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Dawn stood outside the storefront door,
reading the sign on the plate glass, “Lucy’s Adult Entertainment
Emporium”. She always wondered why places that had the word
emporium in the title tended to be a bit more run down than the
rest of the stores she visited. It was one of those nagging wonders
she had ever time she came to this place, ever since an ex had
introduced her to the back of the store where the theatres
were.

Yes, theatres, as in more than one. The owner
of the store had setup several different theatres to cater to
different tastes. There was a gay theatre, a theatre for couples,
and a theatre for singles which usually only held guys. Women, if
single, were the lone exception and allowed to wander into the
couple’s theatre to help keep them from being mobbed by horny men
hopeful for a little action. A thought that had floated in the back
of her mind for well over a month now.

She’d visited the theatre a couple of times
with Roy, and on the last time had even given in to the temptation
and ridden him on one of the couches. The dirty feeling it gave her
had only increased the size of the orgasms and arguably had been
the best sex of their otherwise boring and bland relationship.

After the breakup she’d forgotten about the
place, putting it in the same part of her mind as many of her
memories with Roy. The hurt of his lies stung too much and the
place reminded her of him. As time had gone by though, her favorite
rabbit had finally bit the dust and she hated ordering them online
as she was a horrible judge of size. Too many times she’d ordered
one based upon a previous boyfriends claim only to be horrified at
what that size really looked like.

Google had revealed there was only one adult
store within fifty miles and as she read the name the memories
flooded in, softened to fonder memories of fun times by the passage
of time. With nowhere else to go, and a little curiosity to see if
the store had changed, Dawn took the trip down to the store. A
little smile across her face as she noticed immediately that
nothing had indeed changed.

The first time she entered the store alone,
it was surprisingly intimidating and she felt like she was being
watched every step of the way even though both clerks seemed quite
bored. Perhaps it was just her nerves. It reminded her why she’d
considered buying her toys online or letting boyfriends pick them
out. But with no boyfriend and no desire to repeat the last order,
she soldiered on.

First she sorted them out by size and had
about five that fit her criteria and then worked on features,
finally sorting them down to three and resorting to her smartphone
to look up reviews. Unfortunately for her wallet but happily for
other things she couldn’t decide between two models so she decided
to go with both.

Carrying the ubiquitous black bag with her
new toys in hand, Dawn took the long way back to her car, pausing
to go past the theatres. Her curiosity was getting to her,
wondering if the theatres inside had been renovated yet and if they
were still as popular as before. The theatre had a policy that
single women and couples could peek inside for up to five minutes
for free so the temptation was certainly there.

For about a minute she stood outside the
doors debating, natural shyness versus how horny she’d been since
breaking up with her ex. Finally, her curiosity won out and inside
the doors she slipped, first going to the couple’s room. Hand
trembled as she reached for the knob, then slowly she pushed it
open to let her head in. Eyes glanced about as she found the room
to hold only a pair of couples, both sets actually seeming a bit
bored and mostly watching the movie. One of the women was rubbing
her partner through his jeans but that was about it. She smirked,
having a feeling that she didn’t want to expend the time waiting to
see if one couple actually did something.

“Newbies,” she muttered to herself, recalling
the first trip with Roy and how timid she’d felt in public.

Gently she closed the door and slipped over
towards the singles room, taking a breath before reaching for the
knob. Typically, the room was full of various single men and while
women were welcome, more often than not they went to the couple’s
room if they wished to play just to avoid dealing with the large
group. Still, she wanted a peek and a peek wouldn’t hurt she
figured. The first thing she noticed was that there was a decent
number of guys sitting in the theatre, about ten or so of all ages
and colors just quietly watching the movie, with a couple chatting
away. In fact, she wouldn’t have realized this was a porn theatre
if it wasn’t for several of the men having unfastened their pants
and slipped their cocks out into view.

She couldn’t help it, Dawn stared at the
cocks, giving each one a few moments of its own time. Dawn
absolutely loved how cocks looked, loved every size out there from
itty bitty’s to one’s that should only exist in porn stories. She
loved them because they gave her cum and that’s what she really
liked, cum. Ever since the first load had landed on her skin from a
careless boyfriend Dawn had been obsessed with it. Often she
treated it like a rare lotion upon her skin and could spend minutes
afterwards rubbing it into her. Watching the men slowly stroke and
caress their dicks made her pussy ache, reminding her of her lack
of nookie situation.
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