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After fifteen years of marriage – most of it
spent alone while her husband was off on one of his many business
trips, Scarlett decided enough was enough. At thirty-three she
needed something more than an absentee partner, someone willing to
spend more than one or two weekends a month at home before running
out the door for their next trip. Unfortunately, getting out
required money and the last job she had was working fast food in
high school so, at the age of thirty-three, with no appreciable
skills to speak of, she sat in her living room across from her best
friend since the sixth grade ready to ask for a job that had been
offered and refused on numerous occasions. Not because she had no
desire to work. First, her husband insisted on a stay-at-home wife
and second, she never thought herself pretty enough to do what her
best friend did despite everyone telling her otherwise.

After a long moment, Scarlett looked up from
the floor and stared into her best friend’s light blue eyes. “So,
um, do you really think I can be a model?”

“You’re kidding, right?” Amanda replied.

“Ouch!”

“I didn’t mean it that way and you know it.
You’re absolutely pretty enough to be a model. Wait, are you asking
because you don’t think you are, or because you want a job?”

“Um, both?”

“Oh boy! I’ll hire you right now, but there’s
something you need to know before you accept. I don’t run a
modeling agency like Elite or Ford Models. In fact, I don’t really
run a modeling agency at all. I know what you’re thinking. You’ve
seen my website. You’ve seen the dozens of scantily clad women I’ve
taken photos of. Full disclosure, that’s all a lie. Well, mostly. I
did take the photos and those women do work for me, but not
strictly as models.”

“Okay, so if you don’t run a modeling agency
then what do you run?”

“I’m the owner of a strip club and porn
studio named Sensual Sins. If you work for me you’ll start off
working various positions at the club while learning to dance and
use the pole. Sex will definitely happen, but to get around
prostitution laws we’re also billed as a porn studio. To that end
everything you do will be recorded and sold on the internet and
Blu-ray.”

“Um, I know how to dance and use the pole,”
Scarlett confessed.

“Oh?”

“Mark had a pole installed in the bedroom
more than a decade ago and has me use it for him whenever he’s
home. I actually like it do have been using it pretty much seven
days a week. If not to practice new routines, then to keep myself
in shape. That being said, I’ve come to terms with the fact that my
career prospects are limited by my non-existent skills, but I don’t
think I can be a porn star.”

“Not even for a hundred thousand dollars a
year plus tips?”

“You mentioned sex?”

“Well, it is a porn studio so yes, you’ll be
required to have sex with anyone that wishes to pay for your
services. And at five hundred per partner that adds up real
fast.”

“I’d have to have sex with women?”

“Hundred percent.”

“Um, I’m not bisexual.”

“Neither am I but that doesn’t stop me from
enjoying the company of another woman. That aside, why are you
suddenly looking for a job? Are things okay with you and Mark?”

“Things haven’t been okay between us for
years,” Scarlett sighed. “I mean, I love him, but he’s hardly ever
home anymore and I’m tired of being alone. And since he gets his
boxers in a bunch every time I mention working I figured I’d ask
while he’s gone so I have a few weeks to save up before telling him
I want a divorce.”

“I hate to be the one that told you so, but
how many times have I told you that he doesn’t want you working
because he’s a control freak and keeping you home keeps you
dependent.”

“I see that now so won’t disagree. But Even
for a hundred grand a year I don’t think I can do it with
women.”

“I think you’re capable of far more than you
give yourself credit for. Tell you what, if you want to get the
hell out of here I’ve got three places you can live at rent free
for as long as you like. You’ll just have to pay for utilities and
groceries. And to do that I’ll give you five thousand dollars. In
exchange, all you have to do is spend the weekend making love to
me. If you like it then we can do the paperwork and you can start
work Monday. And if not, then you’ll have five thousand to get you
though until you find something else. Oh, and I should mention that
in keeping with the porn studio aspect of my business, you’ll be
required to sign a contract. I offer one-, two-, three-, and
five-year deals, but for you I’m willing to go as high as ten. That
will guarantee you employment for at least the next decade. So, do
we have a deal?”

“I really appreciate the offer, but I don’t
know…”
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