
  
    [image: Mile High Fantasy]
  


  
    
      Mile High Fantasy

      (Sin City Secrets Vol. 3)

    

    
      
        Mindy Wilde

      

    

    
      
        [image: Mindy Wilde]
      

    

  


  
    
      
        This is a work of fiction.  All characters and events portrayed in this work are either fictitious or are used fictitiously.  Any similarity is purely coincidental

        This book contains mature content and is solely for adults.

        

        No part of this publication may be reproduced, stored in a retrieval system, transmitted in any form or by any means without prior written permission of the publisher.  The rights of the authors of this work has been asserted by him/her in accordance with the Copyright, Designs, and Patents Act 1988.

        

        Cover Photo provided by Big Stock Photo

      

      

      
        Copyright © 2014 Mindy Wilde

        All rights reserved.

      

    

  


  
    
      Dear Readers,
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      XOXO,

      Mindy Wilde
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      www.mindywilde.com
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      “Holy shit I am exhausted”

      The words echoed through the pounding in my head.  Getting out of bed this morning was not going to be easy.  This had less to do with the fact that it was our last day in Vegas, and more to do with the carnal events of the previous two evenings.

      My world and Rob’s had been forever changed.  John and Erica pushed our sexuality to new limits and boundaries which left my head in a decidedly confused state.  Add in the vast amounts of libations we consumed and it was no wonder that my head was now aching.

      As the world came into focus I forced open my heavy eyelids.  I could see that the light in the shower was on which must mean that my early rising husband had bested me to consciousness this morning.  I sat listening to the sound of the water cascading off his body and onto the tile floor.  I closed my eyes again and now I was able to see each of the drops as they curled and swerved their way down Rob’s muscular physique.

      The more time that passed the less I remembered the symptoms of my hangover.  Instead, my focus narrowed on the growing sensation between my legs.  How I could possibly be ready for another round was beyond me.  Erica and John had started an engine inside me that seemed to have no off switch.

      I continued to fantasize about the steam rising off his wet chiseled chest as visions of the weekends escapades danced through my head.  My right hand slid automatically to tend to the tingling between my legs as the fingers of my left hand played with my already hardened nipples.  The erotic scene in my bed continued to build as my finger became Erica’s tongue and I could again feel John’s strong hands around my hips.

      My fantasies and libido were now running wild and I realized that I wanted more.  Opening my eyes I peered towards the bathroom door.

      “I think it’s time to join Rob in the shower” I thought to myself.

      I quickly hopped out of bed and closed the distance to the door.  Like a wild animal stalking her prey I slowly crept into the steamy spa-like bathroom.  Closing the door behind me I approached the large open shower stall.  Too close to ignore anymore, Rob caught sight of me.  I stared at him with lust filled eyes and he quickly realized my intentions.

      A smile crossed his face and I stepped into the hot stream of water, pressing my skin against his.  I felt the hardness growing against my body and knew that the games could now begin.
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      After our extended shower time this morning Rob and I were a little late in getting out of the room.  I tried hard to hide the beaming smile on my face, sure that everyone would know exactly what I was smiling about.

      Our whole crew seemed happy but tired this morning.  It was obvious that we had all had a big weekend and none of us were ready to return to the real world.  The four bedroom palace that Erica had put us up in was like something out of a movie.  We had truly lived the high-rolling Vegas dream this weekend and I would be forever thankful to her for everything she did.

      When our limos finally arrived we said goodbye to the suite and headed downstairs.  The ride back was much more subdued then the same limo ride we had taken forty eight hours earlier.  Now the talk was about the work and responsibilities that we were returning to.  I did ask everyone about future vacation plans but nothing seemed to be interesting in comparison to what we had just been through.

      All too quickly our chariot arrived at the airport.  The flights home would force our group of eight to finally split.  Erica, John, Rob, and myself were on the same flight for the first leg while the other two couples had separate flights to take them home.

      We all hugged and said our goodbyes.  It was definitely difficult to see everyone go.  Our group had been so close in the past but as time went on and we all grew up it was getting harder and harder to get together.  I watched them walking away not sure when I would see them again but vowing to make sure it happened more regularly.

      With the other two couples gone our newly intimate foursome set off for our gate.  The awkwardness I had felt during the weekend as we explored new things together was now gone.  I felt completely comfortable around my best friend.  Quite frankly, I felt closer to her now that I ever had before.  We found a spot at the bar across from our gate and decided to throw back one more drink in honor of a pretty epic weekend.

      It wasn’t long before Erica excused herself to go to the bathroom and then insisted that I come with her.  We slowly strolled down the hall until we reached the restrooms.  Instead of entering Erica pulled me to the side.

      “Hey babe, I have something for you.”

      She reached inside of her purse and pulled out a small brown paper bag.

      “I want you to go in their and put this on.”

      “What the hell is this?” I asked, somewhat nervous by the mischievous look in her eyes.

      “You’ll see.  Now just go put them on and I will meet you back out here when your done.”

      [image: ]

      Finding an open stall I walked inside and opened up my mysterious package.  At first I wasn’t sure what it was until I saw the instruction sheet that came along with it.  I quickly understood why my friend had such a devilish grin on her face.  My new guide to the world of kink had purchased me a remote controlled vibrator and I had a feeling she planned on using it.

      I could feel a fear welling up inside of me.  What if someone finds out?  What if someone hears it?  What if security grabs me thinking that I have some sort of bomb hidden in my pants?  But the fear building up inside of me made the whole thing all the more exciting.  The thrill of what may come was too much for me to resist and I slid off my panties exchanging them for the newer more dynamic pair that Erica had bought.  I pressed the button to turn the power on and with a deep breath pulled my pants back up.

      I slowly walked out of the bathroom adjusting to the feeling of an inanimate object pressing against my clitoris as I walked.  The sensation felt very strange but I tried to act as natural as I could.  Erica was outside waiting and without saying a word she turned on her heel leading us straight back to the bar.  We arrived to find the boys hallway through their beers already.  I climbed back into my chair and took a swig of the martini in front of me as I tried desperately not to obsess over the vibrator in my pants.

      John was already talking about planning another get together.  I really wanted that to happen as well and we batted around ideas from lake houses to beach houses and they all sounded like so much fun.  John had just started to talk about this one resort they had visited in Hawaii went I felt vibrator come to life.

      The sensation was shocking and I bit my lip trying hard not to make a sound.  The small extension that pressed against my most sensitive area was perfectly positioned and it took only seconds for my hormones to respond.

      “Holy Shit” I repeated over and over in my head.

      “Oh my God, she is going to make me cum right here.” I worried as I squeezed my legs together.

      I could feel my face begin to flush as I looked over to Erica.  Acting completely nonchalant she did not respond to my gaze but instead kept contributing to the on-going conversation.  I worked hard to control my breathing but the vibrations forced my heart rate to quicken.  I was about to excuse myself from the bar when Rob turned towards me.

      “Are you ok babe?”

      Panic gripped me as I thought about how to respond.  Then the buzzing stopped.  I looked past Rob to see Erica quietly laughing into the shoulder of her shirt.

      “Yes I’m fine.  The drink just hit me hard.  I guess it must have been stronger then I thought”

      The group laughed in amusement and then returned to planning our future vacations.  A few more anticipatory minutes passed as I waited for Erica to flip the switch.  The tension was only broken when we heard on the overhead that it was time to board our flight.

      John threw down some cash on the bar to settle the tab and leave a healthy tip.  We dismounted our bar perches and headed for the first leg of our journey home.
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      Since this would be that last time we would see each other for a while Erica insisted that she take Rob’s seat next to me and told him to accompany John for the flight home.  Our row in the plane consisted of two seats with the boys sitting in the row directly in front of us.

      I sat next to the window and Erica took the aisle.  To my relief the friend in my panties remained quiet.  I kept waiting for the inevitable buzzing sensation but it did not come.  Instead, Erica struck up some light-hearted conversation and I quickly forgot about the crazy remote controlled device between my legs.

      The flight attendant was prompt with the drinks and we were soon lifting our plastic airline cups in toast again to an incredible vacation.  This weekend had been amazing and even outside the bedroom I really enjoyed spending time with John and Erica.

      Our fun and laughter was somewhat bittersweet as I began to think towards the future.  I really wished that they lived closer.  Rob and I did not having any really close friends back home and it would have been awesome to have the ability to share our life on a regular basis with this couple that we enjoyed so much.

      The attention of our foursome eventually turned forwards to the screens on the seat-backs in front of us.  The touch-screens not only allowed for in flight movies, it also contained a trivia game that allowed you to compete against everyone else on the plane.  I loved trivia and was thinking deeply about question fourteen when my train of thought was abruptly halted.  The vibrations had returned.
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      I turned towards Erica who never took her eyes of the screen.  She continued to play the quiz as if nothing was happening.  Squirming in my seat I grabbed at the blanket that had been provided and threw it over my lap.  It was some sort of vain attempt to hide something that no one else could see or hear.

      Trying to keep my composure, I attempted to continue tapping out answers but my growing wetness made it clear that this would not be possible.  The buildup was quick this time after all of the teasing Erica had put me through.  I kept looking at her, waiting for her to turn it off but it appeared there would be no relief.

      I closed my eyes and tried to focus.  At this point I wasn’t sure if I should be trying to control myself or let the soft vibrating touch bring me to a badly needed orgasm.  When I opened my eyes I noticed that Erica was finally looking in my direction.  That same confident devilish grin stretched across her face.  She leaned in and stopped only after her soft lips rested against my ear.

      “Go the to bathroom and wait for me in there.  When you hear someone knock three times you will open the door.  It is time to take care of that little problem you are having in your pants.”

      My stomach filled with nervous butterflies.  I was terrified at the idea of being caught and that the entire plane would see us and know what is going on.  However, I knew better then to contradict Erica.  She left no room for doubt with her instructions and I so desperately wanted to cum.

      Erica allowed me pass as I entered the aisle and walked into the vacant restroom.  I stood inside anxiously awaiting the triple tap that indicated the start of our tryst.  The vibrator stayed on and I focused hard to make sure I kept it together until she arrived.

      Finally a soft triple tap resounded against the door and I slid the latch to open.  Pulling the door ajar I froze as I found Rob standing there in front of me.  It took a moment to realize what Erica had done but as the realization of her setup began to wash over me I reached out and grabbed Rob’s shirt.
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