


Gloria’s Travels
by Jerry Wilde

Part 1 - Girdle Gal Reunion

Jayne dismissed her chauffeur
and posed (Jessica Jewell never
simply stood) on the dock, sur-
veying the 40-foot yacht Escla-
va. It was early evening, and
most of the men who worked the
port of Lisbon had gone home.
She was obliquely watching the
huge vessel bob up and down in
the water when she heard her
name.

“Jessica Jewell! Omigod,”
somebody aboard the yacht
said, “it really is her.” And elev-
en of the most beautiful young
girls in the world crowded the starboard railing to view the most beautiful of
all, acclaimed by the fashion press as prettier than Eve must have been.
“She is sooo0 gorgeous! How can she look so dramatic just by standing
there?”

“She’s been a top model since she was fifteen, dummy,” said the av-
id fan’s erudite friend. “I guess she learned how to stand a long time ago.
| just hope my tits hang that high with I've been at it for 18 years.”

Jessica virtually skipped up the ramp even though the pencil skirt of
her dress left little room for her thoroughbred legs. The pearls around her
neck bounced with every step and her regal blonde hair danced about her
shoulders when she moved. All the young models on the deck gathered
around to admire her, and she was cheerfully giving out smiles and career
advice when Ellyn entered the scene. And it was an entrance in every
sense of the word.

“Jessica, how good of you to come. You look as delicious as ever.”
Jessica dipped her head and grinned.

“How nice of you to say that, Ellyn. A compliment from you is worth
more than a cover on Elegant.”

/A
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“You should know, honey.” Ellyn had not yet cracked into a smile,
which might have broken up the plaster expression on her face just a little.
Her sunset red hair was swept severely up from her forehead, giving her
piercing eyes command of the scene. “After all, you've graced the cover
of Elegant magazine more than | have.”

“Yes,” Jessica replied, “but your girl Gloria is probably going to outdo
both of us. She paused to look over Ellyn’s shoulder. “By the way, where
Is she anyway? Surely you brought her to Portugal with you.”

“I'm right here, Miss Jewell,” Gloria chirped from the back of the gag-
gle of her fans. She pushed her way through and Jessica noted that Glo-
ria Gayle would, as the trade magazines predicted, challenger her for her
place at the top. Her breasts were understated and her mouth was small
and pouty, and her eyes, her walk, and her mystique were compelling.

“Well come over here and let me look at my competition,” said Jessi-
ca. “After all, you're the one who’s supposed to nudge me off the cover,
aren’t you?”

“l could never do that, Miss Jewell. | just hope | can make you proud
of me.” Ellyn’s eyes narrowed.

“Uh..., you're supposed to make ME proud of you, young lady,” said
Ellyn. Miss Jewell has her own business to attend to. We have to finish
this GirdleBound shoot before we lose the
light. Come on, Jessica. Since this is the last
time we’ll be working together, let's make the
most of it.”

Soon the older woman was back out on
deck, and decked out in a shiny black all-in-
one by Rago. Jessica emerged a little later
with a white long-line bra and girdle ensemble
that made some little girl in the watching crowd
actually whistle. All through the shoot, Ellyn
kept complaining about not enough fill light, ir-
ritating the photographer and exhausting Jes-
sica. The last shot, two women in foundation
lingerie drinking champagne on the deck of a
luxurious yacht, would grace the homepage of
Girdlebound two months later. And their ener-
getic smiles belied the mistrust between them.
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Then the shoot wrapped, Jessica sighed and began removing her
gloves, ready to change and leave the yacht. Ellyn put a hand on her
shoulder, recapturing the center of the conversation and invited Jessica
into her cabin.

“Oh Ellyn, let’s just stay out on deck. | want to watch the sunset.”

A waitress brought Ellyn a drink and was ordered to get another
glass of champagne for the new guest, which was a signal for the other
girls to disburse and allow the two women who were arguably the loveliest
women ever to grace a girdle to discuss business. Ellyn breezed through
some social amenities, but then Jessica cut quickly to the point.

“Alright, don’t even start. | have no intention of competing with you
for the Girdle Garden Spring Collection. | have all the business | need for
me and my little agency. You needn’t bother renting any more yachts or
spending any more money on this game. It's all yours.” The waitress
brought Jessica's champagne. Ellyn reached out to finger Jessica’s neck-
lace.

“Jessica, dear, you're really very kind, but that hardly solves my di-
lemma.” Her fingers brushed against the other woman’s neck.

“What else do you want, Ellyn? | won'’t stand in your way. But hell, |
can’'t make them give you the contract.” Jessica pushed Ellyn’s gloved
hand away just as it was beginning to delve down into her cleavage.

“I've already talked to them, Jessica. Peter’s a dear, really, but so
childish about some things. He won’t give me the contract unless you
come back with me and be the girdle and corset lead.” Jessica finished
her champagne and set the glass down.

“Ellyn, we parted company ten years ago, and | really think we part-
ed friends, but you know why | won’t come back. Just look how you've al-
ready started coming on to me, and | haven’t been here on board an hour
yet.” Ellyn sighed, and Jessica saw a petulant cloud raise the other wom-
an’s nose a little bit before she spoke.

“l never understood why you didn’t respond to my honest affection
for you, Jessica. You were like a little sister to me. There’s nothing wrong
with sisters kissing each other.”

Jessica sensed the boat swaying a little too much and grew dizzy.
“It's not like I've never been with another woman, Ellyn. But you didn’t
ask. You're simply expected.” She caught a glimpse of Ellyn’s first hint of
a smile as she fell against the bulkhead. She grabbed Ellyn’'s shoulders to
steady herself. “What the hell’'s going on here?”
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Now Ellyn’s smile was way too broad, and the first pang of fear crept
into Jessica’s belly when Ellyn laughed.

“You're just a little unsteady because we’re moving out of port, dar-
ling,” she said. “I thought you might need a short ocean cruise to think
things over.” Ellyn bloomed out of her petulance into a triumphant smile
as Jessica stumbled to the railing, where she noted, obliquely, but never-
theless surely, that the harbor was diminishing and the sun was sinking in-
to the vast ocean before her.

Coming Soon!
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