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For your consideration:


Find all of the author’s many erotic books on their author page
 here
.



Be sure to read this
 hot
 Exhibitionist series to see where it all began!



Exhibitionist Wife Training (3 Book Series)
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Shy little Amy just can’t say no to baring it all in public!

This is how it all began!

Or


Exhibitionist Wife Training: Candy Becomes a Wife Gone Wild on Her Beach Vacation!
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Candy is one shameless
 wife with no limits, and this is just one of her many escapades!

There will be more exciting Exhibitionist titles to choose from at the end of this story.


Wait until you see the
 special
 bonus
 pictures
 we have waiting for you at the end of this book and see just how excited Candy is to share this with you!


(Intended to be viewed by mature readers only!)
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ENJOY!

Legal Disclaimer


This book is designed for
 ADULTS
 only and may include material that some readers 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 book’s contents. This book is a work of fiction and any likeness or description of it’s characters to anyone living or dead is strictly coincidental. Reading constitutes 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
.



Exhibitionist Wife Training: Exposing Candy to the Truckers at the Rest Stop!


Part 1- Leaving my dear wife bound, naked, and helpless in the woods.


I
t was on a Friday afternoon last summer when I left work and was approaching Duffy's Tavern, when I decided that a cold draft might hit the spot before the long drive home. I work in a high rise office building in the city and pass by Duffy's every afternoon. It's a perfect detour as it is so convenient being just around the corner from the parking garage. I'm no stranger there and have made quite a few friends through the years.

It took a few minutes for my eyes to adjust to the darkened interior, due to the blinding effects of the bright summer sun outside. I heard my name called and tried to focus on the source. It turned out to be my old buddy Pete, who was sitting along side his friend Don at the bar.

"Hey Bob, we saved you a seat!" Pete shouted, as he patted the empty stool beside him.

I shook their hands and sat down as he ordered me a beer. Like I said earlier, we've been doing this for a while.

"Man, I haven't seen you all week. Everything cool?" He asked.

"Oh yeah. Just busy, I guess." I replied, downing half of my beer with one gulp. It really hit the spot.

"How about that hot little wife of yours. Any new stories to tell us?" Pete asked with a grin. Don leaned over the bar to see past Pete, so that he could hear me better as he awaited my reply.

Now I'm sure that most of you have heard about my wife Candy by now from my previous stories about her, but just to catch the rest of you up on her, I'll start off by saying that she isn't the innocent girl that I married anymore. I found out some time ago that she had another side to her that loves to be dominated and forced to do things in public where others can see her. It started out when I had her expose herself, seemingly accidentally, to strangers. Later it took little coaxing to get her to allow others to touch her, or later on, to even have sex with them on my command.

Candy wasn't always this way. She has been a loving wife and God fearing woman, that was always there to help where ever she could. That hasn't changed. What has changed however, is when we are out and I tell her to show herself to someone she doesn't know or even  masturbate before them, her secret inner self comes out and she juices up before their eyes. She is short and stocky, but solid, with huge tits and an ass to match. Guys notice right away when I start having her expose herself little by little while in a public place, but I'm getting ahead of myself here.

Pete and Don are waiting anxiously for my answer as to whether or not Candy has been naughty lately.

"Sorry guys. Nothing new to report this week." Don sat back on his stool and Pete just shrugged his shoulders. I've been too busy lately, but it did make me think.

"You know what? I think I might have an idea. Would you guys like to assist me? Are you free tomorrow night?" I got their attention back immediately.

"Hell yeah! I'm ready. What do you have in mind?" Pete asked, slamming down his mug and ordering up another round. Don replied in kind.

"Okay then. Here's what we do........" I came up with a plan and whispered my idea to them as they huddled up close. By the time that I was finished they were beside themselves. I even noticed Don pushing his erection back down his leg as he couldn't hide his excitement.

I left after one more beer and drove home. As I did, I concocted a devilish plan for my unsuspecting wife, and the more that I tweaked it, the more excited I got. I could smell dinner cooking as soon as I walked in the door, but I had more important things to do at the time. I placed my briefcase down by the door and walked into the kitchen. Candy was wearing a dress that she had worn to work, and as she stood with her back to me, I came up behind her and pressed my crotch against her ass as I reached around and grabbed her breasts with both hands. I leaned down and kissed her on the neck and noticed that her eyes were closed. She had to feel my hard cock pressing against her ass, covered only by the thin material of her dress.

I grabbed her thong with both hands while bending her over the table, pulling it down and off, and flipping her dress over her back to allow her soft white globes of ass flesh to await my next move. There would be no foreplay this day as I unbuttoned my pants and let them fall to the floor, followed by my boxers. Holding my hard cock in my hand I aimed it at my target, her now slightly parted pussy lips peeking out from between her thighs. Feeling the head enter her already moistening hole, I pushed my cock all the way in with an upward thrust, nearly lifting her feet off of the floor.

"Unghhhhhhhhhhhh!!!!!!!!!"

I pressed her body flat on the table and pounded my cock into her pussy as hard and as fast as I could. It had been a long drive home, and my cock had been ready to burst all the way. I heard loud grunts gurgling up from her throat with each thrust. I finally grabbed her hips and drove my cock in as hard as possible, as I shot my load deep into my wife's womb.

"Ohhhhhhhhhhhhhhh!!!!!!!!"

Candy came as well when she felt my hot seed shooting into her belly. We hadn't fucked in almost a week and by her lack of resistance to me, I knew that she needed it as badly as I did. I pulled out and backed away to find my wife still bent over the table panting. Her legs were spread wide and my semen was running out of her hole and puddling on the floor. As I headed out of the room to clean myself up, I turned once more to find her still prone body on the table. The sight of her ass at that moment will be etched in my mind forever.

After a quick shower I returned to the kitchen to find dinner on the table and all evidence of what we had done just a short time ago gone. Candy acted as though nothing was out of the ordinary as she sat down to eat. She tried to ignore me as I just sat there smiling at her, finally blushed and looked up at me.

"What?" She knew that I had something on my mind.

"It just dawned on me that you never turned around to be sure that it was me behind you. I never said a word yet you let me fuck you without even asking if it was really me at all."

Her face turned a brighter shade of red.

"Oh come on! Who else would it be?" She looked away demurely.

"I don't know, but next time it might be a burglar or a rapist." I explained.

Candy couldn't make eye contact after that, which made me wonder if that was the key, because she didn't want to know if it was me or not. The thought of a stranger taking her has always been her fantasy.

We didn't speak of it again but I had already made my plans for the following evening which was about to be an even bigger surprise for my loving wife.

On Saturday night, Candy was aware that we would be going out late and went to take her shower. It had been a hot July day and it wasn't going to cool off too much that evening. She had laid out the clothes on the bed that she was going to wear that evening, but of course I had other plans. When she came out of the shower and entered the bedroom she was shocked to see what I had left out for her.

All she found was a black lace shelf bra, matching garter belt, and nylons. Four inch black stilettos were on the floor at the end of the bed with a paper bag was over to the side. She quickly turned and saw me standing in the doorway.

"Okay, so where is it?" She asked.

"Where is what?"

"I know that you picked out some kind of slutty dress or something for me to wear, so where is it?" She asked, as she looked around the room.

"The rest is in the bag. You won't be needing anything more than that tonight."

She looked down into the bag and then back up at me with a stunned look on her face.

"It shouldn't take you long to get ready now, so hurry up. We leave in fifteen minutes."

I walked back down the hall, and could just imagine what she was thinking at that point.

I gave her ample time to gather her thoughts and put on the items that I had given her before returning to the bedroom. My cock jumped the moment that I saw her. She was standing in just the garter, nylons, and shelf bra. None of which covered anything to speak of. I quickly walked up to her and, reaching down, put my hand against her freshly shaved pussy, inserting my middle finger to the hilt. She took a deep breath and closed her eyes. My finger had no trouble entering her as her pussy was already dripping wet from anticipation, just the way that I thought it would be.

"Slut." I whispered softly into her ear, to help keep her in character.

I pulled out my finger and placed it to her lips. She opened her mouth slightly and I slipped it inside, drawing it back slowly so that she could suck her juice off of it. Reaching into the bag, I first retrieved a three inch wide black leather collar and put it around her neck, buckling it from behind. Next, was a new leather gag that I had bought for the occasion. It was wide enough to cover her mouth, with a gag resembling a small thick cock which attached with metal snaps and could be removed if the real thing was available. A blindfold was put on next, followed by a pair of wrist cuffs to secure her hands behind her back. Never once did she object to any of this.

My car was parked in the garage, so there was little danger of nosy neighbors spotting us getting into it. I helped her into the back seat and told her to slouch down so that she wouldn't be seen by anyone in the neighborhood as the garage door opened.

As I drove down the road on the way to the highway, I kept looking back in the mirror to find her sitting comfortably, unaware of what was in store for her, so I decided to play. We were coming up to a red light at a busy and well lit intersection alongside a work van. I could have easily stopped where ever I wanted but chose to pull up just past the driver’s window so that he would be even with the rear window of my car.

I could see two men inside talking unaware of what was in the rear seat of my car right beside them. Candy looked as hot as Hell as she waited patiently, bound, blindfolded , and gagged as I waited for the light to change, and just as I started to have second thoughts about exposing her like this, the driver looked down and spotted her. His eyes opened wide and he nudged his passenger to look as well.

“Honey, it looks like you didn’t do such a good job of covering up tonight. There are a couple of guys next to us checking you out.” I said, looking back to see her reaction.

She appeared to freeze up for only a second before wiggling around to free herself from her restraints. The men in the van couldn’t believe their eyes when she began to jerk her body around causing her huge tits to jiggle out of the top of the bra. It was quite amazing to watch them bounce around freely and I am sure that the guys watching weren’t quite sure what they were watching.

“Honey, if you scoot down maybe they won’t be able to see you as well.” I advised, as she slid her ass forward.

She was sitting in the middle of the seat facing forward and her legs were forced open wide so that she could get as low as possible. I adjusted my rearview mirror to get the best view of my wife's pink pussy, perfectly displayed to me in the gap between the two front seats. Her lips were parted and I could see the glimmer of juice as it began to trickle from her hole, and so could her admirers, but all good things must come to an end, so as the light changed, I took off like a shot just in case they had any funny ideas.

As I drove, I thought about how lucky I was to have a wife that allows me to use her the way that I do. Most of all she enjoys this secret life and judging by her total lack of resistance it is plain to see that she truly gets off on it!

Our destination was about a twenty minute ride down the interstate. Candy was still in position with her pussy open and her huge tits hanging out over the top of her bra. I pulled into a busy truck stop and weaved my way through parked trailers, finally backing in between two big rigs at the back of the property. This is one of those stops that are popular with the truckers because it offers food, a truck wash for their rig, as well as showers and other amenities for the driver.

I could see nothing but darkness behind me as there were only trees and no lights this far from the building. I stepped out of the car and took a look around to see if I could see or hear anyone nearby.

When I was completely sure that we were alone, I opened the rear door and reached in to help Candy get out. She stood on wobbly legs due to the effects of wearing such high heels. Once she was standing upright I fastened a leash to a ring on the front of her collar and gave it a quick jerk, so that she knew what was coming next. It was pitch dark with no moon that night to help light our way, so I knew that getting around would be tricky. There was a narrow path leading through the woods that started right behind my car, and I gave Candy's leash a tug and began to lead her along. The path was well worn and I figured that truckers must use it often for their sexual encounters or just to stretch their legs and take a leak.

I saw no sign of anyone around us, yet.

She had a hard time walking on the hard dirt with her stiletto heels, but being the trooper that she is, she tried like hell to keep up as her tits would bounce and flop around like crazy, while she stumbled helplessly with her hands bound behind her back. After a few minutes I saw a clearing up ahead under a large oak tree. We stopped directly below a huge branch and as I unfastened her cuffs and moved her arms to the front, all I could hear was her breathing heavily through her nostrils and the sounds of automobiles on the highway out beyond the trees. I tossed a rope up over the branch after tying one end of it to her cuffs and pulled on the other end, raising her hands up above her head, then I tied it off to secure her in place and checked it to be sure that she couldn't get loose.

There was my hot little wife, who trusted me implicitly, bound to a tree with all of her charms open and exposed to the world!

I could have easily fucked her right there and then, but that wasn't the plan. I took her left nipple and pinched it hard, using it to raise her heavy tit right up out of her bra, which had been doing little more than cradling it. Raising her head she let out a muted scream as her legs flailed around beneath her. She loves a little pain with her sex and I knew that this was having an effect on her. I let go and watched as her chest heaved and she snorted for air through her nose.

As I backed off to take in the whole sight, I could feel just the hint of a breeze as it did little to cool us from what was left of a hot summer day. Suddenly, I thought that I could hear voices! Candy was still moaning and moving around, so I got up close to her ear for her to hear me.

"Shhhhhhhhhh, be quiet. I think that I hear someone." I whispered softly in her ear.

She froze so that she could listen. There was a definite murmur of voices in the distance and it sounded as though they were coming closer! Candy panicked and started screaming into her gag, twisting around to get free. She didn't want to be caught like this in public, I knew that, but they were already getting much too close for me to do anything and not be seen at that point.

"Be quiet or they'll hear you. I've got to find a place to hide. If you stay still they may not see you!"

I backed away, but Candy became genuinely frightened about being left out there alone. I could hear her whimpering like a puppy, pleading to me as I went through the brush away from her.

I left her at that point and wasn't there for what happened next, but I'll hand this off to Candy now to give you her first hand accounting of things as they happened.


Part 2 – Candy describes getting fucked hard by mysterious strangers!


F
irst, I would like to say that I had no idea what Bob had in mind when he left those things for me to wear before leaving the house. I thought all along that he was teasing and would have me cover myself with a dress or something, but once I was inside of the car in handcuffs I realized that he was serious about taking me out virtually naked. With the blindfold on I had no idea where we were going, but I could tell that we were near the highway when we stopped to get out.

I was both super nervous and excited at the same time, as he led me down the path on the leash. Once he tied me to the tree, with my hands raised high above my head,  I thought that he was going to fuck me soon and we could get back to the car unnoticed, but things didn't seem to go as planned. We could hear men talking from a distance and I could tell that they were heading our way.

Bob ran away and hid.

That dirty bastard! (Just kidding Honey!)

He left me there bound and helpless with my arms tied to a branch and no way to defend myself, and tried to make out what the men were saying as they approached.

"Hell Junior, if you had to piss so damn bad then why the hell did you take so long to say something!"

"Shoot Kyle, I would of thought that you would make a pit stop between Delaware and here you dumb fuck. I see a clearing over there. Don't want no poison ivy on my pecker!"

"Well fuck you too! You ain't had nothin' touch your pecker in so long I doubt even poison ivy would want it. Ha ha..... Hey, whats that under that big old tree over there?"

Oh shit! They spotted me!

Bob?

Where the hell are you?

"Golly, Kyle it looks like a woman."

"Is she alive?" I could tell that they were only a few feet away. It sounded like two men, both with heavy southern accents. Suddenly, I felt one of them poke me in the stomach with his finger and it caused me to jump.

"Damn! She is alive! How the hell did she go and get herself all strung up like this?" I could tell that it was the one named Junior talking.

"Dummy. She couldn't do this all by herself. Someone had to help her. Maybe her husband got tired of her and just left her here for someone else to take her."

"Kind of like a stray dog, huh?"

"Something like that, I recon. They sure are different up here. Now we have to decide what to do with her. She does look mighty good. Maybe we can take her with us. Be a shame to just leave her here like that and let the animals get her."

Take me with them?

Leave me here?

There are fucking wild animals around?

Where the hell is Bob?

I began to feel one of them touching my breasts and seconds later the other touching my ass.

"Dibs!" Junior announced.

"What the hell do you mean, dibs?" I heard Kyle respond, and could tell that he pushed the other man away.

"If we take her she's mine, that's what dibs is for!"

I heard nothing for a few moments while they tried to figure it all out. I have to admit that looking back on this now, it was
 pretty comical!

"You know, it just wouldn't be right with your wife being my sister and all, for you to bring another woman into your trailer, but I do have another idea. I don't think that your wife could object if we had a little fun with this girl right here and now, being that she's kind of a stray and don't belong to nobody. Specially if we don’t say nothin. It will be like when you have your cousin Becky come over to visit, if you catch my drift."

"That's why I like you Kyle. You are always thinking!"

I couldn't believe my ears. Not only were they not going to cut me down, they were going to take advantage of my situation by fucking me! I started to scream into my gag and twirl my body around so that they knew that I had no intention of letting them have their way with me without a fight.

They began laughing and joking as they pawed at my body, with each man spanking my ass when it was turned his way. One of them came right up to me, reaching down and sticking two fingers inside of my pussy hard, nearly lifting me up off the ground!

"Ohhhhhhhhhhh!"

That was all that it took to make my mood change completely. I realized that I was in the middle of nowhere, alone with two total strangers, naked and bound, with no possible way of escape or to prevent them from doing whatever they wanted with me. It was my deepest darkest fantasy come true, regardless of the danger. I stopped panicking as a wave of lust suddenly surged throughout my body. These men could do anything that they wanted to me, I thought, and my inner loins got flush with excitement.

I wanted them to touch me. To stick their fat fingers deep into my cunt.

To fuck me hard!

"Hey Junior, check this out. She got no hair down there. I ain't never seen nothing like it. It feels real good too! Look how juicy wet she made my fingers. I think she likes it like a bitch in heat! She must be some real whore around these parts. You a real
 whore, ain't you?" He grabbed my nipples with both hands and squeezed hard. "Ain't you?"

I nodded my head to get him to stop, but the thought of myself getting hot over this made me think that maybe I was
 becoming a whore!

I never thought about that before, but I got more aroused with each passing moment. I wanted them to touch my pussy again and raised one leg to open myself up for them. I sensed one of them had dropped to his knees beneath me, as he put my thighs over his shoulders burying his face into my wet pussy. My head fell back and all of my weight was on him and the rope tied over the branch.

"Mmmmmmmmmm." I moaned.

My head was spinning as his tongue worked it's way deep into my cunt. He sure knew what he was doing, because he no sooner started working on my clit and I exploded on his face. I squeezed his head with my thick thighs as he continued to suck on my clit, flicking it with his tongue.

My orgasm seemed to last forever, and I nearly forgot where I was, until I felt something rubbing against my asshole!

As one man was finishing up with me in the front, the other was lubricating his cock with my flowing juices and was about to enter my anus. I was not one to complain about a hard cock up my ass, so I took this as just the next step toward, hopefully, another orgasm. He worked his way into my ass as far as possible and gave my sphincter just enough time to relax around it before beginning to move his hips. I found myself pushing back against him with each thrust with him pushing harder each time as well.

I had almost forgotten about the guy in the front until he raised up my leg and held it there while his hard entered my cunt. I was now sandwiched between the two of them in a DP, as they worked out a rhythm of pulling out and ramming their cocks home at the same time. I couldn't move, nor did I want to. The one behind me was reaching around and squeezing my tits hard, which only heightened my excitement.

Finally, I heard both of them grunt and I knew that they were cumming. It felt so good that I didn't even want them to pull out and I wasn't disappointed when they shot their thick loads deep up into my holes. This was all too much for me, causing me to scream into my gag as I came for the second time while they let their softening cocks slowly slip back out of my body.

Totally limp, I hung by my wrists from the branch trying to catch my breath. I could hear the sound of belt buckles and zippers, but neither of the men spoke another word. Next, I could hear footsteps heading away down the path and that is the last thing that I remember until Bob returned.

I'll let him finish the story for you.


Part 3- I returned only to find my wife well used and can’t resist taking advantage of her situation!


"H
oney, you Okay?"

As I approached I could see her limp body hanging from under the large oak tree. On closer inspection I could also see that her breasts and nipples were red from rough handling. She stood bow legged with her knees apart, which displayed her pink puffy cunt lips and I could see a man's thick cum clinging to them in a long string down toward the ground. Her inner thighs were also covered extending down to her nylons. The white semen was easy to make out in contrast to her black stockings.

I walked up and removed the gag from her mouth and she slowly worked her jaw from side to side to get out the kinks, so that she could speak.

"Are you alright? What happened?"

She didn't answer.

"My God. Can I do something?"

She whispered in a deep throaty tone.

"Yesssssssss. Fuck me. I need to be fucked again!"

Only a few short months before this, Candy would have gone to confession just for saying the word “fuck”. Now, she begs for it.

"Do me like this. Stick your cock in my dirty wet cunt and fuck me hard. Is there anyone with you? Find me more, Bob. I'll take them all. Do it! Please baby, I need more cock. Please?” She pleaded with me as though she was possessed.

I quickly took down my pants and slipped my cock into her well lubricated, stretched out hole, and started pounding away. I had never put my cock inside of a woman that had just been fucked before this and it felt as though it was being sucked into her hole. It slipped in that easily! The only way to describe the feeling was that it felt as if my cock was wrapped in soft velvet.

With all of her weight hanging from the branch, Candy wrapped her legs around me and locked her ankles behind my back, as she pulled me into herself as hard as she could. I grabbed her ass tightly to help me push my hard cock into her juicy cunt as hard as I could trying to go in as deep as possible. I could feel my tight balls press between her spread lips and tried to push them inside as well.

I fucked her for as long as I could but could feel my nut about to burst more quickly than I had hoped.

"I'm gonna cum now, Honey. You with me?" I whispered.

"Yes, yes, cum inside of me. I need your hot cum now.......Ohhhhhhhhhhhhh!"

My load shot deep up inside of her as she came hard, for what I found out later, to be her third time that night. I remained in position for a few minutes until she caught her breath and slowly let her legs slide down mine to the ground. She was spent. I let her arms down and removed her cuffs while I helped steady her, then pulled up my pants and picked up all of the evidence, before finally removing her blindfold.

Candy now was able to see her dark surroundings for the first time that night and the look of shock on her face was priceless, once she realized that she had been left out there in the eerie darkness all alone! I slowly walked her, still naked, back down the path toward the car, checking that the coast was clear before putting her in the front passenger seat where I had placed a towel down to protect the upholstery.

As I got in to start driving home my wife rested her head on my shoulder as we drove. Still nearly naked, she made no effort what-so-ever to cover herself from the eyes of anyone that may see her during the ride home.

I waited until the next day to tell her that it was all done as part of my plan. Of course, you realized by now that the two hillbilly truckers that fucked my wife were really my friends Pete and Don, who work in an office near mine in the city. After I left her in the woods that night, I walked back to the truck stop and had a cup of coffee, while they were fucking my wife.

I got a real kick out of the way that they made Candy think that they were just a couple of country bumpkins, and congratulated them for coming up with such an ingenious idea. She was totally surprised, as well as relieved, to learn that they are actually two young up and coming stock brokers that I have known for years. When I showed her a picture of them on my cell, she got excited and immediately asked when we could do this again!

Well, there you have it. The night that I tricked my wife, only to find that once she got going, she couldn't control herself. She is quite different from that innocent girl that I married, but I’m proud of my creation and wouldn't change her back again for all the money in the world!

If you have been with us from the very beginning, you are fully aware by now that I enjoy putting my wife into more interesting situations each time we play, and by this time in our relationship I was more than happy to share my wife with my friends, as well as strangers if necessary, just as long as it makes her happy. Oh yes, this has gone far beyond mere exhibitionism, but that doesn’t mean that I don’t still enjoy just showing her off on occasion, so I hope that you don’t mind if I return now and then to keep you up to date.

Until then, there are plenty of her exhibitionism stories ready for you to read today, and it is always fun to see just how much she has changed pver time as this sexy young wife becomes ever more promiscuous with the encouragement of her loving husband.

Thanks for reading!

THE END
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ONE MORE BELOW!


You can receive updates from Amazon when Lexi Cummings and Steven Vane’s next book is available by clicking on the yellow follow button on the author page
 her
e.



We hope that you have enjoyed this book and will check out these other
 HOT
 titles as well!



AWAKENING OF BRIE: Transforming A True Submissive Wife! She learns what a true submissive is meant to be.
 The Series!


[image: ]
Brie lives in a world filled with debauchery. Let her tell you her story as she discovered that she had strong sexual urges at an early age. As she grew older these urges took over both her body and mind, to the point that she became a whore. This is a very sordid tale that includes blackmail, domination, and a husband that not only encourages her promiscuity, he sends her away to a friend that will train her to become  the best whore that she can be! HOT!
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AWAKENING OF BRIE: Transforming A True submissive Wife. : The Return of the Whore!




Daisy May: My Sweet Little Lesbian Exhibitionist


[image: ]
"This is the most imaginative erotic series to come along in years!"


Don't let the title fool you!

You won't believe how this innocent young girl got her sex education, or how much she wants to show us everything that she has learned!

Each book in this amazing 4 part series
 is filled with enough twists to keep you wanting to read more with each one including increasingly hot bonus illustrations of the characters in action.

Everyone wants Daisy May, so don't be surprised when you do too!

(For mature readers only!)


Her husband can only watch helplessly, as she becomes a Hotwife that gets what she wants!


My Wife: THE BOSS'S WHORE: She will do anything for the company to save her husband’s job!
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Exhibitionist Wife Training: Exposing Candy To My Friends During Our Super Bowl Party! (Exhibitionist Candy Book 5)
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Read how our two favorite exhibitionists, Candy and Amy, team up for the first time to make this one hot party for the appreciative guests, while their husbands watch!



Something really special from Candy as she gets down and dirty!


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


[image: ]
Just get her loose and watch her go!



Exhibitionist Wife Training: Submissive Slut Wife Is Used By Strangers To Win A Game Of Pool!
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When her husband asked her to show it all to help win a friendly game of pool, could she say no? Not our favorite little slut, of course! This time she goes too far!



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


[image: ]
Stuart had no idea what was in store for him when he was hired by the corporation, but he will soon discover that there is no way out!

Be thankful that they didn't choose you!



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


[image: ]
Timmy made one mistake and his life will soon be changed forever! 

A warning to all married men!


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
!



Secret Sex Club For The Lonely Housewife Part 2: What Does Your Wife Do When You Go To Work?


[image: ]
Marie  was a bored housewife that needed something to pass the time during the day. What she found was beyond her imagination!


THE FOLLOWING IS TO BE VIEWED BY OPEN MINDED ADULTS ONLY!
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