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  Introduction by Lisabet Sarai


  A World of Happy Excess


  Imagine a world where your wildest, most transgressive fantasies become reality. A world where love isn’t denied, but pure pleasure is given the respect it deserves. In this world, you needn’t be ashamed of your desires. Being called a slut is a badge of honor. Kinkiness doesn’t raise any eyebrows, as long as no one gets hurt. Nobody will condemn you for your lusts, whether you want women, men or both.


  You might be twenty, forty or even sixty, slender or curvy, with breasts like plums or watermelons. If you’re a guy, the size of your dick doesn’t matter nearly as much as your attitude toward the gals who make you hard. This world of happy excess provides a safe place for both women and men to indulge their appetites without dire consequences or societal recriminations.


  Imagine a world where sexual frustration doesn’t exist, where the gap between desire and consummation is quickly and easily bridged.


  Welcome to Larry Archer’s world.


  I first met Larry through the Erotica Readers & Writers Association. When I began reading his books, I found them hugely entertaining. Larry’s characters and their over-the-top antics make me smile long after I’ve shut off my e-reader. In the hands of another writer, these stories might seem silly or exploitative, but Larry’s sincerity and humor make his smut something special.


  This book, Nina: The Fallen Ballerina, began as a joint project. Larry shared a deliciously sexy photo of two women together. I sketched out a character and wrote a chapter, with the notion that we’d alternate. Then Larry got inspired. The next thing I knew, he’d written the whole novella!


  So, I decided to pen my own tale set in Larry’s world—Hot Brides in Vegas. But that’s another story.


  This story, like many of Larry’s creations, features a character pulled over to “the dark side” after encountering the hedonistic, anything-goes atmosphere at the Las Vegas “gentleman’s club” known as The Fox’s Den. Nina trained for ballet, but her almost six-foot height disqualified her for that career. Still, she loves to dance, so despite some hesitation she applies for a job as a stripper at the Den. Though she has no sexual experience with women, she’s immediately drawn to Linda, the club manager. Linda feels the same sort of emotional connection. In Larry’s world, though, a budding romance doesn’t imply sexual exclusivity.


  If you’ve read other books by Larry Archer, you know what to expect from this luscious lesbian-focused romp. If this is your first—well, you’re in for a juicy, breathless erotic adventure in a world where sex reigns supreme.


  Lisabet Sarai


  
			http://www.lisabetsarai.com/books.html
		




  Chapter 1


  As the early morning sun peeked through the bedroom window, Nina stood in her walk-in closet and tried to find something that would raise her spirits and allow her to face her day job. At 24, Nina had her whole life in front of her, yet couldn’t help but feel frustrated and unappreciated.


  She stood there clad in only a black thong, which accented her long slender legs. At five-foot-eleven, she towered over most women and a lot of men, especially in her strappy heels. In heels, she was typically six-two or better and loved her height.


  As a child, her parents had constantly reminded her that being tall was a good thing and not to be ashamed of her height. Both of her parents were tall, and if she’d been a boy, she’d probably played basketball.


  As it was, Nina excelled in track and volleyball. She was a cheerleader in high school, but her load in college didn’t allow her to try out. Sports was her substitute for ballet. As a child, she was in ballet from age four and while an above average dancer, she was just too big to be a ballerina.


  She laughed as she thought about the guys trying to throw her up into the air. Even in cheerleading, she was always a base and never a flyer, just too big. Even being a base, or the bottom line that the other cheerleaders climb up on, was difficult as her fellow base was typically six inches shorter.


  She loved being a cheerleader, prancing around in front of the crowds as they pumped up the excitement. The roar of the fans as they cheered, was such a turn on. On game days, they would get to wear their uniform to school, and it was so neat to have an excuse to wear a skirt that barely covered your ass when all the other girls had to be just above the knee.


  Nina had inherited her genes from her mother who was also tall and slender. Her parents had been somewhat hippies during the seventies and were very liberal minded. She also had her mother’s dislike for bras, having burned hers and it was only natural for Nina to refuse that torture most of her friends chose to endure.


  She knew that the boys would always check out her breasts to see if her nipples were showing but her mom had always told her to be proud of her jugs and show them off. Her dad had a portfolio of nudes that he’d shot of her mother and Nina loved to look through the pictures. Her mom was so beautiful and sexy; every day Nina could feel herself growing into a younger version of her mother.


  It was too bad that the casino was such a tight ass. Nina had assumed that it would be wild parties and fun all the time but apparently after the bean counters replaced the mob, once you left the main floor things changed a lot.


  Now that she was out of college, she could wear nice clothes which were expected at work. She’d worn a mid-thigh miniskirt the first day at work, thinking she’d fit right in but was immediately called to HR and told to tone it down.


  Of course, all the guys were thrilled at her long legs, and she felt bad but, “Sorry boys my legs can’t come out and play anymore!” So much for those tops, which were cut down between her boobs. She had to put her first set of work clothes in the weekend part of the closet.


  The thing that really pissed her off was the HR Manager. After scolding her for wearing a miniskirt, he was obviously undressing her with his eyes. Then after telling her that she couldn’t dress sexy, asked her out for a drink. The whole time, he’s wearing a wedding ring.


  She’d always promised herself that once she was out of school, she could live a little and party like a rock star but now she was worse off than in school. It seemed that having a good job, apartment, and a convertible didn’t mean shit if you couldn’t enjoy life.


  Nina bitched to herself all day after being told to tone it down and was still mad when she drove home. After changing into a t-shirt and shorts, she made a salad and sat down on the couch. Flipping through the television schedule, she found a movie about a girl who moved to Las Vegas and became a showgirl.


  That’s what I need, Nina told herself. An escapist movie to lose myself in.


  Watching the movie, Nina found that she was drawn into the show and watched the showgirls with interest. At one time, they all went to a strip club and the image of the girls dancing nude caused her to become wet with desire.


  Nina had never considered being with another woman and couldn’t understand the sudden attraction she felt for one of the actresses. The woman was built a lot like her, tall with smaller boobs and long legs.


  Then the dancer became involved with another dancer in the movie. Nina watched with her eyes glued to the television as the two girls kissed and then went swimming nude together. As this was an R-rated movie, not too much was shown but the impression was clear that they had serious sex together.


  Turning off the television, Nina went to bed and for the first time in a couple of months took out her vibrator from the nightstand. She always slept in the nude and lay down on the bed with her legs spread wide as she relived the movie.


  Cupping her boobs, she fantasized about the dancer from the movie playing with her jugs. She could just imagine how it must feel for another girl to suck your areolas and bite your nipples.


  Nina took her fingers to pinch and twist her nipples, the sensation caused a tremor to move through her body as she pictured being in bed with another woman. She rubbed the buzzing vibrator around her clitoris and pictured a girl’s tongue doing that to her.


  It felt so good, and it was easy to picture a woman’s head between her legs as her pussy lips were pulled apart and she was speared to the core with a hot wet tongue. Nina could imagine running her fingers through the dancer’s hair as she succumbed to having her clit toyed with as she was tongue fucked.


  The vibrator slid easily into her wet hole, and Nina fantasized about the dancer’s fingers being shoved deep into her sex. Her climax quickly took her as she pushed the vibrator deep into her cunt. The waves of pleasure flowed over her like the surf on a California beach.


  The alarm on Nina’s phone abruptly woke her and for a minute she was confused and unsure of where she was. Then it dawned on her that she was in her apartment and needed to get ready for work.


  Work! Bullshit! She told herself. Why can’t I work at a place that’s fun instead of a boring, uptight office? At that moment, Nina made a promise to herself, I’m going to get a fun job and fuck my boss! Well just symbolically fuck him, that is!




  Chapter 2


  Stopping at Einstein’s for a bagel and coffee, Nina opened an artificial sweetener and poured one into her coffee. As she was stirring her hot coffee, she overheard two guys at the next table. They were whispering, but her sharp hearing picked out the critical words.


  “I told you that would be the wildest strip club you have ever seen. Now, do you agree with me?” One of the guys whispered to the other.


  “No, shit Jack! The Fox’s Den was the ultimate club, and the girls were so fine!” the other guy agreed.


  “And the Den is not like other clubs where they try to wring every dollar out of you,” the first guy continued. “It’s a no pressure type of place, and you know they are still making a killing.”


  “I know, the girls are definitely high class and there wasn’t a single skank among them.”


  “What did you think of the two girls who joined us for a half hour or so? Damn, they were nice!”


  “And they didn’t even ask us to buy them cheap Champagne at five hundred dollars a bottle.”


  The Fox’s Den? Nina said to herself. Maybe this is a sign.


  Pulling out her cell phone, Nina Googled “The Fox’s Den” and quickly discovered that as far as strip clubs went, this was the best of the best. One of the links was to a help wanted advertisement on Craig’s List.


  The ad simply stated, “We only hire girls who love to dance and enjoy being in front of an audience.” The ad promised health insurance, benefits, and the best time you’ll have with or without your clothes on!


  Nina smiled to herself as she pictured the owner as someone with a sense of humor who would probably be fun to work for. Nothing like her current asshole boss!




  Chapter 3


  As Nina pulled into the parking lot at The Fox’s Den, she was surprised at how busy it was. They apparently hired college girls to work as valets, and they ran around efficiently taking cars and moving them into the fenced parking lot as security guards constantly patrolled the outside of the club.


  The first thing that struck Nina was all of the girls were knock down gorgeous; most appeared to be eighteen to maybe twenty-four, her own age. The next thing were the outfits, a cowboy style vest, and boy shorts. The outfits couldn’t have been any sexier if they tried. The vest looking top was not tied together and often the girl’s nipples were exposed as they ran back and forth, moving cars around.


  She was number three in line, so she had a chance to watch the operation from the privacy of her car without being too obvious. These girls were all so good looking, and they weren’t dancers but were parking cars.


  Nina had never seen so many boobs being flashed around in her life. The girls all had smiles on their faces, and it was clear that they were having the time of their lives. Music from the club was piped outside, and when they weren’t busy, a group of the valets would be dancing by the entrance to the club.


  Her first thought was that the owner was forcing these young girls to expose themselves to their customers and the world. Is this even legal? She asked herself as one girl swatted the other on the butt, and they all laughed.


  “Hi, welcome to The Fox’s Den,” the beautiful young valet said to Nina, as the girl opened the door. “My name’s Tina. Let me help you out, and I’ll park your car. Make sure you keep track of your stub so you can get your car back, else we may have to keep you,” the girl said with a giggle.


  Up close, Nina could see that the girl’s breasts were completely exposed under the vest she was wearing. Immediately Nina started to fume about the possible sexual harassment these girls must be suffering. How humiliating it must be to run around parking cars, knowing the entire time that you were exposing yourself to every horny guy that showed up.


  But how can they be so happy go lucky? She asked herself as she watched the girls run around the parking lot, often with their boobs completely out as their vest swung from side to side as they jogged.


  Do I really want to work at a job, where my sexuality is objectified? They all seem so happy, what hold does management have on these girls that force them to expose themselves?


  Still, there must be some reason for them to happily work here?, Nina mulled over in her mind. I really should give them the benefit of the doubt, she told herself. After all, I’m thinking of auditioning for a job taking my clothes off? Nina tried to pull back and center herself. She was often guilty of jumping to conclusions and making rash decisions herself. Take a breath, Nina, she told herself and was determined to approach this opportunity with an open mind.


  Walking in the door, the change was disorienting. Outside it was bright and sunny, and the music piped outside played softly. Inside the sensuous music slammed into her as the sound system pounded away. The beat caused Nina to automatically start moving to the music before she could stop herself.


  Inside the darkened interior, she saw a number of stages, most with a nude or semi-nude girl dancing on the stage. Some of the stages had the proverbial pole, with the girl twisted around the pole and sliding down.


  She noted that some of the dancers were sitting with customers at 4-top tables. Some were wearing a bikini or see-thru outfit. There were a couple of girls, topless and seemingly unconcerned about their boobs being fully exposed.


  What have I gotten myself into? On the one hand, her good girl side was saying, Run for your life! while her subconscious blew into her ear, Live a little girl, doesn’t this excite you?


  “Excuse me, ma’am, are you a local?” the voice suddenly broke her out of her woolgathering. Looking towards the sound of the voice, Nina saw a strikingly handsome young man, tall, probably six feet or more, short blonde crewcut, and obvious hard muscular body standing there with a smile on his face. He was wearing nice slacks and a sports coat with the emblem of a running fox above the pocket.


  “Local? Oh, yes, I’m a local,” she stuttered. People who live in Vegas are known as “Locals” to separate themselves from the tourists, as locals are treated differently.


  “Let me see your driver’s license to confirm, and you get in free. Otherwise, I have to charge you a cover,” the security guard told her.


  Fumbling in her purse, Nina dug around until she found her iPhone with the card case on the back. Pulling out her license, she handed it to the guard.


  “Nina, it’s a pleasure to meet you. My name is Steve, and I’m one of the security people here and will ensure that you have a nice time and are not hassled.”


  “Is it a problem being a single female in this place?”


  “Absolutely not and ninety-five percent of the guys know the rules, but occasionally some jerk off slips in until we eject him,” Steve told her seriously.


  “Do you normally have a lot of women in here? Isn’t a strip club typically oriented for men?” she asked.


  “We like to think of ourselves as a gentleman’s club, but yeah, we’re a strip club, and there are always women here. Ladies are always welcome and made to feel comfortable here.”


  “Steve, this is a little embarrassing, but I’m thinking about auditioning for a job.”


  “Great, let me introduce you to Linda, the club manager,” Steve said, and then he pointed towards a tall brunette behind the bar. When she looked his way, Steve motioned her over.




  Chapter 4


  Nina watched as Linda walked around the edge of the bar. Nina studied the brunette as she strode towards them. Nina immediately recognized the woman’s model walk and the way she carried herself.


  There was no hesitation in her approach as Nina carefully studied her. “Was she a dancer? She looks a little old, maybe early thirties but with a fabulous body. Linda was wearing a cut-off wife-beater t-shirt, jean miniskirt, and wedge sneakers. But the show stopper was Linda’s hair, her face was framed with a full head of soft dark brown curls. “Big Hair,” as it’s known down south.


  Nina reached up and touched her own hair in reaction. Nina had always gotten flak from having naturally curly hair. She originally had tried to keep her hair straightened, but as a dancer and cheerleader, she was always sweating and showering, which finally forced her to give up and stop trying to fight her curls but to embrace them. Now she was face to face with another girl, who had the same exact hair like hers. For the first time, Nina could appreciate how sexy that look was.


  Linda held out her hand and said, “Hi, my name is Linda. I’m the club manager and what can I do for you?”


  “Nina is my name, and I was considering a job, but wasn’t sure.”


  “Have you ever been in a strip club?” Linda asked her as she guided Nina to a corner table.


  “No, but I thought this was a gentleman’s club?” Nina asked with a smile.


  “True, but let’s get real. Guys come here to see our tits, that’s what it’s all about.” Linda replied. “So, you’re thinking about being a dancer? You don’t look the type.”


  “You don’t think I’m pretty enough to work here?” protested Nina as she automatically straightened her posture and pushed her boobs out.


  “No, actually you look much too nice a girl to work here. Most of the girls here lean more towards the slutty type. You seem much too proper. However, I must say though that our resemblance to each other is almost scary. It is almost like looking into a mirror, except for the age difference,” Linda replied. “My girlfriend also has your look, and I have to say it’s stunning.”


  “But you don’t look old in the least!” Nina protested. “That wasn’t what I meant at all.”


  “Nina, I hang around all day with eighteen-year-old hotties having double super-sized jugs, so I’m well aware of being thirty, slender, and less than huge tits.”


  The remark made Nina giggle and a little more comfortable. Could they be kindred spirits?


  “Tell me a little bit about yourself and why you’d like to be a dancer here?” Linda asked.


  “Well, I’m 24, have a Master’s in Business Administration, and hate my job,” Nina stated simply.


  “That sounds great, what could possibly be wrong with that job? And how did you get an MBA at twenty-four?”


  “All my life, I’ve wanted to be a ballerina, but genetics is a cruel bitch. Now all grown up, I’m almost six feet and 130 pounds. I’d give all the male dancers a hernia if they tried to throw me across the stage.”


  Nina took a second to think and then continued, “One night on HBO, I watched a movie about a girl, who was a dancer and wondered if that could be me?”


  “Most dancers, especially those who work at The Fox’s Den are exhibitionists and love to get up on stage and dance for the customers. Could you do that?” Linda asked.


  “I’ve never done that, but I must admit that I get a thrill out of wearing a short skirt and showing off. But I’m concerned that women here are being exploited.”


  With a confused look on her face, Linda asked, “Exploited, what could possibly make you think that?”


  “The outfits the valets wear, with their boobs out on display?”


  “You mean the little vests and boy shorts, is that what you’re talking about?” Linda asked.


  “Yes, if management here makes those girls dress like cute little sluts. What does it say about the corporate mentality?”


  Linda laughed and patted Nina on the leg, “You’ve got it all wrong.” Nina could feel the electricity as Linda squeezed her thigh. It’s only my imagination, she told herself as the electricity flashed through her body.


  “Would you be surprised if I told you, the girls designed their outfits themselves?”


  “You’ve got to be kidding? This is what they want to wear?” Nina asked.


  “I told you that we are all exhibitionists and the girls love showing off. In fact, the owner rejected the costumes initially, and the girls had to convince him to let them wear the outfits.”


  “He didn’t want the girls to show off their tits?” Nina asked.


  “No, he’s a guy, but he also doesn’t want people to get the wrong impression of the girls. His wife is a big women’s rights advocate, and he wouldn’t want to piss her off.”


  “That makes me feel better, knowing that the owner is not forcing the girls to show off their nubile bodies.”




  Chapter 5


  Running through the back of Nina’s mind was Linda’s touch on her thigh. She was confused with her feelings about Linda. She barely knew this woman, yet there was a magnetism about her. Maybe it was just the sexuality that seemed to flow through the club. All of the girls running around half naked may have also been a part of it.


  “Have you ever actually watched a dancer work the crowd?” Linda asked her.


  “No, is it allowed for a woman to watch another woman dancing?”


  “Of course, it is, look around at the stages. Even this early in the morning, there are several women watching as the girls dance. A couple of the ones I know are girlfriends of the dancers, and there are always the wives of couples attending, not to mention the unicorns.”


  Nina looked around the stages and watched the girls dance along with the customers sitting around the stage. “Okay, let’s do it,” she said to Linda and took her hand to pull her up. She could feel the reaction from touching Linda and could see a similar reaction in Linda’s face. “Who should we watch?”


  Looking around, Linda said, “Let’s try Peaches. She’s always fun and a great performer.”


  Walking up to the stage, Nina saw a tall blonde waiting to go on stage and dance. She had a slender figure, maybe a C-cup, and long, lanky legs. She was wearing a black string bikini with a see-thru short top.


  Nina watched as Linda kissed Peaches while hugging her. Nina thought she could see tongue and it was evident that they were more than friends. Could Linda be a lesbian? She asked herself.


  “Peaches, this is my friend Nina. She’s interested in dancing and wants to see what it’s all about.”


  Peaches turned to Nina and squeezed her hands then leaned in to kiss Nina. Not sure what to do, Nina closed her eyes and allowed Peaches to kiss her. When their lips met, Nina could feel the electricity, which flowed between them.


  Should I open my mouth? Nina asked herself as she fought against the urge to mash their lips together. Her feelings were completely alien to her but strangely compelling.


  Nina was thankful that Peaches didn’t slip a tongue in her mouth, but she was secretly hoping that she would get her first French from a girl. The feeling of kissing another girl was so different from a man, and as their lips became unglued, she had to force herself to not kiss her again.


  Taking two seats at the edge of the stage, Linda waved to a server and whispered in her ear, which caused the girl to run over to the bar. She quickly returned and pressed something into Linda’s hand.


  Linda turned to Nina and gave her half the money she had just gotten. “Tuck this away for later,” she told Nina, who tucked the money into the waistband of her skirt.


  “Was that your first kiss?” Linda asked.


  “From a girl, yes,” Nina admitted.


  “Well?” is all Linda said.


  “It was nice,” Nina said as she looked down, suddenly ashamed of herself as she felt the warm blush from her face turning bright pink.


  Laughing out loud, Linda hugged her and whispered in Nina’s ear, “It’s okay to be turned on by another woman. Most of us here are guilty of that perversion.” Then she shocked Nina by turning her head and kissing her full on the lips.


  Before she could react, Linda’s tongue was in her mouth, which caused Nina’s brain to overload. She wasn’t sure what to do, and it was getting harder and harder to think. Linda’s lips were so warm and soft, it was easy to get lost in the kiss.


  Linda’s firm body was pressed against hers, and the feeling of firm boobs pressing into her chest was only fanning the fire, which threatened to consume her. With a giggle, Linda broke the kiss and said, “That’s all for now, else you’ll get greedy.”


  Nina heard the music start and turned to watch Peaches prance up onto the stage. Linda’s hand was in her lap, and Nina held her new girlfriend’s hand as Peaches started strutting around the stage.


  She could see the expression on Peaches’ face, and it was evident that dancing on stage turned Peaches on. Her see-thru top was flying as Peaches did a bump and grind routine, then hopped up and grabbed the stripper pole, while upside down.


  She spun around the pole as she slid down to the stage and ended up in a split, with those long legs flung wide. Nina could feel herself chair dancing and moving to the beat of the music as she glued her attention to every move Peaches made.


  She would flirt with the crowd and slide the bikini top to the side and expose just a hint of nipple, then flip it back as if it was all a mistake. Her movements were becoming more sensual and erotic as the song played.


  Linda’s hand was between Nina’s thighs, and her little finger was softly rubbing Nina’s mound through her panties. It took Nina a second to realize what Linda was doing to her and stroking her labia, from side to side, was one of the most erotic things she’d ever felt. She tried to figure out how Linda had gotten her skirt pulled up without her noticing but the sensations pounding her brain was making it hard to think.


  Then halfway thru the song, Peaches spun around, and the skimpy top somehow disappeared and the next thing Nina knew, the top fluttered down on her head. As the soft material draped itself around Nina’s head, she could smell Peaches’ perfume. Without taking her eyes off of Peaches, Nina slowly pulled the flimsy material off her face and held it to her nose, while inhaling deeply.


  Completely ashamed of herself for being so brazen, she was surprised at the reaction from the others sitting around the stage, everyone grinned at her, and a number clapped their approval. She wasn’t sure what to do with Peaches’ top but took a leap of faith and continued to breathe in the aroma of Peaches’ body and perfume.


  The material was so soft and just the idea that a few seconds ago, it had been draped over that fabulous body was so irresistible. Nina rubbed the filmy top against her cheek as emotions, she’d never felt before flooded her body.


  Nina could see the light sheen of perspiration on Peaches’ boobs causing her to fantasize about licking it off and wondering if that would be allowed. Her mind was in overdrive along with her body, and her sex was calling to her for satisfaction.


  Nina took a breath before she could stop herself as Peaches strutted up to her, maintaining eye contact the entire time. Stepping down on the drink ledge, which ran around the stage, Peaches slowly squatted down with her knees on either side of Nina’s head.


  For the first time, Nina found herself face to face with another girl’s sex. She felt Peaches’ fingers in her hair as the dancer slowly pulled her head between Peaches’ legs. The whole time, Peaches was doing a bump and grind routine right in front of her face. She could smell the aroma of the dancer’s pussy so close that it almost made her eyes cross while trying to focus on the clearly visible lips behind the translucent thong.


  What am I supposed to do? she asked herself as she subconsciously licked her lips and stared at the spreading wet spot on Peaches’ bikini bottom. Is she as turned on as I am? Nina asked herself as she was being dragged closer and closer.


  Peaches held Nina’s head with two handfuls of hair and rolled her hips in front of the woman’s face. With every movement of Peaches’ hips, the front panel of her thong was rubbed across Nina’s nose and mouth. The aroma of Peaches’ sex was making it hard to think, and she was sure that she could taste the womanly dew on her lips.


  To make matters worse, Linda was breathing in her ear and offering encouragement. “Don’t worry, no one can see you between Peaches’ legs, give it a try.” Then Linda started chewing on her earlobe, and Nina’s world grayed out.


  Nina could feel Peaches’ fingers tightening in her hair as she tentatively stuck out her tongue. Maybe just a little taste, she told herself as Peaches removed one hand from her hair and used it to pull her thong to the side.


  She felt like she was watching a porn movie, except with her nose pressed to the TV screen. In fact, a porn movie with smell-a-vision, which caused her brain to throb from the visual, smell, and taste that was assaulting her.


  Nina knew it was wrong but couldn’t stop her wandering tongue from licking in between Peaches’ swollen lips. As she lapped up to the erect clitoris, Nina leaned forward to carefully suck the stiff clit into her mouth. She could hear Peaches moaning as the dancer’s pussy was ground against her face and mouth, while Peaches continued to twist her fingers in Nina’s hair.


  She had her nose completely inside Peaches’ cunt, and all she could smell was pussy juice as the wetness traveled up her nose. Nina tried to pull back, but every time she tried, Peaches would tighten her fingers in Nina’s hair to tug her back in.


  Linda kept panting in Nina’s ear, and every breath felt like a hot poker spearing its way to the center of her brain, followed by a wet tongue. Nina was pretty sure she climaxed at some point, but her brain was refusing to work, and the fog would not lift from around her head.


  Finally, as the song ended, Peaches picked up Nina’s wet face and kissed her deeply. She could feel Peaches sucking her own juices off Nina’s face, and Nina sucked on the tongue, forcefully stuck in her mouth.


  Hopping up from a squat, Peaches strutted to the center of the stage and ripped off her bikini top to fling it at Nina. The top hung across Nina’s head until she finally realized it and reached up and tugged it off.


  Nina crumpled the top in her fist and brought the damp material to her nose and breathed deeply. As hard as it was to believe, the bikini top smelled even better than the wrap Peaches had been wearing. She tried to imagine how the thong would smell, but just the aroma of sweat and faint perfume was enough to make lightning flash behind her eyelids.


  Opening her eyes, she looked across the stage at the guys who were applauding Nina as she breathed in Peaches’ scent. Nina was sure that they also knew what she was really thinking about breathing in and it wasn’t her sweaty top.


  The wet sloppy kiss she felt in her ear, somewhat brought her back to earth, and Nina grinned weakly at Linda, who had somehow gotten her blouse unbuttoned and was tweaking her erect nipples.


  “Are you ready to get up on stage and do it yourself?” Linda asked as she twisted one of Nina’s hard nipples.


  “Yeah, before I chicken out!”




  Chapter 6


  “Would you guys like to see Nina on stage with Peaches?” Linda yelled out to the crowd around the stage.


  Suddenly everyone turned to her and Nina could feel the blush spread across her face as the cheering began. Peaches looked down at her, with a big smile on her face, and pointed towards the steps.


  Stumbling up to her feet, Nina clumsily walked to the stage steps as her mind roiled in turmoil. On the one hand, she had worked her way up to dance, but when push came to shove, she didn’t know if she’d have the nerve to get up there and take her clothes off.


  Peaches quickly walked down the steps and held her arms out to Nina. Putting her arms around Nina, she held her close and whispered in her ear, “Are you ready for this?”


  Shaking her head, Nina replied, “I don’t know if I can do this or not?”


  Laughing, Peaches replied, “Just pretend everyone is naked!”


  “But I’m the one who’s going to be naked,” Nina replied, but the old joke about how to be relaxed in front of an audience calmed her and without thinking she followed Peaches back up on the stage.


  Peaches gave the DJ a wind-up motion with her finger; he nodded to Peaches and a familiar Donna Summer song “Hot Stuff” suddenly started pounding the room. Nina automatically responded to the age-old staple for dancers as her hips moved to the music.


  Peaches moved behind her and started running her hands up and down Nina’s side as she rubbed against Nina’s back and butt. Closing her eyes, Nina pictured herself in her apartment practicing for this moment. As the crowd disappeared in her mind, she felt herself being consumed by the music and the feel of another woman against her.


  “We need to get this skirt off you so that you can move,” Nina heard in her ear as Peaches nibbled on her earlobe and sent her hot breath deep into Nina’s mind. She felt the zipper being tugged down and thought to herself, This is the moment of truth.


  As the skirt slipped down her hips and legs to fall on the stage, Nina could feel her inhibitions falling with her skirt. Stepping out of her skirt, Nina felt herself being guided to the spot in front of Linda, who was sitting there with a little grin on her face.


  Stepping out on the ledge, Nina felt Peaches’ hands on her shoulders as she encouraged the girl to squat in front of Linda. As her knees folded past Linda’s head, she watched as Linda kissed the inside of her thighs and felt the woman’s fingernails dragging their way to her core.


  Peaches tilted Nina’s head back and kissed her softly as Linda worked her way to Nina’s overheated love box. She felt her panties being pulled to the side and a hot tongue slipping between her wet lips, at the same time Peaches’ tongue went deep into her mouth.


  Trying hard not to climax, Nina felt what little modesty and reserve quickly abandoning her as the two girls assaulted her from both ends. As Linda’s lips softly closed around her clitoris, Nina lost it when Linda started sucking her erect love button. This is so much better than a man, Nina told herself as Linda’s experienced lips performed their magic.


  Locking her fingers in Linda’s hair, Nina tried to hold on as the muscles in her legs started quivering. Closing her eyes tightly, Nina could see the lightning storm erupt behind her eyelids as the sensation of a tongue in her mouth and her pussy at the same time, finished her off.


  As her legs gave out, Nina fell back on the stage and dragged Linda up on stage by her hair. Linda’s mouth never left her wet cunt as the love juice was sucked out by the sweetest pair of lips, she’d ever known. The last thing she remembered was humping Linda’s face with her wet pussy as her new lover worked her over, while her brain exploded.


  Where am I? Nina asked herself as her mind started working. She realized that someone was on top kissing her with pussy mouth. The tongue in her mouth was coated with girl juices, and Nina was automatically sucking it clean.


  Then she realized that she’d just been sucked off while dancing for a crowd at The Fox’s Den. Did I really just come for a stage full of people? Nina wondered as the throbbing between her legs slowly subsided then started to build again.


  Linda rolled off of her and stood up on shaky legs. Turning to Peaches, Linda gave her a long kiss and allowed Peaches to finish cleaning up her face. Nina looked up at the two of them kissing as she lay spread eagle on the stage.


  As the trembling in her legs subsided and her stomach muscles stopped clenching, Nina tried to get up and finally made it up on her hands and knees. As her vision cleared, Nina realized that she was almost hanging off the side of the stage.


  Right in front of her face was some guy jerking off! Nina did a double-take as she stared at this guy’s cock about six inches from her face. His dick was nice and hard with a big purple head and precum pouring out of it as he pounded away.


  She was fascinated watching his dick and how his hand moved up and down the shaft. She’d never seen a guy jack off and was intrigued by how his foreskin would move up and cover the head, then the head would pop out as his fist went down.


  Nina forgot that she was on her hands and knees, with her thong covered ass up in the air. As she watched the guy’s cock, it was as if the precum was calling her and her mouth slowly approached.


  Knowing it had to be against the rules, Nina’s mouth closed around the stranger’s dick just as he exploded. She always thought that sucking off a guy would be so disgusting but the sensation of his cum hitting the back of her throat told her that it was actually pretty good, a little bitter but a flavor she could learn to like.


  Trying to swallow his cock as best she could from her position, Nina sucked the cream out of his dick. She felt hands in her hair and assumed that Peaches or Linda was going to pull her mouth off the stranger’s rod, but was surprised to realize that one of the girls was just pulling her hair back so that everyone could watch.


  God, I’m such a slut! She told herself but never attempted to pull her lips off his erupting dick. She had been apprehensive about dancing naked but never in her wildest dreams would she have thought that she would suck off some total stranger after being sucked off herself by a girl.


  Giving the guy one final swipe with her tongue to get the last of his man juice, Nina rolled over on her back and laid on the stage, exhausted but sated as she could feel a small stream of cum running down her cheek from the corner of her mouth.


  Looking up she saw Linda and Peaches kneeling beside her and welcomed their kisses as they fondled her body and helped clean up the juice running out of her mouth. After a few minutes, she said, “I’m okay now, can I finish my dance?”


  The girls laughed as they helped Nina up on her feet and for the first time, Nina really looked around her. Every seat around the stage was taken, and the crowd standing was three or four deep.


  She reached up and raked the line of cum off her cheek and started to flick it off her fingers then thought better of it and stuck her fingers in her mouth. She could hear everyone yelling at her as she cleaned up her fingers. Linda put her arms around Nina and kissed her creamy lips.


  Nina could feel someone playing with her boobs but Linda’s mouth and tongue felt so good, she didn’t take the time to figure out who was playing with her. Nina put her mouth next to Linda’s ear and whispered, “Am I doing okay? I really didn’t mean for this to happen and don’t want to get you into trouble?”


  Linda giggled into her ear and replied, “No, we’re good. There are only a couple of cops that we have to worry about, and Jack would have stopped you if it was a problem. I didn’t realize that you liked to suck dick that much? I kind of thought you were more into girls?”


  “At this stage, I don’t know what I like? I’ve never been with a woman before you and Peaches, but I really enjoy kissing you. Tell me that I’m not sick?”


  Turning Nina to face her, Linda looked directly into her eyes and said, “No, you’re not sick at all. You may well be dirty, disgusting, and nasty but you’re my nasty girl!” Then she planted a soft kiss on Nina’s lips and the sensation of their lips melting together, made everything in the world right.


  “Cut out the mushy stuff, you’ve got work to do!” Peaches told them as she pulled Nina’s jacket off and threw it on the stage.


  Shaking her head to try and clear it, Nina smiled at the crowd, especially those who had their dicks out masturbating. As she tried to figure out what to do next, Peaches finished unbuttoning her blouse and worked it off her shoulders.


  Nina felt the cool air caressing her nipples as she congratulated herself on leaving her bra at home. She took both hands to fondle her boobs and twist her nipples as she moved to the music. Looking around, she realized that Linda was also down to a thong and the sight of her boobs made Nina’s mouth water.


  Taking Linda and Peaches by the hand, she approached the edge of the stage. Simultaneously, they squatted down in front of three guys, who were anxiously waiting. Leaning to each side, Nina kissed her two fellow dancers as the guys looked on.


  Her customer immediately tried to go down on her, but Linda reached across and pushed the guy back by the forehead. Then she wiggled her finger no at the guy and said, “Sorry, ladies only!”


  Nina was afraid he was going to be mad, but he just grinned and squeezed his hard cock through his pants. She shimmied in front of him as he tucked a ten-dollar bill in the strap of her thong.


  She kissed her finger and put it on his lips as a thank you and uncurled her long legs to stand up, while she moved to the music. Grabbing the pole, Nina leaped up and wrapped one leg around the pole as she’d seen Peaches do.


  Looking at the crowd as she slowly slid down, twisting around the pole, Nina realized that this is what she was made for. The guys were all beating off for her and the thought that she was hot enough to make them jack off in public, made her burn all over.


  Nina was so wet that it almost scared her, not to mention making the pole slippery and hard to hold. The thoughts that raced through her mind were like being on a tilt-a-whirl, seeing the guys with their dicks in their hand, only compounded the excitement.




  Chapter 7


  Nina knew that they were only supposed to dance for three songs, but she was sure it was a lot longer than that, and she didn’t care. She could feel their eyes on her body caressing her as she danced. Looking down she saw that her breasts were glowing with sweat and she took one finger to wipe the sweat off and looking at the audience, she held up her wet shiny finger for all to see.


  As everyone looked transfixed on her finger, she brought it up to her mouth and Nina could see the anticipation on everybody’s face. Then she shook her head and brought her finger back down as everyone groaned at once.


  Taking her finger, she put it close to her mouth as she swayed to the music. Everyone was yelling, “Yes, Yes, Yes!” but she looked at her finger and shook her head. “I’ve got them now,” she said to herself as everyone was glued to her finger and dying to watch her suck it.


  Then figuring that she’d punished them enough, she now took her middle two fingers and drew a circle around her boob, cleaning off her sheen. Now with her two fingers dripping wet, she slowly brought them to her mouth as everyone stared in anticipation.


  Smelling her wet fingers, Nina smiled at the crowd, while they hooted and hollered. The smell of her body was so intoxicating that it made Nina’s head swim but what Nina was actually thinking of was pulling her fingers out of Linda’s wet hole and sucking them.


  Taking her sweaty fingers, she painted her nose and watched the guys beat off. One guy was trying to get his wife or girlfriend to suck his dick, but she refused as she wanted to watch Nina slut herself.


  Finally, she couldn’t take it any longer and slid her two fingers deep in her mouth as she pretended to be sucking pussy off her fingers. As her wet fingers went completely into her mouth, she could hear the audience give a collective groan.


  Nina couldn’t believe how good she tasted and as she savored the flavor, Peaches, and Linda started licking her tits clean. One of the guys sprayed cum all over himself as he watched Nina suck her fingers. She didn’t even know if he realized that he had shot off since he was fixated on Nina cleaning up her fingers.


  Looking down at the crowd, Nina watched as a tall brunette pushed her way up to the stage and waved a twenty at her. Shimmying over to the girl, Nina realized how much like Linda this one was. She had the same dark brown curly hair, which framed her face, and accented her dark smoldering eyes.


  Like Linda, she was wearing a ripped-up t-shirt and Daisy Duke short shorts. Dropping down in front of the new girl, she could see the naked lust in the woman’s eyes. Nina watched as the girl rolled up a twenty and put it between her lips like a cigarette.


  Nina wasn’t sure exactly what to do but brought her gyrating crotch closer to the girl’s face and watched as the girl pulled Nina’s thong out and using her mouth, deposited the bill inside her panties.


  After using her tongue to push the bill down, she pulled Nina’s thong down with her finger and kissed Nina’s clit. Nina knew that she was dripping wet, which only seemed to inflame the girl as she quickly gave Nina’s erect nub another wet kiss.


  Reaching down, Nina took the girl’s face in both hands and tilted it up. Nina leaned in and kissed the girl’s warm lips as her tongue darted into Nina’s mouth. Sucking the girl’s tongue, Nina could feel her jerking and then suddenly relax.


  Puzzled, Nina pulled back a little and looked at the woman, seeing that her eyes were unfocused and she seemed to be in the ozone. Then suddenly she watched as the girl’s eyes slowly focused and they kissed again. Nina’s mind was in turmoil as she kissed her third girl of the evening.


  Am I a lesbian? She asked herself as her body’s reaction from kissing another girl was unreal and caused a burning fire to flare deep in her sex.


  As they kissed, Nina felt her pussy lips being separated and then two long fingers going deep in her wet love hole. She could feel her next climax rapidly approaching as the girl worked her cunt then Nina felt the fingers being curled back and knew that the girl was headed for her g-spot.


  As the tips of the girl’s fingers stroked the rough patch that was her g-spot, Nina could feel her sex explode and gush around the fingers. She had her fingers locked into the bushy-headed brunette’s hair as their lips ground together.


  Nina could feel the woman’s tongue in her mouth, and it seemed like she was searching for something. Then she felt the woman’s body jerk as she found a bit of the guy’s cum in the corner of Nina’s mouth. She could feel the woman climaxing as she licked at the glob of leftover cream in Nina’s mouth.


  To Nina’s surprise, she felt herself climaxing along with the brunette as their tongues danced together. As her climax slowly receded, Nina felt the fingers slowly being pulled out of her wet pussy.


  The brunette held up her two wet fingers for her to see and Nina watched as her pussy juice ran down the fingers into the brunette’s palm. It was all Nina could do to not lick up the pussy as it ran down the girl’s hand.


  Looking Nina directly in the eyes, the brunette asked, “Right or left?” as she wiggled the two wet fingers. Confused, Nina’s brain could not process this request, and finally, the girl said, “I’ll choose,” and then taking one of the fingers in her mouth, she pointed the other to Nina.


  Telling herself, I can’t be sucking my pussy off some girl’s finger, did nothing to slow her down as she allowed the wet finger to slide between her lips.


  Cheek to cheek, with their mouths almost touching, Nina and the mystery brunette cleaned the girl juice off the slutty girl’s fingers. The idea of sucking her juice off a girl’s finger pushed her back over the cliff again, and her next climax slammed into her like a runaway train.


  The final song was a blur as Nina danced on automatic as her love box completely consumed her. While confused about her orientation, Nina wasn’t sure that being with another girl or girls was a bad thing at all.


  Peaches helped her pick up the money on the stage, and Nina realized that their dance together had collected hundreds of dollars in tips. Finding most of her clothes, Nina clutched her money and stumbled off stage, with Peaches helping her down.


  As they walked down the stage steps, the roar of the crowd almost made her come again. “I’ve just been naked on stage, in front of strangers,” Nina told herself, and she could feel the blush spreading across her face, but this was a moment that she would treasure forever.




  Chapter 8


  Following Peaches back to the dressing room, with her clothes and money clutched in her arms, Nina was so high from her emotions. Dancing in a recital before had always been a rush but nothing like the last few minutes.


  On the one hand, she was so horny she’d fuck anyone that asked, but the nice girl side of her brain was terrified at what she’d just done. I just hope I didn’t make a fool of myself? Nina asked but it seemed like everyone had enjoyed her dancing not to mention, the dick sucking and pussy licking, she added with a giggle.


  She and Peaches walked into the dressing room, with a bunch of girls doing makeup and putting on costumes. Most were semi-nude or completely naked and trying to add up all of the silicone on display was mind-boggling.


  “Dump your stuff on this table and let me get you a water,” Peaches told her and guided her to a bar stool after taking her clothes and money. Still only dressed in her thong, Nina hopped up on the barstool and tried to catch her breath.


  Looking around the room, Nina could see that the other girls seemed to be completely at ease with their nudity and over in the corner, two girls were making out, while everyone around them completely ignored the girls.


  Peaches handed her an ice-cold bottle of water and said, “Relax for a minute, while I talk to the boss about getting you a job.”


  Taking a long drink, Nina held the bottle against her forehead for a minute and then closed her eyes, while reliving the last few minutes. As she sat there perched on the barstool, Nina felt someone between her knees.


  Looking down, she saw a young girl, maybe nineteen, squatting between her legs. The girl looked up through her blonde hair and smiled at Nina, “You don’t mind, do you?”


  While that sounded so good, she knew that she was still hot and wet from being on stage. “Let me take a quick shower first,” she told the girl as her thong was being pulled down.


  “That’s okay,” the girl said. “I like it dirty.” Then the feeling of the girl’s tongue being speared deep into Nina’s hole erased any follow-up complaints. Nina could only imagine how her pussy must taste after all the climaxes she’d just had, but the young girl eagerly sucked her cunt. Nina surrendered to her emotions as her body took control of her mind. Running her fingers through the girl’s hair, she surrendered to the talented tongue and lips sucking her womanhood.


  Nina remembered having a massive climax, right in the girl’s mouth before things seemed to fade away. Once she remembered looking down, and there was a redhead eating her out. Where did the blonde go? she asked herself before fading out again.


  Then Linda was gently shaking her, “Nina, why don’t I introduce you to Larry and see about getting you a job?”


  “Was my dance okay?” she asked.


  “Okay? Fuck yeah!” Linda replied. “Any better and I’d have to put the fire hose on you. Actually, that doesn’t sound that bad either.”




  Chapter 9


  Sliding off the bar stool and trying to stand on her trembling legs, Nina asked, “Should I get dressed?”


  “No, Larry needs to see your body,” is all Linda said as she took Nina’s hand and led her out of the dressing room.


  Walking down the hall, Linda opened a door marked Private and ushered Nina in. A nice-looking assistant was sitting behind a desk and Nina could see that she had a spreadsheet open on the computer screen. The shocking thing was that the admin was wearing a see-thru baby doll pajama top.


  The administrative assistant turned when she heard the door open and smiled at them. Nina could see that the woman was thirtyish, with long red hair and pale milky skin. The woman had large breasts that were lightly covered in freckles.


  Nina could only stare at the woman’s boobs, which were clearly visible through the transparent top. After her stage dance and the dressing room, all Nina could think of was sucking those luscious boobs.


  “Is the boss in?” Linda asked then added, “Nina this is Chrissy. She’s one of our groupies.”


  Chrissy just smiled at the remark and replied, “Promises, promises. Go on in after you pay the toll.”


  Toll? What the fuck! Do we have to pay to speak to the boss? Nina started to say but swallowed her remark as she watched Chrissy unfold herself from behind the desk. “She’s a fucking Amazon,” Nina mumbled to herself as Chrissy stood up.


  Chrissy was six feet with a body that reminded her of Xenia the Warrior Princess. Chrissy was a big girl, not fat but big. She didn’t quite have weightlifter arms and legs but close, and Nina’s mouth hung open as she watched Chrissy’s muscles ripple as she walked around the desk.


  Nina couldn’t help but look down and was rewarded by Chrissy’s transparent thong, which couldn’t hide her closely trimmed red bush. Natural redhead, Nina said to herself.


  Linda laughed and said, “You’ll have to forgive Chrissy, she’s a nudist and never passes an opportunity to take her clothes off.”


  Tearing her eyes off Chrissy’s love box, Nina tried to force herself to look Chrissy in the eyes but got stopped by her big tits. Chrissy had pink nipples that contrasted so well with her ginger skin. Nina closed her eyes for a second, but when she opened them, she was still staring at those big beautiful jugs.


  “Nina, up here girl and stop licking your lips. You’re making Chrissy and me horny,” Linda said with a laugh.


  Startled, Nina reached up and touched her lips. Was I licking my lips? She asked herself and while she wasn’t sure of the answer, yes seemed to be the logical response.


  “Chrissy, this is Nina. Nina this is Chrissy,” Linda introduced them. Automatically, Nina put her arms around Chrissy’s neck and kissed her red lips. Their kiss seemed so natural, and Nina could feel the emotion in Chrissy’s lips as their tongues touched.


  The big thing was those big things and having a huge set of jugs pushed against you was a feeling she had never experienced before. Chrissy reached down and grabbed Nina by the butt cheeks and lifted her up so they could kiss eye to eye.


  It was almost like being with a guy, except one that was soft and had big boobs. She felt so safe in Chrissy’s arms as their lips ground together. Nina locked her legs around Chrissy’s waist as they continued to kiss and suck each other’s tongue.


  Nina could feel her juices starting to leak out of her pussy as her climax rapidly approached. She couldn’t help but rub her wet box against Chrissy’s stomach as Chrissy fucked her with her hot tongue.


  “Girls, there is a bed in the backroom if you need it,” Nina heard Linda say with a giggle. Then she added, “Chrissy, do you have your strap-on?”


  “Always,” is all Chrissy said in return.


  Strap-on? Nina asked herself as she pictured herself sprawled out on the bed, watching Chrissy tighten the straps on a big long dildo in the preparation of fucking her. What would it feel like to have a girl fuck you? Nina asked herself as she tried to image those big tits in her face, while Chrissy’s big cock slowly ripped her cunt open.


  Nina couldn’t stop from shuddering as she imagined being impaled on the biggest dick she’d ever seen and to think it was on a big red-headed girl.


  Slowly Chrissy let her slide down until she was standing again. Chrissy held her and kissed her eyes and forehead until the shaking stopped in Nina’s legs.


  With a giggle, Chrissy said, “Okay, tolls paid. You can go in now.”


  Nina’s brain was the consistency of oatmeal as she stood there, slightly swaying while trying to get her brain to start working. If nothing else, this will be a job interview to remember, she told herself as Linda took her by the arm and lead her to the office door.


  Knocking on the door frame with her knuckles Linda said, “Larry, got a second. Fresh meat here!”


  Walking in, Nina watched as the tall dark headed guy got up to greet them. He was probably six feet or more, with a broad-shouldered frame accented in an expensive silk t-shirt. He had on designer jeans and moved casually but confidently as he walked around his large glass-topped desk.


  “Hi, I’m Larry,” the hunk said to Nina as he shook her hand.


  What? No kiss, no grope? Nina said to herself as she tried to smile at him.


  “Larry this is Nina, who’s applying for a job and has just brought the house down!” Linda said.


  “I know, Jack buzzed me, so I rewound the tapes and watched her performance. Outstanding!”


  Nina could feel her face turning red as the thought of him watching her make a slut out of herself, struck her. Did it really turn him on to watch her make out with the girls? She asked herself but then realized that he’d seen her suck off some guy and then share it with the girls.


  Linda interrupted with, “I’ll leave you two to talk as I need to get back out front.” With that, she gave Nina a quick kiss and told her, “Don’t leave until you talk to me, okay?”


  “Have a seat,” Larry told her as he sat down behind his desk. “Can I get you a drink or some water?”


  “No, nothing. I don’t want to take a chance to mess up my high,” Nina exclaimed as she sat down, realizing that she was still naked.


  Larry laughed and replied, “I know, the girls have a way of making you feel at ease.”


  “I really don’t know what came over me,” Nina confessed. “I’m not normally like this.”


  “Looked to me like you were having fun,” Larry commented. “Nobody here is judgemental, and you can be honest about your feelings.”


  “But Larry, I was such a slut out there.”


  Larry laughed and replied, “You sound like my wife when she says ‘You call me a slut like it was a bad thing’.”


  “Is your wife a slut?” Nina asked. “Sorry, that was a terrible thing to say. I didn’t mean to imply that your wife was a slut but is she that open-minded?”


  “Nina, it’s okay. Take a breath. Everyone here is a pervert in some fashion or another. One of the first things you need to learn is to never look down on anyone for their kink as they will overlook yours.”


  “Larry for the first time in my life, I’ve made out with a whole string of girls. I’m not a lesbian, at least I don’t think so. But God help me, it was the best sex I’ve ever had. Now all I can think about is having Chrissy fuck me with her strap-on dildo.”


  “She has the same effect on most girls, including my wife.”


  “Does she make love to your wife?” Nina asked with hesitation in her voice.


  “No but she does fuck her on a regular basis,” Larry replied.


  “And you’re okay with that?”


  “Sure, I love to watch and know that they will eventually let me join in the fun.”


  “You may not appreciate this, but I’ve just realized that I’ve been sitting here, pretty much naked, and have completely forgotten about it.”


  “Trust me, I haven’t forgotten about it,” Larry replied with a smile.


  “Larry, are you sure that I didn’t get you in trouble when I was on stage? I got caught up in the moment and was having so much fun. Before I realized what I was doing, some girls were having sex with me, and I know that you are going to catch hell for my performance and I’m willing to take whatever punishment you feel that I deserve. I want to work here so bad and am sorry I screwed up,” Nina said with a serious tone in her voice. Her lower lip quivered, and it looked like she was going to cry.


  “Well,” Larry said as he thought for a second, “Maybe a spanking would help you to remember the rules in the future! But possibly the whip would make a better impression on you for your insolent behavior, but my wife is not here right now.”


  “I really am sorry Larry, but I’ve never had a girl lick my sex like that, and every bit of my modesty went right out the window. I’ll do whatever you want, just don’t fire me!”


  Nina didn’t think Larry would hurt her too bad, but she had done so many things that had to be wrong and probably illegal. She deserved all of the punishment he would give her.




  Chapter 10


  “Now comes the pain,” Larry said.


  “I’ve never been really whipped before. You won’t hurt me too bad, will you?” Nina replied, and Larry could hear the apprehension in her voice.


  “I’ll try not to leave a mark,” Larry replied without a hint of humor in his voice.


  “Should I bend over your desk and I assume leave my panties off?” Nina said as she started to get up off the chair.


  “Larry, you asshole! Don’t fuck with Nina!” Chrissy yelled from the outer office, then she marched in with her hands on her hips. “Nina, ignore him. He’s being a dick!”


  “What?” is all Nina said as she was obviously confused.


  Walking over to Nina, Chrissy stood behind her and started rubbing her shoulders, while Nina looked up at her. Looking down, Chrissy smiled and leaned over to kiss Nina. “Larry would never hurt you like that.”


  “Like that?” Nina replied. “How’s he going to hurt me?”


  “First time you sit on his dick and take the whole thing, will probably be the extent of your pain and suffering,” Chrissy replied with a laugh. “But his wife is a different story!”


  Chrissy slid her hands down and cupped both of Nina’s beautiful breasts. Larry watched Nina’s face as Chrissy started massaging those perfect small C-cup boobs. Nina’s eyes opened wide for a second as she felt Chrissy running her fingertips over her nipples and then closed them while leaning back against Chrissy’s big jugs.


  Chrissy stopped playing with those magnificent tits, and Nina’s eyes opened instantly as she realized the hands were gone. She looked up at Chrissy and started to say, “Don’t Stop,” but then smiled as she watched Chrissy rip off the see-thru top and then reach back down to grab her boobs again.


  Leaning over, Chrissy mashed her large jugs into the back of Nina’s head as they kissed. Larry had a front row seat as his girlfriend made out with the new dancer. Chrissy started twisting and pulling Nina’s nipples, which elicited a deep moan from her.


  I will never understand how they know which girls are easier to bring over to the dark side, Larry said to himself as he watched Chrissy make out with Nina. He had often wondered how his wife could pick out girls to hit on and was rarely wrong. Even girls like Nina, who had never sampled forbidden fruit seem to easily switch sides.


  Larry’s wife Foxy slipped quietly into the room and walked behind him. She bent over and kissed him on the cheek and whispered, “Nina seems like a live one. Are you going to hire her?”


  “Yeah, I was just starting to fill out the paperwork when Chrissy came in and assaulted her,” he replied as Foxy scooted up on his desk. He ran his hand up her thigh and stroked her long leg as she leaned over the desk to watch the girls make out.


  Nina was getting serious about kissing Chrissy, and it was evident she like having her nipples played with. Larry could see the tongues working as the girls kissed and ground their lips together. Foxy giggled and rubbed his cock with her bare foot while scooting across the desk to get closer to Nina.


  Finally, she couldn’t take it any longer and slid off the desk to stand between Nina and the edge of the desk. She removed one of Chrissy’s hands and replaced it with her own. Foxy couldn’t believe how good Nina’s boob felt and worked it with her fingers.


  Foxy closed her eyes as she focused on how the hard nub felt as she rolled it between her thumb and forefinger. She could feel Nina’s body shudder with delight as she pinched the young girl’s nipple and pulled on it.


  Taking her fingertips, Foxy softly traced around the sweet little thing’s areola and delighted in the way her nipple would scrunch up to a tight round circle with that unbelievable hard tip sticking out. Foxy could feel the dampness spread between her thighs as the thought of shoving her fingers into the virginal cunt, splayed open in front of her face.


  With a wicked grin on her face, Foxy looked at Nina’s face as she continued to twist and pull her erect nub. Nina’s eyes were only partially open as she easily slipped into the clutches of the bushy headed brunette. Her slack mouth told Foxy everything she needed to know about the young slut who was quickly moving into Foxy’s stable of nubile young ladies, even if she didn’t realize it yet.


  Pulling Nina up, Foxy laid her across Larry’s desk, sweeping everything out of the way as Larry caught his laptop just in time before it hit the floor. When his wife was horny, reason seemed to be the first thing she lost, and he could just see his new laptop in pieces.


  Foxy gave Chrissy a long kiss and then ripped off her t-shirt. Grabbing her zipper, she tugged it down and let her short shorts slip to the floor.


  “No underwear,” Larry noted to himself; not surprised that his wife was going commando.


  Foxy crawled on top of Nina and continued deeply kissing her. The girl’s boobs were together, and their nipples were rubbing. Meanwhile, Chrissy climbed up on the desk and slowly sat down on Nina’s face.


  Larry unzipped his jeans and worked his dick out. He could hear the sucking sounds from underneath Chrissy as Nina got her first real taste of pussy straight from the source. Chrissy ground her love box on Nina’s face as she and Foxy shared another long kiss.


  “Hold me Foxy, while I come,” Chrissy said as she flung her arms around Foxy’s neck. Larry stroked his rapidly hardening cock as he watched the familiar trembling start in Chrissy’s legs. Foxy was holding her tightly and chewing on her earlobe.


  Chrissy was squatting down on top of Nina with her pussy lips rubbing against the new stripper’s mouth. Chrissy was in the ozone now as she rubbed her nether lips against the dancer’s face.


  Larry watched Chrissy’s juices quickly spread across Nina’s face as she ground her cunt against Nina’s mouth and nose. He could see her legs start to tremble as the big redhead’s climax showed up like a runaway freight train with no one at the controls.


  “God, this is going to be a good one,” Chrissy said to no one in particular as she started to convulse. Foxy tried to hold her tightly as they continued to grind their lips together. Chrissy was jerking and flopping around as her climax took her.


  “Poor Nina,” Larry said to himself as he watched Chrissy squirt all over Nina’s face. He rapidly stroked his cock as the girl cum ran down Nina’s cheeks and onto his desk. While certainly a surprise, Nina seemed to take it in stride as she continued to suck Chrissy’s pussy lips and flick her clit with her hot tongue.


  “Chrissy must be really turned on,” he thought. “Chrissy doesn’t normally squirt unless someone is working her A-zone with their fingers.”


  Chrissy gave a shudder as her body gave one final jerk, then she collapsed against Foxy. The two girls swayed as Foxy tried to keep Chrissy upright while her climax drained her body.


  Larry watched as Chrissy’s big jugs heaved from her heavy breathing and rubbed against his wife’s much smaller tits. While it may seem unusual that the two girls who lived with them had big boobs, Larry actually preferred women with smaller tits like his wife. Her C-cup breasts stuck straight out with puffy nipples that he loved. Plus, it was mesmerizing to watch the gold chain sway as it was connected to her nipple rings.


  Both Chrissy and Foxy typically had strong climaxes followed by almost exhaustion as they came down from pouring everything into their climaxes. Foxy continued to kiss Chrissy’s cheek and earlobe as they swayed together.


  Then as Chrissy’s brain started working again, it dawned on her what she’d done. Swinging her leg over Nina, she looked down at the young girl whose face was covered in pussy juice. Nina’s eyes were closed as she absentmindedly licked the pussy off her lips. She took her fingers to wipe her cheeks and then sucked her fingers clean.


  “Nina, I’m so sorry. I didn’t mean to come on your face as I know you’re not used to this,” Chrissy apologized as she leaned down to kiss Nina’s soft lips. “Damn, you taste good,” she told Nina as she started licking up the pussy on Nina’s face.


  Foxy giggled at the comment and lay down on the other side to help Chrissy clean up Nina. She took her fingers and traced around Nina’s nipple and watched it instantly harden as they both cleaned up the girl.


  Nina opened her eyes and looked over at Chrissy. Reaching up she grabbed the redhead by the neck and pulled her down until their lips touched. It seemed pretty evident that Nina was doing okay and not upset.


  As their lips separated, Nina gave her another peck and replied, “Chrissy that was the most exciting thing I’ve ever done. Well other than dancing naked on stage that is.”


  “Are you sure? I usually try not to come on someone I’ve just met,” Chrissy replied with a laugh.


  Laughing, Nina worked her way up on her elbows to look at both girls, “I think I’m going to like working here.” Then she noticed Larry’s hard dick in his hand, “Looks like someone else enjoyed it.”


  “For being a good boy and not butting in, I’ll give you a taste of what you missed,” Foxy said as she slid off the table and sat on Larry’s lap. She gave him a long hard kiss with plenty of tongue and Larry enjoyed the taste of Chrissy’s pussy on her lips.


  As they kissed, Foxy held his dick in between her thighs so she could enjoy the hard shaft as it rubbed her pussy lips. Reaching down, Foxy took the palm of her hand to press his cock inside her lips and rub it against her clit. “Damn, that feels good,” she said as enjoyed the feeling.


  “Doesn’t she have a nice body?” Foxy asked between kisses. “It’s so nice to get another girl who’s built like me and likes girls.”


  “How about a quickie?” Foxy asked as she swung around Larry and looped her legs over the arms of his chair. Reaching between her legs, Foxy quickly guided the head of his dick into her wet hole. With her arms around his neck, Foxy quickly lowered herself down on his dick. Letting out a little gasp as his dick hit her cervix, Larry could feel her trembling as she started to slide up and down his stiff rod.


  “Does that feel good Baby?” she whispered in his ear as she rode him harder and harder. “Think about fucking Nina and get off for me. I need your load deep inside.”


  Larry knew that his wife was starting to fantasize and figured that pretending to be the new girl would help him fill her hole with his cream. When she was horny, she didn’t care who you were thinking about just as long as you were fucking her as hard as you could.


  “Larry, will I have to fuck you every day, now that I’m working here?” Foxy asked him as she tried to morph into Nina. “Your wife doesn’t mind you fucking the hired help, does she?”


  “No, I love fucking the new girls,” Larry replied as he tried to slip into her fantasy. “Nina, you’ve got the hottest pussy, and it’s so juicy!”


  “Fuck my wet hole, Larry. Take anything you’d like as I don’t want to lose my job. It is so neat getting naked in front of strangers,” Foxy continued to tell Larry as she blew in his ear. “Would you like to cum in my mouth?” she asked. “It’s all yours now, and I know you want to take advantage of your new property.”


  Nina and Chrissy were sharing kisses as they watched Foxy riding Larry’s long cock. “What is she talking about?” Nina asked Chrissy as she flicked Chrissy’s hard nipple with the tip of her tongue.


  Chrissy had twisted her fingers in Nina’s hair, to make sure she didn’t get away and closed her eyes to better enjoy Nina’s talented tongue and lips. Lifting Nina’s face, Chrissy gave her a nice long kiss. The remaining pussy on Nina’s mouth made it hard for Chrissy to think as she kept flashing back to Nina’s tongue deep in her hole and how Nina had sucked her off.


  “What’s she talking about?” Nina repeated as their lips separated.


  “Oh, sorry! Lost my train of thought,” Chrissy replied with a laugh. “Half the time, Foxy lives in a fantasy world and loves to dream up scenes for everyone to act out. You have to take most of what she says with a grain of salt.”


  “She’s pretending to be me and have Larry fuck me?” Nina asked. “She’s okay with that? He’s her husband, isn’t he?”


  Chrissy took her fingers to get Nina’s hair pulled back away from her face, while she explained, “Larry loves to hear her tell stories while he fucks her and with her vivid imagination, there is no telling what’s going to come out of her mouth. She doesn’t mind if you fuck Larry. And if his dick is in her, while he’s thinking about fucking you, she doesn’t care.”


  “I’m not sure if I’d be okay with my husband making love to another woman,” Nina confessed.


  “No, no, no! Making love is verboten, fucking is okay, but you never make love to Larry!” Chrissy quickly corrected her. “You have to understand how swingers think. They separate making love and fucking as two completely different things. It’s allowed for you to make love to her but never her husband.”


  The slapping of flesh against flesh was getting hard to ignore especially with Foxy screaming, “Fuck me, Larry, before your wife catches us!”


  The girls watched as Foxy was sitting on Larry’s lap with her legs over the arms of his office chair, which lifted her up and allowed him to pound his cock deep into her hole. Foxy’s legs were spread wide, and they could watch as his dick buried itself in her cunt.


  Foxy’s eyes were glazed over, and half rolled up in her head as she climaxed over and over again. Larry would have to support her after each come as she melted against him. But she would quickly come back to life and get fucked into the ozone once again.


  “He’s got a big dick, doesn’t he?” Nina whispered into Chrissy’s ear.


  “Other than Butch, it’s the biggest I’ve ever had,” Chrissy admitted.


  “Who’s Butch?” Nina asked as she stared at Larry’s rod ramming in and out of Foxy’s cunt. Larry’s cock was slick with his wife’s juice as it poured out of her abused pussy.


  “It’s the only guy I know of who makes Larry’s dick look small. Well not small but normal,” Chrissy replied with a giggle.


  “Larry looks like he’s a really good fuck,” Nina asked as she tried to picture his dick buried in her love tunnel.


  “What I love about Larry fucking me is that he’s concentrating on getting me off and not so much himself. Most guys just want to get their rocks off, but Larry is focused on making you come as often as possible.”


  “Everyone here seems to climax over and over. Before now it’s always been hard for me to get off, much less multiple times. Does the Den turn all girls into sluts?”


  Chrissy giggled as she pinched Nina’s nipple between her forefinger and thumb. Then rolling the hard nub between her fingers, whispered into her ear, “What you’ll find is that sex at the Den seems natural and it’s easy to forget your inhibitions. Relax and just let yourself go.”


  “So far, I’ve been surprised at how easily I’ve kicked my good girl side to the curb,” Nina replied with a chuckle and gave Chrissy a peck on the lips.


  Nina turned her attention to Foxy and watched as she took every inch of Larry’s long cock deep into her wet hole. “She likes getting fucked, doesn’t she,” Nina whispered to Chrissy. As the girls watched, Foxy’s eyes rolled up into her head, and all you could see was the whites of her eye’s as her body started to convulse.


  “Once you get her fuse lit, she constantly comes until she’s too exhausted to continue. Then she’ll pass out for half an hour or so,” Chrissy told her with a laugh. “They are an interesting couple for sure.”


  Foxy flopped around on Larry’s cock as he continued to drill her lights out. Finally, they could see the lights start to come on in her eyes as she became part of the living again. Nina watched as Foxy’s eyes slowly focused and then fixed on Nina.


  A wicked grin spread across her face, and she called out, “Nina, come here!”


  Nina slowly rolled up off Larry’s desk and slid off onto the floor. Walking up to Foxy, “What do you need?”


  “I want you to get up here and sit on Larry’s wet cock. I bet you can’t take the whole thing.”


  “His dick is not too big for me,” Nina retorted.


  Slowly moving one leg at a time, Foxy pulled her legs off the arm of the chair and put them on the floor. Holding out her hands to Nina, she got pulled up into a standing position. Foxy staggered a little bit but quickly steadied herself as Larry’s big dick slid out with a wet “plop” sound.


  Nina had her arms around Foxy’s neck, and the sensation of those hot nipples against her own was like having two hot coals pressed against her boobs. She felt the metal against her nipples and for the first time realized that Foxy had pierced nipples. The small gold dumbbell nipple studs were not that noticeable at first.


  “What do you want me to do?” Nina asked as Foxy turned her around.


  “Put your legs on either side of Larry’s and sit down on his cock just like I did. I want to watch his wet dick go deep into your needy cunt. Don’t touch his dick any more than you have to as I want my pussy juice to be pushed deep into your hole.”


  Spreading her legs, Nina squatted over Larry and felt the swollen head of his rod touch her cunt lips. Nina’s eyes automatically closed as she felt her lips being pushed apart by his cock head.


  “Take it slow until you get used to it,” Foxy whispered in Nina’s ear as she chewed on the girl’s earlobe. “His dick will go in really deep!”


  “Are you sure you don’t mind me fucking your husband?” Nina asked as this still seemed wrong to have some guy’s wife watch him get screwed by another woman.


  “No, because he’s just finished fucking me or at least partially finished fucking me. I love to watch him bury his dick in another woman, especially one who looks like me.”


  Closing her eyes to try and shut out Foxy’s talking so she could concentrate on the big rod, which was slowly splitting her apart. His dick slid in so easily, and before she knew it, she could feel it hitting bottom. “It’s okay Foxy, I took the whole thing without a problem,” she replied as a big smile crossed her face.


  Foxy giggled and told her, “Take your fingers and make sure you took the whole thing?”


  Sliding her hand down, she took a second to rub her aching clit and feel how swollen it was. Touching her clit caused electric shocks to strike deep in her hole. Her clitoris was so sensitive that it felt like it had been rubbed raw with every nerve on fire.


  Nina could feel her entire body humming like a guitar string as the sensation of his cock in her was lighting fires she didn’t know existed. Finally, she remembered her orders and reluctantly slid her fingers down the lips of her pussy until she felt his wet cock.


  Measuring the length of his dick still waiting to ravage her burning cunt, Nina’s eyes flew open. “Oh God Foxy, there’s still a couple of inches to go! Are you sure I can take that much?”


  “Told you,” is all Foxy said as she pressed her warm mouth against Nina’s trembling lips. Nina could feel her brain getting switched into neutral as the reptilian portion of her mind took over from the thinking part.


  Foxy’s tongue was deep in her ear, almost to the center of her core and it felt like a white hot poker being forced into her. Then she started pushing down on Nina’s shoulders as she forced the young woman’s cunt to swallow the big dick invading her.


  Nina responded with a long low moan as the head of Larry’s cock mashed against her cervix. If her brain had been working, she would have worried about him splitting her in two, but the brief flash of pain was replaced by a shattering climax which came out of nowhere.


  Larry could feel her hot cunt lips wrapped around his dick as she settled down on his lap. He could hear her little cries as she took his dick further in her hole than humanly possible. He looked up as Foxy kissed him while pushing Nina down on his dick.


  Larry could taste pussy juice on her lips and for a second tried to figure out if it was his wife or Nina that he tasted. Not that it made any difference because any pussy is good.


  “Now come for me, my little slut,” Foxy ordered as she pinched Nina’s nipples and twisted them. A little shit eating grin crossed her face as she watched Nina’s eyes glaze over and her climax begins to slam through her body.


  Nina found that by resting her legs on the arms of his chair, Larry was free to pound his dick into her hole as hard as he wanted. The first climax had barely finished tearing through her body before the next one began.


  “That’s my girl,” Foxy said as she sat back on the edge of the desk to watch her latest conquest ride her husband’s stiff cock. Foxy could see every emotion that crossed Nina’s mind, and she smiled to herself at the knowledge her husband was well on his way to adding another slut to his stable.


  Her two middle fingers automatically slid deep into her wet cunt as Larry pounded the cute little thing’s nasty hole. “Fuck her hard, Baby,” she told Larry as every inch of his dick disappeared into the young girl’s fuck hole, over and over.


  Foxy’s climax took her at the same time as Nina’s, and when she opened her eyes, Nina was well on her way to her next come. Foxy smelled her wet fingers and tasted her sweet juices as she and Nina looked at each other.


  “Thank you Foxy, I love fucking your husband!” Nina said as her next climax started in her legs. She could feel the jerking begin and rapidly move up her body and rekindle the fire smoldering between her legs. She reached down and wiped her pussy juice off Larry’s cock as he pounded into her. Then following Foxy’s lead, she stuck her fingers into her mouth and sucked off the wet tangy juice.


  The taste of her pussy was exquisite, and Nina’s shame from sucking her pussy juice off her fingers was washed away by the raw emotions that flooded her body. It was getting harder and harder to think, and she realized that her mind was running on the primitive part of her brain without having to focus on anything.


  “Just like Pavlov’s dogs,” she told herself. “Instead of salivating when I see food, my cunt pours when I feel Larry’s big dick deep in my tight hole.”


  “Wait a minute, don’t come yet,” Foxy ordered her, and the words slowly penetrated her barely functioning brain.


  “What?” Nina slowly replied as the big dick buried deep in her raw cunt seemed to short circuit anything not related to her pussy being drilled out.


  “Don’t come!”


  “Please, I need to come so bad. I’ll come if I need to,” Nina replied in a slurred confused voice.


  “If you come before I let you, Bitch, you’ll regret it!” Foxy told her in a tone that scared Nina and caused her to recoil from Larry’s dick.


  “Don’t you dare pull off of Larry’s cock!” Foxy told her as she pushed down on Nina’s shoulders with her entire weight. The feeling of Larry’s cock spearing deep into her hole caused pain to shoot through her body as he split her open.


  She had no choice but to take every inch of his long rod as she felt her cunt being ripped open when his dick went into her stomach. “Oh, Fuck!” Nina exclaimed as the head of his dick seemed to be in her brain and felt like a burning rod burning its way into her core.


  The sharp pain from taking his entire cock cooled her climax slightly, but she knew that when it hit, she would have a release like never before. Without thinking about it, Nina wiggled around on his dick to make sure every inch was buried in her tight little hole.


  “That’s right slut, take every bit of my husband’s dick. You’re his personal cunt now, and you better perform as ordered!”


  “Don’t worry Foxy, it’s his and your cunt now. It’ll be easier for him next time as my pussy will be stretched out more. I’m just not used to that big of a dick in me!”


  “Don’t forget about Chrissy. She’s going to want to stick her big dick in you also.”


  Nina groaned as she remembered that Chrissy liked to fuck girls with her strap-on dildo. What’s it going to feel like when a big tittied redhead rams her cock into my little love hole? Nina asked herself as the pain from Larry’s dick quickly was replaced with a burning need to climax.


  “That’s right, my little slut! Now you’re getting the picture. I want you to get my husband off as he has a big load for you. But, don’t you dare come until you feel Larry filling you up!” Foxy ordered as she slapped Nina on the ass.


  “Ow that hurts!” Nina yelped as the sharp pain coursed through her behind and took her mind off Larry’s cock pressing against her cervix. Her mind focused on the burning in her ass and without thinking she relaxed her thigh muscles and settled completely on Larry’s long cock.


  “Oh, God now he’s really all in!” Nina blurted out as the pain from her overstretched cunt replaced the pain in her ass. She was almost afraid to think about where the head of his dick was, as she was sure that it was way too deep.


  “Do you want me to make Larry pull out a little?” Foxy asked without a trace of concern in her voice.


  “No, no, … no!” Nina quickly replied. “It hurts but it feels so good also. Just give me a second to get used to it.”


  Foxy could see the trembling in Nina’s thigh muscles and knew that she wouldn’t last much longer and needed to get Larry going so that they could finish together. “Baby, we need your load,” Foxy whispered in his ear. “Get off for me so Chrissy and I can clean her up. Don’t you want to watch me suck her cum filled cunt?”


  Larry’s dick felt so good, Nina was tight, wet, and burning up. She started bouncing up and down on his cock while making little-grunting noises every time his dick hit bottom. He looked over at Chrissy, and she had two fingers in her cunt and one finger in her ass as she watched the nubile young girl riding Larry’s rod.


  “That’s it, cum for me!” Foxy said as she watched Larry’s face. She could always tell when he was close and just needed a little push to finish up. Walking around the desk, she made sure Larry could watch and pulled the two fingers out of Chrissy’s cunt. Sliding the wet fingers into her mouth, she felt her simmering climax strike at the same time the taste of pussy juice hit her brain.


  Foxy sort of fell into Chrissy’s lap as she sucked the girl juice off the redhead’s fingers. Chrissy kissed her on the cheek and grinned at Larry as he exploded into Nina’s cunt.


  Nina was doing her best not to climax as Larry switched to rabbit mode and rapidly pounded his dick into her stretched out hole. Funny, now it didn’t hurt at all, and the waves of pleasure struck her over and over. Then he gave one final hard thrust and buried his dick in her pussy.


  It’s okay to come now, Nina told herself as her climax started to consume her. She could feel his hot cum being pumped into her hole. “Oh God, I’m coming!” she suddenly yelled out as the climax struck her brain with the force of a 2x4 upside her head.


  Nina suddenly collapsed against Larry’s chest as her body turned to rubber. She couldn’t even lift her arms as she sagged against him. Opening her eyes, she saw Foxy staring at her and hoped that she wouldn’t be mad.


  Instead, Foxy got up and staggered around the desk to kiss Nina’s soft lips. As her tongue went into Nina’s mouth, she automatically sucked Foxy’s tongue and tasted Chrissy’s pussy, still sharp and pungent.


  Nina tried to come again but was so exhausted she could only get halfway home. As their lips parted, Nina followed Foxy’s fingers as they tracked down between her heaving tits and rubbed Larry’s cock, still buried in her hole.


  With a smile on her face, Foxy shoved two fingers deep into Nina’s cunt, alongside Larry’s cock. Nina let out a gasp but was too exhausted to resist even if she had wanted to.


  Nina could feel Foxy’s fingers wiggling in her wet hole as she played with the cum and pussy juice. Nina could sense her eyelids fluttering as the sensation of being finger-fucked by the wife of a guy, who had just shot off in her cunt.


  Nina was having trouble keeping her eyes open but desperately needed to watch the bushy headed brunette play in her pussy. It felt so good and was a battle between having another exhausted climax or passing out.


  Her eyes popped open as she felt Foxy pulling out her fingers. Nina started to plead, “NO!” but stopped when she saw Foxy hold her fingers up in front of Nina’s face. Nina could feel her eyes trying to cross as they attempted to focus on the two nasty fingers, right in front of her nose.


  Foxy’s fingers were covered in cum and pussy juice, straight from her cunt and Nina licked her lips as she watched the cum slowly run down Foxy’s hand. Looking Foxy in the eyes, Nina saw her being watched closely.


  She didn’t know what Foxy wanted but the smell of the brunette’s dirty fingers, right in front of her face, made up her mind for her. Nina opened her mouth, and Foxy grinned as she slid those nasty fingers into Nina’s open mouth.


  God, I’m terrible, Nina told herself as the taste hit her mind like a red-hot poker. Nina’s climax was instantaneous as she frantically sucked all of Larry’s spunk and her juices off Foxy’s fingers. As the cleansed fingers slipped out of her mouth, Nina told herself, A slut snack.


  Before she had a chance to realize what she had just done, Foxy’s tongue was in her mouth, and she started sucking Nina’s tongue clean. Nina tried to climax again but was so exhausted and relaxed that all she could manage was a decent buzz.


  Then Foxy’s fingers were back in her sloppy hole and digging out another messy load for the girls to share. Chrissy had walked over and dropped down on her knees with her mouth open and tongue out.


  Giggling, Foxy put the cum covered fingers in Chrissy’s mouth, and both girls watched as Chrissy’s body jerked from the taste and idea that she was helping clean the cum and pussy out of some girl’s well-fucked cunt.


  Chrissy rose up far enough to kiss Nina and let her taste the spunk that coated her mouth. Chrissy’s big tits rubbed across her chest as the redhead fucked Nina with her tongue.


  Foxy helped pull Nina off Larry’s dick, and it made a sloppy sucking noise when his dick flopped out that caused the girls to twitter. Turning Nina around, Foxy pushed on her shoulders and Nina dropped down to her knees in front of Larry.


  Nina eyed the swaying cum covered cock in front of her face. Certainly, Foxy doesn’t want me to suck that nasty thing? She said to herself as she felt Foxy’s fingers in her hair. Why would I think anything different? She told herself as her lips closed around his dick.


  Nina thought that she couldn’t come again but the taste and the idea that she was sucking some guy’s dick right after he’d shot off in her pussy, quickly stoked the fires between her legs.


  Foxy’s fingers were intertwined in her hair, and she didn’t have any choice but to suck the combined cunt juice and cum off Larry’s dick. Funny that she really didn’t mind sucking it in the first place but the idea that she had no choice but was being forced to swallow the hard rod, kept her conscience from bothering her.


  “Do I really have to clean up his dirty dick?” Nina asked Foxy with a grin on her face.


  “Suck it or get a beating, your choice!” was Foxy’s response.


  Either choice now sounded pretty good, and she was wondering what it would feel like to have Foxy beat her made her brain overload. Maybe she would clean his dick and then take a beating? That way she could have both. Nina’s eyes automatically closed as Larry’s dick slid deep into her throat. With her tongue, she could feel the veins on the shaft, and she rubbed them with the tip of her tongue.


  Larry’s dick slid so easily into her throat; it was if his cock was always meant to be in her mouth. She couldn’t get over the aroma of her sex on his rod and how it made the fog grow around her mind.


  Nina opened her eyes to see Foxy crouched down beside her, watching as the fat cock went into her mouth.


  “More! Take it all,” Foxy demanded as she pushed Nina’s head down on the still stiff love muscle and swatted her ass.


  Nina’s eyes bulged out as his dick went deeper into her throat. She couldn’t breathe and tried to gag, but her throat was stuffed full, and all she could do was choke on his joint. Foxy’s fingers were tightly wound in her hair as she forced Nina to completely swallow her husband’s big dick.


  Surely, Foxy will not let me choke to death on Larry’s dick? Nina told herself as she felt the tears running down her cheek but then she did it. She could feel her lips against his abdomen as the satisfaction of swallowing his dick completely struck her.


  Then Foxy yanked Nina off her husband’s dick with a brutal pull of her hair. Nina gasped in a huge breath of air as the sensation of her throat being open struck her. Nina could feel her eyes roll up in her head as the climax struck her.


  With her fingers still intertwined in Nina’s hair, Foxy tilted her head up and kissed her deeply. The last thing Nina remembered was the feeling of Foxy sucking her tongue as the darkness closed around her.


  Nina slowly came around as the delicious feeling of having a girl eat your pussy, gently woke her. Reaching down she ran her fingers through the girl’s hair and was rewarded with a deep thrust of the girl’s tongue into Nina’s sloppy cunt.


  Looking down, Nina saw the mass of red hair between her legs and knew that Chrissy was cleaning her up. Then she realized that she was lying on her back on the office floor. As she loved on Chrissy’s head, she looked around and saw that Foxy had taken her place and was giving Larry a blowjob.


  Larry was leaned back in his chair with his eyes closed as his wife deep throated him. Nina watched as Larry’s dick would disappear completely into Foxy’s mouth. Every few thrusts of her mouth on his dick and Foxy would shudder all over as she came from sucking cock.


  Keeping her fingers in Chrissy’s hair, Nina pulled on Chrissy’s head until the girl reluctantly took her mouth off Nina’s well-fucked cunt. Pulling her up, Nina watched as Chrissy kissed both of her nipples and finally they were nose to nose.


  “Can I have a kiss?” Nina asked.


  Chrissy grinned, and cum ran out the corners of her mouth as their lips met. Sticking her tongue in Chrissy’s mouth, Nina could feel the cum and pussy running down her tongue as she tried to keep from climaxing.


  It was a losing battle, and Nina relished the rush of having her climax overpower her and take control. This time Nina knew that she was out for the count and the last thing she remembered was thrashing around on the floor as Chrissy held her down while fucking her with a hot wet tongue.




  Chapter 11


  “Wake up, sleepy head,” Linda told her as Nina slowly came back to the land of the living. “Looks like I missed all the fun.”


  Blinking her eyes and trying to get her brain functioning, Nina looked up at Linda leaning over her.


  When Linda saw that she was alive, she leaned over and gave Nina the softest warmest kiss she’d ever experienced.


  As their lips parted, Nina asked, “You’re not mad at me, are you?”


  “Why should I be mad at you?” Linda asked with a puzzled tone in her voice.


  “I let them all fuck me,” Nina confessed. “Please don’t be mad?”


  “Didn’t you enjoy it?”


  “Of course, I’ve never climaxed like that before. It was my first threesome and foursome.”


  “Well, Foxy, Chrissy, and Larry can be a handful. I know I’ve been in the same situation a few times before. But why would I be mad at you?”


  “I thought we had something together and think that I may have screwed everything up?” Nina confessed.


  “Oh, you’re worried that I’m upset about you sleeping with those perverts?” Linda replied with a laugh.


  “Yes, I really didn’t mean to.”


  “Nina, don’t start lying to me. When did you try to stop them?”


  “Well, … I guess I didn’t try too hard.”


  “Exactly, from what I heard, you were a willing participant?”


  “You didn’t see, did you?” Nina asked.


  “Of course, I watched, you don’t know Jack.”


  “Who’s Jack?”


  “Jack is Larry’s security manager and has high definition cameras everywhere. Jack turned some of the monitors on, and a group of us watched the whole thing.”


  “You saw Larry fuck me? And I sucked his dirty dick after he fucked his wife.”


  “That was the best part and don’t worry, Jack has it all recorded so you can watch later and get a copy for your phone or laptop.”


  “But Foxy made me take his entire dick, … and it hurt.”


  “She makes all of Larry’s girls take the whole thing, and I bet it didn’t hurt that bad, did it?”


  “No, I can still feel the head of his cock as he rammed it against my cervix and the climaxes were unreal.”


  “I loved watching you choke on his dick. That was so good, and everyone cheered when you swallowed every inch.”


  “And it’s all on tape?”


  “Every fucking thrust, moan, and cry in high definition! You need to watch it on the sixty-inch monitor where everything is bigger than life size. The shot of you with cum running out of your mouth and cunt is to die for.”


  “I should be ashamed, I’m such a slut.”


  “Yeah, you’re a slut all right but don’t be ashamed. Your performance was outstanding for the first time! Just wait until next time.”


  “Next time …,” Nina said as the last few hours flashed through her mind like a movie in slow motion. She subconsciously licked her lips and could still taste pussy mixed with the tart flavor of Larry’s sperm.


  “Do you think there will be a next time?” Nina hesitantly asked as she felt the wetness start to spread between her legs.


  “I know that everyone loved to watch you dance and if I know Foxy and Larry, they are going to want you to spend the night with them,” Linda answered with a shit-eating grin on her face. “Larry’s never happy until he’s got you in a proper bed so he can fuck you right.”


  Nina looked up at Linda and softly stroked her cheek with the palm of her hand. Then sliding her fingers under Linda’s hair, she gripped the back of the woman’s neck and pulled her down to kiss her. As their tongues met, Nina could feel the raw emotion in Linda’s kiss. There seemed to be more there than just sex.


  As their lips parted, she looked directly in Linda’s eyes and could tell that she was feeling the same thing. Screwing up her courage, Nina took a breath and asked, “Linda, is there someone special in your life?”


  Linda didn’t answer at first but leaned down and kissed Nina again. The passion in Linda’s kiss was overpowering, and Nina tried to suck it all in. Finally, Linda answered, “No, all you get is me but why do you ask?”


  “Maybe it’s because all the things that have happened to me tonight but I feel a special connection to you,” Nina answered as she looked away in embarrassment.


  Running her fingers through Nina’s hair and trying to put it in some resemblance of order, Linda turned the young girl’s face towards hers. “Nina, I can’t deny that I’m strongly attracted to you but realize that both your body and your mind have taken a pounding tonight.” With a quick giggle, Linda continued, “Both figuratively and literally!”


  Nina could feel her face flush with embarrassment as it dawned on her what Linda was talking about. “Yeah, I guess I’ve taken it in both ends tonight,” Nina answered with a laugh.


  “How about you come home with me and let’s take it one step at a time,” Linda answered and sealed it with a long slow kiss that made Nina’s head spin.


  “I’d like that but need to find something to wear. I have no idea where my clothes are?”


  “No problem, we’ll just raid Foxy’s clothes stash and get you presentable enough to go home.”


  “She has a clothes stash?”


  “Well, it’s more of a community collection. Girls are always losing stuff here, and the cleaning staff picks up the discarded items and sends them to the cleaners. If they don’t get claimed, they end up in a storage cabinet in Larry’s office bedroom.”


  “He has a bedroom here?”


  “You have the nerve to ask that question after what you’ve been through?” Linda answered with a laugh.


  “I guess that’s true,” Nina answered with a giggle. As she struggled up off the couch, she looked around and asked, “Where is everyone?”


  “Larry went home to finish taking care of the girls and didn’t want to wake you as you were sound asleep. I told him I’d take you home when I quit for the night.”


  Hearing Linda say that she’d already planned on taking Nina home, filled her with both hope and apprehension. Could this really be the start of a new life for me? Nina asked herself.


  Nina’s legs were wobbly, and it took a couple of steps to get them working as they walked into a back room off Larry’s office.


  “Wow, this is nice! A big bedroom with its own bathroom,” Nina said as she looked around the room. There was a king size bed with what looked like high thread count blue sheets.


  “Larry could have taken me in here?” Nina looked at Linda with an unanswered question hanging in the air.


  “Larry’s old-fashioned in some ways and that bed is for casual sex, and I think he wants to do you properly the next time.”


  Digging through the collection of clothes in the closet, Linda picked out a t-shirt mini dress with a deeply scooped front and chain belt.


  “If I remember correctly, you don’t normally wear a bra?” Linda asked as she pulled out a pair of slides. “We can skip the thong as you’re probably not used to wearing another girl’s underwear yet?”


  Yet? Nina asked herself as the dress slipped easily over her head and she was covered for the first time in hours. What have I gotten myself into? She asked and then giggled, And do I really care?


  Looking in the mirror, Nina appraised herself. Besides looking like I got my brains fucked out, not too bad.


  Snugging the belt up a little and tugging on the dress, Linda straightened her up. Reaching up she put both hands in Nina’s tumbled mass of curls and somewhat straightened up the bushy head of hair with her fingers.


  Laughing Linda took a final look at Nina and quipped, “If anyone asks, just say yeah I’ve just had my brains fucked out. Want to make something out of it?”


  Both girls laughed and shared a quick kiss as they walked out of Larry’s office. Stepping into the main area, the sound system slammed into them with the rhythmic beat of some stripper song that Nina recognized but couldn’t remember the name of.


  The crowd was wall to wall, and there was barely room to move. For a second the sound and the activity stunned her as she was assaulted by the noise and frenetic activity. Nina stepped back as if she was pushed, momentarily overwhelmed by sensory overload.


  All the stages were filled with nude or semi-nude girls twirling and strutting to the music. Even the dance floor had a number of topless women dancing, who were obviously not strippers.


  “What’s with the women on the dance floor?” Nina shouted into Linda’s ear.


  “A lot of the women like to take off their clothes, and this gives them a safe environment to do so.”


  “But the guys have all these young girls to look at?”


  “Look around the dance floor at all of the guys watching the older married women. Does it look like they are missing anything?”


  Nina looked, and it was evident by the looks on the guy’s faces that they were enjoying watching some woman who didn’t have a dancer’s body expose herself.


  “Guys like watching someone that they can relate to, such as their wife. The dancers always appear to be unapproachable. It’s funny how they will crowd around the dance floor and watch some forty-year-old housewife when an eighteen-year-old hottie is dancing basically naked.”


  “Working here is a psychology course in itself,” Linda replied as they threaded their way through the crowd, which even at 2 A.M filled the club. It took about fifteen minutes to walk across the club floor. Every few feet they ran into someone who wanted to say hello to Linda. Nina was introduced to a non-stop string of people, who she couldn’t begin to remember.


  Finally, they made it to the door, and one of the security guards held the door open for the girls. The guard got a kiss on the cheek from both ladies as a thank you and made their escape to the parking lot.


  “The men’s behavior here seems completely wrong, especially for swingers!” Nina said as they walked out the door. Linda’s Mercedes convertible was already waiting with the top down and both doors open.


  A valet stood at both doors, to help the girls into the car and Nina’s attendant whispered in her ear, “Outstanding performance!” Then after a quick kiss, she helped Nina buckle her seat belt, which put the girl’s bare boob right in Nina’s face.


  Nina was a little shocked at first, but quickly recovered and gave the rose-colored nipple a quick kiss, which elicited a giggle from the young girl. The valet slipped a business card into Nina’s hand as they shared another kiss. The scent of the girl’s perfume was intoxicating, and there was obvious interest as she touched Nina’s cheek while closing the door.


  “I see that you are already collecting a following,” Linda quipped as she slipped the roadster into gear and eased out of the parking lot. Nina held the business card up to her nose and breathed in the perfume on the card before looking for her purse to put it in.


  “I forgot my purse,” Nina said as she tried to remember where she last saw it.


  “Don’t worry,” Linda said as she called up her phone on the car’s display and selected a speed dial number.


  “Hey, Linda. What’s up?” Jack said through the car’s audio system.


  “Jack, Nina forgot her purse. Could you track it down and keep it for her?”


  “No problem, Sugar Britches, it’s sitting right in the middle of my desk. I had Tiny scoop it up as soon as I saw her leaving it. I can have one of the guys drop it off to you?”


  “No, she doesn’t need anything that requires money, and we’ll get it tomorrow.”


  “Tell Nina, I loved her show tonight.”


  “Will do Jack, later,” then Linda punched the hang-up button. She turned to Nina and slid her hand up the inside of the girl’s leg. “I see that you have another fan,” Linda said with a laugh.


  Nina spread her legs for Linda and at the same time reached over to stroke Linda’s muscled leg. She closed her eyes to better appreciate the feeling of Linda’s taut skin with her fingertips. Slowly sliding her hand up, Nina quickly found Linda’s sex, which was barely covered by a black thong.


  She could feel Linda’s labia through her panties and softly stroked it. At the same time, Linda had a finger between Nina’s lips and was quickly working her finger in. Nina let out a gasp as the finger went deep into her hole and she could feel herself starting to gush even after everything that had happened tonight.


  “Linda, that feels so good. Do you think I’m gay?”


  Linda burst out laughing and wriggled her finger in response. The burst of feelings in Nina’s pussy was making it hard to think as she could feel Linda going deeper into her hole.


  “It’s common for girls to like other girls but if you want to completely switch to the dark side, that is not a problem either,” Linda replied. “Did you have a good time tonight?”


  “All my life, I’ve wanted to be a ballerina but have finally accepted the fact that my body and my dream didn’t coincide. I tried to get interested in the business world yet could not get excited about it. Now, in a couple of hours, I think I’ve found my calling,” Nina replied as she leaned her head back and watched Linda as she expertly piloted the convertible down Las Vegas Boulevard.


  The Strip was beautiful at night, flashing lights everywhere and the crowds of people on the street was unbelievable especially late at night.


  Gliding to up to a red light across from Cesar’s Palace, they were stopped waiting for the foot traffic to clear and allow them to turn. Nina had forgotten that Linda was still playing with her and idly looked up at the people waiting for the light.


  Three couples caught her eye as they were dressed in clubbing outfits. The girls all had knit micro-mini’s on which perfectly fit their bodies. Everyone seemed to be in their early thirties and obviously having a good time.


  Nina saw one of the girls elbow the other and nod towards their car. As the striking blonde looked down in the car, her smile was ear to ear. That was when Nina realized that her dress was hiked up to her waist and it was obvious where Linda’s fingers were.


  Nina automatically started to quickly pull her legs together but heard, “No!” from Linda. She smiled to herself and relaxed her long legs, letting them fall back apart. If Linda doesn’t mind me being a slut, why should I care? Nina said to herself.


  The blonde stepped off the curb and walked up next to their car. “Looks like you two are having fun? Can we join you?” she said as she leaned over and put her arms on the side of the convertible.


  Nina could see right down the front of the blonde’s low cut dress, and she admired the nice boobs that were almost in her face. It was getting hard for her to think as Linda was digging deep in her wet cunt and the knowledge that the girl was watching her get finger-fucked was such a turn on. Nina just had to close her eyes to fully enjoy the sensations that were pounding her body.


  Looking over to Linda, the blonde asked, “May I?”


  Laughing, Linda replied, “Be my guest.”


  Then Nina felt the girl’s fingers on her thigh as she opened her eyes to look at her and then down in her lap. She could feel the girl’s short fingernails as they dragged up the inside of her leg as she looked down to watch the blonde’s hand.


  The girl cupped Linda’s hand and then worked a finger into her wet hole, alongside Linda’s. Nina couldn’t stop from taking a deep breath as she felt the blonde’s finger slide inside her well-used cunt.


  Closing her eyes once again, Nina relaxed against the headrest as the stranger’s fingers probed her inner depths. Then she felt soft lips as the girl kissed her. Nina could taste peppermint on her lips as their tongues touched.


  As the woman’s tongue slid in on top of her’s, the drumbeat of Nina’s body went into overdrive. She could feel her legs spreading wider apart as her slut side fully took control. Then there it was the trembling in her legs that preceded a hard climax. It was almost as if Nina was two people, one getting seriously finger fucked by two girls and the other a scientist watching the experiment playing out and taking notes.


  Am I going crazy? Nina asked herself as now she was two different women, the slut, and the observer. Switching to her slut personality, the transition was accompanied by the sensations from deep in her cunt as the mystery blonde found her g-spot and stroked it.


  “Oh, God!” she said as her body arched off the car seat to give the blonde access to anything she wanted. Lifting her butt up put her pussy in more of a straight line for the girl to ram her finger’s deeper into Nina’s needy hole.


  Her scientist side noted that the trembling in her body was now replaced by jerks, every time the blonde drove her fingers home. The volcano between her thighs was almost spurting lava now as her body demanded release.


  I can’t come on Las Vegas Boulevard, can I? She asked herself as the stranger stroked her g-spot harder now that she was past the original point of intense sensitivity. “This woman is not a stranger to a girl’s body, and she’s done this before,” Nina babbled as the jerks merged into complete body convulsions.


  Linda was now fucking Nina in the ear with her tongue, and it felt like a hot poker being thrust into her brain. Nina’s head flopped from side to side as she fully surrendered to the blonde’s talented fingers.


  Laying back against the headrest, her mouth open and slack, with drool running out the side of her mouth; Nina looked up at the people accompanying the blonde to see that they were watching her intently. There was no disgust on their faces, only interest as Nina’s body surrendered to the blonde’s talented fingers.


  Giving a tremendous full body spasm, Nina felt the lightning strike deep in her wet hole as she poured every drop of remaining energy into her climax. She could feel the gush from her pussy as her girl juices poured out onto the fingers of the blonde.


  As quick as it hit, it was gone in a second, leaving Nina collapsed on the car seat as the blonde slowly pulled her wet fingers out of Nina’s sloppy pussy. Showing them to her friends, the blonde waited until Nina’s eyes slowly opened.


  She could see Nina’s eyes focus on her and when the smile started crossing Nina’s face, the blonde slipped her dripping wet fingers into her hungry mouth and sucked them clean.


  Nina was fascinated by the blonde’s eyes as the taste of her pussy hit the girl. The blonde’s eyelids fluttered and were half closed as she sucked the juice off her wet fingers. She knew that the girls at the club all seemed to love pussy but watching a total stranger as she cleaned off her fingers was almost more than she could stand.


  Nina could feel her next climax starting, but she willed her pussy to be quiet as she didn’t want any distractions from watching the sexy blonde suck cunt juice off her fingers. The blonde’s eyes slowly opened fully as she looked down at Nina.


  “I think I’m in love!” Nina told herself as the blonde leaned into the car and kissed her. Tasting her pussy on the blonde’s lips made lightning flash behind her closed eyelids as she sucked the blonde’s tongue.


  Nina seemed to gray out and slumped in the car seat. Sometime later she heard people talking around her and struggled to wake up.


  “Can we get together?” the blonde asked Linda.


  “How about tomorrow night at The Fox’s Den?”


  “Okay, where is that?”


  “On Industrial behind the Strip, near Circus Circus. Here take my card and show security at the door to let you in without a cover charge,” Linda replied.


  “Is it a fun place?” the blonde asked.


  “I assume you guys party?” Linda asked using the acronym known to swingers worldwide. “To Party,” was swinger speak for getting naked and lying in a pile with someone other than your partner.


  “How’d you guess?” the blonde replied with a laugh as her friends nodded in agreement.


  “See you tomorrow and dress to impress,” Linda said as she made the turn and waved goodbye to the group.


  “Linda, did that girl just finger fuck me?” Nina asked, still in a daze.


  “Yes indeedee,” Linda answered as she rubbed Nina’s mound.


  “I think I’m turning into a slut,” Nina responded with a completely serious tone in her voice. “I don’t understand what’s come over me? You’re sure you’re not mad at me?”


  Patting her pussy, Linda replied, “Rest now little one. You think too much.”




  Chapter 12


  The sound of the garage door opening woke Nina up. “Where are we?” she groggily asked.


  “At my condo,” Linda replied. “Come on in and let’s get you cleaned up for bed.”


  Half-asleep and exhausted, Nina staggered to the door as Linda held it open while pushing the garage door button.


  Linda’s condo was open and airy with mostly black and white modern furnishings. “Don’t sit down, else I’ll probably lose you. Take your clothes off and get into the shower.”


  Take my clothes off? Nina asked herself. Now that’s something that I’ve learned how to do! Unhooking the chain belt, she quickly pulled the t-shirt mini dress over her head and stood in the family room buck naked.


  “Now that’s the way I like to see my girls,” Linda told her as she couldn’t stop herself from taking Nina in her arms and deep kissing her latest conquest.


  “When did Linda get naked?” Nina asked herself as she felt the girl’s boobs mash against her own. As their lips separated, Nina asked, “Why did it take so long to realize that girls feel so good?”


  Linda laughed and guided Nina into the master bedroom. A large California king bed dominated the room, which was minimally furnished with a large white dresser and two nightstands. One wall was all mirrored from floor to ceiling that gave an voyeuristic look to the room.


  Nina ran her hand across the dresser and could feel the heavy wood construction. Turning to Linda, she asked, “Is this a Tobago?”


  “Yes, it is. I see you know your furniture.”


  “It’s always been on my dream list, to get Tobago bedroom furniture.”


  Walking into the bathroom, Nina was pleasantly surprised to find both a Jacuzzi and large glass-walled shower. Opening the door and reaching in, Linda turned the water on to warm up. She looped two large bath towels over the rack and after taking a second to fine tune the temperature, took Nina’s hand to guide her into the shower.


  The hot water felt so good, and for the first time, Nina realized just how tired and sore she was. Not sore down there but her joints from squatting down and bouncing up on stage. For a minute, she just stood there and let the water pour over her.


  “Where’s the washcloth?” Nina asked as she looked around.


  Linda giggled and replied, “It’s more fun to use your hands.” Using the soap dispenser on the wall, Linda squirted soap in the palm of her hand and stood behind Nina. Starting at her girlfriend’s shoulders, Linda worked the soap in, while slowly moving down her body.


  “That feels so good!” Nina said as she felt her body slowly turning into rubber. Getting another handful of soap, Linda started working on Nina’s taut ass cheeks and ran her hand between Nina’s thighs. Without having to be asked, Nina spread her legs apart to give Linda room to soap her up.


  Nina couldn’t decide if it was erotic or just felt so good as Linda soaped her privates from the back. Linda squatted down and washed Nina’s long legs. Turning Nina around, Linda put soap in both palms and cupped Nina’s boobs.


  As she worked Nina’s tits, Linda marveled at how perfect they were. Not too large or not too small but a perfect size to stick straight out. Nina’s nipples were as hard and hot as burning coals burning their way into her palms.


  The soap made Linda’s hands glide effortlessly over those marvelous jugs as she traced around the areolas with her fingertips. Linda could see that Nina hovered between excitement and plain exhaustion, with her eyelids barely open.


  They shared a final kiss in the shower before turning the water off. Linda buffed Nina down with the towel as Nina stood there swaying and half asleep. Leading Nina to the bed, Linda quickly pulled the covers back and let Nina collapse onto the bed.


  Spooning up to Nina’s back, Linda reached around to hold Nina’s boobs as the young girl immediately fell asleep. Smiling to herself, Linda kissed the back of Nina’s neck and joined her in slumber.




  Chapter 13


  Nina slowly awoke and was initially surprised to find that someone was holding her boobs. Looking down, she reached up and cupped the girl’s hands as they held her. For a minute, she didn’t know where she was or whose bed she was in, then the memories of last night slowly flooded her brain.


  I’m in bed with Linda, she told herself as the sensation of a pair of tits in her back, made her smile with the memory of last night. Wriggling her butt against Linda, she was comforted by the automatic response from Linda as she pressed her pussy against Nina’s ass.


  Carefully rolling over, Nina turned until she was face to face with her new lover. Linda was so beautiful, and Nina softly kissed her closed eyes. Kissing her partially open mouth, Nina flicked at Linda’s lips with her tongue.


  Easing down a little, she carefully took one nipple into her mouth and sucked on it like a newborn baby. Within seconds, Linda’s nipple scrunched up, and her nub was hard and protruding. She rubbed her cheek against the hard nipple and could feel the fire starting to smolder between her legs.


  She felt Linda’s fingers in her hair and looked up to see Linda watching her with a cute little smile on her face. “Good morning sleepyhead,” Nina told her as she scooted up so they could exchange a kiss.


  “Wait, I need to brush my teeth,” Linda protested, but Nina schussed her, “Nonsense, you taste good to me.”


  As their lips met and their tongues met, both girls melted together for what seemed like a long time.


  “You’re okay with last night?” Linda asked as she kissed Nina’s lips.


  “You mean okay with getting my brains fucked out?” Nina replied with a laugh.


  “Exactly,” Linda replied. “You had a lot thrown at you last night.”


  “Thanks for all your help.”


  “I don’t think I really did anything?”


  “Yes, you did. Before last night, I would have been ashamed of myself.”


  “But you’re good?”


  “Better than good, the best I think I’ve ever been but can I ask you a couple of questions and get an honest answer?”


  “That sounds serious but go ahead.”


  “You were okay with Larry fucking me last night?” Nina asked as they cuddled together.


  “Of course, why wouldn’t I be?”


  “I’d like to think we have something special and I don’t want to screw it up.”


  “Nina baby, don’t worry about it and I assume that you’re not going to have a problem with me sleeping with Larry also?”


  “Would it be okay if I watched? I’d love to be there when he fucks you.”


  “How about we do a threesome, and I’ll help you take care of Larry.”


  “Can I do Foxy, Peaches, and Chrissy also?” Nina asked with a giggle in her voice.


  “My aren’t we getting greedy?”


  “I think that I really like pussy and want to experience it all. You’ll be all right with me being with other people?”


  “No problem, I’ve been hanging around swingers long enough to know how you feel and that this is all new to you. You’re like a kid locked in a candy store and don’t know which flavor to try first.”


  “I’m really looking forward to Chrissy fucking me. Is it as good as I think it will be and you don’t think I’m sick do you?”


  “Oh, yes definitely. I can’t wait to watch as Chrissy sinks her big cock in your tight little hole. Take it from me, Chrissy is a great fuck, and she loves pussy also.”


  “Linda, as hard as it may be to believe, I feel like the whole world is now opening up to me. I used to hate to go to work, and now I’m so excited about dancing at The Fox’s Den, I can’t wait to get there.”


  “Just promise me that you’ll try and ease into new situations without jumping in head first?” Linda said as she kissed Nina’s soft lips and squeezed her tightly. “If you ever have a question, ask Larry or me for advice?”


  “What about Foxy? Can’t I trust her?”


  “Of course, it’s just that she will sometimes lead you astray in her zeal to have a good time. She doesn’t always remember that you are the new kid on the block. She’ll never steer you wrong but may push you into the deep end of the pool before you’re ready.”


  “Okay,” Nina giggled. “I can understand that.”


  “Let’s go grab breakfast and then go shopping. You need a couple of outfits to dance in and show off that fabulous body of yours.”




  Chapter 14


  Pulling into the parking lot of the Den, Nina was practically bouncing up and down in the seat from excitement and anticipation.


  “I wouldn’t mind being a valet also,” Nina said as she watched the girls efficiently parking the cars while dancing and flirting with the customers.


  “They are pretty carefree,” Linda said as she turned her car over to one of the girls. “I’d love to be eighteen again and not be worrying about anything beyond where the next party is.”


  “And to think that I thought Larry was exploiting these girls and making them run around in those skimpy outfits.”


  “Larry is the sane one in the group, but Foxy is a lot of fun and is the one who always gets the party started.”


  Practically dragging Linda into the club, the hustle and bustle of the crowd made her wet just from the sensations pounding her mind and body. “Linda I’m so horny, I feel like taking my clothes off right here!”


  “Wait till you’re on stage because then you’ll get tips for showing your tits,” laughed Linda as they plunged into the crowd.


  This time Nina felt so comfortable as they worked their way to the bar. Men, women, and couples came up to Nina and talked to her. She never realized that she had met that many people last night.


  She felt better about the way she was treated after talking to Linda about how swingers interact with people. The wives and girlfriends were always a lot more forward and generally Frenched her, while their husbands would usually give her a hug and kiss on the cheek.


  Initially, it seemed strange that the guys were more reserved and didn’t try to put the moves on her like straight guys would. Now she understood that the man would ask to get together before grabbing her. She could tell that they were interested but more gentlemanly about it.


  Linda had told her that swingers didn’t generally care for straight guys as they typically pissed off both the husbands and the wives. The presence of security reassured her and made her feel comfortable.


  Linda introduced her to Jack, head of security, and Tiny his right-hand man. Jack was older and looked like a cop, while Tiny looked like a lowland gorilla or a small house. Nina immediately fell in love with Tiny, and it was fun to kiss him and watch him blush.


  Tiny was six-foot-four and about two hundred and forty pounds but moved with the grace of a ballerina. Linda said that he was an ex-Seal and would kill anyone that put a hand on her or one of the girls. It was hard to picture Tiny as anything but an oversized Teddy Bear until she watched as some guy grabbed a woman’s tits on the dance floor.


  In a split second, Tiny grabbed the guy with one hand by his sports coat and lifted him completely off the ground and shook him like a Terrier with a rat. Dragging the guy to the door, Tiny threw him into the parking lot with a sickening thud.


  Walking back in, while tugging his coat straight, the molested woman ran up and kissed Tiny, which caused him to revert to a big kid again. They walked over to Tiny, and Linda said, “Thanks, Tiny, you’re always a great help.”


  Shuffling his feet, Tiny replied, “Shucks Linda, it’s my job to protect you, and those guys have no right to put their hands on you.”


  “See Nina, the safest place you can be is under Tiny’s arm or Larry’s. Never worry about your safety here, just call for help at any time.”


  “Nina,” Tiny said. “Never you worry about your safety here. I’ve always got your back.”


  Nina beamed as she stood on tiptoes to kiss Tiny’s cheek which caused him to turn bright pink once again. “Thank you Tiny, you’re my main man!”


  Now completely embarrassed, Tiny stumbled back to the security dais and stood behind Jack as they watched the crowd. Tiny had a cute little boy smile on his face as Jack elbowed him.


  “Nina, don’t be deceived by their good ole boy attitude, Larry and his boys are like a rattlesnake taking a nap on a warm rock. Don’t fuck with them and you’ll be okay, but they will attack in a second for any perceived threat. If you have a problem here or anywhere else, put Larry on your speed dial and call him before you dial 9-1-1.”


  “Thanks, Linda, it’s just hard to realize that there are men out there who will protect me and my honor,” Nina replied as she slipped her arm through Linda’s.


  “Let’s get a drink to lubricate your joints as this is your first big night on stage. Nervous?”


  “Maybe a few butterflies but I’m so high on emotions that nothing will bring me down,” Nina admitted.


  Walking up to the bar, they shared an obligatory kiss with the girl behind the bar and Linda ordered two shots of Tequila with water backs.


  “I can’t believe that I’m fixing to get up on stage and dance naked for a bunch of people?” Nina said as she licked the last of the salt off her hand. “Was this how it was for you?”


  Linda turned and put her back against the bar as she watched the dancers working the crowd. Turning her head to Nina, she replied, “Yes, I love that second when you first step onto the stage, and everyone looks at you. I could feel my nipples getting hard as a rock, and the juices start to flow. I would love to be your age and dance for the crowd again.”


  “But Linda you have a perfect body, and the guys love to see you on stage strutting your stuff,” Nina protested.


  “It’s okay Nina, I realize that I’m ten years older than you and the rest of the girls. Most the guys want to see some girl barely out of high school, and I get to dance often enough to keep the buzz up. Larry didn’t want me to be an aging stripper, going to seedier clubs, until no one wanted me, so he made me a manager.”


  Nina put her arms around Linda’s neck and drew her in close until they were cheek to cheek. Nina whispered in Linda’s ear, “I love you!”


  “I love you too,” Linda responded as their lips met and they shared their first real kiss as lovers and not just sex partners.


  Their intimidate moment was broken up by the scheduler who asked if Nina would like to go on in two sets.


  “Let’s get you cleaned up for your first sacrifice on the altar,” Linda quipped as she pulled Nina towards the dressing room.


  Walking into the dressing room, Linda pointed to an empty chair, and Nina sat down to check her makeup while Linda picked out an outfit for her to wear. It was all Nina could do to not play with her wet pussy as she thought about getting up and dancing on stage.


  Nina was still wearing the dress from last night, and Linda quickly pulled it over her head. Taking her fingers, Linda straightened Nina’s bushy hair. Then she slid her hands down to cup both of Nina’s perky boobs and tweak the nipples until they stood straight out.


  “Are you going to make it until you get on stage?” Linda asked her as Nina’s body hummed with excitement.


  “I’ll probably come on the steps, but maybe I can hold out,” Nina giggled.


  Quickly Linda got Nina in her new bright red bikini, and red translucent see thru top that came to just below her butt cheeks. There was a single string tie that partially held the front together and kept her nipples somewhat hidden.


  “How do I look?” Nina asked as she looked at herself in the full-length mirror.


  “All you need are stripper shoes to finish that outfit,” Linda remarked as she helped Nina into the towering spike heels, which pushed Nina to about six-foot-four.


  “Am I as big a slut as I look?” Nina asked as the vision in the mirror couldn’t possibly be her.


  “Yes, and you’re my slut,” Linda replied as she gave Nina a kiss on the cheek to keep from smearing her lipstick.


  Walking out to the main club floor, they waited as the DJ held up a finger to them to wait a second. As the dancer’s final song ended, she started picking up her clothes and tip money. Waiting until the dancer had walked off the stage, the DJ picked out the mike.


  “Attention Please! The Fox’s Den is proud to introduce our latest dancer, Nina The Fallen Ballerina. You’ll just have to figure out why she is our very own fallen ballerina. Now give her a proper Fox’s Den welcome for our newest and hottest performer, making her first appearance!”


  The applause was overwhelming as people crowded around the stage trying to grab an open seat. Even when every seat was taken, people were three and four deep around the stage. The lights went down until the entire club was dim and quiet.


  Helping Nina to the stage, Linda gave her a hug for good luck and stood there as Nina walked up the three steps to the stage. As she reached the final step, a brilliant spotlight flashed on and illuminated her.


  As the light hit her, Nina could feel the wetness spread between her thighs as she tried to keep from climaxing. The first deep thump of the sound system pushed her out on stage as she strutted to the center.


  The people were clapping and screaming, which washed away any last doubts she may have had. Looking around the stage, Nina smiled at the crowd while her body automatically moved into a rhythmic bump and grind routine.


  The first song was over in a blur as she slid down the stripper pole and ended up in a perfect split. Pulling her legs together, she swung one long leg up until it was alongside her head. The crowd gasped at her flexibility then she kissed her leg and gave it a long lick with her tongue, which got them hooting.


  Bouncing up, she twirled around and untied the top to let it slip to the stage. Picking it up with the tip of her shoe, she flipped the top to Foxy who was sitting at the stage. Foxy bunched the flimsy material up and deeply inhaled the fragrance of the dancer’s body.


  Scanning the audience, Nina looked for a likely subject of her first personal dance. She kept returning to Foxy who was moving to the beat of the sound system and chair dancing erotically. Thinking to herself, “Foxy’s husband gave me the job of my life. It’s only right that I dance for his wife.”


  Her lover Linda was standing behind Foxy, rubbing her shoulders and kissing her. Linda’s hand would dart under Foxy’s ripped t-shirt to fondle her tits, while Foxy leaned back against Linda’s fabulous boobs that Nina had been sucking just a little bit ago.


  As she slowly worked her way to Foxy, she saw the big-haired brunette pull up her already short skirt and stroke her bald pussy. By this point, Foxy not having underwear on didn’t surprise her in the least.


  The memory of having eaten her well-fucked cunt last night made her stumble before she caught herself. She could still taste her pussy from when the girl had held Nina by the hair and shot off in her mouth.


  Nina looked Linda in the eyes and was rewarded with a big smile and a nod down towards Foxy as she gave Nina permission to dance for Foxy. The relief flooded through her body as she still worried that Linda would be upset if she slept with someone else.


  Sleep with, I mean fuck! Nina said to herself as she smiled wickedly at Foxy. I’m going to fuck her brains out!


  Stopping at the edge of the stage, Nina swiveled her hips right in front of Foxy’s face. She could see the slutty brunette staring at her pussy while she humped the space inches from the girl’s face.


  Looking down, Nina saw Foxy pulling something out of her pussy. Surprised, she stared as Foxy dug in her cunt with two fingers and slowly pulled something out. Fascinated, she let her body work on automatic as she tried to figure out what Foxy was doing.


  Foxy knew that Nina was watching and deliberately teased her. Ever so slowly she pulled out the piece of paper with writing on it. Then as more emerged, Nina saw the numerals 100 on the paper. That was when she realized what it was, that slut Foxy had stuffed a one hundred dollar bill in her cunt for Nina.


  As she squatted down in front of Foxy, the wet bill was slowly pulled from the girl’s cunt. Stretching it wide, Foxy brought it to her nose and inhaled deeply as she looked Nina in the eyes. Holding the bill up to Nina, she allowed the dancer to smell Foxy’s nectar as the bill was passed under Nina’s nose.


  Who would think of hiding the tip in their cunt? Nina asked herself, and the obvious answer was Foxy. Smiling she leaned over and kissed Foxy’s pouty lips. She could already taste pussy on Foxy’s tongue and wondered if it was her’s or Linda’s?


  As she ground her mouth against Foxy, Nina could feel Linda’s fingers in her hair as she made sure that Nina gave Foxy a proper kiss and not just a quick peck. Nina could feel the trembling beginning in her legs as the fires burned higher between her legs.


  I can’t come yet! Nina told herself as she needed to remain in control a little longer before letting the nasty brunette ravage her. But just then she felt fingers spreading her pussy lips wide before easing their way into her wet hole.


  Her body switched to automatic as Foxy’s hot tongue seemed to spear into Nina’s melting brain, followed by two fingers deep inside her needy hole. As their tongues played games, she could feel Foxy stuffing the hundred dollar bill into her cunt.


  The only thing she could think of was how it was going to feel when Linda had to dig deep in her hole to retrieve her tip. She gave a convulsive jerk as her climax pushed aside any reservations and exploded in her mind.


  Holding onto Foxy’s head, Nina’s body was out of control as spasm after spasm caused her to thrash about but never allowing Foxy’s tongue to leave her mouth or her fingers out of her pussy.


  Finally, the tremors eased as Nina’s brain rebooted and it dawned on her that once again she had climaxed in front of hundreds of people. Then she heard the clapping and shouting. Were they doing this the entire time? She asked herself.


  Leaning back to look at Foxy, it was evident that she was coming hard herself as her eyes were unfocused and she had a blank look on her face. Nina grinned as she felt Foxy’s fingers slipping out of her juicy slit and watched as they went straight into Foxy’s mouth.


  It was fascinating to watch Foxy’s face as she climaxed from the taste of Nina’s pussy on her fingers. Linda had told her that Foxy could come by just thinking about it and promised herself that she would get Foxy to teach her that trick. Being able to just come by thinking made her shiver all over.


  Giving Foxy a final kiss, Nina straightened up. Stopping midway, she kissed Linda and was rewarded with her hot tongue. Don’t come again, She told herself as she needed to remain in control during the dance.


  Moving over one space, she started to squat down in front of a guy sitting with his wife, but he shook his head and pointed towards his wife. Giggling to herself, she squatted down in front of a pretty redhead who was in the process of jerking off her husband.


  Nina looked at the guy’s cock and figured it was about seven inches, a good size for both fucking and sucking. The redhead was talking to her, but Nina had to lean in to hear her with all the noise.


  “Can I taste your pussy?” the redhead asked her as she looked directly into Nina’s eyes.


  Laughing at the question, Nina folded her long legs alongside the redhead and pulled her bikini bottom to the side. The redhead licked her lips as she watched Nina expose her pussy which was now engorged with passion and her labia was obviously spread open.


  “Your fingers first,” asked the redhead.


  Eager to oblige, Nina shoved two fingers deep into her wet hole, and a tremor ran through her body as she felt the hundred dollar bill deep in her cunt. Wriggling her fingers to get them good and soaked, Nina slowly pulled her fingers out as the redhead fixated on her wet fingers.


  Pulling her fingers out, Nina smiled at the redhead’s husband and painted his wife’s luscious lips with pussy juice. Then like feeding a little bird, Nina let the redhead suck her fingers into her mouth. She could tell exactly when the taste hit the redhead’s brain as her body gave a tremendous jerk. She was stroking her husband’s cock frantically as she cleaned up Nina’s fingers.


  “Oh, God!” she heard the husband say as he started to shoot off. Quickly Nina grabbed the redhead by the hair and thrust her head into her husband’s lap.


  “Swallow!” Nina ordered as she pushed the woman’s mouth down on her husband’s erupting cock. Holding her head down, Nina made sure that his wife sucked him clean. Then with her fingers still wrapped in the redhead’s hair, Nina pulled her off her husband’s now flaccid rod.


  With satisfaction, Nina noted the spunk on the redhead’s face and the little trickle of cum running out of her mouth. Tilting her head back, Nina kissed those cum soaked lips, and the flavor of fresh cream made her come alongside his wife.


  She sucked on the redhead’s tongue as it was thrust into her mouth and helped herself to a part of the husband’s load. As they kissed, the redhead’s husband slid a twenty into the side strap of her bikini bottom. They must be swingers as I’ve just swapped cum with his wife yet he was careful not to touch anything when he gave me the twenty, Nina told herself.


  Bouncing up, Nina ripped her bikini top off and spun it around her head looking for a likely target. She could feel her nipples getting even tighter than before when she saw Chrissy standing by the stage. A wicked smile crossed her face as she flung the bikini top at the redheaded Amazon, who easily snatched it out of the air.


  Chrissy was wearing a cut-off top that just barely covered her nipples and allowed the bottom half of those huge jugs to be exposed. The only other thing she was wearing was a black thong, which somewhat covered her labia.


  Nina could see the redhead’s closely trimmed bush as it peeked out above the thong and the memory of Chrissy sitting on her face suddenly struck her. She could vividly remember her open pussy lips, covered in dew, and how it tasted when her tongue went in that girl’s wet hole. She giggled as she remembered that the drapes matched the carpet and how perfectly trimmed Chrissy’s red bush was.


  Nina licked her lips as she watched Chrissy pull her top off and attempt to put Nina’s bikini top across her melons. It was ludicrous that Nina couldn’t help but laugh as the bikini top did absolutely nothing to cover Chrissy’s monster jugs.


  One of the women in the audience got up and attempted to tie the bikini top on Chrissy, and everyone was laughing and cheering at the outrageous sight. Nina just danced on automatic as she watched Chrissy trying to get her bikini top to stay on. Finally, the woman helping gave up, and she put her arms around Chrissy’s neck to pull her down low enough to kiss.


  After the passionate kiss, Chrissy let the woman slide down until she was standing, which put her mouth at Chrissy’s nipple level. The housewife eagerly sucked the redhead’s big jugs as Nina went back to dancing.


  Nina couldn’t remember how many times she had climaxed on stage and everything turned her on. Even the guys were extra polite especially with Tiny keeping a close eye on them. If she thought the man was nice, he would get his face wiped with her wet thong. Some only got to watch but everyone enjoyed the show.


  Most of the women got a kiss as she squatted down in front of them and she lost count of the number of times she was fingered by some housewife, while her husband watched them. The stage was slippery from all of the bills lying on the floor.


  The accountant side of her kept track of the money being shoved in her thong, and she never forgot the soaked hundred dollar bill that was stuffed deep in her cunt. She knew that she would have to come up with a plan to get back at Foxy. The thought of a butt plug seemed to be a good idea!


  There were so many people crowded around the stage, the DJ played six songs rather than the normal three or four. Nina still didn’t get a chance to dance for everyone, but they all got a smile and wink.


  At the last song, Nina looked over to Jack standing behind the security dais and pulled at the bowtie of her bikini bottom. He smiled at her and nodded his head, giving her permission.


  Taking a deep breath, Nina raised her arms above her head and intertwined her fingers. Starting from her hands, she slowly twisted her body in time to the music.


  Bringing her hands down, she cupped her bare breasts, which were gleaming in the spotlights from perspiration. Focusing on her lover Linda, Nina twisted her nipples as the shocks from her ultra sensitive nubs slammed into her brain.


  Her eyes rolled up in her head as the climax took her and she would have fallen if someone hadn’t grabbed her. Looking over her shoulder, she saw Chrissy standing behind her and holding her by the hips.


  Turning her head, she told herself, Forgive me, Linda, as her tongue went deep into the redhead’s mouth. Chrissy was poking her in the butt with something, but their kiss seemed to go on forever.


  She felt Chrissy tugging at the string ties and knew that she was going to be completely naked in a few seconds. As her bikini bottom fell off, Chrissy reached down and cupped her pussy, hiding it from everyone’s eyes.


  The roar of the crowd as her bikini fluttered to the stage almost made her ears hurt but it could have just been her brain exploding! Nina leaned back against Chrissy and rubbed against those massive jugs as Chrissy stroked her burning sex.


  Then she felt Chrissy’s finger slowly entering her cunt, and she could tell from where the crowd was staring, they were well aware that she was being finger-fucked. Nina’s pussy was so wet there was no resistance as the redhead’s middle finger went deep into her hole.


  Staggering from the sensation of having hundreds of people watching the fingers being shoved in her hole, caused her mind to completely shut down as the electricity flashed between her love hole and her brain.


  Nina could barely open her eyes, the sensation was so strong, and everyone was chanting, “Fuck Her, Fuck Her, Fuck Her,” over and over. Her climax was so strong, her knees buckled but Chrissy easily held her up in those strong arms.


  Slowly easing her now four fingers out of Nina’s cunt, Chrissy brought those dirty fingers up for Nina to suck clean. The flavor of her own pussy juice was incredible, and Nina eagerly sucked Chrissy’s fingers clean. She had lost the last of her inhibitions and forgot about everyone watching as she carefully sucked the wet fingers.


  Chrissy let Nina slide to the stage and collapse with her legs akimbo. She couldn’t understand it, but the crowd kept yelling, “Fuck Her!” at Chrissy.


  Nina’s eyes finally focused to the point that she understood the crowd. Chrissy was standing there wearing a ten-inch strap-on dildo and was stroking it for the crowd.


  “Is she really going to fuck me?” Nina asked herself as the idea started to grow on her. Spreading her legs wide, she rubbed her clit and watched Chrissy drop down between her legs.


  Lifting Nina’s legs up and making Nina hold them, Chrissy pushed her legs back until both legs were alongside her head. Nina couldn’t keep her eyes off of Chrissy’s huge cock as the redhead held it in her hand and looked at Nina.


  Nina could feel her juices running down the inside of her thighs as Chrissy squatted in front of her. Nina pulled her legs back as far as they would go and spread herself wide for this Amazon who was fixing to fuck her brains out.


  She could feel the electricity in the air as the crowd was getting quiet and all you could hear was the slap of flesh as the guys jerked off.


  Chrissy leaned over and gave Nina a soft kiss, then straightened back up. Nina took a deep breath as she felt the head of Chrissy’s dildo touch her pussy lips. Nina could feel her lips open easily as Chrissy slowly slid home.


  Chrissy’s dick was so big, and it felt bigger than Larry’s as she tried to relax and take it. Then Chrissy reached up with both hands and held Nina by the back of her head. Pulling up, she rolled Nina’s head up until she could see between her legs.


  Oh, God! I’m actually watching Chrissy fuck me! Nina said to herself as she watched that big cock going deep into her hole.


  Other than the sound of people jerking off, the entire club was dead quiet. No music was playing, and the only other sound was the squishing noises Nina’s pussy made as Chrissy fucked her.


  Her first climax came as the head of Chrissy’s cock hit her cervix. Nina arched up against the dildo, ensuring that it was as deep as it would go. It hurt but the pain was so delicious that Nina screamed out in extasy with the idea of what was happening.


  Her climax ran through her body in waves as she undulated from one end to the other. Flopping around, Chrissy kept her pinned to the stage with her big dick. Easing up to let the tremors stop, Chrissy kissed her and sucked pussy juice off her tongue.


  Chrissy didn’t show her any mercy after that. She pounded her dick into Nina’s hole like a madwoman. Nina didn’t care by this time as the lights were on but nobody was home. Her climaxes were one after the other as the big redhead used Nina for her own pleasure.


  Nina sucked those big melons that were in her face and tried to kiss every freckle on her tits. Chrissy’s dick felt like it was in her stomach but she eagerly took the entire cock. She was sure that tomorrow was going to hurt, but right now the pain was so good.


  Nina caught a glimpse of Linda sitting on Foxy’s lap as they watched. Foxy had Linda’s top pulled up so she could play with Linda’s tits. Nina watched as Linda kissed Foxy and wondered what Linda’s pussy was going to taste like later on.


  Nina started to fade in and out, her climaxes were continuous, and she would wake up to come and then pass out. Her pussy was so sensitive that the slightest touch of Chrissy’s cock was enough to put her into orbit.


  Slowly she came to and realized that Chrissy was lying beside her as they held hands. Looking down she saw some woman sucking Chrissy’s big wet cock, and the woman was completely dressed except that she had her hand under her dress, playing with herself.


  Then Nina looked up to see Linda and Foxy standing above them. She could see up both girl’s skirts, and their bald pussies were on display. Smiling she put her hands up and pulled the girls down to the stage.


  “Was I okay?” she asked Linda.


  “Okay doesn’t begin to explain it,” Linda answered with a laugh.


  “And you’re not mad?”


  “Sweetie, I wish you’d get off that kick, and I’m not going to talk about this again,” Linda said as she kissed Nina. “If I want some strange pussy or dick, I’m going to get it, and I expect you to do the same!”


  The blonde who had been cleaning Chrissy’s dick after it had pounded Nina’s cunt, crawled over to Nina and joined Linda in kissing her. Nina looked at the woman, who was wearing a knit clubbing dress, and thought she looked familiar. The blonde, about thirty, had the top of her dress pulled down past her boobs and the bottom of the skirt pulled up to her waist. It was almost as if she was wearing an elastic band around her waist.


  Linda moved over to Chrissy and squatted down over the redhead’s face. Nina smiled as she watched Chrissy reach up and grab Linda’s hips to pull her down. Chrissy’s tongue was out, and Nina shuddered from the feeling of Chrissy’s tongue slipping between her lover’s pussy lips.


  As Nina continued to watch, Linda grabbed Chrissy by her long red hair and pulled the Amazon against her cunt. She licked her lips as she thought about how good her girlfriend was going to taste after Chrissy finished with her.


  Nina kept thinking the blonde, who had gone down on her, looked familiar. Finally, she asked, “I know we’ve met, haven’t we?”


  The blonde giggled and gave her a nice pussy mouth kiss, then she answered, “Last night on the Strip?”


  “You finger-fucked me!” Nina exclaimed as she remembered.


  “That was me and thanks for the recommendation. This is the best night we’ve had in Sin City.”


  Up until now, Nina would have been embarrassed, but at this point, she didn’t have a lot of shyness left and only gave the blonde a big smile as she relived last night and the blonde’s talented fingers.


  The blonde said, “I’ve got a tip for you, but there seems to be only one place to put it.”


  Laughing, Nina spread her legs, and the blonde shoved two twenties into her wet hole until they were alongside the hundred. Then she gave Nina a parting kiss and rolled off the stage.


  “I’ve got to get off the stage also,” Nina told herself as she managed to get back up on her knees. There were still a number of people around the stage, including one housewife in the back on her knees taking care of a customer, while some guy watched and stroked his dick.


  Nina crawled over to them so she could watch also. Laying her head on his leg, she watched the woman finish sucking off the guy. Looking up at the guy watching Nina asked, “Your wife?”


  “Yeah, she’s sucked off about half the guys around the stage, while they watched you perform.”


  “Looks like she gives pretty good head?” Nina asked with her interest peaked at learning his wife was apparently pulling a train with her mouth.


  “She loves to suck dick,” her husband confirmed as he continued to stroke his cock.


  Nina could see that his wife’s latest mouthful was getting ready to finish. She could see the woman glance up at the guy’s face to judge how close he was to getting off and started to seriously work his cock.


  As exhausted as she was, Nina could still feel herself getting wet as she watched the housewife. The woman was nothing special, about fifty with a so-so body but apparently a talented mouth. The guy she was blowing had a nice size dick, probably about seven inches and she could easily swallow the whole thing.


  Nina reached over and closed her hand around the woman’s husband’s dick and asked, “Would it be okay if I took care of you while you watch your wife?”


  He nodded without taking his eyes off his wife as she bobbed up and down on the younger guy’s hard rod. Nina took the husband’s hand and put it on her head. He automatically started rubbing her head while Nina scooted up closer to the hubby’s stiff cock.


  She positioned herself so that she was looking straight at the husband’s dick and by looking around it, she could watch his wife as she sucked the cream out of her latest conquest.


  “God, I am sick,” Nina told herself as she stroked the stranger’s nice cock. He was about his wife’s age and fairly attractive, but Nina realized that she could care less what he looked like. The feeling of his dick in her hand was all that mattered. Well other than getting to watch his wife suck off another guy, that is.


  Linda was right I’ve completely lost it, but this feels so good to just lay here and rub a nice cock while I watch some guy’s wife sucking people off. Focusing on the guy’s dick, Nina carefully examined it while stroking it up and down.


  “I’ve never really looked at another guy’s dick before,” Nina told herself as she scooted closer and closer to his cock. The whole time he’s wrapping his fingers in Nina’s hair as she works him over.


  He’s more interested in watching his wife suck some guy’s dick than me playing with his cock, Nina told herself. The idea of just being an inanimate object taking care of some stranger’s dick was such a turn on and for reasons she couldn’t begin to explain.


  Watching the guy being fellated, Nina could tell he was getting close, and so she redoubled her efforts on the woman’s husband. Nina could hear his breathing change, and he squeezed her head tighter as he watched his wife.


  Nina was fascinated as she watched the woman suck the young man’s dick. His cock was wet and shiny as it plunged deep into the woman’s mouth. She tried to remember ever move the MILF made as it was obvious that she was an expert at cock sucking.


  Trying to time it so the woman’s husband would cum right after the guy being sucked would allow him the opportunity to watch. Then she would finish the husband while he watched his wife cleaning up the cum on the young guy’s dick.


  Switching her attention back and forth between the husband and the guy his wife was sucking off, Nina tried to time the husband’s orgasm. She found it interesting, almost clinical to watch the husband getting his rocks off watching as his wife sucked off yet another guy.


  Not knowing anyone made it easy for her to enjoy working the husband’s hard cock as he carefully watched his wife swallowing the younger man’s dick. Nina was dripping as she watched everyone getting ready to climax. She had the husband’s dick right in front of her face and loved watching it as she stroked it faster and faster.


  She could feel the heat from his shaft as she loved on his dick, from time to time she would spit on her hand to make it glide effortlessly over the man’s nice rod. Nina had learned so much about dicks in the last couple of days. And cunts also, she added to herself with a giggle.


  The younger guy was getting close, Nina saw as his fingers tapped erratically on the woman’s head. The woman could also tell and redoubled her efforts to take the young man deep into her throat. Spit was dripping from her lips as his dick slid effortlessly in and out of her mouth.


  Her husband could tell that his wife was getting close to having her mouth filled and his cock swelled in Nina’s hand as she rubbed it faster and faster.


  “Oh, God!” the young man exclaimed as he grabbed his chair with both hands and started thrusting into the older woman’s mouth. Nina looked up at the woman’s husband to confirm that he was fixated on his wife as she got ready for her next load.


  The young man threw his head back as the woman took him deep into her mouth as he started to fire rope after rope of hot cream into her throat. It kind of pissed off Nina as the woman was swallowing it but she’d probably never even noticed Nina watching.


  As the young man slumped back onto his chair, little streams of cum ran out the corners of the woman’s mouth. She opened her mouth and licked the head and Nina could see her mouth was full of his baby juice. Nina’s body shuddered as she looked at all of the cum in the woman’s mouth and tried to fantasize how the woman tasted right now. Plus the fact that she’d already sucked off a bunch of guys previously.


  Nina’s attention was drawn back to the woman’s husband as he grunted out, “I’m cumming!” She looked at the head of his dick and saw that it was purple and shiny as she rapidly stroked it. The man clamped his finger’s in Nina’s hair as he thrust his hips upward then the first burst of his cream must have shot two feet in the air.


  Nina watched in amazement as the solid stream of jizz squirted up like a fountain and then splashed back down on Nina and the guy. She could taste his cream as it covered her lips and mouth. Smiling to herself, Nina leaned in to lick the head of the guy’s dick and was rewarded with a tongue full of his load.


  Quickly, she captured the head of his dick with her mouth and was rewarded with a solid shot of spunk to the back of her throat. As the taste hit her, she could feel her climax hitting deep in her pussy. Just like Foxy, she said to herself as she let her climax roll over her like a huge wave at the beach.


  She was jerking so hard that it was difficult to keep her lips locked around the guy’s cock but she tried to focus on keeping his dick trapped in her mouth while her climax raged through her body.


  Nina felt her hair being pulled back and opened her eyes to see the guy’s wife watching her suck off her husband with shiny eyes. “Thank you,” the woman said to Nina as she leaned in to lick up some of her husband’s cream off Nina’s face.


  Nina stopped sucking the guy’s dick long enough to kiss his wife and share some of his load. Every time she kissed a woman, she fell more in love with women. While guys were neat, the feeling of a woman was so much better especially now that she’d had a big tittied redhead fuck her brains out.


  “Can I finish cleaning up my husband?” the woman asked Nina, who surrendered the dick to his wife. Lying on his leg, Nina watches the man’s wife suck his dick clean as she stroked her abused pussy.


  Feeling someone twist her head, Nina looked up to see Foxy leaning over her and needing a cum kiss. As their lips met, Nina opened her mouth to let Foxy go hunting with her tongue for any leftover spunk.


  Nina relaxed into Foxy’s arms as she became surrounded by the brunette’s nice soft body and firm tits. They kissed for a long time until Foxy said, “Congratulations on your performance! In a couple of nights, you’ve become one of our star performers.”


  Snuggling into Foxy’s boobs, Nina smiled up at her while the gold chain between Foxy’s nipple rings tickled her nose. Foxy’s hand slid down between Nina’s legs and softly stroked her pussy lips. Taking her finger, she traced between her labia and tapped the entrance to Nina’s fuck hole with her fingertip.


  “Foxy, I think I’m falling in love with Linda. Is that going to be a problem around here and especially with you?” Nina asked with a slight bit of apprehension in her voice.


  “No Baby, not at all. Well assuming that Linda will let us share you from time to time?” Foxy asked with a giggle.


  “Of course Foxy, my pussy will always be yours, but I’m still feeling my way,” Nina said simply.


  “From my perspective, it seems as if you’re doing okay so far.”


  “There is so much I don’t understand, starting with my emotions and I’ve been a bad girl,” Nina confessed.


  Laughing, Foxy pulled Nina close to her and laid her arm across Nina’s breasts to hug her tightly. She could feel the young girl’s nipples burning into her arm as she squeezed her tightly. Finally, Foxy kissed the top of Nina’s head and rocked her back and forth like you’d do a baby.


  “Nina, you’ve had a crash course in being a slut so I can understand that things have been thrown at you in a nonstop fashion, but you’re doing okay. Just take a breath and try to go with the flow.”


  A small smile formed on Nina’s face as she snuggled up to Foxy and felt so safe in her arms. She could see Tiny out of the corner of her eye as he tried to be nonchalant about watching after Foxy and she hoped herself.


  “Is Tiny watching out for us?” she whispered to Foxy.


  “Sometimes he’s a pain in the ass, but yes, Tiny will make sure that no one hurts us. Sometimes he overreacts, but it’s because he worries about us. If anything ever frightens you or makes you uncomfortable call for Tiny or Larry.”


  “You two are so sweet,” Nina answered simply.


  “Larry is sweet, I’m not always so good,” Foxy replied with a giggle. “How would you like to come home with us?”


  “Will it be alright with Linda?” Nina answered as she felt her sex begin to throb from the thought of sleeping with the two of them.


  “Let’s ask her,” Foxy said and looked around to find Linda behind the bar. Waving at her, Linda smiled and started walking their way.


  “Linda would you, and Nina like to come home with us?” Foxy said as she grasped Linda’s hand.


  “That sounds great, but I need to finish a few things before I come over. Why don’t you take Nina and I’ll be there in a couple of hours.”


  Linda squatted down in front of Nina and held her head in both hands then she gave a long loving kiss to her new flame. “Nina, go and have a good time with Foxy and Larry. I’ll be over later but don’t worry about me.”


  Patting Nina on the cheek, Linda gave her a final kiss then planted a long tongue filled kiss on Foxy. “Take good care of my baby,” Linda said as she bounced up and headed back towards the bar.


  Foxy helped Nina up off the stage, and they collected Nina’s money together. Nina was amazed at how much money was left on the stage unattended. Then she realized that swiping money from the stage would probably result in a trip to the emergency room courtesy of Tiny, who had positioned himself in the corner of the room.


  Nina mouthed, “Thank You,” to Tiny who turned bright pink at the comment and gave her his little boy grin.


  “He embarrasses easily, doesn’t he?” Nina said to Foxy as they walked into the hallway to the back of the club.


  Foxy laughed and squeezed Nina’s hand, “Tiny is a real trip, but I never worry when he’s around.”


  Walking into Larry’s office, Foxy said, “Baby, are you about ready to head out? I asked Nina to come home with us so we can get to know her better.”


  “I was just closing up shop,” Larry replied, “Give me just a second.” Then he picked up the phone and asked for his car to be brought around.


  “Were you going to dress Nina or send her home naked?” Larry asked as he looked at Nina standing there with only stripper shoes on.


  For the first time, in what seemed like hours, Nina realized that she was buck naked. Foxy replied, “Hang on.” Then she pulled out the file cabinet drawer and rooted around in the contents. Pulling out a pair of jogging shorts and wife beater t-shirt, she pitched them to Nina.


  “Put those on and let me find you some shoes,” Foxy said as she rooted around, then settled on a pair of slides.


  It didn’t seem strange at all to be completely naked in front of Larry as he never leered or seemed to stare. Stepping out of the shoes, she pulled on the shorts without underwear and thought nothing of it. Taking the t-shirt, she turned it so that the front was right and pulled it over her head.


  “That’s a shame,” Foxy said.


  “What’s a shame?” Nina asked.


  “Covering up those tits,” was all Foxy said which made Nina giggle.


  “Okay, are we decent now?” Larry asked.


  “Far from decent but maybe she will not get arrested,” Foxy quipped.


  As usual, the crew had anticipated Larry leaving, and as they walked out the front door, his Suburban was waiting with the doors open and the motor running. After speaking with Jack, the security manager, for a couple of minutes, Larry walked over to his car.


  Tina, one of the valets, was waiting for Larry and bouncing up and down as usual. She was a cheerleader at the local college and working on her degree as a mechanical engineer. At this time of night, there were few people around, and the girls were a lot less concerned about their outfits. They had designed a cowboy vest and boy shorts outfit that all the girls wore. The vest was not buttoned together and in most cases, allowed one or both boobs to be fully exposed.


  “Larry, can you put in a good word with the new dancer Nina for me?” she whispered as she flung her arms around his neck and kissed him passionately. As their lips parted, she stuck her business card in his shirt pocket. Tina’s nipples were rock hard, and he could feel her nubs rubbing his chest through his shirt.


  “I promise I’ll make it worth your while,” she said as she helped him buckle his seatbelt. Her fingers stroking his dick, outlined in his pants. Bending over, she kissed the head of his cock through his pants. “Promise!” she repeated.




  Chapter 15


  As he pulled out of the parking lot, Foxy quipped from the backseat, “Tina looking to take a ride on your pole again?”


  “No, actually she’s trying to get into Nina’s pants and was asking for help.”


  “Tina wants me also?” Nina asked.


  “It looks like you’re a hot commodity around here,” Larry replied with a laugh.


  “Does Larry mind us being in the backseat and he’s all alone up front?” Nina asked as she struggled to keep Foxy’s tongue out of her mouth so they could talk.


  “He’s used to being the designated driver, but if it makes you happy, you can climb into the front seat.”


  “I don’t know what to do, Foxy. I want him really bad but I also want you too, and on top of everything else, I’m hungry.”


  “Larry, detour to Denny’s. Our little girl needs to be fed before she gets fucked,” Foxy instructed, and Larry obediently kept on driving down Paradise to their favorite late-night restaurant.


  “Foxy, you’re terrible!” Nina protested but only light-heartedly. “Feed me, then fuck me. Is that all I am to you, a piece of meat?”


  Foxy and Larry both burst out laughing then Foxy replied, “Do you want the truth or the PC response?”


  Giggling Nina replied, “Okay tell me the truth?”


  “Yeah, we both want to fuck you but don’t mind feeding you in the interim. If I were really tacky, I’d tell Larry to put a bag over your head, but since you’re so cute, we can pass on that.”


  “Foxy, you’re sick,” Nina replied as she pulled up Foxy’s t-shirt to get at her tits. “But I still love you even though you’re just going to use me for your satisfaction,” she continued as her lips closed around Foxy’s erect nipple.


  Foxy let out a deep moan as Nina started chewing on her nipple. She wrapped her fingers in Nina’s already trashed hairdo and held her tight to ensure she wouldn’t get away.


  Nina couldn’t believe how neat it was to suck a girl’s boob that was pierced. She could take her tongue and stick it in the nipple ring to pull out Foxy’s tit. Every time she tugged on Foxy’s boob, she was rewarded with a groan followed by a shudder which ran through the woman’s body.


  “It’s okay to be rougher,” Foxy said as she encouraged the young girl to be more aggressive.


  “I don’t want to hurt you,” Nina replied as she pulled on Foxy’s nipple ring with her teeth. She could feel her pussy starting to drool, as the realization that she was still horny even after all she’d been through, amazed her. Not wearing underwear had its downside as she could feel pussy juice starting to run down her thigh.


  Nina contently nursed on Foxy’s firm boob and flicked at the nipple with the tip of her tongue. Other than spending the night with Linda, this was the first time that she was more or less alone with another woman and not in front of a cheering crowd.


  Foxy’s nipples were so interesting as they started out as puffy ones which quickly turned into tight little circles as they responded to Nina’s touch. Initially, her nipples seemed to be a quarter of an inch thick and reasonably large. But as soon as her tongue started working her lover over, the areolas scrunched up to tight hard circles.


  What was really neat, Nina discovered was getting Foxy off. She was like a loaded gun with a hair trigger. Nina quickly learned to make Foxy simmer, her leg muscles would start trembling and progress to jerks. As soon as she felt Foxy start to jerk, Nina would ease up and just gently suck her nipple until the bushy headed brunette cooled down.


  After taking her to the edge three or four times, Foxy pulled her mouth off her boob and kissed the girl deeply. After her tongue slipped out of the girl’s mouth, Foxy said, “You know you’re a terrible tease, don’t you?”


  “I think it’s neat being able to control you,” Nina replied with a laugh. “You can’t climax until I give my permission.”


  “Okay, I’ll grant you that, but enough is enough. Finish me off!”


  Laughing, Nina kissed Foxy while running her hand up the inside of the woman’s thigh. Her fingers easily slipped under Foxy’s skirt until she was stroking her smooth pussy lips. Taking her fingertip to circle Foxy’s sensitive clit, she could feel the woman jerk as she tweaked her love button.


  Her fingers traveled down until they easily slipped in between her pussy lips and found the heated inner lips. She could feel Foxy shuddering as she stroked the beginning of her love tunnel.


  “Not yet, my sweet,” Nina whispered into Foxy’s ear and drove the thought into Foxy’s brain with her tongue. Foxy was starting thrash around as two of Nina’s fingers slipped deep into Foxy’s wet hole.


  Foxy was straining against the seat belt as she tried to impale herself on Nina’s fingers. Nina could see only the whites of her eyes as Foxy flew into deep space. Her mouth was slack and partially open as she waited for permission to come.


  “Please?” Foxy pleaded.


  “Come for me!” Nina demanded as she brutally thrust her fingers deep into Foxy’s needy hole. She could feel the juice pour out around her fingers as she worked the woman’s cunt.


  “Oh, God!” Foxy blurted out as she strained against the seatbelt then gave a spasmodic full body spasm and collapsed against the seat.


  Nina could feel Foxy’s pussy muscles squeeze and release around her fingers as her climax ran out like water from a bucket. There was some final light trembling in her legs, but the woman appeared to be down for the count.


  She slowly pulled her fingers out of Foxy’s cunt as the woman’s head flopped lifelessly against the headrest. Nina smelled her wet fingers and without thinking twice, slipped them into her mouth. Every time that she had tasted pussy, it was better than the last time, and she was starting to understand why people could not stop smoking as the urge was irresistible.


  As they pulled into Denny’s parking lot, Nina asked, “What do we do with Foxy? She seems to be completely unconscious.”


  “Just leave her in the car,” Larry replied. “I’ll lock her in and leave the motor running so she won’t get hot. She’ll be alive in half an hour or so.”


  As they got out of the car, Larry hit the door lock and then the remote start. The big Chevrolet engine started instantly and then rumbled politely.


  “Are you sure she’ll be okay?” Nina asked.


  “This is a half-way decent neighborhood, and the Suburban is fully armored with bulletproof windows, so it would take an RPG to disturb her,” Larry replied as he took Nina’s arm and escorted her into the restaurant.


  “Mr. A, so glad to see you. Where’s your lovely wife?” the hostess said to Larry as she looked around to be sure no one was watching and gave Larry a kiss.


  Nina looked twice at this woman, who was probably in her early fifties, attractive, and obviously interested in Larry. Jealousy flared for a minute in Nina’s mind but thinking about it made Nina shush herself as she was fixing to climb into bed with this married man without a moment’s hesitation.


  As she led them back to a booth, Nina noticed that she had a nice pair of legs and a shapely rear. While the hostess’ skirt wasn’t overly short, it gave Nina an opportunity to enjoy her legs as her butt swung, likely because she knew Larry was watching her.


  Leaning in close to Larry, she squeezed his arm and whispered in his ear, “Does every girl flirt with you?”


  Laughing, Larry nodded his head as he watched the two bear cubs wrestle in a sack in front of them.


  As they scooted into the booth, the hostess leaned over the table to adjust the placemats and silverware until they were perfectly straight. It also gave Larry an opportunity to look down the front of the hostess’s blouse and see her lacy bra encasing a nice pair of jugs.


  “There!” she said as the placemat was perfectly straight. “Is there anything I can get you or do for you, anything?” she asked Larry as she looked him straight in the eyes. It was all Nina could do to not burst out laughing.


  “Would you do anything for me?” Nina asked the hostess, with a twinkle in her eyes. Frowning for a second, the hostess shifted her gaze to Nina. She took a second to stare directly at Nina’s tits, which stuck provocatively through the front of the t-shirt, with her nipples prominently outlined by the soft, clingy thin cotton.


  “I think you have everything you need,” is all the hostess said as she sashayed off with her butt twitching.


  Giggling, Nina squeezed Larry’s leg and whispered in his ear, “Sorry, I just couldn’t resist.”


  Laughing, Larry kissed her and replied, “So many women, so little time.”


  Just then the waitress appeared and placed a coffee cup in front of Larry and poured him a black coffee. “What would you like to drink?” she asked Nina.


  “Coffee is good for me also,” Nina replied with a smile as she watched the waitress press her boobs against Larry’s arm while she poured the coffee.


  As the waitress walked away, Nina asked, “Tell me, Larry, how many of these women have you slept with? Or maybe I should just ask, who haven’t you fucked?”


  “Well the cook has never done anything for me,” Larry replied with a laugh.


  Before they could finish, the waitress Juanita returned and took their order. As she finished writing up the order, she asked, “Is this the flavor of the week and where’s the old ball and chain?”


  “Yes to question number one and she’s asleep in the parking lot for question two,” Larry replied as the waitress ran her hand across Larry’s shoulder and squeezed his neck. “As usual, you have good taste, Larry.”


  Nina looked up at her and smiled, “Thank you, I guess.” Then both girls burst out laughing.


  “Have you tried him out yet?” Juanita asked Nina.


  “Tonight’s the night,” is all Nina said as both girls grinned at each other.


  “Come back in and tell us how it was,” the waitress replied as she returned to turn in the order.


  “Out with it, how was she?” Nina asked as she looked at Juanita behind the counter.


  “Well, you know about those hot Hispanic girls. The only bad thing is that she babbles in Spanish and I never know what she’s telling me. Could be, Is it in yet?”


  “God Larry, you’re terrible. I really don’t think she’s asking if it’s in yet?” Nina giggled and then added, “Heads up, the old ball and chain is alive!”


  Twisting around so he could see the hostess station, Larry could see that the hostess was in a serious lip lock with Foxy, who had her arms around the hostess’ neck. Lifting her arms had raised her already short jean miniskirt, so the bottom of her ass cheeks showed.


  Foxy followed the hostess back towards where they were sitting, and Foxy trailed her fingertips across Larry’s shoulder, then she quickly leaned over and kissed Nina. Without missing a step, she straightened up and followed the hostess back until they disappeared behind an “Employees Only” door.


  Juanita walked up to Larry and Nina could tell that somehow a couple of buttons had magically came undone on the waitress’ blouse. Her large boobs were now prominently displayed especially when she leaned over to say, “So near, yet so far away.”


  The waitress’ large pendulous breasts swung provocatively as she turned to allow her top to gap open for them. Nina felt a sudden hot flash between her legs as she wondered what it would feel like to have those big boobs in her face. God, she was getting as bad as Foxy and Linda were.


  “Looks like your wife was rode hard and put up wet,” Juanita opined as they watched her disappear in the back with the hostess.


  “Yeah, she’s had a busy night,” Larry agreed. “Juanita, I didn’t realize that you were a farm girl?”


  “We raised horses on a ranch just outside of Mexico City,” Juanita replied, then looking at Nina, said, “Why else would I love Larry so much!”


  It took Nina a second to piece it all together, but then it struck her that she was comparing Larry to the stud stallions on their family ranch. Nina fought it but could feel her face blushing at the obvious comparison of dick sizes.


  “Don’t you agree?” Juanita asked Nina as they shared a conspiratorial thought between the two of them.


  Nina shuddered as she thought about it and then raised her hands up and held them about a foot apart. She could see Juanita close her eyes as she relived the memory of Larry fucking her and how his dick had hit bottom just like he’d done to Nina.


  Juanita quickly looked around to see if anyone was looking their way. Seeing no one, she leaned over and kissed Nina. She could tell that Nina was as horny as she was, her warm, soft lips telegraphed her emotions.


  As their lips parted, Nina made up her mind and asked Larry, “Is it okay if Juanita comes home with us?” Then she looked up at the Hispanic girl, whose mouth was spread in a wide grin with her perfect white teeth that contrasted with her tanned skin tone.


  “Good idea,” Larry replied, and Juanita quickly moved to his side of the booth and kissed him in thanks.


  Shaking her head to try and clear out the fantasies of their upcoming romp, Juanita took their orders and took them to the kitchen.


  “She’s pretty fucking hot, don’t you think?” Nina asked as she watched the voluptuous figure walking away from them.


  Suddenly serious, Nina said, “Larry, we need to talk, and you need to help me. I think I’ve fucked up with Linda.”


  “What are you talking about?”


  “I told Linda that I loved her and was interested in moving in but I’m not sure that’s the right idea.”


  “As far as I know, the feeling is mutual with Linda. What’s the problem with that?”


  “I realize that I’m not going to be satisfied with one girl and I don’t want to hurt Linda. Maybe sometime in the future, I’ll want to settle down more, but I’m having so much fun and seeing Juanita has just compounded my problems.”


  “You know that Linda cats around and she’s not going to mind when you get a hankering for some strange dick or pussy.”


  “I know that, but I’m afraid that I’m going to need it more than occasionally. I believe I’d like to be a swinger, but I’m single?”


  “Well, you could be a unicorn, which is a single girl who parties with swingers. Unicorns are always a big hit.”


  “Could you help me walk back my I Love You comment? It’s not that I don’t mean it, but I think I need to play the field for awhile and sow my wild oats. Speaking of wild oats, what does ‘rode hard and put up wet’ mean?


  Larry laughed and replied, “After you’ve ridden your horse hard, you need to wipe him down to remove the sweat and put a blanket on him until he cools down. Otherwise, he can get sick and possibly die. So when we say ‘rode hard and put up wet,’ we mean that the person has been put through the wringer and still looks it.”


  “So would that be like when you looked like you’ve had your brains fucked out?”


  “Exactly, now you’re catching on.”


  About this time, the Employees Only door opened, and Foxy exited with the hostess in tow. If anything Foxy looked worse than when she went in. Her torn wife-beater t-shirt looked like it had been ripped further and one nipple was hanging out.


  Walking up to Larry, or probably better described as staggering, she leaned over and whispered into his ear, “I’ll be back in a couple of days. You can take care of Nina, can’t you?”


  Then without waiting for an answer, she gave Nina a sloppy kiss and wobbled out the door, arm in arm with the hostess.


  There was a pregnant pause, and then Nina asked, “Does she do that often?”


  Shaking his head, Larry replied, “No, not too often.”


  Juanita walked up to the table and refilled their coffee cups, “Is Foxy going to be okay? She really looks used tonight!”


  Laughing, Larry put his arm around Juanita’s waist and squeezed her. “When do you get off work?” he asked.


  “You two are my last customers. So, as soon as you’re finished, I can clock out.”


  “I’m done, now I’m ready to be fucked,” Nina replied nonchalantly.


  Juanita looked at Nina and shook her head. Larry replied, “It’s an inside joke.”


  “Give me a minute, and I’ll be back,” Juanita said. “I don’t have street clothes to put on; only my uniform.”


  “Don’t worry about it, you’ll be fine,” Larry assured her.


  “I’m sure your uniform will look good on Larry’s bedroom floor,” Nina quipped, which caused Juanita to blush. Then she headed back into the kitchen to clock out.




  Chapter 16


  The girls piled into the backseat and immediately disappeared from sight. Nina didn’t waste any time and was on top of Juanita as they groped on each other. Closing the back door with a heavy thud, Larry got into the driver’s seat and fastened his seatbelt.


  The 454-V8 responded instantly to his touch, and the turbo gave out a low pitched whine as it spooled up. With the armor plating, the Suburban was extra heavy, but the turbocharger gave the big V-8 engine plenty of power to handle the extra load.


  Pulling up to the security gates at the entrance to The Towers, Larry waved to the guard and waited as the crash gates slowly opened. The guard touched one finger to his cap in a salute as Larry returned the motion and drove in the grounds.


  While they had a home on the west side of Vegas, in the exclusive Kings Ridge subdivision, Larry had purchased a penthouse for Foxy as she liked to stay closer to the action. The Towers was a large compound near Circus Circus and the Convention Center. The massive complex spanned blocks of the high walled enclosure and contained four forty-five floor towers. The higher up you went, the condos got larger until the top floor was a single unit.


  Foxy’s place was close to 10,000 square feet of luxury with mostly glass walls and modern furniture. Riding up in the elevator, Juanita and Nina each held one of Larry’s arms as they cuddled up next to him.


  “Oh, wow!” Nina exclaimed. “Can I have a tour before I get fucked?”


  Rolling his eyes, Larry showed off the large combined family room, breakfast room, and kitchen. The walls were floor to ceiling glass with a view of the Las Vegas Strip. Walking out on the patio, they were surprised to find a pool.


  “You have a swimming pool on top of your condo building?” Nina asked.


  “Yeah, it’s a little extravagant, I know,” Larry answered.


  “But where’s the one room I’m dying to see?” Nina asked with a shit-eating grin on her face.


  Laughing Larry walked the girls down a wide hallway to the master bedroom. Larry walked into the bedroom and turned to wave the girls in. Surprised, he stopped mid-stride as both girls were buck naked as they walked into the bedroom.


  Giggling, the girls pushed Larry back onto the bed, and he fell back across the king size bed. Juanita pulled Larry’s t-shirt over his head as Nina started working on his shoes. Pulling his shoes and socks off, Nina grinned to herself as she pulled on the end of his belt.


  Pulling the belt open, she quickly tugged the zipper down and unbuttoned his fly. Looking up, she saw that Juanita had her tongue in Larry’s mouth as he fondled her large breasts. Seeing that Juanita had her half under control, Nina resumed her attack on Larry’s pants.


  Grabbing his pants, Nina tugged them down where they quickly joined his shoes on the floor. The lump in his boxers told Nina that her prize was close at hand as she pulled his boxers down.


  Nina couldn’t help but gasp, as his dick sprang free and flew up to smack against his stomach. She caught it in mid-swing and rubbed the head of his cock against her cheek. She couldn’t believe that after all he’d done, his dick was still hard as a rock, and she automatically licked off the pre-cum that dribbled out of his rod.


  Larry laid back and watched as Nina’s lips closed around the head of his dick. He couldn’t believe the sensation of her tongue running down the shaft of his dick. Then he felt Juanita’s tongue in his ear, “She sucks dick pretty good, eh?”


  Juanita laid her head on his chest and played with his nipple as they both watched Nina, nurse on Larry’s big cock. “I hope that feels as good as it looks?” Juanita said as she started scooting down Larry’s chest.


  She reached down and ran her fingers through Nina’s hair as she watched the dancer suck her bosses’ dick. Licking her lips, Juanita scooted further down until she was right across from Nina. Nina had her eyes closed as she feasted on the big dick in her mouth and Juanita could just imagine how it felt.


  Opening her eyes, Nina looked over Larry’s cock at Juanita, who was carefully watching her. “You can’t believe how good his dick tastes,” Nina said as her tongue wrapped around the head. “There’s still a little pussy, and cum left, would you like a taste?”


  “Please,” Juanita replied as Nina let the cock slip out of her mouth so she could bend it over towards Juanita. Larry’s dick was wet from Nina’s mouth and easily slid into Juanita’s mouth.


  “That’s it, Juanita, can you still taste my pussy?” Nina asked as she stroked Juanita’s cheek.


  “Un, huh,” Juanita replied as she bobbed up and down on the stiff dick in her mouth. The taste of Nina’s juices was faint, but Juanita could still detect the sweet aroma as she sucked on his cock.


  “That’s enough sucking, one of us needs to be fucked,” Nina said as she pulled Juanita’s mouth off Larry’s dick. “His dick will taste a lot better after he’s ridden both of us.”


  Laughing, Juanita rolled off of Larry and lay there panting, while she licked her lips.


  Nina asked, “Let’s do Rock, Paper, Scissors to see who goes first.”


  Juanita laughed so hard that she started snorting at the idea of using a kid’s game to decide who got fucked first. Then she replied, “No, you take the first turn as you’re the new girl on the block.”


  Nina didn’t complain and quickly rolled over on her back with her legs spread. She smiled up at Larry as he spread her legs. Nina reached down and grabbed his cock, which was so hot it almost burned her hand.


  Guiding the head to her swollen sex, she rubbed the head up and down her slit. The feeling of his big cock caused her eyes to partially roll up in her head as the idea of what he was fixing to do, hit her full force.


  She couldn’t stop her legs from trembling as the head easily slipped into her wet hole. She told herself not to react, but the feeling of that monster splitting her open caused a gasp and, “Oh, God!” to escape her lips.


  “Fuck Larry, your dick is so big!” Nina whispered into his ear as she chewed on the lobe. “I don’t know if I can take it all.”


  “Relax,” Larry told her. “You’ve taken it before and this time will just be a little deeper.”


  Nina fought to not climax as she wanted to be awake and enjoy every second of his dick but it was so hard as her brain kept trying to shut down and surrender to the demands of her pussy. She could feel his dick as it hit bottom, which caused fireworks in her brain.


  Larry couldn’t believe how hot her pussy was and the feeling of burying his dick in this beautiful young girl was unbelievable. He picked her legs up and slowly put them behind her head as he marveled at how flexible she was.


  Pushing her legs back, Larry felt her cunt tighten around his cock as her eyelids started to flutter. Taking both hands, he interlocked his fingers behind Nina’s head and pulled her up. “Watch,” he ordered.


  Opening her eyes, Nina looked between her heaving tits to watch Larry’s cock disappearing into her cunt. “It’s so neat to see yourself getting fucked,” she told him as he started to pound her little hole. Then she let out a long moan and started to grunt every time his dick hit bottom.


  “Hey, let me in,” Juanita said as she wormed her way between Larry and Nina. Giving Nina a long kiss, she asked, “How is it?”


  “Nice,” is all Nina said as she closed her eyes to fully enjoy the pounding she was getting. She ran her fingers through Juanita’s hair as the girl chewed on Nina’s nipple. Larry leaned over and kissed the top of Juanita’s head as he watched her help take care of Nina.


  Larry was amazed at how beautiful Nina was and the feel of her muscled legs as he pushed them back to raise her butt up and allow his dick to reach her g-spot. He could feel the wall of her pussy as the head of his dick raked up the front side of her cunt, just behind her clit. Larry could tell when his dick rubbed the region of her g-spot from the reaction on her face.


  Larry could feel the trembling begin in her legs as he pounded his dick into her as she really started to react to the feeling of his dick deep inside her. Grabbing the sheet with both hands, Nina arched up off the bed as Larry wrapped her legs around his neck. She came completely off the bed, with only the back of her head touching.


  Larry felt Nina’s fingernails dig into his ass as her climax started to take control of her. She was a lot like his wife and threw everything into her climax. As she came, her body strained against him and seemed to be fucking him as hard as he fucked her.


  Nina’s had several full-body convulsions as she flopped around on the bed. Her eyes were wide open, but it was evident that she didn’t see anything. Then giving a howl, like a wild animal, she impaled herself on his cock as her eyes rolled up in her head and then she slowly collapsed onto the bed.


  He eased her legs down from around his neck, and she seemed to be unconscious, lying there with her mouth open as she slowly panted. Larry pulled his dick out and when she didn’t react, lay down beside her.


  Juanita cuddled up to him and watched his dick bobbing up and down. It was covered with Nina’s juices and glowed in the moonlight. Giving him a slow easy kiss, she whispered, “Wow! I’ll have what she’s having!” Then lying on his stomach, watched his hard cock swaying like a cobra looking for its next victim.


  Juanita could feel Larry’s fingers in her hair, but it was neat as he didn’t push her mouth onto his dick like most guys would. She scooted down until the head of his cock was bouncing against her cheek as it bobbed up and down. “Thanks,” is all she said.


  “Thanks? For what?”


  “For not making me suck your dirty dick,” Juanita replied with a giggle.


  “I’m not that kind of guy.”


  “I know,” she said as her tongue flicked out and licked the head of his cock. The taste of his love rod, covered in Nina’s juice, was exquisite and she had to force herself not to swallow it. Taking her tongue to paint her lips with Nina’s pussy juice, her body shivered at the idea.


  “You don’t have to suck it,” Larry said.


  “I know, I didn’t say I didn’t want to only that it was neat you didn’t make me,” Juanita answered as she closed her eyes and let his dick slide deep into her mouth. The feeling of the veins on his cock against her lips made the fire between her legs explode.


  Giving the head of his dick a sloppy wet kiss, Juanita looked up at him, “I guess it’s up to me as we seem to have lost your new friend.” Giving his cock a final kiss, Juanita rolled off Larry and lay there with her legs spread as she rubbed her pussy. “Pick a hole, Larry. It’s all yours.”


  “Don’t tempt me,” he laughed as he rolled on top of her.


  “I’m serious,” she said as she plunged two fingers deep into her pussy. “I love being taken from behind if you’re into that!”


  Rolling on over so that he was on the outside, Larry spooned against Juanita’s butt as he lifted her leg up. He took his cock and rubbed the head against her ass and pussy as Juanita reached across to stroke Nina’s boobs.


  “Just stick it in my cunt for a second to get the head wet and then give it to me,” Juanita suggested.


  Larry’s dick slides easily into the Latin girl’s molten sex, and he heard her take a deep breath through clenched teeth. “Don’t stay long else I won’t let you take it out,” she told him.


  As his dick pulled out, he could feel Juanita start to jerk as she said, “Hurry!”


  She reached between her legs and pushed his dick back until it touched her rosebud. Larry lightly pushed and could feel the head ease in. As soon as he felt her sphincter muscle close around his cock, just past the head, Larry stopped.


  He could feel the tension run out of Juanita as she pushed back against him. Giggling, she said, “You’ve done this before, haven’t you?”


  Cupping her big jugs, Larry slowly started to work his dick in Juanita’s tight ass. Each stroke went a little deeper until he was almost all in.


  “Oh, God, that feels so good. You don’t know how much I’ve wanted this,” Juanita said as she started to thrust back against him. She reached down and held his balls as he started to fuck her ass faster and faster.


  Every inch of his cock was buried in her ass as he fucked her from the back. Juanita started to suck Nina’s nipple and finger the unconscious girl, while Larry reamed out her ass. “Fuck me, Larry, fuck my ass!” she yelled out and then followed with something in Spanish that he didn’t understand. The only word he picked out was “Puta,” which means slut in Spanish.


  “Come with me Larry,” Juanita asked, while she pushed back against his dick to make sure it was all in. “Fuck me, Larry, fuck my nasty ass!”


  He was starting to fuck her as hard as he could and knew that his fuse was burning short. He could feel his balls starting to boil and tried to hold back until she came.


  “Please, Larry, fill my ass up! As soon as you start, I’ll come with you, but I can’t hold out much longer. Give me your love juice!”


  “I’m cumming!” Larry yelled as he thrust brutally against Juanita’s backdoor. He could feel his jizz spraying inside Juanita as her butt muscles spasmodically clenched his dick, milking the cum out of him.


  Juanita could feel his dick juice as it sprayed inside her and her body instantly responded to the warm load spreading inside. She gave a single hard jerk as her climax slammed into her brain, then she collapsed with her face on Nina’s boob.


  “Don’t pull your dick out. Let me go to sleep with your dick in my ass,” Juanita asked as she snuggled back against him.


  Larry kissed her neck and nuzzled in her black hair. She held his hand against her jug and squeezed his fingers on her soft titty. “Thank you,” is all she said.


  “The pleasure was all mine,” Larry answered.


  “Well I guess now we’ll find out for sure.”


  “What do you mean?” Larry asked.


  “The rumor is that the hostess is a tranny and I’m dying to find out if it’s true?”


  “A tranny?” Larry answered as the thought crashed into his addled brain.


  “What’s a tranny?” Nina asked. She had apparently woken up.


  Giggling, Juanita answered, “A girl with a real dick.”


  “The hostess has a cock? A real dick? But she’s so beautiful.”


  What the fuck? Larry said to himself as sleep started to close over him. My wife is being fucked by a tranny? No wonder she said she wasn’t coming home for a few days!


  * * * THE END * * *


  Please Leave a Review


  Hopefully, you enjoyed this story and please take a minute to leave a review on the site where you purchased the story. As a self-published author, without the massive publicity machine that major publishers have, I rely on reviews from readers, such as yourself, to keep me in the search engines and help to be found by your fellow readers of erotica.




  Excerpt from Hot Brides in Vegas


  “The dressing room’s here,” said Linda, pointing to a door on her right. “Across the way is Larry’s office. Next to the office is the VIP suite.” She caught Chantal’s skeptical expression. “Some customers get extra special treatment, honey.”


  “I can imagine,” Chantal replied, her voice dripping with irony.


  The manager knocked on the dressing room door, then opened it without waiting for a response.


  Fran had seen a lot that day. None of it had prepared her for the scene that confronted her.


  Mirrored make-up stations lined the walls on the left and right. Straight ahead of her, at the back of the spacious room, there was a seating area with a small sofa and two chairs. A creamy-skinned redhead sprawled on the sofa, with her head thrown back against the cushions and her legs spread wide. A slender woman knelt between those splayed thighs, face buried in the first woman’s cunt. Shiny black hair cascaded down her spine to graze the dimples at the top of her surprisingly full ass. Her right hand stretched upward to play with the redhead’s ample breasts. Her left hand was hidden. The woman’s rhythmic motions suggested where that hand might be found.


  A third girl, a plump blonde, lay on her back on the carpet with her head near the kneeling girl’s ass. With the fingers of one hand she probed the shadowy crevice between the brunette’s buttocks, while she delved into her own snatch with the other.


  Sighs and moans filled the room, along with a strong scent of pussy. The women squirmed, bucking and grinding against one another. Francesca’s clit swelled and throbbed, while wetness trickled down her already slick inner thighs. She cupped her palm over her pubis, rubbing hard. She simply couldn’t stop herself.


  A pre-orgasmic spike of pleasure shimmered through her. Eyes glued to the naked women writhing just a few feet from her, she squeezed and stroked herself through her dress and her thong. It was not enough.


  She sank to her knees, crumpled her chiffon skirt to her waist, and thrust her whole hand under the elastic of her brief panties. Oh, better, much better, to feel bare skin on her slick folds! With her thumb on her clit and three fingers deep in her hole, she climbed quickly. The girls entwined on the sofa seemed to follow her up the path to climax.


  The redhead arched her back with a wild cry and ground herself into the brunette’s face. Grabbing handfuls of silky hair, she pulled the other girl deeper. Blondie frigged herself so violently it seemed she might tear herself open. Meanwhile she had three fingers embedded in the brunette’s asshole.


  That was what pushed Francesca over the edge—the sight of those plump digits stretching the tight ring of muscle guarding the other girl’s anus, along with the thought of how that violation might feel. Did Jake really want her that way? Her cunt muscles clenched around her fingers and liquid gushed over her hand. Pleasure surged through her, racing through her limbs and leaving her weak.


  The blonde and the brunette scream in unison as they simultaneously reached their peaks. She collapsed on the carpet, limp but still tingling with arousal.


  “Ahem.”


  Francesca opened her eyes. Laura and Chantal were staring at her in shock. Linda stood next to them with her arms akimbo, a tolerant smile lighting her face.


  “Jeanette—Lily—Katie—if I could interrupt you for a moment… These young ladies are here for Amateur Night.”
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  Stripper or Nurse (80,000 Word Novel)


  A combination cuckold/Hotwife swinger novel with a lot of voyeurism thrown in. It’s a non-stop sexual romp as you watch how swingers seduce a MILF Hotwife and turn her out.


  Our hero Tom cuts work one day and joins his friends at The Fox’s Den strip club. While sitting around the stage, enjoying the dancers, Tom suffers a heart attack and collapses on the floor.


  The dancer, dressed only in a thong and stripper shoes, looks down and sees him drop to the floor. Leaping off the stage, she checks his vitals and realizes that he’s had a heart attack. Ripping his dress shirt open, Peaches starts CPR on our poor victim. Another dancer Monique gets down on her knees to help as they rotate CPR with mouth-to-mouth.


  Luckily by the time the paramedics get there, Tom is breathing on his own, and they cart his ass off to the hospital. Peaches and Monique go up to the hospital to check on him in more appropriate clothing.


  Tom’s wife Suzanne is there and is already seething from finding out her husband wasn’t at work but was enjoying the young bare boobs at the club. Completely misreading their intentions, Suzanne sends the two dancers on their way after calling them sluts.


  Completely distraught, our housewife storms to the club seeking to draw blood for giving hubby a heart attack. Thankfully she regains her senses after meeting the club owner, and we learn how she quickly transforms into a MILF in Hotwife’s clothing even before she learns what a Hotwife is.
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  Coffee, Tea, or ME? (21,600 Words) Foxy wins a Texas-Hold’em tournament at a Las Vegas Strip Casino and invites her husband down to celebrate. While our two favorite swingers are celebrating, they pick up and seduce Zoe, a recent divorcee.


  What follows is a night of debauchery in a hotel Bridal Suite as they turn her every way but loose in the no holes barred style that Larry Archer is known for.


  This is an adult’s only novella that will leave your eReader smoking like a Note 7 cell phone (just kidding). If you are looking for some serious porn that is extremely explicit with vivid descriptions, look no further than “Coffee, Tea, or ME?”


  As always, Larry Archer’s smut with a plot stories is well written with sex scenes on every page in a light-hearted manner that only Larry can weave. “Coffee, Tea, or ME?” is HEA (Happily Ever After) and completely bareback with both straight sex and a lot of girl-on-girl scenes. There are no safe sex lessons taught by Larry or his wife, Foxy.
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			Wife Swap ( 26,300 words) [Foxy and Larry 12] In a plot similar to their 1969 movie namesake, two couples Bob & Carol and Ted & Alice decide to open up their marriage and share some of their most intimate fantasies. Follow along as the two wives decide to swap husbands for an innocent date but things rapidly spiral out of control when they realize that Carol has a multiple personality Sybil, who is up for anything and anyone.
		


  This is Larry Archer, at his best, weaving a scorching hot explicit tale of consensual bareback sex between two couples that leaves no detail out as everything is on the table for these throwbacks to the swinging era of the 70’s.


  You may have to put your Kindle in the freezer to cool it off after reading this graphic novel about swingers and the swinging lifestyle.


  Swingers group sex voyeurism, ménage, extreme hardcore graphic sex heat level 5, bareback, big dick, girl on girl, oral blowjobs anal butt fucking


  Warning: This ebook is for adults only and contains very graphic representations of sexual activity. It includes ass to mouth, deepthroat, gangbang sex, FFM sex, girl-on-girl lesbian sex, swingers, wife swapping, threesome sex, sex with strangers, oral sex, first anal sex, erotic stories, group sex, sex stories, ménage, sex stories, creampie, cuckold and semen swallowing.
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			Wife Swap 2 (54,400 Words) [Foxy and Larry 13] carries on in the same depraved and debauchery filled story from the start in Wife Swap. This really long, for a BDSM sex story, follows Carol as she falls into the clutches of Dominatrix Mistress Foxy, who decides to beat some sense into her and breaks up Carol’s marriage to take her as the latest submissive in Foxy’s stable.
		


  In spite of the occasional beatings, this light-hearted romp completes Carol’s education as she realizes what she’s been missing all these years.


  This story blends cuckold/Hotwife scenes, BDSM, and swinging situations into a fun-filled erotic story that has something for most everybody, regardless of your kink.


  Note that at 54,000+ words, this story is much longer than your normal smut story and you get a lot more bang for the buck. Compare story lengths and remember Larry has sex on virtually every page.


  As always Larry Archer combines a good story line with sexual situations involving straight, girl-on-girl, anal, oral, facials, and group sex with graphic descriptions. This story is completely bareback and no safe sex lessons included.
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			Another Day in Paradise (40,000 words) [Foxy and Larry 11] Monica is a mid-western girl, who moves to Las Vegas to pursue her dreams of being a chorus girl. Like many others, who came before her, she finds fame and fortune a difficult goal to achieve. By accident, she meets a fellow dancer who gets her a job serving as eye candy and escorting the mayor around town, to help keep her afloat.
		


  Her girlfriend, Porsche, turns out to have a wild side and quickly Monica is thrown into the clutches of two swingers, and their girlfriends for a sex filled romp that will keep you titillated page after page. This is a hard-core story with a plot that leads you down the road of Monica’s seduction in exquisite detail. You’ll be amazed as to how quickly, she comes over to the Dark Side.


  Another Day in Paradise is another in Larry Archer’s humorous looks at the life of swingers and the misadventures they lead. This 40,000-word novella is chock full of explicit descriptions of hot-hot action, with an HEA ending as only Larry can portray.


  Warnings: This story is completely bareback and includes straight sex, swingers, girl-on-girl, group, oral, anal, and facial scenes on virtually every page.
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			The Voyeur, (15,000 Words) [Foxy and Larry 10] a delicious little tale about a small town girl, who moves to the big city to escape her abusive and domineering father, who beat her for any real or perceived thought about anything related to men or sex. Constance takes a job far away from home in Saint Louis, where she works at an ad agency surrounded by people who live on the edge between fantasy and reality.
		


  There she meets her new best friend Sue, who takes the naive girl under her wing and tries to iron out some of the kinks instilled by her father and his paddle. Constance rapidly blooms and finds that she’s not only attracted to men but also girls. Then things heat up as she starts letting the guy across the courtyard watch her dress and help with her wardrobe selection.


  This story is primarily girl-on-girl, with some voyeuristic scenes thrown in and written in the no holes barred style of Larry Archer, with graphic descriptions of the action to fill your imagination.
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			Swinger’s Pool Party (12,500 Words) [Foxy and Larry 7] Foxy and Larry attend a pool party hosted by a couple of swingers they know. While at the party they meet a new couple, Mike and Cindy. While getting to know them, they introduce the husband to the hotwife pool hostess, leaving them to take care of his wife.
		


  Cindy feels at ease with Foxy and Larry and quickly forgets about what her husband is up to. Foxy finds that Cindy is as eager and open minded as she is beautiful. After a hot and steamy threesome, they take Cindy back to their house for more fun.


  In the morning, Cindy is introduced to the sexy widow who lives next door and comes over for coffee and early morning satisfaction.


  This adults-only story contains explicit sex scenes, 3-somes, girl-on-girl, oral, cum swap, bareback, and all around hot times in graphic detail.
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			Driving the Stripper Mobile (53,000 Words) [Foxy and Larry 5] is a story about Don, an ordinary guy who is down on his luck. In fact, while he was down, Lady Luck even gave him a couple of hard shots to the stomach. Dumped by his wife and fired from his job, Don is befriended by a stripper and the club owner, who feel sorry for him. The strip club builds a truck with a clear plastic box on the back, complete with a stripper pole. The plan is for the Stripper Mobile to drive up and down Las Vegas Boulevard, while girls dance in the plastic box. Hopefully, people will be attracted by the beautiful girls dancing and visit the club. The club owner decides to give Don a shot and hires him to drive the Stripper Mobile.
		


  Don ends up with one of the strippers as his girlfriend and is thrown into a world of swingers, group sex, erotic dancers, cuckolding, lesbian, and perverted sexual acts that he had only previously dreamed of. This story involves graphic sexual scenes and is told in a well-developed story line as only Larry Archer can weave it.
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			The Dancer (21,000 Words) [Foxy and Larry 8] is a story about a young college girl who is working her way through college by dancing at The Fox’s Den, a gentlemen’s club in Las Vegas. While on the job only a week, she has learned a lot about sex beyond what was taught in Sex Ed 101.
		


  What could possibly go wrong? Only that her mother learned of her new job stripping and was convinced that she was also hooking. What’s a mother to do, so naturally she crashes into the bosses’ office in full on crazy lady attack mode.


  Thankfully cooler heads prevailed, and the crazy lady ends up in bed with the bosses’ wife, while the young dancer, Peaches, ends up in a threesome with the boss Larry and Linda, the manager.


  As all of Larry Archer’s stories go, this one is full of well written and graphically described sexual situations on virtually every page. His stories are always HEA (happily ever after) and exactly the reason that you read erotic stories, to be entertained and sexually stimulated.


  This story like all of Larry’s are bareback and leave no hole unplugged. The scenes include girl-on-girl, straight sex, oral, menage, swingers, anal, cream filled, and with a little BDSM thrown in for good measure.
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			Cuckolding: A Night At The Bar (24,500 Words) [Cuckold and Hotwife 1] Tina, a 40ish housewife, who has kept herself in great shape, has decided to do something about the fact that her husband doesn’t measure up. This MILF initially trolls the bars and picks up younger studs that are big enough to satisfy her every need. At first, she cleans up before coming home but when her husband doesn’t seem to mind her late night “dates,” she discovers that he enjoys being a cuckold and starts making him clean her up after she’s been out with one of her Bulls. Then the night they walk into a small neighborhood bar, she discovers an extra-large soccer team, who had stopped for a beer. That night her husband, Steve, discovers the full truth about what his wife has been up to.
		


  This story includes graphic hard-core sex scenes involving cuckolding, multiple partners, gangbang, lesbian, oral, anal, facial, and cum swapping.
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			Cuckolding: A Hotwife Is Born (47,000 Words) [Cuckold and Hotwife 2] A graphic tale about a 40-year-old housewife, who is seduced by her next door neighbor, and turned out as a hotwife with her cuckold husband. Tina is happily married except for the small fact that her husband is too little to take care of her needs. Her husband has gotten a big promotion, which enables them to buy a new house where Tina meets her sexpot neighbor Gretchen.
		


  Gretchen sees potential in Tina and introduces her to the sexy world of clubbing, where she and Gretchen are on the outlook for young and virile studs to party with. Tina becomes caught up in a world of non-stop sex as she samples everything she finds including the girls.


  Tina’s husband Ryan grows suspicious of his wife, who comes home late at night wearing micro mini’s and little else. After installing secret video cameras to monitor their bedroom, he finds his worst fears are true but realizes that he is not really mad but aroused at watching his wife and her girlfriend with their Bulls they bring home.


  Ryan meets a girl at the video store, who turns out to be as big a nymphomaniac as his wife and is shocked when his wife invites his girlfriend to join her in a debauchery filled romp in the hay with her girlfriend and their young studs, while he watches.


  This story is very graphic with non-stop action and a good storyline to weave all of the acts of perversion together into a hot story which doesn’t give you time to take a breath. The story involves acts of cuckolding (hotwife) action, voyeurism, lesbian, group (menage), oral, anal, and facial scenes.
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			Cuckolding: My Wife Is A Porn Star (24,000 Words) [Cuckold and Hotwife 3] is a kinky story about a guy, who comes home to an empty house as his wife is out partying with the girls. Figuring that this would be a good time to watch some porn on his computer, he grabs a beer and picks out a new video to watch that looks pretty hot. As he’s sitting there, playing with himself, while watching these two girls take care of everyone on the set. In the last scene, he finally gets a good look at the girls and realizes that he’s just jerked off to his wife and his best friend’s wife making a pornographic movie.
		


  His revulsion quickly turns to excitement as he realizes that they’ve been doing this for a while. Follow Ralph as he and his best friend track down the studio and get to watch their wives make another movie, while they watch from a hidden room.


  The story involves acts of cuckolding (Hotwife) action, voyeurism, lesbian, group (menage), oral, anal, and facial scenes told in a light hearted manner with graphic descriptions of the sex scenes portrayed as only Larry Archer can spin the tale.
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			Cuckold and Hotwife - Box Set 1 (96,500 words) [Cuckold and Hotwife 4] is a box set of three Hotwife stories for your reading and self-abuse pleasure. Almost 100,000 words describing some of the wildest scenes you could ever imagine. If you’ve ever wondered about the erotic fantasy of watching your wife being ravaged by men, right in front of your eyes; this is your entry into that forbidden world.
		


  Written by a swinger, who’s been there and done that, this box set is based upon the true adventures of a swinger couple to give you an up close and personal look at the world of cuckold husbands with their Hotwives.


  Cuckolding: A Night At The Bar


  First, we start off with “Cuckolding: A Night At The Bar” (24,500 words) where her husband and we learn what his wife Tina has really been up to. As a guy, who’s a little on the short side, and getting suspicious that his wife is getting serviced by much bigger rods.


  Our story starts as they walk into a neighborhood bar and discover an amateur soccer team, whose name is “8-Plus”. To her husband’s shock and her excitement, she discovers what their team name actually means.


  This story is *HOT* and has non-stop action on virtually every page. This eStory explores the perverted world of cuckolding, where Hotwives engage in sex with partners outside of the marriage while their husbands watch. This bareback story includes graphic hard-core sex scenes involving cuckolding, multiple partners, gangbang, pulling a train, girl-on-girl lesbian, oral, anal, facial, menage, and cum swapping.


  Cuckolding: A Hot Wife Is Born


  Our next tale, “Cuckolding: A Hot Wife Is Born” (47,000 words) involves a 40-year-old housewife who gets seduced by her next door neighbor, who turns out to be a hotwife, with a cuckold husband.


  Tina is happily married except for one small problem, her husband’s cock. Moving into their new house, Tina meets her sexpot neighbor Gretchen.


  Gretchen recognizes a potential partner in crime and introduces her to the sexy world of clubbing, where she and Gretchen quickly go on the hunt for young and virile studs to party with.


  Naive Tina easily slips into the world of non-stop sex as she samples everything including the girls.


  Tina’s husband Ryan quickly grows suspicious when his wife comes home late at night, wearing a micro-mini and little else. Follow along as Ryan’s anger quickly turns to erotic fascination as he learns of the forbidden world they are entering.


  This story is very graphic with detailed descriptions of the bareback action, including a good storyline to weave all of the acts of perversion together into a hot story, which doesn’t give you time to take a breath. The story involves cuckolding (hotwife), girl-on-girl, group (menage), oral, anal, facial, and is all bareback.


  Cuckolding: My Wife Is A Porn Star


  The box set finishes up with “My Wife Is A Porn Star” (24,000 Words) about a guy who comes home to an empty house as his wife is once again “out with the girls.” But he’s beginning to have suspicions.


  Figuring that this would be a good time to watch some Internet porn, he grabs a beer and selects a new video that looks hot. As he’s sitting there playing with himself, he is amazed at how much one of the porn stars looks like his wife, but he never gets a clear shot of her face.


  In the final scene, when the two girls kiss and lick off each other’s cum covered faces, he gets the shock of his life! The girl he’s just jerked off to is actually his wife, and his excitement quickly turns to revulsion. On top of everything else, the girl, who helped his wife satisfy the group of big-dicked guys, is his best friend’s wife!


  But to his amazement, his anger and revulsion quickly turn to excitement as he can’t help but re-watch the video while continuing to jerk off at the mind-blowing videos of his wife and his best friend’s wife giving up every hole to non-stop pounding while screaming for more.


  The thing that really gets to him is that his wife seems to love doing all those things to other guys that he has begged her to do with him. Maybe the fact that he isn’t hung like a Shetland Pony has something to do with it?


  After breaking the news to his best friend, together they track down the porn studio and discover their wives busily taking care of a new group of young guys. You won’t believe the ending as they watch the movie being shot through a one-way mirror.


  The story involves acts of cuckolding (hotwife) action, voyeurism, girl-on-girl, group (menage), oral, anal, and facial scenes told in a light-hearted manner, with graphic descriptions as only Larry Archer can spin a tale. As always, nothing but bareback action is portrayed.
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			The Watchers (36,000 words) is a tale about Gene, an insurance adjuster, who is having a mid-life crisis after 20 years of marriage. Imagine that you’ve just finished a mind numbing seminar and are sitting in a hotel bar having a drink when you pick up on the conversation two guys next to you are having.
		


  You hear the words Sex Show, and your ears perk up. As you listen, you discover that for one-hundred dollars you can watch people having sex right in front of your eyes. For someone who looks at wrecked cars and damaged houses for a living, a sex show sounds irresistible.


  The sex show turns out to be everything Gene could hope for and much more. At the end of the show, he discovers that one of the actresses is his sweet innocent wife of twenty years.


  At first appalled, disgusted, and sick to his stomach at what he’s seen, he can’t seem to keep from looking at the pictures and movies one of the girls sends him. Read as Gene attempts to deal with the fact his wife is not what she seems and what is he going to do?


  As with all of Larry Archer’s erotic stories, this one is for adults only and features graphic depictions of bareback sexual conduct between grown people, who should know better.
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			The Runaway (34,000 Words): [Foxy and Larry 4] Foxy and Larry, two swingers, pick up a stranded girl on the side of the road and take her home to try and help her just before Christmas. Initially, their motives were simply to try and help her, but rapidly the homeless girl becomes infatuated with the couple and their lifestyle. Their mission of mercy now turns to debauchery as they invite her into their home and family. This is an erotic romance story that is intended for mature adult audiences only and includes graphic descriptions of sex between consenting adults with straight, bisexual, and group scenes.
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			Seduced by the Dark Side (58,000 Words) [Foxy and Larry 3] is a hard-core non-stop erotic romance about a small-town farm girl from Minnesota who moves to Las Vegas to experience the wilder side of life. Ingrid’s education starts as soon as her plane lands in Las Vegas where she is picked up by Stormy, an exotic dancer while trying to get her luggage. Accepting a ride from her new girlfriend, she finds out how much fun the back of a limo can be with a bunch of horny exotic dancers.
		


  On her first day at work, her new boss, Crystal, catches her taking care of business, while she relives her experience from last night in the limo. Her boss, who is a MILF in expensive clothes, takes an immediate liking to her. While driving in her bosses new convertible, she meets a swinger couple, Foxy and Larry, on Las Vegas Boulevard, who invite them to a gentleman’s club that night for what promises to be an exciting evening.
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			Alyson Discovers The Glory Hole (31,000 Words) [Foxy and Larry 2] Two swingers, Foxy and Larry, take a cum obsessed girlfriend to a Las Vegas adult theater with glory holes to satisfy her cravings for servicing strangers. While in the toy section, they pick up a straight couple when the wife becomes infatuated with Foxy’s braless jugs, micro-mini, and thigh high boots. Foxy makes Alyson take care of the husband to help get her warmed up. Foxy’s dominate side quickly comes out as she punishes the cashier for hitting on her husband and gives her ten lashes with her riding crop in front of the other customers as a correction. The young Goth cashier begs Foxy to become her Mistress and take her as a new slave. In the booth, Alyson stays on her knees, taking care of every guy who pokes his rod through the hole in the wall and is quickly covered from her face to her chest with one facial after another. The other girls take turns helping Alyson service the anonymous appendages that are poked through the wall. When the cashier’s shift ends, she joins them and is immediately on her knees between her Mistress’ legs to show her new Master what a good girl she really is. This story involves oral sex, facials, cum swallowing and sharing, anonymous sex, group sex, lesbian or bisexual sex, anal, and Mistress/slave action that is non-stop from the beginning to the end.
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			Fantasy Swingers (12,000 Words) [Foxy and Larry 1] tells of a couple, who become interested in swinging because of the wife’s infatuation with a co-worker. Later shopping for a sexy dress, they meet a couple of swingers, who initiate them into the alternate lifestyle known as swinging. This is Part 1 of a multi-part series of how Cynthia and Francis are introduced into swinging by veteran swingers, Foxy and Larry.
		


  This is a free story to show you how easy it is to slip into the exotic world of swingers and free love.


  The follow up eStories deal with the final conversion of Cynthia from a sweet innocent housewife to a complete slut (use your own imagination here). Cynthia and her husband are thrown into the deep end of the swinger’s pool and learn to sink or swim or at least swallow!


  Cynthia learns the actual meaning of, “Thank you, sir. May I have another?”


  This story was originally one of the first that I wrote and about 75% true with the rest being a fantasy from my sick mind. Most of the characters have been taken from people I have known and partied with. I have changed the names and places to protect the guilty. If you recognize yourself in the story, then I hope it was as good for you as it was for me.


  As always, this story deals with sick and perverted people and the disgusting things they do to each other and themselves. If the thought of fucking and sucking (not making love to) a total stranger makes you queasy, then stop here. Otherwise, I suggest that you take your laptop into the bathroom and lock the door.
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  Fantasy Swingers 2 (35,000 Words) is the full story, which was started in Fantasy Swingers. The story tells of a couple, who become interested in swinging because of the wife’s infatuation with a co-worker. Later while shopping for a sexy dress, they meet a couple of swingers, who initiate them into the alternate lifestyle known as swinging. This story deals with the conversion of Cynthia from a sweet innocent housewife to a complete slut (use your own imagination here). Cynthia and her husband are thrown into the deep end of the swinger’s pool and learn to sink or swim or at least swallow!


  Cynthia learns the actual meaning of, “Thank you, sir. May I have another?”


  This story was originally one of the first that I wrote and about 75% true with the rest being a fantasy from my sick mind. Most of the characters have been taken from people I have known and partied with. I have changed the names and places to protect the guilty. If you recognize yourself in the story, then I hope it was as good for you as it was for me.


  As always, this story deals with sick and perverted people and the disgusting things they do to each other and themselves. If the thought of fucking and sucking (not making love to) a total stranger makes you queasy, then stop here. Otherwise, I suggest that you take your laptop into the bathroom and lock the door.
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			I Saw Mommy Sucking Santa Claus - [Foxy and Larry 6] A swinger couple and their girlfriends have a chance encounter with Santa Claus while getting ready for a Christmas swing party. Santa drops in by accident at the wrong house and finds three beautiful naked girls trimming the Christmas Tree. He finds out that they have been very naughty and they decide to give him a good blowjob so he will put their names on the ‘Nice’ list. While this is obviously a fantasy, as we all learned the cruel truth about Santa at around age 6, the other aspects of the story were taken from our friends and our lifestyle. This is a free story so it can be an early Christmas present for you!
		




  About the Author - Larry Archer


  Erotica from the dirty mind of Larry Archer.


  I write hardcore action filled adult erotica stories primarily in several topics, swinging, group sex (menage), bi-sexual, lesbian, Master/slave (BDSM), and some incest/taboo. I’ve been writing adult oriented smut since 2012.


  My wife and I were always a little on the liberal side and got into the Lifestyle (swinging) after a few years. The Lifestyle has always been a lot of fun for us and has led to interesting situations.


  Writing adult-themed (erotica) stories using situations we’ve been in as a base was a natural for me. I have a vivid imagination and find it easy to start with a scenario and develop that into a story. We travel a lot and have met numerous couples across the country, which provides me with more fodder for my tales.


  A lot of my stories involve a couple, Foxy and Larry, who are dyed in the wool swingers and enjoy life to the fullest. Sometimes they are central characters, sometimes they will drift in and out of a story, like Alfred Hitchcock, and other times they never show up. They tend to epitomize the best (worst?) of swingers I have known and bring out the best of the Lifestyle.


  Foxy and Larry tend to attract (seduce) straight couples who are interested or leaning in the direction of trying something different. We have personally introduced some couples to the Lifestyle and surprisingly enough, didn’t have sex with a fair number of them.


  The Lifestyle gives a couple the opportunity to experience relationships with others and help keep things from getting dull in a marriage after a few years. While the basic reason for swinging is to exchange partners, there is a friendship that develops between couples that are difficult to understand by what we call “straights” or those on the outside.


  So if you’ve been a bad boy or girl, talk it over with your partner and get in the game.


  Now having said all those things, I need to offer a “Don’t try this at home.” clause. The Lifestyle is not for everyone, and nothing I say should be construed to mean that I want you and your spouse to try this. Every sport you undertake has certain risks and benefits. Just because it is right for someone else doesn’t mean that it is right for you. I will not be responsible for any action that you take or the results from such action based upon anything I write or say. This is a grown-up activity, and as an adult, you are responsible and not the author. Remember to have safe and responsible sex.


OEBPS/Images/image-KDBIKUIA.jpg





OEBPS/Images/image-QLKZTZVF.jpg
1’!\‘ I
by i





OEBPS/OEBPS/cover.jpg





OEBPS/Images/image-2VYEHRH6.jpg





OEBPS/Images/image-TDVHTJSD.jpg
uckolding:

A






OEBPS/Images/image-TGEUSBNU.jpg
de3s ulod v sl apM AN
onrenns gy






OEBPS/Images/image-OITPW3YW.jpg
? i
Cuckold & Hotwife
ox S
\ Erc
Larry Archer





OEBPS/Images/image-CDGMVYT0.jpg
The Watchers
Cuckold/Hotwife #5






OEBPS/Images/image-QGXVUJXN.jpg





OEBPS/Images/image-0L066085.jpg





OEBPS/Images/image-0R4DBL8I.jpg
ALYSON
DISCOVERS THE
(GLORY‘HOLE

.





OEBPS/Images/image-7XF4CFIT.jpg
si0Buimg Aswjue »






OEBPS/Images/image-V7DD5ROP.jpg
soyory Kuse Aq
N si19Buimg Asejuey -

el

w






OEBPS/Images/image-6BGIA58X.jpg
i o=
7
Larry Archer

JBBULS + OMIOH PIONSND - OAON 164085010 31013 Y

&£9sanN Jo saddis





OEBPS/Images/image-4Q3RMS88.jpg
Foxy & Lary
e

rcher





OEBPS/Images/image-28LRAANG.jpg





OEBPS/Images/image-4FWOM53R.jpg





OEBPS/Images/image-BFIBGS96.jpg
0youy Aueq

asipesed uj Aeq sayjouy





OEBPS/Images/image-NSF191CQ.jpg
The Voyeur

- Larry
Archer





OEBPS/Images/image-CL0HH2F4.jpg





OEBPS/Images/image-FLRXT30O.jpg
ajiqoN Joddis ay) Buiaug





OEBPS/Images/image-34KENKM1.jpg
190ueq AYL r





