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Introduction:
Tonight is Von’s first night at the private club that his best friend’s father has boasted of for as long as Von can remember. The man who Von knows as Mr. Lindquist is a respected member of the club and has invited Von to be inducted into this most exclusive of orders. Von is thrilled that Mr. Lindquist has chosen him to be inducted as a new member, but the man he has known for years as Mr. Lindquist seems very different tonight and he insists that Von call him by his first name.
Father of a Close Friend:
Tonight was Von’s first night at the private club which his best friend had boasted of over the years. “My dad is a member,” he would say time and again. Von knew that the club was very exclusive, and he had also heard that Mr. Lindquist was a very well respected member. Other than that, Von knew nothing about the club. No one ever talked about what went on there.
Tonight Mr. Lindquist had invited Von to go with him as his special guest. This was the only night of the year when new members were inducted into this most exclusive of private clubs, and Von was thrilled that Mr. Lindquist had chosen him to be inducted as a new member. “You bet I’ll go. Thanks.” Von couldn’t wait to see this grand club and he couldn’t believe that a man such as Mr. Lindquist had chosen him to become a member of the order.
Ready and waiting for his big night, Von nearly ran out of the house when he heard Mr. Lindquist’s car in the driveway. He made himself comfortable in the leather seats of Mr. Lindquist’s new car.
“Call me Stan tonight, son. I insist. Tonight you and I are members of the same club. Tonight I am not Jack’s father. Tonight I am Stan, okay?” Von nodded. He looked over at his friend’s father. He certainly seems different tonight, thought Von. He’s definitely not the stuffy older gentleman sitting behind his desk who has become familiar to me over the years. Von didn’t know what was different exactly about the man, but something seemed a little off tonight.
“Yes, we are definitely going to be having fun tonight,” Stan nearly shouted.
Stan pulled up in front of a very rustic looking cabin that did not look at all like the private club that Von’s friend, Jack, had bragged about. “It’s much different inside, Von. This is a cover.”
Stan let Von out at the front door and drove around to the side of the building and parked his car.
Von walked inside the rustic looking cabin to find a place with a very different feel than the outside of it would have suggested. He looked around in stunned amazement. He didn’t know any of the men here, but he was approached by several older gentlemen who looked to be about Stan’s age.
“You alone tonight, honey? I’ll induct you.”
This must be a standard line, thought Von.
“Where’s your man, baby doll?”
“Uh, he’s parking the car,” Von said to a man who slowly walked all the way around him, sweeping his hand across Von’s ass and his crotch as he went.
Stan walked through the door and Von was actually relieved to see the man who was acting so strangely tonight.
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