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Lady Luck

The casino pulsed with life, a symphony of chiming slot machines, the spinning of the roulette ball, murmurs from patrons. Nikki stood at her usual station, the blackjack table. Her black vest laid stiff along her torso as she effortlessly shuffled the cards indicating start to the next hand. Behind the table, she stood poised and calm as the flickering of neon lights cast a glow on her face. Her hair, unruly in chestnut curls, was swept back into a practical and stylish ponytail. Her glasses were a striking contrast to the rest of her carefully composed appearance – round and thick black frames. They weren’t the trendy kind you’d see all over magazines, instead they had a certain vintage je ne sais quoi to them. She sighed, letting out a deep breath. It was just another night at her new job – or so she thought.

Nikki noticed her the moment she walked in, she was unlike any patron she had seen before. A woman in a red plunge dress, clinging to every curve. “Ivy,” she overheard from the pit bosses. It seems as though everyone knew who she was, and all eyes were on her. Ivy’s confidence was palpable as she sauntered into the empty chair at Nikki’s table. Ivy released a subtle smirk, curving her voluptuous lips upward. Nikki found herself staring, captivated by Ivy. Ivy sat in the chair, the color seemingly ignited the air around her with warmth and liveliness whilst the soft satin shimmered under the bright casino lights. Her skin was pale against the boldness of the red. Her long, reddish-brown hard framed her face like a dark halo. She alone, in that moment, was the room’s gravity, pulling every gaze with a thrilling presence.

When their eyes met for the first time, Nikki felt an energizing spark that traveled straight down her body, pulsating at her crotch. Ivy’s gaze lingered, a fraction too long that the longer it went on, the more uncomfortable Nikki felt. Her heart began to race, her palms grew ever so clammy, and she shifted back and forth on her legs.

Ivy leaned back in her chair, and said it slowly and deliberately, “Nikki…” The name rolled off her tongue. There was no trace of hesitation or uncertainty in her voice, just pure, unfiltered confidence. Nikki felt at a loss of words, unsure whether or not she needed to break the stare. But Ivy just continued looking, as if she was studying her, dissecting each movement, each breath. She knew what she was doing, and knew what kind of effect it had on Nikki.

“W-Welcome to the table, care to cut the cards, Lady Luck?” Nikki nervously trembled out. There was an unspoken spark between them, something electric in the air that had both parties intrigued. The tension was thick. It was as though no one were at the table but the two of them.

“Of course.” Ivy smiled, placing the card cutter two thirds of the way up the deck. Nikki proceeded as usual, fighting the feeling Ivy was making her feel. It wasn’t the first time Nikki had seen a beautiful woman in the casino, but something about Ivy’s energy deeply unsettled her. It was bold, magnetic, and impossible to ignore.

As the hours ticked by, Ivy dominated the blackjack table. Her movements were smooth and deliberate with each and every card dealt. She seemingly read the deck like an open book, predicting dealer’s moves with uncanny precision. She never once flinched when the cards landed, on the contrary, her expression remained cool and collected as the stack of chips in front of her grew steadily higher. Nikki glanced nervously at her, but with every time Ivy placed her bet, it was with confidence that her smirk continued to deepen as though she was savoring the moment, the attention, enjoying the ongoing challenge.

Eventually the liveliness of the casino was beginning to die down. It wasn’t until Ivy and Nikki were alone at the table when Ivy asked, “Care for a drink?” Her voice, smooth and teasing.

“I’m on duty.” Nikki replied, deeply trying to remain professional, but knowing it would be hard to say no to Ivy.

Ivy tilted her head, her dark brown eyes glistening under the casino lights, “And if you weren't?”

Nikki whispered a faint, “I’d say yes.”

“I guess Lady Luck is on your side,” Ivy says, leaning closer over the table, her breath warm against Nikki’s ear. The softest breath of air brushed against the curve of Nikki’s ear and her skin prickled instantly, goosebumps spreading all throughout her body. The warmth of Ivy’s breath lingered and her pulse quickened. Before Nikki could even process the electric tension forming between the two, and the fact Ivy had carefully placed her room key into her hand, Ivy stated, “Suite 2240, I’ll see you there.”

Nikki knew she shouldn’t go. Fraternizing with patrons was strictly against policy. But as the night wore on her, the temptation gnawed at her as though she was a bone held by a dog. At first, it was subtle, very easy to ignore. A fleeting thought doused with a flicker of curiosity, however, by the time her shift ended, the key card in her pocket felt as though it was burning a hole.

Nikki knocked on the door to suite 2240. She waited for a beat, and then another. “I shouldn’t be here.” Nikki murmured, turning away from the door.

“And here I was starting to think you wouldn’t come…”

Nikki turned to Ivy. Ivy stood there, barefoot, her red dress replaced by merely a silk robe that continued to hug her curves. Ivy’s hands were on Nikki before pulling her into the room, Her lips found Nikki’s with a sense of urgency that made Nikki’s knees weak. Nikki surrendered her body to Ivy, letting her take the reins of control. Ivy guided Nikki to the bed, the room spinning whilst desire overtook reason.

Ivy’s robe slipped open, revealing smooth skin that begged to be touched. Nikki’s hands trembled as they explored Ivy’s body, her fingers trailing inch after inch. Nikki had never been in this position before, she felt so vulnerable.  There was a quiet, nervous tension in hard hands as she fumbled for the right way to move. Nikki was still in her uniform, so Ivy made sure to scatter the clothing across the floor, ripping the vest off her. Ivy’s hands eventually traveled to Nikki's breasts, softly flicking upon her pink nipples before bringing it into her mouth. She sucked, playing with the other breast. Nikki softly moaned Ivy’s name, one hand gripping on the sheets as her other hand made its way down to her pussy, soaking, begging for a touch.

Ivy noticed this, smacking Nikki’s hand away and pinning it down onto the sheet. “I didn’t say you could touch yourself.” From there, Ivy started biting down on the shuddering girl’s neck, leaving red marks. At that moment, Nikki was all Ivy’s.

Ivy smirked, she knew exactly what she was doing to Nikki. “Spread your legs.”

Nikki spread her legs open wide, allowing Ivy to see her dripping cunt. She was so desperate to be touched there. She needed it. “Please..” she pleaded

“Please?” Ivy bit NIkki’s bottom lip, making them both moan deeply into the kiss. Nikki thrust her hips up, continuing to beg. “Please..”

“You’re going to have to use your words like a good girl, Nikki.” Ivy whispered into Nikki’s ear with a deep, husky whisper. Each word from here on out was laced with a commanding presence.

“I–” Nikki whimpered “I need you t–”

“Need me to what?” The air between them grows thick with tension as Ivy leans in, her lips deliberately and dangerously brushing close to the ear. The sound of her voice is low, and with intention.

“I need you to touch me. Taste me. Do what you want with me.” Nikki pleads, raw with emotion. It’s not just a request at this point, it’s a desperate need.

“Good girl.” Ivy smiles and begins to brush her fingertip on Nikki’s pulsing clit. It was a tease, certainly, and Ivy knew Nikki would do anything to get even a taste more.

Nikki whimpered and arched her back, grinding her cunt against Ivy’s fingertip. “Please, pretty please. Fuck me. I need to feel all of you…”

Ivy slowly stopped thumbing Nikki’s clit and slowly placed her middle finger inside of her. At that point their bodies moved together with a succinct rhythm and precision. Ivy kissed her way down Nikki’s body, savoring every moan and shiver all while finger-fucking her.

Eventually, Ivy placed her supple lips onto Nikki’s clit and started with teasing flicks of the tongue, tasting all of Nikki’s sweet nectar. “You taste so good, baby.” Ivy moaned as she felt Nikki’s hips buckle up in immense pleasure. Ivy couldn’t help but close her eyes for a moment, savoring the flavor. Each taste, just as satisfying as the first, making it impossible to stop. She needed to taste Nikki’s cum.

Ivy started suckling upon Nikki’s clit, fingering her and hitting all of her sweet spots. Nikki grew louder and louder as she had been engulfed by the pleasure. Never once had she felt the way Ivy made her feel. Hell, never once has a person made her cum. Granted, she had never been with anyone before, let alone another woman. But she knew she was growing closer and closer to reaching that satisfying climax of pure, unadulterated bliss.

“Ivy…” her core tightened and waves of pleasure soared through Nikki’s body. A wave of sensation washed over her entire body. It was so intense it stole her breath and blurred her vision. Her muscles, at one point tense with anticipation, surrendered completely, melting into this moment.

“Good girl.” But before Nikki could even think to process the pleasure that she just went through, Ivy stated firmly “But we’re not done yet.”

Nikki was in such a trance about her own pleasure, she didn’t even think to give any to Ivy. She felt timid, almost embarrassed. The heat crept up slowly at first, a brief, faint warmth brushing against her cheeks. Her pulse quickened, but all she could do was lazy there, frozen, painfully aware of Ivy’s intense dark eyes on her. “I–uhh.” she stammered.

“I know.” Ivy says.

“Know..uh. What?” Nikki is flustered at this point and she fought the urge to cover herself, ashamed of her lack of experience. She was mortified. Ivy had this impossibly wide chasm of knowledge and comfort about the female body that Nikki lacked. She smiled, trying to mask her insecurity.

“I know how to teach girls like you how to pleasure a woman like me.” The smugness in Ivy’s voice sent a ripple of unease through Nikki.

Nikki knew she wanted to make Ivy feel the things that Ivy made her feel, and so she got on top of Ivy and started kissing passionately down her body. All those feelings of insecurity left as soon as she was on top. Nikki’s tongue swirled around Ivy’s nipples, making her quiver with anticipation.

Nikki placed the nipple into her mouth, sucking on it gently and repeatedly flicking it with her tongue. Ivy let out a faint gasp as Nikki started to nibble ever so slightly upon her nipples. “See, you know what you need to do. It comes naturally.”

Eventually Nikki grew tired of Ivy’s breasts, she wanted to taste her mentor more than anything. The smell of Ivy’s aroused pussy was intoxicating. Ivy spread her leads, fully exposing her pussy to Nikki. Nikki leaned in licking her, but at this point, the confidence Nikki had been experiencing was leaving her body. Again, she returned to her insecure state, unsure of what to do.

“Spit on it.” Ivy says.

“What?”

“Spit on my pussy.”

Nikki, feeling unsure, leaned forward with a sudden sharp bit of saliva. It landed with a wet slap onto Ivy’s pretty pink pussy. Ivy shoves Nikki’s head toward her, “Side to side, baby.”

Nikki starts moving her tongue from side to side on Ivy’s clit, increasingly the feeling becomes more natural as time goes on. She goes from subtle teases of the clit, to outright overstimulation as she increases the speed.

“Remember what I did to you? The sucking?” Ivy says, her breathing hitched.

Nikki begins to suckle upon Ivy’s clit. She reaches up and grabs Ivy’s breasts, toying with her nipple. Ivy’s eyes roll back in pure ecstasy. This made Ivy’s hips buck up, pressing herself into Nikki’s face even harder. She gasped and groaned as her pussy exploded onto Nikki’s face. Nikki continued to pleasure her as she came, pinching her nipples and continuing to suck and tongue her clit.

“See, I knew you could do it.” Ivy sighed in deep relaxation. Nikki began to blush, a crimson streak flooding her face. Eventually, they finally laid tangled together. Nikki realized she didn’t regret a single moment. For the first time, in a long time, she had gambled on herself and she’d won.

Knee Deep in the Casino Suite

The sunlight streamed through the cracked blinds in which its sharp light slashed through the room abruptly. For a brief moment, everything was simply a blur – the egyptian silk sheets, the towering curtains, the mini bar on the opposite side of the room. Suddenly, the realization hit.

“Shit.”

Nikki bolted upright, her heart pounding and the blanket tangled around her and Ivy’s legs as she scrambled off the bed in a rush. Her bare feet met the cool floor. She looked around in panic, brain racing as she processed the last few hours. Eventually, Nikki looks over to find her phone placed on the wooden side table. She grabbed it, the time and it was 8:32am. She had to be out on the floor at 9am sharp.

“Damn it… No, no no…” she muttered, taking a sharp gaze at Ivy, still serenely resting. Ivy, somehow, was not waking up despite Nikki’s pure panic. Nikki scavenged the room, seeking her uniform. Even though Nikki had just worked the night shift last night, she was still expected to be back on the floor bright and early in the morning. And she was late for her standards.This was unlike her, she never broke the rules. Well, she did last night considering what her and Ivy were up to, but that’s beside the point. Work was important to her. She cherished the ability to feel a sense of purpose and success, she didn’t want to mess this up. But, at the very least, she was in a suite in the hotel of the casino she works at.

“Mmmm.” a soft moan comes from Ivy’s mouth as she feels around the bed for Nikki, unable to find her. Nikki is still feeling a sense of intimidation from the night prior. She had never been with a woman before. It was uncharted, foreign lands to her. But it was everything she could have ever wanted or needed in that moment. She gambled on herself and her pleasure in that moment, and who could say she did anything wrong? Except management, perhaps. But, she’ll worry about that if and when the time comes.

Eventually Nikki finds her uniform and starts putting it on as she stands in front of a body length mirror. Her appearance is unorganized. Her curly hair was messy and slightly matted. She had nowhere near the practical appearance she displays at work. And where the hell were her glasses?

“Ah. There.” she states firmly, pacing over to the night stand where her glasses were. She walked back over to the mirror and found her hair tie and made an attempt to get her hair up as professional as she could, given the circumstances.

“Where are you going baby?” Ivy sleepily slurs out.

“Work.” Nikki grunts.

“They have you working mornings right after a long night? That’s ridiculous.” Ivy slowly is snapping back into a state of alertness as she processes Nikki leaving the room.

“I know.”

“Are you mad?” Ivy questions.

“A little. Uhm. I should clarify. Not at you. At myself. I’m never late for work. I feel like I should’ve been more responsible last night, you know? Set an alarm, maybe realize that I had a shift this morning..” Nikki says with a tone of exhaustion. She felt a little reckless after last night, but she didn’t regret a thing.

Ivy sat there, a little unsure, but the words slipped out of her mouth before she could stop them. “When can I see you again?” She smiled, trying to make it sound casual but the way that her voice wavered betrayed how desperately she was seeking out the answer. She liked Nikki, and so, she studied her face for a hint of a response, hoping it didn’t sound too eager. She had an identity and appearance to maintain, after all.

Nikki waited a beat. “Uhhh.” She wanted to see Ivy again. She craved her touch. But, was this just meant to be a one night stand? Her heart raced a little, with the hope that Ivy didn’t want it to be. “Soon?” She smiled.

“Give me your phone.” Ivy commanded.

“Yes ma’am.” Nikki awkwardly saluted. And then immediately regretted her choice to do that. Ivy noticed, and let out a soft smirk.

“I texted myself from your phone. I’ll be expecting you.” There was no hesitation, no second guessing – just an unspoken promise that this wasn’t something that was up for debate. It was her bold invitation and a clear invitation that if Nikki wanted to see Ivy again, she knew exactly how to make it happen. At that moment, Ivy dropped the blanket from covering her breasts. Nikki noticed her soft, perky breasts instantly and felt a pulse go through her body. She had to resist the temptation.

“Well I’ll–” Nikki was interrupted by Ivy. “Be a good girl and come here for me really quick.”

Nikki hesitated. She was starting to get more and more late. She quickly glanced at her phone and about 10 minutes had passed since last she looked. But, with how breathtaking Ivy looked, it was hard to resist her command to approach her. Nikki went on to approach the bed and there was that electrifying tension that stayed between them. Time seemed to freeze for a brief moment, before they both could not have the capacity to hold back any longer.

In a quick, deliberate motion, Ivy cupped Nikki’s face, drawing her in with an intensity that she’d been holding back all morning. The kiss was urgent, full of a sense of heat and rawness. Their lips perfectly clashed and their tongues massaged one another sensually. There was no hesitation, just this powerful essence of desire that made it impossible to stop. Nikki cupped Ivy’s right breast and massaged it slowly as they kissed.

“I can’t..  Not right now.” Nikki pulled back, breathing heavily. She couldn’t be late, but the temptation continued to draw her back into Ivy’s erotic and sensual presence.

“I won’t keep you. I just needed to taste your lips before you left.” Ivy said.

“I’ll see you later, I promise.” Nikki assured Ivy.

“I can’t wait for you to see what I have in store for you..” Ivy purred. What did that mean? Nikki hesitated for a moment, but was so intrigued. It was going to be on her mind all day.

On the casino floor…

As the cards slid across the table, the rhythmic sound of them bouncing off the felt was almost like a song, one that Nikki had heard so frequently before. It should’ve been calming, her steady routine that she could do in her sleep. But this morning, her focus was completely and utterly fractured. She glanced up at the players in front of her, their eyes locked in deep onto the cards as they placed their bets. But even as she dealt her mind kept drifting to Ivy.

There was something about Ivy that she couldn’t shake. She found herself thinking about Ivy when she shouldn’t be– when she was supposed to be keeping track of the game, keeping an eye out for any cheaters, making sure the house rules were followed. By that smirk, the way she moved, the way she tasted, the way her eyes seemingly lingered just a beat longer than necessary when they spoke kept replaying in her mind.

She shuffled the cards absentmindedly, her fingers fumbling slightly as she thought of the last moment they were together. “I can’t wait for you to see what I have in store for you..” she said. She wanted Ivy more and more the longer she spent drudging away at her job. She couldn’t help but imagine what it would be like to be that close to her again, just to feel the warmth of her body up close and on top of hers, to hear her voice in an intimate moment.

The thought was intoxicating, but also terrifying. Her palms grew slightly damp and she could feel the edge of her focus slipping further and further away. The dealer on her left seemingly noticed, throwing her a quick confused glance, but Nikki barely registered it.

“Focus.” She repeated to herself, snapping back to the cards in front of her. But the thought of Ivy– her smirk, her curves, her commanding voice, her confidence, the way that she dominated the blackjack table when she was in the casino, wouldn’t let her go. She wasn’t supposed to be thinking about this. She wasn’t supposed to be distracted. Hell, she wasn’t even supposed to be fraternizing with any of the patrons in the ways she had been with Ivy. Her mind slowly turned to the feeling of Ivy’s tongue on her dripping pussy. The memory, still fresh in her head, felt so intense that she could nearly feel it standing there at her table. She began to feel her underwear start to soak.

“You taste so good, baby.” she remembered Ivy saying. All she wanted was for Ivy to taste her again. She was desperate for it. Her mind for a second turned to the thought of, is Ivy thinking of her the same way? It felt like an obsession. As she dealt the next round of cards, her hands were moving on an autopilot setting. The motions were so ingrained in her mind that they barely seemed to register. The way that Ivy looked at Nikki, was it different from the way she looked at other women? Every time that Ivy’s eyes met Nikki’s, there was tension. Something unspoken that lingered in the air between the two of them. Does she feel it too? The question gnawed at her, distracting her more than she would have cared to admit.

The hours dragged on more and more, each hand dealt stretching time into something even more unbearable. The casino light buzzed overhead, the sound of the chips clinking, the shuffle of the cards – but it all felt distant. It was background noise to the anticipation building inside her. Every minute that passed made her feel increasingly more restless and more eager for the moment that her shift finally ended and she could see Ivy. What if Ivy walked past her table again? The thought of seeing her again, even if only for a few minutes, made her pulse quicken. She caught herself checking the clock more often than she should, counting down those minutes as if they were seconds. Every time she glanced toward the bar, she hoped desperately to catch a glimpse of Ivy and her curvy silhouette. She could not wait to find out what was in store for her later.

Just as she was slipping into the familiar rhythm of her shift again, a soft buzz vibrated through her phone, tucked beneath the counter. Her heart skipped a beat as she reached for it, suspecting and hoping that it was the text she’d been waiting for. The screen lit up and she saw the name. Ivy. “Hey, when’s your break? I want to see you.” In a seemingly serendipitous moment, the pit boss walked over to Nikki and said that it was time for her to take her 30.

“Now. See you in the suite?” Nikki texted back.

“I’ll be there.”

With each step, Nikki’s heart raced faster, the anticipation building up more and more. There was a near magnetic pull toward the suite that Ivy stayed in. Eventually Nikki got up to the suite and knocked on the door. There Ivy was, back in that silk robe that hugged her curves like no other. “You poor thing. Working so hard. Let me take care of you.” she grabbed Nikki, dragging her into the room. They kissed, passionately, similar to the kiss that they shared that morning, but there was a deeper sense of lust. Ivy was going to take care of Nikki and make her feel so much pleasure. Nikki’s spine starts to tingle with heat at the sound of Ivy’s voice and moans into the kiss.

Nikki’s clothes came off and Ivy laid her on the bed. She pulls out a pink, vibrating dildo and slowly makes her way over to the bed where Nikki laid. They made intense eye contact, no one could deny the connection that the two of them had with one another.

“Is this okay to use on you?” Ivy asked. She knew Nikki wasn’t experienced, and wanted to confirm that it would be okay. As much of a commanding and intimidating presence Ivy was over Nikki, all she wanted in this moment was to take care of her and make her feel good. Nikki trusted Ivy, it was an unspoken promise between the two of them.

“Mhm.” Nikki moaned, ready to become Ivy’s once again.

Ivy began to kiss down Nikki’s body, taking little nibbles as she went further down. She made her way to Nikki’s pussy, and began to start slowly licking circles around her clit. Nikki began rocking her pussy onto Ivy’s devouring mouth, feeling intense waves of pleasure. Every time Ivy’s tongue would touch Nikki’s clit, jolts and pulses ran through Nikki’s pussy. These grew stronger and stronger with each and every flick of Ivy’s tongue.

Once Nikki was suitably warmed up, Ivy slid two fingers inside Nikki’s dripping cunt, mimicking the come here motion as she devoured her. As much as Nikki loved being finger fucked by Ivy, she wanted to feel more. “I want to try it.” Nikki whimpered, referring to the toy.

Eventually, Ivy inserted the dildo into Nikki’s dripping cunt. Nikki winced. She had never had something that large inside of her, so there was an air of pain mixed with pleasure. But she knew she was in good hands with Ivy, and she trusted her to make her feel things she’s never felt before. The dildo went deep inside of her, bumping her G spot. While the dildo was thrusted in and out of Nikki’s pussy, Ivy continued to pleasure Nikki’s clit, keeping it nice and wet as her spit mixed with Nikki’s wetness.

Nikki was beginning to writhe with pleasure, causing the dildo to continuously bump her G spot. Her hands grabbed Ivy’s hair, completely enraptured by the pleasure that she was in.

“You’re taking this like such a good girl, Nikki.” The way the name “Nikki” rolled off her tongue with such confidence, control, and power.

Nikki’s body began to tense up and she began to shake uncontrollably. Her hands clenched tightly as her juices poured out of her. Ivy made sure to get a taste. Ivy loved how Nikki tasted, and felt satisfied to have brought her so much pleasure. As Nikki was cumming, Ivy wanted her to ride the wave of pleasure even further. From there, Ivy turned the sex toy to it’s maximum setting and Nikki began to feel the vibrating head of the shaft of the toy stroking her G spot with so much conviction. Her cunt was so sensitive, and she began to feel overstimulated in the best way possible. At that point, she was experiencing rolling orgasms.

Nikki’s body continued to tense up more and more, her pussy pulsating and gripping the toy. She didn’t realize it could get better than this. Nikki’s eyes rolled back in her head as she continued to feel intense levels of pleasure.

“How was that?” Ivy smirked.

“Incredible.” Nikki laid there sprawled out, taking a moment to process what she had felt. It was incredible, but she was tired. She felt as though she needed to return the favor. All she wanted was to make Ivy feel the way that she made her feel. Despite her lack of experience, she wanted to learn how to please Ivy in every way imaginable. But that dream had to be saved for later, unfortunately. She had to finish her break and get back on the job.

“I know that you have to go back to work, but I have one more thing in store for you later, if you’re up for it.” The words hung in the air, sparking a thrill that sent a ripple of curiosity down Nikki’s spine. The idea of what’s to come was enough to make her pulse quicken.

“What is it?”

“I can’t say. It’s a surprise.” Whatever it was, Nikki couldn’t help but feel whatever waited for her later with Ivy was worth the anticipation. Considering the treatment that she received just now on her break, she couldn’t imagine the worlds of pleasure that she was about to experience with Ivy after her shift was over. And after her shift was over, she was thrilled to be able to return the favor.

“I’m looking forward to it.” Nikki smiled.

When it was time to part ways, neither of them wanted to leave. They wanted to keep going at each other. There was an insatiable hunger driving the lust between the two of them. It was nearing the end of Nikki’s break and it was time for her to return. She wondered what Ivy had planned for them and the uncertainty of it all made it all the more exciting for her. Each thought was seemingly more intriguing than the last. It was just like last night, a gamble that was worth it. And it seems like each time Nikki does gamble with Ivy, she ends up winning the jackpot.


Lady Fortune

It was late, and the casino floor buzzed with the usual energy. Ivy had planned on meeting someone new tonight. It was a surprise for Nikki. She wanted Nikki to be able to experience even more out of sex with a woman than what Ivy had already given her. Ivy was a frequent patron of the casino, so she was used to the rhythm of it. She scanned the room, looking for a suitable companion for the two of them and there she was. Her blond hair fell down her shoulder in waves, and her outfit was effortlessly immaculate – a deep emerald dress that complimented her complexion exquisitely, the kind of dress that didn’t exactly scream for attention, but definitely demanded and commanded it.

There was something about Sami that drew her in. Sami was seated in front of a slot machine, the soft glows from the reels illuminating in her face. She was watching the machine with this near analytical focus, her fingers tapping lightly on the edge of the slot machine’s betting button

Ivy’s gaze lingered for a moment too long before she eventually decided to approach Sami.

“Feeling lucky tonight?” Ivy said, her voice smooth and teasing. She wasn’t surprised when Sami didn’t even flinch at her approach, moreso, a slight tilt of the head followed by an amused smile as though she had been expecting Ivy, or anyone for that matter, to approach her.

“I’m not much for chance.” she turned her gaze toward Ivy, their eyes meeting with a quiet challenge in their expression.

Ivy chuckled, leaning closer to Sami, “I don’t believe in chance either,” she said, her tone low. “I prefer control. Luck doesn’t play much of a part in how I get what I want and need.”

“You’re different, aren’t you?” Sami said, her words slow and deliberate. “Most people are too busy here at the casino trying to win something. You seem like you’re here to take something.”

Ivy smirked, “I only take what’s offered.” she said smoothly, with her eyes lingering deeply onto Sami’s lips, as though she were waiting for some kind of a reaction.

“Is that so?” Sami questioned, but there was a mix of amusement and interest.

The air between them shifted, charged with tension. The clattering of machines, the buzz of the neon lights, and the steady rhythm of the casino floor – none of it mattered anymore.

“Tell me,” Ivy continued, her voice dropping low, with a clear challenge in her words, “are you as good at reading people as you are at reading machines?”

“Better,” she said simply, her eyes locked into Ivy’s, “And right now I’m reading you. And what I’m seeing? It’s a gamble I’m willing to take.”

Ivy felt the words hit her, a spark of heat traveling through her body. “I’m Ivy. Care for a drink?” She reached out to grab Sami’s hand.

“Sami.” their fingers locked together in introduction. From there, Ivy went over to the bar to grab them some drinks.

Nikki stood at her blackjack table, her eyes flicking nervously over to where Ivy was stationed across the room at the bar. Ivy walked across the casino floor and sat down at a slot machine with another woman. The low buzz of the casino and the hum of their distant laughter seemed to fade into the background as Nikki’s gaze locked onto them. Ivy’s smile was wide, her eyes sparkling in a way that made something in Nikki’s chest tighten.

The woman that was seated next to Ivy was leaning in way too close for Nikki’s comfort, laughing at something Ivy had said. Nikki couldn’t hear their conversation over the bustling sound of the casino and slot machines, but she could see the way Ivy’s hand brushed against the woman’s arm. A flicker of jealousy sparked inside of Nikki’s gut. Was I not special? She thought and her insecurity caught her off guard. She didn’t realize how jealous she might have gotten, and how selfish she wanted to be in her connection with Ivy until she saw someone else enjoying her.

Nikki was supposed to be concentrating, giving the players at her table the attention that they deserved but her eyes were locked in as she stared down Ivy and the woman at her side with piercing eyes. Nikki swallowed hard, forcing herself to smile as another player pushed another stack of chips forward. Every shuffle of the cards felt like a reminder that she had been standing in the wings too long. It was like there was something slipping through her fingers, just as the chips at her table slid effortlessly across the felt.

It was starting to reach the end of Nikki’s shift. Nikki glanced at her phone as it buzzed in her pocket, the buzz cutting through the steady hum of the casino floor noises. It was Ivy. Nikki hesitated for a brief moment, her fingers hovering over the screen. Her mind briefly wandered back to the last time they had been together. The heat between the two of them was undeniable, but there was that sting that followed. She’d seen Ivy with that mystery woman just a few hours ago. That image of them laughing together, those brief touches they made on each other’s bodies – that was enough to twist something inside of Nikki. Jealousy had hit hard, and it lingered in her chest.

Nikki swiped open the message, reading the short few words Ivy had sent to her, “I’m waiting for you. I miss you, off soon?”

She exhaled slowly, her heart rate picking up a little. It was incredibly hard to ignore that pull that Ivy had on her, that magnetic connection that had drawn them together a few times before. She bit her lip, remembering the heat and passion of the moments that they shared with one another. Nikki looked at the time on her phone. She had roughly an hour left of her shift, but it felt agonizing, like an eternity. Still, despite the jealousy, Nikki couldn’t help the part of her that yearned for Ivy’s presence and touch. Maybe she could simply push past the lingering jealousy and see where things would go.

The phone buzzed again, another message from Ivy. This one read, “I can’t stop thinking about you.”

Nikki’s breath caught in her throat and her pulse quickened. She could nearly feel her heart beating out of her chest. The game of blackjack she’d been half paying attention to seemed substantially less important than what might be awaiting her next.

Nikki’s shift finally ended, and the tension that had built up throughout the night seemed to release, if only a fraction. She changed out of her uniform, into something more conventionally attractive and comfortable. She pulled out her jacket, the weight of the fabric feeling seemingly heavier than usual and glanced down at her phone again. Another message from Ivy: “We’re waiting for you.” The simplicity of the words made her stomach twist again, but this time, it was different. At this point, she wasn’t sure if it was anticipation or apprehension, but the pull was undeniable.

The image of Ivy and the other woman stayed with her, turning into an increasingly bitter taste that lingered in her thoughts. But tonight, she couldn’t deny that there was something else that she was feeling. A curiosity, perhaps, or some sense of closure between the two of them and their affairs. Whatever it was, Nikki was about to walk into a situation she wasn’t entirely sure that she was ready for.

Nikki approaches the hotel room suite where Ivy and this mystery woman were. She was nervous, certainly, and jealous was coursing through her veins. She thought that she was special and never expected to share Ivy’s attention. Granted, it’s not like the two of them had anything serious. It was a hook-up. She couldn’t help but wonder if this woman was more experienced and if that was something Ivy desired more. She knocked at the door, breathing a sigh of frustration.

Ivy opened the door by herself, and the woman was seated on the bed. They had the outfits that they had on in the casino still on their bodies, so that alleviated a fraction of Nikki’s worry. Ivy led Nikki by the small of her back into the hotel room, but went to sit down next to the woman.

“Sam, meet Nikki. Nikki, meet Sami.” Ivy giggled.

Sami seemed thrilled to meet Nikki. She stood up, reached her hand out to shake Nikki’s hand and said, “A pleasure to meet you darling.” Her voice was creamy, smooth, and seductive. Their fingers brushed ever so slightly before Sami’s grip tightened enough to keep Nikki grounded. There was something electric in that touch, a connection that Nikki hadn’t quite anticipated. There was a sense of curiosity that entered Nikki’s mind.

“Nice..uh– to meet you too.” Nikki stammered. She recognized how beautiful Sami was and couldn’t help letting her thoughts linger a little too long on comparing her to Sami. Tension rolled throughout Nikki’s body, and she softly bit the inside of her cheek. She went and sat down on a wooden chair in the corner of the room. The room seemed to close in around her, and for a brief moment, Nikki wasn’t sure whether to walk away or step into the unknown.

“I’ve heard a lot about you.” Sami said casually, leaning her back against the bed frame. There was no sense of tension in her posture, just a quiet assurance that Nikki found to be quite disarming. “I’m not here to make you uncomfortable,” she added, her voice soft and direct. “But Ivy and I have a… different kind of connection. And we thought you might want to see that for yourself.”

The words hit Nikki like a punch, but she didn’t pull away. Instead, she took a deep breath, grounding herself. The idea of sharing Ivy, stung. But as she looked at Sami, her gaze shifting from icy to something more open, Nikki realized there was no simple answer. The night had to be unfolding on its own terms, and Nikki was beginning to understand the true nuance of the situation. Maybe, just maybe she could let herself explore this new layer to the story of her and Ivy, and this was just another chapter.

Overtime, they chattered amongst themselves for what felt like hours. Despite Nikki warming up to Sami’s presence, she still couldn’t shake those initial feelings of insecurity she felt when she saw them together in the casino. And, even still, seeing them now, moderately cozied up against one another as the group of them shared stories, laughs, and drinks.

Ivy turned her head toward Nikki, and her gaze softened. “Come over here Nikki,” she said, patting the spot on the bed beside her. “You’re making me feel like I’m on a date with Sami alone.”

Nikki hesitated for just a moment, the old habit of retreating into the shadows aggressively pulling at her. But then, in a moment, something clicked for her. This didn’t have to be a competition, it wasn’t about claiming ownership. Ivy wanted her there and wanted all of them to be within the same space. Nikki stood up and made her way over the bed, slipping in between Ivy and Sami.

Sam gave her a warm smile, it didn’t feel forced or uncomfortable. It felt natural. This kind of smile made Nikki realize that there wasn’t anything to fear, it was a moment, perhaps, an experience to embrace. She could be there and share in the moment with them both. There was more than enough room for the three of them to share a space, a connection with one another. Slowly those feelings of insecurity started to fade away and it all felt comfortable.

Ivy scooted closer to Nikki, her lips eventually meeting her neck. She started leaving soft kisses up and down, making her way to Nikki’s earlobe and lightly nibbling on it. Nikki closes her eyes and lets out soft, yet deep breaths. Nikki’s eyes opened for a brief moment and noticed the way that Sami was looking at the two of them. There was something so sensual about the way that Sami looked at the two of them.

“I was talking to Sami about you, Nikki.” Ivy whispered into Nikki’s ear. “We thought it would be a great idea for us to share each other.”

“Is that okay?” Sami asked with an essence of hope.

Nikki took a beat to respond. Not only had she never been with a woman prior to Ivy, she had never been with two women at the same time. Could there be an even greater world of pleasure that she had not experienced? Was she ready for this type of altercation? So many questions flooded her mind, but at this point, her body was telling her yes. She felt a heat rise between her thighs, a dampness dripping out of her pussy. With that, she knew that she was ready to experience this.

Nikki nodded, “Yes.”

Sami leaned over and started kissing the other side of Nikki’s neck. Nikki had two ethereal women worshipping her body. Sami reached behind Ivy and undid her top, “Let me see you naked.” she whispered.

Nikki’s breathing grew faster as the two women made their ways down her body, each taking a breast. Ivy and Sami both cupped Nikki’s breasts on their respective sides, and sucked Nikki’s nipples. Nikki’s nipples hardened with lust. Ivy started to remove Nikki’s pants to get to what she desired the most: her dripping pussy. She removed Nikki’s black lace underpants.

The kissing up and down Nikki’s body was quickly followed by gropes and grabs of all of Nikki’s body; her ass, her hips, her thighs. At this point, Nikki was the only one naked, so both Sami and Ivy got up, and slipped their dresses down their bodies. Ivy crept down Nikki’s body and slid a finger into Nikki’s dripping pussy, causing Nikki’s hips to buck nearly instantly.

She pushed her fingers in relentlessly, eventually adding on another finger into Nikki’s sopping wet slit. Sami began to creep down Nikki’s body as well, her thumb making contact with her clit. As Ivy finger fucked Nikki, Sami rubbed on Nikki’s throbbing clit. It was as though the two of them pleasuring Nikki were in perfect rhythm with one another.

Nikki’s mind was unable to keep up with the pace of the events unfolding before her. She wondered how she went from being jealous and insecure, to being placed in the middle of these two gorgeous women who seemingly were uncovering sides to her she never knew existed. One thing that she knew for certain though, was that she was feeling so much pleasure and couldn’t wait to return the favor. It was a beautiful sight for all of them to be sharing each other’s bodies with such sensuality.

Ivy eventually took her fingers out of Nikki’s pussy and offered them to Sami, who eagerly sopped up the soaking juices from Ivy’s fingers. Nikki awaited for their experienced touch to continue, where Sami went down on Nikki, starting off with slight kisses to the inner thighs, inching closer and closer to the wetness that was dripping more and more onto the bed. Sami began lick circles onto Nikki’s clit.

While Sami was pleasuring Nikki, Ivy got behind Sami as Sami’s laid stomach side down on the bed. She began to devour Sami’s pussy from the back. Sami moaned deep into Nikki’s pussy, “Mmmm.” The vibrations from the noise of Sami moaning made Nikki twitch involuntarily. Ivy, while feeling pleasured by giving pleasure, was desperate for some kind of touch. She was so turned on and intentionally started dry humping a pillow that was scattered at the bottom of the bed. Her attention had to be focused on getting Sami off, but it was so hard considering her pussy was pulsating with desire for both of the women that were in the room with her. Ivy groaned and whimpered as she tasted the intoxicating juices that came from Sami’s pussy.

Sami began to speed up her licks, plunging a finger deep inside of Nikki that sent Nikki into pure ecstasy. She was still moaning directly into Nikki’s pussy as Ivy suckled upon her clit. Ivy knew once one of the girls got a taste of her, she wouldn’t last long. It was agonizing in a way, waiting to be touched. But she knew it was worth it, all for the sake of getting her two partner’s off.

In a harmonious synchronization, Sami and Nikki came at the same time. Nikki exploded into Sami’s mouth, and Sami exploded into Ivy’s mouth.

“Poor Ivy hasn’t gotten to cum yet.” Sami coyishly says.

“I’ll handle that.” Nikki says.

Nikki dives deep into Ivy’s pussy. Ivy was so desperate for a touch, she nearly forced her cunt into Nikki’s face. Nikki loved every second of it. She loved to taste Ivy. She suckled upon Ivy’s throbbing clit. In the meantime, Sami worshiped Ivy’s breasts, toying with one nipple and licking the other. Ivy was right, it wasn’t going to take much to get her off. Nikki felt the cum running down her face, and lifted her head up, the bed coated with a mixture of copious amounts of juice and saliva.

Sami being there wasn’t the only surprise Ivy had for Nikki. She got out a strap-on and was eager to fuck her. She tightened the harness around her body and got on her knees on the bed. Sami and Ivy both started kissing down Ivy’s body, making their way to the strap-on. They both began to take turns sharing the phallic shape, leaving kisses, lightly sucking, and deep-throating it. The dildo was dripping in saliva, ready to enter.

“Lay down, Nikki.” Ivy commanded, and Nikki laid on her back.

Nikki felt the dildo stretch open her pussy and let out a soft gasp. Ivy began with slow, deep, and intentional thrusts that made Nikki quiver with pleasure. Sami got on top of Nikki’s face, and began rubbing her dripping cunt onto Nikki’s tongue and mouth. Nikki was overwhelmed with the amount of pleasure that she was feeling and was moaning hard into Sami’s pussy. As time went on, Ivy began increasing the speed of her thrusts into Nikki.

“You like that baby?” Ivy asks.

“Yes. Oh fuck yes.” Nikki moans into Sami’s pussy. With the increase of rhythm and force of each thrust, Nikki devoured Sami’s pussy more and more. Nikki’s moans were sending Sami over the edge. Sami threw her head back in pure ecstasy, her legs spread open, wrapped around Nikki’s head. Her body convulsed, nearly losing balance from the upright position that she was in.

As Sami was cumming, Ivy started rubbing circles on Nikki’s clit, continuing to increase the speed more and more until it sent Nikki straight over the edge. Nikki came harder than she ever had before, her hips bucking up. Nikki’s pussy was gaping wide from the fucking it just had endured and she loved every second of it. There was a faint burning sensation, but she knew that Ivy’s mouth could soothe her.

Ivy had yet to taste Nikki and knew that’s all she wanted to do. She took the harness off her body and handed it to Sami. She knew Nikki’s pussy had just taken a pounding, so was intentional about delicate strokes of the tongue. She rubbed circles with her tongue all over Nikki’s vulva, ending up on her clit. She moved her tongue smoothly up and down with minimal pressure. As she laid down, her ass was up in the air. Sami put on the harness and began fucking Ivy from behind. Her arm was wrapped around Ivy’s hips, rubbing circles on her clit.

Ivy cried out in pleasure as she became more and more aroused from the stimulation. Her moans vibrated onto Nikki’s pussy, making Nikki squirm. The heat was rising in Nikki’s body as another orgasm followed. She dripped onto Ivy’s mouth. Ivy’s mouth was covered in saliva and cum. She was getting close herself from getting fucked and rubbed by Sami. Before she knew it, her pussy was pulsating on the dildo inside of her.

The three women collapsed onto the bed, sharing soft kisses, back scratches, and delicate touches all over their naked bodies. They were all exhausted from what they had shared together, but satisfied. They were all fucked and sucked in way that brought them each to fulfilling orgasms.

“God Ivy… I never… that was… incredible.” Nikki breathed a sigh of relief. It was as though all the tension that she had in her body was taken away.

“I’m glad that we did this.” Ivy let out a soft smile, laying her head on top of Nikki’s shoulder. She was lying on her side, so Sami spooned her from behind.

“Me, too.” Sami giggled.

Nikki couldn’t believe what she had experienced, and it was all because Lady Luck found her way to her blackjack table. She truly did hit the jackpot.


.

If you liked these shorts, please consider visiting my author’s page to see what else I’ve been up to with my writing! I appreciate the support and the time you spent reading this.

OEBPS/image_rsrc7F.jpg





OEBPS/nav.xhtml

Table of contents

		Beginning




Guide

		Cover

		Beginning




		1

		2

		3

		4

		5

		6

		7

		8

		9

		10

		11

		12

		13

		14

		15

		16

		17

		18

		19

		20

		21

		22

		23

		24

		25

		26

		27

		28

		29

		30

		31

		32

		33

		34

		35






