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"That about wraps it up. We're very happy for this partnership with Sakura Ltd, Mr. Hash,” declared the British company president.

I stood along with him and the two CEOs that accompanied him offering a final hand shake to conclude our meeting. 

Yami already fished out the Crystal champagne from the mini fridge as I would expect. Drinking and merriment were his favorite part of any business deals.

"Well wouldn't say this is cause for a light celebration."

He said in his typical lively tone handing each of our three foreign visitors a tall glass.

"Thank you but unfortunately we can only stay for one drink we have next engagement while in Tokyo for just a day." 

Yami frowned like a child. "That's too bad I was hoping to take you guys to a fantastic restaurant I know for a proper celebration."

I patted my pal on the shoulder while he poured. "Looks like a toast will have to do this time, Yami. To a bright profitable future, gentlemen,” I raised my glass before clinging it with everyone’s.

After politely seeing the British visitors out Yami refilled along his own and we finished the bottle by ourselves. 

“Man, thank goodness this deal is finally closed.”

My buddy said loosening the knot on his tie.

“It’s a very lucrative one for us. If we can secure a partnership with that Chinese factory we’ve been eyeing as well, Sakura’s gross income would skyrocket exponentially.”

I sank in my chair contemplating the next commercial move to make.

“Okay, but we’ll think about later. We haven’t even fully started unwinding. I made reservations at Red Lotus. What do you say to a trip there tonight?”

Yami grinned with a mischievous wink. I should have known dinner at a fine restaurant was just the tip of his celebration plans.

“You go ahead I want to use the time to go over some more reports.”

He bristled staring me down disapprovingly.

"You're kidding, right Shusake?"

He furrowed at me knowing full well I wasn't.

"Always work and more work with you. We've been buried in reports all week. Come on, don't you wanna let loose a bit today?"

I thought about what he said for a minute then shrugged in defeat. 

What the hell, it was true I did need a break and some serious R&R. But more than anything, I needed to get laid. I've been a little tense lately. What better cure for it?

"Alright, you win but tonight is still off limits so we'll have to go now." 

"Yes, let's do it!" 

Yami bursts with joy as we high fived.

I instructed Kimiko, my assistant, through the intercom to cancel all my appointments for the rest of the evening.

Fun first! Finish work later. 

***
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"THERE WAS A CUTE LITTLE blond l wanted last time but he was already taken. I hope I get a chance today. The profile pictures I saw of him in a French maid outfit were super hot."

I laughed shaking my head at Yami.

"I see your still into the small girly ones who dress up all feminine."

He grinned perverted shamelessly nodding.

"When are you gonna give them a try. Trust me those lovelies can fulfill your every fantasy." 

He put forth.

"Nope, I like my boys ripped and fit. Bodies like that guarantee the best sex." 

I contested his judgment.

"Or so you think. To each their own though."

With that he ended the debate.

The limo pull up to the front entrance of the Red Lotus' building. It looked even more luxurious than the last time we were here. Upscale brothels were recently legalized in Tokyo. It's one of things the jobless, poverty ridden masses were protesting for. 'Employment is employment,' they had argued and soon they got their wish.

The electronic doors parted. It was like walking into a spa the interior was also upgraded. Profits must be through the roof no doubt. It is well put together of course. Every wealthy bachelor will probably fill the membership sheet quickly.

"Welcome, once again my darlings."

The boss lady saunters to us in her wooden sandals. Why she always had on Geisha attire, nobody knows? 

"Ah, Madam Lu, you look wonderful."

Yami complimented her kissing her cheek. He sure was a heavy charmer.

"Did you come to the parlor just to greet us?"

I asked slightly friendly.

She smiled to me rubbing Yami's chin. Her face resembled a fox expression even with all the powder and mascara line on it.

"You bet. I had to personally see to it two of my best clients. How have you dashing gentlemen been?"

"Good, but not good enough. Hence, we came here."

I kept it short and simple. I didn't flirt around Madam Lu as Yami seemed to like doing. She knew by now I was serious, unapproachable kind.

We settle on a cozy sofa while Madam Lu brought two iPads for us to view The Flower List aka choices of boys to fuck. 

"I'll have some complimentary refreshments sent to your reserved rooms. Enjoy yourselves."

She chimed waving goodbye.

We scrolled through the screen looking for our cup of tea. I saw some new pretty faces. I click on each to check out their scantily clad photos. Nicely built lads were the type I favored, more trained and most of them love a little bondage or S&M play. They don't mind it rough. Only fair for what we're paying.

"Yes, he's free my blond honey is free. I can't wait to see him in that slutty maid dress." 

Yami let out excited. 

"Later, Shusake, don't want anybody else to snag him before me."

He rushed to the receptionist, Madam Lu was lingering right the desk. She took the iPad from him happily then turned the receptionist.

"Flower number 22 for our client please." 

Quickly given his keycard he disappeared upstairs.

I decided to scroll through a bit more. Then, I saw a striking familiar face in the drop down box list. The very same that broke my heart with his harsh rejection years back. If it wasn't for red dye in his hair I would've recognized him earlier. It was unmistakably him, Takaki Yuki, my first and only crush. I clicked on his number loading his profile.

Flower #13- NEW

Age: 26

Ethnicity: Japanese

Classification: Slender, petite, girly.

Fetishes approved: No

BDSM approved: No

Kink/Toys approved: No
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