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The girls continue to enjoy there holiday in more than one way
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The three of them had decided to go out for the night; they booked a taxi and then decided to get
ready for their night out.
Cassie and Jenny retired to their bedroom to get ready, allowing Nadine a bit of space to get ready as
well.
Jenny couldn't decide on what to wear, rummaging through her things trying to find the best
combination to wear.
Cassie was having a similar problem with her attire, she had recently bought a very naught set of
underwear that she had been saving for Jenny, It was a crimson red set of bra and panties, not just
any normal bra and panty set, the panties were 'crotch less' and the bra was a peephole bra, she had
bought them for a special treat for Jenny. The dress she chose was a summer dress, very loose and
of a similar colour.
Jenny finally decided on short black dress, underneath she was going to wear stockings and
suspenders with a matching bra, she was going to wear the matching G string, but at the last minute,
decide against it.
Nadine had already decided that the new black lacy French knickers and bra set, underneath a very
tight black dress with a split up each leg.
Jenny fastened her suspender belt around her waist, excited at the thought of wearing them; they
always made her feel extremely sexy. She then rolled her stockings up over her silky, sensuous legs;
she stood up to attach the clips, catching a brief reflection of herself in the mirror. God, she felt hot.
The bra she put on hardly covering her nipples, pushing her breasts up and together. She slipped the
dress over her head and, looking in the mirror, thought she looked like the most sensuous woman in
the world. She wanted to slip a finger into her already moist pussy but resisted, there would be plenty

of time for that later and besides if she wanted to, while they were out, there was no material to get in
the way, other than her short dress.
Cassie pulled on the 'crotch less' knickers, immediately getting wet at the thought of someone feeling
her under her skirt. She put the bra on, her nipples hard and erect, sticking through the holes in the
bra. It took all her willpower not to start fingering her wet slit, her nipples wanted to be toyed with, to
be squeezed, to be sucked. She would have to wait until later.
Nadine's underwear was perhaps the simplest, but none the less just as sexy. The black French
Knickers were very lacy, almost transparent, her wet bush already starting to dampen them. Her bra,
also very lacy, struggled to hide her straining nipples; they were easily visible through the lace; the
material of her dress struggling to hide how hard they were.
They all met in the living room waiting for the taxi, each of them complementing each other on their
attire.
When the taxi arrived, they left the house. Arms linked, giggling, they almost ran to the waiting car.
Nadine getting into the front, next to the driver, Cassie and Jenny sat in the back.
The town was only about 10 miles away, so would only take about 15 minutes to get there. As they
talked Jenny noticed that the driver was not giving the road all his attention, every few moments he
would look in the mirror, staring at the two of them sat in the back. She decided to have some fun,
very gradually she let her thighs open, her dress sliding up over her stocking clad legs. The taxi driver
adjusted the mirror down, Jenny had his attention! She now reached out and held Cassie's hand, they
looked at one another, smiled, and then Jenny brought both their hands to her lap, pushing the last of
the material of her dress up around her waist, she removed her own hand leaving Cassie's hand
hovering above her pussy. She felt Cassie extend a finger and gently run it up and down her swelling
lips. She wanted to grab Cassie's hand and force it onto her hot mound, but she resisted. She stared
straight into the mirror of the taxi, staring into the eyes of the taxi driver who immediately readjusted
the mirror to where it should be. She pulled her dress back down and they continued on their journey.
They all got out of the taxi, the driver refusing to take any money, just smiled and wished them a good
evening.
They headed into the nearest bar, inside the music blared out, they got their selves a drink and went
to find a table. As they sat the music became hypnotic. Unable to stop, they all moved to the small
dance floor and started to dance together, initially they just danced alone, but as the music continued
they all got closer and closer, Jenny grabbed Cassie and they started dancing together, grinding their
bodies together. Their hands pulling each other close.

Nadine then grabbed Cassie away from Jenny and they then started to dance intimately, their legs
intertwined, grinding themselves into each other.
Eventually they decided to leave the bar to get some air.
Exhausted, they left the bar and moved on; a couple of doors away they saw a lap dancing club.
"Shall we?" jenny suggested, nodding towards the lap dancing club.
They headed to the door and entered, steps lead down to the main area, they headed to an empty
table near the back of the room.
A scantily woman came over to take their order, she was dressed in a very short skirt that bounced
up and down as she walked giving glimpses of her black g string, her breast constrained by a tight
sequined bra.
The atmosphere in the club was electric, every where they looked, sexy women were gyrating in front
of men. The women stripping off more and more of their clothes as the men gave them money.
There drinks duly arrived, shortly followed by a tall, dark Amazonian looking woman, dressed in a
figure hugging short white dress, clinging to her voluptuous curves, they could see she was wearing
stockings and suspenders. She started to gyrate to the music, swaying seductively, she then bent her
knees and crouched down, allowing all three women to see up her shapely thighs, then she spread
her thighs wide, giving them all a perfect view of her covered mound, her lips almost visible either
side of the dark material.
"Do you want me to carry on?" she said holding out a hand.
"Yes please." Cassie replied, holding out some money.
The dancer folded the money and pushed it into her cleavage, hiding it inside her bra. She moved
over to Cassie and started to give her a personal dance, she leaned forward, her breasts nearly
popping out of her bra and dress. She reached behind her head and undid the strap holding her dress
up, then slowly, seductively she peeled the dress down over her breasts. Her skimpy bra struggling to
hold her flesh constrained, she let her dress go the material sliding over her flat stomach, and with a
sexy wiggle of her hips the dress crumpled to a heap on the floor, she stepped out of it and kicked it
out of the way.

As she stood there swaying to the music, all three women drank in the sight before them, all three
getting extremely turned, as Jenny shifted in her seat, she could feel her pussy dampening, her lips
sliding together as she wiggled in her seat.
Cassie's could feel her hard nipples straining through the holes in her bra, sure that the dancer could
see them poking through the material of her light dress.
Nadine was staring intently at the beauty before her, her nipples were visible through her thin, lacy
bra and dress. She had her legs clamped together; squeezing her pelvic muscles together she could
feel she had begun to get wet.
Nadine was the next to offer money and the dancer moved over to her, she took the money and
removed the money she had put inside her bra, folding it together she put it with her discarded dress,
she turned around in front of Nadine allowing her to admire her tight arse, the string of her panties
digging in to her bottom. She leant forward slowly, the material covering her mound struggling to hide
her pussy lips, she ran a finger slowly along her slit and then turning around brought it up to her lips
and seductively licked her finger, she then reached behind her and undid her bra, her large pert
breasts spilling forth as she threw her bra towards her dress. She edged forward and with her legs
straddling Nadine's she leaned forward, pushing her breasts into Nadine's eager face her hands
pushing her tits together almost suffocating Nadine. She pulled herself away, allowing Nadine to
breathe again, her face flushed with the effort to breathe and the excitement of the situation.
Jenny was next, she offered the dancer some money, and this was thrown into the corner along with
the rest of the money and her clothes. She moved over to Jenny. She then slid her fingers into the
material of her panties at each hip and slowly dragged the material down over her legs, as she bent
forward allowing her to drag her panties over her knees she looked up. Jenny opened her legs wide
allowing the dancer a view of her stocking clad thighs, the pale skin of her inner thighs and her wet
pussy.
The dancer stood back up, one hand now covering her pussy, her other pressed across her breasts,
covering her nipples. Looking, as if she had just been caught in an embarrassing situation. She let
her hand drop for her breasts and then slowly she let her hand drop from her pussy, her pubic hair
trimmed into a neat line above her slit, all the hair around her lips had been shaved off. The dancer
straddled one of Jenny's thighs and lowered herself onto it, she ground her mound onto Jenny's thigh,
she then started to slide back and forth, as if she was fucking jenny's leg.
Cassie and Nadine watched mesmerised as the dancer continued to rub herself up and down Jenny's
thigh.

Jenny felt herself becoming more and more aroused, her pussy on fire, all she wanted to do was slide
a finger between her open thighs and do something about the ache in her pussy. Looking down at her
still spread thighs, the dancer had left a damp patch where she had rubbed herself. Jenny couldn't
help but rub at the wetness before lifting her fingers to her mouth to taste the dancers juice.
"If you want I can take you to a private room," the dancer said "it's a bit more expensive, but I think
you'll will enjoy it."
The tree women looked at one another and as one stood and followed the dancer into a side room.
The room was dimly lit a, a silver pole dominating the room, around the walls were several leather
sofas, a flat screen TV mounted on the wall. The three women walked in and sat together on one of
the sofas facing the end of the bed. The woman who had danced for them then left. The three of them
in a high state of arousal, not knowing what would happen.
Another door opened and a different woman walked in. she was stunning, long blond hair reaching
halfway down her back, she had white stockings and through the slit in her black skirt could be made
out her suspenders, finished off with a sheer black blouse, her bra clearly visible through the material.
"Hi I'm Claire, just relax, you can do what you like in here, just enjoy yourselves."
She then, started the music, and grabbed hold of the pole, with a hand and hooked a leg around it,
swinging herself around. She started to gyrate against the pole, her legs either side of the pole, her
skirt riding up. She tilted her head back, her long hair almost touching the floor.
Jenny was transfixed, she allowed her legs to fall open and without thinking her hand fell between her
open thighs, she idly started to run her hands up and down her stockings, feeling the heat of her hot
skin.
Cassie watched as Claire removed her blouse slowly and seductively, undoing the buttons and sliding
the garment onto the floor, she then came over to her, turned around.
"Please help with zip on my skirt."
Without a second thought, Cassie reached out and tugged the zip down, Claire's skirt falling to the
floor.
Claire grabbed Cassie by the hands and pulled her up to her feet, she then carefully started to undo
her blouse, before removing it completely, and she gasped when she saw the peephole bra she was

wearing.
Cassie, blushed slightly, the thought of this other woman stripping her, and seeing the very personnel
she was wearing.
Claire moved along to Nadine, she knelt before her and slid her hands up her bare legs, easily
pushing the bottom of her dress up her legs, the split in the skirt making the dress easily ride up."
"Stand up." Claire whispered
Nadine did as was told and stood up, Claire stood as well and continued to lift the dress over
Nadine's head. Leaving her standing, just wearing her sexy black French knickers and matching bra.
Claire then moved onto Jenny, she got her to stand, and peeled the dress off her shoulders, pulling it
over her heaving breasts, and then kneeling down carefully eased the dress over her waist and let it
fall to the floor.
"Very nice." Claire said looking directly onto Jenny's pussy,
Jenny could feel the breath of Claire tickling her mound, she wanted to thrust herself onto Claire's
mouth.
Claire leant forward and gently kissed Jenny's mound before standing up and walking back to the
pole.
Jenny almost collapsed she lowered herself down onto the sofa.
Claire started to grind herself around the pole.
Jenny couldn't take it anymore and started to run her fingers up her stockings, then further up onto
the bare skin of her upper thigh, before finally her fingers brushed along her rapidly dampening slit, all
the time watching Claire almost making love to the pole.
Claire removed her bra and eased her panties down her long legs, kicking them away. Her pussy
completely bare, her pussy lips looked as if they were beginning to swell with her excitement. Her
nipples hard, her breasts heaving as she swung around the pole.
Cassie didn't know where to look, at Claire dancing or Jenny, still running her finger along her slit.
She went over to Jenny and sat next to her, she moved Jenny's hand away from her slit and replaced

it with her own, scratching along her wet slit, but watching Claire dance.
Nadine move to the other side of Jenny and sat down, her fingers toying with Jenny's breasts through
the material of her bra. She too was intently watching Claire.
Claire, stopped dancing and undid the clips holding her stockings up, she then slowly, very slowly,
started to roll one down her leg, flicking it away and then moving onto the other. This one she didn't
throw away, passing it between her legs she started to grind it back and forth along her pussy, the
material slipping easily between her wet lips.
As Cassie watched, she started to run her fingers along Jenny with more urgency, spreading her lips
apart, her fingers spreading her wetness along her slit.
Jenny's hand now found Cassie's thigh, she moved her hand over her crotchless knickers, feeling for
the gap in the material and cupped her hand through it over Cassie's hot pussy. Gently applying
pressure, then, allowing one of her fingers to slide easily between her delicate petals. Her finger
gliding easily along her hot, moist slit making Cassie gasp.
Nadine, first released her own breasts form her bra, and then unclipped Jenny's bra. Throwing them
both to the floor, she then started to lick Jenny's hard nipples, sucking them gently, making them
harden even more. She pushed one hand into the waistband of her knickers, allowing her legs to
open giving her better access. She pushed her hand down between her thighs, feeling her wetness
already spreading along her slit.
Cassie's fingers easily penetrated Jenny's tight wet hole, as she pushed them in she could feel Jenny
raise herself slightly trying to force them deeper inside her. Cassie's other hand now started to fondle
her own nipples through the peephole bra, pinching them, pulling them.
Claire was watching all three women closely, watching them slowly make love to one another. She
was still rubbing the stocking between her legs, her juice soaking the material as it slipped along he
wet gash, her moist lips spread wide apart.
Cassie was now finger fucking Jenny with more urgency; she could hear the slurping of her wet pussy
with every thrust of her fingers. Her other hand continued to tease her own nipples through her bra.
Her own moist pussy lips parting under the attention of Jenny's expert fingers. She felt Jenny rub
harder and harder stimulating her slit, her fingers rubbing at her hard, sensitive clit.
Nadine was now concentrating on her pussy, she had pulled the knickers to one side and the fingers
of one hand was rubbing up and down her mound, the fingers of her other hand penetrating the wet

folds of her pussy, searching out her wet hole. Then inserting first one, then two fingers, as she
started to finger her tight pussy, her other hand started to rub at her hard clit.
Claire, now sat on the floor, watched intently as the three women before her played with one another.
Her own hands now teasing her own hot body, she had screwed up the stockings, that she had
sliding between her wet lips, into tight ball, and with one hand rubbed the material up and down her
dripping pussy, her other hand, tugging and pulling at her hard nipples. She was close to cumming!
Nadine felt her orgasm approach; she started gasping, her fingers thrusting deep into her wet hole,
her clit felt as if it were on fire and with every rub her orgasm approached.
Cassie was also close, the fingers of Jenny's hand working miracles, her juice flowing easily,
lubricating her slit, and as Jenny's fingers rubbed at her hard clit she started to cum.
Jenny felt Cassie's fingers probing deeper and deeper into her wet hole, every few thrusts she pulled
her fingers out and rubbed her clit hard, spreading her juice around her mound.
Claire could hold on no longer, as she watched the sight before her, her orgasm swept over her, she
started gasping for air and finally screamed as she came hard. Her cum pouring from her wet slit.
The sight and sound of Claire cumming sent all three women over the edge, they all came almost
simultaneously.
Nadine felt her pussy clamp onto her fingers, her pussy contracting as she came. Her juice spreading
down her spread thighs.
Both Cassie and Jenny were fucking each other with their fingers harder and harder, both crying out
as they both came. Jenny felt her pussy contract, her cum spurting out of her extremely wet hole.
Cassie's pussy flooded, soaking Jenny's buried fingers. She thrust her mound onto Jenny's fingers
wanting them deeper into her pussy.
Claire was the first to recover; she grabbed her clothes and left the room.
The three women finally recovered their composure, finding their clothes they dressed. They left the
club wanting to get back to the apartment to carry on.

