Profitable Fatigue

Long ago when I was a young pretty lady, I used to get so (1)

at my job. I was a very successful and profitable poll dancer

at the playboy club that catered to a very exclusive bar for very wealthy old

men. I danced (2) , and the older men could (3)

see that. There was always a (4)

line of them every night who wanted me to give them a private dance. Well, of
course, how could I say no; they were very nice and quite generous. But, it
wasn’t easy. I worked long nights and was frequently (5)

. Sometimes I got so tired I would (6)

while sitting on some 90 year old’s lap in a wheelchair.

He was such a nice old man. He was basically deaf and could only see out of
one eye, but he still managed to slip me 4 or 5 hundred dollar bills in my

upper chest area. It should be obvious that I (7)

especially because he was the easiest and best paying “client”. Long story

short, I (8) so much cash that I opened up my own bar.

It goes to show that being able to (9) a lack of good
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quality sleep can get you far regardless what the doctors say. Look at me now,

I still look like a young slim beautiful lady.
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