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Business trips are always so tiresome.  Being away from home and living out of a suitcase all the time takes a toll on the mind and body.  Learning to unwind is the key to keep one happy and satisfied.  At least that is what all the experts say.  I am just trying to get a good rest for myself.  I have been on the road for over six weeks now and this is killing my dating life.  I think I will take a long hot shower and try to relax.    

Off to the bathroom I go.  I turn on the shower to get it ready.  While the water is getting hot, I brush my teeth.  I remove all of my makeup from my face and then I take off my clothes.  I look at myself in the door length mirror and admire my naked body.  My breasts are small but perky.  My waistline is very small and trim....about twenty-eight inches.  My hips are in the forty inch range.  Curvy with a full figure is what most would call it.  I stand there admiring my curves and I turn to the side to view my adorable bottom.  It is shaped like a bubble and it can carry a glass!  

I step into the hot water and let it run down my naked body.  It feels so relaxing to me.  I grab my scrunchie and add Peppermint Body Wash to it and begin to scrub away the stress of the day.  As I wash my breasts, my nipples harden.  I gently begin to caress my breasts.  I manipulate my right breast and pull it up to my lips and I lick it.  I take my lips and run them slowly across my nipple.  Slowly I part my lips and hungrily begin to suck on my nipple while I take my fingers and gently part my vulva lips to touch my clit at the same time.  Softly I moan as a tingle begins between my legs and my clit begins to grow.  Now I massage my clit and my vulva moistens.  I slide my fingers down between my thighs playing in the wetness.  It feels so good touching myself.  I now wonder how the hot water would feel flowing on my clit.  I pull the massage head from the shower and aim it right on the clit with the pulsing action.  Immediately I feel the pleasurable sensation and let out a moan.  I slide my fingers in and out of my moistened vagina and squeal with pleasure.  The hot water is pulsing out of the jets right on my clit and I feel a climax approaching and then suddenly I shudder and shake with great joy and I cum all over my fingers.  

I stand there a bit with the hot water running down my legs as I regain my composure.  I place the shower head back onto its base and lather up my body to cleanse myself.  I rinse for a long time allowing the hot water to pulse all over my back and neck.  completely relaxed, I get out of the shower and dry off.

I find my Baby Lotion and slather my body so my skin is soft and supple.  I spray my body down with Chanel No. 5 cologne and I lay naked on the bed.  Although I am at ease, I still feel as if I am missing something.  It has been awhile since I have enjoyed myself.  Perhaps I can go out and find a nice dance club that also serves food.  But what am I going to wear?  

Searching through the underwear drawer, I find a purple thong with a heart decoration that will complement the upper portion of my butt real nice.  Hanging in the closet is my black Fishtail Corset skirt with the uneven lace hem.  The matching top has purple lace covering in the front of it and the leather straps that tighten the corset are also purple.  For the shoes it will be the black and purple pumps with the four inch heal.  I search through the jewelry and find a gold bracelet, watch, necklace and earrings set that will bring about class to the outfit.  I curl my hair and put on my makeup.  Now that I am completely dressed, I take one final look at myself in the mirror to ensure I am looking great.  Yes I am!  Now it’s time to find a place to go.

The hotel has several advertisements of the clubs that are nearby the area.  I quickly chosen three with the best reviews and jotted down the addresses.  I order up an Uber and off I go.  The first stop was an out of the way club that advertised a variety of music for all palettes.  I swing my big bubblicious ass in through the club doors and scope the scene.  There was a huge bar and nice sized dance floor.  However, I immediately see this place is lame. Music bumping but nothing popping. Dance floor empty.  All the gals in one corner and the guys in the other.  I saunter over to the bar and order a Vodka and Cranberry Juice to wet my palette and lean back and take a long swig.  Just then the latest tune hits the speakers and my legs get moving.  Let’s get this party started!!

Off to the dance floor I go.  I begin to gyrate all of this ass on the floor.  I turn and dance in the mirror as I twerk to the beat.  As I am dancing, I hear what sounds like a stampede behind me and I’m hoping that I will meet my first dance partner.  I continued twerking and gyrating until the next song started playing.  No one was yet by my side.  I then turned in the direction of the bar and I see all the men there gawking at me like they were panting dogs!! Their mouths were wide open, tongues hanging out with saliva dripping.  Well I never!  How dare they just stare at me and never come to dance with me!  This is outrageous!  However, I did like that the attention was all on me.  So I danced for five more songs!

After some time went by, it was obvious that no one was going to dance with me.  All the men were still just staring at me and now all the women were in the corner talking about me.  

Will you just look at her with that big ol’ ass! Who she think she is taking all our attention!  

They could have had some attention if they would have come up on the dance floor.  I was still out there alone and no one was willing to join me.

I returned to the bar to finish my drink and gather my things.  This was not the place that I was going to have a good time at therefore it was time to leave.  I ordered up another Uber and when it arrived, I sashayed my big bubblicious ass right on out the door and on to my next adventure.

The next place was advertised as the best bar & grille in the area.  As the Uber pulled up to the door, it seemed as if this was going to be another disappointment.  But when I entered, I was amazed to see that the bar was filled with people.  Many were dancing on the large dancefloor and the bar was packed!  It was U-shaped and had fish tanks in it with blue and green neon lights illuminating all the fish.  There was a seat at the far end of the bar and I headed for it.

I sat down and grabbed a menu to review.  As I was reviewing the menu, a waitress delivered a Blue Mother Fucker to me saying, “Compliments of the red head sitting in the large booth across the bar”.  

She pointed in the direction of the sender.  When I turned to look, to my surprise it was a woman!  She was stunningly gorgeous.  She stood up and gestured for me to join her.  She was wearing a tight blue Minnie dress with black platform heals.  She had a full figure and was very curvy.  Immediately I was intrigued by this invitation and decided to venture over and see what this could turn out to be.  So I sauntered over to the booth with my Blue Mother Fucker in hand.

Hello my name is Lacey and you are?

Hi doll.  My name is Gina.  Is this your first time here?

Yeah.  You?

I’m a regular.  It’s a nice club and I’m here every Friday night.  I like company but my friend was unable to come tonight so I was looking for someone to have fun with.  Since I’m here alone, I wondered if you would join me.  

That’s very thoughtful of you.  I would love to have some company tonight.  

Great!  I’ll order up a couple of pitchers of the Blue Mother Fucker (BMF) for us and you can order any food item you like.  Everything on the menu is great.  Do you smoke the hookah?

Yes I do.

Okay.  We will get one of those too.

Gina called the waitress over and ordered the pitchers of BMF and the hookah.  I decided on the Lemon Pepper Wings with Blue Cheese dipping sauce.  Gina and I then sat and became acquainted with one another.  We seemed to hit it off right away.  We sat drinking, eating and smoking for what seemed to be hours.  The club was jumping and the DJ was spinning the tunes.  Then Gina suggested we go dance and off we went.  

Immediately we both jumped in the mirror and started grooving to the latest pop tune.  Gina was a great dancer.  She twerked and gyrated so sensually in that mirror it was as if she was making love to her own reflection!  I watched her as she would run her hands down the side of her body in an inviting manner.  Her smile was gorgeous.  She had pearly white teeth and full lips.  I was attracted to her in a weird sort of way.  Gina then danced over by me and started running her hands up and down my body.  At first I was alarmed but the excitement went all through me beginning with a tingle between my thighs.  So I let her
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