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Snapdragon 
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By Colin Ginn
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Welcome to the Blue Lotus Club and thank you for joining us for this the eighth book in the Flower Girls series. Before you start to read this story you should be aware all stories in the Flower Girls series are written for the Adult Reader and contains bad language, violence and not forgetting scenes of a sexual nature.

The stories in the Flower Girls series are loosely linked and are best read in sequence. If you are new to the Flower Girls series, may I suggest you start the series by reading Book One, Grand Opening. 

Mikayla is the latest young lady to join the Flower Girls of the Blue Lotus Club. What brings her to the decision to sign the contract is a one of necessity and on this occasion, money is not the deciding factor.

The character of Mikayla came about after many discussions with a friend on Facebook mainly about our upbringings and on this rare occasion I have loosely based Mikayla's profile story on that of this friend although I should point out the story of Snapdragon is purely fictional.
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Chapter One 

Mikayla
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"Yes Sir I will head in now I should be there in twenty minutes, yes Sir conference room, I will go straight there thank you bye". A conference meeting now, fuck it's nine-thirty and I only got back to my apartment half an hour ago, what the fuck is so important to get everyone back in at this hour. Shit I haven't even had chance to eat or shower yet, I suppose that will have to wait. First things first I do need a change of clothes I can't go back to the office wearing the same clothes as I left in, that would not look good on me. 

Luckily my clothes for the week are already sorted and hanging in my wardrobe, I walk in and pick out tomorrow's clothes a knee length dress in a grey suit material. Mr Slade snr prefers his staff to be appropriately dressed and for junior female paralegals that is dress suits with the helm line being two inches no lower or higher than the knees. I am a tall girl so even with my dress resting on my knees there is still a lot of leg on show. Grabbing my bag and a couple of bananas I once again leave my beautiful apartment and head back to the office.

As I enter the office building I am met by the night security I always have a smile on my face when I see Chas and Dave. Tonight is a little different they are insisting on seeing my pass and also they check my bag. I am also asked if I am carrying any firearms or weapons. That is completely new I have never been asked that coming in here before. "Dave, why all the extra security tonight?" He looks up from my bag "Miss Mantell I have not been told why just to do it". Okay but I can tell by the look on Chas's face the pair of them know more than they are saying. My suspicions are heightened when Chas says "I am to escort you up Miss Mantell". Dave is on the phone at the same time Chas walks towards the elevator indicating I should join him. And now for some unknown reason Dave is also coming along with us. 

On the ride up Chase and Dave have been talking on the radio the long and short of it is I am now going to Mr Slade's office. This is all bazar and I'm wondering should I be worried. Anyway I don't have much time to contemplate my thoughts before we arrive at the office. Chase waits outside as I am ushered in by a beautiful young lady sitting at Mr Slade's secretary's desk, I recognised her but I can't for the life of me remember where from.

Young Mr Slade's voice rings out "Miss Mantell come in take a seat" as I look around the office I see both Mr Slade's are here and two gentlemen standing to the side of the office in fact they are moving behind me and are blocking my way out. Again I feel I know them, but where from? I walk towards the chair then I remember where I know the men and the girl outside. Shit! They where about when Mrs Slade jnr was forced to sign a contract to repay something that happened at the Blue Lotus Club. Fuck so why are they here?

I don't have chance to sit Mr Slade snr stops me in my tracks "on second thoughts don't sit Miss Mantell this won't take long and we have clients waiting in the conference room". Young Mr Slade starts talking "Miss Mantell this firm is being sued for mall practice and you are being reported to the bar for breaking client, attorney confidentially". Fuck! What was that? I try and take in what he is saying then he hits me with "This firm will not be held responsible for any settlement you make with the client". Finally I manage to get a word in "What have I supposed to have done?"

Mr Slade jnr turns the computer screen around I find myself fidgeting as he reminds me what I have posted online and the impact slagging off one highest ranking people in a multi billion dollar international organisation will have on his business and my future. What he says next is I have a meeting with that client and I am not to come out until this firm is cleared of any blame for my online outburst. It has also been said if this case goes to court I will at the very least be banned from practicing in the state of New York. Together with the thought of not being able to work as a paralegal the last part he says hits home even more after the meeting I am FIRED!!" 

Okay not good, I do my best to convince them that I am useful to this firm and what I did online has no comeback or connection to this firm. Mr Slade snr has told me that my leaving this firm is a condition from the client on them keeping his business. And he suggested I try and convince the client otherwise or he has no alternative than to follow the clients wishes. Fuck! What a complete cluster fuck I just hope the client is in a good mood. With everything happening at once I tell by boss's, sorry ex boss's that I would like some time because I am not ready to speak to the client just yet. Mr Slade jnr calls to the gentlemen by the door "We are done Miss Mantell is ready now". Fuck! I quickly say "no I am not". One of men has taken hold of my arm and I am being man handled out of the door to the sounds of Mr Slade jnr saying "yes you are Miss Mantell".

We move quickly along the corridor well I'm being dragged most of the way, the conference room door is opened and we go in. There are just two people the client a Russian mobster named Mr Vasiliev and the young woman I saw earlier. Shit that's where I've seen her she lead a naked Mrs Slade into a business dinner. She speaks I'm assuming Russian to the two men holding on to me. They let go and step back as she says "I am Poppy and I will interpret for Mr Vasiliev". I smile towards her and then speak "I am surprised Mr Vasiliev requires an interpreter I have heard him speak perfect English and especially with his impeccable education at Cambridge university, doesn't he have several degrees including a Masters in English Language?"

Mr Vasiliev speaks in a soft manner "it's okay Munchkin I will take it from here ask Slade to get the paperwork ready". She kisses him on the cheek "yes Papa please don't kill anyone before I get back". Fuck! What a thing to say, would he really kill me in his attorney's office? She leaves at the same time Mr Vasiliev starts writing on a piece of paper pushing it along the desk towards me. I open it and read it just says 'One Million Dollars'. Looking up at him I say "for me?" He shakes his head "no compensation for the bullshit you have been spreading and I want it in the next hour". Now I'm the one shaking my head "no I don't have that sort of money". 

He takes back the note and writes on it before he pushes it back "one hour or". I look at the note the 'One' has been crossed out and 'Two' has replaced it. "I don't have that sort of money far from it". He is laughing "well Miss Mantell you have one hour or I start proceedings against you and this Law firm". The door opens and in comes Poppy and Mr Slade jnr. Mr Slade speaks "how far have we got? Have you reached an agreement?" I shake my head "I don't have one Million Dollars" Mr Vasiliev shouts out "TWO MILLION" now Mr Slade is laughing "have you asked the client if there is an alternative payment". 

Poppy speaks as she hands me a contract "A three year contract with the Blue Lotus Club in lieu of payment". As I take a good look at the long contract Mr Vasiliev is speaking with Mr Slade. Looking up from the document I break the ice "Sir I have fourty-two minutes before payment is required so I will be taking that time to look over this contract". The men are smiling Mr Slade almost sarcastically says "in that case we will leave you to it, we will be back in..." he looks at his watch "let's say forty minutes". They all leave the room apart from one of the Russian security who remains by the door.

To be honest I have seen this contract before I have sat in on a number of meetings which ended in young women signing this contract. My eyes scan the document for anything that has been added or changed and I can't see anything out of place. So my next course of action is to weigh up my options and decide if I should sign the contract or not. Okay I think  I should at least argue the length of the contract three years seems along time. And there's my license to practice law that will need to be maintained I don't want anything stopping me from continuing my law work after the contract has ended.

The door is opening I turn as Mr Vasiliev, Mr Slade jnr and the young woman return. Mr Vasiliev is the one to speak "have you signed yet? You have three minutes", I spring into action "I want to retain and maintain my Law license, and I think three years is too long". The three of them are in a huddle Mr Slade finally speaks "We will retain you at this firm you will work your days off here in return we will maintain your license, as for the length of the contract we will require that to be increased to three and a half years to cover your continued Law training".

I find myself shouting at them "NO! NO! NO! THERE WILL BE NO ADDITIONAL TIME ON THE CONTRACT, AND YOU WILL PUT IT IN WRITING REGARDING MY LAW TRAINING AND THE RETAINER TO THIS FIRM". They are laughing at me Poppy is the one to now do the talking "well Miss we think you have balls, the contract remains at three years, Mr Slade will put your retainer in writing. But let me tell you that out burst will be addressed once you have signed that contract, and make no mistake you will sign the contract". 

Yes I know I will be signing it I have no option but what does she mean about my out burst being addressed. "What do you mean my out burst will be addressed?" She is smiling "the contract says that the management's decisions are final and no arguments will be entertained regarding their decisions. As soon as you are Blue Lotus Club property we will show you how we shut up argumentative young ladies". As I give her a dirty look she goes silent and Mr Slade reminds me that time is up, "sign the contract or pay up". 

Reluctantly I sign to a "good choice" coming from Mr Slade. The contract is countersigned and removed from the desk and placed in Mr Vasiliev's briefcase. Mr Slade shakes hands with my new bosses before shaking mine "good bye Miss... Poppy what are we calling her now?" Laughter once again left her lips "She is a feisty one so we are going to call her Snapdragon". Mr Slade is looking directly at me "in that case good bye Miss Snapdragon and I will be seeing alot more of you in the future".

Mr Slade has left us and there is now alot of talking going on all in Russian of course, and I haven't a bloody clue to what they are saying. The only thing I am sure of is the conversation is all about me. Poppy finally turns back to me, I have taken the opportunity to sit while they where talking which hasn't gone down well "stand". As I am getting up she talks in a commanding voice. "You are taking liberties no one told you to sit. Let's get some basic ground rules sorted. First you are now the property of the Blue Lotus Club, you will follow all instructions of the management as well as the rules of the club. You should know that you don't sit in the presence of Management unless instructed".

I go to answer her only to be stopped "you don't speak while I am speaking in fact don't speak anymore until I tell you too". She starts looking at me up and down as she walks around the back of me I hear "I am Mistress Poppy and it would be courteous for you to address me as such". I look around to find her, before nodding her way then I am hit with my first challenge "Snapdragon, it is now reached the time for you to find out what happens to argumentative young ladies. Take off those rags and fold them place them on the table". Rags? I paid alot of money for this outfit, and naked in here, now and in front of these men shit!

instinctively I find myself shouting "NO! NO! I FUCKING WON'T AND THESE ARE NOT RAGS". In the matter of seconds my face felt a warm bite of pain with the impact of a backhand from Mr Vasiliev then from nowhere male hands are pulling at my clothes the ripping sounds get louder as they make light work of shredding my outer layer. As my body becomes clearly visible to all in the room I feel gripping hands on my arms. Before I find myself bent over the conference table my body being forced flat.

Poppy is close to my head "for fuck sake from now on do as you are told or this will become a common occurrence". Fuck! The pain, now I am screaming the place down as my butt is getting a spanking and it is heating up to boiling point. Mr Vasiliev is talking in Russian and I can hear Poppy again "my father is saying if you don't stop screaming he will give you something to scream about. Snapdragon it's time to stop the screaming so we can get to the part we should have finished by now". Fuck what does she mean by that?

With a lot of concentration I manage to control the screaming and my reward if you call it that is being explained by Poppy. "As I said earlier we have a tried and tested way to shut up argumentative young ladies, now get on your knees". My arms are released I raise my body from the table and turn to rub my arse as I walk forward. A hand on my shoulder is pushing me to my knees. The next thing I know is a cock is being pushed down my throat, I am gagging as I get a good old fashioned face fuck. Poppy is giving some words of encouragement "you are going to have to do better than that our clients expect it, now finished him off and we will get you some more people to practice on".

This is has not been one of my best attempts at a blowjob. I didn't have much chance to learn when I was younger, there wasn't many boys in Alaska well not the bit I grew up in. Us girls did have a lot of fun with cucumbers back in the day. "Stop fucking laughing and suck his cock we haven't got all fucking day". With a little more effort he finally let's lose, he is quick to get his cock out of my mouth and Poppy is just as quick to push his cum back in my mouth. "It is rude to spit out a gentleman's kind gift, now swallow like a good little girl". Again this is new to me I swallow and lick my lips it's a strange taste a little salty in places as well as sweet I didn't expect the sweet taste. As I said I haven't done the blowjob thing for a long time and what I can remember I wasn't any good at it.

Mr Vasiliev is on his phone I can hear my name being mentioned well the Snapdragon one anyway, the rest that he is saying is Russian. Poppy has pushed me on my back making me fall forward. "For fuck sake girl you need to stop earwigging on others and listen to me. We are going to the club soon but first my father wants you to fuck the guard outside the door, go and invite him in". What the fuck he wants me to do what? After a couple of attempts I get on my feet and take the short walk to the door. Feeling very nervous I open it after all I am completely naked my head pops out the the door to see Chas looking my way "hi Chas could you come in please". 

With a broad smile he walks forward and I step back behind the door, he turns back and immediately turns away "my apologies I didn't realise please cover up". Mr Vasiliev and Poppy call put in unison "NO!" Poppy continues. "The girl now works for the Blue Lotus Club and will remain as she is, in fact she has been given instructions to fuck you". She paused and Chas finally allows himself too look at my naked body that I am desperately trying too keep it covered, but not for long. He heads for the door "thank you Miss for your kind offer but I am married and not looking for anyone to replace him". I can't help but smile Poppy on the other hand is looking pissed off. 

"Snapdragon come here", her voice is telling me this is not over yet, as I walk towards her she is speaking to Chas "ask the other guard to come up and please stay". He has been stopped at the door and I think reluctantly he is on his radio, from what I can hear Dave is on his way back up. After reaching Poppy she is whispers to me "turn and face the men". No sooner had I turned Poppy's hand came up between my legs pushing three of her fingers deep inside me and she is pumping me for dear life. Chas is being forced by the Russian dude to watch me cum in bucket loads in front of him. 

By the way Chas is shouting he it's clear he does not think much of my new Russian friends. And I am in the same mind, if I wasn't under contract I would already be out of the door quick smart. Chas is most definitely putting up a fight trying to get free from the Russian dude at the moment I don't know who is going to come out on top. I've not given up hope on Chas but the Russian dude is getting some help. Turning my head to Poppy I am trying not to cum yet again "please stop for a moment so I can talk to him".

Surprisingly she does, gently I call out "Chas, Chas, CHAS" everyone is looking my way "Chas enough it's okay, I'm okay with this I have fucked up big time and we have come to an agreement. From now on I have a contract with the Blue Lotus Club, so please stop the fighting it won't be good for any of us". He stops defending my honour, the two Russian dudes have also stopped. "Chas no matter what happens to me I need you to hold it together, I am in no danger. It would be helpful to me if would just do as Poppy has requested, but if you want to leave". Again I turn to Poppy "I am sure no one will stand in your way". Poppy is nodding at the same time the two Russians have backed away. Chas is looking around "I don't want any part of this so if you sure you're not in danger I will return to my post, call reception if that changes". With that I say "will do Chas and thank you". The door is opened and he leaves.

Poppy's voice is the first I hear "nice move but you have undermined my authority". Mr Vasiliev speaks over her "you will pay for that mistake" he then starts talking in Russian. Poppy has taken my hand and we are moving towards the door. One of the Russian dudes opens the door and we walk to the elevator the doors slide open with a squeak Dave is coming out as we walk in. He is calling as the doors close. I try to answer only to have my mouth covered by a very large Russian hand, that remained in place until I was firmly placed in the back seat of a black Mercedes. Poppy takes a seat next to me placing my seatbelt over my shoulder locking it in place.

Taking hold on top off my leg she softly says "we are going to the club you would do well not to speak again until you have been given permission". Her hand moves slowly over my bare leg "Snapdragon don't push me on the speaking. My father wants me to make an example of you I am fighting him on this but I will at some stage get over ruled". For the first time I can feel a real compassion in her words and a tenderness in her touch one I have not felt from a woman. So I remain silent for the rest of the journey well as best I can with all the attention his women is given to body. Every part of my naked body has come alive too her touch.

The car has come to a halt outside an impressive blue wooden building. Poppy is speaking Russian to the driver, he has got out and walked around opening the trunk. The next thing I know the door next to me is opened, he throws a Blue dress at me closing the door soon after. Poppy is laughing "put that on and be quick you on the clock now, time to start earning your keep". Struggling a little I eventually get the dress on. Surprisedly it's a good fit and of exceptional quality.
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Chapter Two 

Snapdragon
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We have left the car and are heading through some amazingly decorated rooms and hallways. This place is an interior designers dream. Everything fits in with the architecture of the building it is a beautiful fusion of old and new. Poppy has lead me up an ornate staircase to an area restricted to members of staff only. Poppy has knock on an oak door. "IN" Poppy opens the door "in you go do as you are told and only speak to answer a question". Walking in I see a balding middle aged man and a middle aged woman both dressed to impress. Poppy has walked in behind me shutting the door.

"Snapdragon, this is the General Manager Boris Popov and the overall boss of the Blue Lotus Club, what he says goes". He glanced my way before flipping through some papers wait, that looks like my contract. "Snapdragon the beautiful lady is your house mother Dahlia she is also a trained nurse and will give you a health check momentarily and each morning as she does with all us flower girls". So Poppy is like me she works here, but didn't she say Mr Vasiliev was her father, so how come she is a flower girl?

"Girl take off clothes" okay did my boss just tell me to Strip? Poppy's voice brakes through my hazy thoughts "you should do as he asks before he gets pissed with you". Fuck, shit, grabbing the hem of my dress I lift it over my head and once again I am naked in front of strangers. The other lady has begun asking a lot of very personal questions at the same time her hands and that of  Boris are all over me and "fuck!" Inside me as well "fuck!" Now my arse has been slapped. Dahlia is smacking my butt at the same time telling me "no make noise, or naughty girl will get punished".

Okay I get it, Mikayla you have to shut the fuck up. I feel my lips pushing tightly together my attempt at keeping quiet. The hands all over my body are setting off the urges and wantings I reserve for my lovers, not that I have had many. Thank fuck they have stopped because I am a complete wreck. All three of them are talking in Russian, I'm guessing that would be about me.

Poppy is now speaking in English "Snapdragon take a shower and put on some clean clothes, then I will take you through the basics then will see if any of our clients would like to play with you, oh and you will need to chop down that forest". Wow! That's a lot to take in, taking a breath rightly or wrongly I speak "excuse me Poppy where do I shower?" She is smiling and pointing to a door "in there, you will find everything you need including clothes and shoes". I nod and smile back "thank you Poppy". Heading towards the door I hear her say "you have twenty minutes, and Snapdragon put on a blue dress, thong, suspenders and stockings and blue stilettos". With a smile "of course see you in twenty minutes".

I must say the facilities are fucking amazing, the shower is huge and there is every designer toiletries you could think of and this is just the bosses office washroom. Getting dressed is a pleasure the clothes are well made and look fantastic. The dresses are the same as the one I was wearing coming into the club, but this time I have underwear well at least on the bottom have a blue lace thong and matching suspenders with a pair of shear silk stockings. Okay the stilettos are a challenge they are a little higher than I am use too but I don't think beyond me. Walking back into the office I have a smile on my face.

"I don't know what you have to smile about you have kept me waiting seven minutes more than I expected you too". Shit "sorry Poppy I lost track of the time". She has a smirk on her face "that's okay you can make up for it instead of eating tonight". Fuck I was wondering about food apart from a banana I haven't eaten since lunch and it's, fuck it's gone midnight. When does place this close? "But I haven't eaten since lunch and I'm feeling faint". She is laughing "then perhaps next time you will do as you are told". She speaks to Boris and Dahlia in Russian of course before saying "time for us to go we need you to know the basics on how the club works. We only have a short time, you have your first booking at 2am". Fuck "2am with whom?"

"With whom is not your concern, pleasing him is. Our clients identities are always respected and never spoke of too anyone outside of the club. By that I mean if you speak about club business to any client or persons who are not contracted to the club you will be in deep shit. When I say deep I mean so deep you will need a snorkel. Now come we need to get on". That's told me "yes Poppy", at this point I get a slap across the face it has a bite but it wasn't that hard more of a reminder not to push my luck. "Girl you will address me as Mistress, you have had a lot to take in so I have allowed the lapse in our standards but that ends now, do you understand?" With my voice shaking a little I hear myself saying "yes Mistress Poppy".

We left the office and headed to one of the many rooms, well in fact this one is a locker room of sorts. Poppy takes me to a locker that has card in the slot with my name on. She explains that the lockers and locker rooms change depending on the appointments we have. She also mentioned the locked box with my name on it and the slot in the locker to put any tokens I earn as tips. Okay I was more than interested when she said the tokens are worth fifty dollars each and the money is mine to keep. 

After showing me around the facilities in this room, she sits me down and we go through a cue card this one is not for my appointment. It sets the scene for the appointment. What is expected of the flower girl, what she is to wear, what makeup, hair. There is also a section on how the room is to laid out. The last thing she points out is the safety protocols including the nearest exit in case of fire. The whole cue card thing has been well thought out it leaves very little to think about and the failsafe is a phone call to get anything that the client requires. I have asked what is the theme for my appointment but she is keeping that a secret for the moment.

Poppy stands "Snapdragon how would you like a meal and a drink in return for you completing a small task?" I am quick to say "yes I would like that Mistress Poppy". She has a look that I think is telling me this is not going to be easy. "You are to return here in half an hour with five future bookings, if asked you are to say you are fully booked today". She then tells me how to make the bookings before sending me out into the club with some rudimentary directions to the main lounge. Her last words are a reminder that half an hour means half an hour.

With a couple of wrong turns I make it to the lounge I stand at the entrance taking in the beauty of this room. "You must be Snapdragon, hi I am Asta the hostess on duty in here tonight I have a gentleman I would like you to meet, he is a regular and not too demanding". She is almost laughing, I smile her way "thank you Asta I don't have much time". She takes my hand and leads me to a table in one of the alcoves where a well dressed older gentlemen is sitting he stands when he sees us "Sir may I introduce Snapdragon our newest flower girl". His smile is wide and his teeth are as white as his well groomed hair, "good evening my dear please take a seat and Asta Champagne please".

Asta is tapping on her Tablet as we both sit "good evening Sir it is a pleasure to meet you and thank you for allowing me spend time with you". He again is smiling "the pleasure is all mine my dear, now tell me all about yourself". Well I did tell him a little about myself and the lack of time I have at the moment, I also mentioned that because I am new here I am expected to secure five appointments before the end of my break. He has been very intensive and sympathetic filling my champagne flute for the second time.

He puts his hand in the air and moments later Asta is by our side his voice is soft but there is a sense of mischief about him. "Asta I would like to book this beautiful young woman for five, one hour appointments but I feel I should at least get to a glimpse of what I am to expect". She is smiling "Sir you know the rules about what is allowed outside of the playrooms, but I will ask". He nods as Asta is on her phone she walks away from the table while she is getting a decision on well I don't know.

The gentleman has not said much since his request he has not broken eye contact with me either until we hear Asta. "Sir your request will be honoured if you are willing to extend the appointments to two hour sessions" he nods, and Asta then says "Snapdragon please stand and remove your dress". Wow just like that, I smile pushing my chair back. Once on my feet I move to the side of table so I am in full view of the gentleman. A few moments later I bend slightly taking hold of my hem lifting the dress free from my body.

The gentleman looks happy in what is in front of him and after a few minutes of him having a good look at my bare breasts and and stocking clad legs. He started the booking process this took longer than I would have liked. But I am more than happy he has committed to the five appointments. Asta completes the process then comes and stands by me "Sir it is with regret we must allow Miss Snapdragon to get to her appointment but I think we have just enough time for you to see this". I feel her hands take hold off my thong moving it down to my knees. Giving him the first view of my not so well trimmed pussy and he looks pleased at what he sees. Although his comment regarding said pussy is one I feel a little embarrassed about. "Very nice my dear although I think your lawn needs mowing, I was going to give you one of these but with a hedge like that I don't think you have earned it". He holds up a token before placing it back in his pocket. Laughing it off thinking I should have shaved when I was told earlier luckily Asta comes to my rescue pulling up my thong and whispering "don't worry you are doing well but you need to trim that soon, now get dressed". 

Looking her way I smile and get my dress back on as quick as my trembling hands would allow. And with a kiss on the cheek for the gentleman and a thank you to Asta I say my goodbyes and head back to the changing room I did notice a few men looking my way as I walked out of the lounge I smiled at them as I walked passed. Now after yet another couple of wrong turns and eventually asking one of the security men I am back into the changing room. Poppy is not here so I take another look at the cue card trying to get use to the layout. It's at this point I decide to give my pussy a tidy up which I must admit was a strange encounter with a razor my pussy has not seen in many a year I finish up just before Poppy walks back in.

"Now Miss Snapdragon let's see if you have successfully completed your task". She taps on a Tablet before he biggest of smiles adorns her face "Well, well you have been a busy girl no less than nine appointments with five clients". Nine where did the other four come from? How come I only spoke to one client and that didn't end as well as it started. Smiling as I say "nine I knew of five". With a little smirk in her voice "he was not the only watching when your dress came off". Hell the fuck does she know about the dress? My look must of said what I was thinking, Poppy almost blurted out "not much goes unnoticed in here and you would do well to remember that. Snapdragon when you are told to tidy up your appearance you shouldn't leave it long enough for a client to inform you of the same".

I can feel my body heating up my face glowing red with embarrassment and if that wasn't enough Poppy has ripped my thong from me and has my dress around my waist examining my neatly trimmed pussy. Letting go of my dress her request is loud and clear "fetch a razor". Fuck I hang my head in shame and return to the shower room to retrieve a razor my thoughts are washing around my head what does she have in mind? I have already trimmed up the overgrown forest. I'm surprised when I return to the locker room I find Poppy has been joined by the gentleman I met earlier, he is seated. Poppy is in full bitch mode "girl stand in front of your client take off the dress then shave your pussy until it is a smooth as a baby's bum".

Fuck! I look around as I slowly walk towards him there is also a man standing by the door I think he is security but I am not a hundred percent sure on that. Poppy is clearly getting annoyed "girl get to your task this gentleman does not have all night waiting on you". Turning to the client I lift my dress over my head "my apologies Sir I will not hold you up for much longer". Going straight to work shaving what is left of my pussy hair a most uncomfortable feeling shaving dry with a wet razor. With my hair snagging on the blade I am surprised I managed too complete the operation without drawing blood. Although that has not stopped me getting a razor burn.

The gentleman has a smile and his cold hand rubbing and gripping my bare front butt. He removes his hand and stands taking a long look at me "thank you Poppy a most enjoyable diversion to end my evening, and you Miss Snapdragon are a beauty I can't wait to savour". He kisses me on the cheek before leaving along with the other man. Poppy has now gone back into Mistress mode and is on the phone "I have a good mind not give you any food, but I did say if you come back with five appointments you can eat, that was my word, so you will be eating. Time is getting on and your appointment is getting closer". She is interrupted by Asta coming in with a tray. 

She places the tray on one of the make up stations before silently leaving only to slowed down by Poppy thanking her. "Snapdragon, eat and be quick you need to shower and get changed within the next twenty minutes". Shit I will need to get a shift on. "Thank you Poppy I will do my best to meet the deadline". She is on her phone again and is heading out of the door. I




d2d_images/chapter_title_above.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_left.png





d2d_images/cover.jpg
SNAPDRAGON

The Flower Girls of the Blue Lotus Club

|:0|III GIIIII The Flower Girls series 8





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_right.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_below.png
-

-

-

7O





