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Content Warning

The following story contains explicit sexual content, including detailed descriptions of group sex, oral sex, unprotected vaginal sex, and anal play. It also features themes of blackmail, power dynamics, and the exploration of forbidden desires. The narrative may include language and situations that some readers might find offensive or uncomfortable.

This story is intended for mature audiences only and should not be read by those under the age of 18 or who are easily offended by graphic sexual content. The characters and situations depicted are fictional and are used to explore themes of desire, power, and the complexities of human relationships.

Reader discretion is advised.


Chapter 1: The Awakening

I've always been the devoted wife, the one who makes sure my husband feels loved and cared for. With my long, wavy blond hair, piercing blue eyes, and a figure that turns heads, I know I have a certain allure. My skin is flawless, and I take pride in maintaining my appearance, ensuring I always look my best, whether it's for a quiet dinner with my husband or something more... exciting.

I stand at 5'7", with a figure that's slender yet curvaceous, a result of my dedication to yoga and pilates. My breasts are full and round, perfectly proportioned to my frame, and my waist nips in before flaring out to hips that are just the right amount of curvy. My legs are long and toned, a testament to my active lifestyle. When it comes to fashion, I have a unique sense of style that blends classic and modern. I love dresses and skirts that show off my legs and highlight my hourglass figure. Although, I've always been the good, faithful and loyal wife, these builders next door were testing my resolve. Every day, I found myself drawn to the window, watching them work, imagining what it would be like to have their hands on me. I told myself that I would never cheat, but that didn't stop me from wanting to push the boundaries, to see how far I could go.

The windows of my house are large and offer a clear view into my home, especially from the angle of the builders working next door. The way the sun hits the windows makes it easy for them to see inside, and I know they can get a clear view of me whenever I'm near them. This knowledge has become a thrilling part of my daily routine, a dangerous game I play with myself and with them.

I started to plan my outfits carefully, choosing things that were tight and revealing. I'd put on a pair of short shorts and a low-cut top, making sure that my curves were on full display. I'd spend extra time on my makeup, emphasizing my eyes and plumping my lips, making sure I looked fuckable. I'd even shave everywhere, making sure that my skin was smooth and soft, just in case.

I'd stand by the window, 'accidentally' letting strap slip off my shoulder, giving them a quick glimpse of my cleavage. Or I'd bend over to pick something up, making sure that my shorts rode up, giving them a good view of my ass. I'd do this even when I was inside my house, giving the impression that I didn't know they could see. I'd be in my kitchen, 'accidentally' spilling something on my top, and I'd take it off, standing there in my bra, wiping myself down. Or I'd be vacuuming, and I'd bend over, giving them a clear view of my ass, all while acting like I didn't know they were watching.

One day, I decided to take it a step further. I put on a slow striptease for them, right there by the window. I started with a tight, low-cut dress that hugged every curve. I turned my back to the window and slowly unzipped the dress, letting it fall to the floor. I stepped out of it, leaving me in just my bra and thong. I could see their shadows moving, could feel their eyes on me. It was exhilarating.

I turned around, giving them a full view of my body, and slowly unhooked my bra, letting it fall to the ground. My nipples were hard, and I could feel the cool air on my skin, making me even more aware of my own body. I slid my thong down my legs, stepping out of it, leaving me completely naked except for my heels. I ran my hands over my body, teasing myself, playing with my nipples, and sliding my hand down to my pussy, feeling how wet I was.

I turned to the side, giving them a better view, and started to play with myself, using my fingers to tease my clit, imagining it was their hands on me. I could see their reflections in the window, their eyes wide with desire, their mouths slightly open. I was so turned on, so lost in the moment, that I didn't notice them moving closer, trying to get a better look.

Just as I was about to cum, I looked up and 'accidently' caught them, all of them, standing there, watching me, their eyes filled with lust. They quickly scurried away, but the damage was done. I had their attention, and I knew that this was just the beginning.


Chapter 2: The Estimate

The next day, I woke up with a clear plan. I was going to turn my fantasy into a reality, and I knew exactly how to do it. I called Jake, one of the older builders, and asked him to come over to discuss some building work that needed to be done. He arrived promptly, his tool belt secured around his waist, looking every bit the professional I needed him to be.

I led him through my house, acting genuinely interested in his expertise, asking him questions about materials and designs. He took measurements and jotted down notes, his demeanor strictly professional. When he finally gave me the quote, I acted surprised at the price, but I knew this was my cue.

"That's a bit more than I expected," I said, feigning concern. "Is there any way we could, you know, work something out?"

He looked at me, a hint of understanding in his eyes, but he was reluctant. "I'm not sure what you mean," he said cautiously.

I stepped closer to him, my voice low and inviting. "I mean, is there a way we could make this worth your while? Maybe something more... personal?"

He hesitated, but I could see the desire in his eyes. I decided to take the lead and show him exactly what I was offering. I dropped to my knees in front of him, my hands already working on his belt. He didn't stop me as I unbuckled it and pulled down his zipper, his breath quickening with anticipation.

I took his already hard cock in my hand, stroking it gently before taking him deep into my mouth. I could feel him hit the back of my throat, and I relaxed, taking him even deeper, my eyes watering slightly as I deep throated him slowly and deliberately. I pulled back, swirling my tongue around the sensitive head before taking him deep again, my hands gripping his firm ass, pulling him deeper into my throat.

He groaned, as I bobbed my head up and down, taking him deeper and deeper. I could feel his body tensing, his breaths coming in short gasps, and I knew he was close. I increased my pace, my head bobbing faster, my hands working in tandem with my mouth, and he exploded, his hot cum shooting down my throat. I swallowed every drop, looking up at him with a satisfied smile as I pulled back, gently sucking until he went limp with his cock slipping from my mouth with a pop.

He looked down at me, his chest heaving, a mix of surprise and lust in his eyes. "That was... incredible," he managed to say.

I stood up, wiping my mouth gently. "Consider that a deposit," I said, my voice steady and confident. "The rest of the payment will be delivered as the job is done." I smiled, knowing that my plan was in motion. "We can't start for a couple of week but I'll make sure the others know to come by for their deposits when they're free" he replied, my heart racing with a mix of excitement and nervousness. As he left, I closed the door behind him and leaned against it, my mind reeling from what I had just done and committed to. I had agreed to give myself to all of them, to be their payment to cover the cost of the work. The thought of it sent a thrill down my spine and a warmth between my legs that was impossible to ignore.

I walked to the living room and sat on the couch, my mind racing as I processed what I had agreed to. I slowly slipped my hand into my shorts, my fingers finding my already wet pussy. I started to rub myself, my breaths coming in short gasps as I imagined what was to come. I pictured all of them, their hungry eyes on me, their hands and mouths exploring my body. The thought of it sent me over the edge, and I came hard, my body shaking with the intensity of it.

As I caught my breath, I heard a knock at the door. I smiled to myself, knowing that this was just the beginning. I opened the door to find one of the younger builders, probably the apprentice, standing there, a nervous but eager look on his face.

"Hi," he said, his voice slightly shaky. "Jake said I should come by for my, uh, deposit."

I stepped aside, letting him in, and closed the door behind him. "Come on in," I said, my voice sultry and inviting. "I'm more than happy to give you your deposit."

I led him to the kitchen, where I turned to face him, leaning against the counter, my legs crossed at the ankles, giving him a full view of my body. "You know, I find it interesting that builders are always talking about 'deposits' and 'payments'," I said, a playful smile on my lips. "It's almost like you're expecting something... tangible."

He swallowed hard, barely able to look at me. "Well, we do have to make sure the job is worth our while," he replied, his voice steady despite the nervousness in his eyes.

I pushed off from the counter and walked up to him, my hips swaying with each step. "And I'm more than willing to make sure you're... fully compensated," I said, my voice a low purr. I dropped to my knees in front of him, my hands already working on his belt. "After all, a good deposit can set the tone for the entire job, don't you think?"

He didn't respond, his breath hitching as I pulled out his already hard cock. I took him in my mouth, sucking him deeply, my eyes locked on his as I started to move my head up and down, taking him deeper and deeper. I could feel his hands in my hair, guiding my movements, and I knew that I had him right where I wanted him.

I took his length deep into my throat, relaxing and taking him even deeper. I could feel his body tensing, his breaths coming in short gasps, and I knew he was close. I increased my pace, my head bobbing faster, my hands working in tandem with my mouth, and he exploded, his hot cum shooting down my throat. I swallowed every last drop, looking up at him with a satisfied smile as I pulled back, his cock slipping from my mouth.

"Fuck," he gasped, his chest heaving. "That was... incredible."

I stood up, wiping my mouth gently. "I trust that covers your deposit," I said, my voice sultry. "I look forward to seeing the rest of your work."

He nodded, still catching his breath, and I showed him to the door. As he left, I felt a sense of satisfaction and excitement. I had set the tone, and I knew that the others would be eager to collect their deposits.


Chapter 3: Paying The Deposits

I spent the next morning preparing for a show, choosing a sexy lingerie set that I knew would drive them wild. I slipped into a black lace bra and thong, along with my favorite pair of stockings and heels. I applied my makeup with extra care, emphasizing my eyes and plumping my lips, making sure I looked fuckable. I could feel the excitement building in me as I prepared, my heart racing with anticipation. I was no longer the innocent wife; I was a seductress, a tease, and I loved every second of it.

I positioned myself by the window, making sure they could see me clearly. I started to move slowly, seductively, my hips swaying as I danced for them. I turned my back to them, bending over slowly, giving them a full view of my ass, my hands sliding up my legs, my body moving in time with the music in my head. I turned back to face them, my hands cupping my breasts, my thumbs brushing over my hard nipples, my eyes locked on theirs.

I slowly slipped off my bra, letting it fall to the floor, my breasts spilling out, my nipples hard and begging for attention. I cupped them, squeezing them, my thumbs and forefingers rolling my nipples, my moans of pleasure filling the room. I could see their reactions, their hungry eyes on me, their tools paused, their breaths visible even from this distance. It turned me on to know that I had this effect on them, that I could make them stop their work just by being me.

I turned around, giving them a view of my ass as I slowly slid my thong down my legs, stepping out of it, leaving me in just my stockings and heels. I bent over, giving them a full view of my pussy, my ass, everything. I could see their were making comments about me, and it only served to turn me on more.

Just as I was catching my breath, there was a knock at the door. I smiled to myself, knowing that this was just the next in line for his deposit. I slipped on my robe and opened the door to find a middle-aged builder, his eyes already hungry with desire.

"Hi there," I said, stepping aside to let him in. "You must be here for your deposit."

He nodded, a smirk on his lips. "Something like that," he replied, his voice gruff and eager.

I led him to the dining room, where the sunlight filtered through the sheer curtains, casting a warm glow on the wooden table. I turned to face him, leaning against the table. I could see the bulge in his pants, and it turned me on to know that I was the cause of it.

"Let's make this interesting," I said, my voice sultry and inviting. I removed my robe revealing my naked body. I turned around, giving him a view of my ass as I leaned over the table, my hands splayed out on the surface. I looked over my shoulder at him, a playful smile on my lips. "Come and get your deposit, big boy."

He didn't need to be told twice. He was behind me in an instant, his hands on my hips, his cock already hard and pressing against my ass. I heard him unbuckled his belt, pulling out his cock, which was thick and veiny. I reached back and stroked it a few times, feeling its weight and hardness in my hand. I loved how different it felt, how each one turned me on in a unique way. I guided him to my entrance, and he slid in easily, my pussy already soaking wet and ready for him.

He started to move, his hips thrusting against me, the sound of our skin slapping together filling the room. I moaned, the sensation of his cock filling me, stretching me, driving me wild. I could hear his grunts of pleasure, the way his breath hitched as he pounded into me, and it only served to turn me on more. I was no longer the innocent wife; I was a slut, a whore, and I loved every second of it as he emptied his load inside me.

Later that afternoon, during his lunch break, another builder knocked on my door. He was younger, probably in his late twenties, and he had a eager look in his eyes. "I'm here for my deposit," he said, his voice slightly nervous but excited.

I smiled, stepping aside to let him in. "Of course you are," I replied, my voice a low purr. "And I'm more than happy to give it to you."

I led him to the living room, where I turned to face him. I could recall the taste and saltiness of the previous deposits in my mouth, a reminder of the slut I had become. I dropped to my knees in front of him, my hands already working on his belt. I looked up at him, my eyes locked on his as I pulled out his cock, which was thin and long, already hard and ready for me. I took a moment to admire it, licking my lips in anticipation.

"You have a beautiful cock," I said, my voice honest and appreciative. "I can't wait to taste you."

I took him in my mouth, sucking him deeply, my eyes never leaving his. I could taste the slight bitterness of his pre-cum, and it turned me on to know that I was the cause of it. I started to bob my head up and down, taking him deeper and deeper, my hands gripping his thighs, pulling him deeper into my throat. I could hear his moans of pleasure, the way his breath hitched as I sucked him, and it only served to turn me on more.I increased my pace, my head bobbing faster, my hands working in tandem with my mouth, and he exploded, his hot cum shooting down my throat. I swallowed every drop, looking up at him with a satisfied smile as I pulled back, his limp cock slipping from my mouth.

The next day dawned bright and sunny, the perfect weather for what I had planned. I decided to sunbathe in my backyard, knowing full well that the builders next door would have a clear view of me. I wanted to tease them, to build their anticipation before they came for their deposits during their lunch break.

I started by lying on my sun lounger in a tiny bikini, the kind that leaves very little to the imagination. I applied sunscreen slowly and seductively, making sure to rub it all over my body, emphasizing my curves and making sure they had a good view. I could see them stealing glances, their tools pausing as they watched me.

I turned onto my stomach, giving them a full view of my ass, and started to untie my bikini top, taking my time, teasing them. I slipped it off, exposing my back and shoulders to the sun, and to their hungry eyes. I could hear their low whispers and comments, and it only served to turn me on more.

I turned onto my back, my breasts now fully exposed, my nipples hardening in the sun. I started to oil myself up, rubbing the oil all over my body, making sure every inch of me glistened in the sunlight. I could see their jaws drop, their eyes wide with desire as they watched me.

I started to play with myself, my hands roaming over my body, teasing my nipples, sliding down to push my bikini gusset to one side to real my pussy, feeling how wet I was. I slipped a finger inside, then another, moaning softly, my eyes locked on the builders, knowing they were watching me. I increased my pace, my fingers moving faster, my moans growing louder, my body arching off the lounger as I brought myself to the edge of orgasm, then pulling back, teasing myself, teasing them.

I repeated this over and over, bringing myself to the brink, then pulling back, my body shaking with need, my pussy dripping with desire. I could see them, their cocks hard, straining against their pants, and I knew they were enjoying the show.

As the time for their lunch break approached, I decided to give them a final tease. I stood up, my body glistening with oil, and slowly slid off my bikini bottoms, stepping out of them, leaving me completely naked. I turned around, giving them a full view of my ass, then turned back to face them, my hands on my hips, a smug smile on my lips.

"Enjoy the show, boys?" I called out, my voice sultry and inviting. "Because I have a feeling your lunch break is going to be very... satisfying."

I lay back on the lounger, my legs spread wide, giving them an unobstructed view of my glistening pussy. I started to finger myself slowly, my eyes locked on the builders, a smirk playing on my lips. I could see their reactions, their hungry stares, and it turned me on even more. I slipped two fingers inside, feeling my own wetness, and brought them to my mouth, tasting my juices, moaning softly at the taste of my own desire.

I continued to tease them, changing positions, giving them different views. I turned onto my stomach, my ass in the air, and fingered myself from behind, moaning loudly, knowing they were enjoying the show. I turned onto my side, my leg bent, giving them a side view of my pussy, my fingers moving in and out, my juices coating my hand.

I increased my pace, my fingers moving faster, my moans growing louder, my body arching off the lounger as I brought myself to the edge of orgasm. I could see them, their cocks hard, their hands already on their belts, ready to stroke themselves as they watched me. I pulled my fingers out and rubbed my clit in tight circles, my body tensing, my breath hitching as I finally let myself go, my orgasm crashing over me, my body shaking, my juices flowing.

"Fuck," I moaned, my voice loud and clear, knowing they could hear every word. "That was... incredible."

I pulled my fingers out and sucked them clean, my eyes never leaving the builders, a smug smile on my lips. I blew them a kiss, standing up, my body glistening with oil and sweat, and walked inside, my ass swaying with each step, giving them one last thing to look at.

I showered quickly, washing off the oil and sweat, my body still tingling with the aftermath of my orgasm. I changed into a simple sundress, something easy to take off, and waited, my heart racing with excitement and anticipation. I knew they would be coming, one by one, for their deposits, and I was more than ready to give them what they wanted.


Chapter 4: Lunchtime Break

As lunchtime approached, I could feel the anticipation building. I had worked these men up into a frenzy, and I knew they would be eager to collect their deposits. The first one didn't even wait for the lunch break to start; he was at my door within minutes, his eyes wild with desire.

I let him in, a smug smile on my lips, and led him to the living room. I didn't waste any time, dropping to my knees and pulling out his already hard cock. I took him in my mouth, sucking him deeply, my hands working in tandem with my mouth. He didn't last long, his hips bucking as he came, his hot cum shooting down my throat. I swallowed every last drop, looking up at him with a satisfied smile as I pulled back, his cock slipping from my mouth.

The second guy took his time, lasting longer, but by the time he was done, I was aching for release. I started to play with myself while I blew him, my fingers working my clit in tight circles, my moans vibrating around his cock. I was so close to orgasm, my body tensing, my breath hitching, when suddenly, there was a knock at the door.

I pulled off the second guy's cock, a wicked smile on my lips. "Come in," I called out.

The third guy walked in, his eyes widening as he took in the scene before him. I was on my knees, my dress hiked up, my fingers deep inside my pussy, and in front of me sat on the couch the second guy's cock still hard and ready.

"Join the party," I said, my voice a low purr. "I want to feel both of you."

The third guy didn't need to be told twice. He was behind me in an instant, his cock hard and pressing against my pussy. I guided him to my entrance, and he slid in easily, my pussy already soaking wet and ready for him. I started to move, my hips bucking, taking both of their cocks deep inside me.

The sensation was overwhelming, having two cocks inside me, filling me completely. I could feel every inch of them, the way they stretched me, the way they moved in and out of me, the way they hit all the right spots. I was in heaven, my body on fire with pleasure, my moans loud and uninhibited.

I reached new heights of pleasure, my body convulsing, my orgasm crashing over me, wave after wave of pleasure racking my body. I could feel them, their cocks pulsing inside me, their hot cum filling me up, and it only served to prolong my orgasm, to send me even higher.

I collapsed onto the floor, spent and satisfied, my body still tingling with the aftermath of my orgasm. I had two cocks in me at once, and it was the most incredible experience of my life. I was such a slut and I loved it.

I lay on the floor, my body still tingling with the aftermath of my incredible experience with two cocks at once. I couldn't help but smile to myself as I played with the cum that leaked out of me, coating my fingers and bringing them to my mouth to taste. The mix of their salty flavors sent a shiver down my spine, and I found myself getting turned on all over again.

I started to finger myself slowly, my eyes closed, reliving the sensation of having two cocks inside me, the way they filled me up, the way they moved in and out of me. I increased my pace, my fingers moving faster, my moans growing louder, my body arching off the floor as I brought myself to the edge of orgasm. I came hard, my body shaking, my juices flowing, my mind a blur of pleasure.

Just as I was catching my breath, there was a knock at the door. I opened the door to find the fourth guy of the day, his eyes already hungry with desire.

"Come on in," I said, stepping aside to let him in. "I'm all yours."

He didn't waste any time, pushing me down onto the floor, his body covering mine. He entered me with a single thrust, his cock filling me completely. He started to move, his hips thrusting against me, the sound of our skin slapping together filling the room. I moaned, the sensation of his cock inside me, the way he moved, driving me wild.

He fucked me on the floor for a while, his pace increasing, his grunts of pleasure turning me on even more. Then, suddenly, he pulled out and bent me over the couch, entering me from behind. He started to move, his hands on my hips, guiding me back against him, his cock hitting all the right spots.

Just as I was about to cum, there was another knock at the door. I looked over my shoulder at the fourth guy, a wicked smile on my lips. "Let him in," I said, my voice breathless and eager.

The fourth guy opened the door, and in walked the fifth guy of the day, his eyes widening as he took in the scene before him. I was bent over the couch, my ass in the air, the fourth guy's cock back deep inside me.

The fifth guy didn't need to be told. He was in front of me in an instant, his cock hard and ready. He grabbed me by the hair, pulling my head back, and pushed his cock into my mouth. He started to move, his hips thrusting, his cock hitting the back of my throat, the angle making me gag slightly.

He fucked my mouth roughly, his hands gripping my hair tightly, controlling my movements. I loved it, the roughness, the way he used my mouth for his pleasure. I could feel the fourth guy's cock pulsing inside me, his movements becoming erratic, and I knew he was close. The fifth guy pulled out of my mouth, his cock glistening with my saliva, and came all over my face, his hot cum coating my skin.

The fourth guy came soon after, his cock pulsing inside me, filling me up with his hot cum. I collapsed onto the couch, spent and satisfied, my body a mess of cum, my face coated in it, my pussy dripping with it.

I lay there for a while, catching my breath, my body still tingling with the aftermath of my orgasms. I had been fucked, used for their pleasure.

As the day wore on, I carried on with my usual household tasks, but my mind was elsewhere, reliving the intense experiences of the morning. I felt a mix of guilt and excitement, a thrilling contrast that kept me on edge. When my husband returned later that evening, I greeted him with a smile, acting as if nothing had happened. He asked about my day, and I casually mentioned some mundane tasks, omitting the wild and wicked details of my encounters.

"Just the usual, honey," I replied, keeping my voice light and carefree. "How was your day?"

He launched into a detailed account of his work, and I nodded along, all the while feeling a secret smile play on my lips, knowing the naughty truth hidden beneath my innocent facade. The guilt of keeping this from him was there, but so was the exhilaration of living a double life—a good wife by day and a filthy whore by opportunity. I reminded myself that today alone, I had taken five different cocks inside me, and the thought sent a shiver of excitement down my spine.

The weekend arrived, and with it, a sense of anticipation and longing. The builders were nowhere to be seen, and I found myself alone with my thoughts, which quickly turned to fantasies. I imagined a gangbang, taking three of them inside me at once—one in my mouth, one in my pussy, and one in my ass. The thought of it drove me crazy with desire, and I knew I had to prepare my body for the experience. I had never taken a cock in my ass before, not even with my husband, and I was determined to change that with the builders.

I started by inserting a butt plug, feeling the stretch and the slight discomfort as it filled me. It was the first time I had ever used one, and I took my time, letting my body adjust to the foreign sensation. I added more lube, moving it in and out slowly, getting used to the feeling of something in my ass. Once I was comfortable, I decided to try something more substantial. I grabbed a dildo, applying plenty of lube, and slowly inserted it into my ass, feeling the stretch, the burn, and the incredible fullness. I took my time, letting my body adjust, and soon, the sensation turned to one of pleasure.

With the dildo in my ass, I added a second dildo to my pussy, feeling utterly filled and satisfied as I moved them both in sync. The sensation was overwhelming—the tightness in my ass, the stretching in my pussy, the way they rubbed against each other, separated by only a thin wall of flesh. I started to move them faster, my moans filling the room, my body on fire with pleasure.

"Oh god," I moaned, my voice loud and uninhibited. "This feels incredible. I can't wait to have three of them inside me at once."

I imagined the builders' cocks taking the place of the dildos, their hands on my body, their voices whispering dirty words in my ear. I came hard, my body shaking, my mind a blur of pleasure and debauchery. I knew that when the builders returned, I would be ready for them, eager to fulfill my fantasies and live out my darkest desires.


Chapter 5: First Time in my Ass

Monday morning dawned bright and clear, and I was ready to put on a show for the builders next door. My skin was beautifully tanned from the sunbathing sessions, and I planned to use that to my advantage. I started by lying on my sun lounger in my tiny bikini, applying oil slowly and seductively all over my body, making sure they had a good view. I could see them stealing glances, their tools pausing as they watched me. My skin glistened in the sunlight, and I made sure to emphasize my curves, knowing their eyes were on me.

I turned onto my stomach, giving them a full view of my ass, and started to untie my bikini top, taking my time, teasing them. I slipped the top off and threw it to the side, exposing my back and shoulders to the sun, and to their hungry eyes. I could hear their low whispers and comments, and it only served to turn me on more.

But today, I had a surprise for them. I reached into my bag and pulled out a butt plug, a wicked smile playing on my lips as I showed it to them, making sure they could see what I was about to do.

First, I poured more oil on my fingers and slowly circled my asshole, teasing myself and them, moaning softly as I felt the sensation. I slipped a finger inside, then another, scissoring them, stretching myself, using the oil as lube. I took my time, letting my body adjust, knowing they were watching my every move, their eyes wide with anticipation.

I pushed up onto my knees, giving them a full view of my ass and hooked my thumbs under my bikini bottoms, slowly slipping them down my legs taking them off, leaving me completely exposed. I reached for the butt plug, applying more oil to it, and slowly inserted it, moaning this time as I felt the fullness and the stretch. I took my time, letting my body adjust, knowing they were enjoying the show.

With the butt plug securely in place, I reached for a dildo, applying more oil, and slowly inserted it into my pussy, my ass still in the air, giving them a perfect view. I started to move the dildo in and out, my moans growing louder, my body rocking with the motion. I could feel the butt plug shifting slightly with each thrust, adding to the sensation, driving me wild.

I brought myself to the edge of orgasm, then pulled back, teasing myself, teasing them. I repeated this several times, my body shaking with need, my pussy dripping with desire. Finally, I let myself go, my orgasm crashing over me, my body convulsing, my moans uninhibited.

As I collapsed onto the lounger, spent and satisfied, I looked over at the builders, a smug smile on my lips. I winked at them, a hint of a new option for the guys to take their deposits. I knew they would be eager to collect, and I was more than ready to give them what they wanted, especially with the promise of something new and exciting. My tanned skin glistened with oil, and I could feel their hungry eyes on me, knowing that they were imagining what it would be like to be with me.

I showered, the water cascading over my body, rinsing off the oil and sweat. As I stepped out of the shower, I pushed the butt plug back inside me, to keep my body primed and ready for what was to come.

I slipped on a short dress and high heels, the dress just long enough to cover my ass, but short enough to be provocative. I could feel the butt plug shifting slightly as I walked. Lunchtime arrived, and with it, the first of the builders eager to collect his deposit.

I led him to the kitchen, bending over the table, my ass in the air, my dress riding up, exposing my bare skin. I reached back and slowly pulled out the butt plug, moaning softly at the sensation, knowing he was watching me, his eyes hungry with desire.

"I'll take it in myass" I said, my voice sultry and inviting. "I want you to be the first to fuck my ass so be gentle."

He didn't need to be told twice. He positioned himself behind me, his cock hard and ready. He entered me slowly, the head of his cock pushing past the tight ring of muscle, and I gasped at the new sensation. It was different from my pussy, tighter, more intense, a sharp sting that quickly turned to pleasure. I could feel every inch of him, the way he stretched me, the way he filled me completely.

He started to move, his hips thrusting against me, his hands gripping my ass, spreading me wider. The sensation was overwhelming, the tightness, the fullness, the way he hit spots that had never been touched before. I moaned, my body rocking back against him, meeting his thrusts, urging him deeper.

"Fuck, you're tight," he groaned, his voice hoarse with desire. "Your ass feels incredible."

I could feel his cock pulsing inside me, his movements becoming erratic, and I knew he was close. I reached between my legs and started to rub my clit, the dual sensation of his cock in my ass and my fingers on my clit sending me into overdrive.

He came with a loud groan, his cock pulsing, filling my ass with his hot cum. My ass was so tight that it held most of it inside, only a little dripping down my legs. The sensation of being filled so completely sent me into an intense orgasm. I came harder than I ever had before, my body convulsing, my ass clenching around his cock, milking him of all his cum. I was left breathless and shaking, my body unable to move as waves of pleasure continued to rack through me.

As he pulled out, I stayed bent over the table, unable to move, my body still trembling from the aftermath of my orgasm. There was a knock at the door, and I called out, "Come in," my voice still breathless and sultry.

The second guy walked in, his eyes widening as he took in the sight of me, bent over the table, my ass exposed, glistening with cum. He didn't waste any time, positioning himself behind me and entering me with a single thrust with my well lubricated ass. He started to move, his hips slapping against my ass, his hands gripping my hips, using me for his pleasure. I could feel another orgasm building, the sensation of his cock in my ass, the way he was using me, driving me wild.

He came with a loud groan, filling my ass with his cum, and I came with him, my body convulsing, my ass clenching around his cock. I could feel his cum mixing with the first guy's, but still, most of it stayed inside, only a little more dripping down my legs.

There was another knock at the door, and I called out again, "Come in," my voice growing hoarser with each passing moment.

The third guy entered, his eyes dark with desire as he took in the scene. He didn't hesitate, taking me from behind, his cock filling me, his cum mixing inside me. By the time the fourth guy was called in, I was a mess, but in the best way possible. I laid there, my ass full of cum, my body trembling with anticipation.

The fourth guy entered me, I was sloppy with cum and I could feel the pressure building, the fullness, the intensity. He moved faster, his hips slapping against my ass, his hands gripping my hips tightly. I could feel his cock pulsing, and I knew he was close. He came with a loud groan, filling my ass with his cum, and that was the tipping point. As he pulled out, I could feel the warm liquid pouring out of me, down the insides of my thighs, down my legs, collecting into my shoes pooling around my feet. I laid there, spent and satisfied, enjoying these new and exciting feelings, knowing that my transformation was complete. I could take the guys in ass, I am now a three-hole slut ready for anything they could give me.

I stayed in that position for what felt like an eternity, playing with myself, my fingers exploring my clit, my pussy, my ass, coating myself in the mix of their cum. I finally stood up, my legs shaking, and looked down at the floor. There was a pool of cum on the floor, a mix of all four of them. I dipped my fingers into it, bringing them to my mouth, tasting them, tasting me. I was a mess a complete whore.


Chapter 6: The Final Deposits

The next day, I knew the remaining guys would come anyway, so I spent the morning preparing myself. I pushed the butt plug back inside me, wanting to keep that constant reminder and sensation. I stood in front of the mirror, trying on various outfits, each one sexier than the last. I settled on a pair of black stockings with suspenders and high heels, the outfit accentuating my curves and making me feel incredibly sexy.

As I heard the first knock at the door, I wrapped a robe around myself, securing it loosely so it would be easy to remove. I answered the door, my heart racing with anticipation. The guy standing there was one of the younger builders, his eyes widening as he took in my appearance.

"Come in," I said, my voice sultry and inviting. I led him to the bedroom, the robe swaying with each step, teasing him with glimpses of what was underneath.

Once in the bedroom, I turned to face him, slowly slipping off the robe, letting it fall to the floor. I struck a pose, one hand on my hip, the other running through my hair, giving him a full view of my stockings and heels. I turned around, giving him a view of my ass, the butt plug barely visible.

"Like what you see?" I asked, a playful smile on my lips.

He nodded, his eyes hungry with desire. "You're fucking gorgeous," he managed to say.

I walked over to him, my hips swaying, and dropped to my knees. I unbuckled his belt, pulling out his already hard cock. I took him in my mouth, sucking him deeply, my eyes locked on his. I could feel him hitting the back of my throat, and I relaxed, taking him even deeper. I pulled back, swirling my tongue around the sensitive head before taking him deep again. I could feel his hands in my hair, guiding my movements, and I knew that I had him right where I wanted him.

I continued to suck him, bringing him to the edge of orgasm, but I pulled back just before he came, a wicked smile on my lips. I stood up, turning around, and bent over the bed, giving him a full view of my ass and the butt plug.

"Fuck my pussy," I said, my voice breathless with desire.

He didn't need to be told twice. He positioned himself behind me, entering me slowly, the sensation of his cock in my pussy with the butt plug in my ass was overwhelming. I moaned, the fullness, the stretching, the pleasure, it was all too much. He started to move, his hips thrusting against me, his hands gripping my ass, using me for his pleasure.

I could feel another orgasm building, the sensation of his cock in my pussy, the butt plug in my ass, driving me wild. He moved faster, his grunts of pleasure turning me on even more. I reached between my legs and started to rub my clit, the dual sensation sending me into overdrive.

He came with a loud groan, filling my pussy with his hot cum, and I came with him, my body convulsing, my pussy clenching around his cock, milking him for all he was worth. I collapsed onto the bed, spent and satisfied, my body trembling with the aftermath of my orgasm.

As he pulled out, I turned to face him, a smug smile on my lips. "That was incredible," I said, my voice breathless. "Now, leave the door unlocked and send the next guy in."

He nodded, a grin on his face, and did as I asked. I lay back on the bed, my legs still shaking, my body still tingling with pleasure, ready for the next one.

The next guy walked in, his eyes widening as he took in the sight of me playing with my cum-filled pussy. I looked up at him, a wicked smile on my lips, my fingers coated in his predecessor's cum. I brought my fingers to my mouth, licking them clean, tasting the mix of our flavors.

"I'm hungry for more," I said, my voice sultry and inviting. "And I think you have just what I need."

He didn't need to be told twice. He quickly shed his clothes, his cock already hard and ready. I lay back on the bed, spreading my legs wide, giving him a full view of my glistening pussy, still filled with cum. He positioned himself between my legs, entering me with a single thrust. I moaned, the sensation of his cock filling me, pushing the cum out, was incredible.

He started to move, his hips thrusting against me, his hands gripping my thighs, holding me in place as he pounded into me. I reached up, grabbing his arms, my nails digging into his skin, urging him on, wanting more.

"Fuck me harder," I demanded, my voice breathless with desire. "I want to feel every inch of you."

He obliged, his movements becoming more erratic, his grunts of pleasure filling the room. I could feel another orgasm building, the sensation of his cock in my pussy, the way he was using me, driving me wild.

He came with a loud groan, his cock pulsing, filling my pussy with his hot cum. I came with him, my body convulsing, my pussy clenching around his cock, milking him for all he was worth. As he pulled out, I could feel his cum leaking out of me, coating my thighs, my ass, a mess of our combined fluids.

I sat up, a smug smile on my lips, and took his softening cock in my mouth, sucking him clean, tasting the mix of our cum, swallowing every last drop. I looked up at him, my eyes locked on his as I pulled back, his cock slipping from my mouth.

"Now, send the next one in," I said, my voice breathless but determined.

He nodded, a grin on his face, and did as I asked. I lay back on the bed, my body still trembling with pleasure, ready for more. The next guy walked in, his eyes dark with desire as he took in the sight of me, a mess of cum, my body glistening with sweat, my stockings and heels still on, my robe discarded on the floor.

I crooked my finger at him, beckoning him closer. "Come here, big boy," I said, my voice sultry and inviting. "I have a special treat for you."

He walked over to the bed, his cock already hard, ready for me. I took him in my mouth, sucking him deeply, my hands working his shaft in tandem with my mouth. I could feel him hitting the back of my throat, and I relaxed, taking him even deeper. I pulled back, swirling my tongue around the sensitive head before taking him deep again.

I brought him to the edge of orgasm, but I pulled back just before he came, a wicked smile on my lips. I pushed him onto the bed, straddling him, my pussy hovering just above his cock.

"Let's do this my way," I said, my voice breathless with desire. I slowly lowered myself onto him, taking him inch by inch, my eyes locked on his, a smirk playing on my lips. I started to ride him, my hips moving in a circular motion, grinding against him, taking him deeper and deeper.

I could feel another orgasm building, the sensation of his cock in my pussy, the way I was controlling the pace, driving me wild.

I leaned back, placing my hands on his thighs for support, giving him a full view of my body, my pussy taking his cock, my stockings and heels accentuating my curves. I started to move faster, my body slapping against his, my moans growing louder, my breath coming in short gasps. I reached between my legs and started to rub my clit, the dual sensation sending me into overdrive.

"I'm close," I panted, my voice breathless with desire. "So close."

And then I was there, my orgasm crashing over me, my body convulsing, my pussy clenching around his cock, milking him for all he was worth. I came hard, my screams of pleasure filling the room, my body shaking with the intensity of it.

Just as I was coming down from my high, I heard the door creak open. I looked up, a wicked smile playing on my lips as the next guy walked in, his eyes widening as he took in the scene before him. I had hoped for this, to have two guys inside me for the first time, and my wish was about to come true.

"Take my ass please," I begged, my voice breathless but eager. "I want to feel both of you inside me.".The new guy didn't need to be told twice. He quickly shed his clothes, his cock already hard and ready. He walked over to the bed, his eyes locked on my ass as he positioned himself behind me. I remained straddling the first guy, my back arched, my ass exposed and ready for him. He reached down and slowly pulled out the butt plug. I gasped at the sensation, the sudden emptiness, the stretch as he replaced it with his cock.

The feeling was unlike anything I had ever experienced—two cocks inside me, filling me completely, the sensation of being so full, so stretched, so incredibly pleasurable. The guy underneath me started to move, his hips thrusting up into me, his hands gripping my thighs, holding me in place. The new guy matched his pace, his hands on my hips, guiding me, controlling my movements. They synced their movements, one in, one out, keeping me full, the sensation overwhelming, the pleasure unlike anything I had ever known.

I moaned loudly, my body rocking back and forth, taking both of their cocks deep inside me. The sensation was incredible, the tightness, the fullness, the way they hit all the right spots, the way they moved in sync, driving me wild.

"Fuck, that feels good," the new guy groaned from behind, his voice hoarse with desire. "Your ass feels incredible."

I could feel their cocks pulsing inside me, their movements becoming more erratic, and I knew they were close. I reached between my legs and started to rub my clit, the dual sensation of their cocks in my ass and pussy, and my fingers on my clit, sending me into overdrive.

I came again, my body convulsing, my ass and pussy clenching around their cocks, milking them for all they were worth. I screamed out my pleasure, my voice loud and uninhibited, my body shaking with the force of my orgasm.

They came with me, their cocks pulsing, filling me with their hot cum, my ass and pussy coated in it, the sensation of being so full, so complete, sending me into another round of orgasms. I lost count of how many times I came, my body writhing, my mind a blur of pleasure, my moans filling the room, a symphony of ecstasy.

As they pulled out, I collapsed onto the bed, spent and satisfied, my body trembling with the aftermath of my multiple orgasms. I looked up at the first guy, a smug, satisfied smile on my lips, knowing that this was just the beginning of my newfound love for being filled completely by multiple men.

As the two guys left, I took a moment to catch my breath, my body still tingling with the intense pleasure I had just experienced. I heard the door creak open again and looked up to see two more eager participants, their eyes wide with anticipation as they took in the sight of me, a mess of cum, my body glistening with sweat.

"Well, look what we have here," I said, a playful smile on my lips as I beckoned them closer. "More deposits to make, I see. Who's ready to help a lady out?"

I started to play with myself, my fingers coating in the mix of cum that still leaked from my pussy and ass. I brought my fingers to my mouth, licking them clean, a wicked glint in my eye. "Mmm, that's a good start," I said, my voice sultry and inviting. "But I think I need more. The two guys quickly shed their clothes, their cocks already hard and ready. I turned to the first one, a smirk on my lips. "You there, I want you to take my ass. Get comfortable on the bed."

He did as suggested, lying on his back on the bed, his cock standing at attention. I straddled him, slowly lowering myself onto his cock, the sensation of him filling my ass, stretching me, sending shivers of pleasure down my spine. I started to ride him, my hips moving in a circular motion, grinding against him, taking him deeper and deeper.

I turned to the second guy, a playful smile on my lips. "And you, I want you to take my pussy. But first, I want to taste you. Come here and let me see what you're made of."

He walked over to me, his cock hard and ready, and I took him in my mouth, sucking him deeply, my hands working his shaft in tandem with my mouth. I pulled back, swirling my tongue around the sensitive head before taking him deep again.

I brought him to the edge of orgasm, but I pulled back just before he came, a wicked smile on my lips. "Not so fast," I said, my voice breathless with desire. "I want to feel both of you inside me at the same time. It's time to make your deposits count."

I turned my attention back to the guy underneath me, riding him with renewed vigor, my body slapping against his, my moans filling the room. The second guy positioned himself at my entrance, and I felt him push into me, the sensation of being so full, so stretched, so incredibly pleasurable.

They started to move, their hips thrusting, their cocks filling me completely. I could feel every inch of them, the way they stretched me, the way they hit all the right spots. I moaned loudly, my body rocking back and forth, taking their cocks deep inside me. The sensation was overwhelming, the pleasure unlike anything I had ever known.

The guy in front of me reached around and started to rub my clit, his fingers moving in time with his thrusts, driving me wild. I could feel my orgasm building, the sensation of their cocks in my ass and pussy, the way he was rubbing my clit, it was all too much.

I came with a scream, my body convulsing, my ass and pussy clenching around their cocks, milking them for all they were worth. They came with me, their cocks pulsing, filling me with their hot cum. I could feel it leaking out of me, coating my thighs, my ass, a mess of our combined fluids.

As they pulled out, I collapsed onto the bed, spent and satisfied, my body trembling with the aftermath of my orgasm. But I knew I wasn't done yet. “Send in the next ones," I called out, my voice breathless but eager. "I'm not done taking deposits yet."

The next two guys walked in, their eyes wide with anticipation as they took in the sight of me, a mess of cum, my body glistening with sweat, my stockings and heels still on. They quickly shed their clothes, their cocks already hard and ready.

This pattern continued for the next couple of hours, a steady stream of guys coming and going, each one eager to make their deposit, to fill me with their cum. I lost count of how many there were, my body a mess of cum, my mind a blur of pleasure.

As I lay there, taking deposit after deposit, I recalled the highlight of my dream come true: being filled by three guys at the same time, one in my mouth, one in my pussy, and one in my ass. The sensation of being so full, so complete, the way they moved in sync, the way they came in all my holes, coating me in their cum. It was a memory that would stay with me forever, a highlight of my newfound love for being filled completely by multiple men.

As the last of the guys left, I lay there, covered in cum, my body spent and satisfied, a daze of pleasure still clouding my mind. I must have taken more deposits than I should have, some of those cheeky builders taking advantage of my hazy orgasmic state kept coming back for more as I lost track of all those cocks. My body aching slightly from the number of men I had accommodated today but I didn't care; the pleasure had been worth it.

I took a moment to catch my breath, my mind racing with exciting scenarios. I thought about having these builders in my house all day, every day, and the possibilities that presented. I had already sampled their wares, and I knew they were more than eager to oblige me. The thought of them working around me, knowing what I was capable of, what I had done with each of them, sent a thrill down my spine.

I started to play with myself, my fingers coating in the mix of cum that still leaked from my pussy and ass. I brought my fingers to my mouth, licking them clean, tasting the mix of their flavors, a wicked glint in my eye. I imagined scenarios where I could seduce them, tease them, and ultimately, make them mine whenever I wanted. The power dynamic was intoxicating, and I loved every second of it.

"Maybe I can offer them a 'bonus' for their hard work," I murmured to myself, a playful smile on my lips. "A little extra incentive to ensure the job is done to my satisfaction."

I envisioned myself bending over the counter, my dress riding up, exposing my ass to them as they walked in, or perhaps even taking one of them in my mouth as a reward for a quality piece of work while the others watched, their tools pausing as they took in the sight of me. The possibilities were endless, and I was eager to explore them all.

I thought about how I might be able to make the full payment for the work, using my body as collateral. The idea of being at their mercy, of owing them something they could collect at any time, was incredibly arousing. I could see it now: a never-ending cycle of pleasure, where I was always really the one in control, always the one calling the shots.

As I played with myself, my body responded eagerly, my clit throbbing with need. I imagined each of the builders, their cocks hard and ready, eager to please me. I moaned softly, my body rocking with the motion of my fingers, my mind a blur of exciting scenarios.

I came with a cry, my body convulsing with the force of my orgasm, my mind racing with what lay ahead. This was only the start, and I was more than ready to see where this journey would take me. With a smug, satisfied smile on my lips, I stood up, my body still trembling with the aftermath of my orgasm, eager to turn my fantasies into reality.

I had taken control of my sexuality in a way I never had before, and it was liberating.

I decided to take a shower, letting the warm water cascade over my body, rinsing away the evidence of my wild afternoon. As I lathered myself with soap, I could still feel the phantom sensations of their touches, their kisses, their cocks filling me. It was a feeling I wanted to hold onto, a memory I wanted to cherish.

As I stepped out of the shower, I wrapped myself in a plush towel and looked at my reflection in the mirror. My cheeks were flushed, my eyes bright with a newfound confidence. I smiled at myself, knowing that I had just scratched the surface of what I was capable of.

I dressed in a comfortable conservative outfit cleaned up any evidence of my sordid encounters today and ready to greet my husband.

I'd made up some story about a family inheritance and that I was using to get some of the work done around the house, and the builders should be here later this week. I felt a tingle in my pussy as I said builders and was trying not think about my arrangement about them.
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