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		Prologue

		

		“That’s your fantasy?” giggled Kelly. The three glasses of wine that she’d had increasing her amusement. “That’s all? Damn, Babe. We can do that anytime. I’m more than willing to give you a lap dance.”

		

		“Yeah, but are you be willing to do it in front of my friends, Smarty Pants?” Chip asked. Kelly laughed nervously as his eyebrows bobbed up and down suggestively with his proposal.

		

		“Well… If that was what you really wanted… I mean, seriously, wanted… I guess I might? It depends on just how intimate of a lap dance you expected. Or, maybe how drunk I was at the time,” she giggled. “Besides, aren’t fantasies supposed to be kind of far out types of things? Things that just would never happen in real life. You know?”

		

		“Well, at any rate, that’s mine. And, yes. I would definitely want it to be an ‘intimate’ lap dance. Naked, too! Otherwise it doesn’t count. So, how about yours? What’s your fantasy, Kelly? Smothered in chocolate sauce with a bunch of guys licking it off you?” he kidded.

		

		“I’m not sure I’m drunk enough to tell you, Chip,” she replied shyly. “It’s kind of… You know… Embarrassing.”

		

		“Come on, Kel. Tell me,” he insisted. His tongue licking along her sensitive ear lobe as they sat nestled together on the sofa. “I told you mine. I’m not going to judge you for whatever it is. Promise. But, how can I ever make it come true if you won’t tell me?”

		

		Kelly drew back and looked at her husband of five years. He really did seem serious. “Honestly, I guess I’ve always fantasized about being tied up and ravished. You know… Totally helpless at the mercy of a bunch of men,” she admitted shyly. “Don’t get me wrong, I don’t want to be hurt or anything. Just have a lot of guys pleasuring me, all at once. Completely powerless, unable to refuse them anything.” She could feel herself getting wet, just thinking about her favorite fantasy.

		

		Chip kissed her neck softly. “Mmmm… Sounds like fun. You give me mine, and I’ll give you yours,” he teased. Eyebrows wiggling suggestively.

		

	
		

		Chapter 1

		

		Kelly couldn’t seem to focus on her work, her mind kept drifting away. She was about as unsure of the thoughts running through her head as anything ever before. The mere idea made her nervous. Maybe, downright terrified was closer to the truth. She loved her husband more than anything, but perhaps this idea was going a tad too far. His birthday was coming up in three weeks and she’d been mulling over what to give him. There were several things that came to mind; that new putter, a new laptop, that bar-b-que grill he kept talking about… All things she knew he wanted. Still, she kept coming back to their conversation that night a few months back. After all, it was a special birthday and she wanted her present to be a memorable one.

		

		Chip had told her about his fantasy of having her give him a lap dance in front of his friends. Oh, she was willing enough to give him the lap dance. More than willing. It was just the intimacy of the dance that scared her. Chip had made it clear, for it to really be the fulfillment of his fantasy, it would have to be a pretty darn hot one. And, that translated to kind of an undressed one. As in naked! Or, at the very least topless.

		

		Kelly had never done anything like that. Not ever. She’d never even gone to a nude beach, though California was blessed with several of them. It wasn’t that she was a prude or anything like that. She’d had her share of boyfriends before they met and got married. Even slept with several of them. But, that was different. She’d been in love. Or, at least lust. This would mean getting naked in front of several men. Chip’s drinking buddies no less. They’d all played college ball together at the local university, the starting lineup. Letting them all see her. Totally exposed to their lust filled eyes.

		

		Kelly wasn’t ashamed of her body. She knew she was attractive. Maybe a few more pounds than were considered ideal, but she had always liked her soft curves. Apparently, so did Chip. She’d given him a present of some boudoir photos a couple of years ago, that he dearly loved. He even admitted to drooling over them whenever she was out of town. Of course, she did cheat a little bit on that present. The pictures were done by a female photographer she knew. She’d never had the nerve to tell Chip the truth about that part. Kelly knew he still pictured her stripping stark naked in front of some unknown hunk of a man who gazed at her lustfully. A hard on bulging in his pants as he snapped picture after picture of Kelly in the nude. He’d even admitted it to her one night while they were playing around in bed. Told her how hot it made him just thinking about it. How he fantasized about it. Even begging her for details. Which, of course, she ‘shyly’ refused to supply.

		

		Maybe that was part of the problem, Chip thought she was a little more adventurous than she really was. Her thoughts were brought back to reality as the phone in her cubicle rang impatiently. Well… Back to what she got paid for.

		

		*

		

		Kelly sat quietly with her friend Mandy sipping a glass of wine. They were talking about her proposed birthday present. Mandy was all for it. But, that was Mandy. She always had been the adventurous one between the two of them. Kelly remembered the time she’d seen her strip as a dare at that frat party. Her last move throwing her spike heels over the heads of the nearest frat brothers to distract them, while Kelly edged stealthily towards the door. The two of them frantically running away afterwards, Mandy still starkers! Her breasts flopping around wildly as she ran. Kelly helping grab her clothes on their way out. Their fleeing bodies just one step ahead of the drunken frat boys that were in pursuit.

		

		“Mandy, I’m not you. I don’t know that I can do it? I know Chip would get off on it, but the whole idea of stripping in front of his drunken friends scares me,” Kelly said nervously. “They’re nice guys and all, but still…”

		

		“Why? Sounds to me like it almost dove tails into your fantasy of being ravaged,” she snickered. “Maybe you could even combine the two?”

		

		“You know that’s different. In my fantasy, I don’t have a choice. I’m tied up, there’s nothing I can do to stop them. They just have their way with me,” Kelly said haughtily. “Totally helpless, while they take me over and over and over and over…” she laughed.

		

		“Do it, Girl. Chip would love it. We both know that. He’s basically a dirty old man where you’re concerned. Tell you what, I’ll even help you. I’ll help you pick out an outfit to wear, and you can practice your dance routine with me. It’ll be fun. Maybe, a lot of fun,” kidded Mandy, a little leer in her voice.

		

		The two conspirators went shopping the next day after work. It took a while to find what they were looking for. Finally ending up at an adult novelty store, where they picked out a skimpy dress and some sexy underwear. As Kelly admired herself in the mirror of the fitting area, she was astounded at just how wantonly sexy she looked.

		

		“Wow! You look damn hot in that getup,” snickered Mandy. “Even I’d do you in that outfit, Girl. Any day!”

		

		“Behave yourself, Mandy,” whispered Kelly harshly. “What if the shop people overhear you?”

		

		“Like they don’t have any idea of what’s going on with your shopping for this kind of outfit? I mean, we are in an ADULT toy store,” giggled Mandy. “Get real, they know exactly what’s going on. Maybe they even think you’re a stripper?”

		

		“OK, I’ll get it. Now, let’s get out of here before Chip wonders where the heck I’m at. Maybe we can get together this Saturday and pick out some music and practice a little? I never could dance as well as you do,” admitted Kelly. “I don’t want to make a complete fool of myself.”

		

		“I don’t think you have any worries in that department. Those guys are only going be looking at your tits and ass, not the way you dance. But, Saturday, it is, Babycakes. I’ll have you dancing like Ginger What’s Her Name before Chip’s birthday. Promise.”

		

	
		

		Chapter 2

		

		Kelly was just a little nervous as she knocked on Mandy’s front door, Saturday afternoon. She still couldn’t quite believe that she was doing this. Any of it. Though, she thought the bottle of wine she held in her hand might help. Chip had gone to the football game at his old alma mater with some of his buddies, leaving her to own devices. Mandy opened the door with a big grin, “Well, if it isn’t our star attraction, Cotton Candy!”

		

		Mandy had already set out a bottle of wine and a couple of glasses, as well. Kelly downed the first glass in one gulp, nervous about even doing this in front of her best friend. My, God. If I’m this bad now, what’ll I be like in front of Chip and his friends? she thought. Mandy refilled her glass, “Let’s find some music for you to dance to.”

		

		Finally picking out five songs that Kelly thought she might like to dance to, they headed to the bedroom, so she could change. As Kelly undressed she even felt self-conscious in front of Mandy. Though, she had to admit, the wine was helping. As her final scrap of clothing hit the floor, Mandy looked at her appraisingly.

		

		“We are going to have to do something about that forest you’re cultivating down there, Kel. There’s no way you can pull off a sexy striptease looking like that. You need to shave your bush, Babe. Bare preferred, but at the very least down to a landing strip. A very tiny one,” snickered Mandy. “If you don’t, you’ll be sprouting pubes all over that little G-String that we picked out. Not a good look.”

		

		“Oh, shit. No! Uh, uh. Not happening, Mandy. I like the natural look,” insisted Kelly. “Besides, I could never get in to anyplace in time to get a wax job.”

		

		“You’re doing this, Kelly. Not up for negotiation. Have another glass of wine and I’ll get a razor.”

		

		“I’m going to look like a little girl,” she whined.

		

		“Sweetie, there isn’t a man alive who could look at you naked and think you look like a little girl,” laughed Mandy. “Not with those tits.”

		

		With a glass of wine in one hand and another full bottle in the other, Kelly trudged towards the en suite bath off Mandy’s bedroom. Little mumbled complaints coming from her lips with each step. As Mandy got undressed before climbing into the shower with her, Kelly noticed that she was clean shaven as well. It was kind of a nice look, at least on Mandy. She even sported a small flower tattoo on her smooth mound.

		

		Kelly was sitting on the seat of the large four-person shower, Mandy kneeling in front her. Both were naked, the hot water streaming down on them. Reaching to grab the hand-held shower head and turning off the water, Mandy got ready to lather up her friend’s fur covered vagina. Kelly poured them each another glass of wine, a pout on her face.

		

		“Spread ‘em, Darlin. I need room to work down here,” laughed Mandy. Her fingers began brushing shaving cream slowly along Kelly’s furry mound and nether lips. Picking up the razor, Mandy began to shave her friend’s mound. The smooth glide of the razor revealing more skin with each stroke.

		

		A few minutes later, Kelly looked down at her newly bared vagina. Mandy was rinsing off the last of the shave cream, the warm water cascading down between her pussy lips. Little tingles of excitement were zinging through her body as the spray hit the sensitive bare skin. “Do you really think I look OK?” she asked tentatively.

		

		“Damn, Girl. You look good enough to eat, even if I do say so myself,” smirked her friend. Mandy’s fingers gently stroked the smooth skin, as she applied a soothing lotion to help prevent irritation.

		

		Kelly could feel her pulse increase at the warm pleasure Mandy’s ministrations were causing. Even emitting little mewls as her friend gently massaged her sensitive nether lips. She’d never thought about Mandy in a sexual way before, they were friends. Best friends, but still… Truthfully, she’d never thought about sex with a woman at all. At least, not until now. Right, now!!!!

		

		She let out a low moan as Mandy leaned forward, her pink tongue darting out and running along Kelly’s inviting newly bared pussy lips. Her whole body seizing in a giant spasm as Mandy’s tongue connected with her sensitive clit. Her glass of wine dropping from her hand. Thank goodness, it’s plastic, she thought. Kelly’s hands entangling in Mandy’s dark locks of hair, pulling her writhing tongue deep inside of her. Her legs wrapping tightly around her back. “Oh, God! Yes. Yes. YES!!!!” she screamed.

		

		As she calmed back down, Kelly looked down at the seductive grin on the face of her best friend. “Mmmm… Yes, please?” she whispered quietly. Then, with a little laugh, she pulled Mandy up to kiss her. As their lips met and their tongues began to duel slowly, Kelly could taste herself in the kiss. They got out of the shower, dried each other off, and headed for the bed.

		

		Kelly was suckling at Mandy’s small breasts. Her dark nipples hard as diamonds as Kelly’s tongue rolled around them. Teeth nibbling gently, teasing her, sending ripples of erotic pleasure soaring through her body. It was Mandy’s turn to moan now. And, Kelly was doing her best to return the favor. Her fingers began to slide along Mandy’s moist slit. Not sure what to do, Kelly just did what she knew felt good when somebody did it to her. There didn’t seem to be any complaints coming from Mandy.

		

		Their bodies twined around, both teasing each other’s nipples, then sliding into a sixty-nine position. Kelly warily let her tongue taste her friends warm slit, licking along its length. The seductive unfamiliar taste, the arousing scent of her, pulling Kelly into her web. She buried her tongue deep inside of Mandy’s pussy, tasting her sweet nectar. Using her tongue almost like a mini-cock, fucking her. Mandy squirmed beside her, her own head buried between Kelly’s legs. The two of them experiencing the new sensations together.

		

		*

		

		Later, more wine in hand, Kelly put on her new outfit. She was wearing a rather transparent lacy G-String, a matching lace demi-bra, thigh high stockings, fuck me heels and a low-cut dress that ended just barely below her ass cheeks. In truth, the dress looked like a second skin on her. She’d almost have to peel it off. Eventually, the two managed to figure out a way for Kelly to ‘seductively’ get the tight dress unzipped and slither out of it. After all, the whole point of a strip tease was to look sexy while doing it.

		

		Thinking of what Kelly and Chip’s family room looked like, they decided what kind of moves she might be able to do. It wouldn’t do to trip over the furnishings while she was dancing. Mandy taught her some basic moves, simple enough that she could do them easily and still look damn good doing it.

		

		“OK, first song you take off your dress like we practiced,” said Mandy matter of factly. Chip, or even one of the others, can unzip it for you. Do it about half-way through the song. Spend some time dancing around the room. Make sure everybody gets to see you up close but keep your focus on Chip. Spend some time teasing him, sliding around in his lap and such. Maybe pull his face into your tits, it’ll work well with that neckline. And, with your tits,” she giggled wryly.

		

		“Second song, kind of more of the same. Dancing around in your undies and teasing Chip. Make sure to include the other guys as well. Get up close with them too. Don’t let them touch, though. Playfully swat their hands away if they try. Now, it’s time to take off your bra. Make sure to do it towards the end of the song. Like the last verse type of end of the song. Probably best if you let Chip do the unfastening it. Or… Oh, I know,” giggled Mandy. “Let one of the other men do the honors of actually unfastening the clasp, but don’t take it off until you’re right in front of Chip. Tease him with your tits, maybe brush your nipples against his face and lips.”

		

		“I’m still not sure I can do this, Mandy,” she wailed. “I mean, I want to. I really do. To please Chip, you know? But, doing it in front of his friends is scary. You’re just much braver than I am. By the way, I’ve been meaning to ask you something. How is it you know so much about how to do a lap dance?” asked Kelly slyly.

		

		“Hey, I had to pay for college somehow,” laughed Mandy. “That’s why I never went out with you on Thursday or Friday nights. I did darn well too. I left school with no loans to repay. Not bad, if I do say so myself.”

		

		“Wow! I didn’t expect that. I mean, we were friends all through that time and I had no idea. Does Jack even know? I know you two met after school,” she asked.

		

		“Oh yeah, he knows. He’s OK with it, too. Truthfully, I think it turns him on a little. Maybe, more than a little. Knowing what a naughty wife he managed to land,” she laughed. “We don’t advertise it, but we don’t hide it either.”

		

		“So, speaking from experience, you’ll be fine. Now, song number three. You’re topless already. Mostly, hide your breasts with your hands, or turn your back to the other men while your dancing. Just shake that hot ass of yours at them. About the second verse, turn around. Let them see you. Trust me, you’ve got nothing to be ashamed of. Chip will love it. So, will all his buddies,” giggled Mandy. “Last verse, slide into Chip’s lap, probably best if your back is towards him. Lean back against him and ask him to unfasten your G-String, but don’t take it off. Not just yet.”

		

		“Oh, I don’t think so. Uh, uh. I don’t know that I can be nude in front of all of them,” Kelly said quietly.

		

		“Shush. You can, and you will, Darlin. If you’re going to do this, do it right. It’s a onetime fantasy, Kelly. Either you fulfill it or it’s a bust. What can I say? Besides, there’s something about dancing naked in front of a bunch of men. I can’t explain it, it gives you a sense of power over them. They’ll be ready to eat out of your hand. You’ll see, I promise,” replied Mandy. “Now, where was I? Song number four, keep your little bare pussy covered with your hand and peel that G-String away. Toss it to somebody, I don’t care who. One of the guys. Don’t be surprised if they try to smell it, they probably will,” she laughed. “Dance in front of Chip and let your hands drop, let him see that little bare pussy for the first time. Then, settle into his lap. Rub your cute butt all over him.

		

		“Last song, now it’s time to dance your booty off. Tease Chip, dance in front of the others, push your ass at them, tease them with your tits. Dance around the room, let them all get their fill of that gorgeous bod. Bend over, spread your legs for them. Shake your butt right in their faces. Get up close and personal with all of them. At the end of the song, slide into Chip’s lap, facing him. End it with a big French kiss,” said Mandy with a satisfied grin on her face. “After that? Well, whatever happens is up to you and Chip,” she giggled. “Or, maybe Chip and whoever else is there?”

		

	
		

		Chapter 3

		

		Kelly had spent the week surreptitiously practicing her moves and artfully dodging Chip’s attentions at night. She didn’t want him to see her new look before his surprise party. She had invited all six of his buddies for Friday night. Billing it almost like a bachelor party; gag gifts, porn movies, etc. They had all accepted. Her nervousness increased with each passing day. Mandy had certainly helped her out, and she felt better about doing the whole fantasy thing. She’d helped her out in other ways too, come to think of it. Kelly could still feel a warm glow in her pussy every time she thought about last weekend.

		

		She had taken Friday off enabling her to get everything ready for the party. There had been some rearranging of furniture to do, making sure to set up the ‘guest of honor’ chair just where she wanted. Plus, she had to get all the food and snacks set out, get the booze... Oh yeah, lots of that! Kelly decided it would be a very liquid party. At least, for her. She had the lights all set where she wanted them, bright enough so everyone could get a good look, but not too bright. After all, she wasn’t as young as she used to be.

		

		Kelly had piled her hair up on her head. She had dressed in a short little black cocktail dress, not wanting to show up in her ‘stripper’ outfit until it was time for her show. Until then, she would just serve as a hostess for the rowdy bunch. Spending her time filling drink and food orders as the men enjoyed her curvy form prancing around the room. Looking at her reflection, she thought she looked very attractive. She wanted to present a dignified persona up front. The better to knock their socks off later.

		

		Everybody arrived right on time. His friend, Dave was keeping Chip occupied with an after-work drink before heading home. Kelly took a deep breath when she got his text saying that Chip was on the way. The lights were low as she heard their garage door open. The rowdy crew settled down quietly awaiting the chance to surprise their friend.

		

		Chip walked in the house and got one good look at Kelly before letting out a loud wolf whistle. “Happy Birthday, Baby!” she smiled as she gave him big French kiss. “Why don’t you go into the family room while I fix you a drink?”

		

		Walking in, Chip was greeted with a chorus of ‘Surprise’ and ‘Happy Birthday’ from his buddies. Kelly walked up behind him, kissed him on the cheek and handed him a drink. “Wow! Damn, Girl. How did you pull this off? I had no idea,” he exclaimed. “Thank you, Kelly,” he said giving her a kiss before joining the group sitting around the room.

		

		Dave arrived a few minutes later, his part in delaying Chip deeply appreciated by Kelly. She even gave him a little peck on the lips to thank him. After they’d all had a chance to kibitz for quite a while and enjoy some food and drink, Kelly announced it was time for the presents. The guys had brought a slew of gag gifts for Chip. Opening them and fending off the off-color remarks, causing a lot of laughter. Since the presents were keeping them occupied, Kelly refilled their drinks and slipped away to get changed.

		

		The butterflies in her stomach were flying around like they were in a tornado. She finished her glass of wine and refilled it again. How many have I had? Apparently, not enough! A little giggle escaping her lips. She took a last look at herself in the mirror. She’d redone her makeup darker, emphasizing her eyes, giving her a kind dusky look. A deeper shade of lipstick graced her full lips. Touched up her perfume, even putting a drop between her breasts and another on her bare mound. Her hair now hung loose down her back. The soft curls caressing her as she turned her head this way and that. She’d changed into her new underwear, added the fuck me heels she’d bought, and zipped up her little slip of a dress. All that was needed now was the courage to walk out and push the button on her music.

		

		Oh, fuck! I hope I can do this? Don’t fall flat on your face, Kelly! she told herself. Taking another big swig of her wine, she squared her shoulders, and taking a deep breath, walked out of the bedroom. Her fuck me heels creating a staccato beat along the hardwood floor of the hall. Strutting seductively into the family room, she heard the room suddenly grow quiet. Kelly bent over to the music system, her little dress riding up exposing the lacy tops of her stockings, and probably her butt cheeks too, for one and all to see. Oh, well… They’ll be seeing a lot more than that pretty soon! Pushing the play button on her music, she turned to face the men. A sly smile graced her lips at the look of astonishment she saw on Chip’s face.

		

		She strutted over to her husband as the introductory bars of the music began. Bending low, she kissed him. “Happy Birthday, Baby,” she giggled. Then, she started to sway sensuously to the opening verse of the song. Kelly danced around the room, her writhing body sliding seductively mere inches from each of the men. Their mouths gaping open, almost drooling at the sight.

		

		Locking eyes with Dave, she decided a better thank you than her earlier kiss was in order. Kelly swayed up to him, settled lightly on his lap and whispered for him to unfasten her dress. She felt his fingers fumble with the zipper as he rushed to comply with her request. Then, she quickly pranced away, sliding the dress slowly down her shoulders as she danced around the room. Moving to Chip, she stood boldly in front of him. Her hands sliding down her sides, pulling the little wisp of fabric down with them. She felt the dress fall to the floor, puddling around her feet. Stepping out of it, she kicked it at the men, her bare leg flashing at them as the dress went flying. Charlie reaching out to grab it, a big grin lighting up his face.

		

		Dancing through the next verse in just her skimpy underwear, Kelly could feel her pussy getting wet. Her nipples were poking out like hard diamonds against the lacy fabric of her bra. Her eyes had a smoldering fire in them as she slid into Chip’s lap. Rubbing herself against him, she leaned back and kissed him lightly. She felt his hands go around her, sliding up towards her breasts. Turning to him, she waved her finger at him like he was a naughty boy and danced away just as the song ended. Grabbing a quick sip of her wine off the shelf as she did.

		

		*

		

		The next song began, her moves matching the driving beat of the music. Kelly began dancing around the room. She felt self-conscious in just her revealingly skimpy underwear. After all, the G-String did nothing to cover her behind, she might as well have been naked from that angle. The lacy fabric of her bra allowed her pink nipples to show slightly as well. They were getting quite a show.

		

		She shyly danced closer to the assembled men, jiggling her swaying tits at them as she passed just inches from their faces. Their eyes locking on her tits like they were hypnotized. Then, back to Chip, pulling his face in to her tits, she buried his nose deep between the full globes. Finally, dancing away again. As she passed by the other men shaking her full breasts, she swatted Jerry’s hand away with a giggle. As the last verse approached, she found herself in front of Marquis. Sliding into his lap, she felt the roughness of his jeans as they brushed against her bare skin. Kelly pulled her long hair away from her back seductively and asked him to unfasten her top. As he reached to fulfill her request, Kelly could feel a very hard bulge developing between her legs! Marquis’ large black hand closed on her arm, holding her still as he reached to unfasten her lacy bit of covering. Expertly unfastening the clasp one handed. As soon as she felt her bra loosen, Kelly quickly danced away, holding the little scraps of cloth tightly across her bosom.

		

		As the last verse of the song began, she danced around the room teasing her audience. Still hiding her breasts with her top. Stopping in front Chip, she danced right up to him and threw her top over her shoulder. Not even sure where it had landed, though she was sure that someone in her riveted audience had retrieved it. She bent over to her husband, pulling his face into her nakedly swaying breasts. Then, pulling back she brushed her rock hard, pink nipples against his lips. Being rewarded with the feel of warm lips sucking one of her nipples into his mouth. A low moan escaping her lips, her juices beginning to flow freely as her excitement peaked.

		

		*

		

		This was it! It was time. I can’t believe I’m going to do this. Kelly reluctantly pulled away from Chip’s hungry lips as the third song began. With her hands still concealing her hard nipples from the rest of the men, she pranced across the room. Nobody even blinked, afraid they might miss what was to come. The six men were entranced by her every move. She wiggled her butt across lap after lap, teasing them. Feeling her bare legs brush across each of them. Even feeling the occasional bulge arising as she briefly sat in their laps. Playfully slapping away more than a few hands as she went!

		

		As the second verse began she danced in front of Chip, letting her hands drop teasingly away. Baring her round breasts to his unbelieving eyes, pink nipples rigid with excitement. Then, turning she began to purposely dance in front of each of the other men. She was topless! Her large breasts swaying seductively with every move she made. She danced closer now, letting them see her up close and personal. Her pink nipples flashing right in front of their faces, full breasts jiggling enticingly. Mere inches separating her nipples from their willing lips.

		

		Oh, God, she thought. Last verse. Oh, Fuck! What the hell? I’ve gone this far! Kelly danced over to her astonished husband. She settled her butt into his lap, wiggling around as his cock tented beneath her. Then, she leaned back into him and whispered, “This is all for you. I love you. Undo my G, please, Baby?”

		

		Kelly felt his fingers sliding around her hips as he searched for the little hook that would reveal her totally to his friends. Let them see her in all her naked glory. Her charms completely on display. She could hear his breathing coming fast and hard, feel his cock tenting beneath her wiggling ass. Chip’s searching fingers finally finding the elusive clasp and pulling it just as the song ended.

		

		*

		

		As her fourth song began, Kelly pranced teasingly away from her husband. Her hands holding the G-String tightly to her bare pussy. Turning to face him, Kelly pulled the G seductively from between her legs. One hand still covering her bare mound, wanting to keep her surprise till the very end. She danced across in front of the men, twirling the little scrap of cloth as she did. Letting them see, only her hand teasingly hiding her pussy from their view. Seducing them with her swaying tits and naked ass. Kelly, felt a few stray hands grab for her, even allowing the boldest of them to get a touch in before she quickly danced away.

		

		Finally, as the last verse began, she danced back to Chip. Letting her hand fall away, exposing herself totally to him. She heard a gasp from his lips as he drank in her shaved pussy, totally naked. Tossing the scrap of cloth over her shoulder, she glanced back to see just who would win her prize? Kelly smiled as she saw a big black hand snake out to grab it! Marquis pulled it swiftly to his face as he took a deep breath of her scent. A smile formed on her lips as she thought about the big black man willing to demean himself, smelling her sex in front of all his friends. She slid her body into Chip’s tented lap, rubbing her naked butt against him. Her freely flowing pussy juices soaking his pants with every move.

		

		*

		

		As the final dance began, Chip’s hands were cupping her breasts. His fingers playing with her hard nipples. Kelly was emitting little whimpers and moans as he stroked those sensitive tips again and again. OMG! I am soooooo fucking turned on right now! She regretfully pulled away from his touch, not wanting the warm tingles it created to stop. But, she wanted to fulfill his fantasy as well. She started to dance around the room, totally naked. Her body on display to all of them, from her swaying breasts to her glistening pussy lips, she was totally exposed. Naked in front of a room full of sex starved men. She swayed seductively in front of each of them, teasing them. Shaking her naked backside right in their faces, letting them get a close-up view of her. Greg made a grab for her naked ass. She even let him cop a little feel before dancing away. She knew they could see her swollen, glistening pussy lips, smell the scent of her arousal. The thought sending an unbelievably erotic thrill through her. A small orgasm ripping through her at the thought.

		

		As the last verse ended, she danced over to Chip. Her stocking clad legs settling in to his swollen lap. Leaning forward, she gave him a big French kiss. “Happy Birthday, Baby! Did you like my present?” she teased.

		

		“Oh, my God, Kelly. Fuck yes!!! I love your present. I never dreamed you’d do it. But, I do love it. Thank you, Doll,” he cried. Kissing her, his hands roaming over her naked curves. His mouth left hers and began to search for her nipples. His lips closing on her hard points as she shook with a violent orgasm. A loud cry escaping from her lips. She was naked. Naked in front of the world. Chip was suckling unashamedly from her breasts and she didn’t care. She wished they could all taste her right now.

		

	
		

		Chapter 4

		

		Kelly was winging it; she and Mandy had never discussed what came next. In truth, she never dreamed she’d really have the nerve to go this far. She knew should go back and get dressed, but she really didn’t want to. Her body craved release, unbelievably turned on by her erotic exhibition. Chip’s lips greedily suckling her nipples felt too good to even think about asking him to stop. She could feel his hand beginning to probe her naked pussy as well. Fingers sliding slowly along the moist slit, feeling just how wet her wanton display had made her. Emitting a cry as his fingers slid over her clit, her fingernails digging tightly into his shoulders. Kelly was no longer thinking of the audience that watched their every move. She wasn’t thinking about anything, only reacting to the ecstasy soaring through her body.

		

		She pulled back now, at least a part of her fully intending to go get dressed. Instead, she found herself sliding to her knees. Her eyes burning with lust. Obeying the carnal cravings she felt inside, her fingers clawed hungrily for Chip’s zipper. Freeing his hardening cock, she wrapped her fingers around its thickness, her lips descending to the swollen mushroom shaped head. Kissing his cock, sliding her tongue sensuously along the slit, tasting his copious precum.

		

		She was licking his entire length now, her tongue even enveloping the swollen balls. Teasing his hanging ball sack as she worshipped the hard rod. Low moans coming from her husband as she began to suck his cock deep into her mouth and throat. Her head bobbing up and down slowly, taking his length deep into her throat. “God, Kelly. Fuck! Suck that cock, Baby,” he cried. “Damn, you do that so fucking well!”

		

		Kelly was oblivious to the others in the room. Her body driven by her own needs, she didn’t even think of the six men who had become willing voyeurs to her depravity. She only thought of Chip, and the burning need between her own thighs. The other men gathered quietly around her, zippers slowly opened. Hands wrapped around their own hard dicks, stroking them. Chip could see them, rubbing their cocks lustfully as they watched Kelly suck him off.

		

		He pulled Kelly up, her mouth leaving his hard rod with a pop. “We have quite an audience, Babe,” he whispered softly. “Is that OK with you?”

		

		The lustful look glowing in her eyes was all he needed to see. That coupled with the French kiss she gave him. Chip’s hands turned her around pulling her down into his lap, his long, thick rod probing at her moist nether lips. Plunging deeply into her swollen pussy with one stroke. Kelly cried out as his hard cock split her in two. Bouncing up and down on his cock, her tits swaying with every stroke, Kelly opened her eyes. Six hard cocks stood at attention in front of her! Their owners lustfully pleasuring themselves as they watched her wanton display. She swallowed hard, an orgasm soaring through her at the shameless thoughts in her mind.

		

		Turning her head around, she looked deeply into Chip’s eyes. “Are you sure, Honey? We never talked about anything like this,” she whispered. Chip leaned forward and kissed her gently, “It can be your fantasy now, too,” he said encouragingly. A huge grin appearing on his face. “If you want it to be?”

		

		“For reals?” Kelly asked, just the slightest hint of fear in her voice. “Do you REMEMBER my fantasy, Chip?”

		

		With a deep chuckle, Chip’s strong arms lifted her from his throbbing cock, a loud slurp could be heard as his thick rod slid from her soaking pussy. Chip stood up from the chair and picked her up, she was like a feather in his arms. Then, he strode purposely towards their bedroom, carrying her to fantasyland!

		

		*

		

		Kelly was all alone. Her hands were bound together by a wide red ribbon, then tied to the headboard of the king-sized bed. Her feet weren’t bound, but though she found she could roll over and move about on the bed, she was held captive. There was no escape. She was totally unable to stop whatever might happen next. Bound, naked and at their mercy! Her pulse rate was peaking, full breasts rising and falling as the sound of her heavy breathing filled the empty room.

		

		She could hear music and voices coming from their family room. An occasional raucous laugh could be heard, but she couldn’t quite make out what was being said. She didn’t know how long she’d been here. Time seemed to drag by, her mind unable to grasp its passing. Minutes easily felt like hours as she wondered what was going to happen.

		

		Okay, she knew she’d told Chip her fantasy that night, but did he remember? Would he REALLY let his wife be ravished by his friends? All his friends? Right in front of him? Fuck, there are six of them! Seven, counting Chip. Kelly was pretty darn sure that he counted, too. Chip would want to have his way with her as well before all was said and done tonight. After all, he hadn’t cum when he was inside of her at the end of her lap dance. Seven men? That’s more men than she’d been with in her entire life. Her mind drifted unwillingly to the view she’d had of them lustfully stroking their cocks earlier, her body lewdly bouncing up and down on Chip’s throbbing rod, as they watched her wanton display. Their eyes burning with a hungry desire. Oh, fuck! A couple of them are really hung. Especially, Marquis! she thought wickedly.

		

		Kelly looked around the room to help pass the time. Glancing at the mirror Chip had hung above their bed, and the floor length mirror in the corner, she could view herself from all sorts of angles. See her body lying bound and defenseless on their bed. She still had her thigh high stockings and fuck me heels on. There’s some irony in there somewhere, she decided, giggling at the thought. Other than that, she was naked. Hair fanned out on the pillows, tenderly arranged by Chip before he left. She could see that the lights in the room had been turned low. A couple of candles had been lit, their scent filling the room. Her eyes widened as she spotted a bottle of lube setting prominently on the night stand. Surely, he wouldn’t do that? No! Not actually let them… No way!

		

		Her musings were cut short as she heard people start moving about noisily in the other room. Deep growls of desire coming from the men, sounds of heavy shoes and belt buckles hitting the hardwood floor. A few minutes later, she heard footsteps coming down the hallway. Lots of footsteps. Kelly’s eyes were glued to the doorway, not sure what she wanted to see coming through it? Chip entered the room first, he was naked. His hard rod standing out proudly in front of him. As she watched, she could see that his wasn’t the only one.!

		

		Seven naked men quickly surrounded the bed. That same bed Kelly lay helplessly spread out on, naked. She felt like it was an altar of sacrifice and she was the chosen virgin! Seven very hard cocks were staring her in the face. Her chest was heaving as she looked around at them, a little bit of panic setting in. More than a little bit, if she was honest. Chip leaned over her, kissing her deeply. Pulling back, he whispered, “Happy fantasy, Kelly.”

		

		His hands started to caress her body; breasts, nipples, legs. She saw him nod his head. Suddenly, another set of hands joined his, and then another and another and another. Dave’s face loomed over hers, leaning over pressing his lips to hers. This was nothing like the gentle thank you kiss she’d given him earlier. This was a deep, insistent French kiss. His tongue wrapping around hers, thrusting urgently into her. She felt lips close on her left nipple, a low moan coming unwillingly from her lips. It was quickly joined by somebody else suckling at her right nipple. The sensations sending sparks running through her body, her pussy pulsing with the intensity.

		

		Rough hands began roaming along her stocking clad legs, freely sliding higher and higher until she could feel them reach the bare skin above the lacy tops. Kelly’s legs pulled tightly together, her body’s natural reaction to fight against the intrusion. Strong hands grabbed hold of her high heels, spreading her legs widely apart. She knew they could see her glistening pussy lips now. Her moist petals openly exposed to their lustful view. The pink lips coated with the dew of her excitement. All of them could see just how wet they were making her. Maybe even smell the stimulating scent of her arousal.

		

		Kelly’s body jerked uncontrollably as she felt fingers rake teasingly along her wet slit. Then, she felt another hand spread her moist petals, finding her wet tunnel. Fingers slid inside of her as she started moaning in ecstasy. Cries and whimpers escaping from her quivering lips. Someone was playing with her little clit, their fingers sending violent shock waves through her with every stroke. Another was sensually massaging her G-Spot. Two more men were suckling her nipples, and another was Frenching her. OMG! I think I’m going to pass out!

		

		Finally, Dave pulled back from kissing her. Kelly felt the soft velvety touch of a cock brush her lips. She didn’t even know who’s it was, not for sure. Opening her mouth, she let him slide in to her. Her tongue caressing his length as he slid deep in her throat. She could feel his throbbing heat against her tongue. He was starting to fuck her mouth, his cock moving in and out of her eagerly sucking lips. She was trying to concentrate, controlling her gag reflex as he used her. Her other senses imploring her, insistently begging her for attention.

		

		Kelly’s efforts were abruptly suspended when she felt the hands at her pussy replaced. A warm tongue sliding deep in to her moist tunnel, tasting her sweet nectar. Her body responding in a giant spasm, the electric sensations sending her over the edge. Kelly let out a scream. With a cock buried in her mouth, it came out more as an, “Arrrraaagggmmmppphhhh!!!!” As she came back down from her high, she wondered who it was? All she could see was a mass of flesh surrounding her. Whoever it was, he knows what he’s doing. Oh, YEAH! He definitely knows what he’s doing, she thought. Her body ransacked yet again by another spasm of pleasure.

		

		Whoever was fucking her mouth was getting close, she could feel his hard rod swelling against her lips. His thrusts becoming faster and faster. Her tongue teasing him, fluttering against the sensitive underside of his cock. An explosion of cum, filling her mouth and shooting down her throat. Kelly swallowed as fast as she could. Jets of hot, salty cum filling her over and over. “Mmmmm….” She purred as the long rod softened on her tongue.

		

		As her oral sex partner pulled out of her mouth, she saw that it had been Dave. She looked submissively up at him, still gasping for breath after his onslaught. Her tongue lapping up his salty cum from her lips sensuously. As he moved slightly away from the bed, she saw Greg step up to take his place. She licked her lips, a hunger showing in her eyes. He wasn’t circumcised. Kelly watched in fascination as he stroked his long rod. The pink foreskin pulling back and forth with every stroke. As he came close, she watched in fascination as he pulled the foreskin back. The revealed bullet shaped head of his cock, moving unerringly to her lips.

		

		Greg pushed into her eager mouth, his cock gliding over her tongue to the back of her throat. I’ve been here before, she thought giddily. Not my first rodeo when it comes to sucking cock! Controlling her gag reflex again, she began to suck him off. Somebody else’s tongue still driving her wild as they ate her pussy. She was sucking on Greg’s long candy cane as she felt her pussy vacated. “Anybody else want to taste this hot little pussy before I fuck it?” asked somebody. Charlie maybe? She wasn’t sure.

		

		It didn’t matter. The next thing she felt was a hard cock brush against her nether lips. Oh, damn! This is it! Chip is really going to let them… Her thoughts abruptly interrupted by the unknown cock pushing between her delicate pink petals, sliding deep inside her. She cried out as he bottomed out into her cervix. His cock starting to slowly piston in and out of her. “Oh, fuck! Yeah, Baby. This is one sweet pussy, Guys,” growled a familiar voice. Kelly was sure now that it was Charlie.

		

		Kelly had never been spit-roasted before. Never even been with more than one man at a time before. It was hard to hold her concentration with two cocks pounding in to her. Both intent on exploding into her defenseless body. She just went with it. Like in her fantasy, she had no choice. She was totally at their mercy. Her body a ragdoll between the two men. Two more still suckling greedily at her breasts, even more hands roaming greedily over her body.

		

		She felt Greg begin to swell in her mouth now. His strokes becoming faster, more urgent. He was close! She used her tongue to tease him, being rewarded with blast after blast of cum filling her mouth. Charlie still fucking her like mad. Her whole body shaking as he took his way with her. Suddenly, she felt him cum too! Jet after jet of hot cum burst inside of her pussy, filling her adulterous body with his seed. The sheer force of it sending her over the top again, a loud scream coming from her cum smeared lips.

		

		Kelly fell back against the pillows, gasping for breath. It was the first time she hadn’t been busy at both ends for a while. The men were shifting around now, exchanging positions. She caught a glimpse of Chip, his face a mask of erotic lust as he watched her fantasy unfold. Saw her helpless body, totally at their mercy as his buddies gangbanged her. Kelly could see Jerry sliding between her legs now. His thick cock jutting out in front of him. Marquis and Junior had ahold of her feet, keeping her legs spread open to allow him access.

		

		She felt Jerry start to enter her, his long, thick cock splitting her pink petals wide open. He was bigger than Charlie. Fuck! He’s bigger than Chip, too. Kelly gasped as he stretched her wider than she’d been stretched for a long time. Jerry wasn’t trying to go easy on her, he shoved that hard cock deep inside of her cum soaked pussy with one stroke. Kelly crying out as she felt him rip into her. Eyes closed, head thrashing about as he began to fuck her. Her body writhing in violent spasms. Whimpers and moans coming from her mouth. Her cries only stifled when another cock brushed against her lips.

		

		Kelly’s eyes had been closed, hadn’t seen that coming, not even sure who it was. No, wait, she was sure. It was Charlie! Had to be. She could taste her juices on his cock. Kelly just started to do what came naturally. Her body responding, as her senses became overloaded. The stimuli emanating from her pussy and her nipples, sending her over the top again and again. She felt Jerry start to jerk inside of her. His hot cum spurting deep inside her unprotected womb. Kelly could feel cum running down between her legs now. Her vaginal tunnel full and unable to hold all the cum it was receiving, as a second man filled her.

		

		Charlie was still in her mouth, pumping slowly in and out when she felt the bed shift as someone else climbed between her legs. She wanted to see, twisting her head just enough she saw Junior’s blond head. As he began to split her swollen pussy open, she thought, Who the hell named this guy Junior? Oh, shit! He’s fucking big!

		

		Charlie’s cock rammed back deep inside her mouth as Junior filled her pussy. Her cry of passion muffled by his cock. She could feel Junior pounding in and out of her. It felt like he was pulling the walls of her pussy out with him every time he withdrew. Only to slam back inside of her again, over and over. At least, Charlie was being easy on her mouth. Having already cum in her pussy he just slowly slid in and out of mouth, not even trying to deep throat her. She let her tongue tease him, enjoying the taste of his cock.

		

		Junior was really pounding now, ready to cum. She felt like there was a jack hammer pounding between her legs. His hands held her hips tightly as he drove into her again and again. Finally, she felt him explode. Hot cum spewing into her overfull womb again. As he pulled out, she felt a gush of cum flood from her pussy. Oh, fuck! Three of them have cum in me already. How much more can I hold?

		

		Kelly felt the bed move again, nobody was bothering to hold her heels now. She saw Dave crawl between her spread legs, she was too limp to do anything other than let him have his way with her. She felt his cock slide up and down her cum soaked slit. His cock easily slipping inside her slick tunnel. She breathed a little easier. Dave was a great guy, and she liked him probably better than any other of Chip’s friends. Fortunately, he was also more of a normal size. She felt him starting to move inside her. Enjoying the comfortable feel of his cock sliding in and out of her slick love canal. Charlie was starting to move rapidly in her mouth now, he was ready to empty himself again. She began to suck in earnest as he thrust deeper in her mouth, finally erupting into her throat with a roar.

		

		Kelly had satisfied several of the men now, as Charlie pulled his softening cock out of her mouth, nobody took his place. Preferring to save themselves for the main event? she thought giddily. She lay there enjoying the easy fucking that Dave was giving her. Little mewls and whimpers coming from her as he slid easily in and out. She opened her eyes, looking deeply into his as he began to move faster. His passion building, ready to cum inside her warm, wet depths. As he began to cum, Kelly’s body shook with another violent spasm. Her orgasm overtaking her. Dave leaned gently down to her, kissing her cum soaked lips as he withdrew his softening rod from her.

		

		Kelly looked around the room now, men were lounging against the walls watching her spellbound. Then she saw why. Marquis crawled up her body, a big grin on his face. His big black hands reaching for her hips, he pulled her up and flipped her over to a doggy position. She might as well have been a feather in his huge hands. Kelly knew he was big. Huge! She’d seen him earlier in the living room. Watched him, fascinated as he stroked that monster hard, his eyes glued to her naked body.

		

		Looking down between her spread legs, she could see his tree trunk sized legs move up behind her. His black skin a stark contrast to her pale complexion. Oh, fuck! He’s got to be at least ten inches. And, thick. She gasped as she felt the large head of that black monster split her nether lips. Filling her like she’d never been filled before. She came again as he slid inside of her cum soaked pussy. A long, animal like growl coming from her. Rational thought driven from her lust filled mind.

		

		Kelly thought all the cum inside of her might give her enough lubrication to take him. She was wrong! It felt like he was tearing her in two. Her eyes rolled back in her head, her face fell to the mattress. Incoherent cries and moans coming from her lips. Her bound arms totally unable to support her against the forcefulness of his lust. She could feel her whole body being lifted off the bed with every stroke of his huge cock. It was like she was riding a never-ending orgasm as he tore into her again and again. She’d never been fucked like this in her life. Her body was limp in his arms, flopping around on the bed as he took his way with her. “God, you are so fucking hot, Kelly! I love the feel of your sweet pussy,” she dimly heard him say. As he exploded inside of her, Kelly nearly passed out. Screams coming from her lips as his creamy cum filled her to overflowing again and again. Breeding her! Hot cum oozing freely down her legs.

		

		She lay limply on the bed now, spent. Almost senseless as man after man they had had their way with her. Then, she suddenly felt another set of hands lifting her. Pillows were pushed underneath her hips, raising her backside up. Kelly almost didn’t realize what was happening until she felt warm oil dripping on to her dark flower. A lubed thumb began to slide inside her tight ring. Opening her up. She whimpered as she felt the thick digit pop through to the knuckle. Easing open the only orifice that she hadn’t had filled tonight.

		

		Weakly looking around, Kelly saw Greg bending over her ravaged body. Felt his hands spreading her ass cheeks. Those same ass cheeks she’d wantonly shaken in his face earlier tonight. His hard cock began to push against her unyielding puckered flower. She cried out as she finally felt the mushroom head of his cock penetrating the tight ring. Oh, she wasn’t an anal virgin or anything. Chip had made sure of that. He’d taken her anal cherry soon after they met. It just wasn’t something that they did very often, not her favorite position either. Tonight, she was too weak to even think about protesting. Her only response a deep moan as he slid his length all the way inside her tight tunnel.

		

		Kelly’s whole body was shaking as he plowed into her again and again. She rather regretted teasing him earlier tonight, brazenly shaking her naked butt right in his face. He was taking his revenge now. Slamming deeply into her dark tunnel over and over. Above the pain of his onslaught, Kelly began to feel another orgasm starting to overtake her. A big one. “Oh, FUCK!!! I’m CUMMING!!!!” she screamed. Greg responding to the spasms of her body by emptying his balls inside her, flooding her anal canal with his creamy cum.

		

	
		

		Chapter 5

		

		Kelly lay exhausted, barely able to move. Her hands were still tied to the headboard, she couldn’t even clean herself. Warm cum still oozing freely from inside of her. She closed her eyes as she thought of everything that had happened. She’d sucked off three men tonight, five more had emptied themselves inside her pussy, and another had filled her ass. Talk about breaking her marriage vows.

		

		They had all left the room now, amidst lots of congratulatory back slapping and well wishing. Lots of lurid comments about what a sweet fuck she was, too! she thought wryly. Kelly could dimly hear the noises of drunken goodbyes coming from the front of the house. The deep throated growl of a couple of Harley’s starting away.

		

		She vaguely remembered Dave and Marquis kissing her gently before they left. Even a little whispered thank you from the two of them. Their thoughtfulness bringing a smile to her face. That, and the memory of Marquis’ hard cock filling her more than anyone ever had before.

		

		She rolled over on her back, eyes taking in her ravaged body. She could see herself in the mirror. I look like a total slut! Her naked body glistening with sweat. Nipples red and swollen from all the men attacking her. Nibbling, and in some cases biting, at the sensitive points. Her lipstick was smeared across her face. There were cum stains and creamy lines of drool coming from her lips. Her damp hair was tangled with streaks of matted cum running through it. She could see that she still had her fuck me heels and stockings on, though the stockings looked pretty sad. Torn in places, they were covered in cum stains. And the bed? Talk about a wet spot! Raising her head and looking, she could see a huge puddle of creamy cum pooled between her legs.

		

		Hearing a noise, she looked towards the open door. Chip was standing in the doorway. His only clothing a pair of jeans, chest and arm muscles bulging. His breathing deep, chest heaving with each breath. He was staring at her ravaged body, a strange look on his face. Uh, oh! Did we go too far? “Baby?” she called.

		

		Chip walked slowly up to the bed, his eyes traveling slowly over her body. Taking in the torn stockings, her red and swollen pussy. Cum still oozing heavily from her abused pink petals, the big puddle of their creamy seed beneath her. More seeped slowly from her reddened and swollen rectal flower. Cum from the six men who had taken her every way possible tonight. She saw him stop as his eyes drifted over her breasts, seeing the bite marks. Her sore and swollen nipples. His eyes paused again at her cum stained face, the matted hair. Her lipstick smeared, mouth swollen and red from the abuse; the rough kisses, the three cocks that had spilled their seed down her throat.

		

		He slowly raised his hands and untied her from the headboard, then loosened her wrists from the embrace of the tight ribbon binding her. Her eyes were big as he continued to stare at her ravaged form. Then, he bent down, his lips kissing her cum stained mouth. It wasn’t a gentle kiss. Tongue driving deep inside her mouth, tasting the cum of the three men that had defiled her earlier. Filled her as he’d watched. A voyeur as the six men had degraded her body, used her in every way possible. Just like a cum slut!

		

		Kelly’s arms went around his shoulders, returning his kiss passionately. She felt his hands moving over her body. His fingers cupping her bruised breasts, Kelly felt his lips close gently on her swollen nipples. Little mewls starting from her throat. Chip kissed his way down her damaged body, gently kissing her little bare mound. “You did all this just for me? Shaved just for me? For tonight? For my lap dance?”

		

		“Yes,” she said quietly. “Did you like your present?” A little giggle escaping her lips.

		

		“Fuck, Kelly! I had no idea. Watching them use you? Seeing you like that! Letting them do that to you. It half tore me apart. But, it was so damn hot at the same time. I wanted to look away, but I couldn’t. Fuck, I want you so bad right now!” he cried. Tears forming on his face. “I love you so much, Baby.”

		

		“I’m right here, Chip. I’m all yours, no matter who else has had me tonight. You’re all I need,” she whispered.

		

		Chip crawled on to the bed. He slowly and gently slid her legs apart, seeing how red and swollen she was up close. Copious amounts of cum still flowing from her abused pussy, pooling between her legs. He bent down, gently kissing her bare mound again. Then, Kelly screamed, a huge orgasm ripping through her, as his tongue gently swept along her cum soaked slit. Tasting her!

		

		Chip’s tongue worshiped at her swollen pussy. Teasing her hard, little clit; even delving deep inside her cum filled tunnel. Lapping, hungrily, at her overflowing pussy. Orgasm after orgasm tore through her. Finally, when she was almost afraid she couldn’t take anymore, Kelly felt his body move up over her. His cock, rock hard, as he slid its bulbous head along her swollen slit. She whimpered as he pierced her, sliding deep inside her cum slickened walls. Kelly could feel cum push out of her with every stroke of his long cock.

		

		Her finger nails were digging into his back. Her fuck me heels digging into him as she pulled him tightly in to her. Her eyes were shut, head thrashing back and forth as he began to piston his swollen manhood in and out of her ravaged pussy. Constant cries and whimpers escaped her lips. Then, with one final scream she felt his swollen balls empty deep inside her. Reclaiming her. Making her his once again.

		

	
		

		Epilogue

		

		They were sitting on the living room sofa, cuddled together. Kelly gently stroking Chip’s leg, feeling his cock start to respond to her advances. “You know, Baby? We need to find some new fantasies now. I mean, we already lived the other ones,” he said.

		

		“Mmmmm… Well, maybe. What kind of fantasy do you think you’d want next time?” asked Kelly.

		

		“Wow! That’s a tough one. It’d sure be hard to beat the last one. But, honestly, I guess that I’ve always fantasized about being with you and uh… Well, you and another woman,” he laughed as she hit him playfully. “Hey! You asked. Besides, I think every guy wants to try two women some time. It’s something that’s hard wired into our psyche.”

		

		“Hmmm… Oh, I get it. You’re just a dirty old man. I’ll have to think about it some. But… I just MIGHT be willing to make that one come true someday,” a sensuous smile spreading over her face. Her pussy tingling at the memory of Mandy’s tender lips and swirling tongue. “I just might…”

		

		***

		

		Thank you for taking the time to read my story. I sincerely hope you enjoyed reading about Kelly’s adventures as much as I did writing about it. If you enjoyed it, won’t you please take a moment to leave me a review at your favorite retailer? Don’t forget to check out my other stories and novellas as well!

		

		Many Thanks!

		

		Richard Carlisle
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