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            A sex club like no other.
Hi, I'm Marc Stevens, author of whatever the hell I feel like writing at the time. While there are those forces in my world that don't believe I'm real, I choose to believe otherwise. So, here's my reality. This story is fiction…probably. Then again, so am I…probably.
The wonderful thing about the world we're living in is that you no longer need facts, evidence, or corroboration. The truth is whatever you want to believe.
And I choose to believe that I'm real.
 
Welcome to my world. Welcome to Points Club.
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“I didn’t realize Points Club stuff happened much outside the club.”

I finished typing the notes into my laptop detailing Tina Atkins sexual encounter at a Points Club member’s private swimming pool. There were so many different rooms to discover hidden in the back of the North Point Supper Club, I hadn’t even thought of activities happening outside the building.

Tina laughed. The vivacious brunette’s smile was contagious. “Marc, you have no idea. Once you’ve been here a while, you’ll realize it’s happening all over town, sometimes right under people’s noses.” She put her hand to her cheek and whispered, “I swear some of the people here want to be caught in the act.”

She waved to Maya Taylor, who was tending bar that night, to get her attention. “Maya, bring over that Club Venues List.”

The thing was two pages long and listed all the places outside the North Point Supper Club that could be used for Points Club activities. Private beachfronts, a log cabin deep in the woods, a private yacht.

As I scanned down the listing, one just kind of jumped off the page at me. “Laser tag?”

Tina’s eyes lit up. “Naked laser tag. It’s a blast. I bet I could put teams together for tonight if you’re interested in trying it out.”

I tried to imagine what it would be like. In the end I couldn’t resist. “It sounds like it would make for a great story in any case.”

Pulling out her phone, Tina set up the event in the Points Club app.

I grabbed a slot as soon as it came up in the app.

An amused chuckle percolated throughout the room, as the gathered Points Club members discovered the event.

“Naked laser tag? I’m so in.” Ryan Priestley’s shout filled the barroom.

“Then I’m in too, provided I can be on the other team,” Candy Kane answered. She pointed at Ryan. “You’re going down, sucka, and then I’m going down on you.”

Ryan cocked his head arrogantly. “You should be so lucky.”

That brought on a chorus of laughter and a few friendly side bets from the other gathered members. It looked like naked laser tag was on.
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Tina hit the power switch inside the doorway of the massive, dark structure, and the old laser tag compound came to life. Neon glowed and lights blinked, illuminating the playing area of Nick’s Laser Tag Emporium. Nick’s had been the in place during the height of the laser tag boom but fallen on tough times as the activity lost its appeal. The place closed down five years ago.

Harvey, the Points Club leader and bartender, picked the place up for a song when the bank foreclosed on the structure. Points Club now offered it to any members whenever they wanted a match or some other activity that such a place could handle. Tina was one of those charged with keeping the structure maintained, so she knew everything would be in order. The outside of the building looked a bit dilapidated, giving the place an unused, derelict appearance, which helped detour break-ins. The inside, however, was clean, maintained and ready for some sexy fun, usually at a moment’s notice.

Candy Kane, Claudia Halverson, Ryan Priestley, Jim Burns and Marc Stevens gathered around her, as Tina went over the rules. Along with Marc, it was also Jim and Claudia’s first time here.

“Everybody showers and gets naked, except for the Laser Tag harness.” She held up the thin leather strap that contained two laser sensors. Harvey had spared no expense redesigning the bulky old Laser Tag Vests into something a little more comfortable and revealing. The women’s harness looked like a bra-less corset, with the laser sensor centered just under their breasts. The guys got a harness that put the sensor squarely in the center of their chests.

“I’ll look like He-Man,” Jim joked.

He was pretty jacked.

Each harness also had a second sensor positioned in the small of the back.

“If you get hit, your belt will beep and vibrate, then start a two-minute timer. Immediately drop to the floor and lay still. This gives the other team an advantage while hunting down the other players.

“If you get hit, it costs you two points. If you’re the shooter, you get the two points. The guns and sensors are remotely tied in with Harvey’s program, so the points are awarded automatically as we play. Friendly fire works a bit differently. The shooter and the target both lose two points, so make sure of your target before you pull the trigger. There are no takebacks. The points you win will be yours to use any way you want afterward...or even during the two minutes of downtime, if you both agree on something.”

A sly smile spread across Tina’s face. “It’s boys against the girls. Boys, take the far dressing room and get ready. Game starts in ten minutes.”

Tina eyed Marc Stevens’ tight ass as he turned to follow the other men toward their dressing room. Oh yeah, she wanted a piece of that. She’d be sure to give the erotic author something to write about if she could snag him.

[Author’s note: Yeah, she told me she was really thinking that.]
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Ryan Priestley checked the balance on his laser gun. He couldn’t wait to get Candy Kane in his sights. That sultry blonde was just begging for it, and he’d be happy to give it to her.

“The trick is to aim for their boobs, but don’t get distracted by the jiggle and forget to pull the trigger.” He was the only one on the guys’ team with any experience. “And if either of you two noobs shoots me by mistake, there will be hell to pay.”

He’d been in enough matches with new players. They tended to shoot at anything that moved. “Seriously, forget the ‘whites of their eyes,’ look for nipples on those beautiful breasts. Play your cards right and be careful, and you’ll have one of those amazing babes paying you points to fuck them.”

As the veteran, he felt it his obligation to instruct the new players, but that was the end of his pep talk. The buzzer sounded and he opened the dressing room door. “Spread out, stay in the shadows and look for your opportunity...and don’t fucking shoot me.”

The building was huge, filled with a maze of winding hallways, pillars, and bunkers, all padded with vinyl covered foam for safety and comfort. Ryan dashed toward a hallway that wound around the outside of the playing area. It would be suicide to charge directly into the middle, though he expected Marc and Jim would do just that.

“Noobs
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