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Candy Exposed Naked On The Dance Floor in A Crowded Bar!
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Dedicated to my wife who has given me years of inspiration to write this.
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I hope that you enjoy this book and will check out my Author Page to find more like it!


Exhibitionist Wife Training: Exposing Amy At The Beach. Our First Adventure!



Exhibitionist Wife Training: Exposing Amy at the Beach Hotel Lounge!



Exhibitionist Wife Training: Amy gets a very special massage on the cruise as our new friends watch!


           Exposing Candy To My Poker Pals: The game got much more interesting when my wife showed up!



Jill Finally Gets What She Needed!: Dan watches wife with their well endowed neighbor!



Internet Friends Make plans to Swap Wives: The wives turn the tables as they become more than willing to trade spouses themselves!



Legal Disclaimer

This book is designed for ADULTS
 only and may include some materials that some viewers might find offensive. If you are under the age of 18 or if this kind of material offends you please do not read any of the books contents. Reading will constitute that you agree to the following conditions:

1.) I am a legal adult where I live. Typically 18+.

2.) It is my own choice to purchase or view this material.

3.) I understand that the contents of this book are fiction and not intended encourage any actions herein.

4.) I agree to be legally bound by these terms and conditions.


Chapter 1-Exposing my sleeping wife to strangers.

Candy stood nervously at the bar awaiting her drink. Nothing unusual you say? Oh, did I not mention that she was topless but for the thin layer of body paint that was applied a short time earlier in the day? In just a few minutes she will remove her skirt also and be totally naked for anyone with a keen eye to see in this packed place. How did she ever get to this point where she would willingly display herself in public to strangers at the mere suggestion of her husband you ask?

Let’s go back to yesterday to see how this all unfolded.

A while ago I wrote a story about a vacation to Hazard Beach that my like minded friend Steve and his wife Amy went on. Steve and I compare notes and ideas on how best to get our submissive wives into the most humiliating and daring situations not only because we enjoy it but because our wives lust for them.

If you missed that story it was about Steve taking advantage of Amy’s submissive side for the first time by having her walk the crowded beach in body paint only. They met some real characters on that trip and advised me to look them up on ours to have a little fun and I am sure glad that I did!

I’m Bob and I work in New York City across from Central Park and a block from Trump Tower. It's safe to say that I've done pretty well for myself and met some very interesting people along the way. My wife Candy is the love of my life and is only five foot two, cute, and with a body to die for! I have always had a wild imagination about sex and we play the usual games in the bedroom. Once I discovered Candy’s hidden secret, that she enjoys it when I make her do lewd things in public, I took full advantage of her and haven't eased up since!

Things started off right away on this trip when we checked in at the airport. As we went through security we placed what we had on us into the bins for x-ray before moving forward for a pat down. I went through first and turned to see how my wife was doing. The man that patted me down saw her waiting and smiled before proceeding to get a female agent from the next row a few feet away.

I've already described Candy but did not mention that she almost never wears a bra during the summer months. She finds them uncomfortable and cause her tits to get too hot by not allowing them to breath. I have never complained, mind you, and neither has anyone else as far as I know. On this day she wore a white "V" neck top and matching cotton shorts. There is never a doubt that she is braless and I'm sure that the male agent could tell also.

Once he got the attention of the female agent she turned to see what he needed and spotted Candy standing there. With a smile on her face she headed our way brushing the other agent aside with the back of her hand. She wasn't much taller than my wife but was much more rugged with a round face and short hair. Standing in front of her she had Candy raise her arms out to the sides and spread her feet apart.

She looked her up and down before sliding her hands down her sides and bringing them back up with her thumbs under her tits cradling them for a second before moving on. She then squatted while sliding her hands down Candy’s body. Stopping with her head even with my wife's waist she wrapped her hands around each thigh until they just cupped her crotch. Candy’s eyes widened as she felt the woman touching her most intimate spot. She then stood up and headed back to her post giving the male agent a wink as she passed him.

He came back to us and said that we were all set. This only took a moment and I'm sure that some people would have complained but it was done in such a way and so fast that it would be hard to prove any intent. Judging by the reaction this had on my wife's nipples I'm sure that it didn't bother her in the least! Besides, Candy is very submissive and would never say a word as long as I allowed it to happen.

It seemed to take quite a while for her nipples to ease up and as we walked through the terminal she caught the eye of everyone we passed. Again, her knowing that people were looking would only heighten her arousal.

Once on the plane we found our seats. We usually fly first class where there are two seats per row. Candy sat by the window and got herself comfortable putting on her iPod and stretching out once we got in the air. Moments later I was still a bit excited by what had happened at the airport and when I glanced over toward her I could see that she had fallen asleep.

Her top had shifted and flared out from her right breast, which was away from me nearer the window, revealing a good deal of skin. The white top crisscrossed with the material meeting at about her navel and with the way that she was scrunched down it left it very loose on one side. I was reading a magazine and noticed that as some of the men aboard were returning from the restroom at the front of the plane they would pause and glance down at my wife as they walked past our seats.

Of course this gave me an idea to have a little fun.

After seeing a man head to the restroom and checking that nobody else was coming down the aisle I leaned over and moved the loose material of her top out and away from her breast which allowed her entire tit including her whole nipple to be exposed. I quickly put on my sunglasses and went back to reading while I waited to see what kind of reaction this would get from the man when he returned.

It didn't take long before the gentleman came back toward us. He suddenly stopped in the aisle beside my seat for quite a few seconds as I pretended to be engrossed in my reading. I could tell that he got quite an eye full and I only hoped that he didn't see the smirk on my face before he headed off. This went on for quite a while as I noticed that the traffic to the john had picked up considerably as time went on. I also noticed that some had come by for a second or even third look!

I let this go on for quite some time as I thought it only fair that everyone should get a chance to see Candy's exposed breast. I spotted the flight attendant coming up the aisle toward us taking drink orders and thought about covering Candy before he got to us. He was too fast and I didn't have time to do it without detection so I decided to just let things go hoping that he would enjoy the show as well.

He didn't.

"May I take your drink order sir?" He asked ready to jot my order down on his note pad.

Before I could answer he glanced over toward Candy and gasped before turning back to me. He wrinkled up his nose and wiggled his finger back and forth in a form of sign language as a way to get me to cover her up without waking her.

"Sir, do you think you could.......ummmmmm?"

I looked toward her and acted surprised to see that her top had shifted and quickly pulled the material back to cover her which woke her up. She yawned and raised her arms above her head to stretch as she tried to remember where she was.

"Madam I do hope that you will be more discrete during our flight. We don't want to create a scene now do we?" He was obviously gay and did not appreciate the finer points of a woman as he continued to scrunch his nose and scowl. Candy had no idea what his problem was so before it went any further I interceded.

"Oh my wife forgets where she is sometimes. I'll make sure that it doesn't happen again." I assured him.

He took our orders and left as Candy just looked a bit confused. I patted her leg and told her to forget about it as I leaned back smiling.


Chapter 2-Candy surprises our neighbor by dining on our balcony naked!

I had wanted to go to Hazard Beach hoping for more fun and games and this summer we finally made it. We stayed in the same beachfront resort that Steve and Amy frequent with a room overlooking the ocean and the boardwalk below. Our flight arrived late afternoon and by the time that we got to our destination it left us no time to take advantage of the beach so we we relaxed until sunset, had dinner, and returned to our room for a little lovemaking before bed.

The following morning as Candy was in the shower I ordered room service. It arrived before she came out and I put our breakfast on the small table on the balcony. Candy came out of the bathroom naked using her towel to dry her hair.

"I ordered us breakfast, Honey. Come and eat before it gets cold." I said from outside through the open sliders.

She quickly wrapped the towel on her head like a turban and started looking through her drawers for something to put on. This gave me an idea and I sprung into action. Jumping out of my seat I stuck my head back into the room.

"What are you doing? Your breakfast is getting cold." She had her back to me as she bent over an open drawer.

"I'm looking for my beach cover-up." She replied sorting through her clothes.

"Nonsense! You're fine just as you are. Come!" I put my hand out to lead her.

She stood with her hands on her hips and just gave me a look, but only for a moment, before her submissive side took over as usual. She will do things that I ask that she would never do on her own. She just needs a little push sometimes.

Lowering her head she looked down at the floor and reluctantly walked toward me naked. I took her hand and began to lead her outside. Stopping at the doorway she looked around to check whether or not she could be seen before stepping out and sitting in the chair that I had pulled out for her.

A few years ago she never would have gone through with this so easily but things are different now and it seems at times that all she needs is a little coaxing. It wasn't as though we couldn't be seen either. Far from it as a matter of fact. Being on only the third floor I could make out the people on the beach below us easily. The partition to the balconies on either side only blocked some of the view so that anyone standing at the rail could see the entire beach and us if they turned our way!

Candy sat nervously as she sipped her coffee. I couldn't keep my eyes off of her as there is nothing as sensual as a woman naked where she is not supposed to be. The fact that others could see her turned me on. Suddenly I heard the slider to the room beside us open and then close. Candy had just bitten into a piece of toast and froze that way as her eyes lit up. I was facing in the direction that the sound came from and saw a man, perhaps in his seventies, walking toward the rail of his balcony.

Candy could tell by watching my eyes that someone was behind her. The man looked out at the horizon leaning with his elbows on the rail to get comfortable. He wore only his swim trunks with his ivory white skin giving away the fact that this must be his first day at the beach. Candy lowered her hand and put her toast down on her plate quietly. I meanwhile, lifted my coffee and was about to take a sip when the man turned to head back toward his room. He stopped in his tracks as he turned in our direction and spotted the back of my naked wife not four feet in front of him.

I truly thought that he was going to have a coronary from the shock of seeing Candy so I decided to break the ice.

"Hi. Is this your first time here?" I said nonchalantly.

"Y-y-yes." He replied nervously.

"Well I'm sure that you will find that things are easy going here. It is a great place to get away and be comfortable." I stood and walked toward him as he stared at my naked wife.

"Well, I can see that she is certainly comfortable." He said as he nodded his head in her direction.

"Oh where are my manners? My name is Bob." I offered my hand in friendship.

"I'm Henry. My wife, Louise, is inside but I don't think that she is quite ready to come out yet." He shook my hand.

"Oh, this is my wife Candy. Come say hello to Henry our neighbor."

She hesitated for a moment before slowly standing and taking the few steps over to where we were. Henry's eyes lit up and as much as he tried to keep them on her face they would work their way down her nakedness past her huge tits right down to her shaved snatch. He kept glancing over to his room perhaps to see if his wife would catch him looking at a naked woman.

"Hi Henry." Candy reached for his hand. He took it without glancing away from her body.

Candy, like I said, is not one to do this sort of thing without coaxing but there is no doubt that she has loosened up immensely. There she was completely naked but for the towel on her head standing at the railing directly above the boardwalk. I honestly think that she had forgotten where she was at that moment as she was in plain view of anyone looking our way. Henry did not let go of her hand all the time that we talked and sometimes would place his other hand over hers and give it a pat.

"I must be honest with you. I didn't think that we were going to this kind of place." He said meaning that he now thought that it was a swingers resort.

"Well Henry it really isn't. I just can't get my wife to keep her clothes on!" I laughed. Candy blushed.

"She sure is beautiful. If Louise looked like that I would encourage her to do the same thing." He said as he stared at her tits. "You have to tell me something please. Are they real?"

I walked behind her and reached around to prop them up. Bouncing them up and down I said, "Do they look real? Here! See for yourself."

I held them up for him. Candy seemed embarrassed but made no move to stop him.

"Naw! I can't do that." As he spoke he leaned back and looked toward his room to see if his wife was watching.

"Go ahead." I whispered. "We won't tell anybody."

When he figured that the coast was clear he reached out with both hands and placed one on each tit. He softly squeezed and felt her soft flesh. Her nipples responded and grew immediately and it was easy to see that he was thrilled at the reaction that she had to his touch. Taking her hard nipples between his fingertips he gave them a squeeze causing her to let out an involuntary moan. I, of course, couldn't let this go on for too long out in the open so I decided to end it there much to his chagrin.

"Well Henry, now that you went and got her all worked up I'll have to take her in and finish the job. I hope that we bump into you again while we're here." I smiled as we backed away.

"Nice to meet you Henry." Candy said with a wave as she headed back to our room.

"You are a beautiful woman. Thank you!" He waved back as we stepped through the slider and into our room.

He must have stood there for another five minutes before heading to his own room. I have a feeling that he was waiting for his erection to go back down so that his wife wouldn't see it!

Once in the room I stopped Candy and turned her toward me. Her nipples were still hard as usual and I just had to check to see just how excited she was so I placed my hand down on her pussy. I wasn't disappointed as I found her dripping wet! To make a long story short I laid her down on the bed and fucked her hard for the next half hour or so. She kept looking back around me to see if Henry was watching as I had left the slider open on purpose and it wouldn't have surprised me if he did see us as I really made her squeal that day.


Chapter 3-Devising my plan.

Later we got cleaned up and went down to the beach to catch some rays. On our way back we strolled down the boardwalk and checked out the shops. There is one special shop in particular that I was told to visit. Once inside, as Candy looked around, I made a bee line toward the back of the store where I found a man that applies body paint on visitors. He was painting a young girl's face to look like a cat as her mother sat and watched.

His name is Sergio and Bob told me to look him up. Sergio does a great job with body paint and he is the one that painted Amy on their last trip. He is several years younger then they are and it was the first time that he had painted a nude woman but performed like a great artist.

I knew from the moment that I saw him that I would use his services this day. He was just finishing up with the girl so I stood out of the way and approached him once the mother had paid him and walked her “happy kitty" out of the store.

"Hello Sergio." I said as I approached.

He looked up at me with a puzzled expression, never having met me before.

“My name is Bob. I was told to come see you by my good friend Steve. You painted his wife last summer.”

"Steve? Oh yes! How are they? Are they here with you?" He asked with a Spanish accent as he snapped his fingers trying to remember. "Amy! His wife is Amy!. Is she here?"

He looked around to find her.

"No they aren’t with us this trip. I'm sure that they will be back to see you again." I said as I shook his hand.

I wasn’t surprised that he remembered their names after all of this time. They only met that once but it must have left a lasting impression on him.

"I'm so glad that you are still here. I was thinking of using your services for my own wife." I said.

"Oh, but of course. That was so much fun last time with his wife walking naked on the beach wearing only a bikini made with my body paint. So sexy. I tell my friends but they don't believe it." He said excitedly.

"Well, if things go right maybe you can snap a few pictures this time to show off your handy work." I said with a wink. "What time do you close?"

"Seven."

"Would you be interested in working a little late for a private session?"

"Of course but you will have to be in the store before it closes. I can lock up when we are done but I can't let anyone else in after hours. I just rent the space." He shrugged his shoulders.

"I'll have my wife Candy here before seven. Now this is what I need you to do....." I began to tell him my idea which was to have Candy come in alone without knowing what I had planned for Sergio to do for her. She finally worked her way to the rear of the store to find me. I introduced them and judging by the look in his eye I was certain that he was looking forward to working on her. We talked for a while before excusing ourselves to go and get ready for the evening.

Back in our room I told Candy that we should head down to have dinner followed by a few cocktails in the lounge. I recommended that a skirt and top should be sufficient to wear and she told me that it was awfully suspicious that I didn't have her wear something a little more revealing seeing that we were away from home.

I got my plan in motion as we were having dinner.

"Do you remember the story that I told you about the last time that Steve and Amy were here and he had Sergio paint that bikini on her?" I said after an extended lull in our conversation.

"Yes. They could have gotten into big trouble if people had known that she was actually walking around naked." She replied in a hushed tone as she looked around to see if anyone could hear her.

"Oh, where's your sense of danger? The thrill is doing it right where there was a great chance that you could be caught at any minute. Admit it. It made you hot thinking about that didn't it?" I leaned forward looking into her eyes.

She blushed and looked around again.

"Yes, I guess so." She said softly.

"What do you mean, you guess so? You were soaking wet before I even finished telling it! Well I've got some news for you. I made an appointment for you to go back and see Sergio tonight."

"Tonight? No. I can't do that again. Oh, you didn't tell him that I would......you don't think that I'm going to........you did didn't you?" It was hard for her to keep her voice down as she was getting a bit excited.

I could tell by the smirk on her face that she couldn't hide the fact that she was getting aroused just by the thought of doing something like that. As I said, in time she has changed a great deal and usually lets me have my way when I come up with something erotic for her to do.

"When is he expecting me? Will I be walking on the beach?"

"Right about now...and no. No beach this time. The shop closes at seven so you only have fifteen minutes to get there. The rest will be more or less a surprise. I told him that I would be sending you over alone. He doesn't need me distracting him while he works. You will meet me over in the lounge later. Before you ask, yes, you will come back wearing the same clothes that you have on now. Okay?" She smiled and nodded her head. "Good. Now get your hot little ass over there so that he can get to work on you!"

She stood and gave me a quick kiss before heading out of the restaurant. I could tell that she was very excited and I also believe that she was expecting, or perhaps hoping for something like this to happen on this trip. I took my time and paid the bill before heading out myself. With some time on my hands I took a walk into some of the shops. Stepping into a small clothing store I saw a woman ringing up a sale and wondered if this might be another of Steve’s acquaintances.

Her name is Lesley but she preferred to be called Lez, for reasons that I was told will become obvious later. She is a hot little number that they met during their last visit. Lez had an eye for Amy and Steve allowed her to have a sample of his wife in the lounge one night.

I quickly thought of a way to fit her into my plans for this evening as well and approached her once I saw that she was free.

“Hi, Lez?" I asked. She looked at me with a puzzled expression but did not want to say that she didn't know me. "I’m Bob. My friend was here last year with his wife Amy. Brown hair. About this tall."

Suddenly her eyes lit up.

"Amy! Is she here?" She looked around excitedly. Amy certainly left a lasting impression on the locals here.

“No. Sorry.” I said. “They did tell me some nice things about you and that you may be interested in meeting my wife Candy.”

“Is she with you now?” She asked.

"She went to get ready for this evening which is why I'm here. Would you be interested in meeting up with us later? I know how well you and Amy hit it off that last time and I was wondering if you would be interested having a little fun with us." I gave her a sly smile and she knew exactly what I was getting at.

"You tell me where and what time and I'll be there....ummm." She tried to remember my name.

"Bob."

"I'm sorry Bob but you got me so excited that my head is spinning."

"That's Okay. I can see how things like this can do that to someone. Now let me tell you what I have planned..........................."

I told her to meet us on the boardwalk later and not to let on that we spoke about it. I also didn't tell her what my wife would be wearing which would make things even more interesting. Before I left I picked out a new beach cover-up for Candy in case it would be needed later on. Lez just put it in a bag and handed it back to me for no charge which was alright seeing that she owned the store.


Chapter 4-Candy tells us intimate details about her time with Sergio.

I headed over to the lounge. It took my eyes a moment to adjust to the dim lighting and looking around I found several empty seats. I decided to sit in a booth across from the bar. With it still being early I found just a smattering of people and no waitresses so I went up to the bar and got a drink.

"Kind of quiet tonight, huh?" I asked the bartender while he mixed my Bombay and tonic.

"Yeah, it doesn't fill up until later on and then it can get awfully loud when the band starts playing. We get a lot of fine looking ladies then if you're interested." He said with a wink as he placed my drink down on the bar. He was tall with a deep tan and striking blue eyes. I could tell that he got his pick of the honeys that would come in later.

I sat back down in the booth and waited for Candy who was with Sergio. I've never asked her about the details of her getting body painted but I'll let her tell you in her own words right now and we will find out together.

"Well I have to admit that I was more than a little excited when I left Bob at the restaurant and headed over to see Sergio. This is the kind of thing that I was hoping would happen on our trip. Bob seems to come up with these amazing ideas and I find that the more daring it is the hotter I get so sending me over to be naked in front of another man was giving my pussy a bit of a tingle. When I walked into the store there was only one customer left at the register and the girl at the counter gave me a look.

"We're closing for the day." She made sure that I got her drift.

"Oh, sorry. I'm just here to see Sergio." I replied sheepishly.

She looked me up and down like I was some kind of competition before waving her hand allowing me to pass. I headed to the back of the store but didn't see him right away. Suddenly the curtain opened that goes to a small closet-size back room and there he stood with a broad grin on his face happy to see me.

"Come right in. Bob has already told me just what he wants me to do on you and I have everything set up. Did he tell you that you would have to be naked for me tonight?" He asked in a professional tone.

"Well, not really but I expected it."

"Will you be uncomfortable here alone with me. I can always ask the girl out front to stay around if you wish."

"No. That's Okay. I think that I will be fine with you alone. She doesn't have to stay."

"Alright then. I will tell her that we will be a while and I will lock up after. While I'm gone you may undress. You can cover yourself with this towel if you wish." He handed me a beach towel and headed out through the curtain.

I unbuttoned my top and removed it. The cool breeze from the air conditioner caused my nipples to tighten up and feel hard when I touched them. Next I pulled down the short zipper on the skirt and stepped out of it. I looked at myself in the full length mirror wearing only my thong and could already detect a wet spot in the crotch. I would have felt embarrassed if he came back and saw it so I pealed them off too and wrapped the towel around me.

I looked back in the mirror and started thinking about whether to have the towel on or off when he came back so I made a comparison. First with it on and then off. I did this once more only the second time Sergio came back through the curtain while I had it off catching me totally naked. He was obviously pleased with my choice so I placed it down on the stool.

"You have such an amazing body. It is no wonder that your husband would like to share your beauty with others." He spoke in his thick Spanish accent. "It is a shame that I will have to cover part of it but I am sure that what I do will only compliment your beauty."

He made me feel at ease. It felt as though I have known him forever and not like we had just met.

"Please have a seat on the stool and I will work on your upper body first. No one else is here so I want you to get comfortable. Your husband gave me specific orders on what he would like me to paint on you so I have gotten everything ready so that we can do this quickly and you can get back to him."

I sat on the stool as he started working with the spray. The backroom is very small and he had to stay close to me while he worked. He started on my back and shoulders and the feel of the cool spray on my bare skin was amazing. He worked his way around until he was standing right in front of me.

His crotch was mere inches from my face. He wore black bicycle shorts made of spandex as well as a matching form fitting top. With both being very tight it was easy to make out the shape of his penis as it made a very well defined bulge. It wasn't at the point of being erect but I could tell that it had grown since I first walked in. Lying to the side I could make out it’s entire shape from his ball sack to the crown. I wanted so much to touch it at that point and it was all that I could do not to. Sergio has a nice tight body and watching his cock growing before my eyes was making me good and hot.

"You may stand so that I can finish the top." He turned to change paint and when he turned back he noticed that my nipples had become rock hard and smiled.

He began spraying my top with a white paint. It didn't look like much at this point but I was certain that it would be fine when he was through. He asked me to raise my tits up high so that he could spray the underside so I cradled them in my hands and raised them up high toward his face. He seemed to like that while shaking his head and smiling almost in disbelief that I was such a willing subject.

The spray tickled as he concentrated on my breasts and when I felt it on my already hard nipples it made me jump. Once he had finished with the white paint on the top he went to change the paint to blue for the bottom. I looked in the mirror and even though the paint covered my skin I had a hard time believing that nobody would notice that it was only paint covering my naked flesh.

He came back to me and sat on the stool to work on my lower half. He put his hands on my hips to turn me into position.

"Oh?" He had a puzzled look.

He stopped for what seemed like a long time before placing a finger under my pussy and bringing it back up to show me. His finger shined as it was covered by the juice that was leaking out. I tend to juice up quite a bit when I'm excited and I had been excited since I knew that I was coming here. Now Sergio knew that he was making me horny and I couldn't hide it!

"Um, the paint will never dry like this. Let me try something."

He grabbed the towel that was nearby and started to dab the liquid up. He wiped away some that had started to trickle down my leg and by the time that he brought the towel back up there was more oozing out. The feel of him touching me down there made me even hotter to the point that I wanted to just grab his head and pull him to me!

"I don't think that this will stop it from coming back. Can you do anything?" He asked as he stared inches from my swollen pussy.

"Once it starts it won't stop until I orgasm. Do you want me to?" I asked.

"It is worth a try. Should I leave?" Sergio started to get up.

I put my hand on his shoulder to keep him in his seat.

"No, you can stay. You've seen this much of me already."

With Sergio less than a foot away I placed my hand over my pussy. It was drenched! Parting my legs slightly I began rubbing my clit. I had worked up quite a lather as I could hear the sloppy sounds as my hand worked back and forth across the wet lips of my pussy. Sergio leaned forward to get the closest view that he could as I closed my eyes and bit my lower lip rubbing as hard and fast as I could. I needed to cum bad and knew that it wouldn't take long. Getting closer I arched my pelvis forward and let out a wail as I came.

"Oh Oh Oh Ahhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhh!"

I could feel fluid shoot out between my fingers as I squirted on poor Sergio's face. My hips bucked a few times as wave after wave came over me. Finally spent I opened my eyes to find Sergio with an amazed look on his face. My juice had hit him square and was dripping down his chin and onto his clothing.

"Oh I'm so sorry! That happens sometimes." I said apologetically.

"Oh please don't be. I have never seen a woman do that before. In fact it surprised me that you could!” He said as he wiped his face with the towel."Do you think that you will be OK to continue?"

"Oh yes. Thank you. I should be fine for a while."

He wiped my legs and pussy dry. It would take quite a lot for me to juice up like that right away so I figured that it would be safe to go on.

"You must remember that if you do anything like that later I can not guarantee that the paint will not come off. It is water based and will wash right off of you." He said waving his finger at me like a bad school girl which made me giggle.

"I'll try my best. " I replied

The bulge in his stretch pants became much more noticeable now and as he sat on the stool you could see his shaft running along the inside of his inner thigh. I began to feel a little bad for him as he worked so hard on me so soon after watching me pleasure myself only to cause him to be in need of release also.

He had me open my legs as he sprayed around, under, and inside the front of my smooth-shaven pussy. He next had me turn and bend over spreading my ass as he covered anything that may show regardless of my position. Once he was done with the spray gun he went on to the finish work. Taking a brush and some paint he began working on the details. He outlined a collar and buttons down the front of my top.

The bottom was designed to look like a pair of blue short shorts complete with pockets, a belt, and even small rivets with a designer logo! When he finished I looked in the mirror and was absolutely astonished. I was now "dressed" in a white, cotton, button down top with short sleeves that went just over the shoulder and a couple of top buttons open to show a bit of cleavage.

The bottoms showed just a hint of bare ass cheek and rode low on the hips to look sexy even if they were real. The pockets and shading gave it quite a professional look that would fool anyone at first glance. I stood admiring myself for a while as the paint dried fully and Sergio cleaned up.

When he finished he turned toward me awaiting my reaction. I told him that he did a wonderful job but he looked a little down like something was wrong. I think that he felt that he did all of this work and wouldn't share in the adventure that was sure to follow.

"You did a wonderful job Sergio and I'm sure that Bob took care of paying you but would it be alright if I offered you a tip?" I walked up to him pressing my body against his. Sliding my hands down over his tight outfit I worked one of them between us and grabbed onto his cock finding it still semi-hard.

"Tips are always welcome Miss. And how would you like to give me this tip?" He smirked knowing full well what I had in mind as his cock hardened in my hand.

I sat down on the stool and worked his shorts down. Once past his cock it sprang up almost hitting my nose. It was just as I imagined. Long and thick with a huge set of balls hanging under it. It appeared that he keeps his entire body hairless giving his cock a look of someone even younger than himself. The head was swollen with a purple hue. I kissed it and heard him moan before taking it into my mouth.

Grabbing his balls I kneaded them gently as I worked the shaft in and out of my mouth. I tried to take as much into my mouth as possible until I almost gagged before coming back for air. I tried over and over taking more in each time. He really got into it and put his hands behind my head to pull me in a little more than I had planned causing me to cough and gasp for breath before pulling me to him again. He finally gave one last hard pull driving his huge cock down my throat to the base. My nose was pressed tight against his stomach and he held me there for a moment, let me go gasping for breath, only to do it again. He started fucking my throat hard and just as I thought that I was going to pass out he pulled his cock all the way out and shot load after load of his hot cum on my face and into my panting mouth.

I had never had anything that forceful happen to me before and once I caught my breath and settled down I realized just how awesome it was. I'm not sure if he meant to take it that far or if I messed up in not knowing my partner sexually. I would suggest that anyone having sex for the first time with someone new to feel each other out before doing anything like this. Now that my husband knows that I can handle it I wouldn't be surprised if he doesn't make it a regular regimen for me.

Once I regained my composure and cleaned his cum from my face Sergio checked to be sure that the paint was still OK. Miraculously it was unaffected and no touch up work was needed. I then put my clothes back on and thanked him again before heading back to the lounge to find Bob."

Candy finished her story.


Chapter 5-Candy reluctantly goes along with my plan which shocked even me!

I'll take the story back from here.

This is the first time that Candy told me about what happened with Sergio and all I can say is that I'm a little pissed off for choosing not to be there to see it! I would have loved to have seen her face as he drove his cock down her throat that night. Our marriage is much more open these days.

Back in the lounge I had been sitting in the booth waiting for quite a while. When I went up to the bar for my third drink the bartender offered to hook me up with a woman that he knew, thinking that I was alone, but told him that I was all set. Judging by the look that he gave me I think that he thought that I was making a mistake in not taking him up on on his offer but my time would soon come.

No sooner had I sat back down when I noticed Candy in the doorway looking for me. I waved her over to my booth and gave her a quick kiss before I headed back to the bar to get her a drink. If I had known what she had in her mouth just a short time earlier I think that I may have foregone the kiss. I looked her over when I returned but could not tell that anything had been done on her. The paint was well covered by her clothing. We sat and talked for a while as the place began to fill with people.

After a few more drinks I decided that this would be a good time to get started.

"Candy, I think it's time. Are you ready?" I asked.

"I'm not sure. There are so many people." She spoke back softly as she looked across the lounge.

"It will only get busier so I'm going to have you start now. We will do this in steps. First I want you to go into the ladies room and remove your top and bring it back to me."

"I have to do it here? Inside? Everyone will see me! They will know!" She began to plead with me as she got cold feet. "How can I hide my top when I come back? People will see me carrying it."

I thought for a moment and remembering the bag with the cover-up inside I removed the contents and handed her the empty bag. Then I sat back and folded my arms ending the conversation. She just looked at me with doe like eyes. Finally realizing that my mind was made up she slowly left the booth and headed off to the restroom which was at the other end of the bar from the main entrance.

It wasn't long before she reappeared nervously peeking around the corner. I watched as she took a deep breath and quickly made her way back across the open dance floor to our table. I couldn't believe my eyes! The job that Sergio did with the airbrush was sensational! The only problem is that Candy's tits are much to big to look as though they were being covered by anything. They swayed and bounced with each step and the fact that she was nearly in a trot made matters worse. My mind was spinning as I thought that we could never pull this off and if she decided not to go through with it then we would have to go to plan "B".

She plopped her ass down in the seat across from me and placed the bag on the table. Her tits bounced up and down as she got herself comfortable. I could see the nervousness showing on her face as she looked around the room to see if she had been noticed. I expected her to tell me that she couldn't go through with it as I placed my hand on the cover-up next to me ready to give it to her when she spoke.

"I don't think that anyone noticed, do you?" She asked.

I looked around at the people seated near us and didn't see anyone staring at her as I loosened my grip on the cover-up.

"Well, I don't see anyone looking at you now so you may be right."

She looked a bit more comfortable in thinking that she could get away with it so I decided to take it a step further. I remembered the bartender asking if I was looking for a date thinking that I may be hard up and figured that I would show him that I wasn't.

"Honey, I think that we could both use another drink. Would you mind going up to the bar? I spoke to the bartender earlier and I think that he would like to meet you." I took out my wallet and put some money down in front of her.

She looked around nervously and then back at me. After a moment I saw a determined look appear on her face and before I could say another word she snatched the money in her hand and headed across the floor toward the bar. I noticed a few heads turn as she walked straight toward the end of the bar near the restrooms. There were perhaps a half dozen people seated at the other end of the bar and the bartender was in deep conversation with someone and didn't see her walking over.

She waited patiently standing at the end of the bar looking around with her money in her hands. I could see the perfect outline of her tits from the side and the dim lighting caused very little difference between her skin and the white paint making her look topless even at first glance! Finally someone told the bartender to check the other end of the bar and he broke off his conversation and headed over to Candy.

Once he got within range he knew just what he was looking at and I saw a broad smile appear on his face. He leaned forward on the bar and started talking with my wife. I could see her smile and blush as he spoke. She looked toward me and pointed to tell him that she was with me and when he saw who I was he gave me the thumbs up and a wink.

He then went on to make our drinks and placed them on the bar. Candy went to give him the money and he declined taking it and again waved to me as he watched her carry them back to our seats. Apparently just seeing my half naked wife was payment enough for him. I couldn't take my eyes off of her jiggling tits as she tried to keep from spilling our drinks as she walked back toward me.

"I don't think that the bartender could tell that I am really topless! He said that he liked my sexy eyes. This is going to be fun!" She said as she sipped her drink.

Now I never said that my wife was a genius but I never thought that she could be so naive as to think that nobody could tell that it was only body paint covering her tits. It appeared that it was going fine with her so I was more than ready to kick it up a notch.

"It sure looks like Sergio did a fine job alright." I said. "Did he do as I asked on the bottom too?"

"Yes, he sprayed on a pair of blue shorts."

"OK, when you have finished your drink I want you to go back into the ladies room and remove your skirt and place it in the bag. I'll meet you back here and we will go outside for a walk. Sound good?"

"I'm ready if you are." She guzzled down the rest of her drink, grabbed the bag off of our table, and headed off. I finished mine and waited down at the other end of the bar near the exit. She would have to come back around the bar and past several people to get out of the lounge.

Moments later she was back at the far end of the bar. I saw her take a deep breath to get her confidence before stepping out and walking by the bar toward me. She had her head up and made no eye contact with anyone as she came my way. The bartender was talking with a patron at the bar and stopped to watch her pass. He knew immediately what he was looking at and smiled giving me the high sign. I noticed several other people stop what they were doing to watch. I wondered just how many didn't know that they were looking at a naked woman. Candy never stopped walking when she got to me but grabbed my hand and kept going out the door.

"Let's go. Hurry!" She said under her breath.

I'm sure that her nerves were getting to her and she just wanted to get out of there. Things didn't get much better for her as she led me out of the lounge and into the brightly lit hotel lobby with it's many shops. We had to pass through it's entire length to make it outside to the boardwalk and at this point there were no other options. She would have to make it by a busy area full of people, virtually naked, without becoming too obvious.

I kept her beside me to block her from being seen by some of the people but many did see her and showed various reactions to what they saw. She held the bag in front of her crotch but it did nothing to cover her naked ass and swaying tits. Our neighbor, Henry, was walking toward us with his wife. He stopped and looked as though he was about to introduce us to his wife when he realized that Candy was naked and froze in his tracks. His wife, Louise, really hadn't been paying attention and when she saw Candy's boobs bouncing a look of shock appeared on her face and she grabbed Henry's hand to lead him away.

My wife realized that she could not hide her secret in the bright light and quickened her pace to the exit. Once on the boardwalk it was only a short walk before we were away from the lights from the hotel. It was much harder to see now and I could hear her let out a sigh of relief. I could sense her heart pounding and after we got far enough away I walked her over to the wooden railing to let her calm down.

It was quite a thrill for me and I am sure that it was for her as well to have walked through the well lit lobby with her naked but for a thin layer of blue and white body paint. I looked over and saw that the cool ocean air had caused her nipples to harden again and point out toward the beach. She began to shiver and not wanting to spoil my fun I put my arm around her shoulder to help keep her warm.

"You OK?" I asked softly as people walked down the boardwalk behind us.

"I'm not sure. I haven't done anything that exciting in my life." Then she punched me in the arm.

"What?" I said innocently.

"You know what. You had me expose myself and walk through a crowd of people naked knowing full well that there was no way that I could hide or cover myself." She punched me in the arm a second time and gave me a sly grin before looking out over the rail at the crashing waves.

She seemed to be genuinely excited to have accomplished this feat and even though she was being chilled by the cold ocean breeze she did not ask to be allowed to put her clothes back on. Even though the area that we were in had little lighting we could still see pretty well and I noticed that as an occasional couple would pass, their conversation would pause about the time that they got behind us. I am certain that if they looked hard enough it wouldn't take much to see my wife's round butt cheeks, and the cleft between, painted blue.

"Well hello stranger!" A woman's voice came from directly behind me.

Candy squeezed my hand not knowing who it could possibly be. We both turned around slowly to find Lesley from the hotel store standing right behind us smiling. She looked damn hot wearing a short leather mini skirt and matching vest. Her jet black hair was cut short and her piercing blue eyes almost glowed in the dim light.

"Hello, um...." Candy didn't recognize her so I helped out.

"Oh hi! Candy, this is Lesley, er, Lez from one of the shops inside. My friend Steve said that I should look her up and I found her this afternoon. She really wanted to meet you!" I explained.

"Nice to meet you." Candy replied still not sure what was going on.

Steve told me about the last time that he and Amy saw Lez on their last trip. In the lounge Amy was drunk on vodka and Lez had her fingers knuckle deep inside of her pussy as they sat in the booth. He told me that it was the hottest thing that he had ever seen and there was no reason to believe that she wouldn’t do the same with my wife too. I've been wanting to watch them get together ever since.

Lez totally ignored me and gave Candy a big hug pulling her tightly against her body and giving her a kiss on the cheek as though she was a close friend

"What's this?" Lez backed away to look at my wife while keeping her hands on her hips. Her mouth opened wide and then she smiled. "Wow! I can't believe this. Candy you are so wicked! I love it!"

She began to touch Candy all over to be sure that what she was seeing was real and that my wife was totally naked.

"Has anybody seen you like this?"

"I guess so. We were in the lounge a little bit ago. I did get some looks." She replied still trying to get her bearings.

"Wait. That was you? I was locking up my shop for the night and I heard someone say something about a naked woman walking around in the lobby. Who would have guessed that I would have her right here in my arms now? I can tell that it's getting a little cool for you." She said squeezing one of Candy's hardened nipples. "The band is starting to play. Want to go back inside to warm up a little?"

She looked over to me for support.

"Yes, good idea. What do you say Honey? Let's go in so that you can warm up."

"I can't go back in there like this. People have already seen me. I don't want us to get in trouble." She looked at me with her sheepishly.

I knew that if I had said to she would have gone back in just the way that she was but she was right, we didn't need trouble. I looked inside of the bag that Candy had been carrying and saw the cover-up that I had picked up for her on a whim and thought that it would be perfect for my purposes. Candy looked disappointed when I held up only that one item for her to see expecting me to give her the skirt and top that she had worn into the lounge originally. She didn't hesitate to take it from me and put it on to help keep her warm anyway.

The garment was white and semi-sheer but not quite see-through. She buttoned it but it did little to hide her hard nipples as they tried to force their way through the thin material. It's length barely covered her pussy and round bottom. Lez looked her over and nodded her approval before we began walking back toward the light of the hotel. She had her arm around my wife as though she was her property which didn't bother me at all. I had the good fortune of watching two hot women from behind strolling down the boardwalk.


Chapter 6-Candy and Lez put on quite a show in the lounge!

They got plenty of looks as they entered the lobby on the way to the lounge. Candy looked a bit nervous about the other woman clinging to her but did nothing to stop her as they made small talk. We could hear the band playing long before we got to the entrance to the lounge and once inside we found it a bit crowded. With no seats available I guided the women toward the bar where I found the bartender in deep conversation with a couple of hot blondes.

He noticed us standing down the other end and came our way. I ordered some drinks and by the time he got back Lez was already working on Candy, touching her and kissing her neck.

"I never should have doubted you. Looks like you've done alright on your own." He shouted to me above the music as he looked over toward the girls. "I really like her outfit!" He gave me another thumbs up and a wink as he looked at Candy.

She looked a bit out of place but nobody could tell what she had under her short beach cover-up. I noticed a couple preparing to leave the booth that we had earlier and had the girls follow me over with their drinks. I sat on one side and they the other giving me a birds eye view as Lez pawed and fawned over my wife. Candy loosened up and appeared to start enjoying the attention once the effects of her drink started kicking in. They faced a corner of the dance floor as well as the band as I had a view of most of the entire lounge. After a few drinks Lez convinced Candy to get up on the dance floor with her.

It was interesting, to say the least, watching Lez dance suggestively before my wife. The thick crowd on the dance floor pretty much blocked their own view, however being so close to the stage allowed the band to catch all of the action right in front of them. Lez would slide her hands down Candy's body and while bringing them back up would raise her cover exposing her painted pussy and ass.

The band kept their eyes on things when suddenly they began missing notes in the music once they discovered that they were actually viewing a naked woman!

They began playing a slow number and Candy wanted to sit down but Lez wouldn't hear of it as she pulled her tightly to herself. Many people vacated the dance floor leaving just a few couples with room to spare. All eyes were on the two women as Lez had hold of Candy's ass cheeks as she ground her body back and forth. The band appeared to change the music giving it a more sexy tone as they seemingly were playing to the women encouraging their erotic dance.

Lez took the cue and backed away enough to get to the buttons on Candy's cover. Starting from the top she slowly undid the buttons one by one as she swayed to the music. She was looking straight into Candy's eyes as her top opened slowly. They had the attention of everyone sitting at the tables as well as those at the bar. The other couples on the dance floor stopped to watch.

The music played.

Candy looked to be in a daze as she gazed into the other woman's eyes totally oblivious to those around them.

Her top opened fully allowing me as well as everyone watching to see my wife's painted tits. Lez slid the garment over her shoulders and it slipped right off landing on the floor. The women never broke eye contact and Candy did nothing to stop a stranger from stripping her naked. I heard a reaction from everyone watching as my wife was now fully exposed except for a thin coat of paint before the crowd of people. Many must have thought that she was still dressed as others knew just what they were viewing as she danced slowly before them.

My cock was rock hard as I sat watching as this stranger, another woman at that, seduced my wife right in front of me. Candy turned around allowing Lez to spoon with her as hands reached around groping her huge tits. Finally the song ended with both girls still writhing together on the dance floor.

There was silence for just a brief second and then applause from everyone that had been watching. Candy opened her eyes and, realizing where she was as well as the fact that she was naked, quickly picked up her garment from the floor and scooted back into our booth. Lez just gave a wry smile as if acknowledging the response from the crowd and slid into the booth next to Candy who's head was down on the table as she was embarrassed beyond belief!

I noticed the bartender coming our way with drinks in hand as Lez tried to console my wife.

"Hi Lez!" He said as he put the drinks on our table. "That was one hot show that you ladies put on. A guy over at the bar bought you a round. I told him not to get his hopes up but he said that the show alone was worth it."

I figured that by working at the resort all of the employees would know each other. I thanked the bartender and he headed back as the music began to play and everybody got back to their own business. Lez finally coaxed Candy to sit up and have a drink as she continued talking into her ear with an arm around her shoulder. People from the other tables as well as the dance floor next to us would glance over on occasion to see if there would be any more action between the two of them.

It didn't take long as I sat back watching for Lez to begin working on her again, kissing her cheek as she brushed the hair from her face. Candy began talking again as Lez ran her finger tips lightly over her body.

Lez looked around and saw that they were only really visible to the band that was facing them as well as just a few of those dancing and she was ready to put on another show!

She slowly slid her fingertips down Candy's face and neck stopping only when they came to rest on her tits. Her nipples became hard and tight from her touch and Lez began to kiss her face and neck softly as she began to squeeze one of the hardened nipples with her fingers. Candy's eyes closed and her mouth opened in the shape of an "O" as she let the other woman do as she pleased with her.

Everyone that could see them could not take their eyes away as they watched the action in our booth. Candy unconsciously slouched down in her seat as Lez ran her hand down her belly making contact with my wife's freshly shaven pussy. With just a hint of guidance from the woman's hands touching her inner thighs Candy spread her legs like a flower. Most couldn't see the action going on under the table but those that could easily could make out the pink lips of her open pussy in contrast to the blue paint surrounding it.

I could hear her moan above the sound of the music playing as Lez placed her hand on Candy's cunt and slipped her middle finger inside. Candy arched her pelvis up as a second finger followed. She began to work her hand in a slapping motion as her fingers worked in and out rapidly and her palm pounded against her clit.

With her eyes still closed Candy's head rocked back and forth as she slid down even further in her seat nearly out of sight. Her legs were open as wide as she could get them as Lez took her left leg and hooked it over her own to allow her to spread herself even more.

As luck would have it Candy started to cum just as the band hit a quiet part of the song.

"Oh Oh Ohhhhhhhhh!"

She grabbed Lez's hand and pulled it tight against herself as she came. People around, that didn't already know what was happening, tried to find the source of the sound but she was pretty well hidden from them being so low in the seat.

She just lay there holding Lez's hand and breathing heavily with her eyes still closed as she caught her breath. The music picked up again and Lez removed her hand from my wife's open cunt bringing her fingers to her mouth and licking them clean like a cat. She smiled as she looked down at the spent woman next to her as proud as a peacock. Candy still had her legs apart with her pussy on display so I figured before we got kicked out that it might be time to go.

Lez helped Candy out of her seat and as she stood on wobbly legs. She put the cover-up back on over her shoulders. It was still wide open as Lez guided her through the crowd toward the exit with her arm around her. Candy's tits were still on open display and in the light I could clearly see the pink of her inner pussy lips as she walked. I don't know if Lez didn't cover her completely to proudly show her off or if it were just an accident but it was certainly a sight to see. Most of those that saw us gave the high sign as we passed including the bartender.

Once back in our room I had Lez bring Candy into the shower to wash off all of the paint before allowing her to take my wife to bed with the stipulation that she let me watch the action.

All in all it turned out to be quite a vacation!

We hope that you enjoyed reading this as much as we enjoyed sharing it with you. Until the next time remember to get as much as you can out of life. It's the only one you've got!

Bob and Candy

cover.jpeg
Steven Vane






OEBPS/image_38.jpg
Steven Vane

Text copyright © 2010-2017






