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It was long, large, and pink, and Lucy jumped up and down with joy when she saw it.

“That's huge!” she cried out, hugging her husband. “But I'm not sure about the colour.”

“You'd rather have had a black one?” Nick asked.

“It would have been less.... obvious. Maybe. By limousine standards, anyway. This one looks like it should have a hen party going on in it, with screaming women hanging out all of the windows.”

The vehicle was almost as long as a bus. An already large and square American car had been cut down the middle, and an extension added. The windows, apart from the front windscreen, had all been blacked out. Which was going to be useful later. A double sized sunroof gave enough room for passengers to stand up in the back and play queen of the world as they drove through traffic.

The limousine was parked outside the hotel where Nick and Lucy were celebrating her birthday. He had promised her a party to remember, and hinted that it would involve The Gang, the club they had joined that specialised in fulfilling sexual fantasies. When they had been dressing for their night on the town, he had hinted that she should wear something that allowed 'easy access'. It wasn't the most subtle of innuendos, but she had taken it to heart.

Lucy wore a knee length dress with short sleeves. The shimmering, light material it was made from had gold coloured threads running through it. For extra glitter and glam, there were sequins and crystals sewn in throughout, They caught the light from the hotel foyer and street lamps, and sparkled as she moved. She had chosen fairly sensible shoes, with sturdy heels, rather than stilettos, in case she had the chance to do anything interesting whilst standing up. A sprained ankle wouldn't be sexy, and would bring the whole fun time to an abrupt halt 

“Well, the plan is to have at least one screaming woman hanging out of a window. So, would you like to get in?” Nick had led the way to the pink thing. He opened the big side door, and Lucy discovered there were already four other passengers. The men smiled greetings, and beckoned her inside the plush cabin.

There were two wide bench seats in the cabin, one against the rear window, the other, facing backwards, up against the partition behind the driver. The area directly under the sunroof was empty, apart from a drinks cabinet along the side wall. A large bottle of champagne was cooling in the integral ice bucket. Nick settled in the middle of the rear seat, and Lucy sat on the front one, between two attractive black men, one in his twenties, the other in his thirties.

“This is TC and Shaun.” Nick introduced the younger, then the older, of the men either side of Lucy. “And either side of me are Arthur and Lucas.”

Lucy looked around at the men in the limo with her. They were all attractive, well dressed, and smiling greetings to her. They certainly appeared pleased to make her acquaintance. She would find out how pleased soon, she hoped. She pointed at the smoked glass of the partition separating them from the driver. “Who's driving us? Is he one of The Gang as well?”
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