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Club de Fleurs 7 Melissa

Rose Nickol

Melissa St. James was trying hard to resist Jarrod Cruise. Working with him every night at Club de Fleurs wasn’t helping her cause. He was the type of man she’s always been drawn to—the kind of man she needed to stay away from. Jarrod was so dominant it came off him in waves. He was tall and good looking. Just her type.

After her last master, Ralph, released her, she decided she would never be anyone’s slave again. She wouldn’t. She was independent now and determined to stay that way.  Her plan was to earn her degree and become self-sufficient. She’d spent too many years being a slave to ever want that again.

Jarrod Cruise had been watching the little bartender for weeks. He’d seen how she acted with those wimpy Doms she played with. They didn’t give her what she needed. He could take her where she needed to go if she gave him the chance. She didn’t give him the time of day, though, and he couldn’t figure out why.  There was chemistry between them.  He could tell she was attracted to him.  Why did she avoid him? What had he done to her? 

When the couple that did the demonstrations for the club canceled, Jarrod found the perfect excuse to get closer to Melissa. She wouldn’t be able to resist him.  He’d make sure of it or know the reason why.

Then, Ralph decided he wanted Melissa back and didn’t care what it took to get her.

Would Jarrod be able to save Melissa in time?

Previously published, this edition had new editing.  The story remains the same.
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Prologue
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Melissa St. James looked around the bar. It had been a quiet night, not too busy. She silently watched Jarrod Cruise out of the corner of her eye as he waited on the customers at his end of the bar. He was heading her way. “You doing okay, sunshine?” he asked in that deep, rumbling voice of his.

“Yes, Sir. I’m doing fine.” Now, why did she do that? Call him Sir. He wasn’t her Sir. He was just another bartender like her.

Melissa had been working at Club de Fleur for several weeks now. She’d been lucky enough to find the job working as a bartender in a kink club. It was a great place to work. Working at the club allowed her to play for free. She wouldn’t have been able to afford the membership dues on her own. Thankfully, they were included in her compensation packet. The rest of the staff was so friendly it was almost like working with family, with one exception: Jarrod Cruise. The man was infuriating. He was gorgeous. Tall, at least six and a half feet, with wide shoulders, a narrow waist and an ass that begged to be grabbed. He was definitely drool-worthy. Lucky for her, she got the pleasure of working behind the bar with him several nights a week. Most women wouldn’t see it as a hardship, but for Melissa, it was.

He was friendly, always touching her, but not in a creepy way. She could tell he was attracted to her. He had asked her out and to play at the club, but she didn’t need another entanglement in her life. Her life was complicated enough without a man in it. She was sure the sex would be smoking hot. It couldn’t be anything else with a man like Jarrod. He was as dominant as they came and very much Melissa’s type. She was very attracted to him, but wouldn’t let herself go there. Not again.

Melissa had been in BDSM relationships before. That was the reason she was here. When her last master, Ralph, uncollared her and told her it was over, she swore to herself she wouldn’t get involved with another master again, never be another man’s slave again. Jarrod wouldn’t be happy with anything less. She knew it.

It was getting harder and harder to resist him. The club had been short staffed lately, and she had been forced to work more hours with Jarrod than she wanted to. She begged Kyle and Dave, the owners, to find someone to cover for her, but there was no one available, or so they said. She couldn’t afford to quit and find something else. Nothing would pay her the money she made working at the club and still leave her time for school. Her goal was to obtain a degree and build a successful career. She would prove Ralph wrong. She wasn’t useless.

Life with Ralph, her last master, had been good until it wasn’t. She should have seen the signs that he was losing interest, but had been blinded by her devotion to the lifestyle, not the relationship. She had been so busy being a good slave that she forgot she needed to be a partner as well.

When Ralph demanded that she leave his home, she packed only the things she had brought with her and refused to take anything else from him. She didn’t want to owe him anything. He had made it very clear he was done with her. She left his house with nothing but some clothes and a few things her family had given her.

She had lived with Ralph for several years as his slave. He supported her. She lived only to serve him. Never again. She would never put herself in that place again. Sex was highly overrated. She didn’t need a man to take care of her. She could take care of herself, and she’d prove it no matter how hard she had to work.

She was going in early to talk to Kyle and Dave, the owners, and see if they would ask Jarrod to back off. If he didn’t ease off, she was going to give in, and that couldn’t happen. Jarrod would never allow her to be her own person. The thought of living like that again was unbearable for her. The ability to live her life and make her own decisions was crucial for her. She knew the sex with Jarrod would be out of this world and if she let herself go there, she would never come back. She’d be hooked. She had to resist.

When she arrived at the club, Jarrod was already there, which unnerved her a little. He usually didn’t come in this early. She smiled at him and went to put her things in her locker and change into her outfit for the night. She had chosen a rose-colored bustier and a micro miniskirt in a soft brown leather. Since she worked in a kink club, she needed to dress the part in fetish wear. She would have been just as comfortable in jeans, but the outfits did bring nice tips.

When she came out of the locker room, Jarrod looked at her and said, “Kyle and Dave are waiting for you in the office. Let them know as soon as I finish stocking for tonight I’ll be in.”

Wait. What? Why was he joining them? This wasn’t going to work. She could hardly ask Dave and Kyle to talk to him with him sitting there. This wasn’t going to work at all. Maybe if she talked fast, she could explain to them what she needed before he joined them. She hurried to the office. She couldn’t afford to waste any time.

“Melissa, have a seat. Thank you for coming in early to talk with us. I understand you have some concerns you would like to discuss, but first Dave and I have a request to make of you,” Kyle said, standing and indicating for her to sit on the divan on one side of the room.

“Jarrod will be joining us shortly, but before he comes, we need to discuss some upcoming events with you.” Dave pulled a chair over to where she was sitting.

“As you know, Dean and Connie usually fly in to do presentations for the club. However, with Connie pregnant, Dean doesn’t feel she should be flying, and they are not going to be doing any demos until after the baby is born. That leaves us in the lurch for several months. Dave and I have discussed it and we have decided to find a local Dom and submissive. Someone who comes to the club.” Kyle offered her a bottle of water.

“We’ve already talked to Jarrod, and he’s willing. What would you think of working with Jarrod and doing a few shows for us? It wouldn’t disrupt your school schedule, and we would bring in additional help for the nights when you are doing a display so that you won’t have to work the bar. And of course, we’d pay you. The rate for helping would be significantly higher than what you normally make.” Dave pulled up another chair.

“You don’t have to decide tonight, but we do need an answer before Monday. The first night we would need you would be next Saturday, and we need to have someone ready. I don’t want to pressure you, but as soon as you decide, you’ll need to start working with Jarrod.” Kyle stood to answer the knock at the door, letting Jarrod in.

Jarrod walked into the room with that arrogant swagger of his and sat next to her on the couch. “So, what do you think? It will mean us working closely together so I can get to know your limits. I think we should start right away.” He slipped one arm around her and pulled her close to his side.

Wait, working closely with him? Surely he didn’t mean...she looked at Kyle and Dave. “You want me to do the demos with Jarrod?” She shook her head no.

“Yes, we thought you understood that. We’ll train somebody at the bar to cover for the two of you. You and Jarrod have great chemistry, and that will make the demos even hotter. I think you should stay at a suite here in the club for a few days to get to know each other better. Jarrod is already staying here and you could stay with him if you’re comfortable, or we would let you stay in one of the smaller rooms. I think it would be good if you were both here together. What do you think?” Dave sat forward in his chair.

“I need to think...I’ll have to let you know.” Melissa wiggled and struggled to get out of Jarrod’s hold and made her exit.

“Melissa, wait.”

She turned to see why Jarrod was calling her back into the room.

“What?”

“Please sit and talk with me a few. I’m not sure you understand what all this would entail, and you need to be fully informed to make an educated decision.”

“I have all the information I need. I’ll...I’ll let you know.” Melissa hurried out of the room. That was the last thing she expected them to ask her. Now, what did she do? The extra money sounded nice and there was a lot she could do with it, but could she trust herself with Jarrod? Could she trust him? She knew Dave and Kyle were only thinking of her and her needs, but they didn’t know what something like this would mean to her. How could she do this with Jarrod and not give in to him?
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Chapter One
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Jarrod had kept things friendly while working the bar that night and hadn’t pressured Melissa a bit. For some reason, that bothered her. Why wasn’t he asking her what she thought? Didn’t he want to know? Maybe he didn’t want to do this with her, either. Maybe she had been misreading all his signals, and he wasn’t as interested in her as she thought.

The extra money from doing the demonstrations would be a great help toward her expenses, and she could get her degree that much faster and get a job in the field she really wanted to work in, teaching special needs children.

The demos tended to be short, and she would only be doing them three nights a week. Not much more than she had been working now. She would have to put in extra time training. That might be intense. How much time would Jarrod expect to train with her? Dave had mentioned something about staying at the club. That would mean she would have to be with Jarrod twenty-four/seven for a few days. Would he expect to live in a Master/slave relationship for those days? He had said something about learning her limits. They would have to practice scenes for that to happen. She would have to play with him.

Was she ready to play seriously again? Jarrod would accept nothing but serious play. The man did not do casual. She had watched him perform some scenes, and they were very intense, just like everything he did. She kept the scenes she did at the club light. There was always a monitor and other people around. She had a feeling the practice she and Jarrod did would be more extreme and outside club hours when no one was around. There were so many things to consider. Her schooling was on break now, so that didn’t matter. She didn’t have to worry about anything at home. She didn’t even have a fish to take care of.

She racked her brains trying to remember the kind of scenes Dean and Connie had done. What would she and Jarrod be doing? She should have looked at the schedule to see what had been posted. Tomorrow. She could do that tomorrow. Over the weekend, she had to make a decision. She needed to think this over carefully, though. She didn’t want to make things uncomfortable at the club. The job and the club were her only outlet, so she needed them.

She could go and find a Dom to play with for the night and not have to worry about any trouble. Kyle and Dave were very careful who they let into the club and had monitors watching everything. Anyone causing a problem, whether it be a Dom or a sub, was immediately suspended from the club for one month for the first offense, six months for the second, and permanently for the third. They were very strict. Any non-consensual play and the member was banned for life. So many things to think about, so much to consider.

The club was quiet that night, and Melissa did her job in a haze. Her mind was a jumble. Do it, don’t do it. She didn’t know.

* * * *
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JARROD WATCHED MELISSA go through the motions that night and could see the struggle she was having. He had been watching her and trying to get a read on her for weeks. There was something there. He just couldn’t figure it out. Dave and Kyle wouldn’t say much about her background, only that she had been in a BDSM Master/slave relationship before and it hadn’t ended well.

He had watched her play. She always picked what he considered pussy Doms. She wouldn’t play with anyone hardcore. The scenes she did were light, and he didn’t think they gave her what she needed. He could give her that. They had chemistry between them. Dave and Kyle noticed it and commented on it. When they approached and asked him if he was willing to do this, he had thought about turning them down. He wasn’t sure Melissa was ready for his type of Dominance. He was no pussy Dom and never could be. Anything with him would be one hundred percent or nothing.

He liked Melissa, a lot. He wanted to explore more with her, but she wouldn’t give him the time of day. He knew the two of them would be good together. Now all he had to do was convince her of that.

When she had first started working at the club, he couldn’t help but notice she seemed lost and lonely. He had wanted to take her in his arms and hold her close. His intention was to keep her safe from the world and her own self. He had tried to get her to talk on some of the slower nights when they were working together, but she wouldn’t open up to him.

Ten minutes on a cross with a flogger and he would have all the information he needed. He wasn’t sure how this idea of Kyle and Dave’s was going to work. They had seen the same things he had and knew Melissa needed more than she was getting. More out of the scenes she was doing and more direction in her life. She seemed to be drifting.

* * * *
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MELISSA FINISHED WHAT she needed to do and went to find Jarrod to let him know she was leaving. When she found him, he was sitting at the bar and had poured a drink for each of them. “I thought we needed to talk a while. I sent Alan and Theresa home, so it’s just us.”

Melissa took the stool next to him and wrapped her hands around her drink. “What did you want to talk about?”

“There are several things. You’ve been avoiding me. Why?” Wow, she thought, he isn’t going to beat around the bush.

Melissa stared down into her drink before answering. “I haven’t been avoiding you. I’m just focused on what I need to do.”
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