
        
            
                
            
        

    
Dirty

Rocker

Hotwife

By Vickie Vaughan

Copyright © 2019


This erotic story contains adult language and sexual situations with graphic descriptions.  All participants described are over the age of 18.  It is not suitable for anyone to read under the age of 18.  Language may be offensive to some readers. 

Any resemblance to real people, living or dead, is completely coincidental.

Find me on Twitter:  @vickieverotica

Find me on my website:  www.vickievaughan.ca

Join my newsletter and receive promotions and free beta copies of upcoming books!


“That’s it, slut…take that dick!”  

She was being penetrated hard and fast while moaning with her legs spread, face down on the bed with his hands pinning her wrists down.  The primal grunts coming from the man looming over her matched her own cries of pleasure.  

Lisa’s entire body was on fire.  Her current bull was eagerly slamming her into the hotel bed, his beautiful cock making every inch of her pussy sing with pleasure.  This was all while her husband was sitting across the room, eagerly watching the two of them.    

For over six months, Lisa and her husband had enjoyed the cuckold and hotwife lifestyle.  It was revealed to both of them when they were out at a gala event and Chris admitted that he got turned on watching Lisa flirt with other men.  

She had known that he was open to new sexual things, but never thought for a second that her husband might enjoy watching as she was seduced.  That very night she led a poor unsuspecting man into a bathroom at the hotel and sucked his cock loudly, while Chris listened from another bathroom stall.  When they got home that night their sex together reached a feverish peak, better than it had been in years.  

Ever since then their entire marriage had been opened up into adventurous scenarios and incredible sexual pastimes.  Swingers’ parties, adult vacation resorts and arrangements that allowed Lisa to take advantage of other men.  Arrangements just like the one that had her currently face down in a hotel room mattress begging to be fucked harder by her most recent conquest. 

He was a friend of a co-worker that she had met at a backyard barbecue, and when he started to flirt with her, even knowing she was married, it was easy for her to suggest they meet for a sexual rendezvous.  Having Chris able to watch had never been difficult for any of her lovers to get over once they got used to it. 

The sensation of having another man’s strange cock inside her, of feeling new flesh against her own, and then the delicious sensation of spurting hot seed in her pussy all contributed to it.  Feeling like a dirty slut made her entire body sing.  

When the lover on top of her pulled his cock out and finished his orgasm by splattering her ass with his cum, it only made her even hornier.  Then it was up to Chris to satisfy her need with his tongue, hands and cock.  They had been doing it for months and it only got better and better.      

When an advertisement popped up on her Facebook feed for a rock band that she had followed avidly when she was in university, it stirred an idea inside of her that she felt ready to approach with her husband.  It was another venture into something that would take both their relationship, and her newly heightened sexuality to the next level.  

She had always read about groupies, women who followed around bands and allowed themselves to be used sexually by the musicians, and the thought of it secretly turned her on.  The idea of being used by multiple men at the same time was enticing.  

During one of their vacations, Chris had allowed her to experience two men at the same time but they had never gone so far as to let her be the favour at a party for multiple men.  All her encounters had been one on one, even when they attended swingers’ parties.  There might have been people watching, but only one other man using her.  

One of her favourite biographies was a memoir called Dirty Rocker Boys where the author had been one of these women, and Lisa had loved reading about how much power she had over the men she seduced with her body.  It was a taboo item for her bucket list, but she had never revealed it to Chris before. 

She knew that how she approached it with him had to be careful.  Chris had never balked at any of her fantasies before. Once Lisa found out that he enjoyed watching her and hearing about her sexual exploits outside of the marriage, she was much more likely to be open about what she wanted, and the discussion she started with him that night was no different.      

“This has been a fantasy of mine for a long time.”  Lisa admitted as they began to speak.  “You’ve seen me with a couple of guys at once, but what about knowing that I’ve been used as a total slut?”  She envisioned multiple men all over her ravaging her body, taking on multiple partners and ending up sweaty and soaked from all the men attending to her at once.  

“You mean like a gang bang?”  Chris said.  “I don’t honestly think I could watch that.”  Lisa’s heart fell.  One of the important parts of their relationship was that they both had to agree on what took place. 

“It might be totally unsafe, and things could get out of hand easily.”  She nodded.  It was hard to express to him that part of the fantasy was things getting out of hand and not being in control of what happened to her body.  

“But…if you could guarantee that you were safe then we could see if we can figure something out.  

“You could handle that?”  

He nodded.  “I think so.  As long as you come home to me, I can handle a lot.  And the thought of knowing you were being used by so many men while I was waiting and watching is honestly getting me hot.”  Pointing at his crotch, she saw that he was getting hard even just talking about it.  “Just like every other time.” 

Her heart glowed at the idea of him being able to provide another fulfilled fantasy that she was craving.  Lisa was horny just thinking about it, and now that she knew he was aroused she closed the distance between them and kissed him.  Reaching down, she felt his hard cock through his pants and started to gently stroke it while she whispered her fantasy into his ear.  

“Just imagine…like you saw that time at the swingers club…one man fucking my sexy pussy and then another one in my hand.  Everyone watching…seeing me covered with sweat and hearing me orgasm over and over again.  God baby…it would be so hot to be your sexy little groupie slut and come home to you covered in cum and sore from so many cocks inside of me.” 

With a whimper Chris shook his hips and she saw dampness against the front of his pants on her hand.  She could make him cum in his pants just from telling him about her dirty fantasies now.  “That’s it, baby…I knew you would like it…”.  He sighed and nodded his head.  Lisa knew that the answer was yes.     

“Okay, I’ll organize the tickets.  Then once we are at the show, I’m sure I can figure out a way to get backstage and then it’s up to me to enjoy myself.”  Her body was thrilled already by the idea.

“One condition.  I get to come backstage with you.”  He said.  Lisa nodded.  Truthfully, she wanted him to be there and participate, but then there was also the idea of her being able to let go off all her inhibitions and just let everything go without having to worry about him.  She decided she would have to see what happened as the night progressed.  

She quickly logged into a local ticket scalping site and managed to secure two floor seats for the upcoming concert.  It would be the perfect venue to attempt what she felt like was her ultimate sexual fantasy.  

The week leading up to the show was like a long session of sexual torture anticipating what might happen the night of the concert.  Lisa couldn’t go more than a day without masturbating feverishly thinking about it.  

Chris had agreed that they should not indulge in any extra activities like she had in the past in order to make sure she was as aroused as possible leading up to the concert.  As a result, by the night they were ready to head out to the arena she was like a cat in heat.  Nightly, they would masturbate together talking to him about how she was planning on seducing the lead singer and the rest of the band.  After he exploded all over himself, she would eagerly clean his eruptions off his chest.  It made her wonder how many different types of men she would taste during the concert.      

The dress she had chosen to wear for the concert was very simple but sexy.  Black, cut down the middle of her chest with lace openings in some of the right places, but it was very easy to remove over her head.  She didn’t bother to wear a bra since she knew that it would just be another piece to remove.  Within moments the dress could be over her head or pulled aside and she would be naked and ready. 

Her four inch heels had straps that slid around her ankles and up her legs, pushing up her hips and showing off her muscular ass.  She walked into the living room feeling like a porn star, and Chris whistled low.  There was no way any man would be able to resist her.  She was dressed for sex.      

When they arrived at the crowded arena, they began a slow descent onto the arena floor.  The excitement in the air from the fans of the band was electric, and even if she hadn’t been planning on getting backstage, Lisa would have been excited to see the music.  Chris held her hand as they walked through the crowd, which was a mixture of young and older people.  Many of the men attending gaped openly at her as she walked by.    

Quickly the opening act completed their set and then the lights darkened the arena. Lisa felt a thrill move through her, not only of being able to see what used to be her favourite band, but when the lights came up and she saw the members of the group lit up on stage, all she could think about was getting backstage and seducing them all.

The lead singer strutted back and forth on the stage, not even missing a beat even though he was twenty years older than when she had followed the band closely in college.  His shirtless body and tight pants showed off a ripped set of arms and abdominals, and the tattoos that covered his body were incredibly sexy.  He oozed seduction with both his words and his movements.  

When the band began to play a slower beat of one of their hit songs, Lisa felt like she desperately needed to let out some of the sexual energy that was so built up inside of her from anticipating what she was going to attempt to do that night.  Her body was already tense and she needed some release.  There was another fantasy that she realized she might be able to fulfill.  The night was all about strangers, she thought, so why not start off with some fun on the dance floor?    

Chris was standing slightly behind her so it was easy for her to look around as she swayed her hips to the beat of the music.  An attractive man a few feet away caught her eye dressed in tight jeans and a simple tight black t-shirt.  His hair was short and cropped and he was gazing at Lisa moving her body, not at the stage.  She knew that in her tight dress and heels she looked like she was available for anything, and at that stage of the night she already was. 

She smiled at him and they locked eyes while she continued to move.  It would be a nice start to the night to get some attention from another man during the show.  Turning around, she winked at Chris and moved her head in a signal that he should move away a bit.  He smiled back at her, instinctively knowing what she was up to and stepped a few feet further away. 

The man in black managed to edge his way gradually closer to her as the band continued to blast the music from the stage.  Within a couple of minutes Lisa felt him standing close behind her.  To encourage him, she stepped back to push into him and looked over her shoulder at him with a seductive smile.  She felt his hands slide to her waist and grip her there.   

Their bodies were gently grazing each other as they both swayed together to the beat, her in the thin dress she wore and him in tight jeans that left little to the imagination.  When she pushed herself back into him, she felt the distinctive poke of an erection under his crotch. 

He became bold as she continued to smile at him, and his hands gripped her waist tighter as Lisa continued to wind back and forth in front of him.  Eventually his hands moved higher and he cupped her breasts.  Her nipples were hard points under the dress.  

She knew she only wanted one thing. That was to feel a strange man touching her.  It was so empowering to know that she now had the ability to make men she didn’t even know want her body.  The power gave her a boldness she hadn’t felt before.  

Spreading her legs wider, she pushed back into him and gently guided one of his hands down to her firm ass.  The floor was crowded enough and they were touching enough that someone would be able to see what was going on if they looked, but the band had everyone riveted to the stage.  Except her husband, of course.  She knew that Chris would be watching everything the other man was doing to her. 

Lisa felt his hand start to slide across and down the thin fabric and then with a boldness she wasn’t expecting his hand slid down between her legs and she felt it graze the thin string of her thong as he slid it up her ass crack.  Her thighs were already wet from a combination of sweat and tension from what the stranger was doing to her.  

The touch of his hand probing between her legs made her gasp and tense up.  His hand continued to slide slowly between her legs and within moments her thong was off to one side and the strange man in black had his hand on her bare wet pussy, touching her without restraint under her dress. 

He wasn’t holding back and Lisa was enjoying the sensation of his hand.  Her body was welcoming everything that he wanted to offer her as a warmup to what she hoped was going to happen later that night.  Still keeping her legs spread she felt him slide a finger down, and then he penetrated her wetness.  She reached behind her and grabbed his hip for support.

She bit her lip in order to not cry out loud but the way he was manhandling her felt so good, she wanted more.  Pushing back into him, she ground her hips into his penetrating finger harder. Her stranger moved even closer and she felt his breath hot in her ear, panting while she moved her hips even faster against him, encouraging him to do more.  

He took hold of one of her hands and moved it behind her body, guiding it gently inside the waist of his tight pants so she could feel his cock pushing against her.  The two of them were now openly fondling each other mixed into the crowd under the flashing lights and a steady beat of bass moving through them.  If anyone was watching them, they would see two people pressed together and grinding, but would be totally unaware that he was fucking her with his finger while she stroked his massive erection with her hand.  

She knew that the only person likely watching them was her husband and it made her even hotter.  Her strange lovers’ finger continued to slide into her, increasing the speed and depth of his thrusts while she managed to wrap her hand completely around the swollen top of his cock and start to gently slide it in circles, knowing that it was a quick way to bring any man to an orgasm with her hand.  

His hand tightened around her hip and she knew that he was close to letting go.  She wanted to explode at the same time her stranger did.  With her other hand it was easy to slide it under her dress in the front, lifting the hem higher so that she was mostly exposed to the night air.  

Even though she knew that she was open to anyone watching with a man finger fucking her from behind and her own hand playing with her pussy, she didn’t care.  Her swollen clit begged to be touched and she started to play with it rapidly.

The sensuality of the moment and the fact she could be watched by so many people made her whole body tremble and finally she gasped and felt her hips buck into his hand, coating his finger with her juices.  At the same time, she felt a sticky wetness on her hand as he grunted into her ear and his cock shot a massive spurt of cum all over the palm of her hand.  

He withdrew his hand from her slit slowly and she slid her dress back down so that she wasn’t exposed, looking around to see if anyone else had noticed their quick dance floor tryst.  His panting breaths were still in her ear.  Her whole body tingled. 

“That was pretty hot.  What are you doing after the show?” he whispered.  Normally she would have suggested a hotel room and enjoyed him even more thoroughly, but there were other plans that night.    

She turned to face him.  His eyes were expectant and he was still quivering.  It was only fair to let him know, she thought.  

“I’m going home with my husband.  That is, after I go backstage and fuck the singer.”  She pointed over at Chris, who stood there with a massive smile on his face watching the two of them.  Lisa knew he had watched and enjoyed the entire encounter.

The man grinned at her and nodded, giving her a light kiss on the neck, then slowly moved away through the crowd.  Chris quickly came closer to her and Lisa reached out with her sticky hand. When he felt the wetness on it, he squeezed it tighter and smiled at her.  “Just a bit of a warmup.”  She whispered into his ear.  

Lifting her hand to her mouth she let Chris watch her lick the sticky reward from her anonymous partner off her hand.  He looked at her with lust and kissed her deeply as the music hummed around them.    

Lisa turned back to the stage and they continued to watch the incredible performance that the band was putting on while dancing close together.  The singer and the rest of the band hadn’t missed a step in their long careers and she was transported back to her university days all over again, singing along and dancing through the entire performance.  

When the encore started, Lisa knew that she was going to have to figure out how to get backstage soon.  She took Chris by the hand and moved them to the side of the venue, then forward towards the front of the stage in the corner where she saw people congregating for autographs when the band left the stage. 

With a resounding blast of music and heat from the pyrotechnics that exploded into the air, the show was over and the band moved off the stage down to the side that Lisa and Chris were standing at.  As they walked by, fans called out for autographs and pictures but as soon as they left the stage, the group was quickly gone.  She was disappointed that she didn’t even get to make eye contact with any of them. 

Slowly the other fans started to filter away off the arena floor, but Lisa was determined to get backstage.  She spotted a large man with a clipboard near a barrier that looked like it led into the bowels of the arena and walked over to him.  As she approached, she swiveled her hips, knowing her dress would get his attention. 

“Are you the man that lets people backstage?  I’m interested in…meeting the band.”  He looked at her with a stoic gaze, then let his eyes travel up and down her body.  Lisa knew that it was obvious what she was suggesting.  

“If you don’t have a backstage pass, then you can’t get back here.”  His eyes challenged her.  

Lisa looked at him and bit her lip in what she knew was a seductive manner.  “Please?  I’m just hoping to entertain the band a little bit.  Maybe there’s…something I can do for you?”  His eyes widened a bit but his expression remained neutral.  

“What did you have in mind?” he said, staring blatantly at her breasts.  

Lisa knew there was only one currency that she wanted to provide.  She had known from the stories she had read that she might have to deal with other men in order to gain access to the band backstage and was secretly excited about the idea.   

“Why don’t you let me back there and we can find somewhere private to hang out for a bit?  I’m willing to bet I can earn a backstage pass.”  She said.

Just hearing the words come out of her mouth made her quiver with anticipation.  Months ago, she had been a lonely housewife, barely getting any sexual pleasure from her husband or anyone else.  Now she was a confident woman who knew how to use her new body and sexual desire to get exactly what she wanted. 

“I think we can figure something out.”  The security man said in a deep voice.  Looking over at his partner he waved Lisa through the barrier and said, “I’m just going to escort this one to the green room.”  The other man nodded with a knowing smile on his face.  

“Wait.”  She said, looking back at Chris, who waved at her to go ahead.  As much as she wanted to go ahead without him, she also knew that her fantasy was his as well.  Having him able to watch her fulfill it was a big part of why their relationship had remained so incredible over the past few months.  “He comes too.”  

The large man looked at her quizzically and then glanced at Chris.  “Um…you do know what it’s going to take to get into that room, right?”  

Lisa didn’t hesitate.  “I know exactly what it’s going to take, and he likes to watch me.”  She moved closer to the security guard and blatantly slid her hand across the front of his pants.  He looked down and smiled at her, then motioned Chris through the barrier as well. 

They walked down a long narrow hallway that trailed under the arena with piles of equipment shells lining the walls.  After leaving the sight of the backstage access area she felt him grab her elbow and direct her down a side hallway that was partially blocked off and narrower.  It was unlit and quite dark and filled with boxes.  The area smelled like stale cigarettes and beer.  

Lisa almost became nervous even though she knew that there was an expectation of what she had to do to get herself into the main backstage room with the band.  Her body was already tense with anticipation of the first man who might use her body for his pleasure that night. 

Once they were partially down the dark hallway he stopped, looked backwards and glanced at Chris, then quickly his hand was on his fly and he was unzipping himself.  “Let’s see if you can earn your way.”  He said with a sneer on his face.  

Without any hesitation Lisa dropped to her knees on the hard floor.  The man smelled like sweat and smoke, but just the idea of giving a stranger a blowjob on a dirty floor in order to achieve her goal was so incredibly hot to her that the smells just added to the experience.  Chris simply melted into the shadows, watching them intently. 

His cock was already partially hard and she couldn’t wait to feel the texture and thickness grow in her mouth.  Licking the head with her tongue she slowly swirled it around the head and then took his softness deep into her mouth.  Quickly she felt it swell with tumescence and become stiffer.  He filled her mouth easily.  Her lips traveled down his shaft and then back up slowly.  

“Jesus, yes…that’s fantastic.  Yeah…” the man grunted under his breath and she felt him lean back into the equipment behind him, obviously enjoying the feeling of her mouth.  Lisa knew that it would only be a matter of time before she could easily satisfy him, and then get to where the main event would begin for her with the band.  

She kept her mouth and tongue moving quickly, relishing in the feeling of a throbbing hard member in her mouth.  Before long, his hands were gripping her hair tightly and he was moaning with almost every movement of her lips.  His thick shaft slid into her mouth and back out repeatedly and with more urgency.  He fucked her mouth like he was inside her pussy.  

Her body still had a light sheen of sweat from the floor of the arena and her body was tired already, but the determination of reaching backstage to her quarry and finally being able to check off one of her bucket list items kept Lisa eagerly sucking the hard cock she had in her mouth.  

Within seconds the large man with his hands gripping her hair started to grunt in the same rhythm as her mouth sliding up and down his stiff shaft, and she felt him swell and try to push deeper into her mouth, almost choking her with his movement.  Then it was finished, and she felt his salty liquid spurt into her mouth as he loudly groaned his approval.  She swallowed twice and even still some of his seed dripped out of her mouth onto her lips.  

She stood up slowly in her high heels, smiling at her partner and then turned to smile at Chris.  Doing all of this made her feel so dirty and she couldn’t wait to experience more.  Swallowing his seed made her feel even dirtier than the previous anonymous encounter on the dance floor.  

Chris quickly walked forward to her, embracing her in a deep kiss.  The security guard gaped at the sight in front of him as Lisa shared the load he had just shot into her mouth with her husband.  His tongue licked the residue of her stranger off her lips and she felt his erection pressing hard into her. 

She almost slid up her dress to let him fuck her right there in the dark hallway in front of the other man, but she knew that for her husband, it would be worth the wait to take her after she had been with all the other men.

The security guard nodded his head and smiled while zipping up his fly.  “Whatever floats your boat, lady. The guys are really going to enjoy you.”   

The two of them followed him back into the main hallway and then finally they arrived at a large door with torn posters and graffiti all over it.  There was a man stationed outside and several others standing around the hallway, who all stared at Lisa as the guard marched the two of them up to the door. 

After he knocked loudly, Lisa heard a voice call out and then when he opened the door, she saw a large dark room with couches and a large table with various types of alcohol on it.  Dim lights were set throughout. 

She walked in and almost gasped like a schoolgirl when she saw the lead singer Kellin Parker sitting there with another young woman on his lap.  He looked almost exactly as her teenage posters had shown him, with long hair, shirtless and covered in tattoos.  The woman sitting on his lap looked like she was probably half his age.  As Lisa and Chris walked in, he kissed the girl on the neck and patted her to stand up.  “Well, this must be more entertainment.  See you later, love.” 

The other young woman shot daggers at Lisa as she walked by and left the room.  Kellin stood up and approached her, making Lisa quiver with anticipation.  He looked her up and down and smiled, taking her hand lightly to spin her around.  “You’re a sexy bird, aren’t you?”  

“My name is Lisa.  And I’m a big fan and I just had to meet you.”  She said, smiling.  

“Of course you are!”  He laughed, acting every bit of the arrogant rock star.  Looking over at Chris, he frowned.  “Who’s he?”  

“That’s my husband.  He…wanted to be here.”  Rachel said.  

Kellin laughed.  “Well, that’s a new one on me!  He already watched you take care of Carlos to get back here, right?  You like to watch your wife get fucked silly, my friend?”

The security guard chimed in.  “They’re kind of freaky, boss.  But she’s got an incredible mouth, so I thought you might enjoy her.”  Kellin laughed.  

Chris remained silent, but Lisa could tell that he was conflicted about how to approach the evening.  She also wasn’t sure if she wanted him to witness what she was hoping for that night, which was to be used like a complete slut.  He had yet to see the side of her that she really wanted to unleash with other men.    

What she really wanted was the exact opposite of how she was normally treated, and she didn’t know if Chris would be ready to see her in that type of state where men just used her like a sexual object.  Tonight, she knew that there would be no respect for her body, which was exactly how she wanted it.  She wanted to be their groupie slut. 

Kellin handed Lisa a bottle of beer and she took a long swig, cleaning out the residue from the two men she had already serviced that night.  Already her body was buzzing from the feeling of two complete strangers who had already used her exactly how she wanted.  All she was craving was more.

She finally made up her mind and turned to look at Chris.  “Tonight is going to be different. I don’t think you should be here to watch. Why don’t you wait out in the parking lot.  I’ll be safe, I promise.”  He looked at her and she could see the hesitation in his eyes.  Finally, he nodded.  

“Are you sure?”  One thing Lisa loved about him was that he was willing to let her explore any way she wanted, but he was still her husband and protector.  

“Don’t worry, mate, we’ll take good care of her and send her back out to you when we’re done.”  Kellin sneered.  “You’ll be able to take care of what’s left.”  

“I’ll text you when I’m done.  I don’t know how long it will be.”  It was all Lisa could tell him and she felt slightly guilty when he made a simple reply.  

“Okay.  Just be safe.  I’ll be at the car waiting.”  

Chris gave her a quick kiss on the cheek and then left the room.  It almost felt like relief when he did, because now Lisa knew that she could completely lose her inhibitions and she didn’t have to worry about his feelings getting involved.  She could be the dirty groupie that she had fantasized about.      

“Come over here, baby.”  Kellin took her by the hand and led her to the couch, sitting down and pulling Lisa onto his lap.  “Mmm…you’ve got a nice tight little body.”  He commented.  “Fancy yourself a piece of a rock star, I guess?  Give us a kiss.”  His head leaned back and he slid his long tongue out of his lips, offering it lewdly to Lisa like a snake.  

She shivered and lowered her mouth to his, feeling the taste of stale beer and cigarettes in his mouth as his lips and tongue aggressively mauled her mouth.  The aggression and ease at which he assumed that she would be easy prey made her body start to catch on fire.  His hands easily roamed across her dress without any restraint, sliding over her erect nipples under the top and then he slid one forcefully underneath her dress and between her legs.

Lisa wanted his touch.  She wanted to feel the sensation of a man using her like an object that was purely there for his satisfaction.  She opened her legs and felt Kellin smile when his hand roughly touched her panties and found her already wet between her legs.  He lightly bit her on the lip, making her moan into his mouth from the sensation. 

“Mmm…you’re going to be a fun one.”  He commented.  His mouth moved onto her neck and his tongue slid down the side of it and up to her ear.  The hand between her legs pushed firmly against her mound and she felt him grip the thin strand of her panties and then she gasped as he forcefully pulled at it and she felt the thin elastic snap.  

Kellin pulled her now broken thong from under her dress and tossed it to the floor.  “No need for these anymore.”  She had never been treated like that by any man before and it just made her feel even more turned on that he was doing whatever he pleased.  

As he continued to kiss her bare skin, his hands mauled at her breasts and then she felt his hand quickly slide back between her open legs and forcefully his finger slid into her bare wetness, making her gasp.  Pulling his hand out of her, he offered his finger to her mouth and grinned when she slid her tongue out to lick it.  It tasted salty and delicious to her and she took it into her mouth and sucked it hard, reveling in the feeling of being so naughty with a man she had just met.   

The door opened and two other men walked in.  She recognized them from the stage.

“Jesus, Kellin. Carlos came and told us that the entertainment was here.  No fair keeping her all to yourself!”  One of the men said loudly.  Kellin laughed.  

“Guys, this is Lisa.  Lisa, this is the band.”  Kellin introduced.  The two other men stood there watching as Kellin continued to let his hands roam across her body.  “They always get a crack at the nights’ entertainment too.  I hope that’s okay.”  He laughed. 

Lisa knew the words were simply for show and that she was expected to service them all.  And she wanted to.        

“You’re the one that Carlos is raving about out there.  He said your mouth was the best thing he’s felt in weeks, and that man gets a lot of blowjobs.”  One of them laughed.  Lisa blushed, even though she was sitting on another mans’ lap making out with him already.  She knew that what she was about to experience would be a lot more than what she had already done with any other man.   

“Only one tonight?”  another man she recognized as the drummer asked as he sat down on a couch on the other side of the room.  Lisa knew that it might be unusual for them to only have one woman to service the entire band, but she wanted them to know exactly what she wanted from them that night.  

Her statement was simple: “I want all of you.  You guys can do whatever you want to me, it’s a huge fantasy of mine.”  Kellin laughed, still touching her body as they sat there together.  He leaned in and salaciously licked all the way up the side of her neck, making her shiver again. 

“We’ve got a live one, boys.  Her husband was even here and wanted to watch but I told him we would take good care of her.  He’s waiting out in the parking lot!”  All of them laughed.  Lisa felt slightly guilty about the idea of Chris sitting there alone wondering what was being done to her, but she also knew that once he found out afterwards, he would be pleased and then they could share in the experience together.  

“Well, baby, why don’t you give us all a dance to start off?  Then maybe we can have some fun.”  Kellin pulled her to her feet.  She stood there in her heels and her dress already askew.  

One of them moved to a wireless speaker sitting on a shelf and suddenly the room was filled with familiar music that she had already heard that night.  It was a slow, rhythmic beat combined with some long and loud guitar riffs, the same song she had been listening to when she had her first orgasm of the night on the dance floor with her anonymous stranger.

The man who turned on the music moved to the door and she saw him lock it.  She was trapped in a room with three men, one of which had already had his hand inside her, and no way to leave.  

She walked proudly and moved to the centre of the room, starting to sway her body and closed her eyes.  The sensation of the smells and sounds, plus the tingling all over her body made it easy for her to relax into the moment.  

Lisa thought about how she had moved in the crowd during the concert and had allowed another man who wasn’t her husband to give her an orgasm while she wound to the music.  It was just part of her fantasy that was now coming to life.  

As she slowly danced, she felt the eyes of all the men on her and it only increased her arousal levels.  She couldn’t believe how much she enjoyed being watched while fucking other men, especially with one of the men being her husband.  Now that he wasn’t in the room, she knew that she could let all her inhibitions go and indulge her desires.  

She slowly slid her thin dress up and over her head, tossing it to the floor.  Kellin had removed her thong earlier, so she stood there naked except for her strappy high heels and continued to move her hips to the rhythm of the music.  Dancing slowly, she felt the eyes of all the men boring into her naked body.  They were all silent except for the sound of the beat.  All eyes were on her. 

Lisa’s hands moved to her breasts and she played briefly with her nipples, already hard and aching for attention.  She bent over facing away from them, exposing her shaved pussy and ass to them all.  Her lips were puffy with desire and she slid a finger inside of it, teasing all of them with it.  Just like before, she lifted it up to her mouth and licked her own juices off it.  

The music slowly faded away and was quickly replaced by another song.  Lisa could see all the men gazing at her intently while she danced and they were all idly playing with themselves watching her.  She wanted more contact already, and to feel hands and lips against her skin. 

Walking towards the drummer seated on another couch, she stepped across his hips and slid onto his lap.  Her chest was perfectly level with his mouth and with hunger in his eyes he wrapped his hands around her bare waist and pulled her breasts forward, using his mouth and tongue on her hard nipples.  She gasped as his lips and teeth sucked and gently bit at her erect nubs.  Feeling the hard fabric of his pants below her, she ground her naked wet pussy into the denim.  

He pulled her roughly up to her feet and spun her around.  “Show me your ass.”  She smiled and turned and bent over, exposing her shaved mound and her firm ass cheeks to his gaze like she had to the group before.  She gasped as she felt a hard slap on her bare ass, but the sensation of it sent a bolt through her body.  It was exactly how she wanted to be used, like a toy for their amusement.  One hand gripped her thigh and the other spanked her again.  She felt the heat of blood flowing into her ass cheek.    

Lisa felt him quickly stand up behind her and heard the unmistakable sound of a zipper lowering, and then she felt his hands grip her bare hips.  Then she felt the rough feeling of an unlubricated cock head slide slowly up and down her slit, and push roughly past her outer pussy lips, making her hiss with a small amount of pain. 

He was inside her partially, and didn’t hold back, pulling himself out and then pushing hard back into her.  The natural wetness she had flowing out of her covered him after a few hard strokes and he moved slickly into her with a steady rhythm.  

“Jesus…she’s tight, guys…fucking amazing pussy…” the man groaned.  Lisa stayed bent over wobbling on her high heels and felt nothing but searing penetration.  It felt incredible to be getting fucked hard by a stranger whose name she didn’t even know.      

Quickly he spun her around and she placed her hands on the couch in front of her for leverage, allowing him to thrust into her even harder as she pushed back into him.  His cock was enough to fill her just enough that he wasn’t causing her pain with his hard thrusts.  

“Yes, that’s it…” she heard herself say loudly.  “Use your little groupie slut!  Fuck me, I want all of you to fuck me!”  It was like she wasn’t even inside of her body.  

“Mmm…” he moaned.  “Such a sexy tight ass.”  With a few more strokes she heard him start to grunt and he suddenly pulled his hard cock out of her, shooting three long streams of stickiness over her ass and lower back.  He’s just the first, she thought to herself.  She wondered how many more men would finish on or inside her body that night.  He stepped away and sat back down on the couch with a groan, his slick cock deflating. 

Lisa stood straight up, breathing hard but exhilarated and looked over at the other couch, where Kellin had his fly unzipped and his cock exposed to the air, stroking it while looking at her.  He grinned at her.  “Well, what are you waiting for?  Get over here.”  It was so sexy to have a man command her.    

She strutted like a cat across the room wearing only her strappy high heels.  The sticky wetness on her ass dripped down her lower back.  Kellin pointed to his crotch and taking his hint, she straddled his hips and guided his erection to her slit, then sat down quickly on it, arching her back to show the other men her body while she took him inside of her.  Because of the lubrication from the previous man, he slid deep into her in one stroke. 

“Ah…” he moaned.  “You are fucking tight, baby.  Fucking fantastic.”  His hand wrapped around her neck and he pulled her mouth to his for another sloppy wet kiss while she ground herself down on his stiff shaft.  His size was just right again to hit the spots she needed him to perfectly while she slid herself up and down and his tongue invaded her mouth, stabbing between her lips.  

Quivering on top of him, Lisa felt the first trembling of her own desire bubbling over her body.  The idea of fucking her rock star fantasy man and the whole scenario of being used by all the members of the band at once let her close her eyes and she felt her orgasm build quickly.  She leaned back and touched her throbbing clit as his cock slid into her from below and she cried out loudly, squeezing him in a powerful orgasm.

“Jesus Christ!  Fuck!”  Kellin swore, and Lisa felt his body tense and push up hard into her.  As she squeezed him with her muscles riding through her own orgasm, he shot a massive spurt of wetness inside of her.  The idea that he was the second man to come inside her in minutes just made her want even more, because she knew that he wouldn’t be the last, and that later she would be able to share all of it with her husband.  

She climbed off him and felt the liquid between her legs, warm and flowing out of her pussy.  Looking over at the only man in the room she hadn’t been with, she walked slowly towards him, hearing her heels click loudly on the concrete floor while he smiled at her.  His expression was apprehensive, and Lisa quickly realized that maybe he wasn’t totally comfortable with performing with her in front of the other members of the band.  But she didn’t care.  She wanted to have all three of them.    

The boldness of what she was doing had already taken her over, and she pushed her naked body against his and moved to kiss him.  His mouth tentatively met hers and then she used her tongue to slide his mouth open and gave him an aggressive open mouthed kiss, grinding her naked body against his clothed one.  She took his hands and moved them slowly down to her bare ass and smiled when she felt him start to knead it gently. 

As they kissed, she fumbled at his fly and pulled out a very rigid cock, which made him tense up and try to pull away from her until she wrapped her hand firmly around it and then dropped to her knees in front of him.  Quickly she slid her lips over the purple head, and he groaned loudly at the feeling of her warm mouth and tongue on his erection.   

Lisa was so turned on she just wanted to feel more from all of them, and in a matter of seconds her mouth was swirling hard around his shaft and she was taking him as deep as she could into her mouth.  Jerking him hard with her hand now that his shaft was slick with her saliva, she heard him start to cry out and his body twitched and he bucked his hips.  She lowered her mouth back onto his cock and felt warm wetness shoot into her throat for the second time that night.  Swallowing it easily, she stood up and smiled at him.  His expression was still timid, but now mixed with gratitude.  

“Fuck me, you just made him go in about thirty seconds.”  Kellin growled from his seat on the couch.  “Talent like that shouldn’t go to waste.  Let’s get some of the other boys in here.”  

The drummer unlocked and opened the door as Lisa stood there quivering and naked, and two more men walked into the room.  One was dressed in a business suit.  “You guys want a piece of this?”  Kellin shouted.  “Lisa, this is our tour manager and our promotions man.  Take care of them too.”  Both men gaped at her naked body but then broke into large smiles. 

It was so incredibly wanton to Lisa to be standing there, one man having just shot into her mouth, one in her pussy and another all over her ass and all she wanted was more men to enjoy her body.  It was like a switch had been turned on and she couldn’t control it.  The cum running down her legs and salty in her mouth just reinforced how slutty she wanted to be that night.  

She walked to the couch that Kellin sat on and mounted the edge, spreading her legs for the two men who had just arrived and slid a finger into herself, feeling the warm fluid that he had just deposited into her squishing against her finger.  

“Who wants to go first?”  She said.  The two men looked at each other and one started to unbutton his shirt, walking towards her with hunger in his eyes.  Within seconds his shirt was off and his pants were around his ankles, offering Lisa another stiff erection that she eagerly took into her mouth.  Once she had bathed his cock with her saliva, he pulled himself out of her mouth and pushed her back on the couch, mounting her quickly and sliding himself inside her slick hole that was filled with cream already.  

She couldn’t believe the feeling of yet another strange man thrusting into her within seconds of seeing her.  Her body was covered in a light sheen of sweat and she felt other fluids drying on her lower back.  Within a couple of minutes of thrusting, her new partner pulled himself out and he released another load of sticky whiteness onto her stomach and breasts.  

As he finished, another man seemed to appear out of nowhere and Lisa never stopped.  She looked around the room and the formerly locked door was even wide open, allowing anyone who wanted to watch to see her being used and to participate in enjoying her body if they wanted to.  Her body was spun around again and the new man entered her from behind without any hesitation.

Getting fucked hard against the couch, she felt a hand on her hair and turned her head to find another erection only inches from her lips, and eagerly took it into her mouth.  Now there were two men sharing her body together, and she didn’t even know who they were.  Her brain was in a foggy haze of sexual lust.  

Lisa was in ecstasy.  The ongoing penetration she was experiencing kept her entire body on edge, like riding a wave of intense feeling for an enormous period of time.  The man behind her gripped her hips firmly as his thrusts quickened and she felt him grunt and another warm sensation shot into her already full pussy.  The man in her mouth continued to thrust past her tongue and lips and then he exploded into her mouth.  She kept swallowing everything that she was given.    

All she wanted was more.  Another man gripped her from behind, this time penetrating her ass with his finger.  With a loud moan and a nod, she let him know that he was welcome to invade her there.  The unknown man slid his fingers inside her already full pussy and retrieved enough sticky fluid to coat her asshole with other men’s seed.  At the same time another cock was offered to her mouth and she eagerly accepted it.  

Lisa felt a cock head probing at her tight asshole and forced herself to relax, pushing her head down and her hips up to allow her unknown partner to easily push inside of her ass.  He did so quickly and the sudden tight penetration made her cry out with the force of it.  

The man who had been in her mouth quickly started stroking himself in front of her and within seconds his hot sticky load splattered onto her forehead and cheeks.  

She felt so dirty letting a strange man she hadn’t even seen inside of her tight ass while she had received a facial from another man she had barely even seen.  The whole situation was so wanton and dirty, just like she had hoped for.  Her body was meant to be used in every way possible that night, just like her and Chris had discussed.  She was completely coated in sweat, dirt and semen.  

Without any pause the man inside of her ass slid in and out, using Lisa’s own juices to ride her tightness easily.  The sensation of feeling so full again made her need to feel herself explode, and with a hand between her legs playing with her throbbing clit, she quickly sent herself over the edge and cried out with another powerful spasm between her legs.  Some of the fluid inside her dripped out onto the floor as her muscles pulsed powerfully and she squeezed the cock inside her ass. 

The man riding her ass pulled himself out and Lisa took a moment to turn around, looking up at a man stroking his cock that did not look familiar at all to her.  As his cock released yet another sticky rope of cum onto her chest, she sat there panting and looking around the room.  There was one more person that she wanted to please again.  

At least six men were in the room with her and all of them had obviously taken a turn with her, but she wanted only one man to be the last man inside of her that night.  She stood up and on wobbly legs walked towards Kellin, who was still seated on the couch that he had started on, naked and drinking from a beer bottle while he gazed at her sweaty, sticky body.  

Dropping to her knees on front of him, she took his soft member back into her mouth.  She could feel cum all over her naked body.  

“Fuck me…you just want it all, don’t you?”  he murmured, stroking her hair as she serviced him like she knew he would want to be.  His cock grew slowly in her mouth and she reveled in the idea that she could get him hard again.  All Lisa wanted was to satisfy him and make sure that he never forgot her.  

Using all the skills she had learned from her other lovers, she coaxed his cock back into hardness and then started to tease him with hard sucks, then long and deep.  She would swirl her hand around his shaft and then tease the sensitive area under the head with her tongue.  Lisa only wanted him to have the hardest orgasm he could from her mouth.  

Her reward soon came when she felt his body transfix and his back arched and he started to roar loudly as she continued her assault on his member.  She squeezed him gently to prolong his orgasm and then finally relented and started to stroke him hard.  

With one final loud exclamation Kellin gripped her head hard with his hands and pushed his cock deep into her mouth, making her choke, but not before she felt another massive pulse of creamy liquid shoot out of him into her waiting throat.  He gave several loud moans and then finally collapsed on the couch below him.  

Lisa paused, feeling the cold floor on her knees and looked up into his eyes. She swallowed the last ounce of delicious cream that she had pulled out of his body.  

“Jesus baby…that was amazing.  What do you think, boys?”  The other men were in various stages of redressing and all of them smiled at Lisa, three of them applauding lightly.  Her body flushed with the idea that strangers who had just fucked her were so happy that they were clapping in appreciation at what her body had provided.

She stood up on wobbly legs, feeling now that her body was coated with both semen and sweat and her muscles were sore.  One of the other men handed her back her dress that had been on the floor the entire time.  

Without any additional fanfare she slid her damp dress back over her head.  It was stained with stale beer from the floor and there were streaks of dirt across it.  Lisa knew she probably looked like a complete streetwalker now but she didn’t care.  Her goal of being used like a dirty slut by a rock band was complete. 

Kellin took her hand and led her towards the door to the outside hallway.  “That was fun, love.  If we’re in town again you make sure to let me know you’re available.”  Lisa could only nod, her body still shaking from what she had just experienced.    

“Take good care of this one.”  Kellin pointed at a young man holding a clipboard.  He openly gaped at Lisa as she stood there with wild hair and drying cum on her face and neck, having obviously been used only for pleasure by every man in the room.  

“She’s a return visit for sure.”  Kellin said.  The young man nodded and then ushered Lisa down the hallway towards the exit.  Her body was still sweaty and she was sore, but within she felt completely alive and exhilarated.  They walked silently together down the long hallway she had entered earlier with the bouncer, how long ago she didn’t even know.  Time had been lost when she entered the room with the band. 

He opened a large door and they entered a large loading dock where the trucks that carried the stage equipment and speakers were parked.  The outer entrance led up into the parking lot for the arena where she knew Chris would be waiting for her.  

“The parking lot is out there.”  The young man pointed.  “They said you had a ride?”  She nodded.    

Lisa walked slowly out of the loading dock area.  Her body was tired and parts of her she knew would be sore in the morning without question.  The exhilaration she felt outmatched any of those feelings quickly.  Her whole body sang with the feeling of being so thoroughly used by so many men at the same time. 

The parking lot was mostly empty, but she saw her car and Chris standing beside it waiting patiently.  She couldn’t believe that he had been waiting the entire time for her, especially knowing what she had just taken part in.  

Her love for him only increased with every encounter that he allowed her to enjoy.  Being an understanding partner meant that Chris not only gave her the ability to fulfill her fantasies, but she knew that deeply he was enjoying knowing what she had done himself.  

As she slowly walked towards him, he walked towards her under the lights.  Lisa knew that her hair was disheveled, her makeup smeared and her dress was barely still covering her body.  There was no thong underneath it anymore.  Instead of concern, the only look on his face was one of intense desire. 

“Hey baby.”  She said.  “That was fun.”  Her words stumbled out of her mouth.  

Without any hesitation, he grabbed her and pulled her into him, kissing her deeply.  She had kissed many men that night, but none with the passion and intensity that her husband gave to her with his mouth and tongue.  His hand immediately slid between her legs and he found her pussy still wet and filled with the seed of all the other men she had taken inside of her.  Sliding it up to her ass she moaned when he slid a finger inside there and found still more fluid that her other lovers had left inside her body.  

He pulled her towards the car, and turning her around roughly, he placed her hands on the hood.  Her body was exhausted already, but she knew that he deserved to share in the spoils of everything he had allowed her to experience that night.  In a flash her dress was up and her dripping pussy exposed, and his cock was out of his pants and quickly buried inside of her. 

“Oh my God…” he moaned.  “There’s so much inside you.”  His cock slid in and out of her easily as if she had bathed herself in lubricant with a gentle squishing sound as his cock mingled with all the other men.  “Fuck that’s so hot…”.  

She pushed him back and turned around, sitting down on the hood of the car and spreading her legs wide.    

“You’re the last man to fuck me tonight, baby.”  She moaned.  With a deep growl he was inside of her again and she wrapped her legs around him to keep him deep into her while he satisfied his cuckold urges.  As he pumped into her, their mouths found each other again and the deep kiss reinforced their connection as partners and lovers.  

Within seconds she felt him gasp into her mouth and then with a few more deep strokes he cried out and his creamy seed was inside of her, mixing with all the other men she had experienced that night.  When Rachel broke the kiss, the intensity and adoration in his eyes was the most exhilarating part of all. 

As they stood there panting, suddenly a flashlight beam hit them.  “Excuse me?”  

Chris pulled back and quickly tucked himself in and Rachel pulled her dress down, even though they had clearly been caught in the middle of intense sex.  The irony of pulling her dress down for a security guard when she had been naked for multiple men only minutes before didn’t escape her.  She almost laughed.  

However, the person approaching them wasn’t a security guard.  “Are you Lisa?  Who was just…with the band?”  It was a man she didn’t recognize, but he gave her a knowing look.    

Lisa blushed and nodded.  She knew that the man could have possibly watched what she had done earlier and there was no way she would have known.  He might have even participated.     

“Mr. Kellin wanted me to give you this.  He said you’re welcome at any of his shows any time.”  The man handed her a laminated pass that stated “Permanent VIP All Access” with the band logo attached to it.  

“This will allow you to enter any show at any time and meet the band, with full backstage privileges anywhere they play.  It’s a rare thing, but after what I just heard about…” he paused and winked at Chris “You’re definitely worth it.”  

Lisa looked at Chris and the two of them burst out laughing.  As the man walked away and they got into the car to finally drive home, she knew that it probably wouldn’t be the last musical encounter that she was able to have.  

Gingerly she sat in the seat, feeling the ache of many men and her body being used exactly the way that she wanted it to be.  Chris held her hand as they drove home in silence.  She knew that he would want to hear all about her fun, but for now she was tired, dirty and very, very satisfied.  Lisa didn’t know if there would ever be a way to create an encounter like the night she had just had again, but she was more than excited to talk to him about how she might try for more.  

THE END
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