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The bar was crowded and all of the tables were filled, except for the one reserved for Trevor.  A local band was due to start playing in 15 minutes and since they were filled to capacity Trevor gave notice to the door bouncer not to let anyone else in.  He had the bar under control, fresh ice, limes, lemons, cherries, mixes, when the bouncer came up to him.
“There’s two broads outside that insist you know them, some hot number named Jade and a blonde named something or other!” 

Trevor laughed, “The something or other can come in, tell Jade she’s too ugly and may scare customers!”  A moment later he heard Jade’s voice screeching above the noise, “You’re dead Trevor, I should beat the shit out of you someday!”  He grinned at her green eyes blazing at him and turned to Chrissy, “Hi Chrissy, how are the groceries doing?”  

Chrissy turned scarlet and Jade looked from one to the other, “Okay, what’s up between you two, ever since Trevor was at the apartment you have private jokes I don’t know anything about!”

Trevor laughed, “Oh and since when do you want to know everything about me Jade?  Come on this side of the bar and I’ll show you what you’ve been after since we met!”

Jade was looking for a table when she yelled over her shoulder, “In your dreams!”   

He turned the bar over to his partner and ducked under the gate.   He walked up in back of Jade saying in her ear, “No tables left but mine sugar lips, since you’re always after my body you can sit at my table!”  

Jade slugged him in the arm and they walked to the table that only had two chairs.  Trevor immediately sat down and watched the two girls look at the other chair.  They started to share the one chair when he reached over and grabbed Chrissy by the arm, “Come here woman and sit on my lap!  Jade wiggles to much wanting attention!”  

He was met with a sneer as Jade yelled, “Fuck you Trevor James!  I wouldn’t sit on your fucking lap if you paid me!”

Chrissy laughed and moved onto Trevor’s lap sitting between his legs on one thigh, “Now this is a light woman, when you gonna get thin Jade?”   The band came out on stage saving Jade from having to make another sneering remark.  She knew he liked her small size and couldn't understand why he always teased her – he was almost nasty at times to her and they had been friends for three years!  She watched Chrissy lean back on him and his arm went around her waist.  She looked at his hand resting on Chrissy’s leg and felt an odd feeling in the pit of her stomach.  Trevor looked over at her and their eyes locked for a moment but she quickly looked down.  The lights lowered and the stage lights turned on the band.  

Chrissy leaned over and said, “Trevor are you sure you want me on your lap?”  He smiled at her pulling her tighter against him; “Well Chrissy I’d rather have my face in your lap, but guess this will have to do, huh?”  She giggled and he slid the chair closer to the table so his legs and hers were under it.

He could see Jade watching the band and glancing at him constantly, but he ignored her.  His hand was keeping time tapping on Chrissy’s thigh and she was tapping hers on top of it.  His fingers grasped hers and she squeezed his back.  “Chrissy I've got to shift you honey, my leg is falling asleep.”  He moved her so she was sitting with her legs on the outside of his and he pulled her tight against his groin.  He wrapped his arms back around her waist and nuzzled her ear, “Do you remember me helping you with the groceries?”  She nodded and tried to concentrate on the band.  

He could feel his cock poking at her pretty bottom through his jeans.  He had his arms around her waist and resting on her thighs.  He spread his legs slightly open and her legs opened wider.  He kept his fingers tapping to the music.  He kept his eyes on the band but his fingers were slowly bunching her skirt higher up her legs under the table.   She grabbed his hand and held it from moving any higher while trying to concentrate on the band.  He was nuzzling her neck with his lips and she squirmed trying to get away from him.   His fingers dragged hers closer to the apex of her legs.  

She turned her head, as much as she could, “Trevor!”  

He smiled to himself as the lights turned down lower and he whispered, “Do it Chrissy, touch yourself!”  He saw her shake her head no but he moved her hand closer to her heat and he spread his legs wider.   He could feel her legs wide open under the table resting over his thighs.  “Come  on Chrissy, for me, touch your pretty pussy!”  He put his hand over hers and made her cup herself.

The band went into a song, and he began to slowly rub her fingers in rhythm over her delicate softness.  He noticed Jade watching him and he said, “Hey, Jade how do you like the band so far?”  He never missed a smooth stroke of Chrissy’s pussy, as his fingers began to find her moistness and finger her.  

Chrissy took her hand away and leaned her arms on the table hoping Jade would not realize what Trevor would not stop doing to her, under the table.  Jade answered, “The band is great Trevor, you may be an asshole at times, but you pick good bands!”

He grinned over the candlelight on the table and said, “Jade give in and say you want me?”  

Jade turned back to the band, “Eat dirt, Trevor James!”

He went back to nuzzling Chrissy’s, ear now that he got Jade to stop watching him.  “Chrissy, open your legs wider honey and let me touch your clit!”  He felt her wiggle her bottom on his hard cock and her legs opened giving him the access he wanted.

He leaned forward so he could reach her sensitive spot and heard her intake of breath when his fingers began to pinch her clit.  He felt her sweet warmth as his fingers slid lower and began to push in her depths.   The music was swirling around them while his fingers kept rhythm pushing in and out, then sliding over her length to her clit.

Harder now…he began to rub her clit, as she sat there pretending she was concentrating on the music.  He watched her hands holding the glass in front of her, as her body began to slightly move with his fingers.  They moved to the music so their movements were not noticed.  He could feel her tight heat dripping, as he rubbed her juices over her pussy and back to her clit.

He could tell she was close to coming and leaning into her neck kissed her.  His fingers pulled her clit and then rubbed it harder making her push against them in need.  He smiled at the way her hands gripped her drink, as her lower body began to convulse around his fingers.  His fingers were being clenched deep within her as she climaxed over and over.   He could feel the sensual waves sweeping over her body until her movements slowed and she let go of her drink leaning back against him.  He kissed her neck and slowly and slid his fingers out of her heat and gently began to rub over her pussy and massage her mound.  

She grabbed the glass and took a deep drink as he brought his fingers to his mouth and quickly licked them.   Sliding her skirt down just as the lights were turned on in the room.  He quickly nuzzled her neck, “Ladies I've to check on the bar, I’ll be right back, try not to miss me to much!”  He moved out from under Chrissy and kissing her on the head disappeared into the crowd.

Jade looked at Chrissy, “Did the jackass try anything?”

“Well you know Trevor, he tried but I grabbed his hand!”

“Chrissy one of these days I swear I'm going to really slug him!”

Chrissy looked at her roommate, “WHY? What is with you two always snapping at each other?”  

Jade didn’t have to answer since Chrissy’s ex-boyfriend came up and asked her to dance.

Trevor returned and smiled at Jade, “So see I lost my lap mate?”  He held out his hand, “Come on Jade, let’s dance, if we are holding each other we can’t possibly kill each other!”

Jade looked in his eyes and started to laugh, “True!”

Taking her hand tight in his he walked her out to the far end of the dance floor and opened his arms, “Walk into them Jade!”  She walked halfway.  He grabbed her and pulled her against him, “Jade, you’re such a beautiful damn bitch!”  He liked her laugh; he liked how she felt against him.  He liked her.

He heard her groan, “Oh shit, any song but this one!”  Celine Dion’s record slowly sang out If You Asked Me To.  He held her from pulling away even though she was suddenly stiff in his arms.  

She leaned back, “Chrissy says you tried something, did you?”

He looked down at her and ran his fingers through her long black hair, “Shit Jade, why do we do this to each other – YES! Okay?”

He pulled her back in his arms and felt her arms finally slide up and around his neck as she said,  “I’m only putting them around your neck in case I want to strangle you!”

He whispered in her ear, “Yes, I know, Jade!”

Just as they were moving in unison the bouncer came up tapping him on the shoulder, “Boss!  We got some trouble at the bar!”  

He cursed and pulled Jade back to the table, “Jade wait for me okay?”  He left before he could get and answer from her.  Fifteen minutes later he saw Chrissy leaving the bar with her ex, “Hey, Chrissy is Jade at the table?”

Chrissy smiled, “No she said you can’t dance for shit and left – she went home.  Uh, I'm not going to the apartment tonight, if that helps!”

He swung over the bar, “Chrissy give me the apartment keys!”

Chrissy looked at him and grinned, “Oh what the hell, here are the keys – you two can fight all night!”   

Trevor grabbed his brown leather bomber jacket and called to the bartender, "Close up.  And open in the morning for me - I won't get here till the afternoon!"

