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Chapter 1

Mary sat staring blankly at the TV.  She wasn’t actively watching the old black and white romance movie as much as she was lost in her own head.  She was imagining herself finding a man to love her and make her his.  She wondered if she would ever find him.

Mary had come from a bad home with an abusive father and a mother who was more protective of her dad than she was of her kids.  She had left home the day after graduation and never went back.  She worked as a waitress at a local diner and just existed.

She considered herself an average girl.  Not the supermodel type, just plain Jane.  She wore glasses and dressed rather frumpy, but more for her comfort than to be flashy and uncomfortable.  She had always repeated the mantra that there is someone for everyone.  Everyone but her.

As the credits rolled, she got up and turned the TV off and headed for bed.  As she lay there staring at the ceiling, a cool breeze swept across her body causing her exposed nipples to harden.  She moved her hand up and began to rub them.  She started thinking about having a man in her bed with her, ready to make passionate love to her.

As she ran the imaginary movie through her mind, her hands began to work their magic.  She rolled and pinched her nipples and began to feel the swelling of passion in her groin.  She let one hand drift down to begin petting herself, imagining a man’s hand doing it.  She moaned as her hands hit her sensitive spots, getting her wet.

She longed to be in the arms of a strong man, capable of bringing out her pent-up passion.  As she lay there fantasizing, she began to long for something hard to satisfy her.  She reached into her nightstand and took out her dildo.  She licked it to get it lubricated and then slid it into herself.  She started moving it in and out slowly as she continued to fantasize.

She imagined her man on top of her making slow love to her as her dildo increased its speed.  She spread her legs to gain better access and allow the dildo to go deeper inside of her.  As she thought about his hardness filling her and him kissing her, her body responded with a wave of orgasms that rocked her body.

As her orgasm subsided, she lay there whimpering at the sensitive feeling her body had.  She longed to be held by someone.  She wanted to be loved and caressed.  Was that too much to ask?  Her bout of passion turned to one of sorrow as she fought back tears and drifted off to sleep, her imaginary lover at her side.

Mary started her shift like normal.  She donned her apron and clocked in, ready to serve the customers.  As her day progressed, she was often lost in thought and not paying much attention to the customers as they filtered in and out of her section.

She walked up to a table and asked if they were ready to order. 

“Hi there,” a man’s voice said as she stopped at the edge of the table.

She looked up and recognized Rob.  He was pretty much a regular who always ordered the same thing.

“Hi, Rob,” she replied.

“You know, for as long as I have been coming here you are always the same,” he said.

“How so?” she asked as she dropped her pad to her side.

“Well, I don’t want to sound off or anything, but you always look like you just lost your dog,” he stated.

“I’m sorry,” she said.  “I don’t mean to look like that”.

“What could be so bad that a girl like you is so sad?” he asked her.

“Oh, I guess just life in general,” she replied.  “You know, nothing changes, and you get in a rut”.

“Life is as good as you make it, you know,” he said.  “You need to learn how to live”.

“Yeah, it’s easy for everyone else, but not for me,” she replied.

“Why do you say that?” he asked.

“Never mind, it’s complicated,” she told him.

“You want the usual?” she asked him.

“Tell you what,” he started, “Surprise me.  I’ll eat whatever you bring me.  Proof that different can be good”.

“You sure about that?” she asked him.

“Yep, I sure am,” he replied.

Mary left the table and went to put in the order.

“Let’s see,” she said talking to herself.  “Roast beef on rye, lettuce, tomato, and mayo; a pickle and potato salad.  Yep, that should do”.

She put in the order and went about helping her other customers.

“Order up!” she heard.

She went to the window and got Rob’s meal.  She walked to his table and set his meal down in front of him.

“Enjoy,” she said as she turned to leave.

“Hold on,” he told her.  “You’re not getting off that easy”.

“What do you mean?” she asked.

“If I have to eat what you ordered, then you have to do something for me,” he said.

“That wasn’t even part of the discussion,” she told him, her hands now on her hips.

“Ah, but it is in the context of the conversation,” he said.  “If I have to go out of my comfort zone, then so do you”.

“What does that mean?” she asked.

“You have to go on a date with me,” he replied.

Mary stood there for a moment not believing what she had just heard.  Was he serious?  Or maybe he was a perv who preyed on young women.

“Hello?” he said as he waved his hand in front of her.  “Did I scare you”?

Mary came back to the conversation.

“I don’t know,” she said.  “I mean I don’t really know you except for you dining here”.

“All the more reason to go out with me,”  he told her.  “To make it easy, I’ll let you pick the venue.  Whatever you want to do”.

She stood there and thought for a moment.  Anything she wanted.

“Fine,” she replied.  “In that case, we are going to the Bijou theater and watching Notorious”.

She waited defiantly for him to object.

“Sure, why not,” he replied.  “When”?

She decided that she should just get it done and over with, so no time like the present.

“How about tonight?” she asked.

“Sure, I can do that,” he replied.

“Pick me up here at eight o’clock,” she said.

“Ok, I’ll see you then. Unless this meal kills me first!” he said laughing.

Mary got off work at five, so she went home and went through her closet to find something to wear.  She was having a hard time finding something that would qualify as a date outfit.  At last, she settled on a flowered sundress with patent Mary Janes.

She looked herself over in the mirror.  She had shoulder-length hair, a somewhat narrow waist, and brown eyes.  She knew she wasn’t going to win any fashion awards, but she thought she looked presentable.  Satisfied, she headed out the door and back to the diner.

She sat at the table Rob normally sat at to make it easy for him to see her.  She watched her clock as eight o’clock rolled around with no Rob in sight.  She sighed and chalked it up to yet another disappointment.

As she got up to go home, the diner door opened and in walked Rob.

“Sorry about that,” he said.  “Got trapped in traffic”.

He stood there for a second and took stock of how she looked.  He liked what he saw.

“You clean up nice,” he told her, causing her to blush slightly.

“I’m not one of those fashionistas,” she replied.

“You did just fine,” he said.  “Ready”?

He opened the diner door for her as he followed behind her.  The Bijou was only a couple blocks away, so she told him they would walk.  Not knowing him, she didn’t want to get into his car just yet.

As they walked, they made small talk.  He asked about her job; how long she had been there and if she liked it.  She asked about his line of work and learned that he was a mortgage broker.  He didn’t really set out to be in that line of work, it just sort of happened.

She confided that she wanted to be more than a waitress, but could not afford to go to school.  She wanted to be a writer, but since she had no degree no one would hire her for anything.  She surmised that she was going to retire from the diner.

“You have to start thinking positive,” he told her.

“I am,” she replied.  “I’m positive I will retire from the diner”.

They chuckled as he paid for their tickets and bought some popcorn and a coke.  They made their way to their seats just as the film started.  As the movie played, Mary kept glancing over at Rob.  He wasn’t overly handsome, but he wasn’t ugly either.  He seemed rather nice and had a good outlook on life as compared to her.  She found herself dreaming about him and her being together.

The movie finally ended and they made their way out of the theater.

“See,” he said.  “Even in the movies, things work out how they are supposed to”.

“Why do you have such a good outlook on everything?” she asked him.

“Why not?” he replied.  “I mean life is hard enough, why not approach it with positive thoughts with the hope that something good will come your way?  I have to think that in some small way we contribute to our own happiness”.

“That’s easy for someone like you to say, not so much for me,” she quipped.

“How so?” he asked.

“Look, there are things about me and my life that people don’t know,” She started.  “I don’t talk much about it because it is painful.  Maybe you’re right and I am projecting what happens to me.  But with a life like mine, you sort of expect it”.

Rob was silent for a moment as he pondered what she had said.

“I don’t pretend to know anything about you,” he stated.  “What I do know is there is a beautiful woman in there screaming to be let out.  All you have to do is say yes”.

She looked at him with disbelieving eyes.

“Yeah, right,” she said.  “And now you are going to charm me into bed, right”?

“That’s not my motive at all,” he replied curtly.  “I see you day after day, sad and apparently lonely.  Is it a crime to want to cheer you up?  All I want to do is to see you smile.  I think you deserve it”.

Now she felt bad.  Why did she always have to look at everything in a bad light?  Why couldn’t she just accept things at face value?

“I’m sorry,” she replied.  “I didn’t mean to offend you.  You have to see things from my side.  I never get attention from men.  Even when it comes to tips, the other girls make way more than I do, and yet I do nothing different.  It’s kind of hard to believe someone thinks you’re pretty when it’s obvious you’re not”

“Not pretty?” he said as he stopped and grabbed both of her shoulders turning her towards him.  “You are an attractive woman.  What makes them SEEM more attractive is their demeanor.  They smile, have fun and carry on with customers.  That’s why they make more.  Believe me, it’s not your looks”.

Mary thought about what he had just said as she looked into his eyes for the first time.  He had deep blue eyes that sparkled in the streetlights.  She had never noticed them before this very moment.  Maybe he was right.  Maybe it was her outlook.  But how could she change that when nothing was right in her life?

“Thanks for boosting my self-esteem,” she replied, “But it’s easier to believe I am not pretty than to hope that I am.  Nothing like believing something only to find out it’s not the truth and being let down yet again”.

Rob dropped his arms as he let out a sigh.  He had to get through to her, but how?  He hated seeing her unhappy moping around day after day.  At last, he had an idea.

“Ok, follow me,” he said as he grabbed her arm and headed down the street.

He stopped her in front of a large window that had been blacked out from the tenant moving out.

“Ok, look into the window and tell me what you see,” he told her.

“Me,” she replied.

“No, look deeper,” he said. 

He moved in front of her and raised his hands “May I”?

She nodded yes.  He removed her glasses and pulled her hair back from her face.  She could see her features clearly as the streetlights cast an almost glamorous glow on her face.  For the first time, she saw who she really was.  He was right, she was attractive.

She turned and looked him straight in the eyes as a tear welled up in hers.  He brushed the tear away as he said “See, I told you” in a very soft voice.

She was standing there, not sure what to feel.  She wanted to hold him so badly, but her modesty was preventing her from doing it.  He put his arm on her shoulder and pulled her to him.  He put his arms around her and pulled her close.

“I want to see you happy,” he whispered into her ear, “if only for one night”.

She reached up and hugged him back, tightly as her heart began to flutter for the first time in a long time.  What was happening to her?  Had she found the one man she had always dreamed of?  He released her from the hug and began to walk her back to the diner.

As they arrived in the parking lot he said: “I want to see you again, ok”?

“I would like that,” she replied.

He leaned forward and kissed her on the forehead.

“Until next time,” he told her as he turned and walked to his car. 

She wanted so much to run after him, to hold him again and feel his heartbeat as he held her tight.  Instead, she stood there and watched him drive away into the night.  She was alone again as she stood there in the empty parking lot, and her reality was trying to creep in.  Determined not to let it ruin her evening, she headed home and went straight to bed.  Her thoughts were of Rob and she was determined to take control of herself and be more assertive.

She drifted off to sleep feeling a whole new set of emotions.  Tomorrow was going to be a better day.


Chapter 2

Mary awoke to the smell of her coffee brewing.  The aroma of the freshly brewed blend was heaven to her nose.  She got out of bed and poured her first cup, then went to sit in her chair by the window.  She began to reflect on her date the previous night.  Was Rob into her, or just trying to cheer her up?  She wasn’t sure, but she made a decision to try and change things up a bit.

She got her uniform on and looked into her mirror.  She wasn’t happy with her look and decided to change it up a bit.  She removed her glasses and found her contacts.  She hadn’t worn them in quite a while and hoped they were still good.  She pulled her hair back away from her face and put it in a ponytail.

She had never been one to wear much makeup, but she decided to use just a little.  She put some foundation on, a light amount of blush and just a touch of eyeshadow.  She wanted to look nice for Rob when he came in.  She stood there looking herself over, making sure she had the look she wanted.  Satisfied, she grabbed her purse and headed to work.

She couldn’t wait to see Rob and show him her new look, she was getting excited as his normal meal time approached.  The clock was agonizingly slow as she watched it, checking every few minutes to see what time it was.  At last, it was time for him to arrive.  She waited nervously for him to walk in. 

The time came and went and no Rob.  It was now fifteen minutes past his normal time.  She was feeling let down as she resolved herself that he was not going to show today.  She stopped watching the clock and resumed her normal table waiting.

It was close to the end of her shift as she went into the other room to wait for a new table.  As she approached the table she saw Rob sitting there.  Her face lit up as she approached him; she couldn’t help but smile at seeing him there.

“Well hello,” he said as he looked her over.  “You look very pretty today”.

She blushed as she smiled at him.

“Thank you,” she replied.

“Sorry I missed my normal time,” he started, “I got caught up in a meeting that ran way too long”.

“It’s ok,” she said.  “I’m glad you made it”.

“So, are you doing anything tonight?” he asked.

“Not really, why?” she replied.

“I was thinking,” he stated, “Last night you got to choose the venue, so how about tonight I choose”?

“Ok,” she replied.  “What did you have in mind”?

“Ah, that would be a surprise,” he said.  “You’ll just have to wait”.

“So what time?” she asked.

“How about the same time?” he replied.

“Ok, I’ll see you then,” she said.

She put in his order and continued her shift.  As he left, he called her to the door.  She came over and he reached out and gave her a hug.

“’Til later,” he said.

Mary was on cloud nine.  She was going on an official date tonight.  He was apparently attracted to her and she felt a warm glow building inside of her.  Maybe she was finally going to get her someone after all.

As Mary looked into her closet, she agonized over what to wear.  Her wardrobe consisted of mainly plain old clothes and uniforms for work.  She didn’t really have anything that she considered date attire.  She finally settled on a nice blouse and a pair of jeans.  Wedge heels completed her outfit.  She freshened her makeup and set out for the diner to meet Rob.

Rob arrived on time tonight and she smiled broadly as he approached her.

“See?” he said.  “You do know how to smile.  Your face glows when you smile”.

“I don’t know about that,” she replied blushing, “But thank you”.

“Shall we go then?” he asked her.

She nodded yes and he walked her to his car and opened the door for her.  It had been a long time since she had been on a date, much less with a gentleman.  She slid into the passenger’s seat and sat back, anxious to know where they were going.

As Rob slid into the driver’s seat she asked: “So, where are we going”?

“You’ll see,” he replied.

He started the car and headed down the road.  They chatted as they drove, mostly about each other’s day.  Mary was excited and nervous at the same time.  Where could he be taking her?  Why not tell her?  She watched out the window as the car passed down the row of shops that lined the road.

At last, he pulled in front of a store and parked the car.  Opening her door for her, he held out his hand to assist her.  As she emerged, she saw they were at a very high-end store.  Why was he bringing her here?  She couldn’t fathom why this would be a date.

He opened the door for her as they walked into the store.

“Follow me,” he told her.

She walked beside him as she nervously followed his lead.  They went about halfway into the store and approached the makeup counter.

“Hi, Jill,” he said to the girl behind the counter.

“Hey Rob,” she replied.

“Are we all set?” he asked.

“Ready whenever you are,” she said.

“This is Mary,” he told her.  “You know what to do”.

Jill nodded and showed Mary to a chair around the counter.  As she sat there, she began to understand why he brought her here.  He was giving her a makeover.  She wondered what she was going to look like when Jill was finished.

It took a while as Jill did her makeup; Jill looking and tilting her head as she applied the makeup.  At last, Jill stepped back and looked her over.

“Ok, Rob,” she said.  “What do you think”?

Rob walked over and looked at Mary.  She still had not seen the final touch and wondered what he was going to say.

“Wow,” he said.  “Absolutely beautiful”.

Mary blushed as he said that.

“Would you like to see now?” Jill asked her.

“Yes, please,” Mary replied.

She was anxious as Jill retrieved a mirror and brought to her.  When she lifted it in front of her to reveal her new makeup, Mary was amazed.  She hardly recognized herself.  She lifted her hands slightly to her face as she turned from side to side.  She had never seen herself in full makeup, and she did look beautiful.

Tears welled up in her eyes as she looked over at Rob.

“Thank you,” she told him.

“Ok, don’t go getting weepy on me,” he told her.  “You’re going to ruin it”.

Mary got up from her chair, walked over to Rob and hugged him tightly.  No one had ever shown much interest in her, much less want to show her what she could be.  She was in heaven as he walked her further into the store.

“Ok, now we need to find a better fit for your clothes,” he told her.

“What’s wrong with my clothes?” she asked.

“Oh they are fine,” he replied, “But I want to find you something that will flatter you, not hide you”.

As he walked into the lady’s department, he introduced her to the clothing sales lady.  He told her to find Mary’s look for her.  As they walked up and down the aisles, she was amazed at all the different styles there were.  She normally shopped Walmart so she had no idea about fashion.

“Ahh,” the woman said at last.  “This is perfect”.

She pulled an outfit from the rack and handed it to Mary.

“Go try it on, dear,” she said.

Mary took the outfit and headed into the dressing room.  As she put the new outfit on, she became aware that it was quite snug and showed a lot of her body curves.  The top was accentuating her tits as the capris pants hugged her ass.  She wasn’t sure she wanted to go out onto the floor with this outfit on. 

With the entire outfit on, she reluctantly went out to show Rob.

“Wow!” he said as he stood up.  “What a difference”!

Mary smiled widely at his comment as he looked her up and down.  She spun around so he could see the whole outfit.

“I think we need to fix a couple items,” the lady told her.

She walked away for a moment, then returned with a bra and panty set.

“Here you go dear,” she said, “Try these on”.

She handed her the bra and panties, and Mary went back to the dressing room to put them on.  The bra made her boobs look a lot better, and the panties were actually a thong.  She had never worn a thong before, so it felt kind of weird going up the crack of her ass.

She put the clothes back on and returned to the floor.

“Oh yeah, much better,” Rob said.

Mary stood in front of the full-length mirror and looked herself over.  She had to admit that she looked a lot better than she had when she walked in.  She felt pretty for the first time in her adult life, and she had Rob to thank.  She walked over to him, and pulling him close, she kissed him.

“Thank you so much,” she said as she pulled back from her kiss.  “I don’t know how I am ever going to repay for this”.

“I didn’t ask you to,” he replied.  “Just seeing you smile and be happy is payment enough”.

She hugged him again before looking at herself one more time in the mirror.  For the first time in her life she felt sexy, she felt she was like everyone else.  She got her other clothes and put them in the bag as Rob paid for the purchase.  They headed out of the store and back to Rob’s car.

“One more stop for the evening,” he told her as he started the car.

She wondered where they were going next.  What else could he possibly have planned that could top this?  She didn’t have long to wait as Rob pulled up in front of a club just a short distance from the store.

“I thought maybe you could use some fun and dancing,” he told her.

“I haven’t danced in a long time,” she replied.

“Well, then,” he started, “I guess it’s long overdue”.

He let her out of the car and escorted her into the club.  They found a seat at a booth about halfway through the club.  The music was blaring as they sat down and ordered drinks.  They made some small talk as Mary grinned at the patrons looking at them.  It wasn’t long before a slow song came on.

“Come on, let’s dance,” he said to her.  “We can break you back in with a slow one”.

She agreed and followed him to the dance floor.  As she swayed to the music with Rob, she laid her head on his shoulder.  He felt so good to her as she wrapped her arms around his neck, pulling him close.  Rob moved his head down and kissed her neck.  She instantly felt shivers go down the side of her body.  It had been so long since a man had kissed her like that.

As they danced, she started dreaming of what he would be like in bed.  Would he be attentive or just go all out?  How would he satisfy her?  What was he into?  She could feel a stirring in her groin and longed to be filled.  She wanted Rob but was too shy to say anything.  She just had to figure out how to have him.

They had a few drinks and laughs and even managed to dance a few fast songs, their bodies moving suggestively as they danced.  As the night wound down, the DJ played another slow song.  They returned to the dance floor for one last dance.

As she put her arms around Rob’s neck, she felt his hands move around her waist and slowly move down to her lower back.  Oh, how she wanted him to continue with his hands, grasping her ass.  He bent over and kissed her neck and nuzzled her ear.  She was on fire and wanted him!  She turned her head to look him in the eyes.  As she did, she leaned in and kissed him deeply.  She could feel his heartbeat and could hear his uneven breathing as he became aroused from her kiss.

All too soon the song ended and they returned to the booth.

“Well,” he started, “Shall we call it a night then”?

“Ok,” she replied not wanting it to end.

He paid their tab and walked her to the car, opening the door for her.  He slid into the driver’s seat and headed back to the diner.

“I had an absolutely wonderful evening,” she told him.

“I’m glad,” he replied.  “So, should I drop you at the diner or can I drive you home”?

“You can drive me home if you’d like,” she said.

She gave him her address, which he put into his GPS.  They didn’t say much on the ride to her house, just some quick chat about the club.  When they arrived at her apartment, he again opened the door for her and walked her to the door.

“Thank you again,” she said.  “I will cherish tonight”.

“You’re quite welcome,” he said.

He gave her a quick kiss and headed down her stairs.  Mary stood there wanting to call out to him, but she couldn’t.  It was as if her body was paralyzed.  When Rob had almost reached the last step, he turned to her.

“I forgot to ask,” he said, “Would you like to go to another club this weekend, maybe Saturday”?

“Yes, I would like that very much,” she replied.

She stood there looking at him and decided it was now or never.

“Rob?” she asked.

“Yeah,” he replied.

“Would you like to come in for a few minutes?” she asked him.

“Sure,” he said as he came back up the stairs.

Mary opened the door and showed him in.  She asked him if he wanted a beer, to which he said yes.  As she brought his beer to him, she forgot herself and wrapped her arms around him, hugging him tightly.  He lifted her head with his hand and kissed her more passionately than she could remember.  The fire burning inside her was reaching a fevered pitch.

She dropped the beer and held him as tightly as she could.  He ran his hand down her back and caressed her ass.  She moaned just a little as his hot hands touched her.  She tilted her head as an invitation for him to kiss her neck again.  He moved his mouth down to her neck as she felt his hot breath, causing her nipples to get hard.

He lifted his head and looked her in the eye.

“Is this what you want?” he asked her.

“Yes,” she replied breathily.

He moved his mouth back to her neck and flicked her ear and neck with his tongue.  He unbuttoned her shirt and let it fall to the floor, revealing her new, sexy bra.  He unsnapped it and she shrugged it off her body.  Rob could see her taut nipples as the goosebumps formed.  He could see the outline of her form as the streetlights cast their midnight shadows on her tits.

She unbuttoned his shirt and dropped it to the floor, kissing his chest and rubbing her hands across it.   She wanted him so badly that she thought she was going to burst if he didn’t take her.  Rob undid her slacks and removed them and her thong.  She was now standing naked in front of him.  He looked at her body and smiled as he noted her perky tits, her narrow waist, and almost clean shaven pussy.  He wanted to taste her.

He lifted her into his arms in one quick motion and carried her to the dining room table.  He sat her on the edge of the table and moved his kisses down to her nipples.  He sucked and licked them, tracing her nipples with his tongue.  He could feel her nipples harden even more as he massaged them with his mouth.

He pushed her back onto the table as he continued to kiss her body, going down past her belly and stopping just above her clit.  He lifted her legs over his shoulders and began to tease her by licking the very edge of her pussy.  Mary began to move her hips as she tried to get his tongue on her.  Why didn’t he just get it over with?

She was breathing heavily as he kissed her inner thigh, causing her to moan loudly.  Just when she thought he was never going to touch her, his tongue shot into her pussy, causing her toes to curl, her body shook and she again moaned loudly.  He licked her slit from top to bottom before finally settling in on her clit.

He licked her clit slowly and even sucked her clit a few times.  She jumped every time he did this as the sensitivity in her body increased.  She could feel her orgasm building as he licked her feverishly.  Her hips rose as her legs began to shake, her orgasm about to explode.

As her orgasm hit her, she made loud noises, almost screaming as she grabbed at the table, her body writhing in ecstasy.   As her waves of orgasm subsided, she sat up and pushed Rob back.  She got off the table and dropped to her knees.  She wanted to please him the way he had pleased her.

She took his cock into her mouth and began to slowly suck it.  She moved her head up and down his shaft, stopping occasionally with it halfway in as she slid her tongue up and down his shaft.  She deep throated him a couple times causing him to suck in his breath.

Rob reached down and pulled her up to him, kissing her with passion.  He lifted her back onto the table and slid her ass close to the edge.  He lifted her legs and moved in between them, his cock rigid with anticipation.  He pushed his cock against her hole as she longed to feel him inside her.  In one move, he shoved his cock into her and slowly began to fuck her.

He was moving with a slow rhythm that sent chills down her spine, but she wanted more.  She began to push her pussy at him, wanting him to go deep.  Recognizing what she wanted, Rob lifted her legs over his shoulders and began to quicken his pace, his cock going as deep into her as he could shove it.

The sounds of the flesh slapping in time as he fucked her on the table was exciting to Mary.  She was moaning and almost panting as he continued to fuck her.  She could feel his fullness as she felt the head of his cock go in and out of her.  She held on tight as his body began to stiffen, a sure sign he was going to cum.  Just before he shot his load, she pushed him back, dropped to the floor and finished him off with a blowjob, sucking his cum from his cock.

She sucked for all she was worth, wanting every drop of him.  At last, his cock began to soften as she lifted herself to him.  She hugged him, pressing her tits into him.  This has been wonderful!  He pulled his head back and kissed her.  They stood there for a moment just looking into each other’s eyes.

“Stay the night,” she said softly.

“I wish I could,” he replied as he brushed the hair from her eyes.  “If it were the weekend I would, but I have to be in the office early tomorrow morning”.

She dropped her head onto his shoulder as she said: “I understand”.  They held each other for quite a while before he said he had to go.  He got dressed and kissed her deeply before he left through the front door, Mary looking on as he got into his car and drove away.

She lay in her bed, smiling at the evening she had just had.  She felt herself starting to have feelings for Rob, something she hadn’t expected.  She fell asleep content and satisfied.  Her dreams filled with thoughts of Rob.


Chapter 3

Mary sat at her booth while on break and reflected on the past week.  She and Rob had spent almost all their free time together.  They were made for each other.  They had so much in common that it was as if he was a male version of her.  She was falling in love with him.

She was thinking of the evening he had planned for them.  As usual, he wouldn’t tell her where they were going, it was a surprise.  She was all giddy inside as she wondered what it would be this time.  As the clock closed in on quitting time, she finished out her duties and walked back to her apartment.

Her wardrobe had grown since meeting Rob.  Most of it came from him as he taught her about fashion.  She picked out a nice, but sexy outfit to wear for the evening and got herself ready for their date. As usual, Rob was right on time.  She liked that about him.  Most guys didn’t have enough respect to show up on time, but Rob did.

He kissed her as she came out of her apartment and slid into the open car door.  Rob joined her and they set off for wherever it was he was taking them.

They drove for quite a while before he finally pulled into a parking lot with a gate.  A guard came out as Rob rolled down his window.

“Hey Rob,” the guard greeted him.  “Go right in”.

“Thanks, Phil,” he replied.

They drove into the lost and parked the car.  After Rob had turned the car off, he turned to her.

“Ok,” he started, “there are a few things you need to know before we go in.  This isn’t your normal club.  You are going to see things that are…shall we say not normally out in the open?  Anytime you feel the need to leave, just say Red.  If anyone approaches you and you don’t want to be bothered, just say no thank you”.

“What kind of club is it?” she asked.

“You’ll see,” he told her.

He got out of the car and walked over and opened her door so she could exit the car.  They walked into the club where they were met by a bouncer.

“Hey Rob,” he said.  “Good to see you again”.

“How’s it going, John?” Rob replied.

“You know, same shit, different day,” he said.

As they walked into the club, she saw a bar, a dance floor, a stripper pole and some cages off to the sides.  There was a modest crowd, most in booths or at the bar.  The music was playing as they sat at a booth and ordered drinks.  So far she didn’t see much out of the ordinary.

As the evening wore on, she became aware that there was some sexually charged action going on.  One girl had stripped down to nothing but her panties and was using the stripper pole.  She looked around and saw people making out, and some were going down a hallway at the far end. 

Then she saw it and was frozen as she stared not believing this was actually happening right there in front of everyone.  A woman was giving a guy a blowjob at one booth while another one was feeling her tits.  As she looked a little closer at the people in the club, most of them were engaged in some sort of sexual activity.

Her eyes were wide as she tried to keep her jaw from dropping.  She knew what this place was.  She had heard about places like this but had never dreamed she would be in one.  She was uncomfortable but didn’t want to make Rob leave.  Why would he bring her to a place like this?  Was he into this?  She watched as people just went at it right there in front of everyone.

Rob leaned over and said, “Are you ok”?

“I’m not sure,” she replied.  “This isn’t exactly what I had in mind when you said we were going to a club”.

A woman came over and asked Mary if she minded if she fondled her tits.

“No thank you,” Mary replied.

She was both shocked and appalled at what she was seeing.  She simply couldn’t take it anymore so she leaned over to Rob and said Red.  Rob nodded and got up to escort her out of the club.

Once she was in the car she wasn’t sure what to say.  She just sort of sat there numb, trying to process what she had just seen.

“I told you it was different,” Rob said finally.

“You can say that again,” she replied.  “Do you go there often?”

“Not on a regular basis, just once in a while,” he replied.

“Do you participate?” she asked.

“Sometimes, just depends on the mood and who is here,” he said.

“How can you do that?” she asked.  “Just randomly start having sex with someone”?

“It’s not like that,” he replied.  “This is what we call a swinger’s club”.

“I know what it’s called,” she said curtly.

“Well, it’s a lifestyle that some people enjoy,” he continued.  “Just because someone is married or whatever doesn’t mean they can’t enjoy sex.  That’s the whole point of these clubs.  When there are only two of you there are only so many things you can do and experience.  With these clubs, the sky is the limit.  You can live out any fantasy you like over and over again.  I don’t see anything wrong with that”.

Mary didn’t know what to say, but she was sure that she was done for the night.  She had a lot to think about and she just wanted to be alone.  Rob dropped her off and apologized for shocking her like that.  He asked when he could see her again.

“I don’t know,” she replied.  “I need some time to wrap my head around all of this”.

With that, she got out of the car and went to her apartment.  She shut the door and sat on the couch for a few minutes just to get herself back in order.  That had to be the most embarrassing thing she had ever witnessed.  And yet, as she sat there reliving the evening she couldn’t help but start to feel a tingle.

Why was this starting to excite her?  What was going on with her?  She didn’t do things like this.  She got ready for bed hoping a good night’s sleep would clear her mind out.

As she lay in bed, she couldn’t get the sights out of her mind.  She kept seeing two guys sucking one woman’s nipples.  Another guy was fucking some girl on the pool table while her date was watching, masturbating.  She had seen two women playing with each other’s tits, and two guys blowing each other.

Her thoughts were starting to get her turned on, and try as she might she couldn’t stop the memories from exciting her.  Maybe Rob was right.  Maybe there is more to life than just missionary and the occasional blowjob.  She couldn’t help herself as she started to rub her tits.  She reached down between her legs and felt the wetness she had coming from her pussy.

She moaned as her finger slid down her slit and rubbed against her clit.  She began to imagine two people sucking her tits at one time while another ate her out.  She imagined getting fucked by one guy while she blew another.  She was getting extremely horny and was now wishing Rob was there.

Returning to an old friend, she pulled her dildo from the nightstand and inserted into her pussy.  She gasped as she shoved it into her as far as she could, imagining it was Rob.  She began to fuck herself and twisting her nipples.

As she slid the dildo in and out of her pussy, she couldn’t help but remember the one guy who was fucking some girls’ ass.  She wondered what that would be like, so she took the dildo out of her pussy and started to insert it into her ass.  It was big, and it hurt a little when she first put it in.  She slowly began to slide it in and out, allowing more of it to penetrate her with each stroke.

Soon she was full on fucking her ass with the dildo while she rubbed her clit.  The sensation of the two was sending tingles down her body as it prepared for her orgasm.  In a big wave, her body convulsed with her orgasm.  She screamed as she fucked her ass with the orgasm, her senses on fire.  At last her waves subsided and she removed the dildo.  “God that was awesome!” she said aloud. 

She knew she had to go back and see more, but this time wide-eyed and aware of what to expect.  She felt bad for what she had said to Rob and wanted to apologize to him.  She decided she would apologize to him tomorrow, and tell him she wanted to go back now that she knew what to expect.  She hoped it would make him happy to hear that.  She put her dildo back and drifted off to sleep.


Chapter 4

The next day she was eager to see Rob.  She wanted to tell him she was sorry and ask to go back to the club.  She waited anxiously all day for him to come in, but he never showed.  Did she make him mad?  Why didn’t he come and see her?  She was beginning to chastise herself.  She felt her heart sink as she clocked out and headed home.

She made some dinner and settled in for a night of old movies.  She was resolved that Rob was not going to come back and she would once again be all alone.  She didn’t relish that thought.  The last week had been awesome, and she wanted it to continue.

Just as she was about to drift off to sleep, a knock at the door jolted her upright.  She rubbed her eyes and went to the door.  Looking through the peephole, she saw Rob standing there.  She opened the door and flung her arms around his neck and said: “I’m sorry”.

“It’s ok,” he said.  “I hope you didn’t think that last night was going to be the end of our relationship.  I simply got tied up with a client and couldn’t break away”.

She let him into the apartment and brought him to the couch, sitting beside him holding his hands.

“I have thought long and hard about last night,” she started, “And I think, for me at least, that I need to go back and see things as they are now that I know what to expect.  It was a shock to see all of that and not be prepared for it”.

“I know, I should have told you upfront,” he replied.  “I was afraid you wouldn’t want to go if you knew what it was”.

“You’re right, I probably wouldn’t have,” she said. 

“Why the change of heart?” he asked.

“Well,” she began, “I want to keep an open mind, something my parents never did.  Maybe there is something to it if I just try to understand it.  I don’t know if I ever will, but I’m willing to try”.

Rob reached out and pulled her close giving her a hug.

“Thanks,” he said.

They made plans to go to the club that Saturday night.  She didn’t know or plan for how the evening was going to play out, but she was ready to see things properly.

As they walked into the club, people waved at them and acted like she had belonged there, which was strange to her.  She had only met a couple of people and never accepted any advances.  She decided that these were just normal people who liked sex.

As the night wore on, Mary began to loosen up.  She watched a lot of what was happening and even ventured down the hallway.  There were a number of rooms that had doors closed, but a few were open.  She could stand there and watch these people engage in their sexual fantasies right in front of her.  Something about live sex happing right in front of her was an extreme turn on.

She felt herself getting wet as she watched all the sex acts being played out in front of her.  She returned to the bar and sat back down next to Rob, rubbing his leg.  She could tell he was horny.

They were making small talk when a petite blonde came over and sat down next to Mary.  She pointed to her tits and asked “May I”?  Mary wasn’t sure, but she decided to go for it.

“Sure,” she said.

“Thank you,” the girl replied.

She lifted Mary’s shirt and began to massage her tits through her bra.  Mary was turned on by this and reached behind her to undo her bra, letting her tits out bare.  The girls’ eyes lit up and she bent over, taking her nipple into her mouth.  Mary moaned as the woman began to suck and tug on her nipple.

Rob decided to help, so he bent over and started to suck her other nipple.  Mary was in heaven.  She had never had both nipples sucked at one time before, and it almost made her toes curl as shivers ran down her spine.  She held each of their heads to her tits as they continued to please her.

As she sat there thoroughly enjoying this new pleasure, the woman slid her hand down between Mary’s legs and began to rub her pussy.  Mary instinctively spread her legs to accommodate the hand now sliding over her.  She moaned as the woman’s finger slid between her lips and passed over her hole. 

Rob moved from her nipple and began to kiss and lick her ear and neck.  Her body was coming into a state of heightened sensitivity, and every touch seemed to make her shake.  His hand slid down her side and across her thong eliciting a moan from her.  His hand joined the woman’s hand as Mary slid further down her seat giving them better access.

Her body was on fire, and her mind was overloaded with her senses.  She wanted Rob and she wanted the woman.  She struggled with her emotions as she endured the ecstasy of this new-found pleasure.  She just knew it was wrong, but it felt so good.  Her mind struggling was beginning to have an adverse effect on her pleasure.  She had to let go if she wanted to enjoy everything that was being offered.

As her body responded to the groping’s and touches that flooded her senses, she gave in at last and let herself go.  She wanted it all.  She wanted to be pleased in any manner that she could.  She turned and kissed Rob deeply, then told him she wanted the full experience.  She wanted to have it all.

Rob kissed her and pulled her up, directing her to the rooms that were down the hallway.  He took her into a room that had what seemed like one giant, room-sized bed.  He undressed her and laid her down on the mattress.  The woman from the bar had followed them into the room and immediately set about licking her pussy as soon as she had laid down.

Her body convulsed as the woman used her tongue to lap at her pussy.  Rob undressed and put his cock into her mouth.  She began to suck it hard, wanting as much of it as she could fit into her mouth.  She was panting and moaning with pleasure.

It wasn’t long before another man entered the room and asked to join in.  Mary said yes, and as Rob moved to fuck her, she began to suck the other man off.  She felt Rob’s cock enter her pussy as she shuddered from his penetration, her pussy stretching to accommodate him.  She could feel the Fullness of his cock as he began to slide it in and out of her.

Soon, another woman joined in and she had a cock in her mouth, one in her pussy and two women sucking her nipples.  She didn’t know how much longer her body could take these new sensations before she finally came.

Mary was now in the throes of a full-on orgy.  She had a cock in her ass, one in her pussy and one in her mouth.  The men rotated as the women took turns licking her pussy and sucking her nipples.  The men also fucked the other women and had their cocks sucked by them as well.

Mary could no longer stand the pleasure that had overwhelmed her body.  With the last, deep thrust of Rob’s cock, she exploded into her orgasm, her body convulsing so hard she thought she was having a seizure.  She grabbed the sheets as she screamed from the pleasure she was feeling.  Every part of her being was feeling the waves of ecstasy as she came like she had never done before.

At last the final waves of orgasm subsided and she lay there, exhausted.  She was out of breath and she wanted Rob to cum.  He was still pumping her as she moaned and grabbed at the sheets.  She began to feel his muscles tense as he approached his orgasm.  At last, she felt the pulse of his cock as he exploded and shot his load of cum deep into her pussy.  He dropped down onto her and kissed her as he tried to catch his breath.

The other people filtered out of the room as they lie there in an embrace, just enjoying each other’s touch.  Mary had her head resting on Rob’s chest as she passed her hand across it.  She was satisfied and completely at peace with herself.  She never knew anyone could have that kind of pleasure.

Rob had been right.  Sex was for them to enjoy, not restrict down to one person.  She wanted to experience more of this.

“I’m glad you brought me back,” she told him as she looked up at his face.

“I’m glad you tried it,” he told her.  “I just knew that if you gave it a chance you would see how liberating and pleasurable it could be”.

He kissed her forehead and got up to get dressed.  Mary followed suit, and as they finished getting dressed, Rob kissed her again, hugging her tight.  They walked out of the club and Rob drove her home.

They sat on her couch and talked for a while, mostly about that evening, but also about their future as a couple.  While she had at first imagined that having sex with multiple people at one time was wrong, she came to realize that it had made their relationship stronger.  They could satisfy each other and be satisfied by others at the club, living out sexual fantasies with abandon. 

She was no longer tethered by the bonds of social acceptability as it pertained to her sex life.  She was free and she wanted it to stay that way.  She wanted to be pleased and she wanted to please others.  She had finally found her someone.  She was content, life was now good.
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