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Auctioned for Charity Ch. 01

Doug was an ambitious young lawyer moving his way up the ladder in a mid-sized firm in Northern California. He was already a senior associate in his early thirties with his eye on eventually becoming a partner. He put in long hours and was able to manage the associates under him to provide trusted legal advice and strategies to his clients and those of the partners. When invited, he played golf with some of the partners and shared drinks with them at Friday Happy Hours. He was doing his best to fit in and be one of the guys.

Doug's wife Maureen had a career in healthcare administration and was moving up the corporate ladder herself. Being childless helped them both advance in their jobs but they still found time to take care of their marital needs. They were financially secure so it allowed them to have a nice dinner at their favorite restaurants during the week and they found time to have weekend getaways and vacations.

They often worked out in their condo gym before their day began, keeping them in decent physical shape. While Doug wasn't overly muscular, he had a toned physique and was quite handsome. He was taller than average with dark hair and brown eyes. He could charm his customers with his outgoing personality and boyish grin.

Maureen is a cute petite strawberry-blonde with green eyes barely reaching 5'2". Her slender frame made her appear younger than 29 years of age. She was always self-conscious of her small, almost flat-chested breasts. However, she found that some men, like her husband, loved small breasts and petite women.

Maureen was a cheerleader in college and had a bit of an exhibitionist side to her. She loved being the center of attention in front of a crowd. Being a petite woman, she was usually the one the other cheerleaders tossed in the air or was standing on someone's shoulders.

Even though the cheerleaders had less than revealing panties with their uniforms, Maureen wore a size smaller than she usually wore so they would ride up between her ass cheeks and show off more of her butt to the admiring crowd. She would rarely pull them down out of the crack of her ass. Sometimes the college men would make crass comments about her lovely ass. While she had to pretend to be offended, deep inside she loved the attention.

Before they were married, Maureen and Doug started going to nude or topless beaches on the weekends where she would enjoy the appreciative stares of men gazing at her slender figure and tight ass. Her ass was also small in keeping with her petite frame but fit perfectly in the grasp of her husband's hands. She kept her red pubic hair neatly trimmed in a landing strip which led one's attention down to her pussy lips. Doug wasn't jealous of other men checking out his wife as he knew that he would enjoy the benefits later in their bedroom. He was fine with whatever made Maureen horny.

She would sometimes tease a food delivery man by answering the door in a see-through t-shirt and panties. A delivery man's look was priceless as Maureen nonchalantly put her body on display for them. Doug learned to watch from another room so the men wouldn't have to worry about a jealous husband, leaving them to stare as much as they wanted at his exposed wife.

Doug knew people were checking out his wife when they were at their condo pool and she was wearing her thong bikini. That just made him proud that other men were envious of him for having such an attractive wife.

Being a redhead, Maureen had to apply a generous amount of sunscreen which always drew the attention of onlookers at the beach or pool. She knew she was being watched while her hands glided over her body. She made sure to bend and twist to give people an even better view of her body, especially her tight little butt.

Doug would shake his head in amazement when she would be at the pool and would just about stick her ass in a guy's face next to her as she was applying her suntan lotion. He wondered how much of her puckered asshole could possibly be hidden by the thin string of her thong. One of her thongs was so tiny, he knew Maureen struggled to keep her pussy lips from showing out of the sides. The material was so thin, that whenever she got out of the pool, there was a very noticeable camel toe. Maureen especially enjoyed seeing men adjusting their hardening dicks in their swim trunks after watching her or seeing their cocks growing while at the nude beach.

Because she had small breasts, Maureen rarely wore a bra outside of her professional settings. It wasn't unusual for her nipples to be poking through her top and were sometimes visible through a light-colored crop top. It is difficult for any man to pass up looking at a pair of visible nipples no matter the size of a woman's breasts.

Whenever she used the condo gym, Maureen would wear butt-hugging compression shorts that looked like they were painted on. Her tops were normally simple white crop tops that showed a hint of the dark areola of her nipples underneath. More than a few men tried to pick her up but she always rebuffed their advances. It still made her feel good knowing she was still attractive to the opposite sex even though her 30th birthday was quickly approaching.

Maureen looked good in her daily attire whether it was yoga pants and a sports bra, dressing for work or a night out. Over the years, there were plenty of work parties where Doug and Maureen could dress to impress. Having a sociable spouse helped in both their careers. It's one of those intangible factors that can help a career.

Things were going great for both of them when one day, Phil, one of the senior partners in the law firm called Doug into his office after everyone had left. He offered Doug a glass of scotch he kept in his office. It wasn't Doug's drink of choice but he didn't want to refuse his boss's offer either. They were going to discuss one of the clients they had but the conversation took an odd twist.

"On another matter, Doug, we like the work you are doing here at the firm and we can see you eventually becoming a partner someday."

"That's every associate's dream, Phil."

"There's a pretty exclusive social club that you should consider joining. I'd be willing to sponsor you if you want."

"Hell yeah, Phil. What do I need to do?"

"Well, there are certain requirements you'd have to meet. First of all, there's a $5,000 membership fee with the proceeds going to charity. Then we have a couple of social events that are fundraisers also."

"Five grand is pretty steep but I take it the business contacts are worth the price."

"Yeah, the members try to look out for one another. We share a common bond. The fundraisers are, uh, what makes it complicated."

"How's that?"

"Well, it gets kind of racy, if you know what I mean."

"Actually, I don't know what you mean."

"The fundraisers are very secret and we have some women come and entertain us. Then there's an auction."

"An auction? Do you mean like a basket raffle?"

Phil shook his head, laughed, and said, "Do I have to spell it out for you, Doug? We auction off the women and they go off privately with the high bidder."

"Oh."

"Not all of the guys participate in the auction but it's fun to watch too."

"I'm happily married so I wouldn't participate in the auction."

"That's fine, Doug but the guys applying for membership are responsible for finding a woman to entertain us."

"What? Where would I find someone to do that, Phil?"

"I don't know, Doug, but think about it. The ladies are well compensated too. We have some pretty influential members though. There are judges, district attorneys, law enforcement, and others that can be very helpful to a career."

"Let me think about this."

"Sure, Doug, and uh, this conversation is confidential too. I included you because I knew I could trust you. Don't do anything to jeopardize that trust."

"You don't have to worry about me, Phil."

That was a very strange conversation Doug had with a senior partner who had control over his future at the law firm. He didn't know what to do. He certainly wanted to socialize with some very influential people but how was he supposed to find a woman to help him out?

Later that evening, he talked to Maureen about his conversation with Phil. She thought it was strange and misogynistic. She felt it was part of the typical good old boy's network but understood Doug's predicament.

That being said, Maureen also commented, "Gee, if it weren't for the auction, I'd do it."

Doug laughed and replied, "Trust me, I thought about that."

"It wouldn't bother you to see me half-naked in front of a bunch of guys?"

"It's no different than being at a nude beach or the pool. Heck, you'd have on more clothes than at the beach."

They both laughed at that but Maureen had to agree with her husband. Neither one of them had any other thoughts but decided to try to figure something out.

The next day, Doug talked to Phil and told him, "I'll try and find someone to entertain but I'm not sure I will find anyone. Let me ask you though, how much do the guys usually pay for at the auction and is it for the night or, you know, just to take care of the guy?"

"I don't know, usually around two grand, sometimes a little more. The ladies just take care of the high bidder and they're done unless they want to make some extra cash with some of the members. Some guys don't want to fuck someone but will pay for a lapdance, handjob, or blow job."

"How many guys usually show up?"

"I'd guess twenty to twenty-five. There might be between five and ten girls."

"When do I have to let you know?"

"Early next week."

Doug and Maureen talked about the event for the next week trying to come up with ways to find a woman to help him out. They couldn't go to any of their friends and he thought about using an escort service but he wasn't sure he wanted to go that route and do something that was technically illegal. It wasn't worth the risk no matter how minimal.

"Shit, if it wasn't for the auction part I'd let you do it, Maureen."

"Maybe there's a way around that, Doug."

"Like how?"

"What if you bid on me? You said most of the girls get auctioned for two grand or a little more. Just outbid everyone, that's all and we're all happy."

"But Phil knows who you are. I can't have people at the firm knowing I let my wife get auctioned off."

"How about if you tell them it's my twin sister, Roxanne?"

"I don't know. What if I get outbid? Then what?"

"We'll just bring enough cash to make sure that doesn't happen."

Doug was skeptical of that idea but he said he'd at least think about it. It was a pretty steep price to pay for some business contacts but he also thought it was an investment in his future. What complicated matters even more was the fact that they were a little tight on cash after buying the condo and paying for some renovations. Doug and Maureen kept trying to think of someone to help out and figuring out what to do when they couldn't.

"Are you sure you want to do this?" Doug asked his wife.

"I know it's a risk but everything in life is a gamble. If you don't do it, who knows if you'll get this chance again? Phil will never ask you again and a promotion might go to someone who joins the club. You might have to change firms and start all over."

"Fuck, I don't know what to do. I'd never forgive myself if I got outbid."

"We'll bring an extra five thousand dollars. I think that's our limit. That's twice what Phil said the average price was. Besides, it could be fun. You know how turned on I get when I show off."

"I guess it's a pretty safe bet. I'll talk to Phil on Monday."

That Monday morning, Doug told Phil he found someone.

"My sister-in-law, Roxanne said she'd help me out. She's my wife's identical twin sister. She's kind of wild."

"Really? Your wife is gorgeous. Too bad you couldn't convince them both to come."

"That isn't happening, Phil. What should I tell her to expect?"

"We have an entire section of a hotel reserved and it has a meeting room at the end of the hall. Each girl gets a separate room to change and entertain their bidder. She should dress normally and change into something revealing like lingerie. We'll introduce the girls to the crowd and they will mingle with the members for a while and then the auction will start. If she wants to make some extra money, she can come back to the meeting room when she's done."

"Am I allowed to bid on Roxanne? I'd love to see how wild she is in bed compared to Maureen. I've heard some stories about her."

"Sure you are. The proceeds go to charity so the auction is open to everyone."

That sold Doug on their plan. It was very simple. Maureen would pose as her fake twin sister, get to show off, and they'd go to her room and have some great sex. He was still a little apprehensive but it was too late to turn back.

He sent his wife a text message, "We're all set for next Saturday night, Roxanne."

"Sounds good. I need to do some shopping for something nice to wear."

Later that night over dinner, Doug gave Maureen all of the details. She was looking forward to parading around half-naked in a roomful of horny men.

"You like being a cocktease, don't you?"

"You know I do but now I can be more open about it. I always have you to satisfy me afterward."

"I can't wait, Roxy. That's what I'll call you, Foxy Roxy."

For the next week and a half, a fire had been lit in their sex lives as Doug and Maureen often talked about what it would be like to have all those men opening lusting for her. It's not like at a nude beach, the pool, or the gym where guys had to be more discreet. They would be openly gawking at her with some of them bidding for the opportunity to fuck her. Little did they know that the bid was rigged. They laughed at how it wasn't fair and they had it all figured out. It was a win/win situation.

Maureen went shopping in the days before the auction but wouldn't show Doug what she bought. She wanted to surprise him. His imagination was running rampant which only drove him to want to fuck his wife even more no matter how tired they were after working long hours.

On that Saturday, Maureen spent most of the afternoon at the spa getting her hair, nails, and makeup done. She wanted to look good for the charity event. While she figured the other women would have bigger breasts and would attract a higher price, she was still competitive and wanted to make sure the guys were turned on when they saw her. It made her horny when she knew other men wanted to fuck her.

Doug and Maureen were too nervous to eat much so they had a light dinner, made a couple of cocktails, and took a hit off a cannabis vape pen Maureen bought to help calm her nerves. When it was time to leave, she made sure she had her outfit and they left for what they knew would be an exciting experimental night.

Both of them were quiet on the trip to the hotel, which was in a secluded area outside of the metro area. It wasn't a very fancy establishment but the members didn't want anyone to know they were there either. If people found out what was going on, many careers would be ruined. Doug learned later that it was often used for corporate retreats and team-building activities.

When they arrived, someone guided Maureen, who was now Roxanne, to her room to change. She assured Doug that she was fine and not to worry. That helped a little but he was still worried something might go wrong.

When he got to the meeting room, he was greeted by Phil who introduced him to many very influential people from around Northern California. He was shocked some of them would be participating in an event like this. Some were there to observe but others would be actively bidding for the services of the women, including his wife. There were about twenty-five mostly middle-aged or older men in attendance and Phil told him there were a total of seven women. They spent about an hour drinking, enjoying a buffet, and mingling.

One thing was for certain, meeting all of these people would be good for Doug's career. He was now one of the guys and sharing a deep dark secret with all of them. None of them could reveal what was going on because they were all guilty.

Meanwhile, Roxanne changed into her outfit in her room while having a couple of drinks from the minibar to help give her the courage to participate in the events of the evening. She was experiencing nervous excitement knowing she'd be exposing herself to numerous strangers that she would find thrilling but also hoping everything went according to plan.

When she heard a knock on the door and heard a man's voice saying, "Five minutes until showtime," Roxanne's heart started to beat faster and she took a couple of drags on her vape pen. She was now ready for her performance.

The man lined up the seven girls in a hallway and they took that opportunity to size up each other. They were all wearing various forms of lingerie, thong bikinis, or bra and panty sets. There were a couple of girls that were gorgeous with nice figures and big boobs that Roxanne thought would be the stars of the evening. A few were average-looking. She thought a couple of guys might like her figure but Doug should be able to outbid them. When the man led them backstage, Roxanne took a deep breath and waited her turn to be called. After the introductions, they would then mingle with the members.

Cheers filled the room as the first girl was introduced. Music started to play as she moved about the small stage, shook her tits and ass for the audience, and stood off to the side waiting for the others. Roxanne was the fifth woman in line and her nerves quickly turned to excitement as she walked onto the stage. Doug's heart skipped a beat when the MC introduced "Foxy Roxy," as the men hooted, whistled, and hollered while she pranced around the stage for them.

Roxanne was wearing a soft pink micro mesh crop top bralette with a scoop-neck that did nothing to hide her tiny tits and dark nipples. She was wearing a matching micro mesh thong that was pulled tightly between her pussy lips and revealed her red-haired landing strip underneath. She also wore matching stockings, white high heels, and a choker around her neck. She was the most petite of the girls and the only redhead. Roxanne did a slow twirl, bent over and shook her ass, and tweaked her nipples as the crowd roared.

The MC told the crowd, "Roxy is here in support of our potential new member, Doug. Show us where you are, Doug."

Doug waved his hand to the crowd as his partially clad wife danced on stage.

Phil turned to Doug and commented, "Wow, your sister-in-law looks fabulous. So, she's your wife's identical twin, eh?"

In reality, his comment to Doug meant, "So this is what your wife looks like half-naked."

"Thanks, Phil. Yes, they're identical. Sometimes I have difficulty telling them apart," he replied while his dick was getting hard watching all of the men cheering as his barely-clothed wife danced provocatively for them.

Doug wondered if Phil suspected it was really his wife on stage but that was the least of his worries at that point. Roxanne's eyes scanned the crowd and she smiled when she saw Doug and Phil clapping and cheering for her. Her pussy was getting damp from the attention she was receiving while Doug was also beginning to relax and enjoy the show. Over the years, he learned to appreciate his wife's exhibitionist ways and was proud of the reaction she was receiving that night.

When the introductions were over, the women scattered throughout the crowd to socialize with the members. Doug kept a watchful eye on Roxanne as she made her way through the crowd, stopping to talk to small groups of men who were not shy about staring at all of her womanly charms that were on display for them. Several of them put their arms around her and when she brushed them away they would quickly grope her ass. She would shake her finger at them, playfully telling them not to touch her but she knew that wouldn't stop them.



Doug wanted to confront the guys who were touching her but knew he couldn't. He also saw that Roxanne didn't seem to mind so he stood back to enjoy the show. He was distracted by several of the women as they talked to him and Phil but his attention quickly returned to see what Roxanne was up to.

Phil noticed Doug's preoccupation with who he thought was his sister-in-law and said, "Don't worry about her, she'll be okay. The guys are just being friendly."

"I promised my wife, I'd look out for her sister but I guess you're right."

Doug could tell Roxanne seemed to be enjoying the attention. He knew she was high from the vape pen, she had also been drinking and was having fun. By this time, he was fully erect and didn't mind when he saw men touching her. One guy even ran his hand between her legs. She let him touch her pussy for a few moments before pushing his hand away. That led other men to try to touch her pussy through her thong too. She also pulled her bra down so a couple of men could see her bare breasts. They were practically drooling over her.

As Roxanne was talking to one group of men, Doug saw her pull her thong aside to give them a peek at her red pubic hair and pussy. Another guy must have liked her stockings because she lifted her leg onto his chair between his legs and let him run his hands up her nylon-encased leg up to her bare thigh.

Roxanne made her way over to Phil and Doug and Phil took the opportunity to put his arm around her, whisper something in her ear, and grabbed her ass. Doug couldn't believe his boss was fondling his wife right before his eyes. It seemed like Doug was the only guy in the room that hadn't groped Roxanne.

Before she moved on, Roxanne whispered in Doug's ear, "My pussy is on fire. I can't wait to fuck you later."

She went on to say, "Phil said he was going to bid on me."

Doug was thrilled that his wife was having a good time but got anxious when he found out he'd be bidding against his boss who, without a doubt, was more financially secure than Doug.

The hour of mingling and groping seemed to fly by and it was now time for the auction. It was the moment of truth for Doug and his wife. Things started off slowly with the first couple of girls being auctioned off for $1,500 each. That gave Doug some reassurance that their plan would work with money to spare. The next two went for $2,000 and Doug got worried.

It was now his wife's turn as the MC announced "Foxy Roxy," was next. The crowd cheered as she danced around the stage fully embracing her role as a young temptress. Roxanne proudly put herself on display for the crowd of men. Someone bid $500 that quickly went to $1,000 then up to $1,500.

When it seemed like it was going to end there, Doug bid $2,000. He felt good until someone went to $2,500, then another guy bid $3,000. He was getting nervous now but he had to up his bid to $3,500. Within a short time, the bidding was up to $4,500. The MC said it was the highest bid they ever had and encouraged more bids. What Doug didn't realize is that with so few girls left to auction off, the men got more desperate and bid higher for them.

Doug went to his limit at $5,000 and the room went silent as the MC said, "We have a bid of $5,000. Do I hear $5,500? We're at $5,000 guys. Are we done here? Going once, going twice."

After a brief scare, Doug and Roxanne began to relax as their plan was working out just as they planned until they heard Phil yell out, "$6,000."

Doug gave Phil a shocked look as the MC said, "$6,000. Do I hear $6,500? Going once, going twice."

The MC paused waiting for another bid as Doug felt sick to his stomach knowing he had just lost his wife to his boss.

"Sold to the man in the corner for a record $6,000."

Roxanne was panic-stricken herself as she looked over at an ashen-faced Doug. Their well-laid plan just went up in flames.

Phil looked at Doug and said, "Sorry buddy, but your sister-in-law is too gorgeous to pass up. Besides, I love small titties and redheads."

He then went to the steps of the stage to collect his prize, Doug's wife. The last thing Doug saw was his wife nervously looking over her shoulder at him as Phil led her out of the meeting area toward her room. Doug was feeling nauseous and went to the restroom because he thought he was going to be sick. He almost hyperventilated as he began to splash cold water on his face. He collected himself and went back to get a stiff drink. Part of him wanted to go to his wife's room and rescue her but he didn't know where she was.

All he could do was go back and socialize and wait for this nightmare to be over. He tried as best he could to act normal but his thoughts kept drifting back to wondering what his wife was doing with Phil. Was she naked by now? Was she sucking his dick? Was he licking her pussy? Was he fucking her? Was she enjoying it?

As he walked about the room talking to various members and exchanging contact information, the guys were complimenting Doug on bringing Roxy.

"Shit, I'm sorry I lost out on that bid. I wish I would have brought more money with me," one of them said.

Another commented, "Yeah, it seemed like she was really into it. I bet she's a great fuck too. I hope she comes back for more."

Doug could only hope that the contacts he was making were worth the steep price he and his wife were paying. He was going to have to live with the fact that his boss was now fucking his wife so it better be worth it. His stomach was in knots as he anxiously waited for his wife to return. He hoped Phil would be so turned on that he would cum right away and Doug could then be reunited with his wife.

Meanwhile, once Roxanne and Phil got to her room she told him, "You know, if you want to call this off, I can guarantee you get your money back."

"Hell no, Foxy Roxy. Why would I do that? I paid good money for this and I have every intention of getting every penny of my money's worth out of this," he replied with an evil grin.

He went on to say, "You looked like you were having fun out there, why are you so nervous now?"

"I don't know, I guess the reality of the situation is sinking in."

"You mean like Doug getting outbid for you? You weren't the first people to try that Roxy."

"I guess you win then," Roxanne said as she grabbed her vape pen, took a drag, and offered it to Phil who took a couple of hits too.

"I love fucking when I'm high, Roxy. We're going to have some fun."

Roxanne took another hit off the vape pen and took a sip of her drink, resigned to the fact that she had a duty to perform and wanted it to be over as soon as possible. Despite her nervousness, her pussy was still damp from being on display and her body being groped for the last hour. Her pussy needed some attention even if it wasn't with the man of her choice.

As Phil began to undress, Roxanne took note of his large stature at around 6'5" and about 250 pounds. He was much bigger than she but he was in decent shape despite a bit of a beer belly. He was a handsome man who looked to be in his mid-40s with a distinguished look of dark hair with wisps of gray around the temples. Maybe this wouldn't be as bad as she first thought.

When he was naked, Phil had a half-hard thick six-inch cock. He approached Roxanne and leaned down to kiss her on the lips, a kiss that she wilfully returned. She felt his large hands on her ass. He lifted her off her feet as she instinctively wrapped her legs around his waist as they continued to kiss.

Phil told her, "Take off your bra."

Roxanne followed his instructions and as soon as she dropped her bra to the floor, Phil had his lips sucking on her nipples. Her head moved back in pure pleasure as she felt his lips moving from one nipple to the next and back again. Roxanne felt secure in Phil's strong arms as she continued to give in to her pent-up sexual desires.

Phil moved to sit down on the bed and had Roxanne stand before him. She felt his hand tugging at the strings of her thong as he peeled it down her legs. She stood before him naked except for her stockings, shoes, and choker. He gazed at her petite naked body from her pretty face to the hard nipples on her tiny tits and down to her puffy pussy lips and her slender stocking-covered legs. Roxanne felt vulnerable but sexy as she was giving her body away to fulfill his every sexual desire. He won her in an auction and she was now his sex slave whose duty it was to satisfy her man.

Phil ran his hand over Roxanne's body, tweaking her nipples, fondling her ass, and stroking her legs. He then ran his hands up to her pussy and inserted his finger into her. Roxanne's knees almost buckled from the pleasure of feeling his large finger inside her.

"Umm, you're nice and wet Roxy. I knew you were one hot woman. I'm glad you're enjoying this. It makes it better for me, darling."

Roxanne didn't want to admit she was enjoying being his sex slave but she was getting hotter by the minute.

Phil was mostly hard when he said, "Get down on your knees now, Roxy."

He was mostly hard now and Roxanne was staring at the thick cock in her face when he said, 'You know what I want. Go ahead suck it."

Roxanne swallowed hard and took his dick in her hand, it was so thick, she couldn't get her entire hand around it. She leaned in to lick his balls as her husband's boss moaned softly.

"That's it, baby."

She licked her way up the shaft wondering how she was going to get his cock in her mouth. She licked around the head and opened her mouth wide. Phil held onto Roxanne's head and pulled her head onto his dick forcing it into her mouth. Her lips were stretched wide as he sank his dick into her mouth. He stopped when she gagged.

Roxanne began to bob her head on Phil's hard cock but could only get about half of it into her mouth. Her sweet lips and tongue worked on his dick as best she could.

"Oh, you've got a lovely mouth, honey. That's it, suck my dick. Suck it good."

Phil played with Roxanne's nipples as she sucked his fat cock. She was enjoying having a different cock between her lips and wasn't even thinking about Doug. All of her attention was devoted to the hard dick in her mouth.

Roxanne was almost disappointed when Phil lifted her head from between his legs and told her to get on the bed. She kicked off her heels and laid down with her legs spread, offering her sweet pussy to her husband's boss.

Instead of fucking her as she expected, Phil began to suck and lick her stocking-encased toes while he stroked her legs. He rubbed his dick between the soles of her feet before starting to kiss, nibble and lick his way up her legs. He could smell the sweet aroma of her wet pussy as he got closer. He then pushed her knees back towards her head, exposing her pussy further, and began to give it long wide licks with his tongue.

When Roxanne began to moan, Phil commented, "Oh, you're a hot one aren't you, Roxy?"

"You have no idea how hot I am right now. Eat me, Phil. Lick my pussy."

Phil grinned and stuck his tongue deep into Roxanne's dripping pussy. She began to squirm as he tongue fucked her. He then moved up to her clit, giving it soft, fast butterfly flicks before he started to suck and lick it.

"Oh fuck, I'm gonna cum. OOOOHHHHHHHH," Roxanne cried out as she clutched Phil's head pulling him towards her pussy.

He brought Roxanne to two quick orgasms in succession. She squirted her juices into Phil's mouth, something she rarely does.

When he lifted his head, he had her juices on his lips. Roxanne's face was flush from her orgasms and she had a look of pure lust on her face. Phil knew what she wanted but he made her tell him.

"Tell me what you want me to do now, Roxy."

"I need you to fuck me. I need your dick in my pussy, Phil."

"How bad do you need my dick, Roxy."

"I need it badly, Phil. Fuck me. Please fuck me."

Phil moved between Roxy's legs and rubbed his fat dick along her pussy lips, teasing her in the process.

"Don't tease me, Phil. I need you to fuck me. You know you want to fuck me too."

Phil smiled, looked directly into Roxanne's eyes, and slid his dick into her. Her eyes rolled into the back of her head as she arched her back. She couldn't recall when she had ever been this horny before. She started to buck her hips in rhythm with Phil's thrusts. She was fucking him as much as he was fucking her.

"Where's my dick, Roxy?"

"It's in my pussy, Phil."

"Do you like my dick in your pussy?"

"I love your dick in my pussy. Fuck me, Phil. Fuuuuuck Meeeee."

Roxanne had never had such a large man on top of her before. It made her feel even more submissive after being auctioned off to sexually satisfy the high bidder and having no choice on who her lover would be. She was running her hands over Phil's large shoulders and back muscles and even slid her hands down to fondle his ass and pull him into her.

Phil then put Roxy's legs onto his shoulders and drilled her pussy hard. She was screaming for more as she came again. Phil then flipped her over to fuck her from behind while he had a firm grip on her tight little ass. All she wanted to do was satisfy her lover at that point. His pleasure became hers. Their sexual excitement was feeding off each other and driving them to higher heights.

"You've got such a nice tight pussy. I could fuck you all night long."

"My pussy is all yours, Phil. Use me. Fuck me hard."

Roxanne felt Phil's finger playing with her asshole. He took some of her pussy juices on his middle finger and then began to stuff it into her ass. He was making her beg for more when he shot his load deep in her pussy. She could feel his thick cock pulsate with each wad of cum that flowed into her. When he was done cumming, he withdrew his dick from her and made her lick him clean. She savored the taste of his cum and reveled in the fact that he was still hard. The internal slut inside of Roxanne had been set free and she wanted more.

"I can't believe your cock is still hard."

"I took a pill to help keep me erect, Roxy. We're just getting started."

She smiled and continued blowing Phil and was able to get more of his dick into her mouth this time. She felt like a cock hungry whore as she gave her husband's boss another blow job.

Meanwhile, as Roxy was just getting started with Phil, Doug was beginning to worry about her. The other girls were starting to filter back looking for guys who wanted a blow job or handjob but where was his wife? Was she still fucking Phil? Was she enjoying it that much? What was going on in her room? Doug could only imagine what his wife was doing with Phil. While he was experiencing some jealousy, his dick was also getting hard at the thought of his wife servicing his boss. He couldn't explain his mixed feelings but he desperately wanted to know when she would be done. He was curious to hear all of the gory details of her evening of sexually servicing another man.

Back in the room, Phil had Roxanne straddle his head so they could sixty-nine. In this position, her asshole was staring back at Phil and he couldn't help but swipe his tongue over her puckered brown hole. She was surprised at first but kept sucking Phil's dick. Doug had never maintained an erection after having sex and she was enjoying having an available cock at her disposal. Her husband was usually one and done and she was still horny. Now that her married virginity was taken, she wanted more cock.

Seeing no objections from Roxanne, Phil began to alternately lick her ass and clit. It was something she had never experienced and decided she liked it and even began to wiggle her ass in Phil's face to signal her desire to have him continue.

He told her, "I'd love to fuck your ass."

"I don't think so, Phil. Your dick is too thick."

Although he was disappointed, Phil continued to lick her ass and suck on her clit. When she came to another orgasm, Phil sat on the edge of the bed and had Roxanne straddle his dick. In no time, she was bouncing on his cock. She was so hot she couldn't get enough of him. His thick dick filled and stretched her like no other man.

Phil took Roxanne in his arms as she continued to fuck him while he stood up. He pushed her against the wall and began to fuck her even harder than earlier. There was a sexual passion between them that they had never experienced before. She loved how he was able to pick her up while fucking her. She liked the rough fucking against a wall, leaving her helpless, not that she minded at all. She had lost all control of her sexual needs and it felt wonderful. Doug had never fucked her like this before. They were kissing passionately as Phil continued to drill her pussy.

When he was about to cum again, he bent her over on the bed and pummeled her pussy while looking at her ass pushing back against him. They came simultaneously and they both collapsed afterward with Phil's large body on top of her.

When she regained her composure, she took his dick in her mouth to lick their mutual cum off his dick. She was disappointed when he lost his erection. However, it was probably for the best seeing her husband was waiting for her.

As Phil was getting dressed, he said, "Wow Roxy, you're one hot piece of ass. You have one lucky husband."

"What makes you think I'm married?"

"You have a very obvious tan line around your ring finger, darling," he replied and gave her a wink and a smile.

Roxanne thought, "Oh my god, does he know that I'm really Maureen, Doug's wife?"

Phil then asked, "Are you coming back to join the party or should I send Doug to take you home?"

"I think I better be going home. This was more than I expected."

"Look me up if you ever want to do this again, privately of course."

"I don't think that's going to happen, Phil. I did this as a favor to Doug."

"Well, if you ever change your mind, you know where to find me. I'll tell Doug where you are. I hope you had fun."

"Thanks, Phil. It was a lot of fun."

Just before he left the room, Phil picked up Roxanne's thong from the floor, brought it up to his nose, took a quick sniff, and said, "I'm going to keep this as a memento of our evening together."

When Doug saw Phil he was relieved that after more than two hours his wife's adventure was finally over. He was anxious to see her. He was a little jealous of the grin on Phil's face knowing it was from having a good time with his wife.

Phil came up to Doug and said, "Roxanne's waiting for you in room 105. I have to tell you, your sister-in-law is a great piece of ass. She loves to fuck. Shit, she couldn't get enough of my cock. You should try and fuck her too."

Doug's heart sank but he managed to reply, "I don't think that's going to happen but I'll tell her you liked her."

"There's no need to, I already did," Phil said with an arrogant smile.

Phil then pulled Roxanne's thong from his pocket, showed it to Doug, while taking another sniff, and said, "These are hers."

Seeing another man with his wife's used underwear was like getting punched in the stomach. Doug knew it was probably still damp from her juices. It also made him wonder if Phil knew Roxanne was his wife and was bragging about how he just fucked her and then took her underwear as a trophy.

Doug rushed to the room to find his wife waiting for him fighting back tears. Maureen had that just fucked look about her. He noticed her red pubic hair was matted with cum. She had cum around her lips too. Her hair was mussed and her stockings were ripped.

"Are you alright? If he hurt you, I'll kick his ass."

"No, no, I'm fine. I'm just feeling guilty for, you know, what I did with Phil."

"It's all my fault, Maureen. I'm the one that got us into this mess. I'm sorry. Can you ever forgive me?"

"It's just as much my fault, Doug. It was my idea to try and win the bid. Don't beat yourself up."

"So, I take it you had sex with him."



Maureen looked sheepishly at the floor, nodding, and replied, "Yes, twice."

"You fucked him twice?"

"I'm sorry I just got carried away. I was drunk and high and had all those guys looking at me and touching me. Can you ever forgive me?"

Doug was stunned and processing what happened between his wife and his boss but he had an erection. He didn't say anything as he took off his clothes. Maureen felt better knowing her husband wanted to have sex with her after what she had done. At least she knew he wasn't angry with her.

Rather than think about what happened between her and Phil, Maureen dropped to her knees and began to suck her husband's familiar dick. It wasn't as thick as his boss's but she was still horny from everything she experienced that night. She felt conflicted between feeling guilty for fucking another man and thoroughly enjoying it to feeling euphoric that she had released a ton of pent-up sexual energy that had been building since she first agreed to participate in the auction. She felt dirty and naughty but that only drove her to want more cock.

She was mildly surprised when Doug asked, "Did you suck his dick?"

Maureen stopped blowing her husband long enough to reply, "Yes, a few times."

For some reason, Doug found it exciting knowing his wife had her lips wrapped around another man's dick earlier that evening. When he looked down at his wife, he knew this was the view Phil had while Roxy was blowing him. Her lips and tongue felt so good on his dick and his boss must have experienced the same feeling. Doug didn't want to cum too soon, so he had his wife stand up and he kissed her on the lips. He stuck his finger in her pussy and found it wet and gooey from the cum Phil left inside her.

He laid his wife down on the bed and spread her legs and saw more of Phil's cum leaking from her. He rubbed his dick along her cum covered slit and slid his dick into her. Maureen's cunt was sloppy wet from having sex with his boss. Doug never imagined he'd enjoy having sloppy seconds or thirds as it turned out. The more he thought about Phil thrusting his dick in his wife's pussy and cumming inside her twice, the more excited Doug became.

"Tell me how he fucked you. I want to know."

At first, Maureen was reluctant to tell Doug too much but he was hard and fucking her so it appeared he was getting off from sharing her.

"I was nervous at first but I took some hits off the vape pen and had a drink. I was horny from all the guys looking at me and feeling me. When he undressed, I just needed someone to fuck me."

Doug was breathing faster and fucking her harder. Maureen could tell that hearing the details got her husband hotter so she continued.

"We kissed and he began to undress me. I sucked his dick. It's pretty fat and I struggled to get it all in my mouth. I blew him for a little while and he ate my pussy."

The thought of Maureen brazenly laying on the bed with her legs wide open offering herself to his boss drove Doug wild. He pictured Phil's head between her legs lapping at her pussy.

"Did Phil make you cum?"

"Twice and then he fucked me. I came again when he was fucking me."

"So you liked fucking Phil didn't you?"

Maureen didn't respond so Doug continued asking, "You liked it. Tell me. Go ahead, tell me."

"Fine. I liked fucking Phil. I liked having his fat dick in my pussy. I liked having him cum inside me. I liked it so much, I begged him to fuck me hard and I fucked him a second time because it felt so good."

Doug then came inside his wife as he thought about what a slut she was that evening, adding his jizz to that of his boss.

Maureen was worried she told Doug too much but then he said, "Oh my god, that was hot. I don't understand why it turns me on but I can't help it."

Maureen was pleasantly surprised at her husband's reaction so she leaned over and began to suck his softening dick again. She was now able to enjoy what she had done without any guilty feelings.

"After he got done cumming, he made me lick the cum off his dick like this. He took a pill so he still had an erection so I kept sucking him."

Doug was so turned on he got hard again and asked, "Then what happened?"

"We got into a sixty-nine and he started licking my ass and clit. He wanted to fuck my ass but I wouldn't let him."

"Oh fuck, that's so hot. I wish I could have seen you with him."

"I climbed onto his lap and rode his dick like a fucking nympho slut. I couldn't get enough of him and his fat cock."

"I love you for acting like a slut."

"He picked me up and fucked me against the wall, then bent me over and did me hard until we both came again. Oh god, he fucked me so good."

Doug then came for a second time that night and made his wife lick him clean again just like she did for Phil.

When they recovered, they took a shower and got dressed. Before they left, Maureen saw an envelope that was slipped under the door. There was $2,000 as her share for being in the auction and another $1,000 tip from Phil. It made her feel even naughtier but it gave her a tingle in her pussy knowing she was that good in bed.

On the drive home, Maureen told Doug, "There's something I didn't tell you, dear."

"There's more?"

"When Phil was leaving the room, he noticed the tan line on my ring finger. He knows I'm married and I think he suspects that I'm not your sister-in-law. He might know that I'm your wife."
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When Doug and Maureen got home the night of the auction, they were both physically and mentally exhausted from the emotional and sexual roller coaster they had just experienced. They immediately went to bed and agreed to talk more in the morning after they both had a good night's sleep. They snuggled in bed and reassured one another that they loved each other deeply.

In the morning, Doug got up first, made coffee, and started breakfast while letting Maureen sleep late. She woke up to the smell of coffee and bacon and dragged herself to the kitchen to join her husband who was busy making eggs and pancakes.

"How are you feeling, dear?" Doug asked.

"I'm tired but I'll be fine once I have some coffee and something to eat."

Doug let Maureen wake up a little more with a big cup of coffee and served her favorite breakfast.

When she seemed more awake, Doug commented, "That was one wild night we had."

"That's an understatement if I ever heard one. Are you sure you aren't angry with me?"

"Not in the least. The more I think about it, the more I find it exciting. I had some mixed emotions while you were, you know, with Phil but it now turns me on to think of you with him. I can't explain it. I should be jealous but I'm not."

"That's a big relief. I was afraid you'd feel differently today."

"How do you feel about it?"

"I'm still processing everything. It was a huge turn-on to be half-naked in front of all those men. You know I like to show off but it's never been that blatant in front of so many people. When I first went inside my room I wondered what I got myself into but I got high and had a drink to relax. I felt so sexy getting dressed knowing that in a few minutes, I'd be showing off in front of a roomful of horny guys."

Maureen went on to say, "I was shaking as I was waiting to be called on stage. It helped that I was pretending to be Roxanne. I was no longer Maureen, a married woman. Once I got out there and heard all those men cheering, my juices started gushing. It was like getting high all over again but a different type of high."

"Yeah, they really liked you. I was proud of their reaction."

"I didn't expect the groping but I guess I shouldn't have been surprised given the circumstances. When I show off, I know guys want to do more than look. Once I got used to it, I began to like it. Every time someone touched me, it sent a charge of excitement through my body to my pussy. The whole evening was based on sexual expectations. I mean, every girl was there to fuck someone, me included. It brought my teasing to another level. They all wanted to fuck me and I was so hot, I just might have if I didn't keep control of myself."

"You took your cockteasing to another level, dear. I wanted to go and stop them from touching you until I realized you liked it, then I started to relax and enjoy the show. I also knew I couldn't start a scene either."

"I loved seeing their reaction when I showed a few guys my pussy and bare tits. By then, I wanted them to touch me. I wanted to do more but I didn't know how far I should go. I didn't want to upset you either."

"What more would you have done?"

"I was so hot by the time the auction started, I needed to get fucked. I might have fucked one of them right there before the auction. I was teasing myself as much as I was teasing the men."

"I wasn't ready for my wife to go that far but thinking back, it would have been wild."

"When the auction started, it was an ego trip to see guys bidding so high on a chance to be with me. I almost died when Phil won the bid. I wanted to run away."

"I know. I thought I was going to be sick once I got outbid. You were with him for a while. Was it exciting to fuck Phil or just the fact that it was a different cock?"

"I told Phil we could call it off and we'd pay him back but he said no way so I figured I was obligated to fuck him. I don't think it was so much being with Phil as it was that I was so horny by then that I needed to get fucked. I think I would have fucked anyone at that point and Phil happened to be the guy that won me."

"But you liked fucking him, right?"

"As I told you last night, I'm not going to lie, I had fun. Don't forget, I was drunk and high too. He made sure my needs were taken care of too. It wasn't just a fuck and go. I was able to let loose and be bad. It felt good to do something so naughty. What made it even better was the fact that you weren't angry with me. I still can't believe it happened."

"Yeah, knowing you weren't angry with me either makes me feel a lot better. I felt like it was all my fault that put you in that situation. If I would have known you were having a good time, I would have enjoyed it more. Would you do it again?"

"Oh, I don't know. I haven't processed everything that happened last night yet. Why? Would you want me to do it again?"

"I'm not sure but it was definitely an awesome sexual experience. I'd like to be there to see you with another guy though."

"Wouldn't you be jealous?"

"No, the more I think about it, the more I want to see you with someone.

"I have a question for you, Doug?"

"What's that?"

"What are you going to do about Phil? I think he knows I don't have a twin sister."

"I think he knows, too. I guess I'll have to deal with that on Monday. It's not like it matters now anyway. He won't say anything to anyone so we don't have to worry about that."

"I don't know that I could ever face him again though."

"I'm sure he'd like to see you again," Doug said with a smile.

Maureen laughed and said, "You're an asshole."

"Yeah, but I'm all yours, baby."

"So, uh, do you want to go back to bed? My pussy is still steaming." Maureen asked.

"Hell yeah. I woke up with a hardon but I wasn't sure how you'd feel."

"Let's go then."

When they got to the bedroom, Doug quickly took off his pajamas and turned to his wife. As he began to lift her sleep shirt over her head, she lifted her arms to assist him. She stood before him naked. Her petite body was on display for her husband just as it was for his boss the night before.

Doug took Maureen in his arms and they began to kiss. He was running his hands over her slender body and began to suck on her tender nipples.

"I don't blame Phil for wanting to fuck you. You're gorgeous."

"It was different being naked in front of him. Other men have seen me naked but he just paid $6,000 to fuck me and was staring at me with pure lust in his eyes. I knew we were going to have sex, but I didn't expect to enjoy it that much. As soon as he took off his clothes, I went from being nervous to wanting and needing his cock."

Doug made his wife get on her knees and blow him just like she did for Phil. When he fucked her, he made her cry out Phil's name. She was begging for another man to fuck her. Doug kept thinking about how much his boss much have enjoyed fucking his wife. He said he liked women with small tits and redheads. Maureen made sure he got his money's worth too.

When Doug came he said, "Take that you fucking slut. Take Phil's cum in your cunt"

Afterward, Doug said, "That was so fucking hot. My only regret is that I wasn't there to witness you fucking and sucking him. That would have been so hot."

"Maybe next time."

"Oh, so there'll be a next time," Doug said with a grin.

Maureen winked at her husband, smiled, and said, "You never know."

They fucked again that afternoon and before they went to bed. They had a quickie before work on Monday morning with a promise to do it again that night. Neither one of them could get the charity auction out of their minds.

Doug was a bit nervous having to face Phil at work. He had to know if he knew that Roxanne was really his wife but if Phil didn't know, Doug didn't want to reveal their secret either.

When Doug got to work, he already had an email from Phil's secretary setting a meeting for 11 AM. Doug had a few hours to think about how he was going to handle the situation but it also gave him time to get more anxious too. He went to Phil's office promptly at 11.

"Come on in, Doug, and close the door."

It was pretty bizarre seeing the man whose dick your wife sucked and who fucked her twice a couple of days ago. It was odd for Phil too seeing Doug was his employee and had invited him to become a member. He was wondering if Doug had any unsettled feelings after what happened.

Doug sat down in front of Phil's desk as Phil started the conversation by saying, "Things went well on Saturday night. Needless to say, you are now a full member. Roxanne was a big hit too."

"Thanks for sponsoring me, Phil."

"I feel I owe you an explanation for, uh, you know, what happened with Roxanne."

"You don't owe me anything, Phil. She knew what she was getting into."

"I know but uh, it seems you and your wife had other plans for how the auction was going to play out."

"So, uh, you know that uh..."

"I know Roxanne is your wife, not her twin sister. I know you planned on winning the bid until I fucked it up. Is everything okay between you two? You seemed pretty shaken up the other night."

"Yeah, we're good. We've talked a lot about it and we're both fine with the whole evening. Once I realized that she was not only alright with how it worked out but was turned on by it, we fucked twice ourselves. As long as neither one of us was mad at each other, we were good. Things didn't work out as we planned but we both ended up having a lot of fun."

"Really? That's good to hear. I didn't want to be the cause of any problems between you two. I got carried away myself. She's one sexy lady and I couldn't pass up the opportunity to, you know, be with her. I suspected she might have been your wife but once I noticed the tan line on her ring finger, it just about confirmed it. I hope everything will be okay between the two of us."

"We're fine, Phil. To be honest, it kind of perked up our sex life. We both can't stop thinking about what happened."

"Wow, that's good to hear. I don't mean to be disrespectful but it seemed like she had a good time. We both did. She's a very attractive woman. You're a lucky man. Does that mean she'd consider coming to another meeting?"

"Gee, I don't know about that. We're still processing what happened but when the time comes, I can ask her."

"I know I can speak for the other members when I say she's welcome to come to any of our future meetings."

Doug smiled and replied, "I bet they would love to have her too. We'll play it by ear."

"The next meeting won't be for a few months but uh, if you and your wife want to, let's say, get together beforehand. We could arrange something."

"I'm not sure about that, Phil. We've never done anything like this before. Let us deal with last Saturday first."

"No problem. Seeing you two are okay, I thought I'd throw that out there."

"I understand."

Later that night, Doug filled Maureen in on his conversation with Phil and she felt better that everything was out in the open. She wasn't sure about going to another auction and said she'd be too embarrassed to see Phil for a while so getting together with him was out of the question. It did plant a seed in Maureen's mind about what it would be like to fuck Phil again. Would it be as good as the first time? Would it be better now that she'd be more relaxed and he knew she was Doug's wife? She wouldn't have to pretend to be someone else or wonder what would happen if he found out her real identity.

Things gradually went back to normal as much as possible for Doug and Maureen. They were both working long hours and would have sex when they could. The memory of when Maureen became Foxy Roxy for a night still drove their bedroom fantasies.

One Friday several weeks later, Doug sent a text message to Maureen, "I'm going out to Happy Hour with some of the other associates after work. Would you like to join us? I know we could both use a drink."

"I don't know. Is Phil going to be there? I'd like to avoid him if possible?"

"He never comes to these things. I think you're safe."

"In that case, I'll meet up with you at about 5:30."

When Maureen got to the bar, she saw Doug and his friends at a high-top table in the corner. Phil wasn't there so she joined them and ordered a drink. They were having a good time relaxing after a long, hard week of work when Maureen saw Doug's eyes widen as he nodded toward the door.

Phil walked in, looked around, and quickly joined the group. He is a tall man with a husky build who has a presence when he is around. He is extremely confident some may consider him arrogant but it's that brashness that makes him attractive to Maureen. Phil's demeanor gave him that "bad boy," air about him that made her feel even naughtier for having had sex with him.

Maureen wanted to die when she laid eyes on Phil and shot Doug an angry look. He was the last person she wanted to see. However, she also figured it was only a matter of time before she had to face Phil again so she might as well get it over with. It's not like she had much of a choice anyway. Phil ordered a round of drinks for everyone and sat down with the group. The only seat open was next to Maureen.

Phil greeted everyone, looked at Maureen, and said, "Long time, no see, Maureen. It's good to see you again. You look as beautiful as ever," and he leaned in to kiss her on the cheek.

"It's nice to see you too, Phil," she replied politely while dying of embarrassment inside.

Doug could see that they both felt a little awkward but they seemed to relax after a drink. Things appeared to be normal between them as the evening wore on. It was loud in the bar so no one could hear what Phil and Maureen were discussing.

Phil felt emboldened by the drinks and knowing Maureen had a good time at the charity auction so he turned to her and said, "So, how is your sister, Roxanne doing?"

Maureen almost choked on her drink but managed to reply, "Oh, she's doing well."

"Tell her I said hello."

"I will," she replied as her face became a little flush.

Phil was sneaking peeks at Maureen, undressing her with his eyes. He also looked at her youthful face with red hair and blue eyes. He was over six feet tall and towered over Maureen's petite body. In return, Maureen was glancing his way, at his handsome face and distinguished look. She was recalling being naked alone in the hotel room with him, sucking his dick, and fucking him twice.

He was wondering if he'd ever get a chance to fuck her again. There was an undeniable sexual tension between them as Maureen's pussy became damp and warm after seeing the man who took her married virginity. She knew he wanted to fuck her again and was probably thinking about what they did that night too. It was those memories that made Phil sexually enticing to her.

It was so loud in the bar, that Maureen and Phil could barely hear the other conversations going on so they ended up speaking almost exclusively with each other. Maureen was wearing a white blouse with a pencil skirt that rode up her thighs when she sat. Phil could see her white bra underneath her blouse. The more she crossed and uncrossed her legs the higher the skirt rode up her thighs. She could see that Phil was enjoying the view so she turned sideways to face him to allow him a better view of her legs. Phil took the bait and gave her a little grin.

Maureen was feeling a little frisky so she began to uncross and cross her legs, giving Phil a peek up her skirt at her pink panties. She was looking directly at him and she would smirk when she would catch him looking up her skirt. He eventually realized she was doing it on purpose to tease him.

After giving Phil a good long look at her pink panties, he whispered in her ear, "You know, pink is my favorite color," in reference to the pink thong he kept after fucking her.

"Roxanne told me you especially like pink thongs," Maureen responded.

"I miss Roxanne," Phil replied while touching Maureen's hand casually.

Feeling him touching her again sent chills through Maureen's body causing her to reply, "Who knows, maybe you'll see her again someday."

"I can only hope," Phil responded with an arrogant grin.

Doug then told Maureen he was ready to leave. She said she had to use the restroom first. While she was in the restroom, she removed her panties and held them in the palm of her hand. When she returned to the table, she sat down to finish her drink and flashed her bare pussy at Phil. He was taken by surprise but smiled when Maureen opened her hand underneath the table to show him her panties.

Phil discreetly put his hand down so Maureen could hand them over to him and he slyly put them into his pants pocket. She finished her drink and flashed Phil again as she stood up to leave.

Doug asked, "Where are you parked, dear?"

"I parked in the ramp down the street."

"I'm down the street the other way."

That's when Phil jumped in and said, "I'll walk Maureen to her car. I'm in the ramp too."

Doug playfully asked, "Can I trust you with her?"

Phil laughed and said, "Absolutely not."

"Don't worry, I'm a big girl. I can take care of myself."

"Okay dear, I'll see you at home."

Maureen then left with Phil.

As they were walking down the street to their cars, Phil told Maureen, "You know that when you flashed me your pussy and handed me your panties, I got so hard I had to hold my hands in front of my pants to avoid being embarrassed."

Maureen snickered and replied, "No, I didn't know that."

"I can't stop thinking about you. I'll cherish the memory of that night at the auction for as long as I live."

"I had fun too, Phil but that's not going to be a regular thing."

Just then, Maureen received a text message from Doug that said, "If Phil tries anything, go for it."

Maureen's pussy was already wet and she now had Doug's permission to be with Phil again. She wasn't sure that was the smart thing to do but she didn't have to worry about how her husband would feel.

As they entered the elevator to where Maureen's car was parked, Phil said, "You know, we don't have to wait for another auction if you're interested in an encore."

"I don't know if that would be a good idea, Phil. I'm not sure if there will ever be another auction for me either."

"You were awesome and very popular that night. You are a very sexy woman, Roxy."

"Thank you, Phil. You were pretty good that night too."

They were soon standing in front of Maureen's car. It was an awkward moment, almost like being on a first date and not knowing if you should ask for a kiss goodnight. Maureen knew Phil wanted her but she was fighting her desire for him to try something with her. Seeing the man who fucked her so well for the first time since that night, made her want him. A couple of drinks only lowered her inhibitions and made her want him even more. However, Maureen wasn't going to initiate anything. Their mutual sexual desire for each other had been building between them since they first set eyes on each other in the bar. It was now at a fever pitch that they were alone in the parking ramp.

When Phil leaned in to kiss Maureen goodnight, he kissed her on the lips, a kiss she didn't resist. Seeing no resistance, he kissed her again, but this time with more passion as they wrapped their arms around each other. It was like the dam had been broken. Phil's hand slid under Maureen's skirt, grabbed her ass, and pulled her closer. She, in turn, grabbed his ass pulling him closer too. He pulled her blouse from her skirt and slid his hand up to play with her nipples and small breasts.

Phil then slid his hand up the front of Maureen's skirt and began to finger her tender pussy, finding it warm and soaking wet. Maureen's hand began to stroke Phil through his pants. He then unbuttoned her blouse and pushed her bra up so he could suck on her tiny tits. They were both so horny by then, they wanted and needed each other.



Without prompting, Maureen unbuckled and unzipped Phil's pants, pulled his boxer briefs down, and began to stroke his cock. Shortly thereafter, she found herself on her knees staring at Phil's hard fat cock. The concrete floor was cold and hard on her knees.

"I have been dreaming about feeling your mouth on my dick again."

"Well, you don't have to wait any longer," Maureen replied just before she opened her mouth and let Phil's dick slide along her tongue into her mouth.

As his dick entered her mouth, Maureen closed her lips around it and began to bob her head. She felt so nasty being on her knees sucking her husband's boss's dick in a parking ramp late at night but that was half the fun. She was being naughty again and loving it. She was able to get about three-quarters of it into her mouth this time, better than before but still not all of it. She savored the taste and feel of his dick in her mouth as her tongue swirled around it.

What Phil and Maureen didn't know was that Doug suspected Phil might try something with his wife and had followed them to the garage. He had been watching them from a distance the entire time. His dick was hard as he saw his wife on her knees with her head bobbing and her lips wrapped around his boss's dick. He was now living out his fantasy of watching his wife with another man.

After letting Maureen blow him for several minutes, Phil had her get up and he guided her towards the front of the car near the wall. She knew what he wanted but wasn't sure it was a good idea to do it where anyone passing by could see them, but she was helpless to resist him. She looked around to make sure no one was around with her blouse open and tits still exposed.

Phil bent Maureen over the hood of her car, lifted her skirt, and shoved his dick into her. She was trying unsuccessfully to control her moans but Phil's fat cock felt so good in her pussy again. She moaned so loud at times that it echoed in the mostly empty parking ramp. It's not that Phil was a better lover than her husband but it was a different feeling and his dick stretched her pussy in ways her husband couldn't. Besides, it was sexually invigorating to have risky sex in a public parking ramp where anyone could catch them at any time.

Doug discreetly changed positions so he could get a better look at Phil fucking his wife. He even pulled out his phone to be able to zoom in and take video. He got a close-up of Phil's dick plunging into Maureen, her tight ass rippling just a little as his hips slapped against her. He caught the rapture on his wife's face as another man was fucking her from behind as she laid against the hood of her car. The video even captured the sounds of her moans when she came to orgasm.

After Maureen came, Phil had her get on her knees again and she immediately stuffed his cock into her mouth. Within minutes, Phil was holding her head still as he came in her mouth, shooting wad after wad into her throat. Doug caught it all on video as his wife swallowed most of Phil's cum. A couple of drops dribbled down her chin and onto her blouse. When he was done cumming he pulled his flaccid dick out of her mouth. Maureen then stood up, straightened out her skirt, fixed her bra, and buttoned her blouse.

Doug discreetly left his hiding spot so he could get home before his wife.

Before they parted, a flustered Maureen told Phil, "Uh, I better be going. Doug is waiting for me."

"Yeah, I have to get going too. It was wonderful being with you again," Phil said as he gave Maureen a quick kiss goodnight.

On the drive home, Maureen couldn't believe she had just blown and fucked Phil again. It was exciting, however. It was so spontaneous and surreptitious that it made it better. She couldn't wait to get home and tell Doug how slutty she was after they left the bar.

When Maureen got home, Doug was waiting for her and snickered when he saw her. Her hair was mussed, her clothes were wrinkled and disheveled, she had cum stains on her chin and blouse, and her knees were dirty. Her skirt and blouse were also covered with dirt from the hood of her car.

"Well, it looks like you and Phil had a good time."

"You said it would be okay and, uh, one thing led to another."

Doug took her by the hand and said, "Why don't you tell me all about it in the bedroom?"

As soon as they got into the bedroom, Doug's hands were all over Maureen and he asked, "Where are your panties?"

"I gave them to Phil just before we left the bar. I took them off in the restroom and flashed my pussy for him."

"So you were advertising the fact that you wanted to fuck him again, weren't you?"

"I guess he took it that way."

"I knew you wanted to fuck him by the look in your eye while you were talking to him. "Did you know you have a cum stain on your blouse and some on your chin?

Maureen looked down and said, "No, I didn't see that," then looked at Doug and said, "It must have happened when he came in my mouth."

Doug unbuttoned her blouse and pushed up her bra to expose her small breasts and had her get on her knees and suck his dick just like she did for Phil. She looked so precious with his dick in her mouth. She blew him for a little while and Doug laid her on the bed and ate her pussy until she came. Doug then bent Maureen over on the bed, lifted her skirt over her ass, and began to fuck her from behind. Doug then confessed to watching her with Phil.

"You know, I saw everything."

"What do you mean?"

"I knew you and Phil wanted to fuck each other. That's why I sent you that text. I followed you two into the parking garage and hid behind a car. I saw you kissing him and him groping you. I watched as you sucked his dick. I saw him bend you over the hood of your car and fuck you. I heard your moans when you came and I watched him cum in your mouth."

"Did you like watching us?"

"I sure did, you dirty little slut," he replied while fucking her harder.

"You're right. I'm a dirty little bitch. Fuck me, Doug. Fuck me. OOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOHHHHHHHHHHHH," Maureen cried out as she came.

Doug then made his wife suck his dick until he came in her mouth. Maureen swallowed her second load of cum that evening but made sure not to miss a drop this time.

Afterward, Maureen wanted to shower and Doug said he'd order a pizza. It had been a long work week and a wild evening so she took a long, hot shower. When she dried herself off, she wrapped the towel around herself and went to the living room.

"When's the pizza going to be here? I'm starving."

"It shouldn't be too much longer. I think the drivers like delivering to you because you always flash them. You seem dressed for the occasion too," Doug said with a grin.

In no time, the doorbell rang and Maureen said, "I'll get it."

The delivery man, a cute blonde who looked like he was in his mid-20s, smiled when she opened the door. The towel Maureen had wrapped around her barely covered her ass and the delivery guy knew she was naked underneath. He told her the cost and handed Maureen the pizza box. When she raised her arms to hold the pizza, her towel came undone, mostly because it was loosely wrapped.

When her towel hit the floor, the delivery man's eyes scanned her body from her miniature tits to her hourglass torso, her red pubic landing strip, pussy, and her slender legs and back up again. She feigned embarrassment and bent over at the waist to pick up the towel, showing off her small firm ass. Maureen then walked over to the table to put the pizza down and fumbled with the towel as she looked for her purse bending over again when she saw it on the floor.

When she dropped the towel again, she commented, "Oh, forget it," and left it on the floor as she stood there naked while handing over the money to the delivery man.

He took another long look at Maureen before leaving.

Doug commented, "You put on quite a show for him."

"Thanks. Say what you want but we get our pizzas delivered pretty quick," she replied with a smile.

As Doug and Maureen were eating their pizza, the conversation turned back to Phil.

Doug said, "It was so hot to watch you and Phil. Fuck, I'll never forget it. I only wish I could have been closer. Maybe we can arrange something if you want."

"I've been thinking about this for the last couple of months and I wouldn't mind going back to the auction."

"It's your call, babe."

"I'm not going to go every time but I'd like to do it knowing what to expect."

"But you won't know who will win the bid."

"I know. That's half the fun. It's more slutty to fuck a random guy. That doesn't rule out you watching me with Phil later if that's okay with you," Maureen said with a grin.

"I'm good with that as long as you are."

"All I know is I'd sure like to try. It was fun letting loose like that."

Between fucking Phil again, teasing the pizza delivery guy, and talking about going to another auction, Doug and Maureen ended up in bed fucking and sucking again that night and did it again on Saturday and Sunday.

The next Wednesday at work, Phil let Doug know another auction was coming up and asked if Roxanne wanted to attend. Without any hesitation, Doug told him Roxanne was looking forward to the next one. That brought a smile to Phil's face because he knew there was a good chance he'd get to fuck Doug's wife again.

When Doug told Maureen about the next auction, she said, "I guess Roxanne will be coming out of hiding for a night."

"I'm sure more than a few members will be looking forward to seeing Foxy Roxy again. What do you want to do about Phil?"

"I've been doing a lot of thinking about that."

"I bet you have," Doug said with a grin.

"Let me finish. I figured Roxanne could get auctioned off and afterward, you and Phil could join me. I like the randomness of the auction and want to give you what you want too. I wouldn't mind getting together with Phil either. It gets my pussy wet just thinking about it."

"That sounds like one helluva plan. I love it. I'll let Phil know."

"Are you sure you're okay with this?"

"Fuck yeah. My dick is hard just thinking about it. I found I loved you acting like a little slut. I'll be able to relax and enjoy the show this time too. My dick is hard just thinking about it."

"I think I can help you out with that."

Maureen pulled down Doug's pants and began to suck his dick. He kept telling her that in a couple of weeks, she'll have another man's dick in her mouth and she'll be able to blow Phil again. That made Maureen suck his dick with even more enthusiasm. She loved the thought of not knowing whose dick she would be sucking or fucking until minutes before it would happen.

They moved to the bedroom and Maureen practically attacked Doug and began to ride his dick furiously. If his wife was this hot just thinking about being in another auction, he wondered how much hotter she'd be that night. She knew she was going to fuck at least three men and who knows, maybe more. She came while riding Doug.

When she got tired, he got between her legs and fucked her hard while telling her about all the guys that would be bidding on her hoping they would be the ones to feel her lips on their dicks and to fuck her.

"Oh fuck, I feel like such a slut for even considering doing this again but I can't wait."

"I can't wait to see you acting like a slut and having all of the guys touching you and wanting to fuck you. It makes me want you all the more."

Maureen came as Doug shot his load into her. They were both so turned on they fucked again before they went to bed. A lot of people don't understand why a husband and wife would do something like this but they were adults living out a fantasy. Most people have secret desires but don't dare to act on those dreams. Sometimes it takes courage to live life to the fullest.

Chapter 3

As the days got closer to the next auction, Maureen began to feel like a child waiting for their birthday and all the presents they would be receiving. The anticipation was making her more excited. She shopped endlessly online to find the perfect outfit. She wanted something more than lingerie. She wanted to wear something that would make her the star of the evening. She liked being the center of attention since her college cheerleading days and wanted the spotlight shining on her. She was at a disadvantage because of her petite body and almost flat chest but she knew how to perform and had shoulder-length red hair that men seemed to like.

Naturally, Maureen didn't tell Doug what she purchased but promised him he and the others would love it. On the Saturday of the auction, she went to the spa for a manicure, pedicure, and to have her makeup done. Doug wondered why she didn't get her hair done but he knew his wife would never reveal her reasoning.

The anticipation of going to another auction made Doug and Maureen extremely horny but they agreed not to have sex for the week before. They thought that would make that Saturday even more exciting if they both were super horny. Doug even told Maureen that he had blue balls that morning. She told him her pussy was in desperate need of attention and needed to get fucked.

As they were leaving, Maureen double-checked to make sure she had everything including her cannabis vape pen. A little weed always lowered her inhibitions and seemed to enhance her sensations. Doug was naturally curious about what she planned to wear but Maureen was tight-lipped.

Along the drive, Doug kept referring to his wife as Roxanne or Foxy Roxy, her alter ego twin sister she used the last time. Part of pretending to be someone else was originally to try and hide her true identity from Phil. It also allowed Maureen to play a fantasy person so she could be someone else for one night and enjoy showing off. It was fun to play the part of her wild twin sister.

When they arrived at the secluded hotel, Roxanne was more excited than nervous like the first time. She knew she had her husband's permission to explore her sexuality and he was looking forward to her blatant, almost stripper-like exhibitionism. Seeing her walking off with the high bidder would be exhilarating for him rather than causing Doug to worry. There was also the anticipation of seeing her with Phil later that evening.

Doug kissed Roxanne before she went off to change and said, "I love you, Roxy. Let's have some fun tonight."

"I love you too, Doug. You have no idea how much I love you for letting me do this."

He watched as his wife's ass twitched as she walked down the long hallway to her room with a big grin on his face. Doug was thinking about the lucky man that would be enjoying his wife later. He then went to the meeting room to socialize with the other members and Phil.

Doug talked to several members as he got a drink and socialized. There were guys from the last event and some new ones. Some remembered that he was the one that brought Roxanne and they were pleased that she was there again. When Phil walked in, Doug quickly made his way over to talk to him.

"How's it going, Phil?"

"It's going great. Is, uh, Roxanne here?"

"Yeah, she's getting dressed. I know she's got something special planned."

"No matter what it is, I'm sure I'll like it."

"Here's the deal for tonight. She wants to have a random guy win the auction and then she'll take us both back to the room afterward where we can party together."

"Hey, I'm good with whatever she wants. It might save me some money, too," Phil said with a grin.

There weren't any new members for this meeting so there were about twenty guys present. Phil said there would be five women, including Roxanne. Phil introduced Doug around to some very influential people as they waited for the show to begin. Once again, the women would be introduced and they would then interact with the guests before the auction began.

Doug's heart was pounding when the MC told everyone that the show would start in five minutes. The only emotions he felt were from the anticipation of seeing his wife showing off again, hearing men cheering for her, working the crowd, and seeing her go off privately with one of them.

Back in her room, Roxanne had a couple of drinks and some hits off her cannabis vape pen to help loosen her up for what she hoped would be another exciting night of sexual experimentation. She checked herself in the mirror a couple of times before the MC came to line up the girls backstage.

A couple of the girls were at the last auction and a couple were new to Roxanne. They all had bigger breasts than Roxanne but they didn't dress up as much as she. They were wearing skimpy lingerie or bra and thong sets.

One girl even commented, "Damn girl, you went all out for tonight, didn't you?"

"Hey, I'm here to have fun too."

The MC then called the girls on stage with Roxanne being the last in line. The men cheered as each girl was introduced and did a little dance on stage before standing off to the side. When it was Roxanne's turn, Doug and Phil were anxiously waiting to see what she would be wearing and they weren't disappointed when she was introduced.

"I'm happy to introduce the next girl who first joined us last time and set an auction record. Let's give a great round of applause for Foxy Roxy."

Doug gasped for air when he saw his wife come out onto the stage to a huge round of hoots, hollers, and whistles. Phil was cheering loudly and clapping too.

The petite Roxy was wearing a short red and black pleated plaid skirt that didn't even cover her tiny firm ass. Her white g-string served as her only underwear. She also wore a completely sheer white collared crop top that had a short matching plaid tie. The brown nipples of her almost flat chest drew the audience's immediate attention.

Roxy completed the outfit with white over-the-knee stockings and white heels. To top it off, Roxy had her hair in pigtails and she wore black frame glasses to complete her school uniform costume. Her small frame always made her look younger than her 29 years of age. She looked so hot that the crowd went absolutely wild.

As she pranced around the stage, Roxy bent over with her back to the crowd, licked her finger then touched her ass. She then shook her hand like she just touched a hot stove. She gave herself a light slap on the ass as the men roared.

Phil looked at Doug and said, "She's on fucking fire, man. We're in for a good time tonight."

"That's an understatement. She's gonna have a good time and so will we."

To finish off her introduction, Roxy reached down into her cheerleader bag of tricks and raised one leg straight into the air which revealed that her g-string was crotchless. She reveled in the excitement of flashing her pussy to the crowd and ended by going onto the stage in a full split. Her enthusiastic performance made the crowd of horny middle-aged men roar even louder.

"Holy fuck, I just might bid on her anyway," Phil commented

"We'll get our turn later. Until then, I'm gonna enjoy the show.

The MC then said, "Wow, that was some show there, Roxy. Now the ladies will mingle with our guests before we start the auction."

As Roxy was leaving the stage she made eye contact with Doug and Phil, smiled, and waved to them. They raised their drinks as a salute to her and watched as she began to talk to the other men.

The first group Roxy approached had her twirl around which made her dress flare and exposed her ass and crotchless g-string. Doug could tell she loved the attention and his dick got hard as they began to sneak handfuls of her ass. Roxy was becoming a pro at dealing with frisky men. She'd let them touch her for a few seconds to allow them to get a good feel and either turn to talk to someone else or walk over to another group of men.

Some of the men, who had a few drinks in them, tried to kiss her but she would politely turn her head and let them kiss her cheek. Every once in a while Roxy would turn to look at Doug and he could tell by the look in her eyes that she was getting hotter by the second. He would give her a wink or smile to let her know he was okay with what was happening. Men were openly gawking at her exposed body, groping her tiny tits or ass, and trying to touch her pussy. The more they touched and looked at her, the hotter she got.



At one point, Roxy walked up to Doug and Phil and said, "I'm so fucking turned on right now. I'm going to take good care of both of you later."

Phil replied, "I can wait, Roxanne. I can't stop thinking about you."

Phil then grabbed her ass with one hand and slid a finger into her pussy and gave her a couple of quick finger fucks before she pushed his hand away. Doug even ran his hands over her chest and ass.

Before she walked away, Phil told her, "I have a hard-on waiting just for you, Roxy."

"Don't waste it on the other girls. You'll get your turn with me later. I promise."

When Roxy moved to another group of men, they had seen Phil fingering her so they were emboldened to do it too. She tried her best to not let them finger her for too long but she could only hold out for so long.

Roxy was so horny she leaned back against a table as one man had his finger working over her pussy and his thumb rubbing her clit. She tried to tell him "no" but she couldn't get the words out of her mouth. Doug and Phil got a close-up view of Roxy with her legs wide open while getting fingered. A small crowd had gathered to watch as Roxy began to thrust her hips forward and breathe heavier.

Within minutes she closed her eyes and began to cum, while saying, "Oh fuck. Oh fuck, Oh fuck,"

The men were watching intently as she came to orgasm in front of everyone. When she opened her eyes, she was a bit embarrassed but quickly moved to another group as more men brazenly groped her. There's nothing sexier than a horny woman and Roxy was super horny that night.

Things were quickly getting out of control as the men became more bold in touching Roxy. The other women were annoyed with her because the men expected them to do as much as Roxy. By that time, every man in the crowd had touched and felt Roxanne in some manner.

She was almost relieved when the MC said the auction would start in five minutes. She grabbed another drink at the bar and went back to her room to freshen up and take another drag on her cannabis vape pen. Seeing she was the last woman in the auction, it gave her time to regain her composure but her pussy was dripping wet and in desperate need of attention.

It was then time to start the auction. One by one, the other women were auctioned off. One of them came close to Roxy's record bid of $6,000. She was competitive and was worried she might not attract as high of a bid this time. When her turn was up, Roxy took a big gulp of her drink and got ready to be announced.

"This next lady was very popular last month and by seeing her work the crowd earlier, I would expect her to be very popular now. Let's give a warm welcome to Foxy Roxy."

The crowd cheered with a standing ovation which made Roxy feel better and made Doug proud of his wife. She danced around the stage in her school uniform costume, tweaking her tits and shaking her ass.

As the bidding began, Roxy raised the front of her pleated plaid skirt and ran her finger along her pussy, and began to suck on her finger like it was a cock. The crowd roared as the bidding quickly went to $2,500 and still going. She got on her hands and knees and simulated getting fucked from behind as the bidding passed $4,000.

The MC commented, "It looks like we have a wild one tonight, fellas. Remember, this is for charity."

The bidding hit $6,000 when Roxy began to play with the MC, rubbing up against him and grinding her ass into his crotch. Men were cheering wildly and the bidding went past $7,000. That's when Roxy got on her knees and pretended to be giving the MC a blow job. The bidding hit $9,000 with only two bidders left with one bidding $10,000.

"We have a bid of $10,000 for Foxy Roxy. Are there any others? Going once, going twice. Come on guys, this is your last chance. Sold for $10,000 to the man in the front row."

The winner was an older guy, maybe in his late 50s, with gray hair and a pot belly. He wasn't anywhere near as attractive as Phil or Doug but Roxy didn't care who won. Part of the fun of the evening was the willingness to fuck anyone. It was clear the winner would never be able to attract a woman like Roxy on his own and that's what made her feel so slutty but that was the point of being there. She was still determined to give him his money's worth and a memorable evening.

Phil whispered in Doug's ear, "That guy is a judge."

Doug was shocked but that was the benefit of joining the club, there were a lot of very influential members. Doug watched as the judge walked off with his wife so he could do as he wished with her.

When they got to Roxy's room, the judge immediately began to undress. He was kind of flabby and wasn't Roxy's type but he had a decent-sized dick, just a little more than average length. She was curious to see what it would be like to fuck him.

When he was naked, the judge sat down on the edge of the bed and said, "Come here, Roxy. You've been a very naughty girl."

Roxanne figured she knew what he wanted and played along. She sheepishly walked over to the judge and stood before him with her head down.

"I've talked to you time and again about violating our dress code. I can't let you walk around dressed like this with your bare breasts showing and your ass hanging out like that, not to mention the inappropriate underwear you have on."

"I'm sorry sir. I promise it will never happen again."

"I'm sorry too Roxanne but I warned you what would happen if you dressed like a little slut again. Believe me. This is going to hurt me more than it's going to hurt you."

He took her by the hand, moved her to the side of his knees, and said, "Now bend over, dear," as he patted his lap.

"Please, sir. I said I was sorry. Please don't."

"It's too late for that Roxanne, now bend over my knee."

Roxanne pretended to be hesitant as she took her position bending over his lap with her ass in the air.

"My goodness, Roxanne, you have a lovely little ass," the judge said as he was softly rubbing and squeezing her buttocks.

Roxy felt so vulnerable bent over the judge's lap with her ass exposed but she liked playing the role of a naughty girl who needed to be disciplined. Then suddenly without warning, she felt his hand come down and strike her on her left butt cheek with a loud clapping sound. She instinctively tightened her butt cheeks and he waited until she relaxed before spanking her again on the right cheek.

The judge would stop spanking her to rub her ass before starting again. She was beginning to squirm as he spanked her, enjoying the mild discipline he was administering. It made her feel even more naughty and submissive. She was submitting to his manly desires and was willing to do almost anything to please him.

The thing that turned her on most is she knew he was getting turned on as she felt his dick poking at her stomach. He spanked her about 20-25 times before he told her to get undressed. He watched as Roxanne did a slow sensuous strip for him. She took off everything but her stockings and looked at him waiting for further instructions.

He motioned with his index finger to come closer and he began to kiss her and fondle her naked body. He told her to spread her legs so he could finger her pussy.

"You're a hot one aren't you, Roxy?"

"That's what I've been told, sir."

The judge sucked on her nipples while groping her ass and fingering her. She loved turning her body over to an anonymous stranger.

He played with her naked body for a while then told her, "Now get on your knees, darling."

Roxanne did as she was instructed and was now staring at his cock and balls.

"You know what to do now, Roxy."

She leaned forward and began lapping at the judge's balls while he held on tightly to her pigtails. Roxanne worked her way up his shaft, taking time to lick and tease the head of his dick before taking it between her warm wet lips.

"Oh, that's a good girl. Suck it just like that."

Roxanne's head began to bob in the judge's lap with her lips and tongue working over his dick. She took him deep in her throat which made him moan louder. She was enjoying blowing a new cock. She didn't care whose it was, she just needed a dick to play with.

After blowing him for a while, the judge told her, "Now lay down on the bed. I want to get some of the fine pussy I paid good money for."

Roxanne obediently laid down on the bed and spread her legs as the old judge climbed between them. He slid his dick into her and began to fuck her. Finally, she had a hard cock in her pussy and it felt wonderful. She was so hot she didn't care who was fucking her.

The judge was fucking her as hard as he could. As Roxy began to moan, he came in her. He thrust into her a few times until his balls were drained. He then climbed off and went to the bathroom to get a towel to wipe himself clean. He then got dressed and left.

Roxanne was stunned that it was over so quickly but was also disappointed. She needed to get fucked badly and the only thing the judge did was stoke the fire burning between her legs. She cleaned herself up, got dressed except for her g-string, and went back into the meeting room.

She immediately went to the bar for another drink as the roomful of guys watched her every move. Several men were calling her over but she went to talk to Phil and Doug first.

Doug told her, "That didn't take long."

"He got what he wanted so he's happy but he left me kind of hanging if you know what I mean."

"Well, Phil and I are ready any time you are."

"Would you mind if I took someone else back to the room first? That guy over there has been eyeing me up all night."

Roxanne was referring to a handsome man with light brown hair who looked to be in his late 30s. He had an athletic build and Doug could see why his wife would want to fuck him.

"Sure, go ahead, babe. Make sure you leave some for us though."

"Don't worry, it's going to take a few guys to put out the fire in my pussy tonight."

Doug then watched his wife walk over to the man and Phil told him, "That guy works in the DA's office."

Phil and Doug watched as Roxanne chatted with the DA for a few minutes before she led him to her room. Meanwhile, the judge had come back bragging to everyone what a great fuck Roxy was. It was music to Doug's ears as he overheard the judge telling people how Roxy sucked his dick and how he fucked her. His wife was nothing more than a hired piece of ass to these guys but that's what made it so much fun. Doug wanted to fuck his wife so badly but he'd have to wait his turn.

Meanwhile, back in the hotel room, the DA helped Roxanne take off what few clothes she had on and then began to take off his clothes. He had a muscular build with broad shoulders, nice chest muscles that were lightly covered with hair, and a very firm ass. His dick was smaller than most but she loved his body and couldn't wait to take care of him.

When they embraced, she ran her hands over his body, squeezing his hard muscles as they kissed. His dick was hard as she stroked him while he sucked her nipples, fingered her, and fondled her ass.

Roxy got down on her knees and began to suck his dick but he stopped her. He wanted to fuck her instead. He had her bend over on the bed and got behind her. He slipped his dick inside of her and began to fuck her hard while tugging on her pigtails.

Roxy began to moan and started to rock her hips backward to meet his thrusts. He came within minutes of entering Roxy, leaving her wanting more. He had her lick his dick clean and then got dressed and left.

She once again cleaned herself off, got dressed, and went back to the meeting room. As she was walking toward Doug and Phil, a couple of guys were pleading for blow jobs but she wanted to talk to Doug first.

"Another quickie, I see," Doug said.

"Yeah, Phil fucked me longer by himself than those two did combined."

"Are you ready for us now?"

"Those two over there have been begging for a blow job all night. Do you mind?"

"It's your party, dear. We'll be right here waiting for you."

She thanked Doug and walked over to the two guys. Doug and Phil saw what looked like a negotiation going on. They were wondering what was going on. Roxy was shaking her head at first, then they could see her contemplating something, and finally, she shrugged her shoulders and nodded her approval.

What happened next shocked everyone in the room. They stripped Roxy of her remaining clothing. She was stark naked in front of everyone and they were all wondering what was next. A crowd started to gather around her to find out.

Both guys dropped their pants and underwear as Roxanne got down on her knees in front of them. They slapped their half-hard dicks on her forehead and cheeks as she got ready to blow them. She reached out to begin stroking their dicks and then leaned forward to begin alternately sucking them. They were of average size so Roxy was able to easily deep throat each of them.

She was putting on quite the performance for the crowd as she blew two guys in front of everyone. Random men were sneaking quick feels of Roxy's tits and ass in hopes that she would raise her ass to allow them to fuck her. That wasn't in the cards but she did like the feel of so many different hands on her. The exhibitionist in her also liked performing in front of a group of men. It made her feel even more naughty than ever.

The men watching were quietly marveling at Roxy's cocksucking skills which made Doug proud. He was getting an up-close view as she went from one dick to the other. The guys were complimenting her on her blow job skills while tweaking her nipples.

"Oh fuck, Roxy, you suck a mean dick," one of them said.

"You must have written the cocksucking manual, honey. Oh yeah, suck it, Suck it just like that."

Roxy could feel the others watching her and she wanted to give them a good performance. When she would switch from one dick to the other, she looked up to see various men watching with lust in their eyes. She could hear their comments which only drove her to want to blow them even better. When one of the guys was ready to cum, Roxy focused on his pleasure.

"Oh yeah, here it comes, Roxy."

He shot a couple of loads of cum into her mouth and then pulled out and splashed some on her face. He then finished up in her mouth while Roxy kept sucking him until his balls were empty.

One guy in the crowd commented, "Wow, what a fucking cumslut."

Hearing that only made Doug want to fuck his wife even more.

She then focused on the other cock and it wasn't long before he began to cum too. He shot most of his load onto her face and finished in her mouth too.

When he was done, he said, "Wow baby, you're the best."

Other guys were asking for a blow job too but Roxy refused. She gathered her clothes and walked over to Doug and Phil with her face covered in cum.

Doug told her, "I wish they hadn't confiscated our phones. You look so lovely, I'd love to get a picture of you."

Roxy licked some cum off her lips and replied, "I'm going to go get cleaned up and I'll cum back for you two. I need a good fucking."

She winked and said, "I've got a special surprise for you, Phil."

"Fuck baby, I can't wait. You put on quite the show tonight. Don't take too long."

"Don't worry, I need it more than you do."

As Roxanne left the room, guys were calling out to her for a blow job or to get laid but she ignored them all. She took a quick shower to wash off the cum on her face and in her pussy. She refreshed her makeup and hair then went to get her husband and his boss. She was still naked as she walked into the meeting room and approached Doug and Phil.

"Are you guys ready for me?"

"We're more than ready," Doug said.

"I can't wait for my surprise," Phil said.

Roxanne smiled, bent over, and said, "Here's a hint."

She showed Phil and Doug that she had inserted a butt plug into her ass. Phil grinned and smacked her on the ass and said, "Let's go, baby."

Roxanne walked in front of them wiggling her ass to tease Phil. He playfully scooped her up in his big strong arms and began to carry her. In this position, others in the room could see that she was wearing a butt plug. She heard some men openly commenting on the plug and knew her ass was going to get a good fucking. Roxy loved Phil's show of strength and dominance, feeling helpless as he carried her off to enjoy all of her sexual charms. It was almost like a caveman carrying away his conquest to use for his pleasure. Doug left the meeting room filled with pride, knowing every man in that room wanted to join them.

Phil carried Roxy into the hotel room like a new bride over the threshold. He gently laid her down on the bed, stripped off his clothes, and joined her before Doug could even take off his shirt. Phil's fat cock was already hard as he and Roxy began to frolic and grind against one another like Doug wasn't even there. It didn't bother Doug because he wanted to sit back and watch for a little while anyway.

Roanne and Phil were kissing, fondling, and groping one another which Doug found exciting. He relished seeing his naked wife in the arms of another man. Phil turned Roxy onto her stomach and placed a couple of pillows under her hips to elevate her ass. He got behind her and began to play with the butt plug. He would take it out part way, push it back in again, and spin it around.

As Phil was pushing the butt plug in and out of Roxanne's asshole, she informed him, "You know, I used a flavored lube just for you."

"I thought I smelled strawberries."

"I hope you like it."

Picking up on her not-so-subtle hint he pulled the butt plug out, and he leaned down to begin to nibble and kiss her compact ass. Roxanne lifted her ass a little higher and wiggled it in Phil's face as more of a hint at what she wanted him to do but he liked teasing her too. After playing with and kneading Roxanne's butt for a few minutes, Phil spread her cheeks wide to gaze at her brown puckered asshole and dove in to give it a good tonguing.

Doug heard his wife say, "Oh, that feels so good," as she wiggled her ass in Phil's face.

He was giving her ass wide licks, butterfly flicks, and giving it a good tonguing, stopping only to tell Doug, "Come on over here. I have an idea."

Doug approached the bed and Phil said, "Why don't you and Roxy get into a sixty-nine and I'll lick her from behind."

"Oh yeah, I like that idea," Roxanne said.

Doug wasn't going to deny his wife that pleasure so he joined his wife and her lover on the bed and she quickly straddled his head. Doug was staring up at his wife's wet pussy. He could smell her excitement as he began to tongue fuck her. He felt her lips engulf his cock as Phil returned to licking her ass.

Roxanne was having difficulty concentrating sucking on her husband's dick while receiving the dual oral pleasure on her pussy and ass. She was moaning loudly and the guys knew it wouldn't be long before she came.

Her pussy was red hot after fucking two other men and blowing two more after being groped by every man in the room and auctioned off. She only orgasmed from being fingered before the auction. That didn't come close to satisfying her and the sexual fever within her loins had been building all night.

When Roxanne came, she flooded Doug's mouth with her juices, some of them dripping down his face. Phil had kept stimulating her ass because he knew she'd cum more than once. Sure enough, she came twice more before telling them to stop.

Phil told Doug to stay right where he was as he lined his hard fat cock up with Roxy's pussy. Instead of penetrating her, he began to rub the head of his dick against her slick slit. Roxanne was pushing her hips back to try and force his dick into her but Phil wouldn't let her. Doug was watching all this from within inches and was just as anxious to watch his wife get penetrated as she was.



"Tell me what you want me to do, Roxy?"

"You know what I want, Phil. You want it too."

"Tell me, I want to hear you say it. I want Doug to hear you say it too."

"I want you to fuck me, Phil. I want to feel your fat cock inside me again."

"Tell Doug what you want."

"Doug, I want Phil to fuck me hard like he did at the last auction and in the parking ramp. I need to get fucked so bad. Please fuck me. Please."

"Did you hear that, Doug? Your wife is begging for my cock. Should I fuck her, Doug?"

"Go ahead and fuck my wife, Phil. We all want you too. I want to see your cock in her pussy."

Phil then slowly slid his dick into Roxanne as she moaned loudly again. Doug got a close-up view of Phil's dick penetrating his wife's pussy. He never imagined seeing his wife getting fucked again would be better than the last time. Doug couldn't get a much closer view of another man's cock plunging into his wife's cunt. {hil's balls were swaying back and forth as his thrusts got faster and his Roxy groaned in pleasure. He would pull his dick out of Roxy and shove it back in to show Doug how he was getting the entire length into her. Doug could hear the squishy sounds of his wife's sopping wet cunt as Phil was repeatedly plunging his dick into her.

Doug began to flick his tongue over his wife's clit as his boss kept fucking her. That brought her to another orgasm. After her orgasm subsided, Phil told her to straddle her husband's dick, an instruction she quickly obeyed.

She told Doug, "I love you for letting me do this."

"This is so hot, I love you for doing it."

Phil had put some lube on his dick and was now pressing it against Roxanne's asshole. She was nervous about taking his fat cock in her ass but she had been preparing herself for it since that night in the parking ramp. When Doug wasn't around, she would use her butt plug or dildo in her ass. She knew she'd be with Phil again and wanted to please him as much as possible. She had anal sex with Doug on occasion but not very often. She was as ready as she'd ever be to take on Phil.

Roxanne had her ass up in the air as she felt Phil's dick pressing against her asshole. She knew she had to relax or it would hurt more. She had been drinking, taking hits off her vape pen, and Phil played with her ass for a long time so she was kind of excited about trying anal with another man. It was the only hole left that he hadn't had his dick in.

Roxy took a deep breath as she felt Phil's dick beginning to enter her. He met some resistance when he first tried to enter her ass so he pushed harder, forcing the big mushroomed head into Roxanne's asshole.

She was a little surprised by the sudden full feeling of him inside her and said, "Oh, go slow. Let me get used to it before you go any further.

He waited until she said, "Okay, go ahead," and pressed his beefy dick further into her asshole.

It felt uncomfortable but not painful as Phil thrust further into her. Doug watched his wife's face as she felt her backside being penetrated. She looked concerned but wasn't in pain. She was nervously biting her lower lip while Phil went deeper into her backside. His only wish was to be able to see Phil's dick in her ass but he was fine with letting her experience double penetration for the first time.

After several minutes, Phil slapped Roxanne's buttocks and said, "Hot damn, baby, you took it all."

She felt proud that she had taken all of that fat cock of Phil's up her ass. He began to very slowly push in and out of Roxanne while she fucked Doug.

"How does it feel, honey," Doug asked.

"This is awesome. Oh fuck, it feels sooo good."

After hearing that, Phil began to fuck her ass faster while Doug thrust his hips upward to fuck his wife. He saw the look of pure rapture on her face and was proud he was able to allow her to explore her sexuality and have so much fun, even if it meant sharing her with other men. He loved her so much, her pleasure was the most important thing to him.

Doug was playing with Roxanne's tits and she would lean down to let him suck on her nipples or kiss him deeply while enjoying having a cock in her ass and pussy. Doug was the first to cum and filled his wife's pussy with his seed. He wiggled his way out from underneath her to watch Phil fuck her ass. He went off to the side and watched as Phil began to fuck her ass harder. He was using her pigtails like handles as he drove himself into Roxy's butt.

"Where's my dick, Doug?"

"It's in my wife's ass, Phil."

"Your wife has such a nice tight ass too, Doug. Do you like my dick in your ass, Roxanne?"

"I love having your cock in my ass, Phil. Fuck my ass. Fuck my ass, Phil."

"See that, Doug, your wife likes my cock in her ass."

Doug watched as Phil began to breathe faster, then thrust deeply into Roxy's ass while grunting and groaning. Roxanne could feel his fat cock pulsating in her ass as Phil shot wad after wad deep into her bowels. When he withdrew his dick from her ass, he gave her cheeks a light slap as a little bit of cum trickled out.

"Fuck Roxy, I've been dreaming about that fine ass from the first time I met you. I never thought I'd get a chance to fuck that tight butt of yours."

"I aim to please my men. Having both of you in me at the same time was awesome."

After recovering, Roxanne wanted to shower to freshen up knowing her lovers weren't done with her yet. Phil shared a pill with Doug to help them stay hard. Roxanne wasn't totally surprised when they joined her in the shower moments later.

The three of them were lathering up each other which helped their hands glide over one another's bodies. Roxanne felt glorious with four hands exploring her wet, naked petite body while she had a soapy dick in each hand. Doug and Phil took turns kissing Roxanne. Doug never expected to enjoy seeing his wife kissing another man but it was happening right beside him. It was seeing his wife as a passionate, horny, sexually desirable woman that made it so special for him.

The men each took a nipple in their mouths with Doug playing with his wife's ass and Phil's finger in her pussy. She could feel their growing dicks poking at her. She found herself on her knees staring at two cocks in her face. She took her time sucking their dicks and licking their balls. It was time to savor the hard flesh of her lovers. They had already cum once so she knew they would last longer this time. She gobbled one dick after the other and back again a few times.

They decided they wanted to go back to the bedroom and the two men dried off every inch of Roxy's hot little body before drying off themselves. It was fun to have two men lick some of the water droplets from her body. When they were dry, Phil picked up Roxanne and carried her into the bedroom. They all wanted more to drink so Phil ordered cocktails and water from room service for everyone while they passed the vape pen around to continue the party.

While they were waiting for their drinks, Phil and Doug had Roxy standing between them while they sat on the edge of the bed. They were fondling and fingering her pussy and ass while sucking on her nipples. Before long, she was on her knees alternately sucking their dicks again. It was a continuation of the cock feast she was having that memorable night.

Roxanne was ready to keep on fucking but they were waiting until after their drinks arrived. It's not like she minded sucking a couple of dicks while on her knees either. There was something so submissive about letting multiple men use her body for their pleasure. She was now with the two men she wanted the most and wanted to make sure they were nice and hard for her.

When they heard a knock on the door and a male voice call out, "Room service," Phil looked at Doug and said, "Get the door, Doug. Keep sucking me, baby."

For some reason, when Doug opened the door, his wife assumed he would take the tray of drinks and send the waiter on his way.

However, Phil said, "Let him in, Doug. Keep on sucking, Roxy. Show him what you can do."

Doug opened the door, invited the waiter in, and told him to put the tray of refreshments on a small table. He was a younger man in his mid-20s, tall and slender with brown hair and brown eyes. Doug recognized him as the bartender from the meeting room. When the waiter walked in and saw a naked Roxanne on her knees blowing Phil, he stopped dead in his tracks and stared for a moment before setting the tray down. Roxy didn't care he was staring at what she was doing after sucking two dicks in front of a crowd of men earlier. One more didn't phase her at all.

"It's okay to look, she's not bashful at all," Phil commented. "She's been sucking dick and fucking most of the night."

Roxanne was getting hotter knowing she was being watched sucking Phil's fat cock. It was more intimate than blowing the two other guys in front of everyone in the meeting room. The wet slurping sounds of her cocksucking filled the small room.

The waiter, whose name was Brian, was watching and asked, "Is that Foxy Roxy?"

Doug replied, "That's her in the flesh."

Phil then asked, "Would you like to join us? Would you like that, Roxy?"

"I'll do whatever you and Doug want," she replied and went back to blowing Phil.

Phil looked at Doug who said, "It's fine by me." He then looked at Brian and said, "You can join us if you want."

"Hell yeah, man. Everyone in the room wanted a piece of her.," Brian said as he began to undress.

When Brian was naked, Phil patted the bed next to him and told Roxy, "Show our friend Brian what a great cocksucker you are."

Ronanne immediately took her mouth off of Phil's dick, crawled over to Brian and took his decent-sized dick between her lips and began to suck it. Doug was now watching his lovely redheaded wife blowing another stranger. She couldn't get enough dick that night.

Phil then said, "She's a great cocksucker, isn't she, Brian."

"Oh yeah. Oh baby, suck it just like that. Holy fuck, you're good."

Roxy was proud and enthusiastic of her cocksucking abilities and hearing the men talking about her only made her want to please them even more.

After she was blowing Brian for a while, Phil told her, "Why don't you get on top of Brian?"

She figured she knew what Phil was planning and didn't have a problem with it at all. As Brian laid back on the bed, Roxanne straddled his dick and let it slowly sink into her hot pussy. They both moaned softly as she began to ride him while feeding him her little titties. Brian had her ass cheeks firmly within his grasp as she bounced on his cock.

Phil was watching the action with Doug and told him, "Your wife loves to fuck. You're a lucky man."

"I've never seen her this horny before."

Phil then got the lube and started to grease himself up for another assault on her ass. When Roxanne felt Phil get behind her, she knew exactly what was coming. Brian spread her ass cheeks wide for Phil as she raised her hips higher to make it easier for Phil to sodomize her. She easily took his dick in her ass this time. Both men were now enjoying Roxy's pussy and ass.

Doug was enjoying the live sex show unfolding before him with his wife as the superstar of the show. He got a close-up view of Phil's dick penetrating her ass while Brian was thrusting his hips upward to drive his dick into her pussy. Roxanne was moving her ass up and down and rolling her hips to find just the right position which made the double penetration more exhilarating for her.

Doug watched for a while when Roxanne turned around and told him, "Come over here so I can suck your dick. I need a cock in my mouth too."

Doug stepped in front of Roxanne who immediately gobbled down his cock like a hungry whore. All three of her holes were now filled. She was thinking about trying it since she got double penetrated earlier. She deeply desired to have a cock in her mouth, cunt, and ass at the same time but didn't want to say anything. Her curiosity was now resolved. She loved having a cock in each of her holes. It was even better than she imagined. Roxanne slowed down sucking Doug's dick as she began to orgasm.

Roxy would take Doug's dick out of her mouth and reinsert it while crying out, "Fuck me, fuck me, oh god that feels so good. Fuck me, fuck me," and began to suck her husband again.

Muffled moans and groans filled the room as Roxanne came to another raging orgasm. Brian could see the look of passion on her face and felt her cum dripping down his cock as Foxy Roxy fucked him.

Brian couldn't believe his luck at getting a chance to fuck the sexiest woman auctioned off that night. He was right, every man in the room wanted to fuck her and he couldn't wait to brag about his adventure with her. He'd fantasized about being part of a threesome and was now part of a foursome.

After Roxanne came, Brian wasn't far behind and he came deep in her pussy as she furiously rode his dick squeezing her cunt tighter to try and milk the cum out of him. She wanted to please him in the worst way and she got her wish as he shot a huge load of his young cum into her.

Phil invited Brian to stay and party with them but he said he had to get back to work. He had been gone too long already. Roxanne was disappointed as Brian got dressed to leave but she then turned her attention to her two remaining lovers.

"How'd you like that, Roxy? Phil asked.

"That was out of this world. I've never felt so alive before."

Doug wanted his turn to do his wife anally, so Phil wiped himself clean and had her suck his dick while her husband entered her well-used asshole. Roxanne's ass was able to easily accommodate Doug's thinner dick as he began to fuck her knowing Phil's dick was in her butt just moments before him.

Doug was thinking of how good Phil must have felt by having his dick inside Roxy's tight little ass. She didn't let Doug do her anally very often and he wasn't going to pass up this opportunity. He was holding onto her hips drilling her asshole while she continued to blow Phil. She was now taking his entire fat cock down her throat. It was something she had been trying to do since the first time she blew him.

"Oh yeah, Roxy, take all of my dick in your mouth. Look at your wife, Doug, she's deep-throating me. Oh, you're such a good girl, Roxy. That's it, baby, take all of that dick."

Roxanne was thinking, "If I'm such a good girl, why do I feel like such a naughty one?"

Doug could hear the slurping sounds of his wife giving his boss another expert blow job as he continued to fuck her tender butt. Phil started to groan louder and held Roxanne's head as he shoved his dick into her throat and began to shoot his cum into her. She lapped up his jizz like a hungry cumslut. She craved tasting his cum and swallowed every last drop and even squeezed a few more drops out of him before he pulled his dick out.

Doug then started to cum in her ass while enjoying the tightness of her little brown asshole. In this latest round of sex, Roxanne had taken a man's cum in her pussy, mouth, and ass. Despite fucking five different men and blowing two additional others, the embers of Roxanne's hot pussy were still smoldering. She was getting tired but wanted more.

Phil's cock was still half hard from taking the pill to help him keep an erection, a fact not lost on Roxanne. She kept looking at it as the three of them drank the cocktails and water. Even Phil was surprised when Roxanne began to play with his dick and balls. When his dick began to respond, she stuffed it back into her mouth and her head began to bob.

"Damn Doug, we may have to call in for more help. Your wife wants more dick."

She took her head off his cock long enough to say, "Just one more time, Phil."

"Alright baby, who am I to tell you no?"

Doug was fulfilling his fantasy by watching his wife having sex with other men and wasn't going to try and stop her now. He sat in a chair and watched as Roxanne was sucking Phil's dick again. When she stopped, she laid back on the bed with her legs spread. Phil didn't have to be told what she wanted. He climbed between her wide-spread legs and slid his dick into Roxy again. Doug was thrilled to watch Phil hump on his wife again as she writhed in pleasure beneath him.

Phil was sucking on her nipples and kissing her as he fucked her one more time. Roxanne wrapped her legs around his back for leverage to help lift her hips to meet his thrusts. When Phil was fucking her in the missionary position, the size difference between the two of them seemed magnified. Roxy was just over five feet tall and Phil was more than a foot taller and twice her weight. She felt so submissive being underneath with his big, husky body draped over her. She loved giving herself to such a big, strong, masculine, and dominant man. She was giving herself to him and would do almost anything to please him.

She was fucking him as much as he was fucking her, all under the watchful eye of her husband. Doug found himself stroking his dick to another erection as he watched his boss continue to fuck his wife. It took Phil longer to cum this time and when he did, there wasn't as much jizz as the two other times he orgasmed.

When he climbed off of Roxanne, he let her lick the cum off his dick and told her, "I'm done, honey. I don't think there's another drop of cum left in my balls. I left it all inside of you."

Doug was in 7th Heaven knowing that his boss had cum in his wife's ass, mouth, and pussy that night. He now wanted his turn with Roxanne but wanted to be alone with her.

"It's been a fun night, Phil. I, uh, want to have one more turn with Roxy but I want to be alone with her. I'm sure you understand."

"I sure do, buddy. Thank you both for a great fucking evening," Phil said as he was getting dressed.

He saw Roxanne's g-string on the floor, picked it up, and said, "I'll take this for my collection," and placed it in his pocket.

Phil kissed and hugged Roxanne and left her alone to be with her husband.

After Phil was gone, Roxanne asked Doug, "Was I too much of a slut tonight? I feel so naughty for doing what I did."

"Hell, I'm proud of you dear. Every guy in that room wanted to fuck you."

"Fuck, I was so hot, I just might have let them too."

"Well, I want you all to myself right now."

Roxanne smiled and got down on her knees. She would stop blowing Doug at times to tell him how her first two lovers weren't all that good and only left her wanting more. It's like they only stoked the flames that were already burning between her legs.

"I could feel everyone watching me as I blew those two guys in the meeting room. I felt like such as slut. Feeling their hands touching and feeling me as I was blowing the men got me so much hotter too."

Doug then led his wife over to the bed and climbed between her legs. As he was fucking her, Roxanne began to describe how exhilarated and free she felt that night.

"I can't tell you how much I appreciate you for not getting mad at me for letting loose like this. I felt so free. I was free to follow every urge I had. God, it felt so good."

"I didn't see the first two but you fucked and sucked seven guys tonight. That's almost half of them."

"That's why I feel so naughty. The first one even spanked me. Oh, that felt so good too. I thought being double penetrated was going to be the highlight of the night until I had all three of you at once."

"That was the highlight for me too, Roxy. Seeing Phil fucking your ass while Brian was in your pussy was wild. I love my sexy wife."

"I love my sexy husband, too."

Talking about all that happened that night only made Doug's balls fill with cum again and he unleashed another load into Roxanne. They both knew that was the end of a fun-filled evening. They were both exhausted but needed to shower too. They decided to take the hour-long drive home that night instead of staying at the hotel. They'd both feel better sleeping in their own bed which wasn't stained with the cum of several people anyway.



As they were getting ready to leave, Doug was in the bathroom when Roxanne saw an envelope slide underneath the door. She hadn't even thought about how much she made last time until then. She quickly picked it up and stuffed it into her purse. When she counted it later at home, there was $6,000 in it from the auction and tips from her lovers. It's the one secret she kept from her husband.

Maureen fell asleep in the car on the way home. It gave Doug plenty of time to wonder if their sexual adventures were over or just beginning.


Auctioned for Charity Ch. 04

The morning after the latest auction, Maureen and Doug slept until past noon. They were both exhausted after a physically and emotionally draining night of unabashed sexual euphoria. They were glad they woke up at home in their own bed and did not have to make the hour-long drive back home.

Doug offered to take his wife out for brunch but she replied, "I ain't going anywhere today. I don't even plan on getting dressed. I can barely move."

Doug got up to make coffee, brought Maureen a cup in bed and said he'd make something to eat for the both of them. Maureen just grunted in response. He smiled at her predicament and left her alone. He returned several minutes later with a couple of bagels, orange juice, and more coffee.

As they began to eat, Maureen commented, "I feel like crap today. I drank too much, smoked too much, and acted like a total whore."

"Yeah, but we had a helluva time, didn't we?"

"I guess so. You aren't mad at me are you, Doug?"

"Fuck no. I had a great time watching you have so much fun."

"Are you sure I didn't go too far?"

"Naw baby, you were awesome. Everyone loved your performance. Everyone."

"I can't believe what I did last night. My whole body is sore, especially my jaw, pussy, and ass."

"You were quite horny last night. I've never seen you that hot before."

"I've never felt like that before. We hadn't had sex for a week before then when the first two guys finished so quickly it just got me hotter. I guess I just lost control."

"I loved watching you be the center of attention. Fuck, I can't get those images out of my mind. I get hard just thinking about it."

"Stay away from me, I'm too raw to even think about sex," Maureen said with a laugh.

"Don't worry, I wasn't going to ask, but......" Doug replied with a smile.

"You're an asshole," she replied jokingly.

"We've been through this before. I might be an asshole but I'm all yours."

For the rest of the afternoon, Maureen just laid on the sofa watching movies and napping. She could barely move. Later that evening she was feeling better. She felt even better after a long hot shower. She had already sent a text message to her boss telling her she'd be taking a sick day on Monday. Maureen needed another day to recover and process all that happened the night before. Over a light dinner that night, Doug and Maureen talked further.

"I can't help but feel guilty for the way I acted last night but I have to admit, I had a great time while it lasted."

"I can't explain why I enjoyed seeing other men looking at you in your costume, groping you, and touching you but it drives me wild. I should be jealous that you fucked five guys and blew two others but I'm not. It kind of scares me that I like it but if we both had fun and no one got hurt, there shouldn't be a problem."

"It's just not normal."

"Who cares? That's between us and no one else's business. Seeing other men wanting you and having you makes me want you even more. I have what they want. After they've been with you, they want you more and so do I."

"My friends and I have talked a lot over the years since we became sexually active and a lot of women have fantasies about doing what I've done. They have stripping fantasies and thoughts of being with more than one guy. They just haven't done it."

"Exactly. Let's live out our fantasies while we are young and able to. Life is too short not to have fun and enjoy it."

"That's reassuring, darling. It makes me feel a whole lot better. I still don't want to go to the auctions every time. I'm sure there are other adventures to explore."

Their conversation made Maureen feel better and she quit judging herself. Sometimes we can be our own worst critics. She and Doug did end up having sex that night while reliving what happened the night before and how much fun they had. It was more of a slow lovemaking session than hard-core fucking but they were both horny after talking everything out.

Maureen had taken Monday off to further recuperate but she couldn't get her mind off being half-naked on stage in front of a roomful of men, showing off, teasing them mercilessly, and letting them touch and feel her before turning into a total slut. She ended up getting her vibrator out and masturbating while thinking about all the things she's done over the last few months.

At work, Doug and Phil had another conversation. It was another awkward conversation with the man who had now fucked his wife multiple times and had recently cum in her mouth, ass, and pussy in one night. Doug let him know everything was fine and everyone had a good time. He did tell Phil not to expect his wife to entertain at the auction all the time. Phil completely understood but was secretly hoping to be able to fuck Maureen again at some point.

"You've got one hot wife on your hands, Doug. If you ever need help satisfying her, you know where to find me," Phil said half-jokingly.

"I think we're going to let the dust settle after this weekend first before we decide if we want to continue down this path. I'm sure you understand."

Phil replied, "Sure, I understand. I was just throwing that out there," but he was really thinking, "Good luck with that, buddy. There's no going back now."

Since the first auction, Doug's legal clientele had picked up as well as his income from it. He was attracting some high-profile clients after the latest auction too. Phil and the firm were also picking up more clients and he was getting a cut of that business too. It proved very lucrative for him. Maureen noticed the increased income. Although it wasn't directly connected to the auction, it was also no coincidence either. Doug was part of an exclusive "good old boys" club and the increased business was his reason for becoming a member.

Things gradually got back to normal for Doug and Maureen. She enjoyed having a secret slutty side and he loved knowing his wife continued to be a very sexually attractive woman. As the weeks turned into months from the last auction Doug and Maureen looked for ways to rekindle some of the sexual intensity they experienced on those nights.

Maureen continued to tease the food delivery people and would dress provocatively when they went out to dinner by leaving her panties at home and sitting casually so male onlookers could get a view up her skirt. Because of her almost flat chest, she never wore a bra on the weekends and wore translucent clothing so men could see her areola if they looked closely but it didn't seem to be enough.

One Friday night, Maureen met Doug for a happy hour with his co-workers and was disappointed when Phil didn't show up. She was looking forward to possibly fucking him again but that wasn't in the cards that night. She parked in the same ramp that night and when Doug walked her to her car they ended up fucking just like she did with Phil.

While she was on her knees sucking Doug's dick, she closed her eyes and let her mind drift back to the time she was sucking Phil's dick in the parking ramp. When Doug bent her over the hood of her car to fuck her, part of her wished it was Phil drilling her pussy. The most exciting part of that adventure was that someone did catch them in the act.

When they heard the elevator ring, they knew someone was coming and Doug began to withdraw his dick from Maureen until she said, "No, keep fucking me. I want them to see us."

When a middle-aged man got off the elevator, he didn't see them at first but turned his head when he heard Maureen grunting. She was getting hotter at the prospect of someone seeing them and may have subconsciously moaned louder to attract his attention.

When the man looked up, he locked eyes with Doug and Maureen. He was caught by surprise and stopped in his tracks. He wondered if she was being assaulted. When they continued to fuck, the man could see the look of pleasure on Maureen's face and stood there and watched them. Doug continued to pound his wife's pussy from behind. He wasn't as comfortable fucking in public and being caught but was driven to continue by his wife's noticeable increase in her passion. The hotter she got, the hotter he got. Doug lifted Maureen's chest off the hood of her car to let the man see her bare chest.

Their voyeur noticed that getting caught didn't seem to bother them so he continued to watch until Doug came inside Maureen. He then made her suck his dick clean under the watchful eye of their voyeur. When they were done, Doug gave him a knowing nod to let him know the show was over.

After the man left, Maureen and Doug had a good laugh about getting caught and fucked again when they got home. While it was an exhilarating sexual experience for them, it still didn't match the excitement of participating in the auction.

While at work the next week, Phil let Doug know there was another auction coming up soon and naturally wondered if Maureen wanted to participate. When Doug brought it up to Maureen, they both agreed it might be a good idea to skip this one. She had already said she didn't want to go to each one. While she enjoyed herself at the auctions, she was afraid she was losing control of her actions. It was Maureen's way of re-establishing control of her desires. Phil was naturally disappointed when Doug told him she wouldn't be there but he understood.

However, for the next couple of weeks, Maureen kept going back and forth in her mind. Deep down, her alter ego, Roxanne wanted to have more fun but the practical side of her was winning for once. Even on the day of the auction, Maureen considered telling Doug she wanted to go but she wanted to prove to herself that she could control the dark slutty side of herself.

On the night of the auction, Maureen and Doug took some edible cannabis gummies and had a few drinks. She then changed into a sexy cheerleader costume that she would have worn to the auction if she had gone. It consisted of a sheer white crop top, a shorter-than-normal white and blue pleated skirt, a blue g-string, white stockings, and white tennis shoes.

They roleplayed like she was at the auction with Doug caressing his wife's slutty alter ego, Roxanne and her giving him a slow sensual lap dance. They ended up in the bedroom with her pussy on fire, fantasizing about what she could have been doing with other men if she would have attended the auction. Roxanne and Doug ended up having sex that night with him fucking her pussy and ass. While they had fun, Roxanne still wanted more but she was also happy she showed some self-control that night but didn't know if she could pass up going to the next auction. They fucked again on Sunday with Roxanne fantasizing about being auctioned off again.

Doug asked his wife, "Are you disappointed we didn't go last night?"

She replied, "Part of me missed going. I mean, it's fun to let loose once in a while. The other part of me needed to prove to myself that I could maintain control over my sexual impulses. There's always next time."

"I kind of feel the same way, dear. As much as I enjoy our little adventures, I don't want things getting out of control."

Doug didn't see Phil until Thursday morning because of their busy schedules. When they did meet, Phil told Doug, "Everyone was asking where Roxanne was. They were disappointed she wasn't there. I know more than a few guys brought some serious cash to bid on her."

"She'll be flattered. We've talked before, she's not going to go to every auction but they are a lot of fun for both of us."

"I've looked forward to them too, Doug. Your wife is a sex pot. I don't mean any disrespect but she is hot."

"I understand, Phil. You know I won't be offended by anything you say after all we've been through together. You've opened up a whole new world for us."

"If you really mean that, there may be other ways for your wife, uh, Roxanne, to have some fun."

"How's that?"

"Well, I know a guy, he's actually a client of ours who runs a different type of party."

Doug was intrigued and asked, "Oh yeah, what type is that?"

"Well, it would be a private party for some selective guests of one of our largest clients."

"Sounds interesting, Phil."

"If you want, I can talk to you and your wife over lunch or dinner sometime. I don't have time right now to get into the details but I'd prefer both of you be there so you know exactly what to expect."

"Let me talk to her and get back to you."

That evening, Doug mentioned his conversation with Phil to Maureen and she was naturally curious about partying with several men. She was disappointed Doug didn't have more details. It was a tease not to know more. Their imaginations were running wild until they were finally able to arrange a casual lunch for Saturday afternoon. Phil said he would pick them up at their house and go to a sports bar not far from them.

Over the next couple of days, Maureen and Doug speculated on what type of sex party Phil was going to talk to them about. They weren't necessarily interested in swinging with other couples. Maureen liked exploring her slutty side and Doug got turned on when she did so maybe it was a gang bang or an orgy of some type. The anticipation gave them some nervous excitement. They also knew it was likely Phil wanted to do more than simply talk with them.

Maureen and Phil had a unique relationship that changed from him being her spouse's boss to becoming her part-time bull. They hadn't seen each other in several weeks and there was always an underlying sexual attraction between them when they were together. Maureen wanted to be subtle when meeting Phil but she still wanted to look good. She decided to wear a yellow tank crop top without a bra and a jean mini skirt. She knew it was highly likely Phil would be walking away with her panties so she wore a yellow lace thong.

They were already waiting for Phil when he arrived in his big black SUV. He got out of his car, kissed her on the cheek, walked Maureen to the front seat, and helped her climb in. He took note of her dark areola that was visible through her top and her trim legs in her mini skirt. It would have been almost impossible for her to get into the SUV in a ladylike manner even if she wanted to but she made sure to flash Phil her yellow thong as she got in.

"Um, I like yellow too," he said in reference to Maureen's thong.

"Something tells me you'd like any color I was wearing," she replied with a smile.

"You're probably right. I'd even like it if you weren't wearing any at all," he responded with that devilish grin of his.

Maureen rolled her eyes in feigned disgust as Doug got into the backseat. As they were driving to the restaurant, Phil told her how lovely she looked. She politely thanked him. When they got to the sports bar, Phil rushed around to help Maureen out of the car. Seeing she was barely over five foot tall, her short legs made it difficult to get out. Her skirt rode up her legs and gave Phil an unimpeded view of her thong again but Maureen didn't mind.

The restaurant wasn't very busy but they got a booth in the back corner so they could ensure their privacy for a very intimate talk. Maureen sat on the inside next to Phil and Doug sat across from them. The air conditioning was turned up high and Maureen made no effort to hide her hardened nipples that were now poking through her top. Phil didn't hide the fact that he was looking at her tits while they talked. Maureen turned a little to give him a better view.

She playfully told Phil, "You know, my eyes are up here."

"Oh, I know, but your nipples are down there," he replied with a grin.

They ordered a drink and lunch and chatted for a while. As they were waiting for their food, Phil casually placed his hand on Maureen's knee and began to ever so slowly inch it up her leg. The touch of his hand on the bare skin of her leg sent shivers through her body causing her pussy to immediately get damp. Doug suspected something was going on by the motion of Phil's arm but he didn't mind one bit. They were there to discuss another way for Maureen to explore her sexuality so it wasn't a total surprise that Phil had his hand on his wife's leg.

Phil waited until their food was delivered to tell them about the special party he mentioned to Doug. He explained that one of their best clients, who was extremely wealthy, had certain desires that he liked to satisfy through these parties. Phil slid his hand up further on Maureen's leg.

"He likes to invite his friends to his mansion where there are women to service the men in any manner they wish."

"So I'd go there and let strange men have sex with me all night?" Maureen asked as she felt Phil's hand creep up further on her thigh.

"Well, there's more to it than that. You would be brought there and submit yourself to him and he would give you away to his associates. There would be some light bondage and they would treat you as their slave, their sex slave. He calls it Slut Training."

"Slut training?"

"Yes. If someone wanted a blow job, you'd be expected to get on your knees and blow them. If they wanted to fuck you or do you anally, you would have to submit yourself to them without question."

"How many men are there?"

"I don't know. There are usually eight to ten guys," Phil replied as his little finger touched the front of Maureen's thong causing a rush of heat to flow through her body.

"How many women are there?" Maureen inquired.

"You'd be the only one."

"Where do I fit in?" Doug asked.

"That's up to you, Doug. You can be there to watch but you'd take a backseat to the other guests."

"That's what usually happens at the auctions anyway. I don't want things getting out of hand either. Some guys have some weird fetishes. I don't want Maureen doing anything she isn't comfortable with."

"That isn't a problem, Doug. She would be able to set limits and stop at any time. I'm talking to you both about this because I know how sexually open Maureen is. Our client has been to the auctions and we've talked about how hot Foxy Roxy is and he asked me to arrange to invite her" he said as his fingers were now working over Maureen's damp pussy through her thong.

Phil could see Doug and Maureen making eye contact as she spread her legs a little wider to give Phil easier access to her pussy. He was now pushing some of the fabric into her along with his finger. It was quite obvious that Maureen wasn't rejecting the idea of going to an exclusive party for the night. She found the concept intriguing and scary at the same time. The only time she didn't choose her partners previously was when she was auctioned off. She was now being asked to fuck anyone someone else wanted her to.

Doug seemed more apprehensive than Maureen. He fully enjoyed seeing his wife with other men; however, the idea of presenting his wife to an anonymous man to do as he and his friends pleased gave him pause.

Phil could see Doug and Maureen needed to talk further and commented, "You don't have to decide right now. Talk it over and let me know sometime next week. He was planning for a get-together in two weeks but he'd like to know if your wife is coming so he can plan ahead."

Doug replied, "Yeah, let us talk this over and we'll get back to you."

Maureen excused herself to go to the restroom which gave Phil and Doug a chance to talk man-to-man. Phil ordered another round of drinks while she was away.

"I know you're concerned about your wife's safety, Doug. I can assure you that while there might be some light bondage, she will be safe. Like I said before, if she's uncomfortable at any time, she is free to stop, no questions asked."

"That does make me feel better."

Maureen then returned from the restroom and sat down. When she sat down, she opened her hand to show Phil her yellow lace thong. Without blinking an eye, he took it and placed it in his pocket. He then slid Maureen's skirt up her leg so he could see her bare pussy and quickly inserted his finger into her. Doug knew exactly what was happening but acted nonchalantly as if nothing was going on.



Phil knew by the wetness of Maureen's pussy that she wanted to be a sex slave for a night but she had to make sure Doug felt the same. They continued to talk about the fun they had at the auctions and how the men missed Roxanne the last time and hoped she'd make an encore performance in the future. Maureen was getting more turned on as they talked about her slutty behavior

When they were done with their drinks, Phil paid the bill. As they were walking to his car, Doug said, "If you want, we can have another drink at our house."

"I'd love to but I'm already late for a family function but here, take my keys and you can drive."

When they got to the car, Phil guided Maureen to the large backseat, flashing her pussy at Phil as they got in. As soon as the car doors closed, Phil and Maureen began to make out in the backseat of the SUV. The windows were heavily tinted so there was no way anyone was going to see what was going on except for Doug who tilted the rearview mirror so he could watch the action.

"Is there any place you want me to drive?"

"No, just drive around until I'm done fucking your sexy wife."

Doug smiled and began to slowly drive around town while attempting to watch what Phil and Maureen were doing. They were kissing passionately while Phil had her skirt hiked up above her waist with her legs spread wide. Doug could see his boss' finger plunging into his wife's cunt. She was so wet, he could hear the sloppy sounds of Phil's finger fucking.

"I was so disappointed when you didn't come to the auction. I've been looking forward to fucking you since the last time."

"I missed it, too. I need a good fucking myself."

"Well, you're going to get it, honey."

Phil had Maureen's top pushed up to expose her flat chest and hard nipples and was furiously sucking on them while she was pulling his head into her chest. Doug could hear the soft moans coming from the backseat while he was driving and trying to get caught at every red light so he could watch his wife being seduced in the backseat without getting into an accident.

Maureen was now laying back with her legs spread while Phil was licking her pussy. He was in an awkward position given his large frame but he didn't care. Maureen's pussy tasted so sweet and hot as she came to an intense orgasm in the backseat.

Phil quickly pulled down his pants and underwear so Maureen could return the favor. She was crouched on her knees beside him as she licked her way from his heavy balls, up the shaft, and swirled her tongue around the head of Phil's fat cock.

"I've missed your big dick, Phil. I love the taste of it and I love the feel of it in my pussy."

"My dick has missed your hot lips and pussy too, Maureen. I think about you all the time."

Maureen stuffed Phil's thick cock into her mouth and was now deep throating him. Doug could hear the wet sloppy sounds of his wife's mouth working over his boss' dick. He was finding it more difficult to concentrate on driving while his wife was sucking a cock in the backseat. He could hear her muffled moans while Phil was telling her what a great cocksucker she was.

"Your wife really knows how to suck a dick, Doug. You're one lucky guy. That's it, baby, be a good little cocksucker for me."

Maureen had sucked Phil's dick for several minutes before he lifted her head and she instinctively laid back and spread her legs, offering Phil her hot pussy.

"Come on and fuck me, Phil. You haven't fucked me in a couple of months. I need to feel your fat cock inside me."

"I've missed you too, babe," Phil replied as he got between her legs, gazing down at the petite redhead waiting to get fucked.

He rubbed his cock up and down her wet slit and slid his dick into Maureen as Doug watched from behind the wheel. Phil began to hump Maureen, fucking her furiously. Every time Phil would plunge deep into Maureen his ass cheeks would tighten as she moaned to each thrust. He could tell how excited his wife was by the way her toes were pointed as she was getting fucked by his boss.

"Oh man, this is some good pussy. You're one sexy bitch."

"Fuck me, Phil. Fuck me while Doug watches. Oh fuck, I'm such a slut."

Phil then began to talk to her about the slut training.

"You're my slut, Maureen. Tell me you're mine."

"I'm your slut, Phil. I'll always be your slut."

"Will you be a sex slave for a night for me? If you're my slut, you'll do it for me," Phil said as he fucked her harder.

When Maureen didn't answer right away, Phil said, "Tell me you'll do it for me you little slut. Tell me you want to do it."

"I'll do it for you, Phil. I'll be a slut for you."

"A good slut will fuck anyone. Are you a good slut?"

"I'm a great slut. I'll fuck anyone you want. I'll do whatever they want."

Doug drove into a parking lot so he could watch his wife and Phil. He heard them both breathing faster and moaning loudly as Phil was pummeling his wife's cunt. Just as Maureen began to cum again, Phil grunted and shoved his dick deep into her and began to shoot his jizz into her hungry pussy. Maureen had her legs wrapped around Phil's back with her hands on his ass pulling him into her.

Phil gave Maureen's pussy a few more thrusts and then withdrew his cum covered cock from her. She quickly stuffed his softening dick into her mouth, tasting the mixture of their juices. When she lifted her head, it looked like she had a milk mustache and she swiped her tongue around her lips to gather up the rest of the cum, not wanting to waste a drop.

They weren't far from home and they were back at Doug and Maureen's house within a few minutes. They said their goodbyes with Doug telling Phil they would get back to him next week with an answer.

Phil agreed but he was thinking, "I already know what the answer is, Doug but I'll let you think you have a say in the matter."

As soon as they got in the door, Maureen and Doug were all over each other. When Maureen kissed Doug, she stuck her tongue into his mouth. At first, he didn't know what that odd, tangy taste was and then he realized it was Phil's cum. She still had some around her lips. He wasn't sure what to make of it because he was distracted by his wife's horniness. They retreated to the bedroom where they undressed and got onto the bed.

As Doug was fingering his wife's cum filled pussy, he said, "I knew Phil was touching you underneath the table. When I saw you hand him your underwear, I knew you were going to fuck him."

"It was pretty hot having sex in the backseat while you drove. I hadn't fucked in the backseat since college."

"I had a hard-on the entire time."

"I want to do it, Doug."

"Do what?"

"You know, go to be a sex slave for the firm's client," Maureen said just before she started sucking Doug's dick.

"Are you sure, babe?"

"I'm positive," she replied as she stopped sucking Doug's dick and laid back on the bed. "Now fuck me."

Doug saw Phil's cum in his wife's cunt and was tempted to taste her creampie but was worried what Maureen might think. Instead, he coated his cock with the seed of his boss and slid it into her. He loved the feeling of his wife's creamy freshly fucked pussy. Visions of Phil's dick plunging into his wife filled his head.

As she was getting fucked, Maureen was telling Doug, "I want all those men to treat me as the slut. I want to satisfy them in every way. I want them to use me as their fuck toy."

The more Maureen talked about the sex party, the more Doug was becoming comfortable with the idea. He could see, hear, and feel how hot she was just thinking about it and he was receiving the benefits. They fucked in multiple positions until they both came.

They were laying there afterward and Doug asked, "Do you really want to do this or was it just your horniness talking?"

"I think I want to try it but I don't want to upset you. I won't do it if you don't want me to."

"I think it would be kind of hot too."

"I want you to see how much of a slut I can be."

They ended up talking a lot about turning herself over to another man and his friends to control her. They fucked multiple times for the rest of the weekend.

When Doug told Phil that Maureen would be a party slut for their client, he was thrilled. Not only would it help the firm's status with one of its largest clients but Maureen was becoming almost totally uninhibited sexually which was better for Phil.

The thought of Maureen going for another night of unbridled sexual activity ignited the love life of Doug and Maureen. They were having sex on most evenings just at the thought of what Maureen would be going through.

Phil passed along an envelope of instructions for Maureen as that Saturday approached. They should pack an overnight bag if they planned on staying the night. There would be a social gathering where food and drinks would be provided. Roxanne should bring something simple but sexy to wear. When everyone had arrived and had a drink or two, she would go to get ready for the evening with someone who would do her hair and makeup for her. She and Doug were to arrive around 3:00 PM on Saturday.

On the Friday before the slut training weekend, Doug and Maureen were a little on edge. It was exciting and nerve-wracking at the same time. It was difficult for Doug to lose control of his wife for an entire day, not knowing what would happen to her. It was also exciting to think of multiple men sampling her sexual charms.

Maureen was still self-conscious about her almost flat-chested breasts and petite frame but also knew men loved women with red hair. Her imagination was running wild on what all these men might do with her but she already had some experience with multiple men.

Part Two

On Saturday, Doug and Maureen packed their overnight bags but agreed they would come home if they so desired. She planned on changing into something sexy once she got there. It was an hour's drive to the client's mansion. Maureen was more excited than nervous at the prospect of being someone else's slut for the evening. She was more experienced after fucking Phil multiple times and being auctioned off twice. This was just a different way of expressing her sexuality.

When Doug and Maureen arrived, they were both in awe at the size of the mansion in a remote area of Northern California. It looked like something out of a movie. It took a couple of minutes just to drive from the front gate to the house. A valet parked their car for them. Another valet carried their overnight bags and led them to a room on the third floor.

The valet told them that Doug should follow him to the backyard where the social gathering was taking place. Someone would be waiting for Roxanne outside the door when she was ready to join the other guests.

Doug kissed his wife on the cheek, hugged her, and asked, "Are you ready for this?"

"I'm as ready as I'll ever be. I'm looking forward to it."

"I am too, dear. I love my hot wife."

-"I love you too, Doug. I'll see you in a few minutes. I promise you won't be disappointed."

The valet led Doug out to the back patio where a lavish buffet was available with waiters walking around with hors d'oeuvres. A fully stocked bar with a bartender was also available. The guests were introducing themselves to each other and Doug recognized a few of them from the auctions. The host's name was Max and everyone seemed to want his attention.

Max was a heavyset man but not obese. He was over six feet tall and handsome in his own way. His hair was thinning and was mostly gray. He looked to be in his mid-50s. It was obvious he was a very powerful man.

Doug was glad when Phil arrived because it gave him someone familiar to talk to and he was the only person other than Max who knew that Roxanne was his wife.

When Phil introduced Doug to Max, Max said, "Thank you for bringing Roxy. We all appreciate it."

"You're welcome, Max. She likes to have a good time."

"So I've heard."

There was a murmur on the patio from all the conversations, but it went silent when Roxanne appeared. Someone exclaimed, "Holy shit," and all heads turned toward Roxy.

Roanne strutted out to the patio as the ten men turned their heads and openly gawked. She was wearing a body-hugging stretch fabric semi-sheer red tube dress. Her nipples were poking out and her areola could be seen if someone looked close enough, and the men were looking closely. The silhouette of her legs showed through the fabric and it hugged the curves of her ass in the back. Her black open-toed heels gave her ass a little extra wiggle, which she also exaggerated when she walked. Max introduced her to his guests.

"Gentlemen, this is Roxanne. She has graciously agreed to join us this evening. Please allow her to get something to eat and drink. There will be plenty of time for extracurricular activities later."

The message was simple, give Roxanne some space now because you'll all get a chance to fuck her later.

Doug overheard a couple of men talking about his wife.

"That's Foxy Roxy from the auctions. She is a hot little piece of ass."

"Yeah, I've heard some rumors about her. They say she's insatiable in bed."

Another guest chimed in and said, "I heard she's a great cocksucker. Someone said she's married. I don't know how someone could marry a slut like her."

"My wife hasn't fucked me in months. I might prefer someone like Roxy rather than a woman who hates sex like my wife."

Roxanne was enjoying the attention she was receiving from everyone. She was the only woman in attendance and everyone knew that she was going to be available to satisfy them later. A horny available woman is always sexier to men and Roxy was flaunting her sexuality.

She dropped her napkin and when she bent over at the waist to pick it up, the crack of her ass was exposed through the thin material of her dress. She sat down in a chair in the most unladylike manner with her legs parted, advertising the fact she wasn't wearing any underwear.

As the guest tried to make small talk with her, Roxy could feel their eyes scanning her body. It made her pussy tingle with excitement knowing each man there not only wanted her but was going to have their chance to be with her later. Some of them would put their arm around her waist or touch her shoulders when passing by her. Each touch sent light shockwaves through her body.

Roxanne's excitement only intensified every time someone told her how sexy she was, how much they liked her dress, or how they were looking forward to being with her later. She liked being the center of attention and the only woman among a group of men. She felt some competition when she was at the auctions, but now, she reveled in all the fawning over her. The men were practically drooling over Roxy and she loved it. Her pussy was getting wet and all the attention was making her anxious to get started too.

Roxy was finishing her second drink when Max led her inside and turned her over to a woman dressed in a black corset with white lace around the top and bottom. She was wearing black, panties that showed plenty of her ample ass cheeks, black fishnet stockings, and black heels. Her full breasts were pushing out of the top. She was an attractive woman who appeared to be in her 40s. She was tall with dark hair, an almost complete opposite of Roxanne.

"My name is Katrina but people call me Kat. I'll be taking care of you this evening."

"It's nice to meet you, Kat." Roxy said and went on to ask, "Do you work for Max or are you here for the night?"

"I'm not allowed to discuss that, ma'am."

Kat took Roxy back to her room where she had a bubble bath drawn for her in a deep soaking tub. She sat in the warm water with a refreshed drink and relaxed for about twenty minutes before Kat came in.

Roxy was about to get out of the tub but Kat told her, "No, part of the preparation is to ensure your cleanliness."

Roxanne didn't know if she should be insulted or not but went with the flow. Kat took a soft cloth and began to bathe Roxanne. She had kissed another woman before but never had one touch her, especially in the intimate parts of her body like her breasts, between her legs, and her ass. Once she got used to being pampered by another woman, Roxy began to enjoy the tender touches from Kat. Her nipples were hard and her pussy was wet.

After Kat rinsed her off, she dried Roxy's body with a thick, soft towel. Kat then had Roxy sit in a chair while she applied makeup to her pretty face but didn't overdo it. Kat then applied red nail polish onto Roxy's finger and toenails to match her lipstick.

When that task was complete, Kat said, "Let's put your hair into pigtails. I think the men will like that and it will highlight your pretty face too."

Kat led Roxy to the bedroom and had her put on a pair of black stockings with lace tops. Roxanne was wondering what else she would be wearing but soon found out it wasn't much. Kat placed a sheer gauze fabric floor-length cape on her that was attached at the neck with a snap. A black collar imprinted with the word "slut" was placed on her neck and a leash was attached. Cuffs were placed on her ankles and wrists. Her wrists were held together with a quick link snap. The final item of her attire was a blindfold.

Roxy heard the bedroom door open followed by heavy footsteps. She could sense the presence of another person who proceeded to circle her body. It was as though she was being inspected.

She then heard Max's voice say, "Um, I think our guests will like our little slut for the evening. What do you think, Katrina?"

"I think they will thoroughly enjoy her, sir. She's quite lovely."

"Very good, Kat."

Roxanne then heard Max leave the room.

"It's time to begin, ma'am."

Roxy asked to take a couple of hits of her cannabis vape pen and announced, "I'm ready now, let's go."

Roxy's heart was beating faster in nervous anticipation of what she had agreed to do as Kat led her by the leash down a flight of stairs. Roxy could hear men talking and Max announcing they were ready to begin. When there was silence, Roxanne was led into a media room where there was a small makeshift stage. Her wrists were secured above her head facing the roomful of ten men. Her legs were secured to the floor in a spread-eagle position. She was helpless in this position but it was part of the fun of the evening.

She could hear men talking to one another about what they'd like to do with Roxy. Some were naturally looking forward to fucking her while others heard of her sensational blow jobs and others wanted to sodomize her. She could smell the scent of alcohol and cologne.

Roxanne heard footsteps approaching her, then heard Max's voice saying, "Gentlemen, some of you know our guest as Foxy Roxy from the auctions. From what I've been told, she has been one of the more, let's say, enthusiastic participants and she is here for our pleasure as well as hers

Please remember the old saying, 'Good things come in small packages.'"

Having said that, Max pulled the cape from Roxanne to reveal her nude body to the appreciative audience. Roxanne never felt more vulnerable than being blindfolded with her hands bound above her head and her legs secured to the floor while ten men gawked and commented on her body. Max took the liberty of playing with her nipples and running his hands over her abdomen and legs.

When he slid his hands between Roxanne's legs, he announced, "It seems that by the wetness of her pussy our lady friend is ready to have a good time."

Max then turned her around to show the guests the view of her from behind. He cupped her firm ass cheeks and gave them a gentle squeeze like he was testing fruit for its freshness. He then gave her a couple of firm slaps on the ass that made Roxanne jump a little as her buttocks instinctively tightened and caused her to wince from the unexpected sting of the spanking.



Max then turned Roxy around to face the audience again and said, "Okay gentlemen, it's your turn to inspect our slut."

Roxanne heard chairs moving against the floor followed by footsteps. Multiple sets of hands began to roam freely over her soft body. Seven of the men had gathered around her and were poking, prodding, kissing, groping, and fondling her. It seemed like every section of her body was feeling the sensation of being stimulated. Some men kissed her on the lips, kisses that she returned with passion. Others kissed her neck while others were simultaneously sucking on her nipples as fingers probed her pussy.

Max, Phil, and Doug watched closely as Roxy was hung like a piece of fresh meat in a butcher shop. Some men felt her stocking-covered legs while others concentrated their efforts on her feet. Men were groping her ass and fingering her asshole. Some were gentle in their touches while others treated her more roughly. It didn't matter to Roxy, she loved all of it.

Doug's dick was rock hard as he watched the crowd of men feasting on his naked wife like hungry wild animals with their prey. Seeing his wife strapped to a beam naked and helpless only fueled his desire for her even further. The men were confirming her abundant sex appeal and he was living out a fantasy of his own to see his wife become an insatiable slut for a group of men. She had fucked multiple men before but this took it to another level.

As the men were groping their blindfolded slut, one of them whispered in her ear, "I can't wait to feel your lips around my cock and fuck you, Maureen."

Holy fuck, one of them called her by her real name. She didn't recognize anyone while she was at the pre-party social. Who was it? Could she trust him to keep her dirty little secret?

Max had the evening perfectly planned as he played the part of a maestro building the sexual desires within the men and Roxanne. She almost came a couple of times but the men would suddenly stop stimulating her pussy. Max had told them not to let her cum because it would only make her a better slut later that evening.

As some men began to drift away from Roxanne, Max, Phil, and Doug went to get their feels of the slut of the night. Doug could tell that his wife was hornier than he'd ever seen her and the night was just beginning.

Doug whispered to his wife, "Oh my god, this is hot. I can't wait to see what's next."

She whispered back, "I'm so fucking horny, I want to fuck them all."

Max then announced, "Please take your seats, the show is just beginning."

The guests reluctantly left the stage while Roxanne hung before them anxiously waiting to see what Max had planned next. The guests sat quiet for about a minute as the anticipation grew with people wondering what was next. Roxy's face was flush and she was ready for anything. She desperately wanted more sexual stimulation but would only have to wait a few more seconds.

Roxy wondered what was going on when she heard high heels clicking on the stage floor and the men starting to say things like, "Oh shit, I never expected this," and "Good one, Max."

Roxanne wondered if another woman had joined her on stage by the sound of her clicking heels. Just then, she felt the person give her a long tender wet kiss. She could tell it was a woman by the softness of her lips and her perfume. The person's gentle touches further confirmed they were from a woman. The woman began to teasingly run a feather over Roxy's hot body. It was a different sensation after having all of those men groping her.

While Roxanne had never had sex with a woman before, she was too horny to question the experience that was ensuing. She couldn't have objected if she wanted to seeing she was bound to a beam above her head. Her female lover could tell that Roxanne was open to continuing her seduction by Roxy's quiet moans and quicking breaths.

It was then that the woman asked her, "Have you ever been with a woman, Roxanne?"

Roxanne recognized the voice as Kat's and replied, "No ma'am."

Kat then turned to the crowd of men intently watching the beginnings of a lesbian act and said, "Well, well, it looks like we have a bisexual virgin here gentlemen. When I get done with her, she may not want any of you."

The men in the crowd laughed and responded with taunts of their own saying things like, "Yeah but we have something you don't," and "I think Foxy Roxy will still want some cock."

Kat then asked for help from one of the guests in unsnapping her corset. Her voluptuous 38D breasts were freed much to the pleasure of those in the audience. She then stepped out of her panties and tossed them into the crowd causing a little tug-of-war between several of the men. The winner proudly held them up and gave them a whiff before stuffing the souvenir into his pocket.

Roxanne was still blindfolded and didn't know what all the commotion was about. She then felt Kat's nude body pressing against hers as Kat kissed and fondled her again. Roxy desperately wanted to wrap her arms around Kat but couldn't. Kat then began to finger fuck Roxy, eliciting moans and body-shaking pleasure from the bound guest of honor. Roxy tried to fuck Kat's finger in return but that was impossible being secured to the floor and beam above her.

Kat then said to the crowd, "Oh my goodness, she is so fucking hot, aren't you Roxy?"

"Yes, I am, ma'am."

"Do you want me to continue?"

Roxanne nodded in approval.

"I want to hear you say it, Roxy."

"I want you to continue, Kat."

Kat grinned knowing what her answer would be. She then went behind Roxy, removed her blindfold, and began nuzzling her neck and running her hands all over Roxy's body from her breasts, down her abdomen, over her pussy, down her legs, and back again. The guests could see and sense Roxanne's increased excitement. Roxy could now see the men as they gawked at the lesbian sex show playing out before them. Their excitement was surging by the minute as well. As she looked closer into the crowd, Roxy was trying to see if she recognized any of them but she didn't.

Roxanne was relieved when Kat released her arms from the beam above her and her legs from the floor. Kat brought Roxy's head to her breasts and she began to suck on Kat's nipples with fervor. Doug and Phil were in awe of Roxanne's enthusiasm for this unexpected girl-on-girl show. Kat brought her new lover's head up to hers so they could kiss again. It was an even more passionate kiss than before. Kat laid Roxanne down on a king-size bed that was on the stage, secured her cuffed hands to the bed, and began to kiss and lick Roxy's body like it was sweet candy.

Max invited the men onto the stage to get a closer look. All ten men surrounded the bed to get a close-up view of the lesbian action playing out before them just as Kat spread Roxanne's legs wide. She made sure everyone got a good look at Roxanne's fiery hot pussy before plunging her tongue deep into her. Roxanne gasped and moaned loudly as Kat lapped at her pussy, tasting all of those tangy juices that had been oozing out of her.

Roxanne was writhing in pleasure as Kat expertly licked, nibbled, and sucked on her pussy and clit. When she looked around, she could see the men staring at her and Kat. It drove her excitement to another level to be on display for them as she was in the midst of her first girl-on-girl experience. Kat began to finger fuck Roxy while concentrating on her clit with her tongue. That brought Roxanne to one of the most intense orgasms she's ever had. Roxy's love juices squirted into Kat's mouth and she lapped them up like it was a fine delicacy.

Roxanne's chest was now heaving as she tried to catch her breath. However, there was no time for relaxing. Kat released the snap on Roxy's cuffs and pulled Roxy's head between her legs.

"It's your turn to return the favor now, you fucking slut."

Kat rubbed Roxy's face in between her legs, leaving a trail of her juices on Roxy. Roxanne had never eaten a pussy before but she knew what she liked and started out pushing Kat's legs back and giving her pussy a good tongue fucking. She used the width of her tongue to lick the length of Kat's cunt and the tip to flick against her clit. Roxy was encouraged when she felt Kat writhing and heard her moaning.

The men were also giving her encouragement by saying, "Oh yeah, eat that pussy, Roxy," and "Look at her going to town on that pussy."

Doug was watching in awe as his wife was munching on the pussy of another woman. He wondered if the door was open to an even more vibrant sex life with her.

When she felt Kat's hand on the back of her head, Roxy concentrated on her clit to bring Kat to orgasm in front of the cheering men. When Roxy lifted her head she was happy that she pleased an experienced bisexual woman and had Kat's cum all over her lips.

Kat said, "Okay Max, I've got her all warmed up for you. She's all yours now."

She left Roxy on the bed as Max quickly undressed. As the host, he got to go first. Roxy was so hot she was rubbing her nipples with one hand and flicking her clit with the other while waiting for Max. She watched him undress and was pleasantly surprised at the amount of muscle he had on his large body. He had a beer belly too but she had fucked worse looking men. His dick was larger than most but not too thick.

Max didn't have a full erection so he had Roxy sit on the edge of the bed so he could feed her his dick. She stroked him a few times and took his dick into her mouth under the watchful eyes of nine men. Her head began to bob and he became fully erect as she gave him a sensuous blow job that was so sloppy and wet that her slurpy sucking sounds filled the quiet room.

"That's it Roxy, suck my dick. Damn, you sure know how to suck a cock. You're better than I expected," Max said while looking directly at Doug.

It was almost like he was taunting Doug but he didn't mind at all. He was enjoying the show with the rest of those watching. Other men were making vulgar comments about Roxy's cock sucking ability and waiting for their turn to sample her charms.

Max grabbed hold of Roxy's pigtails and began to fuck her face while making eye contact with Doug again. Roxanne, impressively, took all of Max's long hard dick into her throat.

Doug heard the men making comments like, "Holy shit, that slut must have sucked a lot of dicks to be able to do that," and, "I wish my wife would blow me like that," and, "I can't wait for her to suck my dick."

Max then had Roxanne lay back on the bed with her legs spread while he stood between them. He let his guests get a good look at the horny slut and rubbed his hard cock along her slit.

"Fuck me, sir. I'm so hot, I need to feel you inside of me, sir."

"If you want it, slut, you've got it," he replied as he slid the entire length of his big hard cock into Roxy.

She screamed out, "Oh yes, fuck me. Fuuuuck Meeee."

Max stopped fucking her and commanded, "Call me, sir, you fucking slut," and he spanked her ass a few times.

"Yes sir. Please fuck me, sir. I need it so bad, sir."

"That's better," and he began to pummel her pussy hard as Roxy moaned loudly with each thrust into her.

Roxanne looked around at the rest of the men watching her getting fucked. She saw Phil grinning just before she locked eyes with Doug. She could see the lust in his eyes and she knew he not only approved of her slutty behavior but was enjoying it just as much as she. The other men in the room were naked and waiting their turn. Roxanne could see their hard or semi-hard cocks and wanted them all.

Some of the men were tall, some were short, some were overweight, while others were trim and fit. Most were middle-aged or older. She didn't care what they looked like, she was going to let them all fuck her. Her eyes were then fixed on Max who had a determined look on his face as he plunged his dick into her again and again.

Roxanne was getting hotter by the second. She enjoyed fucking in front of an audience more than she ever dreamed and when she started to cum, it brought Max to the edge of orgasm too. He started to cum shortly after Roxanne. They were both grunting and groaning with Roxy lifting her hips to meet Max's thrust. She felt his dick pulsate with each wad of jizz he shot into her. She squeezed her hot pussy tighter to squeeze every drop of cum out of Max.

When they were done cumming, Max didn't let Roxy catch her breath. He pulled her up by her pigtails and rubbed his cum covered dick all over her face. He was treating her like a slut and she loved it.

"Now lick me clean, bitch."

"Yes sir," she replied, taking him between her lips again.

Roxy was becoming addicted to the taste of her cum mixed with that of her lover on his dick. Max had to pull her head off of him.

"You're a good little tramp, Roxanne. Who's next?"

The guests had a predetermined order with Phil and Doug going last. The next man already had an erection and was raring to go. He laid down on the bed and she naturally assumed he wanted her to ride him. She was partially correct.

"No, I want you to face your fans," he told her.

Roxy got into the reverse cowgirl position, held his average-sized dick at her slick hole, and sat down on it. In this position, Doug got the clearest view yet of another man's hard on plunging into his wife's cunt. He was matching her riding motion with an upward movement of his hips to drive himself deeper into Roxy. She liked being in control of the penetration of her pussy however, she also began to tire.

One of the men said, "Hey Ron if you have her turn around, I'd like to take a shot at that ass of hers while you fuck her."

"Sounds good to me, Bud."

Roxanne knew it was likely she'd be double penetrated that night. It was something she was looking forward to experiencing again. She quickly turned around and stuffed Ron's dick back into her pussy while Bud applied some lube to his dick. Roxy stuck her ass in the air and wiggled her ass to playfully taunt Bud.

Someone commented, "Holy shit, she wants it up her ass. What a fucking slut."

Roxanne thought Bud was going to put some lube in her ass but that wasn't part of his plan. He held her cheeks open with one hand while aiming his dick at her asshole with the other.

As Bud began to push forward, Roxanne asked, "Aren't you going to, you know, put some lube in me?"

"There's no need for that," he replied as he forced the head of his dick into Roxy's ass.

She winced in pain as he pushed further into her. Thank goodness, his dick wasn't that big. She couldn't have imagined how much it would have hurt with a bigger man.

"Ow, it hurts, sir. Please go slow."

The man snickered and pushed further into Roxanne's ass. Doug could see his wife was uncomfortable and wondered if he should intervene. Phil noticed his concern, grabbed his forearm, and shook his head as a signal to let things be.

"She'll be alright," Phil whispered to Doug.

Bud had stuffed his entire dick into Roxy's backside and was now beginning to move his hips back and forth. Roxy was still wincing in pain. After a minute or two of having two cocks inside of her, the pain turned to discomfort, and then to pleasure.

When she began to cry out, "Oh yeah, fuck me, fuck my ass. Oh, give it to me good."

Phil turned to Doug, giving him an, "I told you so," grin.

Roxy was rocking her hips in rhythm to Ron and Bud's thrusts into her pussy and ass, moaning in pleasure the entire time.

That's when Ron said, "Someone needs to fill this whore's mouth."

Another guy with a decent-sized cock, stepped in front of Roxanne. He slapped her face with his dick before lifting her head by her pigtails and stuffing it into her mouth. The men watching stared in awe at Roxy's sexual prowess.

"Look at her go. She can't get enough dick."

Phil then commented, "Look at her ring finger. There's a tan line. She's married too."

"Holy fuck, you're right. I wonder if her husband knows what a slut she is."

Phil could only smile at Doug as the group of men watched the live sex show playing out in front of them and waiting for their turn with his wife. Ron was playing with Roxy's nipples, while Bud was clutching her ass and pummeling her asshole, and the third man held onto her pigtails while face fucking her.

Bud was also slapping her ass and saying, "Take that you fucking slut," as he shoved his dick in and out of her tight asshole.

Doug was in his glory while watching as a group of men used his gorgeous wife as their personal sex toy for their sexual gratification. His wife was acting like a porn star taking on any and all cummers.

Ron was the first to cum, driving his hips upward with each wad of cum he unleashed into her. As he came, some of his jizz dribbled down his cock and over his balls. Bud was next as he filled her bowels with his cum. He was slapping Roxy's ass as he shot his cum into her. The man she was blowing came a couple of minutes later. He shot some of his cum onto her face and made her swallow the rest. After the three men disengaged from Roxy, she rolled onto her back but two more men were ready for their turn.

One of the men said, "It's our turn you fucking cumslut."

He climbed between Roxanne's legs, shoving his smallish dick into her while his friend fed her his cock to suck. Roxy appeared to be just as horny as when things started. She was moaning around the cock in her mouth and sucking it with enthusiasm while she wrapped her legs around the man's back who was fucking her. The guy fucking her didn't last very long and shot his load after only a few minutes.

The man she was blowing said, "I want some of that fine ass of yours, Roxy," and began to grease up his dick.

Meanwhile, the next two guys in line decided to join in. Roxanne climbed on top of one of them and began to blow the other while the third poked at her ass.

She stopped sucking on the dick in her mouth long enough to announce, "I love taking a dick in my ass and pussy at the same time. Ahhh, fuck me. Fuuuuck meeeeee."

The four of them found their rhythm and provided everyone watching a sex show that was worthy of a porn movie. The room was filled with grunts, groans, and the sounds of skin slapping together and of her sloppy pussy getting drilled. It reeked of the smell of sperm and pussy juice. Roxy was on fire. There's nothing better than fucking a woman that wants it just as badly or more than you do.

Roxanne had a series of mild orgasms before having a much larger one while the three men worked over her pussy, ass, and mouth. They were treating her like a whore because that's what she was and she knew it. She was nothing more than a piece of ass to them and an available hole to dump their cum. She was fine with that because, for her, they were nothing more than available dicks to fulfill her deviant sexual urges. Good girls didn't get gang banged but she liked being naughty. It added to the sexual exhilaration she felt when taking on multiple men.

After two of the men unloaded their cum into her pussy and ass, the third one had a special request.

"You know, Roxy, you have beautiful feet. I'd love to cum all over them."

"I'm your slut tonight and I want to satisfy you in any way you wish."

The man smiled broadly and began to stroke her stocking-covered feet and legs. He seemed lost in his pleasure as he brought her foot up to his mouth and began to lick and suck on her toes, starting with the big toe and working his way down. He then switched to the toes on her other foot while rubbing the soles of her feet. His eyes were rolling into the back of his head in ecstasy.

While he was sucking on the toes of one foot, Roxanne would rub her other foot up and down his legs and over his cock and balls so he could feel the soft material of her stockings against his skin.

After he was done worshiping her small pretty feet and toes, he placed his dick between her feet. Roxanne began to give him a slow, sensual footjob. She used her toes, the balls of her feet, and the soles to rub and caress his erect cock.



"Ah fuck, that feels so good, Roxy. You're the best."

"I want you to cum for me. Cum all over my toes," she said while tickling his balls with her toes.

When he was ready to cum, he held Roxy's feet tightly around his cock and began to move his hips. He started to breathe heavily as his cum shot into the air like a gushing Old Faithful and landed all over Roxanne's toes and feet. She kept stroking him with the bottom of her foot while holding his dick still with the other until he stopped cumming. She then spun around and sucked the last droplets of cum out of his dick. She even squeezed a few more drops out of him and licked them off before she was done.

She couldn't help but wonder which one of the men she just fucked was the one that knew her real name. It didn't matter at that point but she was still curious.

The only two left were Phil and Doug who had waited patiently for their turn with Doug's wife. They had Roxy sit on the edge of the bed while they stood in front of her so she could alternately suck their dicks.

While they were getting their dicks expertly sucked by Doug's wife, Phil looked over at him and asked, "How do you want to do her?"

"Hey, it's your choice. You're the boss."

"Okay then, I want to fuck her for a little bit and then we can team up and DP her. She seems to like that."

"Be my guest."

Phil had Roxanne lay back on the bed with her legs spread. The cum of her previous lovers was oozing out of her and Phil easily slid his cock into her slippery cunt. He put her legs onto his shoulders and began to drill her pussy with long deep thrusts. Roanne was moaning in pleasure once again as Phil alternated between playing with her itty bitty titties and clutching her ass cheeks.

"Oh, fuck me, Phil. You fuck me soooo good. I love feeling you inside of me."

"I love fucking your hot little pussy too, Roxy. You're a hot piece of ass. That's all you are to me. You're nothing but a convenient fuck."

"I'm your slut, Phil."

"That's right, baby. Tell Doug who you are."

"I'm Phil's slut, Doug. He can fuck me anytime he wants. I'll fuck whoever he wants."

"That pussy is mine, baby."

"It's all yours, Phil."

"So is your ass, now turn over so we can both fuck you."

Doug laid down so his wife could climb aboard. She slid his dick into her well-fucked cunt and bent over so Phil could stick his dick up her ass. His dick and her ass were so slick from the cum of the other men, he didn't need any more lube. He easily slid his fat cock into her ass as she groaned.

The three of them had plenty of experience fucking together so they easily got into a rhythm and began to fuck wildly. During the entire evening, the guests were drifting in and out of the room. They'd leave to clean up and to get more to drink or eat then come back and watch Roxy in action. They were in awe that she was still so hot for cock.

Of all the men she had that evening, she enjoyed Phil and Doug the most. She knew Doug loved watching her having sex with other men and he had an eyeful that night. After watching eight other men enjoy Roxanne's mouth, pussy, and ass, it didn't take Doug long to cum. He thrust his hips up several times, unloading his cum into his wife to mix with the cum of the other men before him.

Doug wiggled out from underneath Roxy and watched as his boss sodomized his wife. He was pummeling her ass good and hard, slapping it with one hand while tugging on her pigtails with the other. He then pushed forward and began to cum in Roxy's asshole. She had successfully fucked and sucked ten men. Phil gave her a hard slap on the ass before he withdrew. Roxanne fell onto her back to catch her breath.

After giving Roxanne a couple of minutes to recuperate, a still nude Kat came up to her and said, "Let's get you cleaned up."

Roxanne was covered in cum and welcomed the opportunity to wash up. Kat led her into the bathroom tub and used the handheld shower head to rinse the cum from Roxy's body. Kat then used some body wash to lather up Roxanne and Kat found her to still be turned on.

"My you are a hot one aren't you."

"It's been a helluva night."

"Yes, and you were very popular. The Boss liked the way you entertained his guests."

Roxanne then looked Kat in the eyes and gently pulled on her hands as a signal to join her in the tub. She then took some body wash and began to slide her hands over Kat's voluptuous body. Roxanne noticed a little tattoo on the small of Kat's back as she bathed her. They began to kiss deeply as their hand glided softly over one another.

They were finger fucking each other and feasting on one another's tits when Kat suggested, "If you want to give the guests another show, I'll call the Boss and let him know."

"That sounds wonderful to me."

Once they rinsed and dried themselves, Kat let Max know the men should meet them in another room for a surprise. Some of the men had left and there were only six left including Max, Doug, and Phil. As soon as the two nude women walked into the bedroom, the six men knew exactly what the surprise was.

Kat and Roxy stopped near the bed and gave each other deep French kisses while they groped one another. Roxy played with Kat's big tits and Kat grabbed Roxy's ass and pulled her closer. They took turns sucking on each other's tits before Kat led Roxy onto the bed. They began to kiss again while rubbing their pussies against the other's thighs. The ladies were writhing in pleasure while exploring one another's bodies. The men stood around them in silence as they gawked at the two women making love.

Kat maneuvered Roxy into a sideways sixty-nine position. She slowly licked Roxy's inner thighs with Roxy following suit. Kat then plunged her tongue deep into Roxy's pussy. Roxy moaned loudly and did the same to Kat. The six men stood around them in awe, gawking at the girl-on-girl show. After several minutes of tongue fucking each other both women began to lick and suck on the other's clit.

Kat was the first to cum, splashing her juices into Roxy's mouth. Roxy wasn't far behind as she came to Kat's more experienced tonguing. Roxy thought they were done but Kat had other ideas. After kissing Roxy deeply, Kat maneuvered them into what looked like a tangled position. Kat then began to grind her pussy against Roxy's. Roxy had never felt anything like this and quickly copied Kat's movements. They were soon moaning as they scissored with each other.

Doug was being treated to another unexpected performance by his wife. His dick along with the other five men grew hard watching Kat and Roxy in action. When the other men started to strip off their clothing, Doug did too. Seeing six hard cocks made Roxy even hotter and she came again followed quickly by Kat.

The ladies didn't have much time to collect themselves as the men had decided to split up and fuck them. Roxanne was disappointed and experienced some jealousy when Phil chose to be part of Kat's group. She thought he only wanted her. She didn't have much time to be jealous because Max, Doug, and another man chose to be with her and quickly surrounded her.

They had Roxy sit on the edge of the bed while they fed her their stiff cocks. She took pleasure in alternately sucking on each one to make sure they were good and hard for her. At one point, she tried to stuff the heads of all three of them into her mouth at one time but could only fit two. Doug loved the look of lust in his wife's eyes as she feasted on the hard dicks in her face.

When they were ready for more, Max, being the host, got the first choice of holes and claimed Roxy's ass. Doug deferred to the other guest who chose her pussy, leaving Doug to have his wife blow him.

Doug took a position off to the side so he could watch his wife straddle the one dick before lifting her ass to present it to Max. He used more lube than the first man to take her anally which Roxy appreciated. His dick easily entered her ass and Max began to hump on her while she rode the dick in her pussy. Doug was enjoying the sight of other men using his wife's ass and pussy for their carnal pleasures. He even got to witness her first lesbian experience.

"Fuck, I love taking on two dicks at once, sir. Ohhhh, it feels soooo good."

Max then replied, "If you like two, you'll love three."

Doug then moved to present his dick to his wife's mouth which she greedily began to suck. Even though she was getting tired, Roxy was cherishing the feeling of servicing three men simultaneously. Many women fantasize about getting gang banged and Roxy was living her dream.

"Oh Roxy, you've got such a tight little ass," Max said as he started to spank her.

"Oh spank me, sir. I'm such a naughty little bitch."

Max continued to spank her tiny ass as he fucked it and told her, "This is what happens to bad girls. They get turned into sluts. Are you a slut, Roanne?"

"Oh, yes sir. I'm a dirty little slut."

"How much do you love cock?"

"I can't get enough of it, sir. I'm so bad. Fuck my ass. Fuck my pussy," she said before returning to blow her husband.

The man underneath Roxy was the first to cum. She rode his dick until his balls were drained. Max was next and came in her ass. After both men withdrew from Roxy, Doug had her lay on her back with her legs spread wide.

"Come here, Doug. I want to feel you inside me."

Doug slid his hard cock into his wife's well-used pussy. His eyes rolled in the back of his head in pleasure as he thought of all the men his sexy wife had sucked, fucked, and let use her ass. She even gave one guy a footjob. He could feel the cum of the other men in her as he fucked his wife. Her pussy sounded and felt sloppy as his dick plunged in and out of her. Doug kissed his wife and sucked on her tits as he was fucking her. He felt like he was reclaiming his wife when he fucked her after letting other men use her

"Was I a good slut for you, Doug?"

"You were perfect, Roxanne. I'm so proud of you. You're my little slut."

"I'm all yours now."

Doug told his wife he wanted to cum in her ass and she readily agreed. She turned over, wiggled her ass, and raised it high in the air, offering her asshole to her loving husband. He slid his dick into his wife's ass. His thoughts drifted to how pleasurable the other men must have found her ass as they sodomized her. Her ass felt so good around his dick as he completed the trifecta of using her mouth, pussy, and ass. It wasn't long before he came in her ass too.

The other men had finished fucking Kat a few minutes earlier and everyone knew the night was over. Phil tried to talk to Roxy but she was kind of cold toward him, still feeling a little jealous for him fucking Kat instead of her. She knew it was ridiculous to feel that way. He was a grown married man and she knew he fucked other women besides her. She couldn't help how she felt though.

Max had someone show Doug and Roxanne back to their bedroom where they both showered.

Before they fell asleep, Maureen asked her husband, "Are you sure you aren't angry with me for being such a slut tonight?"

"Hell no, honey. I'm proud of you. You are the sexiest woman alive. I love you, Maureen."

"I love you too, Doug. Thank you for letting me explore my sexuality like this. I had a lot of fun."

"So did I, babe."

They both had a great night's sleep in a luxurious king-sized bed. In the morning, they were laying in bed and talking when there was a gentle knock on the door. Doug told them to enter and it was Kat. She said that Max had offered to get her a small tattoo as a remembrance of her evening. Maureen already had a small rose tattoo on her ankle and agreed to another. Kat said it wouldn't take long. Maureen put on a short nightgown and followed Kat to a room where a tattoo artist was waiting for her.

Kat said that the women who entertained at one of Max's parties could have an angel wing with a halo above it tattooed on their lower back like the one Kat had. She compared it to being in a secret club. That sounded interesting to Maureen and she agreed to proceed.

Maureen knew it was referred to as a "tramp stamp" but didn't say anything. The idea of having a secret symbol on her body was intriguing to her. It was like a souvenir to remind her of the night she acted so slutty. It was a small tattoo and didn't take long, especially when the artist had done the same design numerous times before. Maureen felt a touch self-conscious because the only way the artist could work on the tattoo was for her to lift her nightgown, offering him a view of her ass and thong. However, that seemed mild after what she had been through.

When she was done, she and Doug got dressed and went downstairs and found Max waiting for them in the dining room where breakfast would be served. A chef was there to prepare omelets for them along with a variety of breads, meat, and fruit.

As they were enjoying their gourmet breakfast, Max told Doug and Maureen, "I want to thank you for participating last night, Maureen. You were one of the more popular and sexiest ladies we've had at one of our get togethers. And yes, I know your name is Maureen."

"You're welcome, Max. I'm tired but I had a lot of fun too."

"Maybe you could join us again."

"We'll see, Max. Doug and I have to talk first."

"I understand. Doug seemed to have a good time."

"I had fun too, Max. I enjoy seeing Maureen having a good time. I'm obviously not a jealous person."

"But you enjoy seeing your wife submitting herself to other men."

"Yes, I don't understand it but it turns me on a great deal."

"Some men like petite women because they believe they are easily dominated, especially in the bedroom. Maureen seems to particularly enjoy having men tell her what to do."

"I do have a submissive side, Max. If I turn over control of myself to another person, it allows me the freedom to explore my sexuality," Maureen added.

"I know I can speak for the others when I say that we thoroughly enjoyed the performances you and Kat did for us last night."

"That wasn't planned but it was like icing on the cake. Kat is a very sexy woman."

After they finished their breakfast, Doug and Maureen were ready to say their goodbyes and head home. Their bags were packed. Doug shook Max's hand and Max checked out Maureen in her flirty little sundress.

Maureen thought Max was going to kiss her on the cheek but he brought her in close and kissed her full on the lips. She was surprised when he ran his hands up the back of her dress and clutched her ass. Maureen didn't resist so Max brought his hand around and began to massage her pussy through her thong. All the talk about last night had made Maureen's pussy damp and there were audible squishy sounds as Max played with her pussy.

When Max ordered her to, "Bend over the table, dear. I want to see your tattoo" Maureen looked at Doug who shrugged his shoulders.

Maureen bent over the table as Max lifted her dress over her waist, gazed at her tattoo and pulled her thong to the side. He unzipped his pants, pulled out his erection, and shoved it into her with the chef and wait staff looking on. As Max began to fuck her, he was looking directly at Doug the entire time.

Max remained silent but the look on his face was telling Doug, "I'm a rich powerful man and I'm fucking your wife right in front of you."

"What are you, Maureen?" Max asked and gave her ass a hard spank.

"I'm a slut, Max."

"Call me sir," he said and slapped her ass again.

"I'm a slut, sir."

"Do you hear that, Doug? Your wife is a slut."

"That's what I love about her, Max."

Max was fucking Maureen hard and by the look of lust on her face, it was obvious she was enjoying it too. She liked being treated like a slut in front of the staff. He then came deep inside her pussy. When he was done, he used a napkin to wipe himself off, zipped up his pants, and began to walk away.

Before he left, Max turned and said, "We'll be in touch."

A man appeared with their luggage and said, "I'll have the valet bring your car around."

Their latest adventure was now over and Maureen was left with a fresh load of cum in her pussy for the ride home. During the ride, Maureen's thoughts drifted to all the nasty things she did the previous night. Now that she opened her sexual Pandora's Box, she wondered if she could ever go back to having a normal sex life or was this the new normal.

