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A New Life Chapter 2

"Sarah"

Her name was Sarah Coffman. She was originally from a little town in Indiana named, "Chester".   In high school she was poplar. Never wanted to study. Sarah's favorite past time was going on dates.  By the time she was 17, Sarah had seen several of the new movies playing at the county seat.  Concerts were common place to her. Chances were that if a poplar group were in the area she would be there.  Sarah Coffman visited many of the dining establishments in the area.  Things were fine for her and she graduated.  The next term she went to UCLA to study.  Sarah was enjoying the partying lifestyle that college brought with it.  She didn't have a care in the world, because Mommy & Daddy were paying the bills.  The Tragedy struck. 


Two years ago, Michael and Lynn Coffman were going on a long overdue vacation.  Sarah remembered how excited her mother had been about the trip when she spoke to her mom on the phone.  As Mr. & Mrs. Coffman were making their way on their dream vacation, a drunk driver hit their car.  They perished instantly. 


Sarah tried her best to settle all of her parent's affairs.  But after all the bills had been paid and all things settled, She had been left with little to nothing to live on.  Sarah ended up leaving school and starting her life anew.  She settled into a low rent apartment in Venice Beach and tried to find a job.  She was ill prepared to work at anything.  Sarah went and saw a job counselor, in order to find a placement. 


The woman seemed nice enough when Sarah sat at her desk.  Ms. Rodgers, as her nameplate read, began looking through the forms Sarah had been asked to complete.  A small frown came across her face then she recovered and settled back to the business at hand.  After a bit she looked up from the papers and cheerfully asked, " What did you study at UCLA". Sarah giggled, " Art History."  She also spoke of her minor in poetry.  Ms. Rodgers turned away and began leafing through some cards and muttered under her breath," A lot of good that does for you."  She then turned around and handed Sarah a paper, with a smile.  The paper was an application for " Trusted Temps" a temporary job placement service.  Thus Sarah began her service as a temporary employee.  


She was sent from place to place and lived the way of the temp.  Sarah would stay a day here or a day there.  But the assignments became fewer and fewer and the complaints were growing and growing.  Finally, "Trusted Temps" had to let her go. 


Out of a job and not knowing where to go, Sarah ended up at a bar near her apartment.  She sat back in a corner and was trying to figure out what to do about this mess, that she called her life.  After finishing her, third, Fuzzy Navel, Sarah was thinking of leaving.  

   
Then someone caught her eye. It was a brunette in a skintight red dress.  The woman sauntered into the bar and worked her way around the room. She was making sure that she had all the attention she would want.  The woman then stopped at the bar and leaned over and began whispering in the bartender's ear.  The bartender began talking back and pointed off to the side of the bar. The woman kissed the bartender on the cheek and sauntered over and sat down with a man at his booth.  The two talked for a little bit, they got up and began leaving. The woman in red stopped at the bar and kissed the bartender on the cheek and slipped something in his vest pocket. The pair then left. 


Sarah was ready to leave after witnessing this little game of cat and mouse but she was dizzy from the liquor.  She sat down and asked for some coffee.  She just sat there taking in the atmosphere, when she spotted the lady in red returning alone.  Sarah glanced at her watch and saw the woman had been gone for about thirty minutes. 


The woman in red sauntered back over to the bartender and started whispering again.  The scene played out just like before.  The bartender pointed someone out and the woman would talk to the guy then they would leave together.  But not before the woman stopped at the bar and kissed the bartender and once again slipping something into his vest pocket.  As the pair left Sarah, kept an eye on the bartender. He turned around and removed some cash from his vest and put it into his pants pocket. 


Curiosity got the better of Sarah and she left to see where the pair went.  She walked through the parking lot and saw the pair headed into the park.  Following them, Sarah wanted to find out what was up.  The pair walked for a long time. Then down by the lake, they stopped.  Sarah stopped and hid down behind some bushes and watched.  The man went into his back pocket and removed his billfold.  He reached into and removed two or three bills. The woman took then and lifted her skirt and tucked the cash into a little garter belt wallet. She then began to rub the man all over. Sarah heard the man request the woman get naked.  The woman shook her head and said it was too risky. The man reached back into his wallet and took out a couple more bills. The woman took the money and put it away. Then she began sliding her dress off. 


Sarah was awe struck. She watched as this woman proceeded to watch this couple have sex by the lake. The scene began to get to her. Sarah lifted her skirt and began to rub her self.  As the couple became more and more passionate, the more aroused Sarah became.  Then the man began to scream and he climaxed.  After a few moments to catch their breath the pair began to get dressed.  Sarah was feeling all worked up by this scene.  The couple then parted company and the woman started heading back towards the bar.   


Still reeling from the scene, Sarah followed the woman some more.   The woman returned to the bar.  As Sarah entered the bar once again she caught sight of the woman in red going into the ladies' room.  Sarah followed her in. she was hoping to catch a glimpse up close of this mystery woman.  As Sarah entered the washroom, The woman in red was in the stall.  Sarah kind of glanced under the stall door and heard the woman finishing. She quickly went to the sink and started fixing her make-up.  The woman in red came out of the stall and joined Sarah by the sink.  The pair stood there in silence fixing their make-up.  Sarah put her lipstick away and began to leave, when the woman said, " How did you like the show Honey?" Sarah was shocked; this woman had seen her.  The woman giggled and put her lipstick away. She reassured, Sarah that it was all -right, just part of the job.  


The woman introduced her self as Lisa and she and Sarah began to talk about Lisa's profession. Lisa was a call girl.  By the end of the evening the pair had finished off, a fifth of Gin and was acting like old friends.  When Sarah found out how much Lisa pulled in for a week's work she decided this might be the job for her.  After all dating was the one thing she did well. 


Lisa proceeded to take Sarah under her wing.  The two moved into an apartment together and Sarah began learning about hustling on the streets.   As things continued on, Sarah began to work on her own. She would pair up with Lisa for a double date.  Sarah was having a great time.  


But things took a turn for the worse. Sarah became accustomed to the illegal drugs and her cash flow was dwindling.  As was the way of the streets, Sarah fell prey to the protection of a pimp.  Carlos became her protector and manager.  She fell prey to his whims and let Carlos have his way with her.  After a night of quickies and other acts, she would come back to the apartment she shared with Carlos. She would go in and start showering and Carlos would come in and want sex from her.  She figured it was the best that way other wise he would become abusive. 


Sarah had gone into this job as a way to make fast and easy cash.  But, now she regretted her decision to do this.  Sarah was hopelessly in debt to Carlos. She had also become addicted to the drugs. There were times that she would sink to the lowest level to get some cash so she could get "a rock."  Sarah felt so alone and helpless.  She was just going through the motions to make it through another day. 


Winter had just broke and Sarah was out on the streets trying to hustle and meet Carlos's quota for the night.  Deep down she was afraid of what might happen to her if she didn't make Carlos any money.  Her hip still ached from earlier when he hit her after making the accusation that some of his prized Jim Bean was gone.   Sarah was desperate to make Carlos his money. On another level, she wanted to run away from it all and go back to Indiana. Part of her wanted to go back and find Mom and Dad sitting in the living room asking how her day had been.  Then the bitter reality sunk in and she knew mom and Dad were gone and she would have to make her way in the world.  A light rain had just began to fall on Grant Blvd.  Sarah was wandering the street in hopes of finding some guys wanting a date.  A brown van slowed down and checked her out.  The driver motioned for her to join him. She climbed into the van and the, driver, an unassuming type of guy pulled away from the curb.  Sarah went into her act; she chatted with the guy and attempted to turn him on.  Her advances were having the desired affect as she noticed a rising in the front of his pants.  Sarah reached over and began to rub the bulge.  The man began to moan, and then a look of fear came over his face.  Sarah looked up to see a patrol car driving next to them eyeing their actions.  The man turned down a side street stopped and told her to get out.  Sarah tried to reason with the man but he was putting the van in gear and leaving. 


The rain then began to fall harder.  Sarah sought shelter in a doorway.  As she stood there soaking wet watching the rain. A loud tapping from behind her startled her. She looked to see a Korean woman telling her to go away now. You not welcome here.   Sarah sulked away from her shelter back into the downpour.  She looked around for a ride or anything to get out of the rain. At this point she did not care what Carlos had to say or do. She just wanted out of the rain.  As she trudged down the boulevard, Sarah spotted a red Grand Am that had just pulled off to the side of the street.  The guy was sitting there listening to his car radio.  She rapped on the window and startled the man.  She asked him if she could set with him till the rain passed.  The man nodded and unlocked the door and let her in.  


As Sarah got into the car, she noticed that the guy was pretty taken by her. The man introduced himself as Tony and gently shook her hand.  He noticed how wet her clothing was and offered her a dry T-shirt and a sweatshirt to put on.  With out any thought she started to remove her top.   The man was startled by her actions and turned away. She replied Oh a shy one, How sweet.  Tony kept his back to her, to allow her dome privacy.  Sarah almost wanted to giggle but held back. This was certainly not the first time she had been naked in a car.  Deep down a thought crossed her mind, to stay naked and let this guy see it all.  But then another thought crossed her mind, no lets not make this about business and sex. He's nice enough to keep me out of the rain, and he obviously was not looking for a date. So let's enjoy it. 


The two talked for hours. The conversation began about the weather and ended up with talking about their lives.  The pounding rain began to subside and the first rays of morning began to show.  Sarah thought to herself that this had been the most fun she had in years.  Then reality struck a bitter note.  A silver Trans Am was driving slowly down the street.  The Trans Am belonged to Carlos.  He was out checking up on his girls.  Sarah began to hurriedly pick up her things. Tony offered to drive her home.  She quickly got out of the car after the silver Trans Am had drove past.  She told Tony no to his offer of a ride.  She felt more and more scared.  If Carlos caught her without the money getting out of this guy’s car he would hurt her.  Sarah paused and saw Tony’s interest in her.  He wanted to get together again.  She shook her head and said” You don’t want to get mixed up with me.”  She turned and began to head away from the car.  A feeling of guilt fell over her.  She stopped once again and quietly said, “ I don’t think you could afford it.” At that moment the silver Trans Am was coming back down the street.  She had to get out of site.  Sarah took off down a side street.  At this point she did not care about her wet things. She began dropping them.  Sarah heard Tony yelling after her.  But all that was on her mind right now was getting out of Carlos’s sight.  It seemed like an eternity but Sarah finally had to stop and rest.  She was scared and did not know what to do.  As soon as she arrived back at the apartment, Carlos would want two things, His Money and her.  


Fate must have smiled on her at that moment.  The brown van from earlier reappeared.  It stopped and picked her up.  Sarah had been crying and the man driving noticed it.  He parked in the park and they talked for a long time.  The man felt bad about her situation and asked her how much she needed?  She replied at least $100.  The man took out his wallet and handed her a new $100 bill.  Sarah began to cry again but this time for joy.  She then asked the man what he wanted her to do for the money.  He replied” Nothing just promise me you won’t use it for drugs.  Sarah hugged the man. She felt as if she had to do something and reached under his shorts. 


A while later, the van dropped her off at the end of her street.  As she walked up to her apartment building, Sarah noticed Carlos was back. His Trans am was parked right in front of the building with “ his Boys” standing guard over it.  Sarah put her key in the lock and entered the apartment.  As She entered she heard moaning and groaning. She peeked in to the bedroom to see Carlos entertaining the other girls.  Some how she felt relieved.  Sarah laid the money on the table and went to the bathroom to wash up.  She heard the party getting louder.  As Sarah stood underneath the shower, she began to cry.   Sarah wanted out of this life. 
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