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Cora beamed a smile at her group of ladies as she waltzed into the bar on the Las Vegas strip. She’d arrived earlier that afternoon and shopped for the perfect dress for Sasha’s bachelorette party. She and Beth chose the classy little black dresses for the party. Cora’s long auburn hair hung in gentle waves down her back. She’d even pulled a flower from the vase which sat on an end table in the grand hotel lobby for her hair, a red rose. The body hugging dress fit snuggly over her curves. Her curvy body, big hazel eyes, and long shiny hair always brought a lot of attention.

“Cora, over here,” Callie called from a table toward the back. The ladies were already laughing and drinking, with Cora being fashionably late. After pulling up a chair she noticed the club had mostly men.

“What gives?” she asked Beth.

“Oh, apparently we chose a strip bar for the bachelorette party. So yeah, lots of guys here to see the strippers,” Beth said with a chuckle.

Sasha was already inebriated as she held up a glass of white wine to toast her ladies. “Thank you all for coming all the way to Las Vegas. I’m a lucky girl to have such good friends. To you,” she said as her glassy eyes peered at each one. And in turn, they held up their glasses cheering the bride-to-be.

After two glasses of white wine, the server brought a giant pitcher of margaritas, and poured the drinks in the salt coated glasses. Cora reached for hers, a favorite drink and since the pitcher was to remain full, she guessed she’d be thoroughly sloshed by the end of the night.

“No male strippers?” she asked with a pout as she finished her margarita.

“No, but look around, plenty of men to choose from if you so desire,” Beth said with a grin. “I’m considering a few for myself.”

“I know, we could ask one of these to strip for us. I mean it’s only fair, right?” Cora threw her head back and laughed heartily. 

“Hmmm, we could. Hey, Sasha, would you want a stripper?” Beth called to the guest of honor.

Sasha pushed her bottom lip out in a giant pout. “You mean you didn’t hire me a stripper? I’m hurt. What do you think I am, anyway?” she asked as she waved to the women stripping across the room.
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Beth laughed. “I’m sorry, Sash. I didn’t realize this joint was a female stripper bar. I don’t think Tony will care that you’re watching a bunch of women stripping,” Beth said, and the table roared with laughter.

“I’m sure he wouldn’t. He’s probably gawking at male strippers somewhere. Wouldn’t that be hilarious?” Sasha asked.

Cora never laughed so much in her life as they ladies continued drinking, one margarita after another. She was disappointed in the lack of a male stripper. They’d dropped the ball on that one by not hiring one, even in this joint.

Cora noticed the men sitting at a table near their table. The men were drinking beer, a large pitcher sitting in the center of their table. The men seemed more interested in the bachelorette party than the strip show on the stage. 

“Have you noticed? Those men over there are giving us a go over with their eyes,” Beth said as she bent close to Cora.

Cora looked in their direction and smiled as she waved at the men. Giggling, she turned back to Beth. “Yeah, cute aren’t they?” Cora asked.

“I can’t believe you waved at them!” Beth’s eyes were wide. 

––––––––
[image: image]


“Why not? Perhaps we could get some strip action from them. This joint has a lot of eye candy for men. I’m surprised they’re even looking at us. We’re fully clothed,” Cora said as she laughed.

“Hey, what are you talking about?” Sasha asked.

“Oh, that group of cuties across the way. They keep staring at us,” Cora said as she waved and winked at one.

“Ah. Whose idea was it to come to this bar anyway for my party,” Sasha asked as she scowled. “Too much estrogen stripping.”

All eyes went to Addy who had planned the venue. “Hey, all I had was a website talking about Las Vegas. You said to find a bar not associated with a casino resort because you wanted to experience true Las Vegas atmosphere,” Addy said.

“We wanted the focus to be on Sasha and not on gambling,” Beth corrected.

“Well, whatever. The website didn’t say this joint had female strippers,” Addy said.
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The server came with a fresh pitcher of margarita mix. “We don’t always have women strippers. We have male strippers twice a week. You happen to hit a night when we feature female strippers,” the server said. 

“Ah, so we should have come on a different night,” Beth said.

“Maybe. But looks like you have some male attention, anyway. This pitcher is compliments of them,” the server said as she nodded to the table of the cute guys eyeing the girls.

“Well, isn’t that sweet? Did you let them know this is a bachelorette party and I’m unavailable?” Sasha said.

The server chuckled. “No, I didn’t. They came to the bar and ordered it for you. You may be the bride, but looks like there are plenty of others who could meet these fine gentlemen,” the server said before she disappeared.

“I think we should introduce ourselves to them. Thank them,” Cora said as she shoved out the chair.

“No! You can’t. This is my party. I can’t be meeting new guys the night before my wedding,” Sasha said. Suddenly the lady became possessive of her party, not wanting her friends to meet the guys at the table.
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“Relax Sasha. You’re the one getting married. You don’t have to meet anyone, but saying thank you won’t hurt anything,” Cora said. “In fact, I will do just that.”

Cora planted a big smile on her face as she marched to the table of men, her hips swaying as she walked. “I must say, the pitcher of margaritas was a nice touch for our little bachelorette party. Thank you so much for the kind gesture,” Cora said as she batted her eyes.

Of the half dozen men, three kept their eyes on Cora the most. She noticed the three and played up to their attention by pouring out the flirt. “I’m Cora and you are?” she asked the one closest to her.

The man’s face stretched into a big smile. He was the tallest of the group with honey blonde hair and a clean shave. He stood and shook her hand. “Brandon,” he said.

“I’m Ollie,” Ollie said as his eyes gazed over her body appreciatively. Ollie was muscular, wearing a tank top, his biceps flexing when he moved. He had chocolate brown hair and a slight goatee. His brown eyes pierced through Cora’s as she felt a flip-flop in her tummy just from his intense stare.

“I’m Red,” the red-headed man said. Though he had a boyish face with a splattering of freckles, he had the body of a full-grown man, with muscles everywhere. Cora couldn’t help but appreciate the man’s sexy physique.

“And this is Tyler







[image: image]


























[image: image]



















Starring in her first adult scene with four men with no holes barred!





d2d_images/chapter_title_above.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_left.png





d2d_images/cover.jpg
7Y

LAS VEQ’XS

PART‘Y

NICOLA DﬂAz





d2d_images/image001.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_right.png





d2d_images/image002.png





d2d_images/image000.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_below.png





d2d_images/image003.png





d2d_images/image004.png
NICGEA DIAZ
)

PUNISHED





d2d_images/scene_break.png





