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Chapter 1

Sandra waited for
the Accounts Payable program to finish the report and was pleased
to see that everything was properly balanced. Using the mouse, she
started to close the program when a message popped up at the bottom
corner of the screen.

She opened it and read the note from her friend
Kim in HR.

Can you meet me in the break room?

See you in 5, she
replied.

Exiting the accounting program, Sandra hummed to
herself as she wondered what her friend was up to. Probably some
new guy, Sandy said to herself. If I didn’t know better, I’d
think she had just gotten divorced and was on the prowl.

Grabbing her iPhone off the desk, she pushed her
chair back and got up. She automatically tugged her skirt down as
she was still not completely comfortable with the new short skirts
and sexy outfits she wore now. The guys at work were all
good-natured and kidded her about the disappearing hemlines and how
much leg she was showing.

Her new dress code was also her friend’s fault,
but deep down, Sandy loved the new look. She’d complained to Kim
that her husband was ignoring her, and her friend had suggested
updating her wardrobe and getting rid of the matronly style of
clothes she normally wore.

Sandy was a product of a deeply religious and
puritanical household where sex was never mentioned. She wondered
how she’d even been conceived as sex was so disgusting that it was
hard to believe that her parents had ever done “it.” Must have
been an immaculate conception!

Luckily, her husband had been a patient lover
and slowly worked her out of a lot of the hangups from her
upbringing. Their first few years of marriage were a lot of fun.
Now, with the stresses of her husband’s job, things had started to
change. He often came home exhausted and would just eat and go to
bed, without her.

Sex was once every few weeks and nothing to
write home about. It only took him a couple of minutes to
ejaculate, and he’d just roll over and go to sleep, leaving her
frustrated and unsatisfied.

She found a partner in crime with Kim, who was
suffering the same fate. Kim complained that her husband wanted a
maid instead of a wife. As long as his clothes were clean and
dinner was on the table, he seemed to completely ignore her.

To entice their husbands, the girls had lost
weight, started going to the gym, and buying sexy clothes. But, it
seemed that the only thing they could attract were their coworkers.
If their husbands paid as much attention to them as the guys in the
office, they’d have it made.

Sandy walked into the break room and started
brewing a cup of coffee with the Keurig. She was just pouring in
cream when Kim entered. She was starting to notice how hot Kim was
becoming. Losing weight, toning up, and trimming her skirts off had
really made a difference.

Studying Kim, it looked like she’d forgotten to
put on a bra, and the natural look of her breasts was very erotic.
Coupled with her mid-thigh skirt made Sandy wonder what it would be
like to be with another woman.

Laughing to herself, she thought, My parents
would kill me if they knew I was wondering about lesbian sex with
my girlfriend!

“Damn, you look hot today,” Sandy told her
girlfriend as she joined her at the table. “Did you forget to put
on a bra?”

“Can you tell? I can’t believe how comfortable
it is, and I wish I’d burned mine years ago!” Kim told her with a
giggle.

“It’s subtle but very erotic to see the natural
curve of your breasts and watch them bounce as you walk!”

“Then, you approve?”

“Yes, indeed! I might even try that look
myself,” Sandra replied. “What did you want to talk about?”

Kim leaned in and whispered, “Have you ever
heard of The Fox’s Den?”

“That’s one of those disgusting strip clubs,
isn’t it? Where the guys ogle those nasty sluts, who strip off for
money!”

“According to Yelp, it’s the hottest club in
town,” Kim replied as she flipped her phone over and unlocked it.
Turning the phone towards Sandy, she glanced around to be sure they
were alone, to show her the message.

Staring at the display, she read, “Ever wonder
about swinging? Free presentation tonight for women only to learn
about the Lifestyle.”

“Swinging!” Sandy blurted out.

“Not so loud,” Kim cautioned her. “People are
already saying enough things about us!”

“Do you want your husband sleeping with some
other guy’s wife?”

“Well, to be honest, at least one of us might be
getting lucky,” Kim replied with a chuckle.

“Would you actually cheat on your husband?”

“I don’t think they consider it cheating as it’s
all above board and out in the open.”

Sandy thought for a moment, “I’m not sure I
could sleep with someone else.”

“It’s just a presentation, and you’re not
expected to sleep with anyone. Wouldn’t you like to find out what
it’s all about? According to the Internet, it’s more common than
you might think. Plus, it might make our husbands more attentive if
they see other guys hitting on us.”

“Well, I don’t know,” Sandra replied
cautiously.

“Come on, what could it hurt? Plus, we can watch
strippers dancing, and it doesn’t cost anything! Live dangerously
and remember this is Monday Night Football, so we’re going to be
completely ignored if we go home!”

“Okay, if you’re sure!”

“That’s my girl. Call your husband and tell him
we’re going out for dinner and a drink. That’s not really a lie!
Also, tell him you might spend the night at my house.”

“I probably should have my head examined for
letting you talk me into this, but what the hell!” Sandy said as
she gave in. She’d heard about swingers, who swap partners but
never really considered it. What would it be like to sleep with
someone other than my husband?

Going back to her desk, Sandy stewed about what
she’d just agreed to. Going to a strip club is bad enough, but
now I’ve signed up for a class on swinging!

She couldn’t ignore how damp her panties were
and tried to squirm around in her seat to relieve the itch she’d
suddenly developed. The thought of going to a strip club full of
naked women and horny guys worried her. What should I do if the
guys get carried away and try to rape Kim or me? She asked
herself.

An image of a muscular bare-chested man standing
over her girlfriend as he ripped her blouse off, flashed before
her. Kim’s nipples, flushed with excitement, burned a hole in her
mind as she pictured the man pulling a monstrous penis out of his
pants.

Sandy pictured her girlfriend as the man held
her by the hair and pulled her mouth towards his throbbing cock.
His dick was swollen with pre-cum leaking out of the purple head as
he stroked it with his hand while directing it towards Kim’s
mouth.

That’s when she realized that Kim had her mouth
open and her tongue stuck out to guide that huge tool into her
throat. Her girlfriend had a wicked smile on her face as she kissed
the swollen head and licked off the pre-cum.

Sandy licked her lips as she tried to picture
what it would feel like to have a dick that big in her mouth. The
guy in her vision was two or three times bigger than her husband,
and his cock had never been that hard or delicious looking.

“Did you finish the morning’s reports?” she
heard from behind her.

“What?” she snapped out as she realized that
this was a daydream or fantasy while she was sitting at her
desk.

“I didn’t mean to startle you! I was wondering
if you’d finished the weekly reports?” her boss’s administrative
asked.

“Oh, excuse me, my mind was elsewhere. Here you
go,” Sandy replied as she handed the woman a stack of financial
reports.

That was so real, she told herself. I
almost got to watch my girlfriend suck some guy’s massive
cock!

Shaking her head but it was no use, the image of
her girlfriend sucking dick would not go away. It was like watching
a movie except it seemed completely real. She could see how Kim
licked the pre-cum off his dick with relish.

Kim tried to swallow the handsome stranger’s
penis without much success. His dick was so long that she could
hold it with both hands and still not fit the rest in her mouth.
The man started to fuck Kim’s mouth with his shiny rod, and the
girl’s cheek bulged as she tried to take it all.

It was obvious, the man was choking her with
that monster, but Kim never pushed back, and she knew that her
girlfriend would choke to death without a single complaint. Her
girlfriend’s eyes were dilated as her face slowly turned blue from
lack of oxygen.

At least, she’s going to die happy, Sandy
told herself as she watched her girlfriend impaled on a cock that
was the size of her arm.

The man relaxed his grip on Kim’s head long
enough for her to take a big gasp of air. Instead of pushing away,
Kim shoved her mouth back down on the big cock and bobbed up and
down, trying to get it all in her throat.

He held her hair tightly and with a roar, shot
off in her girlfriend’s mouth. Sandy could see Kim’s eyes open wide
and then roll back in her head as she started to convulsively jerk.
She was climaxing as cum started to run out of the corners of her
mouth.

Sandy reflexively licked her lips as she watched
the stream of cum run down Kim’s cheek and drip on her heaving
breasts. The electricity between her legs was impossible to ignore
as she pressed against her mound to try and relieve the fire that
burned between her legs, while her girlfriend sucked off the
stranger.

She realized that she had better go to the
ladies room else she might do something she’d later regret while
sitting at her desk. Grabbing her purse, she headed towards the
bathroom. She could feel her face burning and hoped that no one
would ask if she was okay before she could lock herself in a
stall.

Slipping her panties down, she could tell that
they were sopping wet and so just took them off and put the soggy
thong in her purse. I’ve never been this wet in my life,
Sandra told herself as she tried to pat her sex dry. Throwing the
wet toilet paper in the toilet, she rubbed her throbbing clit to
try and get some relief.

Leaning her head against the cool stall wall,
she closed her eyes, and immediately, her girlfriend’s rape fantasy
restarted in her mind. Now she was on her knees alongside her
girlfriend watching as Kim continued to lick and suck her lover’s
huge dick like a popsicle.

Kim smiled at her and offered the wet cock to
her. Without a moment’s hesitation, Sandy leaned over and opened
her mouth as wide as possible. She could still taste his cum as she
sucked the head and lapped at it with her tongue. The size of his
dick was threatening to split her mouth open at the corners, but
she didn’t let that stop her.

She could feel the leftover cum running down her
tongue as she carefully licked up his juice. The aroma of her
girlfriend’s pussy was strong, and the very thought of sucking his
dick after he had fucked her girlfriend made her nipples twist up
into hard knots.

Sandy was picturing her girlfriend lying on the
floor with her feet on the guy’s shoulders as he drove his cock
deep into her wet hole. She had her cheek on Kim’s abdomen as she
watched her girlfriend get fucked. The smell of Kim’s pussy was
driving her wild, and she licked his wet dick and her girlfriend’s
clit while she was getting pounded.

It was so erotic to see his big rod, slick and
shiny, move in and out of her girlfriend’s sweet pussy. When he
pulled back, she would lean in and lick the juice off his shaft as
Kim tightened her fingers in Sandy’s hair.

Kim would grunt every time his dick rammed into
her cervix, and Sandy could imagine how it was going to feel when
he fucked her. The idea of the stranger pulling his wet cock out of
her girlfriend and making her suck it before jamming it into her
fuck hole was making lightning flash behind her eyelids.

The taste of her girlfriend’s cunt as she
finger-fucked herself was irresistible. Her juicy fingers slid
easily into her mouth, greased by pussy juice. Using her thumb to
rub her clit, Sandy worked her pussy. Her orgasm was sudden and
unexpected as she felt the electricity strike deep inside her
addled brain.

She continued to lay her head against the
sidewall of the stall, and the cool material helped lower her
temperature. Her brain finally started to work again, and that’s
when she realized that she was sucking her dirty fingers and could
still taste the flavor of being deep in her wet hole.

Pulling her two fingers out of her mouth, Sandy
looked at them as she realized what she’d just done. Smelling the
scent of her overheated love box, she carefully cleaned her fingers
up until all the taste was gone.

Her legs were weak as she washed her hands. On
the one hand, she hated to wash them as her fingers had tasted so
good. But, the notion that more of her juices were easily available
made her smile to herself.


Chapter 2

Being the company’s
researcher gave her access to files few people had permission to
view. Starting with a general search for “The Fox’s Den,” Sandra
quickly discovered their destination tonight was far more
interesting than the typical strip club.

It only took a second to find that the owners
were Foxy and Larry Archer, who were apparently on the speed dial
buttons for most of the movers and shakers of Las Vegas. How
could owners of such a sordid business, mingle with the rich and
famous of Sin City?

It was a shock to discover that even the Mayor
was regularly seen with Larry and his wife. She opened a link to
find a picture of the Mayor and Larry’s wife beside his limousine
at The Fox’s Den Bikini Car Wash.

Foxy was wearing a wife-beater t-shirt that
looked like it had lost a battle with a lawnmower. The t-shirt was
ripped to the point her nipples were about the only thing holding
it on her tall, lanky body except for being soaking wet, which
glued the thin cotton material to her beautiful breasts.

The front of the Mayor’s suit was drenched
apparently from Foxy rubbing her wet boobs all over him, but from
the grin on his face, he obviously didn’t mind ruining a three
thousand dollar suit.

Studying the picture, she noted what a fabulous
rack Foxy had. Her t-shirt had been hacked off until the bottom
edge of her boobs were hanging out, and it was pretty evident that
she had pierced nipples. There was what appeared to be a woven pure
gold chain connecting each nipple ring.

What gorgeous tits she has, Sandy told
herself as the woman’s puffy nipples were clearly on display. My
husband would die if I had perfect boobs like that and showed them
off to everyone.

If she’d been naked, she would not have shown
off much more skin, and Sandy could feel her clit throbbing with
need. What has got me thinking about girls? She asked
herself as she studied this tall drink of water standing unashamed
next to the Mayor, while almost completely nude.

I’ve got to stop playing with myself, she
kept repeating, but it didn’t seem to help as her hand would slip
automatically between her legs and rub her pantyless pussy.
Giggling to herself, she realized there were advantages to going
commando.

Downloading all the pictures she found to a
hidden folder on her computer, Sandy continued to search for
details about Foxy and Larry. She wanted to find out how someone
could have a name like “Foxy,” as it was obviously a nickname, but
she definitely was a fox.

Sandy quickly discovered that Larry’s wife was
an almost six-foot-tall ex-model, who was rumored to never wear a
bra. She was surprised to find that Foxy had never had any “work”
done, and her C-cup boobs were completely natural.

She’d vaguely remembered something about the
Mayor’s Charity Ball, and there was an article about Larry getting
a huge award from the Mayor along with kisses from the Mayor’s two
showgirls, who were his constant companions.

The picture of the Mayor’s table showed Larry
with two gorgeous blondes, one of whom looked particularly
familiar. Both girls were well over six-feet as they were several
inches taller than Larry, who was described as six-feet tall.

The two girl’s dresses were probably more than
her yearly salary and had slits up to the hips and cut down to the
navel. From as high as the dresses were slit, it was apparent that
she was not the only one going commando. The plunging necklines
also confirmed that neither girl had a bra on, not that they needed
one in the first place.

The taller blonde looked Swedish or Scandanavian
with striking blue eyes and had to be at least six-foot-two in
flats. Both girls had larger than normal boobs and bodies to die
for. They were obviously in love with Larry from the way they hung
on him and ensured that their tits were planted against him. She
wondered where Foxy was in the pictures and made a note to check
that out?

The next shock was seeing Larry with the
Monsenior of Las Vegas, what a contrast in lifestyles. The picture
showed them deep in conversation as the Monsenior touched Larry’s
arm to emphasize some point he was making. What could the owner
of a strip club and the head priest have in common? She
wondered.

Quickly downloading all the pictures and
articles, she speed reads the articles to find that the Mayor has
named Larry Man of the Year for all his charitable activities.
That’s when she realized that the Bikini Car Wash and a Bikini Golf
Tournament were not promoting his strip club but various charities
in Las Vegas.

There must be more to this couple than meets
the eye, she told herself as she studied a picture of Larry
with the two tall blondes. He had broad shoulders and fit his
expensive tuxedo perfectly. His slightly tasseled brown hair gave
him a boyish look, and Sandra wondered what it would feel like to
kiss him and run her fingers through his hair?

I’d have to make sure my fingers were clean
and not sticky, she giggled to herself as she thought about him
noticing how her fingers would probably smell and taste. Of
course, with those two blonde bombshells and his curly-headed wife,
I’m sure he’s smelled pussy fingers before!

Looking around, she saw that she was alone and
ran her hand up her skirt until her fingers were stroking her
engorged labia. Closing her eyes to better enjoy the sensation,
Sandra ran one finger up and down between her lips as she thought
about Larry. The sensation of her finger gliding through the
wetness was making her mind throb.

Double-checking to be sure no one was still
around, she pushed her two middle fingers deep inside her cunt. It
was so wet in her hole that there was no resistance to her fingers,
and before she knew it, she was buried all the way to her palm.

It felt like she’d stuck her fingers in a light
socket as the hot pussy juice burned her hand when it ran down her
palm. The aroma from between her legs wafted up to her nose, and
she breathed the scent in deeply. The smell seemed to drive an ice
pick deep into her mind.

Sandy had never felt her pussy this wet before,
and working her fingers in her love hole was causing her brain to
grey out. God, this feels so good to be playing in my pussy,
she told herself as the image of what Larry’s cock must look like,
appeared in her mind.

She could feel her climax starting to build as
the trembling of her legs began. I’ve never felt this way with my
husband, and I shouldn’t even think of Larry, as he was likely a
bad boy, and she’d always had a thing for dangerous men.

Sandy was sure Larry had a nice long cock, and
she tried to picture him above her as his dick slid deep inside her
slick passage. She groaned out loud before she could bite her lip
as Larry kissed her with his hard rod deep inside, deeper than her
husband could ever hope to be.

She could imagine digging her fingernails into
his ass cheeks to make sure he went deep into her hole. Sandy
pictured Larry sucking one nipple into his mouth and lightly
chewing on the nub with his teeth as he fucked her needy pussy,
while his wife sucked her other breast.

The pain was exquisite as she thrust against him
to ensure he was giving her every inch of his cock. Harder! Bite
me harder! She begged him as the pain from her nips was
striking deep in her twat. The sight of his teeth chewing her erect
nub was quickly driving her over the edge.

Her orgasm hit with the subtlety of a train
wreck as she tried to shove her hand into her juicy cunt. The
juices were pouring out as she frantically fucked herself while she
imagined Larry ramming his hard dick into her.

“Oh, God!” She cried out as her climax took her,
and she grabbed the hand in her pussy with her other hand to try
and shove it deeper into her wet box. Sandy didn’t care if anyone
saw, she just had to ride the wave as her orgasm washed over
her.

When she came to, her head was lying on her
desk, and her fingers were still buried in her pussy. Startled, she
eased her fingers out and sat upright. It didn’t seem as if anyone
had noticed her as she stared at her wet hand.

Sandy’s fingers were dripping wet, and she
smelled them before giving her fingers a tentative lick. The idea
that she was licking pussy juice off her fingers was bad enough,
but the realization that she loved it was far worse.

The rest of the afternoon was spent searching
and downloading pictures and movies on her phone. Of course, she
had to make several trips to the bathroom and relieve herself when
the pressure got too much.

Kim’s going to be surprised at what I’ve
found out about Foxy and Larry, along with what goes on at The
Fox’s Den, she thought to herself as she shut down her computer
and checked her fingers for any leftovers.


Chapter 3

Walking to her car,
it seemed only natural for Sandy to hold her girlfriend’s hand. Kim
looked at her closely for a second but gave in to enjoy the feel of
there intertwined fingers.

“You’re going to be surprised at what I’ve found
out about this strip club,” Sandy said as they got into her
car.

“Oh, so now the hesitant one is onboard?” Kim
asked with a laugh.

“More than you’ll ever know,” Sandra said as she
badged the card reader to exit onto Las Vegas Boulevard, aka “The
Strip.” It was getting almost impossible to get through the solid
line of gawking tourists walking in front of the hotel.

“Fucking tourists!” Sandy said to no one in
particular as she spotted a gap in the stream of people and darted
into the street.

“Patience, young apprentice,” Kim said as she
reached across the console and patted her girlfriend’s leg. She’d
never realized how good Sandy’s leg felt and seeing that her
girlfriend’s legs spread invitingly, continued to stroke the inside
of her leg.

Sandy giggled and replied, “I’ll give you two
hours to stop that.”

“I’m not sure that will be enough time,” Kim
responded as she lightly dragged her fingernails up the inside of
Sandra’s leg towards her center. She could feel her girlfriend’s
leg tremble at her touch. “Tell me what you’ve found out?”

“Get my phone out of my purse,” Sandy said.

Digging in the purse, Kim found a bra and a
soggy pair of panties. Pulling the panties out, she smelled them
and asked, “What’s got you going today?”

“I’ve been so horny this afternoon, and in
between researching Foxy and Larry, I was in the bathroom Jilling
off.”

“Who’s Foxy and Larry?”

“The couple who own The Fox’s Den.”

“What about them?” Kim asked.

“Hold the phone, so I can put my thumb on the
button to unlock it, and I’ll show you,” Sandy replied as she
navigated the stop and go traffic down the strip.

Reaching across the console, Kim held the phone
while Sandra reached over and pressed her thumb against the button,
unlocking it.

“Now, open up Photos and open the ‘F & L’
folder,” Sandy directed. “The first picture is Larry’s wife Foxy at
their charity carwash with the mayor. Check out her tits!”

“She might as well be naked,” Kim replied as she
studied the picture. “I see her nipples are pierced.”

“Probably not the only thing,” Sandy replied
with a giggle. “See the picture of them sitting around a table
where everyone is dressed to the nines? The two tall blondes,
falling out of their dresses, are Larry’s girlfriends. The other
blonde at the table is the Sheriff’s wife. Rumor is that Larry and
his wife are both having an affair with her.”

“Where’s his wife?”

“I’ll tell you about her in a minute. Just keep
flipping through the pictures. Next, are some pictures from The
Fox’s Den Charity Golf Tournament. Foxy is driving the Mayor and
Sheriff around in a golf cart wearing Daisy Duke’s and a bikini top
that keeps sliding off her tits.”

“Is Foxy an exhibitionist?”

“Whatever gave you that idea?” Sandy replied
with a laugh. “Now, start that movie and hold the phone sideways to
see the image better.”

“It’s just a condo building over by Circus
Circus,” Kim said.

“Just wait, it gets better.”

“Okay, now the picture is zooming in to two
people standing at the edge of the building. I think they are both
naked! That’s Larry, with some woman holding his dick!”

“The woman is the sheriff’s wife, Rachel, who
often goes by Suzy.”

“Who took these pictures?”

“The Channel 12 news helicopter which has a
stabilized high definition camera system.”

“Channel 12,” Kim said. “That’s where I remember
that blonde with Larry from. She’s a popular news anchor at the
television station. I can’t believe that she’s running around with
the owner of a strip club?”

“Yeah, I managed to hack into her personal files
at the TV station. She keeps a diary that’s really interesting and
tells how she met Larry. It’s filled with information that she
really shouldn’t keep on her work network and could get her and
Larry in trouble.

“You said they were swingers?” Kim asked as she
watched the video of Larry and the Sheriff’s wife. “Whoa! Now Suzy
is on her knees, sucking Larry’s dick!”

“Keep watching, it gets better!” Sandy
laughed.

“Is that Larry’s wife Foxy walking out on the
patio? God! She is gorgeous with that hair, and has a body to die
for! Is everyone he knows a nudist?”

“That’s her, she’s just moved back home from
spending a few months in Los Angeles making porn movies,” Sandy
replied as she took the phone from Kim and zoomed in on Foxy after
putting the movie on pause.

Continuing, Sandy said, “Look at that head of
hair. Larry calls her his 80’s porn star, and after her movie
debut, I think he’s right.” Using her finger to push the enlarged
image down to focus on Foxy’s boobs. “And those tits! They stick
straight out and are a good argument for not wearing a bra. Not
super big but a nice size, and the nipple rings call attention to
them, even under clothes.”

Pushing the image down to her legs, Sandy said,
“Look at those legs. Can you imagine them wrapped around your neck?
You know that she’s almost six-feet tall and an ex-model?”

Taking the phone back from Sandra, Kim pushed
the continue icon and replied, “Are you turning into a lesbian?
This is the first time I’ve ever heard you mention anything about
having sex with another girl?”

Giggling, Sandy replied, “And this is from the
girl
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