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Exhibitionist Wife Training

Exposing Candy To My Friends During Our Super Bowl Party!






The following is a new edition of a previously released story with bonus material included.


Chapter 1: I watched my wife on the big screen as she gave the pizza guy a special tip.


I
 have shared stories of my wife, Candy, many times with you as I continue to bring her along as my submissive hotwife. So, to fulfill your many requests, I will tell you this story of what I schemed up for her during the Super Bowl party that we had a while back.

A little background on my sexy wife will reveal that she has gone from being my shy little housewife to sex starved vixen with my encouragement. She has now moved on from being a reserved and latent exhibitionist, that would “innocently” flash her body to strangers, to a woman that can be a willing and wanton slut at a snap of my fingers.

It was mid January, and I was down in my “man-cave” watching the NFL football playoffs. Candy was upstairs making us something to snack on as we watch the game. We are both avid sports fans and love watching football on the big screen on a Sunday afternoon during the Fall and Winter months.

“Bob, do you need another beer?” Candy asked as she came around the corner carrying a tray of food.

“Sure Honey. Thanks.” I replied.

As she bent to place the tray on the table in from of me her short white robe opened just enough to expose one of her full tits. It was obvious that she wasn’t wearing anything else, as usual. Looking up, she caught me staring and just smiled before turning to head for the fridge. I couldn’t take my eyes off of her as she bent at the waist, purposely, to get a couple of beers from the very bottom shelf. Her short terrycloth robe did nothing to hide her ample ass from my view. She remained in that position for an extra few seconds to make sure that I didn’t miss the show before turning and walking back toward me with a cold bottle of beer in each hand.

She stood above me with a wicked smile as she gave me one of the beers.

“Did you enjoy my little show?” She asked, her crotch mere inches from my face.

“You know it, Baby! I always love when you put on a show for me. Maybe one of these days I’ll have the guys over so that you can give them a little tease as well.”

As I spoke I was pushing one side of her robe open with the back of my hand to get a glimpse of her sweet pussy. She always keeps it shaved smooth and I could tell that her little show got her a bit excited as her mound was getting pink and puffy. I ran my middle finger between her legs from back to front and found it covered with her nectar. She closed her eyes and rocked her pelvis forward hoping that I would continue as she stood before me. I raised my hand and put my wet finger to her lips. On instinct, she opened her mouth and closed it around my finger, sucking her own juice from it.

Her pelvis began to rock back and forth in exaggerated movements and I knew that there was no stopping her at that point. She needed to be fucked now, but I wasn’t done teasing her, so I slipped my wet finger out from between her lips and placed It back between her legs. Slowly I raised my hand as my finger disappeared between the folds of her hot cunt. I pushed up until it was buried to the knuckle, and then I gave it just a little more.

“Ohhhhhhhh!” She moaned.

“Do you like that?” I asked, as the finger slid out only to return with a bit more force.

“Uhhh! Yes. A little more please.” She whispered.

I could sense that it wouldn’t take much to get her off when she is like this, so without another word, I began to finger fuck my wife rapidly as the football game played on. With my open palm up I was slapping her sloppy wet pussy with every thrust of my finger as my hand rose faster and harder each time. I added another finger and with her juice flowing freely I could see it splash as my hand spanked her open hole. She bucked her hips forward as she was nearing climax and I could feel the spray on my face as her cunt was now only inches away.

“Ohhh Ohhh Ohhhhhhh!”

She grabbed my hand and pulled it tightly against herself as she gyrated her hips. Candy’s body began to spasm as she came. It is not uncommon for her to have very strong orgasms and once she gets started I find that once is usually just not enough.

I slipped my wet fingers from her dripping hole and wiped my hand with a napkin as I gave her one to clean herself.

“Don’t you want to fuck me? You can.” She sat beside me and gave me a hug.

“Oh, I will, but the game is on and this is the playoffs. I’m thinking that if you’re still in the mood maybe we can put on our own halftime show.” I smiled and gave her a wink.

Smiling back she said, “Oh, you know that I’ll be ready!”

With that she gave me a kiss on the cheek and got comfortable beside me on the couch. We both started watching the game as we ate our nachos and beer.

This is the perfect afternoon. Sex, beer, and football. It isn’t very often that you get all three!

As the game progressed, I started to think about how lucky I am to have such a hot and sexy wife. It wasn’t all that long ago that I had to initiate sex and Candy would just play along.

Now, things are different, much different!

I started to notice that, as things progressed in our marriage, if I asked her to do something a little different she would seem reluctant to do it, but would ultimately go along with it anyway. I found that, when she did, she would get very aroused and would have thunderous orgasms.

After a time I would test her limits and found that at first, in a controlled environment, she would do most anything. Usually, this would include wearing erotic clothing or allowing strangers to see her pussy or breasts by accident. She would become uncontrollably aroused to the point that she would have to go to the lady’s room or out to the car to masturbate.

That moved her on to the next step where she would masturbate in a public place, in private at first, before becoming more bold to where she would have men watch her in our car or in an adult theater. Yes, dogging has come to America!

We finally moved on to the point where I will let other men touch her or even fuck her under the right circumstances. With each step it took less and less effort on my part to coax her into doing what I wanted, right up to the point that she was waiting for me to come up with something new and exciting for her to do that would be more of a challenge.

As much as I got off on the whole control thing with her I had to pull on the reigns a bit to slow things down. She was beginning to go off the rails with this, and I was concerned that I may be losing control of her and one of two things could happen. Either things would get out of hand, and she would get herself in trouble or I could lose her if she went off on her own. This looked like the direction that she was heading when she came to me with stories of flashing guys in bars and having one eat her pussy in the back of an Uber on her way home.

Now I’m an open minded guy, but this was all my idea and I think of her as my creation as well as my wife. I do want her to have the greatest sex that she can but I would like to continue to be a part of it, so I didn’t reverse direction, just changed course, and everything has been working out perfectly ever since!

I think that she began to realize the direction that she was going in, and it made her a little nervous that if I weren’t there, bad things could happen. She liked the thrill of acting like a slut in public but without me there to share it with and to protect her it didn’t have the same effect.

Candy and I never had to talk about it either. We both knew what was happening, and one day she came to me and said that she loved this life that we were living and that she would be mine forever to control as I wished. As open as our marriage was, she told me that she would not act out in public any longer without my blessing, and that was that! We both agreed that our fantasies were not the same without the other being a part of it which only increased our desire to experiment and push the boundaries.

By halftime in the game, Candy was sitting beside me completely naked. She looked as hot as always and completely comfortable being this way around the house.

“I’ll be back in a few. I told my sister that I would give her a call today but I’ll be back before the second half begins.” She said as she walked by in front of me.

I leaned forward and gave her a good slap on her bare bottom as she passed, which caused her to jump and left a nice pink hand print. As she bounded up the stairs the last thing that I could see was her rubbing her sore fanny. I was sure that she would be thinking about it while she talked to her sister on the phone.

I was in a playful mood now and came up with an idea, so I called our nearby pizza parlor and placed an order.

“Yes, that’s right. Who will be delivering it? Is Victor on today? Oh, great! We’ll be looking forward to seeing him when he arrives. No, that will be it. Thanks!”

Click

Victor has been delivering pizzas to us for a while now, and I was sure that he will be quite pleased when he sees where he will be making his next delivery. I have had Candy tease him by flashing her tits or ass on occasion. One time she answered the door wearing a super short mini skirt, garter belt, and nylons that showed most for her bare thighs, plus a see through white button down blouse.

I watched the scene from one of our many security cameras and saw him continuously adjust the hard-on in his pants as his eyes went from her easily visible tits to the flesh below her tiny skirt and back up. I thought that he would lose it when she turned away from him and bent to get some money from her purse. Her naked ass was fully exposed and I wouldn’t be surprised if he got a good shot of her inviting pussy from between her thighs!

I didn’t tell Candy that I had ordered the pizza when she came back down to watch the rest of the game. She had gotten us each another beer and sat, still naked, pressed up beside me on our leather couch. The second half was just getting underway, and by the time the doorbell rang I had almost forgotten about the pizza.

Ding Dong!

Candy sat up straight and looked at me when she heard the bell. She was surprised that someone would be coming over and I could tell right away that she thought that I might be up to something.

“Honey, I took the liberty of ordering us a pizza while you were gone. Can you please take care of it for me? I don’t want to miss any of the game.”

She looked around for her short robe but I had stashed it under the couch, and she would have to run to our bedroom to get something to cover up.

Ding Dong!!

The bell rang again and time was passing by.

“Well? He hasn’t got all day. You might want to hurry.” I said calmly.

“But, I can’t go up there like this!”

I looked into her eyes and shrugged as though it was out of my control.

“Hey, you look beautiful. I bet he will barely notice.” I chuckled. “Maybe it’s Victor. I know you like him. Don’t you think he deserves a little tip for coming all this way for us?”

I smiled and gave her an assuring wink.

She knew that I set this up and after the initial shock the thrill of having a stranger see herself completely naked took over. After giving me a quick kiss on the cheek, she ran up the stairs to answer the door.

I picked up my smart phone that has an app to view all of our security cameras, and changed from one camera view to another, as she headed for the door. She peeked through the little sight glass in the door and took a deep breath before opening it a crack to talk with the delivery man.

There is sound with our security device but I really couldn’t make out much of what was said until he came inside. She spoke to the man for a few seconds from around the door before backing away and allowing him to come in. I was happy to see that it was Victor and I think that Candy wouldn’t have allowed anyone else inside. He had never done anything to be concerned about before, so we both felt comfortable with him.

As he entered his eyes grew to the size of saucers as he saw my wife totally naked for the first time! I thought that he was going to drop the pizza as it almost slid out of his hands. Candy grabbed it quickly and put it aside.

“Hi Victor. I’m sorry that I didn’t have time to get dressed, but I was just doing some things around the house and, well, sometimes it’s a little easier when I’m comfortable. I hope that you don’t mind.” She smiled demurely.

“Oh, no problem ma’am. I understand.” He replied nervously as he tried not to be too obvious while he looked over her naked body.

“Candy.”

“Excuse me?”

“I’m Candy. That’s my name.”

“Wow. That is such a cool name...and it fits you perfectly!”

He backed away to get a better view as Candy blushed. He is a cute young guy, and I could see how she might just be interested in him, so I was more than ready to see how this played out.

“Oh, you still need to be paid. Let me get my purse.”

Candy grabbed the pizza and headed down the hall as Victor watched her every step until she was out of sight. Once the coast was clear, I watched him adjusting his cock in his pants. I was able to get the camera to zoom in and couldn’t believe my eyes at how big it looked now that it was getting hard. He pushed it so that it was running down the inside of his leg and it looked like he had a large Bratwurst sausage in there. I could clearly make out the crown to the point that I knew that it must have been circumcised!

I didn’t hear her coming down, but before I could put my phone away Candy was standing beside me, out of breath. No sense in hiding the fact that I was watching the whole show now.

“He is waiting for me to pay him. What do you want me to do?” She said panting as she placed the pizza on the table in front of me.

“What do you mean?”

“You sent me up there like this. Should I continue, just pay him, what….?

I had to think for a moment. I set this up without a game plan and now she needs some direction. I really didn’t want him fucking this guy, he is
 still a stranger by the way, but I wouldn’t mind seeing a little something more happen. Besides, I could see it in Candy’s eyes that she was getting aroused. She knew that I would be watching and wouldn’t let anything get out of hand.

“Honey, you know that I love you. I want you to do whatever makes you the happiest.”

I stood up and gave her a hug and a kiss and turned her around to head back up to Victor, but not before one last smack on her bare ass!

Victor was waiting anxiously when Candy got back to him with the money for the pizza. As she handed him the money he looked a little disappointed and put it in his pocket without counting it. I could tell that he wasn’t ready to leave and wanted to see if things might step-up to the next level, but was so nervous that he didn’t know what to do, so Candy decided to break the ice.

“Well Victor, with a body like yours, I can tell that you don’t eat a ton of pizza yourself.” It was an awkward statement but it worked.

Her eyes looked down from his face, to his chest, to his flat stomach, and down to his crotch, when she spotted the monster penis lining the inside of his thigh. She couldn’t look away.

“Candy, I don’t know if I ever saw a woman with a body like yours. You are incredible!”

My wife just stared at the young man’s crotch as her pussy tingled. He looked down himself to see just what she was looking at.

“Would you like to see it?”

I think that he was a little surprised himself that he actually asked that question, but he was at a point that he would cum in his pants soon if he didn’t take it out.

“Yes, please.” She replied almost in a whisper.

Her eyes remained fixated on his bulging crotch as I focused the camera to not only see his cock, but her reaction to it as well.

He slowly opened the zipper on his tight blue jeans before working them down his hips in a side to side motion. As his pants lowered she could clearly see the bulge in his white underwear. It seemed to take an eternity for his pants to pass by them, and that’s when she first saw the pink flesh of meat come into view. It had freed itself from the confines of his “tighty whities” and poked out down through his leg hole. She continued to watch as a little more of his thick meat came into view until its bulbous head was free.

“Oh my God! I’ve never seen anything like that before.” She continued to stare. “The girls must all love you.”

“I do alright, I guess.”

“May I?” Candy asked, as she pointed to it.

“You sure?”

“Oh yes, I’m sure.”

She actually turned and looked directly at me in the camera and smiled. She knew that she had the okay to go ahead, otherwise I would have stopped her by now.

I watched as my darling wife knelt before the hot young stud in the foyer of our home. Candy proceeded to slide his underwear down over his ass until his enormous cock sprang up from its encumbrances, nearly hitting her in the chin. She quickly grabbed it with her right hand as she frantically tried to get his pants off with her left.

He kicked off his shoes, bent over, and quickly stepped out of them to stand above her, naked from the waist down. Candy has seen her share of cocks before, some with me and some without, but she had never held anything this large in her hands before. It was so thick that she couldn’t wrap her hand completely around it.

Victor stood with his hands on his hips like a superhero looking down as he watched my wife flicking her tongue across the slit to taste it, before opening her mouth wide to engulf the entire head!

I was enjoying the show. It is always a thrill for me to see my once shy wife show her inner passion, whether it be with me or a total stranger, and take what she wants. Today, what she wants is Victor’s enormous cock! I didn’t know just how far she was willing to go, but as long as she was happy, she could do whatever she wanted with him that day.

I reached forward and grabbed a slice of pizza as my wife began to devour the delivery boy’s cock.

I suddenly remembered that the security app works on Bluetooth and my TV is capable to pick it up from my phone so, I thought the hell with the game, and put my wife on the big screen. It was like watching a porn movie with my wife as the star! I was able to turn the camera wherever I wanted and to zoom in tight.

Candy had Victor standing with his back against the front door as she worked his cock with her mouth. I couldn’t see her face from my angle but what I could see was her raised backside as she bent to suck on that enormous piece of meat. I zoomed the camera in tight on her ass to see her cute little puckered asshole winking at me.

As I lowered the camera down to her pussy, I could see the pink lips parted and her lubricant flowing out. There was a long string of thick fluid hanging from one of her inner lips only to break off and be replaced by another. A wet spot was puddling on the floor directly below her crotch as her fluid dripped like a kitchen faucet.

I could see her hand come up from between her legs as she buried two fingers into her hot hole. She began working them in and out rapidly when I began to hear grunts from Victor. I panned back to see that by the look on his face, he was about to come.

Suddenly his grunts turned into one big groan and I saw Candy’s head move back out of my way, so that I could get a clear view. With her head looking up at him and his cock above he shot stream after stream of his hot jizz covering her face. It shot out like huge jets of thick white fluid and close up on my big screen it was truly a sight to behold!

“Uh Uh Ohhhhhhhhhhhhhhhh!”

This was enough to bring my wife over the edge for her second orgasm of the afternoon as she drove her fingers deep inside of her gushing cunt.

Victor squeezed the last drops of his thick cum out of his cock onto my wife’s upturned face before she took hold and put it back into her mouth to suck out the rest.

I had already pulled my own cock out and was stroking it, but when I saw my beautiful wife’s face being used as a cum dump I lost it and shot my own load on my stomach. It was perhaps the most intense moment that we’ve had, and we have had some moments!

I sat back on the couch with my pants down around my ankles and my own cock softening as I watched my wife stumble to her feet. Victor got his pants back on with lightening speed and headed toward the door.

Another awkward moment.

“Thank you, Victor.” Candy said as she looked around to be sure that he had everything that he came with.

“Not sure why you’re thanking me but if I can help you out again, just give me a call!”

He had a hard time looking directly at her with her face, a mess with his spunk, and without another word he was out the door and gone.

What I saw next will be etched in my memory forever.

Candy walked toward the camera with her head down and stopped directly in front of it. I zoomed in on her and when she looked up I couldn’t believe my eyes. She looked like the centerpiece in a bukakke party! I had only seen women look like that after taking several loads from guys so you know that I had to keep a copy of this entire episode to share with her later.

“I’m going for a shower. See you a little later!” She said to me through the camera before blowing me a kiss as another man’s semen clung to her chin.

I love my wife!


Chapter 2: Getting my game-plan together.


O
n Monday morning I was heading into the city and reflected on how lucky I was. I have a good job, good friends, and an incredible wife that will do anything for me. My friends have witnessed, as well as participated in, some of the hot scenarios that I have put her into, but I think that my next one will be the best. She deserves it and I will do what I can make it happen, but I think I’m getting a little ahead of myself here.

“Hi Bob, how was your weekend?”

I was just getting out of my car in the parking garage and it took me a second to figure out where the voice was coming from. I saw my friend, Steve, waving from across the way.

“Oh, hi Steve. Great. Couldn’t have been better.”

“Did you watch the game?”

“Oh, I watched the game alright! Maybe not the one that you saw but I’ll tell you all about it inside.” I share everything with Steve as we both have the same lifestyle. Sometimes Candy gets a little embarrassed when he will bring up something that I’ve shared with him about her, but inside I can tell that she loves it when I talk about what she has done with him.

Once in my office I told Steve all about my calling for a pizza while Candy was lounging comfortably naked. His eyes lit up when I told him that I had her answer the door that way alone so that the delivery boy could get the entire view of my pretty wife. I told him how I left it up to her how far she would take it, and he was beside himself when I said that I watched the entire time as she took out the young man’s enormous cock and gave him blow job.

“You were watching the whole time?” He asked.

“Oh yeah. She was sucking him off like a champ. You wouldn’t believe the load he dumped on her face. I’ve never seen so much cum in my life! Her entire face was covered. She had it in her eye, hanging from her nose and chin, and some in her hair too! She looked like a total slut and that’s a fact!”

“Did he fuck her too?”

“No. Took off like a scared rabbit. She came on her own though.”

“Okay now, did you
 fuck her?”

“No no no. She went and washed up. I didn’t want any part of that mess. Besides, I couldn’t hold back and jerked off while I was watching her sucking off a stranger. It was an incredible high!”

“I know what you mean. I’ve watched my wife, Amy, get it on a few times. She isn’t the free spirit that Candy is but after a few drinks she will let just about anyone have their way with her just as long as I give her the okay. And you’re right, it is quite the rush to watch her. Especially when it’s with a total stranger!” He put his hand to his chin as he thought about it.

“You know, Steve, this whole thing got me thinking.  I’ve been planning on having a little party at my place for the Super Bowl in a couple of weeks. You and Amy are first on the list. What do you think?”

“Bob, I know your parties and if you and Candy want us there we will be there! Do you have any special ideas in mind?” He grinned.

“Oh, I think that I can come up with something.” I said with a wink.

“Would you mind including Amy in your plans?”

“I’m sure that we can find something to keep her occupied as well!” I laughed.

----

Another week went by and it was time to choose who I wanted to invite to our Super Bowl party, so I brought it up with Candy.

“Baby, I was thinking of having some friends over for the game next weekend. Any thoughts?”

She lowered the magazine that she was reading down just enough to peer over the top.

“Thoughts about what? Who did you invite?” She asked.

“I only mentioned it to Steve last week at work, so he and Amy will be here.”

“So, it will be a couples' thing then?”

“Just Steve and Amy as couples go.”

I looked her in the eyes and gave her a little smirk.

“Oh, so it’s a guy thing I take it.”

“I’m sure that you don’t mind a few hot men coming over.”

She finally got the hint and had to turn away from me, but not before a saw a broad grin appear on her face.

“Okay then, I’m glad that we got that settled. Now, seeing that you will be doing most of the entertaining so that I can focus on the game, is there anyone in particular that you would like me to call?”

“How about that young client of yours that’s coming out for the NFL draft this year? I really wouldn’t mind “entertaining” something like that!”

She began to raise her magazine as she didn’t think that I would go for it.

“Jimmy Davis? Okay, you got him!”

Candy drops her magazine on her lap to give Bob her full attention.

“Did you already ask him?” She asked.

“No, not yet. I’m sure that it won’t be a problem. I’ve mentioned some of our parties to him before, and he told me that he is willing to change any plans to come to one. Jimmy will be here, you can bet on it. Anyone else you would like to come?”

Candy stood up and kissed me on the cheek.

“You can pick the rest. As long as Jimmy Davis is coming I’ll be happy!”

With that she turned and headed out of the room.

Jimmy Davis played college football as a wide receiver for our local team and should go in the first couple of rounds in the next draft. I was lucky enough to have connections and sign him to a contract to become his agent.

I made some phone calls to invite a few more friends to the party and I even got that commitment from Jimmy to make Candy happy!


Chapter 3: The Super Bowl is no match for Candy when it comes to entertaining men!


O
n the Saturday before the game Candy and I went out for a few essentials. We needed to go to the deli for food, liquor store for refreshments, and the sex shop that I frequent to find something appropriate for my wife to wear that goes along with the theme of the event.

We stopped to pick up more food and drinks than we probably needed for our guests. I hadn’t mentioned to Candy about making the next stop before now.

“Baby?”

She had been looking out her side window when I broke her concentration.

“What?”

“I was thinking of having you wear something special for the game tomorrow. How does that sound to you?” I continued looking forward as I drove.

“What did you have in mind?” She asked.

“I was thinking of maybe a football jersey or perhaps a cheerleader uniform. Does that sound okay with you?”

“I guess. Where are we going, a sporting goods store?”

“Something like that.”

I continued driving in silence until I cut the wheel and headed into the parking lot to the sex shop. Candy broke from her trance when she saw where we were going.

“What kind of sporting goods do they have here?” She asked with a look that could only mean that she knew what I was up to.

I pulled the car around to the entrance in the back, without a word, and we headed inside. I’ve brought Candy there a few times before, and we’ve even played out a few fantasy games inside, but this is the first time that I have brought her there during the day.

There is a bell that sounds as people enter and leave to get the attention of the man working behind the counter. He looked up from the book that he was reading, and gave a quick nod to acknowledge our presence, before getting back to his book.

Candy is not the type to be embarrassed about being in a sex shop as the only ones that can see her are doing the same thing that she is. Besides, she always gets the attention of the men and sometimes that works into my plans as well.

I moved away from where Candy was, looking at the sex toys on the wall, and noticed a man holding something in his hand who was constantly glancing up at my wife. She didn’t dress to look sexy that day as we were only going shopping, but I did notice that she always looks sexy regardless of what she wears. She is not very tall but has a full figure with huge tits and a large, may I say, perfectly shaped ass!

The jeans that she had on were well worn and fit around every curve. Her ass looked as good clothed as most women look naked and judging by our new friend’s line of sight, it was the object of his desire at the moment, and he didn’t try to hide it.

Now, as usual, I couldn’t let an opportunity like this go to waste, so I worked my way over to the gentleman.

“What do you think? Not bad, huh?”

I startled the man who looked to be in his fifties. He was dressed well and had just a touch of gray showing on his temples.

“Oh, I’m sorry Sir. I didn’t mean to cause trouble.” The man spoke with a British accent and was obviously nervous that I was going to confront him.

“No no. By all means, I don’t mind if you look. She is like a flower and it would be a shame if people didn’t stop to take in the beauty!” I said to ease his mind.

“Bob.” I put my hand out to shake his.

“Malcolm.” He replied with a smile.

“Married, Malcolm?”

“Yes, but the fire is dying down sad to say. You are a lucky man. Make sure that you make the most of what you’ve got while you’re still young.” He was staring directly at Candy’s ass as he spoke.

“Oh, I’m sorry. Where are my manners? Would you like to meet my wife?”

“That would be nice.” He replied.

We walked up behind Candy. She was examining a large black butt plug that looked much too large to fit any human.

“Do you think it will fit?” I asked from behind her.

She was startled by me and quickly tried to hang it back up on the hook but kept missing. Malcolm reached around her and took the package from her.

“Here, let me help.” He calmly hung it back up with the others.

Candy was surprised by the stranger and stepped aside with a look of embarrassment on her face.

“Honey, this is our new friend Malcolm. I noticed that he was staring at your ass and I thought that I should bring him over to meet you and get a better look.”

I took them both off guard with that as they both stood nervously looking at the floor, not knowing what to do.

“Malcolm, this is Candy….C’mon, one of you say something!”

Candy looked up.

“Hi, Malcolm. Sorry about that. Sometimes he acts as though he can say just about anything.” She said, apologizing for me.

“Oh no. Not at all. I like a guy who says just how he feels. It’s honest and refreshing to find someone like that.”

“You know, Malcolm? I’m beginning to like you.” I put my arm around his shoulder. “Now, back to the question at hand.”

I looked right into his eyes.

“Do you think my wife Candy here has a nice ass?”

He turned to see my wife’s reaction, but she didn’t turn away and waited for his answer, too.

“I..I...I guess so. Yes. Yes she has a very nice ass. I have always been fond women’s derrieres and I must say that yours, my dear, is probably the nicest that I’ve ever seen.”

Candy actually started to blush as a wry smile appeared on her face.

“Oh, I’m sorry. I shouldn’t have been so forward with you!”

“It’s okay. Bob likes to put people on the spot and embarrass them around me. I’m used to it. There is no harm in looking.”

Oh course I couldn’t leave it like that.

“Well Malcolm, you say that you have never seen anyone with a nicer ass? I know that you can see it now the way it is, covered with jeans, but how would you like to see it without the jeans?”

Both Candy and Malcolm turned their heads toward me as if on cue.

“Bob? What are you saying?” Candy asked.

“I’m just asking our new friend Malcolm if he would like to see the nicest ass in the world close up and personal like.” I looked at Malcolm for some kind of sign while I ignored Candy.

“Bob, you don’t expect me to….you don’t think that I’m...what the fuck Bob?”

“No, I wouldn’t do that. Not here anyway. We can take him downstairs to the video booths and you can show it to him down there. It’s innocent enough, and nobody else will have to see.”

I waited for a response from Malcolm as his eyes shifted from me, to Candy, back to me again, in disbelief.

“He’s going to think that I’m some kind of slut, and we don’t even know him.” She pleaded her case.

“I can already tell that Malcolm here is a man of integrity and self esteem.” Then I whispered into her ear. “Besides, I don’t think that he is getting any at home anymore and if all it takes to make his life a little better is to look at a fresh young bottom again, what harm could it do?”

Candy looked me in the eye to see if I was sincere, then looked toward Malcolm.

“Okay I guess. But that’s as far as it goes, right?”

“Sure Honey, we’ll see. Are you ready Malcolm?” I took Candy by the hand and started toward the door marked “BOOTHS”.

“Really? Is this really going to happen?” He asked.

“Yep. But not if you stand there all day!”

I walked Candy through the door with Malcolm close behind. Inside looked like a dimly lit hallway with several doors lining each side. The air inside was heavy with a strong musky smell. The sound of sex blasted through a few of the doors and it was hard to differentiate between sounds coming from speakers and natural sounds of people having sex inside. I brought Candy there before to initiate her to gloryhole action and once she got going she was hard to stop. We played it safe but it got a little messy all the same.

I checked a door at the far end and it opened. The musky smell was even stronger now and hit us in the face as soon as the door opened. I allowed Candy and Malcolm to enter before I took one last look back down the hall to see if anyone else was around before entering myself. I closed the door behind me and locked it.

The booth was very tight, so I had Malcolm take a seat, to allow us more room to move. I grabbed a twenty and put it into the video player to set the mood and keep the establishment happy before I clicked through the menu to find a good gangbang flick to watch.

“So, what do you want me to do?” Candy asked.

I came up close and put my arms around her and began to move as if we were dancing. Malcolm didn’t say a word but his attention would go from Candy’s ass, which was eye level and only a few inches from his face, to the video, and back again to Candy. 

I was holding her by the cheeks of her ass as we danced and began grope them as Malcolm looked on. Candy looked up at me and I could see that, all to familiar look in her eyes that could only mean that she was getting turned on.

Taking the cue, I began to unfasten her pants with no resistance from her. Being sure that her back was to him, I slid them down past her ass leaving only her nearly invisible thong remaining. I squatted in front of her to help her get them off and when she bent over her ass made contact with his face causing his nose to slip between her cheeks momentarily.

“Oh, I’m sorry!” She said apologetically.

Moving his face back just a few inches he replied. “Think nothing of it. Please!”

I took her pants and placed them on the chair behind Malcolm, safely out of the way.

“So, what do you think?” I asked.

Malcolm's gaze was fixated on my wife’s ass.

“It is every bit what I expected!” He replied excitedly.

“Oh, what was I thinking? She is still wearing her thong. Would you like to help remove it for her? It is awfully tight in here.” I gave him a wink.

“Yes, if I may.” He replied.

After a quick nod from me he hooked his fingers through the waist band of her thong and slid them down slowly. Candy gave no resistance as she was getting to that point of no return, where anything goes. As he pulled it down her thighs it stretched from being wedged between her cheeks, finally popping out, before he continued down. Candy raised one foot and then the other to step out of it.

He just stared at her perfect ass cheeks as though waiting for direction.

“Would you like to see it?” I asked.

“Can I?”

“At this point she’s all yours. You can do whatever you want.” I reassured.

He raised his hands and placed one on each cheek and proceeded to spread them apart. Placing his face as close as possible without making contact I could hear him inhale deeply through his nose. Malcolm undoubtedly had an insatiable ass fetish which I found interesting, and he looked like such an unassuming man when we first met, that it took me a little off guard. But not in a bad way. 

I could plainly see Candy’s asshole just before he moved in closer and placed his tongue upon it.

“Ohhhhhhh!”

Candy moaned as she felt his tongue work it’s way inside of her asshole and it was driving her nuts!

He would back away and lick around the wrinkled perimeter before going full in and reaming her good.

Candy was bent over with her hands against the wall on either side of the video screen and her legs parted as the man devoured her ass. I reached down and felt her pussy which was dripping wet with excitement, as she started breathing heavily.

“Fuck me. Please. Fuck me, now.” She whispered to me.

Not being one to miss an opportunity I took my now hard cock out of my pants and came around in front of her. She saw me and bent forward to engulf my swollen cock into her mouth. With my cock in her mouth and Malcolm’s tongue in her ass she was more than ready to get something into her wet pussy.

I stood her up and raised her right leg, putting her foot against the wall for support, so that I could guide my cock into her. Once inside of her I started pounding her cunt rapidly, not wanting to prolong things. I lost track of Malcolm at this point and couldn’t be sure if he was still working on her asshole or just watching the show.

It didn’t take me long before I could feel the sensation to shoot my load. Now I might have normally pulled out at that point not to make my wife have to deal with my mess but I didn’t want to end up getting it on Malcolm, so I pulled her up tight and ejaculated inside of her.

Candy’s arms were wrapped around my neck for support as we stopped to catch our breath. 

I let my cock back out slowly to swing between my legs as a thick gob of semen dropped from Candy’s cunt to the floor. Amazingly, Malcolm was still working his tongue into her backside as my wife backed toward him. His tongue started to cover more area as he spread her wide and now began to lap at her dripping cunt as well.

Candy turned herself around to give him better access, and he began to eat her pussy like a hungry animal! He was eating my creampie out of her like a man possessed. She began to rock her pelvis forward and back in an exaggerated motion and began to moan as she was nearing orgasm. Finally……….

“Ohhh Ohhhhhhh Ahhhhhhhhhhhhhh!”

There was no doubt that anyone listening from outside would know that this was a real woman coming inside our booth!

We all took a moment to regain our composure when it dawned on me that Malcolm was left out.

“Honey.” I said as I pointed to Malcolm. “Aren’t we forgetting something?”

She knew immediately what I meant and reached down to unbuckle his belt.

“Thank you, but I’m good for now. No need to reciprocate.” He put his hand on Candy’s to keep her from going further.

“I don’t mind really...are you sure?” Candy replied.

“Yes. That was fantastic but enough for now, I think.”

I helped Candy dress as the three of us got ourselves prepared to go back out into the world. It took us a minute to readjust to the light when we stepped back out into the main store. There were a few more people inside, and they all turned to look at us as we entered before going back to their own needs. I still had to find Candy an outfit for the party, so I turned to Malcolm to say goodbye.

“It was a pleasure meeting you Malcolm. We will have to do it again sometime.”

“I really feel like I owe you both something so how about I treat you to lunch. I won’t take no for an answer.” He looked back and forth between Candy and myself for our decision.

“We have a little business left to do here still, but we can meet you someplace.” I answered for the both of us.

I ended up choosing a rather sexy cheerleader uniform for Candy to wear for the game before we had left the store.

Before Malcolm left we made arrangements to meet at a restaurant that he frequents and, once there, found out that he was a successful businessman with connections. He told us his life story which included a very interesting sex life with his wife.

After years of monogamous
 marriage, his wife was getting frustrated with Malcolm’s inability to bring her to orgasm and told him that she wanted a divorce. He was devastated and asked what he could do to change her mind.

She told him that she would like to have sex with a man that she was friendly with at her work but didn’t want to go behind his back with an improper affair which could jeopardize their standing in the community. Long story short, Malcolm agreed to allow her to have sex with other men as long as she did it in their home where he could be sure that she was safe.

He ended up being her cuckold and in short time would never to have sex with her again as she brought men to the house with more frequency. His sex life, from then on, consisted of his “servicing” his wife and her guests before and after their fucking. Sometimes there would be several men fucking her at one time.

They went on to have a happy relationship in this way, and he found that he enjoyed this lifestyle and never wanted it to end. This went on for years until she had her “change of life” and lost interest in sex all together. He said that he misses that life and thanked us for the opportunity to perform on Candy what he used to do for his wife, as he has truly missed the experience.

I asked him if he had plans to watch the Super Bowl, and he told me that, sadly he was going to his wife’s sister’s house where nobody would have any interest in the game, so we invited him to our party. He couldn’t have been happier to come, without his wife of course, and was looking forward to seeing us again!


Chapter 4: Candy becomes a hot cheerleader for our guests to make our party Super!


S
uper Bowl Sunday has finally arrived and Candy and I spent the day getting things together. I purposely didn’t invite a ton of people to our party as I thought it best to keep things a bit more intimate and comfortable. Of course the game is the main attraction but the entertainment that I expected to add will greatly enhance the event!

“Our guests should arrive soon, can you think of anything that we’ve forgotten?” I asked Candy as I looked around the room.

“I don’t think so. Can’t think of anything that we’ve missed.” She stood with her arms crossed looking things over.

“Aren’t you going to change?”

She quickly looked down and realized that she needed to put on her new uniform, so she took off in a shot to get ready.

After a few minutes………

Ding Dong!

Candy wasn’t back yet, so I went to answer the door to find Steve and Amy carrying bags of goodies in their arms. I had asked Steve to get there ahead of the rest of the guests in case we needed help to set things up.

I had them come in and shook Steve’s hand once he placed the bags down. Turning to Amy, I gave her a big hug. She is much like Candy in stature and demeanor, only not quite as adventurous at this point even though she wore a pair of tight jeans and a sweater that showed off her fine body.

“Amy, you look as hot as ever. Steve is lucky to have you.” I have always teased her.

She blushed.

“Hi guys!” Came a voice from behind us.

We all turned to see Candy standing there in her cheerleader uniform complete with pom-poms and man, did she look hot!

Her outfit consisted of a white top with red and gold trim which appeared to be made out of a thin Lycra spandex material. It crisscrossed her chest, wrapping around each of her ample breasts as if painted on. Her extended nipples stood out prominently. The white skirt that she wore was extremely short, allowing the pink flesh of her bottom to peek out slightly. To round out the ensemble her hair was put up in pigtails, and she wore a pair of white sneakers.

It was exactly what you would expect from a sex shop, and she looked incredibly hot in it to say the least!

“Wow! Honey, you look awesome! Absolutely perfect!” I couldn’t say enough.

“Oh yeah! Now I can’t wait to see Amy’s.” Steve added.

Amy spun around and gave her husband a look.

“Uh, sorry Dear, but we can’t have Candy be the only one looking hot tonight.” He shrugged.

“Steve, what did you do?”

She waited for his answer with hands on hips.

“Well, in the spirit of the occasion I picked up something a little different for you to wear too. Hope you don’t mind.” He added.

“And what would that be?” She looked at him sternly.

“I thought that you would look really nice as a...a...hmmm...as a school girl.” He said meekly.

“A WHAT?”

I started laughing and after a few seconds Candy and Steve both joined in. It took us a while to get it together again but, by the time we did, we got a smile out of Amy, and she calmed down.

“Okay, where is it?” She asked.

“I put it in the bag that you carried in.” Steve replied.

Amy went to the bag and pulled out the garments. They consisted of a white button down top, plaid mini skirt, and thigh high stockings. She gave Steve that look once again.

“You’ve got to be kidding, right?” She scolded.

I chimed in.

“Amy, you will look drop dead gorgeous in that! I can’t wait to see you in it. If you want, you can wait until halftime to wear it. Would that be better for you?”

“Sure, I guess so but I thought that we were her to watch a football game.” She lowered the outfit and Candy took it away for later.

“Come on Amy, you can help me in the kitchen.” Candy took Amy by the hand and led her away.

“Whew, thanks Bob. I think you saved me with that one.” Steve said, as he cracked open a beer.

“Nice outfit Buddy. I can’t wait to see your wife in it!”

It was at about that time that the doorbell rang again. Fact is, it rang then, and again, and again, until my short list of guests were all there.

Besides Amy and Steve, the list included Jimmy the athlete, Malcolm from the sex shop, and as a surprise to Candy, Victor the pizza delivery boy. I had them all make themselves comfortable while I went to see where the women were.

“What are the two of you up to in here?” I asked Candy before I turned my head and saw Amy. “Our guests are all…………...Whoa!”

Amy had her school girl outfit on, and she looked sensational! Her white top was quite sheer and designed to show her ample cleavage, as there were no buttons to close at all until about halfway down the front. The red plaid pleated skirt barely covered her crotch and ass. It had a slit on one side the entire length of the skirt, hidden within the pleats, that would open when she walked, displaying her bare hip. The cotton knee socks and shiny black pumps were a nice touch.

My dick was already beginning to swell in my pants, and I’m certain that the same will soon be said about the four men waiting for us in the other room!


Chapter 5: Candy and Amy put on quite a show and overshadow the Super Bowl!


A
s the girls were finishing up in the kitchen I went back out to be with our guests.

“Bob, where’s your hot little wife Candy at?” Asked Jimmy. “I was hoping for something a little better to look at than this bunch of lowlifes!”

He looked serious at first, but couldn’t hold it for long and began laughing, giving Malcolm a shot in the arm as he did.

“She’ll be out in a few minutes. I just hope that you aren’t too disappointed when you see her.”

I gave Steve a knowing wink.

It was at that very moment that the door opened and Candy came out from the kitchen carrying two large trays of food, one in each hand. The men just stopped to watch with their mouths open, taking in the sight. Before she could put the trays down Amy was there, following right behind with more food.

“Holy shit!” Jimmy said, as Candy bent down in front of him to place the trays on the table. “How am I going to concentrate on the game with these two walking around like that?”

“Oh, I’m sorry. Candy go put some clothes on, will ya?” I joked.

“No no no no! I is only foolin’ with you, man! They can stay just like that. Mmmm Mmmm this is going to be one hell of a game!”

His eyes went from my wife to Amy and back again. Between him and Victor, I don’t know which was older, but they both looked quite uncomfortable as they adjusted themselves constantly. Malcolm, on the other hand, was quite subdued and didn’t say much as he took it all in quietly.

Candy smiled when she saw that Jimmy did come after all. I introduced everyone else to each other and after a few minutes we all got comfortable and dug into the food and drinks as we chatted over the pregame festivities on the TV. Finally, after a time, the game started and took some of the attention from the girls.

I had instructed Candy, that because she was our designated cheerleader, she should jump up and give us a cheer every time anyone scored in the game. It didn’t take long before one team marched down the field and scored a touchdown. On cue, Candy jumped up with her pom-poms in hand and gave us a quick cheer directly in front of the screen. Each time that she would kick up a leg or bend to shake her ass, her tiny red thong would come into view. It didn’t cover much but left everyone wanting to see just what it did cover.

She looked really cute and did a great job, which we all acknowledged with cheers and applause of our own. That kind of set the mood for the rest of the night as the guys began to root for whichever team that had the ball to score so that we could get another cheer from my sexy wife. As time went on, and the drinks went down, Candy’s cheers and dancing became more seductive.

She began to get right in front of each of the guys in turn and shake her ass or bend forward and shake her tits to tease us.

“That’s right Baby, shake those titties!” Jimmy shouted out. The fact that he barely knew my wife didn’t keep him from speaking his mind.

Amy had been sitting close to Steve as she took it all in, staying out of harms way.

“Honey? I’ve noticed that you have been awfully quiet. Wouldn’t you like to get up there next time to help Candy give us a cheer?” Steve asked in a voice for all to hear.

Amy had been perfectly content in observing but was now being asked to participate. She put a finger to his lips to keep quiet but it was too late!

“That would be a great idea! What do you think, Candy?” I asked my wife as she sipped her drink beside me.

“I think that would be a great idea too. Here, I’ll help you.” Candy stood and tried to get the reluctant Amy to her feet.

Steve coaxed her to get up, and after some hesitation, she did. She took one last gulp from her glass for encouragement and placed it down on the table. I got up to get the girls another drink and gave them a moment to situate themselves and prepare a plan of action.

When they were finally ready what they did for us was amateurish at best. They shouted “Ra Ra Ra” and “Go team!” with little enthusiasm. Their dancing was an un-choreographed abomination!

“Hey, I leave the two of you alone to entertain our guests and this is the best that you can come up with? Put a little effort into it!” I ordered.

Next, I began to coach my wife, having her turn away from us and shake her ass as she bent over. The guys liked that one as her entire ass was visible, and that was all that she needed for encouragement. She began to get into it a little more and the guys were paying more attention to her than the game at this point.

Steve reached over and swatted his watching wife on the bottom,as she stood beside him, to get her moving as well. Amy jumped up with a squeal and rubbed her sore bottom under her skirt before stepping out to be alongside Candy. The girls got a little routine going after that and the guys enjoyed the show for a while.

The game was getting close and sports got everyone’s attention again as it was closing in on halftime. When the first half ended Candy and Amy went back out to the kitchen to get more food, leaving the men alone to talk.

“You guys are lucky having hot wives like that. Most of the ones that I see are all like prim and proper and shit. How do you get them to do shit like that? I mean in front of other people and all?” Jimmy asked as he looked back and forth between Steve and myself.

I answered.

“Well, my friend, it’s like this. You have to find the right kind of woman. This is something that they are born to do. You were born to play football. Well, Candy was born to be an exhibitionist. I just happened to get lucky and found the right one.” I shrugged.

“You mean that she likes to go around showing her shit to strangers and shit? Is that what she did when you first met?”

They all leaned a little closer for my answer while keeping one eye on the kitchen door for fear of being overheard.

“No no, it wasn’t like that at all. We had been going out for a while and one night, while we were out, I mentioned how sexy she looked and noticed the attention that she was getting from other men. I said, as I loosened one of the buttons on her top, that they might want to see a bit more cleavage as a tease. She didn’t stop me at that point, and acted like nothing ever happened.”

I took a sip of beer as they waited for me to continue.

“She got even more attention at that point, and she seemed to enjoy it, so I decided to see where this would lead. We both had plenty to drink by then, and she was feeling no pain, so I told her that the guys were all looking at her tits, and she smiled. I told her that it would be hot if she went into the bathroom and removed her bra for me. I didn’t even have to say please, and she was gone!”

I paused to have a few chips and another swig of beer as the guys waited with bated breath for me to continue.

“She was wearing a white blouse and skirt that evening and when she came back toward me it was quite obvious that she was no longer wearing her bra as her tits bounced with each step. Her bra was tucked into her pocketbook and a strap was hanging out slightly. I still don’t know if that was by design or carelessness but I wasn’t the only one to see it, I’m sure.”

“She had left the same buttons open on her blouse, showing the same amount of flesh, however her nipples were now rock hard and were getting the majority of the attention from the men. I gave her a peck on the cheek and told her that she looked beautiful, which was no lie.”

“She had a Mona Lisa smile on her face and acted quite submissive at that point, but seemed to enjoy the attention that she was getting as everyone watched her. I pressed my body against hers and reached up between us to pinch her nipple. She closed her eyes and moaned.”

I had another sip of beer and a few more chips as the guys began to adjust themselves in their seats.

“Candy was as hot as a firecracker and I knew that I had her at that point, so I asked if she wanted to go a little farther. She whispered yes. I told her to finish her drink and go back to the bathroom and remove her panties and bring them back to me, but she was not to bring her pocketbook with her this time. To push things one step further, she was to open one more button on her blouse which would likely cause her breasts to be nearly exposed.”

Being the athlete that he is, Jimmy was wearing sweat pants as usual and when he adjusted himself again the outline of his thick meat was plain to see running along the inside of his thigh. He was getting hard fast and there would be no way to hide It, as he obviously wore no underwear, if the girls came back at that moment. Victor also had a huge bulge and it was becoming uncomfortable. I enjoyed watching the young men squirm as I talked about my hot wife!

“I walked across the room to talk to a few acquaintances while she was gone and noticed that something was getting their attention from behind me. I turned around to find Candy walking toward us, her firm breasts were swaying back and forth as she walked, almost completely exposed! There were only two buttons keeping her blouse together, and they were beneath her breasts. The men’s eyes were popping out and jaws opened as she approached.”

“What happened next proved to me that she was the woman of my dreams. She gave me a peck on the cheek when she got to me and held her hand out, palm up. With a smile on her face, she opened her hand in plain view of the gentlemen that we were with and her pink thong uncoiled like a flower.”

It was at that moment that the girls came walking back in with the food!

The guys quickly moved back to their positions as the youngest of them tried in vane to hide the huge bulges in their pants. Candy bent to place a tray on the table and spotted Jimmy’s thick shaft straining to get out of his sweat pants right before her eyes. She smiled up at him.

“So, what were you boys talking about while we were gone? Hmmm?”

She looked into each man’s eyes, and they in turn would look away in embarrassment.

Amy was following right behind and when she spotted Jimmy’s pants she gasped and nearly dropped her tray.

Steve chimed in.

“What’s the matter, Honey? Something wrong?” He grinned.

She had never seen anything like that before in person and was in shock, but couldn’t look away!

“I...uhhh...ummm.” Was all that she could mutter.

I broke the ice.

Clapping my hands I said, “okay, let’s eat!”

We ate as the halftime show played on the television. I noticed that the guys would quietly talk amongst themselves and occasionally glance over toward Candy and Amy as they chatted away from us. It was then that I thought that I might ramp things up just a bit for the second half of the game to give our guests a little something to remember from this day.

“Everyone! Seeing that none of us have anything riding on the game, I propose that we split into teams by drawing cards with those with the three highest cards being the NFC and those with the lowest rooting for the AFC. Because there is an odd number, the one in the middle will be allowed to choose either side.”

“So what do I get when I win?” Jimmy asks boldly, as he gives the girls a smile.

“For now anyway, I think that we will play for shots. Any time the score changes, the team giving up the points must drink a shot. That means if the other team gets a touchdown and an extra point you drink two. I have several different bottles to choose from. Understand?”

Everyone agreed, so I got the cards, and we took turns picking one. The teams ended up being Jimmy, Victor, and Candy for the NFC, Steve, Malcolm, Amy, and myself for the AFC.

The second half was beginning, and they all had something to root for which got us more involved with the game. With the girls on opposite teams it made sense to have them cheer whenever their team scored and the other had to drink her shot.

The AFC scored a touchdown right away and made the extra point, so I poured the losers each two shots, with little effect at this point, as Amy got up to cheer. Rubbing it in for the losers in good fun.

It wasn’t long before the other team scored and the shoe was on the other foot. We had our two shots as Candy entertained. Victor and Jimmy watched attentively as she would kick her leg high in the air showing off her red thong.

Everyone was getting into the fun including Malcolm who was still new to “American Football”. He started to pick up on the nuances of the game, and later became quite a fan, but this day there was much more to enjoy. He was jumping and cheering in his own right and was really having a good time.

The scoring in the second half was frequent with each team taking the lead in turn. The shots were beginning to take effect also as we were all pretty loose now. We had all changed seats to be with our own teams and would give each other high fives for every good play. Candy sat between Victor and Jimmy who would put his arm over her shoulder and later put his hand on her bare thigh and rub it up and down as she sat intently watching the game.

I got her attention and motioned for her to meet me in the kitchen. Jimmy quickly removed his hand from her leg when he saw me looking and turned his attention back to the game, no doubt thinking that I was upset. Nothing could be further from the truth!

Candy followed me into the kitchen and once I got her out of sight I pulled her up against me and kissed her. She responded, and before we knew it I had her backed up against a counter, ready to fuck! I had to stop myself at that point and I could tell that she was a little disappointed.

“I love you, Baby!” I said breathlessly.

“I love you, too!”She panted.

“Do you want to play?” I asked.

“What do you have in mind?”

“It’s pretty obvious that Jimmy has the hots for you, and you already know that Victor does too, so how about we give them a little tease?”

“Like?”

“What if the next time you get up to cheer you forget your panties?” I asked.

“That’s it?”

“No. But it’s a start. I want to see the reaction that you get. Besides I think that Malcolm would get a thrill out of it too. He’s been much too quiet.”

“Okay, but if you want them off then you have to take them off.” She said with a grin.

I was on my knees in seconds. I grabbed the waist bands and slid them down. She was already as wet as can be as her thong was soaked. It was all that I could do to keep from fucking her right then and there but with her pink pussy looking down at me from under her tiny skirt I did take the liberty of giving it a couple of good licks before sending her back out. I tossed her thong up on top of the refrigerator out of sight before following right behind her to the living room.

All eyes were upon us, wondering what we were up to when a cheer went up on the TV and the NFC scored, meaning another shot for me. I poured another round of shots for my team and by the time that I sat down Candy had already started her cheer.

The guys looked on in delight, as usual, only this time when she kicked up her leg they were in for a big surprise. The first kick was quick and only flashed her naked pussy for a split second but that was enough to get the attention of, at least, Victor and Jimmy. They leaned forward for a better look when she danced her way in their direction and gave her highest kick yet. She appeared to exaggerate the move somewhat, giving all of us a great view of her gaping pussy!

The boys gave each other high fives upon seeing this as though they themselves were the big winners.

“Now that is what I call a cheer!” Shouted Jimmy.

“This keeps up and you won’t have to ever give me another tip!” Victor chimed in.

“Great work, Honey. Looks like all that practice paid off!” I gave her a smile and a wink.

Steve was whispering something to Amy as she nervously looked at the goings on. As I said before, Candy was the more adventurous of the two.

Candy placed herself between the boys and plopped herself down on the couch. As she did her tiny skirt flew up exposing her naked bottom inches from their faces. They both gleefully put their arms around her and gave her hugs and kisses on her cheek.

Steve and Amy quietly went off to the kitchen together and I couldn’t help but wonder if he was going to talk her into surprising us as well.

“Are you enjoying the game, Malcolm?” I asked, so that he wouldn’t feel left out.

“Yes, yes of course. Very interesting sport you have here. Does everyone in your country celebrate it in the same manner?”

“No, I wouldn’t say that but the Super Bowl is the biggest game in our country and most people find some way or other to celebrate it. Do you like the way that we celebrate?” I gave a wink.

“Oh, yes sir. Quite a bit of fun here I would say. Thank you so much for inviting me!” He shook my hand.

“No problem. I’m sure that we will have you back again sometime.”

I glanced over to see that Candy was having a good time with the boys. Victor had an arm over her shoulder and was casually rubbing his fingers back and forth over a hardening nipple through her thin top. Jimmy was rubbing her thigh, moving closer and closer to the hem of her skirt with each motion. Candy was smiling and joking, making no move to stop them.

She had a hand on each of their thighs as well and was coming very close to making contact with their very evident erections.

Meanwhile, Steve returned from the kitchen with his arm around his wife. She seemed to have a much better demeanor now as she smiled and looked more at ease. As they sat down with Amy between us, Steve gave me a wink, which could mean only one thing.

Jimmy’s fingers were now very close to Candy’s pussy as that infinitesimal amount of material covering it was being brushed out of the way. Again, she made no motion to stop him as her pink and puffy quim came into view.

TOUCHDOWN!

Suddenly everyone seemed to come out of their trance as the AFC scored to tie the game at the last moment. Jimmy moved his hand away from my wife’s pussy which was still exposed. I poured shots and handed them to the losers, standing directly in front of my wife as I passed one to her. She was slouched down on the couch, legs parted slightly, with her pussy totally exposed to me as a dollop of her nectar formed at the entrance. She looked like a total slut, but didn’t mind at all for them to see her this way.

Amy stood up to give us her cheer but did something unexpected instead. She began to perform a strip tease. Dancing around before us she started to unbutton her blouse very slowly and sensuously one button at a time, before turning her back to us and opening it fully as if to flash the crowd on the television. Quickly she spun around, and we were rewarded with the sight of her, very ample, bare breasts!

The guys started to cheer her on so loud enough that I was certain the neighbors could hear. She tossed the blouse and bent down in front of each of us in turn holding her tits up and shaking them. Candy reached out with both hands and pulled her nipples hard enough to raise herself up, and gave her a quick kiss on the lips.

As she sat back down Jimmy guided her over across his lap. I watched her eyes light up as she reached down and grabbed onto his enormous cock through his pants.

Amy worked her way over to Malcolm who just smiled as he sat properly with his hands in his lap.

“Go ahead, Buddy! Touch them. It’s okay. They won’t bite. I promise.” Said Steve, as he enjoyed his wife’s lewd display.

Malcolm reached up and gave them a feel before thanking Steve with a nod. Amy went back out in front of us and began to strut back and forth before grabbing the snap holding the skirt together at the opening, and with a quick pull it was off!

She was now left with a white thong and stockings. I looked over to my wife as she was leaning back against Jimmy and giving him a deep kiss. Her legs were spread wide apart and both Jimmy and Victor were fingering her cunt.

Her right hand was rubbing Victor’s bulging crotch. He couldn’t control himself any longer, and we watched in amazement as his huge thick cock sprang up as he took down his pants. Amy was standing right in front of them and couldn’t believe her own eyes as she stood nearly naked rubbing herself through her thong.

Jimmy had been squeezing my wife’s tits through her top and pulled it off over her head for better access. She bent to take Victor’s cock in her mouth, purposely leaving her ass raised high for Jimmy. He, in turn, got behind her as she was on all fours and buried his face into her ass from behind!

Amy, now in a daze, was taking it all in as she pulled her thong to one side to work on her own pussy.

Steve turned to me.

“Now’s your chance, Buddy. Go get it!” He gave me the high sign which was all that I needed at that point.

I got out of my seat and got behind Amy. I have always wanted to fuck her but wouldn’t without Steve’s okay. I pressed my crotch to her ass and reached up to play with her perfect tits. She ground herself back against me and began to feel for my cock. I quickly stepped out of my pants and laid her on the carpet face down. Grabbing the waistband, I pulled down her thong as she raised herself just enough to allow it. She has a beautiful bubble butt of an ass that I have wanted to eat since we first met.

I grabbed her cheeks with both hands and parted them. Her anus was picture perfect, pink and smooth. Without hesitation, I placed my lips on it and drove my tongue in deep.

“Ohhhhhhhhhh!” She cooed.

Ass play was not new to Amy. Steve and I keep no secrets when it comes to sex, and he told me many times how much she enjoys it, so I knew that I hit the right spot. I reamed her out for what seemed like hours, getting her to squirm around the floor as I did. Once she was ready, I couldn’t wait any longer and rose up to put my hard cock into her.

“Ohhhhhhhhh!!!!” She pushed her ass up toward me as I entered.

I began to fuck her hard right from the beginning, and she reacted by slamming back against me with each thrust.

Meanwhile I looked back at my wife who was now taking Jimmy’s black cock deep as she sucked on Victor’s. They were both naked at this point, but she still wore the tiny skirt. Jimmy had the kind of body that looked like it was chiseled from stone as he pounded my wife from behind with his cock like a jackhammer. Victor was lying back on the couch with his eyes closed as the woman that I love sucked his cock like a true whore.

I was on the edge now and gave one last thrust before I emptied my balls deep inside of Amy’s ass. I stayed on top of her for a minute, to catch my breath, as my cock drained inside of her.

“Oh, Oh, I’m cumming!”

I turned to watch Jimmy give one last push against my wife’s ass as he shot his load into her cunt. His thick cock pulsed as it pumped his thick cum deep inside of her until he was drained.

He no sooner pulled out when Candy spun around and guided Victor’s cock into her now stretched hole. Facing us and with her back to Victor she began to bounce up and down on his cock. Jimmy’s spunk covered his shaft and began to collect at it’s base.

It didn’t take long and I heard a grunt from Victor as he shot a load, much the size of the one the other day from what I could tell, deep into my wife’s pussy. She laid back against him to catch her breath. What I saw between her legs was a sloppy mess of cum the likes that I had never seen before!

“Pardon me, but if you don’t mind.” Malcolm pointed to Candy’s well used cunt.

“By all means, go for it, Mate!” I answered.

I figured that if I let those two monster cocks fuck my wife, what’s one more?

Malcolm got up and knelt on the floor in front of Candy, who still had a mammoth cock emptying into her. She began to rise up so that he could take his turn.

“No, please ma'am. No need to move, really.”

Candy lowered herself back down, a bit confused, as more white jizz pooled at the base of Victor’s cock. To everyone’s amazement Malcolm lowered his head and started to lap up the sloppy mixture of spunk and cunt juice. He licked around the base of Victor’s shaft first, then his balls, before cleaning what he could have my wife’s slit.

Amy crawled over to Steve and took his cock out to suck as we all watched Malcolm got to work. Once Steve was ready, Amy turned around to sit on his cock and ride it as, she too, took in the action from the other end of the couch.

Malcolm raised his head.

“Now if you don’t mind, I would like you to slowly rise up and follow me to the floor, so that we will not make a mess.

Candy rose up slowly as Malcolm cupped his hand under her crotch to catch spillage. She straddled his body as he laid back with his head on the floor. Once in position he was preparing to accept her creampie as she lowered herself down to his face. He opened his mouth wide to catch whatever flowed from her gaping cavern as she squatted over him.

“Now Ma’am, if you will, just give a little push.”

With her cunt still a few inches above his mouth she pushed. Hot cum flowed freely from deep within her body and into his awaiting mouth, nearly filling it. I had never seen so much semen in my life, and he waited until it stopped dripping before closing his mouth to swallow. It took him two tries to get it all down before he coughed and resumed.

“Alright now Miss, if you will lower yourself just a bit I’ll have you cleaned up in a jiffy!”

Candy, who was absolutely amazed by all this, lowered herself so that he could complete his task. Again, we too watched in utter amazement as he worked his magic tongue up into the folds of her gaping cunt. He was a master at his craft and it was evident that he has had much experience cleaning his wife after being fucked by her bulls.

Amy was still bouncing up and down on Steve’s cock as they watched the wild scene going on beneath them.

Candy began to moan. Her eyes were now closed, and she was biting her bottom lip as she neared orgasm. With her pelvis rocking back and forth, she was getting just the right amount of friction when it happened.

“Ohh Ohh Ahhhhhh!”

She grabbed Malcolm’s head and held it still as she ground herself upon his face, giving her one hell of a climax. The poor man was helpless as her hips would buck and spasm until she was spent, finally rolling over on the floor.

Simultaneously, Steve and Amy both came together. Amy remained on her husbands lap as they both took a break to rest.

I got a few towels for everyone to clean up with and helped Malcolm to his feet. He wiped the spunk from his face and went back to his seat. Candy was so happy with what he did for her that she thought that she should reciprocate, so she crawled up between his legs and began to loosen his belt.

“Please, I’m okay really. No need to…….” He tried to stop her but couldn’t.

She already had his pants open and was pulling them down when…..

“What’s this?” She stopped.

Everyone came around to find that he was not only wearing frilly pink panties but a chastity device as well. The cock cage was made of smooth clear plastic and very small with a pad lock on top. It was much too small for most men, but she could barely make out the man’s penis within.

Candy couldn’t help but giggle when she saw it.

“Malcolm, do you always wear that?” I asked.

“No. My wife Agnes has me wear it whenever I go anywhere without her. I think that she feels that I might cheat and have sex when I’m away. I think that it is silly at this point.”

“Has this been since the agreement that you made with her?”

“Yes, many years now.”

“What about the panties?”

“They are all that I am allowed to wear. Just another part of my life.”

“And you don’t mind?”

“It’s a moot point, really. She hasn’t let me have sex in many years so it doesn’t matter if I wear them or not. It doesn’t hardly work anymore anyway, what there is of it.”

Candy gently raised it to get a better look, and was surprised to see that his penis was so small that it was barely noticeable through the clear plastic device.

“It’s so cute! How do you masturbate?” She asked as she examined it closely.

“I don’t. Agnes has an anal probe that she uses on me every couple of weeks or so to massage my prostate. It causes me to excrete semen buildup to keep me healthy. Just part of married life I suppose.”

“Maybe for your
 marriage, but not for this guy!” I joked as we all laughed.

We had lost tack of the football game as the winning team was now on the field raising their new trophy, but it was well worth it! I can’t remember ever having such a good time during a Super Bowl party and the memories will be etched in my mind forever. Watching my sweet wife take two massive cocks that day was just the beginning of a new direction for us, as we both wanted this to continue.

Our new friendships continued with Jimmy, Victor, and Malcolm and Steve told me that Amy was willing take the next step as well.

We hope that you will follow along as I continue to explore and test the limits that my wife Candy will go. If you have not already, you can read our previous stories to see just how we got where we are now.
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The End
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Thank you for reading as well as all of the wonderful ratings and reviews. We hope that you have enjoyed this and will check out some of Candy’s other adventures!


We hope that you enjoy this book and will check out these hot titles!


The Company’s Dirty Secret: Forced Feminization: Destined to Become the Boss’s Bitch Boy!



The Feminization of Tiffany: A Hotwife’s Transformation of a Submissive Sissy Husband.



SWEET LITTLE DAISY MAE: "My Life As An Exhibitionist"



 
Choose any one or all three from the Amy Series!



Exhibitionist Wife Training (3 Book Series)
 


Or something really special from Candy!


Exhibitionist Wife Training: Candy Exposed Naked On The Dance Floor in A Crowded Bar!



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



Exhibitionist Wife Training: Submissive Slut Wife Is Used By Strangers To Win A Game Of Pool!
 



Exhibitionist Wife Training: Exposing Candy At The 24 Hour Truck Stop!
 



Be sure to check out this hot club designed for amateur exhibitionists!


Secret Sex Club For The Lonely Housewife: What Does Your Wife Do When You Go To Work
!
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