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The following story deals with
explicit sex acts between consenting adults who may not be legally
attached to each other and who have questionable moral values. The
story contains scenes involving explicit
sexual situations between consenting legal adults and is not
intended to be viewed by persons under the legal age or those who
find such material offensive. All characters in this story are 18
years of age or older, sorry. This story is a work of fiction and
any similarity to places or persons, living or dead, is unintended.
But if you find yourself saying, "I think I remember doing exactly
that?" then I hope that I portrayed you correctly.

If you find this type of material
objectionable then please stop reading now! This story should not
be taken as an endorsement of the activities described herein and
readers are encouraged not to "try this at home" unlike those Jack
Ass TV shows. Please note that no cute little doe eyed animals were
harmed during the creation of this story, unlike many
household-cleaning products. Also this story is completely gluten
free so indulge yourself without feeling guilty.

This eBook is licensed for your personal
enjoyment only. This eBook may not be re-sold or given away to
other people. If you would like to share this story with another
person, please purchase an additional copy for each recipient.

As a personal favor to the author, please leave
a review on the site where you purchased this story. I love to get
your comments to understand, which parts you enjoyed and hopefully
few parts that you didn't.

.
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 Chapter
1

Our story starts with a young, though legal age,
college student who is paying her way through school by dancing in
The Fox's Den, a gentleman's club in Las Vegas run by our intrepid
swingers Foxy and Larry.

Tiffany is an 18-year-old college freshman, who
is in her first week of dancing at the club. While not naive,
Tiffany was pretty sheltered by her tight ass mom, especially after
a long and difficult breakup with her ex-husband, who was extremely
conservative.

Tiffany, now known as Peaches, is having the
time of her life. As an exhibitionist at heart, Peaches is right at
home with the other strippers as they entertain the guys and gals,
who come in the club to spend money on them.

Peaches is intrigued by the other girls who all
seem to always be kissing and playing with each other, not only to
fire up the customers but to also satisfy their baser needs. As the
Dark Side beckons her, Peaches quickly falls into the habit of
kissing the girl just coming off stage, as well as the one who
follows her.

She becomes infatuated with the Bosses' wife
Foxy, who is always strutting around half-naked. In the dressing
room is a bar stool, in the corner of the room, and is often used
for entertainment of the dancers.

As she struts up on stage, she's thinking about
Foxy and wondering how she can get away with some of the stuff
she's been doing around the club, with her husband there. She's
also been thinking about girls a lot especially wondering what it
will be like to make love to one.

Walking on stage, she looks around at the guys
and one couple sitting at the stage. Peaches is 5-foot-10 with a
slim yet muscular body from years of cheerleading and long distance
running. Her boobs are almost a C-cup and perfectly shaped, with
perky nipples. Peaches has been thinking about a boob job as some
of the girls have huge tits and claim that big tits are worth an
extra $50K per year, but she's not sure that she wants to go under
the knife.

It's not like anyone complains about her tits,
just the opposite. In fact, the club photographer has already
approached her about posing for an advertising billboard, but she's
afraid that her Mother will find out. Here lately PMS and her
Mother seemed to be joined at the hip and Peaches can just imagine
what her Mom would say if she looked up and saw her daughter naked
on a billboard.

About this time, the music slams into her as the
DJ kicks up the volume and the animal beat of the sound, courses
through her. Putting a big grin on her face, Peaches looks down at
the people around the stage and starts gyrating her hips as she
prances around the stage.

She's wearing a white see-through top that just
barely covers her boobs, and she can see the reaction from the guys
around the stage. Putting her hands behind her head, it pulls the
top up until you can just see the bottom of her areolas.

The sensation of the cloth dragging over her
erect nipples, causes her sex to throb and moisten. She has to
force herself not to play with her pussy as that's technically
against the rules, but the heat between her legs makes it difficult
to think straight.

As the first song ended, Peaches slips off her
top and throws it at some lucky guy at the stage. Now she is
swaying around the stage in only a black thong, which barely covers
anything.

She knows that everyone is getting a good look
because the engorged lips of her pussy are clearly outlined by the
thin material. The energy from the audience is putting her brain in
overdrive as she works the audience.

Peaches will squat down in front of some guy and
give him a close look of her teenage pussy that only a handful of
guys have touched before. Her body is covered in a light sheen from
dancing, and it causes her skin to shine under the lights. As the
guys give her tips, Peaches will pull her thong out so that they
can drop the money in next to her honey pot.

As she gets up to move to the next customer, she
will unobtrusively flip the money behind her onto the stage. As she
squats down, she realizes that she's showing off to the husband and
wife sitting at the stage.

The girl's husband is sitting behind his wife
and urging her to tip the dancer. The woman is in her early 30's
and is a sexy looking housewife. Peaches can just about look down
her top as she squats in front of the house frau. The woman leans
towards Peaches, and it's obvious that she's not wearing a bra and
her nipples are already erect.

As she squats, her legs are on either side of
the little housewife and Peaches runs her fingers through the
girl's hair. She can feel the girl shudder at Peaches' touch, which
only encourages her to do more.

Peaches pulls the woman in until her nose is
almost touching Peaches' thong and she can just imagine what the
woman is smelling as the scent of her musk is swirling around
Peaches' nose.

Holding the woman's head with two handfuls of
hair, Peaches rubs the woman's nose against her wet panties. The
thin material does little to hide her swollen lips, and she uses
the woman's nose to trace up and down her slit.

Looking down at the woman, Peaches can see that
her tongue is flicking out and touching the wet material. The
realization that this girl is almost going down on her causes a
climax to rapidly hit her brain.

"I've never come while dancing," Peaches told
herself but there is a first time for everything. Figuring that no
one can see what's going on in between her legs, Peaches reaches
down and tugs her thong to the side.

Now the housewife is face to face with Peaches
wet throbbing cunt, and she can see the woman’s eyes cross as they
try to focus on the pussy lips that are just inches from her mouth.
In case she needs any encouragement, Peaches pushes on the back of
the housewife's head, which causes her to clamp her lips on
Peache’s pussy.

As soon as she feels the woman sucking her pussy
lips and slipping her tongue into her juicy love canal, Peaches
loses it and falls back on the stage, never releasing her grip on
the housewife's hair.

As she flops back, Peaches drags the woman out
of her chair and up on the stage. Peaches had to give her credit,
her lips never lost contact with Peaches' cunt, and she continued
to suck Peaches juicy hole.

It was all Peaches could do to not scream in
pleasure as the woman rimmed her clit and sucked on it like a
little dick. Peaches climax was still racing through her body as
she pushed her cunt against the woman's face and ground her wet
lips into the housewife's lips.

Her body gave one last convulsive jerk then she
collapsed onto the stage while continuing to run her fingers
through the housewife's hair. Looking down between her heaving
jugs, she could see the housewife looking up at her and continuing
to fuck Peaches' cunt with her wet tongue.

Pulling wifey up by the hair, she scooted up and
took a second to suck both of Peaches scrunched up nipples. Then
she moved up so that they could kiss.

Peaches looked at the woman, whose lips and face
was coated with her sweet nectar and pressed their lips together.
For Peaches, the taste of her pussy was overpowering, and she
couldn't help but suck the housewife's tongue and lick her tasty
lips and cheeks.

As her climax finally stopped raging, it dawned
on Peaches that she had a customer on stage and had let the woman
eat her out right in front of everyone. She knew that this was a
no-no and hoped that she didn't get fired over this.

Sheepishly, the housewife quickly got off stage
and stood by her husband as Peaches collected her money and
clothes. She got a standing ovation from the people around the
stage and hoped that would help save her job.

Walking back to the dressing room, Peaches saw
Jack waiting for her. "This is not going to be pretty," she told
herself as she marched up to Jack to take her medicine.

"You know that you can't be doing things like
that in the front room, don't you?" Jack asked her but didn't seem
terribly upset.

"I'm sorry, I just got carried away," Peaches
said. "Please don't fire me!"

"Fire you! Hell, I'm going to tell Larry to give
you a raise. That was the hottest thing I've seen in months." Jack
replied with a laugh. "Just be more careful as not every one of the
vice cops is on our side."

After dancing and dripping wet from sweat as
well as the horny housewife, who went down on her at the stage,
Peaches is surprised when she finds Foxy sitting on the bar stool
in the dancer's dressing room. She has her jean mini-skirt pulled
up to her waist, no panties, and her legs draped over the arms of
the bar stool.

On her knees in front of her is another dancer,
Jenny, who she's heard is sleeping with the boss and is now taking
care of his wife in the dressing room. Peaches can't help herself
but walk over and stand behind Jenny, so she can watch Jenny lick
and finger Foxy.

Peaches figures that this must be payback for
fucking Foxy's husband, the boss, but it looks like both of them
are enjoying it and who is she to complain. She's never seen a girl
going down on another, and it makes Peaches even wetter to see
this. Especially when Jenny pulls her fingers out of Foxy's cunt
and makes her suck them clean. Peaches licks her lips as she
imagines how good that must taste.

This is her first experience with a girl who
climaxes like a machine, over and over. Peaches is intrigued by the
tall brunette with curly bushy hair, like an 80's porn star, who is
holding Jenny by the hair and rubbing her sex all over Jenny's
face. When Foxy comes hard, her eyes roll back in her head, and at
first, it looked a little like Little Orphan Annie, with only white
showing when her eyes roll back as she climaxes.

Finally, Foxy pulls her up by the hair and
kisses her pussy cum covered lips. As Peaches watches the two girls
tongue wrestle, she can't help but put her hand down the front of
her thong to rub her clit.

Foxy opens her eyes and looks over Jenny's
shoulder to see Peaches staring at them while she plays with
herself. She smiles and whispers in Jenny's ear, who quickly turns
around and walks to Peaches. Before she knew what was happening,
Jenny's wet tasty lips are pressed against hers, and she can feel
Jenny's tongue probing her needy mouth.

Peaches works on sucking all of Foxy's juice off
of Jenny's tongue as the smell and taste of pussy makes her love
tunnel throb, and she can't believe how wet and excited she is. As
she kisses Jenny, she feels two burning nipples pressed against her
back, while someone reaches around and grabs both of her boobs.

The two hands glide across her glistening jugs,
wet from the strain of dancing, and quickly find her two nubs. As
her mind seems to explode, she feels her nipples being twisted and
pulled, which causes lightning to strike deep in her brain.

The girl behind her is chewing on her ear
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