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Chapter 1

 


Amy was a
performing arts student, she specialised in modern dance. When she
was young, her parents brought her to watch a dance performance and
since that day onwards, she had aspired to be a dancer. She started
taking dance lessons when she was still very young so she
maintained her agility throughout her growing years. She was still
able to do the split even at her current age of twenty.

 


Taking dance
lessons since young had also given her movement a graceful gait.
She had kept a nice and sexy figure. Her breasts were not large but
it was well proportioned for her body frame. She was used to
dressing in tight and sexy dress and not shy to show off her good
figure. Amy's parents were not supportive of her taking a career as
a dancer, they felt that it was a job that would be difficult to
earn much and the worst case was she would not be able to earn
enough to support herself.

 


She had a big
quarrel with her parents and after that she had moved out to live
on her own. Initially, it was as her parents predicted, she was not
earning enough to support herself and had to depend on her friends.
Luckily for her, she met Ben. Ben was a technician and he was
earning a comfortable living when they met. Amy moved in to stay
with Ben two months after they met.

 


 



Chapter 2

 


Amy was
struggling to earn a living as dancer. The dance troupe she was
with was not the most famous so they did not get paid a lot for
their performances and so the dancers were also not paid much. Amy
was secretly doing some lap dancing at one of the clubs to
supplement her income.

 


It was one of
those nights that she was doing her lap dance at the club. Ben had
a bad day that day and went to a club to try to forget about work.
It was his first visit to such club. He was quite shy at first and
sat at one of those tables further away from the stage. As he
started drinking, his courage increased. He moved to the counter
nearest to the stage to have a better view.

 


Just as he was
changing seat, Amy appeared to start her routine. The counter seats
were quite empty so Amy moved closer to Ben to start her
performance. She was dressed in tank top and hot pants. The music
started and Amy moved to the music, her professional dancing
training added advantage to her performance. She was able to move
gracefully and sexily at the same time. Ben was immediately
mesmerised by her movements. He watched her every move. How she
lifted her tank top to expose her mini bra underneath, how she
moved her hands inside her hot pants. Amy moved to the rhythm of
the music and by the time the music stopped, she was topless and
dressed in the tiniest of g-string available. Her g-string was wet,
Ben could not guess whether it was from her sweat or from the
arousal she felt when she was doing the dance.

 


Ben gave Amy a
generous tip before she left the stage. Ben did not get enough from
the dance and so he asked a waitress whether he could get a
personal lap dance from Amy. The waitress went backstage to check
and came back in a short while. She said Amy would be available and
led Ben to a private cubicle for the private lap dance. The
waitress also told Ben there was a "no touch" rule during the
private lap dance. Ben nodded his understanding.

 


Ben waited in
the private cubicle. It was not a very big cubicle, just big enough
for a comfortable chair. The sides of the cubicle were sound proof
so that each cubicle could play its own music for the lap dance.
The door was glass so that anyone could easily peek into the
cubicle to check that nothing illegal was going on inside.

 


Amy walked into
the cubicle a few minutes later with a bouncer. She was wearing a
flyaway baby doll. As she was walking, her baby doll would open up
and exposed her sexy black lacy thong. The bouncer took a look at
Ben and then looked at Amy. Amy gave the bouncer the signal that he
would not be required to stay in the cubicle.

 


Amy walked up
to Ben and asked seductively, "What type of music would you like me
to dance to?"

 


Ben hesitated,
"Something slow and romantic?"

 


Amy walked over
to the music player and selected a few songs. She played the first
song. She started her dance movements about a step away from Ben.
Ben sat very still trying to focus all his efforts to keep his
hands by his sides. As the music continued, Amy moved closer to Ben
and finally put her legs over Ben's laps. Amy was quite tall and
wearing a very high heels so even when she was over Ben's laps, she
was still not sitting on Ben's laps. Amy was totally lost in the
music, she swing her head from side to side. She moved her hands up
and down her body, sometimes groping her breasts, sometimes insides
her thong.

 


Ben was new to
the experience and did not know how to react. He kept focusing on
keeping his hands by the sides but naturally his cock was erected.
No amount of self control could prevent that when there was a young
and almost naked lady doing those sexy moves so near to you. Ben
could smell the fragrance of Amy's long hair as she moved her head.
Ben could also smell a bit of perfume and the smell that got Ben
most aroused was the smell of sweat from Amy.

 


The smell of
the sweet sweat brought back memories of his first sex experience.
He was a teenage boy then and he had borrowed a car from his close
friend and had brought the girl he had dated for about a year out
to the mountain top. Initially, he just planned to have a romantic
night with his girl friend looking at the stars, listening to the
sound of nature. But one thing followed another and after a while
they were completely naked and groping hungrily at each other. Even
though the air-conditioning was turned on in the car, they both
broke into a sweat and the wetness added to the erotic feeling. He
came early that night during the first time but he was able to get
a second erection quickly and finally gave his girl friend an
orgasm.

 


Ben came back
to reality when the first music was coming to an end. Amy was
moving her hand to the knot that kept the baby doll over her
breasts. As the second music started, Amy ever so deliberately
pulled on the knot and slowly, the knot came off and the baby doll
exposed her breasts. Ben tried to get a good look at the breasts in
the dim lighting of the cubicle. They were not too big for a lady
of Amy's slim frame. Her nipples were erected. Ben had to exercise
his best self-control to prevent his hands from moving up to grab
those breasts. He also had to control his head from moving forward
to suck those breasts. Amy could sense Ben's agony. She decided not
to tease Ben further. She moved her hands to grab Ben's hands and
then guided his hands over her breasts. At the same time, she moved
her breasts very close to Ben's face such that one of her nipples
was touching his nose.

 


Ben totally did
not know how to react. Amy spoke softly to his ear, "It's ok, I
initiated the touching so you can touch me. You are not breaking
any rules."

 


After hearing
that, Ben relaxed and started to feel the breasts. He also moved
his mouth to suck at the nipple near his nose. He freed one hand
and that hand immediately went to Amy's butt. Amy was also aroused
by the touch but she had to follow the rules of the club. She spoke
again into Ben's ear, "We cannot have sex in the premise. My shift
is ending, do you want to continue after this?"

 


Ben's mouth was
still sucking the nipple and he could only nod to answer the
question. Amy gently pushed Ben away. She said, "Wait for me
outside the club. I will come out in 15 minutes."

 


With that
statement, she got up from Ben and went out of the cubicle. Ben
also quickly stood up and went to the cashier to settle payments
for his spending that night. After that, he went to wait outside
the club.

 


As promised,
Amy came out of the club after about fifteen minutes. She had
already changed to her casual dress. She was dressed in light
colour t-shirt and apparently with no bra underneath as her nipples
were clearly protruding. Her bottom was a jean skirt. Ben quickly
went up to Amy and hugged her as if she was his long time
girlfriend. Amy hugged Ben back and kissed him on the cheek.

 


Amy asked,
"Where should we continue? Do you want to do it in a park or go to
a hotel?"

 


Ben replied, "I
rented an apartment and am staying alone. If you don't mind, we
could go to my apartment."

 


"Ok, Let'
go."

 



Chapter 3

 


Ben lived in a
one bed room unit so the area he entered was the small living room
area. The bed room was to the right of the living room. In the bed
room, there was a queen size bed. Ben and Amy took a cab back to
the apartment and the whole trip, they were exploring each other's
body through the clothing. Finally, when they reached the apartment
and right after Ben closed the door, they rushed to strip each
other of their clothing. Amy's t-shirt was the first to come off
and she was not wearing any bra underneath. Ben clumsily found the
zip to Amy's jean skirt and started to unzip the skirt. Ben did not
have much sexual experience, ever since the car sex, his girl
friend had broke off with him. After that, Ben focused on his study
and he chose engineering field where most of his peers were guys.
Even after starting work, his colleagues were mostly guys so he
seldom get to go out with girls and the few times he went out with
his colleagues to get one night stand, his success rate was also
not very high. He was feeling that this was his lucky night.

 


After Amy's
skirt came off, Ben saw the thong she wore was the same she was
wearing when she was giving him a lap dance. She was in such a rush
just now that she did not bother to change out of her thong. Ben
kneeled down and smelt the thong. He grabbed Amy's butts and buried
his face in her thong. He licked hungrily. Amy gave out a moaning
sound. She gently pulled Ben's head back.

 


"Let's do it in
the bed room."

 


Ben stood up
and quickly led Amy through the bed room door. Once through the
door, Ben lifted Amy off her feet and gently placed her on the
queen size bed. Again, he buried his face on her thong and started
licking. Amy's thong was completely wet. Ben also moved his hands
up to grab her breasts. Amy's nipples were stiff and protruding
invitingly. Ben stopped licking the thong and went to suck the
nipple. He alternated between the two breasts. His hand would be on
the breast without his mouth pinching and teasing the nipple. Amy
was totally aroused and she wanted more. She guided Ben's hand to
her thong and she shifted the thong to the side so that he could
insert his fingers into her. She guided him on how to touch a
lady's pussy. She was almost cleanly shaved leaving a small
triangle of hair just above her entrance.

 


Ben was a fast
learner, after Amy's initial guidance, he was able to take over and
do it on his own. He stroked her clitoris like an expert and Amy
was moaning more loudly and her body was twitching to the touch.
Juice was flowing freely in her pussy. Ben would also insert his
fingers into her
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