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      Dear Readers,

      Thank you for purchasing this ebook.  Hopefully you will enjoy reading it as much as I enjoyed writing it!  At the end of this story you will find a preview to book 2 in the series Mile High Fantasy - (Sin City Secrets Vol. 3).

      In addition, I have included two bonus stories The Bet and Training.  If you enjoy the book please consider leaving a review.  Thank you so much!

      

      XOXO,

      Mindy Wilde

      

      Find me at:

      www.mindywilde.com

      www.facebook.com/mindywilderomance

      twitter.com/mindywilde

      

      You can sign up for my monthly new release mailing lists:

      Mindy Wilde Mailing List
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      My skin seemed especially sensitive as the hot water cascaded around the curves of my chest and down across my stomach.  In fact all of my senses were especially keen this morning after my amazing night with John.  I still had trouble believing that the events of the previous evening were real.  The entire experience seemed like one of my vibrator assisted fantasies but the pleasurable soreness between my thighs confirmed the titillating truth.

      After our escapades, both couples had spent the night with their new lovers.  This morning had been particularly interesting as each stow-away snuck back to their appropriate rooms hoping to not run into the other couples that shared our four bedroom suite.  It would have required some quick thinking and interesting explanations to cover our kinky tracks.

      When Rob had arrived back in our room not much was said.  He smiled at me timidly and I smiled back with a nod letting him know that it was ok.  He looked relieved as he leaned in, cupped my face, and pressed his lips hard against mine.  Sliding his check along my face he moved his lips to my ears and whispered “I love you Kelly.”

      With those words the discussion was over and I headed to the shower. Between the three cavernous travertine walls I now found myself breathing in the hot shower’s steam and reliving the touch of John hands. I could feel the stimulation of his eager tongue and the fullness caused by the length of his hard cock sliding inside of me.

      After last night I had a feeling there would be no more imagination needed during my solo stimulation.  I now had accumulated enough real life fantasy experiences to keep me going for some time.
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      Our party slowly awoke over the next several hours and by the time everyone was showered I was feeling quite ravenous.  It’s amazing how much a good romp can stoke your appetite and after last night I had burned more than a few extra calories.

      The eight of us headed downstairs for the hotel breakfast and I found myself awkwardly avoiding John and Erica.  Although last night had been very much consensual, my sober mind felt guilty and I was having a hard time rationalizing it.  Everyone was giggling as they teased each other about their secret adventures in Vegas.  The boys and girls had gone their separate ways earlier in the night thinking that they were being wild and crazy.  If only the other couples knew what had taken place later that night in our bedrooms.  Living out our sexual fantasies with another person’s spouse made the rest of our secrets from the evening pale in comparison.

      As we exited the elevator and turned toward the restaurant I felt someone brush up next to me and pinch my ass.  The shock caused me to leap as I spun around and saw that the unexpected culprit was not my horny husband Rob but my best friend Erica who had lent me her husband last night.  Seeming to sense my uneasiness, Erica had sought to let me know everything was ok.  With a smile and a wink she walked past me to the front of our group.

      Her actions immediately filled me with relief.  I felt as though she had just lifted an elephant off my back.  Now I knew that even in the sobering light of day everything was ok and that I could just enjoy the memories with no regret.  As I watched Erica from behind I found myself having some new feelings towards my friend.  I had always trusted her and enjoyed her company but with new knowledge of her confident and kinky side I found myself admiring just what a sexy woman she was.
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      After breakfast our group decided to head out onto the strip.  We bounced from one casino to the next laughing and enjoying adult beverages way too early in the morning.  After losing a ridiculous amount of money at the slots, Rob and I gravitated towards the blackjack tables.

      Rob had shown me the basics of the game and sure enough if you followed the rules it was amazing how long you could make a hundred dollars last.  Rob seemed especially adept and I noticed his chip pile growing precipitously.  I was having so much fun I had almost forgotten about my intimate moments with John.

      Our group continued to paint the town red as we threw our money away one casino after the next.  The drinks continued to flow and we were all acting pretty rowdy by the time evening rolled around.  Brian and Monica in particular were getting a little frisky.

      “Get a room” John ribbed the grinding couple while the rest of us watched the Bellagio fountain display.

      “You know what John, that is an excellent idea” Monica said with a quick retort.

      Monica promptly turned on her heel, grabbed Brian’s hand, and pulled him off to their room to play for an entirely different kind of jackpot.

      The rest of us broke out in hysterical laughter at the unexpected turn of events.  There was no doubt we were now “Vegas level” inebriated and our inhibitions continued to fall.  Before I could even catch my breath from the fit of laughter I heard Abbey speak up.

      “That is an excellent idea!  See you later guys.”

      Abbey now grabbed her husband Chris’s hand and they set off for their own evening of sexual gymnastics.  It was only eight o’clock and already our group was turning into a bunch of deviants.  I guess when the sun goes down in Vegas all bets are off.

      With Abbey’s exit it was now down to our little foursome.  I felt the nerves rush back in and my stomach began to turn.  All comfort I had gained earlier with Erica was out the window as just the four of us were left to fill the evening.  There was a short uncomfortable silence that was eventually broken when John spoke up.

      “Well thank God, I thought they would never leave.”

      Laughter filled the void and some normalcy returned to our situation.  John stepped forward and took charge.

      “All right guys, this is our last night in Vegas.  Let’s see what kind of trouble we can get into.”

      We all smiled and Rob let out an official Las Vegas battle cry to signify the start of an unforgettable evening.
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      The night quickly developed into a alcohol fueled blur as we whisked from one activity to the next.  We promptly bounced from rooftop bars, to casinos, to dance clubs.  During our misadventures the group became more bold and latched onto the fun times of strangers.  We became witnesses at a shotgun wedding, won two thousand dollars in one hand of high-stakes betting, and John provided entertainment as an impromptu stripper for a rowdy bachelorette party.

      As the evening rolled over into the early morning hours our debauchery was fueled by energy drinks mixed with vodka.  We had arrived at our latest location which was the swanky dance club of a very famous hotel on the strip.  I was sitting in the booth sipping my drink watching Erica and John grind together on the dance floor.  The lighting was dark and I could feel the bass surging through my entire body.  All of my nerve endings were firing tonight and as I watched the tight outline of Erica’s outfit cling to her soft curves I felt an unmistakable tingling sensation.

      Although I am the first to admit when a woman is attractive I can’t say that I have ever found myself genuinely attracted to any of them.  However, tonight was different.  Erica looked so sexy and confident on that dance floor.  I found myself involuntarily moving my hips with the music picturing myself in John’s position.  I could almost imagine what her body would feel like sliding up and down against mine.  I could clearly smell the lavender scent that she always wore.

      Without realizing it I had become completely fixated on her as she was seducing her husband with the tease of her suggestive movements.  My voyeurism was suddenly interrupted as my eyes traced up her body to find Erica staring back at me.  Instinctually I looked away hoping that I had not just been caught.  My mind fought not to look but powerful chemicals were now in control of my body and slowly my gaze returned to find her still looking at me…..with a smile!

      With purpose in her eyes Erica left John’s side and headed straight for me.  I could feel the butterflies building in my stomach as I awkwardly tried to figure out what to do with my trembling hands.  It only took Erica seconds to close the gap.  She slowly stretched out her hand and pulled me to my feet.  With confidence I was led back to the dance floor filling the void left by her and her husband’s departure.

      Erica spun to face me while wrapping her arm around my waist.  She pulled me in close against her warm body and stopped only when our lips were inches apart.  Feeling the pulsing bass reverberate through our muscles Erica guided my body against hers.  Her hands traced my over my charged skin and her hips rocked and swayed against mine.  In that moment I was hers to control and she seemed to know it.  Her seductive smile deepened as her fingers danced teasingly around my more intimate areas.

      I could feel my breathing quicken as the blood rushed to newly stimulated areas.  With flashbacks of last night’s ecstasy mixed with the seductive visuals in front of me, I felt myself wanting so badly to taste her lips.  I continued to follow her lead as she took control of my body.  I could feel the warmth radiating through her clothing.  Beads of sweat formed on her neck and without thinking I leaned in to kiss them off.  It is something I had done plenty of times with Rob when we worked out together and it happened more by instinct than anything.  As I withdrew my lips from her soft lavender scented skin the realization of what I had just done sunk in.

      Our dancing stopped and Erica stared deeply into my eyes.  I couldn’t tell what she was thinking and I held my breath waiting for her reaction.  Instead, she leaned in close and whispered in my ear.

      “I’ll be right back.”

      As Erica walked away I slinked back to my seat in the booth.  I was so embarrassed and mortified.  I couldn’t believe I just did that.  I ordered another drink and consumed it way too quickly.  I was about to order another when I saw Erica reemerge.  She walked towards our both and then changed everything with two simple words.

      “Follow me.”
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      Once we exited the nightclub into the lobby of the hotel Erica explained that she had just booked us a room upstairs.

      “Now boys, you have two sexy women about to take you upstairs for a few hours of fun.  I sure hope you won’t disappoint us.”

      Erica’s tone was sultry and intoxicating.  She grabbed my hand and proceeded to guide me towards the elevator.  It took a second for the men to overcome their shock but they quickly closed the distance and started whispering energetically.  I could only imagine what they were saying as the boys realized they were going to be living out every man’s fantasy.

      The elevator doors softly closed as Erica moved in closer to me.  Her lips met my neck and she kissed me in the same way that I had kissed her in the club.  She stepped behind me and wrapped her arms around my waist.  Her fingers worked their way around my shirt tracing the curves of my chest and brushing against my already hard nipples.  Her hands changed course and slowly began a journey down the front of my shirt.  Her fingers had just slipped beneath the waistband of my pants when the elevator dinged and the door slid open.

      Taking my hand in hers Erica guided me down the hallway with the horny boys in tow.  We arrive at our room and Erica slowly pulled the key card from her pocket, swiped it through the lock, and opened the door to a world that I had never before dreamed of.
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      As our foursome entered the bedroom it was obvious the boys had a plan.  Rob and John quickly closed the distance between us and removed our clothing in earnest.  Although Rob was the one currently attending to me I found my eyesight continue to drift over to John and Erica.  Last night had been an amazing and taboo experience but sharing the room with our friends in this way felt even more naughty and even more intimate.

      With each article of clothing that was discarded I felt my excitement grow.  As soon as all of our hot wet skin was exposed the boys guided us to the bed.  Erica and I were laid down side by side.  My arm brushed against her skin and I pulled away feeling like I had violated some invisible wall of privacy.  My actions were soon corrected as she reached across grabbing my hand with a squeeze.  It became obvious that we were sharing something special and that the four of us were acting out this fantasy together.

      As I tried to process this new realization, I felt the stubble of Rob’s face glide up between my legs.  Before I could grasp what was happening his tongue was already tracing the most intimate areas of my body, causing me to writhe in pleasure.  Rob grabbed my hips and braced me for the intense pleasure that was to come.  I closed my eyes and squeezed my thighs around his head.  Rob had long ago figured out exactly what buttons to push with me and he tended to my needs expertly.

      I could feel the tingling sensation overtaking my body when suddenly a soft hand touched my stomach.  I opened my eyes and looked down to see Erica tracing the curves and nooks of my abdomen.  My sight followed her arm until I was filled with the visual of John between her legs.  Erica was staring into my eyes and smiling through her heavy breaths.  The entire scene set off explosions of endorphins that cascaded throughout my body.  Every surface of skin now felt electrified and I began to tremble.  The sight of “last night’s lover” flicking his tongue between his wife’s legs while she touched and caressed my skin was better than any fantasy I had ever concocted.

      Erica’s was obviously having a similar experience as her moans slowly grew louder and louder.  I closed my eyes and vividly recalled the feeling of her husband’s tongue swirling against my wetness the previous evening.  With John’s expert technique it appeared that she did not have much longer until her body forced her to orgasm.  I continued to watch I noticing her expression turn more serious and before I knew it Erica was pushing her husband aside as she pulled me towards her.

      “Make me cum” Erica said in a tone that left little room for argument.  She grabbed my head and guided me towards her waiting mound.  I was completely terrified and unbelievably excited.  I had never dreamed about going down on another woman but the room was thick with pheromones and testosterone and I obediently complied.

      I felt the smooth skin on her thighs as my face slid towards her gyrating hips.  The whole thing happened so quickly I didn’t have time to think and before I realized it, my tongue met her swollen clit.  Erica moaned loudly, squeezing her legs against my face.  I could feel my adrenaline surge in response and rapidly moved my tongue up and down, stimulating her sensitive folds.

      The sounds from Erica were now so loud I feared that security would soon be appearing at our door.

      “I going to cum!”

      I again increased the speed of my tongue trying to bring my friend, this sexy woman who I had never before desired, to an orgasm.  I so badly wanted to please her.  Drawing from my own desires I tried to give her the things I enjoyed but still felt like a novice.  Just as I my tongue began to tire, Erica grabbed the back of my head and pulled me deeply between her legs.  She let out a loud scream as I felt her warm cum splash across my lips.
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      There was a moment of silence as Erica worked to catch her breath and I came to terms with what just happened.  I then remembered that we were not alone during this first intimate experience of mine.  Spinning my head around I caught a glimpse of our two men standing behind us.  Their erect cocks twitched in excitement as their wide eyes expressed awe.  I could feel the excitement radiating from their wanting bodies.  I was considering exactly what I should do next when Erica again took command.

      “Up on all fours” she commanded me.  Erica proceeded to slide her sweat drenched body underneath mine putting us in the well-known sixty-nine position, but she had other intentions.





OEBPS/images/break-section-side-screen-fixed.png





This Font Software is licensed under the SIL Open Font License, Version 1.1.
This license is copied below, and is also available with a FAQ at:
http://scripts.sil.org/OFL


-----------------------------------------------------------
SIL OPEN FONT LICENSE Version 1.1 - 26 February 2007
-----------------------------------------------------------

PREAMBLE
The goals of the Open Font License (OFL) are to stimulate worldwide
development of collaborative font projects, to support the font creation
efforts of academic and linguistic communities, and to provide a free and
open framework in which fonts may be shared and improved in partnership
with others.

The OFL allows the licensed fonts to be used, studied, modified and
redistributed freely as long as they are not sold by themselves. The
fonts, including any derivative works, can be bundled, embedded, 
redistributed and/or sold with any software provided that any reserved
names are not used by derivative works. The fonts and derivatives,
however, cannot be released under any other type of license. The
requirement for fonts to remain under this license does not apply
to any document created using the fonts or their derivatives.

DEFINITIONS
"Font Software" refers to the set of files released by the Copyright
Holder(s) under this license and clearly marked as such. This may
include source files, build scripts and documentation.

"Reserved Font Name" refers to any names specified as such after the
copyright statement(s).

"Original Version" refers to the collection of Font Software components as
distributed by the Copyright Holder(s).

"Modified Version" refers to any derivative made by adding to, deleting,
or substituting -- in part or in whole -- any of the components of the
Original Version, by changing formats or by porting the Font Software to a
new environment.

"Author" refers to any designer, engineer, programmer, technical
writer or other person who contributed to the Font Software.

PERMISSION & CONDITIONS
Permission is hereby granted, free of charge, to any person obtaining
a copy of the Font Software, to use, study, copy, merge, embed, modify,
redistribute, and sell modified and unmodified copies of the Font
Software, subject to the following conditions:

1) Neither the Font Software nor any of its individual components,
in Original or Modified Versions, may be sold by itself.

2) Original or Modified Versions of the Font Software may be bundled,
redistributed and/or sold with any software, provided that each copy
contains the above copyright notice and this license. These can be
included either as stand-alone text files, human-readable headers or
in the appropriate machine-readable metadata fields within text or
binary files as long as those fields can be easily viewed by the user.

3) No Modified Version of the Font Software may use the Reserved Font
Name(s) unless explicit written permission is granted by the corresponding
Copyright Holder. This restriction only applies to the primary font name as
presented to the users.

4) The name(s) of the Copyright Holder(s) or the Author(s) of the Font
Software shall not be used to promote, endorse or advertise any
Modified Version, except to acknowledge the contribution(s) of the
Copyright Holder(s) and the Author(s) or with their explicit written
permission.

5) The Font Software, modified or unmodified, in part or in whole,
must be distributed entirely under this license, and must not be
distributed under any other license. The requirement for fonts to
remain under this license does not apply to any document created
using the Font Software.

TERMINATION
This license becomes null and void if any of the above conditions are
not met.

DISCLAIMER
THE FONT SOFTWARE IS PROVIDED "AS IS", WITHOUT WARRANTY OF ANY KIND,
EXPRESS OR IMPLIED, INCLUDING BUT NOT LIMITED TO ANY WARRANTIES OF
MERCHANTABILITY, FITNESS FOR A PARTICULAR PURPOSE AND NONINFRINGEMENT
OF COPYRIGHT, PATENT, TRADEMARK, OR OTHER RIGHT. IN NO EVENT SHALL THE
COPYRIGHT HOLDER BE LIABLE FOR ANY CLAIM, DAMAGES OR OTHER LIABILITY,
INCLUDING ANY GENERAL, SPECIAL, INDIRECT, INCIDENTAL, OR CONSEQUENTIAL
DAMAGES, WHETHER IN AN ACTION OF CONTRACT, TORT OR OTHERWISE, ARISING
FROM, OUT OF THE USE OR INABILITY TO USE THE FONT SOFTWARE OR FROM
OTHER DEALINGS IN THE FONT SOFTWARE.


OEBPS/images/sincity2.jpg
SIN CITY SECRETS PART TWO







OEBPS/images/face.jpg





