	which of your LJ friends would come to see you perform at a strip club?

	LJ Username 
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demoneyeslaharl



	slips you a 20 
	selene_dendawga

	receives a lapdance from you 
	zzaped

	gets extra favors after the show 
	selene_dendawga

	buys you a drink 
	sakunelaj

	gets kicked out by the bouncer for licking the pole 
	sergnel

	doesn't tip you at all, that fucker 
	nakedfairy01


 Based on a True Story

(From a LJ quiz)

Stripper L, the story LJ quiz didn’t tell you!

Starring Onni Me No Laharl as Stripper L!

By: Selene Dendawga
"I have to wear what!" said Onni Me No Laharl.  His red eyes looked at the tiny leopard print thong in horror.  The red head female manager smiled, "I know you'll figure a way in it before you get outside, tootles!"  She blew him a kiss before walking outside the dressing room. Laharl sat down in his chair looking at the bikini bottom.  

"You can do this Laharl, remember, it's only for a little bit, besides you need the gold.”  

Remember, the nightmare scarf..."  He thought of himself in the nightmare scarf standing proud before all laughing.  His purple hair blowing back, exposing his hidden eyes from his hair, his demon horns peeking from the wind hair as the nightmare scarf flapped behind him pressing against his black and red shirt.  Yes, that scarf would hide his smile of happiness but all would know it!  He would do it for the scarf!

Just then, five customers came in: Seragnel, Selene, Zzaped, Corruption, and Nightgoddess.  Sera was wearing her usual nightmare scarf with black shirt and skirt with matching gothic boots.  Her scarf covered her lower face making her look ominous and threatening, especially when she told the door girl she was doomed!  Sera looked around the strip club with her glowing gray eyes full of mischief.  Gently she brushed her hair behind her elven ears and went to grab a table for the group in the darkest corner she could find.  Selene, like Sera, was in all black.  She wore a short black tube top with baggy jeans and black boots no one could see.  Strangely, Selene had succubus wings minorly extended from the top of her head and her long black hair flowed down to a dog like tail waging behind her.  It like her wings was black.  Her eyes were hidden a mask adding a bit more darkness to her but she wore an angelic necklace to match her gold bracelet.  Zzaped was a cute redhead with short hair.  Two black demonic like horns peeked from the side of her head, her hair almost completely hiding them.  Zzaped wore glasses and a pair of black gloves.  She, too, was dressed casual, white tube top with jeans and tennis shoes.  Zzaped looked around excited as she rushed over to the table, ready to have fun tonight.  Behind Zzaped was Corruption in her angelic suit.  She wore a light blue camisole with light blue thigh high boots, flower bracelets, and an angelic scarf.  White wings sprouted from her blue pigtailed hair and from the bottoms of her shoes.  Her overly cute blue eyes looked at her friends as the smile on her lips couldn't be hidden even under the scarf.  Lastly, Nightgoddess strutted into the club proudly.  She was in a gray strapless bikini as she walked in with her black wereclaws against her hips.  Nightgoddess winked at the bartender and he smiled back at her, showing his fangs.

Yes, the gaian strip clubs not only cater to strange customers but have strange staff too.

As Sera sat down looking dark and ominous, Selene drove into the round booth table and moved next to Sera, snuggling loving.  "My Sera of Doom!" Selene moaned as her tail wagged more.  Nightgoddess sat on the other side of Selene near the end of the booth while Corruption sat next to Sera then Zzaped beside her at the other edge of the semi circle booth.  A red headed ponytail girl in peasants clothing but mini angelic wings came with a notepad.

“What can I get you ladies?”

“A lapdance for Nighty, this is her make-up bacheloret’s party after all.” Selene said happily.

The girl giggled, “I meant as in drinks.”  The girls giggled too as they all ordered their favor drink and a bottle of champagne for Nightgoddess.  Selene moved from nuzzling her cheek next to Nightgoddess and Sera as the girls drink happily, yelling at the men across the room on stage.  As more drinks keep coming, Corruption nudged Zzaped a bit.  

“So Zzaped, are we going to have to throw you one of these parties soon?”

“Zzaped is dating someone?” Selene said a bit confused as she sipped on her fruit juice, the only one not drinking alcohol.

Zzaped blushed a bit before quickly changing the subject.  “I think I’m going up on stage to get that guy’s poster he’s handing out…”  She quickly got up and walked to the stage.  Sera giggled, “I think I want a poster of doom too!”  “Of doom!” Selene echoed as her tail rubbed against Sera for a moment before she moved by Corruption and followed Zzaped.  Nightgoddess smiled as she popped open the bottle.
“I needed this,” she said as she poured herself a glass.

“Really?” Selene said as she now when to Night for love.  

Nightgoddess nodded, “I’ve been a bit stressed.  But tell me, why this strip club?”

“Well,” Selene started, “I saw this flyer at Betty’s and well, that’s about it.  It was a fifty percent off coupon, and I don’t know about you guys, but I’m not gollionaire…”

“I don’t think any of us are Selene,” Corruption added as she sipped on her drink happily.  “Plus I saw that flyer there too, I wonder who put them there.”

“Ah,” Night muttered, “probably some spammer.  The Adult 18+ club gets tons of flyering and spies.  It’s almost like they’re nothing but people from other clubs

trying to steal Betty’s customers.”

“No worries, Betty’s club as been up since January and look how popular it is…that place will be awhile even with promoters, but not as fun…” Selene said, but then giggled, “Now, let’s see about getting you that dance, Nighty my love!”

Just then, Zzaped and Sera came back with posters signed “I love the foxy ladies, FoxStripper.”  Selene looked at Sera’s poster and giggled.  “He’s a fox boy with a cat tail.  Hehe, how cute!”  Sera nodded as they both laughed at the poster.  
“He had no ears or tail now,” Zzaped explained, “just heart boxers.”

Selene giggled harder as Corruption and Night joined in.  Suddenly the lights around the stage dimmed more.  The girls looked at the stage as a girl began to announce the next stripper.  “Now get ready you ladies for our newest addition…”  Suddenly the worse song of all the songs that could ever be djed came on.  “…our own macho man, Stripper L!”  Selene looked at Sera as she mouthed the words ‘macho man?’ and Sera shrugged.  Nightgoddess started laughing hard as the Village People began to sing.

Body, wanna feel my body, 
body, baby, such a thrill, my body
Body, wanna touch my body, 
body, baby, it's too much, my body
Body, check it out, my body, body, 
baby, don't you doubt, my body
Body, talking about my body, body,
baby, checking out my body

A pair of leather pants peek from behind the curtains thrusting at the air.  The girls around the stage screamed wildly as he thrust every time the word body was said.

Listen here

Suddenly Laharl jumped from behind the curtain already shirtless and a silver watch on his wrist.  He his hair hid one of his red eyes as his other looked down at the crowd of ladies around the stage, smirking.
Every man wants to be a macho man
To have the kind of body always in demand
Joggin' in the mornings, go man go
Work up to the hill's top, muscles grow
You can best believe me
He's a macho man
Glad he took you down with anyone you can
Hey, hey, hey, hey, hey

He started to lip sing as he walked around the stage dancing, occasionally humping the air making the gaian girls go wild again.  As the Village People sang ‘hey,’ he went down and grabbed his pants and pulled them a bit, unbuttoning his button as he thrusting again.

Macho, macho man
I gotta be a macho man
Macho macho man
I gotta be a macho

Macho, macho man
I gotta be a macho man
Macho macho man
I gotta be a macho

Body, its so hot, my body, 
Body, love to pop my body, 
Body, love to please my body, 
Body, don't you tease my body, 
Body, you'll adore my body, 
Body, come explore my body, 
Body, made by God, my body, 
Body, it's so good, my body

At this point, Laharl had managed to unbutton and unzip his pants but they weren’t off.  He went around singing to different girls and even brought up a red head women and thrusted her as she stood in front of him.  Her hands slid down his unzipped pants as she screamed with excitement and lust.  Laharl kissed her on the cheek then man her go back into the crowd as he started to sing again.

You can tell a macho, he has a funky walk 
his western shirts and leather, always look so boss 
Funky with his body, he's a king 
call him Mister Eagle, dig his chains 
You can best believe that, he's a macho man 
likes to be the leader, he never dresses grand

As the chorus started again and Laharl went back to his thrusting a random girl, Selene put her head down in shame for a moment.  “I wanted to turn him evil, not a whore for gold…”  Corruption and Zzaped were laughing the whole time as they saw Laharl dancing, not being able to believe what they had saw.  Sera giggled as she looked at Selene.  “You’re nephew of not doom, I see.”  
“That’s you’re nephew?” Nightgoddess asked.

Selene nodded with her head lowered and tail drooping for a moment before sitting back tall.  Zzaped stood up, still giggling.  “I’m going to get a dance!”  Selene quirked her brow as she looked at Zzaped then at “Stripper L” dancing with heart boxers poking from beneath the pants.  “I’ll come with you!” Corruption shouted over the music as she quickly got up.  Selene shook her head as she put her arms around Sera.  “Why!  Why isn’t he a demon spreading doom like me or you?”
So hot, yeah my body
Allright

Everyman ought to be a macho, macho man
To live a life of freedom, machos make a stand
Have your own lifestyles and ideals
Access the strip of competence, that's the skill
You can best believe that he's a macho man
He's the special god son in anybody's land
hey, hey, hey, hey, hey

Macho, macho man
I gotta be a macho man
Macho macho man
I gotta be a macho

The music started to fade, Zzaped and Corruption were already in Laharl’s view.  He blinked in disbelief for a bit before rushing offstage, blushing.  As he was putting his pants back on, Laharl’s mind was going a mile a minute.  If Zzaped and Corruption were here, who else could have come with them?  Did they come to tease him or see why the crowd was so big?  Could he escape and pretend it never happened?  Suddenly, the manager came and tapped him on the shoulder.  Laharl jumped, scared.
“Look here Stripper L, the song was still going, you’re suppose to dance to the whole song, but you’re new so I’ll let it slide, so go ahead and go to stage two, now!”  

Tears streamed from his eyes as his plans to run away were foiled by his sexy boss.  If only she weren’t a woman with sexy red hair!  As soon as Laharl made it from behind stage, Zzaped grabbed his arm.  “Oh Stripper L…” she sung.

“Hi Zzaped chan…” Laharl said, blushing bright red.  “And Co-chan…” he added as he turned to see Corruption.  Corruption smiled as she waved at him friendly.  

“I want a lapdance, this way now…” Zzaped demanded as she dug Laharl to the one place he dreaded, to Nightgoddess’s table.

When he saw Selene, Laharl felt his life end.  Auntie, his mind screamed, I’m doomed.

“Doomed!” Selene repeated as she spied in on his thoughts.  She looked at him evil with a dark smile on her face.  Sera watched in delight as she held back her laughter.  Nightgoddess seemed to ignore his present completely.  Zzaped sat down and smiled, “Dance!”  Laharl looked at her nervously then shrugged.  There was really no other choice…
Laharl pulled Zzaped to an empty seat near by and put his leg on the arm of the chair and started dancing.  As he moved his waist upper body, he reached down and grapped Zzaped hand and put it on his chest, flexing his pectoral muscles as he continued dancing.  Slowly, he moved in closer until Zzaped could feel his body heat against her exposed stomach.  Gently, he grinded into her, dry-humping almost before picking her off the chair and carrying her.  He set her on the ground and began to dance behind her, getting more into it as he didn’t have to see her face or the face of the others.  His arms went around her waist as he pulled her in closer.  Now, he could feel every inch of her body against him.  Laharl started to get excited and quickly ended the dance there.

Once he was finished, Laharl was met with an applaud.  Laharl felt his face getting brighter again as Selene walked over to him and led him to their table.  He sat down beside Zzaped and Corruption.  At this point, Nightgoddess had already disappeared.  “So, what should the Laharl unit be doing instead of sitting here with us?”

“I’m suppose to be at stage two.  It would be that one to the right of the main stage with golden poll.  I’ll never use it through.  Another guy told me the poles on the side stages are really hard golden candy, so I don’t touch them…”

Sera got up and walked over to the stage Laharl was suppose to be dancing on and hopped on the tiny stage.  She went up to the pole and licked it.  It was true!   Suddenly, someone took her shoulder, another guy, a fox one at that.  “Sorry ma’am, you’ll have to leave.  No eating the club.”  Sera shrugged as she waved at the group and left.

Selene watched Sera a bit confused on to why she would even do such a thing then went after Sera to see why she was leaving.  As she did, Corruption giggled as she nudged Laharl.  “So Stripper L, how about a drink?”  Laharl nodded, his face still flushed, still not about to get over what was happening.  Why Corruption left, Selene came back and pulled Laharl from his seat.

“I’ll bring him back Zzaped, I need to talk to my nephew before I leave.”

Zzaped nodded and Selene walked off with Laharl.  Laharl once again began to cry as he felt his end coming near.  Once they were alone, Selene giggled.

“Still questing I see…”  She pulled out twenty gold and gave it to him.  “Here you go, hopefully this will save you from the cross dressing gaian girls…well you having to dance for them to get this.”  She hugged him tightly then smiled, “I’m going to leave now, I have things to do and Night and Sera have already left.  Have fun with Corruption and Zzaped…”  She started to walk off as Laharl felt a sense of relief finally.  Maybe his auntie wasn’t that bad.  “Oh!” Selene added, “You owe me a favor after the show…”  The waterworks started again as floodwarter came from his eyes.  “I’ll see you later…” Selene sung as she waved her hand and exited the club.
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