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Her week at Deuces Wild had done more for
Elaine than get her royally fucked in every hole, satiated in ways
she’d not known before. No, it had also given her a confidence
she’d never known. She knew she was desirable, worthy of attention,
and above all else, worthy of what she wanted. That made her
dangerous on the dating scene and yet, a worthy target for those
who were willing to put up with her standards. Those people were
treated to a woman knowledgeable about sex, about what she enjoyed
during sex, and about the standards that she should be upheld to in
pleasing her partners.

Elaine had received no less than three
marriage proposals post-sex in the past four months. At least one
had been dead serious. All had been rejected. They just couldn’t
add up to what she wanted. Not to say that they didn’t help to at
least keep the edge off, but just, she knew she couldn’t give her
heart to them. However, they all remained on her contact list for
quick fuck buddies.

Otherwise, she was alone and in the last few
months she’d learned to not only deal with it, but in a way she had
learned to love it. After all, there was no one there to tell her
to not chase monster cocks. She just couldn’t help but keep trying,
though.






**********






Elaine smiled at her date, an almost wicked
grin upon her face. She’d known ever since she’d met the girl that
she was going to take Patricia into her bedroom. Elaine had known
she was going to let Patricia see the shelves full of the finest
platinum sex toys Elaine had been able to find. Approximate
replicas of many of the creatures she’d found at Deuces, and many
more that she hoped to fine. Not all were perfect, but for Elaine
it wasn’t necessarily how close to real they were but how closely
they let her remember the real thing that mattered. She’d had a
feeling about Patricia and was ready to put that feeling to
test.

“Would you like the five-cent tour?” She
asked coyly.

Patricia gave her a hopeful smile. “Of
course!”

She led the willing college girl through her
small apartment to let her feel that all was normal. Until she got
to the bedroom. Along one wall she had shelves of platinum silicone
sex toys. All sorts of sizes. Elaine had rapidly collected them.
Even started to price out what she would need to create her own
designs with memories of what she’d seen. And the look on each
date’s face often foretold what the night would hold for them.

The look on Patricia’s face was promising
enough.

“Like?” Elaine inquired.

“That’s…a lot of cock.”

“Uh huh. Ever seen any like them?”

“No. Can you…do you actually play with
them?”

“Every damned night.”

Patricia’s eyebrows raised up. “But…some of
those are huge!”

“And know the best part about that?”

“I am almost afraid to ask.”

“You can feel every damned ripple. Every
vein. Pressed right up against your pussy.”

When Patricia didn’t respond, Elaine took her
hand and guided the woman into her room to initiate her in the love
of fantasy cock.






**********






Andrea set the coffee cups on the table and
settled into the couch, waiting for her friend to join her. It
didn’t take long for Elaine to appear from her room, fastening the
robe sash about her waist.

The robe did little to hide much of Elaine’s
body, firmer than when she’d gone off on her last adventure, Andrea
noted. Come of think of it, she took note that the robe was new and
just long enough to touch the bottom of her friend’s rear. The
front comfortably followed along the curves of her breasts down to
the sash in a welcoming V.

“Playdate go well?” Andreahalf teased, half
curious. She and Elaine were on-again, off-again playmates and she
never held a grudge against Elaine’s occasional dabbling with
others. Even if the frequency seemed to have increase since that
last trip. Damn if she didn’t want to know every detail of what
actually happened.

“Well enough.” Elaine settled into the couch
and picked up one of the cups. “She certainly enjoyed receiving but
not so much of a giving soul.”

“That’s a shame, she seemed promising…”
Andrea let that thought drift as she sipped on her coffee.

“They all do, then I’m stuck with reality.”
Elaine gave a sigh, leaned back into the couch, and held the cup of
coffee while she started to look off to the distance.

“Mmm. So, when are you taking me there?”

Elaine blinked. Granted she’d toyed with the
idea once or twice but only briefly. “Seriously?”

“Yes, seriously. I mean for fucks sake.”
Andrea grinned at that. “You tease me with these gorgeous toys, act
like they’re nothing like the real thing, zone out like somewhere
else is calling your name, and THEY’RE REAL!? I mean Jesus Christ,
if they’re real I want to experience them!”

Elaine bit down on her lower lip, held up her
index finger, and rose up to walk into her bedroom. She disappeared
for several minutes and when she returned, there was a harness
adorning her waist with a toy hanging from it. The toy had a thick,
bulging head upon a short shaft and bobbed lightly as she
walked.
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