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  Chapter 1 Foreword


  


  This is the story about Don, an ordinary guy who is down on his luck. In fact, while he was down, Lady Luck even gave him a couple of hard shots to the stomach. Dumped by his wife and fired from his job, Don is befriended by a stripper and the club manager, who feel sorry for him. The strip club builds a truck with a clear plastic box on the back, complete with a stripper pole. The plan is for the Stripper Mobile to drive up and down Las Vegas Boulevard, while girls dance in the plastic box. Hopefully, people will be attracted by the beautiful girls dancing and visit the club. The club manager decides to give Don a shot and hires him to drive the Stripper Mobile.


  This story was based on the fact that a stripper mobile did in fact exist for several weeks on the Strip before our more uptight citizens raised such a hue and cry about protecting our family image.


  




  Chapter 2


  


  “Give me another beer and a shot,” Don asked his waitress. He was rapidly running out of money but continued to try and drown himself in wine, women and song, or at least wine, or to be brutally honest beer and tequila. Here he was at age 30, broke and at the end of his rope. Don used to have a great job in security at a major Las Vegas casino, which he loved.


  As jobs go, being a security guard wasn’t really high on the ladder but he enjoyed it. The lights, the glitter, the excitement, and the girls were all a young guy could ask for. He and his wife, Wendy had gotten married early and were barely making it work. Don couldn’t blame her for everything, as a lot was his fault but recently he had just gotten tired of fighting and trying to make a go of their marriage.


  Wendy thought that married life would be fun and get her away from her abusive father but found out that reality is a cruel mistress. She quickly learned that Don didn’t make the money to support her in the style she wanted. She was always buying clothes he couldn’t pay for and every paycheck was blown even before he could try and pay the bills.


  Don started to think that she was messing around and the clues were pretty obvious even for a trusting guy like himself. Along with the fighting, their sex life dropped to zero and any attempt would lead to a screaming match, followed by him sleeping on the couch. It didn’t take long before they never spoke to each other, then she started staying out all night with her “friends”.


  Couple of weeks later, a sheriff’s deputy showed up at work and dropped divorce papers on him. His boss wasn’t too happy but finally calmed down. At a casino, face is everything and anything that disrupts the flow pisses people off.


  Then to add insult to injury, his wife showed up at work and started a horrible fight. She knew how to push his buttons and in a few minutes they were both shouting at each other. That pushed his boss over the edge and Don was promptly escorted to the door.


  Don tried but he couldn’t get a job anywhere as the casinos are all tight with each other and he quickly learned that he was damaged goods. About as bad as a gambler being black listed, he was not welcome at any place on the strip.


  Don started hanging out at The Fox’s Den, one of the many strip clubs behind Las Vegas Boulevard, trying to drown his problems or simply forget them. For some reason, one of the dancers, Jenny, took pity on him and would stop and talk to him when things were slow. Most of the clubs, required the girls to be constantly extracting money from the customers but Larry, the owner of The Fox’s Den, was an easy going guy and expected the girls to build a clientele of return customers and not just try to drain them dry on their first and last visit.


  Jenny was close to 30, which is about retirement age for a dancer. Don felt that she was empathizing with him, as they were both about out of it. In his eyes, Jenny was gorgeous, about 5’-10” with a slender but curvy body. She had nice tits, not real big but perfectly shaped. With long dark hair, He thought she was one of the best looking girls around and completely opposite from his redheaded bitch of an ex-wife.


  Don loved watching her dance and how her muscles moved in her legs and tightened to accentuate her legs as she squatted to dance in front of the guys sitting around her stage. She would look at the guy and use both hands to push apart her legs so he could see the Promised Land, barely hidden behind a paper-thin thong. Most of the time, her lips were plainly visible through the tightly stretched material and if he were a good tipper or a regular, then she would often take her finger to pull the thong off to one side and expose her shaved pussy to his admiring gaze.


  It was such a turn on to watch her perform as Don could see the emotions dance across her face as she stripped down for the guys and occasional girls. Her first dance on stage was always the best as she would strut onstage with her puffy nipples poking through the bikini top but the best was actually when she started with a baby doll pajama top and thong panties. She always wore translucent, almost see through tops that showed off her tits to their best advantage. As the flush spread across her face, you could tell the reaction she got from the people staring at her from the edge of the stage and cheering her on. Jenny’s nipples would quickly get hard as a rock even before she started rubbing them with the palm of her hand to get them even harder.


  Don’s dick would harden along with her nipples and watching her grab a nipple with her thumb and forefinger to pinch and twist it, would almost make Don cum in his pants. After they had become friends, he asked her if she ever came while dancing. Jenny got red in the face but slyly admitted that she would typically come several times while dancing.


  Jenny asked him, “Don, do you think I’m a slut for getting off while exposing myself?”


  “God no, Jenny, that is the most erotic thing I’ve ever seen. While I love looking at your body, what I really enjoy is watching your face as you dance.”


  “That is so sweet, Don. You’re the first guy who’s ever told me that. Most guys just comment on my breasts or pussy.”


  “Don’t get me wrong, I’m just as horny as the next guy and love looking at your tits. But watching as you really get into putting on a show always makes my dick as hard as a rock.”


  “Do you really get a hard on watching me dance?” Jenny asked with a cute little grin on her face and then she leaned over and kissed him.


  Don felt her tongue slip between his lips while they kissed. It had been so long since a woman had really kissed him that he almost melted from the sensation of her soft lips on his. Jenny sucked his tongue and he could feel her body quivering as they kissed. Her hand against the back of his head, she pulled him hard against her then he felt the release in her body as she lay against him with every muscle relaxed.


  “Before you ask, yes I did!” she told him, as he looked at her half closed eyes and the contented look on her face.


  




  Chapter 3


  


  Jenny looked back over his shoulder to her stage as the girl dancing was picking up the tip money off the stage and collecting her clothes. She said, “Excuse me baby, I’m on next.” Then after a quick kiss to Don, Jenny walked up to the stage and he watched her switch on. Now it was Jenny, the entertainer, he saw who was a completely different person than the Jenny who had just sat with him. Her face lit up as she smiled to all the guys sitting around the table watching her strut onstage.


  Rather than being upset at the guys watching his girlfriend strip off, Don found himself becoming aroused at the thought of all these guys seeing his girlfriend strip down and dance naked for them. Don’s cock was hard as steel as he watched Jenny rub her pussy on some guys face as she extracted the ten dollar bill out from his fingers. Over the shoulders of her current customer, Jenny looked at him and winked, while the guy was feeling her wet thong covered pussy rub against his face.


  As he watched, the expression on Jenny’s face subtly changed as she held the guy’s head in both hands and humped his face. Her eyes were locked on Don’s as he watched her fingers start to flutter on the guy’s head and then there it was, her eyes rolled up in her head and all he could see was white between her half closed eye lids. Then the final convulsive hump where she pushed her wet pussy against the guy’s face and climaxed hard.


  Jenny almost fell backwards as her climax ran through her body and she barely managed to catch herself before she fell flat against the stage. Bent over backwards, her hips swayed from side to side as she tried to recover from her climax. The curve of her body made her mound push up high and the wet spot on her thong was easily visible.


  Then the guy fucked it up by trying to touch her wet pussy. As she felt his hand stroke her, Don watched her eyes fly open with a burning that even made him pull back. Jenny flipped his hand off and shook her finger at him. As she hopped up from the stage, she looked at Don and mouthed “asshole”, which made Don burst out laughing.


  In return Jenny shot him the bird, which made everyone at the stage laugh except the guy with wandering hands as he thought she was flipping off him rather than Don. As Don shook his head, Jenny grinned at him and blew him a kiss as she moved to dance for the next guy.


  Finishing her turn on stage, Jenny strutted offstage with just her panties on and her clothes and money gripped in her hand.


  As he was having a beer with a bump, she plopped down at his table wearing only her thong. Her skin glistened with sweat as she had just gotten off stage and was breathing heavily. Don watched a big drop of sweat slowly run down her chest and around between her beautiful breasts and disappear in her navel. He watched her nipples go up and down as her chest heaved from the exertion of dancing and Don could feel his dick throbbing in time with Jenny’s heaving tits.


  “Fuck!” she said. “I know what race horses feel like when they are put out to pasture.”


  “What are you talking about?”


  “Look around you at all of the 18 year old dancers with store bought tits. That’s all the guys want is young big tits. They can’t dance but all that matters is their tits and they go crazy when one of the girls dresses up in a Girl Scout uniform or as a Catholic school girl.”


  Not being a fan of big jugs himself, he said, “I know what you mean but I love your tits, they are the perfect size and look natural. I know those other girl’s jugs are hard and just look false, not natural like yours.”


  She replied, “I can tell you have played with those tits otherwise you wouldn’t know what they felt like.”


  “Jenny, you know what I mean. This is the only club I’ve ever hung out at and you should realize that I don’t ever talk to any of the girls except you. As far as free feels, I’ve never even felt your beautiful tits much less any of the double-D’s bouncing around here.”


  In an apologetic voice, Jenny replied, “Don, I’m sorry for jumping on you. I’m well aware that you are a nice guy and not one of the typical scumbags who hang around here. Don’t get me wrong, I fully realize that you’ve never tried to feel me up even when I’ve given you my special lap dances.”


  Looking around to be sure no one was around them, she continued, “It’s a turn on to feel your hard dick pressing into me when I dance on your lap and rub my butt on you. It’s really sweet that you don’t try to grab me even though it’s obvious how turned on you are.”


  “Jenny, not only do I admire your body but also your mind. Don’t laugh at me but I really enjoy talking to you even if it is impossible to keep my eyes off your fabulous jugs. Especially when they are heaving like they are now. You don’t know what it does to me when I watch the sweat run down your boobs and it’s almost impossible to resist licking it off.”


  Jenny leaned over and put her hand on the back of his head and pulled him to her. Cuddling up to Don, she whispered into his ear, “Do you really like my tits and my mind? You’re not just trying to get into my pants are you?”


  Don confessed, “Jenny, I’d be lying if I said that I wouldn’t love to get in your pants, but honestly I like you as a person. Plus, I’m so fucked up now, I just don’t know what I’m doing these days.”


  To the people sitting around us, he’s sure Jenny just looked like another dancer trying to get him a buy her a drink or go into one of the VIP suites for extra fun, but she made his entire day. Jenny took Don’s hand and put it on her breast that was hidden between them.


  As she blew into his ear, she whispered, “I forgot to tell you that today is free feel day. So these puppies are yours for the taking!” To ensure that Don realized what she was offering, she stuck her hot wet tongue into his ear and sucked his ear lobe.


  Don almost melted on the spot as she continued to pant into his ear and press his hand against her breast. Don got an instant raging hard on. He had been so stressed out from the world caving in, that even his dick had even been rejecting his hand except when he was watching Jenny.


  “Jenny please, you’re the only friend I have and I don’t want to fuck it up.”


  Jenny whispered, “Be quiet and take what’s offered to you. Didn’t your mom ever tell you that people were starving in China?”


  He started to say “Yes, but I don’t think the people in China are being given a perfect C cup titty to play with.” He slowly opened his hand and touched her breast with his fingertips. The instant his fingers touched her heaving breast, he could feel her take a deep breath.


  Jenny now had both hands around his head and was pulling him onto her jugs like a lot of the dancers do when they want an extra tip. Knowing that no one could see his roaming hands, Don started to carefully explore the treasures being offered.


  Lightly he caressed the smooth skin of her boobs and the glistening sweat made his fingers glide over her perfect jugs with ease. Jenny’s breathing now had settled into a continuous panting with her tongue working Don’s ear. Hearing no complaints, his fingers became bolder and he traced around the edge of her areola as she continually breathed the one word “Please! Please!” over and over in his ear.


  Don ran his fingers across her areola towards her nipple and felt it instantly get taut. Now he could feel the little bumps from her milk glands rise up and gave him a rough surface to stroke. As he carefully worked his way towards her nipple, he felt her hand on his leg squeezing the inside of his thigh. The “Please” in his ear had now changed to “Don’t stop!” and some other babbling that he couldn’t begin to understand.


  With his thumb and forefinger, he lightly pinched her erect nipple and rolled it between his fingertips. He could feel her jerk all over as tremors ran through her body. The heat given off by her jugs was intoxicating as he relished in the feeling of her boob in his hand. The aroma from her sex was the most erotic perfume he had ever smelled and he breathed it in deeply, to hold it forever.


  With his ex, sex was something you did every other Friday night and lasted about 5 minutes. When they had finished, he always felt dirty as if he had just done something disgusting and immoral. Afterward, they would both jump up and take a shower to get clean from the nasty sex, that they sort of had.


  Now with his hand on Jenny’s sweaty boob, it felt like the most fabulous thing in the world. Don decided that he might never wash his hands again so he would always have her sweat on him. Could he hope to dare that one day he might have her sweaty body against him after they had fucked each other’s brains out?


  His thoughts were interrupted by, “I love the way you touch me. It makes me tingle all over and I don’t ever want you to stop. Tell me again how much you like my tits and talk dirty to me?”


  “I know that you get it all the time, but your jugs are perfect. Plenty big to look good in anything you wear and if we dated I’d have you show those puppies to everybody so they could know what I had and they didn’t. I love your puffy nipples and how they respond to my touch. I would love to suck those perfect titties all night.”


  Jenny responded, “If you are trying to get me off, you are succeeding. You must have a ton of girls fighting to get you, with those smooth lines of yours.” Then I got a nice kiss in the ear to seal the deal followed by, “You know that when I came in that guy’s face that I was thinking about you sucking me off?”


  “Jenny, I don’t have a single girlfriend except hopefully you. The last few months of my life have been hell and the only bright spot in my day is when I see you.”


  “Don, I hate to do this but I’ve got to get up in a minute and dance as soon as this song is over. Please don’t leave until I’ve given you my phone number and promise me that you’ll call me?”


  “Don’t worry Jenny, I’m not going anywhere and would love to take you out where we can get to know each other better.”


  “Yeah, I bet you want to!” And as she got up to dance, she gave his dick a squeeze. Then leaning over said, “Come sit at my stage and I’ll give you a special show.”


  For a second he sat there stunned, unable to move plus the way his dick was tenting his pants, it would be embarrassing. As he looked at Jenny’s beautiful ass wiggling its way to the stage, she looked over her shoulder and gave him a wink with lust written all over her face. Don thought, ‘Have I died and gone to heaven? Am I dreaming and about to wake up to my shit life?’


  




  Chapter 4


  


  Jenny slipped on a bikini top and a sheer see through baby doll pajama cover up. As she bounced up on stage, she looked at him and crooked her finger at him then pointed to a seat at the stage. Almost in a dream, he got up and followed her to the stage. When he sat down, Jenny looked down at him and her whole face lit up as she blew him a kiss.


  “Could it be possible that this gorgeous sexy woman might want me?” he thought. Before he was washed up and being thrown away but now he can see the light at the end of the tunnel. Automatically he tacked on the “and I hope it’s not an oncoming train!” that everyone says.


  The music started and it was a throbbing beat but not too strong. The girls typically danced about four songs and each one was designed to pump up the beat a little more along with the audience. Jenny strutted around the stage, which was a little bigger than a pool table. He could see the looks in everyone’s eyes and it was obvious that they all wanted to fuck his girlfriend. Could he hope to dare that Jenny was actually his girlfriend and that he would be the one to make love to her? He wanted to jump up and shout, “She’s all mine, you can look and dream, but you cannot touch!”


  Don had watched Jenny dance before but not with the intensity that he now witnessed. He wanted to know everything about her, every crease and dimple. Her tits were so beautiful and perfectly shaped, the nipples just poked straight out and to think his hands had been on her jugs just a few minutes ago. He loved the natural look to her tits and they didn’t have the unnatural look of most the dancers. Don hoped that if she really was being honest with him, that he could play with and suck those nipples all night.


  As he watched, it was clear that Jenny was dancing for him and no one else. Those sexy glances, as she lie on the stage and spread her legs, were directed at me. He tried to be good and not stare at her pussy like the rest of the guys but his eyes were glued to her G-string.


  Jenny would rub the insides of her legs and let her fingers drift up to the Promised Land and lightly run across her mound, which was barely covered. She grabbed both strings on the side and pulled her G-string up which made it perfectly outline her pussy. He could see her lips easily through the thin material and Jenny would trace a line up between her lips with one finger and then run it up between her tits and finally stick it in her mouth to suck it, as the guys all gave out a gasp.


  Jenny stared at him through half closed eyes and he saw her glance down. Looking down, he watched as her hand slipped inside her G-string and you could see the complete outline of her fingers as her eyes closed, while her hand cupped her pussy. Like everyone else at the table, their eyes were glued to her G-string as he watched her middle finger disappear. It took him a second to realize where her finger was; she had slipped it inside her pussy. You could feel the electricity from the guys sitting at her stage, while she worked her finger in her pussy.


  Then looking Don directly in the eyes, she slowly pulled her finger out of heaven and as he watched it appear, it was obviously wet and slick with her essence. They never lost eye contact, as he followed her finger, she drew it up across her abdomen, between her tits, up her neck, and in her mouth. As her luscious lips closed around her finger and she sucked the juice off her finger, you could hear a collective groan from every person sitting around the stage.


  He watched the sensuous way she sucked her finger and could only imagine what her sweet nectar must taste like. Don had never seen a girl taste her own love juices before and it was the most erotic thing he had ever seen. He tore his eyes off her lips and looked into her eyes to find them half closed with lust as she enjoyed the taste of her pussy. Just as he looked at her, she opened her eyes and stared directly at him with her finger still in her mouth then smiled around her finger at him.


  Like the old saying, “And the crowd went wild!” Everyone around the stage was yelling and hollering even the two girls that were sitting there. Jenny beamed at everyone, especially Don and he could see a shiver move through her body as she got off on the attention. Like most guys, he had seen a fair number of strippers or dancers as they are now called but now he was realizing that he had never really actually looked at them. It was obvious that Jenny loved to be on stage and was a natural show off.


  Jenny bounced back up and with the final beats of the first song, slipped her short negligee off her shoulders and let it fall to the stage. Then she caught it with the toe of her stripper heels and flipped it over to him. He managed to catch her negligee without looking too dorky and nonchalantly held it to his nose. The scent of her body and perfume was intoxicating and he hoped no one was watching as he inhaled her fragrance. Even the smell of her sweat made his cock throb.


  When the next song started, Jenny strutted around the stage in only a bikini top and G-string. Her tits were stuck out and she spent a lot of time playing with her boobs. As she held her tits and squeezed them, she would close her eyes at the sensation from playing with her boobs. Finally, she picked one boob up and licked the top of her tit going right down towards the nipple as far as the bikini top would let her could go.


  Jenny worked her way around the stage, giving everyone a personal dance. She would step down on the drink tray, which ran around the stage and squat down in front of each person. With her knees beside the guy’s head, you couldn’t see what was going on but then she would stand up and slip a bill out of her thong. With a couple of the guys, she tapped them on the head and shook her finger at them. They had overstepped the bounds but she was not bitchy about it. He realized that they didn’t have a free feel day like he did.


  The first girl she came to looked like a typically housewife whose husband was sitting behind her. She looked embarrassed to death as the girl’s husband egged her on. Jenny grabbed the girl by the hair and pulled her between her legs. He could see that Jenny was rubbing her mound on the girl’s face while holding her tight so she couldn’t pull back.


  The girl’s husband’s eyes were wide as saucers as he looked over his wife’s shoulders, while his wife was a thin piece of material away from getting her first taste of pussy. Jenny rubbed her thong-covered pussy all over the girl’s face and then with her fingers still wrapped in her hair pulled her up and kissed her. Don thought her husband was going to come on the spot as he watched his wife get her first tongue from another girl. The girl tried to push back for a second but then Don could see her give in and start returning the kiss.


  The guys were slapping on the stage as Jenny tongue wrestled with the obviously naive housewife. Don was glad he was sitting down, as his dick was as hard as a rock watching his girlfriend kiss another girl. God, are all his dreams going to come true at one time? He had always wanted his ex to kiss a girl but she thought it was sick and disgusting. He agreed with her, it was sick and disgusting and he loved it.


  Jenny released the girl’s lips and pulled her to her tits. Don could see her whispering in the girl’s ear and the girl nodding her head in return as she sucked Jenny’s nipple through the thin material of the bikini top. Then Jenny pulled back a little to look at her and this time the housewife was the aggressor, she reached up and grabbed Jenny’s hair and pulled her back down for a long open mouthed kiss. Fuck, Don wanted to run to the john and jack off but didn’t want to miss a minute of this as he watched their tongues intertwine.


  Jenny had always been on the edge but tonight she was going out of her way as she was obviously turned on. Kissing the girl caused Jenny’s nipples to become hard as a rock and the nubs were poking through the bikini top especially after the housewife had nibbled on her tits through the top. I could tell from Jenny’s breathing that she was turned on also. After a little more kissy face, Jenny laid back on the stage with her thong-covered mound right in front of the little housewife’s face.


  We all leaned forward to watch as the girl’s hands raked down Jenny’s chest to stroke her mound. Don could see that Jenny was jerking as all her nerves fired and she was trying to hold it together. With trembling fingers, Jenny pulled her thong to one side and the housewife stared at Jenny’s bald pussy, right in front of her face.


  After a moment’s hesitation, she leaned over and kissed Jenny’s clit, which caused Jenny to spasm and climax hard with her head flung back. The guys around the stage were deathly quiet as they watched in awe. The girl traced between Jenny’s outer lips with her finger as it slowly disappeared into her wet pussy. Jenny and the girl were staring into each other’s eyes as she slowly finger fucked Jenny. Don could barely hear Jenny say, “Two fingers and go deep!” to the girl, whose eyes opened wide at what she was being asked to do. Slipping another finger alongside the first, the girl pushed deep into Jenny’s wet pussy with both fingers.


  Jenny was nodding up and down, with her mouth open and eyes closed as the girl fingered her first pussy. We all watched as the girl’s eyes were glued to the open pussy right in front of her face with her fingers buried deep inside. As she continued to finger Jenny harder and faster, Don reluctantly pulled his eyes off her mound to see Jenny’s eyes open wide as they rolled back into her head. With only the whites showing, Don watched the trembling start in her legs and her stomach muscles spasm.


  A low howl escaped Jenny’s mouth as she gave a convulsive jerk and collapsed on the stage. The housewife slowly pulled the fingers out of Jenny and stared at the juice, which covered her fingers and ran down to her palm. From the stage, Don heard Jenny say, “One for you and one for me.”


  The housewife grinned at her husband and slowly slid one finger into her mouth and with eyes closed, rapturously started sucking the love juice off her finger. Jenny had become somewhat alive and crawled over to suck the other finger and together they cleaned off the dirty fingers.


  Then with a final kiss between the girl, Jenny got up and straightened her thong up. Don and probably everyone else at the stage immediately wondered about the little shy housewife getting her first taste of pussy and when she would come back for more.


  The next guy Jenny danced for, wanted kisses also but Jenny said, “No, no, no! You can look but you cannot touch.” Then she leaned over and kissed him on the forehead.


  When Jenny got to the other girl at the stage, it was a different story. This girl was obviously primed for Jenny’s touch and pushed her tits up and almost out of the skimpy top she was wearing. As Jenny squatted down in front of the girl, she pulled Jenny to her and they immediately went into a lip lock. They kissed for the rest of the song and I could see that Jenny’s face was extremely flushed. As Jenny stood up, she wobbled a little and looked down at the girl who was holding up two wet fingers that glistened in the stage lights. The girl smelled them and slid them into her mouth to suck on them. Her face had a look of ecstasy as she cleaned her fingers off.


  You could see that taking care of the two girls had thrown off her schedule so she immediately pulled off the bikini top and threw it at Don. Jenny grabbed both nipples with her fingers and gave them a good twist and tug. Was she the answer to his dreams or what? This was the kind of girl that you might not want to bring home to mom but would probably be a tiger in bed.


  Jenny was now in high gear, with her perfect tits out and the swaying of her jugs as she danced for about half the dance, mesmerized everyone. She was so nasty and would do stuff like bending down and looking through her legs at the people around the stage. With her legs far apart, she could touch the stage with her forehead and would rub herself between her legs. The little string of her thong did little to hide anything and when she bent over you could see the bottom of her pussy lips. It was obvious that she was turned on as the dew was glistening between her lips and she would draw her finger between her engorged pussy lips then stick them in her mouth to the roar of the audience.


  Don hoped that he would get a chance to kiss her and taste her lips all covered with her love juice. Her body shined all over as the sweat glistened on her body. The thought of starting at her feet and licking her entire body clean was one of the most erotic thoughts that had ever gone through his mind. He hoped that she was for real and not just trying to take his last dollar but she seemed so sincere, it must mean that she had a thing for him.


  Finally she squatted down in front of Don for his personal dance and spread those fabulous legs. He was looking right at her G-string covered pussy as it gyrated right in front of his face. She ran her fingers through his hair and started pulling his face towards her sweet pussy. As Don got closer, he could see that her G-string was damp from her love lotion and he could smell the aroma of her most intimate parts.


  Trying not to be like most of the guys, he didn’t immediately try to lick her pussy but only watched as she worked it right in front of his face. Jenny took her hand and rubbed her pussy through the G-string, while she was blowing in his ear, “Do you see something you want, lover? It’s yours for the taking.” Then she pulled one side of her G-string over and there was her bald shaved sex right in front of his face. With her fingers wrapped in his hair, she pulled his mouth over her cunt and groaned into his ear as his tongue slipped inside of her.


  “Lick your pussy, baby,” she whispered into his ear as she ground her cunt into his mouth and on his face. Don could feel the love juice coating his face and the smell was so intoxicating. He quit trying to hold back and just dove in. Using his tongue, he flicked at her large clit as it was erect and sticking out from under the hood.


  Jenny moaned into his ear as he sucked one of her cunt lips into his mouth and pulled it in as deeply as he could. He managed to look down and could see that she had two fingers buried in her wet cunt along with his tongue. As he licked in between her lips and fucked her with his tongue, he could hear the sloshing noise as her fingers worked their way in and out of that juicy pussy of hers.


  Too soon, she pulled his mouth off her cunt and gave him a kiss. He could feel her sucking the cunt juice off his lips as she worked her tongue in his mouth. Then she said, “Times up lover.” As he sat back, he could feel her sweet juice running down his chin and he basked in the afterglow of great sex even though they never really had sex.


  As she straightened up and resumed dancing, she looked down at him and put her two wet fingers in her mouth. Jenny looked around at the people sitting at the stage as she cleaned off her fingers while wiggling around the stage. To everybody around her it was obvious what she was cleaning off her fingers.


  To Don’s surprise, the little housewife had a twenty stuck between her tits and was standing up pushing those babies out to Jenny. He’s thinking, is this the same little shy housewife he saw just a few minutes ago as Jenny brought her over to the dark side. She’s got her top almost completely unbuttoned as she shakes her tits at Jenny.


  Jenny, in nothing but her G-string shakes her way over to the housewife. At first, he figures her husband has put her up to this but as he looks at her face to see the raw passion there as Jenny comes closer. Behind her is her husband with an almost shocked expression on his face. I think that he has realized he has opened Pandora’s Box and now is not sure if this is really what he expected.


  Jenny squats down to the girl and gives her a long kiss and from his angle he can see them trading tongues and she is sucking Jenny’s lips and tongue. As Jenny breaks contact with the girl, she reaches down to grab the twenty from between her tits. Our shy little housewife shakes her head no to Jenny and points to her mouth. You can see Jenny’s mouth as she says “Oh” and then leans down to get the twenty with her teeth.


  As Jenny puts her face between the housewife’s nice tits, the housewife reaches up and grabs Jenny’s head to pull her in between her tits. Our no longer shy housewife is now rubbing her boobs all over Jenny’s face and Jenny takes a finger to pull housewife’s top over until her tit pops out. The housewife’s areola is so wrinkled up and tight; it is almost gone with her nub sticking out about half an inch. She throws her head back as Jenny bites her nipple and starts sucking it.


  It’s pretty obvious from housewife’s face that she is close to getting her rocks off while Jenny continues to nurse those nice tits of hers. He’s hoping, “Please Security look the other way until Jenny gets this little girl off.” The housewife is now pulling at Jenny’s hair and probably has no idea of what she is doing but it is so erotic that this once shy house frau is about to come in front of a bunch of people as everyone watches. Her husband’s face is showing shock and amazement that his quiet little wife is now a common slut, while the crowd around the stage is dead silent, with their tongues hanging out.


  Housewife is now starting to tremble and Don’s trying to figure out if Jenny is finger fucking her or not but can’t see very well with them all cuddled up together. As he watches the housewife, he sees her eyes start to roll up in her head and watch tremors run through her body as she comes hard. Jenny grabs her around the neck and mashes their lips together as spasms hit her body.


  Everybody is watching as the two girls cling to each other as they slowly come back to earth. She and Jenny are kissing and talking as everyone watches with their mouths open. Don notices Jenny’s hand finally appear and it’s obvious her fingers are soaking wet. Then she shoves them into the housewife’s mouth and makes her suck the juices off of Jenny’s fingers. When they finally separate, the housewife slips Jenny a small piece of paper, which Jenny quickly slides into her G-string.


  Jenny collects the pile of bills on the stage and blows everyone a kiss as she steps down off the stage as the next girl comes up. Jenny stops long enough to French kiss the new dancer and squeeze her titty.


  The horny housewife who had just got through taking Jenny, came over and sat beside Don and started rubbing the inside of his leg. “Is she your girlfriend or wife? I would love to get to know her better.” Then she gave him a long kiss but he could tell that she wasn’t really kissing him; she was only licking Jenny’s pussy juice off his face. “God, that tastes so good!” she told him.


  Jenny came strolling over and stood behind Don and told the girl, “Careful sweet cheeks, this one is mine.” The girl went to Jenny, kissed her and said, “No girl, it’s you I want, I only told your boyfriend he could watch.”


  Jenny replied, “We are a package deal, you want me, you have to take him.”


  “My husband put me up to this originally but I don’t think he realized what he started. Please call me and let’s get together so we can play some more. I’m free during the day when asshole is at work.”


  After some final kisses, housewife puts her tits back in her top and wiggles back to her husband, who is standing at their table with his mouth open. Don can tell that he is pissed as he bitches at her then he reads her lips as she tells him, “Fuck you!” and walks back to our table.


  “Can I sit with you two, my husband is being a bigger dick than usual?” the housewife asks.


  Jenny says, “Sit sweetie, are we going to have a problem with hubby?”


  “No, we’ve been trying to make it work but it’s obvious that we are not made for each other. I think your boyfriend will scare him off.”


  Don’s watching as this scene develops and it reminds him of his days as a security guard at the casino. He’s 220 pounds of muscle and has been working out a lot since he has a lot more time on his hands and he’s not too concerned with her soon to be ex-husband.


  Hubby comes storming through the crowd with a glint in his eyes as Don stands and faces him. Hubby stops in mid stride as he realizes that Don’s about 6 inches taller than him and notices the muscles under the dress t-shirt he’s wearing, plus Don probably has 20 or 30 pounds of muscle over him.


  More cautiously now, he approaches their table and tells his wife, “It’s time to go, let’s get out of here.”


  She replies, “No, go on alone. I’m having a good time and might spend the night with Jenny so don’t wait up for me.”


  Hubby glares but doesn’t know what to do and stands there with his fists clenched at his side. Then over his shoulder, Don hears, “How’s everyone doing? Do you need any assistance?”


  As Don glances over to see Larry, the club owner, with Jack, his head of security, is standing behind them. Both of these guys are built about like Don, especially Jack as the ex-cop in him is very evident. Don’s met and talked with both of these guys during his many trips to see Jenny.


  Our little housewife looks up at Larry and sweetly says, “My husband was just leaving. Could you make sure he gets safely to his car so he can leave?”


  Larry looks down at her and replies, “Yes mam, we’ll make sure he leaves safe and sound.” At this, Jack walks over and tells him, “Tiny will make sure you get to your car and leave safely.”


  That’s when Don realizes that Tiny had been standing there all along, quietly watching. Tiny, at probably 260 pounds in a suit that the tailor probably had to sew two suits together, came over and held the husband’s arm in a grip that caused hubby to wince, while guiding him to the door. Tiny, who was ex-Delta Force and about the same size as a small house, was one of Jack’s top guys. He looked like a gorilla in a suit but in actuality was a college graduate and extremely smart in addition to extremely lethal.


  Larry told Jack, “Tell the Door that the gentleman is no longer welcome in the club or on the premises.” Then he asked the housewife, “What’s your husband’s name?”


  In an almost shocked voice, she replied, “Howard Johnson, like the motel chain and my name is Sally. You won’t hurt him will you?”


  “No, of course not but Jenny is one of my favorite dancers and I don’t want anything to upset her.”


  Then turning to Don, he asked, “Your name is Don, isn’t it?”


  “Yes Larry, we’ve met a couple of times before.”


  “Sorry but in my line of business, I see many people a day but will make sure to remember you as obviously you are one of Jenny’s close friends. May I join you for a minute?”


  Don told him, “Sure, sit down. Is there something on your mind?”


  Larry replied, “As I understand from Jenny, you are between jobs aren’t you?”


  “Yes, I am.”


  “Good, I want to offer you a job that you might find interesting.”


  As Larry and he talked, he noticed the girls were entertaining themselves and the absence of Sally’s husband had removed most of her inhibitions as she and Jenny were swapping spit and she had her hand in between Jenny’s legs.


  Larry told him, “I want you to help me build a Stripper Mobile.”


  “Okay, I’ll bite. What’s a Stripper Mobile?”


  “What I want to do is take a small cab over truck like an Isuzu and put a Plexiglas box on the back with air conditioning and a stripper pole. My idea is to have the truck cruise the strip with a couple of girls dancing in the box to advertise my club. I need someone that can handle any kind of situation that may occur and I want to see if this will bring in new business.”


  Don replied, “Sounds like fun, how do I get started?”


  Larry told him, “Talk to Linda, one of our managers, and have her put you on the payroll. Then figure out what kind of vehicle we need and Linda or Jack will buy it and deliver it to our warehouse. Then get what you need and use Jenny or Linda for advice on the needs of the girls who’ll dance to finish it off. I assume you have a carry license?”


  “I have my CCW and a Springfield XDM 40 caliber.”


  Larry replied as he got up, “You’ll need to wear a jacket to conceal it while working.”


  Don stood and shook his hand, “Thank you very much, you’ve been a life saver.”


  “Don’t worry about it. Just take care of my favorite girl, Jenny. She means a lot to me. Come, walk with me for a minute.” Then to Jenny and Sally he said, “Will you excuse us girls, Jack will sit with you until Don comes back.”


  Larry asked Don as they walked to the back of the club, “Do you have a ride and are you carrying?”


  “No, I lost my car in the divorce and my XDM is in my apartment, why do you ask?”


  Larry responded, “I doubt if Sally’s husband, Howard, is going to be a problem but I’d feel better if you can protect the girls if necessary. Come into my office and I’ll fix you up.”


  Walking through an unmarked door in the back of the club, he found himself in a luxurious office, completely out of place in a strip club. Behind a modern glass desk sat a beautiful brunette working on an iPad. Looking through the glass desk top, all he could see was legs as her skirt was almost to her waist. Tearing his eyes away from her legs, he looked up to see a set of tits, a lot like Jenny’s. She was wearing a wife-beater t-shirt and it was obvious that her breasts were unfettered with her nipples clearly visible through the thin cotton top.


  “Don, this is my wife Roxy but everyone calls her Foxy,” Larry introduced them.


  She looked up at him and smiled as he tried to look her in the eyes and not stare down her top. Her curly brunette hair framed her beautiful face as she smiled at him with dark seductive eyes as she answered, “Nice to meet you.”


  Tearing his eyes away from her, he followed Larry over to a file cabinet with a combination lock. Quickly Larry spun the dial and opening a drawer, pulled out a 1911 Kimber 45 caliber carry version semi-automatic along with a small of the back (SOB) holster and two clips. He looked at the pistol, which for gun nuts is a thing of beauty and well over $1,000. The carry size weapon is much smaller than the full size Kimber but still packs the full punch of a 45.


  Sliding a magazine into the butt of the pistol, Don worked the slide and chambered a round, then flicked on the safety. Slipping the pistol into the holster, he put it into the back of his pants and clipped the holster to his belt. Reaching behind, Don made sure that the grip was in the right position to draw without having to feel for it. The pistol felt right at home and fit perfectly.


  Larry walked over to the closet and pulled out a sports coat and handed it to him saying, “Here try this on and see how it fits. I don’t want you walking around the club with the 1911 showing as it makes some people nervous.”


  Don slipped on the coat and saw it fit well except the sleeves were maybe a half inch too long but overall very well and the Kimber was completely hidden in the small of his back.


  Finally Larry walked over behind his desk and rooted around in a desk drawer with his hand on his wife’s shoulder, massaging her neck. She leaned her head against his waist and ran her hand up between his legs to squeeze him against her. Don continued to be stunned by her exotic looks that fairly screamed, “Fuck me!” while trying to hide his erection from her and her husband.


  She was looking him right in the eyes and he saw her tongue dart out and lick the corner of her mouth as her smoldering eyes devoured him. Don could feel his dick twitching in his pants as he tried to stop staring at his new boss’s wife. Shaking his head to clear his thoughts, he reached up to take the set of keys out of Larry’s hand.


  He said, “Here you can use this car until you get on your feet unless we need it for something. There is a gas credit card in the glove box as that car loves gas stations.”


  Stunned Don stood there, hardly believing that on top of his girlfriend, he had a job, a car, and didn’t know what to say. Foxy walked up to him and put her arms around his neck and kissed him on the cheek and said, “Welcome to the family.” He could feel her braless tits against his shirt as she rubbed her nipples on his chest.


  “Sweetie, he already has Jenny for a girlfriend,” Larry laughed, as his wife said, “Well darn, so is Jenny off the market?”


  Don stammered not knowing what to say about the inference that Larry’s wife had a thing for his girlfriend, Jenny, “I’m not sure she’s fully off the market as she just picked up some girl.”


  Foxy stepped back and said, “You guys talk, I’ve got to check this out,” and quickly left the room. Fuck, Don watched as those legs, which went up all the way to heaven stalked their way out of the office.


  Larry brought him back to earth with, “Final bit of business. Stay with Jenny until we find out for sure if Sally’s husband is a problem or not. Come back in tomorrow morning and talk to Linda about getting started on the Stripper Mobile project. Here’s my card and I’ll have Jack give you his. If there are any issues, don’t call the police, call Jack unless you think you have to involve outside help.”


  Don shook hands with Larry and walked out as Larry picked up the phone to call someone. His mind was racing as he tried to come to grips with what has just happened to him. He looked down at the car keys and they looked like keys to a Range Rover. That must be a mistake he thought, no one loans you a $90,000 car like it was an afterthought. The bulk of the Kimber tucked in the back of his pants felt reassuring and comforting.


  He made up his mind right then that he was going to be the best driver they had ever had and just knew that this was going to be an unusual and exciting job. This was every guy’s dream, working at a strip club surrounded by beautiful naked girls.


  As he walked back to their table, there was Larry’s wife sitting in the lap of Jenny’s new girlfriend, Sally, who obviously had acquired roaming hands. As he walked up to the table, he leaned over and kissed Jenny, who shoved a pussy coated tongue in his mouth as he watched Sally playing with Foxy’s tits under her t-shirt.


  Jenny giggled and said, “We got bored and Foxy came out to entertain us.”


  Sally’s face turned bright red as she slipped her hand out of Foxy’s t-shirt and gave him a sly grin to say, “I’m really a good girl and it must be the drinks I’ve had.” But then Foxy kissed her and it was pretty obvious that they were swapping tongues.


  Jenny told him, “Foxy told me that you were going to take us home and protect us! But I’m beginning to think you may have to protect us from Foxy,” and burst out laughing.


  He’s stunned and speechless for a minute as he thought about the difference between these girls and his ex-wife. With his ex, sex was something you used like money and to control him while these girls seemed to simply enjoy sex for sex’s sake. He’s not quite sure what to think of Larry’s wife as she seemed to be seriously into girls and Larry didn’t seem to mind at all. Plus his concern with Jenny’s wellbeing, did they have something going on and how could he do that with his wife at the club?


  Don sat next to Jenny as he watched Sally and Foxy make out at the table right in front of everyone. Jack came over and whispered into Don’s ear that their car was out front whenever they wanted to leave. Jenny had cuddled up to him and was rubbing his leg as she rubbed her tits against him. The two other girls seemed to be in their own little world and continued to kiss and make out at the table.


  Jenny told Don, “Sit here and watch the girls, while I get changed and then we’ll go to my apartment,” then she kissed him on the cheek. Don watched the ass of his favorite dancer and now girlfriend as she disappeared behind the curtain into the dressing room. Foxy seemed to wake up and asked where Jenny was. Don told her that Jenny was changing clothes and would be right back.


  Don heard Foxy ask Sally if she had ever been to the dressing room at a gentleman’s club. When she replied with a no, Foxy took her by the hand and took Sally to the dressing room. Now Don was alone, as usual, but now the other dancers were smiling at him after they realized that he was not just a common customer but also something more personal.


  More than one girl came up and asked him how he was doing and did he need anything or would he like for her to sit with him. The way they talked to him now was completely different from “Buy me a drink,” and now it seemed to be more personal and intimate.


  Don wondered if he should take one of the girls up on their offer but he didn’t want to possibly make Jenny jealous or upset with him, still the idea of another beautiful half-dressed dancer sitting with him, gave him a woody.


  The decision was made for him when Larry sat down at his table and asked how everything was going. Don replied, “The girls are in the dressing room, while Jenny gets dressed.” When Larry sat down, there was a waitress instantly at his side asking for their drink orders. Larry ordered a shot of Tarantula tequila and asked Don would he like something. Don asked for a beer but Larry nixed his request and told the girl to bring him a Coke. As she wiggled away, Larry said, “You don’t need to be drinking any more as now you are taking care of Jenny and she is one of my girls.”


  Not quite sure of how to phrase it but needing to know, “I don’t mean to pry but I get the impression that you are more than friends with Jenny. Am I treading on loose ground here?”


  Larry thought for a second and then laughed, “If you’re asking if we are fuck buddies, ‘Yes’, but beyond that she is family like everyone who works here. I don’t have any claim on her but you better treat her right, if not then we will have a problem.”


  Don replied, “Don’t worry sir, I’ll take good care of her. I’m just trying to understand the ROE (Rules of Engagement) as they seem to be more complex than I originally understood.”


  Larry answered, “The ROE is pretty simple, treat your co-workers like family and you’ll be golden.”


  About this time, the girls came out of the dressing room and Don saw that Jenny had changed into something very slightly less revealing. Foxy kissed the girls goodbye and gave Don a kiss on the cheek while Larry shook his hand. Don hoped that he would be able to figure all of this out without having one of Jack’s people up side his head.


  




  Chapter 5


  


  As Don walked out the entrance, he noticed the black Range Rover sitting there with the engine idling. The valet helped the girls into the car and Don eased into the driver’s seat and smelled the new car aroma and the soft leather seats.


  Driving away, Don thought to himself, “This must be an omen and I will not fuck it up! My new boss just loaned me his Range Rover and I’m taking home my new girlfriend and her girlfriend, which has never happened to me before.”


  Arriving at Jenny’s apartment, Jenny turned to him and gave him a long tongue filled kiss then told him, “Do you mind if we skip sex tonight as I am suddenly exhausted? I’m not trying to blow you off but want our first time to be special.”


  Don replied, “Okay, I understand and frankly am too amped up to go to bed right now as I need to think about my new job.”


  He could see the relief flood across her face as she told him, “You don’t know how that makes me feel. I know your wife jerked you around and withheld sex to punish you but please understand that I’m not that kind of girl.”


  Sally, Jenny’s new girlfriend, had already gone in the bedroom and collapsed naked in the bed. Jenny quickly peeled off her clothes and said, “I’m going to take a quick shower and wash the sweat and the club off then cuddle up to Sally. When you get tired, come get in bed with us and if you need the Internet, my laptop is on the kitchen table.”


  Don walked into the kitchen and made himself a glass of ice water, promising himself that he was going to quit drinking, now that he could see a future for himself. The idea of two beautiful women waiting for him in bed, made his cock throb with the prospects awaiting him.


  Listening to the shower run, he pictured Jenny dancing almost naked on stage and how all the guys drooled at her. The thought of having her all the time, while the guys just got to watch just made his cock throb harder. “But I need to focus and help Larry design the Stripper Mobile as he left almost everything up to me.”


  Booting the laptop, Don researched car dealers and found a couple that sold the Isuzu quad cab chassis as well as the identical model sold by several Chevrolet dealers. Jumping to the manufacturer’s website, he found the dimensions for the rear half of the truck. Picking one that seemed reasonable; Don went back to the dealer’s sites and located the truck that the club needed.


  Furiously making notes, Don started listing a bill of materials that he would need. Before he realized it, he glanced at his watch and was shocked to see that it was almost 4 AM. In his excitement, the time had just slipped by. Slowing down, he felt the fatigue hitting him and just barely had enough energy to take his clothes off and slip into bed behind Jenny.


  As he cuddled up to her, she wiggled until her butt was planted against him and reached around to grab his hand and put it on her boob. As she squeezed his hand on her firm titty, he heard her sigh and quickly slip back to sleep.


  The next thing he knew, it was 9 AM and the sunlight was right in his eyes and even with his eyes closed, it burned into his brain. Then the thought of the Stripper Mobile hit him front and center. “My Destiny,” he told himself and laughed at the absurdity of it all but it was a beginning to his new life.


  Don eased out of bed and hopped into the shower. As he soaped himself up, he thought about what it would feel like to be soaping up the back of his girlfriend. “To hell with her back,” he thought, “I want to wash her tits!”


  He didn’t have any new clothes or a toothbrush so brushed his teeth with his finger and looked in the mirror to see his stubble wasn’t too bad. Giving his clothes the sniff test, they didn’t’ seem too bad either and he could probably fake it.


  Walking out of her apartment, he looked around and didn’t see any sign of Sally’s ex-husband outside. It would probably take him a few days to track her down but hopefully Jack’s guys had talked to him. Still the slight bulk of the Kimber, underneath his jacket, made him more comfortable.


  His new Range Rover sat there gleaming in the sunlight and he couldn’t believe his fortune that he could drive this car around. With his list of supplies needed, he drove back to the club, which was almost empty this time of morning.


  Handing the car keys to the valet, it was apparent that security was aware of him as the bouncer opened the door and wished him a good morning. Walking in, the waitress came over and kissed him on the cheek and asked how Jenny and her new girlfriend were doing.


  “She’s still asleep,” Don replied and asked, “Is Larry in yet?”


  “He’s in his office, go on back. Can I get you a cup of coffee and a bagel or donut?”


  “That would be great,” Don replied. “Wow I’m treated like royalty and this is only my first day at work.”


  Walking past one of the stages, a nice looking blonde was dancing with just a thong on to the music. She finished spinning around the pole and strutted over to him as he stood watching her. He was stunned when she leaned over and kissed him, about half way between a nice kiss and a tongue filled kiss. As he felt her bare tits rub against his chest, she whispered in his ear, “Let’s get together sometime?”


  Mumbling, “Okay, I’d like that,” Don replied, shocked into silence by the complete turnaround of the girls to him. Before Jenny was the only girl who would give him the time of day, unless he had a dollar bill in his hand. Now they all seem to be after him?


  Shaking his head, he ducked into the hallway and knocked on the plain door. “Come,” he heard Larry holler at him and opening the door he realized it was not a plain door but a steel door, probably bullet proof, to keep out intruders.


  “Larry, if you’ve got a minute, let me tell you what I’ve found out.”


  “Sure, sit down and tell me what you’ve found.”


  Don went over his thoughts and notes and found Larry nodding his head at virtually every note he had made. Then Larry said, “Don, you surprise me. I fully expected you to spend the night taking care of Jenny and that other girl.”


  “Sir, I appreciate the opportunity to work here and want to be sure that this project is a success. I figure if this gig works out, then I’ll actually be able to take care of Jenny.”


  “Don, you know that I consider Jenny more than an employee, so I’m going to hold you to that promise.”


  Larry continued, “Good work on spec’ing out the truck, I won’t forget this. Now, here’s the key to the warehouse and the alarm code to disarm the security system. Go over and check out the truck you’ve picked out and have them call the office here and make arrangements to deliver it. Start gathering the miscellaneous stuff you need and get everything at the warehouse, so you can get it together.”


  As Don left the club, and programmed the warehouse address into the GPS, he reflected on how his life had completely changed in the last 24 hours. Now it seemed that his future was much brighter and hopefully with a love interest or two in his life, he would be happier.


  As he drove, he tried to understand the relationship between Jenny, his new boss, his boss’s wife, and the other girls at the club. He was positive that his boss had been sleeping with his girlfriend and it was likely Foxy was also getting some of the action.


  At first it kind of bothered him that she was fucking Larry but that was in the past and there didn’t seem to be any romantic entanglement just sex. The thought of Foxy and Larry fucking his girlfriend was strangely arousing and he had to tug on his pants to let his cock straighten out, as it was hurting from getting hard while folded up.


  Don thought, “I wonder if Jenny will continue to have Larry fuck her? This seems sick but the thought of watching Larry fuck her made his dick throb. I wonder how big his cock is as so far it seemed like all the girls were hot to fuck their boss?”


  Other than porn movies, Don had never seen or done anything different from just straight missionary sex. Maybe if he had tried other things with his ex-wife, his marriage would not have fallen apart.


  As he rubbed his hard cock, through his jeans, the image of his ex-wife under Larry, screaming, “Fuck me,” as Larry pounded her while Don watched would be so erotic. Then he started wondering if his ex would like the taste of pussy because it would be so neat to watch Larry fuck his ex, while Foxy rode her face.


  Thankful for the GPS as it guided him to an industrial park on the East side of town, off Boulder Highway, he easily located the nondescript building with no signage beyond the street address. Hopping out of the Range Rover, he used the key to enter the door beside the large overhead door. As the security panel buzzed at him, he patted his pockets and retrieved the card with the security code. Quickly punching it in, he breathed a sigh of relief as the buzzing stopped.


  Locating the overhead door controls, he opened the large door and drove the Range Rover inside and re-closed the overhead to make sure nothing happened to his new ride. As much as he loved his new ride, he worried about getting a scratch or ding on it.


  For the next week, Don alternated his time between building the “Stripper Mobile” and seeing Jenny. He had always thought he had previously had sex, but after the first night, he realized that there was sex and then there was SEX. Jenny would come home from dancing and she would be so horny that they would often never make it to the bedroom.


  No foreplay at all, just rip off her clothes and fuck her wet hole, while Sally helped take care of them both. She swore to him that no one ever fucked her except the girls in the dressing room and sometimes one of the female customers. Jenny told him how turned on she got when she stripped down to her G-string and danced for the guys around the stage and by the time she got home, she was primed.


  Don loved for her to tell him about what she did for the guys and how she would let a lucky guy lick her wet pussy, while she humped his face. But the stories she told of kissing and playing with the girls really made his cock so hard while he fucked her.


  Jenny told him about making it with the boss’s wife and how she loved to suck Foxy’s pussy and kiss her. Don asked her about fucking Larry and assuring her that he wasn’t upset about it, he learned that his girlfriend and Larry were fuck buddies. She and some of the other dancers would often spend a few days at their house. They could lie out nude at the pool to keep their overall tan and when it got too hot, climb into bed with Larry or his wife.


  He felt better after being assured that she was just fucking him and not making love to him, the same as the other girls and guys who joined them. They were swingers and enjoyed recreational sex but were a committed couple and extremely happily married.


  After just leaving a sexless marriage, he was slowly getting comfortable with the notion of swapping partners and how people could fuck other people but still love each other. Jenny explained to him how the open relationship meant that there was no reason to cheat, as you never had to sneak around.


  Jenny’s new girlfriend, Sally, had also taken up residence at Jenny’s apartment as she tried to figure out her life. Don was now having a threesome every night as he came home to Jenny’s apartment. A lot of times, Sally and he would go to the club and watch Jenny dance but often they would climb in bed and wait for Jenny.


  At first, he was a little uncomfortable about screwing Sally but the first time Jenny came home and Don had Sally’s legs wrapped around his neck as he pounded her. Jenny ripped off her clothes and started kissing Sally as Don was balls deep in her pussy. Then Jenny slipped down between them and after Sally climaxed, pulled his dick out of her wet hole and sucked it clean.


  Then Jenny pulled him over to fuck her, while Sally worked over Jenny’s tits. Don realized that it was okay to fuck Sally. Later Jenny told him that as long as he didn’t try to sneak around, he could fuck Sally as much as he wanted. “This just keeps getting better and better,” Don thought to himself.


  Larry would regularly drop by the warehouse to see how the Stripper Mobile was coming, he was really excited about the concept and couldn’t wait to see the tourists’ reaction to girls dancing on the stripper pole as they drove down Las Vegas Boulevard.


  The see through plastic box was 10 feet tall and with the stripper pole mounted in the middle allowed the girls to really work it. Don got an air conditioning system off an RV to cool the box and had the top tinted to keep the sun off the dancers. There were electronic signs along the bottom of the box to advertise the club. Finally by the next Thursday, the Stripper Mobile was completed and ready to be commissioned on Friday.


  




  Chapter 6


  


  Larry got one of the photographers, who worked for the club to cover the event, and invited all of the society journalists and writers from the weekly newspapers to cover the event. They had a big ceremony to christen the Stripper Mobile with Larry’s wife breaking a bottle of champagne against the bumper, dressed as usual with more hanging out than in her outfit.


  All the writers got pictures taken with the dancers after being promised that the pictures would not be distributed without their consent, especially to their wives. A lot of the pictures were topless with the Stripper Mobile in the parking lot and the club in the background. Larry got the police to look the other way and not notice all of the boobies on display even though half of Metro was in attendance and somehow they never noticed anything!


  Don had a fretful night, tossing and turning as he worried about something going wrong. Finally managing to get a few hours’ sleep, he was at the warehouse by 9 in the morning. Checking and double-checking everything, he finally ran out of something to do and just paced the warehouse.


  At 11:30, Larry showed up with Jenny and Amy, the first two girls to kick off the advertising campaign. Don had started the air conditioning unit and Jenny and Amy piled into the cab of the truck, Don started driving towards the strip. The plan was to slowly cruise the strip from the Rivera on the North down to the Aria on the south.


  Turning on the side street alongside the Rivera, Don helped the girls into the big plastic box in the back. Jenny and Amy were both wearing a long t-shirt over their bikinis and were under strict instructions not to show their boobs off. Jenny gave him a long thank you kiss for getting everything ready and then turned him over to Amy.


  Amy was a short but well-built blonde, who Don had met but didn’t know well. Without being asked, she stood on tiptoes to kiss him as Jenny rubbed her tits into his back. Don wasn’t sure what to do as Amy’s tongue slipped into his mouth and he felt his dick instantly harden. Jenny’s hands slipped down between him and Amy, Don felt her hand grab his dick through his jeans.


  Jenny said, “Amy you’ve got his dick hard so you’re going to have to be the one to take care of it.”


  Amy giggled and her hand slipped down to join Jenny’s, stroking his cock. “Jenny, you weren’t kidding when you said he was nice. Later on, will you help me take care of him?”


  Jenny laughed and said, “Don’t worry Amy, I’m going to be there to be sure you don’t try to take him away from me.”


  Don said, “Girls, you are going to kill me and how do you expect me to drive the Stripper Mobile with my dick caught in the steering wheel?”


  Don turned serious and got the girls in the stripper box and made sure that the door was securely fastened, as he didn’t want his girlfriend to fall out. Checking to make sure the air conditioner was operating properly, he headed back to the cab. Looking back at the girls, he watched Amy pull Jenny’s top over to flash her nipple at him. Grinning, he shook his finger at the girls and climbed in the truck.


  Jenny said, “Well Amy, I guess this is show time and I have to admit that I’m turned on.”


  Amy replied, “I know what you’re saying. Just thinking of dancing for thousands of people is so erotic. I wish Don would let us take our tops off. I’d love to flash some cute guy.”


  “I know, but I also know that we are probably border line legal here and I don’t want Larry getting into trouble for us flashing some uptight tourist!”


  Amy said, “We’re back at the Strip, time to go to work,” then she ripped off her t-shirt and started working the stripper pole. Jumping up she wrapped one leg around the pole and hung upside down and slid around the pole. Jenny went into a bump and grind routine as she danced for the tourists on the sidewalk.


  It took a second, but after the first guy stopped dead in his tracks to stare at them, both Amy and Jenny started suggestively dancing together as they used their fingers to trace each other’s curves. Jenny thought to herself, “I need to have Don turn the temperature down as it’s getting hot in here as she stared at Amy’s voluptuous body and those large bouncing boobs.


  After the first guy slid to a stop, everyone around him started looking in the direction he was staring. Jenny could see the cell phones coming out as people started shooting pictures of her and Amy gyrating in the Stripper Mobile.


  It was like the wave at a football game as the people watching followed them down the street. Guys were climbing all over each other to watch. Some of the women were smiling and watching while other wives yanked their husband’s arm in disgust.


  Jenny and Amy were having the time of their lives, swinging from the stripper pole and doing bump and grind routines as the Stripper Mobile idled along in the bumper-to-bumper traffic on the Strip.


  Don tried to watch the crowd’s reaction as he drove along the outside lane on Las Vegas Boulevard or “The Strip” as it’s known. He wasn’t sure if the club’s business would pick up but from the reaction, it could be packed from all the attention they were getting. As they cruised past Cesar’s Palace, he noticed Larry on the sidewalk with a film crew. He stopped right in front of them and watched the girls in the rear view mirror.


  When Jenny saw Larry with a film crew, she told Amy, “Showtime to your right and Jenny hopped up on the stripper pole as Amy strutted over to Jenny to pick her up off the floor. They both went into a bump and grind routine as Amy humped Jenny’s leg.


  Jenny could feel the moisture from Amy as she rubbed her string bikini covered crotch against Jenny’s leg. Jenny had to close her eyes from the erotic sensations that were racing through her body. She could feel the familiar flutter in her body as she fought against climaxing right in the middle of the Strip. The thought that thousands of people were watching them only made her level of excitement go higher and higher.


  Amy’s fingers were stroking Jenny, from her waist up close to the sides of her boobs. She was trying to will Amy’s fingers to caress her breasts even when she knew that they shouldn’t be doing anything that sexual.


  Jenny’s arousal was so strong that if Don had climbed into the box with them, she would have gladly fucked him on the spot. Over the last couple of weeks, they had made love like rabbits every night. Correction, they didn’t make love, they FUCKED! And adding Sally into the mix was so exciting.


  Don had installed a big mirror in the front seat so he could watch to see if the girls had any problems or needed help. Driving down the street, he realized that there was another advantage to the mirror and it was getting harder and harder to keep his mind on the road as the girls danced and rubbed on each other.


  The cab of the truck was above the other cars and so Don unzipped his pants so that he could stroke himself as he watched Jenny and Amy dance in the box. He didn’t know if any part of the performance was meant for him or not but it was driving him crazy sitting there behind the wheel as his beautiful girlfriend and another girl were dancing almost naked 10 feet from him.


  Going North on the Strip, just past Harrah’s, he caught a red light and took the opportunity to rapidly jerk his hard cock as he watched Amy run her fingers down Jenny’s body in a simulated sex act. The thought of those two in bed together, while he watched was so erotic and then,


  “WHAM!”


  There was a jolt as his truck hit the back of the car in front of him, he must have let the pressure up on the brake pedal and the truck rolled into the car in front. “Geez,” he thought, it was a new Mercedes convertible he hit. Of all the luck, then as he watched both doors fly open and a woman and a teenage girl jumped out and headed back.


  The woman jumped up on the running board and started screaming at him about hitting her car. Then as she stuck her head in the window to yell some more at him, she happened to look down and there was Don trying to cover up his dick with his hand.


  “You fucking idiot, who in their right mind drives down the Strip jacking off!” she screamed at him, while reaching down and yanking his hand away, completely exposing his hard cock.


  She grabbed his dick without a thought and said, “Just as I expected, look at this hard cock, he’s been jacking off, when he should have been watching the road.”


  From the other side of the cab, he heard, “Mom, give him a break, it’s not that big of a deal,” from the girl who looked about 18 or 19 and was intently staring at Don’s cock with a grin on her face.


  The woman screaming at him and the embarrassment of getting caught stroking his cock stunned Don. He quickly tried to cover up his cock by knocking her hand off then putting his hand over it, while stuttering, “but, … but …,”.


  The woman knocked his hand away from covering his dick and grabbed it again with her hand, “Don’t hide it Dickhead! Let everyone get a good look at you jerking off!” Don could feel her squeezing his cock and stroking it automatically as she continued to rant at him.


  Don didn’t know what to do or say as they sat there in traffic with this woman yelling at him, while she’s feeling his cock. Then Jenny and Amy stuck their heads into the cab through the entrance to the cube.


  “What happened?” Jenny asked Don.


  “Your fucking boyfriend hit the back of my car while he was jacking off, that’s what fucking happened, you slut.”


  “Don’t call me a slut, you bitch! If you didn’t have your head in our truck you wouldn’t have known he was playing with himself. PLUS what gives you the right to jack off my boyfriend?”


  The woman looked down, suddenly realizing that she had been stroking Don’s cock, and yanked her hand off as if she had touched something hot. Don looked over at the daughter for help and could see this grin on her face, and then she winked at him.


  “Well,” in a huff, she answered, “I expect him to cover any damages to my car and maybe I’ll forget this ever happened. Theresa, give this guy our phone number and let’s get out of here so I can wash my hand of him.” Then she stormed off and got into her car.


  Theresa said, “You’ll have to forgive my mom, she’s been stressed out lately after the divorce. If you’ve got a piece of paper, I’ll give you my cell number.”


  Don quickly handed her his clipboard and a pen so she could write down her number. Then she said, “No matter how this comes out, be sure and call me, okay?” Jumping down from the truck, she bounced back to the car with her hips swaying and then her mother peeled off in a cloud of burned rubber.


  Jenny said, “Pull over and let’s regroup then we’ll keep going.”


  In a daze, Don pulled ahead and turned onto a side street and stopped. His hands were shaking as Jenny finished sliding into the cab to put her arms around him. Jenny was giggling but trying to hold it in unsuccessfully. When Amy joined in, they both howled with laughter as Don sat there still stunned with his dick still out but noticeably smaller.


  Finally Don said, “You girls think this is funny don’t you?” This only made the girls laugh harder. Then Don replied, “Well I guess it is pretty funny isn’t it. I only hope I don’t get fired the first day as a driver when Larry hears about it.”


  Jenny burst out laughing again and said, “Larry will love it, and you’re just like all the rest of the guys, a real pervert! He’s always telling us how guys are always controlled by their little dicks.”


  “But Jenny, I really need this job. I’m broke and about to lose my apartment. I can’t get fired!”


  “Don’t worry, we’ll talk to Larry and after a double blow job, I know that he’ll cut you some slack.”


  “Double blow job? You two will suck him off?” Don stammered out the words. While he was pretty sure Larry had fucked his girlfriend, she just blatantly admitted it to his face.


  “Sweetie I love you but Larry and his wife have fucked almost all of us and I thought you knew about it. It doesn’t mean anything, they are swingers and while they will not steal your silverware, they will definitely fuck your wife.”


  That seemed to trigger another bout of laughter from both girls as they continued to laugh with tears running down their faces. “See now you’re making us ruin our makeup over a little stray dick.”


  Amy added, “And a super sweet pussy. We should probably suck off his wife to be sure that neither one is mad at us.” Then Amy bent over holding her sides as she continued to guffaw at their little joke.


  Don stared at both girls and then told them, “That woman was right, you two are a couple of sluts!”


  This generated another round of laughter from both girls as they held each other tight. Don watched as Amy kissed his girlfriend between giggles and told her, “We probably ought to ease up on Don before he gets pissed at us.”


  Don could feel his cock getting harder by the minute watching the two girls snuggle up to each other and share kisses. “Why am I turned on by the thought of my girlfriend sleeping with my boss?” He should be outraged but at the moment all he can think about is his girlfriend dancing for Larry and him laying her out on stage and fucking her right in front of him.


  Automatically Don resumed stroking his cock as he watched the two girls slowly move from friends to something else as their kisses got harder and more serious. Amy was tweaking Jenny’s nipple through her bikini top and it was so hard it looked like a pencil eraser poking through.


  Jenny’s body was already hot from dancing with her friend as they drove down Las Vegas Boulevard with all the tourists watching, and now Amy breathing in her ear was driving out the last of her inhibitions. Finally Jenny broke the kiss with, “Amy, we’ve got to stop! I’m half an inch from ripping your clothes off and taking you right now.”


  Jenny told Don, “Put your dick up for now and let’s try and get through the day without running into another Mercedes, okay?”


  With a sheepish look on his face, Don tucked his hard cock back into his jeans. His dick wasn’t meant to bend like that when it’s hard and it took him a minute to ease it inside his pants and zip up. Jenny and Amy straightened up their bikinis and crawled through the opening back into the cube on back of the truck.


  A little more careful now, Don carefully drove the girls up and down the strip as the tourists stared and pointed at the girls. Larry called Don on his cell to tell him that the place was packed and this publicity stunt was working beyond all expectations. As they talked, Don heard a whelp from a siren behind him. Looking in the rearview mirror, Don saw a police cruiser behind him with all its lights on. Quickly telling Larry that the cops were pulling them over, he hung up the phone and pitched it on the seat.


  Don pulled into the bus lane and stopped with his four way flashers on and dug out his driver’s license and carry permit as he watched the officer approach the cab from the passenger’s side. Powering down the window, Don carefully kept his hands on the steering wheel as sometimes Metro is a little antsy and he wasn’t sure what he had done. Well, besides driving a couple of skimpily clad dancers up and down the strip.


  “Afternoon officer, how can I help you?” Don asked with a smile on his face. The cop looked around the cabin and noted Don’s hands holding the steering wheel. Don noted that the guy had a kind of smirk on his face as he asked, “What are you doing, driving a couple of naked strippers down Las Vegas Boulevard Sir?”


  “Officer they are not naked, they have bathing suits on. Is that against the law? Technically, they are not strippers but exotic dancers,” Don replied.


  Don glanced to the back to see the other officer being entertained by the girls as they danced for him as he stared at them through the plastic wall of the box.


  “Sir, try not to cause a scene with the girls. My partner and I are at your club often and your boss helps support our baseball team, so I’ll try to look the other way as much as I can but if the girls push the line, we might have to step in,” the officer told him and followed up with, “Have a nice day sir.”


  The girls stuck their heads through the opening and watched as the cop car pulled away. “Are we okay?” Jenny asked.


  “There doesn’t seem to be a problem, except be careful and don’t have any wardrobe malfunctions. Apparently Larry helps out their baseball team.”


  “Larry supports all of the teams around, especially the police and fire departments. I know that you probably think he’s a scum bag running an exotic club but actually he’s a really nice guy.”


  “But Jenny, I’m trying to understand everything but I know that you are sleeping with him and I’ve just never been exposed to anything like that,” Don told her in an almost pleading voice.


  “Don, we’ll sit down tonight and talk it all out. I really like you and hope that we can remain friends and hopefully more but you need to understand my relationship with Larry and his wife. Just remember this, nothing that happens will change how I feel about you and I hope that you can come to agree with that,” Jenny told him. Then she gave him a quick kiss and rejoined Amy in the cube.


  As Don looked in the rear view mirror for traffic, he noticed Jenny hanging upside down on the stripper pole by one leg and seductively sliding down. Shaking his head, Don pulled on his blinker and merged into the outside traffic lane.


  Looking down, he realized that his zipper was only half up and he grabbed the tab and yanked the zipper up. “There,” he said to himself. “Maybe I can keep my dick in my pants and not run into anyone else.”


  When the sun went down, Don flipped on the lights inside the plastic cube and the girls were highlighted in a soft light that cycled through the colors and pulsed with the music. As it got dark, there were fewer and fewer kids around and he could see the girls starting to get more relaxed in the cube. Both Jenny and Amy’s bikini bottoms had turned into thongs as they pulled the fabric up and in between the cheeks of their butt.


  The crowds on the street were getting more boisterous also and many had yard glasses with them and the crowd appreciation was obvious from the cheering they received. Girls started to flash the dancers as their boyfriends hooted with encouragement. As they passed in front of Harrah’s, Don saw a big crowd of men pouring out the casino doors, probably some business conference letting out, he thought.


  The front row of guys slid to a stop as they saw the two bikini clad girls gyrating in the see through plastic cube on the back of the truck. The next row of guys ran into the backs of first guys then everyone stared at the girls in the plastic box.


  Amy, with her big tits, was seductively dancing for the guys as they crowded against the curb for the best view. Jenny standing behind her ran her hands up Amy’s side and barely caressed the sides of her big jugs.


  Looking around, she didn’t see any cops or kids and grabbed the insides of Amy’s bikini top to pull the top off and let those big puppies out. The guy’s eyes bulged out as they watched Amy’s big tits bounce from her swaying. Then Jenny grabbed both nipples with her thumbs and forefingers to give them a twist and pull her nipples out as far as she could.


  Jenny pinched Amy’s nipples and kissed her on the neck as the guys went wild. Taking her hands, Jenny cupped Amy’s tits and massaged them as Amy’s eyes were closed with the sensation of have her jugs played with.


  Then Jenny mouthed, “Come see us!” and pointed to the electronic sign along the bottom of the cube as it advertised The Fox’s Den. Almost in a herd, the guys nodded their heads and ran towards the taxi stand. Don could see some of the guys pointing to the Stripper Mobile as they piled in.


  Don took a minute and called Larry to tell him that they have a group of guys on the way over. Larry thanked him and promised a reward for all the good work.


  They continued to drive up and down the strip until around midnight and then went over to the club. Larry had reserved a spot in the parking lot next to the street and Don parked the Stripper Mobile, leaving the electronic sign on for people driving by.


  Helping the girls out of the cube, Don walked them to the entrance. Walking inside, it was pandemonium as the place was wall to wall with guys and a fair number of women. In fact, Larry’s wife was acting as hostess to free up the girl who normally worked the door.


  Foxy had on a little short miniskirt and a bikini top that kept slipping to expose her nipples. When she would notice it, she would nonchalantly pull it back into place but if she were doing something, she would leave her nipple exposed with little thought of it. A couple of guys tried to grab her tits but Tiny was standing guard and would grab their arm instantly. You could see by the pain on their face that they were instantly sorry for their mistake as Tiny told them, “Hands off the lady, please sir!”


  The ATM machine in the club was running nonstop as guys hit the machine to get money for tips. Then right next to it was a bill changer to break the twenties into ones. Both machines were running wide open.


  Don saw Larry come over and give him a big bear hug to congratulate him on the success of the advertising campaign. While they were talking, Don realized that the group of guys they had just seen in front of the casino was now at the club and had Jenny and Amy sitting on their laps as the girls worked the table.


  Don’s first instinct was to step in and stop this but then he realized that deep down he really didn’t mind and it was actually a turn on to watch the two girls mesmerize the guys. Then he saw Sally walk up to the table, dressed in simply a bikini bottom and see through top. She leaned over and gave Jenny a long tongue filled kiss, then sat down on one of the guy’s lap. Twisting around she gave Amy a kiss, while tweaking her nipple. This caused all the guys to roar with approval.


  Don’s now wondering, “Is Sally is now working at the club and if so, she seems to have fit right in with no problems. Larry is going to have to expand if this keeps up.” Every stage was filled with semi-naked dancing girls and a couple of stages had two girls doing a girl-on-girl show to packed seats around the stage.


  Don saw Larry and asked if he wanted a report on their activities, to which Larry said sure. Larry walked over to Foxy and whispered in her ear then she asked one of the other girls to take over for her. Then they walked back to Larry’s office and closed the door.


  “Okay, how did it go?” Larry asked as he sat behind the desk in his office chair, while Foxy hopped up and sat on the front edge of the desk with her legs mostly together.


  Don thought to himself, “Please, please, don’t look at her legs or try and stare up her short skirt.” But she was so tall and her legs so long that all he could see in his mind was an image of how she’d probably look sitting naked on the desk. He was trying so hard not to fuck up and with the image of hitting the back of the new Mercedes convertible in his mind, he hoped that he would still have a job when this meeting was all over.


  Don ran through the events of the day, skipping the playing he and the girls had, then finally there was nothing else left to report except the one thing which caused him to sweat, that is besides those legs pointed directly at him.


  “Well … well,” Don stuttered. “Come on Don, out with it. Don’t you think we’ve heard or seen everything before,” Larry prodded him.


  As Don tried to formulate his response, he suddenly noticed that Larry’s wife had nipple rings. He could see the circular outline around her nipples with what looked like a chain connecting the two rings and drooping down slightly across her chest.


  “It’s alright, Don, go ahead and stare but tell us what happened,” Foxy added as he realized that he had been obviously concentrating on Foxy’s nipple rings as he tried to figure his way out of being fired.


  Finally, Don blurted out, “I hit a car, a Mercedes convertible in the rear.”


  Both Larry and Foxy burst out laughing and Larry said, “That’s all, I thought maybe you had killed somebody!”


  Don didn’t expect them to laugh and then he relaxed as he watched her nipples move up and down in that wife beater t-shirt, which did little to hide her luscious boobs, as she laughed.


  Larry broke into his thoughts with, “Don, if you can’t look at my wife’s tits and talk to me at the same time, I’m going to ask her to leave. So the decision is yours, talk to me and watch her tits or just talk to me?”


  Don closed his eyes to try and collect his thoughts and keep his eyes off of his boss’s wife’s jugs with those rings that he had to ask Jenny about. While trying to ignore them, the image of his girlfriend sucking her nipples and playing with the rings with her tongue, hit him like a 2x4 upside the head. Shaking his head, Don said, “No it’s okay, I can talk to you and watch her tits at the same time.”


  Suddenly pausing, he realized what he had said and tried to cover up, “Sorry, Larry that came out wrong and she can stay while we talk.” Looking up to Foxy’s eyes, he could see a glint of amusement in them as if she was doing this on purpose.


  “Larry, it really wasn’t a big deal. We were sitting at a red light and I accidentally eased up on the brake pedal and the truck rolled forward into the back of the car in front.”


  “What’s the punch line as I don’t believe I’ve heard the entire story? Come on give it to me, so I can absolve you of your error with some Hail Mary’s.”


  “Well the woman was pretty hot headed and jumped out of her car and came back to jump up on the running board and yell at me.”


  “And?”


  “And she caught me jacking off, while I was watching Jenny and Amy dance.”


  Now both Larry and Foxy howled with laughter as Larry lay back in his chair and Foxy beat the desk with her fist. Glancing back over to Foxy, he realized that her legs were apart as she laughed and he could easily see her bald pussy winking at him. Tearing his eyes away, he watched Larry try to stop laughing as tears ran down his cheek.


  “Seriously Don, you need to keep your dick in your pants while working, do you think you can do that? Plus, you’re telling me that Jenny and Sally taking care of you is not enough to keep you from having to jerk off in the car?”


  “Well, speaking from experience, I’m surprised that you can walk much less jack off after Jenny finishes with you,” Foxy added with a big grin on her face. “Or is Sally stealing all your action?”


  Don confessed, “To be truthful, I’ve spent most of the last week worrying about the Stripper Mobile and have been falling down on the job with the girls.”


  Larry replied in a more serious tone, “Don, you should not lose track of what’s important here. If you don’t take care of your homework, someone else is going to do it for you. When I told you to take care of Jenny, I meant that to include Jenny’s needs which are considerable.”


  “Sorry Larry, I’m just trying to do a good job here. Up until now my life has been in the toilet and I see a chance to redeem myself and become a functioning member of society now.”


  “Well Don, consider this your formal warning, if you don’t take care of your girls, then I’m going to be forced to make Foxy or myself service them.”


  “I promise, Larry, I’ll do a better job of taking care of them from now own,” Don promised.


  Foxy popped in with, “Maybe I need to go over and watch to make sure he’s doing a good job?”


  Don’s cock went from half-mast to a raging hard on as he thought about Foxy helping him fuck his two girlfriends and could he possibly be lucky enough to ride his boss’s wife without Jack and his boys taking him out into the desert to dig his own grave?


  Larry just shook his head and tried to get the conversation back on track, “Okay now what’s up with the accident?”


  “After she ranted for a couple of minutes, she and her daughter got back into their car and drove off. Oh, and the daughter gave me her phone number to call.”


  “I tell you what, Don, call them tomorrow and go over and apologize. Have her call me and I’ll get any damage repaired on their car. We are not going to let a small incident screw up our project.”


  Walking out of the office, with his job still intact and feeling calmer, Don decided to go ahead and call the woman’s daughter, he hit.


  Don called the girl whose car he hit and was surprised that Theresa was actually pleasant to him. He asked how her mother was doing and was pleasantly surprised to find that she had cooled down and was now laughing about the whole thing.


  Don asked Theresa, “Would it be okay if I dropped by and personally apologized to your mother?”


  Theresa quipped, “What about me? I don’t get an apology for having to watch you jack off then watching my mother play with your cock?”


  “Theresa, I’m really sorry about that and certainly didn’t mean for you to see me masturbate. That was not very mature of me.”


  He could hear Theresa laughing over the phone, then she replied, “Promise not to say anything, but my mom wasn’t so mad that she couldn’t resist fucking herself with a vibrator for half the night afterwards.”


  “Theresa, your mom should wash your mouth out!”


  “Well you don’t know how frustrating it is to hear that buzzing and moaning through the bedroom wall for hours that night.” Then he could hear her break down laughing and snorting.


  “I think you and your stripper girlfriend should come over and personally apologize while I go out and buy a case of batteries for mom.” More giggles came over the phone as Don sat there shocked at what had just come out of this 18-year-old girl’s mouth.


  After a moments silence, Don heard, “How about you two come over night after tomorrow and apologize. I’ll tell mom so she’ll have plenty of time to get ready. Make sure your girlfriend looks hot, if not for mom then for me. Mom has been kind of down on guys since dad walked out.”


  Don’s education had been broadened widely in the last few weeks but it still was a shock to hear what this girl was suggesting but he could feel the throbbing behind his zipper as his dick rapidly came to life.


  After thinking for a minute, Don replied, “Let me check but we can probably do that as Jenny has the night off. Would it be alright for her to bring her girlfriend?”


  Don heard a gasp over the phone as the daughter of the woman he’d hit processed this new information. Then she replied, “Oh my god, Don, is she a close girlfriend, if you know what I mean?”


  “Well, let’s put it this way, I think you’ll be Jenny’s type and hopefully Sally doesn’t get jealous. Let me ask this, are you old enough as this is a grown up activity?”


  Theresa replied, “I’m 18 and going to college this fall so I’m not jail bait. Don’t mention this to my mom, but I’ve been with more girls than guys so if anyone has to worry its Jenny!”


  After confirming the time, Don hung up the phone and pulled on his pants to allow his dick to straighten out as it was starting to hurt from being bent over in his pants. “There, that feels better,” Don said as he rearranged his cock and rubbed it through his pants, while his cock throbbed with expectations of possibly fucking the woman and her daughter.


  As his imagination started to run away, he stroked his cock and leaned back with his eyes closed. Suddenly he felt a hand gliding over his engorged cock and tried to jump up in the chair as his eyes popped open. There in between his legs was his boss’s wife looking up at him with an evil grin on her face, as she raked her fingernails down the bulge in his pants.


  “Hard problem, sweetie?” Foxy exclaimed as she squatted between his legs, which gave him a clear shot under her short skirt to her bald pussy. “It looks like you’ve got a problem that needs some attention!”


  Shocked into silence, he watched with wide eyes as she leaned down and kissed the bulge in his pants. “But … But … But …,” Don managed to stutter out. All he could think of was the artillery in Larry’s office, and the fact he could easily disappear in the desert and he knew that no one in the club would see or admit knowing anything.


  Don finally managed to spit out, “But Larry?”


  Foxy, in her slut voice, replied, “Are you gay Don? Would you rather Larry stroke your hard dick instead of me?”


  “No, No that’s not what I mean! It’s common knowledge around the club that if he really doesn’t like someone, he would make them dig their own grave before putting them in it! Plus he has those thugs including Jack and Tiny. Foxy, you are so hot and sexy but I’m not willing to trade my life for you at least I don’t think I am.”


  He watched as Foxy pulled his zipper down and snaked a finger in his pants. He jumped when her finger touched his semi-hard dick. “I want to see what Jenny’s been bragging about and I hope that you don’t mind, do you?”


  “Please Roxy, I don’t want to get into trouble and Larry will hurt me!” Don pleaded.


  “Relax sweetie, Larry usually listens to me and I’m sure that if I tell him you were nice to me, he won’t be too upset.”


  Don watched in horror mixed with pleasure as Foxy carefully fished his throbbing dick out of his pants. Then she said, “Now doesn’t that feel better with your nice cock out so it’s free to grow?”


  All he could think about was last week when Tiny threw a troublemaker out of the club with the ease of someone pitching a ball. In fact, the door wasn’t even open and Tiny threw the guy completely through the door, knocking it off the hinges. Don had watched the guy hit the pavement in the parking lot with a sickening thud and he just lay there, not moving.


  Tiny had walked out of the club, kicking the fractured door out of the way, and grabbed the unconscious man and pulled him to the curb by his pants leg. Leaving the guy in a heap on the sidewalk, Tiny took his cell phone and called 9-1-1 to report a hit and run.


  The ambulance arrived to take the guy to the hospital, while Tiny joked with the two cops who showed up to take a report. Then they walked into the club and two of the dancers took the cops to a VIP room for half an hour or so. They came out of the back straightening up their pants and zipping up as they kidded with Tiny. Don just knew that they had gotten a blowjob to look the other way.


  This all flashed through Don’s mind along with his life as he watched his boss’s wife stroking and playing with his cock as she squatted between his legs, showing him her pussy. He could just picture Tiny throwing him in the back of a Suburban along with a shovel to drive him on a one-way trip to the desert.


  Foxy looked up at Don and grinned, “Jenny is right, you do have a nice cock!” as she squeezed it. It was impossible to fight the sensation of her soft hands working his dick and no matter how hard he tried, his dick kept getting harder and harder until the head was shiny and purple.


  Foxy examined Don’s cock closely as she took her fingers to trace around his swollen head and feel the veins that bulged along the side. She could feel the heat from his stiff cock as she stroked it. Then seeing a drop of pre-cum form on the head of his dick, she licked it off with a swipe of her tongue as Don grunted with the feeling of her tongue raking across the head of his cock.


  Then she leaned down and softly kissed the head of his cock and Don almost came from the sensation of her warm wet mouth as her lips closed around the head. He could feel her tongue tracing around the ridge of the head and then he heard her moan as his dick slid all the way to the back of her throat.


  Foxy took his hand and put it on the back of her head as she bobbed up and down on his turgid member. Don automatically pushed her head down on his dick to force his cock down her throat. Then he realized what he was doing and tried to pull his cock out of her vacuum cleaner mouth with no success. She grabbed his belt and held him in her throat, while he pleaded with his brain not to cum as that would likely be the last blowjob he ever got, once Larry found out.


  Don could feel Foxy jerking and he thought she was climaxing while sucking his dick and he didn’t have a hand on her besides the one in her hair. Don watched as one of her hands slipped under her dress and she started rubbing her pussy.


  Don was praying for some problem in the club that would occupy her husband long enough for Foxy to satisfy herself but suddenly he realized she was talking to him.


  “Don, if you don’t pay attention to me, I’m going to leave teeth marks on your cock and it’ll be too sore for Jenny to suck for a couple of weeks. Is that what you want me to do or what about just squatting here and enjoying it? You do like me sucking your dick, don’t you? What do you think is going to happen when I tell Larry how mean you are to me?”


  “Yes, I mean No, I don’t know what I mean. It feels wonderful but we shouldn’t be doing this and Larry is going to kill me.”


  “Stop worrying, he’s probably got his dick in some girl’s mouth right now, maybe even Jenny’s.”


  The image of Jenny on her knees, sucking Larry’s cock flashed in front of his mind but would that be enough to keep Larry from hurting him?


  Foxy reapplied herself to Don’s cock and the feeling and urge to cum was getting harder and harder to resist. She was fingering herself as she played with his balls with her other hand. No matter how hard he tried to resist, he could feel his balls filling with hot cum as Foxy played with his nuts and the feeling of his dick in her soft hot mouth was unbelievable.


  Watching her hot mouth swallow his throbbing cock, he saw her choke a little as the head hit her gag reflex but she just eased up a little and after swallowing, let his dick just bury itself in her throat. As her lips kissed his abdomen, he could feel her tongue working the bottom of his cock.


  As he started losing control, he grabbed her head with both hands and started fucking her throat. Foxy became a woman possessed as Don forcing his dick down her throat turned on some switch in her. He had every inch in her mouth and could feel her forcing his dick down her throat as she sucked it and caressed the sides with her lips and tongue.


  Every 30 seconds or so, she would let up just enough to take a quick breath and then swallow him again. Then Don realized that it was all over and there was no way to stop from pumping his boss’s wife’s mouth full of cum.


  He could feel the cum bursting out of his balls and racing up the bottom of his cock to explode in Foxy’s mouth as she greedily sucked the cream into her mouth and started her own climax at the same time.


  The first rope of cum was so strong that it almost hurt spraying into her welcoming mouth. Then just as his cock reloaded and the second blast of cum shot out, Don looked up to see Larry and Jenny watching him.


  There was no way for him to stop even if he wanted to and he continued to look Larry in the face as his wife sucked the life out of him, literally. Don thought, “I’ve died and went to heaven as she worked his dick non-stop.” How true that probably was, he thought?


  Don closed his eyes so he wouldn’t have to look at Larry as he watched his wife empty Don’s ball’s of cum. Don tried to forget the fact he was fixing to die and concentrate on enjoying the best and last blowjob of his life.


  After 3 or 4 hard shots of cum into Foxy’s mouth, he started to dribble into her mouth but she continued to milk his dick as he ran his fingers through her hair. It felt like she was draining the life out of him, which she probably was.


  As Foxy finished cleaning him up, she leaned over and kissed Jenny, whom he suddenly realized was squatting down beside Foxy. He watched the two girls kiss as his cum ran out of Foxy’s mouth as his girlfriend lapped it up. Then they both sucked the head of his cock, with their lips together as they kissed with his cock between the two of them.


  The girls both looked up at him and grinned with cum covering their lips and teeth. There was a long rope of cum hanging out of Foxy’s mouth, which was connected to his cock. Jenny licked at the end of the rope and then sucked the rope up, following the cum back into Foxy’s mouth. Jenny licked Foxy’s chin and lips with her tongue to clean up the last morsel of Don’s potential future offspring.


  Don sagged back into the seat as he had just had the most fantastic head of his life. He discovered the difference between someone giving you a blowjob and someone who loves to give you a blowjob. Don knew that he was going to die a happy man as he watched the two girls kiss and play with his rapidly softening dick.


  With his head clearing, Don said, “Where’s Larry?”


  Jenny replied, “He was afraid you weren’t comfortable with him around and went back into his office.”


  “You mean he’s not going to kill me?” Don asked as the possibility that he may live became more than a glimmer in his mind.


  Foxy looked up at Don, while licking her lips, and said, “Why would Larry kill you? Did you do something wrong?”


  “He caught you sucking my dick and I know he thinks it’s my fault?”


  “Oh, you think he’s mad because I gave you a BJ?”


  Jenny broke down laughing as she figured out what her boyfriend was worried about. “Don, you idiot, he’s not mad at you. They are swingers and do things like this.”


  Giggling, Foxy added, “Don, you realize that we fuck your girlfriend, don’t you?”


  “Yes, and I’m still trying to understand and get my arms around that fact. She hasn’t really told me a lot but from what I gather, she loves to climb in bed with you two.”


  Now laughing more openly, Foxy got up and sat in Don’s lap and put her arm around his neck and pulling his head down on her boobs. Her short skirt had scooted up considerably and he knew that if he just looked, he knew that the skirt was just barely covering her pussy. Besides, standing up and dumping her onto the floor, he didn’t know what to do.


  Foxy kissed him on the cheek and said, “Are you worried about Larry? How about if I promise that I’ll make Jack take you out into the desert instead of Larry. Jack will not make you suffer as Larry will if he’s pissed at you.”


  “Please, please Foxy! You are the most beautiful and sexy woman I know but I don’t want Larry to hurt me.”


  “Why would I want to hurt you?” Don heard the words from behind his back and felt his blood run cold. He knew that it was all over and he hoped that Foxy didn’t lie when she told him it would be quick.”


  “Larry, Don keeps trying to feel me up and I couldn’t make him stop. Then baby, he made me suck his dick and then he made me drink his hot creamy load!” Foxy suddenly pleaded to Larry as he stood behind Don.


  As his life passed in front of his face, Don hoped he would have a chance to tell Jenny goodbye. After a long pause, there came an outburst of laughter as both Larry and Foxy laughed together.


  “Relax Don, Foxy sometimes has a wicked sense of humor and believe me, I’m well aware of who has started this grab-ass session and the blowjob. Plus, I can guarantee you that if she didn’t want you fondling her, there would be blood on the floor and it would not be on my hands!”


  “You are really not mad at me?” Don asked with relief in his voice. Larry only laughed as he walked back into his office and closed the door.


  Jenny crawled up and sat on his other leg facing Foxy. She was still sweaty from dancing and was only wearing her thong. Don thought she was one of the most beautiful girls, he had ever known and as she sat in his lap with the sweat glistening on her supple body, he realized how lucky he was.


  “How was it, Don? Worth dying over?” Jenny giggled at him and then leaned over to kiss Foxy who was lying on Don with her head tucked in against his neck.


  “It was really good.”


  “Only good?”


  “Please don’t be mad but it was the best blowjob I’ve ever had, bar none.”


  “Even better than mine?” Jenny questioned as she reached down and put her hand over Foxy’s as they both played with his cock.


  “You’re mad at me, I know it and I didn’t mean to make you mad. You know how much I love it when you suck my dick.”


  “Silly, I’m not mad at you. You’re taking this so seriously, try to relax and enjoy it. Don’t you think I know how good her blowjobs are? You forget that she’s been between my legs also and I’m well aware of how good she gives head.”


  “So you really believe that Larry’s not mad at me and is okay with Foxy sucking my dick?”


  “I’ll tell you what, let me go in and check with Larry to make sure it’s all okay.” Then Jenny got up out of Don’s lap and walked to the office door and knocked once. Hearing “come” she looked back at her boyfriend with Foxy curled up in his lap. Smiling at him, Jenny opened the door and walked in, closing it behind her.


  “Jenny, what’s up?” Larry asked as he shuffled through a financial report then looked up at her and smiled. “You know, if I was Don, and I saw you standing there in just a pair of panties, glistening with sweat, I’d lock you in my bedroom and never let you out.”


  “Larry, you say the sweetest things, do I really look hot to you?”


  “Baby, I’m surrounded by beautiful women all day and when I tell you that you’re hot, you can believe me.”


  “But all the other girls are much younger than me and have big jugs that all the guys love.”


  “Jenny, I hire the teenage girls with big tits because that’s what the guys want. But believe me when I tell you this, I’m not hiring those girls for me. You should know by now that as a species, men are not the sharpest knife in the drawer and let their little buddy make all their decisions for them. Just because this place is full of 18 year olds with double-D jugs, never take that to mean it is what I want.”


  “Is that why Linda goes home with you two a lot? She’s about my age and you’re telling me you like her over the 18 year olds?”


  “Linda has been with us for a while because (a) she’s older like you, (b) she’s hot like you, and (c) it doesn’t hurt that she looks just like my wife.”


  Larry continued with, “Enough about me, what did you come in for?”


  “You may think this is silly but Don is worried that you’re mad at him and he’s heard stories about what you do to people you don’t like.”


  “Jenny, if I was going to be mad at anyone, it would be my wife. I’m well aware who pulled his dick out and sucked him off. But you should know us by now that we do shit like that. Have I ever complained about Foxy sucking you off?”


  “Larry, I knew everything was okay but I promised Don, I’d double check. Foxy is out there curled up in his lap and I know that he’s still a little worried about it.” Then Jenny grinned at Larry and pushed his chair back from the desk. “Why don’t we let him sweat a little more,” as she dropped down on her knees to unzip Larry’s slacks.


  Jenny carefully reached in a grabbed his semi-rigid cock and eased it out. Bending down she gave the head of his dick an open mouth kiss. Looking up at Larry, she said, “I think we need payback!” and then slid Larry’s cock deep into her mouth.


  Larry just closed his eyes and played with Jenny’s hair as she worked his cock. Jenny pushed her mouth down a little too far and started gagging. For a second, she was hacking from having her gag reflex punished. Then with tears running out of her eyes from choking, she went back to sucking his dick.


  Larry just said, “Payback’s a bitch isn’t it?”


  That started Jenny laughing as Larry’s hard cock slipped out of her mouth and she lay on his leg with his dick slapping her on the cheek, while she howled with laughter.


  About this time, the door opened and Foxy walked in with Don in tow. Foxy watched as Jenny resumed her work and swallowed Larry’s cock once again. Don just stood there open mouthed and knowing that he shouldn’t say anything especially after Larry’s wife had just finished sucking him off. Plus for the first time, he noticed the shovel propped up in the corner of Larry’s office.


  Foxy said, “Larry are you guys getting back at us?”


  Then Jenny stopped sucking Larry’s cock for a second to say, “Payback’s a bitch!”


  Foxy walked around behind Larry’s desk so she could get a good look at Jenny on her knees with her husband’s cock in her throat. Jenny was obviously in her own little world as she moaned around his thick cock and Foxy could hear the little slurping sounds Jenny was making as his slick cock slid easily in and out of Jenny’s mouth.


  Foxy giggled and said, “I think this is more than payback as Jenny seems to be enjoying it more than she should. I’m still horny and you better save me at least one hard fuck later on.” Then she leaned down and gave Larry a long kiss to make sure that he could taste the remains of Don’s load in her mouth.


  Foxy popped up and strutted around the desk, with her tits stuck out, and grabbed Don’s hand and said, “Let’s leave the love birds alone and you buy me a drink, my mouths suddenly dry.


  Walking back into the club as the deep throbbing pulse of the sound system hit them in full force with the noise and yelling from the crowd as the girls twirled on the poles and stuck their thongs in the face of the customers while getting dollars shoved in their thongs and between their tits.


  Don couldn’t help but feel proud as he watched the looks and admiration from the guys in the club with Foxy on his arm. While dressed like a slut, she obviously had class and watching the guys mouths drop open as they stared at her obviously braless tits jiggling behind the wife-beater t-shirt was making his dick start to raise like he was sure their dicks were doing. Don stood up straighter as Foxy rubbed her tits on his arm and strutted to the bar with those long legs that seemed to go on forever.


  “Does this turn you on, Don?” Foxy asked, “Do you like having arm candy?” Then she kissed him with her mouth open and shoved her tongue deep into his mouth. Don could still taste his cum in her mouth and flashed back to Foxy kissing her husband.


  Foxy patted on one of the bar stools and sat on the next one with her legs slightly parted as Don watched a group of college boys openly staring between her legs. As he sat on the adjacent bar stool with shaky legs, she asked, “Do you want your girlfriend to give these guys a quick show? I’ll only do it if you make me?”


  “Please!”


  “Please what?”


  “Please show them!”


  “What do you want your girlfriend to show them, and remember it must be a command!”


  Don took a deep breath and remembering the shovel in Larry’s office demanded, “Bitch, show those boys your pussy!”


  “That’s a lot better Don but are you sure you want your slut girlfriend to show them what they can’t have? Are you sure you want everyone to know you have a SLUT for a girlfriend? I really shouldn’t show them my Cunt as its dripping.”


  “Bitch, show those boys your cunt and how wet it is!”


  “Well if you make me I will but only because you made me,” she responded and with her legs pointed to the table full of college boys, she took her hand and pushed her legs apart to show them her bald pussy. Then with an evil grin on her face, raked her finger nails slowly up the inside of her right leg as the boys were glued to the action.


  Foxy scooted down a little as her hand reached the hem of her micro-mini and looking over at Don, slid two fingers deep into her wet pussy. Don could see a shudder run through her body as she worked her fingers. While Don couldn’t see exactly what was happening, he could see the muscles working in her arm and could just image her reaching for her G-spot.


  She gasped out, “Hold me!” and as he put his arm around her, he could feel the shudders run through her body and her legs were visibly jerking. Don watched in amazement as her head fell back and saw her eyes roll back in her head as she came in the middle of the club. Then her body suddenly relaxed and turned to putty as she collapsed against him.


  Foxy’s body was so soft and he could feel her hot nipples burning into his chest as the trembling in her body slowed and finally quit. Regaining control of herself, she pulled her fingers out and crossed her legs shutting down the show.


  Foxy held up her hand and the middle two fingers were dripping wet and she looked over at the college boys who were now speechless and staring at her fingers. She took one finger and put it in Don’s mouth to let him suck off the love juices. Then slowly pulling the finger out of his mouth, she turned to the table of boys and using her other finger coated her lips with pussy juice and then closed her eyes and sucked both fingers into her mouth. Don could see her cheeks cave in as she sucked her juices off her fingers. Slowly she pulled her fingers out and smiled at the table of college boys. They responded by yelling their approval and slapping the table.


  Turning to Don, Foxy asked, “Was it good for you also?”


  About this time, Jenny and Larry walked up arm in arm. Jenny kissed Foxy and told her, “That was a pretty good show. We watched from the hallway.”


  Foxy whispered in Jenny’s ear, “They think I’m Don’s girlfriend so keep up the switch for a few more minutes, okay?” Then she started chewing on Jenny’s ear lobe as the table of college boys got quiet again to concentrate on the show.


  Jenny climbed up on the bar stool, next to Foxy, while opening her legs more than necessary so the boys could see her thong. She said, “Foxy, you make me so fucking hot and I want you so bad!” Jenny took her hand and squeezed Foxy’s inner thigh right at the edge of her skirt. She couldn’t believe how warm and soft Foxy’s leg was with her firm muscles right under the skin.


  For a moment, Jenny fantasized about Foxy’s legs wrapped around her neck as she buried her nose and tongue in Foxy’s hot pussy. Could she dare to dream about sucking Foxy’s cunt, while her boyfriend shoved his big long dick deep in her dripping pussy and pounded the rest of her brains out? Just thinking about it made a tremor run through her body and she could feel her pussy spasm at the thought.


  Foxy could feel the tremors running through Jenny’s body as she played with Jenny’s legs and moaned into Jenny’s ear. Then she asked, “Do you think those boys would enjoy watching me suck your wet pussy and making you come in my mouth, just like my husband came in yours?”


  “Foxy that was so good, he was so hard to get off and I can just imagine how long he would fuck me with that big cock of his before filling my hungry pussy with that white hot load of his.”


  “Larry can fuck forever and I know that you’ve found that out for yourself the first time his big dick hit the bottom of your juicy cunt. But don’t you dare fuck him unless I can watch and help. I’d love to kiss you and play with your beautiful jugs as his dick slowly slides home. Don’t think he is an easy fuck though, he’ll just be trying to figure out how much dick you can take and once he decides how deep he can go, then you will be in for a pounding!”


  “Fuck, Foxy, I’ll take every inch, I don’t care how much it hurts. I want to feel his balls slamming against my ass as he splits me open with his rod.”


  “You know what we could do is walk over the college boy’s table and lay across the table with our skirts hiked up and let them take turns with us. How does that sound?”


  “Foxy you are such a slut and while I don’t know if I have the nerve to do it, it does sound kind of neat.”


  “Jenny, you’re right. I’d have to have a few more drinks before I’d even consider that but it is fun to fantasize about those 8 college boys taking turns gangbanging us. Guys that young can recover so quickly and I’d love to suck their cum out of your well fucked cunt.”


  “Foxy if you’re trying to get me horny, you’re succeeding. I’ve never been in a gangbang before, is it fun?”


  “Truthfully, I’ve never done that either. While I’ve been in a pile before, normally it’s never more than two guys. But a girl can dream can’t she?”


  Foxy continued with, “As much as I’d love to finish this, we have a late night meeting with some investors who want to hire us to open a club for them in Houston. Can we get a rain check?”


  Don sat there, still stunned by the events of the evening as Larry and Foxy walked off while the college boys tried to figure out what was going on. Jenny sat beside him, still only wearing a thong and stripper shoes with her jugs glistening from the strain of dancing.


  Jenny asked, “Don, would you mind if I went over and talked to the college boys for a minute?”


  Don nodded no while still trying to process what had just happened to him. Maybe it was true that his life was not going to end after the boss caught his wife sucking Don’s cock. Did his girlfriend just give a payback blowjob to Larry or was this something they did all the time?


  Don promised himself that he was going to sit Jenny down and get a complete explanation of what was allowed and what was off limits. He thought that Jenny would also be pissed about him dumping a load into Foxy’s mouth but it seemed like she was just as excited as Foxy was. He could feel his dick starting to wake up as he recalled Foxy kissing his girlfriend with her cum covered tongue in Jenny’s mouth. Maybe it was just the novelty of it but Foxy’s blowjob had turned him on so much and when she finally let him cum, his dick had almost seemed to explode in her mouth.


  His ex-wife would never allow him to cum on her anywhere yet these girls seemed to love the feel of cum on their bodies and in their mouths. Watching Jenny lick the cum off of Foxy’s face was one of the most erotic things he had ever seen. Plus just watching her face, as her tongue tasted the tangy love juice, he could see that the flavor on her tongue and lips was better than chocolate ice cream.


  But the biggest gift of all was that he was still alive after her husband caught him blowing his load in his wife’s mouth. When he saw the shovel in the corner of the office, he wondered if it had notches on it and shivered at the thought of having to file his own notch on it.


  As Don slumped back against the bar, he watched his girlfriend as she strutted up, almost naked, to the table full of college boys with a big grin on her face. Jenny walked up to the table and stood between two 20 something year old boys, with her arm around both their necks. He could see the boys drinking up her beauty as she almost glowed from the exertion of dancing and the light sheen of sweat on her body made her almost light up.


  Jenny’s back was to Don so he couldn’t see her fabulous jugs but from the looks on the faces of the boy’s, they were getting a good look. As Jenny looked around the table, she knew that she had their complete attention from the fact they were almost drooling. Jenny felt the charge strike deep between her legs as she absorbed the erotic emotions pouring out at the table.


  For Jenny, walking onstage with little on was such a turn on and she would almost trade sex for it. Just knowing that everyone was drinking in her beauty and thinking about ramming their cocks in her wet pussy or hungry mouth made her tremble all over. The first time she walked in the club with an ex-boyfriend and watched the girls dance, she knew what she wanted in life.


  A lot of the girls were typical 18-year-old bimbos with tits that were bigger than their brain and felt about like an overinflated basketball. She would sit at the stage and enjoy the girls just like the guys did but then she sat at Linda’s stage.


  Linda looked close enough to Foxy to be her twin sister with long legs that went all the way to heaven and perfectly shaped jugs. The way her tits stuck straight out was an engineering marvel in itself. She had told Jenny that they were natural and Jenny had doubts until she saw Larry’s wife. Foxy’s tits were virtually identical and after feeling both girls’ boobs, she knew they were natural.


  As she thought about playing with Linda and Foxy’s jugs, she could feel her pussy spasm as the wetness spread through her love canal. Jenny had never really realized that she liked girls until the night Linda squatted down in front of her with her knees on either side of Jenny’s head.


  Jenny wasn’t quite sure what to do as Linda boxed her ears with her legs but when Linda ran her fingers through the back of Jenny’s hair and pulled her in to the enclosed space between her legs, she could smell the aroma from Linda’s leaking pussy. As Linda pulled her in further until her nose almost touched the tightly stretched fabric across her sex, Jenny leaned in another inch to lick all the way up the thong from the bottom to her clit.


  Jenny was a little surprised at how wet the thong was and how good another girl tasted. She couldn’t stop herself as she looked at the camel toe pushing through the thin fabric, which outlined Linda’s engorged pussy lips. As the taste and aroma of Linda’s wet cunt assaulted her brain, she started sucking Linda’s clit through the fabric.


  Jenny hoped that she was doing it right but when she felt Linda’s fingers tighten in her hair and pull her mouth against her sweet cunt, she smiled to herself and sucked with abandon at the treasures which lay in front of her mouth. Linda was humping Jenny’s mouth in time with the music’s primal beat and Jenny worked Linda’s clit in return.


  As Jenny inhaled deeply the scent of the wet pussy in front of her, she suddenly realized that her nose was touching skin. Linda had grabbed the side of the thong and pulled it aside to allow their lips to meet.


  As her nose slipped in between Linda’s wet outer lips, she could feel the wetness on either side of her nose as she instinctively pushed her nose deep into Linda’s pussy. Inhaling the strong aroma of overheated pussy, Jenny’s climax struck her like a runaway train and her entire body convulsed with the explosion that hit deep inside her.


  Jenny could feel Linda’s legs twitching as they beat the sides of her head and her climax matched Jenny’s beat for beat. If there was any question Linda came, the flood of love juice that poured out left no doubt. She almost choked when she inhaled the wet pussy juice but she would have died before she pulled her mouth off of Linda’s throbbing cunt.


  Even throughout one of the strongest climaxes she had ever had, Jenny continued to lap away at the juice flowing out of Linda’s pussy. She alternated between carefully sucking Linda’s clit to attacking her cunt, Jenny kept Linda’s body jerking long after it would have normally stopped.


  Once Linda had pulled her thong aside, she grabbed Linda’s head with both hands entwined in her hair as if to never let her go and continued to face fuck Jenny. While the rest of the people around the stage couldn’t see exactly what was going on, it was apparent that their imaginations were running wild as they watched the dancer hump a customer.


  Linda’s final climax started in her legs as they jerked and twitched. Then the twitching spread throughout her body and everyone could see her fingers jerking and tapping on Jenny’s head as her climax built.


  Jenny could tell that this was going to be a good one and dove into her work with renewed intensity. She could feel Linda’s juices running down the sides of her face as it poured out of her mouth. Linda was jerking so hard that even Jenny was having trouble hanging onto Linda as she felt Linda pounding her face.


  Suddenly the climax hit with an impossible force and Linda screamed out in pleasure as she fell backwards on the stage. She was so loud that instantly the whole place was dead quiet after hearing the scream.


  Jenny looked up at Linda, laying on the stage, with her thong to the side as a stream of girl cum shot out of her pussy and splashed on Jenny’s face. It dripped off her chin to coat the tops of her tits. For a second, nothing happened as the DJ had instinctively punched off the music and everyone’s head swiveled to Linda’s stage.


  Jenny licked off the girl juice covering her lips and realized that Linda must be one of the girls they call “squirters”, who can shoot out girl love juice, often for several feet. While most people have never seen this and would automatically assume that its pee, Jenny could tell by the taste that she was drinking pussy juice by the gallon.


  This was the first time Jenny met Foxy as suddenly over the top of her head, she saw a bushy headed brunette who looked almost identical to Linda. Foxy, standing behind the seated Jenny, leaned over her and started licking the juice off of Jenny’s face. Then she drove her tongue deep into Jenny’s mouth as they tongue wrestled for the rest of the juice.


  This was the start of friends with benefits arrangement between Jenny, Linda, and Foxy then it expanded to include Foxy’s husband Larry. Jenny had never had sex with women before Linda and Foxy but she was a quick learner and became a pussy hound like the rest of the girls.


  These thoughts flashed through her mind as she stood at the college boy’s table with only her thong and stripper heels on. Running her fingers through the hair of the guys beside her, she could feel her areolas scrunch up from the energy she sensed at the table. Foxy had suggested a gangbang for the two of them and the thought of 8 college boys taking turns fucking them one after the other made her weak in the knees.


  She tried to imagine what it would look like for her and Foxy to lay on the table beside each other with their asses hanging off the edge. The table wasn’t real big and so it would be easy for the boys to stick their dicks in the girl’s mouths to get a good sucking at the same time.


  After watching Foxy suck her boyfriend off, she had a good image of those lips wrapped around a young stiff cock as he fucked her mouth. Looking at the boy across the table, she fantasized about his big stiff cock and what it would look like in her girlfriend’s mouth. She could just imagine watching her tongue wrap around the head and lick up and down his long shaft.


  Then she could picture the feeling, as both she and Foxy’s cunts were simultaneously assaulted by two guys from behind. Closing her eyes as she visualized the boys hard cocks buried in their cunts and how the boys would hold them by their hips and pound those stiff dicks deep into two dripping cunts.


  She could feel the cock quickly invading her love hole and trembled at the sensation of the cock head as it spread her tight cunt apart and stretched it open. She knew that these boys would not have a lot of experience but would just ram their dicks in and empty hot loads into their wet pussies. But tonight that’s what she needed, to be fucked hard without any emotional attachment besides a cock in her needy cunt. If she wanted love, she had Don but tonight she wanted to be fucked pure and simple.


  




  Chapter 7


  


  Shaking her head to clear it and realize that no one was fucking her but it was simply a fantasy of her overheated mind. Could she do this, she wondered to herself? Now she was sorry Foxy had left, as she would help her instigate the orgy. Looking at the two boys beside her, she picked the biggest one who hopefully had the longest cock and leaned over to him.


  “If I lean across this table, would you fuck me? No foreplay, no kissing, just fuck me. Would you do that for me?” she asked the guy, who looked over at her with a stunned expression on his face. When he saw the look on her face, he guessed that she was serious.


  Pushing his chair back, he quickly stood up behind her as Jenny pulled her thong to one side and completely exposed her wet pussy to him. The boy undid his belt, unzipped his pants and dropped them around his ankles. His dick was already throbbing from watching this stripper make out with another girl and with a couple of strokes, his cock was hard as steel.


  Pushing the drinks aside, Jenny lay face down on the table with the cool Formica tabletop chilling her nipples. With her head just hanging off the other side of the table, Jenny grabbed hold of the edges and got ready for hopefully the fucking of her life.


  The college boy tried to ease his dick in but Jenny reached back with her fingernails to dig into his leg as she screamed, “FUCK ME!” So he jammed his cock deep into Jenny’s cunt in one long stroke.


  The first couple of strokes were painful as her cunt was stretched to the breaking point by the hard dick but the funny part was that the pain shot through her body and made her climax instantly. “Oh, God!” Jenny groaned as his dick rammed its way deep into her cunt and she could feel the delicious pain as his dick hit bottom against her cervix and filled her with college boy cock.


  Now in jackhammer mode, the boy fucked her as hard and fast as he could. Every stroke hit bottom and the exquisite pain caused her eyes to roll back in her head, while her entire body spasmed. She had never felt this way before and her climaxes seemed to come one on top of another as the boy’s thick cock pounded its way deep into her cunt.


  Jenny felt something rubbing her lips and without opening her eyes, she opened her mouth to discover a hard cock sliding into her mouth. Her tongue automatically circled the head of someone’s cock as she sucked it deep into her mouth. This guy wasn’t overly big and Jenny had no problems taking him all the way to her throat.


  The guy grabbed her head and held her tight while fucking her mouth as hard as he could. When he pulled his dick back, she would take a quick breath and then he would ram it back in. As she lay on the table, the two guys got into rhythm and would both jam their cocks in at the same time to try and make their dicks meet somewhere in her stomach.


  The sensation of two hard cocks burying themselves at the same time made Jenny’s muscles jerk as her brain went into overload. The guy in her cunt gave her an extra hard pounding and she could feel his dick twitching as he emptied his cock into her cunt. At the same time, she tastes hot cum in her mouth as the guy in front of her held her head and filled her mouth with his spunk.


  Not that he had to hold her head as there was no way his dick was leaving her mouth until it was empty. Every pulse of his cock shot a thick rope of white hot cum to the back of her mouth and she swallowed as quickly as she could to get his precious life giving seed into her stomach.


  Her body was in overdrive and she flopped around on the table as a long drawn out climax whipped through her body and drilled into her brain. As both boys pulled out, Jenny collapsed onto the table and her body went completely limp.


  Then in the next instant, she felt another cock enter her battered pussy as her lips were shoved apart to make way for the next big dick. This time there was no resistance to his cock as it slid completely home in a sea of molten cum and pussy juice. When he also hit bottom, she knew that she was in for another hard fucking but eagerly pushed back to make sure every inch of his young cock was buried in her hungry cunt.


  Jenny could hear the obscene sounds her cum filled cunt was making as the guy getting sloppy seconds was pumping the first load of cum out of her cunt to make way for his dick juice. Looking up, Jenny saw the head of a cock right in front of her face, she automatically licked the head, which was so swollen and shiny purple.


  Then the guy, who had just started fucking her, jammed his cock in, which drove her mouth down the next guys cock. She could feel cum and pussy juice running down her legs as the next guy pounded his cock into her tender cunt and she could feel his balls slapping against her ass.


  She had been burning up with passion, fuck she was just plain horny from walking in on Larry’s wife sucking off her boyfriend. Don had been lost in the moment as she could tell that her boyfriend was in love with the mouth of her boss’s wife as she sucked his cock.


  What was such a turn on about watching Foxy suck cock was that she was on a mission and not just doing her duty. The sounds and expressions she made while sucking dick made it clear that the blowjob was going to end with her draining the lucky guy’s balls. Jenny had almost climaxed herself as she watched her boyfriend shooting his hot load in Foxy’s mouth and the way her instant climax slammed into her as the cum hit the back of her throat.


  As Foxy’s body jerked and spasmed in a huge climax, she couldn’t keep her lips tight around Don’s dick and watching his cum pour out from the corners of her mouth, made Jenny’s own cunt throb with the knowledge that Don was pouring his life giving seed into her lover’s mouth. As her next climax overtook her, she could almost taste the cum running out of Foxy’s mouth. Everything seemed to gray out as the electricity exploded out of her abused cunt and slammed into her overloaded brain.


  Brought back to the present by a hard thrust of college boy dick into her open cunt as he tried to ram deep into her cervix, Jenny’s massive climax was suddenly extended by the feeling of hot cum in her throat as the next college boy was fucking her mouth as hard as he could. She was barely conscious from not being able to breath well with her mouth full of cock, and it finished destroying any lingering bit of shame and embarrassment from being gangbanged in a strip club full of people. The last thought she had before her brain shut down was that tonight’s slut shame walk was going to be better than usual. Then as her brain’s last IQ cells were washed down her throat along with the guy’s spunk, her body gave a massive spasm and she collapsed on the table with light trembling running thru her entire body as somebody continued to pound deep in her cunt.


  Jack, head of security, noticed a crowd gathering in the back of the club near the hallway to Larry’s office and the girl’s dressing room. Quickly talking to his sleeve and warning Tiny, his second in command, Jack quickly moved through the mass of people who were all hooting and hollering at the girls on stage as well as the girls working the crowd.


  As he slid to a stop after seeing one of the dancers sprawled across a four top being fucked from behind while another guy fucked her in the mouth, while she had cum running out of her mouth. For a second he hesitated as he tried to absorb the scene in front of him and instantly replaced Jenny with his wife, Pam, in his mind.


  Jack could feel his dick rising as he tried to determine if a bunch of drunk boys were gangbanging one of Larry’s favorite dancers or had she just taken them on. When he saw Jenny look up at him and wink as she continued to nurse the last bits of cum out of some young guy’s cock, he grabbed for his cell phone and called home.


  Jack’s wife, Pam, had just gotten out of the shower and was rubbing her body down with lotion to give it that smooth and slick feeling, when she heard her cell start ringing the theme song from “Car 54 Where Are You?” a 50’s cop show about two bumbling cops that her husband loved and he watched the episodes over and over on his DVD player, howling with laughter.


  Jack had put in his twenty and retired to work for Larry and Foxy. They had met Larry and Foxy at a swing party where Jack first got to watch Larry fuck his wife’s brains out for the first time. Pam was the perfect definition of a MILF, around 50 with a 30-year-old body, long blonde hair, blue eyes, and large natural breasts that cried to be sucked on. Pam loved to fuck, almost as much as Jack loved to watch her getting fucked.


  Jack never partied but liked to hide in the closet so he could watch his wife get her lights drilled out. Even though all their friends were well aware that Jack would always be hiding somewhere watching, it was their common joke about it. Jack always searched for the perfect place to watch from and was in heaven if he figured out a new place to watch from.


  He especially liked to stand outside and jack off while looking through Larry’s glass wall that overlooked the Las Vegas Strip. Larry would often find a stream of cum that had ran down the window outside from Jack watching Pam getting fucked in all her holes.


  When Larry built their house in Vegas, Jack had taken personal charge of setting up the security system and had installed fully controllable high definition video cameras in the bedroom, family room, and hot tube and pool area. Larry figured that Jack would not mind a burglar as long as they fucked Pam on the way out.


  Jack was happy staying in the security office, covered by monitors so he could watch the action and jerk off while he watched his wife getting laid.


  The club never ceased to amaze him and in all his years as a cop, it seemed every week was something so bizarre that no one would believe it. As he watched the third guy pull out of Jenny’s cunt, the cum just poured out and splashed on the floor as she contentedly sucked the college dick in her mouth. Fuck, he had to do something before some tight ass called the police. Metro often looked the other way at episodes which occurred at the club since Larry supported all of their sports teams and arranged for counseling for the male and female cops who had lost it.


  Cops were always afraid that Metro would find out that they were close to eating their gun and assign them to a rubber room somewhere. Larry knew so many people and it seemed on a regular basis that some cop would take two weeks off to help a sick relative. Then he or Jack would take them to a private hospital to deal with their drug or alcohol problems often caused by job stress. Marriage would usually be the first casualty and would often cause the cop to end up at Larry’s club, The Fox’s Den, to drink or fuck him/herself to death.


  It was kind of a sick joke, but having a swinger intervene in some girl’s dive to the bottom of the pool by drinking and fucking any guy, who comes along, was not something everyone would believe. As dyed in the wool swingers, Foxy and Larry, loved to fuck and suck, but it had to be consensual and not a desire to harm themselves.


  As Jenny was in between cocks, Jack quickly stepped in and waved Tiny over to help. Tiny got his name in the Seals where he was a SAW man or handled the M-249 Squad Automatic Weapon, a 22 pound monster that could deliver a withering burst of up to 800 rounds per minute of 5.56mm ammunition. When things got really hairy, Tiny, whose large automatic rifle would save the day by laying down blankets of high velocity fire.


  Tiny at 6 foot 4 and 240 pounds of solid muscle resembled a Lowland Gorilla but under that brow was a Masters Degree in International Politics and spoke 4 languages fluently. Larry called him a big teddy bear as he was the sweetest gentlest person unless someone was in danger, then he reverted to his primal self and became a killing machine that only answered to Jack or Larry.


  With Tiny on his flank, Jack quickly moved to the table before Jenny had time to take on the next two guys. The guy in Jenny’s mouth erupted just as Jack walked up to the table and surveyed the guys standing around the table with their dicks out. They were startled or probably more accurately described as terrified as the man mountain moved towards them. To a man, their dicks started to droop as they shrank back in a huddle behind the table.


  To Tiny he yelled, “Take them to the back room and only the college boys and no one else,” as Jack picked up Jenny and cradled her in his arms. The look of horror on the collective faces of the college boys was evident as they were sure this would be the one and only gangbang in their now short lives.


  Jenny put her arm around Jack and cuddled up to him as cum ran out of her mouth from the last guy. Holding her tightly, Jack walked through the group of college boys and headed down the hall to the back room.


  Larry and Jack had created a back room for special parties where they would entertain small groups away from the main room of the club. Nicknamed the Orgy Room, it was set up as a banquet room with large lounge chairs in addition to the couches and tables.


  “Oh, Jack it’s you. I wondered why I felt so safe and secure. Are you mad at me, I was a bad girl?” Jenny asked as she kissed Jack and smeared cum all over his cheek.


  “You’re okay, aren’t you?” Jack asked in return.


  “Did I lose count, it doesn’t seem like everyone fucked me? They all still want me don’t they?”


  “Jenny, you are going to be the death of me. I stopped the action long enough to get you and your college boys in the back room so that now they can finish you without any interference from Metro or Vice.”


  “Jack, why don’t you call Pam and see if she’d like to help?”


  “Oh, God Jenny that was exactly my idea. You’ll be okay sharing the boys with her?”


  “Of course, you know that Pam would be my perfect wingman.” Then it struck Jenny about how she left Don. “Oh, Fuck! I just realized that my boyfriend watched me get gangbanged but it’s all Foxy’s fault.”


  “Give me a break Jenny, how could it be Foxy’s fault. She’s at a meeting with Larry.”


  “I promise, it’s her fault. First I caught her sucking off my boyfriend then I thought fair is fair, so I sucked her husband off for spite.”


  “For spite!” Jack said with a laugh, “that’s one of the funniest things I’ve heard all night.” After a chuckle, he said, “And when Foxy caught you sucking off her husband, what did she do?”


  “Well, the bitch made me share her husband’s sweet cum with her. That’s what that slut did!”


  “Jenny, you haven’t been here but a couple of months and they have totally corrupted you! I can’t wait until I tell Larry that he just got a payback blowjob from you because his wife sucked off your boyfriend.”


  “Oh, God, I am a slut aren’t I?” Jenny said as Jack looked down on her cum covered face with a long string of cum hanging off her chin. As Jenny smiled up at Jack, she absentmindedly licked at the cum covering her teeth and lips to swallow it with delight, shivering as the cum ran down her throat to join the growing pile in her stomach.


  “Could I have a good kiss?” Jack asked.


  “Oh, Fuck Jack. I’m sorry I didn’t think. Certainly you can have a kiss on one condition.”


  “What’s that?”


  “That you pretend you are kissing Pam! And call her right after you kiss me, that is Pam.”


  The thought of him kissing his wife with a mouth full of cum made him groan with desire. Jack loved being a cuckold to his wife and having to clean her up made his dick so hard that he would usually shoot off while sucking the cum out of her cunt.


  Jenny pulled his head down and gave him a long tongue filled kiss as she pushed the cum out of her mouth and into Jack’s. Then she said, “Put me on the lounge chair and tell the boys it’s okay to take turns and I’ll take care of them until Pam gets here.”


  Gently laying her on the lounge chair, he waved the boys over and told them to resume.


  After a quick look at Tiny and Jack, one of the more adventurous souls pushed Jenny’s legs apart and shoved his cock deep into Jenny’s well-fucked cunt. After seeing that they were not going to die, the boys lined up to get sucked or stroked while waiting their turn.


  Stepping back, Jack pulled out his cell and called his wife.


  “Hi baby, what do you need?” Pam asked as she sat nude in front of her dressing table, brushing her hair.


  “Get down to the club as fast as you can,” Jack ordered.


  “Give me a minute to pick out something to wear,” Pam countered.


  “Don’t worry about it, you won’t have your clothes on long enough to matter. Jenny needs help with 8 college boys and the clock is already ticking.”


  “Fuck, fuck, fuck! Why didn’t you call me sooner?”


  “Just get your ass down here!”


  “I’m out the door in two minutes!”


  Hanging up his cell, he remembered Don, her boyfriend, sitting at the bar. After making sure one of his guys was at the door, Jack waved for Tiny to join him so the boys could relax.


  “Watch the crowd with Jenny and don’t intervene unless there is a problem,” Jack told the guy at the door to the back room. “And don’t let anyone in that you don’t know. Also, Pam is coming down to help in a couple of minutes.”


  As Jack was walking to the bar, his wife was drifting into the parking lot in a cloud of dust and spewing gravel. She was in their classic 7 liter red Pontiac Firebird with the T-tops off. As she slid to a stop in front of the entrance, she left the engine running and hopped out of the car.


  Pam had on a simple wrap around mini dress, no bra, no panties and with a pair of mules on her feet. She was a 5 foot 7 blonde cougar from her big tits all the way down. Skipping the waiting line to get in, the door bouncer yanked the rope back and said, “Back Room,” as she flew through the entrance with her bare butt peeking out from under the dress.


  Tiny smiled at her and pointed towards the back room but stepped back as he didn’t want this blonde dynamo to run over him.


  As the security guard opened the door, Pam was already pulling the tie, which kept her dress somewhat together. Her dress fell at the feet of the security guard who automatically picked it up and smoothed it out to lay it across a chair.


  “Okay, boys! Time for the party to start!” Pam announced as she watched Jenny being fucked by some 20-year guy while the guy in her mouth shot off as he looked up and saw a naked Pam heading towards them. As he pumped cum in Jenny’s mouth, she wondered what got him off, as she was sure that it would take a few more minutes with her tongue to finish him.


  Suddenly Jenny felt the dick being yanked out of her mouth, opening her eyes to protest, she spied Pam on her knees with the erupting cock disappearing into her mouth. As someone pounded a big cock in her cunt, Jenny’s mouth watered with the sight of Pam’s mouth being filled with white hot love juice.


  Licking the cream off her lips, Pam looked around with a grin and said, “Okay whose next?” Then she walked up and kneeled on hands and knees on the other chaise lounge. Turning her head, Jenny watched as Pam with her ass up in the air, waiting to be fucked.


  It took a second for the shock to wear off the boys as they stood there wondering if this MILF was really asking for it. Jenny had been stroking some guy’s huge cock, which had to be at least 10 inches and thick as her wrist. Deciding to give him to Pam and bring her up to speed, Jenny told the guy, “Walk over and fuck her. You can have either hole. Don’t say a word, just stick your dick in and fuck her as hard as you can.”


  While the young guy had experience with girls his edge, this experience was blowing his mind, in addition to his cock. Here were two women wanting cock without any pretense or bull shit, just fuck them. When Jenny jerked his cock and pointed him to the older woman wiggling her ass at him, he went over and looked down at her.


  Pam was holding her ass cheeks apart and he could see both the front door and the backdoor beckoning to him. He had always wanted to butt fuck a girl but none of his girlfriends would let him get close.


  As he watched, Pam shoved two fingers deep into her ass and worked them deep in her butt with her chest and head lying on the lounge chair. As he climbed up on the lounge, he watched Pam pull her fingers out of her ass and then start sucking them in obvious pleasure.


  College boy’s dick was ready to explode as he rubbed the head against her ass hole. He started poking it in when he heard Pam say, “Do it easy and slow until I get used to it. Then you can fuck me as hard as you want.”


  As he pushed his cock against her sphincter muscle, he could feel Pam pushing back against his cock. Taking short strokes, he could feel his dick starting to slip in. Then he felt the head enter her ass as her sphincter grabbed his cock right behind the head.


  “Stop for just a minute and then it’s all yours,” Pam groaned with her face on the chaise lounge chair. He could feel her ass squeezing his dick in a pulsing fashion as Pam shuddered with the sensation of a huge cock in her ass.


  “This feels unbelievable,” he thought to himself as he started taking short strokes with his cock. He heard Pam say, “Oh, my God, that is fucking huge!” as his dick slid easier and easier in her ass. Pam was already starting to come and he only had about half his cock in her ass. The feelings of her squeezing and releasing his cock as she came, made him worry that he was not going to fuck her long before filling her up with his creamy load.


  “FUCK ME!” Pam screamed as college boy shoved the rest of his cock up her ass. He could feel his balls slapping against her cunt as he rammed his huge cock in her ass. Pam kept pushing back, forcing him to shove every last inch in her ass as he held her hips with both hands and pounded her.


  One of the guys tried to stick his cock in Pam’s mouth but she would not take it. She shook her head NO as she wanted to concentrate on this huge cock up her ass. Pam couldn’t believe how much bigger than Larry’s cock the college boy’s was. Larry was bigger than most guys but this boy made Larry feel small. Pam was already plotting about getting his phone number, as she didn’t want this one to get away, because a Cougar never changes its spots.


  Now with two girls, it was a lot easier for them to take care of the eight college boys. Jenny was lost in a world of hard cocks and cum as they took turns with her holes. The sensation of spunk running out of her mouth and cunt made her jerk as the sensations hit her brain over and over from her abused pussy.


  Jack had his cock in his hand as he jerked his pud, while the college boy pounded his wife’s ass. This guy had a really big cock and he got down so he could watch it ram home into his wife’s ass. When he pulled his cock out, Pam’s ass was wide open from being stretched out. Then he would just take his dick and ram it all the way home in one hard stroke. Pam would scream with pleasure as she felt her ass being reamed out without mercy.


  Pam was starting to come over and over without stopping as the young dick plowed into her ass. He would yell, “I’m cuming …,” then Pam could feel her ass being pumped full of cum as he shot rope after rope of hot cream deep into her ass. Then for a couple of minutes, he lay on Pam’s back and fondled her jugs, as they hung down.


  After a brief rest, Pam could feel him starting to move in her ass then within a couple of minutes, his cock would hard as a rock, to Pam’s delight. Larry was the only guy who would pound her nonstop but her young boy toy was starting to convince her that he could outlast Larry.


  Finally after the third time he shot a load in Pam’s ass, he fell over in exhaustion, which yanked his still hard cock free. Pam reached around to feel the inside of her ass as it was stretched completely apart. She knew that Jack was getting a good look at her “gaper” ass and was waiting for him to come over and stick his dick in her mouth to be finished off.


  Pam rolled over and crawled up on the college boy’s stomach to watch as his cock jerked up and down. She could see that his dick was covered in her juice as well as his copious load of sperm, which continued to dribble out of his cock.


  Sliding down, she wrapped her lips around his cock to taste the sweet aroma of love covering his rod. Pam loved to suck a well-fucked dick as she basked in the afterglow of hot and horny sex. But before she could really clean him up, she felt something poking her butt and looking for the entrance.


  Grabbing both cheeks, Pam pulled her ass cheeks apart to expose her backdoor and was rewarded by another large cock sliding deep into her ass. Thankfully she was relaxed and wide open as this boy just shoved his cock in without making sure she was ready for it.


  The feeling of being speared deep into the ass made Pam immediately start to jerk and push back on his delicious dick. She had no idea who was fucking her except she knew it would not be her husband as he was busy jacking off.


  Pam’s sensitive nerves in her ass, as a result of the first boy’s cock, made the second guy almost too much to take. She could feel the rim on his cock head as it violated her sweet behind with sensations that slammed into her overloaded brain in waves that crashed against her senses.


  As Pam lay on the first boy’s stomach, with his semi-hard cock in front of her face, she tried to convince her tongue to lap up the love juices covering his dick but the sensation of the second hard cock up her ass prevented her from doing anything besides giving in to the sensations being sent from her ass to her brain.


  Jack couldn’t believe his luck, as he watched the second guy fucking his wife’s ass. Ever since she had let Larry have her backdoor it seemed like she never got enough. This young guy had a big cock that looked to be as big or bigger than Larry’s and he could tell that she loved having that stiff dick buried in her backdoor.


  Jack loved his job as head of security at the club, it was always so much fun to watch the girls and the HD quality cameras made it better than being there. Whenever he saw some horny guys that he thought Pam would like, he called her up to the club. A lot of the time, guys would freak out when they learned that Pam’s husband was watching her get fucked but usually her mouth wrapped around their cock would change their mind. If they were really freaked out, he would go back to the security office and watch on the closed circuit cameras.


  With sound, Jack could hear everything that went on and he loved hearing how they liked his wife’s mouth, cunt, or ass. With the zoom, he could move in until the only thing on the 30-inch monitor was his wife’s pussy or ass stuffed full of cock. Watching a big hard cock pushing its way into her ass was the most exciting thing to watch. And the sound of his wife begging someone to fuck her in the ass made his cock throb with excitement.


  Just then another guy held Jenny’s head in both hands and started pumping jizz in her mouth. Jenny’s eyes rolled back in her head as she tasted the cum hitting the back of her throat and tried to gobble it all down without spilling too much.


  As she felt the juice dribbling out the corners of her mouth, she thought about the fact this all started when she sucked off Larry in his office. God, how many loads has she taken since then and the boys were showing no signs of quitting.


  She was thankful that Jack had obviously called his wife to help because she did not think that she would last long enough to satisfy all of the college boys. As her tongue licked around the head of the latest dick in her mouth, she could not believe that all of these boys had such huge joints. It was unreal to have a long hard cock so deep in your cunt and she could feel the big heads as they pounded into her cervix. If only Don’s cock was this big.


  “Don! Oh, my god, Don,” As suddenly it dawned on her that Don was sitting at the bar when she took on the table full of boys. “I’ve probably really fucked up now?” she thought to herself as she prayed that Don would forgive her.


  “College boy number?” fuck she didn’t know which number he was, slipped his deflating cock out of her mouth followed by a gush of cum which had been trapped in her mouth. Almost panic stricken but unable to do much as the guy in her cunt was pounding her like there was no tomorrow. It was hard to think but she managed to catch Jack’s eye as he watched the guys butt fucking his wife.


  Jack walked over while continuing to watch Pam as he stroked his cock. “What Jenny?” he asked, obviously perturbed that he couldn’t focus on the pounding his wife was getting.


  “Check on Don, please. Tell him not to be mad?” Jenny asked.


  “Why in the fuck, would he be mad?” Jack asked himself. “This is so fucking cool. Maybe I can get Pam to take some night courses in sex education?” he mused to himself.


  Quickly walking out of the back room as Jack didn’t want to be gone a minute longer than necessary, he spied Don still sitting on the bar stool staring at the empty table.


  “Are you okay, Don? Jenny wanted me to ask.”


  “Yeah, where is she?”


  “Don’t you know, she and Pam are getting their brains fucked out? Some guy has got a huge cock in Pam’s ass! I can’t wait to watch the videos.”


  “Fucked?”


  “Of course, she and Pam are draining the cum out of those college boy’s cocks. You should have watched this one guy fuck Pam in the ass. God, I bet he had a 10-inch cock and he shoved every inch in her ass. I’ve got it all on tape and we can watch it over and over. I’ve never seen Pam take on this many guys at one time. We’ve got to get back in there so I don’t miss any more of the action. You need to come in and watch Jenny, she’s a fuck’n trooper! Be sure and remind me to make you a copy of the tapes.”


  “Tapes?”


  “Certainly, that room has 4 high resolution cameras and records video and sound from every angle. Trust me, you’ll be able to see every detail as Jenny gets her share of those young guy’s steel hard rods. Every fuck’n one of them has at least an 8-inch dick, it’s unreal. Believe me when I tell you this, I thought my wife was a nymphomaniac but after watching Jenny, I’m starting to believe that she has competition. From now own, I’m going to call your girlfriend to help Pam with her gangbangs, fuck I know you’re proud of her. She’s what Foxy calls a ‘cum slut’.”


  “Cum Slut?”


  “Get your dick in your hand, Don, and prepare to watch our two girls take on eight horny college boys with big hard cocks. Let’s get back in there before we miss another minute. I can’t wait to suck my wife’s cum filled and abused cunt after they finish with her!”


  Still in shock, Don followed an excited Jack back into the banquet room and what he saw almost knocked him to his knees. There was Jack’s wife lying on a bench with a boy in between her legs and her feet on his shoulders. His dick was buried in Pam as she squirmed from the assault of having an 8 inch cock buried in her cunt.


  Pam seemed to be screaming but it was hard to tell as another prick was deep in her throat and all she could do is gurgle and moan as the hard cock plunged deep into her mouth. Don watched as a climax started surging through her body even though she was pinned down at both ends. Pam arched up off the bench and the one college boy’s dick slipped out of her mouth as she screamed in ecstasy.


  But where was his girlfriend as he frantically looked around the room? Other than a group of the boys standing in a circle, he didn’t see Jenny anywhere. Then, “Oh, my god!” there was Jenny in the middle of the circle. One of the boys was lying on the bench and Jenny was lying on top of him as he held her by both of her tits. He could hear Jenny grunting from the force of the guy fucking her from behind.


  But what was the guy doing in between her legs? It appeared that he was fucking her also but the guy underneath Jenny was obviously fucking her. Jack walked over and said, “Come over here, you can see a lot better from this angle.”


  Jack drug Don over and from this angle it was plain that both college boys were fucking Jenny at the same time. The idea that Jenny was fucking a bunch of college boys made the bile raise in his throat but at the same time he could feel his cock getting harder and harder.


  Looking over at Jack, he could tell that he was totally aroused as he jerked his cock while trying to watch his wife and Don’s girlfriend at the same time. As Pam’s jerking eased and she came down from her climax, Pam’s body relaxed as the guy between her legs continued to fuck her hard.


  Pam called out to Jack, “Baby, don’t I turn you on anymore? You’re watching her more than me?” Then the guy standing in front of Pam grabbed her by the hair and shoved his dick back in her mouth. Don watched as the kid screamed out, “I’M CUMMMMING!” with Pam’s lips wrapped around his cock as she sucked the cream out of his spurting rod. He could see the jerks in the college boy’s body every time he shot a rope of white hot cum into Pam’s greedy mouth.


  Both Jack and Don watched closely as Pam milked the boy’s rod with her cheeks sunken in from the force of her vacuum. As his softening dick slipped out of Pam’s mouth, she tried to contain the massive load that was in her mouth and only a little sperm dripped out and fell on the floor.


  For a minute, Pam just laid her head on the floor trying to calm down and build some strength in her legs. Then reaching back with one hand to pull the boy behind her against her butt so he knew not to stop, she crawled over to Jenny on her hands and knees. By now Don had joined Jack in jerking off as he watched Jack’s wife approach his girlfriend who was being DP’d and fucked in the mouth. It was the first time he had seen a girl take it in all three holes at the same time, much less his girlfriend.


  Still on her knees, Pam crawled up on Jenny’s jugs and lay there for a second as she watched the young college boy frantically fucking Jenny’s mouth. Watching, she quickly realized that he was not going to cum in the next couple of minutes and that’s all she needed to know.


  Reaching up Pam pushed her hand against his rock hard stomach. The feeling of his taut muscled body made Pam’s pussy spasm as the lightning struck deep in her love hole. But returning to the task at hand, Pam pushed him back as her eyes widened at the sight of his long dick coming out of Jenny’s mouth.


  “How could that much cock fit in her mouth?” Pam thought as she placed her soft wet lips against Jenny’s.


  Jenny had her eyes closed as she sought to enjoy every minute of this big hard cock in her mouth, while two of his friends banged away in her other holes. It had been a long time since Jenny had sucked cocks from twenty-year-old guys and she had forgotten how stiff and firm they were. She loved the way they would fly up and strike their stomach after they slid out of her mouth. The sight of a hard dick bouncing up and down was mesmerizing and she couldn’t keep her eyes off of them.


  In the back of her mind, Jenny prayed that she hadn’t completely fucked up her relationship with Don. She realized that he was still pretty naive and didn’t fully understand everything that was happening. This gangbang with the eight college boys was only that and she still loved Don and didn’t want to give him up.


  It was all Foxy’s fault, she thought as that little prick teaser planted the gangbang idea in her brain and then flounced out the door with her husband. She shivered in delight as she imagined Foxy helping take care of the guys instead of Pam.


  She knew that often Foxy was more talk than action and most of the time could be counted on to disappear when the action started. But everyone still loved her as she would get the action started and would join in occasionally. Catching Foxy sucking off her boyfriend was one such time, as she knew something had flipped Foxy’s switch because she would not normally start something like that. As she thought about how good Foxy’s lips must have felt on Don’s cock and promised herself to kid him about that, she suddenly felt a presence above her.


  Looking up, Jenny saw Pam above her looking down. Funny Pam wasn’t smiling and had her mouth closed as she leaned in to kiss Jenny. As their lips met, Jenny speared her tongue in between Pam’s closed lips to find out why Pam’s mouth wasn’t open.


  As Jenny’s tongue slipped easily into Pam’s mouth, she could feel the hot cum running down her tongue into her open mouth. “That slut is giving me a load from one of the college boys!” Jenny thought as the taste of warm spunk flooded her mouth and she felt the jerking begin in her legs as her next climax washed over her.


  Out of the fog, Jenny realized that she must have kind of passed out from the cum induced climax, she had shared with Pam. Now Pam’s soft lips were pressed against Jenny’s as Jenny sucked the love juice off of Pam’s tongue.


  As they kissed, Jenny found one of Pam’s jugs and squeezed it. Pam had large soft breasts with oversized nipples and she had wondered what they felt like. Now the feeling of rolling her hard nipple between her thumb and forefinger, felt so good and she could feel the jerk in Pam’s body as she pinched her nipple.


  Abandoning Pam’s tits, Jenny worked her way down the blonde’s body. For an older MILF, Pam had a fantastic body and it was obvious that she worked out a lot. With her fingertips, she stroked Pam’s pussy mound and tweaked her clit. Pam had a large clit, almost a small dick, and Jenny carefully grabbed it with two fingers.


  A girl’s clit is usually extremely sensitive but as she jacked off Pam’s clit, she could feel Pam push against her hand, signaling that she wanted more. A little more firmly now, she stroked Pam’s clit up and down like the small dick it was and was rewarded with a deep moan and a stiff tongue in her mouth.


  For a few seconds, Jenny jerked off Pam’s clit as Pam’s body responded with jerks and spasms in time with Jenny’s motions. Then sliding her fingers down, she felt Pam’s swollen pussy lips, which were engorged by the abuse they had taken.


  Running her fingers between the lips, Jenny could feel how slick she was inside from all the loads she had in her fuck hole. Using two fingers, Jenny spread Pam’s pussy apart until she could take her middle finger and tap on the entrance to her cunt. Every tap of her fingertip would pull out a stream of white cum that looked like a string of white pearls.


  Pam was now panting in Jenny’s ear as she placed cum kisses on Jenny’s ear lobe and chewed on it. Pam was mumbling something but it didn’t make any sense so Jenny just ignored it and kept on playing with Pam’s well-fucked cunt.


  Finally figuring that she had teased Pam long enough, Jenny took her middle two fingers and slid them quickly into Pam’s hot center of love. As she opened up Pam’s cunt, the cum poured out and ran down her fingers onto the palm of her hand. The shock of feeling a gush of sperm run out made Jenny close her eyes and just imagine the sight Don and Jack must be seeing.


  As Jenny felt the cream splash on her hand, she felt a rope of cum shoot across her mouth and cheek. Opening her eyes, she saw Jack standing above her and Pam as he shot off on their faces. Jenny tried to lick up everything she could reach with her tongue, while Pam licked up the juice that she couldn’t reach.


  Pam giggled as she took her finger to rake the load off of Jenny’s cheek and direct it to her open mouth. After carefully scooping up all of the creamy load into Jenny’s mouth, Pam leaned in for a final kiss. Jenny could feel the sensations in Pam’s warm lips as they kissed and she wondered if Pam had came again.


  Jenny had sort of been taking the guys in her ass and cunt on automatic but after she finished with Pam, she began to realize that both guys were about to finish at about the same time. The guy up her ass was huge and Jenny couldn’t believe that he was able to get the whole thing in without her body protesting.


  The two guys began to saw back and forth frantically now as their dicks rubbed each other between the thin membrane that separated them. Pam turned over and joined Jenny in watching the guy’s faces as they pounded Jenny’s body like a well-oiled machine.


  Luckily the really big guy was in Jenny’s ass as she probably would not have been able to take the whole thing in her pussy. As it was, the dick in her pussy was hitting home with every stroke but it didn’t hurt too badly, in fact the pain only made the pleasure more intense.


  With some experience, these college boys would be dangerous, Jenny thought. This is what a bitch dog must feel when she runs across a pack of horny dogs. They could care less how she feels and only care about getting their rocks off.


  Just the thought of being used without your permission was a fantasy of hers and it was easy to just tell yourself that there is nothing you can do to stop them, so the best thing is just to submit because what else could she do? While she knew she was lying to herself, Jenny’s conscience was clear that she was a good girl and not a slut because a good girl would not allow eight young hard dicked college boys fuck her like they were doing.


  With the guys holding her down, it was easy to submit and just let her mind surrender to her primal instincts as all three of them approached a mind-blowing climax. Jenny could feel the guy in her ass drive his dick extra deep and held it buried, while he exploded. At the same time, the boy in her cunt started emptying his cock in Jenny’s well-fucked hole. For Jenny, it was sort of an out of body experience as she imagined floating above herself as one of the strongest climaxes of her life struck her like a huge wave at the beach, while she watched herself being ravaged.


  The force at which her climax hit her was unreal and both her love center and her brain exploded at the same time. With a long howl, she arched up her body as both boys tried to keep their cocks buried deep inside her while a massive shudder ran through her body.


  The next thing she knew, Jenny was laying on the bench while someone was licking and sucking her pussy. Looking down she realized that this was not Don but Jack, who was cleaning her up.


  Grabbing Jack by the hair, she pulled his face up and looking at the cum all over his face she said, “Jack, don’t you have the wrong pussy?” Jack just grinned at her and went back to sucking her cunt.


  Don couldn’t believe how hard his cock was as he watched his girlfriend taking care of three guys at the same time. He knew that he should be mad but somehow this was all so erotic to him and he couldn’t stop stroking his cock, while his girlfriend got the fucking of her life.


  At least I’m not alone, he thought as he had watched Jack jacking off while he watched his wife get her brains fucked out also. Jenny had told him that Jack loved to watch his wife getting fucked but he really didn’t believe that someone could be like that. Now, watching Jack suck his girlfriend’s well-fucked cunt, he realized that it was true and the scary thought he had was that he was exactly like Jack.


  Pam called him over and said, “Don, you need to take care of me because Jack is taking care of your girlfriend.” Pam was a beautiful blonde, a MILF, but a definite knockout and without a second’s thought, he positioned himself between her tanned legs and started to fuck her but Pam pushed back on his stomach with her hand.


  “Not so fast Don. You need to learn the rules. Before you get pussy, you have to clean me up and depending on how good a job you do will decide which if any hole you get. I can see your dick throbbing, so if you want to be taken care of then take care of me.”


  Don looked down at Pam’s pussy as she spread her legs for him and showed him her abused cunt. Pam’s pussy lips were swollen and puffy from all the cocks she had taken. As he looked, a small stream of cum started oozing out and running down towards her ass.


  “Get busy, asshole!” Pam demanded and almost in a daze Don dropped to his knees and licked up the stream of cum running out of Pam’s cunt. The pungent flavor struck the taste buds on his tongue as he started cleaning Pam out.


  “This is sick and disgusting,” Don thought but strangely the flavor wasn’t that bad and then he dove in for another taste as Pam grabbed his head with two handfuls of hair to pull his mouth against her dripping pussy.


  “That’s my good little cuckold. Clean the cum out of my cunt and lick everything clean,” Pam told him in a soothing voice. “Just think how much cum my husband is licking out of your girlfriend’s juicy pussy right now. I only got here for the second half and she must be really full as Jack turned me down for your girlfriend. I’ve never seen Jack suck another girl’s pussy when mine was full of juice.”


  Don didn’t need encouragement to think about what Jenny’s pussy must taste like right now as he lapped away like the obedient boyfriend he was. Pam had called him a cuckold, which shocked him to the quick. Could he really be like that, standing around while his girlfriend fucked everybody in sight and then made him clean up her messy holes?


  As he cleaned out Pam’s drooling pussy, he stroked his dick to try and ease the sensations that were boiling out of his balls. As if she read his mind, Pam admonished him, “Don’t you dare cum without permission! Cucks can only satisfy themselves after being given permission by their wives, or girlfriends in your case.”


  As if his cock was a hot rod, Don yanked his hand off his throbbing dick, which was demanding satisfaction. Since dating Jenny, he had almost forgotten what it was like to have blue balls but as the pain hammered his brain, he knew that he dare not touch his cock until Pam told him it was okay.


  As he sucked the cream out of Pam’s pussy, he could hear his girlfriend tell Jack was a great job he was doing sucking her pussy. She was telling him how many loads of cum she had taken deep in her cunt, as best she could remember. But what she loved best was when they fucked her in the ass.


  As Don heard the words, he knew deep down that the college boys didn’t force her to let them butt fuck her but it was her own idea. She had never asked Don to ass fuck her but seemed to let all the college boys take a turn and it was obvious that she must love it.


  Pam yanked on Don’s hair to remind him to stop wool gathering and finish the job. The more he thought about his girlfriend being gangbanged, the harder his dick got but he was afraid to touch it because he knew that he would instantly shoot off and lose any change of getting his dick wet in Pam or Jenny.


  After Don licked up all the cream on Pam’s legs, he looked up at her while he ran his tongue around her clit, which was still stiff and poking out from under the hood. He could feel the shudders in Pam’s body as he flicked her clit with his tongue and lightly chewed on it.


  Finally Pam said, “Okay, I think you deserve a reward. Get up here and shove your cock in me so Jack will have something to clean up.”


  Looking down at his cock, the head was bright purple and more swollen than he had ever seen it. Don prayed that he would not explode before he had a chance to fuck Pam.


  Pam grabbed both legs behind her knees and pulled them up to her chest and spread them for Don. As he guided his dick in, Pam’s cunt was so hot it was all he could not to shoot off right then.


  Don started to ease his dick in her sloppy cunt and trying to think of baseball scores, he pushed his cock into her when Pam barked at him, “FUCK ME Don, this is not love, this is fucking!” Instinctively, Don rammed his cock home and heard Pam moan as his dick went all the way in until he could feel his balls slapping against her ass.


  Don kept ramming his cock into Pam but he could feel that her pussy was stretched out by the parade of big cocks that been before him. “Is this what I have to look forward to?” Don asked himself as the thought about Jenny’s pussy after the 8 college boys finished with her.


  Don looked over at her and she was just lying there with a dazed look on her face and a little trickle of cum running out of the corner of her mouth. Jack had finished with her and was now over watching Don ram his cock into his wife as he stroked his dick.


  Even stretched out, the sensation of fucking someone who has been a fuck toy for 8 college boys made Don quickly lose it and he shoved his cock in as far as it would go, while his sperm filled her already full cunt. The relief washed over him as the cum blasted out of his super sensitive dick to mix with the other juice in Pam’s pussy.


  “Wasn’t this great?” Jack asked him as he took Don’s place and started cleaning Don’s cum up out of his wife’s dripping pussy.


  Don walked over to Jenny as she lay there completely exhausted with her legs akimbo. She looked up at Don and he could see the concern in her face as she asked, “Are you okay? I hope I didn’t upset you?”


  Don got down on his knees beside Jenny and gently kissed her on the lips. Before he would have been disgusted at the cum on her face and in her mouth but now it was exciting in ways he could not explain.


  Putting his arm around her, Don drew Jenny up close to him and she snuggled up into the nape of his neck. “Please don’t be mad at me. I know I screwed up but couldn’t help myself. I know that’s not an excuse but give me a chance to explain,” Jenny asked him as she held on tight to his neck.


  As he held Jenny, Don stroked her breast and peeled the dried sperm off of her nipple with his fingernail. Jenny’s nipple hardened with his touch and he could feel her sensuously kissing his neck. Jenny reached down and touched his semi-firm cock, feeling it jerk at her touch. “Do you still love me?” she asked, almost afraid to hear the answer.


  Don hesitated but then said, “Of course I love you. Why would you ask that?”


  “Well I’ve just fucked 8 guys and most men would be furious at me,” she responded in a timid voice. “But it’s not what you think.”


  “Not what I think?? Okay, tell me what I misinterpreted that you were doing?” Then against the odds, Don broke down laughing. “Now are you going to tell me that you’re not a slut?” Don continued while he laughed so hard that tears ran down his cheeks.


  




  Chapter 8


  


  Driving back to the apartment with Jenny leaning up against him dozing, Don had his arm around her and was holding her tightly. Sally was sound asleep in the back seat so the inside of the car was peaceful and quiet. It was giving Don some time to mull over what had just happened and come to grips with everything.


  Jack was a true cuckold and loved watching his wife take care of the guys. That was all he wanted but Don didn’t want to go that far. Watching his girlfriend get fucked non-stop was one of the most exciting things that he had ever witnessed. He was still having problems rationalizing his reaction to watching Jenny with others but he tried to accept the fact that it turned him on so much.


  Probably watching his girlfriend suck off Larry after Larry’s wife sucked him off helped ease him into the picture. This was all so new and almost overwhelming his brain as he tried to assimilate everything. If this would have happened in his previous life, he would have been mortified to find his wife in a gangbang but everyone now seemed to treat it as no big deal.


  The fact that Jack’s wife had jumped right into the pile, helped a lot as it told him that other girls besides Sally did things you would only see in Penthouse Letters or porno movies.


  Jenny broke into his thoughts by asking, “Baby, are you okay and is everything all right?”


  “I must admit that this was a big shock, but yes I really enjoyed everything.”


  “Would you mind fucking me when we get home? I need your dick in me last. I don’t need a lot, I just need you to finish me off.”


  Don could feel his cock getting hard as he replied, “God, I’d love to fuck you!”


  Jenny hesitated for a second, and then asked, “Would you like to take me as I am or should I take a shower? I’m feeling pretty slutty right now.”


  “You’re still full of cum aren’t you?”


  “Not super full, Jack pretty well cleaned me out but only as far as his tongue would reach. But it’s going to be sloppy seconds for sure and I want to be sure that you’d like that?”


  Jenny stroked Don’s cock, through his pants, and said, “That really turns you on doesn’t it? You know it’s going to really feel good, when your dick buries itself in my stretched out cunt.”


  “Oh, baby, I can hardly wait to add my load of juice to the mixture that’s filling up your love hole. Would you talk dirty to me also?”


  “Would you like me to describe what they did to me tonight and how much I loved it? You know, some of those guys had pretty big cocks and it kind of hurt to take them but I didn’t want you to be embarrassed that your girlfriend couldn’t take a big cock, deep in her twat.”


  Jenny took his cock out and started stroking it as she whispered in his ear, “You liked Pam and me sucking those big hard dicks didn’t you? Did you like me kissing Pam, when she had a mouthful of hot spunk? You know that she’s a bigger slut than I am and has been fucking and sucking for a long time. I only became a slut after Larry and Foxy turned me out.”


  “Turned you out?”


  “Of course baby, Foxy seduced me the first night I danced at the club and then introduced me to Larry’s big cock. It didn’t take them long to get me over to the dark side. Larry’s cock stays hard for hours and with his wife kissing and fingering me, I come constantly.”


  “So you really like being with them?”


  “I like fucking them but I love being with you. You may not be able to understand the difference today, but we only fuck each other and nothing else. I love you and that is a world of difference between them and you. I hope that you can accept the fact that I like to get fucked but it doesn’t mean anything and don’t want it to hurt you.”


  In a relieved tone, Don replied, “Just as long as you’re not going to leave me for them? I couldn’t take that.”


  “They have introduced me to casual sex and with my high sex drive, it allows me to satisfy my needs without needing to stray. By the same token, you are free to get some strange stuff just as long as it’s not serious. Just like when I watched Foxy suck you off; that made me so happy for you and I was thrilled when you filled her mouth with your cream.”


  Don replied, “You don’t know how happy that makes me feel. When I saw you two watching me, I was sure Larry was going to kill me and that you would leave me but I was so far gone that I couldn’t stop.”


  “I’m glad you didn’t stop as Foxy would have been really pissed and you don’t want her pissed at you. From experience, I can tell you that you never stop, when she’s about to get her rocks off as she freaks out. So no matter how tired you are, never try to pull your dick out or quit when she’s coming, it’s not a pretty sight.”


  “And it’s okay with Larry?”


  “Of course it’s okay. That’s one of the reasons I sucked Larry off to show you that neither his wife nor I mind you messing around. But never take that to mean that you have a chance of taking her away as that will buy you a one-way ticket to the desert, with the shovel!”


  “Well I guess, I’ve still got a few things to learn?”


  “For sure, but you’re doing pretty good and there is hope for you yet!”


  After parking the Range Rover, Don picked Sally up out of the back seat and carried her inside. He put her down on the bed, while Jenny pulled off her t-shirt and panties. Pulling the sheet over Sally, he walked around to the other side of the bed where Jenny was rapidly shucking her clothes. Then naked, she helped him by unhooking his belt buckle and unzipping his pants. Dropping down to her knees, she tugged at his pants and was rewarded as they fell to his ankle.


  Kicking off his shoes, Don struggled with his shirt and finally just pulled it over his head with it still half buttoned. Then as Jenny lay back on the bed and rubbed her swollen pussy, Don got in between her legs as he stroked his dick.


  Spreading her legs for him, Jenny looked up and ordered, “Just fuck me, no foreplay, just shove your cock in me and fuck me. I need your cum in me right now. Picture me as some slut you’ve picked up in a bar that you care nothing about and only want to get your rocks off. Fuck me hard and deep, I’ll come when you come, promise!”


  Guiding his dick to her love hole as she spread her lips apart for him, he watched as his dick disappeared into her well-fucked cunt. It was almost like being with someone completely different. Her pussy was stretched out but the heat is what he really felt, her cunt was so hot it was almost burning his dick.


  Jenny wrapped her legs around his waist as his dick went deep into her hole and that’s when he felt it. His girlfriend’s pussy had a big pool of cum, deep inside her. She felt it at the same time he did and Jenny arched her back up, forcing his dick deeper into her sex. She could hear the squishing sound her pussy made as his dick hit home.


  The sensation of his girlfriend’s pussy, after she had been gangbanged, was so erotic and he could feel her muscles as she tried to hold him tightly but she was just too stretched out. For some reason, the fact his girlfriend’s cunt had been used over and over to satisfy a group of college boys was so satisfying. He tried to fuck her exactly as the college boys did without caring about anything except getting his rocks off.


  Jenny could feel how turned on he was by the way he pounded her and they both grunted with pleasure every time his dick hit bottom and rammed against her cervix. Jenny had never meant for Don to learn about her deepest secret until later but she had long ago accepted the fact that she was addicted to sex. It was more than simple sex; she needed it hard and without feeling. When she got like this, the only thing that would satisfy her was rough anonymous sex; exactly what the table full of college boys had just given her.


  But since she’d met Don, she realized that she needed someone she cared about to finish her off. It needed to be rough and nasty but with someone who cared about her. Her relief that Don seemed to accept her kinks, made her feel so good. It probably would not have been so bad but when Pam joined her, they quickly switched to butt fucking, which was Pam’s favorite. Jenny loved taking it in the backdoor also but was worried about freaking out Don.


  Jenny was fairly “vanilla” until she started dancing at the club then the atmosphere and the people she met had brought out a side to her that she didn’t realize she had. Watching the guy’s faces as she danced for them was such a turn-on and she was always dripping wet when she left the stage. The first time she came, while rubbing her thong covered pussy on some guy’s face was another plateau for her.


  Then Jenny discovered girls and how much fun they could be, especially in the dressing room. Most of the girls were horny after dancing and sitting on a bar stool in the dressing room was perfect, with your legs on the armrest. There was always some girl, more than willing, to drop down on her knees and suck you off.


  Don’s dick was so hard, it felt like a steel rod as he pounded his cock in her well fucked cunt. Following Jenny’s command, he tried to clear his mind and forget about her. “Think about some slut in a bar,” he thought as his girlfriend’s cum greased fuck hole offered no resistance to keep his dick from slamming hard into the bottom of her cunt. The little grunting noises Jenny made every time his dick hit bottom, kept turning up the heat in his balls.


  Like in a dream, Don fantasized about fucking his boss’s wife, with her long beautiful legs wrapped around his neck. He could almost feel her nipple rings rubbing against his chest as he fucked her as hard and fast as he could.


  She bit and chewed on his ear lobe as she whispered dirty words into his brain. Don hoped that his girlfriend could become the same nasty slut as Foxy, while she told him about how his dick felt as he rammed it into her cervix.


  Jenny could instantly tell when Don stopped fucking her and started fucking some other girl. His strokes had become almost frantic as he pounded his dick into some other slut’s nasty cunt. Jenny went into overdrive as she thought about just being used to satisfy Don’s cock, while he fantasized about fucking someone else.


  Jenny stuck her tongue in her boyfriend’s ear and whispered to him, “Who are you fucking?”


  “Foxy!”


  “You’re fucking your boss’s wife? Is it good?”


  “Fuck, it’s wonderful. Her cunt is so tight and hot.”


  “Tighter than my sloppy pussy?”


  “Of course, she hasn’t fucked half the guys in the bar tonight!”


  “Plus, she’s telling me about what it felt like when she sucked me off. She talks so dirty and nasty.”


  “Would you like me to be more like her?”


  “Yes, are you sure you don’t mind me fucking her?”


  “Of course not baby, that really turns me on that you’re pounding her tight cunt, while I have a bunch of hard dicked college boys gang raping me. God, they fucked my brains out with their big hard dicks!”


  Then in her best imitation of Foxy’s deep sexy voice, Jenny told her boyfriend, “Fuck my needy cunt, while your slut girlfriend is laying on that table being fucked by one guy after another!”


  “Oh, fuck,” Don thought as he relived watching his wife and Pam take on one guy after another. His dick was so deep in Foxy’s cunt, he could feel the head rubbing against her cervix and trying to get in the door.


  




  Chapter 9


  


  “Do you like watching your girlfriend take it up the ass?” Jenny asked him in her pretend Foxy voice.


  “I love it and can’t wait to take her in the ass myself.” Don said as he pictured the college boys shoving their cocks up his girlfriend’s ass one after the other. All he could think about was being next in line to shove his cock in her forbidden passage.


  “You know that I love to be butt fucked also,” pretend Foxy told him as she tongue fucked his ear. “If you want it, just roll me over and take it. Only one rule, take me hard just like they are taking your girlfriend.”


  In an erotic haze, Don pulled his dick out of Jenny’s (Foxy’s) cunt and she instantly assumed the position, on her knees with her ass up in the air and her tits and face on the bed.


  “Fuck my ass, lover, just like they are fucking Jenny. Ease it in until the head is in, then you can do anything you want.”


  Don could picture Foxy lying there as she spread her cheeks apart to show him her tight ass. Squatting over her, Don rubbed the head of his cock against her puckered hole. Pushing against her tight sphincter muscle, he could feel it slowly giving way as she pushed back against his cock.


  Don felt the head of his cock pop into her ass as her sphincter held his dick right behind the swollen head. She grabbed his leg and pinched it to remind him to hold up for a second. Don couldn’t believe how tight her ass was and the thought of ass fucking her was so intense that all he could think about was driving his dick deep into her hole.


  Jenny held him back as she thought about him fucking Foxy in the ass. She loved being used and just the thought that her boyfriend was using her ass to fantasy fuck Foxy was such a turn on. She could have easily taken him in to the hilt on the first stroke but she needed to make it feel like this was Foxy’s first butt fuck of the night and not his slutty girlfriend who let all of the college boys jam their big cocks in her ass all night.


  “That’s a good boy, just let me get used to your big cock in my ass and then you can satisfy yourself. I’m sorry but I’m not used to being butt fucked by big dicks like your girlfriend and you have to get me opened up before you ream me out,” pretend Foxy told him with a groan.


  Don could feel her ass start to relax and his dick automatically slid into Foxy’s tight ass. Her ass was rubbing the veins on the side of his shaft as he slowly slid home. He wasn’t sure how much she could take but before he knew it, Don could feel his balls slap against her cunt.


  “Fuck me Don! Fuck my tight ass and give your girlfriend some payback for letting every young guy at that table take her in all three holes!”


  “That’s right,” Don told himself. “I’m going to show that bitch what it’s like to have some stranger just ram his cock into your ass, when you didn’t even know whose dick it was. Not that you’d care anyway!”


  Jenny gasped as she felt Don’s stiff rod bury itself in her ass. “Your cock feels so good in my ass; ream me out like they are reaming your girlfriend’s ass!”


  As Don ass fucked his girlfriend, he could picture Foxy’s bushy head of hair spread out on the bed as he punished her to make up for his girlfriend’s slutty ways.


  “Fuck my ass, Don! Take all you want and show your nasty girlfriend what it’s like to let everyone ass fuck her.”


  Don rammed his dick deep into Foxy’s ass and held her hips tightly to make sure she didn’t move away but he could feel her pushing back to keep her ass impaled on his hard rod. Foxy’s ass was so tight and worked his dick mercilessly as he tried to keep himself from cumming. Don hoped that when he fucked his girlfriend’s ass, that she was half as good as Foxy.


  All he could think about was watching his dick bury itself in Foxy’s ass and the feeling of her tight muscles as she squeezed his dick. The feeling as the rim of his cock head rubbed against the inside of her ass was exquisite and made his cock throb. Out of his erotic induced fog he heard, “Lover, I need to come really bad and can’t wait much longer. You can either fill my ass or my mouth with your juicy load, your choice, just don’t wait much longer.


  Opening his eyes, Don looked down at Jenny as Sally had crawled over and was kissing Jenny. The girls kissed while Sally twisted Jenny’s nipple and pulled it as hard as she could. Jenny gasped from the pain of having her nipple abused but the shock only pushed her deeper off the edge.


  Watching Sally work over his girlfriend pushed Don over the edge as he felt his cock start to explode. Making a quick decision, Don yanked his cock out of Jenny’s ass and duck walked up as both girls opened their mouths and stuck out their tongues. Jenny swallowed his cock as he felt the first burst of his cream shoot out of his dick.


  It was all he could do to keep his eyes open as he watched his girlfriend’s cheeks cave in as she sucked the juice out of his dick. He didn’t know if it was intentional or not but cum started running out of the corners of her mouth. Sally quickly went into action and carefully licked up the stray cum. She smacked her lips and licked off the sperm covering her lips.


  As he collapsed on the bed, he watched his girlfriend and her girlfriend kiss and spread his cum across each other’s lips and tongue. Sally leaned over Jenny’s body and let some of Don’s sperm run out of her mouth and drip down on Jenny’s nipple. Then with a mischievous grin on her face, Sally licked up Don’s potential children and swallowed them with a gulp.


  Then cuddling up to Jenny, Sally lay her head on Jenny’s boob and played with the other nipple, using her fingernail to flick at the nub, causing Jenny to jerk spasmodically every time Sally’s fingernails pinched her abused nipples.


  Don watched as Sally’s tongue slipped out like a snake’s tongue to torture Jenny’s rock hard nipple, while her body trembled from the sensation. “You know, it’s a good thing my stomach can’t get pregnant as I’d hate to think of the number of rug rats that would be running around here,” Sally told Jenny’s nipple as she continued to wash it with her tongue.


  Jenny giggled as cream continued to run out the corner of her mouth and replied, “If your tummy needs another thousand kids, come over here and clean up this mess?”


  Rolling over on top of Jenny, so that their nipples were pressed together, Sally kissed Jenny and Don could see her tongue fucking Jenny’s mouth and cleaning up the stray cum load. As their lips parted, Jenny told her, “I love being a cum slut, don’t you?”


  Sliding off to the side, so Sally could run her hand down Jenny’s stomach and rub her bald pussy, Jenny gasped as she felt Sally’s two middle fingers slide deep in Jenny’s well fucked cunt. Curling her fingers up, Sally felt for Jenny’s G-spot then as she recognized the rough patch of skin, Sally rubbed the area as Jenny’s body arched up off the bed in reaction.


  Jenny gabbed the sheets with both hands as Sally roughly pushed her fingers deep into Jenny’s cunt and worked her G-spot. “Watch and learn,” Sally told Don as she worked Jenny into a mind-bending explosion. Jenny’s heels were drumming on the bed as her climax built quickly to a crescendo from Sally’s expert manipulations.


  Don automatically started stroking his semi-erect dick as he watched his girlfriend’s love juice running down the palm of her girlfriend’s hand as she pounded Jenny’s love box. Then there it was, the subtle moan from Jenny’s lips as her eyes half closed and rolled up in her head until all you could see was white.


  Don thought to himself, “I’d be afraid to ram my fingers in her that hard,” but it was obvious that Jenny needed to be taken roughly and without any mercy. Every time Sally’s fingers plunged into Jenny’s pussy until they were stopped by the palm of her hand, Jenny would jerk upward to force her love box hard against Sally’s hand.


  Finally Jenny’s body was vibrating like a violin string as she arched up from the bed with only her head and heels touching the bed. Then with a loud howl, Jenny jerked stiffly up and after holding still for a second, collapsed on the bed. For a second, Don was afraid she was dead as she didn’t move an inch but finally there was a gasp as she took a breath. Then with a shudder she rolled over and into a fetal position, dead to the world.


  With a satisfied look on her face, Sally winked at Don and then started sucking the pussy and cum off her fingers, with obvious pleasure. Don couldn’t believe it but his cock was rock hard again even though the girls had gotten him off several times that night. Looking at his girlfriend, out cold, and Sally snuggling up to her, he realized his chances of getting any were somewhere between slim and none.


  Accepting the inevitable, Don lay down beside Jenny and pulled the sheet over all three of them. As he quickly drifted off to sleep, a jumble of memories crossed his mind as he replayed the events of the night.


  




  Chapter 10


  


  The ring of his cell phone slowly pulled him out of his exhausted slumber. It took a minute figure out what was ringing and finally his brain functioned enough to recognize the phone. Swiping the phone to unlock it, he croaked a “Hello” into his S5.


  “Don, this is Larry. Are you okay, it sounds like you had a hell of a night? Jack is still floating about two feet off the ground and I’m thinking about sending him home as he’s useless!”


  “Last night was an eye opener on a number of levels, at least for me. I had a good time but probably nowhere near as good a time as Pam and Jenny had, but it was interesting to say the least.”


  “I hear you and Jack made me watch the videos to see what a good time the girls had. I’m sure he’s burning copies to take home. I guess you figured out that he likes to watch his wife in action?”


  “Actually Jack helped me a lot as it convinced me that if I was sick for enjoying it, I apparently have a lot of company.”


  “Don, this is Foxy on the extension, tell me the truth; did your girlfriend take on that whole table of college boys?”


  “Yeah, and she said it was all your fault. You got her hot and primed and then skipped out on her.”


  Over the phone, Don could hear both of them laughing hysterically. Finally Foxy said, “Well I told Jenny that I’d need a couple of drinks before I could help her pull that train but apparently she didn’t have any trouble with the boys.”


  “True,” Don admitted. “Jenny was taking turns with the boys, two or three at a time, until Pam showed up to help out.”


  “Don, all kidding aside are you okay with last night as we may have pushed you a little too hard and I know that you are not used to a lot of things we do?” Foxy queried him.


  “Foxy, I think I’m good and starting to realize the difference between making love and fucking. Jenny admitted to me last night that sometimes she has needs that she can’t control.”


  “She told me that she was worried you may not understand her needs but believe me that she feels deeply for you and hopefully you’ll cut her some slack. Why don’t we get together for supper one night away from the club and answer any questions that you might have about all this. Please don’t do anything rash until you’ve heard us out.”


  Larry broke in with, “I second Foxy, and we want you to understand everything before you get upset with her.”


  “Guys, stop worrying about me. I think I’m okay and still love Jenny. I don’t have any plans to walk.”


  “Good because Foxy and I both know how much Jenny likes you and don’t want anything to happen that would upset her.”


  “As much as I hate to admit it, watching Jenny fuck all those guys was one of the most erotic things I’ve ever seen. Last night after we got home, Jenny gave me my turn in the saddle and I never realized how good sloppy seconds was.”


  “Don, did you butt fuck her?” Foxy asked.


  “Well … yes, why do you ask?” Don replied hesitantly.


  “Good, Jenny loves that and I’m glad she finally gave it up to you.”


  “Well considering the fact that everyone else butt fucked her, it didn’t take a lot of convincing on my part.”


  “Okay, well down to business. Hopefully you are strong enough to drive the Stripper Mobile today?” Larry asked.


  “Of course, I’m in good shape, maybe a little sore but otherwise fine.”


  “I’ve got two of our younger dancers lined up for you today, so try to not run into anyone while you’re jacking off.”


  “You guys will never let me live that down, will you?”


  All Don heard was laughter before the line went dead.


  “How are you this morning?” Jenny asked as she snuggled up to him. “Still good with everything?”


  “I’m still sorting it all out but yes, I really enjoyed being one of the boys last night.”


  “So you liked being last and getting to finish me off? I know that it was one of the best fucks I’ve ever had. You can’t believe how hard I came.”


  “Now I see why Jack likes it so much when Pam takes on the guys.”


  “You’ll find out that they were made for each other. Jack likes to watch and Pam loves to put on a show.”


  “Is it true that they met at a swinger’s party, when Larry fucked Pam?”


  “That’s the story that was told to me and I know that they are best of friends and Larry hired him away from the police department to run security here. Larry loves to fuck his wife and Jack loves to hide and watch from the closet.”


  “But they don’t mind if he watches, do they?”


  “Nobody minds but it’s so much more exciting for Jack to hide and watch his wife. Sometimes he will stand outside and look through the window. You’ll find that we are a pretty sick group but have so much fun!”


  “Larry told me that Jack has been watching the videos already.”


  “I’m not surprised as that probably seems even more like peeping and Jack can watch his wife all the time. He likes Larry as he’ll go forever without cumming and always gives Pam a workout.”


  “As much as I hate to say this, I’ve got to get cleaned up and ready to drive the Stripper Mobile today. Are you still up for helping me apologize to the woman that I rear-ended?”


  With a giggle, Jenny asked, “Are you going to tell her that you rear-ended me last night?”


  Laughing, Don said, “Slut,” as he got out of bed, which made Jenny laugh as she curled up next to Sally.


  




  Chapter 11


  


  After a hot shower, Don felt reasonably alive especially after the abuse his body had taken last night. His cock was a little sore but he wouldn’t trade anything for all the fun he had last night. Thinking about Jack burning video copies of Jenny and Pam servicing the college boys last night made his dick start to grow. The memories from last night would last him forever and he couldn’t wait to get a copy of the discs.


  Arriving at the warehouse, Don unlocked the door and punched in the code to disarm the security system. As he was raising the big overhead door, Larry drove up and hopped out with two dancers that looked like they were still in high school.


  “Larry, are these girls old enough?” Don asked.


  “Don’t worry they are legal even though they look like kids. I don’t understand why the guys like them but they do.”


  Larry called the two dancers over and introduced them to Don. “Ladies this is your driver, Don, Jenny’s boyfriend. Don, these are the dancers for today, the redhead is Wendi and the blonde is Stormy.


  Don looked over the two girls and had to admit they were knockouts and with the big jugs, he wondered how they could stand up and not fall over.


  Larry told them to get in the Stripper Mobile and he would close up the warehouse, when they drove off. Don hopped into the driver’s seat and the two girls climbed into the back of the crew cab. Driving to the Strip, Don quickly realized that Wendi was not the sharpest knife in the drawer but Stormy was funny and enjoyable to talk to.


  “So you’re Jenny’s boyfriend?” Stormy asked him as they waited for a light on Boulder Highway.


  “Yes, I guess I am,” Don answered as he thought about last night.


  “I wish I could find a nice guy like you. The guys I attract all seem like losers and always want me to support them. I’m tired of dating druggy band members and need a nice guy like yourself.”


  “Thanks, I appreciate the comment but don’t understand why a good looking girl like yourself has a problem meeting nice guys.”


  “Do you really think I’m pretty?”


  “Stormy, you’re a knockout and hopefully you’ll find someone that’s right for you.”


  “Don, would you and Jenny help me find a decent guy who is okay with me dancing?”


  “The guys you meet, don’t like you dancing?”


  “No, they always get jealous and possessive and the next thing you know they are yelling at one of the customers. Then about 30 seconds after that, Tiny throws them out the door and that’s the last I ever see of them.”


  Stormy started giggling about what she had just said and a few seconds later both Don and Wendi joined her with a good belly laugh. “I guess I shouldn’t blame them for not coming back after Tiny gets through with them. He hasn’t ever thrown you out the front door, has he?” Stormy asked after her laughing had died down.


  “No, Stormy, I’m always on my best behavior around Tiny. Especially after I saw him throw some guy out the door especially since the door was closed at the time! … That was actually pretty funny except I don’t think the guy appreciated the humor in being used to tear the door off the hinges.”


  Wendi answered, “Yeah, I think I heard about that one. One time I had a customer who kept touching me and Tiny only had to knock his hand away once!”


  Stormy asked Don, in a serious voice, “You don’t mind Jenny dancing with her clothes off?”


  Don thought before he answered. His attitude had been seriously adjusted, especially last night, and all he’d been thinking about was their relationship. Finally he replied, “Honestly Stormy, I don’t mind at all. In fact it’s exciting to watch her dance and see the guy’s reactions to her naked body. Not trying to be tacky, but they can only watch but I get to touch!”


  Stormy continued, “Rumor is that there was an orgy at the club last night?”


  “True, and I have never been as excited in my life to watch Jenny and Jack’s wife take on a group of college boys.”


  “So it’s true the girls pulled a train and that didn’t bother you?”


  “At first it did, then I realized that Jenny needs that kind of action and it wasn’t as if she was cheating on me since I was there the whole time. I was still the one to take her home and put her to bed.”


  Stormy leaned in from the back seat and kissed Don on the cheek, “You’re really sweet Don, I like you. Does this mean that you’re not off the market also?”


  “Stormy, I’m still trying to figure this whole swinging thing out but I think I’m still allowed to mess around as long as Jenny knows and approves.”


  Stormy confessed, “Some of this is new to me also. I haven’t worked at the club that long and started dancing to pay for college. Larry’s wife has been hitting on me and while I’m seriously considering taking her up on her offer but I didn’t want to screw up this job as I love it and make so much money.”


  “I can tell you from personal experience that Foxy is a live one and I don’t think you’ll regret it.”


  “Have you ever slept with her?”


  “Well I doubt if anyone actually sleeps with her but no I have had that pleasure yet. Hopefully Jenny will not mind me sharing this, but she and Foxy get together a lot.”


  “So Jenny enjoys sex with other girls as well as guys?”


  “As a bystander, it sure looks like it to me.”


  Then Stormy confessed, “At the club, we girls kiss all the time because it gets the guys fired up. What I’ve noticed is that I’ve really started to enjoy the feel of a girl’s lips on mine but don’t want to be a lesbian as I like guys too.”


  “From what I’ve seen and learned, girls can be seriously bi yet still love dick. Sorry to be tacky.”


  “So if I made out with Jenny, you think I’d still want to ride your pole?” Stormy said with a wicked grin on her face.


  “God, I would hope so!” Don blurted out and then turned red with embarrassment. “Everyone at the club treats sex casually and I’m still trying to figure out what’s okay to say or not.”


  Stormy squeezed Don’s arm and then slid her hand down his side until she was stroking the inside of his thigh. As she stroked across his zipper, she felt the bulge in his pants. Taking her finger, Stormy gently traced the outline of Don’s cock with her finger.


  Don closed his eyes for a second as the sensation of Stormy’s fingers on his cock slammed into his brain. “You can’t believe how good that feels!” he told her, which caused her to squeeze his dick with her hand.


  From the other side of the cab, Don heard Wendi say, “Stormy, are you playing with Don’s cock?”


  “Yes, I am and it feels really nice and big. You don’t mind do you?”


  “Well no, but why can’t I play with his dick?”


  Stormy replied, “Well …,” and just then Don’s phone rang through the truck’s Bluetooth system. By reflex, Don punched the answer button on the steering wheel and answered, “Hello.”


  “Don, its Jenny. Are you already starting cruising the strip with the girls?”


  “Uh, in a few minutes. We’re going up Flamingo to the Strip.”


  “You sound kind of funny, is everything okay? It sounds like you’re kind of panting.”


  “I’m fine, just driving along.”


  “You’re not jacking off are you?”


  “Well, … no,”


  “Are we on speaker?”


  “Yeah, everyone can hear you, why?”


  “Is one of you bitches playing with my boyfriend’s dick?”


  There is dead silence in the truck cab, then in a tiny voice, Stormy answers, “I sort of am.”


  “Sort of playing with my boyfriend’s cock? There’s no sort of, are you are aren’t you playing with his dick?”


  “Yes,” Stormy whispered back. “Please don’t be mad at me.”


  “You sound really guilty, you slut. Have you sucked it yet?”


  “No, not yet. I’ve just been rubbing it, that’s all.”


  “Is it big and hard?”


  “Fuck, Jenny, it really feels good and you’re such a lucky girl. I can’t believe how big it is and how quick it gets hard.”


  “What are you doing right now?” Jenny quizzed Stormy.


  “I’m just running my fingers up and down the length of it and squeezing the shaft.”


  “Have you taken it out of his pants?”


  “No, not yet.”


  “Stormy, everything I ask, you respond with ‘not yet’. What are you planning on doing to my boyfriend when ‘not yet’ becomes ‘right now’?”


  “To be honest, I haven’t thought about it yet. We were talking and he is such a sweet guy that I just had to squeeze his leg and accidently touched his bulge. Once my fingers touched it, I just couldn’t help myself; please don’t be mad at me? I heard that you were in an orgy the other night and so I just thought you wouldn’t mind? Do you?”


  “Stormy, there are certain rules and if you agree to play by the rules, then I’m sure we can work something out.”


  “Rules?”


  “First big one is no cheating! If I know that you’re playing with Don’s cock, that’s okay but don’t try to go behind my back. Just to show you that I’m not mad, unzip his pants and take his cock out and hold it; just be sure he keeps his eyes on the road.”


  Stormy didn’t have to be told twice and quickly pulled his zipper down, then she reached into his pants and fished his semi-hard dick out. As her hand closed around the shaft of his man meat, Stormy’s body trembled with the sensation of his cock in her hand.


  “Have you got it out yet, slut?”


  “Yes,” Stormy answered, almost in a whisper.


  “What do you think?”


  “Jenny, I can’t believe how hard it’s getting and all of the veins along the side of the shaft are engorged.” Stormy continued to stroke his shaft, while lying in Don’s lap with his steel rod right in front of her face.


  “Don, shove her mouth down over your cock and make her take into her throat until she gags!”


  Before Don could react, Stormy had swallowed his dick until her lips were kissing his zipper. As his shaft slid into Stormy’s throat, Don let out a gasp as he felt her warm wet mouth caressing his dick. He could feel the rim of his cock as it rubbed its way into her throat. Her tongue was working the underside of his dick and even after last night, he could feel his balls start to draw up.


  “Don, is your dick in her throat? I don’t hear any gagging!”


  “Baby, she just swallowed it and it’s all the way in. God, it feels so good in her mouth.”


  “Are you going to give her your creamy load?”


  “I think so but I’m pretty tapped out after last night.”


  “Pull over for a minute and I’ll help you get off.” Jenny offered over the phone.


  Almost in a daze, Don put on his blinker and pulled to the side of the road, next to a fireplug.


  “Okay, now just lean back and close your eyes, while you run your fingers through her hair. Sally has two fingers in my cunt and is sucking my nipple as she listens. Keep your eyes closed and just think about the warm pair of lips wrapped around your hard cock and the wet fingers that are in my juicy hole.”


  “Think about last night, when Foxy sucked you off. Do you remember that?”


  “Yesss, it was so good and I loved how she drank every drop of my juice.”


  “Did you like watching me suck off her husband and you know that I drank his cream also?”


  “Baby, I don’t understand why but that was one of the most erotic things I’ve ever seen.”


  “Good, now just concentrate on Stormy’s warm lips wrapped around your stiff dick, while you give her what she needs. I can just imagine how good your dick feels as it slides easily in and out of Stormy’s mouth. Is her tongue working the bottom of your stiff rod?”


  “Baby, her mouth feels so good on my dick. Are you sure you don’t mind me cumming in her mouth?”


  “Of course not, did I complain when Foxy milked your stiff joint? You didn’t mind her kissing me afterwards, did you?”


  “I loved watching you two kiss and what was really exciting was when you swapped my load back and forth.”


  As Don leaned back in the seat, he tried to lose himself in Stormy’s needy lips as she worked his cock. His mind became filled with a host of images as his body responded to Stormy’s talented tongue and lips. He flashed back to Foxy, when she sucked him off and subconsciously started comparing the blowjob he got from her with the one he was currently receiving from the stripper.


  He remembered the way she sucked his dick and he would swear that she was getting more out of it than him. With a lot of girls, sucking your dick is a job or something that they felt a need to do. When Foxy sucked his cock, she reacted as if it was the best thing she had ever had. She would get almost frantic as she bobbed up and down on his dick and he could feel her trembling, then she would sort of collapse. He could feel her jerk as his dick throbbed in her hot mouth and she would just softly munch on his cock, while exploring it with her tongue.


  She seemed to love tracing his engorged veins along the side of his cock and rubbing the head against her lips. She would work out his pre-cum with her thumb and then rub the juice on her lips. Often she would look up at him and grin as she licked the pre-cum off her lips with her pink tongue.


  He had confessed to Jenny that he loved his boss’s wife sucking his dick but couldn’t understand her reactions. Jenny had laughed and told him, “Sweetie, she’s climaxing every time she gets tense and then relaxes. If you start watching her face, you’ll learn to pick up the signals. Foxy is basically a cum machine.”


  Then Jenny made a confession to him, “When Larry’s fucking me, I often watch his wife as she watches us and plays with herself. A lot of the time, she will kiss me and suck my tits but if she’s really horny, she’ll just watch his cock as he reams out my hole and I know by the look on her face that she’s fantasizing about him fucking her. When he pulls his dick out, I can see her agonizing about whether to suck his dirty dick or my sloppy cunt.”


  Thinking about Jenny describing how Larry fucked her made Don flash back to watching his girlfriend suck off Larry, while he watched. The sight of his girlfriend taking that big cock down her throat, made his dick jerk in Stormy’s mouth. Stormy thinking he was getting close redoubled her efforts as Don fantasized about shooting off in Stormy’s mouth, while Larry shot off in Jenny’s mouth.


  He could see Jenny’s cheeks cave in as she sucked Larry’s dick down and milked it. Then as he watched the cum start to dribble out the edges of her mouth, Don felt his balls explode as he emptied his dick into the stripper’s mouth. Collapsing back onto the seat, he continued to squirt his cream into Stormy’s mouth as she sucked just the head of his dick.


  Opening his eyes, he realized that Wendi was leaning over the seat and watching as she played with Stormy’s luscious jugs. Wendi looked over at him with a giggle and said, “Wow! Was that as good as it looked?”


  “Better!” Don answered as Stormy continued to nurse his softening joint. Finally Stormy straightened up with her lips clamped tight to hold his cream in, with just a little that had ran out of her mouth. Then she pushed Wendi down on the back seat and climbed on top of her. Don watched as Stormy kissed Wendi and let her mouthful of sperm run into Wendi’s mouth.


  As they continued to kiss, juice was slowly spreading across Wendi’s lips and mouth. Don could see Wendi fucking Stormy with her tongue and the sight of a stream of cum running down Wendi’s tongue into her mouth made Don grab his cock and start stroking it. Then Wendi rolled Stormy over and held Stormy’s mouth open as she let a small stream of cum run down into Stormy’s open mouth and on her tongue, which was out as far as she could get it.


  About this time, a diesel truck horn blasted him into consciousness as he looked in the mirror to see a street cleaner behind him, with the driver waving him out of the way. This struck Don as really funny, here was some guy trying to clean the streets, when he had just had his pipes cleaned out by a hot young stripper.


  Waving at the street cleaner, Don put his truck back into drive and pulled out into traffic. As he drove along, Don glanced at the two girls in the backseat kissing and playing with each other’s tits. Realizing that his dick was still out, Don tucked it back into his pants and zipped up. He didn’t want to take a chance on ramming another Mercedes convertible, with an irate woman in it.


  Driving down the street in the afterglow of a great blowjob, especially as his girlfriend gave great phone sex while he was being sucked off. Stormy leaned over into the front cab and gave him a wet sloppy kiss to his ear as she tongue fucked it. Her breathing in his ear was so loud and seemed to drill into his brain. Then she whispered, “Don, could you do me a favor?”


  “Anything your little heart desires.”


  “I hope you don’t think I’m sick or anything but the next time I dance in the cube would you not shower if you’ve fucked Jenny the night before?”


  “Excuse me?” Don asked in astonishment.


  “I love the taste of a dirty dick and it would be such a turn on to know that you’ve been buried in Jenny’s sweet love box before putting it into my mouth. You don’t think I’m weird do you?”


  “Stormy, I’ve had so many new things happen to me that I don’t think I’d know if it was weird or not.”


  “Good, I really enjoyed giving you a blowjob and I think Wendi really liked it too. Sometime I’d like to get together with you and Jenny, I would love to hook up with you two.”


  Once again, something new rattled Don’s brain as he tried to get his arms around the thought of a girl wanting to suck his dick after he had fucked another girl. He wondered how Jenny would taste after Larry or someone else had reamed her out? He started to tell Stormy that he was probably as sick as she was for having the thoughts that crossed his mind lately.


  Approaching the Strip, Don pulled off into a store parking lot and told the girls to get busy, as its show time. Both girls rearranged their bikini tops to hide their jugs and cleaned each other’s face with a tissue. After a final kiss for luck, the girls scrambled into the see through plastic box on back. Double-checking the rear air conditioner, he dropped the thermostat a couple of degrees as the girls got hot dancing in the box even with the heavy tint on the top to filter out the sun. As he pulled out of the parking lot, he heard the stereo blasting out music to dance by as the girls got warmed up and started spinning on the stripper pole.


  Glancing into the mirror, he saw that the girls had already found a customer as they gyrated for some young guy at the street corner. Even after they had been in the daily newspaper, the stripper mobile was still a showstopper. The girls were under orders to keep it clean during the day but could relax a little later in the night when the families and kids went to bed.


  This time, Don found it easier to resist jerking off as his girlfriend was not one dancing 10 feet behind him. He still found it surprising that Stormy, a dancer he barely knew, would give him a blowjob in the truck. The fact that his girlfriend had given him phone sex, while Stormy was sucking him off, was still hard to believe.


  Driving up and down the Strip, Don looked back on how much his life had changed over the past couple of weeks. It was just a couple of weeks ago, that his life had hit rock bottom and there seemed to be no way for him to ever have a normal life. “Normal,” Don laughed as he said the word to himself as normal would not be a term that he would use to describe his current life.


  Getting a job in the strip club was the first positive step, and then realizing that he now had a girlfriend who was a stripper and swinger was hard to believe. Then seeing his girlfriend having sex with other guys and realizing that he was really turned on by watching her, forced him to reevaluate his ideas on what a perfect relationship was.


  Glancing at the big mirror, mounted on the dash, Don watched as Stormy, upside down, slid down the stripper pole, while seductively looking at the guys on the sidewalk, who were watching in a trance. The skimpy black bikini bottom did little to hide her luscious curves and as always, the back of the suit had worked its way into the crack of her firm ass, which turned the bikini into a thong. Not that anyone was complaining anyway except for the occasional mother, who clamped her hand over her kid’s eyes and glared daggers at Stormy and Wendi.


  Don laughed to himself as the mother of two children, shot him the finger and he could read her lips as she screamed out, “Asshole!” to him. Funny that she didn’t mind using “Asshole” in front of her kids as she objected to a girl, in a bikini, pole dancing. As he braked for the bus in front of him, he wondered how screwed up her kids would end up and if her daughter got knocked up at 16, what she would say.


  Glancing back at the mirror, Don noticed Stormy watching him with what appeared to be lust on her face. When she saw him looking at her, she puckered her lips and blew him a kiss. Then she wrapped her arms around Wendi and gave her a long sensuous kiss.


  “Fuck!” Don yelled as he almost ran into the bus in front of him, while he watched the girls kissing. The sudden stop made the girls look up and realize that he had almost rear-ended the bus. As it was common knowledge around the club about Don hitting a Mercedes, both girls collapsed in a pile on the floor of the box as they laughed hysterically.


  Stormy looked around to see if anyone was watching and then flipped Wendi’s top off and grabbed her nipple. Carefully keeping his foot on the brake, Don watched as Stormy twisted Wendi’s nipple and pulled it out. Glancing up at Wendi’s face, he watched as her expression transitioned from pain to pleasure as her body shuddered from the attention.


  With an evil smile on her face, Stormy continued to twist and torture Wendi’s nipple as the areola scrunched up and the nub became a hard pencil eraser. He was starting to have a better appreciation of Stormy as it appeared that she knew exactly how to get Wendi off.


  While he didn’t dare pull his dick out again, Don massaged himself through his jeans as he watched Wendi grab a handful of Stormy’s hair and guide her mouth to Wendi’s abused nipple. Quickly looking around, Don could see that there were no tourists in the vicinity as Stormy sucked Wendi’s swollen nipple. Wendi, seeing that Don was watching, twisted Stormy to the side so he could watch her take care of Wendi.


  Then as Don watched, he saw Stormy take the tip of Wendi’s nipple in her teeth and start biting on it. The reaction from Wendi was instantaneous as a tremor ran through her body and her legs started jerking spasmodically. Don could see the muscles in Stormy’s face clinch as she bit down hard on Wendi’s tortured boob. “That has to hurt?” Don said to himself but as the scene played out in front of him, it certainly didn’t seem so.


  Wendi now had two handfuls of Stormy’s hair as she twisted and pulled at Stormy, not to get away but to make her do it harder. Wendi’s eyes slowly rolled back in her head as her climax hit her like a runaway train. The shuddering of Wendi’s body attested to the strength of the climax as her body jerked and shook. Then Stormy released Wendi’s nipple and Wendi slowly slid to the floor of the see through box on the back of the truck.


  Wendi seemed almost unconscious, as she lay on the floor while tremors slowly ran through her body but it seemed to energize Stormy as she hopped up and went into a bump-and-grind routine for two guys, who had walked up to the edge of the curb to watch. Tearing his eyes away from the action in the rear, Don pulled away and continued his driving up and down the strip.


  




  Chapter 12


  


  At the North end of the Strip, Don pulled into the parking lot behind the Riviera to turn around and head back down Las Vegas Boulevard. Just as he was turning South on the Strip, in front of Circus Circus, his cell phone rang through the bluetooth to the truck’s stereo. As he made the corner in front of what used to be Westward Ho, he tapped the answer button and said, “Hello.”


  “Don, this is Foxy calling from the Club.”


  “Hey there is everything going okay?” he responded.


  “We have so much business that Larry is threatening to make me start dancing. The girls aren’t used to working this hard.”


  “I didn’t realize you danced?”


  “Normally I don’t except maybe after a couple of shots of Tequila to get my courage up.”


  “Foxy, you’ve never struck me as being bashful. That’s a new one on me.” Don said with a laugh.


  “Usually I just get caught up in the moment. If I’m scheduled to dance then I know that I’m going to have to do it and that’s different. Trust me, Larry says the same thing every time I show my ass.”


  Her deep-throated sexy voice had gotten his dick as hard as a rock and he couldn’t help but rub his cock through his jeans as he tried to concentrate on the road. There was no one immediately in front of him and so he began to fantasize as he listened to her voice.


  “Don, are you still there?”


  “Uh, yes. Why do you ask?” Don stuttered.


  “Are you playing with yourself again?”


  “Maybe, just a little,” Don finally admitted as Foxy let out a sexy giggle over the car’s stereo.


  “Is your dick nice and hard?”


  “Yesss,” Don let out in an almost whisper.


  “What are you thinking about, while you stroke your cock?”


  “You!”


  “You bad boy, did you like me wrapping my lips around your big cock the other night? I really enjoyed sucking you off and I hope you realize that I love doing that?”


  “I never realized that girls actually enjoyed sucking dick until I met you and Jenny. The last couple of weeks have been a real eye opener for me.”


  “Don, I’ll tell you a secret. Do you know what I’m doing right now?”


  “I’m watching your girlfriend dance on stage with only a thong on. I love her tits and the way they shine when she perspires. She’s watching me as I shove two fingers deep into my love hole. You don’t mind her watching me Jill off, do you?”


  “No, not at all.” Don finally managed to respond.


  “Her watching me, reminded me of the other night when she watched me take care of you. She looked so sexy with my husband’s load dribbling out the corners of her mouth. Larry has told me several times about what good head she gives and how much he loves to pump cum into your girlfriend’s mouth. Did you enjoy watching her suck Larry off?”


  “At first it was a shock, but when I realized that it was just sex, I really started getting into it. I know most people would think I’m sick but watching Larry fill my girlfriend’s mouth with his hot cum was one of the most erotic things I’ve ever seen.”


  “Larry and I both love Jenny but not in the way that you do. Once you’re in swinging longer and come to realize the bond between us all then it will make more sense to you. And what did you think of Jack’s wife coming in to help Jenny take care of those college boys.”


  “I must admit, that was both a shock and an eye opener to accept the fact that he loved to watch his wife take on a group of guys, especially the way she just came in and ripped her clothes off, then dove in the pile. But the best part was realizing that Jack loved to watch his wife get fucked by all those guys while he watched and jacked-off. It helped me to understand that it was okay.”


  “Don, where do you think your girlfriend is right now?”


  “I don’t know, where?”


  “She just pushed my knees apart and is kneeling down in front of me. God, she is so pretty and has just eased my fingers out of my pussy so she could suck the sweet nectar off of them. I hope you don’t mind if your girlfriend tastes like pussy tonight?”


  “Don, don’t have a wreck but Jenny just kissed me and her tongue is coated with my sweet pussy. You don’t know what a turn on it is to kiss some slut and suck the juice off her pussy coated tongue!”


  Don could just picture his girlfriend on her knees sucking Foxy’s juicy cunt and the image in his mind had made his dick as hard as a rock. He could just imagine a girl’s soft lips as she encircled his cock and worked on his dick. Looking down, he realized that it was not a fantasy but Wendi had crawled into the cab and was bobbing up and down on his stiff rod.


  “Oh, God!” was all that Don could utter.


  “What’s going on?” Foxy asked over the phone.


  “Wendi is going down on me!”


  Don heard Foxy tell Jenny that Wendi was polishing his knob. Then Don realized that Foxy’s voice had dropped down an octave and basically dripped with lust. “I bet her mouth is so warm and soft on your hard cock. Your girlfriend has two fingers in me and is sucking my clit, just like Wendi is sucking your dick.”


  “Fuck,” Don was getting a blowjob and phone sex at the same time as he tried to drive in the middle of the lane. Broadcast over the truck’s stereo, was his boss’s wife telling him about his girlfriend sucking her off. Wendi may not be the sharpest knife in the drawer but god how she could suck cock. His dick went all the way into Wendi’s throat and she didn’t gag or choke in the least as her tongue worked the side of his dick and traced the extended veins on the shaft.


  Then Don heard Foxy say over the phone, “Hang on Don. Jenny come on, let’s go into the office before we start a riot.” He could hear the chair scrape and clothes shuffling as the girls walked back to the office. Then he heard Foxy say, “Larry, we need to use your desk for a minute.”


  “Okay, that’s better. Your girlfriend looks so cute, standing in front of me buck-naked and I love how she glistens after dancing. I love to lick the sweat off of her tits; she tastes so good.”


  After a moment’s hesitation, as Don built up his courage, “Are you going to make Jenny suck Larry’s big cock?”


  “You bad boy, you want my husband to fuck your girlfriend’s face and throat? Jenny, take care of Larry! That’s it, roll his chair out from behind the desk so I can watch and tell Don what you’re doing.”


  Don knew that the way his dick was throbbing, he would not last long and Wendi listening to the conversation was putting extra effort into pleasing him. It was getting harder and harder for Don to concentrate on driving but luckily they were at the North end of the Strip, so Don pulled into the big parking lot behind the Riviera and parked the Stripper Mobile.


  Grabbing the seat control, Don leaned the seat back down and pushed the seat as far back as it would go. Now he could completely relax and submit to Wendi’s awesome mouth, while listening to Foxy describe how his girlfriend was sucking off her husband.


  Foxy must be holding the phone next to Jenny’s mouth as the slurping and sucking noises came clearly over the phone. He could just picture Jenny sucking Larry’s cock, while his own dick was buried in Wendi’s mouth.


  Then she asked him, “Do you want your girlfriend to get Larry off? It’s your choice, I want let her suck him off unless you tell her to do it. And you get to choose which hole he fills up.”


  “Which hole?”


  “Of course, silly boy. She’s your girlfriend and it’s only fair if you get to pick which hole Larry takes? Larry’s not going to last a lot longer so tell her, mouth, pussy, or ass?”


  “Ass?” Don blurted out.


  “Jenny loves it in the ass, just like I do. So if you want Larry to fuck her in the ass, you have to make her to take his big hard rod deep in her tight behind.”


  “Jenny?” The sucking noises stopped and then Jenny replied, “Yes, Don?”


  “I want you to lean over the desk and Larry is going to butt fuck you.”


  “But Don, it might hurt. I don’t know if I can take Larry’s long cock all the way up my ass.”


  Suddenly assertive, Don snapped, “Don’t question me bitch! Lean over that desk and take it like a man, er I mean like a woman!” Over the phone, Don could hear both girls giggling as Jenny demurely responded, “Just for you Don, I’m going to take it for you but don’t expect me to enjoy it, you asshole.”


  Stormy was laughing in Don’s ear as she chewed on his earlobe. Then she said, “That’s telling the slut, you know she loves it. Tell Foxy to send us a picture to prove that she took it in the ass!”


  Over the phone, Don heard, “Oh, fuck Don, his dick is big, Baby. You know I’d never do this except for you.”


  Jenny was giggling to herself as Larry rubbed the head of his cock against her puckered ass. Slowly he pushed against her backdoor and she could feel the head easing its way in. In just a little and then back out. Then the next time it went in, the head would go a little deeper as Jenny relaxed more and more. Then Jenny felt the head as it popped in past her sphincter muscle as Larry stopped and let her relax and get used to it.


  She could feel the flood of emotions as his dick throbbed in her ass and the sensation of giving up herself to raw lust. Then she told Don over the phone, “Okay are you happy, his dick is in my ass and I know he’s fixing to fuck my brains out. What little are left, that is.”


  Jenny pushed back against Larry’s rock hard dick to force it deeper in her ass. She groaned as his rod opened up her forbidden passage as she thrust against Larry. As he stretched her ass apart, she could feel his cock opening up the floodgates of her body as the familiar trembling began in her legs.


  As Larry felt her relax, he started working his dick deeper in Jenny’s ass. Jenny grabbed the edge of the desk as Larry started sawing his dick back and forth. Each time his cock would go a little deeper and a little more forceful until he was ramming his cock in Jenny’s ass.


  As Jenny clung to the desk, grunting, “Fuck Me!” over and over, Larry could feel her whole body react to being butt fucked hard. Foxy was whispering in his ear, “Fuck her baby, because you know Don is listening to everything. Make sure he knows that she’s a slave to your cock and you know he’s like Jack and loves to watch.”


  Larry blurted out, “Jenny, I’m sorry but I’m not going to last very long!” as he buried his cock all the way to his balls in her ass. Foxy reached between his legs and started massaging his balls to make sure they were full of his cream.


  Jenny responded, “I’m ready Larry and I’ll come with you if you’re quick enough. Otherwise, you’ll have to keep fucking me so I can come again.” Jenny could feel the head of his cock as it plunged deep into her hole and Larry would pull back until only the head was in her ass before ramming it back in.


  Jenny never realized how good it felt to be butt fucked until Foxy convinced her to try it. She had never told Don about the threesome they had when Larry had ass fucked both her and Foxy. She had been a little apprehensive at first but watching Larry fuck his wife and how gentle he was, made her feel better.


  Foxy talked to her the whole time Larry was working his cock in her ass. Showing her how he slowly worked his dick in until the head popped in. He was fucking her doggy style and once the head popped in, Foxy lay her head on the bed and told Jenny how good it felt as her ass opened up to accommodate his cock. As Jenny learned, the hard part is getting the head in but once the head is in, your butt will open up and you can easily take it.


  Jenny had watched in amazement as Foxy climaxed over and over, almost continuously as Larry drove his dick all the way in her ass. Foxy had told her the climaxes are completely different and more consuming than a normal vaginal climax. After watching Foxy be butt fucked, Jenny was convinced that she wanted it also.


  It all came back to her as Larry drove his dick deep in her ass, while her boyfriend listened on the phone. “We are really sick,” she said to herself, “but I do love it so.” She was so happy that she had met Don and that he accepted her kinks. Before she had started working at the club, Jenny wondered if there was something wrong with her as she always had these fantasizes that seemed so extreme.


  But after working at the club for a while, she came to realize that while her needs were different, there were other people who felt the same way. She had quickly realized that the club was one big orgy yet everyone was treated with respect and no one looked down on you for anything that you did.


  The first time that Jenny had watched Jack’s wife take on a group of guys, while her husband watched and jacked-off, was the real eye opener. Pam could tell that Jenny wanted to join in but was afraid to ask so she walked over and kissed Jenny. Pam had nice big tits and pressing them against Jenny’s was so exciting but when Jenny tasted the cum on Pam’s tongue, it pushed her over the edge. They had such a good time and both girls were fucked non-stop until the boys couldn’t get it up any more.


  As they lay together, kissing each other and stroking their soft jugs, she realized that she had finally accepted her kinks. Then Jack had stood over the girls and sprayed his load all over both his wife and Jenny’s face. The girls had taken turns licking each other clean and kissing while Jack videoed them, which was pretty neat.


  Jack was so funny as he went to tell Larry the whole story and they both went to the security office and watched the girls perform on camera. That’s when Jenny found out that the back banquet room was full of video cameras, mostly for Jack’s pleasure.


  Foxy had come in and kissed both girls as they laughed about their gangbang and how much fun it was. She complained that they didn’t invite her but Jenny had figured out that in most cases an orgy was too much for her. She was known as an instigator and the one who got everything going but normally only partied with one person. Except for girls, as Foxy had little resistance to girls and often Larry would have to hint that she needed to take it to the back room so they would not get raided.


  The flood of memories came back to Don as he listened to his girlfriend being butt fucked by his best friend, while Wendi was doing her best to finish him off. Jenny was grunting and mumbling something incoherently as she got her brains fucked out. Funny how much things had changed, listening to Larry’s big cock sliding in and out of Jenny’s backdoor was one of the most exciting things he had ever heard. He couldn’t wait to bend Jenny over something and ass fuck her himself and add his hot load to the cream that would be filling her ass in a couple of minutes.


  Wendi gave such good head that it was difficult for Don to concentrate on the sounds of his girlfriend being fucked, while she bobbed up and down on his cock. Wendi could swallow his dick in one motion without choking or gagging at all. He loved the way she used her tongue to lick the helmet of his cock, especially the sensitive area just behind the head. Wendi was making such delicious noises as she sucked his dick and it was obvious that she was enjoying it as much as he was.


  Don could feel the spunk in his balls starting to boil as it got harder and harder to hold back. Since he started going with Jenny, he was learning to pace himself and make it last a long time. Jenny had told him how much she enjoyed Larry fucking her as he could last forever and would fuck the girls nonstop until they had come so many times their bodies were exhausted.


  Closing his eyes, Don threaded his fingers through Wendi’s hair as she worked his pulsing cock to make sure he gave up his prize of hot sweet cream. As he felt his balls explode and release a torrent of baby making juice, he could feel the first burst of cum shooting out of his rod to splash in the back of Wendi’s mouth.


  As Wendi gulped down his load, he could feel her throat muscles squeezing his cock as the juice shot straight into her stomach. Over the phone, he could hear his girlfriend screaming as she felt the big dick, buried in her backdoor, pump her full of cum. As Wendi was smacking her lips and cleaning up the stray cream that still dribbled out of his cock, he heard Jenny say, “Oh, Fuck Baby, I can feel his hot load deep in my ass. Thank you, Larry, I needed that really bad and can’t tell you how hard I came when I felt your juice spraying into my ass.”


  Then Jenny asked Don, “Did you give it to Wendi? I hope you came at the same time that Larry and I did? Fuck Baby, that felt so good and I’m glad I don’t have to hide my kinks from you anymore.”


  “Hide her kinks from me?” Don repeated to himself. Is there anything else he doesn’t know besides the fact his girlfriend is a nympho and apparently loves a good gangbang? A few weeks ago, if this had happened, Don would have walked out on her but now, her perverted nature only made him want her more. “Am I really this sick?” as watching his girlfriend get butt fucked the other night should have made him upset but it only made him love her more.


  Wendi crawled up out of his lap and kissed him. He could smell the cum and taste it in her mouth as her tongue worked its way in between his lips.


  




  Chapter 13


  


  The rest of his shift was pretty much a blur as he watched the girls dancing and teasing the people on the sidewalk as they gyrated in the clear plastic cube on the back of the truck. All he could think about was listening to the sounds of his girlfriend get butt fucked over the phone, with Foxy describing in lurid detail how his girlfriend was being satisfied. Foxy had called him later to say that Jenny had gone home to take a nap.


  When they finally finished up, the girls were tired and Don needed to get home to his girlfriend. Stormy and Wendi told him what a great time they had and how excited they were to think of their next turn in the box. When Wendi kissed him goodbye, she stroked his cock through his pants and told him, “If it’s okay with Jenny, could I get together with you two soon?”


  Don continued to be floored by the reactions he was receiving from the dancers at the club. These two were just like the other girls at the club and when Jenny had told him they were one big family, he didn’t believe it but now he was starting to accept the picture. This must be like a 70’s commune Don thought, with free love and all the benefits.


  On the way home, Larry called Don and told him that business was through the roof and he was thinking of buying the empty building next to the club so they could expand. “Don,” Larry said, “we never really talked about a salary and we need to decide on a suitable salary so that I can give you a big raise. I’ve got Foxy and all the girls calling all their friends to see if they want to work as dancers. I’ve already hired a couple of swingers we know and those two dancing may cost me a lot of money to keep them out of jail but it’ll be fun for a while.”


  Don could hear Larry chuckling over the phone as Larry thought about what kind of performances a swinger-housewife turned stripper would put on. Don could feel his dick coming alive with the thought of girls like Larry’s wife dancing. They would likely be a lot nastier than any of the 18-year olds, the club normally used. “We are all sick puppies,” Don thought to himself as he laughed at the thought of some 30 or 40 year old dancer rubbing her pussy all over a young guys face.


  Walking into Jenny’s apartment, Don found his girlfriend sprawled out face down and buck-naked on the bed. She was so beautiful with her golden tan, which contrasted with the white sheets, splayed out on the bed. Her legs were wantonly spread and his first thought was to look for evidence dripping out of her ass as his dick automatically hardened from the memory of listening to his girlfriend being butt fucked over the phone.


  The contrast between Jenny and his ex was never more evident as it was at this moment. Jenny was open and inviting, while his wife was always uptight and puritanical. Then it struck him that his ex and the dancer, who had sucked him off today, had the same name. Funny how he hadn’t even thought of it but his ex-wife was “Wendy” while the stripper was “Wendi”. What a difference one letter makes as he stifled a laugh so he didn’t disturb Jenny’s slumber and wondered if she was dreaming about Larry’s big cock buried in her ass?


  Slipping into the bathroom, Don quickly shaved, showered, and brushed his teeth. Tonight was his big date with the women, who he rear-ended on the strip. Funny how everything seemed to be a double entre as “rear-ended” could certainly be taken two ways.


  Slipping onto the bed with Jenny, Don stroked her back and listened to her purr in contentment. As his legs rubbed the cheeks of her ass, she automatically spread her legs further apart. Trailing his fingers down the crack of her ass, he felt the wetness that was already oozing out of her love hole.


  “Slut!” he called her as he slapped Jenny on the ass.


  Rolling over and looking at him with sleepy eyes, Jenny muttered, “Why are you calling me a Slut?”


  “For not checking to see who it was before opening your legs!” Don retorted with a big smile on his face.


  Before answering, Jenny took her fingers to pull back the hood over her clit and lightly stroke it with her middle finger. Then closing her eyes, Don watched as she plunged her two middle fingers deep into her moist pussy. He watched, mesmerized, as she twirled her fingers deep in her pussy, which caused her legs to start twitching as her climax rapidly built up to a peak.


  Don automatically grabbed his cock and started stroking it as he watched his girlfriend Jill off. He could see her stomach muscles clinch and relax as her climax quickly built. Then as her body arched up off the bed with only her heels and head touching, she took her left hand and used it to piston her right hand into her hungry cunt.


  Jenny’s outer lips were flushed with excitement as she rammed her fingers deep in her hole, faster and faster until they were almost a blur. As her jerking reached a peak, suddenly she froze for a second, with her fingers deep in her box. Her eyes opened suddenly as Don watched, then her eyes rolled up in her head. With a final convulsive shudder than ran through her body, Jenny collapsed on the bed and just lay there not moving as light tremors ran through her body.


  Finally, Jenny slipped her fingers out of her pussy and held them up to her face to inspect the copious coating of love juice that completely covered them. Then Don watched as her fingers disappeared in her mouth and her cheeks caved in as she sucked them clean. Finally, Jenny took her tongue to clean in between her fingers so as not to waste a drop of the sweet nectar.


  Then Jenny looked up at him and smiled with both fingers still in her mouth as she savored her taste, then she said, “I think you’re right. I am a slut.” Laughing, Don sat down on the side of the bed to kiss her soft lips. Jenny’s tongue slipped easily into his mouth as he finished sucking her juices off her tongue.


  Jenny cuddled up into Don’s arms as they held each other with Jenny snuggling up in Don’s neck. He softly rubbed her back without saying a word until Jenny quietly asked, “Are you okay with today?” Then she kissed his neck with her soft lips and Don held her tightly.


  Finally Don replied, “Yeah, I’m okay with it and actually it turned me on a lot.”


  “I can try to be better but I have needs that are hard to resist.”


  “Needs, eh?” I would have never thought of it that way.


  “I can try to be better but I don’t want to lie to you, I’m not sure I can resist.”


  Running his fingers through Jenny’s hair as he held her close, Don could feel her trembling and asked, “Are you afraid of something?”


  “Baby, I don’t want to lose you but …”


  “But what?”


  “I’ve always been sexually adventuresome and since I’ve been working at The Fox, it’s gotten a lot worse. I knew that I shouldn’t have done it but it felt so good to have Larry ass fuck me today. Please don’t be mad at me?”


  “You know while you were being butt fucked, I was getting my dick sucked, didn’t you?”


  “Of course I did and that even made me a lot hornier. I love it when one of the girls takes care of you and the thought of you listening to me get fucked in the ass, just made me that much hotter.”


  “Okay, so you’re saying that it was my fault, you had a big cock shoved up your ass?”


  Jenny stopped for an instant and thought about what Don had just said, then she realized that he was kidding her. “Don are you being a dick?”


  Laughing, Don replied, “Sweetie, I love you and really enjoyed you letting Larry take you up the ass. You can’t believe how much cum I pumped in Wendi’s mouth as Larry was filling your ass. I’ve come to realize how you are and like Jack, it is a real turn on for me.”


  “Really Baby, you’re not upset with me? You don’t know how turned on that makes me and if we didn’t have a date tonight, I’d give you a blow job you’d never forget.”


  “Date?”


  “Sweetie, don’t you remember, you have to go over and apologize to the woman you rear ended.” Then Jenny started giggling, “Rear-ended, that’s a hoot.”


  Pulling the sheet up over them, Don and Jenny spooned with her warm butt pressed against Don and his dick between her cheeks. She felt so good and Don softly massaged her boobs and played with her nipples. Just as he was thinking about trying to get some, he slipped into dreamland with his favorite girl in his arms.


  Sometime later on, Sally slipped into bed with them and when Don woke up in the morning, he could feel Sally’s tits poking him in the back and she was holding his cock. Finally about two in the afternoon, they staggered out of bed and for once Jenny didn’t try to get lucky. He half-assed tried to grab her but she told him that he had to save his energy so he could properly rear-end the woman he rear-ended.


  She and Sally spent about an hour picking out clothes to wear and finally announced that they could get cleaned up to go. As the girls were in the shower, Larry called to tell Don that business was through the roof and that he had called Joe’s and made them a dinner reservation. Larry told him that dinner was on the house and he would be pissed if they didn’t take advantage of his offer.


  Don jumped into the shower and within an hour, looked at himself in the mirror and decided that he was as good looking as he was going to get. When he walked out of the bathroom, he was stunned at the girls. Both were wearing what looked to be expensive outfits and with the skin they were showing, he could feel his dick automatically starting to get hard.


  Jenny’s little black dress was cut down almost to the waist and perfectly accented her firm boobs. Sally was just plain voluptuous, with her large jugs straining against the low cut top and with her dress slit up to the waist, it perfectly framed her muscular legs, which were toned from dancing.


  “You girl’s look stunning,” Don told them as they pirouetted in front of him, showing their assets. The girls laughed as Jenny told him, “No don’t touch, you have to save your strength for tonight!”


  




  Chapter 14


  


  Once again Don was grateful to have a “loaner” Range Rover, from his boss. As they drove up to the valet section at Caesar’s Palace, the young college age kids snapped to attention. There was nothing like showing up in a car that costs close to $100K to impress the valet’s.


  A young man opened Jenny’s door and she reached out her hand for help out of the car. Don could see the blush that covered the guy’s face as he realized how hot Jenny looked. As usual, she was taking full advantage of the situation, giving her best impression of a classy slut. He helped her slide out of the front seat, while losing the fight to not stare at her almost falling out jugs or the legs that went all the way to heaven.


  Quickly catching on, another young valet quickly opened the backdoor for Sally and after helping her out would probably spend the next two or three nights, jerking off. While not quite old enough to be his mom, she was the embodiment of a MILF, working on Cougar status. Don had noted that she seemed to evoke dirty thoughts from all the young guys and certainly played that angle up thoroughly. For the guys, who had thoughts of having an older woman take care of her, Surplus Sally fit the bill and with her large natural jugs working to burst out, Don hoped that her treasures would stay hidden. “At least until after dinner,” Don said to himself.


  The guys were fawning all over the girls as Don looked around for someone to hand his car keys to when a stunning young girl walked up in an expensive shorts outfit, with a bolero style short jacket covering what looked to be a white silk wife-beater t-shirt. Her black jogging shorts barely covered the cheeks of her ass and perfectly outlined her trim rear end.


  The valet looked at him with large dark brown, almost black, eyes and full lips that begged to be kissed, as she held out her hand for the keys. When their hands briefly touched, during the transfer of the keys, Don could feel the electricity jump between them. He could tell that she felt it too as she looked him square in the face and her mouth opened, fully exposing perfect white teeth. Don stared at her, like the other valets were staring at his girlfriends, and tried to force his brain to say something witty as it turned into oatmeal.


  She said, “I hope you don’t mind the boys staring at your girlfriends? They don’t often see arm candy that hot.”


  Almost stuttering, Don replied, “No, I don’t mind at all and it would not do any good if I did as the girls love to show off.”


  As he started to drown in the young woman’s dark eyes, he heard her ask, “Do you ever date younger women, say my age?”


  Thinking of the two eighteen year old dancers, who had seduced him in the Stripper Mobile, Don replied, “I have a couple of girlfriends who are still teenagers.” Still not figuring out where this was going, the only thing Don knew was that his dick was rapidly tenting his pants.


  He watched as a business card appeared in her other hand and she tucked it into the handkerchief pocket of his jacket. Patting the pocket, her smile quickly went into an open mouthed fuck me expression as she murmured, “Call me and I would like to be your arm candy also.”


  The girl slipped into the driver’s seat and Don automatically closed the door for her. Looking up at him, she gave him a quick wink as she drove his car to the reserved parking section. Don stood there stunned for a moment as he tried to process what had just happened. Then shaking his head, he walked over towards the entrance to the hotel where his girls were somewhat trying to fight off the crowd of valets around them, while leading them on at the same time.


  Looking at Jenny and Sally in the middle of four young valets, made him flash back to the night when Jenny and Pam had taken on eight college boys, in the back room. The first scene he remembered was when Jenny and Pam were kissing, with cum running out of both their mouths, while they were being butt fucked by two guys.


  Don tried to think about the weather forecast as his dick got harder and the scene in his mind was replaced with the one where Jenny was being DP’d, while sucking off one guy. The look on her face as her ass and cunt were being stuffed full of young hard steel was priceless. Just like Jack with Pam, Don was starting to accept the fact that his partner was a slut and more and more, looking forward to the next adventure. “Maybe the young girl valet driver could set it up for him?” Don idly thought as he walked towards the guys circling his girls, just like a pack of hungry wolves.


  “Ready girls?” Don asked as he walked up alongside the circle of young guys. From inside the circle, he heard Jenny say, “In a second, Hun.” Then in a lower voice, that he assumed he wasn’t supposed to hear, he heard his girlfriend say, “Okay I promise, we’ll join you guys for a drink. I’ll call you in the next couple of days.”


  Like parting the Red Sea, Jenny and Sally pushed through the guys and Don noticed that Jenny drug her fingernails down the arm of some young guy, who must have been 20 or 21 at the oldest as she walked out of the crowd.


  “That was fun, don’t you think Sally?” Jenny asked, as she shook her head to flare out her curls. Hooking her arm in Don’s, she looked up at him with her sweet innocent face and asked, “You didn’t mind, did you Baby? Sally and I noticed the big problem you have in your pants.” Sally broke out laughing and worked her arm around Don’s, while pressing her large jugs against him.


  “They were pretty cute,” was all that Sally said and she glanced over her shoulder to look at the boys still standing there watching them.


  As they entered Joe’s, the maître d looked up and smiled as he recognized Don. Straightening his tux jacket, he stepped around the podium and held out his hand, “Mr. D, how nice to see you again and I see that you’ve brought two beautiful young ladies to grace our establishment. Please tell me that they are both 21 so that I don’t have to embarrass them by asking for ID?”


  Both girls loved the maître d, Francois, and immediately went over and kissed him on the cheek at the same time. Jenny whispered something in his ear and Don could see the blush spread across his face as he lit up like a 100-watt light bulb.


  Shaking Don’s hand, he said, “Mr. A called and instructed me to give you his favorite table and anything you’d like. I promised him that I would personally watch over the staff and make sure your evening with us was flawless. I do so love Mr. A and his fabulous wife except sometimes she makes me jealous as she gets to take him home.”


  Francois personally escorted them to an exquisite table, which sat a little higher than the ones around it and gave them a panoramic view of the area. As soon as Francois had spread napkins on both girls’ laps, he stood back beaming. When the sommelier saw an opening, he quietly appeared at Don’s side and suggested a wine from his personal private collection. With Don’s approval, he scurried away and Don turned to the girls, “Okay so what did you girls promise the valets?”


  “Well …,” Jenny said in a long drawn out voice. “You know that Sally hasn’t had a lot of experience and I thought she might like to try out these guys, assuming that’s okay with you?”


  “And you?” Don replied.


  “I might have to help just a little to make sure everything goes all right,” then she giggled. Don looked at Sally, who now had a bright pink blush on her face as she looked down at her lap.


  “Sally?” Don questioned.


  Sally mumbled something under her breath, while continuing to look at her lap.


  “Speak up Sally!” Jenny demanded.


  “Yes,” she said quietly.


  “Yes, what?” Jenny prompted.


  “Jenny don’t make me say it out loud but just thinking of being with all of those young guys, has gotten me so wet.”


  “So, you wouldn’t mind them all fucking you?”


  “Jenny you are being crude.”


  “Then why are you modest all of a sudden?”


  “Before it’s only been you or Don.”


  “What about Foxy and Larry?”


  “Well, them too but this is different.”


  “Sally, why is this different?”


  “Because I’ll have to take them all at the same time and if I do that, I’ll really be a slut.”


  “Maybe they will just let you pull a train?”


  “But, but,” Sally stuttered.


  “But what, Sally?” Jenny questioned.


  “I want them all. Don’t make me say it.” Sally responded demurely.


  “Out with it Sally, what do you want?”


  “Well, … if you want the truth, I want every hole filled at the same time. Okay, I confess, I know that I’m a slut and I realize that I should just admit it.”


  With a wicked grin on her face, Jenny went in for the kill. “So you’re telling me that you want four hard cocks deep in your cunt, ass, and mouth at the same time?”


  Sally looked up at them with her head still down and quietly answered, “Yes.”


  “That’s only three holes, Sally? What about number four?”


  “I was hoping that you could keep him hard for me and the boys could just switch places every few minutes. Would you mind doing that for me?”


  “What should we do with Don?”


  “Sorry, I forgot about Don. I don’t know what to do about Don.”


  “How about we let him watch and stroke his cock. Would you like it for Don to watch you getting your brains fucked out?”


  “Could he maybe take pictures or movies?”


  “Sally, you slut, you actually want pictures and videos of you getting fucked by four young hard studs?”


  “Jenny, after the other night when you told me about you and Pam taking on eight college boys, while Don and Jack watched, that’s all I can think about.”


  “Sally, you should have said something sooner. I’m sure that we could get you well taken care of.”


  “But Jenny, you don’t mind if I really am a big slut?”


  “It’s kind of hard for me to mind, when I love it myself.”


  The girl’s discussion of organizing a gangbang for Sally was suddenly interrupted by Don’s cell phone. Don pulled it out of his pocket and answered it, not recognizing the phone number on the display.


  “Hello Don, this is Theresa. I was checking to see what time you and your girlfriends were coming over?”


  “Oh, hi Theresa, we are just finishing up with dinner and will probably be over within the hour. Is that okay?”


  “Sure, that’s fine. I’ll call security and tell them to let you in. We are in Tower 3 and park out front at the valet section and the security desk will send you up. We are in 4301 but security will know all that.”


  While Don and his girlfriends were finishing up dinner, Larry sat behind his desk at The Fox’s Den looking at the weekly sales numbers. Just then his wife slinked in with her wet hair framing her face in brunette curls. The wife-beater t-shirt, she was wearing, clung to her still damp chest and formed around her beautiful jugs. She had on a plain black mini that had caused him to do a double take on the price, when he bought it last week. “How could so little, cost so much?” Larry mused to himself.


  As always, his eyes were drawn to the shape of her nipples poking through the top. He loved the way her puffy nipples were perfectly outlined by the soft t-shirt material. It looked like she was wearing her small nipple rings with the heavy rope gold chain between them. She always said that she liked the heavy chain, as it would pull on her nipples when she walked and keep her turned on.


  He had learned from experience that her nipples were extremely sensitive and she reacted to rough treatment with a quick and sometimes painful reaction. He often thought that this was probably one of the reasons she liked girls so much as they were more gentle lovers than most guys. Of course when she was really cranked up, she was completely different and liked it rough and hard. The problem always was how to determine when she switched from soft and easy to rough and hard.


  He watched as she approached his desk, easily 6 foot 4 after strapping her 5 foot 11 frame into some high heels. A quick glance told him that she didn’t have stripper heels on but had settled for a pair of her favorite Jimmy Choos. It was a good thing business was good based considering what he had paid to cover her ass and feet, Larry thought to himself.


  Bending over, she gave him a quick kiss to the forehead and asked, “How’s sales running? I’m having to work my ass off around here and if this keeps up we need to hire more help.”


  “Fuck Baby, the Stripper Mobile is working out far beyond my greatest expectations. I’m already negotiating to buy the vacant space next door and combine the two buildings into a really big club. And don’t worry about working your pretty behind off much longer, I’ve got people out beating the bushes for more help.”


  “So Don is doing okay with the strippers-in-a-box truck?”


  “When we sent him home with two girls, I didn’t expect to see him come up for air for a week but he’s dove right in and I think our trust is being repaid many times over. In fact tonight, he’s going over to apologize to the woman he rear-ended, while jerking off.”


  “I trust you’re taking good care of him, especially considering how you just rear-ended his girlfriend?”


  “Jenny is such a horny slut. I couldn’t believe that she needed a quickie to hold her over, while her boyfriend drove two dancers up and down the strip.”


  “Poor baby, it looked like it was really a chore when you fucked her sweet ass, on your desk, as her boyfriend listened over the phone.”


  “I think you’re right and Don is going to end up like Jack. Can you just imagine both of them in the security room, fighting over the camera controls, to watch Jenny and Pam take care of a bunch of guys?”


  “All this sex talk is making me thirsty, how about buying me a drink somewhere?”


  “Tell you what, Don is fixing to head over and personally apologize to the woman for hitting her and why don’t we swing by her condo and make sure he fixes things? She lives in Tower 3 and we’re in Tower 1 so we can just go home or down to the club for that drink.”


  “Would you like me to do a quick change of clothes as I’m kind of hanging out and she might be a real prude?”


  “No, I’m sure you’re fine and Don said that he talked to her daughter and actually was okay with the accident and she sounds promising.”


  “What is she 18 or 19 and are you looking to get some of that young stuff?”


  “Well you know me but I’m really trying to make sure that we don’t get any bad press from this little event. I don’t want anything to mar the success of the Stripper Mobile.”


  Collecting their things, Don pulled out his wallet to leave a tip, when the maître d appeared at his side. How do they do that? “Sir, please no gratuity, Mr. A has taken care of everything and I assure you that we have been well compensated. The beauty of your young ladies is payment enough for gracing our establishment.”


  Thanking him, Don escorted the girls out to valet. Apparently the maître d had called ahead as their car was waiting, with the doors open and a valet ready to assist. Leaving the girls in the good hands of the valets, Don walked around to find the young woman, who had originally assisted him.


  Holding the door for him and giving him a 100-watt smile, she said, “Thank you for coming tonight and I hope you had an enjoyable evening. Please call me if I can be of any assistance to you or maybe we could just have a drink and talk, that is if your girlfriend doesn’t mind?”


  Clearly stunned, Don replied, “I’ll call you in a day or so. I’m pretty booked up right now but will get back to you. Count on it.”


  As he slipped into the driver’s seat, he could feel her fingers running down his arm and she gave him a final squeeze. “I’ll be waiting for your call!”


  As he drove out and tucked into an open spot of the notorious Strip traffic, he felt Jenny’s hand stroking his cock through his pants. “So did that little tart get you dick hard or are you thinking about later on?”


  From the back seat, Sally asked, “Jenny is that young girl trying to take our man?”


  “Well I’m not sure she wants to take him but maybe just to use him a little.”


  “Could we watch?”


  “Sally, are you turning into Don or Jack? You’re as big a perv as they are.”


  “Ever since you’ve rescued me from my ex, my eyes have been opened to a lot of things and I think I may be a voyeur.”


  “Okay, Don, it’s settled, you can have the slut valet as long as Sally and I get to watch.”


  From the backseat, Don heard Sally say, “Fuck, now I’m going to have to Jill off. It’s a good thing I forgot to put on panties tonight.” Don glanced over his shoulder to see Sally slumped down in the backseat with her dress pulled up to her waist. She had one foot on the center hump and the other leg against the door as she worked two fingers in her wet pussy, while strumming her clit with the other hand.


  As Don stopped at the edge of Las Vegas Boulevard, he closed his eyes for a second as he waited for the traffic to clear. “Thank you,” he thought to whomever was looking over him. “My life is complete now, with Jenny and Sally and … the rest of the crew.”


  Stay tuned for the further adventures of Don as he drives the Stripper Mobile around Sin City.


  The End
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			Cuckolding: A Night At The Bar (24,500 Words) Tina, a 40ish housewife, who has kept herself in great shape, has decided to do something about the fact that her husband doesn’t measure up. This MILF initially trolls the bars and picks up younger studs that are big enough to satisfy her every need. At first she cleans up before coming home but when her husband doesn’t seem to mind her late night “dates”, she discovers that he enjoys being a cuckold and starts making him clean her up after she’s been out with one of her Bulls. Then the night they walk into a small neighborhood bar, she discovers an extra-large soccer team, who had stopped for a beer. That night her husband, Steve, discovers the full truth about what his wife has been up to.
		


  This story includes graphic hard-core sex scenes involving cuckolding, multiple partners, gangbang, lesbian, oral, anal, facial, and cum swapping.
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			Cuckolding: A Hotwife Is Born (47,000 Words) A graphic tale about a 40 year old housewife, who is seduced by her next door neighbor, and turned out as a hotwife with her cuckold husband. Tina is happily married except for the small fact that her husband is too little to take care of her needs. Her husband has gotten a big promotion, which enables them to buy a new house where Tina meets her sexpot neighbor Gretchen.
		


  Gretchen sees potential in Tina and introduces her to the sexy world of clubbing, where she and Gretchen are on the outlook for young and virile studs to party with. Tina becomes caught up in a world of non-stop sex as she samples everything she finds including the girls.


  Tina’s husband Ryan grows suspicious of his wife, who comes home late at night wearing micro-mini’s and little else. After installing secret video cameras to monitor their bedroom, he finds his worst fears are true but realizes that he is not really mad but aroused at watching his wife and her girlfriend with their Bulls they bring home.


  Ryan meets a girl at the video store, who turns out to be as big a nymphomaniac as his wife and is shocked when his wife invites his girlfriend to join her in a debauchery filled romp in the hay with her girlfriend and their young studs, while he watches.


  This story is very graphic with non-stop action and a good story line to weave all of the acts of perversion together into a hot story which doesn’t give you time to take a breath. The story involves acts of cuckolding (hotwife) action, voyeurism, lesbian, group (menage), oral, anal, and facial scenes.


  


   The Runaway (34,000 Words): Foxy and Larry, two swingers, pickup a stranded girl on the side of the road and take her home to try and help her just before Christmas. Initially their motives were simply to try and help her but rapidly the homeless girl becomes infatuated with the couple and their lifestyle. Their mission of mercy now turns to debauchery as they invite her into their home and family. This is an erotic romance story that is intended for mature adult audiences only and includes graphic descriptions of sex between consenting adults with straight, bisexual, and group scenes.
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			Seduced by the Dark Side (58,000 Words) is a hard-core non-stop erotic romance about a small town farm girl from Minnesota who moves to Las Vegas to experience the wilder side of life. Ingrid’s education starts as soon as her plane lands in Las Vegas where she is picked up by Stormy, an exotic dancer, while trying to get her luggage. Accepting a ride from her new girlfriend, she finds out how much fun the back of a limo can be with a bunch of horny exotic dancers.
		


  On her first day at work, her new boss, Crystal, catches her taking care of business, while she relives her experience from last night in the limo. Her boss, who is a MILF in expensive clothes, takes an immediate liking to her. While driving in her bosses new convertible, she meets a swinger couple, Foxy and Larry, on Las Vegas Boulevard, who invite them to a gentleman’s club that night for what promises to be an exciting evening.


  


   Alyson Discovers The Glory Hole (31,000 Words) Two swingers, Foxy and Larry, take a cum obsessed girlfriend to a Las Vegas adult theater with glory holes to satisfy her cravings for servicing strangers. While in the toy section, they pick up a straight couple when the wife becomes infatuated with Foxy’s braless jugs, micro-mini, and thigh high boots. Foxy makes Alyson take care of the husband to help get her warmed up. Foxy’s dominate side quickly comes out as she punishes the cashier for hitting on her husband and gives her ten lashes with her riding crop in front of the other customers as correction. The young Goth cashier begs Foxy to become her Mistress and take her as a new slave. In the booth, Alyson stays on her knees, taking care of every guy who pokes his rod through the hole in the wall and is quickly covered from her face to her chest with one facial after another. The other girls take turns helping Alyson service the anonymous appendages that are poked through the wall. When the cashier’s shift ends, she joins them and is immediately on her knees between her Mistress’ legs to show her new Master what a good girl she really is. This story involves oral sex, facials, cum swallowing and sharing, anonymous sex, group sex, lesbian or bisexual sex, anal, and Mistress/slave action that is non-stop from the beginning to the end.


  


   Fantasy Swingers (12,000 Words) tells of a couple, who become interested in swinging because of the wife’s infatuation with a co-worker. Later shopping for a sexy dress, they meet a couple of swingers, who initiate them into the alternate lifestyle known as swinging. This is Part 1 of a multi-part series of how Cynthia and Francis are introduced into swinging by veteran swingers, Foxy and Larry.


  The follow up eStories deal with the final conversion of Cynthia from a sweet innocent housewife to a complete slut (use your own imagination here). Cynthia and her husband are thrown into the deep end of the swinger’s pool and learn to sink or swim or at least swallow!


  Cynthia learns the actual meaning of, “Thank you sir. May I have another?”


  This story was originally one of the first that I wrote and about 75% true with the rest being fantasy from my sick mind. Most of the characters have been taken from people I have known and party’d with. I have changed the names and places to protect the guilty. If you recognize yourself in the story, then I hope it was as good for you as it was for me.


  As always, this story deals with sick and perverted people and the disgusting things they do to each other and themselves. If the thought of fucking and sucking (not making love to) a total stranger makes you queasy, then stop here. Otherwise, I suggest that you take your laptop into the bathroom and lock the door.


  


  

    [image: ]

  


  
			Caught Screwing Mom’s Daughter (11,700 Words) His first week in college, 18 year old Tim goes to a fraternity kegger with his buddies. Most of the night is an alcohol induced blur and the next thing he knows, he’s back at his apartment. To his surprise, Tim discovers a beautiful college girl in bed with him and from the evidence he finds on her face, realizes that he’s had a great time but doesn’t remember a thing. Finally out of the fog, he remembers her name and they quickly begin to resume the activities they started the night before.
		


  The next thing Tim knows, his new girlfriend Olivia is on top and riding him to a hard climax. Just as they are both climaxing, Olivia’s mom bursts into his one bedroom apartment. Too late Tim regretted forgetting to lock his door.


  After raking Olivia over the coals for being such a slut, mom begins to realize that everything she sees is making her incredibly horny. She finally admits that she and her ex were swingers and her fear is that her daughter will be as big a slut as she was.


  




  About the Author - Larry Archer


  


  Erotica from the dirty mind of Larry Archer.


  


  I write hard core action filled adult erotica stories primarily in several topics, swinging, group sex (menage), bi-sexual, lesbian, Master/slave (BDSM), and some incest/taboo. I’ve been writing adult oriented smut since 2012.


  My wife and I were always a little on the liberal side and got into the Lifestyle (swinging) after a few years. The Lifestyle has always been a lot of fun for us and has led to interesting situations.


  Writing adult-themed (erotica) stories using situations we’ve been in as a base was a natural for me. I have a vivid imagination and find it easy to start with a scenario and develop that into a story. We travel a lot and have met numerous couples across the country, which provides me with more fodder for my tales.


  A lot of my stories involve a couple, Foxy and Larry, who are dyed in the wool swingers and enjoy life to the fullest. Sometimes they are central characters, sometimes they will drift in and out of a story, like Alfred Hitchcock, and other times they never show up. They tend to epitomize the best (worst?) of swingers I have known and bring out the best of the Lifestyle.


  Foxy and Larry tend to attract (seduce) straight couples who are interested or leaning in the direction of trying something different. We have personally introduced a number of couples to the Lifestyle and surprisingly enough, didn’t have sex with a fair number of them.


  The Lifestyle gives a couple the opportunity to experience relationships with others and help keep things from getting dull in a marriage after a few years. While the basic reason for swinging is to exchange partners, there is a friendship that develops between couples that is difficult to understand by what we call “straights” or those on the outside.


  So if you’ve been a bad boy or girl, talk it over with your partner and get in the game.


  Now having said all those things, I need to offer a “Don’t try this at home.” clause. The Lifestyle is not for everyone and nothing I say should be construed to mean that I want you and your spouse to try this. Every sport you undertake has certain risks and benefits. Just because it is right for someone else doesn’t mean that it is right for you. I will not be responsible for any action that you take or the results from such action based upon anything I write or say. This is a grown up activity and as an adult, you are responsible and not the author. Remember to have safe and responsible sex.


  


OEBPS/Images/image-8ENKVD26.jpg
w r->
aqo 19dduys ayL m=_>whn





OEBPS/Images/image-GFMGEA3C.jpg





OEBPS/Images/image-85Q7KYGF.jpg
uckolding:

A






OEBPS/Images/image-0VHX8FI0.jpg





OEBPS/Images/image-0AOZG4RW.jpg
Caught Screwing
Mom’s Daughter

by Larry Archer





OEBPS/OEBPS/cover.jpg
w r->
aqo 19dduys ayL m=_>whn





