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Chapter One

Andrea put her apron on and clocked in to start her shift.  She was a waitress at a small diner downtown.  It wasn't the job she had hoped for, but after moving to the city from her small town in Iowa, it was all she could find.  She had graduated college with a degree in Sociology and had really hoped to find something in the city.  So far that job search was going nowhere.  She didn't know very many people, but her co-worker Paula had taken her under her wing soon after she had started her job.  

"Hey Paula," Andrea said in a blasé tone.  

"Well good afternoon, sunshine!" Paula replied. 

Andrea envied Paula.  She was outgoing, bubbly and always seemed to be in the best of moods.  She was constantly telling Andrea stories from her life.  She feared nothing and was always game for new adventures.  Andrea wished she could let go and be a free spirit like Paula was.

"Hey, Andrea.  You wanna take the guy at table six?  I got a huge party on table 10 taking my attention at the moment," Paula asked Andrea.  

"Sure," Andrea replied. 

As Andrea approached the table she saw the guy seated there was eyeing her up and down.  "Great, another pervert" she thought to herself.  She always felt like she was at a meat market for men when waiting on them.  It's not that she hated men; she loved men, especially the sex.  But she didn't like being eyed by some guy who wanted hit on her for his next trophy.  

"Hey pretty lady, what's the special today?" he asked. 

Andrea gave him the special speech without much flair.  

"I'll take the Bacon Burger special," he told her. 

As she walked away she could feel his eyes undressing her as she walked to the kitchen.

"God!" she exclaimed as she entered the kitchen.  "Why do these men always look at you like you are a piece of meat”? 

Paula laughed.  "You need to lighten up!  Take advantage of what God gave you and have some fun with it!" she told Andrea.  

"I don't know how you do it," Andrea replied.  "It's like nothing bothers you.  You can make any situation seem better than it actually is".  

"It's all in how you take in life," Paula replied.  "You gotta roll with the punches, take life at face value and have some fun.  Speaking of which, whatcha doing tonight"?  

"Nothing really," Andrea replied.  "Probably just grab a bowl of ice cream and watch some Netflix".  

"Come with me tonight," Paula told her.  "Experience life for once.  Let's have some fun.  I can show you my world.  Maybe that will inspire you to come out of that damned shell you have yourself wrapped up in".  

"I don't know", Andrea replied.  

"Oh come on," Paula said.  "You just might have some fun for a change.  Live a little, will ya"?  

"Ok, fine," Andrea replied.  "But if you get me drunk and leave me at a bus stop I am going to hunt you down like a dog"!  Paula laughed and went back to the dining room.

The rest of Andrea's shift went without much fanfare.  Boring as usual.  Paula's shift was over at 10, and Andrea was done at 12.  She looked at the clock and noticed it was 11:45.  As closing time approached, she began to get nervous about the night ahead of her.  Maybe she should just cancel.  She could just make an excuse to Paula and push it out for another time.  About that time the door chime rang.  Andrea walked out into the dining room only to see Paula standing there.  

"I figured I would come here and make sure you didn't chicken out on me," Paula said while giving Andrea a wink.  "Come on, cupcake.  Let's lock this place up and go have some fun"!  Paula helped Andrea clean up and close the restaurant for the night.  They locked the doors and headed to Paula's car.

"Ok, so we are gonna stop at a little pub around the corner for a drink or two, and then to an underground club I go to a lot," Paula said.  "I want to get you loosened up for the dance party"!  

"I'm not really a big drinker," Andrea told her.  

"You'll be fine," Paula replied.  "Besides, you're off tomorrow so if you indulge too much you can always sleep the day away".  

"Thanks" Andrea replied dryly.  "Nice to know you are looking out for me".  Paula grinned at Andrea as they parked the car in front of the pub.

As they entered the front door, she noticed the pub was busy.  Not crowded, but busy.  It seemed like everyone they walked by knew Paula. 

As they sat down at their table, Andrea said "What, did you grow up around here or something?  I think everyone in here knows you".  

"No," Paula replied.  "But I do live life to the fullest and people can sense that.  They know when people are genuine and they like being associated with people like that".  

"I took sociology and you're the expert in knowing people," Andrea replied with a laugh.  

"Hey, Bruno!" Paula yelled across the pub.  "Two Fireballs"!  

"Comin' at ya," Bruno replied. 

As their shots arrived, Paula told Bruno he had better get a glass of water for Andrea.  She thought she was going to need it.  Andrea smelled the shot.  "Cinnamon" she thought to herself.  "How bad can that be"?  

Paula held up her shot glass as a toast.  

"To my friend Andrea.  May tonight be the beginning of her new life"!  She said.

"Here, here!"  the crowd replied.  With that, Paula clinked her shot glass to Andrea's and tipped her head back, taking the shot in one gulp.  Andrea didn't want to seem like a lightweight in front of all these people, so she did the same.  

"Holy shit!" she exclaimed outloud before she even realized it was coming.  "You really drink this stuff"?  

"Absolutely!" Paula replied.  "Nectar of the Gods"! 

Andrea was coughing slightly as she tried to get past the burn.  She was glad Bruno had brought her some water because she damned well needed it!  She did a couple more shots after being shamed into it.  The more she did the easier they went down. 

Finally Paula turned to her and said "Time to go young lady.  The real party is waiting for us to arrive"!  With that, she started out of the pub and headed to the car.

They drove for what seemed like a half an hour.  Finally, Paula pulled up in front of an old building that looked like it had been abandoned for decades.  Some of the windows had plywood across them, and there was graffiti on the side walls.  She wasn't sure this was a safe part of town, but trusted Paula knew what she was doing.  

"Don't let the outside freak you out," Paula said.  It's what's inside that matters". 

They approached the front of the house where Andrea noticed steps that led down the left side of the building to a door with a single light bulb lit over it.  As they neared the door Andrea could hear the pounding base beat from an indiscernible song playing.  Paula pushed a door buzzer and waited.  

"Reminds me of an old speak easy," she said. 

It was only about 30 seconds before the peep door opened.  "Hey Paula, come on in" the voice said.  And with that the front door opened and the music blared out at them.


Chapter Two

As Andrea walked into the club, she had a hard time seeing.  It was dimly lit and was hazy from the cigarette smoke lingering in the air.  She could see bodies moving on the dance floor, and people sitting at curved booths.  It appeared there were a few couples making out, which Andrea tried not to stare at.  As they emerged into the main floor of the club, Andrea's eyes had started to acclimate to the dim lights.  It was a good thing the lights were dim.  She saw women dancing with barely a stitch of clothing on, grinding and twerking with men and women.  In one booth, two women were kissing and feeling each other up.  Andrea was shocked at what she was seeing.

"What kind of place IS this?" she asked Paula.

"It's a private club," Paula replied.  "It's where you learn to let yourself go, be free and learn to live life".

Andrea wasn't sure her idea of learning to live coincided with what she was seeing.  But there wasn't much she could do about it since Paula had driven them there.  Even if she left on her own, she didn't know where they were to call a taxi.  She had to just blend in and hope they didn't stay long.  Accepting the fact she was stuck for the duration, they made their way to a table along the back wall, and sat down.

Andrea looked around the club and tried not to fixate her gaze on the shocking behavior she was seeing.  As her gaze returned to the front of the table, a waitress approached their table.  Andrea had never seen a waitress that looked like this one in her life.  The waitress was wearing a red thong, garters, no bra and a collar with chains that led to her nipples with what appeared to be small clamps on them.  She had heard about bondage stuff but had never seen anything like it in real life.  

"What can I get you, honey?" the waitress asked her.

Trying not to appear shocked, she managed to get out "rum and coke, please".

Paula ordered a beer, and the waitress walked away to fetch their order.  Andrea watched the waitress walk away as she slightly shook her head in disbelief.  Paula saw Andrea's head shake and laughed at her.

"Sorry, babe," she said.  "The look on your face is priceless.  You really did live a sheltered life out in Iowa, didn't you"?

"I guess so," she replied.  "I mean I had heard about places like this, but I just thought they were fake places people made up to get attention.  Guess I was wrong"!

Paula chuckled.  "Just relax.  No one is going to bother you or try to get you to do something you don't want to.  No one will think twice if you watch what they are doing.  They don't care.  They are here to have fun, indulge and be free".

Andrea felt a little more at ease.  It was still a shock to her to see this sort of thing in real life.  Never in a million years did she think she would see anything like this.  Andrea saw the waitress returning with their drinks.  She watched as the waitress' tits bounced as she walked, causing the chains to tighten.  After the waitress put their drinks on the table, curiosity got the best of Andrea.

"Excuse me, but can I ask you a question?" Andrea asked the waitress.

"Sure," she replied.

"So those things on your nipples, don't they hurt?" Andrea asked.

The waitress chuckled as she replied.  "Sure they do, but isn't that the point"?

Andrea just looked at Paula as the waitress walked away.  She was trying to comprehend why anyone would do something on purpose to hurt themselves, especially to a sensitive body part.  Paula saw the look on Andrea's face and started laughing.

"Girl, there is a LOT you need to learn!" Paula said.

Andrea just gave Paula a look and shook her head.  Paula was right; apparently there was a lot out there that she had no clue about.  She had lived a sheltered life in Iowa, and as she was learning, there was a whole lot more out there for her to experience.  She wasn't too sure she wanted to participate in any of this, but she was intrigued.  

"If my parents could see me now they would be sending a priest to my door!" she told Paula.

Paula laughed again.  "You REALLY need to let go and relax.  Quit being so uptight.  Let go of those puritanical chains that hold people back.  Life isn't defined by some ancient book or mythical belief system.  Life is about you, your experiences and learning to let go.  Accepting people for who they are.  Accepting that what you have been raised to believe was nothing more than a way to control you".

Andrea thought about that for a moment.  Maybe Paula was right.  Maybe everything she had been raised to believe was nothing more than a way for people to control her and manipulate her into doing what they wanted.  To live a live they thought she should live.  Why would she be punished for doing things others seem to enjoy and benefit from?  Why was she to be singled out as the one person who would be damned for living life and enjoying everything it had to offer?  She wasn't sure if it was the alcohol causing these thoughts or if she was finally thinking for herself.  The conflict within her mind was driving her crazy.  But Paula was right about one thing.  She did need to lighten up and have fun.

"Hey Paula," a deep baritone voice interrupted Andrea's thoughts.

Andrea looked up to see a tall, muscular guy standing in front of their table with no shirt on.  He appeared to be about five feet eleven inches tall with long, wavy blonde hair.  He was wearing tight fitting blue jeans that showed a slight bulge in his crotch.  Andrea tried not to stare at it or him for that matter but the site of him made her nipples instantly hard.  She could feel a slight tingle between her legs.  She was glad he couldn't see her flushed cheeks.  She hadn't had sex since she left home almost a year earlier, and this hunk of a man standing in front of her was a torturous reminder of that fact.

"So who's this?" he asked pointing to Andrea.

"This is Andrea," Paula said as she pointed to Andrea.

"Hey Andrea, nice to meet you.  I'm Bryan.  You having fun yet?" he said.

"Nice to meet you, Bryan.  Yes, I am enjoying myself," she managed to squeak out.

"Come on, Paula.  Let's bust some moves," he said while extending his hand out.

Paula smiled at Andrea and followed Bryan to the dance floor.  Andrea watched as they danced, noting every movement Bryan made.  Watching him shake his ass and noticing every ripple of his muscles as the lights danced shadows across them was making her horny.  She leaned forward with her elbows on the table.  As she did, her nipples brushed the edge of the table. That slight pressure on her nipples felt good.  Andrea began to slowly move them back and forth across the edge of the table as she peered around her to ensure no one noticed what she was doing.  Her nipples were rock hard, and the sensation of her rubbing them was making her pussy wet.  She was watching Bryan and thinking of what he could do to satisfy her.  She longed to feel a cock in her pussy again.  She longed to feel the touch of a man's strong hands caressing her tits, the firm grip of his hands as they slid across her wet pussy.  Just thinking these thoughts was getting her close to cuming.  She was so engrossed in her fantasy that she almost forgot where she was.  She looked up in time to see Bryan and Paula coming back to the table.  She stopped rubbing her nipples and hoped they had not seen her.

As Paula sat down, Bryan Turned to Andrea.  "When was the last time you cut a rug?" he asked her.

"Oh I don't want to dance, thank you," she said.  She was afraid her rock hard nipples would be showing when she got up.

"Nonsense," he replied.  "Come on and have some fun.  I know you want to".

Andrea finally agreed after some prodding from Paula.  Bryan took her hand and led her to the dance floor.  They had only danced for a minute or so before a slow song came on.  Andrea was ready to sit down, but before she could turn to head for the table, Bryan grabbed her and pulled her close.  She wasn't used to a guy being in control like this, but something about it stirred her.  As she got close to him, she could feel the heat of his chest burning onto her nipples, making them that much harder.  The juice was flowing from her pussy as she felt the tingles grow.  She could tell her pussy lips were swelling up.  She put her hand on his arm and felt the hard ripples of his muscles.  As they danced, he slowly pulled her closer.  She could smell his muskiness, and started to feel the bulge in his pants pressing against her tummy.  God how she wanted to fuck him.  Right here, right now!  

Bryan slid his hand down her back ever so gently as he let it rest just above the top of her ass.  Oh how she wanted him to just continue down and grab her.  As the song wore on, she became aware that she had started to push her pussy forward trying to get it to press against his cock.  Her hand had slid down to rest on his chest.  She could feel his heartbeat as they swayed back and forth to the music.  Suddenly, the music changed beats to a quick dance song which brought her back to reality.  She stepped back from Bryan and cleared her throat, slightly embarrassed for what she had just done.  

"I need to sit down, sorry," she told Bryan.

"No problem," he replied as he followed her to the table.

"I'm gonna head back and talk to Phil," Bryan old them.  "You girls enjoy your night".

With that, Bryan walked away with Andrea watching his every move.  She finally dropped her gaze and began to chastise herself.  What are you doing Andrea?  This isn't you.  You are not a slut or a whore.  You are a good girl with values.  Paula could tell there was something bothering Andrea.

"You ok?" she asked.

"I don't know," Andrea replied.  "I don't know what to think or feel.  My body is saying let go, but my mind is telling me it's wrong.  How did you get past your mental struggle with all of this"?

"It wasn't easy," Paula replied.  "Look, here is what I finally did to come to terms with my internal conflicts.  I decided to just let go and do whatever made me happy.  I decided not to worry about anyone else but me and my happiness.  I saw so many people having fun and being free that I just knew that was what was right.  As soon as I let go and gave in to my feelings, everything changed for me.  I was no longer bound by beliefs others had imposed on me".

Andrea thought about this for a few minutes, pondering what Paula had said.  She knew she was unhappy with how her life was at the moment.  Maybe Paula was right.  Maybe life was about more than living to fit a mold everyone else wanted to build for you.  Maybe life WAS about being free, being happy and doing what you wanted.  She wanted to be free; she wanted to experience life and most of all she wanted to be happy.  It was in that moment that she made up her mind to let go and be free.  Once she did, her life would never be the same.

As the night wore on, Andrea began to drink more and more.  And the more she drank, the more she loosened up.  She finally realized she had to go to the bathroom and asked Paula where it was.  Paula pointed her to a hallway across the room and told her it was at the end, on the left.  Andrea got up and headed down the hallway.

As she walked down the hallway, she became aware that there were rooms with no doors on either side of her.  She couldn't help but to take a peek inside of them.  In the first room were two women, nude and standing there in an embrace, kissing each other.  In the next room she saw a girl bent over the end of a bed with a guy dressed as a wolf fucking her.  In the last room she saw a woman tied spread eagle to a very large X against the far wall.  She had the collar and chains similar to what the waitress wore.  A man was hitting her tits and her pussy with some sort of stick.  As she reached the bathroom she became acutely aware that her nipples were once again hard and her pussy was tingling.  Which room had sparked this feeling?  She didn't know which one, but she did know that she needed to listen to her body.  She needed to find Bryan, and she needed to fuck him.

Andrea returned back to the club room and began scouring the room looking for Bryan.  Finally she spotted him in a back corner talking to some other guy.

"Ok, Andrea," she said to herself.  "It's now or never".

With that she took a deep breath and headed towards Bryan.  As Bryan looked up he saw Andrea walking towards him.  He turned to see what it was she wanted.  As he did, Andrea walked right up to him and began to kiss him.  

She pulled him close and whispered in his ear "I want you, I want you now".

She stepped back and took his hands, leading him to the dance floor.  She wanted to dance with him again, feel his body, smell is scent and feel his hands on her.  She didn't care if anyone was watching.  She wanted to let go and enjoy whatever happened.  

She pulled Bryan close and as he put his arms around her, she guided them down to her ass.  She almost whimpered when he gently squeezed her ass cheeks.  God that felt good.  She wrapped her arms around his neck and kissed him deep.  She was passionate with her kiss, wanting to show him how much she wanted him.  As they danced, Bryan slowly slid his hands under her skirt and began to caress her bare ass.  She was glad she had worn a thong.  His hot, strong hands felt good as they rubbed her ass.  

She was so lost in her passion that she forgot where she was.  She took one of Bryan's hands and guided it under her shirt, showing him her erect nipples.  She moaned as he began to rub her tits.  He could hear her breathing begin to quicken as he pulled her bra down to release her tit, giving him unrestricted access to her nipple.  She almost dropped to the floor as he squeezed and gently tugged at her nipple.  He could feel her pulse racing.  Bryan began to kiss her neck causing her to shiver.  His tongue darting in and out of her ear as he gently nibbled on her ear lobes.  Andrea could feel his cock getting hard beneath those tight blue jeans, as she pushed her pussy as close to it as she could, longing for it to be inside her.  She opened her eyes briefly and saw the wolf guy and his girl leaving the hallway.  She pulled back from Bryan and grabbed his hands, making a beeline for the room.

She didn't care that the room had no door; she didn't care who saw her or what she did.  She needed Bryan's cock and she needed it now.  Once they had entered the room, Andrea dropped to her knees and undid Bran's jeans.  She pulled his pants down to his ankles with authority, revealing a massive cock engorged and ready for her.  She took his cock into her mouth and began to suck it furiously.  She wanted all of it, she wanted to love it and she had to have it.  She slid her lips down his shaft while flicking her tongue.  She made her way down to his balls and began to lick and suck them one by one.  Her hands were rubbing his ass as she bobbed up and down on his shaft, eliciting moans from him.

Bryan finally reached down and pulled Andrea up to him.  He gently removed her shirt and bra, revealing her breasts and her swollen, hard nipples.  He gently caressed each one as he kissed her, moving to her neck and making his way down to her nipples.  She gasped slightly when she felt his hot breath on her nipple as he took it into his mouth.  He ran his tongue around her nipple and began to suck lightly on them.  He used his teeth to lightly nibble on them, exuding slight pressure as he did.  He reached down and slid her skirt and thong off of her in one swift motion.  She became aware that she was completely naked, standing in an open room with a man sucking her nipples.  She pushed that thought out of her head and focused on what was happening to her.

Bryan slid his hand down to her pussy.  She almost came when she felt his hot, firm hand completely encase her pussy.  She widened her stance to give him better access. He slid his fingers up and down her slit, flicking her clit each time he touched it.  Each flick resulted in her convulsing slightly.  In one swift motion, he raised her up and laid her on the bed, her legs spread wide.  He dropped down and began lick and kiss the inside of her thighs, making his way down to her pussy.  He licked her pussy lips and sucked on them, alternating sides.  Finally, after her gyrations of trying to get his tongue on her clit, he gave in and began to lick it.  Andrea moaned loudly as his hot, wet tongue began to lick her clit.  He took his finger and guided it slightly into her pussy, feeling her juices flowing.  He then took his finger and gently glided it to her asshole, putting into her slowly.  As he licked her clit, his finger fucked her asshole slowly.  Andrea was so caught up in the feelings she was experiencing that she didn't even realize his finger was in her ass.  All she knew was that she had to cum.

As Bryan licked her clit, he could feel her start to tense up as she approached her orgasm.  He began to suck on her clit which caused her to gasp, and hold his head tightly to her pussy.  All at once she began to cum, her pussy convulsing with the spasms of her orgasm.  She was loud as she came, writhing and grasping at the sheets on the bed.  She had never had an orgasm this intense before.  Her senses were so heightened that she had a hard time thinking of anything except how good she felt.  

Just as her orgasm started to tail off, Bryan stood up and rolled her over.  Pulling her ass to him, he thrust his massive cock into her pussy, causing Andrea to gasp and hold her breath.  

"Oh God!" she exclaimed.  "Oh yeah, fuck me, fuck me hard"!

Bryan began to fuck her with all he had.  His cock sliding in and out of her pussy as fast as he could go.  Andrea was screaming as he fucked her.  She had never felt a cock like this before.  She had never been fucked like this before.  She began to match his rhythm by bouncing back and forth, ensuring his cock went as deep as it could go into her pussy.  She could feel something building inside her.  Was she going to cum again?  She had never experienced a vaginal orgasm before.  As Bryan continued to fuck her, the orgasm building inside her finally let loose.  It was so much more intense than her first one and she couldn't help but scream.  All of a sudden, she felt Bryan tense up as he approached his orgasm.  In one last move, he thrust his cock deep into her pussy and stopped stroking as he exploded inside of her as he came.

As her orgasm subsided, she finally collapsed onto the bed.  She was spent, but satisfied.  Her body was acutely sensitive to his every touch as Bryan lay beside her and gently stroked her.  Each stroke of his hand seemed to prolong her orgasm as she trembled with his every movement.  As the intense feelings of her orgasm subsided, her mind began to work on her.  She was naked; she had just had sex in public where everyone could see her.  Everyone was now going to think she was a slut or a whore.  She couldn't stop the flood of emotions running through her mind.  She sat up and gathered her clothes.

"I'm sorry Bryan, but I have to go," she told him as she stood up.

She bent over and gave him one last kiss as she ran out of the room and down the hallway to the bathroom.  She stopped in front of the mirror and stared back at herself.  How could she have done this?  How could she have let her sexual emotions drag her down to this level?  She felt dirty, she felt ashamed but most of all she felt embarrassed.  She did her best to pull herself together, got dressed and headed back to the club floor.  

She walked over to Paula and said "I need to leave.  Now".

"What's wrong?" Paula asked.

"Just take me home, please," Andrea responded.

Paula gathered her things and said goodbye to her friends.  They walked out of the club and got into the car.  As Paula drove Andrea home, she really wanted to find out what was wrong, but she didn't want to pry too much.  As they pulled up in front of Andrea's apartment, Andrea began to cry. 

"Come on," Paula told her.  "Let's get you inside and talk".


Chapter Three

Paula held Andrea by the shoulders as she walked her into her apartment.  She wasn't sure what was going on, but she sensed that she was in conflict with herself.  She had been there in the same place that Andrea was now.  All of the emotions that flooded her mind were almost unbearable.  She knew she had to guide Andrea or she would never move on to the freedom of her mind that Paula knew she wanted.

Paula sat Andrea on the couch and made them some tea.  She brought the steaming cup to Andrea and sat down beside her.

"I know what you are going through," she finally said.  "I've been there; I know your mind is in a struggle between what you have been taught and what you want to feel.  It's a tough pill to swallow".

"I feel so dirty, so bad.  I feel like I am an animal that has no morals.  What will everyone think of me now?" she replied.

"No one will think anything," Paula replied.  "You have made new friends, people who don't judge.  People who just want to be free to do what they feel is right for them.  There's nothing to be ashamed of.  What you are feeling is a lifetime of others beliefs and judgments being forced on you.  You don't have to give into them".

Paula pulled Andrea close and hugged her.  She rubbed her shoulders to reassure her that everything was ok.  Paula reached over and grabbed a tissue from the end table and handed to Andrea.  

"I will stay as long as you need me to," she told Andrea.  "It's going to be fine.  Just open up and let me help you".

Andrea starting to open up and talk to Paula.  She told her about her upbringing and how her parents had made her go to a fire and brimstone church.  Everything she had been taught that was a sin or evil she had done tonight.  She felt like she had betrayed everyone who loved and supported her.  How could she do this to them?

"If people cannot accept you for who you are, then they do not truly love you or support you," Paula told her.  "Love is unconditional. It doesn't come with clauses and asterisks.  If people cannot accept who you are, or who you grow into then you need to let go of the baggage and move on.  There are going to be people who will accept and love you for who you are.  Once you have that confidence of knowing that it's true, your life will change forever".

"I feel so bad for Bryan," Andrea said.  "He probably thinks he did something wrong".

"I'll talk to him", Paula replied.  "He's a good guy, he'll understand".

As they talked, Andrea made up her mind that she was no longer going to be ashamed to be who she was or ashamed of what she did to be happy.  Life had to be about more than just conforming to everyone else's standards.  At some point you have to let go and be yourself.  That is where the true freedom lies.  She was ready to face her new life without regrets.

The following weekend, Andrea decided to once again join Paula at the club.  She was hoping Bryan would be there.  As they walked to their table, she saw Bryan on the other side of the room.

"I'll be back," she told Paula.  "I'm going to talk to Bryan".

Andrea made her way across the room and approached Bryan.  She had assumed a rather submissive stance as she got close to him, almost afraid to look him in the eye.

"Hi, Bryan," she said as she got close to him.  "I wanted to apologize for last weekend".

"No worries," he replied.  "Paula talked to me.  I'm sorry if I contributed in any way to making you feel that way".

"It wasn't you, it was me", she said.  "Can we go someplace and talk?" she asked him.

"Sure, let me get my shirt," he replied.

Bryan got his shirt and they headed out of the club, stopping long enough to tell Paula she was leaving.  Paula winked at her and told to have a good time.  As they emerged from the club, the rain began to fall.  Bryan grabbed her by the shoulders and hurried her to his car.  She decided he must have money as he drove a classic Chevy Camaro.  It was red with chrome just about everywhere.  Bryan opened the door for her and she slid into the passenger’s seat.  Bryan hurried around to the driver’s side and got in.

"Where to?" Bryan asked.

"Any place quiet," she replied.

"We can go to my place if you want.  I can show you around the place," he told her.

Andrea agreed and they set out for Bryan's house.  They made small talk as they drove, talking about work and current events.  Andrea learned that Bryan was actually a corporate lawyer.  He had come to the city 6 years ago and had managed to land a good job with a prominent firm.  He enjoyed what he did and was paid well enough to enjoy his hobbies.  As they reached the edge of the city, Bryan took a turn down an empty road.  It was lined with trees and short shrubs.  As they drove along she realized this was not a road, but rather his driveway.  After a short ride, they came to a clearing at the end of the driveway to reveal a small, but beautiful house.  They parked in front of the house, and Bryan came over and opened her door for her.

"Wow, this is really a nice house," Andrea told him.

"It's not much, but it's mine," Bryan replied.  “Shall I show you around"?

Bryan began walking her down a path behind the house, the ground still wet from the earlier rain shower.  As they left the glow of the back porch lights, Andrea began to make out the shapes of barns in the distance.  Was this a farm?  Why did he have so many buildings, she wondered.  As they approached the closest building, Andrea heard some noise coming from inside of it.  Bryan opened the door and switched on the light, revealing rows of stalls.  Andrea saw a head peak out of one stall.  Horses!

"You raise horses?" she asked him.

"Yes," he replied.  “It's my main hobby.  Classic cars are my other one".

"I was raised around horses back in Iowa," she told him.

As they walked from barn to barn, she told him of her life in Iowa.  How she was sheltered and forced to participate in her parent’s religion.  She had always had doubts, but feared the unknown.  What of there was a God?  Was she going to hell for not towing the line with what the church told her was right and wrong?  She explained that their fling the previous weekend had really bothered her due to these types of thoughts running through her head.

"Believe me, I understand," he told her.  "My father was a preacher so I was right in the thick of it all.  It wasn't until a friend of mine brought me to the club that I really began to let go".

As they walked towards the last building, the sky busted wide open and a torrential downfall blasted them with rain before they could make it to the barn door.  They laughed as they ran into the barn, drenched from the downpour.  Andrea began to shiver from the cold rain, which Bryan noticed.

"Here," he said as he pulled a horse blanket from a shelf and wrapped it around her.  "This should help keep you warm”.

As Bryan wrapped the blanket around her, she took the opportunity to kiss him.  Bryan looked deep into her eyes, wondering what was going through her mind.  This was the first time she really noticed his eyes.  They were deep blue, almost like looking at a pair of sapphires.  She pulled him in close to her and put her arms around his neck.

"Are you sure this is what you want?" he asked her.

"Yes," she replied.  "More than anything".

Bryan accepted her advance and returned her kiss, wrapping his strong arms around her waist.  They kissed for what seemed like an eternity to Andrea.  She was enjoying being in his strong arms once again.  As she held him in her embrace, she could feel her nipples starting to harden.  She knew he would feel them as well with her shirt and bra being soaked.  She didn't care.  This time she was in control of her emotions and was ready for whatever fate decided should happen.


Chapter Four

Bryan could feel Andrea's nipples through her shirt as he held her tight, kissing her.  He knew she was getting aroused, and he wanted to take his time and really give her a fantastic experience with sex.  He was ready to take her, but he wanted to tease her a bit first just to ensure she enjoyed the experience.  He lifted her into his arms and slowly walked to the nearest stall, setting her back on her feet.  He took the blanket and laid it out on the floor, ensuring it was completely unfolded.

Andrea was still shivering a bit from the cold rain as Bryan stood up from smoothing out the blanket.  He moved close to her and cupped her face in his hands.  He gently lifted her face to his and gave her a long, deep kiss with his tongue.  He wanted her to feel the strength of his tongue so she could imagine him using it on her pussy.  He moved to her ear and began to nibble at her lobes, eliciting moans from her.  As he made his way to her neck, the sound of her moans was turning him on.  He could feel his balls starting to swell as his cock stiffened.  He had to restrain himself so that he didn't move too quickly.

Andrea could feel her pussy getting wetter by the minute.  Bryan knew just what to do, and where to do it to get her motor running.  As she tilted her head back, giving him access to her neck, she also pushed her pussy out to meet the growing bulge in his pants.  She knew what was waiting for her and she wanted it badly.  Bryan stopped kissing her and began to undo her top.  He slowly removed her clothes leaving her there naked.  He stepped back to take in the site of her body, glowing with moisture in the dim lights of the barn.  Feeling self-conscious, Andrea started to cover herself with her arms.

"No, don't," Bryan said.  "I want to take you all in".

Andrea dropped her arms and stood there, nude letting Bryan fuck her with his eyes.  She could feel her pussy lips swell as he stared at her body, her nipples hardening not just from the cool air, but also from being aroused by him.  “How could just his look make me want to melt", she thought to herself.  As she stood there, Bryan began to undress himself.  As he removed his shirt she could see every muscle ripple in the dim light.  His broad shoulders, muscular chest all framed by the shadows of the stall they stood in.  At last he took off his pants, revealing the huge cock she had enjoyed the week before.  The sight of it made her pussy twitch with anticipation.

Bryan walked up to Andrea and again embraced her with a long, deep kiss.  He ran his hands down her back and gently cupped each ass cheek, squeezing slightly.  Andrea could feel his cock pressing against her as she kissed him back.  All she could think of was having that cock inside her once again.  She also wanted to show him how much she really did want him.  She wanted to please him in the way he had pleased her.  She slid her hand down and grabbed onto his cock.  She began to slowly stroke it as he bent down to suck on her swollen nipples.  She could feel how hard his cock was, she could feel every bulging vein as she slid her hand up and down its length.  

She finally pushed Bryan back and dropped to her knees.  She wanted to fill her mouth with his cock.  She opened her mouth and slowly slid his cock in.  As she pulled her head back, she sucked on his shaft, and then focused on the head of his cock, running her tongue around it.  Bryan put his hands on the back of her head as she sucked his cock.  Not pushing her head, but rather guiding her as she hungrily sucked on his cock.  Bryan finally pulled her to her feet and again pulled her in close.  He brushed her hair from her face and gazed into her eyes.

"I want this to be slow and satisfying," he told her.

Those words made her pussy even wetter.  No guy had ever taken their time with her.  It was always bang, bang, cum go.  She was ready for this.

Bryan pulled Andrea down to floor as he bent down, and laid her on her back.  He kissed her again and began to work his kisses down to her tits, focusing on her nipples.  He ran his tongue around the edge of her nipple, but didn't touch it for a few seconds.  He could tell by her upward thrust of her tits she wanted him to suck her nipples.  When he thought he had teased her enough, he took her nipples into his mouth and began to suck on them.  He pushed them in and out of his mouth with his tongue, and lightly bit them a couple of times, each time causing Andrea to moan.

As Bryan moved from her tits, he kissed his way down to her pussy.  He ran his tongue just above her clit and down each side of her pussy lips never once touching it.  He kissed her inner thighs and again licked the edge of her pussy lips.  She was aching to have him touch her pussy.  Feeling his hot breath so close to her pussy was driving her crazy!  At last his tongue slid across her pussy lips and entered her.  He slowly worked his tongue in and out of her pussy as if he was trying to fuck her with his tongue.  She loved the feeling if his hot, wet tongue as it moved inside of her.  He them began to slide his tongue up and down her slit, stopping momentarily to lick her clit.  Each stop on her clit made her moan loader and louder.  He knew she was ready for him as he lifted his head and slid his body on top of hers. 

Andrea bent her legs and spread them wide, ensuring Bryan had access to her pussy.  She couldn't wait for him to fill her pussy with his cock.  She was kissing him when he slowly slid his cock into her, putting in as far as it would go.  She shuddered a bit as the length of his cock slid inside of her.  She wrapped her legs around him as if to signal she wanted his cock to stay where it was.  Bryan slowly began pumping her as they kissed, with Andrea raising her hips to meet each push of his cock into her.  She gasped with each inward thrust as he worked his way with her.

Andrea pushed Bryan back and off of her.  She rolled him to his back, and in one quick move she mounted his cock.  She began to work her hips back and forth, rubbing her clit on him with his cock buried deep inside her.  Bryan slid his hands across her tits massaging her nipples as he went.  Andrea finally dropped forward to kiss him and began to fuck his cock.  She was bouncing up and down as fast and hard as she could.  She wanted him to know she wanted him, that she wanted to please him.  She could feel the pressure building inside her pussy and knew her orgasm was near.  As she reached climax, she voiced her pleasure out loud with guttural groans and moans.  Spent, she slowly stopped fucking him until she finally stopped and slid off of his cock.

She wasn't done yet, so she grabbed his cock and began stroking it as she regained her breath.  She finally rolled back over and kissed Bryan, then slowly moved down his body until his cock was in front of her face.  She began by licking the outside, and then plunged it deep into her mouth.  She began sucking it as hard as she could while moving it in and out of her mouth.  She wanted to fuck his cock with her mouth to show how much she had wanted him.  As she sucked his cock, she felt him tense up in anticipation of his orgasm.  Finally, he let loose with a load of cum into her mouth, which she readily swallowed.  She wanted all of him as she continued to suck as much cum into her mouth as she could.  She didn't want one drop left inside his cock.

As they both lay there in the barn, exhausted from the intense sex, they talked about each other’s upbringing.  It was amazing how many things they had in common.  She never thought in a million years she would find anyone like herself.  Bryan appeared to be the male version of her.  They fell asleep on the barn floor as the evening turned into day, both of them content in each other’s arms.

The next day Bryan made them breakfast which they ate on the back patio.  It had turned out to be a really nice morning, and sitting there sipping hot coffee and watching the horses reminded her for a moment of home.  But the one thing she had here that was not at home was Bryan.  She was getting attached to him and could only see a bright future with him.  She felt like she had met the person she was supposed to spend her life with, she just hoped he felt the same way.  Not wanting to spoil the moment, she shifted those thoughts to the back of her mind for another day.  Right now she wanted to enjoy things as they were.  All seemed well with her world, and she was at last happy and free.
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