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Dedicated to my wife who has given me years of inspiration to write this.
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I hope that you enjoy this book and will check out my Author Page to find more like it!


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



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



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



Exhibitionist Wife Training: Exposing Candy To My Poker Pals:



 The game got much more interesting when my wife showed up!



Exhibitionist Wife Training:
 Exposing Candy at the 24 Hour Truck Stop!



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



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



Legal Disclaimer

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

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

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

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

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



Chapter
 1
-
Exposing 
Candy or How to Win a Game of Pool!


This is the latest in a series that I've written about my lovely wife Candy and quite possibly the hottest! At the time of this story we had only been married a few years and our sex life up until then was nothing special. Soon I discovered that my shy wife got incredibly hot whenever I controlled her or had her show off her luscious body to strangers in public. Since the time of these events things have gotten a bit more extreme but I think that you will enjoy it as she starts to lose her innocence.

After that first time that I had Candy expose herself to others during our vacation at the beach or playing poker with my friends,  I have explored her new found submissive side. I have found that under the right circumstances I can get her to do things that she never would have before. I have also talked her into dressing less conservatively by wearing dresses above the knees and lower cut tops. This may not sound overly sexy to you but if you knew my wife you would be astonished at the new look over the old! She has also been shopping at Victoria's Secret for her under garments and says that wearing them makes her feel younger. Makes me feel younger too when she flashes a bit more skin than before.

On a Sunday in mid-summer my wife had planned to go to a wedding shower that was planned for one of her friends from work. Problem was that I got dragged into going with her.

"Are you ready dear?" She asked from the bathroom as she finished with the final touches of applying her makeup.

"Not really." I replied with a bit of an attitude from another room. "Why should any man have to go to a woman's wedding shower anyway?"

"I already told you! Holly lives out in the country and you know how I always get lost. Plus the GPS doesn't work out there to help me find her house. Besides, there will be other husbands there. You can bond together and talk about sports or fishing or whatever you men talk about. I won't stay for the whole thing. Once she opens her presents we're out of there, OK?"

"Promise?"

"I promise, and for being so sweet I'll give you a nice big hug later!"

Hug? For what I'm doing for her the least she can do is give me a blow job! But I know better. That's just not her style.

She came out of the bathroom and walked toward me. I must say that she looked like a million dollars! She was wearing a white summer dress with a flower pattern which buttoned down the front. The hem line was just below mid thigh which is quite short for her. The neckline was squared off and left a good six inches of cleavage. Now if you don't already know, Candy is a size 38DD and her breasts are magnificent! I think that the fact that it will be such a warm day made her feel more comfortable wearing this out. Believe me the more she shows the happier I am so I grabbed the keys and we were off.

The party was set up under a very large canopy with tables and chairs in Holly's back yard. She had several acres of land but with the hot sun everyone stayed in the shade. After a while I decided to go have a smoke, so looking out from under the tent, I spotted a large old oak tree a short distance away. I excused myself and took my folding chair with me. After stopping at the cooler I plucked another cold one before heading for my oasis. The sun was boiling hot and there was no way that I was going to stay outside in it for long!

I set up the chair under the tree facing the party, cracked open my brew and sat back to enjoy the day. Now I didn't know a soul at the shower but it only took a few minutes before some of the other husbands took my queue and followed me out to my private spot. Before long there were about a half dozen of us out there and we just talked about women, and sports, and women, and politics, and women. Well lets just say that last topic stuck and for the next half hour it took over our conversation.

One of the guys spoke up.

"Hey did you see the chick in the flowered dress. Man she's got boobs out to here!" Holding his hands wide apart.

"Yeah, nice ass too! Man what I wouldn't give to have a piece of that!"

"I could eat her all day!" "How would you like that to come home to every night?" "That is some fine piece of ass there!" They all chimed in.

I couldn't believe that they were all talking about my Candy. I loved it as I just sat there with a shit eating grin on my face and took it all in. Suddenly a vision emerged from the shadows.

There, walking toward us as if on queue, was my beautiful wife! It looked like she was in slow motion walking on air as she shook her head to let her hair flow back in the light wind. All voices went quiet as each man in turn spotted her and stopped in mid sentence. She glided toward us as her loose skirt flipped with the breeze. The best part of all, for myself anyway, was that she was carrying a nice cold beer out to me! I was one of the few that was seated and she walked right up to me with a bright smile on her face. The other men just stood there with there mouths half open when they discovered that it was my wife that they were talking up all that time!

"Having a good time Hun?" She bent at the waist in front of me and kissed me on the cheek as she handed me the beer.

As she bent over her loose fitting top fell away from her chest revealing most of her large breasts. She was definitely wearing a Victoria's Secret half bra that day as her huge tits hung down like flesh colored melons! I decided to play this out a little so instead of taking the beer I wrapped my hand around hers so that she would have to remain in position for a few more seconds.

"You look beautiful Dear." I said as I looked directly into her eyes.

She looked up to see the men watching and started to blush as she smiled shyly. Her breasts hung down almost to my lap but my naive wife had no clue as the other men stood silently looking down at her display.

"They are getting ready to open the presents and we can go. Okay?" She stood smiling as I took the beer and then twirled around letting her skirt flip around a bit before prancing back to the party.

The men followed her every step in silence until she was out of sight and then in unison all eyes turned to me.

"You son-of-a bitch!" "Lucky stiff!" "Are you kidding me?" "And you let us go on about her and never said a word?" They said in disbelief.

"That's Okay I get that all of the time." I replied. "Besides it doesn't bother me at all when other people see her. I enjoy it!"

I heard it all and loved it! I couldn't keep the smile off of my face. There was my loving wife showing off a good part of her luscious tits to a group of men that have been all but grabbing themselves thinking about them all afternoon. The best part is that she didn't even realize that she was doing it.

I didn't have to plan it either!

I sat there feeling like a king for the short time that we remained there and it didn't take long for some of the guys to try to get friendly with her before we left. She couldn't believe how happy I was on the way home and that I had such a good time there.

The drive home was long and it was still only late in the afternoon as we got closer to home when Candy surprised me.

"It's still kind of early. What do you say that we stop somewhere and have a drink?"

My head spun around to see her smiling at me. Is this really my wife? She doesn't usually go for things like that.

"Whaaaa???????"

She patted me on the knee.

"You've been so nice to take me to the shower today without even complaining. I think that you deserve to stop somewhere and have a beer. Besides we're both dressed so nice I just want to go someplace. Anyplace you want, Okay Honey?" She kissed me on the cheek.

"Okay you got it!"


Chapter 2- Devising a plan for my shy wife.

I knew just the place. It was a fairly large and clean place that was right on the way so it would work out perfectly. The parking lot was empty for the most part and when we walked in we noticed just a few people drinking at the bar. The bar itself was large and horseshoe shaped and I walked Candy around to the far end away from the others and helped her to her seat. She looked comfortable as it was dark and quiet and nobody around to cause trouble. Probably what you would expect for a sunny Sunday afternoon.

After a few minutes the bartender finally made his way over to us so I ordered a couple of beers and sat back to watch a little of the ballgame that had been keeping his attention on the big screen TV down at the other end. Candy was happy to relax and just look around. There were several empty small tables and an area for a band to play across the room. Behind us was another small area with a pool table. It was slightly elevated and had a wooden rail to separate it from the bar area with an opening near our seats. There were also restrooms up there which were more convenient than walking to the other end of the building. I noticed that she kept looking over in that direction.

"Do you want to shoot a little pool?" I asked.

She hesitated but I could tell that she just needed a little push so I grabbed her hand and jumped off of my stool. She followed right behind me as we headed inside to choose our cue sticks. The table took quarters and we didn't have near enough to play long so I went back to the bar and ordered more beers and got some change. I stepped back up with beers in hand just in time to watch Candy rack the balls. As she bent over the table I took notice of her own rack which looked great in her new dress!

We played a few games and had a few more beers as we lost track of time. I hadn't noticed but sometime while we were playing a couple of young looking black guys had taken the seats that we had vacated earlier at the end of the bar. They were watching us play and I think that once Candy saw this she became self conscious of her playing ability, or lack there of. She became distracted and kept glancing over nervously. One of the men walked up to the table and placed a quarter on it to claim next game.

Candy gave me a look and I could tell that she was ready to go. I finally sunk the eight ball after a longer than usual game and we both headed over to put our cue sticks away. Candy was following as I headed out of the playing area and as I got to the rail one of the men was standing right in front of me.

"Whoa whoa whoa. Where you going?" he said as he blocked my path.

"We just wanted to play a couple of games. We're all set."

"No man. It's still your table. We just figured if you two wanted to than we would challenge you to a friendly game."

I looked back and could see that Candy was nervous and really wanted to go.

"Besides we just bought you a round of beers. You can't leave now!"

I saw his friend approaching with four beers in his hands. I looked back at Candy.

"Honey, they just bought us each a beer. We have to stay for at least one game. What do you say?"

She didn't say anything but I didn't hear her say no either.

"Alright then. One game and we're outta here." I said. "Thanks for the beers!"

I headed back up to get my stick and Candy grabbed my arm and whispered.

"I really don't want to play them. I'm not very good."

"I know that. I'm not either but they seem nice enough. Besides, we're in no hurry so what's another game?" I looked over to them as they went to grab their sticks. "Thanks again for the beers!"

They racked and motioned for me to break.

"What do you say, winner buys the next round?" he asked.

"Sure thing." I said as I smacked the cue ball. I could see Candy give me a quick look as I answered. "It's OK Honey. We owe them one anyway."

Well the first game went just as we thought as they pretty much ran the table. Candy gave me one of those "I told you they would kick our ass" looks.

"Don't worry. We'll get them next game. I'll get the beers."

I stepped down to the bar to fetch the beers leaving Candy alone with the men. It took forever for the bartender to look away from the ballgame and walk over to our end of the bar. By the time I got the beers and made my way back up to the table Candy was talking away with the guys and appeared to be enjoying herself.

"Honey." She said. "These guys are a lot of fun. This is Jesse and the quiet one over there is Jerome. This is my husband Bob."

"Nice to meet you guys." I said as I shook their hands.

Jesse was tall and thin and had a lighter skin tone than Jerome who was built a little more rugged. It was hard for me to believe that either of them was old enough to drink but they seemed to be regulars there and I'm sure that the bartender was aware of their ages.

It appeared that Jesse was the chatty one and Jerome barely spoke a word. I couldn't believe that in the few minutes that I was away she became very friendly and comfortable with them. She usually shy's away from strangers.

Things loosened up after that as each time my wife's turn came up Jesse would help her line up her shots and advise her where to hit the cue ball to sink the next shot. Then he would run around to the other side of table as she was ready to hit and help her from that side. It seemed like before a game would end one of them would be coming back with another round of beers. Their game also seemed to slow down a bit as they would miss shots that they had no trouble with before and Jesse would go right back to helping Candy. She loved the attention that she was getting and was really enjoying herself.

I watched as Jesse helped her line up her next shot and noticed that she had a few easy shots but he would help her line up a shot where the cue ball was across the table and she would have to stretch over to reach it. I don't know why it didn't dawn on me earlier but when he and Jerome came around to my side of the table to watch her shoot we got the same downblouse shot that I got back at Holly's party. These sneaky bastards were setting my wife up so that they could see her tits at the best angle. I thought that this was great! Now I had to figure a way to capitalize on the situation.

I had an idea. Candy came around to my side of the table to wait for my turn to come up. Jesse went to get us another round and put some tunes on the jukebox as Jerome took his turn.

"Having fun Dear?" I asked as I got close to her.

"Yes, I'm glad that we stayed. Jesse is really helping me with my game."

"Have you noticed that we still haven't won yet? Want to even up the playing field a little?" I looked down at her smiling.

"How?"

"Have you noticed the way they always seem to be on the other side of the table when you shoot?" Looking down at her tits.

She looked down and, realizing what I meant, put her hand up to cover her chest.

"Not until now, but I guess so." She was a little embarrassed.

"Want to have a little fun with them?"

"What do you mean?"

"Okay, here is what I want you to do. Before Jesse gets back I want you to go into the ladies room and take off your bra and hide it in your purse before you come out. I think that the next time you shoot they will be in for a little more than they expected."

Candy looked at me as though I was kidding and giggled as she turned beet red.

"No.......I can't..........really.............c'mon!"

I just looked her in the eyes without wavering. Her look back went from "you're joking" to "you can't be serious" to "are you sure?" Once I got that look I knew that I had her! She had just enough beer in her that if I played my cards right then I could make her do anything. I turned her towards the ladies room door, which was only ten feet away, and gave her a little push. She started walking slowly and then grabbed her purse and disappeared through the door.

My turn came up and I sank a couple of balls which took a few minutes. Jesse showed up with more beers and got ready to shoot as I went back around the other side of the table just in time to see my wife coming out of the ladies room. I met her half way and could tell immediately that she had followed my instructions and removed her bra. I could see her huge tits sway as she walked and her well defined nipples stood out prominently from inside of the thin material of her dress!


Chapter 3- Letting strangers fuck my wife in public for the first time!

She walked to me and stopped as she looked up at me with her submissive doe-like eyes.

"Did you do what you were told?"

She nodded.

"Let me see."

She stood with her hands by her sides as I hooked my fingers in her top and pulled it away from her chest to inspect her breasts. Of course I already knew that she was now bra-less but it was all part of the game.

"You have done well. Now there is one other thing,"

As she continued to look up into my eyes I loosened the top button on her dress and opened it slightly. This parted her top enough to show a good deal of cleavage with the next button being down about at the end of her nipples. Still, she didn't flinch.

"You're up!" I heard Jesse from behind me. He couldn't see anything that I had done to Candy up until then as I had been blocking his view.

"Your turn Hon. Knock 'em dead!" I said smiling down. Her expression never changed as she took her cue stick from my hand and stepped around me toward the table.

As soon as Jesse saw her he noticed something going on and walked over to tell Jerome. Candy acted as if nothing had changed and walked around the table looking for a shot. Their eyes followed her as her tits shook with each step. Finally she chose her shot and bent to line it up.

The young men's eyes opened wide as her tits nearly fell out of her top!

Looking down we could see all but the tips of her nipples and I had to look toward the bar to be sure that others couldn't see. Nobody from the bar area was near enough to see us and the bartender was still engrossed in the ballgame. By the time I looked back Jesse had already worked his way back to my wife and was standing close by to catch the view.

She stood with her top nearly open and much of her breasts on display but did not make a move to hide them. The guys made sure that they were right there to help her with her next shot. When she missed she walked back to me and stood before me looking up as before as if awaiting further instructions.

"Are you ready for more?"

"Yes." She said almost in a whisper.

I couldn't believe that my demure wife is willing to show herself to these two young men when only a short time ago she was too shy to play pool with them!

"You will go back into the ladies room. You will leave your purse outside on the bench in plain sight. Don't worry. I will keep an eye on it. While in the ladies room you will remove your panties and loosen the bottom three buttons on your dress. You will come back with your panties in your hand. Once back outside of the door I would like you to stop, open your hand to show me the panties, and then put them into your purse before returning to me. Do you understand?"

"Yes." She replied in the same soft voice.

She hesitated for a moment probably to give me time to change my mind but there was no going back now! Without another word I looked down into her eyes until she turned and walked away. The game ended while she was gone and Jerome racked. I could see the anticipation on Jesse's face as he waited to see what was to happen next. I was standing between the table and the door as the other two were standing on the other side of the table talking when she stepped out of the ladies room.

I noticed right away that the hem of her dress was open as I could see her thighs, as she walked, almost to her crotch. She stopped at the bench beside the door. Looking directly at me she held her clenched fist out toward me and slowly opened it. Her panties uncoiled in the palm of her hand and it was obvious to both myself and the men behind me that they were indeed the well-worn panties that she had just been wearing. She then proceeded to bend and place them into her purse before standing, taking a deep breath, and walking back to me.

Again, she stood before me submissively. I was as hot as hell and I could tell that she was too!

I couldn't help myself but I wanted to go further. I pressed my body against hers and reached up to feel for the next button on her dress. I loosened it and spread her top exposing her breasts to me then I took both of her nipples between my fingers and thumbs. I pinched them hard and she let out a soft moan through parted lips. Her eyes closed. I raised her nipples up and toward me as I pulled her close and placed my lips upon hers and kissed her deeply.

After a moment I let go of her nipples and stepped back. I readjusted her top loosely to cover her tits and get her ready for the next step.

"Still want to continue?" I asked.

"Yes." She whispered.

I stepped to the side to allow her to be seen by the others. She was probably already dressed beyond what could be deemed unacceptable but there was more to come! Her dress was open in the front down to her navel. The thin white material barely covered any of her size 38's. There were only a few buttons left fastened between her navel and crotch and now every movement was a new adventure.

"Uh.... it's your turn if you're still playing." Jesse said as he looked her up and down.

I held her stick out for her and she took it and slowly walked toward the table. I watched their eyes widen like saucers as she bent in front of them to take her shot. Her dress opened and her tits hung down freely as she lined up her shot. She sunk her ball and as she stood her breasts were now totally exposed! She didn't try to cover them as she sensually walked around the table toward Jesse looking for her next shot. She stopped in front of him as he stared at her body.

Motioning for him to move aside she bent over right in front of him to make her next shot. He hardly moved at all as her ass backed right into his crotch in an exaggerated movement as she bent over in front of him. I watched as he pressed his groin against my wife's round bottom and leaned over to speak to her. It appeared that he was making it seem like he was directing her as she stayed in position. Her naked tits hung just inches from the felt top of the table!

I had a perfect vantage point from across the table as Jesse's hands slowly made their way around her to cup her breasts. He began to pinch and pull on her nipples as she stayed in position. Unsure how far he could go he looked at me and I just smiled and gave him a nod. I think that he figured that there was no question as to whether I would allow him to go further so he continued. Moving his hands away from her breasts he began to loosen the remaining buttons of her dress. Once finished he parted the dress and there was my lovely wife in all her glory!

From my vantage point I could see just about all of her front side. Jerome decided to join the party and took over mauling her breasts as Jesse flipped the dress up over her back. I took a quick look around and saw nobody else in sight so I felt safe to let things continue. Jesse worked his hands around Candy's bottom before reaching under for her pussy.

"Ohhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhh!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!"

I could tell right away that he hit the right spot as candy moaned loudly. Jesse quickly raised his hand to show Jerome that she was wet. His fingers were soaked and glistened in the light from above the table.

"Man! I ain't never seen a woman as hot as this one! I can feel her stuff running right down her leg! That is one juicy pussy. Baby, you are special!"

She finally put the stick down dropping any further pretext of her actually playing pool. Hearing his comments about her pussy only made her even hotter. With elbows on the table she picked up two of the balls off of the table and rolled them around in her hands as if they were a man's testicles. She needed to cum as bad as a woman could. Her eyes were closed and I could see her mouth the words "Fuck me! Please fuck me!" over and over!

Jesse took her right leg and raised it up onto the edge of the table. Candy is not very tall so raising her leg that high spread her pussy and ass wide open! She was wearing 3" platform shoes but her other foot barely reached the floor. Jesse knelt down behind her and placed both of his hands on her full bottom. I watched as he started off by kissing first the outer globes and then right on her puckered little asshole.

I came around behind them to both see the action better and also to help block the view just in case someone were to come around. I saw my wife in a way that I never imagined as a young man that she had only just met was exploring her dripping pussy and ass with his tongue.

"Oh please." She panted. "More. Yeah that's it, oh yeah, oh yeah! Mmmmmmmmm! Oh I need more. Give me your cock! Please fuck me. Somebody please fuck me!"

Jesse took his face away from my wife's ass and looked up at me. I knew what he wanted but this was not just about my enjoyment of watching my wife exposing herself anymore but also about her enjoyment too! I quickly looked back toward the bar to make sure that the coast was clear and then turned back to Jesse.

"Alright, but you've got to do it quick. Don't cum inside of her either Okay?"

"Yes sir! I'll be real quick!"

I couldn't believe that I had just given a stranger the green light to put his cock into my dear Candy and fuck her in a public place. I was wrapped up in the moment as much as anyone!

He jumped to his feet and pulled his pants down below his ass in seconds. His cock was rock hard and looked to be about the same size as mine. About 8 inches. Candy didn't move as he lined up his cock with her juicy hole. She could feel the tip just starting to enter.

"Oooooooooooooooooo!"

Suddenly he buried his cock in one quick motion!

"Ahhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhh!!!!!!!!!!!!"

I watched as he worked his pelvis back and forth as his cock slid in and out of her slippery hole. He started to quicken the pace as he pushed into her harder pressing her against the table. They both wanted to cum badly and it didn't take long for Jesse to pull his cock out and jerk it off spewing his hot spunk in a long stream onto her back.

"Unghhhhh!!!!!!!" He grunted as jets of his hot cum spattered her back.

"Ohhhhhhh?????? More! I need more! Put it back in! Please!!!!!!!"

She pleaded for more as she was near her orgasm and needed more cock inside of her to cum. It was too late as Jesse was finished and zipped up in a flash. She was dry humping the corner of the pool table sliding her clit against the edge. A wet stripe appeared where the lips of her sloppy cunt parted and rubbed hard against the hard wood of the table. I hated to see her so close and driving herself crazy so I turned to Jerome and motioned for him to finish the job. He looked nervous and shook his head.

"Please! Please! Somebody fuck me. I need it so bad! Anybody please?"

Jesse looked to his friend.

"C'mon man. Do her! She wants your cock man! You will never get another chance like this in your life! Do her! Do her good!" He grabbed Jerome's arm and moved him behind her.

Jerome took a quick look back toward the bar and back at Candy's gaping hole. He loosened his pants and they dropped right to the floor. I was surprised that he wore no underwear as his cock sprang to attention but not as surprised as I was at the shear size of his cock! He had been wearing a pair of those baggy pants that the kids wear today and it camouflaged his huge dick.

It had to be over ten inches long and much thicker than mine. I once heard the term 'like a baby's arm holding an apple' and after seeing his monster appendage it dawned on me just what it meant. It was not only long and thick but the head looked almost like a small purple fist! I began to worry if such a huge thing could harm Candy when he suddenly put the head against her hole and without warning began to push it into her!

"Arghhhhhhhhhhhhhh!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!"

She squealed as he would push it in a few inches and back out before trying it again. Candy's face winced with pain but instead of trying to get away she arched her back and pushed her ass out toward him. Once he was a little more than halfway inside he started working out a rhythm as she began to buck along with him. She tried to get as much of him into her hot hole as she could fit and with most of it out of sight I could tell that she reached her limit!

"Unh unh unh!!!!!"

She grunted loudly and I thought for sure that we were about to be caught but the game on the TV still had the bartender's attention and he probably couldn't hear us. Jerome had a very muscular ass and you can tell that he was pushing full force with each stroke. A guttural sound came from deep within her throat with each powerful stroke and I could tell that his cock was hitting her cervix with each thrust. I knew what he felt inside as when we first married I could reach it too but through time and use it somehow stretched to allow me to go deeper. He was at least a couple of inches longer than me and was pushing into uncharted territory.

Suddenly I heard Candy panting.

"That's it. That's it! Unh unh unh! I'm gonna cum. I'm gonna cum! Oh Oh Oh! I'm CUMMINGGGGGGGGGGGG! Ahhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhh!"

She screamed out as she started to have a thunderous orgasm. I could see her ass cheeks quivering as animal like sounds came out of her mouth. Jerome kept on pounding her unrelenting as wave after wave came over her as she continued to climax! He kept going as she couldn't take it anymore and was trying to crawl up on the table to get away. He grabbed her hips to keep her in place and pull her back against his cock harder when I heard a grunt.

"Unh Unh Unhhhhhhhhhh!"

As I heard that his cock was still inside of her and when he pulled it out his jet of semen shot straight at her asshole and continued as he jerked it off onto her back to add to the mess that Jesse had already put there. I could tell that he didn't pull out in time and shot his first stream deep inside of her womb as some appeared to ooze back out of her gaping hole. Jerome backed off and we looked down at my wife who was breathing hard and spent. Her leg remained up on the table leaving her sore red pussy openly displayed. Her back was covered in cum which ran in a stream down to her asshole. Cum was now collecting at the opening of her cunt hole and a long thick drop was hanging ready to drip down to the floor. I wanted nothing more than to put my cock into her and get myself off right then but I knew that our luck would run out soon and we would be caught!

I quickly asked Jesse to run into the men's room and grab some paper towels as I helped my darling wife to her feet. I removed her leg from the table and she lowered it to the floor slowly. I could tell that she was sore as she had a hard time closing her legs. Jesse returned with the paper towels so I wadded them up and wiped down her back. I removed most of the thick semen from her back and went to toss them in the trash. By the time I returned Candy was already slowly buttoning her dress. I heard a cheer from the bar area and assumed that the ballgame just ended in dramatic fashion and the bartender would return soon to see how we were doing.

Candy was expressionless as she fumbled with the buttons.

"We've got to go guys. I think that she is ready to get home now." I said as I put my arm around Candy's shoulder and turned her toward the exit of the billiard area.

"Thanks man. I hope that we can see you both again sometime. We ain't never done nothin' like that before! You are some cool people!" Jesse and Jerome both waved from behind the table.

"Maybe someday." I replied.

We stopped and I let Candy pick up her purse as we passed by the bench and headed toward the bar. Candy had only been able to catch a few of the buttons and didn't line them up with the right holes making her look disheveled. Her top button was open as were three at the bottom showing a good deal of her breasts as well as her inner thighs which glistened with a mixture of cum and her own juice running down her legs. With my arm around her I walked between her and the bar to block the view of her by the other patrons. I could not hide the fact that she was walking slowly and bow legged. Her hair hung down covering her face to hide her stunned look as she walked with her head down.

"Had a few too many guys. Gotta get her home. Thanks!" I waved to the bartender and he waved back before giving us a puzzled look and watched us all the way to the door.

That day had a number of firsts for us and was, of course, the first time that I had ever let another man fuck my wife in public. None of what happened that day was planned but it opened things up for new adventures later and Candy could never be sure just where and when I would decide to take advantage of a situation and use her body to entertain me. She always acts reluctant at first but by the way that her pussy juices up it gives away her inner desires. She always obeys me and has become totally submissive in these situations. This is a far cry from her everyday life as my loving wife and working girl.

I just had her read this aloud standing naked beside me and found her wet between her legs. I don't think that she can believe that she has actually done some of these things but when I have her read about them to reminisce it gets her hot and I take advantage of her. She is now on her knees sucking my cock as I prepare to send this off to you!

I am sure that she secretly wants me to share more with you as it makes her feel a bit dirty. I have just told her that I will wait to hear from the readers before I write about another of her adventures. She will have to open and read your messages naked and once she reads one that causes her to masturbate before me I will begin writing the next one! She said that she wants to hear from you so please write!

Love,

Candy and Bob
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