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"Trust starts with truth and ends with truth." 

– Santosh Kalwar
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Welcome to the Blue Lotus Club and thank you for joining us for the fourth 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.

This story was a joy to write and still remains one of my favourites within the series. Honeysuckle has waited a long time to right a wrong, to regain a trust. But as an Author I'm not going to make it easy for her lol. Some of this storyline overlaps with a storyline in book 3 Rose. 

The cover of the original version of this story had on it Coleen Armstrong a model mum and the very first cover model I had the pleasure to work with. So this story is dedicated with my admiration and love to Coleen and her daughter.
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Chapter One

Honeysuckle
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I look back at Mistress Rose as the door closes, Poppy takes my hand "now my sweet I have a mobile phone for you to use today, if Mr Jones wants anything just call the number on the phone and it will be sorted, we are going to give him a day to remember so nothing is too much". We walk at a fair pace until we arrive at a room on the first floor the door plate reads Private. I've not been in here before. Poppy opens the door and ushers me in, I stand in the doorway taking in the beauty of one of the club's private rooms well that's until Poppy says "come on Honeysuckle get in after all we are not carol singers". I am in fits of laughter and it's not until Poppy starts singing "we wish you a Merry Christmas" I walk forward into the room. Poppy closes the door finishing off with "and a happy new year".

After some more laughter Poppy gets to business "okay my sweet this is where you will be based today. Clothes for you and Mr Jones will be in here, together with a bed for you and Mr Jones to sleep in if you get the chance". I'm laughing again "cheeky cow". Poppy is laughing too "we have reserved various rooms for you to use throughout the day, depending on what Mr Jones wants too do. Again when you know call the number and you will be given a room number". Okay I am trying to take in what she is saying at the same time being nosey looking around our room. Which is as luxurious as some of the best five and six star Hotel rooms I have ever stayed in which I know is not many but I can dream can't I?

Poppy hands me the phone I get use to unlocking it and calling the only number on it apologising too the security team for keep ringing them, Poppy also says "if you need me phone the number and tell them you need me and I will call you back as soon as I can". My nerves are coming out to play but I am trying not too show them, "will do Poppy this room is amazing". She looks around "yes it is my sweet, and it's yours for the duration of your appointment with Mr Jones. Now I will give you ten minutes to get to know the room and freshen up then you need to join the party. Because of the time of year the picnic is being held inside the Pavilion if it warms up then you may want too suggest moving it outside".

My expropriation of this room begins and I am exploring everything, and everything in here is absolutely beautiful. The whole room is oh so elegant from the silk sheets to the hand woven drapes at the windows. The bathroom is large and again very elegant I can't wait to have Jack in that shower. Poppy's phone is ringing, she answers in Russian of course. Then from out of the blue she speaks in English "got to go Honeysuckle I'm needed yet again and so are you, your client is asking for you".

My Jack is asking for me which is making me smile from ear to ear. "In that case I better get too him before he complains about the service". We both start laughing as we leave the room together, Poppy heads towards the main lounge and I go in the opposite direction towards the wonderful gardens they look amazing this time of year. I don't know why but I am still feeling very nervous, the last time I met Jack wasn't good if fact it was disastrous all because I opened my fucking mouth. My thoughts go back remembering Boris made me tell Jack why I wasn't available for our previously arranged appointment, which was cancelled. Jack was definitely not in a good mood when we parted a month ago.

I leave the club by the rear entrance and take a stroll which is turning into a trot along the tree lined pathways leading to the Pavilion where the purposely placed plants and shrubs makes it difficult for me too see through the windows. So I give up even trying and head straight for the door. On goes my smile and with a deep breath I open it and walk proudly in. Making my way towards the sound of voices a mixture of male and female so some of Jack's guests are men, I wasn't expecting that.

Walking towards them I finally spot Jack there he is sitting on a rug talking to one of the new Flower Girls, I don't know her name yet but I will, and I when I do she will find out that I am the Alfa female in here and anywhere Jack is. Three more people are sitting drinking and eating and of course talking, I recognise Lilly who is talking to a young man and occasionally a young woman sitting opposite them. By the way the young lady is dressed I don't think she is a Flower Girl. Jeans and tee shirts are not what our clients normal request us to wear it's normal jeans and no shirt, I start to giggle too myself.

Lucky for me I don't think they have noticed me yet, so I pull myself together and gently call out "hello everyone sorry to be late I was held up in a meeting with Boris". They are all looking my way and all have a smile on their faces, all that is apart from my Jack. Walking over to him I'm thinking he is still pissed with me. Bending down towards him I kiss his cheek and lovenly say "hello Mr Jones nice to see you again". His response is a little on the harsh side, blanking me slightly by saying "Honeysuckle, please meet my children, Tripp and Sukey and of course you know Lilly and Begonia". First moving towards Tripp, kissing him on the cheek "hello Tripp a pleasure to meet you".

"The pleasure is all mine Honeysuckle". Now I walk over Jack's daughter Sukey, she really is beautiful just like her mother, again I bend down and kiss her on the cheek, she is the first to kiss me back. "Sukey it is wonderful too finally meet you, your father speaks highly of you, and of course your brother". She let out a little girly giggle as she says "I doubt that, but thank you anyway". My walk back to Jack is a short one I started my journey only to have him stop me in my tracks "you sit next to Sukey and keep her company". Shit he is still pissed with me, this is going to a fun day for sure.

Smiling at him I take my place sitting next to his daughter, sending my underwear right up my arse crack as she jokingly says "don't take no notice of old grumpy pants over there, I think he got out of the wrong side of the bed this morning". Okay I hope that's all it is, I sort of smile as I look towards Jack who has his hand resting on Begonia's leg. Tripp has poured me a glass of Champagne and Sukey has offered me up some of the picnic items and we chat amongst ourselves for some time. My eyes keep wandering in Jack's direction and it pains me to see him with his hand constantly rubbing Begonia's bare legs. She occasionally glances my way given me a smile from time to time. What I really want to do is go over there and pull the two of them apart but that would definitely get me back in a collar, my hand moves rubbing the bare flesh on my neck which seems strange compared to that of the leather collar that had enclosed it for two months.

My thoughts return too Jack and his new companion, my rival for his affections, I can't help but notice Begonia is wearing shorts and a long slightly baggy top, the sort of clothes I could see Mrs Jones in and what I should be wearing. Lilly on the other hand is wearing mostly black leather. A short skirt with a zipper running down the front of it and an open leather jacket with a white tee shirt underneath. I'm thinking Tripp has chosen this outfit, so I am surmising that my outfit has been selected by Sukey.

Sukey is patting my leg as I continue looking towards Jack, from what she says I think Sukey knows how badly I fucked up. "He'll forgive you eventually, he always does, so just give him a little time". Although with pain in my heart I am trying too smile but it's difficult seeing him with another woman. Finally he turns and speaks to me "Honeysuckle I've been told to ask you when we need anything". Time to get in his good books I smile and nod, he then says "in that case we need three rooms for the next hour or so". Taking the phone out of my pocket and with a big smile on my face I say "certainly Mr Jones". The security team are on the ball I make the call and I am given the room numbers instantly. Speaking up "Lilly you have VIP4, Begonia you have VIP11 and I have VIP25". The two girls nod waiting for Jack to speak. He does placing a dagger through my heart with his words. "Okay let's head too the rooms, Lilly your with Tripp and Honeysuckle, my wonderful daughter is now your client until she gets fed up of your many lies".

Sukey speaks up "dad be nice, we all make mistakes". He is again stern in his reply "she is a lier and it's my intention to make sure she does not lie to me ever again. I'm thinking if that means putting a belt to her butt or not seeing her again so be it". Fuck! He is really pissed with me so I get in before Sukey has a chance to "Mr Jones what can I say I FUCKED UP, so if it makes you feel better too beat my arse then do it". He starts taking his belt off, Sukey has started to shout at him "DAD YOUR NOT GOING TO HIT HER SO PUT YOUR BELT BACK ON". Tripp is now getting in on the act "dad now is not the time, and more to the point, this is not you so take the beautiful Begonia and go and have some fun".

Jack gets to his feet "I guess your right, Sukey remember what I told you earlier". He holds out his hand too Begonia who takes it and is helped to her feet by my Jack. Sukey answers her father "dad I will do as you asked because I love you and not because it is right or that I agree with you". Now what the fuck is going on? I don't know whats been said between them but I suspect it concerns me. Tripp speaks next "Lilly lets go and fuck", Lilly is laughing "you're on big boy". They stand and leave talking to Jack and Begonia as they go.

Sukey looks my way and smiles "Honeysuckle I would like to drink at a bar, something that my dad doesn't like me doing. But he is being an arse so fuck him". As I'm laughing I stand and take her hand "in that case Miss Sukey would you care to join me in the lounge?" Helping her to her feet, her lips have found mine and she is kissing me in away I have never been kissed before by a woman. She is soft and tender her hands are soft against my face. Gently I place my hands on her slender waist pulling her close and for a time Sukey allows me to take control but not for long.

She lets go of me taking my hand from her waist, "come on Honeysuckle before I end up fucking you right here and now". She is pulling me along and we are out in the garden before I manage to say "I would like that" she stops and turns to face me, pushing my truly turned on body up against a tree trunk, after kissing me once more her soft seductive voice. "Believe me Honeysuckle I will fuck you, but I want you in a bed not behind a bush or up against a tree although that might be fun. First I want you to realise you are not the only one who can piss off my dad so let's go and drink at a bar". This time I take her hand "in that case Miss Sukey come this way and your wish will be granted".

We make it to the lounge in good time and she is soon to order up two Gin and Tonics. As we Sit on the stools at the bar, Sukey tells me a little about herself including that she has just been dumped by her girlfriend of four years. She begins too tear up, trying to hide them behind her glass. Gently I take her hand and give it a squeeze "I'm sorry she hurt you, but I'm sure you will find someone soon after all a hot girl like you won't be short of company for long". She leans forward and I get yet another amazing snogging session from my client. Client now there's a turn up for the books. Although I'm very fond of Sukey I really want to be with my original client Jack.

We are interrupted by Poppy and I'm trying not to laugh at Zinnia in a collar and of all things the same underwear as I am wearing. Before I go into a full on belly laugh I do the right thing and introduce Sukey too them. Poppy is smiling from ear to ear as she says "Honeysuckle a friend of ours wanted you to see what she has selected for my new Sub to wear". Well I just couldn't stop laughing even when Sukey says "oh yes I almost forgot to check Honeysuckle what you are wearing beneath that very sexy dress of yours. She signs for another round of drinks, then lifts up my dress having herself a good look at my thong. Her smile is amazing who on earth would ever want too give her up?

Poppy and Zinnia move around the lounge getting alot of attention from the clients waiting for their appointments too begin. Poppy let's some of the men touch and play with Zinnia they seem very taken with the zips on her bra, and it looks like Zinnia is getting some bookings, well alot in fact. Sukey has been watching me watch Zinnia and she has begun speaking softly in my ear "you look absolutely beautiful, then so did my mother, you could be her twin". I kiss her on the cheek "I am sorry you lost her she would be proud of how her daughter has turned out. Not only that I would have loved to have met her".

We hear men's voices "Hello ladies are you available to book". We both look at the two ageing gentlemen I speak for both of us. "Sorry gentlemen I am booked all day and this young lady is my client. If you are looking for company I can get someone too arrange that for you". The second gentleman turns and talks directly to Sukey "our apologies madam, seeing you two beautiful women in here I made the assumption that you were both Flower Girls".

Sukey is smiling "well I thank you for the complement, I don't think I could ever be as beautiful as the girls in here but thank you anyway. Honeysuckle could you please arrange some company for these fine gentlemen and charge them to me". With me smiling at the gentleman "it will my pleasure madam, I think Zinnia is available, POPPY!" Poppy turns and walks towards us, bringing Zinnia with her "hello Honeysuckle, what can I do for you?" I am trying not to laugh as I say "Poppy these two gentlemen are looking for some company, I have mentioned that Zinnia may be available as one of their choices I also see snowdrop over there if she is available. The girls are too be a gift from my client and she will be footing the bill".

Poppy is smiling at me. "Gentleman that would be a pleasure, Zinnia is indeed available let me just check on Snowdrop". She taps her tablet computer and "yes she is available, so shall I book the girls for you?" Both gentleman are nodding. "In that case they are booked on the hour for one hour and I have upgraded your rooms to VIP suites, also both girls are available to join you now, your rooms will be available on the hour giving you time to get acquainted at no extra cost". 

The gentleman are thanking both Poppy and Sukey. Poppy calls over Snowdrop "hello Snowdrop please meet your client for the next hour and twenty minutes, and you will be in VIP19 from 1pm". Snowdrop smiles at the gentleman "hello gentlemen so which one of you gentleman is my date?" The first gentleman speaks up "that would be me my dear". She smiles and kisses him on the cheek. The other gentleman is watching Poppy take off Zinnia's collar. "In that case Sir you have this naughty girl too play with. Zinnia you are to return here after your appointment to continue your punishment you have VIP20".

Zinnia just looks at Poppy then goes straight to the gentleman planting a big kiss on his lips "Hello I'm Zinnia and I could do with a drink". Well I don't think that statement has gone down well with Poppy, but nevertheless the gentleman smiles and orders drinks. Yes I think I may be right by the look on Poppy's face she has most definitely taken note of way Zinnia has acted on meeting her client, she is already on the phone. After her brief phone call Poppy moves towards Sukey and almost whispers "I have billed your dad's account, that way it won't cost you or your father anything". Sukey says "thanks Poppy", she then takes my hand "I'm ready to go to our room now" Poppy smiles at us both as she leaves.

We make our way to VIP25, Sukey stops me at the door "Honeysuckle I know we have just met so please don't take this the wrong way and please don't ask me why. I want you too agree to any of whims and wishes. So too that end and so I know you're alright with that. I would like you too, well I see this room as your home so I want, no I need you to invite me into your home". Okay not sure if I understand where she is coming from but I am more that happy to treat this room as home. As I open the door I have the biggest smile on my face I open my arm towards the door inviting my client to enter. She dies and I soon follow closing the door as quickly as I opened it.
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Chapter Two

Sukey
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I love this place and I love the company and I have every intention too make the most of both. "Honeysuckle remain silent, take the dress off". Within seconds it is on the floor. She is looking and smiling at me, her body is fantastic and the outfit is the same as I wore on my first date with Andie and ironically the last date. I wave my finger "zippers", she doesn't even blink but I do as her nipples pop out, they are pert as they push through the opening of the bra I look at her and I see my mom who never hid her body or emotions from me even on the day she told me she was dieing she was naked getting dressed too surprise dad.

With a smile still lingering on my face I continue with my orders, Honeysuckle remains silent as my commands leave my mouth "on the bed lay on your stomach, open you legs wide enough to get your feet over the edge of the bed". I watch as she decides too climb on the smaller of the three beds that are placed around the room getting in position and just managing to get her feet over the edge of it. She is watching as I move to the side of the bed spending some time I just look at her, which I could do all day. She turns her head and is looking away from me and doesn't see me almost drooling at her body which is beyond beautiful. "Look at me" she looks my way. "Get your hands between your legs and get yourself off". She begins tot smile again and it gets bigger as she places her hands between those fantastic legs of hers.

She is going for it, and I have decided to make it easier for her, by performing a slow striptease for her. Yes I think we are both getting off watching each other. Me being naked hasn't deterred her, she is still going for it "stop". Walking around behind the bed I grab hold of her thong pulling it completely away from her hands and pussy. Quickly climbing on the bed I push my fingers into her wet pussy while resting my head on her back "help me with this Honeysuckle". Instantly I can feel her fingers sliding down the side of mine. Our hands moving in unison she is moaning and I am gasping for breath making Honeysuckle push her fingers deeper and harder.

Her moans are getting louder until I feel her pussy start to grip and our fingers get a coating of pussy dew. Quickly I pull my fingers out and get them to my mouth slowly tasting her on every one of my moist fingers. Honeysuckle hasn't moved her fingers that are still inside her. Gently I move too the side of her, moving one of her legs out of the way my voice is soft but still commanding. "Turn over", Honeysuckle struggles a bit but is now laying on her back with her fingers still in her pussy and a big smile on her face. "Hey there Honeysuckle" she hasn't stopped smiling one bit "hey Sukey".

I want to have some fun so first I say "you taste sweet but I don't think you have earned the right yet to taste how sweet you are. Put your fingers in my mouth". She is still smiling her warm damp fingers touch my lips and tongue. Finishing up I lick them dry one by one teasing her by almost allowing her lips to touch her pussy soaked fingers before engulfing them in my salivating mouth. "Get that top off then I think it's time for us to play on the big bed, but first I have something for you". Her smile is beaming and her eyes remain fixed on mine until her damp hands had removed the small piece of material posing as her bra top "please stand" Honeysuckle gets to her feet, at the same time I get too my feet taking hold of her hand leading her to a clear part of the room before stopping. 

"Honeysuckle as much as I love you I have been given very clear instructions from my father, one being if you do not follow my instructions you are to be punished". Her smile is fading a little, she is looking deep into my eyes "I am afraid you spoke too me when my instructions were for you too remain silent. The thing is I can not go against my father's instructions, because believe me when I say I am in my twenties and still get put across his knee and spanked every time I fuck up". My mouth comes close to her ear and a whisper sends my father's instructions to her. "Bend over and touch your toes". Her smile is still infectious as I watch her arms go down and her beautiful butt coming up towards me all the time her gaze remains glued to mind. A few moments pass as I take in the view before I raise my hand.
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Honeysuckle
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I am bending over touching my toes, my bare arse goes up in the air waiting too be spanked by my beautiful client. And although this is meant as a punishment, I am looking forward to it like a child waiting for an ice cream on the sea front. Thankfully it looks like I won't have to wait long I see her smile and raise her hand and we have contact. She is being kind her strikes are barely touching my ready and waiting arse. So rightly or wrongly I take the bold move to speak to Sukey. "Ma'am forgive me, I do believe your father would be striking me harder than you are. It would go against all the morals my parents have drilled into my upbringing to allow you to get the same punishment so please carry out your fathers instructions to the full".

This time there is no hesitation from her striking me full on, holy moly she hit my arse so hard she has knocked me off balance. "Honeysuckle get back here you want what my father has instructed me to do so be it. But remember you wanted this I didn't". Staggering a little I get back to my position and I get another four arse numbing blows each one harder than the last. Followed by the gentlest of rubs easing my pain.

"Stand" I get to my feet and turn towards her, she is in tears my arms go around her guiding her head on my shoulder. "Sukey my sweet I'm sorry but I am used to getting spanked a lot and quite frankly I like it so please don't cry I am not hurt I have just got a hot arse". I can feel her laughing on my shoulder then she says "yes you surely have now get it on that bed so I can get to grips with it".

I'm the one now laughing and running to the big bed jumping on it nearly bouncing off. Sukey does the same grabbing me to stop herself falling. We entwine our legs and our bodies are getting wrapped around each other and finally our pussy's are touching. Grinding and kissing our hands playing with each other's nipples and breasts. We play for a good half an hour before falling in a heap on the bed. Sukey rests her head on my breasts and I have hold of hers and gently her hand rests on my leg just below my spent pussy.

"Honeysuckle you need to shower and remove your makeup before I reluctantly hand you over to your next client". Shit now what's happening? "I thought I was booked by your father all day, he isn't going to give me to anyone else is he?" She takes my hand and her voice is soft and soothing "No, no my sweet Honeysuckle the last thing he told me was my father doesn't want to see you with any man other than him. Your next client will indeed be my father but that doesn't make me less reluctant too give you up". Kissing her on the lips "Sukey come shower with me". She is shaking her head "no I can't sorry I have instructions from my father too complete, but you go and when you're ready come back here naked. Because I want at least one last look at your amazing body before I have to give you up".

I kiss my client one more time before getting in the shower, I don't take too long not because I want to leave Sukey more that I want to be with Jack. Getting dry in quick time I walk into the room as requested by my client, naked as the day I was born. Sukey is looking at me and smiling "you are absolutely gorgeous, now please stay there a moment I need to explain a couple of things".  standing I look towards Sukey as she begins to speak again. "First let me explain my father is a good man he has never put me over his knee not even once. And even if you don't think so at the moment he definitely has a great fondness for you. Even though as his daughter I should be alarmed I'm not, because I can understand why he likes you. So I will never get in the way of his happiness. But I will tell you that my father's fondness of you is the only thing that is stopping me going out of my way too make you mine".

Moving forward I go to put my arms around her only to be halted by her soft voice "Honeysuckle please don't make this any harder for me". Stopping in my tracks "Sukey I only wish we had met under different circumstances. But under these circumstances you are my client so I will follow all your instructions and requests". She is smiling again "in that case I request that you get dressed your clothes are on the chair and Honeysuckle please look after them. They are my mother's".

Wow! I look towards the chair "Sukey are you sure you want me too wear them? After all they are your mothers". She looks at them "yes I do, I can't think of anyone else I would rather see wearing them, not only that I want my dad to be happy again. And he is when he is with you. So Honeysuckle please put on the clothes on and go and make my dad happy".

"My sweet I will sure try, now let's see what you have for me to wear". She is smiling again and we both move towards the chair. She picks up a top "this is one of mothers favourites and my dad adored her in it especially when she modified it" it's a New York Yankees sweat shirt. Now I'm curious "what modifications?" Sukey is laughing "you're find out when it's on". Okay I am more intrigued, I put the sweatshirt over my head oh that's interesting I feel metal around my nipples and there's something dangling. Sukey is laughing again "when I was younger I helped my mummy get into this just before daddy came home".

She steps forward "may I?" Nodding towards her she takes hold of my breast then she squeezes the metal part and guides my nipple into it fuck it's a nipple clamp sewn into the shirt. She makes light work of the other clamp. Now she is in fits of laughter as she puts her hand up my shirt "where are... there you are", I can feel her tugging on something then she says "Honeysuckle this is going to bite". She attaches a clit clamp to my pussy.

"Now for the next bit, my mother said this was the best part of the outfit. Rubber panties, I'm the one now starting to laugh. Well I was until I saw the dildo and butt plug attached too the inside. As I get into the tight rubber panties Sukey is laughing as she guilds the butt plug and dildo into place before pulling the panties fully up. "Wow!" Sukey hands me a pair of thigh high boots. "My mother loved wearing this outfit and my father loved it too".

Sitting down to put the boots on and "whoa!" Sukey is laughing at me "yes that's the sound she used to make". As I get into boots I can say the feeling I'm getting from toys inside this outfit is blowing my mind. Sukey puts some basic make up on me. There is a knock at the door "Honeysuckle are you ready". Sukey calls out "COME IN", the door opens and in comes Lilly she takes one look at my outfit and begins to smile "what the hell are you wearing?" Shit! She really does not know when to keep quiet I signal to her to zip it. Sukey speaks and she is not happy "Lilly I am your client, Now do you always speak to your client like that? Because if you do I just may ask Boris to correct that part of your attitude or you could just go back out, shut the door and start again".

Lilly is smiling "Sorry Ma'am I think I would like a restart to our appointment". Sukey waves towards the door. Lilly leaves closing the door behind her. The door knocks again, Sukey looks towards me smiling, well she is almost laughing as she calls "COME IN". The door opens and it is no surprise to me when in comes Lilly. This time I have chance too notice what she is wearing which is a button down dress, cut low at the bust showing off her black underwire bra. The dress is tight fitting and is very short just covering her panties she has bare legs and is wearing black stilettos.

"Good afternoon ma'am I am Lilly and I believe we have an appointment, with your permission I have a message for Honeysuckle". Sukey nods "Honeysuckle you are to go to VIP11 and you are too tell Begonia to go to VIP4". I smile "thank you Lilly, now you be nice to Miss Sukey she is a dream to be with". Sukey kisses me on the cheek and hands me some tokens "these are for you, thank you for a wonderful time I hope I will be allowed to see you again sometime". Whispering in her ear "I hope so too". 

Reluctantly I leave Sukey to get to grips with Lilly, well good luck with that I think. I can't help but smile, Lilly is lovely but she can be a bit of a handful. Myself I am finding this outfit to be a handful, my body is really trying to get to grips with this outfit. What I should say is the outfit is really getting to grips with my body and is doing a bloody good job at making every part of my body tingle. As I move through the hallways my thoughts return to Mrs Jones she must have been one hell of a woman too think of so many ways to turn on her Jack, my Jack. Every part of my body is being bombarded by the toys Mrs Jones has fitted in this get-up and at this rate I'm not sure if I am even going to make to Jack without cuming.

My journey finds me going passed our private room so decide to drop my tokens off. During this appointment I don't have a locker so I place them in a drawer for now. Also I take the opportunity to loosen the nipple clamps a little, unfortunately for me I am unable to adjust the clit clamp or the dildo or this irritating butt plug. Hopefully Jack will allow me to take off the rubber panties sooner rather than later or I may just have too suffer in my goal to please Jack.

Once I have done what I need to do in here I head out closing the door to our private room heading towards VIP11, I know I am taking to long so I start running and when I get to the hallway that VIP11 is on I hear "NO RUN", shit! It's Dahlia "sorry Dahlia I'm running late". She just repeated "no run". Smiling at her I nod and more to the point I walk down the hallway allowing the toys to settle a little as I reach my destination without loosing my insanity. Before I enter I take a moment to make sure my outfit is as Sukey told me it should look, the New York Yankees sweat shirt is sitting just below the rubber panties which is truly encasing my stomach, butt and undercarriage. The boots tops are sitting on my thighs allowing about three inches of bare flesh to be visible. Taking a breath, okay I'm ready, knocking the door I wait for what seems an
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