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Qesha was proud
of her breasts. Justifiably so, if she did say so herself. They
were full enough to have an attention seeking cleavage when she
squeezed them into a low cut dress, like the one she wore now, and
firm and pert enough that they barely sagged when she, or a lover,
set them free. Both these attributes were going to be employed, and
enjoyed, this evening.

The red sheath
dress contrasted wonderfully with her dark skin, and didn't allow
for anything but stockings under it. It flowed almost to her
ankles, so there was little chance of flashing anyone, but the
feeling of being exposed under it still excited her. Her heels
clipped against the stone floor, and she wondered how highly
polished it was. If she planted her feet far enough part, and
looked straight down, would she get a reflected view all the way up
to her naked sex?

A smile at the
silliness of that thought helped her relax. The excitement she felt
was matched by nervousness. This was a form of interview, after
all. Or maybe audition would be more accurate, she would have to
persuade them by showing off her abilities, after all. She wasn't
completely sure who the people she had to impress were. All she
knew was that her friend Xena had been a member for a while, that
she had met her gorgeous boyfriend Henry, and several other men,
through the group, and that she had recommended Qesha for
membership.

Xena had hinted at
the bacchanalian pleasures to be had as a member of The Gang, and
the number of men, and women, she had enjoyed through it. She knew
Qesha fantasised about that sort of thing, and had made her own
clumsy forays into multiple partner fun already. Membership of The
Gang took the slog out of finding others who felt the same way.
There were no fees, but, to join, you had to be put forward by an
existing member, and approved by at least four more. So, today, she
was going to have sex with four, or more, people. Even if she
failed the audition, she would have that pleasure to remember.

The building she
was in housed an upmarket bar and very exclusive restaurant. Were
they covers for The Gang? She didn't think so, but Xena had
mentioned country houses and foreign villas, so it was fair to
assume that some members were very well off. Perhaps one of them
owned the bar or restaurant, or the building itself.

There hadn't been
a doorman in the traditional sense. But an attractive young woman
had taken Qesha's coat and given her a numbered wooden disk with a
thin strap, so it could be worn like a bracelet if she wished. It
hadn't cost her anything, patrons were obviously expected to spend
more than enough to cover the cost whilst they were there.

Double doors
opened onto the bar, which was decorated in dark wood and mellow
light. Even with the limited illumination, the wall of spirit
bottles behind the bar itself glittered with reflected sparkles.
Qesha wouldn't know where to start if she had to order from such a
selection. She stood in the middle of the marble floored atrium,
wondering what she should do next. Her instructions had simply been
to turn up, dressed as formally and sexily as she felt was
appropriate. She didn't know whether she had to wait at the bar, or
take a seat upstairs, at the restaurant.

Rescue came in the
form of a familiar, tall, gorgeous blonde figure, who appeared from
behind a pillar and strode toward Qesha. Xena held her hands out,
and embraced Qesha in a warm hug. Almost a whole head taller, she
had to bend over to do it. “You made it! Brilliant! Come with me,
and I'll introduce you to the boys.”
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