
    
      
        
          
        
      

    


The Sex Toy Party

Conner Hayden


Sara could hear the voices as she approached the door of the house. It looked like the party had started without her and by the amount of noise coming from within, she wondered if Connie would even hear the doorbell. She had known her friend for only a short period of time, the two becoming work colleagues around three months previously when Sara had started her new job. She wouldn’t exactly say they were close, but they had shared the odd after-work drink at the end of a long week and usually talked at some point on most working days. The invitation to the party had come out of the blue, Connie saying that she arranged her get-togethers only occasionally. When Sara heard it was a sex toy and lingerie party, she wasn’t sure if it was really her thing, but she had eventually accepted the invitation and made up her mind to go.

As she approached the door of Connie’s home, her second thoughts at attending the party resurfaced. She looked at her watch and saw it was nearly 7:15 pm, the party having been arranged to start at seven. No point in backing out now, she thought and taking a deep breath, reached out to ring the doorbell. She stood waiting and when there was no answer after around thirty seconds or so, rang the bell again. She finally heard the sounds on movement from within.

“Where have you been?” laughed Connie as she opened the door. “I thought you had chickened out of coming.”

“Sorry,” said Sara with a smile. “I was delayed by a late running train.” She held up a bottle of wine and her friend thanked her as she took it.

“Come on in,” Connie said and stepped aside to let Sara walk inside. “Here, give me your coat,” she continued. Sara took of her jacket and handed it over, watching as it was hung onto a hook in the wall. Connie linked arms with her and led her to a door. The sound of laughter became louder as the door was opened and Sara stepped inside to see a group of around ten women or so sitting on armchairs and sofas watching a hostess, who was holding a brochure open and pointing out some of the items.

“Just grab any seat,” said Connie and Sara stepped across to a sofa that had a couple of other women sitting on it and sank down beside them. Connie went to open the bottle of wine and came back with a full glass for Sara. “Just relax and enjoy,” she said, before walking across to the hostess. “Okay,” Connie said. “That’s everyone here so if you’re ready, you can get going with your demonstration.”

“Sure thing,” the hostess answered. “Okay, ladies, I’m happy to be presenting here tonight and first of all, I’d like to thank you for having me. I’ll take you through our sex toy selection first and then our range of lingerie. I certainly hope you all find a little something that will tickle your fancy, if you know what I mean. And don’t be shy about asking questions because I won’t be shy about answering.”

“Get them out now,” one of the women cried and the room erupted into laughter.

“Okay, okay,” the hostess responded. “Keep your panties on, dear, there’s plenty of time to see the toys and lingerie.” She reached down to a box on the table beside her and pulled out a vibrator. “This is one of our best sellers,” she started. “It goes by the name of Heavenly Kiss and believe me, the name is well suited. I haven’t used it personally,” she added with a cheeky grin, “but the women who have bought it, haven’t given me any complaints.” She handed the vibrator to the nearest woman, who giggled as she looked it over and then passed it on. As it came to Sara, she wrapped her fingers around the toy, feeling just how thick it was. It was a lifelike replica of a man’s hard cock, down to the bulging veins, and as she slid her fingers along it, she wondered just what it would feel like to have something that big sliding inside. She eventually passed it on and turned her attention back to the hostess.
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