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This is a work of fiction. All characters and incidents are products of the author’s imagination and any resemblance to actual people or events is coincidental or fictionalized.


For your consideration:


Find a list of all of the updates of the author’s many erotic books as well as their reviews
 here
.


or

Click on the links below to go directly to the web page.


AWAKENING OF BRIE: Transforming A True submissive Wife.



The Return of the Whore!
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This Is the unbelievable conclusion of the eye opening series!

Brie’s sexual urges started at a young age, and by the time that she became an adult she found that they were totally out of control!


Read the entire 7 part series
 now
!



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


The Feminization of Tiffany: A Hotwife’s Transformation of a Submissive Sissy Husband.
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Timmy made one little mistake and now his life will be changed forever as his wife uses hypnotherapy to force him to become a cute submissive girl like he was always meant to be!
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Daisy May: My Sweet Little Lesbian Exhibitionist



FOUR BOOK SERIES


“ABSOLUTELY THE VERY BEST FROM LEXI! EROTIC, SEXY AND LESBIAN!”

This is one amazing series!

Don’t be fooled by the title. This is one wild ride! It chronicles the life of an innocent young girl growing up in the country where she enjoyed running naked through the fields, spending most of her days that way. But, all innocence is lost when she grows up to find that in the real world she can’t control this urge while others take advantage of her naivety and challenge her to do risky things in public that are incredibly mind-blowing! This sweet honey just can’t keep herself out of trouble!

Contains explicit content and bonus material!


There will also be several unbelievable
 exhibitionist
 wife story titles waiting at the end of this book just for you.



As an added bonus we have included some
 very
 special
 illustrations to add to the story line and enhance your reading pleasure. Don’t miss it!


(Warning: Some pictures may be sexually graphic in nature and intended to be viewed by open minded adults only. If you find this subject matter offensive, please go no further.)
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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


[image: ]



Chapter 1: Discovering my wife’s secret sex cam!


“H
i Bob! Got a minute?”

“Steve old buddy, come on in! What can I do for you?”

My friend Steve should be very familiar to you by now, but if not, I’ll catch you up. I work as a professional sports agent in Manhattan while Steve, who I’ve known for many years now, works in an office down the hall. His wife Amy is good friends with my wife Candy and the four of us have shared many good times in the past, some of which I’ve told you about earlier. It was Steve that got me interested in having my wife expose herself in public as he had done with Amy, and for that I am eternally grateful!

“I’ve discovered something that you may not be aware of. Is your laptop up and running?”

“Sure. Always!” I replied.

“Go to Chaturbate.com and let me log in, you’re not going to believe this.”

I turned my laptop over to him and he logged in. I’ve never been to their website before, so I didn’t know that it has live web cams of women, men, shemales, etc. who set up a camera in their own homes to perform for those of us watching, for tips. I soon learned that some of what you see on the site can be really special!

“So, you spend all day looking at videos of sluts exposing themselves on camera?” I joked, as I waited for him to find what he was searching for.

“I was looking for my favorite camgirl, “Naughtyelle”
, who can do things on camera that you wouldn’t think humanly possible, so I like to keep her on in the background while I work. I’m not sure yet whether she has a set schedule or not, but I’ll get lucky some days and catch her, if I’m lucky. She doesn’t seem to be on today, so I clicked on another camgirl and noticed that she looked very familiar to me. Here, see for yourself.” He said, turning the laptop back toward my direction.

On the screen was a closeup view of a woman working a large dildo into her stretched pussy. She was really going to town at it, and even though I thought that it was very hot, it was nothing that I haven’t seen a thousand times before. I kept watching as the camera panned out.

“Sure, she looks pretty hot Steve, but I don’t see……...”

“Keep watching, you’ll see.”

“She is
 hot. Got a body just like my wife, Candy.” I observed.

Steve just sat back in his seat and watched my face, awaiting my reaction to what I was about to see appear on the screen, and I’m sure that he wasn’t disappointed when he did! There was something very familiar about this woman and as the camera panned out to reveal more of her naked body as she masturbated on her bed, she looked incredibly similar in every way to my hot little wife.

That was when her face came into view. Steve sat up when he saw the reaction on my face the moment that I realized that it was, in deed, my loving wife, thrashing wildly on our bed for all the world to see!

“How did you get this video?” I asked.

“It isn’t a video. She’s doing that live. In your own house. Right now!”

“Holy shit!”

“I wasn’t sure if you were aware of it, but judging by the look on your face, I guess not!” He said. “This was the first time that I spotted her, so I can’t say how long she’s been doing this for. She goes by the name “dirty_little_showife”
 if you want to look her up.”

I couldn’t believe my eyes. There she was for all the world to see, my loving wife who spends her time at home to take care of the house while I go off to work each day, writhing around on the same bed that I slept in the night before, acting like a complete whore for tips!

“Holy shit! She didn’t say anything to me about wanting to do something like this. I can’t believe it! This time my wife has gone too far!” I exclaimed.

“Sorry, dude, but I thought that you would want to know. I hope that you aren’t too mad about this.” He said in support.

“Mad isn’t the word for it!”

“What are you going to do?” He asked.

“I don’t know yet. How could she do this without at least sharing it with me? I do have to admit that this is fucking hot, though.”

If you haven’t already read about my wife before, this would be a good time to describe her to you. Candy is 5'4" tall, 135 pounds, and measures and amazing 38DD-24-36. She has quite a unique body that she loves to showoff, and as I always say, she is "built like a brick shit house"!

“What?” He asked, with a look of confusion.

“I can’t believe that she’s been doing this right along and I’ve missed it! Shit!”

“So you’re not mad?”

“Fuck no! You know Candy. Hell, you were the one that started me off exposing her to strangers out in public after you told me about how you got Amy into it. Now I’ve created a monster. She can’t get enough, so there’s no stopping her, even if I wanted to. Besides, she’s home alone, so what harm can come of it?”

“You really don’t mind that she’s doing this?”

“Of course not! You know how she is. Besides, I’m even getting used to letting other guys play with her on occasion while we’re together, so I can’t be too jealous of her just fucking a piece of rubber, can I? I’m sure that you didn’t mind those times that I let you fuck her either.” I said with a wink.

“She is
 one hot fuck, I’ll tell you that! So, back to my question, what are you going to do?” He asked.

“Well, right now I’m going to sit back and watch my wife perform for me and jerk off. If you want to hang around and watch another guy masturbate you can, if not, lock the fucking door on your way out.” I advised.

“No that’s okay, I’ll go. Any idea what you’re going to tell her when you get home?” He asked.

“No, but I have to come up with a plan to get even. This can not go unpunished!” I announced jokingly. “I’ll let you know when I come up with something.”

“I’m sure that it will be good.” He assured. “I’m going back to work now.”

“Work? You’re going to be doing the same thing as me when you get back, who the fuck are you fooling!” I said with a laugh.

Once Steve left I opened my pants and let them drop to the floor before sitting back with my hard cock in my hand to relax and jerk off while watching my wife on the screen, just as countless others were doing throughout the world along with me at that very moment. I found it incredibly arousing that my wife would have even come up with this idea, let alone actually perform on camera this way.

I have written about my wife several times now, and I’m sure that you are aware that with each new story she has become more and more promiscuous to the point where she has no limits and will virtually do just about anything that I ask of her, if it will get her off. It goes well beyond mere exhibitionism, but usually starts out that way. She has fucked my friends, including Steve, with my consent, and has also fucked strangers, sometimes as her choice and sometimes at my behest. Until now however, I thought that everything that she did with others was done only with me present, so this is a new wrinkle in the direction of her “Hotwife” role with me!

As I watched the screen before me, I couldn’t believe what I was witnessing, as my dear wife thrashed wildly on our bed while fucking herself with a huge black dong. I could see in the closeup view that she was being stretched to limit by the impressive tool and continued on with the assault on her tender pussy undaunted. Her face showed that this was not only done for the camera, but for her own pleasure as well.

If you have never gone to the Chaturbate website before, I will briefly explain how it works. Like most other online webcams you pick a model to view and enter a chat room. There are a couple of things that may make them different from some others.

Here, most models will either masturbate with or without aids, or act out a particular scene for their viewers with the special added effect of having a unique type of Bluetooth vibrator called a Lush, by the sex toy manufacturer Lovense. These ingenious devices are put into the model’s pussy or ass and designed to vibrate at increasing intensity based on the number of tokens given as tips received at any one time, from a mild tingle to an all out earthquake that can drive the model crazy.

The Wikipedia description of the site is as follows: Chaturbate is an adult website providing live webcam performances by individual webcam models and couples, typically featuring nudity and sexual activity ranging from striptease and dirty talk to masturbation with sex toys that is often highly explicit.


Candy was really going at it by this point, racking up plenty in tips. She would talk to those posting questions or giving tips and would occasionally type back an answer on her laptop, all while I stroked my cock and watched from the comfort of my office. The fact that this was all being done live while I watched her blew me away! 

I could see the tail of the pink vibrating device protruding from her pussy as the huge dong worked it’s way in beside it. Every few moments I would hear a chime as her tips increased to cause the device to vibrate inside of her. Occasionally someone would give her a large tip of many tokens and I could see her entire body spasm, almost uncontrollably. Her face would contort and it was hard to tell if she was having an orgasm or in intense pain, but either way the viewers love the concept as well, watching the reaction that they get each time.

It was a little eerie to see my own bed and bedroom on the screen, knowing that anyone from around the world could be watching at that moment. Candy looked as hot as always in a garter belt and nylons along with an open cup shelf bra to display her over sized breasts invitingly to the camera. Not surprisingly, none of these looked familiar to me, and I’m sure that she has been busy getting together whatever she needs to be sure to put on a great show.

I could tell that she was nearing the end of her show when she gave out a loud moan, burying the dong deep up inside of her cunt before rolling to the side, the effects of a tremendous orgasm as a plethora of tips came her way causing the device in her over stuffed pussy to go crazy. That was all I needed to see to make me shoot my load.

Once my wife recovered she blew a kiss to the camera and signed off, leaving me to sit in my office alone with my wilting dick in my hand and a puddle of discharged semen on the floor beneath me. It took me a while before I moved from that position as I was still trying to figure out just how I could best take advantage of this new discovery. There was no way that I was going to let my wife fuck herself for the enjoyment of strangers on camera and not benefit myself in some way from her transgression!

For the rest of the day, as well as the ride home, I couldn’t get my mind off of what I saw that day, along with the thought of her doing all this without my having any knowledge of it. When I walked in the door I heard Candy in the kitchen making dinner. I looked around and found no evidence that anything out of the ordinary had been done while I was gone. Candy was by the stove as I entered the kitchen and looked fresh as a daisy, wearing a tight pair of jeans and form fitting top. She greeted me as she always does and showed no sign of having done anything unusual that day. She is such a sneaky little minx!

“How was your day, Hon?” I asked, giving her a peck on the cheek.

“Oh, you know, same old same old. Just a typical day, I guess.” She replied, stirring a pot on the stove.

“Sounds like you need something to do to keep yourself busy. Maybe we should find you a job or a hobby to keep down the boredom. Maybe you should perform some kind of public service, help your fellow man.” I suggested.

“I keep myself busy enough around here, so I think that won’t be necessary. Ready to eat?” She asked, to change the subject.

I had to come up with something to take advantage of her new entrepreneurship without her being aware that I saw her. It isn’t as though I was upset that she did it, I wasn’t. It’s just that she has gotten so increasingly lustful that she needs sex constantly. As far as I knew she hadn’t been fucking other guys without telling me, but after seeing what she was doing, I wondered just how long it would take before she did. That was when I came up with my idea!

That night between my being horny from the visions of my wife on her webcam and my curiousness about how her pussy was going to feel after being stretched beyond belief by her giant black dong, I was dying for sex. Our bed was made as it usually was with no sign of after effects from her thrashing around on it earlier in the day. No camera. No dong. Nothing.

She is becoming very good with being discreet about sex and as erotic as it sounds to watch a wife sneaking around, our marriage was based on our openness with each other, regardless of just how debauched our ideas. We are not monogamous and pretty much have no limits when we play, but I don’t consider myself a cuckold and love fucking my wife regardless of whether she’s fucking another guy or not, just as long as I’m involved.

If you’ve learned anything about me you already know that I’m not the jealous type, but I don’t want to have to worry about her fucking guys on the side and I believe that, judging by this newest revelation, that it is possible that she may in time if she continues on in this direction. I’m hoping that my plan might work out for the both of us and prove to her that it would be better for us if we continue sharing our activities and ideas as we always have.

All of that aside, I do have to admit that I truly enjoy watching Candy exposing herself to strangers and her desire to show herself to the entire world by way of her secret webcam puts a new wrinkle on our shared obsession. I couldn't have been hornier when I crawled into bed and couldn’t wait to go down on her well used twat.

She must have had the same thoughts, as her pussy was already wet before I even got to it, which made me wonder what was on her mind as I snaked my tongue into her juicy cavern as deep as I could. Her moans of pleasure told me that she was enjoying my attention and only heightened my arousal as confirmed by my rock solid erection. I couldn’t wait to put my hard cock into her to feel for myself whether the huge dong that was inside of her earlier in the day had stretched her hole appreciably.

It should come as no surprise to any of you that my wife enjoys to be fucked as much as I love fucking her, so it is quite understandable that my dick slipped into her sloppy cunt like a hot knife through butter. Even after allowing several hours for her vagina to return to normal, it was still so loose I could barely feel myself inside it. The fact is, that it made my above average sized penis feel inadequate and I wondered how I never noticed this before during our love making, considering that odds are that I must have fucked her on other days that she performed on her webcam.

Regardless, my wife fucked me with all the vigor that she usually does, working her hips to meet every thrust that I made. Our bodies would slap against each other creating a loud smacking sound as I pounded her juicy pussy with little friction to slow me down.

It wasn’t always this way. When we first met sex wasn’t as important to her as it is today. She was unfamiliar with many of it’s hidden pleasures, and although she enjoyed it, she would not let her boyfriends fuck her more often than she thought morally acceptable. I take personal pride in changing that and transforming her into the sexy little vixen that she is today.

As I fucked her for all that I was worth to get myself off, I thought about that huge black dong that was inside of her earlier and wondered how I would have felt if it were a real black cock that she fucked on her webcam. I’ve watched her fucking other men, but there was something about her doing this on the side, unaware that I was actually observing her adultery, that made it much more erotic. That was the moment that I knew what I wanted to do to get even with her and these thoughts were all that I needed to get me over the top.

“Unghhhh!” I grunted, as I buried my cock into her one last time and shot my load.

If Candy didn’t cum, she didn’t let on. Most of the time she is multi orgasmic, but that requires some patience and extra work on my part, and I was only looking for a quick fuck before bed that night to get my mind off the lewd images of my wife’s display on my laptop screen that day, so that I could get some sleep.


Chapter 2: My brilliant plan!


“A
re you busy?” Steve asked, poking his head inside my office door.

“You’re just the man that I’m looking for!” I replied. “I’m coming up with a plan to get Candy back for her not telling me about her morning sex cam show. Do you remember the plumber that you set me up with a while back to do some work for me?”

“Tony? We’ve been friends for years!”

“Yeah, that’s it. I remember that he couldn’t keep his eyes off my wife any time that she was around. She commented after he left how muscular he was and that he knew how to make a pair of jeans look good. Of course, I didn’t think much of it at the time, but I could sense that she was attracted to him, and now I’m wondering if things might have turned out differently between them if I weren’t there. When I was fucking her last night all I could think about was watching a huge cock disappearing into her cunt.” I began.

“So, are you thinking of inviting him over so that you can watch them fuck?”

“Not exactly. What if someone shows up at the door right in the middle of her webcam show? Didn’t you mention that you found that she uses different rooms of the house each time she does her shows, to mix things up? What room is she scheduled to use tomorrow?” I asked.

“The kitchen.”

“Perfect! Do you think that it’s possible to get him to come to my place in the morning while she’s on? That would be so cool!”

“I can call him for you.”

“Good. Tell him that one of the sinks in the kitchen is clogged and that I’m working, so I don’t have time to fix it. Be sure to remind him about Candy, and let him know that she will be home alone.” I advised.

“I can call right now, if you’d like.”

“That would be great!”

Steve whipped out his cell and scrolled through it looking for the phone number. He found the number listed under “Big Dawg Plumbing” which I thought was quite a fitting name as he is quite a beefy looking man!

“Hi Tony? This is Steve…. Oh, I’m good!” My friend began to say.

I could only hear part of the conversation, but that was good enough.

“Tony, the reason that I’m calling is that a friend of mine has a problem that he needs fixed and has been too busy to do anything about it himself, so he asked me to call you. His name is Bob. I believe that you’ve done work for him in the past…...” Steve began.

“Is that the sports agent? Is he married to the brunette?” I could hear Tony ask.

“Yes he’s married and, oh yeah, that’s her. Her name is Candy….”

“I can’t forget her.”

“Yeah, she’s the one with the huge tits and the ass to die for, alright...”

“Bet you wouldn’t mind getting a little piece of that yourself, huh?”

“Me? Sure I would, but we can talk about that the next time I see you. Anyway, Bob has a clogged drain in his kitchen and asked me to call to see if you can come out. Tomorrow if possible...”

“Will he be home in the morning?”

“No, but his wife will be.” Steve replied.

“I can come by first thing if he wants.”

“He is hoping to be out the door before you get there and usually leaves the house by mid morning, if you want to make it a bit later.”

“How does 10:30 sound? I just have to adjust my schedule.”

“Yeah, 10:30 would be perfect, I’ll let him know that you’re coming. I’m sure that she won’t mind you coming by without her husband around. She probably gets bored being there by herself day after day, so she might enjoy a little company.”

“I wouldn’t mind a little company myself, so that should work out just fine. I’ll be more than happy to keep your friend’s wife from being bored.” Tony joked.

“Oh, I’m sure you will!” Steve laughed. “Thanks again. Bye!”

Steve hung up his phone and turned to me smiling.

“There you go buddy. I hope you know what you’re doing.” He said.

“He seems to be a straight shooter, judging by what I saw when he came to my house the last time, so as long as you think he’s trustworthy, I’ll take your word for it.”

“He’s still a man. Are you sure that you want him alone with your wife, especially knowing what she might be doing at that time?” He asked.

“Of course! Candy can handle men. Besides, if everything turns out the way that I hope he will interrupt her right in the middle of her show, so we can keep an eye on her while he’s there. I can’t wait to see her reaction when he comes to the door unexpectedly. This should be great!” I assured.

“Okay Bob, I hope that you know what you’re doing, but if you change your mind between now and then let me know and I’ll call him back.”

“Thanks man, but I think that this will give her a taste of her own medicine. You can come back tomorrow and watch it with me if you want. I’m sure that it’s going to be very interesting to see!” I offered.

“I just might take you up on that. Hope you’re right about this!”

We left it at that and I spent the rest of the day questioning my decision. I debated about telling Candy that the plumber was coming over the next day, wondering if it would be better to surprise her and see her reaction, or to let her know so that she can be better prepared for him when he gets there. So, I opted not to tell her, seeing that she never even told me about her webcam in the first place and deserves to have her show disrupted.

I would regrettably discover the error in my decision when it all backfired on me the next day.

I spent the rest of the day clearing my calendar for the following morning and watching some of the action on the Chaturbate website to familiarize myself with how it all works, and couldn’t believe what some of those girls do to make a buck! Steve’s favorite girl, Naughtyelle, performed that afternoon and blew my mind with the brazen acts that she performed for the camera.

I watched her for two hours as she went from fully, yet invitingly, dressed and chatting with her devoted followers to fucking herself wantonly with some of the largest sex toys that I have ever seen a woman using. As she performed I purchased the tokens to give for tips to encourage her to intensify her actions, and she did. The tail of the Lovense could be seen sticking out of her over stretched cunt as she wedged a huge black dong deep inside of herself along side it.

I could hear the chime go off on my laptop every time that someone sent her another token and she would visibly respond from the vibrations of the device in her pussy. The sound and vibrations would increase substantially with the number of tokens given to the point that it would become nearly unbearable to her when someone would send her a large number of them.

I made her squirm with her body going into uncontrollable spasms when I sent her multiples of 100 tokens and the vibrator went off for 10 seconds each time. It gave me a feeling of empowerment to know that I was able to cause this and to see it happening live from possibly thousands of miles away in the comfort of my office.

By this time she was covered in a thick white lube which she would pour generously all over herself for both effect as well as to help ease her toys into her holes, strained to the limit to accommodate her assault. It was incredible to watch her in action and the fact that I was able to control some of the action myself by sending her messages live or giving tokens, really made it all the more interesting. I was getting pretty fucking horny at that point and locked my office door so that I could jerk off as I watched the rest of her show.

As she moved to her bathroom to continue, she placed a huge dildo on the floor and lowered herself down onto it as I watched it disappearing like magic into the depths of her well trained ass. My hand worked like crazy as I stroked my cock while she buried her entire fist up into her juicy cunt with ease. Everything that she did extended her limit to the point that it amazed me just how far she could go, so I sent more tokens to see how much more she could take!

She was now lying on her bathroom floor, covered with a mass of lube writhing around from the effects of my sadistic generosity. My cock was about to burst from watching this amazing woman proving to us all that she has no shame and finally lost it when she displayed her gaping holes to the camera in all their glory. They appeared so distended that I am surprised that they would ever close again!

I shot my spunk into my hand as she came to the last of her countless orgasms and sat back to relax as she finished her cam-show, bringing us via her camera into the shower along with her to continue showing off her talents before finally washing herself clean. She seemed to have a plan for this and surprises her fans by adding new toys to her play on a regular basis. If Naughtyelle was a role model for my wife, and she could perform half as well, then she could be very popular on the site.

By the end of her show Naughtyelle had received quite a few tips. Of course, I have no idea how much that would be in actual cash for the woman, but I have read that they can make several hundred dollars per day if they are the more popular models. I truly doubt that Candy would be doing this for the money, God knows that I do alright, so it must be the next step in her desire to display her exhibitionist desires. Only now it will be on a grand scale and broadcast to the entire world for all to see!

I found nothing unusual about the way that she acted that evening to give me any clues about what she had planned for the next day. Nothing was out of place to show that she was making preparations and her demeanor was the same as always. I do have to say that she can be pretty sneaky when she wants to be, and if we didn’t have such an open lifestyle I would be a fool not to be concerned.

That was the thing that I couldn’t understand. If she had only told me that she wanted to perform on a live sex cam I probably would have helped her set everything up, so I hope that you can understand my disappointment when she decided to go ahead without my knowledge. That is why I planned on sending the plumber over to interrupt her show. It will give me a feeling of justice to get her back for her secrecy and teach her a lesson. That was the plan at the time, anyway.


Chapter 3: Candy flashes the delivery man.


O
f course I didn’t give my wife any indication of my plan the following morning and she showed me no sign of anything planned for the day on her end, either. Everything went as usual as I got myself ready for work and I waited for Candy to finish in the kitchen, so that I could rig the sink to look like it needs some help. I ended up taking some paper towels and forcing them down the drain to create a clog that would require a little work to get out without tying up the plumber for any length of time.

“I’m heading out!” I shouted, before leaving.

I couldn’t tell if she heard me, but I wanted to get to my office quickly to get ready for her show. Once I got there I made a few phone calls to clear my slate for the morning so that I wouldn’t be disturbed.

Knock Knock

“Are we still on?” Steve asked, as he poked his head through the door.

“Of course! C’mon in! Just lock it behind you.”

Steve came in carrying coffee and donuts for us to have along with the entertainment.

“You always think of everything, buddy.” I said.

“Is she on yet?” He asked, placing the goodies on my desk and dragging a chair around to watch.

“I think we still have a little time left. I’m about to send her a text to tell her that the drain is clogged in the sink and the plumber is coming. I can just imagine the look on her face when she sees it just as she’s about to go on!” I said, with a chuckle.

“That’s mean. What if she decides not to answer the door?”

“Oh, I’ll make it sound like she has no choice.” I explained.

So I wrote her this text.

Honey, I found the drain clogged in the kitchen this morning. Don’t worry. Steve called that guy Tony to come and clear it for you and he is going out of his way to get right over there for you this morning. I’m sure that he will be there soon so I wanted to let you know that he was on his way. I’ll be in a meeting and my phone will be off for the rest of the morning, so you won’t be able to reach me. I’m sure that you can handle anything that comes up and I’ll check back after my meeting. Love you!

I sent it and shut off my phone, tossing it on my desk. This way she had no way to call me back with ideas of changing my plans.

“Okay, just make sure that you don’t answer if she calls. Now she has no way to stop him from coming and should, if nothing else, delay her show this morning.” I said.

“I don’t know which of you is the more devious. You’re like a match made in heaven!” He joked.

“I’ll admit that she keeps me guessing!” I replied.

Steve’s phone rang right on cue, and he immediately sent it to voicemail. Candy must have been panicking, with her day planned and me ruining it by scheduling the plumber to come, just as she was about to start. I had my laptop set up and logged on to the Chaturbate site ready to show my wife whenever she was going to begin and was surprised when the screen changed and I could see the camera being adjusted. It was only a little after 10 and she was right on time, regardless of my attempt to delay her.

The screen showed 3 different views of our kitchen from cameras set up in different locations. One was set in a corner, another mounted on a shelf from above, and the third was obviously her laptop placed on the kitchen table. A moment later and there she was, my beautiful wife sitting at the kitchen table, hands folded in front of her, facing the camera on her laptop. She looked sweet and innocent, not the devilish slut that I know her to be. There was a pleasant smile on her face and I could tell that she wasn’t quite herself, unsure where to begin.

I had been wondering how she would prepare and whether she would be wearing something revealing, or work into it slowly. The fact that she was seated at the table wearing a thin sweater top with no props of any kind led me to believe that she was going to delay her show until after the plumber had finished his chore.

As usual, I was dead wrong!

“Good morning, my friends! Thank you for being with me again today. It’s nice to have company while I’m home alone. I had planned to let you watch me here in my kitchen, but I just got a text from my husband to inform me that we have a plugged drain in the sink behind me and that he has our plumber coming to fix it. I hope that he arrives soon, so that I can get back to sharing my day with you!”

“Of course, I have my Lovence vibrator in place, so if you would like to say hello while we wait, I will feel it.”

Ding ding ding ding!

Suddenly we began to hear the sound of her viewers sending her tips by way of tokens, that cause the vibrator to go off remotely deep inside of her. The number of tokens that are sent reflect directly to the intensity of the device and can become nearly unbearable to the wearer if a large amount is sent at any one time. Of course, my wife didn’t care in the least about the money that the tokens represent, but attention that she was getting instead. Candy closed her eyes and sat up straight from the sensations deep within her pussy and had to bite her lip from the intensity of the strong vibrations inside her body. There were a number of viewers logged in showing on the right of her screen, all encouraging her to show a little skin or respond to them.

She began to type back, acknowledging their comments and answering their questions as the time ticked away.

Ding Dong!

“Oh, that must be the plumber at the door. I’ll be back in a minute, so don’t go away!” She announced, leaning forward to blow us a kiss before getting up to leave.

I didn’t know what to expect, with her expecting that someone was coming over during her show. She looked sexy with her knit top and short skirt, but she always dresses that way, so it looked like she didn’t go out of her way to show anymore than usual.

“Looks like your friend came a little early. Do you think that he might be a bit anxious to see her again?” I asked Steve, as I sat back to sip my coffee while we waited.

“Possibly. He got married recently, so I don’t think that he is going to try anything funny with Candy. That doesn’t mean that he hasn’t had some on-the-job opportunities in the past.” He replied.

It took a bit longer than I expected for her to return, and I was beginning to wonder what might be happening off camera, when we began to hear her footsteps approaching. Suddenly a large bouquet of flowers appeared as she placed them on the table, blocking most of our view.

“Look everyone! My dear husband sent me flowers for our anniversary. Isn’t he sweet? I’ll have to do something special for him tonight when he gets home from work.” She said, as she peered over the top to be seen by the camera.

“Why didn’t you tell me that this was your anniversary?” Steve asked, half in shock from hearing the news.

“Holy shit! I had forgotten all about it! The florist has me on automatic delivery, after I forgot about it completely one year. Now I don’t have to worry about remembering anymore, and I look like a champ when I get home from work without lifting a finger. I wonder if she will still do her show with this on her conscience?”

As we talked Candy, admired her flowers as her followers chimed in with their own comments.

“You’re married? What a lucky guy!”

“I would send my wife flowers every day if she looked like you!”

“You fuck yourself raw for us while your husband is at work? You’re my kind of slut! Wow!”

Just then she moved the vase of flowers off to the side revealing herself seated again at the table, only now her top was unzipped to her waist with her bare tits fully exposed to the camera! This was something that I didn’t expect and was speechless when I saw it. Comments came pouring in and we began to hear the familiar sound of more tokens being sent.
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“Oh, did I forget to cover up again? The delivery man was so cute that I wanted to give him a nice tip, but forgot to bring my pocketbook with me. He didn’t seem to mind!” She chuckled, as she shook her chest from side to side to show off her huge tits.

“Well, I guess that answers any question about whether she would show herself, be it your anniversary or not.” Steve commented.

“I guess so.” I replied as I stared at my wife’s breasts along with anyone else lucky enough to be watching her on the Chaturbate website. “The question is whether she will cover up when the plumber gets there.”

As many times as Candy has exposed herself with me being with her, there is something quite different about the feeling that I was getting with her showing her tits to the world without me. It seemed more erotic, dirty, she was doing this completely on her own, with no direction from me. Originally, she was doing these things for me with my encouragement, but now I know that it is for her own gratification and she has progressed to being a true exhibitionist without my participation. I began to feel a little uneasy with the thought that my wife has changed so much that I am no longer in control of her, and wondered what else she may have done without my knowledge.

“You okay, Dude?” Steve turned to me and asked.

“Yeah, fine. Just trying to figure this all out.”

“Do you want me to call off Tony?”

“No. Let him come. I want to see how things go. I would expect a little flash here and there. It will be fine.” I said.


Chapter 4: He is one hot plumber!


D
ing Dong!

“Oh, that must be him this time. Should I cover up?” Candy teased as she stood and leaned over the table to let her tits hang down, filling the entire screen with her ample white flesh.

Comments came in fast.

Ding ding ding ding!

Tokens piled up!

“Well, I know what you want, but a dignified lady must at least answer the door properly dressed!” She said with a wink, as she closed her top and blew us a kiss before twirling around and disappearing from our sight.

I felt a modicum of relief at her return to modesty, thinking that there is still a chance that she may just act like a normal everyday housewife while the plumber is there after all! Her thin top stretched snugly over her breasts when she zippered it, but it did nothing to hide her excitement as her extended nipples tried to force their way through the soft fabric.

Neither Steve nor I said a word to each other as we waited for Candy to return to the kitchen, both anxious with anticipation wondering what she planned to do while he was there. She had already exposed herself to the flower delivery man and I think it’s safe to say that it probably isn’t the first time that she has done something like that. I can’t blame her though, as I have had her do it many times while we were together, so how can I expect her to control herself when I’m not around?

After a few minutes we heard voices and laughter as they came into the kitchen together. As the plumber walked toward the sink, Candy turned toward the camera with her eyes wide and mimed how broad the man’s shoulders were, exaggerating their size. He appeared much larger then I remember, towering over my wife, and quite a specimen of a man!

I don’t yet understand the camera placements or how she kept him from seeing himself on her laptop, but somehow they would always switch to show the best camera angle for any particular moment. 

We were watching the scene from the highest position, looking down on the entire kitchen with a wide angle lens allowing us the best vantage point to see everything, albeit from more of a distance. Tony put his tools down on the floor and looked at the sink while Candy talked with her hands on her hips, apparently explaining to him how to fix the problem. Once she figured that he could handle it, she backed away to allow him to do his job. There was no sound from that camera, so I’m just assuming that is what was said, knowing my headstrong wife. 

The plumber then decided to open the cabinet and crawl inside under the sink, with the camera changing the view once again to get the best angle. This time it was a perfect view of him from below. It took me a little while to figure out how the camera views changed until I noticed that when they did she always had her cell phone in her hand, apparently watching herself as we all did, and somehow using her phone to change the view remotely. As he laid on his back with his flashlight shining up toward the drain pipe, Candy busied herself above. She would remain close by, cleaning counters or putting things away, and he couldn’t help but glance up often as she did.

At one point she had to step over him to put something in a cabinet high above the sink. We watched as she purposely hiked up the thin material of her short skirt to the point that the hem was nearly to her crotch, acting as though it was necessary to allow her to raise her leg over his body and place her foot on the other side. As she stood straddling him with her legs apart his eyes opened wide at the sight above, and I’m positive that he must have gotten one hell of a view up her skirt as she did!

It was hard for me to tell for sure, but it certainly looked as though she did it on purpose, even holding her position for an extended period to give him time to take it all in. This was what I expected from Candy right along, knowing her the way that I do. It was obviously having the effect that she was hoping for, as the man reached down to adjust his hardening cock now making an impressive bulge within his tight jeans, easy for us to see with the camera pointing right between his legs. My wife loves to tease men and gets a thrill from knowing that she has the power to get them hard.

As he continued to watch her from below, she eventually stepped back over him and walked across the kitchen toward her laptop, squeezing her tits together for us before quickly looking back to see if she was caught. Much of her cleavage was pushed up out of her top as she came up close to the camera, pursing her lips to make a sexy pose for all to see.

Ding ding ding ding!

As the tokens began to pour in again, the chimes came along with them, apparently loud enough for the man to hear through the speakers on her laptop from across the room! We could see him watching from behind Candy as she dashed to get to her laptop and silence it. The image switched back to the overhead cam as he continued to look in her direction as she leaned over the table to mute the sound. It was obvious to me that the vibrations in her cunt were having an effect as I would swear that I could see her ass quivering as it remained jutting out in Tony’s direction.

Just then, I realized that she was getting tokens by the hundreds with her vibrator causing her body to spasm. I glanced over to find that Steve had her on his cell phone, and watched as he sent her tips over and over again.

“What the hell are you doing?” I asked.

“This is how you control them.” He replied with a sly grin. “It drives them crazy!” 

I had already discovered that, but took his cue and quickly sent her 500 tokens, not expecting what would happen. The vibrations that it caused were so strong that it caused her body to lurch forward, losing her balance and pushing the laptop across the table, giving her enough room to lie flat. I would have died to be able to see the view of her from Tony’s angle at that moment, wondering just what he could
 see, especially with the short skirt riding up her backside! My mind reeled as I watched her bottom shake, trying to figure out just why she remained in that position, seemingly oblivious to the man behind her.

She was face down, her body prone flat on the kitchen table with her bottom facing the man and her ass spasming uncontrollably for several seconds, when finally she got a break, and slid backwards to where she could stand up again. Then she adjusted herself and tried to act as though there was nothing unusual happening while regaining her composure.

When she turned, she caught the man watching and the embarrassment showed on her face which turned beet red, while he went back to resume his work. I felt a momentary sense of victory that I was able to cause her this small amount of humiliation, foolishly thinking that in some way she may have learned her lesson and will behave more prudently going forward.

“Um, I have some housework to do. You don’t mind if I leave you for a bit, do you?” She asked, adjusting her clothes.

“No. Go right ahead. I should be fine.” He replied, as he pointed his flashlight up at the drain.

The scene went back to the overhead camera, where we could see him watching her leaving the room before shaking his head in disbelief.

“Did you mean to make her do that?” Steve asked.

“No, but I really thought that she was going to cum right there in front of him! That vibrator idea is awesome. I have to get one of those.” I replied.

“You know, you can make those vibrators go off from just about anywhere. It’s got Bluetooth and WiFi!” He said.

“Really? So, she can have it inside of her and I can trigger it from here in my office, if I wanted to?”

“Yep!”

“This is all new to me. How long have you known about this shit?” I asked, watching the plumber diagnosing the problem with the sink.

“I’m always up on this kind of stuff. Makes being a pervert more fun!” He exclaimed, with a laugh. “Don’t forget who got you started with showing your wife around. My wife Amy may not be nearly as adventurous as Candy, but I’ve had her showing herself to strangers and using toys like this or years. She likes that I keep it fresh, not knowing what I’ll come up with next.”

After a while I began to wonder where my wife could be. She said something about doing housework and I was totally surprised that she wasn’t there with the plumber, either to tease him or to tell him how to do his job.

Finally, I heard her shoes clicking toward us across the floor and saw Tony do a double take when he saw her coming. The camera changed back to the overhead view and I couldn’t believe my eyes when I saw what she was wearing as she approached him!

If she was actually going to clean the house, she was going to do it in a skimpy French Maid outfit, one that she has worn before for me during our sex games. Now she is wearing it not only for the stranger working in our house, but for the entire world to see as well! At this point Tony was working from above, leaning over the sink to remove the clog, as Candy flitted around the kitchen, acting as though she was merely going about her day.

Her seductive French Maid outfit consisted of an extremely small sheer mesh halter apron dress, g-string, and black thigh high stockings. On her feet were a pair of 6 inch stiletto heals which caused her ass to jut out invitingly. To top it all off, she was prancing around the kitchen with a little feather duster for effect!

It was almost comical to watch as she went about the kitchen in her high heels pretending to clean, bending to show her thonged bottom not only to the plumber, but her growing audience as well. She would lean forward to wisp away a speck of imaginary dust with her feather duster before moving on, like a bee moving from flower to flower.

“Shit Bob, your wife looks like she’s really going all out! Look at all those tips coming in!” Steve exclaimed.

I could hear the increasing chimes through my laptop indicating that her fans were appreciative of her show, while making plenty of lewd comments in the chat window to entice her to keep it up. Her pussy must have been tingling like crazy from all of the vibrations as I watched her lean against one counter or another until they would subside and allow her to continue.

Tony tried not to let her catch him looking or adjusting his hard cock, which looked like a missile along his inner thigh inside of his tight jeans, but Candy noticed and gave him a demure smile. It was obvious to me that he was getting nervous, with his t-shirt getting wet while beads of sweat dotted his forehead.

“Oh, you poor man! Is it getting too hot for you in here? Would you like a drink?” She asked, noticing the effects she made to his situation.

He quickly turned around, surprised to find her standing so closely behind himself. Up until then, I think that he put up quite a fight to resist the temptation that she was giving him, but when she stood close enough for him to smell her perfume with her staring directly at the hard-on clearly displayed though his jeans, I could tell that he was quickly losing his battle to fight it.

He watched as she strutted toward the refrigerator to retrieve a bottle of water. As she walked back, he was stretching his t-shirt up to wipe away the sweat from his face, displaying his muscular chest and washboard abs. She stood and waited until he was done, obviously enjoying the display, before handing the bottle to him.

“If you’re too hot, you know you can always take that off!” She joked.

Joke or not, he ripped the shirt off over his head before drinking the entire bottle of water in seconds! He had the physique of a body builder with a broad chest and six-pack abs, the type of body that any woman would love to fuck, and judging by the look on her face, I was sure that she was thinking about doing just that!

She was obviously quite impressed.

As he went to put his tools away, Candy kicked off her shoes and hopped up on the kitchen counter to watch.
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“Did you find the problem?” She asked, looking down at him coyly from her perch.

“Yeah, I found it alright. You didn’t do that just to get me here, did you?” He asked, with his head down to finish cleaning up.

“What do you mean?” She asked.

“I mean, I found some wadded up paper towels stuck down inside. See?” He asked, as he held it up in his hand, letting one end drop to allow it to all hang in one long sheet, displaying to her the root of the problem.

Candy looked shocked to see what he had found.

“It was no accident that it was stuffed in there like that, so somebody had to do it on purpose.” He explained.

Candy had a confused expression on her face as she looked directly into the camera, before it finally dawned on her what had really happened to get Tony there. Once she pieced it together she gave the camera a wry smile. It was as though she was looking directly at me, thinking that I intentionally set this up to have him come to fix the problem as my anniversary present to her!

How could I have been so stupid? Now she thinks that I purposely sent him to her as a gift! But, did she look into the camera because she knew that I would be watching, or was it just my imagination? 

Tony appeared apprehensive at that point, while at the same time my wife was emboldened by this new revelation. Things were about to get much more intense now that Candy felt that she was given a “free pass” day by me!

“Are you still sure that you want this to continue? He isn’t going to be able to keep himself from her if we don’t stop it right now.” Steve advised.

“It’s already too late. If I tried to stop it now, she will be pissed and probably fuck the guy out of spite anyway, so I have no choice but to see how this all plays out. Maybe she will think twice about it and not go any further.” I replied, trying to convince myself that there was still hope.

Candy hopped down from the counter next to where Tony was putting his tools back into his toolbox. As she did, her tits were nearly bouncing out of her sheer top, and she made damn sure that he was watching! Of course, it wasn’t like the material was hiding them from view, anyway.

“Can I do anything for you? Offer you a cup of coffee or something else hot?” She purred, smiling seductively.

I could tell that he was really feeling the pressure with Candy standing above him nearly naked, obviously coming on to him.

“No thanks. I have another job to get to.” He explained.

“What do I owe you? I’ll get my checkbook.” She replied.

“Don’t worry about it. I was just doing this as a favor to your husband’s friend Steve. We’ve known each other for years. Now he owes me
 one.” He said.

“Surely, there must be something that I can do for you!” Candy said, touching his shoulder while stepping so close that her thonged crotch was inches from his face.

We watched as he put his head down, trying his best to control himself while my wife tried hard to seduce him.

“I know what I can do!” She exclaimed, before dashing out of the kitchen.

While she was gone he started to put everything away under the cabinet for her.

“What do you think she’s going to do?” Steve asked me.

“She isn’t going to let him go, I’ll tell you that! Once she gets horny, there is nothing that anyone can do to stop her from getting what she wants. You remember our vacation last year, don’t you?” I asked.

“To the Canary Islands?”

“Yeah, Maspalomas
. She was all excited to go there, and made all of the preparations for us, after reading stories about husband’s taking their wives there to watch them being fucked by strangers prowling the dunes behind the beach. Candy was insatiable, and I had no choice but to allow her to lay out in plain view and let strangers come by to use her!”

“Didn’t you say that it was the hottest thing that you’ve ever seen?”

“Yeah, but...”

“And, didn’t you let a couple of stud football players, that you had just signed to new contracts, come over and gangbang her during your Super Bowl party
, including me?” He asked, looking me in the eye.

“Yeah, but...”

“It’s time that you admit it, you like to watch other guys fuck your wife, and now that it has come to the point where she likes it even more than you, you’re having second thoughts about it.” He explained.

“I don’t know. I guess so. But, I never thought that it would go this far.” I confessed.

“Did you really think that you could just turn it off, now that you have
 gone this far?”

Before I could answer we watched her re-enter the kitchen from the overhead angle, but this time she was totally naked, except for her thigh high stockings! The gloves were off, and Tony wasn’t going to get away without a fight. She was determined to get what she wanted from him, and I knew that she damn well would!

Tony never heard her approach as he put the last item back under the sink and closed the cabinet. But, as he turned around to find my wife naked, but for her nylons, his face bumped into her belly as he started to get up, nearly knocking her over. He quickly reached out to catch her with his large meaty hands, grabbing her around her ass, and accidentally pulled her crotch up against his face to keep her upright. With his face was now pressed tightly to her freshly shaved snatch, she placed her hand under his chin and raised it until he was looking up at her.

This was it, the moment of truth!

Tony slowly rose to his feet while never losing eye contact with Candy, until he was towering over her. Her body appeared dwarfed by his impressive size and he must have outweighed her by at least a hundred pounds of solid muscle. I got a knot in my stomach knowing what she was about to do with this man, feeling altogether inferior to him. Inadequate.

“Mmmmm, you are
 a big one aren’t
 you?” Candy purred, with the grin of a temptress.


Chapter 5: My wife becomes a sex cam whore for the entire world to see!


I
 felt helpless, as though I was no competition for him. Up until recently I thought that I directed her sexual contact with other men, encouraging her to go further. Early on, she was reluctant, but never refused anything that I asked her to do. I enjoyed watching her expose herself or perform with other men thinking all along that it was mostly for my own enjoyment. It is clear to me now that she will do whatever she wants without my participation or even my knowledge of her promiscuity. Does she really think that I planned this for her, or is it just an excuse to ease her own mind, so that she could feel free to do whatever she wants anyway?

Ding ding ding ding!

More sex, more tokens!

I watched from my office with my best friend by my side, humiliated as I watched my darling wife reach down and grab his thick cock before the entire world! It was still morning on our wedding anniversary and she’s about to fuck a stranger on a live webcam, in my own house!

She smiled when she felt it’s massive size and quickly unbuckled his belt and pulled the zipper down slowly, as she worked herself down along with it. Tony did nothing to stop her. Who would? But, it was Candy, my dear dear wife, that choreographed everything that we’d seen up until that point.

Tony’s huge cock sprung up, nearly hitting my wife in the chin, as she lowered his pants down to take it out. I noticed her turning to the side, so that we could all see the action as well as the size of his penis, and gave us a wink just before she took it in her hand and placed the head into her mouth. My dick is a little above average, but that thing really put me to shame! Candy began to moan as she took as much of his cock in her mouth as possible.

“Wow Bob, I really didn’t expect this, did you?” Steve asked, watching my wife suck a strangers cock.

“I’m not sure what to think. This is all her. Everything. All of it. Her idea! She can do this shit without me, without me watching, without me helping, and beyond all, without me knowing! I saw her look into the camera earlier, you don’t think she knows that I’m watching, do you?” I asked.

“Well?”

My focus was entirely on the screen in front of me, but I thought he started to say something.

“Did you say something?” I turned and asked.

He just smiled and shrugged, but I was sure
 that he said something when I asked about Candy. Maybe it was just my mind thinking conspiracy, Besides I can’t really blame my best friend for what my wife was doing right then, could I?

“Hey old friend, what do you say we cut out early today and grab lunch and a few beers after this? I’m going to need a few by then, I can tell already!” I said jokingly, giving him a pat on the back.

He didn’t respond in a positive way immediately and turned away for a second. I thought that maybe he didn’t hear me for some reason, but that wasn’t it.

“Sure man. What ever you want.” He said, with an odd smile.

We both turned back to the screen where my wife was racking up the tips, while she continued to whore herself for their enjoyment. I wondered then how much spunk had been deposited, or women’s orgasms helped along, from watching this instead of some lame soap opera on the TV. Tony was now lying on his back on the tiled floor as my wife lowered herself down toward his face.

He paused for a moment, but could hold back no longer and began to lap at her juicy cunt, as Candy turned her head from side to side, finally getting the reward that she was after. Tips began to flow in faster, but there was no sign of the vibrator being in her any longer and must have figured that she didn’t want it to interfere with her sex. Tony put up a good fight, but Candy won the battle and was going to get everything that she wanted from him.

We watched as he lapped at her wet pussy with abandon. It was quite obvious that he now wanted this as much as she did, especially after all of the teasing that she put him through, but I had to give him credit for lasting as long as he did!.


[image: ]



“You say that he’s married?” I asked, with my eyes glued to the sight of another man eating my wife’s pussy.

“Yeah, nice girl. Kind of like Candy, before you started her down this path.” Steve replied.

“You talked me into it!” I argued.

“It was inside of you already. In fact, it was inside of both of you. Just look at her. No offense, but your wife is a natural born slut!” He exclaimed pointing at the debauchery happening on the screen.

I couldn’t argue with him after the things that I’ve seen her do lately.

As we watched she was riding Tony’s face with her back toward the camera, when I noticed something moving outside. She was facing the direction of our back yard, and through the sliding glass doors I noticed a figure moving about. It was young Carlos. He and his father come by regularly to do our landscaping, and my guess is that he is about eighteen years old.

Candy told me about how she teases him every time that he’s there and it has become a new little game for her to come up with something special each time. It was always little things, like leaving her robe open to flash her tits, or sitting at the kitchen table. She would be drinking her coffee facing the window so that he can catch a glimpse of her pussy from under the table. This would be the first time for the boy to see her in action with a man, not her husband mind you, and he didn’t want to miss this!

Candy spotted him and gave him a wave as she sat on the prone man’s face. The boy smiled and gave her a quick wave return standing right in front of the window. Suddenly I noticed several people sending chats off to the side.

“Carlos!”

“Hey, it’s Carlos!!!!!”

“Whip it right out there little man!!! Fucking great!”

Holy shit! This kid is an internet sensation! I can’t believe she mad him a part of her show.

Of course my wife didn’t want Tony to see him, knowing that he would be upset, so she put a finger to her lips for Carlos to keep it a secret and motioned for him to move away and out of sight. He nodded his head before obediently stepping to the side to watch from a concealed spot.

Steve was right, Candy is a slut and doesn’t need me to direct her anymore, I understand that that now.

Candy was now in a sixty-nine position with her ass facing the cameras as he devoured her. I felt that the tide was turning and he was going to take a more dominant role, and I was right. My wife has the most terrific, and round, ass that I have ever seen in person, and I have to say that those huge hands of his made the cheeks of her ass look as small as oranges! He had her spread wide, his long thick tongue licking at her puckered little asshole before pushing it through her sphincter.

“Mmmmmmmffffff!” Candy moaned, as I watched his tongue disappear deep inside of her bottom.

If my wife has one weakness, that’s the one. She just loves anal sex now, especially when I tongue her ass, so I knew that he had hit the right spot.

Ding ding ding ding!

Steve was watching intently as Candy made sure that we had the perfect angle to see the action. I glanced up at the corner of the screen and could just make out Carlos standing off to the side out of direct view. His face was barely visible as he peeked around the corner, however he had removed his penis from his pants and was stroking it as he watched my whore wife perform for the world to see. It was almost comical to see his hand working rapidly on his cock which was in plain view thinking that he was safely hidden from our view. For a boy so slight, I must admit that it was rather impressive!

“Are you worried at all about her fucking him? I mean, you really don’t know this guy, and usually you try to play it safe whenever I’ve seen her with other men.” Steve inquired.

“Candy and I have a new rule, so that if we don’t know that the guy is okay, he will have to wear a condom. I know that hasn’t always worked me, like when things got out of hand playing pool at the bar
 and I let a group of black kids gangbang her. We did get a little drunk that day, if that is any excuse. That whole beach vacation was all about her whoring herself and there was nothing that I could do to stop her. She would have let every man at the nude beach gang fuck her on that trip if she could have!” I explained.

I still couldn’t believe how much she enjoyed putting on this show, moaning and thrashing around to show the world that that she was indeed a shameless slut, and entertaining her fans who continued to praise her while sending numerous tips, regardless of the fact that she had removed the Lovense.

Oh baby, I’m so fucking hot! Fuck me Tony. I want to feel your big fucking cock inside me right now!” She screamed, as she climbed off his face and moved down to mount him.

“Are you sure about this? What about your husband? I really don’t want to cause any trouble.” Tony offered, giving her one last chance to back out before this ultimate irreversible act of adultery.

“Yes. Yes! YES! Fuck me! Bob loves to watch me fuck.” She said, lining up the man’s cock toward her dripping wet cunt.

“How’s that? He isn’t even here!” He replied.

Candy turned toward the camera and gave us a wink. Did she, could she know that I was watching? I turned back to Steve who avoided eye contact with me once again, and I felt a sinking feeling that there was something going on that I didn’t know about.

“Don’t you worry about him. I’ll tell him all about it when he gets home!”

As she began to lower herself down onto his throbbing and impressive cock, pointing up menacingly toward her open pussy, I couldn’t believe that my wife was totally going off the rails and about to fuck another man without me being there along with her. Unless, of course, she did know that I was watching.

But, how could that be?

“Shouldn’t I wear a condom? Don’t you guys worry about stuff like that?”

It was hard for me to tell whether he was asking this for her protection or for his own.

“I want to feel your beautiful cock inside me naturally, Baby. Now fuck me hard. I want it all!” She exclaimed, as the bulbous head of his huge cock disappeared into her juicy hole.
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“I can’t believe this!” I roared. “We’ve been over this time and time again. She knows better than to fuck around with strangers, especially after I got on her case about it after our vacation! I don’t think it matters to her what I think anymore.” I confessed, feeling defeated.

I couldn’t help but watch my wife’s ass rise and fall, showing her taking the entire length of his hard cock inside of her stretched cunt.

“Sorry man, I didn’t think that it would ever go this far. Having him there with her changes everything.” Steve said, to console me.

“Is there something that you would like to tell me?” I asked, sensing that he hadn’t told me everything and giving him all of my attention to learn what he knew.

“Don’t get upset, she did all this to surprise you.” He said.

“Surprise me? How?”

“She called me to say that she wanted to give you something special for your anniversary.”

“So, you did
 know that it was our anniversary!”

“Yeah, she wanted my advice on giving you something. I suggested the usual, but she wanted to come up with something wild and told me about an idea that she had. She had been watching a lot of those webcams on her laptop, and thought about surprising you with a video chat today while you were working here in your office. I told her that I thought it was a good idea, but she called me back later in the day and told me that she looked into those chat sites on the internet and signed up to be a camgirl model on this Chaturbate website.” He said, listening to my wife moaning in the background.

“So, you knew about this and didn’t tell me?”

“I couldn’t. She made me promise.”

“What else didn’t you tell me?” I asked, getting a little pissed off at him. “Being the techie that you are, did you help her with this? God knows, she could never have figured out how to do it on her own!”

“Yeah, I set it all up for her, but I just thought it would be a one time thing for her to do for you today only. She wanted to try it out to see how it all worked and really took to it when she began to gather a fan base. I didn’t know that she had started on her own until she called to tell me about it a week ago. She was really excited when she called and wanted me to watch her the next time. I was shocked when I watched for the first time, but she was alone, so I figured there was no harm done. I had to keep it a secret.” He explained.

Candy was now bouncing wildly on the man’s cock, screaming like a banshee for him to fuck her harder.

“Fuck me Baby, fuck me! That’s it! That’s it! Make me your whore. Mmmmm, yeah. Use me. Fuck fuck fuck!” She screamed.

Just outside of the glass door young Carlos could be seen stroking his cock, and he couldn’t have looked more excited as he watched my wife act like a total slut just a few feet away from him. It wouldn’t surprise me in the least if he were to become a more active part of her show very soon!

“If you had told me about this maybe I could have done something to stop her. Now I doubt that I could if I tried. This is all your fault!” I said, getting more steamed up by the minute as I watched the events unfolding on the screen.

“How can you possibly blame me for this? She’s your
 wife!”

“Yeah, well you’re supposed to be my best friend. I would have thought that you’d have my back.”

“You’re the one that thought it would be a good idea to call the plumber in, hoping that it would mess things up for her. So, how do you feel now? At least I had nothing to do with her fucking other guys! That’s on you, buddy” He said, defending himself.

“What do I do now?” I asked.

“Well, you might as well just sit back and enjoy the show. Maybe, if you’re lucky, she’ll let you stand outside and jerk off with Carlos!” He said, with a laugh.

We looked back at the screen to see the young man outside pumping his fist really fast and rocked his pelvis forward as a shot semen spurted from his dick onto the cement patio by his feet. Candy was watching as he shook his penis a few times before stuffing it back inside his pants and gave her a wave to let her know that he was leaving. She was still rocking on the big man’s cock as she blew him a kiss before he left. I’m sure that I will be seeing him come around more often now, especially after what he saw my slut of a wife doing while he watched.

“Oh God, I love your fucking cock so much! Make me cum. Make me cum! I want to be your slut! I want you to fuck me every day. Make me your whore. Tell me that I’m a slut, baby. Call me a slut!” Candy screamed.

“You are one fucking dirty girl, I’ll give you that! Okay little slut, I’m going to cum now. Where do you want it?” He blurted, ready to blow.

“Cum inside me! I want to feel it! Fill this dirty slut with your hot cum. Please!!!!!!” She screamed.

“I thought you said….” Steve began, his eyes fixated on my wife as she became another man’s whore.

“Shut up Steve.” I replied. “She promised me!”

We had a pact. She said that wouldn’t take any more chances unless I approved and will have men wear condoms before they fucked her. The least she could have done was to have him cum outside of her, but I guess that idea is out the window now, as I watched him bury his huge cock into her to his balls and his ass cheeks clench as he shot his hot spunk into my dear wife.

“Unhhhhhhhh!” He let out a loud grunt as his fingers pressed deep into the soft flesh of her ample bottom, shooting his load up inside of her.

“Aaiiiiieeeeeeeeeeeeee!” She screamed, having a thunderous orgasm on her lover’s cock.

I could see a mixture of his white cum and her own juice running down the underside of his cock to his balls. He must have cum in gallons by what I saw, at least twice anything that I could produce on my best day!

Ding ding ding ding!

Tips were coming in record numbers from people all over the world watching my cheating wife fuck a stranger live in our own kitchen. She had already told everyone watching that I was working, even showing them the flowers that her loving husband sent for her anniversary, but that didn’t stop her from deliberately fucking this man anyway. Candy showed the world that she had become a total whore and a cheating wife and they loved every sinful moment of it. Everyone loved her shameless depraved show, but me!

Candy remained on top of Tony, his cock buried in her sloppy cunt as they both caught their breath for a minute. Slowly we watched her ass raise slowly until his cock was free and fell limp with his semen dripping in thick clumps from her cavernous hole down onto him.
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She leaned forward, locking lips with the man in a deep kiss that lasted a good few minutes. It is one thing to watch your wife fuck another man, that’s just sex, but when she kisses him with the passion that I was witnessing, that is a different story.

It hurt, badly.

After a while of watching him enjoying my wife, he stood up to get dressed with his semi-hard cock still dripping cum on my kitchen floor. Candy quickly got to her knees in front of the man to suck him dry, even licking the semen off of his balls and stomach until she had a nice mouthful, before scrambling over to the camera to show us all what she had collected by opening her mouth wide. After showing us all her mouth full of the stranger’s cum, she closed it to swallow and opened again to display that she was a good whore and wanted to prove it to the world.

She came right up close to the camera so that she couldn’t be overheard with Tony putting his clothes on in the background oblivious to what she was doing, and gave us a bright smile.

“Happy anniversary, Honey! I hope that you liked my present to you on our special day. That was sweet of you to send me the perfect gift. You always know what I want!” She joked. “He made me really happy sweetie, but now I can’t wait for you to get home so that I can give you your reward. Thank you sweetheart. I love you!”

She smiled and blew me kiss through the camera.

I had seen enough and closed my laptop. There was nothing that I could do now. My wife has become a whore whether I liked it or not, and now I have to deal with it.

“I’m ready for that beer now!”


Chapter 6: What have I done?


I
 left my office with Steve, still shaken from witnessing my wife’s debauchery displayed for the whole world to see, and sat in the bar for the next few hours to drown in my sorrow. He convinced me that he never expected things to end up as they did, and that it was originally just a private thing that she wanted to do for me. The rest was all her idea, possibly thinking that it would be much more special to me to perform on a grand scale, possibly because she is such an insatiable exhibitionist that she can no longer control her own actions. Either way I look at it, my wife is a whore.

It hasn’t always been like this. Oh she was hot, even when we first met, but would have never done anything remotely like this before. In fact, she used to be very active in the church, until I converted her. I broke her in slowly, had her dress a little sexier when we would go out, instead of the conservative look that she was familiar with. I didn’t rush her into wearing anything drastic, just a little at a time until she was comfortable, while others along with myself would compliment her, encouraging her further. She began to feel more at ease wearing them in time, even buying new clothes to replace some of her drab unappealing outfits.

I bought her lingerie, first for the bedroom and then to wear under her clothing, again taking time for her to get familiar. I took pictures of her, clothed first, but soon had her pose in her new lingerie and by the time that we went to bed she was as hot as hell and jumped on me. That was about as wet as I’d seen her up to that point.

She began to strike a sexy pose any time that she was in the mood, whether I had a camera or not, just to show off. Even flashed some skin for me once in a while while we were out. The more that she showed, the hotter she got. Eventually, she became insatiable about sex to the point where she wanted it all the time.

I didn’t waste any time, with her libido running sky high, and thought that she was ready to show off to my friends. If I remember correctly, it happened during my poker game with the guys
. She came home from a church function and I decided to take a chance, changing the clothes that she had laid out to wear after her shower with something a bit more revealing.

When I saw her come down to the game barely dressed in front of my friends I knew that it was going to be quite a night. Candy became so aroused by her first experience with exposing herself to strangers that it was easy to trick her into having sex with them and it became my first experience with sharing her with others. I was hooked, and she was too!

I owe Steve for convincing me to go through with it after he had successfully gotten his wife Amy to show herself in public, although she is far more reserved than my Candy. He told me how he took his wife on their beach vacation
 and talked her into having an artist use body paint to create the illusion that she was wearing a bikini, convincing her that no one could tell as she walked the beach naked. Steve convinced me to take my wife there and do the same, except that we did this inside the hotel lounge
, which became quite an event to everyone there as you would imagine!

We had been in the bar around the corner from our building for at least a few hours as Steve sat and listened to my tales of woe, watching me drink away my troubles. He had only a few beers and was in good shape while I was half in the bag by the time that we left, so he told me not to drive and I left my car in the parking garage and let him drive me home.

During the ride I had plenty of time to think about all of the things that I did to push my wife into becoming what she is now. I should have known better than to think that I could just stop her whenever I wanted to. There will be no turning back, and that is what I regretted most from the time I first saw that she was initiating things on her own.

As Steve pulled up to my home, I was nervous about confronting her about what I witnessed that day. It suddenly felt like I was married to someone else, a promiscuous whore that will fuck other men at the drop of a hat. There was no way that I could see her going back to being my virtuous wife after what I saw her doing that morning!

“Thanks for the ride home, Steve.” I slurred, as I tried to find the door handle to get out of his car.

“No problem, Bob. What are friends for? Do you need me to go inside with you?”

“No. I think I’ve got this. There really isn’t anything that you can do. I’ll just have to work things out with Candy. What the fuck do I tell her? Do I say that I thought that I enjoyed watching her whoring herself in front of the world, or that I’m pissed that she did. It won’t work out well for me no matter what I say.” I reasoned.

“Give me a call later if you want. You know I will help if you need me, but give me a call later either way if you do want to talk. Sorry this didn’t work out like you planned.”

“Thanks Bud. You’re a good friend. Maybe you should come in and fuck her too. What the fuck. Why not? No no no. You’d better get home to your sweet little Amy. Hell, call her up and have her join us!” I joked.

I was wasted beyond belief and kept rambling on until Steve reached across me and opened my door.

Do you need me to walk you up the steps?” He asked.

“I think I remember how to walk!” I slurred, before clambering out of his car.

“I’ll send you some pictures!” I hollered, walking up my steps and raising my hand over my head to say goodbye.

My keys fell out of my hand at least 3 times as I tried to get one into the lock. I made quite a racket outside, and I can only imagine what the neighbors must have thought if they saw me. When I got inside I didn’t see Candy anywhere and tossed my keys on the table by the door. I figured that she had to hear me come in and headed toward the kitchen when suddenly I heard a sound coming from the bedroom.

When I got around the corner it got much louder and it was distinctly the sound of a woman in the throes of having torrid sex. I stopped in my tracks, trying to decide what to say and just how I should react, if I opened the door on my wife to find her having sex again, knowing that there was still plenty of time left before I normally got home. My head was still spinning from the alcohol and gave me the courage to face them, so I threw the door open and barged in unannounced!

There was my dear wife Candy lying on her back on the bed, looking like a true slut, driving one of several dildos that she had on the bed all around her in and out of her cunt. Legs spread wide. Eyes closed. On the verge of orgasm. I turned to discover that she had been watching a video on our big screen with the volume turned up and never heard me come in.

“Bob! Oh, thank God, you’re home! I couldn’t wait. I’m sorry, but I just couldn’t wait! Hurry. Get in here and fuck me!” She was as hot as a firecracker and pressed the dildo against her clit, as I stumbled around until I fell on my face trying to get out of my pants!

I couldn’t wait to get my cock inside of her, and when I did I found her cunt as loose as I ever had. It appears that when she said that she couldn’t wait, it meant that she couldn’t wait from the moment that the plumber left and had been using the dildos off and on for the rest of the day! She even used them to finish her show after I had shut it off.

The thought of her fucking herself, not to mention Tony, all day, only made me randier and I fucked her for all that I was worth. Her hole was stretched to the point that I could barely feel her and learned what a whore’s cunt actually felt like.

Yes, my wife is a whore, there is no doubt about it, and I only have myself to blame, or to take the credit for it if you prefer, and will have to learn to live with it.

Candy fell asleep with my cock still in her mouth, trying to get me hard one last time after I had passed out myself. My wife literally fucked herself to exhaustion that day, which shows her sexual passion these days, and I came twice myself after lasting longer than usual inside of her cavernous muff.

She let me sleep it off, even making me a nice anniversary dinner in appreciation of my “gift” to her once I finally came around a few hours later with my well deserved hangover. After a meal and some hot coffee I eventually felt well enough to talk.

“Steve texted me while you were out to be sure that you were okay. He told me that you watched my show together and went out for drinks after, to talk. So, what did you think? Did I put on a good show for you?” She asked, excited to hear my response.

“Uh, yeah. You were really hot, honey. So, is that it for your webcam now?” I asked.

“You’re such a kidder! Did you see the tips I got today? I was the top money maker on the site while I was on, so there is no way that I can stop now. I spent all day thinking about what I’ll do next. Do you think that you can get some of your athletes to join me? I’ll make it worth their while, if they do!” She promised.

“Um, about that, do you think that it’s such a good idea to keep bringing others into it? Isn’t the website all about watching people masturbate on camera? I don’t want you to get in trouble or anything.” I said, trying to convince her to ease up a bit.

“Don’t be silly! I can do anything that I want to, so I was thinking of having maybe a couple of guys join me next time. What do you think? Can you hook me up?” She asked.

“You want your husband to set you up with a couple of guys so that you can fuck them both live on the internet?” I asked, amazed that she would even think of such a thing.

“Why not, Honey? If I can get more people to watch me then why wouldn’t I? I want to become the top model on their website and I have to be innovative if I want to have any chance at it, so the answer is yes, I’m going to fuck as many guys as I need to in order to make it. Don’t worry, if you can’t think of anybody that would like to have me, I’ll just have to go out and find some on my own! Maybe put an ad on Craigslist.” She declared.

“What about me?” I asked.

“You? I was thinking about guys that look like the plumber that you sent me. He already told me that he would like to see me again.”

“No. I meant, what about how I feel about my wife fucking other guys without my knowledge. Especially with everyone watching you on the web! Are you sure that you really want to do this?” I pleaded.

“Isn’t this what you wanted from me all along? To watch me fuck other guys? You’ve been working up to this since we were first married, and now that you finally have me doing those things that you have been pushing me to do all this time, you think that I can just stop? Well, you should have thought about that before it got this far. Bob, you know that I love you and I would never do anything to hurt you, but you changed me for the better and I have to thank you for that, but now I need even more. More than you can give. You opened my eyes to a glorious new world, and I can never go back to being the naive girl that I was before. I need to keep moving ahead and really want you there with me when I do, but if not, you can just watch me on your computer. I can continue with or without you being a part of it, it’s up to you.” She explained.

Candy gave me an ultimatum on our anniversary where I had a choice to either help whore the love of my life to other men along with my blessing, or watch from a distance and have no input to her decisions or who she chose to be with. With my head still pounding and now stunned by this new revelation, I told her that I loved her and would support her any way that I could.

That is where I’ll end this for now. Candy has become a sensation with her webcam, after I was left with no choice but to succumb to her wishes to allow her to fuck other guys. Essentially, to cuckold me. Now my job is to go to work each day to try and supply her with enough hot studs to keep her happy as she fucks them on camera, while I am left to watch on my computer like everyone else.

The word has gotten out about the sports agent setting up his clients with his whore wife and my phone has been ringing off the hook since. Now they have two contracts to sign if they want to join “dirty_little_showife”
 on her webcam to keep it all legal. So, I guess that you can say that we’re both successful in our own right and I have many satisfied clients.

Now I watch her performing every other day from the laptop in my office as she fucks other men in my own house and with my blessing. There is no way to turn back time, so I must now live with the knowledge that it was me that created her and that I must now accept my wife for what she has become.

This will be the final story of Candy as a part of the Exhibitionist Wife Training series as she has progressed well beyond mere exhibitionism and is now considered a true Hotwife. We hope that you enjoyed reading about her progress along the way. If you like, please rate her story or add a quick comment and we will be happy to bring sweet Candy back for you again to let her tell about what she is doing in the future.

As always, thank you for your support and happy reading!
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The End!
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Thanks to Naughtyelle for being our favorite webcam model as well as our inspiration for writing this story.


We hope that you enjoyed this book and now recommend the following
 HOT
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 titles for you to read as well!



My Wife: THE BOSS'S WHORE: She will do anything for the company to save her husband’s job!
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Her husband can only watch helplessly as this little Hotwife gets exactly what she needs as she becomes the company whore!



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



Exhibitionist Wife Training (3 Book Series)
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Shy little Amy just can’t say no when her husband wants to expose her to strangers!

Or


Exhibitionist Wife Training: Exposing Candy To My Poker Pals!
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She is one hot
 wife with no limits, and this is just one of her many escapades!



AWAKENING OF BRIE (7 Book Series)
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The series that started it all !

Brie tried to be just like any other woman, but there was something inside of her that she couldn’t control. When her husband discovered her secret, he pushed her to the limit. He soon discovered that she has
 no limits and has no choice but to accept her as the wanton whore that she is. One that can’t say no to any man that wants her!

For mature readers only!



Exhibitionist Wife Training: Candy Becomes a Wife Gone Wild on Her Beach Vacation! (Exhibitionist Candy Book 6)
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Candy couldn’t wait to tell her husband about her vacation plans to the sunny shores of a little know place called Maspalomas. Her unsuspecting husband could never have imagined what actually takes place there, or that such a depraved place as this could actually exist, and watches along with all of the other voyeurs as his promiscuous wife becomes a total whore for any man, as she lies waiting in the dunes for them on open display.

This one is for mature readers only!
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Exhibitionist Wife Training: Exposing Candy to the Truckers at the Rest Stop!


Bob had become very interested in pushing the limits of his more than willing wife and made a pact with his friends to meet at a highway truck stop to give his wife the ultimate sexual experience. It was quite a risky thing to do to his loving wife, especially alone and helpless in the woods on a dark night, but he knew that it would be amazing for her, if he could pull it off! Will it be worth the risk?


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 frustrated housewife that needed something to pass the time during the day. What she found was beyond her imagination!
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Or 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!
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Just get her loose and watch her go!


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


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 wife! This time she goes too far!



Find their author page
 here
 to see what other great titles are available.
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Exhibitionist Wife Training: Exposing Candy To My Friends During Our Super Bowl Party! (Exhibitionist Candy Book 5)


Candy is at it again with another mind blowing story of this little hotwife as her husband plans for a party with her as the entertainment! This is a first time team up with Candy and her good friend Amy. You won’t want to miss what they can do together. Hot!



The Company’s Dirty Secret: Forced Feminization.



Damned to Become the Boss's Femboy!


Pervis had a tough life growing up. Always thought of as a sissy and a wimp, he was ridiculed and lonely with a bleak future ahead of him when suddenly things began to change. A major corporation came calling and wanted to hire him specifically and a new friend appeared out of nowhere. Bullies no longer bothered him, girls that shunned him would smile and say hello, and he finally had the opportunity to learn about sex for the very first time! Little did he know that none of this happened by chance. You will be shocked when you read how corporate America really works and how they can manipulate lives for their own pleasure and profit.

This is not a love story!
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I Married a Transgender Whore!


When Paul met Abby he thought that he was the luckiest man in the world. Discovering that she was a transgender woman was a bit of a shock at first, but not enough to keep him from falling in love with her. He never could understand why he couldn't satisfy her hunger for sex and found that she needed much more than he had to offer. Who are those men that he watched leaving her room when he came to visit, and why are they at their wedding? He will find out on their wedding night that Abby has needs that no one man can handle on his own!
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