Lisa had always dreamed of going to Vegas, and could barely contain herself when the plane touched down early Tuesday morning. Her boyfriend David, of three years, was by her side and she kissed him on the cheek as they walked through the airport. Two weeks! She had been looking forward to this trip for months, it was practically all she could talk about to her jealous friends. They checked into a luxurious hotel downtown, right in the heart of the city. The lights from the casinos sparkled everywhere, and it seemed like the streams of bustling people never ended. They opened the door to their room, and she flung herself on the bed, smiling. “I can’t believe were gonna be here two whole weeks!” she exclaimed in a giddy voice. The room was magnificent. Plush carpets hoisted a huge king sized bed, and a fully stocked fridge and bar lined the walls. The view was spectacular. In the bathroom, a full sized hot tub sat in the center, perfectly positioned beneath a huge television set. She felt like a queen, and this, for the next few weeks, was her palace. They had brought five thousand dollars with them, which they figured was more than enough to last them the length of their trip. They were by no means rich, but David’s new job at the insurance firm had allowed them to sit comfortably for the last half year. 

She had never gambled before, but was looking forward to the experience. She was not naïve, but there was certainly a part of her that was secretly hoping to strike it rich somehow. The lure of the city was grabbing her. The lights, the action, the people, all swirling wildly around her, she wanted to be right in the middle of it. She wanted to be swallowed up in the seedy nightlife that she had heard so much about. Lisa had grown up in a small town where nothing exciting ever happened. This city of sin felt like a million miles from where she started. 

The plans were to go gamble in the hotel for a few hours, then meet up for dinner at around 8. She walked around the casino with a wad of cash stuffed into her purse. She looked incredible, and she knew it. Her short brown hair hung loosely by her shoulders, and her low cut red dress showed what most men considered to be an amazing pair of tits. The dress stopped abruptly right below her ass, and anytime she bent over, she knew some stranger was getting a free show. She headed for the bar and found it quickly, ordering herself a margarita, and couple of shots. It had not even been a minute before she heard a sweet voice next to her talking to a man seated two chairs down. “Hi cutie, are you alone?”, the voice asked. “Yep, I most certainly am”, the man replied. Lisa snuck a glance over, and saw a gorgeous redhead with curly hair with her hand on this man’s shoulder. The man was in his forties, and was dressed sharply in a black suit. They began chatting, and it was not long before Lisa realized this girl was most definitely an escort. “How much for the pleasure of your company darlin’?” she could hear him whisper. “1500 and you can have me all night, no limits hun”, she whispered into his ear. Lisa was dumbfounded. It took her months to get that money with her waitress job, and this girl was about to make it in one night. She had fantasized about what it would be like to sell herself for money, but had never told David, for fear of upsetting him. The truth is that it really turned her on. She had thought about it so many times, just the rush of letting some stranger fuck her over and over again, using her body however he wanted. Lisa’s chance to act out this fantasy would come much sooner than she expected. 
By the time she met up with David, he was drunk and his face looked angry. “Hunny, how did you do?” she asked. “Fuck off, I don’t wanna talk about it”, he said, and brushed her off. Taken aback, she stopped him, and looked him straight in the eye. “How much?” she asked as her voice became stern. “Tell me how much.” He couldn’t even look at her. He hung his head and muttered, “a lot….I lost a lot”. Lisa was becoming increasingly agitated by the second. It was their first night and she was not going to let him ruin their trip. “How much is a lot David, tell me now.” He paused, took a deep breath. “All of it. It’s all gone.” She was furious. There was no way she was going back now, and she was going to stay whether he left or not. She could already feel the plan hatching in her mind, but did not say a word about it to him. All she knew is that she would get even, and it was starting tonite. 

She told him she was going back downstairs to the bar, and left before he could say a word. She could feel her heart racing and she knew her fantasy was going to become a reality a lot quicker than she had ever anticipated. She spotted a young man by the bar, and eased up next to him, placing her hand on his shoulder. “Hi hun, are you alone?” He nodded. “Do you want some company tonite?” Again, he nodded silently. “Well, I’m free for another few hours if you wanna go somewhere, you in?” He turned to look at her, and looked up and down her body slowly. “How much?” he said softly. “I’ll take care of you for 1000, as long as you want.” He looked around the bar, looked back at her tits and put his drink down. “ok, lets go”. She led him by the hand back through the casino. She was so excited she could barely contain herself, her heart was beating fast as they stepped off the elevator, and walked down the hall to the room. She did not even care if David was there when she got there. She was pissed, and she was going to get him back for losing all of their money. She slid her card in the slot and opened the door, half expecting to find him in the same spot where she left him earlier. However, she was alone. He closed the door behind him, and she guided him to the bed. He reached into his pocket, and handed her a roll of ten perfectly folded 100 dollar bills and placed it on the dresser. She smiled and softly rubbed her hand against his crotch. She was going to let this perfect stranger fuck her, and her pussy was already soaked just thinking about it. She took off his jacket, and placed it on the bed. Without even saying a word, she unbuckled his pants, and grabbed his cock through his boxers. It was already hard. She nudged it with her nose, and giggled when it sprang back up at her. She smiled, and removed his boxers, unleashing what she now realized was an amazing thick cock. It must have stood at around nine inches, but she was amazed when she could barely wrap her fingers around it. She quickly bobbed her head down onto the head and began sucking. It tasted wonderful, and she felt like such a slut, which turned her on even more. She licked his balls, and slid her tongue around his asshole, causing him to squirm. She couldn’t get enough of his cock though, and continued sucking up and down, slurping the head as she wrapped her tongue around it. She pumped his thick shaft with her hand, and could feel the head begin to swell. 
Lisa stood up and removed her dress. She had not been wearing panties that night, and giggled, realizing now how convenient it actually was. She turned around and placed her hands on the bed, and pointed her ass to him. He needed no further motivation and quickly guided his cock into her now soaking pussy. He began with long deep strokes, plunging much farther than her boyfriend ever did. Her pussy clamped down around his rigid shaft, and she pushed back, grinding his cock deeper into her cunt. He pumped faster now, and she could feel her pussy begin to tense around his cock. She reached back and rubbed her clit while he fucked her, pushing back now as hard as she could to meet his powerful thrusts. She knew he was about to cum, and quickly slipped forward, his cock popping out of her pussy, and turned around to face him, getting down on both her knees. She grabbed his cock and pumped it several times before he shot a huge sticky load onto her face, blasting first her cheek, then her mouth, and then finally shooting the last spurt onto her chin. Cum ran down her face in thick white streaks, dribbling slowly down her neck. She licked her lips and tasted him, smiling as he pulled up his pants. 
It was a few hours before David finally burst through the door. Lisa sat on the bed, completely naked, the cum still plastered on her face. David was so stunned he couldn’t speak. His mouth just hung open as he stared, dumbfounded at her naked body. He then noticed the wad of cash that sat atop the drawer and thoughts began to race wildly through his mind. “Don’t tell me you…..you didn’t….you couldn’t have”. He stammered to try to find the words. Lisa just waited calmly for him to finish stuttering, and replied, “Well, we needed money hun, and I wasn’t about to let you ruin our vacation….I just made a thousand dollars from fucking some stranger, and I’m not about to stop. We’re just about even now, I told you I’d get you back”.
 She smiled wickedly and stretched her arms over her head. She knew this was going to be a great vacation, with just a slight change of plans. 
