A week off with Hendrix


So much for a week off! All I’ve done is work, work, work!  It’s been pretty good though, I’m really starting to build up a regular customer base here in Miami, and tips have been great!  I’ve tried out a few new girls, some didn’t work out at all…total crack whores, I told them to go try working at Shagadelic and get the hell out of my club.  But I was pleasantly surprised by Chloe! I think she’ll work out well, and she’s a blast to toke the herb with.  Unfortunately, I haven’t had the time to find a new pad like I’d planned on.  Living above the club is getting old, whenever I get bored I just head downstairs and work for shits and giggles. *sigh*

Still, things just get stranger and stranger in my little existence.  Every now and then while I’m dancing, or just out and about, I swear people are talking to me…but they aren’t! It’s almost like I can read their minds, but that can’t be….can it?  I think I need to spend more time with the Voodoo Chimney than I have been, maybe she can tell me if I’m losing my mind or not.  She’s been teaching me a lot about the spirit world and how to do some stuff that is pretty cool…reminds me of when I used to trip acid with Dad.


When she first started teaching me it was mainly looking into the Umbra, but lately I’ve learned to actually be able to reach into it and do stuff….I tried to pass a joint to this spirit that totally looked like Jerry Garcia, but I couldn’t get it to work.  Thanks to her, I’m also starting to kind of figure out just what is up with Nathanial’s house.  Damn that place is messed up! I’ve got to practice more, that poor soul needs a good high.   The ol’ Chimney said that next she’s going to teach me to actually enter the Umbra….I can’t wait!! She’s also going to show me how to make a totem….or some shit like that.  

We have done some stuff with what she calls “Mind” work, so maybe I’ve learned more than I thought and that’s why I’m hearing what I swear are people’s thoughts or sumptin like that.  I think I’ve gotten the hang of feeling people’s emotions, to the point that I have to try my best not to do it while I’m working!  I swear, most of my customers must not get any at all!  That’s actually when I first “heard” what someone was thinking….this guy wanted to do things to me that even I’ve never tried!  Lucky for his creepy ass he tipped well.  But at the same time, it’s also really helped my business.  I seem to just know what different people want, so of course I give it to them.  There was this one guy who I just knew had a thing about biting, so when he got a private dance, and paid me an extra $250 I let him nibble on my shoulder….amazingly enough it was hot as hell!  I’d have done it for free.  There was also a girl who I was pretty sure wasn’t sure if she was straight or gay, so I just planted a big kiss on her and felt her up a little bit in the back room. Since then she has come out, next week I’m going to take her to The Bitchy Witch, I’m sure she’ll find a bunch of new friends there.

I’m still amazed at how my foot feels as well as it does.  I really can’t even tell it was shot off and then put back on!  I thought for sure it would take me a while to get back in the swing of things, but if anything I feel even stronger now than before.  I’ve actually gotten to be totally great at a bunch of pole maneuvers that I never thought I’d be strong enough to do, but now I can hold myself up on that pole upside down with my thighs and not even feel a strain!  Either it had something to do with whatever fixed my foot, the Miami air, or whatever is in the green out here…whatever it is, I’m liking it!

