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Chapter 1

“It’s really not that crazy honey. You just spend some ‘quality time’ with a couple of gentlemen at the event, and you earn a bunch of money towards college. It’s called ‘Tuition Night’. It’s a grand gala in a huge mansion that has been happening every year for as long as I can remember. The whole town knows about it, and anyone who can afford it attends.” Alice’s mom said, with an attempt at a convincing look.

“But, isn’t that like, prostitution? I don’t want to be a prostitute mom. Aren’t moms supposed to encourage their daughters NOT to become prostitutes?” Alice said to her mother, shrugging her shoulders in frustration.

Her mom said “Oh no honey. It’s not prostitution. I mean, it’s for you to enjoy too. You do like sex, don’t you? I know you and that dopey boyfriend of yours have been having sex.”

Alice looked offended “Mom, he’s not dopey. And yes, we have been having sex… Awkward, clumsy sex that only lasts a minute or two.”

A smile grew on her mom’s face and she said “Well honey, then this is your chance to have real sex. Sex with a real man… or two. Men who know what they are doing, and who can last more than a minute or two. Men who will fuck you like… men. That doesn’t sound so terrible now does it?”

Alice was still pouting and protesting, but her mom could tell that she was also starting to warm to the idea if just a little bit.

Her mom continued “Honey, I don’t want you to be treated like a prostitute either, but I’ve seen what goes on at these events, and it’s not like that. The girls at Tuition Night all have an amazing time. They all seem to really, really enjoy themselves. They dance and laugh and enjoy the evening. They get to have wonderful sex with some of the most powerful men in town, Doctors, Lawyers, even Congressmen. Then at the end of the night, they go home satisfied, and with money in their pockets for college. Some girls have made thousands of dollars at these events.”

Alice still looked turned-off by the idea but was at least becoming more inquisitive. She said, “So you have been to one of these?”

Her mom said “Oh yes honey. It’s not like it’s a big secret. Everyone in town knows about ‘Tuition Night’. It’s a big wonderful party at the Stephenson mansion every year. Hundreds of very rich men and women from all over town attend, dressed in their fanciest party dresses and tuxedoes. It’s like a grand gala event. Like something out of Cinderella or something. They dance in the ballroom, eat exotic food, drink Champaign…”

Alice interrupted and added, “And fuck all the pretty young college girls.”

Her mom smiled and said, “Well, yes, that’s sort of the main event I guess, but it’s not as dirty as you make it sound honey.”

Her mom said “You know, that girl Cathy from our church did it last year, and she’s doing again this year. And Karen’s daughter Cindy is doing it this year too. I spoke to her mom yesterday and they are both super-excited. They jumped at the chance when they got the invitation. And neither of those girls is half as cute as you.”

Alice said “Are you kidding me? Those two girls are like tall skinny supermodels.”

Alice’s mom said “I know sweetie, but what many people don’t realize is that men would far prefer a cute, vibrant, smiling young girl like you over a bitchy, spoiled supermodel. You have an unmatched, beautiful smile that lights up every room you are in. Those bitchy supermodels can’t replicate that, no matter how hard they try.”

Alice blushed a bit. She knew that, unfortunately, she was just about every man’s wet dream. She was eighteen years old but looked even younger. She was short with the killer combination of a baby face with long curly blonde hair, big tits, a tiny little waist and a small but curvy ass, and nice long legs. Her mother told her she had won the lottery with her looks, but she had pretty much always thought of it as a curse. She didn’t really like all of the attention that her looks brought her.

She also knew that her mom was struggling financially. She knew that she was scrimping and saving every penny she could to save for Alice’s college, and it would never be enough. The college she was planning to attend was in the city, and there was no way she could ever afford to live there, so she was going to have to make the fairly long commute every day. She had promised to do anything she could to help her mom out financially, but never imagined anything like this would come along.

She asked her mom “So, what was it like. I mean how does it work… for the girls?”

Her mom said “Oh Honey, it really is a wonderful party. Men and Women from all overcome, and pay some ridiculous amount of money to get in. All of the money goes to the local charities in town. The party provides more money to local charities than any other event the whole year. It’s a beautiful thing, really.”

“All the girls dress up in a costume, like a mermaid, or a princess or something. They set up rooms in the house to go along with each girl’s theme, like a castle room for a princess, or an underwater room for a mermaid. It’s really gorgeous. For the first hour or two of the party, everyone just enjoys themselves. And the girls are really treated like royalty. They are the life of the party, and everyone treats them like the Belle’s of the ball because they are.”

Alice thought this part sounded quite nice but knew that this was just the good part, and she hadn’t gotten to the bad part yet.

Her mom continued. “Then later in the evening, the host of the party gathers everyone together and introduces all of the girls. They usually use a fake name, based off of the costume they are wearing. Then each girl goes over to her designated “themed” room.”

Alice said “So the girls are… entertaining their guests in a room, not like out in the open or anything?”

He mom said “Well, yes and no. I mean each girl has their own room, but the other guests are welcomed and encouraged to visit the rooms and… spectate.”

Alice rolled her eyes, thinking not only about sex with strangers, but sex in front of other people. Surprisingly, this idea didn’t upset her nearly as much as she expected it would. She would never admit it to her mom, but that actually sounded like it might make the whole event more fun. She had often fantasized about sex in public places, but those were her deepest, darkest secrets, not something she ever intended to make real.

Her mom continued “Each girl gets a glass jar, like a fishbowl. The guests, men and women, roam the house and if they decide they want to… be with… one of the girls, they put $200.00 into their fishbowl.”

Her mom said enthusiastically “$200.00 honey. That is so much money, can you imagine. If you just had a few men interested in spending time with you that would pay for all of your books and supplies for the year.”

Her mom actually did make the event sound nice. Not the all-out gruesome Roman Orgy she had imagined in her head. But sex with strangers, she just couldn’t imagine herself doing that. And older men. But she trusted her mom and trusted that if this was some sort of scummy event, she wouldn’t be encouraging her to participate. And she wanted to help her mom out financially too…

She asked “So, can you… say no, if you want to? And stop when you want to?”

Her mom said “Oh yes honey. No-one can force you to do anything. It’s not like that. It’s meant to be enjoyable for you too.”

Her mom looked her over again with a hopeful look. She said “Honestly honey, even though you might not see it that way, it’s really a huge honor that you were invited to participate. I mean, lots of young girls would jump at the chance to make love to handsome, rich, successful, powerful men, even without getting paid for it.”

Alice asked “What about the men’s wives. I mean, they are not all single, are they?”

Her mom said “Oh no dear, most of the men are married, and most of them will have their wives with them. The wives usually just sit back and enjoy the show.”

Alice was shocked by this answer. She leaned back on the couch and closed her eyes, imagining what the night might be like. She probably wouldn’t even be considering it, if she wasn’t so dissatisfied with her sex life. Her boyfriend Jimmy was the nicest, sweetest guy she knew, who treated her well. But sexually, he was a complete buffoon.

She didn’t hold it against him really. He did his best. A part of her had been wondering for a while what it might be like to make love to a mature man who really knew what he was doing. It had been her number one fantasy for quite some time, for a strong older man to take her in his arms and have his way with her, teaching her how to please him, and pleasing her in return. She secretly wanted that. Deep down, she wanted that badly, and so much more. And the thought of a few other people watching it all happen gave her goosebumps too. The good kind.

Suddenly, this proposed night of sexual encounters with powerful men no longer seemed like something she needed to be talked in to. It suddenly seemed like exactly what she wanted.

With an unexpected sense of excitement, she turned to her mom and said “OK mom. I’ll do it.”


Chapter 2

Alice’s mom said “Are you sure honey? I don’t want you to do it just for me. But honestly, I think you will love it.”

Alice said, “I’m in mom.”

Her mom said, “OK, well, we need to call the number on the invitation, and let them know you will be there.”

Her mom dialed the phone and put it on speaker. A man answered in a stern, serious voice and said “Stephenson estate, how may I help you?’

Her mom said, “Yes, we are calling because my daughter received an invitation to be a hostess at the ‘Tuition Night’ gala.”

The serious man on the other end said “Ah yes, I’m sorry to inform you that all of the positions have already been filled, mam. We would have to add you to the waiting list if that is alright.”

Alice’s mom looked disappointed, and Alice herself felt a surprising amount of disappointment too. Having actually decided to go through with it, it now felt crushing to have it taken away from her. And being on the waiting list, not knowing if it would happen or not seemed like a torturous idea.

Her mother said “Oh, we understand. I guess please do add us to the waiting list.”

The man said “I’d be glad to. What is your daughter’s name?”

Her mom said “Her name is Alice. Alice Avery.”

The man on the other end said “Alice Avery.” There was a long pause and then he said “Mam, would you mind holding for just a moment?”

They heard rustling and muffled talking in the background for a full two minutes. They heard murmured parts of a conversation going on on the other end of the phone. They heard someone say “he’s going to want to take this call” and “find him, now!” The man returned to the phone for a moment and said “Mam, would you mind holding for another moment, I need to connect you with the manager of the estate.”

Her mom looked confused and said “No problem.”

They were placed on hold and listened to hold music for at least 3 minutes, and then another man’s voice came on the phone, much more bright and pleasant “Ms. Avery. This is Mr. Jacobsen, I am the manager of the Stephenson estate.”

Still looking disappointed, Alice’s mom said: “Yes Mr. Jacobsen, thanks for taking our call.”

Mr. Jacobsen said “Thank you, mam. I wanted to let you know that we would be more than honored to have Alice as a hostess at our tuition night gala. She has actually been flagged as the top candidate on our list of potential hostesses, and we will make whatever adjustments are necessary on our end to accommodate her. She will be our featured hostess and will be treated as a VIP throughout the night.”

Alice’s mom looked at her with a shocked look, and then a smile. She was speechless for a moment.

Mr. Jacobsen said in a nervous voice “Mam, are you still there?”

Alice’s mom said “Yes, we are still here. Thank you very much, Mr. Jacobsen. Alice is very excited. We appreciate your consideration.”

Mr. Jacobsen said “As I said, it will be hour honor to have Alice present at our event. There are just a few details we need to work out. Are you familiar with how these events normally work?”

Alice’s mom said, “Yes, I have attended one before.”

He said “Excellent! Then you know that each hostess wears a themed costume. What costume theme would Alice like to wear?”

Alice and her mom looked at each other with shrugs. They hadn’t thought that far ahead. Quickly, her mom remembered the costumes she had worn as a little girl and blurted out “Alice in Wonderland?”

The man said “Let me see. OK. Please hold for another moment if you would.”

After another pause of a minute or so, the man returned and said “OK, Alice in Wonderland will be perfect. We had that theme assigned to another girl already, but we will inform her that she needs to make another selection.”

Alice’s mom said, “You don’t have to do that, we can…”

But Mr. Jacobsen interrupted her and said “It’s no problem at all. We have been instructed to provide Alice with anything and everything she needs for the evening. Now, if you would please provide me with your address, we will send out a check for $1000.00 for Alice to have a costume tailor made by our designated seamstress, and for any other preparations she may need to make.”

Alice’s mom’s jaw dropped, and he continued. “Also, we will be sending the Stephenson limousine with your own designated concierge, to pick you and your daughter up on the night of the event, if that is convenient for you?”

Barely able to contain her smile, Alice’s mom said: “That would be wonderful.” Alice’s mom gave Mr. Jacobsen their address, and he told her to be expecting a package from them in the mail soon, with instructions and the check for the costume.

They hung up the phone, and Alice’s mom said “Oh My God Alice. This is unbelievable.” Both girls gave a little squeal and hugged, excited about the limousine and the VIP treatment.

Alice wasn’t exactly sure what to think. She said, “What does it mean that I am a ‘Featured Hostess’?”

Her mom said “I don’t really know. I don’t remember the event I attended having a ‘Featured Hostess’. I guess they really want you to be at that party.” Her mom leaned over and hugged her and said “I’m not surprised one bit. I’ve always known you are such a special girl. I guess everyone else knows it too, or at least, they will soon…”


Chapter 3

The next day, Alice’s mom got a phone call from her friend Karen. Karen was Cindy’s mom, and she was upset. She told her that the manager from the Tuition Night gala had called and said that Cindy had been removed from her hostess spot, and moved to the waitlist. They would not tell her why. She was quite upset that she and Cindy might miss the opportunity, and Cindy was in tears over it. Alice’s mom sympathized with her, and hung up.

She said to Alice “Cindy just lost her hostess spot at the party. I guess they wanted you to be there so bad, they removed her and put you in her place.”

Alice said “My God, I feel so bad. I never meant for that to happen.”

Her mother hugged her and said “I know dear, it’s not your fault at all. She is on the waitlist, so hopefully, she will make it in.”

A few days later, the package from the Stephenson estate arrived. It contained a small white box with a beautiful pink bow. Inside was a check for $1000.00, and a few pieces of paper with more information about the time and place, and the dress code for non-hostesses. Also included were two tickets, for Alice’s mom and a guest if she chose to bring one.

The final page contained some recommended guidelines for the hostesses. It said “Please note: Hostess costumes should be tailor-made, and of top quality. The preferred seamstress for all costumes is listed at the bottom of this page. As the primary purpose of the costume is to feature the hostess’s natural assets, the costume should be as alluring and sensual as possible, within the theme. In addition, hostesses should have excellent hygiene and be well groomed. It is preferable that the hostess’s body below the head be completely hairless.”

Alice read this with wide eyes. She said “So, I’m supposed to be… hairless?”

He mom smiled at her and said “Oh, that’s no big deal. It will be fun. We’ll go get your costume made tomorrow, and then get a waxing together on the morning of the gala.”

Alice was stunned at the idea but shrugged it off. If she was going to have sex with strangers inside a mansion, she supposed shaving her pubic hair was not that big a deal.

The next day Alice and her mom went into town to visit the seamstress. As soon as they walked in the door, an elderly lady sitting behind a counter greeted them with a smile, and said: “Ah, you must be Alice.”

Alice looked at her inquisitively and said “How did you know?”

The lady said “Oh Honey, the Tuition Night gala is our biggest event of the year. We make costumes for all the hostesses, and I received a call just yesterday telling me that I should look out for you especially. I’m supposed to give you the VIP treatment.”

The lady laughed, and Alice and her mom laughed awkwardly as well. She said, “So, I believe your theme is Alice in Wonderland, am I correct?”

Alice shook her head shyly. The lady came over to her and looked her up and down. She said “Well, I can certainly see why they were so excited to have you. You are just stunning.”

She continued to look her over and told her to follow her back to the back. Once there, she told her to remove her clothes for some measurements. Alice stripped down to her panties, which were a “Plain Jane” white pair, and stood a bit nervously, waiting to be measured. The woman measured used a worn measuring tape to measure every inch of Alice’s delicate body, in a hundred different ways, touching her everywhere, even in her most sensitive spots as she did so.

Alice did her best not to squirm too much as the touch of the woman’s cold hands tickled her all over. All the while, the woman kept making comments like “Oh yes” and “My oh my”.

When she was done, Alice got dressed again and the seamstress said “That’s it dear. I’ll take care of everything, you don’t worry about a thing. I’ll have the dress and stockings and underwear to go along with it. Just come back on Thursday and I’ll have everything ready for you to try on. If we need to make alterations, we’ll do so on the spot, and you will be all set for the party on Friday Night.

When they left, Alice said to her mom “That was kind of weird, we didn’t really look at any pictures or anything.”

Her mom said “I guess she knows what Alice in Wonderland wears. And she knows about these parties, so I’m sure the dress will be wonderful.”

They returned on Thursday and the same lady greeted them with an eager smile. She hurried them to the back, and said “Oh Honey I think you are going to love this dress. It’s a real masterpiece. I think it may be the best one I’ve ever created.”

She pulled down a dress bag from the hanger on the wall and opened it and pulled out the dress. It was absolutely beautiful. It was small, but was a frilly blue design with a checkerboard accented fabric over it, with little white bows on the sleeves and waistband, and lots of white lace ruffles.

The seamstress said “I think the cutest part of Alice in Wonderland is all the fluffy ruffles. A beautiful young girl with all her amazing treasures hidden in fluffy white ruffles and lace. What a wonderful sight.”

She reached into the bag and pulled out the accessories, which consisted of a small white pair of panties that also had white ruffles on them and a little bow in the front, along with a long pair of white stockings and shiny black saddle shoes with shiny silver buckles, and small white gloves.

Alice felt like a little girl again, about to get ready for Halloween, but this costume was far more beautiful than anything she had ever owned. It was fine quality material as if it were made for a movie studio or the like, and it was tailor-made to fit her body.

The lady said “OK dear, try it all on. Start with the panties.”

Alice was a little bit uncomfortable stripping down totally in front of this seamstress but figured she needed to get over her shyness anyway before tomorrow night. She slipped off all of her clothes and stood there completely naked for a moment. The seamstress looked at her and said “My God Honey. You really are a work of art. It’s almost a shame to put clothes on you at all.”

Then she handed her the panties first. Alice slipped them on. They were small and tight. They only covered about half of her ass in the back, but what was covered was covered in thin layers of frilly ruffles. She had to admit that they looked really cute. In the front, the fabric was partially transparent, and a cute little white bow sat just atop her pelvic area.

Next, the seamstress handed her the stockings. She pulled them on and looked at herself in the mirror again. The stockings came up to mid thigh, and were a beautiful silky material that felt wonderful to the touch, with a couple of matching ruffles at the top.

Alice looked at her and said “Is there a bra that goes with it? I didn’t see one.”

The seamstress smiled and said “No Honey. No bra. With those amazing perky young tits, why in the world would you need a bra?”

Then she handed her the dress and she slipped it on. The size and fit of the dress surprised her. In the front, the dress was very low cut. The material curved down low, and just above her nipples, it cut across her chest in the front, with another bow in the middle. Her breasts were almost entirely visible, all the way down to just above her nipples, and she was sure that with any significant movement, they would most likely pop right out.

Just below her breasts, the dress came into a snug fit, showing off the curves of her body down to her waist. At the waist was Velcro attaching the bottom of the dress to the top. From the waist down, the dress flared out and all of the white lacy ruffles showed underneath. What surprised her was that the way the dress was made, the flare of the dress and the ruffles only came down just enough to barely cover her panties in the front, and flared up in the back, revealing a significant amount of her ruffle-panty covered ass from the back.

She spun in the mirror and looked at the dress from every angle. She was conflicted. One the one hand, she was showing way more of her body than she was comfortable with, but on the other hand, the dress was absolutely stunning and the Alice in Wonderland look with the bows and ruffles was the cutest thing she had ever seen. She looked like a sweet, innocent young girl about to embark on a fairytale adventure, with her ass and her tits hanging out.

The seamstress handed her the shoes and she put them on. The shiny black saddle shoes were like platform shoes, with very high heels that caused all of the right sexy muscles to flex. She put on the small white gloves. They were the perfect final touch to the Alice in Wonderland theme. She truly did look like a gorgeous young fairytale Alice, just maybe one that had outgrown her dress.

The seamstress poked and prodded and pulled at the dress, and declared it a perfect fit. Before Alice took the dress back off, the seamstress said: “Just so you are aware, there are a couple of extra features to the dress.” She reached up to the top of the shoulder straps on the dress and touched a button there.

She said, “Should you be feeling adventurous during your evening, you can unbutton these buttons, and the dress will become a bit more exciting.” The seamstress unbuttoned the button, and the front of the dress separated slightly and slid downward. Alice’s tits were fully exposed, and the front of the dress that had served to cover them was now nestled just below them, holding them up and out wonderfully.

Alice’s mom squealed with delight, and the seamstress smiled as Alice looked at herself in the mirror again. She was shocked and amazed at how she looked and thought surely, she would not be using those buttons. Then the seamstress reached over to the waistband of the dress and grabbed a small strap in the back. She said, “And should you find that the bottom to the dress is getting in your way at any point, simply pull this strap.”

She pulled the strap and the Velcro holding the bottom of the dress on separated. The frilly, blue, flared bottom of the dress came completely off, leaving her with nothing but her panties on from her belly button to the top of the white stockings. Her mom giggled again, and the seamstress gave her another, bigger smile. Alice admired the look again, and though she expected herself to be frightfully uncomfortable, she really wasn’t. Surprisingly, she totally loved the look. It was an amazing combination of sweet and cute and sexy. She thought it was actually quite perfect.

Alice took the dress off with a bit of sadness and put her normal clothes back on. They paid the seamstress who said, “You have fun at the gala” with a wink, and they were on their way.


Chapter 4

The next morning was the day of the Gala. Alice awoke with butterflies in her stomach. She was nervous and hesitant about the night to come, but more than anything, she was excited. Her mom received a phone call early that morning from Mr. Jacobsen.

He said “I just wanted to let you know that we have assigned a valet to Alice for the entire evening. His name is Javier, and he will arrive in the Limousine to pick you up at 6:30, and will be around all evening to attend to your needs. Anything you need, just ask him.”

Alice and her mom went to get a bikini wax, and as requested, Alice chose the “all over” variety. Alone in the dressing room, Alice checked out the way she looked with no hair on her pelvis and was quite excited about the look. The top of her smooth slit was clearly visible, including the small round nub of her clit, and her puffy pussy lips, now plainly visible, curved smoothly and delicately back into the gap between her legs.

Alice and her mom spent most of the day together, shopping and eating at nice restaurants, and then Alice had a hair appointment at 4:00 for the big night. Alice told the stylist that she needed to look like Alice in Wonderland, and the stylist did an amazing job. She put Alice’s curly blonde hair up into two perfect curly pigtails on top of her head, and tied white bows around them, which would match her costume perfectly. She looked in the mirror and thought the look was amazing.

They rushed home and got ready. Alice’s mom had purchased a new dress for the occasion and was taking her new boyfriend Charlie as her guest. Alice heard Charlie arrive and her mom greet him, while she was in her room getting dressed. Alice carefully put on her dress and stockings and shoes and gave herself one last look in the mirror. She had to admit, she looked stunning. The pigtails and bows in her hair were the perfect final touch to the already stunning look. She looked like a sweet young maiden who’s mystical, magical power was creating hard cocks everywhere she went. At least she hoped so, or this night might not be as fun as she was now hoping it would be.

She gave a little spin and giggled to herself as the ruffles of the dress flew up a bit and her panties became plainly visible in front and back. As she stopped spinning and her dress settled back down, she also noticed the tops of her nipples were exposed. She figured that there was going to be no way to avoid that throughout the night, and she was just going to have to deal with it. She was about to walk out of her room when she remembered Charlie was out there with her mother.

She realized that Charlie would be a good test, to see how men were going to react to the way she looked. She hoped her mom would not get jealous of her showing off so much of her body to her new boyfriend, but it was her mom’s idea in the first place. She took a deep breath to quell the butterflies in her stomach, and then opened the door and walked out.

Charlie was in the middle of pouring a glass of wine for Alice’s mother and saying something about riding in a limousine when he caught sight of her and stopped mid-sentence. Alice’s mom saw her and smiled a huge smile. Charlie stopped pouring and stood up straight. Alice said “Well, what do you think?” and she did her little spin again, causing her dress to fly about.

Charlie was speechless. He didn’t make a sound for a moment as he took it all in. He looked her over intensely, and when she spun he felt his heart might stop. Standing before him was the sexiest sight he had ever laid eyes on. Sexier than anything he ever imagined he would see. Every young man’s, and old man’s sexual fantasy come to life, standing a few feet away from him.

After an awkward moment of silence, Alice’s mom asked him again “So, what do you think?”

Charlie stammered for a moment and said with a glazed over look on his face “You look… amazing.”

He continued to stare, and Alice’s mom said: “I think you just gave Charlie a heart attack sweetie.”

He finally managed to recover himself somewhat and looked away and apologized. He said “It’s just… She…”

Alice’s mom smiled and said “She looks like every man’s jerk off fantasy come true. I know. That’s kind of the point I think. Girls dream of fancy fairytale princess dresses and boys dream of peeking underneath them. It’s the way the world works.”

Alice said, “Mom, you look amazing in that new dress.” Her mom did a little twirl, and Charlie managed to peel his eyes from Alice’s dress long enough to say “Yes, you look simply amazing dear.”

Just then, the doorbell rang. Charlie went to answer the door, and Alice’s mom came over to her and hugged her. She said “Honey, I’m so proud of you and so excited for you. If I could change places with you, I would in a heartbeat.”

A tall European man entered the house with Charlie. He saw Alice’s mother and Alice but did not stare. He politely bowed and said “My name is Javier. I am to be Ms. Alice’s concierge for the entire evening. It is my duty to see to your every need, and to ensure that you have a wonderful time.”

Alice went over and introduced herself, saying “It’s nice to meet you, Javier.”

Javier reached out and kissed her hand and said “It is truly my honor to meet you, Ms. Alice. I must say you look positively amazing.”

Alice’s mom introduced herself and Javier said: “It is easy to see where Ms. Alice gets her good looks and charm.”

Both women blushed for a moment and he said “The limousine is waiting for you outside. I will be there waiting as well, whenever you are ready.”

With that, he walked out the door and closed it behind him. Alice’s mom gave her one more hug and said, “Are you ready honey?”

Alice shrugged, not sure how you ever know you are ready for an evening like the one she had ahead of her, but smiled and said “Let’s do it.”


Chapter 5

The three of them exited the house. Javier stood by the door to the limousine and helped them all in. It was an amazing, large limousine with seating for 8. It looked huge with just the three of them in it. Alice sat on one side and her mother and Charlie sat on the other. She noticed Charlie staring again and she looked down. She had her legs crossed, but due to the length of the dress, and her sitting position, her white frilly panties were plainly visible in the front, right up to the little white bow. There wasn’t really anything she could do about it, so she didn’t bother.

As they drove, they talked with Javier quite a bit. He told them what he knew about the mansion and the history of these parties. Alice felt like Javier was a very nice, kind man. She felt like she could trust him, and was glad that he was going to be around for her.

He said that there would be a total of 9 girls at the party tonight. Alice jokingly said, “Do all of the girls get their very own Javier?”

He laughed and said “No, no Ms. Alice. Only you. You are to the be the featured hostess, and you will be the most important guest at the party tonight.”

Alice blushed again and her mom gave her a big smile. Alice said “How do the girls get picked? How did I receive an invitation?”

He explained “Do you know how college football teams have scouts and recruits, who travel around looking for exciting new talent? Well, the folks who run this event do the same thing. You probably didn’t realize it, but over the past year, some of our people have been watching you.”

Then she asked, “And why am I the ‘featured hostess’?”

He smiled at her in the rear-view mirror and said “It’s quite simple. Our team determined that you are the most attractive girl in the city, in not just looks, but in personality and every other possible way.”

Alice blushed, and nearly teared up when he said this. Her mother did tear up. He looked back and said, “And if you don’t mind my saying so mam, though I have just met you, I completely agree.”

Alice felt warm and was blushing tremendously. A few minutes later as they approached the mansion driveway, Javier gave them some instructions. He said “I will pull up to the front door, and let Ms. Avery and Mr. Hampton out. Alice, you will stay in the car with me. You two may enter through the front door, and there is a small reception area where you will have wine and appetizers while you wait for the party to begin.”

He continued “Alice, you and I will drive around the back, where we will enter and I will show you around a bit.”

They pulled off of the main road and into the long mansion driveway, and were instantly blown away. There was a long line of limousines dropping off guests at the front door. The mansion looked like a castle and had amazing lighting and landscaping. There were folks in very fancy dresses and tuxedoes walking the grounds with wine glasses in their hands, who must have arrived early and were waiting for the party to begin.

It was an amazing, overwhelming sight, and Alice got goosebumps and butterflies all at the same time as she saw the sheer number of people milling about. She asked, “Javier, how many people attend these parties?”

He said “More and more every year Ms. Alice. Last year there were over 200 people, and this year they expect over 400.”

Her heart skipped a beat. For some reason, she was imagining a small party, like the parties she had attended with 40 or maybe 50 people. She looked out the window and thought “Many of these people are going to see me in this costume tonight. Some of them are going to see more than that. And some of them are going to want to… be with me.”

She started to get a little bit freaked out, but her mother came over and comforted her. Her nerves calmed down and her mother said “All of these rich, powerful people are here tonight, and you are the most important guest.”

They finally made their way to the front door, and Javier opened the door for Alice’s mother and Charlie to get out. She gave Javier a little hug and said, “Please take good care of my girl?”

Javier bowed to her and said, “It will be my privilege.”

Javier got back in the driver’s seat and they pulled around to the back of the mansion, which was quite a drive in itself. He opened her door and extended his arm for her to take. As they walked to the back door he smiled and said “All of these millionaires and billionaires here tonight, and I get to walk in with the most beautiful girl in the city on my arm.”

Alice gave him a smile and he opened the door for her. He walked her through the back foyer. He opened the door to a small lounge and instructed her to go inside. He was going to check them in and then he would join her. She walked through the door and found the other 8 girls inside.

She was quickly overwhelmed and felt VERY out of place. All of the other girls were dressed very sexy as well, but all were taller with much more modelesque bodies. To her right, she saw a gorgeous girl dressed as Cinderella. Her top was low cut and tight, squeezing her breasts up and making them look huge. She looked down and saw that she had a long, flowing blue dress on, but the entire bottom half of the dress was see-through, revealing her lacy blue panties completely.

She looked up at the girl and gave a big smile and said ‘Hi, I’m Alice.”  The girl rudely looked down her nose at Alice, literally, and only sneered her name “Julia” and stepped away to get a drink.

Alice looked over to the other side of the room and saw a sexy Tinkerbell with a dress that looked like it was made out of a huge leaf, and Cowgirl with impossibly short shorts, big boots and a leather top that just barely contained her breasts. She walked in their direction to try and join their conversation, and they both gave a look of disgust and closed their ranks.

Alice’s nerves were starting to get the best of her, and she realized that she certainly did NOT belong here. It felt like someone was playing a joke or a prank on her. She was here in the middle of 8 of the bitchy supermodel girls that she spent most of her life trying to avoid, and she was all alone. Then the back door opened and Javier stepped in.

He stopped in the doorway and looked around. He saw Alice standing alone looking stressed and upset, and the other girls sneering and ignoring her. He felt the mood in the room immediately and walked straight over to Alice. He extended his arm and said quite loudly “I am so dreadfully sorry Ms. Alice. You were not meant to wait here with these ladies. We have a special suite set aside just for you, through this door.”

She smiled up at him and she took his arm again. The other girls looked stunned. They were now all leering as Javier walked Alice through the room slowly, and opened the door at the back for her. As they passed through, he said loudly again “I am truly sorry you were mistakenly directed to that awful room with those awful people. Please don’t fire me mam” and then he closed the door.

When the door was closed, Alice looked up at him and gave him a huge smile, and leaned in and gave him a kiss on the cheek and said: “Thank you, Javier.”

He merely shrugged and said “I am here to make you comfortable, and that room and its occupants are most certainly not comfortable. But, those spoiled, bitchy girls are popular with a certain type of guest, so we, unfortunately, have to tolerate them at these events.”

They walked down a hall and Javier showed her to another room, which was like an ultra-luxurious hotel suite. He told her to make herself at home and help herself to anything she needed in the room, and he would be back to retrieve her in about 15 minutes.

Alice grabbed a soda from the small fridge and explored the suite. It was like a small house, with a bedroom with a huge, luxurious bathroom, a kitchen and a large living room with giant windows overlooking the grounds. Alice walked over to the window and looked out. She saw hundreds of the finest dressed men and women in the city, milling about in the lighted front garden, waiting for the party to start.


Chapter 6

After a few minutes, she saw all of the guests outside start heading towards the door, and moving into the house. Javier knocked gently at the door and said, “Alice, we are needed back in the lounge.”

He walked her back, arm in arm to the lounge, where all of the other girls were standing looking at a man in the front of the room. Once they entered, he smiled and said “I believe that is everyone now, so let’s get started. My name is Mr. Jacobsen and I am the manager for this event. I believe everyone is probably familiar with how the evening will go, but let’s go over it anyway.”

“In a moment, at 7:30, the party will officially start. I will walk you all down the hall in the front of the building. You will find that rooms have been made up for each of you, to match the theme of your costumes. I believe you will find that our staff has gone above and beyond this year to create themed rooms that will capture your imagination, and enhance the overall experience. Please make a mental note of where your room is located, as we pass by them on the way.”

“Then, you will enter the party with me, and join the guests. There will be food and dancing, and you are encouraged to mingle and meet and greet as many folks as possible. The first hour is simply for everyone to mingle and get to know everyone a bit, and for our guests to get to know you. “

Javier stood statue still next to Alice, holding her arm, and a few of the other girls shot dirty looks at him. Alice laughed to herself and thought how kind it was for him to make himself the target of their bitchiness, getting her off the hook.

Mr. Jacobsen continued “Then at 8:30, I will call you all up to the stage, and I will introduce you to everyone, one at a time. When the introductions are over, please head over to the room that is dedicated to you and your theme. You should find your character name on a nameplate at the door.”

“From 8:30 to 9:00, the guests will mingle some more, and explore the rooms and areas of the house. At this time we encourage you to get comfortable in your space. Make yourself at home, talk to the guests, and enjoy the enchanting experience. Our guests will be making up their minds at this time who they might like to spend time with, so be pleasant and welcoming.”

“Then, at 9:00, the festivities will truly begin. We have a wonderful crowd of cordial gentlemen and gentleladies who will be choosing to… spend time with you. As I look out at you all, I have to say I believe this is the best group of young ladies we have ever had, and I am certain this will be the most successful party ever.”

“To make the experience as enjoyable as possible for everyone, we encourage you to play along with your theme. Act in the manner that your character might act. And above all, enjoy yourself.” Alice thought for a minute and realized she didn’t really remember that much about Alice in Wonderland. She just remembered that Alice was a naïve girl who got lost and said “Oh dear” a lot.

Mr. Jacobsen said “We also encourage you to be vocal and engaging throughout the night. If you are… enjoying yourself, please say so. If you feel the desire to shout about it, please do.” This last statement caused a bit of a laugh from the group.

“Please also know that we have extensive security throughout the building, so, though we don’t expect any of our guests to get unruly or overstep their bounds, if at any point you feel uncomfortable with what is happening, just say the word ‘Banana’, and our security team will be at your side in seconds to help you out.”

Finally, he said, “Are there any questions?”

No one had any questions, so he said “Well then, I’d like to personally thank you all for attending, and if you would please follow me.”

He opened the back door and everyone followed. Alice was last, still arm-in-arm with Javier. She heard the other girls whispering, but didn’t know what it was about, but she guessed it was about how much she did not belong here, and why she got invited in the first place.

They walked a long hallway and then turned into a grand, lavish corridor. Off to the side were a group of large rooms that were probably normally library’s or lounges, but were now set up as intricately designed scenes. First, she saw the room for the cowgirl. It had a life-sized wooden horse, hay bales and other items fitting a cowboy adventure.

Next was Cinderella’s suite, with what appeared to be half of an iron horse-drawn carriage, and a lavish bed that looked like it was made of gold. They passed six other rooms, all set up for the other girls in attendance, and then approached the door. She whispered to Javier “I didn’t see a room for me. Did they forget?”

He smiled down at her and said “Yours is in a different location. Don’t worry. I’ll show you in just a bit.”

Mr. Jacobsen opened the door and they were hit with the sounds of music and partying. When the group inside saw who they were, the crowd broke out in a huge round of applause, cheers, and whistles, and everyone turned their way. The nine girls walked in and bowed and smiled and waved until the applause wore off.

Once the applause finally ended, the girls walked out and started mingling with the crowd. Javier dropped Alice’s arm and said “Please go and have fun. I will be behind you the entire time. Just look my way and I will be by your side instantly.”

Alice walked tentatively out into the crowd, and a number of fancy men and women rushed over to say hello. She smiled at them as they introduced themselves, and lavished her with compliments and sweet gestures. After 15 minutes, her hand had been kissed about 100 times, and so many names had been thrown out at her that she couldn’t remember a single one.

An older, important looking man came over and shook her hand and instructed himself as George Hansen, the mayor of the town. Then another man introduced himself as the Congressman from the third district. The room was packed with people. She continued to introduce herself and smile. As she explored the room, a number of hands reached out and stroked her arms, her waist and she received a lot of pats on her bottom.

Many times, as some important man or another, would sidle up beside her and tell her about who he was and how important or rich he was, he would place his hand directly on her bum as he spoke. She realized that her ass was pretty much sticking out in plain sight, so she really couldn’t get too upset about it, and no one was really doing anything offensive. Just a few friendly pats as she was mingling and meeting what seemed to be everyone in the room.

She finally made her way to where the crowd opened up to the dance floor. There was a large, raised round platform in the middle of the room with a full band playing jazz music. Lots of beautifully dressed men and women were dancing and swaying and twirling on the floor to the music. She saw that some of the other hostesses were dancing as well. It was quite a silly sight to see a young girl dressed in a super-short nurse’s outfit and another girl dressed as a cheerleader, dancing and twirling in the crowd of well- dressed older couples.

A man in a tuxedo who appeared to be in his early thirties caught sight of her and quickly came over to take her hand and ask her to dance. Alice had no idea how to dance really, so she just let the man lead. Within minutes she was passed off to another man, and then another. She laughed and danced and had a wonderful time. She truly was enjoying all of the attention, and everyone was being so sweet to her.

She noticed that her dress was not quite built for dancing, and her nipples were now half exposed from all of the swinging and swaying. The waist of her dress had ridden up as well, and her panties were now quite plainly visible below the ruffles of her dress. She tried once or twice to correct the situation, but eventually decided to just forget about it and enjoy her time dancing.

She had a wonderful time. She danced and laughed and giggled. She ate chocolates that were sweeter and richer than anything she had ever tasted. She curtsied to the men and women as they greeted her and spun her on the dance floor.

At one point on the dance floor, she ran into her mom and Charlie. Her mom asked how she was doing and she told her she was having the time of her life, and she really, really was.


Chapter 7

At around 8:30, the music stopped, and everyone gathered around the front of the room. Javier stepped over to her and pulled her away from a circle of men who had been mostly just watching her dance. He said “You are needed backstage, Ms. Alice.”

He led her around a corridor to the backstage area, where the other girls were lined up waiting. She was taken to the end of the line, and Javier waited with her.

She saw the lights in the room dim and heard Mr. Jacobsen start to address the crowd.

He said “Hello everyone. I would like to start by thanking all of you for attending tonight’s gala. It is my pleasure to announce that through your most generous contributions, we have raised over $250,000.00 tonight for charity.”

The crowd broke out in a huge round of applause, and Alice’s jaw dropped. That was an unbelievable amount of money.

When the applause died down, Mr. Jacobsen continued. “In about 30 minutes, the featured event for tonight’s gala will begin.” This statement brought out a huge roar of applause and cheers. The cheers went on and on and Mr. Jacobsen struggled to get the crowd to quiet down. Once the quiet had returned he said “You all should know by now how the events of the evening will take place. We have a number of lovely hostesses, whom you have already had the opportunity to meet this evening, who will be making themselves available to spend time with you all, on an individual basis.”

Another huge round of applause and whistles and cheers broke out, and then died down. He continued “As you know, these lovely hostesses are college students from our area, and in exchange for spending time with you, you will be required to tip them. The minimum tip tonight is $200.00, however, we encourage you to be generous with our lovely young ladies this evening, and help them to finance their education.”

“Each of our young ladies has chosen and theme for tonight’s party. We will meet them all in just a moment, and they will adjourn to their respective lounges, which can be found off of the great hall. They will go there in a few moments and get comfortable. You are encouraged to visit them and observe them in their themed habitat over the next 30 minutes and get to know them better if you like.  Then at 9:00, you may choose to place a minimum of $200 into the maiden’s tip jar, and they will dedicate up to 20 minutes of their time and attention on you.”

Another raucous round of applause, cheers, and whistles broke out, which took another full minute to quiet.

Mr. Jacobsen said, “I realize that 20 minutes is not a lot of time, however, having met many of you in attendance tonight, I feel safe in saying that it will most likely be more than enough.”

The crowd broke out in crazy laughter at Mr. Jacobsen’s joke, and a few comments were made that Alice could not quite hear. Alice was growing more and more nervous as the speech continued. She began doing the math in her head. That was 3 men per hour, $200 each. $600.00 per hour. She smiled to herself and wondered where else in the world she would have the chance to make $600.00 per hour.

She marveled at her own thoughts. A few days ago, sleeping with strangers would have been a thought that appalled her, but in the last day or so, secretly, it was something she was actually looking forward to. She had met many of the people here tonight, and they all seemed like very nice, gentle, kind people. She told herself that this was not like working in a brothel. This was something way more beautiful and wonderful. This was not a chore or a task, this was an opportunity.

When the laughter finally died down, Mr. Jacobsen said: “Without further ado, let’s bring out our lovely hostesses.”

He first announced “Our first hostess for the evening has traveled all the way from Texas. She is a lovely young cowgirl who knows how to handle herself around livestock, so be careful. It’s Debbie from Dallas” she watched as the cowgirl in the impossibly short shorts and cowboy boots walked out on stage, hit by bright spotlights and the crowd went wild. She sauntered out in a very “cowgirl” way and did a little twirl and gave a huge smile and wave to the crowd, driving them wild.

Then a man in a tuxedo came and took her arm and walked her down the stairs and through the crowd, and escorted her out of site to her lounge, with the crowd whaling and whistling and cheering the entire time.

Next, he announced Cinderella, and she walked out into the spotlight. She walked slowly and did her best “princess” impression, acting surprised and thrilled at the crowd’s cheers and attention. She was also escorted off of the stage and to her lounge.

This went on with the other six girls, all pretending to be their character and all getting deafening amounts of cheers and whistles. When the last girl before her went, Alice grew even more nervous. Javier looked down at her and she looked up at him with a fearful look and said ‘I don’t have any idea what to do on that stage. I don’t know how to act.”

He smiled back at her and said “Just flash them your amazing smile, and their hearts will melt. Trust me.”

She blushed and smiled at him and gave him another kiss on the check. Then she joked ‘I thought you were going to say to flash them my tits” and they both laughed. He smiled and said ‘You might want to save that idea for plan B.”

Another man walked up to them from backstage with a cloth covered box. Javier took it from him and said ‘Thank you.”

He looked at Alice and said “I have a small gift for you, Alice. Something to complete your costume.”

He opened the box and pulled out a large, plump real live lop-eared white rabbit. Alice’s heart melted as soon as she saw it and she immediately took it from him and snuggled it up to her face. She smiled and said, “Oh my God it’s the cutest thing I have ever seen.”

She was distracted for a moment from what was happening in the ballroom. She heard more shouting but didn’t know what was going on. Suddenly the crowd noise turned into a chant, that she could easily understand. The crowd was chanting ‘Alice, Alice, Alice” over and over again with growing volume. She was instantly overwhelmed and tears began to form in her eyes.


Chapter 8

Javier used a handkerchief to dry Alice’s eyes, and Mr. Jacobsen began to speak again. He said “And finally, tonight we have our featured hostess.” The crowd quickly grew silent. “I’m afraid a poor young girl has gotten lost in the woods. She has followed a white rabbit down his rabbit hole, and has found herself on the strangest, most wonderful adventure. She is… Alice in Wonderland.”

The crowd erupted in cheers and Alice, carrying the cute white rabbit, slowly and shyly walked out onto the stage and into the spotlight. As the crowd caught sight of her the cheers and applause grew even louder. She looked out, but under the spotlight, she could barely see the crowd at all. She smiled and waved and held on the rabbit as best she could.

The cheers and applause and crowd noise went on and on and on and seemed like it was never going to stop, and then suddenly the rabbit hopped right out of her arms. She had decided to try and stay in the character of Alice, and so she made an “oh” face and said “Oh dear” and covered her mouth with her glove covered hand. She followed the rabbit as it hopped around on the stage for a moment, as the cheers and applause turned to laughter.

She finally caught up to the rabbit and, without thinking, she turned her back to the crowd and bent down to pick it up. As soon as she did, she realized what she had done. Her ruffled-panty-covered ass was high in the air, and fully exposed, along with the gap between her legs and she bent at the waist to pick up the rabbit. The crowd exploded into a chorus of cheers louder than anything she had ever heard before.

Embarrassed and blushing, she turned back around made another gesture and said a little “oopsie”. The crowd laughed again and as it finally quieted down, she heard a woman yell “I think my husband needs medical attention” which caused another round of enormous laughter.

Mr. Jacobsen started speaking again. He said, “Since Alice is our featured guest for the evening, the minimum tip to spend time with her will be $500.00.” The crowd made an “oooh” sound and he continued. “We also have arranged a special featured location for our poor lost girl to spend her evening. If you would please turn your attention to the center of the room.”

The spotlight went out and new lights came on. In the center of the room, where the band’s raised platform had been was a gorgeous circular wooded grotto, with real grass and real trees, and other items and scenery from the Alice in Wonderland story. It looked as if someone had cut out a small sliver of an Alice in Wonderland Painting and brought it to life, right in the middle of the giant ballroom.

Javier stepped over to Alice and took her arm once more, and walked her down the stairs and towards the center of the room. With a stunned, amazed look on her sweet face, she stepped up onto the platform and into another world. The crowd as whispering and talking amongst themselves as she stepped into the slice of the forest on the raised platform.

She set the rabbit down in the grass and started to look around, the look of amazement and joy stuck on her face as she did. She reached out and touched one of the trees, and discovered it was actually real. She noticed giant toadstools and a small stream, with real flowing water in it across the back. She saw a crazy looking hat sitting by a tree stump, that said “Mad hatter” on it, and a plate and bottle that said “Eat me” and “Drink me” on them.

As she was still exploring, the lights in the rest of the room rose just a little bit, so the crowd became visible just slightly. Mr. Jacobsen said, “We now encourage you to explore the themed areas, and think about who you may want to spend your time with this evening.”

With that, Mr. Jacobsen stepped off of the stage, and the huge crowd began mingling and talking once again. Alice continued to explore her area. She knew that the scene was part of the overall event, but she felt like it had been made as a gift just for her. It had a trail and benches to sit on, and everywhere she looked she spotted a new detail that was perfect for the Alice in Wonderland adventure.

She noticed that among the giant mushrooms, two of them were actually beds. One was small, like a single bed, and one was a large raised circular bed covered with giant stuffed animals representing the woodland creatures in the Alice in Wonderland story. She carried the rabbit around with her and continued to explore. Every now and then she would catch sight of someone in the crowd looking in, and give them a nice smile and a wave. Everyone here seemed so nice and pleasant, and she really felt like a little girl swept away in a dream.

Eventually, she climbed up onto the big round bed among the stuffed animals and sat the rabbit down to play with him. She laid down and kicked her legs back and forth in the air. She knew her dress had risen when she laid down, and that her ruffle-covered ass was on display, but she didn’t care. She actually enjoyed the thought that this scene, and she, were the center of attention in this amazing room.

With the lights on her scene and the rest of the room darkened, she could not tell how many people were still milling about, but she could hear a lot of rustling and conversation all around her. At one point, two men began to raise their voice in an argument. It sounded quite heated, and she heard the argument erupt and then stop. As if out of nowhere, like he had appeared there magically, Javier was by her side at the bed. He was not looking at her, but just standing watch over her and looking out in the direction of the noise.

Alice assumed that the security guards had dealt with the arguing men, and Javier said to her ‘I am sorry for the disturbance Ms. Alice” and stepped back off of her platform and back into the darkened crowd.

At about 10 minutes until 9:00, Mr. Jacobsen took the stage again. He sounded a bit stressed and said “I have an announcement to make. It appears that the demand for the affections of our featured hostess Alice is even higher than we had estimated. Therefore, instead of having her potential suitors simply wait in line, in order to ensure that the evening's proceedings take place in an orderly and fair manner, we will be drawing names from a hat. If you are interested in spending time with Alice in Wonderland this evening, please come up to the stage and put your name on a piece of paper and place it into the hat. Thank you all for your cooperation.”

The sounds in the room resumed, with a bit of added excitement and bustle. Alice considered what he had just said. Evidently, she was quite popular and might be spending time with more than just a 
“few” men this evening. Initially, this thought worried her, but deep down, she felt a twinge of excitement. Secretly she was starting to feel like the more people she spent time with this evening, the more exciting and fun it was going to be.

Finally, 9:00 arrived. Mr. Jacobsen announced, “Without further delay, let the festivities begin. If you would like to spend time with our lovely ladies in the lounges in the grand corridor, please make your way over there now. If you have placed your name in the hat to spend time with our features hostess, please meet me at the entrance to the forested area, and I will draw names.”

Alice stood up and carefully walked through the lush landscape of her themed area, to the entrance. She saw Javier standing by, and Mr. Jacobsen stepped up with a hat in his hand. The room grew very quiet and he drew a name. In the silence, he announced, “The first name selected is Mr. Phillip Johansson.”

The crowd erupted in cheers, though there were a few sounds of disappointment heard as well. Alice stood in the light and looked out for a moment, and eventually, a man in a tuxedo approached with a beautiful woman in an elegant gown on his arm. The two stepped up onto the platform and he turned and gave the crowd a wave and a big, happy smile. She watched as he pulled out his wallet and counted off five one-hundred-dollar bills and placed them into the large clear bowl by the steps.

He turned to greet Alice, and bent down and kissed her hand and said “Hello Alice” with a twinkle in his eye and a gentle smile. The woman who Alice assumed was his wife let go of his arm and went to sit on the pretty wooden bench nearby. She looked up at him shyly and said “Hello” and he quickly leaned in and kissed her. The crowd erupted and it sounded like 1000 people were cheering and applauding as he kissed her deeply. The kiss was passionate and long, and she enjoyed it immensely. She kissed him back, her tongue dancing with his in her mouth, and she thought that this must be how it is to be kissed by a real man. A man who knows how to kiss.

After a moment of kissing passionately with his hands on her face and sliding down her back, he broke off the kiss. He looked into her eyes and said, loud enough for some in the crowd to hear, “It is my only wish this evening, to taste your sweetness.” It took Alice a moment to realize just what he meant. She blushed shyly and in her sweetest voice, as if she was the real Alice, said “Oh My” causing a wave of laughter from the crowd.

This was the big moment. The do or die moment. The moment to put aside all of her worries and fears, and just go for it.

So, she did.


Chapter 9

Alice stepped back away from this man, this older man who had just kissed her like she had never been kissed before. She ever-so-slowly slipped her hand down to her waist, up underneath her beautiful, frilly dress. She hooked her thumbs under the band of her panties and started to slowly, slowly slide them down.

The crowd exploded in screams, cheers, squeals, whistles, and applause. She could not tell how many people were in the crowd watching her, but it sounded and felt like thousands. She smiled and giggled and wiggled her hips a bit, enjoying the moment and the reaction of the crowd she could not see. She bent at the waist and slid the panties down past her knees and then let them hit the ground. With the crowd still screaming, she slid one foot out, and then the other, still wearing her long white stocking and black saddle-shoes. She took a step back and stood up straight.

Standing in the bright lights, Alice felt more exposed than she had ever felt before in her life. Her cute little ass was now bare, and exposed to the world. Her pussy, now completely bare as well, she knew was plainly visible, just below the ruffles of her dress. She expected to feel embarrassed, ashamed or humiliated. Instead, she felt excited and anxious, totally focused on what was about to happen. She took a deep breath to calm the butterflies that were fluttering chaotically in her stomach, and then took another step backward.

Her suiter stood stone still, his eyes moving up and down her body. She stepped back another step, and the backs of her legs came into contact with one of the decorative mushrooms, about waist high, that she had known was there. Without taking her eyes off of the man standing before her, she reached back and lifted herself up into a sitting position on top of the mushroom. Then, with a sweet, adorable smile, she slowly started to spread her legs.

Another round of cheers exploded and reverberated through the room as she spread her stocking clad legs wide, exposing her smooth, gorgeous, clean shaven pussy to her suiter, and to the crowd standing behind him.

The man stood there, mesmerized for a moment. He had a gigantic smile on his face as he turned to his wife. She smiled and nodded in Alice’s direction, and he stepped slowly over to her. He kneeled in front of her and hush came over the crowd. He gently slid his hands up and down her long legs, and leaned in and began placing gentle kisses on her thighs, first the left and then the right.

The crowd hush was interrupted by a number of gasps and then cheers as his lips finally struck their ultimate target. Alice leaned her head back and grabbed on to the sides of the mushroom she was sitting on, as the man planted gentle kisses on her soft, welcoming pussy.

He started slowly, savoring the moment. He spent a few long minutes gently kissing and tasting her sweetness. The gentle kisses felt wonderful to Alice but were also driving her wild, making her want more. Finally, the man extended his tongue and began to work magic on her most sensitive area, causing her to moan and force her eyes shut. The sensation was amazing. The most amazingly sexual, erotic feeling Alice had ever felt in her life.

This stranger with his strange tongue was creating sensations inside of her that she never believed possible. Within mere minutes, he was creating gentle circles over her clit and she could feel the waves of a climax beginning to build inside of her. She was moaning and gasping but was trying to be quiet up to this point. She remembered that her few sexual encounters with her boyfriend had been in his basement, with his parents just upstairs, and they both had to stifle any sounds they might have made.

But she thought back to what Mr. Jacobsen had said, that she should be vocal tonight, and if someone is making her feel good, she should let them know it. So she did. She instantly let go of any urge to remain quiet and squealed out loudly in her sweet soft voice. She moaned and squealed and when the waves began to rise, she opened her eyes and looked down at him. She smiled her sweet smile and said out loud “Please don’t stop, Mister. You’re gonna make me cum.”

The crowd again went wild, but to Alice, it was now nothing but background noise. She was completely focused on the feelings in her own body. Philip doubled his effort on her clit, and her body tensed and her climax hit her like a moving train.

She threw her head back, closed her eyes and screamed out “I’m cumming, God I’m cumming”. Her body shook and quaked, as she gripped the side of her seat with white knuckles. She bucked and squirmed through a long, amazing orgasm, hanging on to the Platform for dear life. Her eyes rolled back into her head as her body shivered and shuttered and finally calmed, and then she finally collapsed. The man continued to lick and taste her juices gently for a few moments, and then sat up on his knees. She leaned forward and hugged him tightly for a moment and tried to regain her breath and her consciousness. As she did, she became aware again of the uproarious cheers and applause from the crowd.

The man leaned back and gave her another smile. She said sweetly “Thank you” and he bowed and said “No, thank you Alice” He stood and turned, and his wife was standing immediately in front of him. She leaned in quickly and gave him a huge kiss. She kissed him deeply for a moment, seeming desperate to taste Alice on her husband’s mouth.

Alice stood and watched them with a smile for a moment, and they broke off their kiss and walked back down the stairs to another big round of applause. At the bottom of the stairs, they stopped. The man opened his wallet again and placed two more one-hundred-dollar bills into the jar.

Alice’s heart was racing, and her mind was spinning. She had just had the most amazing orgasm of her life, on a lit platform in front of who knew how many people. It was like the most amazing foreplay she could imagine. She knew the night was just getting started, and she couldn’t wait for more. When she first found out about this event, she thought that sex with strangers was unthinkable. Now she was wanting it more than anything else in the world.

Mr. Jensen stepped over to the hat next to her platform and started to speak, but was interrupted by a huge round of laughter from the audience. He looked over at Alice’s platform and started laughing himself. Alice turned to see what was going on, only to see the White fluffy rabbit, bouncing off into the back of the stage area with her panties in its mouth.

She rushed over and chased after it for a moment, but that only caused the rabbit to run faster and disappear. Everyone was laughing, and she decided to have a little fun with the situation. She started saying “Oh dear” and wandering about the platform, pretending to look for her panties. She would stop in certain places and bend over at the waist, forcing her bare ass high into the air and exposing her soft, glistening pussy to the crowd between her legs. She skipped and bounced around the stage saying “Where could he have gone”. She repeated this silly maneuver in a number of locations, making sure everyone got a good look, while Mr. Jacobsen read off a new name.

A moment later another man, a bit younger this time, and by himself, deposited $500.00 into the jar and stepped up onto the stage. The crowd applauded and she rushed over to him and said “oh my, please would you help me, mister. I seem to have lost my panties” causing a roar of laughter from the group. The man played along and said, “I’d be glad to help you.”

Alice said “The white rabbit has them, so we need to find him” They pretended to look throughout the scene, as Alice bent over numerous times to search for the rabbit, and the man stared longingly at her backside as she did so.

Going even further, Alice got down on her hands and knees and crawled around on the floor, wiggling her bare ass as she continued to search for the rabbit. After a moment she heard a gasp and a cheer from the crowd and she turned on her hands and knees to see the man had pulled his cock out of his pants, and it was rock hard and standing at attention, right in front of her face.

She was stunned for a moment. It was an enormous cock, much larger than any she had ever seen. She stared with amazement. It was a wonderful, beautiful cock she thought, and without thinking, she licked her lips. Remembering her situation, she said ‘Oh my, that’s doesn’t look like the white rabbit at all.”

She sat up straight on her knees and the man stepped closer. She now knew exactly what he wanted now, he didn’t have to say a word. And after another glance it his beautiful rigid cock, she decided to give it to him. She reached out and took it into her hand and began to caress it lightly. She said “This doesn’t feel like the white rabbit either. It’s so big and… hard.”

She started to stroke the man’s cock with a bit more force and said: “I have been lost in these woods for quite some time, and I am very, very hungry.” Then she looked him in the eye and smiled and said: “Do you think I could have a little taste?”

The man nodded eagerly and she quickly engulfed the man’s cock in her mouth, as far as it would go. She slid her thin lips up and down the shaft and felt the man buck in response. She had done this a couple of times before with her boyfriend, so she had some idea of what a man liked, but was no expert. But she continued to give it her best effort.

The man reached down and grabbed her ponytails and guided her head movements at the speed he preferred. After a few minutes of sucking and teasing and tonguing his cock, she realized that she was quite turned on again herself. Without thinking she placed her hand between her legs and began touching her own soft pussy as she continued to make love to this man’s cock with her mouth.

As might be expected from a man receiving the enthusiastic oral attentions of a gorgeous, innocent young lady dressed as Alice in Wonderland, this particular encounter did not last long. After only another moment or two, the man’s body locked. He gripped her head, holding it steadily in place as he began to shoot cum into her warm, welcoming mouth.

Alice was a bit caught off guard by the first burst in her mouth, but quickly recovered and began swallowing his cum as quickly as it was being expelled into her throat. With one hand still on her own pussy, and one hand on the base of his cock, she swallowed and swallowed until the man’s muscles finally unclenched, and he rested his chin on his chest, completely spent.

Alice slid her mouth off of his exhausted cock and gave it a few more gentle licks and kisses. He fixed his pants and she stood up and he hugged her gently and walked off of the stage with weak knees, to a colossal round of applause. Alice thought for a moment that it sounded like more and more people, each time the crowd made noise.

As she watched the man walk off of the stage, she realized that she still had her hand between her legs. And she had a new thought. Once she never imagined she would have. She wanted to get fucked. She had been through two sexual encounters now, and neither had tried to fuck her.

She wanted to be fucked. She needed to be fucked. Was none of these men going to have the courage to actually fuck her? It had only been about 30 minutes, and she already had $1,200.00 in her jar, but all she could think about was the sex she had not yet had. She decided that the next suitor was going to fuck her, whether that was what they had in mind or not. The sweet, innocent Alice was experiencing a new craving. A craving for sex that she had never known before.


Chapter 10

Unfortunately, as soon as Mr. Jacobsen announced another name, Alice knew her plans were dashed. He said “Mrs. July Henderson”. It had never even occurred to Alice that a woman might sign up to be with her. She had never had any kind of sexual encounters with a woman. She was not really against it, she had just never had the occasion to give it a try.

She saw another couple make their way to the steps. The woman opened her purse and deposited $500 dollars into her jar. They stepped up on the platform and into the grass at the edge. This time, the man sat down on the bench, and the woman, a beautiful woman who appeared to be in her early forties with enormous tits, stepped straight over to Alice and started making out with her.

As she kissed Alice, her hands explored Alice’s body, but focused mostly on her bare ass, caressing and gripping it tightly. She reached up and started to caress Alice’s breasts through the fabric of her dress. Then the woman took a step back and started to remove her own dress. She unzipped herself, and her long flowing white dress fell to the floor, leaving her standing completely naked, and causing the crowd to go wild. She stepped up and began to kiss Alice again, and Alice saw to her right that the man, most likely her husband, had pulled out his cock and was stroking it.

The naked woman was running her hands up and down the front of Alice’s dress, trying to feel her breasts, but the material of the dress was obstructing her. Alice pushed her one step back and reached up and undid the secret buttons on the top of her dress. The front of the dress fell down and her tits popped out in an almost comical fashion. The audience around her went wild, and she did a few twirls and turns to give everyone a good look.

Then the woman in front of her, now smiling wildly, took her hand and walked her over to the giant round bed in the middle of the platform. She pushed Alice onto the bed gently and climbed on top of her, kissing her passionately and fondling her tits.  She made her way down and took one nipple into her mouth, and then the other, circling them gently with her tongue and caressing them with her hands at the same time.

The sensation was driving Alice wild. The woman knew exactly what she was doing, and it made sense to Alice that a woman would be so good at making another woman feel pleasure.

The woman continued to work her way down Alice’s body, finally making her way to Alice’s eager pussy. She pressed her mouth into it and Alice moaned. It was a moan of pleasure and a moan of relief. Alice was in a state of arousal she had never known before. It was as if she was only happy when someone was giving her pussy the attention it needed.

The woman had obviously done this before and was quite good at it. She used her lips and tongue in all the right ways, and Alice was bucking and moaning and howling immediately. Then the woman stopped for a moment. She turned her body around, and spread her legs and straddled Alice’s face. Alice looked up at the smooth, inviting slit in front of her, and immediately attacked it. She kissed it forcefully and then used her tongue to trace the soft lips and the inner, wet skin. The woman tasted wonderful.

A moment later the woman resumed her attack on Alice’s pussy, and both women tried to provide each other pleasure while enjoying their own. The woman seemed to be going gently with Alice as if she wanted to experience her own pleasure first. Alice knew where her own most sensitive spot was, and assumed it would be the same for the woman on top of her. She adjusted her position slightly and touched the tip of her tongue to the woman’s clit, and the woman’s instant response let her know she was correct.

Alice kept a constant pressure on the woman’s clit and started making gentle circular motions. A moment later she felt the woman lift her head away from Alice’s pussy and start to moan and howl. Alice felt her body arch upward, and she started to shiver and quake as she came and came on Alice’s mouth, moaning and screaming as Alice continued to work her over with her tongue. Alice heard the man moaning as well, and realized that he had most likely just experienced an orgasm at the same time his wife had.

The woman finally collapsed on top of Alice for a moment, catching her breath and recovering. Alice gave her soft pussy a few more gently kisses, causing her to twitch visibly and making the crowd laugh. Then, disappointingly, the woman rose from the bed. She picked up her dress and slipped it back on, as the man cleaned himself up with a handkerchief.

Leaving Alice on the bed, her tits bared and her ruffled dress pulled up around her waist with her legs spread wide, they walked down the steps. The woman opened her purse and dropped $200.00 more into the jar, gave Alice a smile and disappeared into the darkened crowd.

Alice was in a haze. Her body was aching, and she was in desperate need. She just laid there for a moment, hoping desperately that Mr. Jacobsen would call another name quickly, and that it would be a man who would give her what she was aching for.

Mr. Jacobsen called another name and a new man placed his money in the jar and approached her on the bed. He was an older man, probably in his 50s, who looked solidly built and assertive. He looked as if he had worked hard in his lifetime, and his skin was tough and he was quite muscular. He looked down at young Alice lying on the bed with a gentle smile, which she returned. He reached out and gently caressed her body, starting with her face, and then her breasts and then her thighs and legs.

Then he carefully began to remove his tuxedo. Alice’s eyes widened with hope, as she watched him remove all of his clothes and set them in a neat pile next to the bed. His cock was fairly large and was already rock hard. She wondered for a moment if all of the men in this building were walking around all night with rock hard cocks.

He climbed up onto the circular bed, and slid over to her and began kissing her. Gently at first, and then passionately. She felt his cock against her thigh, and she reached down and started caressing it. He reached between her legs as well, and gently stroked her pussy. Her pussy was already soaking wet, both from her juices and then saliva of the woman who had just left the platform. Then Alice got what she had been wishing for all night.

The man climbed on top of her and placed the tip of his cock at the entry to her eager young pussy. This touch alone sent shockwaves through her body, and without thinking, she said: “Oh God Yes”. If the man had wondered if she was truly ready, this statement alleviated his concerns, and he pushed into her, gently but firmly, until his cock was buried all the way inside.

She closed her eyes and turned her head and said “Oh yes” again. The feeling was absolutely amazing. Unbelievable. This man, this mature, rough, hard man was inside her and she felt more fulfilled than she ever had before.

He continued to kiss her and caress her body as he started to move inside of her. She spread her legs wide and wrapped them around him, crossing them behind him to make sure he did not withdraw. He continued to make love to her, slowly and gently, but the pent-up frustration inside of Alice was more than she could bear. She looked up at this large, gentle man on top of her and said “You’re going to make me cum. PLEASE make me cum.” Then, as he gently bucked his hips on top of her, she reached out and gripped the bed above her head, arched her back and screamed: “Oh God I’m Cumming”.

She bit down on her lip and twisted her head from side to side as the man’s cock inside of her pushed her over the edge, and the waves of her climax passed over her like an invisible shockwave. She gripped his back with her arms and his lower body with her legs and rode the waves which seemed to continue, on and on for an eternity. Then, just as she was coming down from her climax, the man gave a few more forceful thrusts.

He quickly withdrew his cock from her soft, warm cunt and stroked himself until he shot load after load of cum into the air, landing in splashes on her bare tits, and the front of her pretty dress. Finally exhausted, the man collapsed onto the bed next to her and kissed her gently once again as the crowd cheered and whooped even louder than before.

Alice felt wonderful. She felt like she was in a dream. She was alive and on fire. The one thing she did not feel was satisfied. She had just had another earth-shattering climax, and the only thing that was on her mind right now was how soon she could have another. She was loving it and getting greedy for it.


Chapter 11

The man who had just fucked her stood up and got dressed again, and Alice stood up as well. The cum dribbled its way down her tits and slid down the front of her beautiful fairytale dress. She simply smiled and made no attempt to clean herself. She decided to leave it there, and wear it like a trophy for the rest of the evening.

The man exited, dropping some other unknown amount of money into the jar, and wandered off. Alice walked around the platform, exploring some more, in a wonderful sort of post-orgasmic trance, with her exposed tits bouncing wonderfully as she walked. Mr. Jacobsen then announced “Doctor Steven Justice”. Alice watched as another couple deposited their money and stepped onto the stage. As before, the woman took a seat on the bench as the man approached her.

Alice wanted to be fucked again, and soon. She didn’t want to waste time anymore. She walked over to a platform directly in front of the couple, turned her back to them and leaned over it, exposing her ass and making her inviting pussy easily available to the man and his wife. They both smiled and then man ripped his pants and boxers down quickly. Naked from the waist down, he rushed up to her and pressed his hard cock in between her legs, resting it between her soft pussy lips. He reached around and fondled her tits with both hands and slid his cock up and down along the long smooth gap between her legs.

Without wasting too much time, the man entered her from his position standing behind her and began to fuck her in earnest. He was not gentle as the other man had been, and he was not making love to her. He was fucking her, and he was doing a good job of it. She gripped the platform that she was leaning on to maintain her balance as he pounded her wonderfully from behind. Their bodies moved in unison, separating and then colliding, making a loud smacking noise as they did so.

Then, unexpectedly, the man stopped. He hugged her tightly and then slid his cock out of her. She had been getting close to another climax and was quite disappointed with his withdrawal. She looked back at him with a pout but saw that he was not finished. He slid his hands down gently over her bare ass, parted her cheeks and set the tip of his cock at the entry to her other hole.

Her eyes popped open wide as she felt the pressure there. Inside, she freaked out for a moment. He wasn’t going to fuck her there, was he? She had never even considered it. She quickly tried to remember that safe word. She felt him apply a bit more pressure, and the very tip began to penetrate her ass. She remembered, banana. In her head, she quickly thought “banana, banana, banana” but for some reason, the words did not come out of her mouth.

He pressed in a bit more, and the sensation she was feeling was not the painful, horrible feeling she was expecting. He pressed in further and the head of his hard cock was now all the way into her ass. It was an unexpectedly unusual, and pleasant sensation. He pressed in further and she suddenly felt amazingly, wonderfully filled. His cock finally made its way all the way into her ass, and she leaned a bit further forward and moaned.

The feeling was erotic, dirty, and hot. She reached down with her hand and placed it on her clit, as the man began to slowly slide in and out of her ass. After a moment or two of getting used to the feeling of his cock in her ass while she touched her own clit, she surprisingly started to feel the sensation of another powerful climax brewing inside of her.

She leaned forward further and bit down on her lip once again. The man began to fuck her ass more forcefully and before she knew it, she hit the point of no return. Screaming out once again, her body rocked through the force of the man’s thrusts, and the force of her orgasm. She blurted out “oh fuck, oh fuck, oh fuck” for a full two minutes, in the rhythm of his pounding.

Though she was just beyond her powerful climax now, the man’s pounding continued. He continued to thrust in and out of her with great force, until he finally, quickly withdrew his cock and shot his cum all over the back of her gorgeous dress, and her bare ass. He shouted and moaned as he came onto her, though it was difficult to hear through the applause and cheers of the group around the platform.

When he was done, he leaned in and kissed her on the cheek. He put his pants back on and Alice watched dreamily as the couple descended the stairs, dropping more money into the jar. She walked clumsily over to the large bed and collapsed onto it. Mr. Jacobsen announced a 5-minute break, and a waiter in a tuxedo brought her a bottled water.

She sat up on the bed in a daze and drank the water. Her tits were still exposed, her panties lost forever probably, and she now had cum stains on the front and the back of her beautiful dress. She chuckled as she realized she also still had her stockings and her black saddle shoes and white gloves on. She felt blissful and serene and dreamlike, but inside she still had an ache that was not yet satisfied.

She looked over and saw Javier, who appeared to be having some sort of disagreement with Mr. Jacobsen. She heard Mr. Jacobsen say “We at least have to ask her. I think she might be OK with it.”

The two approached, and Javier spoke first. He said “Mr. Jacobsen has something to ask you, and I want you to know that you should feel free to say no. I do not want you to get into a situation that you are not completely comfortable with.”

Mr. Jacobsen patted his shoulder and said to Alice “Alice, there a lot of men who would like to spend time with you tonight. A lot. More men than any of hostesses before, by far. We’ve already had to draw names from a hat. I was just wondering if you would…. If it might be ok for you to… see more than one man at a time…”

Javier immediately started talking again saying “I told him that would be too overwhelming, and that you…” but Alice interrupted him with a quick, simple word. “Yes”

They both silently looked at her, and she smiled her sweet smile and just said “Yes.”

Mr. Jacobsen recovered his demeanor and said “Well, OK then. We have already run it by most of the men, and they are fine with it. I think you will be quite happy with your decision, and you certainly stand to make a lot more money.”

Mr. Jacobsen walked towards the stairs and Alice said “Mr. Jacobsen.” He turned to her and she said: “Is there any way you could call the next names ahead of time, so there is not so much stopping in between?”

He gave her a huge smile and walked down off of the platform. Javier stayed, looking at her with a look of concern. She sat up and kissed him on the cheek again and said: “Thank you for looking out for me, but I… I actually want this.”

He walked off of the platform and Alice flopped back on the bed smiling. Perhaps taking more than one man at a time was a way to finally feel satisfied. She sipped her water and smiled more and more inside, as the idea really set in.

After a few minutes, Mr. Jacobsen announced that the festivities would resume. He said, “Could I have Mr. Paul Jackson and Doctor Douglass Theodore to the platform please?” Two couples approached and he spoke with them for a moment. Then both men deposited their money and the couples approached. They seemed to know each other and the two women sat together on the bench and started a conversation.

Alice stood up and greeted both men. She embraced the first man and he kissed her and caressed her body, and the other man came up behind her and began kissing her neck from behind. She could feel both of their hard cocks pressing against her through their pants. She made a quick turn and began kissing the other man as the first man continued to explore her body with his hands.

She separated from the men and waited as they removed their pants. The first man lifted her into the air, his cock pressed firmly between her legs and laid her down on her back across the smaller bed platform. Her lower body was hanging off of one side, and her head was hanging down off of the other. He instantly went to his knees and began kissing her wet, eager pussy, while the other man stepped around and quickly placed his cock into her mouth.

The first man spent only a moment tasting her, and then he stood up and rammed his cock into her pussy in one forceful thrust. The second man reached down and began to carefully massage her tits, as he fucked her mouth, slowly at first, and then more rapidly. The first man began fucking her more forcefully as well, and she was in heaven.

In the background, she heard Mr. Jacobsen call two more names, and she smiled with the cock in her mouth. The two men worked together to form a rhythm that would force her down onto the first man’s cock, and then with his thrust, force the second man’s cock further into her mouth. Another sudden, massive climax hit her and she was able to ride its waves for even longer, as she felt more filled and more erotic than ever before.

The men paused for just a moment to switch positions, and then the double pounding resumed. She struggled occasionally to take the sizable cock in her mouth without choking, but the blissful, orgasmic experience was making it all worthwhile. She kept her eyes closed as she climaxed and enjoyed the rhythmic motions of the two cocks. The man in her pussy withdrew and she felt his warm cum splash onto her lower body and then the second man pulled his cock from her mouth and splashed cum onto her face and into her cute, curly pigtails.

She gasped and caught her breath for a moment as the warm cum dribbled down her cheek and her thigh. She was momentarily aware of the loud howling and cheering of the crowd and then she got a pleasant surprise. Another man’s cock entered her pussy quickly and forcefully, and unexpectedly. Apparently, Mr. Jacobsen had understood her desire, and she was no longer being forced to wait in between lovers.

This man picked her up and held her, impaled on his cock. He was standing and she wrapped her arms and legs around him to hold on as he began to bounce. She got a quick look at him and smiled when she realized that it was Mr. Wombley, the principal at the high school she had attended. She closed her eyes again, enjoying his cock, and the naughty thoughts of what her former principal was now doing to her. The only thing that mattered to her was the wonderful feeling she was experiencing.

Then, it got even better. She felt the hands of another man reach around from behind her and squeeze her tits, which were pressed tightly against Mr. Wombley’s chest. Then, Mr. Wombley paused for a moment and she felt the tip of a new cock penetrate her ass quickly and forcefully. She moaned and leaned back into it lovingly until it was buried all the way inside of her. She held on to Mr. Wombley as she began to bounce up and down again on both cocks. She had one man fucking her pussy in front of her, and one man fucking her ass from behind. She was suspended in midair, by two wonderful cocks.

The feeling was unimaginably pleasurable and she announced another orgasm as her body quaked and shook, barely noticeable by the two men pounding her so forcefully. She felt Mr. Wombley cum inside of her, and he stiffened and then held her even more tightly to him. The man behind her stopped for a moment, and then he reached around and took hold of her, supporting her entire weight. Mr. Wombley separated himself from them and the man still embedded in her ass walked backward and laid down on the bed, with Alice now sitting up on top of him.

He began to fuck her ass vigorously once again and she opened her eyes and saw another man ascending the platform with his wife. She saw Mr. Jacobsen standing beside her platform staring at her and smiling an amazed smile. Somehow, through the rough pounding she was taking, she managed to say one word to him. “More”. Mr. Jacobsen made a face, telling her he didn’t understand, and she reached around and held up her hand, with THREE fingers raised.


Chapter 12

Mr. Jacobsen instantly got the message and went to work pulling another name from the hat. The new man came around and climbed on the bed. She leaned back on the cock that was in her ass and laid herself down on top of the man. She reached down and detached the Velcro holding the bottom of her dress in place, and ripped it off and threw it aside. Alice had lost much more than her panties in Wonderland.

The newest man to arrive at her platform got the message, and climbed on top of her from the front, and inserted his already stiff cock into her pussy and began fucking her with full force. A moment later, another man was sitting on his knees on the bed next to her head. She eagerly leaned over and took his cock in her mouth as she was continually pounded in her pussy and in her ass by the other two men. The third cock seemed to be the final step to complete satisfaction, and she moaned and whaled onto the cock in her mouth.

She felt the man below her cum in her ass, and the man above her pulled his cock out of her burning cunt and shot his cum all over the front of her. The man with his cock in her mouth withdrew, and quickly pulled her over into a new position and began fucking her hard. Harder than any of the other men had fucked her. She started to cum and scream out again, but another ready cock was shoved into her mouth, stifling her voice.

Alice continued in this blissful manner for hours. Men and Women of all ages, shapes, and sizes approached and fucked her in any way they desired. Gently, roughly, laying down, standing up, her pussy, her mouth or her ass. Alice reached a point where she felt she was in a perpetual state of climax as her body was wonderfully, savagely ravished, over and over and over again.

Many of the faces she never saw. Most were just a blur, but she did recognize two of her classmate’s fathers, and the lady who worked at the bank where she had her account. Alice spent what seemed like an eternity in a wonderful, unimaginable, cum covered, orgasmic fantasy world. Whenever she could manage it, she would open her eyes and take mental pictures of the scene, the beauty, and the hands and mouths and cocks that were bringing her such unimaginable joy.

At some point, the fantasy started to draw to a close. The sounds of the crowds grew quieter, and she was left with only two cocks inside of her, and then only one. She leaned down and pushed her ass back into the heavy-set man who was still taking her from behind. She was on the ground on all fours, in the green grass, with no idea how she had ended up there, or when. She felt her body shiver through a final, intense climax as she pushed herself back into him.

Eventually, he started to moan, and pulled his cock out and sprayed a final layer of cum onto her bare ass and back. At some point, she had lost the rest of her dress, though when and how, she did not know. The man stood up, and with a calm, satisfied smile on her face, she made her way up to the large bed and flopped down onto it while he got dressed and exited. She reached over and pulled one of the stuffed animals, a large grey elephant, over to her and curled up with it. She was mostly naked and covered in cum, though she chuckled inside as she realized she was still wearing the stockings and shoes. She was warm, comfortable, and had a smile on her face that felt like it would stay there forever.

She heard Mr. Jacobsen saying something over the loudspeaker, thanking the guests and officially announcing the end of the party. The lights on her platform dimmed to a gentle glow like moonlight, and she felt like she could sleep right there, just like she was. As time passed, the room grew quiet, and then silent.

She heard quiet footsteps and saw Javier step in front of her. He said, “Is there anything I can get for you, Ms. Alice?”

She said “No, I’m fine. I’m quite wonderful actually” with a smile.

He said, “Would you like me to escort you back to the suite, to get some sleep?”

She said “Actually, would anybody mind if I slept right here?”

He smiled at her and said, “That would be just fine Ms. Alice.” She felt him reach down and carefully remove her shoes. He gently pulled her stockings off one at a time, and then covered her up with a warm, fluffy blanket he pulled from beneath the bed.

He paused for just a moment, and then she heard him walk across the platform and down the steps. She heard him quietly say “Good night Ms. Alice”. The lights went out completely and she heard a door close. She drifted off into the blissful, restful sleep, knowing that whatever she would dream about that night could not be as wonderful as the real-life fantasy she had just experienced.
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