
    
      
        
          
        
      

    


Fucked in the Night Club Toilets
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Fucked in the Night Club Toilets

Standing in the queue outside the nightclub with a group of friends, Susie could hear the music pounding. They were slowly shuffling toward the door as people were admitted and she hoped they made it inside before it became too crowded and the doors were closed. Sinatra’s was one of the most popular night clubs in the area and after a few fun hours of drinking and chatting, Susie and her friends had decided it was time for some dancing. Knowing its popularity, Sinatra’s had been the only choice and as they slowly approached the front of the queue, it looked like they were going to make it inside. Susie looked at her watch and saw it was just after midnight. Plenty of time for dancing, she thought and as she and her friends finally made it to the door of the night club, they paid their money and moved inside.

The music exploded around the group of friends as they made their way through the crowds to a bar on the first floor. It gave them a chance to look over the dance floor and they could see how crowded it already was with people enjoying themselves. When they got their drinks, they went on the hunt for somewhere to sit. It looked like they would be unlucky until one of Susie’s friends finally spotted a table coming free as they moved around the ground floor. It was in a darker corner of the club and the girls quickly moved in on the table and took it over. It was a tight squeeze to get everyone in and as she was the last to sit, Susie found herself squashed in between her friends and the group of people at the next table. As she sat, she could feel her thigh pressed against someone and tried to move away a little. She turned to apologize and found herself gazing into the face of a gorgeous older woman. Susie found herself staring at the woman’s beautiful face, but couldn’t stop herself. The woman eventually laughed and it stirred Susie into action.

“Sorry, I didn’t mean to sit so close,” she said and tried to move away again. She managed to get a little space between her and the woman.

“That’s okay,” the woman said. “It can’t be helped when it is so crowded.” She smiled and Susie found herself staring into beautiful brown eyes. The smile lit up the woman’s face and when she laughed again, Susie suddenly realized how obviously she was staring and turned to her friends. As she sat and chatted, she could feel the thigh of the woman pressing against her own again. There was nowhere for Susie to move so she finally got up and encouraged her friends to get on the dance floor with her. They took up her offer and the group got ready to show each other their moves.

“Have fun,” the woman said and smiled again. Susie was struck again by how beautiful the woman was and returned the smile, before her friends grabbed her hands and dragged her onto the middle of the dance floor. Within seconds, they were shrieking and laughing as they started dancing to the music. Five songs later, Susie wanted to sit down again. Her friends decided to keep dancing and she walked back to the table on her own. The woman looked up as Susie sat down.
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