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I remember the day I started my new job like it was yesterday. I'm turning 24 soon, but back when I started 4 years ago I was just barely 20, recently fired. Money was getting tight with bills piling up, rent always late, and my old job at the coffee shop barely covered groceries. 

My boyfriend, Leon helped, but he was kind of a loser in retrospect. He should be taking care of me but instead he just kept saying I should try waitressing at this busy bar downtown. 

"You're pretty, babe, and with your curves, youre gonna make killer tips," he said, grinning vacantly like he had it all figured out. He didn't know the half of it. What Leon doesn't know is that those leering looks from guys get me so turned on. It's like a fire starts burning inside me, making me hot and bothered in ways I can't explain.

The bar was called The Rusty Gusset, a dim, smoky place with neon lights buzzing over the pool tables and booths full of truckers, office guys blowing off steam, and locals nursing beers. It was my first night, and I squeezed into the uniform. It was a tight black top that hugged my big breasts, showing off plenty of cleavage. Down below, a short skirt barely covering my thighs. Whoa! I felt nervous at first, my hands shaking as I tied my apron. But as I stepped out onto the floor, carrying trays of drinks, I caught the first glances. A guy at the bar, older with a scruffy beard, let his eyes drop right to my chest. He didn't even try to hide it. My heart skipped a beat, but not in a bad way. It was like a little thrill shot through me.
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