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  Chapter 1 Nicked Again


  Constance was perched nude on the edge of her tub, with her long legs out in front of her as she shaved her legs. As much as she hated to admit it, she had nice legs and shuddered thinking about the many times her father had punished her for similar impure thoughts. Her father would die if he knew that his daughter was sitting naked in the bathroom with the lights on.


  For as long as she could remember, you were only allowed to bath in the dark or with the slightest hint of light to insure that you could not see your body and give rise to the devil’s thoughts. Punishment in her parent’s home was swift and severe for any violation of the rules.


  Constance remembered once when she was caught looking at the new boy, who lived across the street. She had been cleaning the window when she saw him coming out of his front door. He was about the same age as her and was wearing a tight t-shirt and jeans. She could even see his manhood as it bulged in his jeans.


  As she watched him walk down the street, suddenly she was grabbed by the arms and yanked backwards into the room. Instantly, she knew what she had done and worse yet, her father had caught her. As he drug her to the couch, she screamed, “No, father please don’t whip me! I wasn’t doing anything! I promise to never do it again.”


  Her father’s face was livid with anger, she had never seen him this mad and knew her punishment was going to be severe. Her father sternly told her, “POSITION!” and Constance automatically pulled her long dress up until she had it bunched around her waist. The humiliation was almost as bad as the punishment as she stood there with her white cotton panties the only protection from his staring eyes. She always had to expose herself to her father as more punishment for her actions.


  As her father pulled her down on his lap, she could feel his rough work clothes against her young legs with her white cotton panties stretched across her bottom. He put the palm of his big calloused hand on her tight butt for a minute. The thought that he was feeling her behind briefly crossed her mind but was quickly replaced by the sharp pain as he struck her bottom with his open hand.


  She knew not to cry out or try to stop him as that infuriated him even more, so she bit her lip and let out a moan as the pain spread across her bottom. The whole time he is calling her slut and whore for thinking of boy’s and the disgusting things they would do to her.


  Suddenly she felt her panties being pulled down as her father admonished her, “Slut, you deserve special punishment today for being the devil’s plaything and allowing him to enter your whore brain!” Then his hand struck her bare bottom and the pain was so bad she couldn’t stop her guttural scream from coming out.


  Constance’s pain was unending and felt like nothing he had ever done to her before. His rough hand on her young bottom made her sensitive skin throb with pain in between strikes with his hand. She put her knuckles in her mouth and bit down hard to stop from screaming out in pain as he struck her over and over.


  Finally exhausted, her father sat there breathing deeply while laying his hand on her bruised and tender behind. Constance lay there with the pain coursing through her body, yet strangely she remembered his hand softly rubbing her bare bottom.


  “How could I become aroused by the hand that just beat me?” Constance thought as she lay on his lap with her dress still up around her waist. She was aware of the dampness that was spreading through the dirtiest part of her body and tried to stop it, as her punishment would be unreal if he realized this.


  It seemed that her father suddenly realized he was rubbing her bare bottom and ordered her to her room. Constance jumped up and wincing at the pain, pulled up her panties and walked quickly to her room. She lay across her bed facedown, as she couldn’t dare lie on her back, it hurt so badly. She even pulled her skirt up again as the weight of her dress on her bruised behind hurt.


  Constance lay there with the throbbing pain shooting through her body and quietly sobbed as her behind hurt so bad. In a few minutes, she heard her bedroom door open then close quietly. “Had her father heard her crying?” she asked herself and gathered the bedspread in her mouth and bit down on it to withstand the punishment she was fixing to receive.


  Instead she felt a soft hand on her leg and heard her mother say, “Constance are you all right?”


  “Yes, mother I’m fine and I’m really sorry for having impure thoughts.”


  “Daughter, I know that you didn’t really have impure thoughts but your father always thinks the worst of everyone. Raise up a little so I can pull your panties down and put lotion on your bottom to make it feel better.”


  Then Constance’s mother pulled her panties down and carefully rubbed a soothing lotion on her behind. It hurt at first but after the initial burning, started to feel good. As Constance relaxed, her mother continued to rub the lotion onto her battered behind.


  When her mother stopped applying lotion, Constance asked her, “Mother, would you rub my behind a little longer as it makes it feel so much better.”


  Her mother replied, “Only for a minute little one because if your father catches us, we will both be in trouble. Touching yourself or someone else down there is one of the ultimate sins.”


  “But mother, it feels so good when you rub my behind, how could that be so wrong?”


  “Child, try and keep your mind clean at least while you are in your father’s house. Hopefully one day, you can leave here and live your own life free from pain and punishment.”


  “Ouch!” The pain from the razor’s nick suddenly brought Constance back to reality. She looked down at the small flow of blood from her leg and grabbed a piece of toilet paper to cover the wound and stop the bleeding.


  Now at twenty, Constance had moved far from home. She answered a help wanted ad from an advertising agency and when they offered her a job, she quickly took it. Saint Louis was everything her old town was not. It was both old and new as one of the oldest towns and the jumping off place to Kansas and farther west for the early pioneers. In contrast there were plenty of new places and clubs to go.


  Somewhat in rebellion to her father, she had sampled a number of dance clubs in Saint Louis and across the river around East St. Louis. She had even went out and bought some scandalously short skirts with revealing tops to wear away from work. At the ad agency, all the girls typically wore short sexy clothes and religiously followed the latest trends in fashion.


  Her best friend at work, Sue, was exactly the opposite of her. Sue was tall with a photo model’s body, not skinny like a fashion model but with muscular legs that were well-defined and really nice breasts. Sue always told her that she loved her “tits” and liked to show them off.


  She was always telling Constance to let her take a pair of scissors to her tops to fix them. Then the first time she saw Constance in a clubbing outfit, her eyes lit up in amazement at the hot girl in front of her. She said, “Constance, you are something else. Why do you hide your body when it looks so good?”


  Constance replied, “My work outfits are short, maybe not as short as yours but I’m learning.”


  Sue laughed to say, “True, my little hot body but those clothes put your best features on display and I like it. If I told you that you had a good body, would you hold it against me?”


  Constance giggled and said, “Sue, it’s a good thing you don’t know my father as that remark would have you across his knees with your panties around your ankles and his hand slapping your butt.”


  “Oh, that doesn’t sound bad. Did he often spank your bare bottom and do you think I could watch.”


  “Careful Sue, I might get the wrong impression of you and your impure thoughts.”


  “Did it hurt bad when he spanked you?”


  “Often I couldn’t sit down for hours and my mother would rub lotion on my bruises to make it feel better.”


  “Did it ever turn you on to be spanked? I don’t mind a little spanking myself.”


  “Sue, I’ve never admitted this to anyone but I would often get so wet after being whipped.”


  “It’s okay, you’ll find that being punished is a common fantasy for girls and being whipped because we are sluts is not necessarily a bad thing.”


  Constance questioned, “I can’t believe that. Girls don’t really think that way do they?”


  Sue responded, “Tell you what ‘stance, I’ll order you a couple of ebooks for your tablet and have them sent to you. Just promise me that you will keep an open mind until you’ve read all of them. Then we’ll finish this conversation later.”


  ~*~**~*~




  Chapter 2 Pain is Good


  That night, Constance was brushing her long brunette hair as she looked at herself in the dressing table mirror. As she watched the brush glide through her long hair, she suddenly flashed back to living at home. At home, her mirror was covered with a cloth to keep her from seeing herself as the devil was always probing for weakness. Once she had removed the cloth and suffered a severe beating from her father along with a lecture about being the plaything of the devil.


  Funny that everything her father beat her for had now become a symbol of her pushing back against her father’s teachings. Her new dressing table had a large mirror with makeup lights that lit up the entire bedroom. She didn’t feel like a tool of the devil and knew that her thoughts didn’t make her a bad person but still it was hard to forget her training especially when it was reinforced with her father’s hand or his paddle.


  Constance was wearing a man’s dress shirt, as it was comfortable and easy to take off when she was getting dressed. She looked down towards her breasts and realized that she hadn’t buttoned the shirt at all. While her breasts were not exposed, the strip of her chest could be seen along with the inside curves of her breasts.


  Constance stopped brushing and took her fingers to slowly pull one side of the shirt open and expose her left breast. When her nipple popped into view, she took a long slow breath and watched her areola start to wrinkle up as the cool air hit it. Her actions would have brought her an instant beating before but now the only thing that happened was the sound of her panting breath and the feeling of warmth between her legs.


  She lay the hairbrush down and took her right hand to cup her breast and heft its weight. The feeling of her hand brushing her sensitive breast made her vagina throb. Constance closed her eyes and explored her breast with her hand. She rubbed her palm across her hard nipple and then lightly pinched her nipple between her finger and thumb. A shudder ran through her body as she pinched harder and harder.


  She could feel the room starting to spin as the pain spread across her breast but was it really pain as the sensations from between her thighs was becoming an irresistible urge. Sue always kidded her that being a slut was fun and Constance knew that she must be a slut also as nice girls didn’t pull and pinch their nipples like she was doing.


  She felt dirty and nasty but was unable to stop working her nipples as the feelings were starting to consume her. Finally afraid that she may fall off the chair from the dizziness she was feeling, she slowly stood up while holding the chair back for support. As she stood, she looked at herself in the mirror and was shocked by what she saw.


  The girl looking back at her was a stranger with half closed eyes and a flushed face. The obvious lust in the girl’s eyes was undeniable but she couldn’t tear herself away from looking. “Could this really be me?” she asked herself as she was seeing a side she had never seen before.


  Looking down at the girl in the mirror, Constance saw that she was continuing to pinch and twist her hard nipple. Somehow her shirt had slipped off the other breast and both were clearly visible. Sue had told her that she had really pretty “tits” as Sue called them but would it be okay for Constance to have “tits” instead of breasts? As she looked at herself in the mirror, she brought up her other hand to fondle her other tit.


  The sensations were now coming in waves as she played with herself, remembering her father saying that self-abuse was the work of the devil and she should be punished for it. But Constance couldn’t stop and the harder she pinched her nipples, the stronger the feelings became. The heat from her vagina was starting to consume her as she continued to watch herself in the mirror, while doing unspeakable things to herself.


  “My father would kill me for this,” she thought but continued to work her tits and see how aroused they were. Constance tried not to look but her vagina was calling to her and when she looked down between the open sides of her long shirt she could see her lips. The lips of her vagina were swollen and flushed. Her lips were partially open, they were so engorged and Constance could see the dampness inside.


  “Vagina,” no that wasn’t what it was. Vagina is a nice word for nice girls but Constance knew that she had never been a “nice” girl, it was only an act. Her vagina was actually her “cunt” as Sue called it. Constance said the word, “CUNT” to herself and couldn’t believe how dirty the word sounded and every time she said it, her pussy would throb with erotic feelings.


  Constance’s legs were getting weak from the fire burning between her legs and she stumbled to the bed and sprawled on top of the covers. Her shirt flopped open to fully expose her body as she lay there trying to get her feelings under control.


  “What is happening to me?” she thought as her hand slipped between her legs and stroked her pussy mound. Constance rolled the word “pussy” in her mind. It was not quite as nasty as “cunt” but she decided that she had said “vagina” for the last time. Constance accepted the fact that she now had a “pussy” until she was aroused like she now was, then it would be her “cunt.”


  She couldn’t imagine how bad she would be punished or what names her father would call her if he saw her lying naked on the bed with her hand between her legs. But her father wasn’t here and the only thing she knew was that her cunt was on fire and she had to do something.


  As she moaned and rolled around on the bed, something stuck her in the hip. Constance looked down to see her hairbrush on the bed beside her. She had obviously carried it from the nightstand when she staggered to the bed. As her hand touched the handle, she flashed back to the times her father would whip her for some infraction.


  Constance picked up the brush and rolled onto her side. Then she brought the brush down hard on her bare butt cheek. The sharp pain coursed through her body and she closed her eyes in agony. But was it really agony as all she could feel was the sensations shooting through her hot wet cunt. She looked at her behind and could already see the bruise forming where she struck herself.


  Her most impure part of her body was screaming for attention and Constance realized that her fingers had easily slipped in between her wet lips without her knowledge. Constance rubbed the bruise with the back of the brush, while the waves of pleasure swept through her throbbing pussy. Her feelings were indescribable, as the burning between her legs could not be denied. Constance raised the brush again and struck her behind with a solid smack, and then she realized that even though it was pain, the pain was burning its way through her body as erotic pleasure.


  Without thinking, Constance had slipped three fingers deep into her wet pussy and frantically plunged them in and out of her dripping sex as she tried to put out the fire between her legs. As Constance forced her fingers deep inside herself, she watched the second bruise start to appear on her ass. Her butt was burning but strangely the burning was so erotic and only served to heighten her feelings.


  As much as she tried to stop, her body was refusing to listen to her brain as she felt her legs and stomach start to tremble. The whole time she is working her fingers as hard as she could in her wet pussy, as the fire starts to consume her. Constance seems to loose touch with reality, as her first hard climax of her life strikes deep in her pussy.


  ~*~**~*~




  Chapter 3 I’m a Slut


  As the fog starts to lift in Constance’s brain, she realizes that she is still lying naked in bed with her hairbrush in one hand and her fingers in her mouth on the other hand. With the realization that she’s been sucking her dirty fingers, it makes her jerk her fingers out of her mouth. She can’t help but lick her lips and taste the tangy leftovers from her pussy-coated fingers. “Am I going crazy?” she asks herself as she stared at her fingers, she’s holding up in front of her face. She can still see the juicy remains on her three fingers as she examines them.


  Constance is amazed that her hand is wet up to the base of her thumb. She obviously not only had her fingers buried but her palm must have been in there also. She wondered if she was still a virgin as she might have taken her own cherry with her pounding fingers?


  Constance raised her hand to her nose and smelled the juice from her nether region still coating her fingers and palm. “Another little taste would not hurt,” she told herself as she licked her sweet juices off her fingers. The taste and smell of her love juices made her pussy start to throb again and she closed her eyes to focus on the taste she was inhaling.


  “Could this really be so bad?” she asked herself as she cleaned up her fingers and coated the inside of her mouth with her own juices. Constance was confused and conflicted as her brain and emotions pulled her one-way and then another. While she knew that her father was overly strict, what would it hurt to taste herself sometimes? Occasionally at home, she had woken up and found that she was pleasuring herself in her sleep. Now in her own apartment, she would occasionally touch herself at night to reduce the tension she would feel, but she had never felt anything like what had just happened to her.


  Constance knew that her closest friend Sue was no stranger to casual sex and always talked about “friends with benefits” and even encouraged her to try it but Constance was still too shy and embarrassed to do such things with another person. Just the fact of admitting to herself that she enjoyed playing with herself was a big step. Plus deep down, it was fun to do something that she was always told was the devil’s work. After realizing that she was the same person afterward made it easier to abuse herself without guilt.


  She decided if the time seemed right, she would try to talk to Sue about these feelings she was experiencing. Could she dare to mention the fact that spanking seemed to ignite the fire between her legs? After all, Sue had made the comment about wanting to watch Constance get spanked and that other people liked doing it.


  While thinking of spanking her butt, Constance suddenly realized that she was sucking her fingers again. This time, she didn’t pull her fingers out in embarrassment but continued to lick and clean up her hand. Constance made a decision and sitting up, she pulled the shirt off and threw it on the floor, then layback completely naked. Sue had told her that she always slept naked and had encouraged Constance to do the same.


  At first, Constance was hesitant as this would make it easier for her body to do things when she was asleep but who would know and furthermore, who would care? Her parents were hundreds of miles away and none of her friends would see anything. The first morning that she discovered she was playing with herself while asleep, she carefully looked in the mirror. There didn’t seem to be any difference in the way she looked except her face was flushed for a few minutes. Certainly there wasn’t a brand on her forehead as her father had warned her about.


  Could all of these problems be the fault of her father’s twisted sense of right and wrong? Even he gave out signals that things were different as towards the end, he often spanked her with her panties pulled down. Constance wondered if her father was actually getting pleasure from rubbing her bare bottom after spanking her?


  As she lay there trying to sort out her feelings, her hand naturally slipped between her legs and she spread them wide to play with herself. Constance had started exploring herself and was learning how pleasurable it was to rub your clit with your wet fingers that had just came out of your cunt. God, there was that word again, “Cunt,” it sounded so nasty and slutty but always made her little cunt throb with desire. Constance was amazed at how wet her slit was and feeling her pussy lips so engorged with pleasure and damp from deep inside herself.


  Constance slipped her fingers out and inhaled the fragrance deeply from her sodden sex. She had found that if she took her wet fingers and painted her nose and lips with her forbidden juice, she could smell and taste it for a long time. After finally admitting to herself that she loved the taste of her sweet pussy, it seemed that more and more her fingers were in her mouth immediately after being deep inside her wet tunnel of love.


  Tonight seemed to be the breaking point as now her conscience had stopped bothering her about the slutty things she did and finally gave in to her most basic desires. She pulled her two fingers out from their hidey-hole and softly rubbed the love juice all around her clit. Most of the time, her clit was too sensitive to hold directly but if she held the fleshy hood around her clit and used that to jerk herself off, it felt better and better each time. The habit of going from pussy to mouth, now seemed to be almost automatic and to be able to scoop the juice out from between her lips and clean them up, seemed more normal and less nasty. Still, there was a certain forbidden pleasure when she was nasty.


  Her girlfriend, Sue, was a kisser and Constance always had to be careful and not kiss her after she had pussy mouth. Sue always talked a good story but what would happen if she accidentally kissed Sue, when she tasted like pussy? More and more, her fantasies had started to revolve around having sex with Sue. Every day it seemed like Constance became more and more depraved and sick. She was always such a nice good girl yet more and more she was beginning to wonder what was happening to her.


  She had tried going to church to help sort out what was happening to her but during confession, she was sure the priest was playing with himself. She could see rapid movement through the grill where his lap would be and he kept asking her to tell her again and again about what she had been doing. The priest had told her when he did confessions and to always come back and talk to him about her indiscretions.


  At first, she was disgusted with the priest as she was sure he was a pervert, just like all men as her daddy had told her. But she realized that she got turned on by the priest jerking off and now even played with herself as she told the priest about fingering herself and tasting her love juice. Now the priest was trying to talk her into counseling sessions in his study. She now had reoccurring dreams about being in the priest’s study, while he was watching her play with herself and jerking his dick. One morning she had woken up from a dream where she sucked the priest off, which shocked her to the core.


  First, it was just playing with herself and no matter how hard she tried to stop, she felt she was becoming more and more addicted to abusing herself. Initially she thought it was a mistake and didn’t actually mean to put her fingers in her mouth but no matter how she tried to rationalize it to herself, she finally admitted that she loved the taste and it made her feel nasty, yet so good.


  The way her fingers would slide out of her pussy and straight into her mouth was intoxicating. The first rush as the taste hit her brain would overload her taste buds and put her body in overdrive. Now she was realizing that the one missing piece was pain and that was moving Constance to another level. The climax she had just experienced after spanking herself with the hairbrush was mind bending. She had never passed out before and she wasn’t really sure that she passed out but it seemed like her brain locked everything out except the pain sensations and the throbbing of her pussy.


  The only thing Constance knew was that she seemed to be losing control of her emotions, which were being hijacked by her cunt and her spanked ass. The really bad thing was that she didn’t care, it was like a drug; pain and her pussy were controlling her life. During the day, there were enough distractions to keep it at bay, but at night when her emotions wandered and nothing stopped her fingers, she knew that she was losing control.


  Did other girls think like this, she wondered? Possibly, since she grew up so tightly controlled that she didn’t realize the same things were happening to other girls. Do other girls have to fight to keep their hands away from between her legs like she did?


  ~*~**~*~




  Chapter 4 Flashing


  Constance woke with a start from the chiming of her cell phone. As she swiped the screen to turn it off, she realized that she had fallen asleep completely naked and slept all night in the buff. It was still dark outside and as she turned on the lights, she realized that she had also forgotten to pull the blinds. She walked over to the bedroom windows and staying to the side tried to close the blinds. Finally realizing that it was going to be an impossible task, she told herself, “Fuck it!” and stood right in front of the window to close the blinds.


  As she reached up to grab the handle to the blinds, she automatically looked across the courtyard to the apartment building across the way. As her hand touched the handle, she saw a young guy directly across from her apparently doing the same thing. As their eyes met, she saw his jaw drop as he realized there was a completely nude girl standing across from him.


  At first Constance started to panic but she immediately stopped and told herself, “I can control my body and nothing my father has done to me can prevent that.” Then as a smile spread across her neighbor’s face, Constance returned the smile and slowly cranked the blinds shut. She made sure that he got a good look as he stood there in his boxers.


  Constance normally didn’t think a lot about guys as her father’s beatings made sure that she knew it was a no no but strangely this encounter with a complete stranger made her hot all over. She reached down and sure enough, she was already starting to drip with erotic thoughts. “I wonder if he liked it?” Constance asked herself and staying with her legs spread in front of the window started playing with herself. “My pussy is so wet,” she thought as she slipped two fingers in her hole.


  Then taking a chance, she cranked the blinds open to find his window still open and his boxers around his knees. His eyes were closed as he stroked his cock over what he had just seen. He looked to be in his early twenties, about her age with a nice firm body and muscular legs. With interest, Constance looked at his cock, as she had never seen a man’s dick before. She didn’t have anything to judge from but it looked like a nice size to her and she became fixated with how stiff and hard it became as he stroked it. She could see that the head was almost purple, it was so hard and Constance automatically began to finger fuck herself, while rubbing her clit with her other hand.


  Constance didn’t know how long she stared at his cock as he jacked off but finally when she looked up, she realized that he had been watching her with a grin on his face. With a mischievous thought, she slowly pulled her fingers out of her pussy and looked at them covered in her juices. Then looking him right in the eyes brought her fingers up and started sucking them as they stared at each other.


  Constance saw a look cross his face as he opened his mouth and she was sure a big groan was coming out. Then she looked down to see cum shooting out of his dick and splashing against the window. She continued to watch him as he stroked his dick rapidly and finished emptying his balls on the window. Idly Constance wondered what it tastes like as he continued to stroke his cock while watching her clean up her fingers.


  Then as she realized she needed to get ready for work, she waved goodbye to him and then on a whim left the blinds open just in case he wanted to watch some more. By the time she got to her bathroom, she had to sit on the toilet and finger fuck herself one more time until she had another satisfying climax.


  “I’m losing it,” Constance thought as a blush crossed her face when she thought about her and her neighbor jerking off together. She stood in front of the window and let him watch her slip on a black thong as he tried to tie his tie. She pulled up the sides to cause the front panel to pull tightly against her cunt and expose her lips clearly visible through the thong. Then she slowly turned so he could see the backside also and bent over a little and stuck her butt out as she watched him over her shoulder.


  The little strip of material that went up the crack of her ass and rubbed against her butt, made her shudder with nasty thoughts. She made sure that her neighbor got a good look at the material and how it only partially covered her sex.


  She couldn’t believe what a slut she was and what a turn on it was to show off for some total stranger. Constance reached across to the dresser and picked up a matching black bra to wear. Then standing back in the middle of the window, fitted her tits in the cups and reached behind her to hook the bra. She looked over and saw him shaking his head. At first she couldn’t figure out what he meant and then finally she pointed to her bra and he enthusiastically nodded his head. So she reached behind herself and unhooked the bra to let it fall on the floor.


  As she looked across, he was giving her the thumbs up. Constance grinned to herself as she thought about going braless to work. It shouldn’t be any big deal as Sue and half the girls there often didn’t wear one. She cupped both tits in her hand and rubbed them for the stranger and then twisting her nipples but had to stop as the sensations made her weak in the knees.


  Going to her closet, she picked out a fairly short pencil skirt and held it across her legs for his approval. He looked at the skirt and drew a line across his legs considerably shorter. Constance nodded and went back to the closet to bring back a clubbing skirt that was really short and like those her girlfriend often wore. She held it up in front of her and he nodded his approval.


  Constance carefully slipped it on and zipped up the back as he stood there stroking his semi-hard cock. Then she went to the closet and grabbed a couple of tops. She brought back a white button up silk blouse and a beige slip over top. Constance held one and then the other in front of her, to let him pick. He picked the white silky top and Constance wasn’t sure because her nipples were sure to show. It was funny that she had completely forgotten that she was standing topless in front of the stranger, because it now seemed so natural.


  She slipped on the blouse and sure enough, her nipples were plainly visible through the top. Constance looked at her fashion adviser and pointed to her nipple poking through the top while giving him a quizzical expression. He nodded his head up and down and gave her two thumbs up. She mouthed, “Are you sure???” And he put his hands together like praying, which caused Constance to burst out laughing and she said, “Okay, you pervert!” knowing he couldn’t hear her.


  Slipping on a pair of black pumps, she returned to the window finding him patiently waiting with an obvious rock hard cock again. Spinning around slowly, she turned back to him with a, “Well?” look and he pointed to his shirt. Confused, she tried to figure out what he was talking about and gave him a WTF look. Laughing, he started unbuttoning his shirt and then looked back at her. “Oh!” she thought and unbuttoned the top two buttons. Out of habit, she had buttoned all the way up. It wasn’t too bad, she thought. My top doesn’t show too much then she looked back at the stranger and found him pointing down his shirt.


  The stranger, across the way, shook his head and pointed down the middle of his chest. Constance wasn’t sure but unbuttoned three more buttons until her blouse was open down past her nipple line. Looking in the mirror, she could clearly see her cleavage and the outline of her nipples. Looking across the courtyard, he gave her an okay sign. Constance went and stood at her full-length mirror to see how she looked. “Fuck, I look hot!” she thought and wondered if it was too much for work or not. Comparing her outfit, with other outfits that some of the edgier girls wore; she figured she would get looks but should be alright.


  Grabbing a suit jacket, she headed to work and hoped she would be able to get a taxi as all of the messing around had made her too late to take the subway. Luckily as she stepped out the front door, a taxi was just dropping off someone and she motioned to the driver to wait for her.


  Hopping into the back of the cab, Constance leaned forward to tell the address to the cab driver and caught him looking down her top. Normally she would have lit into him for staring at her “tits” but she had decided today was the start of a new Constance. Smiling back at him and pretending not to notice that her boobs mesmerized him, she leaned back and accidentally let him get a glimpse of her thong as she sat back.


  Leaning back against the seat, she closed her eyes as the throbbing between her legs intensified and she could feel the dampness spreading between her legs. It was all she could do to keep from rubbing herself as the fire burned between her legs. Opening her eyes, she looked at the cab driver, who was watching her in the rearview mirror.


  She wondered if this is what her girlfriend Sue felt like as the reaction of letting her neighbor watch her Jill off and now the cab driver was causing her emotions to boil over. Arriving at work, Sue handed the fare to the driver and he said, “It’s on the house miss. I enjoyed taking you to work.”


  Constance batted her eyes to him and said, “Thank you so much and I hope you get to drive me next time.” Getting out of the cab, she made sure that he got a good shot of her legs, as she had to hike up her skirt to get out. As she waved goodbye to him, she giggled to herself and thought, “I wonder if he caught the meaning in my little Freudian slip. I bet he’d like to drive me.”


  As she approached the building, a vision flashed before her eyes of being on her hands and knees with the cab driver fucking her from behind with a huge cock. The vision was so real and she staggered a little and caught the edge of the doorway to steady herself. Bracing herself against the doorframe, she braced herself as the cab driver “drove” her into the bed with his big cock and she could hear the sound her wet cunt made as his dick stretched it out.


  Constance tried to push the image out of her overheated brain, so she could get to her desk. Luckily no one noticed her as she almost staggered to her cubical and sat down. Sue sat in the next cube and when she heard the chair move, walked over to Constance.


  “‘stance, what’s up with you? Your face is all flushed and if I didn’t know better I would think you’ve just had your brains fucked out.”


  Constance grinned up at her and said, “Close but no cigar!”


  “You didn’t really get laid, did you? Come on spill the beans!”


  “Let’s go get coffee and I’ll tell you a story. I can’t talk about it here.”


  Sue replied, “Sounds good to me and along the way you can explain why you’re dressed like a slut? Not that I’m complaining mind you, I just want to know what’s come over you?”


  Walking to the break room, both girls made a cup of coffee and sat down at an empty table in the corner.


  Sue jumped in immediately, “Come on, Constance I’m dying here, tell me everything and I mean every dirty, nasty, cum filled detail. How big is he?”


  Constance laughed and replied, “It wasn’t quite that good but pretty close. You know how I told you my father would beat me if I looked at a boy or had anything to do with sex?”


  “Yeah, yeah, go on!”


  “Last night, I fell asleep completely naked and slept all night like that. This morning, when I got up, I realized that my bedroom window was completely open and so I got up and closed the blinds but as I’m standing in front of the window I see a cute guy across the way looking at me.”


  “Oh, my god! What did you do?”


  “At first I was about to jump away from the window but I just stood there and let him look, while I slowly cranked the blinds shut.”


  “You slut! That’s exactly what I would do.”


  “That’s exactly what I was thinking as I closed the blinds. Then I was dying to see him again, to see what he was doing, so I cranked the blinds open and guess what, he was jacking off.”


  “No way, jacking off?”


  “No shit and I was already so hot that I just stood in the window and started playing with myself. Then he opened his eyes and caught me watching him jerk off.”


  “How many fingers Constance?”


  “Three and all the way to the palm of my hand as I watched him jerk off. I had a massive climax that made me weak in the knees. Then without thinking about it, I pulled my fingers out and started sucking them. When I sucked my fingers clean, he shot off all over his window.”


  “Constance, you sucked your wet fingers?”


  “Sue, they tasted so good, you don’t think I’m sick do you?”


  “I was beginning to think that you were a lost cause but liking the taste of your pussy, gives me hope. So, is this the cause of your wardrobe change this morning?”


  “Yes, the guy across the way had to approve of my clothes and this is how I ended up in this short skirt and no bra.”


  “Approve of your clothes?”


  “I showed him outfits and let him decide what I could wear.”


  “And Constance, are you happy with your outfit?”


  “I know that I shouldn’t be but yes I love how I look even though my father would beat me to death for even thinking about clothes like this.”


  Sue thought for a minute and said, “Let’s go for a drink after work Friday and I’ll show you this club that I like to go to.” Then they both stood and Sue kissed her on the lips and told her, “I’m proud of you for taking this step and getting out from under the cloud of your father’s sick beliefs.”


  Constance was surprised at Sue’s kiss, they generally hugged and kissed on the cheek but this was the first time Sue had kissed her on the lips. In fact, it was the first time any girl had kissed her on the lips. As she walked back to her cubical, Constance could still feel the touch of Sue’s lips on hers. For a second, she thought she felt Sue’s tongue probe her mouth briefly. Constance wondered if Sue had tasted the remains of her morning love session on her lips?


  Constance couldn’t believe that Sue would try to French her and it was probably a mistake, but … could it be? Sue often made little jokes about the two of them in a suggestive way but she always figured that she was just kidding around.


  At her desk, Constance tried to focus on handling the orders and getting merchandise shipped to the correct stores. But in the back of her mind, was the memory of the guy next door and herself masturbating themselves to climax while watching the other. Then the nagging idea that Sue was interested in her sexually also, continued to tug at her brain. The dampness continued to spread until her thong was dripping wet from her arousal.


  Several times during the day, Constance had to go to the bathroom and take care of herself. She couldn’t believe how aroused she was and at first she took off her panties and held them as she played with herself. Smelling her panties only enflamed her desires and finally to help stay quiet she would stuff her panties in her mouth while she fingered herself. By late afternoon, she finally gave up on her panties as they were drenched and just shoved them into her purse.


  ~*~**~*~




  Chapter 5 Work


  The next day, her neighbor helped her pick out her outfit for the day and this one was even skimpier and sluttier than the day before. But with her newfound confidence, she strutted out the front door of her apartment building to find the cab driver waiting for her.


  Opening the door, she hopped into the back seat as he turned to watch her climb in. She knew that he was getting a good show as she spread her legs for him, while sliding into the seat. He had a big grin on his face as he watched.


  The cab driver said, “Good morning ma’am, same destination as yesterday?”


  “Yes, please.”


  “My name is Scott,” he told her.


  “Nice to meet you Scott, I’m Constance.”


  The rest of the ride was fairly quiet as each of them thought about the possibilities that may play out in the future. She was glad that he didn’t press for a date or a phone number but seemed to be smart enough to let things play out on their own.


  Stepping through the front door of the ad agency, she had a momentary fear that someone would call her a slut for her outfit, but as the girls always kept up with the fashions and were often outlandishly dressed, no one said anything except for the obvious looks of approval from some of the executives and the girl who worked in the copy room gave her a look that almost made Constance melt. As they stood in the back of the full elevator together, the girl ran her hand across Constance’s ass and leaned over to whisper, “You look good enough to eat!” The remark made a tremor run through Constance as she watched the girl staring at her exposed braless tits.


  Constance put her arm around the girl and pulled her close and whispered in her ear, “I was just about to say the same thing.” Her comment made the girl light up like a 100-watt bulb and put her hand back on Constance’s butt to feel her up. Luckily they were in the back of the elevator and everyone was looking forward.


  Constance could smell the girl’s fragrance and hoped that her own wet pussy wasn’t too noticeable, at least not to the guys. Sue had made her get business cards with her first name, personal email, and cell phone number so Constance discreetly passed the girl her card and she glanced at it and stuck it in her purse. The power that Constance suddenly felt was undeniable and she knew that she could have her right here, right now, and in front of all the guys, while they watched made her pussy, that is her cunt, throb with excitement.


  Constance had sometimes fantasized about being with a girl but this was the first time she realized that she was going to get together with her. The girl was probably 18 or 19, a little on the short side but with a voluptuous body that screamed sex and fuck me. The rest of the elevator ride was taken up by Constance’s fantasizes about what she was going to do to this sweet young thing.


  She worked in a cube farm, creating ad copy and didn’t speak to a soul before easing into her chair. As she booted her computer, she thought how nice it would be to have an office so she could play with herself, while waiting on her computer. Her mind went to this morning’s activities about how she watched the guy across the way jack off while she played with herself.


  She had stood there buck naked, showing him everything and got her rocks off just like he did, except she didn’t get her window dirty, which caused her to laugh to herself. About this time, her girlfriend, Sue, came in her cube and told her, “Hey, no having fun in here … Wait, what are you wearing or maybe I should say not wearing. Is this “Bring a slut to work day” and no one told me?”


  Constance quipped back, “You’re just jealous because you don’t have a fashion coordinator like I do.”


  “Whoa, back up a minute, I feel I’m missing something here. Tell me that again and use little words that I can understand.”


  “Is the boss around, we should go somewhere we can talk?”


  “Nah, he’s in some big wig meeting on the top floor and will be up there for the next couple of days straight. Let’s slip to the kitchen and grab some coffee.”


  Constance and Sue made their way back to the little kitchen where the coffee pots were. It had a swinging door that automatically closed and made enough noise that you could hear when it opened.


  Sue started with, “Girl, let me look at you. Your tits are hanging out and making my tongue hard. I’ve never seen you in a skirt that short. Have you been snorting Spanish Fly or something?”


  With a grin, Constance replied, “Don’t kid me about your tongue being hard unless you really mean it.” Then on a whelm, Constance kissed her and found Sue’s mouth open as she stuck her tongue in. She could hear Sue moan as she returned the kiss and slid her hand inside Constance’s top to tweak her nipples.


  Sue groaned out a reply, “You don’t know how long I’ve wanted to do that. What’s with you, did you get gangbanged by Dykes on Bikes last night? And here’s the big question, do I taste pussy on your lips and is it someone I know?”


  “It’s really too much to talk about at work, how about a drink after work?”


  “Constance, keep kissing me like that and I’ll follow you anywhere. There’s a bar a couple of blocks over that is quiet and we can talk. This is going to be a story that I’ve got to hear and you’re going to keep me wet all day thinking about it.”


  Sue then kissed Constance again and this time it was Constance who melted. Sue’s lips were so hot, they almost burned Constance and Sue slipped her tongue deep inside Constance’s mouth and worked her tongue looking for more pussy. Constance hoped she wasn’t too disappointed to find it wasn’t some strange stuff but only hers.


  For the girls, it seemed like the day only ground along at half speed but finally when 5 o’clock got close, Sue showed up 15 minutes early and told Constance to close up shop. Sue said everyone was in a meeting with the producers and nobody would miss them slipping out a few minutes early.


  Constance had been trying to figure out how to tell Sue what had happened to her last night and this morning but decided she would just wing it. Sue basically drug her to the little bar called, “The Hide-a-Way.” Sue ordered them two mixed drinks and then directed her to a booth towards the back that was in a dark corner.


  Constance needed courage and chugged about half her drink in one gulp. She put the glass down as she felt the warmth fill her body down to her stomach. She could tell that Sue was perched on the edge of the booth waiting impatiently and finally said, “Well?”


  “This is hard to tell you Sue but things have happened in my life that I can’t really explain or understand.”


  Sue broke in, “Constance, you’re killing me here. Just blurt it out. I know that you are going to tell me that your priest or a nun has been fucking you behind the altar. Did your dad make you take it up the backdoor? Come on girl, I need some excitement and will be happy to support you and understand what you’ve done, no matter how disgusting or nasty you’ve been. You know that I’m a slut and it would mean so much to me if you were a slut also.”


  Constance started laughing, “Sue, you’re a trip but hopefully my story will come close to the fantasy that you’ve obviously dreamed up about me. I don’t think in a million years I could come close to you. Okay, here goes …”


  Constance gulped down the rest of her drink then took a breath and started, “I guess it all started with my father.”


  Then Sue broke in, “I know it, and he pimped you out didn’t he. Then beat you when you didn’t turn enough tricks?”


  “Patience, my sweet slut friend, this is hard for me as I’ve never told anyone about this before.” Constance felt Sue slide her hand in between Constance’s thighs to grip the inside of her leg and then started rubbing it. Constance reached over and grabbed Sue’s drink and downed it in one gulp to Sue’s amazement.


  “Okay, here goes. My father was convinced that all I did was think about fucking guys and being a whore.”


  Sue broke in with, “And he was right, he just had the gender wrong!”


  “God, Sue you are a bigger slut than I thought. I don’t know if he even realized that women do things to each other. Thinking about my impure thoughts with boys was bad enough for him. Anyway, whenever he caught me, he would beat me unmercifully with a paddle or his hand. Often I would hurt so bad that I couldn’t sit down for hours.”


  Sue said, “I’m really sorry for you but you shouldn’t be ashamed that your father was an asshole. You didn’t have anything to do with it.”


  “The problem was that I started to like it and that scared me. I noticed that I was always wet after a spanking unless it was really hard then the pain would just be too much. But that’s only part of it.”


  “At home, we were never allowed to look at ourselves naked, we had to shower and change clothes in the dark. In fact my mirror was covered up so I couldn’t see my body. I was told that this caused impure thoughts and may lead to devil worship, so you must imagine how fucked up I’ve become?”


  Sue put her arms around Constance and consoled her, “Sweetie, I didn’t realize this had happened to you. I must admit I was thinking about completely different things that have happened to you.”


  “Let me finish my story, and you’ll find out that my story is probably not too terribly far from your fantasy.”


  Sue said, “God, Constance you’re not going to disappoint me are you? You’ve been fucking the pizza delivery guy as a tip and found that all the cum gives you a sore throat.” Then Sue giggled, “That’s the ticket, you’re a cum slut aren’t you?”


  “Sue, Sue, Sue, if I was half as bad as you think I am, I really would be going to hell but I’m not quite that bad, close but no cigar.”


  “Fuck, Constance, tell me or put me out of my misery. I’ll be your wingman and help you tip the pizza guy, just tell me.”


  “Okay, here’s the good part that you must know. Since I’ve been living here, I’ve basically reversed everything I’ve been taught. Now I bath naked and for the first time, I can play with myself without feeling guilty.”


  Sue, in an exasperated voice said, “Constance, I expected to hear something really dirty but this is all little stuff that we all do. I love to play with myself and I’ll admit, I’ve had impure thoughts about your hot little body but that’s nothing to fret about.”


  “Okay, Sue here it comes. Last night I was playing in my pussy and really let go to have an unbelievable climax. I’ve never came so hard in my life and even woke up this morning with my pussy coated fingers in my mouth.”


  “Then after I woke up this morning, I realized that I had slept all night buck naked with the blinds open. You know how my apartment faces the building across the courtyard. Anyway, here I am trying to crank the blinds shut but can’t reach the handle. Finally I just said, “Fuck it!” and stood in front of the window and started closing the blinds.”


  “As they were almost closed, I happened to look across the way and saw a good looking guy about our age in only his boxers staring at me. At first I thought I was going to die, as I was standing there completely naked. The look on his face was so funny and I could see his jaw drop open at seeing me.”


  Sue said, “This part of the story is getting interesting, go on.”


  “As I stood there with the blinds closed, I thought that he was pretty cute and he has no idea who I am. The thought of exposing myself to a total stranger was such a turn on, I could feel my pussy getting sopping wet. So I continued to stand there and cranked the blinds back open.”


  “Then what happened,” Sue asked.


  “Well he was standing there jacking off with his eyes closed so I started playing with my pussy and watching him. His dick looked really nice, it was all hard and looked pretty big. As I kept looking back and forth between his cock and his face, I found myself getting close to coming myself as he started jerking it faster and faster. I became hypnotized by watching the looks on his face then I thought he must be climaxing as he suddenly opened his eyes wide and I could almost hear the groan come out of his mouth. Then I looked down and there was cum running down the window as it kept shooting out of his cock.”


  “You could see it shooting out of his dick onto the window?”


  “It was so exciting as I’ve never seen a grown man’s dick much less see it shooting off. When his eyes opened, he was looking directly in my eyes and I knew that he realized I was coming hard myself. My pussy was so wet; I could hear the sloppy sound as I worked it. My fingers slid in and out so easily and it seemed like every nerve in my cunt was on fire.”


  “I could see him look down at my fingers buried in my wet pussy as my legs were jerking and the cream was just pouring out of me. As he looked at me, a big smile spread across his face so I pulled my dripping wet fingers out of my cunt and started sucking the tasty juice off my fingers. After cleaning my fingers, I waved goodbye to him and picked up my panties and slid them on.”


  “Constance you got dressed in front of the window?”


  “Oh, Sue it was so erotic and my pussy continued to throb the whole time. I pulled my thong up tight so my lips showed through and rubbed them with my fingers. Then a neat thing happened.”


  “What Constance, what happened?”


  “I picked up my bra and started to put it on, when he shook his head no. It took me a second to figure out that he didn’t want me to wear a bra so I held it to the side as he rapidly nodded up and down to point away. I figured what the heck, so I threw my bra on the floor.”


  “Then I went and got a skirt and held it up in front of me and he drew a line across his leg way up past where my skirt went. That’s when I grabbed a skirt I just bought for clubbing and held it up. I could see his face lite up as he realized how short the skirt was. Then when he nodded his approval, I stepped into the skirt and zipped it up.”


  Sue broke in with, “And this whole time, you’re not making any effort to cover your self up?”


  “No, actually I kind of forgot I was naked and never did anything to hide myself from him or anyone else in the building next door. Then I got a couple of blouses and held them up and he picked the white silk top I have on now.”


  “When I put it on, I pointed to my nipple to question if it was all right as my tits were plainly visible. He gave me thumbs up and I slipped it on. Without thinking, I buttoned the blouse all the way up but when I looked across the way, he was shaking his head no and pointing down and unbuttoning his shirt.”


  “I started unbuttoning my top until he gave his approval, which is why my tits were hanging out this morning.”


  Sue said, “That is the wildest thing I’ve ever heard of and don’t know if I would have the nerve to do that myself.”


  Then Constance realized that the whole time she was telling her tale, Sue had been playing with her leg. Constance was so turned on from retelling her story that she kissed Sue’s hot lips and felt how soft they were. They both moaned as their tongues touched and she could feel Sue’s hand slipping under her dress.


  Constance lost herself in the kiss with Sue and could feel her pussy quickly respond to the kiss along with Sue’s hand under her skirt. Her conscience kicked in and tried to tell her this was wrong, but it was too late for Constance, she had already drank the Kool-Aid. The liquor that she had just gulped down on top of her antics last night finished off any lingering doubts about immoral sex with another girl or even the guy in the apartment next door.


  Sue’s tongue in her mouth helped to stoke the fire burning between her thighs and she could feel the familiar trembling start in her body as she sucked Sue’s hot tongue and felt their lips melting together. As their lips parted, they looked at each other and Constance could feel Sue’s breath on her face as she panted with her eyes half closed.


  Sue realized that she was falling head over heels for her new friend and it had been a long time since she had a girl lover. She had forgotten how soft a girl is when you hold her body against you. She could feel Constance’s firm unencumbered boobs against hers and the nipples seemed to be burning into her own.


  Sue realized that Constance was pretty naive about sex but couldn’t help but slide her hand in between her legs to stroke her mound covered in those silk panties. She was trying to go slow to let Constance catch up but the burning need in her pussy was driving her harder and harder.


  Sue finally asked her, “Could we go home and meet your next door neighbor?”


  Constance started giggling and couldn’t stop. The thought of her neighbor catching her with a girl was a delicious thought. Constance was sure that Sue would help her put on a show for this guy then she realized what she was saying. It was bad enough that she had acted like a brazen hussy by standing naked in front of the window. Now she was planning on having lesbian sex with a co-worker! If her father ever found out, he would beat her to death.


  Even as Constance was arguing with herself about her slutty behavior, she was very aware of how wet she was and that her thong was completely soaked. “Have I gone crazy?” she wondered. What has happened to me, I should be ashamed of myself? Then just as she started to tell Sue that this was all wrong and she couldn’t do any more perverted things, Sue’s finger pulled her thong to one side and slipped inside her wet love tunnel.


  The feeling of Sue’s finger penetrating her hot pussy made her legs quiver. She let out a deep moan, which seemed to come all the way from her pussy as Sue jammed her finger as deep as it would go. It felt like a hot poker, burning its way through her cunt straight to her brain. Sue looked at the expression on Constance’s face and realized that she now controlled Constance. Her final resistance was melting away like a snowman on a sunny day.


  Sue grabbed Constance’s arm and held her, while she finger fucked her and listened to the sound of Constance’s sloppy pussy being churned like a Maytag washer.


  Constance grabbed the table for support and couldn’t do anything except let out a little grunt every time Sue’s fingers went home. Part of her was embarrassed by the sounds of her pussy and the juice running down her leg and the other half was yelling, “I’m free from the control of my father and his sick ideas!”


  Constance knew she shouldn’t but her body had stopped paying attention to her brain as her climax burned its way through her body. She could feel the throbbing start deep in her pussy and quickly spread to her entire body. As she tried to hold onto the table, the explosions started and all she could do was surrender as her climax hit her like a runaway train.


  Sue is trying to hold Constance up while still working her pussy as she jerked back and forth in the throes of a hard climax. She could feel Constance’s pussy squeezing her fingers as the dew poured out of her slick entrance. Suddenly Constance went over the top and she arched her back for a second then suddenly collapsed. Sue didn’t know what to do and so simply pushed her back and let Constance fall back into the booth with a bang. The sudden bang in the bar caused it to go dead quiet and everyone to turn and look at them. Constance was lying back with her head on the back of the booth and you could see her whole body quivering. Her eyes were open but it was apparent that they didn’t see anything.


  The waitress rushed over and asked if she needed any help. Thinking quickly, Sue said sometimes she has small seizures that her medicine doesn’t always prevent. Then Sue said that she’d be fine if she sits for a minute but she’ll have to go home and rest. As Sue watched Constance, she could see that the lights were starting to come on and finally she slowly shook her head. Clearing her head, she asked Sue, “What happened?”


  Sue replied, “I think you just had an earth shattering climax, don’t you remember?”


  “Suddenly, I started seeing what seemed to be fireworks or maybe it was just the electricity that seemed to jump from between my legs to my brain.


  Sue said, “Constance why don’t we go over to your apartment, so I can meet your neighbor?”


  ~*~**~*~




  Chapter 6 Down To Business


  Constance couldn’t believe what had just happened. Her climax was so strong and completely consumed her. Normally her upbringing would kick in and the guilt from what she was doing would ease the intensity of her climax.


  But this time it appeared that there was nothing to slow her down and the result was something that frightened Constance on one hand and thrilled her on the other. The lightening flashes behind her eyelids along with the overwhelming sensations from her brain, made her almost exhausted from the after effects.


  Sue put her arm around Constance as she leaned against her for support. She could feel her reaction as it reacted to Sue’s toned body pressed against her. Luckily they caught a cab right outside the bar and slipped into the backseat.


  Sue had her arm around Constance and it was easy for her to turn the young woman’s head so that she could kiss her. Sue had wanted Constance ever since they had met and was excited about how quickly Constance came over to the dark side.


  As their burning lips touched, Sue ground herself against Constance and immediately started sucking Constance’s tongue as it eased between her lips. Sue knew that the cab driver was probably watching but really didn’t care as having a voyeur only turned her on more.


  Constance’s panting breath was setting her on fire as she kissed Sue’s ear and stuck her tongue deep into her ear. Sue could feel her pussy clinch as Constance bit her ear lobe and sucked on it. Sue ran her hand up Constance’s thigh until she felt her girlfriend’s panties. As she stroked the mound, she could feel Constance tremble as she surrendered to her girlfriend’s touch.


  Taking her finger, Sue hooked the edge of the girl’s panties and pulled them to one side. Lightly running her finger up and down Constance’s slit, she felt the moisture as it seeped out of her cunt. Using Constance’s nectar, Sue wet her finger and then traced around Constance’s erect clit.


  She could feel Constance jerk and tremble as Sue softly rubbed her button. She smiled to herself as she knew that Constance was hers and she looked forward to training this naive girl to be her next lover. The feel of her wetness was intoxicating as Sue worked her finger in Constance’s pussy and slowly pushed it in between her inner lips.


  She could feel Constance squeeze her finger as she went deep into the young girl’s pussy. Her finger was rapidly drenched and easily moved in and out her friend’s love tunnel. Sue looked at Constance and could see that even with her eyes open, Constance didn’t see anything beyond the sensations pouring out of her cunt.


  The cab jerked to a stop as the cab driver, busy watching, almost passed their destination. Grabbing money out of her purse, Sue pushed it through the slot to the driver and drug Constance out of the taxi.


  “What, where are we?” Constance asked as Sue put an arm around her to help support the dazed and confused girl.


  “It’s okay my sweet, I’ll have you in bed in no time,” Sue answered as she guided Constance to the apartment building entrance. The doorman held the door open as they staggered inside and walked to the elevator.


  Getting out of the elevator, Sue fumbled around in Constance’s purse until she located her keys. Constance seemed to be in the ozone and allowed Sue to direct her around. The liquor seemed to have really struck her hard.


  “Constance do you normally drink much?” Sue asked as she tried to figure out how her friend was doing.


  “I don’t usually drink,” Constance said in a slurred tone.


  “I can tell that,” Sue replied. “I hope that you are at least conscious for our first time together.”


  “I’m fine,” Constance replied as she tried to get her brain in gear. The drinks had really hit her hard but she could vividly remember Sue’s hand between her legs in the taxi.


  “Oh, I know you are fine,” Sue said with a lascivious grin on her face. Steering Constance into the bedroom, Sue gave her a push and she fell backwards on the bed. Looking at Constance sprawled on the bed with her dress almost up to her waist and her legs akimbo made a shudder run through Sue’s body.


  Walking over to the window, Sue pulled the blinds open and looked across the way. In the apartment across the courtyard, she saw a guy sitting here in a chair facing the window. The funny thing was that he was completely naked and stroking his cock.


  He jerked as he noticed Sue watching him and then she saw the realization as he realized that he wasn’t looking at his neighbor but some other girl. He put his hand over his lap, to cover himself, but Sue only grinned at him as she started unbuttoning her blouse. Pulling her blouse off her shoulders, Sue glanced at him and to her satisfaction, noticed that he was back stroking his cock.


  Reaching behind herself, Sue unhooked her black lacy half-cup bra and let it fall to the floor. Her boobs felt so good unfettered and she couldn’t help but cup both her jugs and massage them. Shyly looking at the guy, she noticed that he increased his wanking as she played with her tits.


  Unzipping her skirt, Sue let it fall to the floor and she stood in front of the window with only a black thong on and thigh high nylons. Turning her back on the voyeur, Sue shimmied down her thong and let it join her dress on the floor.


  Then holding her hand in front of her pussy, Sue slowly turned to the window with only thigh highs and heels on. Sue had never been so aroused before as she was exhibiting herself to a total stranger. She knew that she was perfectly safe so that she could do anything she wanted, which drove her to rub her pussy lips as he watched.


  Putting her heel up on the window ledge, she opened herself up to him and played with her smoothly saved pussy. Sue could feel the wetness as she plunged her fingers deep into her hole. The idea that someone was watching her every move was driving her crazy.


  Pulling her fingers out and holding them up to the window, she could see the guy making licking gestures with his tongue as he frantically jerked off. Sue laughed and then stuck her fingers in her mouth and tasted her sweet juices.


  Waving goodbye, she started to turn back to the bed, where Constance awaited her. The guy waved his hands in an what’s up motion. Confused Sue gave him a blank look as he pointed to the room and made a curvy outline, describing a woman. “Oh, he’s wondering about Constance,” Sue said to herself. Then she pointed to herself and taking one hand formed into a circle, pushed her finger in and out, making the universal symbol of fucking.


  A smile spread across his face as he figured out that Sue was fixing to fuck Constance and he gave her two thumbs up. Leaving the drapes open, Sue walked to the bed and looked down at Constance passed out.


  Somehow, even in her drunken state Constance had automatically gotten her dress and blouse off. Lying there with only her thong on, Constance had passed out with her hand down the front of her panties.


  “Does she have her finger in her hole?” Sue asked herself as she looked down on the beautiful creature on the bed. Sue automatically cupped her boob and tugged on her nipple as she stared at the girl’s naked body in front of her.


  Looking carefully at the shape of her hand in her thong, Sue counted the fingers she saw. “One – Two – Three,” One was missing she said to herself. Sue remembered that Constance had mentioned she often woke up with a finger in her pussy. “I wonder what kind of dreams she has? Especially with the abusive childhood, she grew up in?” Sue asked herself as she carefully reached down and pulled Constance’s thong to the side.


  The sight of Constance’s finger buried deep in her fuck hole caused Sue’s mouth to water and a convulsive jerk to run through her body. Sue looped her fingers in the side of the thong and slowly slid it down. Constance automatically raised her hips to let the panties slip down, even in her sleep.


  Flipping her panties off on the floor, Sue sat down beside Constance and slowly pulled the girl’s finger out of her pussy. A frown passed Constance’s face as it was obvious that she didn’t want the finger pulled out but Sue had other ideas.


  Sue quickly ran her finger down between the girl’s lips and the feeling of sliding inside that wet pussy was indescribable. As soon as Sue was buried to her palm in Constance’s wet cunt, she could feel Constance relax.


  Adding another finger, Sue wiggled her fingers in her drunk girlfriend’s pussy, she was rewarded with a deep moan from Constance. Continuing to work her fingers in the sloppy cunt, Sue leaned over to kiss Constance, when she realized that the girl was sucking her finger.


  Checking to be sure it was the same finger that had just been buried in her pussy, Sue smiled to herself as she leaned over and kissed Constance, while the dirty finger was in between their lips.


  The taste of pussy on Constance’s finger and lips almost made Sue come as she worked her tongue into Constance’s mouth. The young girl’s lips were so hot and soft, it made Sue’s head swim with erotic thoughts.


  Out the corner of her eye, Sue looked out the window to see the voyeur, across the way, standing on his chair to watch the seduction in progress. It excited Sue to see that he was still jacking off as he tried to watch.


  As their lips parted, Constance automatically started sucking Sue’s nipple. “God, she is a natural!” Sue told herself as Constance contentedly nursed, while working her boob with her fingers.


  The thought of have an audience was one of the most exciting things that had ever happened to Sue. Especially since she didn’t have to worry as he was across the way. Spying the light on the nightstand, Sue leaned over and turned it on, while carefully making sure that Constance didn’t come unplugged from her nipple.


  Constance frowned at the bright light but continued to suckle Sue’s erect nipple. Sue could feel the girl’s tongue as it flicked against her hard nipple. She had the entire areola in her mouth as the suction was making Sue’s brain melt.


  Being an exhibitionist was so exciting and Sue wondered why she had never tried this before. Then to find that her naive cube mate was flashing the guy across the way was so fucking hot. Looking at the guy through the window, Sue realized that he didn’t have the best view. She started pushing Constance and without complaint, Constance easily scooted sideways on the bed. Now the guy had a clear shot, right between Constance’s open legs.


  Sue looked across at him to see that he was jumping up and down, waving his arms. Then he quickly started stroking his cock again. Working her fingers deep in Constance’s cunt, Sue made sure they were dripping wet with pussy juice.


  Checking to make sure the guy was watching, Sue slowly pulled her wet fingers out and showed them to the guy. Then she pushed back on Constance’s head until she popped off her nipple and with one motion, buried her fingers in Constance’s mouth. The girl immediately started sucking the juice off Sue’s fingers, while the guy sprayed a load of cum on the floor.


  Watching the guy shoot off, while he watched Constance clean up the pussy made Sue climax from the erotic scene in front of her. She had never been so hot in her life as she experienced the thrill of having an audience, while she was having sex.


  Replacing her fingers with her lips, Sue drove her tongue deep into Constance’s mouth in search of any left over pussy juice. At the same time, she plunged her fingers back into the burning cunt between Constance’s legs. She knew that she had to taste that sweet nectar directly but she couldn’t stop kissing Constance as their lips melted together.


  Sue felt Constance’s hand between her legs and lifted up her leg to give the girl room. There was no foreplay at all and it was good Sue was dripping wet as Constance rammed her fingers into Sue’s cunt. “Fuck this feels good!” Sue said to herself as Constance’s fingers were rapidly driving her off the cliff.


  Constance could feel her pussy throb as she stroked the smooth skin of her lover’s shaved love box and ran her fingers between Sue’s outer lips. She couldn’t believe how good it felt to feel her fingers go palm deep in her friend’s cunt. She would switch between softly and lovingly stroking Sue’s burning hot cunt and then ram her fingers deep into Sue’s hole.


  Sue’s emotions were jerked back and forth as she never knew what Constance was going to do next. Part of the time, Constance was so sweet and gentle that Sue would relax from the sensuous stroking of her cunt, only to be jolted by Constance forcing her fingers deep into Sue’s hole.


  Every time Sue was almost ready to climax, Constance would ease up and lull Sue into her relaxed erotic mood, with her pussy being gently taken care of. Then about the time, she was almost asleep, Constance would brutally attack her pussy and the reaction caused Sue’s eyes to fly open then roll up in her head.


  Finally Sue could take it no longer and begged Constance, “Please Baby, let me come. I need it so bad!”


  With an evil grin, Constance looked out the bedroom window to be sure that the voyeur across the way was still stroking his cock. Sliding her fingers deep in Sue’s pussy and then wiggling them around, she almost came herself from the feeling of Sue’s wet folds.


  “How bad do you want to come?” Constance asked.


  “Please Constance, I’ll do anything you ask. Just let me get off one more time,” Constance begged.


  Sue could feel the juice running down her palm as she lightly pushed deeper into Sue’s wet hole, feeling her entire palm slide in all the way to the base of her thumb.


  Sue couldn’t believe it but it seemed as if Constance was fixing to fist fuck her as her wet cunt took her lover’s hand almost all the way in. She could feel the lightening start behind her eyelids as her body started a rhythmic jerking, that she knew so well.


  Sue felt Constance pull her hand out a little and tuck her thumb into her palm. The knowledge of what was happening caused Sue’s brain to almost explode as she struggled to keep her mind clear enough to enjoy the whole thing.


  Glancing across the way, Constance could see that her neighbor had pulled out binoculars and was focused in on Sue’s cunt, now full of Constance’s hand. Then she asked Sue, “Are you ready? You know what I’m going to do to you, don’t you?”


  “Please … Please … Please?” Sue begged.


  Making sure that the guy across the way had a clear view of Sue’s cunt, Constance savagely kissed Sue and shoved her hand in Sue’s pussy until she felt her wrist watch against Sue’s lips.


  Sue let out a long low howl and arched her body off the bed as she felt her lover’s hand completely encased by her hungry pussy. Working her fingers into a fist, Constance pounded Sue’s stretched out cunt as hard as she could.


  With a hard convulsive jerk, Sue’s body tightened as her eyes rolled up in her head then she collapsed on the bed motionless.


  Constance looked over at her neighbor and saw that he had raised his fist and was pumping it up and down. She smiled at him and then slowly eased her hand out of Sue’s sloppy cunt. Holding her hand up, she marveled at the amount of girl cum covering her hand and trying to run down her arm.


  Licking the back of her hand caused a shudder to run through Constance’s body as she cleaned up her lover’s cream and breathed in the scent. Taking her wet fingers, Constance painted Sue’s lips with juice and then kissed the unconscious girl. The taste of Sue’s lips, covered with her love juice, drove Constance over the edge as her climax struck her.


  “Thank you Internet,” Constance said to herself as she drifted off to sleep. Just the other night she had watched a porn movie about two girls making love to each other. She had used the techniques she learned from the movie and it must have worked as Sue was sprawled out on the bed, dead to the world.


  Grabbing the sheet, she pulled it over Sue and herself. Cuddling up to Sue and cupping her boobs, Constance wondered if she would ever meet her across the way neighbor and what would they say to each other.


  The End


  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, we rely on reviews from readers, such as yourself, to keep us in the search engines and help us to be found by your fellow readers of erotica.




  Visit Larry’s Web Pages


  
			If you enjoyed this story, please check out my other stories at SmashWords.com
		


  
			by clicking this link:
		


  
			Larry Archer on SmashWords.com
		


  Please note that through SmashWords, you can purchase eBooks for virtually any type of eBook reader.


  Or My Blog At


  
			http://LarryArcher.com
		




  Other Stories by Larry Archer


  


  

    [image: ]

  


  
			Swinger’s Pool Party (12,500 Words) 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) 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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			Cuckolding: A Night At The Bar (24,500 Words) 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) 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 story line 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) 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) 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 we and her husband 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 story line 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 turns 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.


  


   The Runaway (34,000 Words): 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.


  


  

    [image: ]

  


  
			Seduced by the Dark Side (58,000 Words) 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.


  


   Alyson Discovers The Glory Hole (31,000 Words) 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 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.


  


   Fantasy Swingers (12,000 Words) 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 fantasy from my sick mind. Most of the characters have been taken from people I have known and party’d 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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			Caught Screwing Mom’s Daughter (11,700 Words) His first week in college, 18 year old Tim goes to a fraternity kegger with his buddies. Most of the night is an alcohol induced blur and the next thing he knows, he’s back at his apartment. To his surprise, Tim discovers a beautiful college girl in bed with him and from the evidence he finds on her face, realizes that he’s had a great time but doesn’t remember a thing. Finally out of the fog, he remembers her name and they quickly begin to resume the activities they started the night before.
		


  The next thing Tim knows, his new girlfriend Olivia is on top and riding him to a hard climax. Just as they are both climaxing, Olivia’s mom bursts into his one bedroom apartment. Too late Tim regretted forgetting to lock his door.


  After raking Olivia over the coals for being such a slut, mom begins to realize that everything she sees is making her incredibly horny. She finally admits that she and her ex were swingers and her fear is that her daughter will be as big a slut as she was.
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			I Saw Mommy Sucking Santa Claus - 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 blow job 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 hard core 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 a number of 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 is 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.
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