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  The memories of the victory celebrations in the locker room after Gary’s team won were still fresh in my mind when he took me out for some drinks at our regular pub. I knew that our night out would end with a trip to the facilities for some drunken fun, but I hadn’t foreseen that some of Gary’s team mates would turn up, eager to join in again…


  This story is intended for adult audiences only.


  Disclaimer: All the characters in this story are consenting adults (18+) who are not related by blood.
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  Used at the Pub


  It had barely been a week since the orgy in Gary’s team’s locker room and the memories of that afternoon were still extremely vivid in my mind. Every so often I would catch myself recalling glimpses of the debauchery I was subjected to at the hands - or cocks - of Gary’s mates and my heart would start hammering all over again. What was even better, Gary had been insatiable ever since, his usual passionate kiss to greet me when he got home from work had become more urgent, resulting in me being bent over the kitchen table more than once in the past week.


  Tonight we were hellbent on celebrating again, nothing to do with sports, just a regular date night for the two of us. We were going to go for a quiet couple of drinks to our local pub, and then see where the night took us.


  It turned out, we need not have looked further than the old pub for some good old fashioned fun. Neither did the other patrons.


  Gary and I have always known how to have a good time and that night was no different. We had a few drinks, watched as some of the other regulars tried to settle an old score over the dartboard, and then he gave me that look. That look, which I knew so well…


  “What do you say, love, we take things somewhere more private,” Gary whispered in my ear, after brushing a few locks out of my face.


  I was glowing with anticipation - or the after effects of the Vodka-Redbull I’d been enjoying that evening. Either way, I was well up for it.


  “Sure thing. So long as by more private, you mean not very private at all…” I winked at him and he broke his dark, brooding stare for only a moment, when a knowing grin appeared on his lips.


  “You know me. That’s always what I mean.” Gary got up, and firmly took my hand, ready to lead me into the back of the pub. The bar was mostly quiet, with only a few people around who were engaged in deep conversation with one another. The ladies room would be free, I knew that already. The ladies room in this place was always free for us.


  Gary fidgeted with his phone before putting it back in his pocket.

  “What’s going on?” I asked, but he just shook his head instead of responding.


  Work perhaps, I thought. I was wrong, but I didn't’ know it yet.


  As soon as he led me inside, and I heard the door shut behind it, his hands were on me. All over me. I closed my eyes as he started to suck on my neck, the delicious tickle was getting my juices running. Not that I’d been dry at all since the night at the football ground. No, my clit was a throbbing and constant reminder of all the pleasure I
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  An erotic tale byLolita Minx.


  


  


  


  


  Gary and I had been dating a few months, and things were going very well between us. When he got home from work, he would give me that look, and before I knew it, I was spread against a wall, or bent over a table, with Gary shooting a load in me. I loved the attention.


  Sex had always been an important part of my life, ever since that first time when I was still in my teens, but that’s another story. This one deals with another first time. The one thing I could give Gary the pleasure of being the first to explore.


  I’d done a lot before him, you see, I was insatiable, that’s why we got on so well from the start. But I’d always felt that when you’re really into someone, you ought to give them a gift of sorts. You have to give up something you’ve never given up before.


  When I realised that Gary was the one, I knew, he’d be the first to fuck me in the ass. That was the one special thing I could offer him. Of course I knew he would gladly accept my gift.


  When I first brought it up, I could tell from the look in his eye that he was interested. Not only that, he was chomping at the bit to get going. But he held back that night, he didn’t go all the way.


  “If we’re going to do this, we’re going to do this right,” he said. “You’ll let me have your virgin ass, and I’ll ensure we do it in a way I’ve never done it before too.”


  My eyes lit up with the possibilities of what he was suggesting.


  “What haven’t you done before?” I asked.


  “I’ve never taken a girl in public.”


  A smile formed on my lips and I was even more certain that we were meant to be.


  Read the rest orsave money buying the boxset


  About the Author


  Dear Reader,


  Thanks for reading one of my filthy tales! My name is Lolita Minx and chances are, as you're reading this, I'm up to absolutely no good. My man, Gary, and I have a special arrangement: we experiment, with ourselves, each other, and a whole bunch of other people whether known to us or complete strangers. Anything goes, there are no rules, except one: we have to have fun. For me, there's an extra layer of fun after the all the decadence and depravity has taken place. I like to write down our experiences, and share them with the world. Check back soon for more dirty tales as I finish writing them ;-)


  To find out more, check:


  eXplicitTales.com


  (And why not sign up for the newsletter to be the first to find out about new releases.)


  x Lolita Minx
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    eXplicitTales: Group Fun 1-5(contains: Taking the Team, Used at the Pub, Backdoor Beauty, Deflowered, Getting a Raise)
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    Taking the Team

  


  
    I told my man, Gary, if his team won the match, there’d be a special reward. A reward for theall elevenmaking up the squad. When the final whistle blew and the game was over, the time came to make good on my promise. We would go into the locker room and the whole team would get a go. It won’t be long before I’ll beshowered and filledfrom all sides.
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    Used at the Pub

  


  
    The memories of the victory celebrations in the locker room after Gary’s team won were still fresh in my mind when he took me out for some drinks at our regular pub. I knew that our night out would end with a trip to the facilities for somedrunken fun, but I hadn’t foreseen that some ofGary’s team mateswould turn up,eager to join inagain…
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    Backdoor Beauty

  


  
    When Gary and I got together, I was far from a virgin, however there was one thing I’d never done before, one thing I had saved up for the right guy. Gary was that guy, keen and eager to go where no man had gone before… in fromthe back door, and in public, with strangers watching.
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    Deflowered (First Dance)
  


  
    Long ago, way before I even met my man, Gary, I was only just developing into the open-minded, free-spirited woman I am today. Back then, at the tender age of eighteen, I hadsaved my bodyfor the right guy. I didn't want a boy, like those in my class, I craved the attention of a real man. The only hitch was my friend Mary had alsokept herself pure, for the same guy.
  


  
    

  


  
    [image: lolita5small]

  


  
    Getting a Raise

  


  
    I'd never been very career oriented. Never aspired to be anything other than the receptionist who greeted visitors and answered the phone. But when my man, Gary, and I had decided to buy a house and needed to increase our income, I came up with the ultimate plan to earn a raise at the office.

    

    The three partners of the company where I worked were loaded, and obviously frustrated at home. I decided to try my luck at the month-end meeting, to see if I couldn't do them a fewfavours, to earn a little raise.
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