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Experiencing Local Culture Ch. 01

Audrey Henderson finished her slide presentation and looked expectantly towards the twenty listeners hoping they would ask questions to indicate their engagement in the subject matter. Instead, there were only a few seconds of nervous looks before everyone slowly rose and began leaving the room. It was her third session in as many days and in each case, the vibe had been the same. She knew the company was counting on her to get the message across and the lack of connection was causing her distress.

Audrey’s company had recently made a significant acquisition in Asia and she was part of the integration team. As a young attorney, she had been tasked with establishing a compliance monitoring process, and to conduct training. The headquarters was in Bangkok and she had been in-country for almost four weeks. Before her lay another four to six weeks of work before she could return to the states with multiple follow up trips likely for the next year. Her area had been one of the primary points of emphasis as the CEO had clarified he didn’t want to deal with any ethical issues. This was the main reason Audrey felt stress since she knew the company was counting on her to get the message across.

“When are you leaving?” Audrey asked Bill Martinez, one of her colleagues from the states.

“Saturday. My wife is about to drive me nuts,” he replied with a laugh.

“Colin too?” she followed, even though she already knew the answer.

“Yes, and Warren and Tom,” he responded, then added, “Looks like you’ll be holding down the fort.”

The names he called out represented the remaining team members still in Thailand. Several others had already finished and left, and now she would be the only person remaining. She knew that several would be returning in a month to take up permanent residence, but she still felt somewhat abandoned.

When the opportunity to be part of the team first came up, she had been excited and made it clear she was eager to go. It was a good time for her as she had been in a rut since ending a relationship several months prior and was ready for a change. At first, it had been all she had hoped. It was interesting to see a business being purchased, and the team leader had mixed in some fun with the work. Thus, they had seen the sights in Bangkok and even made a few quick forays into the surrounding countryside. However, she had started to long for the familiarity of home and wondered how she would cope with being on her own.

On Friday, she noticed that most of her colleagues had stopped by to say goodbye in the early afternoon. She suspected that they were leaving early to discreetly explore some of the more sinful elements of the city before going home. She wasn’t naïve and knew that it wouldn’t be the first time, as there had been plenty of snickers and innuendo. At three, when she left her makeshift office to get some water, she made a point of walking the floor and realized it was just her and the locals.

“Audrey, you work so hard,” a female voice in a lilting accent said from the door.

Looking up from her work, she saw it was Pattaree Chandraprasong, the wife of the man that had owned the company. The plan was for her husband to stay on for six months to help effect the transition, so it was not uncommon to see her in the building. Since she had a Ph.D. in education from the local university, she was commonly referred to as Dr. Pat or just Pat. Audrey had gotten to know the woman through several social functions and enjoyed her easy charm and constant smile.

“There is always something to do,” she sighed.

“If I understand, all your friends are leaving,” Dr. Pat said.

“Yes, they’re leaving me behind,” she laughed.

“Would you be my guest tomorrow at the spa? It would be a pleasant experience,” the local woman asked.

It took her only moments to realize that getting out of the hotel and away from work would be a nice break, so with a smile and a nod she replied, “I’d love to. Thank you very much.”

After that, they chatted for several more minutes, and then, after agreeing on a time to meet, Dr. Pat left. Much later, when she was snuggled into the soft bed of her 5-star hotel, Audrey’s mind wandered to her male co-workers. She wondered what mischief they had found and if any had taken it to an extreme. Were they at that moment in a sexual situation while their wives remained oblivious half a world away? She doubted Bill or Warren would partake and Colin was iffy, but Tom could be a real dog, so if she had to bet, he would get her wager.

Audrey was standing near the front door of the hotel when a black Mercedes sedan pulled up. As the window rolled down, she spotted Dr. Pat. and quickly hopped into the back seat.

“The spa we are going to is the best place in the city. The prices are Thai prices. Not the tourist prices like the hotels,” her hostess explained.

Even in the heavy traffic, it only took a few minutes to arrive at the place situated in a small shopping plaza. The building wasn’t fancy like some of the newer centers, but it was well-maintained and they walked to the central courtyard then took a small elevator to the third floor. An ornate wooden door identified the spa, and as soon as they entered, the young girl at the counter snapped to attention, clearly recognizing Dr. Pat. There followed a flurry of a discussion in Thai between the two women, and when it ended, the Thai woman turned to Audrey.

“I told her we want the combination of facials and massages, but perhaps you would like to try something else,” she said while handing Audrey the list of services.

“That sounds fine with me!” she replied without looking at the paper.

Immediately, they were led down a corridor to a changing area and provided fluffy white robes. Dr. Pat explained that behind the doors along one wall were small changing rooms and when she stepped towards one, Audrey did the same. Inside, the young foreign woman slowly disrobed and when she was down to her bra and panties, she decided to leave them on. Her hostess was waiting when she emerged and an attendant collected their things and locked them in a nearby cabinet. Then, the two women were led to a pleasantly appointed room with soft oriental music playing and for the next hour, they were pampered with a facial treatment.

Audrey sensed when things were winding down, so she wasn’t surprised when her hostess declared it was now time for their massages. This time, an attendant directed them to a long hall with several small rooms accessed through sliding doors. Each room had a waist-high table prepared, and Dr. Pat was left in the first one while Audrey was taken to the next. She was instructed to position herself face down with her head resting on a pillow, and then the attendant departed, sliding the door closed behind her. The young American woman did as she was instructed, removing her robe in the process while covering herself with a large towel left on the table. It was only a few minutes later that she heard the door sliding and when she lifted her head, she could see she had been joined by a middle-aged woman.

The woman spent a minute bustling about without speaking before Audrey felt the towel leaving her shoulders and seconds later, she felt strong hands on her shoulders. The masseuses’ movements were slow and deliberate and soon, Audrey drifted off. It was only when she felt a gentle tap on her arm, she realized it was time to turn. She rolled to her back with her eyes closed and the woman’s hands immediately returned. She discreetly worked around her bra and panties while working her muscles and then spent a few minutes stretching her legs before ending the session.

“Did you enjoy?” Dr. Pat asked when they met in the changing room.

“Oh, yes!” she declared without hesitation.

It had been a relaxing experiencing and she was happy to spend some time away from the hotel. Quickly, they changed, and were soon in the car, chatting happily during the ride back to the hotel.

“Take this,” Dr. Pat said, handing her a card from the spa.

“Oh, thanks,” Audrey replied, and after some final pleasantries, she exited the vehicle.

Later, just as the sun was setting, she went down to the bar for a drink, but the massage had left her so relaxed that she barely finished one before she retreated back to her room and went to bed.

The following week, she felt lonely and awkward at work without the other team members. In addition, she seemed to get a different vibe from the local staff. It wasn’t something she could describe, although the feeling stayed with her. Compounding the change was the fact that she no longer had any companions for dinner, so all week she took room service. Walking through the lobby of the hotel on the following Friday afternoon, she passed the bar and saw it was crowded, and not wanting to spend another lonely night alone in her room, she dumped her bags on the bed, and then returned to get a drink.

The room was a mixture of locals and foreigners and she took a seat at the bar next to a group of three older men. From their accents, she easily identified them as British, and she had barely received her drink when the nearest man turned and initiated a conversation.

“Good afternoon,” he said in a confident voice while letting his eyes wander over her body.

Audrey was still in her work attire which consisted of a modest knee-length dress and medium heels. It was far from sexy, but she knew she looked good and decided to engage the man.

“Hello,” she replied with an easy smile.

“A yank I see,” he answered, which brought laughs from his friend and Audrey.

For the next two hours, she chatted with the trio and let them buy her multiple rounds. The man closest to her, named Malcolm, made his interest clear, and his innuendos became bolder as the night progressed. However, while Audrey enjoyed the company, she wasn’t ready for a night of sex with a stranger, so with some effort, she said her goodbyes and dealt with the disappointed pleas of the men. On the way upstairs, as she struggled with wobbly legs, she realized just how drunk she was, and it took several attempts with the card key before she could get her door open.

Quickly, she was out of her dress and glancing at the clock she saw it was not quite eight. On the nightstand next to the clock was the card from the spa that had been there all week, and suddenly a massage before going to bed seemed like an excellent idea. She knew it would be easier to call down to the hotel health club, but they were expensive, and while her company wasn’t cheap, it was something that definitely couldn’t appear on her expense report.

“Uh, hello,” the young woman said after she heard the voice from the spa speaking in Thai.

“Yessss? Helllloooo?” the voice replied.

“Are you still open?” she asked.

“Yesss…” the voice said.

“Okay…uhhh…can you come to a hotel?” she asked, deciding the trip over would be a hassle.

“What hotel and what service?” the female voice asked.

“Massage,” she replied and gave the hotel name.

“Hold on,” the woman said, and then she could hear rapid-fire Thai being spoken before the woman’s voice returned, “Sorry, no one available.”

“Oh…okay…” she responded with a sigh that signaled her disappointment.

“Hold on,” the voice said again, and after several seconds of background conversation she returned once more, “Only man available.”

“Man? You mean a man to give the massage?” she asked, unsure in her inebriated state if she understood correctly.

“Yes, man. Masseur. Very good masseur,” she replied.

Audrey was just about to decline when the craziness of it all hit her and she had to fight back a laugh. It would be one thing to have an American man as a masseur, something she had yet to experience, but this was an Asian, which made it seem risqué. Still, she considered it, and then, suddenly, she was giving the woman her room number.

As soon as she hung up, she had an urge to call back and cancel, but she fought it off deciding it was a legitimate spa and she was overreacting. She had been told it would take about thirty minutes for the man to arrive and with nervous energy she put on a robe and then moved about the room, sometimes stopping to watch TV while occasionally checking herself in the bathroom mirror.

It was twenty-three minutes after she ended the call when she heard a light knock on the door. With a deep breath, she took the few steps over and looked through the peephole. A mature Thai man of average stature stood looking at the floor.

“Hello,” Audrey said, slowly opening the door.

The man gave her a quick nod, but didn’t speak, and entered the room carrying a backpack. While she stood back and watched, he went to the bed, removed the comforter and prepared a spot with a single pillow near the headboard. Next, he disappeared into the bathroom, returning seconds later with a towel he placed on the bed. Then, with a simple nod, he returned to the bathroom. The young woman knew he was giving her space to discreetly place herself under the towel, so she dropped her robe on a chair, lay face down on the bed in her bra and panties and covered.

Somehow, the masseur knew the moment she was ready because she could hear his movements. The TV was deftly switched to a music channel, and the lights were extinguished leaving the room only illuminated from the bathroom. The towel was moved so it was positioned better on her body, and then he turned it down exposing her entire back down to the beginning of her shapely ass. There was a pause in his actions that created a certain tension as the seconds slowly ticked by, and just when she thought she might turn to see what he was doing, his hands landed on her shoulders carrying with them warm oil. The sensation caused an involuntary sigh to escape her mouth and made her body trembled for an instant.

At first, the man’s touch made her tense, but his efforts were so rhythmic and professional that Audrey soon lowered her guard and surrendered to the experience. He worked her neck and shoulders diligently, only touching her bra to reposition the straps, and then proceeded down her back until he arrived at the bottom of her spine. Audrey had been drifting in and out of sleep, but she suddenly became alert when she felt the movement of her panties, and it took her a moment to realize that it was occurring due to the therapist’s adjustment of the towel.

Audrey was not a big spa person and had never received a massage from a man. The drinks had left her in a playful mood, but she had still elected to keep her undergarments on. Nothing so far had indicated that the man would try to take liberties, but now that she was back in the moment she began to concentrate on the slow movement of his fingertips. He was stroking her lower back while occasionally letting his fingers rise up on the swell of her tight rear. However, each time he came into contact with her panties, he would stop and move in the opposite direction.

“Okay?” she heard him ask in a way that made her think he spoke little English.

“Yes…fine,” she quickly replied, wondering if she was giving off a bad vibe.

With that, the man’s hands left her and seconds later she felt the towel being pulled over her back. Its size covered her from her neck to her knees, but seconds later she felt the bottom being folded back onto her rear. It was impossible for her to tell exactly where she was exposed and she fought the urge to rise on her elbows and look. Then, she felt his hands on her left thigh, right above the knee, and once more he started a slow sliding movement.

The minutes ticked by as he worked her leg slowly, but his location and movement had Audrey’s full attention. Thoughts of dozing were long gone, and as he moved upward and his hands found her soft inner thigh, her concentration became more acute. When his fingers were mere inches from her vagina, she got nervous, and it was then she felt small movements of the towel informing her where it rested on her body. Shockingly, she realized it was likely he had a nice view of the crotch of her small panties.

The Thai masseur started a circular motion with his fingers and on each cycle, he seemed to move just a little bit higher. It made Audrey wonder how close he would dare get, but for some strange reason, rather than stop him, she decided to let it play out. When he started purposefully moving lower, she actually felt disappointment and let out an involuntary sigh. She didn’t know if her sounds provoked his next move, but he began to move higher again, and that’s when she realized she had become wet. It was a surprising development and compounding her concern was the thought he could see it.

Audrey tensed as his touch grew closer and her nervousness caused her to bite her lower lip. However, his attention to her soft inner thigh only lasted a few seconds and then he was descending once more, this time moving all the way to her calf. Strangely, her mind vacillated between thankfulness and disappointment and her thoughts still weren’t resolved when she felt him lift her leg by the ankle and pull. For the next few minutes, he performed stretching exercises, and as her body was forced to move, she was certain she had become even more exposed.

When he was through with the stretching, he moved to her other leg without adjusting the cover. It heightened the strange feelings coursing through her body and as his fingers started their circular motion on her inner thigh, she felt her pussy begin to throb. Like before, waves of confused feelings washed over her making her tense, and when he worked her upper thigh without coming into contact with the towel, she was certain he was getting an eyeful. His descent down her leg allowed her to relax and he performed the stretching without incidence.

When he finished, he had her turn while holding the towel up and turned his head to provide her some modesty. It was the same method she had experienced in all her massages, and she had to admit that other than some potential exposure, the local man was acting professionally. In fact, it was her own thoughts that had bordered on the inappropriate.

The masseur adjusted the towel to coincide with the top of the cups of her bra and worked her neck and shoulders. She had expected her front to be uncovered as the masseuse had done at the spa and simply work around her covered breasts. Although the garment was sheer, she was mentally prepared, and once again she felt an odd twinge of disappointment.

He skipped her torso and turned his attention to her legs where, using gentle pressure, he got her to spread slightly and worked on her upper thighs. Almost immediately, Audrey’s naughty feelings returned and with her eyes shut, she tried to imagine what he could see. She knew that if he had a view of her panties, he could likely see the effects of her secretions. However, unlike when he had her positioned face down, he proceeded quickly and soon, he moved to her other leg. Just a few minutes later, he was finished and he said something indistinguishable while tapping her lightly on the shoulder. Audrey understood the meaning and she opened her eyes to see him moving towards the bathroom.

As soon as she heard the door close, she rose and put on her robe. She was sitting nervously on the edge of the bed when he returned and watched as he collected the bottles of lotion and placed them in his pack.

“Thank you,” she said and held out the agreed fee plus a good tip that together totaled a mere fifty dollars.

“Ahhh…thank you,” he answered and gave her a bow with praying hands. Then, he took the money and started to put it into the pack, but stopped and turned back, “You call again when you need massage. Any time. Any time is okay.”

“Okay, thanks,” she replied, and then asked, “What’s your name?”

“Sonchai. You call Sonchai,” he eagerly responded, and then went to the desk, wrote something on a pad and handed it to Audrey, “Call number when you need massage. Any time.”


The young woman took the paper and after another bow, Sonchai departed. As soon as the door closed, she headed for the bathroom wanting to take a bath to remove the oil from her body. She also wanted to deal with the warmth emanating from between her legs and knew that the tub was the answer for both her needs.

She started the water and after testing it for temperature she disrobed. When she had her panties over her feet, she picked them up for inspection and was surprised to see just how wet she had become. There was an easily distinguishable spot several inches long, and it made her wonder whether it had been the reason that Sonchai left his number. It was a naughty thought and she felt her nipples tighten, which further motivated her to get into the tub. She thought about washing first, but she decided to deal with her arousal and moved into her well-learned position. In her early teens, she had discovered the joy of a dripping faucet and it had become her favorite means for masturbation. With a final adjustment of the faucet, she lay back and enjoyed the warm water of the partially filled tub.

“Mmmm…” she let out when the trickle found her nub.

For the next few minutes, with her legs pulled back, she whimpered as the well-proven technique moved her rapidly towards an orgasm. Surprisingly, it was thoughts of Sonchai’s fingers finding her wet pussy that filled her head. It was uncharacteristic for her, but she found it deliciously exciting. As her passion built even higher, her hands went to her breasts and she pulled on her small nipples.

“Oh, yes…yes…oh…oh…ohhhhh…” she cried out as the waves of orgasmic pleasure swept through her body.

It was a nice climax, and she was still moaning softly when she finally came down. A minute later, with a supreme effort, she moved so she could finish her bath. After that, it was straight to bed where she was asleep within minutes.

For the remainder of the weekend, she thought about the encounter, and rather than beat herself up, she accepted it as a unique experience. However, it quickly moved to the back of her mind as the demands of work kept her occupied.

“Come with us. It will be fun!” Lucy said in a pleading voice.

She was the administrative assistant for the legal department and alongside her were several of the younger girls in the office trying to convince Audrey to go with them to a dance club on the upcoming Saturday. It had been an ongoing request, but so far, she had declined each invitation. However, this time the girls sensed some openness and were pressing hard.

“I’m too old to stay out all night,” she declared half-heartedly.

“Not too old,” one of the other girls countered.

“Stay until you get tired,” Lucy said, deciding to take what they could get.

“What time do we go?” she asked, knowing that trendy clubs never got cranking until late.

“Eleven or midnight,” Lucy responded, knowing it wasn’t a good message.

“That’s what I thought! That’s too late for me. Why don’t we meet for a drink before and then you girls can go to the club,” she suggested.

Audrey was happy to see they accepted her suggestion with enthusiasm. She even told them to pick a fancy place and she would treat the group. That offer was received with even more excitement and with that, the plan was set. For the remainder of the week, the girls were practically giddy thinking about the event.

Audrey put the final touches to her makeup and then headed down to catch a cab for the bar. It was actually at another five-star hotel, and Lucy said it was one of the current hot spots in the city. With that information, she had elected to dress up and was wearing a stylish skirt, cut several inches above the knee, a silk blouse and three-inch heels. It was a twenty-minute ride, and when she arrived, all but one of the local girls were there. They were all dressed for the club in attire that was sexy, and in several cases, risqué.

For the next several hours, the girls drank, chatted and cutup. Audrey was having a good time, although since she was headed back to the hotel after, she wasn’t watching her drinking. Conversely, of the local girls, only Lucy was drinking alcohol and she was definitely pacing her intake. The rest were either sipping on soft drinks or juice.

“Come with us,” Lucy tried one last time as they moved towards the entrance.

“I’m sorry, I can’t. Just too old I guess,” she laughed.

The girls let Audrey take the first cab and after quick hugs, she was on her way. She was halfway back, engulfed in the never-ending traffic of Bangkok when she thought about leaving the girls. Even though she had laughed about it, it was a reality that age was the determinant factor in her decision. Just for a moment, she felt sad, but she forced herself to move on rather than dwell on the thought. Looking out the window, she saw the flashing lights of a spa and it instantly made her think about her first male massage that had occurred just a week before. The naughtiness she had experienced, at least in her own mind, was like salve on her thoughts about being old. Then she recalled the phone number she had been given and the fact that it was in her purse. Sonchai had said to call anytime, but it was almost eleven which she thought might be too late. However, like the previous time, the drinks she had consumed made her thinking more aggressive and suddenly she was digging through her purse.

“Hello?” the voice said after answering on the third ring.

“Sonchai? This is Audrey. You came to my hotel for a massage last week. I wanted to see if you were available now,” she forced out before she could change her mind.

“Yes, available. I be there in thirty minutes,” he replied eagerly.

“Uhhh…okay,” she responded, surprised by how quickly it had been set.

Audrey took another twenty minutes to get to her room, so she worked quickly to get ready. Out of habit, when she took her top off the bra followed and she had tossed in on her suitcase when she realized what she had done. She stared at the garment for several seconds, and then her hands went to her skirt. Seconds later, with a little giggle, her panties joined the bra.

She felt wicked as she moved about the room, nude beneath the fluffy robe. It made it almost impossible to be still and she had just gone to the mirror for the third time when she heard the knock on the door. Sonchai entered with a huge smile that made Audrey wonder if he knew she was naked. He followed the same process of preparing for the massage before leaving for the bathroom so she could get ready.

When her robe left her shoulders, Audrey almost lost her nerve and she glanced for a moment towards her underthings. Then, a tiny smile came to her face, and she moved to the bed, positioned herself face down and placed the towel over her slender body. Sonchai returned a minute later and her thoughts immediately went to the reaction he would have when he learned she wasn’t wearing a bra. It made her wonder about what was normal in his work; what did people usually wear and whether he usually massaged men or women.

Sonchai adjusted the towel and turned it down to her butt as if a topless foreign woman was a normal everyday occurrence, and immediately worked her neck and shoulders as he had done on the last visit. Audrey’s mind had made it so significant that she was surprised when he didn’t respond, and she quickly decided that her inexperience was causing her mind to create an erotic situation that didn’t exist. She concluded that Sonchai was a professional just doing his job, which let her relax, and soon she felt herself drifting away.

This time, she didn’t stir until she felt his hands move to her leg. It took several seconds for the fog to clear and when it did, she quickly realized that the towel was only draped across her rear leaving both her legs and back exposed. This departure from her expectations rekindled her sensual thoughts and she once more focused on his actions.

He worked her thigh just above the knee using the slow circular strokes, and she realized that by now he must have determined that she was naked. As his touch rose, she kept expecting his hand to bump against the towel and provide her information on its position. However, when he reached a point just two inches from her mound with no contact, she knew he must have a good view of her smoothly shaved pussy. At that moment his hands pulled gently on her thigh and she let him open her legs several more inches. She suddenly felt very naughty, almost slutty, but it also brought an immediate throbbing sensation to her juncture.

His fingers continued to rise and she felt for certain he would touch her, but suddenly he descended, once more leaving her feeling pangs of disappointment. Seconds later, as she thought about her strange desires, a wave of shame hit which caused her body to shudder slightly.

“You okay?” Sonchai asked in his heavy accent.

“Yes…yes, I’m fine,” Audrey replied, now feeling embarrassed.

The Thai man spent a lot of time on her foot and in the young American woman’s mind, it was because he was feasting on the view between her legs. Several times, she considered reaching back to pull the cover further down, but something held her back, and she wasn’t sure if it was due to her reluctance to create an issue or an exhibitionist desire.

When he moved to her other leg, Audrey had returned to the view that anything sexual existed only in her mind. However, as his fingers worked upwards again, it became harder and harder to stay detached. She thought he was getting closer than he did on her other leg and felt he must be less than an inch away from contact. It was driving her crazy and she bit her lip to endure.

“Mmmm…” she sighed involuntarily, losing the battle.

“You okay?” Sonchai asked once more.

“Yes…” she croaked in a dry voice.

Seconds later, the back of his fingers brushed her vulva making her bite down hard on her lip while her hands clutched the pillow tightly. It happened again with the same result and the third time it occurred she knew it was no accident. The Thai man was purposely teasing her pussy and making her very excited.

“You okay?” he asked again, but in a much softer voice.

“Uh huh,” she forced out, but when he let his hand slide several inches alongside her now very wet pussy, she gasped, “Ohhhh…”

Suddenly, he moved away, making Audrey want to cry out in frustration. He had successfully teased her, toyed with her, made her aroused, and now was moving on. It was a strange move she didn’t understand as she knew she was past the point of stopping him, but deciding to salvage her dignity she remained silent.

When her leg was finished, Sonchai’s touch momentarily left her and she suspected he was positioning for her to turn over. Audrey had prepared herself to show him her naked breasts, and in an odd way was actually looking forward to it. Thus, when he unfolded the towel and covered her body from neck to mid-thigh, she had to fight back a groan.

“Turn over, please,” he directed.

She did as he instructed and noticed that he was looking over his shoulder like before. It was impossible for her to rationalize his inconsistent behavior and it left her confused and annoyed. When she was settled, Sonchai started on her neck and shoulders. Occasionally, his fingertips would venture beneath the towel and reach the beginnings of the swells of her breasts. However, he showed no inclination to go further. Suddenly, Audrey, fueled by frustration and more than a little alcohol, reached up, took the edge of the fabric between her fingers and peeled the towel down below her bellybutton.

She had expected a strong reaction; words, a question, some startled response or perhaps even the termination of the massage. So, it rattled her when he simply continued his work showing no sign he had even noticed. However, things didn’t stay that way for long because soon his hands left her and seconds later, she felt drops of warm oil from his bottle falling on one breast and then the other. His hands, when they returned, went straight to her mounds and he began to gently knead them. The dull ache between her legs suddenly became a raging inferno and almost instantly she could feel herself getting slick.

He worked her slowly and her favorite part was when he would cup the undersides of her breasts and lift, letting them slide through his hand with her sensitive nipples being brushed. Over and over he repeated the sensual process taking her to ever-higher levels of arousal. Audrey’s pussy was now throbbing so intensely that it spread throughout her pelvis, and several times she caught herself as her hand subconsciously tried to descend and provide relief.

“You okay?” Sonchai asked.

“Yes…” she replied, opening her eyes enough to see the strange smirk on the local man’s face.

Her arousal had become so advanced that she had her back partially lifted from the bed, and was pushing her breasts into his hands. It made her realize that she had reached a point of complete abandon and she was his to do as he pleased. She hoped it would soon lead to relief.

Finally, he ended his work on her breasts, which brought a disappointed whimper from the young lawyer. His hands descended to her flat, toned tummy where he used his fingertips to probe gently over her muscles. Soon, she felt movement in the towel, and she knew he was pushing it lower, past the point where she had left it. His fingertips got closer and closer to her pussy, and it wasn’t long before she was pushing her body into his hands once more, seeking his touch. However, like before, he suddenly stopped his effort and moved to another part of her body.

This time, it was to her upper thigh and he positioned the towel so it was merely a strip that crossed her waist barely hiding her seeping pussy. He opened her legs wide and his fingers instantly went high on her thigh which made Audrey squirm as small squeaks escaped her mouth. Then, as he had done earlier, he let his moving hands brush against her vulva.

“No, hands down,” Sonchai barked when Audrey tried to play with her nipples.

“Please…” the young woman begged.

“You want to cum?” the Thai masseur asked.

“Yes…please! Let me cum,” she pleaded.

Without hesitation, he placed a finger on either side of her pussy and slowly traced up and down on the sensitive flesh where leg met pussy. Sonchai could feel how swollen and wet she had become. He had made many women climax in his life, but never a pretty foreigner, so he was determined to take his time and enjoy it. He thought about releasing his hard cock that was straining against the linen of his pants, but he decided against it, not wanting to take the risk of disturbing the woman’s arousal.

“Yes, you cum good,” he whispered.

“Ohhhh…” Audrey moaned when he used his fingers to squeeze her lips together, and when he pushed a finger deep inside, she cried out again, “Ughhhhh…ohhhh…oh my God.”

It was a delicious feeling and it was something she desperately wanted. Sonchai stroked her slowly, bringing mews of pleasure from her each time, and deciding it was no longer needed, he used his free hand to toss the towel aside. Now, the young woman was naked before him, and he could see her lovely, unfettered pussy, wet and inviting, just inches away.

Sonchai had fathered four children in his lifetime, a son when he was still in his teens, with a girlfriend and two daughters and a son with his wife. As he watched Audrey’s flat tummy churn in response to his fingering, his mind went to the idea of her belly swelling with his baby. The idea was so exciting that he felt his cock pulse and a drop of semen escape.

Knowing she was ready he added a second finger to her snug hole which brought more sounds from her lovely mouth. Her legs spread even wider, signaling her submission, which made Sonchai’s smile grow. He wanted her release to be large and complete. Something she would remember for a long time. So, he took his free hand and used his index finger to lightly tap her engorged clit while he continued the finger banging. It only took a few seconds for her to respond.

“Ohhhh…oh Son…oh I’m close…close…don’t stop…” she moaned as her head moved back and forth.

“You cum now,” he commanded and added a third finger to her hole.

“Ahhhhhh…ohhhhh…uggnnnnn…” she cried out loudly as it hit, which was quickly followed with, “Yessss…don’t stop…ohhhh…ohhh don’t stop…”

Sonchai could feel her opening contracting around his fingers and he watched as Audrey tried to rise on her elbows to look, but she lacked the strength and fell back with a deep groan. Deciding it was time for the final step, he stopped his tapping of her clit, took one of her small nipples between his fingers and squeezed hard.

“Ohhhh God help…ohhh…ohhh my God…” she moaned loudly.

Her spasms, which had ebbed, returned with force and Sonchai felt a fresh release of her fluids coat his fingers. With that, he knew he had achieved his goal as she would not soon forget the experience. He kept working her pussy while maintaining a firm hold on her nipple until he sensed she was truly spent. Only then, did he removed his fingers and he was thrilled to see the opening of her pussy still experiencing tiny spasms.

Audrey closed her legs together tightly and rolled to her side with her arm over her head. Sonchai watched her for a moment, thinking about the bragging he would do later while drinking beer with his friends. Suddenly, a thought struck him and quietly he found his cell phone. In a series of deft motions, he turned off the flash and then turned on the desk light hoping it would be powerful enough while not attracting the young woman’s attention. Fortunately, she remained still, and in just a few seconds he took several pictures that showed her wonderful ass and one of her firm breasts. He knew he now had proof, that along with the smell of her sex on his fingers would make it impossible for his friends to deny his boasts.

The Thai man packed quickly and when he was finished, he touched her shoulder and said, “Time to pay.”

Broken from her trance, Audrey looked for the towel to cover herself, but it was out of reach, so naked, with her juices coating her inner thighs, she stepped to her purse and retrieved the money. Sonchai gave her a smile and a quick bow before turning and departing. For a moment, she debated whether to return to the bed or head for the tub, with the warm soothing water eventually winning.

When she was relaxed neck-deep in the water, she let her thoughts go to what had just taken place. She couldn’t deny that it had been a wonderful orgasm, powerful and complete. If she was being honest it well might have been the best she had ever experienced. The knowledge she had paid a stranger for the adventure caused her some distress, and she contemplated how much of her arousal had been created by his touch and what occurred because of the illicit nature of the act. Was it the same with men and prostitutes she wondered? Was part of it just the excitement of being bad?

“Audrey you’re a slut,” she finally giggled.

She decided she wouldn’t dwell on the subject and beat herself up. Besides, it had all been very discrete within the privacy of her hotel room. Thus, it could remain a thrilling memory for her that no one would ever have to know about.

Little did she realize, that just an hour after she was having these thoughts Sonchai’s phone was being passed around to show his friends the pretty American woman he had just made orgasm. Chet was a non-believer, but that was the way he always acted. However, when Sonchai pushed his fingers beneath his friend’s nose and let him inhale Audrey’s sweet aroma, even he came around. As he hoped, his prowess was rewarded by multiple rounds of free beer.


“Where have you been? Have you been drinking with your friends? Did you massage that girl?” his wife asked in rapid Thai when he stumbled in well after midnight.

“Yes, I did massage,” he replied with a guilty, drunken smile.

“What happened? Something happened,” his wife, Ploy, the spa owner, demanded.

He explained everything that had occurred, leaving nothing out, but when he finished, she still eyed him with suspicion, thinking there must be more.

“Did you have sex with her?” she asked.

“No, of course not,” he answered, thankful that he was on solid ground.

“Hmmmm…well, I think I will tell Pattaree,” Ploy said, referring to her friend.

Knowing that in his condition it was best not to argue, Sonchai merely shrugged his shoulders and headed towards the bed.

“Ahhhhh, quite interesting,” Dr. Pat laughed when her friend explained the encounter.

She wasn’t sure whether to believe the story given Audrey’s age and looks versus the local man’s, but if it were true, it meant that the American woman, who she thought naïve and innocent, had a dark side. After agreeing that her friend would share any further information, their call ended. She thought about telling her husband, as more than once she had caught him ogling Audrey’s tight bottom, but decided against it, at least for the time being. For the rest of the day, she contemplated the situation and decided she would spend more time learning about the girl. Bangkok could be a wild city, very wild in fact, and she wondered if the apparently sweet young woman was taking advantage of what it offered. Was she out hitting the clubs, dancing until early in the morning and hooking up?

Rather than feel guilty, Audrey had steered her psyche down a more favorable path that considered the event a naughty indulgence. As a result, she was able to return to the power of her orgasm and how she had been magically fulfilled. Wednesday night, four days since the event, she was about to order room service when she realized she was horny. She knew that if she ate, she wouldn’t be in the mood for a massage, so she considered masturbating in the tub. That was an option, but the more she thought about it, the less appealing it was compared to Sonchai’s fingers. The inexpensive cost of the massages helped propel her forward and soon, with some hunger pangs that only seemed to heighten her arousal, she dialed the Thai masseur’s number.

Sonchai’s wife was nearby when the call arrived and she queried him hard. It seemed strange to her that the pretty girl would seek his services again so quickly unless more was happening. However, he stood firm about the previous visits, so with a warning from his wife to be prepared to provide explicit details, he departed.

Like the previous times, he arrived within thirty minutes of her phone call. She had expected some awkwardness when they met, but he set up with no drama. In fact, he followed his standard routine and retreated to the bathroom to provide her the opportunity to move into position, which was something she hadn’t anticipated. In her mind, with their new familiarity, she thought everything would be more direct and open. However, it appeared that Sonchai wasn’t going to deviate from his protocol, and in the end, she was pleased that he didn’t.

Audrey had been horny when he arrived and was ready to experience an orgasm quickly. However, Sonchai went through his slow, deliberate process, with heavy teasing, and when he finally let her climax, it consumed her completely. The one major difference was this time he used his teeth to bite on her nipple rather than squeezing with his fingers. To her, the act seemed more intimate, which scared and excited her simultaneously. When they finished, he even had her turn back onto her front and slowly rubbed her back for several minutes which she thought was a nice touch.

What she didn’t know, was that the final backrub was an effort by Sonchai to get her into a position where he could take more pictures, and while she rested with her head in her arms, he got multiple shots of her pretty bottom. There was an even a perfect shot of her pussy that required him to move in quite close. He was terrified she would discover his sneaky actions, but fortunately, she remained oblivious.

“Such a pretty body. Remember when we were young?” Dr. Pat said.

Sonchai had shared the pictures he had taken with his wife and she had texted them to her friend the following day.

“When she gets pregnant, she’ll be like us,” Ploy replied, causing them both to laugh.

“I would never have guessed she would be such a bad girl,” Dr. Pat stated.

“What are you thinking?” her friend replied, sensing something.

“Let me think some more and I’ll call you back,” she replied.

Dr. Pat’s husband, Sakda, the owner and CEO of the acquired company looked on in disbelief as his wife explained the events her friend had relayed about Audrey. She knew he found the young American woman desirable, which was evident by the looks he gave her, so she wasn’t sure why she shared the information. Perhaps it was because she wasn’t sure what to do with the knowledge or maybe she just wanted to knock her down a peg or two in her husband’s eyes.

“Very odd. I’m not sure what to say,” he finally stated.

“Why do you think it’s odd?” she asked.

“Sonchai is older and not particularly handsome,” he answered quickly.

“Maybe you don’t know women as well as you think!” his wife teased.

Her words made him laugh, and thinking the conversation was over, he returned to his paper, but with a sudden thought he said, “Send me those pictures.”

His wife had expected the request, so she was prepared, “You know, we talked about going to Europe…”

The message came through loud and clear to Sakda who smiled and rolled his eyes, leaving Dr. Pat to bounce happily from the room, knowing she would get her way. Later that evening, when they were in bed, her hand snaked its way into her husband’s pajamas and found his flaccid dick. When they were younger, they couldn’t keep their hands off each other and the Thai wife’s libido had been equal to her husband’s. However, age and family had slowly taken a toll, and sex once every couple of weeks was now the norm. She tugged gently on him which immediately got his attention.

“You have something in mind?” he asked with a grin.

“Maybe…” she answered, and then added after a pause, “What do you think of the American woman?”

Her words delivered the message it was still a subject very much on her mind. As a well-educated woman, Dr. Pat had been relentless in trying to understand Audrey’s mind. However, none of her thoughts seemed to make sense. She kept coming back to the conclusion that the attractive girl had a slutty streak, but that was so simple and basic it wasn’t appealing to her. She had hoped she could engage her husband and get his opinion.

“I think you should leave her alone,” he replied, and after giving her an exasperated look he continued with, “It’s none of your business…or your friend’s.”

“Don’t act so smug. I’ve seen you look at her. You would sleep with her if you had the chance,” she responded, annoyed with his superior attitude.

They both became quiet, although she continued to play with his shaft. Dr. Pat knew her husband had not always been faithful. There were at least five affairs she was aware of, all with young single women, and likely many others. It was part of the culture in her country, especially with successful men like her husband, and to his credit, he had been discrete, with only one situation occurring that brought her shame. She was certain he was the kind of man that could distinguish between family and sexual dalliance, so she had never become too concerned.

When she had his cock at a reasonable level of stiffness, she tugged his bottoms down and straddled his waist. Even though he might not be interested, the thoughts of Audrey’s encounters had got her worked up and she needed relief. Fortunately, after just a few strokes, she could feel him getting even harder and his hands went to her top and released her breasts. He could tell by her expression this was more than the well-established coupling of husband and wife and suspicious of the timing, he guessed it related to the young lawyer.

“You want a dirty massage like her?” he said, fighting back a smile.

Her first reaction was to slap his arm, but seconds later a smile broke out and she answered, “I know you want her.”

“Maybe I will so you will quit bugging me,” he replied, showing his own smile.

Dr. Pat’s hands went to her husband’s hairless chest where her fingers found his nipples and pinched. She knew from experience it drove him crazy and instantly his hips lifted against her.

“Have you looked at the pictures I sent?” she asked.

The guilt on his face was evident, providing the answer before he spoke, “Yes.”

He had spent almost an hour looking at them, taking in every detail they provided. She was a good-looking woman with a fit body, and he had contemplated what it would be like to sink his cock into her shaved hole. However, he was wise enough to know that the possibility of it happening was remote and the risk involved in trying was profound. That’s what he didn’t think his wife appreciated; that for Audrey and Sonchai there was almost no risk.

“Help me,” the Thai wife pleaded as she continued to move, and then added, “Let’s see if there is more.”

The conversation had further excited him and now he just wanted to empty his churning balls into his wife. Suddenly, he flipped her onto her back, re-entered, and pounded her mercilessly. Soon, her high-pitched squeals began and he used all his strength to continue the pace and hold on until she climaxed. He made it, barely, and as his wife thrashed beneath him, he let his semen into her womb.

“What’s your idea?” he asked minutes later when they were together side-by-side.

“See if there is more. See if she will do more,” she whispered.

“Why? She is young and single. There is nothing wrong with it,” he replied.

In reality, he understood what his wife was saying. Here was an educated woman from America in a foreign land experiencing sexual fulfillment with an older man with average looks at best. She was attractive and could be out on the town with people her own age, yet she sought out Sonchai. That it had happened multiple times indicated it wasn’t merely the result of being drunk or letting things go too far. No, there was something more involved, and his wife wanted to know it all.

“She is being naughty and I don’t think she is normally so,” Dr. Pat answered, perking up now that her husband was at least discussing the matter.

“See if Sonchai can fuck her,” he said, intentionally being provocative with his choice of words, and after a moment he added, “Will his wife let him?”

“Maybe not…no…” she replied, as she knew her friend was very possessive.

“Well, then find another man. A younger, handsome man. See if she acts the same and maybe he will be successful,” her husband suggested.

“Perhaps…” she answered.

It was a logical approach and she thought he was on to something. If it could be arranged, it would quickly determine whether Audrey’s reaction was specific to Sonchai or if she held broader desires. She decided she would meet Ploy for lunch and discuss the subject. Maybe she knew of someone that would fit the need.

After her second monumental orgasm in four days, Audrey decided to take it easy for a while. Still, she found it difficult not to pick up the phone when she was feeling needy. It was just so easy. A simple call and thirty minutes later, she was getting a good massage followed by a soul-crushing climax. Then, there was the incredible sleep that followed that left her completely rested. She knew she would call again, but decided it was best to consider it a special treat.

“Do you know of anyone?” Dr. Pat asked the spa owner after explaining the idea.

“Not immediately. Most of the masseurs in Bangkok are gay,” she replied.

Even though Dr. Pat was an old and dear friend, she was taken aback by the request and worried that the reputation of her spa might be damaged. She knew that if the American woman was molested, or even registered a complaint, that she would be dealing with lots of issues.

“Yes, I suspected that,” Dr. Pat responded, and sensing her friend’s reticence, she added, “Well, think about it.”

The two friends ended their lunch, and Dr. Pat left thinking her conspiracy had ended before it began. Thus, she was surprised when just three days later she received a call from Ploy with a request she come by. She arrived a little after three and was quickly ushered into the woman’s office.

“I think that maybe I have found someone as you suggested and I wanted your opinion,” Ploy stated.

“Yes, okay. Please proceed,” Dr. Pat responded with enthusiasm.

The spa owner started a long explanation about the process she followed leading to the candidate she had identified. It had involved emails to numerous colleagues in the profession along with multiple follow-up phone calls. Most of her efforts proved unsuccessful and she was losing steam when she was referred to a spa owner near the airport she didn’t know. It took her a day to connect, and even though she tried to be discrete, the man demanded lots of information before he would provide anything from his side. Finally, he seemed to become satisfied and she received an email with a brief bio on the man along with several pictures.

They looked at the description first which said that he was in his late twenties, 5′ 11″ in height, which was tall for a Thai, and weighed 160 pounds. He was from the outer environs of Bangkok and had been giving massages for several years. While his specialty was servicing traveling business women staying near the airport, he would also massage males for the right price. The spa owner had become emboldened by their eagerness and stated that if they wanted to “borrow” him, the price would be $150/hr.

From there, they moved to the photos and the first one showed a reasonably attractive man with an arrogant smirk. He was shirtless which allowed them to see he was in incredible shape. His arms and chest were muscled, he had six-pack abs, and clear lines of definition disappeared beneath his pants towards his crotch. The Thai women looked at each other and giggled, but when they opened the next file their laughter ended.

The picture showed the young man with his pants lowered and hanging between his legs was a fat cock that had to be at least 8” long. At the end was a bulbous head that was several shades darker than the shaft, and beneath hung a pair of impressive balls. He was shaved smooth and oil had been added to his skin which provided a lustrous look.

“What do you think?” Dr. Pat asked her friend.

“Maybe he’s too much?” Ploy replied.

“Maybe…” Dr. Pat acknowledged, and then it dawned on her they still knew little about the man and it would be prudent for them to meet him before letting him visit Audrey. She turned to her friend and said, “You should have him come here and give you a massage. See if he is any good and if he acts okay.”

“Hah! You get the massage. It’s your idea!” Ploy answered, finally having had enough.

“Maybe one of the girls here…” she tried but was cut off.

“No, Pattaree! You!” she said adamantly.

While Dr. Pat felt a certain sense of foreboding, she nodded her head slowly, acknowledging the demand, and left it to her friend to arrange. Thirty minutes later as she was driving home, she received a phone call telling her the session was scheduled for the following day at seven in the evening.

Dr. Pat arrived early, deciding she would get a facial before her time with the masseur. Overnight, she had grown comfortable with being the test subject, as it was important to know how he would act, and since it was her idea, she knew it was unreasonable to ask her friend to be the guinea pig. However, as the designated time approached, she became nervous, and when the attendant interrupted the facial to tell her he was ready it took all her willpower to rise. She was led to one of the private rooms she had been in often, although this time when she entered, she was met by a man.

Udom introduced himself and she saw he was sporting the same arrogant smile she had seen in the picture. He was dressed in hospital scrub bottoms and a tight blue t-shirt that showed his bulging muscles. She expected him to leave while she got into position, but he merely turned his back while she placed herself face down on the table and pulled the towel over her body.

“Dressed or undressed?” he asked in rapid Thai.

“Uh? What?” she responded.

“Do you want me dressed or undressed?” he clarified.

“Dressed,” she answered, wondering how Audrey would react to the question.

He began the massage, and while he wasn’t perfect, he allayed her fears he would eschew any attempt at legitimacy and try to go immediately to sensual touching. When he started on her back, he swiftly unclasped her bra and moved the straps out of the way, which surprised her, but she didn’t challenge him. He left it unclasped when he moved on and also left her back uncovered which made her wonder what she might have to deal with later.

Amazingly, when he started on her butt, his hands which had been almost furtive in their movement slowed considerably. He had clearly moved to sensual, although so far, he had remained professional. It was when he started working on her thigh that Dr. Pat lost herself. His touch was firm but surprisingly gentle, and soon, the erotic aspects invaded the Thai woman’s head. She tried to focus on her purpose concerning Audrey, but more and more she thought about her own feelings.

“Maybe, undressed,” she heard herself whisper, rationalizing it was what they wanted for the American woman.

There was some movement, and then before her eyes appeared Udom, wearing only a thong with a fabric pouch that bulged in all directions. His body was like a finely chiseled work of art and it dawned on her she had never been so close to such a sexually potent male. She had only experienced her husband, but now her mind considered what it would have been like as an eighteen-year-old to be ravaged by a stud. Several times, she was caught by Udom while staring at his cock, but she couldn’t force herself to look away.

His fingers were now as close to her pussy as they could get without touching and it was driving her crazy with lust. She was almost to the point of abandon when, with a monumental inner will, she stopped him.

“No…no stop please,” she said.

He did as she requested, but his eyes bore into hers with a determined look. Modestly, Dr. Pat rose and turned on the table until she was seated facing the man while holding the towel in front of her.

“Let me explain,” she started.

For the next ten minutes, she described the situation, and how Audrey had given herself to Sonchai. She told him they wanted to see if Audrey would progress to sex but thought that Sonchai lacked the age and physical attributes. After she paused and showed him the pictures of the American woman, Udom became much more engaged and started asking questions. It was clear that he was interested in the idea, and on his own, he suggested it would be good for him to speak with Sonchai and understand his routine. Realizing the value of the suggestion, she had him turn while she dressed, but before leaving to fetch Ploy’s husband, she stopped and looked at the young man.

“May I see it?” she asked.

Udom, still in the thong, smiled broadly and without hesitation, his hands found the pouch and pulled it down. His large member sprung forward, looking more menacing than it did in the picture. Then, with a deep breath, she left the room to collect her friend’s husband sleeping in the back. The two men talked for almost thirty minutes, and when they finally appeared, Udom wrote down a phone number for them to call when ready and then departed.


“He might not be available when needed,” the spa owner stated.

“Yes, I know. Or she may never call again,” Dr. Pat replied.

“What did you tell him?” Sonchai’s wife demanded.

She had sent an attendant to find him and now he stood before the two women looking uncomfortable. It was one thing to talk to his wife but quite another to explain things to her friend. It took him some time to describe it all, but in the end, the two women were pleased that he had conveyed the sequence he followed and where he had made his moves.

Since meeting Lucy and the other girls at the hotel bar, Audrey had been constantly pestered to do it again. Collectively and individually they told her she should have gone to the club with them as they had danced all night, and one girl had actually met a nice boy. While the girls were sincere about her joining them at the club, they were more than pleased for the opportunity to meet for drinks, as it allowed them to visit a nice place without being subjected to the high prices. Audrey suspected it was part of the reason for her presence, but she didn’t mind. She was happy to be around their energy and it got her out and about. So, she agreed to the same scenario for the upcoming Saturday and suggested to the girls they pick the spot.

“Some bad news,” Ploy said after exchanging pleasantries with Dr. Pat.

“What?” she asked.

“Udom is not a good man. I did some checking and he has been in jail,” she explained.

“Oh no! What did he do?” Dr. Pat asked.

“Theft from a hotel room,” she replied.

“Oh…how long ago?” she asked.

“I think seven years,” her friend answered.

“That’s a long time. Maybe he has changed,” Dr. Pat suggested, leaving her friend with the feeling that she wanted to rationalize the information away.

“Yes, or maybe not…” Ploy offered.

“I think it’s okay. Nothing more, right?” she asked.

“No, nothing more that I have found,” the spa owner responded.

“Then, I think it must be okay,” she said.

Audrey met the girls at a rooftop restaurant and bar that provided a fantastic view of the city. They elected to sit outside and were serenaded to the sounds of jazz wafting from inside. When the server arrived, the young lawyer was delighted to see that Lucy selected the same cocktail as she, and was surprised when one of the other girls did, too. She laughed to herself thinking her lasting impact on the country might be her corruption of the local single girls. It wouldn’t be her compliance work, as, despite her hard efforts, she was getting little engagement.

Just as the drinks arrived, a group of four drunken Australians took the table next to theirs and almost immediately tried to start a conversation. They were relatively good looking and in less inebriated circumstances, it might have been fun to engage in some give and take. However, they were just too far gone to waste the energy. Evidently, thinking Audrey was the only one in the group that spoke English, they directed most of their attempts towards her, which brought giggles from the others.

“I think you have admirers,” Lucy whispered.

“Yes, the story of my life. I only attract the hammered ones,” she laughed.

“You’ve been here a long time, have you found a…boyfriend?” the Thai girl asked.

It was by far the most forward any of the group had been and it caught her off guard. Lucy, realizing she had been too bold, looked away in embarrassment.

Not wanting to have her feeling bad, Audrey patted her shoulder and with a wink, replied, “No.”

The brief exchange made the American woman wonder about the sex lives of young Thai girls. They were so bubbly and fresh that she assumed they were not active. However, as she contemplated her view, she realized she could be completely wrong, and it made her consider if any of them would hook-up that night. Just for a moment, she considered tagging along, but she knew it wasn’t her scene.

The Australian quartet was so boisterous that they were asked to leave, which they did without causing a scene. This left the girls alone to chat and enjoy each other’s company before it came time for them to depart. It was earlier than before as they wanted to swing by a hot pub first, but despite their pleadings, Audrey headed back to her hotel. It was nine-thirty when she entered the cab, and because of the early time, she debated whether to get another drink at the hotel bar or call Sonchai. She hadn’t quite reached the interval she had set with herself since his last visit, but since she was already feeling the liquor from her three drinks, she elected to make the call.

“Uh…I’m trying to reach Sonchai,” she said when a female voice answered on the eighth ring.

The middle-aged masseur had been counseled repeatedly by his wife to hand the phone over if he received a call from the American woman. He had been at the opposite end of the house when the call came and had to race to give it to her.

“Sonchai busy tonight, but other masseur available,” the woman replied.

“Oh, I see…uhhh…never mind,” she said and hung up.

Now, feeling sorry for herself due to her bad luck, she resigned herself to a quick bath and maybe some TV. However, as the cab moved through the busy street, the idea became so unappealing that it felt like punishment.

“Yes, may I help you?” Sonchai’s wife asked in her best soothing voice when Audrey called back minutes later.

“Hi, yes…do you have another massage therapist available to come to my hotel?” she asked.

“Male only right now,” she replied.

“Okay, that’s fine,” she answered and gave the Thai woman her room number.

The spa owner immediately called Udom hoping he would answer and be available. Amazingly, he answered on the second ring and confirmed that he was free. Ploy got his commitment to arrive at the hotel within thirty minutes and then reiterated their understanding he was to accept only the money Audrey gave him and get the rest from the spa before ending the call.

“She called. Udom’s on the way,” she told Dr. Pat seconds later.

“Ahhh…it’s so exciting,” she replied, and then added, “Call me as soon as you hear from him.”

By the time Audrey reached the hotel, she had talked herself out of the massage, so she called Sonchai’s number to cancel. However, no one answered and when it quit ringing the Thai instructions that followed left her unsure about what to do. Ploy had seen the incoming call but decided not to answer, correctly guessing it would be a cancelation request. She thought about phoning Udom to inform him but decided to just let things play out.

Sonchai had always been so prompt that when thirty minutes had passed, she assumed her cancellation request had been received. After scanning through the TV channels for the umpteenth time, she decided to take a bath before going to bed and turned the TV to a traditional Thai music station. Down to her panties, she was just about to enter the bathroom when she heard a distinct knock on her door and looking through the peephole, she saw a local man she knew was her masseur.

“I’m sorry, I canceled the massage,” she said, opening the door enough to speak while keeping the security device in place.

Her words caught Udom off guard, but he was clever enough not to give up.

“Oh, too bad. But I’ve come all this way and I’m here, so why not,” he replied using his best smile.

“Uh, I don’t know,” she said, pondering his words.

The man standing before her was so different than Sonchai. Younger and much more fit, he had a relaxed and confident posture that was a complete opposite of the diminutive man that had twice rocked her world.

“I am quite good,” he added as he saw the wheels spinning in her head.

“Just a minute,” she finally replied after another pause.

Quickly, she found her robe and went back to the door. Opening it, the young Thai man walked in confidently while eyeing her up and down as he passed. He had been intrigued by Sonchai’s descriptions of her arousal and hoped before the night was over to have her begging as she took his cock.

Udom was wearing a sports coat over a quality t-shirt with dress slacks. He looked more like a young man out on the town than a masseur, having purposefully selected the attire as a counter to Sonchai. Following the directions the older man had provided, he set up the bed in the same way and then disappeared into the bathroom to give Audrey time to get ready. After several minutes, he returned and found her face down with a towel covering her body. The twitching of her foot informed him she was nervous, so he knew he needed to be cautious to start.

In his time working the airport hotels, Udom had experienced many foreign women. Most were middle-aged or older and in poor shape, although sometimes he would get lucky with an attractive, younger girl. He had learned that the younger ones were the most difficult to fuck. Even though they had consciously decided to step across the line by calling him, they were usually still reluctant when the moment of truth arrived. So, despite Sonchai’s description, he wondered as he turned down the fabric from Audrey’s back just how far the pretty American girl would go.

For the next twenty minutes, the massage proceeded without incident. Purposefully playing things slowly, while following the process Sonchai had described, he was pleased to see her body relax. Hopefully, he could establish the trust that would allow her erotic needs to emerge. He wanted to see her get excited, for the challenge and because she was a very attractive woman, however, he was being paid well for his time, so it didn’t really matter.

Although the massage felt good, Audrey struggled to give herself completely over to the man’s hands. Sonchai’s touch had always been non-threatening even when sensual, but with Udom something was different. Even with the liquor she had consumed, her instincts were telling her to be careful, and there was something suspicious about the man. Those same thoughts had earlier told her to keep her panties on and now she cringed as the masseur’s fingers traced the top of the thin garment.

“Are you okay?” Udom asked, feeling her body stiffen.

“Yes, it’s just been a long day,” she answered, and forced herself to relax.

“Don’t worry…I make you feel good,” he whispered.

Udom pushed his fingers beneath the edge of her panties and worked the top of her ass. Once more, she forced herself to remain still, but when he tried to push the material over her rear, she reached back and stopped him.

“No…no, please leave them on,” she said.

At that moment, Udom knew that either she wasn’t comfortable with him or Sonchai had been lying. Deciding to give her more time, he proceeded with the massage making no further sensual moves. When it was time for her to turn, he wondered how she would react and was pleased when she didn’t try to cover her breasts. With the towel draped across her hips, he kneaded on her shoulders but his eyes were drawn to her creamy, firm mounds, perfectly proportioned with little pink nipples. He hoped he would get to feel them and slowly worked lower. He took his time, and when he received no warnings, he let his hands slide down her ribs and then up and over her breasts. Slathering her with oil, he worked them as the minutes ticked by, while occasionally rolling her nipples gently. He marveled at their firmness and decided they were some of the best breasts he had ever touched.

Audrey knew it was coming so she was prepared and made no outward response. She had thought about telling him to skip that part but decided the path of least resistance was to just get it over. He had built no trust with her, and even though she wasn’t sure it was all his fault, any playfulness she may have harbored had been extinguished.

Udom knew from long experience she wasn’t progressing, so he went for broke. Slyly, he undid his loose-fitting pants while maintaining a hand on her body and let them drop to the floor. Then, breaking their connection for a few seconds, he slipped his shirt over his head leaving him standing in just his thong. The young lawyer’s eyes were closed as she drifted, and minutes ticked by as he massaged her body before she learned of the man’s state. He was standing to her side, with his finger tracing the inside of her thigh coming close to her covered crotch when she finally looked up. This time, she couldn’t hide her reaction and her body gave a start as she saw the man’s bulge.

“Relax…” Udom whispered.

Audrey remained silent, but seconds later when the back of the man’s hand contacted her vagina, she used hers to push it away and then pulled the towel further down. The message she delivered was clear and Udom decided nothing more was to be done, so he quickly finished. She was thankful that he disappeared into the bathroom to dress which gave her space to put on her robe, and when he returned, she handed him the money and directed him out of the room.

Typically, after a massage from Sonchai, she was shattered and barely had the strength to rinse off before collapsing onto the bed. However, this time she felt anxious and made for the minibar where she fashioned a gin and tonic. She opened the curtains and fell into a leather chair while staring across the teeming city, trying to understand what had just occurred. Letting several thoughts trade across her mind, soon, she decided that she must have established a reputation at the spa. His aggressive approach and his disrobing could only mean they were trying to give her what they thought she wanted. The realization made her feel deeply ashamed and knowing that Dr. Pat was close with the owner, she wondered if her activities had been shared. It was distressing and she knew that she could never call on their services again.

“So disappointing. I was hoping for more,” Dr. Pat said to her friend the next day over tea.

“I think you watch too much TV,” Ploy said, giggling openly.

The whole situation had made the woman nervous and she was happy that nothing crazy had occurred. Now, her friend would calm down and things could return to normal.

“Oh, don’t pretend you weren’t interested,” Dr. Pat replied, and then added, “My husband will be disappointed, too.”

She had noticed that he had seemed to get more interested in the plotting, and when she informed him that Udom was on his way to meet Audrey it looked to her that the wheels were spinning in his head. It made her think he had something in mind, although it had probably died along with the Thai gigolo’s failure.

“No more of this nonsense. It’s not good anyway,” the spa owner blurted out, letting her feelings be known.

“Hah! What about your husband? What about Sonchai? She prefers him! Will you let him go to her?” Dr. Pat laughed, which brought an irritated look from her friend.

Audrey stayed true to the commitment she made and didn’t call the spa again, nor did she use the hotel services. She was too flustered by what had occurred and for the next week, she lived in fear she would get a visit from the CEO’s wife. Plus, she was mortified about the information getting back to the states. If it did, she knew that resigning would be her only real option as she could not face her co-workers.

A month later, it was time for her to leave and the day before her flight, there was a farewell party held in the conference room with Dr. Pat in attendance. She had bumped into the woman several times since the fateful night and even once turned down an invitation for lunch, but she still felt awkward every time they were together.

“Audrey, we’ll miss you,” the older woman said while patting her on the arm.

“Yes, we miss you,” Lucy declared with several of the other girls joining in.

“You’ve made quite the impression!” Dr. Pat laughed and gave the young lawyer an odd stare before looking towards the girls.

It made her wonder if there was a hidden message in the statement and she was silent for a moment before saying, “Thanks, it was fun.”

“When you back?” one girl asked.

“Three months. Then, I’ll be here for a month,” she explained.

“Oh, not too long. We’ll be ready for you,” Dr. Pat said.

Audrey’s return home was greatly needed. She had been away from friends and family too long and during the latter stages of her time in Bangkok, her hotel room had felt very small. She was given a week off by her boss to get her feet under her and took another week of vacation time. Fortunately, the company had done an outstanding job keeping up with her bills and mail, so after a check-up with her doctor and trip to the dentist, she was free. Friends inundated her with calls and invitations, keeping her social calendar busy, and a month after returning, she even met an interesting guy. A relationship blossomed but suddenly fizzled when she discovered he was occasionally seeing a woman with whom he had a child. It was very disappointing for her as she wanted the stability and to top it off, he had been a very good lover.

“Might as well go back to Thailand,” she commiserated with her best friend over a cocktail.

“There are other guys, and damn girl, you’re so beautiful,” the young woman responded.

“I don’t know…” Audrey started, and then said, “I need the time to get my head clear. It will be good and it’s only a month.”

“I wish I could visit,” her friend whined.

“Why don’t you?” the young lawyer asked.

“I’m broke,” she answered which made them both laugh.

Audrey landed on a Sunday and when she arrived at the office the following morning, she was met with smiles by everyone she encountered. Especially elated were the young girls who immediately asked her to go out with them the following weekend.

Since her departure, the permanent team, including the man that would take over as CEO had arrived, which made her feel more stable. Later that morning, she met with the leadership team, and after finalizing her program, she moved to her office to work on the details.

“Audrey, I heard you had come back to us,” Dr. Pat said from the doorway with her husband at her side.

“Yes, so good to have you back,” Sakda added with a big smile.

“How long will you stay?” the Thai woman asked.

“About a month, I think,” she replied.

“Good! We will have time to get together,” she responded.

Later, several expats asked if she was up for a drink, but she begged off due to the jet lag. The rest of the week flew by and she had mostly acclimated when Friday arrived. For the past few days, her younger colleagues had been begging her to go out with them and she had just finished another conversation with them when one of her older expat colleagues walked up.

“You want in on this?” Audrey asked, already knowing the answer.

“Are you kidding? No freaking way! That’s your job as a single person,” he laughed.

“I can only last for a while and then I leave,” she told him.

“Good plan,” he responded and wandered off.

Audrey went to the hotel for a nap and to clean up before meeting at nine. Like before, they had agreed to gather at a trendy bar for a drink before the local girls headed for the clubs. They were a lively bunch, five in all, and one girl joined Audrey in a cocktail while the others sipped sodas. The young lawyer was feeling energized, despite her recent arrival, and over the course of an hour, downed two drinks.

“What happened to Lucy?” Audrey asked the crew.

She had noticed her absence when she arrived, but none of the expats knew the reason and the locals all deftly deflected her questions.

“She left for new job,” a girl named Sopa said who seemed to have taken Lucy’s place as the ringleader.

“Oh, I miss her,” the young lawyer said and the quick glances between the others made her think there was a story.

She made a mental note to investigate further but not wanting to cause distress on their night out, she dropped the subject.


“One more, please?” Sopa whined to the American woman when she returned from the restroom and spotted a new drink on the table.

“What? I’ve already had too much,” she replied while starting to laugh.

Audrey could see that the other girl had a fresh cocktail, so she accepted the offer. Quickly, they were back in their animated discussions, and by the time her drink was gone, she realized it was almost eleven.

“Time for this old woman to head to the hotel,” she announced.

“No! Stay with us. The club is very close. Come with us for a short time,” Sopa pleaded and was immediately joined by her friends.

Things went back and forth multiple times with Audrey trying to beg off while the Thai girls tried to convince her to come with them even if was only for a little while. Finally, feeling guilty for all the times she had turned them down, she agreed to join the group for a little longer. The girls were thrilled by her acceptance and they immediately left the bar and grabbed two taxis for the short ride to the dance club.

As soon as she stepped through the door, Audrey felt more than heard the deep throbbing beat of the music. It had been years since she had visited such a place, and since it was still early, there were tables available. They had barely had time to sit when she felt Sopa tugging on her arm and she let the local girl guide her out. At first, it was just the two dancing, with the dazzling lights flashing all around them, but soon the others joined. For the next hour, as the club filled, Audrey allowed herself to be directed by the girls. They mostly danced with each other although occasionally they would be joined by one or more men. After downing another drink and a half, she decided she had imbibed enough and despite the cries of disappointment, she said her goodbyes.

Fortunately, there was a line of taxis waiting in front and she was quickly on her way. A smile came to her face as she thought about the evening and realized she had truly enjoyed herself. The energy she had put into dancing had dulled the impact of the alcohol, but now in the car, she realized she was pleasantly drunk. Out of habit, she pulled her phone out and checked messages and when she finished, something made her look for Sonchai’s number to see if she still had it saved. Sure enough, it was there, and she giggled softly as she recalled his manipulation of her body. She laid the phone in her lap and stared out the window as the taxi crawled through traffic towards her hotel, but seconds later, when she looked down, she realized that somehow the number had been dialed.

Friday night was Sonchai’s main time to meet his friends and drink. It was getting late and he was just about to depart the bar when he was surprised to see the American woman’s number appear on his phone. They had not connected since before his wife’s plot with Dr. Pat, so he wasn’t sure what her call meant. However, in his inebriated state, his curiosity quickly won out, and he returned the call.

The light on the screen indicating an incoming call caught Audrey’s attention and she realized it was from Sonchai. At first, she ignored it, but as it continued to ring, something made her answer.

“Hello?” she said in a low voice.

“Hellooo? This Sonchai. You want massage now?” he asked.

“No, Sonchai. I dialed your phone by accident,” she explained.

“Okay,” he said, and after a short pause, he continued, “You want massage? I very close to hotel.”

Instantly, her thoughts went back to the nice massages she had received from him that had been suddenly interrupted by the visit of the other masseur. It had caused her to cease all contact with the spa although she never determined exactly what had occurred. It was hard to view him as a bad guy, he just didn’t seem to have that demeanor, and now that he was on the phone, she wondered if she dared take him up on the offer.

“Not tonight,” she said, deciding it was best to just go to bed.

“I very close. Very good massage for you,” he responded.

“How close?” she heard herself ask.

“Twenty minutes,” he said.

Audrey looked up and saw that her hotel was about five blocks away. After a short pause, she told him her room number and seconds later, the call ended. Strangely, perhaps helped by the drinks she had consumed, she felt her nipples stiffen as she thought about his hands moving across her body. As soon as she was out of the taxi, she raced through the lobby and up to her room to give herself time to get ready before the man’s arrival. With each step, she rationalized that her experiences with Sonchai, while often risqué, had been positive and that he had nothing to do with Udom.

Sonchai had decided long ago that if the young American woman ever called again, he would hide it from his wife. Fortunately, it was his normal night out with friends, and she was normally asleep when he got home, so he thought he was safe. He was in a taxi within seconds, but ran into some heavy traffic and soon realized he would be at least twenty minutes late. Repeatedly, he cursed his luck and tried to will the car forward. He had paid the driver when it arrived at the hotel and he bolted from it and made for the elevators. He had his backpack with him and while it didn’t have everything, it contained the oils he needed.

“Hellooo…” Sonchai said when she opened the door for him.

His late arrival had made Audrey anxious and she was relieved that he had finally appeared. Feeling nervous, she flitted about the room while he got ready and only when he looked at her and smiled, did she finally calm down. When Sonchai stepped into the bathroom, she undressed and then stopped as she thought about past events. Finally, deciding she could remove her bra and panties later if she desired, she lay on the bed and positioned the towel over her body. Like previous times, he seemed to know when she was ready and she heard the door open and his footsteps as he approached.

Sonchai had warmed the oil in the sink and when she felt it on her neck, she gave out a deep sigh. His hands kneaded her shoulders for several minutes and then he turned the towel down to the rise of her ass. If he was disappointed by her bra, it didn’t show, and he worked her back slowly and deliberately. Audrey’s mind returned to Udom and how his touch didn’t create the same level of trust she was currently experiencing. There was just something about Sonchai that was different and for the next few minutes, she tried to determine whether it was pressure, speed, rhythm or something else that distinguished his style. She never reached a conclusion, finally deciding to quit trying and just enjoy it.

The young lawyer could feel the man’s hands working around her bra and she thought about removing it, but she wasn’t completely over her session with Udom so she elected to keep it in place. Sonchai found her panties and worked along the edge but never tried to go beneath or move them. It built more trust with Audrey and allowed her to relax even more. Rapidly, she was approaching the same comfort level she had previously experienced with the man and felt her mind drift. However, when he left her back and moved to her legs, she was quickly back. Up and down her thigh his hands slowly glided, and although they stayed well away from her juncture, the movement against her sensitive flesh was arousing. Soon, she wanted more and thought about pushing her rear against his hands as a signal but lacked the courage to try. The experience was repeated on her other leg and as it ended, Audrey realized her hands, which were next to her head, were gripping the sheet tightly.

Sonchai knew she was excited and hoped she was interested in more but decided she would need to be the one to take the step. He had missed their sessions and was deeply disappointed he no longer had evidence to share with his drinking buddies. In addition, he felt he was repairing the damage done by Udom, which was best done through time. Maybe, she would call him again and perhaps then she would be open for more.

“You turn now,” he said in a soft voice while tapping her shoulder.

The pretty woman felt the towel leave her body and opening her eyes she saw him holding it with his head turned. With a deep sigh, she started to twist but stopped midway and a wicked smile came to her face as her hands went to the clasp on her bra. Quickly, it was off and she tossed it over to a nearby chair. She thought about wiggling out of her panties too, but couldn’t force herself to take the step.

Sonchai noticed the missing straps and spotted the garment on the chair. It brought a smile to his face and gave him hope she was becoming aroused. He started on her neck and shoulders but went slowly instinctively knowing it would help soothe her worries. He noticed her eyes squeezed shut, but after several minutes when he saw that her mouth had become partly open, he decided it was time to move on, so he took the towel and pulled it down her toned body. When he was finished, it was very low, past her hip bones with a small piece of the top of her small panties in view. For the next few minutes, while standing near her head, he stroked her arms and sides and then deciding it was time, he let his hands run gently under her breasts.

“Mmmmm…uhhh…” Audrey sighed involuntarily.

“You okay?” he asked, fighting to hold back his smile.

Rather than speak, she merely nodded her head and the older Thai man turned all his attention to her mounds. Using plenty of oil, he went over, under and around and soon she was glistening. Occasionally, he would roll her small nipples between his fingers and as the fondling continued, his squeezes became firmer. He knew he was doing something right when he saw her right foot start to roll back and forth and felt her chest pushing against his hands.

Finally, it was time to move on and he worked her taut tummy all the way down to her panties. He had barely begun when suddenly, Audrey lifted her arm, grabbed the towel and dropped it onto the floor. It was a clear message about where things were headed, and the local man felt a surge of excitement course through his body.

“You want to cum?” he whispered to her.

Audrey nodded her head rapidly and in a croaking voice replied, “Yes…”

She told herself she couldn’t help it as his fingers seemed locked into the natural frequency of her body. She had been made very aroused, and although she thought she could remain in control when his fingers worked her inner thighs, she lost the battle. When his fingers found her nipples, it was definitely over and now she desperately needed a release.

Sonchai looped his fingers through the bands of her panties and slowly pulled them down her slender legs. Now, she was naked and her eyes opened and connected with his. He understood by her look she was very excited and that she was giving him permission to do what he wanted. However, he wanted to continue to build her arousal so he worked on her feet and calves.

“Sonchai?” Audrey whined in a needy voice.

“You wait…massage first. Massage…then you cum,” he responded.

“Please…” she whimpered and her hands reached for her breasts.

“No…no touch!” the man declared and swatted them away.

His action actually made her even more aroused. She had never felt she was submissive, but now she was being made deliciously horny by allowing the Thai man to take charge. Small whimpers filled the room as he returned to her legs and slowly worked his way until he was passed her knees. When his hands reached mid-thigh, he slowed even more and moved his fingertips in a deliberate manner he thought would take her even higher.

The man’s touch was excruciating to the young woman in the way it continued to build anticipation. She vacillated between deeply enjoying the slow eroticism to the burning need to experience an orgasm. Sonchai had never been so determined with her before, but rather than irritate her, she realized she liked it.

“Oh…oh Sonchai…” she groaned when his touch reached the edge of her leaking pussy.

The man didn’t respond and continued to slowly circle her opening using a combination of light and medium pressure. Then, with one hand on either side of her sex, he separated her lips and looked directly into her soaked opening. His first thought was about the value he could extract from his friends if he could somehow get a picture of what he was seeing. He knew he would drink for free for at least a month once they saw it, but accepted there was no practical way to make it happen. Then, he thought about tasting her as the pink flesh looked so inviting. He had never been big on oral sex but would make the sacrifice for Audrey. However, he realized that if his attempt failed it would all be over quickly and he didn’t want to run the risk.

“You want to cum?” he asked again, feeling the silence needed to be broken.

“Yes…” she answered without hesitation.

The need in the young woman’s voice was clear and it empowered Sonchai to drag one finger along her slit which made her back arch as she expelled a deep moan. He repeated it several more times, and then without warning, he pushed a finger completely into Audrey’s slick opening. A heavy grunt came from her and she instantly pushed back against the man’s finger in a wanton display of arousal. He left it completely within her for several seconds and then started a slow in and out motion.

“You like?” he asked the whimpering woman.

“Yesss…please Sonchai…” she groaned, once more reveling in her submission.

The local man added another finger and moved faster which brought a fresh wave of sexual sounds from the young lawyer. He was so focused on watching his digits disappear inside her dripping hole he didn’t realize at first that her hands had found her nipples again.

“No…no touch!” he said loudly and pushed them away.

“I need…” Audrey started but was cut off.

“No…no touch,” the man repeated.

His attention returned to her pussy and he was just about to tap on her clit with his free hand when the young woman did something totally unexpected. Suddenly, Sonchai felt her hand on his groin and after just a bit of fumbling, she gripped his cock through the thin material of his pants. Audrey did it before she even realized what was happening and it was borne from her lust and the mere fact that she couldn’t keep her hands still. When they made eye contact, she saw a smile on the man’s face and he nodded his head in encouragement. Strangely, it was enough and the pretty young woman continued the fondling.

The woman’s actions threw Sonchai for a loop. He had happily assumed that he would bring her to a huge orgasm, hopefully, take some new photos, and then prepare himself to brag to his friends at their next gathering. Now, there was a whole new dimension to consider, and he wondered if something more might be possible. Would she stroke him until he released, perhaps even across her lovely breasts? Would she take him into her mouth? Would she let him fuck her? It took all his strength to stay in control as he thought through his options while continuing to stroke the woman’s dripping pussy.

After a few moments of consideration, Sonchai decided what he wanted to try but realized it came with big risks. Still, it was too special a moment to pass up, so he suddenly removed his fingers from the woman’s pussy and in a series of rapid movements removed his pants and shirt. Now, just like Audrey, he was naked. It was the moment of truth, and he half-expected the young woman to bolt to the bathroom, but she remained on the bed, although she stared up at him with a confused expression. Sonchai knew he had to move quickly past the awkward moment so one hand returned to her slit while the other took her hand and brought it back to his cock. He was thrilled beyond measure when after just a few seconds she started to slowly tug on his shaft. The middle-aged Thai man knew his cock was not anything special. In fact, he was quite certain he was completely average in length and girth but at that moment he felt like a porn star. Now, with things seemingly on course, he moved his free hand to her breasts while continuing to piston into her hole with two fingers.

Audrey had been shocked when he suddenly disrobed but she was so horny that all she could think of was getting his hands back on her body. She rationalized her gripping of his cock had been the impetus for the action and with her trust in Sonchai, she was convinced that she could end things at any time. Thus, she decided to continue so she could achieve the release she so desperately desired.

“Uhhh…ohhh…” she groaned when she felt the man pull on a nipple.

“You okay?” he asked like before, although this time she felt she sensed some taunting in his voice.

“Yes…” she sighed.

“You cum…you cum big…” the man responded.

“Yes…” Audrey whined with need.

Sonchai removed his hand from her breasts and brought it back to her pussy where he started the tapping of her clit that had driven her crazy the previous times. Within seconds, she was groaning openly as her legs separated further providing ample evidence he was on the right course. However, seconds later, when she released the man’s cock, he reacted by ceasing his attention to her nub while grasping her wrist and bringing her hand back to his shaft. Fearing he might withhold his efforts if she didn’t play, Audrey resumed her tugging and seconds later she felt her hand being bathed in oil. She glanced up just in time to see him drop the small bottle next to her and then return his attention to her pussy. When he resumed the tapping, a fresh wave of excitement washed through the young woman, which brought even more sexual sounds from her mouth.

The feelings generated by his fingers were so intense that Audrey knew she wouldn’t last long. Somehow, it continued to build and reached the point it almost felt painful, before her body suddenly exploded. Now, her pussy was eagerly pushing against his fingers and her nipples felt like they would pop from her chest as stars appeared before her eyes.

“Ugggghhhh…ohhhhh…ohhhhh…I…I…my God…oh God…ohhhh…” she called out loudly.

Sonchai maintained his efforts, making her orgasm linger until she thought she might actually pass out from the intense feelings. Finally, it ebbed, and the older man, sensing where her pleasure might turn into pain, slowed to a stop. She was left heaving, trying to suck in needed air as her body occasionally jerked from random electrical aftershocks. Somewhere along the way, she had lost the connection with his cock and when she opened her eyes, she saw that the Thai man was staring down at her with a huge smile.

“You cum good…very good…” he stated which made her nod her head in agreement.

Her eyes fell to his waist and saw his fully erect cock and she reached out and stroked it several times. However, even that amount of energy was too much of an exertion for her and once more she let her hand drop. Unbeknownst to her, that simple action lit something in Sonchai she would soon regret.

Sonchai had her turn onto her chest and he slowly glided his hands over her back and legs. Audrey assumed that it was meant to give her time to recover and allowed herself to drift into a comfortable place. She was so out of it she didn’t react when the man worked a pillow beneath her waist, and at first, she didn’t understand the significance of the movement on the bed. It was only when she felt Sonchai’s hands on her hips and a force against her pussy she reacted, but by then it was too late.

“Uggghhh…” the Thai man grunted as his cock went into the pretty woman balls deep.

“Sonchai…wait…no…stop…huhhh…” she tried but was cut-off when his shaft plunged into her again.

“Uggghhh…” he grunted as he made yet another thrust.


After her huge release, he had been contemplating what to do, and when she reached for his cock on her own, he concluded she was ready for more. Now, he was committed to the fucking and when she tried to scoot away, he pulled her back into place.

“No…stop…please stop…” she tried once more but it had no effect.

Despite her movements, he continued to work his cock into her and marveled at the softness and heat that enveloped his shaft. Unfortunately, he was so excited that he couldn’t maintain control and lasted a mere dozen strokes before his balls fired their contents into the American woman’s womb.

“Uhhh…uhhh…uhhh…” he groaned in time with the jets of semen leaving his opening.

Audrey lay beneath the local man in shock as she realized she had just been inseminated. Her recent relationship back home had not progressed past the condom stage and she was completely unprotected. She tried to recall the timing of her last period and was terrified when she realized she was at a bad point in her cycle.

Twice, Sonchai stopped her efforts to crawl from beneath him as he wanted to leave his cock in her a little longer and enjoy his conquest. The excitement he felt from being inside her pussy made him think about his youth and the sexual experiences he had enjoyed. Suddenly, he was recalling the firm, well-proportioned, bodies and the desperate passion of those encounters. Fucking Audrey had brought them rushing back and he didn’t want the moment to end. He looked around the room for his phone and spotted it nearby on the nightstand. It was within arm’s reach if he stretched, and he somehow retrieved it without alerting his partner.

“Sonchai…please…please get off…” she begged as waves of despair drove away all the wonderful sensations she had experienced just minutes ago.

He knew that as soon as he lifted from her, she would likely flee to the bathroom so he prepared the camera. Then, slowly pulling away, he placed a hand firmly on the small of her back as his cock popped free and in rapid succession, he snapped several pictures of her pussy.

As he expected, she jumped from the bed when his weight was off and made for the safety of the bathroom. Sonchai inspected his phone and saw that one photo had turned out quite well. It showed in fine detail her very wet and slightly frothy hole with her inner lips flowered open. He knew his friends would marvel at the picture and beg him to share.

The ejaculation had drained him of strength so he took several minutes to put on his clothes and when he was finished, Audrey was still locked behind the door. He knew she was not happy, that was clear from her reaction, but he felt it had been worth it even if she never called again. Finally, after giving her a few more minutes to emerge, he knocked on the door.

“Need money,” he said.

Audrey had hoped that the man would just discreetly leave and was appalled that he now had the audacity to ask for money after essentially committing rape. She thought about ignoring his words but decided she just wanted it over with so she opened the door and stepped out with a towel wrapped around her body.

“Here,” she said, defiantly looking into his eyes as she held out the cash.

“Okay…you call soon,” he responded showing no signs of guilt.

As soon as he left, she rushed to the shower and washed before going to bed. On Sonchai’s previous visits, her satiated body would barely stay conscious for a few minutes before she fell into a deep sleep. However, this time, she stared wide awake at the ceiling as she thought about what had occurred. Things had started so well before suddenly going wildly off-track. She knew that fondling his cock had been a huge mistake and that she might be partly culpable for the outcome. Perhaps, he had read it as an open invitation, but she had been vocal in telling him to stop. Did the language barrier cause confusion? Was he too far gone for it to register? Or, had he just decided to take what he wanted? She hadn’t reached a conclusion before sleep mercifully took her away.

Audrey spent several hours the next morning searching for a pharmacy that stocked the morning after pill. It was an embarrassing process made even worse by her visions of Sonchai’s eager sperm cells surrounding and attacking her defenseless egg. In the end, she had to rely on the counsel of an older Thai pharmacist who was adamant that the small box, marked only in Thai, was what she was seeking.



Experiencing Local Culture Ch. 02

Audrey spent the remainder of the day trying to come to grips with the previous night. Sonchai’s sudden action had caught her off-guard, but as she contemplated the evening, as well as her previous sessions with the man, she knew she had to accept some responsibility. Communications had always been challenging and she realized she had given off some aggressive vibes. It made her think back to her last time in Thailand and how she had become concerned about her reputation with the spa. That had made her cease contact, and now she kicked herself for getting so drunk that she agreed to last night’s massage. She decided she needed to conduct herself like she did back in the states and quit succumbing to the exotic temptations that abounded in the Asian city.

Sonchai felt fortunate that his wife was asleep when he arrived home. It was well past the normal time he returned and he dreaded the thought of having to deal with her questions. He immediately slipped into bed quite pleased with his fortune and was quickly out. Unfortunately, what he didn’t know at that moment was that his wife had been up until an hour before he arrived. Already suspicious about his activities, she was made even more so when her sensitive nose picked up what she thought was the faint smells of sex on his pants when she gathered them from the floor the next morning. She let her husband continue to sleep, but by the time he rose an hour later, she was practically seething.

“Who did you fuck last night?” she demanded angrily, and before he could respond, she added, “I can smell it on your clothes!”

“You’re crazy,” he replied, although he realized he was acting guilty.

“I’m not crazy! Who was it? Who was your whore?” she pressed.

Unlike her friend Dr. Pat, who was open-minded about her husband’s affairs, Ploy was extremely possessive. She was constantly on the lookout for any sign of her husband straying and she was now convinced that something had occurred.

Sonchai knew he wasn’t ready to take her on, so he merely walked away which enraged his wife. She followed him and continued to demand answers, which eventually drove him from the house. He realized he needed time to think, regroup and concoct a story as his wife would not cease until she felt her questions had been adequately addressed. Two hours later, he headed towards home having decided to explain that one of his drinking friends had a new girlfriend and she must be sensing her presence. The house was eerily quiet when he entered and he finally found his wife sipping tea with the housemaid. She had been with the family for years and more than once took the side of his wife in a dispute. It was not a good sign and he could feel his body tense.

“Who was it? Don’t lie. I know when you lie!” his wife declared before he even sat.

Sonchai rolled out his story to the two women but half-way through, he could tell they weren’t buying it. He forced himself to finish and then looked at his wife as she stared back with disdain.

“Maybe, I’ll divorce you,” she said in a frighteningly calm voice.

The message terrified him as her spa was their primary source of income and she had never made such a pointed threat.

“It’s true! I didn’t have sex,” he declared, although his voice held no conviction.

“It’s not true. You fucked last night. May can smell it, too,” she said referring to the maid.

“No…” he tried but was again interrupted.

“Smell! Smell it,” she said and forced the clothes beneath his face.

Sonchai knew his wife had an acute sense of smell and thought she must have picked up a faint whiff. However, with his garments close, even he could smell the result of his time with Audrey. Suddenly, with her threats and the solid evidence presented, he felt his defenses crumbling.

“No sex…just massage,” he replied in a low voice.

“Who?” his wife demanded.

He looked at his wife still seeking a way out, and when he saw her determined stare, he replied, “The American woman.”

“The one Dr. Pat knows? You fucked her?” she fired back.

“I didn’t…” he started but was cut off once more.

“Yes…yes, you fucked her. This is the smell of fucking,” she declared.

It took several more hours of constant pestering but finally, Sonchai admitted having sex with the pretty woman. Her husband’s admission cut the woman to her core as she felt threatened by Audrey’s youth and looks. In addition, she was angry with her friend who she felt was culpable due to the sordid attempt with Udom. She retreated to the back of the house and was on the phone with Dr. Pat for several hours. With each passing minute, Sonchai became more concerned as things had a way of going bad for him when the women conspired, and in this particular situation, he knew it would be much worse than normal.

“She wants revenge,” Dr. Pat told her husband later that evening after explaining things.

“Sonchai and Audrey? Are you certain?” her husband clarified as it seemed so bizarre.

“She thinks so and he admitted it. He could be lying but she doesn’t think so,” she responded.

“What revenge is she seeking?” he asked, concerned about the potential impact to the company.

“She wants to make her a whore,” Dr. Pat said.

“You said…I thought she already said she was a whore,” her husband replied with a grin.

“Ha! You’re not funny,” she replied with a giggle and then added, “She wants to make her be with others. Use the pictures he took.”

Sonchai could not stand up to his wife’s onslaught and finally broke down and shared the new pictures. They caused her to launch off again as the last vestiges of doubt about her husband experiencing the young woman were erased. In her mind, he had to be telling the truth to get such a nasty picture.

“That’s blackmail,” Sakda said as a worried look appeared on his face.

“Yes, she’s very angry,” his wife confirmed.

“Are the pictures that bad?” he asked.

He had seen several that Sonchai had taken during Audrey’s last visit and none showed her face which would be essential for blackmail. Rather than respond, his wife fiddled with her phone and then handed it over. He scanned through the recent pictures and while racy, none showed her face.

“They’re disgusting,” his wife said.

It wouldn’t have been the word he would have used as he thought they were extremely erotic. In fact, he felt his cock stirring and hoped it would stay down so his wife wouldn’t notice. Also, he was convinced by the photos that Sonchai had indeed had his dick in the young woman which brought forth a strong pang of jealousy.

“They won’t work, no face shots,” he said handing the phone back.

“If it’s done well, perhaps they aren’t needed,” Dr. Pat replied, and her husband realized there was more to the conspiracy.

His wife described the outcome of the long discussion she had held with her friend. They had convinced themselves that the pictures could work as a catalyst if the message was delivered by an authoritarian figure. Partway through the description, he realized where she was headed, so it came as no surprise to him when she explained that they had decided it would work best if he was the one to confront Audrey. Although he couldn’t say outright that the plan lacked merit, he had no interest in getting involved as it was deceitful and he had no issues with the young woman.

“Why would I do that?” he asked with an annoyed expression.

“Don’t tell me you don’t want to sleep with her. You’d do it in a second if you had the chance,” his wife countered.

“Even if I was sexually attracted to her, this is not the same thing,” he answered.

“You didn’t mind her with Udom,” Dr. Pat tried.

“That was learning about her limits and it was consensual. This is quite different,” he replied.

His wife stared at him as the seconds ticked by and he could tell something was churning in her head. He wasn’t sure what to expect although he had some suspicions that seconds later were proven true.

“I know about Lucy,” she said.

Lucy was the administrative assistant in the legal department or at least had been until a few weeks ago. She was also the young girl that had befriended Audrey and convinced her to come out for drinks several times. Dr. Pat’s husband had been involved in a months-long fling with the girl that recently ended when she became pregnant. He had the situation discreetly taken care of and then gave her money to go elsewhere and start anew. He had no doubt that his wife knew every detail as once she got locked onto something, she always saw it through.

“It’s over,” her husband answered.

“Yes, I know but you were reckless and indiscrete. You shamed our household,” she replied.

“And my penance is to blackmail and fuck poor Audrey?” he asked.

“Yes, for my friend,” she acknowledged.

For the next few days, Dr. Pat thought about the strange conversation. Intuitively, she knew it was about more than helping her friend. Part of it involved addressing Lucy and that her husband had come close to fathering a child. It was by no means the first time her husband had enjoyed an affair and she was never the naïve wife that thought a powerful man wouldn’t have dalliances. However, unlike the others, she knew Lucy well and the fact that she had been made pregnant threatened her home. Thus, she wanted it all on the table and she wanted something for it, too. Audrey’s blackmail was a start, although she knew she would be making other demands. In addition, something about the American woman intrigued her. She couldn’t fathom why she would involve herself with Sonchai while eschewing Udom and had been disappointed when her plot didn’t work out as it had been an interesting diversion. Now that Sonchai had fucked her, she wanted to learn more about the woman and her friend’s revenge plans provided that opportunity. Then, there was the part she hadn’t shared with her husband. She knew he was essential in setting the trap with Audrey, but she wasn’t sure whether she would let him be the one to reap the rewards.

It was several more days before Sakda acquiesced to his wife’s demands. She had been persistent with him and he felt guilty about how things turned out with Lucy. He had received all the money for the sale of the business and his transition period was almost over so the financial risks were negligible. However, there were still plenty of reputational risks, and even in Asia with its more open view towards inter-office interactions, he wasn’t sure what he would do if Audrey made a claim.

Friday morning, Sakda asked Audrey to join him for lunch, on the pretext of her compliance progress, and she was only too happy to agree. He wanted her in a public place where she would be less inclined to make a scene and his driver took them to a fashionable bistro on the top of a nearby building. It was after they had eaten that the man finally broached the delicate subject.

“Audrey, I think you know that my wife is friends with the owner of a spa,” he started and let his words sink in before continuing, “Through that relationship, some disturbing news has come back that I felt we needed to discuss.”

The young woman’s body immediately stiffened and her ears rang as his words could only mean one thing. She tried to remain calm and forced a confused look his way.

“Oh? What is that?” she asked.

The CEO knew she was putting on a façade but went slow, “The message we were told is that you have been receiving massages in your room from certain employees of the spa.”

“I’m not sure what this is about, and my personal dealings are really none of your concern,” the young lawyer flashed.

“Audrey, I think this is something you should listen to,” he responded in a stern voice.

She stared at him for several seconds and then after a deep exhale, she said, “Okay.”

“It is my understanding that you have been receiving…very personal massages from a male employee that have been…let’s say…sexual,” he said in low voice, and before she could respond, he continued, “I have reason to believe the information is true and I’d like to show you something.”

With that, he pulled his phone from his pocket, manipulated it for a moment and then handed it to the young woman. Instantly, she could see the screen filled with the picture of a very wet vagina and based upon the body, the bed, and the parts of the room that showed at the edges, she knew it was her. Her hands shook and she tried to use her finger to scan for more photos but it was the only one in the file. She was still looking at the device when the Thai man reached over and took it.

“I…I…look…I…I don’t know what to say,” she forced out while fighting back tears.

It was the moment where he needed to allude to more evidence and set the hook. If she gathered her wits and challenged him, the whole scheme would likely fall apart, so the next few minutes were crucial.

“There are many other…many…and they certainly compromise you,” he told her.

“I…how…I…I’m so embarrassed,” she stammered, and after a short pause, she asked, “What’s going on? What do they want?”

Dr. Pat’s husband took a slow sip of his water, set it down and then looked at her and said, “It’s not what they want, it’s what I want.”

“And what’s that?” she asked in confusion.

“I want you in my bed,” he responded.

Audrey’s gasp caught the attention of half the room and after glancing around, she bent forward and said in a low voice, “You must be joking.”

“I’m not joking. I’m quite serious,” he answered with a stern expression.

“There is no way that’s going to happen and in fact, I’m going to call back to the states and speak with the Chief Counsel. You will be out by Monday,” she declared.

“Perhaps, that would happen, but please remember I have all the pictures and I can do a business-wide email. Every one of your male co-workers will have a saved version of your pretty pussy. You will have to leave the company and I am quite sure your reputation will follow you wherever you go,” he responded, and when he saw her shoulders slump, he added, “I will be gone from the business in a few weeks so my risk is quite low. Yours, on the other hand, is extremely high.”

With that, the man rose, but before departing he placed a card in front of her she saw had a date, a time and an address. Instantly, she knew it was his demand for a rendezvous where he intended to take her to bed. Five minutes later, completely in a daze, she followed him out of the restaurant and when she was in front of the building, she saw he had left the car for her. Deciding she needed space, she waved it off and walked until she located a suitable bar in a nearby 3-star hotel.

There had been rumors about Sakda going back to the due diligence phase of the acquisition concerning his philandering, so his interest in extramarital sex was nothing new. Since the acquisition had closed, the local staff would occasionally provide information in the form of innuendo, with the most recent example being the situation with Lucy. She had considered the young girl a friend and when she had discovered she was gone, she tried to ask around but was mostly ignored. Only one person, one of the other girls that had accompanied them on their forays out, offered anything and it pointed back to the CEO. Still, he had never been inappropriate with her, so his demand today took her by surprise.

Then, she thought about Sonchai. Her instincts had told her to trust the man, but they proved to be disastrously wrong. She was shocked he had taken pictures and could only surmise it occurred after she had climaxed and was in her own world. Sakda was right about the impact on her job and career. There was no way she could return to the office and face her co-workers if the information got out and the story would follow her regardless of where she went. It left only two options; immediately resign and negate the value of the information or make the meeting.

Sakda felt conflicted as he made his way back to the office in the taxi. He could be a hard and ruthless man, but that usually occurred when he was dealing with a business situation, especially if he didn’t like the person. He certainly wanted to fuck the young attorney, he had eyed her since he first saw her, but that was through seduction. The cost for everyone in this crazy plan just seemed too damn high. Also, he was greatly annoyed with his wife, but there had been something in her look when she brought up Lucy that was different. He sensed she took the situation much harder than his prior affairs. Perhaps, the best outcome would be if Audrey didn’t show up to the rendezvous. Then, he could claim she called their bluff and wash his hands of it all.

After the drink, Audrey returned to the office grabbed her things and headed for the hotel. As soon as she arrived, she wrote her resignation and then stared at it for over an hour before she left for the bar. The sun hadn’t even set when she stumbled to her room completely hammered and looked at the document again. It was there the next morning when she woke up, nursing her hangover, it was still there when she took a nap later that afternoon, and it was there when she left the room to make the designated appointment time on the card.

Audrey approached the bellman wearing jeans, a simple blouse, and sandals trying hard to look plain. The man directed her towards an elevator bank and pressed the appropriate floor before letting the doors close. She was practically shaking during the ascent and when the door opened, she was in a small alcove with two entrances. The one on the left was the designated number, but before she could knock, it opened and a middle-aged Thai woman directed her inside. Quickly, she realized she wasn’t in some pied-a-terre where Sakda had his affairs. Instead, she was in his home which made her immediately wonder about his wife.

“Come in Audrey,” Dr. Pat said in a bubbly voice as she stepped into the hallway.

Her presence confused the young woman and for a moment she wondered if she was being brought into some strange swinging scene. However, it also gave her hope that maybe there was an outcome other than sex. She let the older woman lead her into a sitting room and the maid quickly returned with a pot of tea and three cups. The maid poured the liquid and just as she stepped out, another woman entered that Audrey recognized as the spa owner. Unlike Dr. Pat’s smile, this woman’s face had a deep scowl and after accepting her tea, she fell heavily into a chair.

“Audrey I’m sure you’re curious, so let me explain,” her hostess said, and then proceeded in a calm voice, “My friend, Ploy, whom you know from the spa, is the wife of Sonchai. When she learned of your…intimacy…she became very angry and now wants revenge.”

“You a whore,” Ploy added angrily.

“No…no…I didn’t want him to…I was resting after the massage and he ra…he just did it,” she tried to explain, and the quickly added, “It wasn’t my fault!”

Her words made the two women launch into a long discussion in Thai. It lasted so long that it seemed they had forgotten about her and raised her hope she might have a way out, but finally Dr. Pat turned back her way.

“Come with us now,” she said and rose.

“Why? I told you it wasn’t my fault,” Audrey responded nervously.

“Yes, your fault. You fuck Sonchai. I smell you all over his clothes. I smell your pussy,” the woman declared.

“Really…I’m not going to do this. It’s crazy,” Audrey declared.

The two women had anticipated she would make a final attempt to avoid her fate, and Dr. Pat was ready, “Audrey, that’s fine. Just know that your pictures will be emailed out within the next few minutes.”

“This isn’t fair…it’s just not fair. I didn’t do anything wrong!” she declared as she started to rise.

The Thai women didn’t respond, and Audrey let Dr. Pat take her by the arm and guide her through her home until they arrived at a room with a large bed.


“Take your clothes off and get on the bed. Ploy will stay with you,” the woman said and then quickly left, closing the door behind her.

Dr. Pat found her husband in his study and she could tell he was nervous. However, she didn’t know if it was due to his sexual excitement or the circumstances of the American woman’s presence. He had continued to voice his concerns about their plans, although it never went as far as rejecting the opportunity to bed the young lawyer.

“How is she?” he asked.

“She is preparing,” his wife explained, and after a pause, she continued, “It won’t be you. Ploy and I will used others.”

“Others? In our home? Why would you be so crazy?” he asked.

“Our home? You fucked Lucy in our home more than once and you made her pregnant. Everyone knows. Everyone! You’ve shamed our home and you’ve shamed me. It will not be forgotten! Not for a very long time!” she replied, and Sakda could see the anger in her eyes.

He had hoped she had moved past his mistake with Lucy, and her recent demeanor had indicated she was softening. Now, he realized it wouldn’t be so easy, and since nothing was more important than his home, he accepted his wife’s message with a simple nod.

“Who, then?” he asked.

“Udom and his friends,” she answered.

The knowledge made him cringe inwardly as he realized that the two women were seeking to completely defile Audrey. He knew it wouldn’t be a pleasant scene and thought about what was going through their minds. This seemed wholly disproportionate to Sonchai’s act, even with Ploy’s notorious jealousy, so there had to be something else motivating the women.

“Why so much?” he asked.

“Ploy doesn’t like her,” his wife replied, and then added, “She thinks she’s too perfect.”

“So, jealousy? Simple jealousy?” he responded.

“Not simple. She is angry about all the years she has had to watch and worry about her husband,” Dr. Pat said.

“That’s not the girl’s fault. That’s Ploy’s for being crazy!” he declared, and before his wife could reply, he asked, “And why are you involved.”

“Because you wanted to fuck her. Right after Lucy and you would only help if you could fuck her,” she said and he saw the fire in her eyes flash even brighter.

At that moment, he realized that the two friends had worked themselves into a frenzy driven by the perceived evils inflicted upon them by men. Somehow, poor Audrey was the embodiment of the siren that lured their men and would now pay the price.

The maid, standing just outside the doorway, caught the attention of Dr. Pat. She gave her husband a final look of defiance and followed the woman to the entrance where Udom and two other men were standing. Like the man she had met before, each was attractive, well-built and in their twenties. The two women hadn’t been specific about who he should enlist, but she guessed they had similar backgrounds. Meaning, their lives consisted of odd jobs, the gym, and playing gigolo. She thought about having them disrobe on the spot, but decided it was better to take them into the room and make Audrey watch.

A shocked look appeared on the young woman’s face when they stepped through the door, and it was clear she recognized Udom. Ploy had repeatedly told her to undress, but down to her bra and panties was as much progress as she could make. She sat nervously on the edge of the bed and remained silent until the three men started to remove their clothes.

“What…what’s going on? I thought…it was supposed to be Sakda?” she asked.

“Some changes, Audrey,” Dr. Pat answered with a clear edge in her voice.

“No way…no…” she declared.

The young lawyer started for her clothes but before she could reach them, the three Thai men blocked her path. They created a wall she couldn’t circumvent and then together they moved slowly towards the bed, forcing her back. As the men finished undressing, Ploy and Dr. Pat got occasional glimpses of Audrey and could see she was looking nervously at the floor. The two women exchanged glances, knowing what was to come, and while neither would ever admit it, both could feel flutters in their pussies.

When the men finished, they stood motionless for a moment, as if to allow Audrey to take in their nudity and then there was a flurry of arms, along with cries of protest from the woman, before her bra was flung into the corner.

“No…no…please don’t…” the local women heard the young lawyer protest, and seconds later her panties joined her bra.

The men quickly took positions around the bed with Udom staying nearest the door, while one friend moved to the far side and the other stepped to the foot. Audrey was curled on her side but they took hold of her arms and legs and soon had her flat on her back.

“Whore,” Dr. Pat heard her friend say when her shaved pussy came into view.

It was an intense scene made erotic by the fact that all participants were in excellent condition. Without speaking, both of the Thai women recalled their youth when they had similar bodies, which only inflamed their desire to see Audrey defiled.

The men exchanged words in Thai and then started. Udom and the man opposite him bent forward and took a nipple into their mouths while the man at her feet climbed onto the bed and moved his head towards her pussy. Audrey tried to close her legs, and for a while succeeded, but the man proved too strong. The older woman saw his tongue snake out and after licking on her thighs, he moved to her slit.

“Uhhh…no…no…” she grunted, and then called out to the women, “Dr. Pat…please…please make them stop.”

“No, Audrey. No stopping. They are staying until morning,” she responded.

“You going to get fucked good. All night! Like a whore!” Sonchai’s wife exclaimed.

The women’s message silenced her, but her rational mind considered the other consequences, and she called out, “I brought condoms. They’re in my jeans. Make them use condoms.”

“No…you take it…take their nam. Maybe you go home fat,” Ploy laughed, pleased that the American woman’s lovely body might get ruined.

The two mouths on her nipples were being gentle, sucking rhythmically like a nursing child. Likewise, the man between her legs used only the tip of his tongue to explore her folds. Even in the decadent situation, Audrey had to use willpower to avoid a response, and during the moments where she lost concentration, an unwanted surge of pleasure would sweep through her body. It would have been easier to just accept her fate and make the best of it, but she would not give in and was prepared to fight the entire way.

The Thai men continued on for several more minutes, and then Udom lifted his mouth from her breast and asked, “Who first?”

Audrey looked away without responding which resulted in the man using his hand to turn her head back. He repeated the question and this time she closed her eyes, but her tormentor was undeterred and shook her head several times. She knew that her resistance was pointless as the inevitable was certain to occur, so after a deep breath, she answered.

“Him,” she said, nodding towards the man still on her nipple.

He looked to be about the same age as Udom but was shorter and thicker. Clearly into weightlifting, the muscles of his upper body were highly defined. Most important to her, his cock was average in size which she thought would allow her body to prepare for the long ordeal.

Udom barked a command in Thai and the two men immediately lifted from her body. She could see a smile on the face of her selection, and he quickly moved onto the bed. In a final attempt, Audrey tried to close her legs, but the two men watching grabbed a knee and she was spread open. Then, the man crawled forward and pushed firmly against her thighs. Balancing himself with one hand, he took his cock into the other and moved until it was touching her opening. As his shaft entered, his smile broadened, and when he was planted, he dropped onto his elbows with his head next to hers. He held still for a moment and whispered something into her ear, and then his hips began to move.

Audrey’s pussy had been made ready by the other man’s tongue, so she felt no physical discomfort as he pistoned into her body. However, her mind reeled as the reality hit home. For the past thirty hours, ever since her lunch with Sakda, the whole thing had felt surreal, like a fictional story that would eventually end. Now, as she felt the man, smelled his aroma and listened to his rhythmic grunts, she understood it was all very real.

Ploy found the young woman’s silence infuriating. She had hoped she would be crying and begging for mercy from her and her friend. Dr. Pat’s mind was on other matters, as her eyes kept glancing at Udom’s large cock now partly erect as he watched the mating couple. So far, she had enjoyed manipulating Audrey, but slowly a feeling of jealousy appeared. She wondered what it would feel like to experience such a nice tool and wondered if she should have let more happen when he gave her the massage.

Faintly at first, and then growing clearer, a slurping sound emerged from the wetness of their connection. It made Udom smile at the man standing naked next to him holding his stiff cock in his hand. They exchanged words and then laughed for a moment, pleased with how Audrey’s body was betraying her. For the next few minutes, the mating couple was like a black hole sucking in the attention of everyone present. Missing were passionate mews they wanted to hear coming from the young woman’s mouth, but they knew they had plenty of time to make it happen.

The steady rhythm of the man fucking Audrey became more purposeful, while his grunts gained in urgency. It left little doubt he was getting close, so no one was surprised when he reached his limit.

“Ugggghhhh…uggghhh…uggghhh…” he groaned as he slammed hard into the young woman’s pelvis.

Audrey remained detached and silent as he experienced his climax, thankful that it was over, but distressed that she now was filled with the man’s semen. He was given some time to recover, but when Udom nodded at the naked figure standing next to him, he immediately stepped forward and tapped his foot. With a reluctant sigh, he rolled off the American woman’s body and was immediately replaced. For a few seconds, the two women and Udom got a good look at Audrey’s glistening pussy, before the new man blocked their view.

The new man entered her quickly and started a faster pace than his friend. It caused Audrey to gasp several times before she settled, and like his friend, he spoke some word to her in Thai. Soon, his rapid movement morphed into heavy thrusts, which was soon followed by the looping of his arms beneath her knees, driving her legs back.

“Uhh…no…uhh…” she tried to protest, but quickly stopped.

He was fucking her so hard, that she realized she couldn’t help but release sounds if she opened her mouth, so she accepted the position. However, her brief response led Ploy to believe that she was enjoying the fucking.

“Whore…” she said with a shake of her head and left the room.

Dr. Pat was surprised at her departure, but happy that she no longer needed to worry about being watched. She would never admit it to anyone, especially not Ploy, but she was enjoying the show, which was something she hadn’t anticipated. Also, she knew that Audrey was fighting to maintain control but at some point, would lose the battle. Whether it was next with Udom, or if it came hours from now, she knew the girl would eventually get worn down. She hoped she would be there to witness it as she thought it would be a very erotic moment.

“Easy…uhhh…not so hard…” Audrey tried, finally daring to speak.

Her plea did not affect the man who continued to pummel her pussy. It really didn’t hurt, but she felt very exposed and awkward, and his body falling into her was forcing out unwanted gasps. Fortunately, she didn’t have to wait long for relief as he began to exhibit the signs of an approaching release. He changed his approach from hard, deep thrusts to short rapid ones and seconds later she watched as his body trembled and his head tilted back.

“Nnnhhh…nnnhhh…uhhhhh…” he moaned.

Unlike the first man, he practically jumped off her when he finished, letting her legs fall. His balls were still emptying as he departed and several drops of his milky cum plopped onto her thigh. He stumbled the few feet to a chair in the corner and dropped heavily into it while sucking in deep mouthfuls of air. Once more, the Thai men had a rapid-fire discussion in their native language, and when Dr. Pat joined, Audrey cringed at what they might be planning. It didn’t last long and when it ended and all eyes returned to her which made her very nervous. Udom stepped to her side and wiped the cum off her leg with his fingers and then rubbed it across her breasts, teasing her nipples.

Audrey tried to mentally prepare herself for Udom’s turn, but couldn’t avoid looking at his cock. She had experienced above-average men before, although nothing quite so big, especially with his wide head. She expected him to quickly climb between her legs like the others, but after looking down at her for several seconds, he sat on the edge of the bed and motioned her over. So far, she had been a passive recipient of the men’s attention which allowed her to maintain some dignity. Riding the man would change that, so she tried to decline.

“No…over here…” she said.

“No, no…here…on me…” he responded.

Reluctantly, she crawled his way and let him help her straddle his waist. Now, the man’s thick cock, which was completely erect, was sandwiched between their bodies. His hands went to her ass and squeezed each cheek gently and his mouth made for her neck where he licked from her shoulder to her ear. Audrey realized this wouldn’t be a quick fuck like the other men, and that he had something else in mind. As she contemplated what to do, techno music suddenly filled the room and she saw Dr. Pat fiddling with a receiver on a nearby shelf.

Udom nibbled on her ear lobe and then tried to kiss her mouth but she turned her head away. Twice more he tried and each time she avoided contact, so he used a hand to hold her head still and forced their lips together. When they broke, he gave her a few seconds and then tried again and this time she accepted the kiss, although it was without passion. Then, he took her hand and brought it between their bodies and made her grip his fat head. He felt her give it a slight squeeze as if measuring its stiffness, and although she softened her grip, she maintained contact.

Dr. Pat was tired from standing and suspected the other men were mere warm-ups for the raw fucking Udom was about to inflict. She took a chair from the corner and pulled it closer to the bed and then adjusted the lights to a softer level. As she sat, she wished she had worn a skirt rather than pants, as her pussy was now oozing, and it would have been nice to sneak a hand up to her clit for a little touch.

Audrey felt Udom’s hand lifting her ass and she knew it was the moment of truth. She hoped the efforts of the other two men had opened her sufficiently so it wouldn’t hurt. As she rose, she felt his cock trace along her abdomen and then it was there, stiff and ready, nestled close to her opening.

“Put it in,” the Thai man demanded.

Knowing she didn’t have a choice and that any resistance would just prolong the inevitable, she reached behind her, took the heavy shaft into her hand, and brought the plump head into direct contact with her slit. After rubbing it along her wet length several times, she pushed down as Udom eased his hold. There was a tense moment as the head separated her folds and then a sense of invasion as it burrowed in to her. When he was completely inside, she felt intense fullness rather than pain, and an unwanted sigh escaped her mouth as her body relaxed.

Udom used his hands to guide her into a slow movement and the feeling of her pussy sliding over the fat shaft made her body tingle. Suddenly, she was terrified that she wouldn’t be able to hold out and that he would soon have her whimpering, and just seconds later, she realized that her fingernails were biting into the man’s shoulders.

“Audrey, how does it feel?” Dr. Pat asked in a strained voice.

Her question confused the young woman because she was supposed to be her blackmailer, her tormentor, but her voice sounded sincere rather than sarcastic.

“Too much…it’s too much…” she answered, leaving the older woman to determine if she was referring to the situation or Udom’s cock.

Dr. Pat had become totally aroused. Watching the couple connect had been the most erotic thing she had ever seen and she couldn’t stop herself from speaking out. Thoughts about undressing swept through her mind and she wondered how she would react if one of the young studs stepped over and felt her breasts. She was raised as a conservative, traditional Thai woman, and had tried to live her life to those principals, but this was proving to be, as the young woman had stated, too much.

The couple established a slow rhythm, and Audrey was pleased that she was able to keep her responses muted. There were moments when the feelings became so intense that she had to bite into her lip, but that was a small price to pay to maintain her dignity. There was the occasional feeling in her clit and nipples that made her nervous, but she felt could maintain if Udom didn’t last too long. The Thai man kept his consistent rhythm, never changing the pace, and it appeared it would come down to a war of will power between the connected pair.

Unfortunately for Audrey, over the course of just a few minutes, things changed. She had drifted, and when she returned to the moment, she realized her anger and frustration from the blackmail had waned and she her body was enjoying the feelings. It messed with her head as it meant her values could be thwarted by good sex. For a while, she tried to reenergize her fury, but she just couldn’t maintain the needed level. Finally, she decided it was something she needed to delve into more, but later.

Udom was experienced at breaking down foreign women, although the ones he dealt with usually had decided on their own to get a little dirty. It was his job to guide them to a place of sexual abandon, which he typically could achieve through patience and consistency. From the moment he saw Audrey, he knew that all her defenses would be up, and rightly so since she was being manipulated. It made him even more convinced that the only way to get the young woman to let go would be to take his time and hope her body betrayed her mind.

He was being paid the same whether she enjoyed it or not so the easiest path would have been to fuck her for his own enjoyment. However, he was a man that appreciated a challenge and he knew it could be special if they could get her to capitulate. To him, there was nothing better than watching a woman become needy and beg for sex, and although he thought it would take a masterful performance with Audrey, he felt it was within the realm of possibility. He was pleased she had selected the other man to go first because it allowed her body time to adjust and also provided her the illusion of control. Now, with his cock buried deep, feeling her hands gripping his shoulders and the labored breaths escaping her mouth, he felt things were progressing nicely.

Udom spoke to his friends and instantly one man stepped behind Audrey and took her breasts into his hands. He lifted them with amazing gentleness and began to slowly fondle the firm flesh. He was hoping the combined sensations from his cock and the hands might be the final thing she needed, but when she opened her eyes and looked into his, he knew he had made a mistake. By her look, he realized that rather than build her arousal, he was disturbing it. So, after a quick command to the man, he backed away. Now, he was convinced that the only way to accomplish his goal with her was to be patient and let her cross the line to him.


Reaching between their bodies, he took a nipple between his fingers and rolled it with some pressure. When he saw Audrey squeeze her eyes closed tighter, he moved to the other and did the same thing. Back and forth he went while keeping one hand on her lovely ass, and although she stayed silent, something emerged from her body, almost like a vibration, that told him it was working.

“Mmmm…” she suddenly moaned in a voice loud enough for everyone to hear.

The tingling of her clit had joined the new sensations emanating from her nipples and despite putting her teeth into her lip, she couldn’t hold back. For several seconds, more sounds came forth, but with strong willpower, she forced herself to become silent.

“Audrey, are you okay?” Dr. Pat asked, which annoyed Udom greatly.

He was already worried her presence would act as a cockblock and knew her questions weren’t helping. Unfortunately, at that moment, the Thai woman might have been more aroused than Audrey. To her, watching the mating couple was like seeing the best erotic porn ever made. Plus, the two naked men against the wall, that were quite attractive, kept looking towards at her in an inviting way. She knew the wise course would be to leave the room, but she just couldn’t make herself stand.

Udom tried to kiss Audrey once more, but she turned her head, so, like before, he used a hand on the back of her head to keep her still. At first, when his lips touched hers, she was stiff, but he maintained the connection and slowly they softened. He probed with his tongue several times and was pleased when she let him enter her mouth. In addition, unable to bite her lip, she was now moaning softly.

Suddenly, a shaft of light penetrated the room and everyone turned to see Sakda peering through the partially opened door.

“Pat…Pat…come here…” he whispered to his wife.

The older woman immediately sat up in her chair, and after a quick glance around the room, departed. She had been adamant with her husband that he could not watch the proceedings, so she wondered why he had entered.

“What’s going on? Ploy left,” Sakda said when she met him in the hall.

“Why did she leave?” the woman asked, bewildered by her friend’s behavior.

“I don’t know. What’s happening with her…Audrey,” he asked.

Dr. Pat realized that the purpose of his interruption had nothing to do with Ploy. Instead, what he wanted, was to know what was happening with the American woman.

“It is moving forward,” she answered vaguely, knowing it would drive him crazy.

“Is she okay? I’m concerned,” he said, trying a different tact.

“I believe she is fine,” she replied and turned towards the door.

“May I come in?” he asked nervously.

“No…no it’s not needed,” his wife answered and left him standing in the hall.

The older woman didn’t think she had been gone long, but in her absence, the couple had moved to the missionary position. They were centered on the bed and Udom was on his elbows looking down at her as his hips made full strokes. Audrey’s hands were on his biceps and her feet were flat against the bed. It made her wonder about the wisdom of the change of position as she appeared less engaged than when she was straddling his waist.

Udom had made the move to bring consistency to their coupling. With her on top, it was hard to maintain a faster pace, and he felt strongly it was what she needed. He was disappointed that she lost something when they turned and hoped that he could bring it back quickly.

Audrey had been thankful for the brief break as it had allowed her to regain some lost composure. She knew she had been partially mesmerized by the feeling of the man’s cock, but the decoupling had broken the spell. She hoped that she would have better control going forward, but unfortunately, they had barely reconnected when the pleasurable feelings came at her again. Making things even more difficult, the more deliberate pace Udom was using made the waves hit her more frequently. She barely had the chance to recover before the next one arrived, and despite her attempts to remain detached, she knew she was losing.

“Mmmm…uhhhh…” she groaned. So much tension had built in her body she couldn’t stay in control when it was released, and seconds later, it happened again, “Ohhhh…”

Dr. Pat sat up in her chair when she heard Audrey’s sexual sounds and renewed sensations swept through her body. She glanced towards the corner and saw that the man who had flopped into the chair was now standing and pulling on his stiff cock. The other was erect as well and he had taken several steps in her direction. As she looked at him, he glanced her way which made the women quickly direct her eyes back to the bed. She knew a simple nod would bring him to her, and she found the idea both frightening and exciting. Could she really be so decadent?

Udom didn’t respond to the young woman’s aroused whines. Instead, he kept his steady pace, please that his relentless approach was succeeding. Audrey tried to hold on and for short periods she was able to find control but it would soon falter and she would fall further into the abyss. It took incredible energy for her to fight it and finally exhausted, she gave up.

“Mmmm…ohhh…mmmm…yes…” she whined, as her arms moved to his shoulders and her legs lifted until her feet were against his hips.

Dr. Pat watched her surrender, but rather than feeling smug satisfaction, she became intensely jealous. Young Audrey was on her way towards a monster orgasm, and the irony of it all was that the older Thai woman had made it happen. Enough, she thought, deciding to seek out her husband for relief. She was still incredibly angry with him for his relationship with Lucy, but at the moment, she needed his cock. She rose and turned towards the door and stepped right into Udom’s friend whose naked body was suddenly against hers. She had been so enthralled by the mating on the bed she hadn’t noticed that he had closed the distance. The length of his erect cock measured their separation and before she could step around him, he boldly put his hand on her breast.

“Nnnaaahhh…” she responded in surprise, and for several seconds she watched his hand fondle her covered chest before she barked, “No…stop now!”

The naked young man stepped back which gave the woman space to pass and she was quickly out the door. On her way to find her husband, she thought about the man’s attempt and wondered what she would have done if it had been Udom. What if it had been Udom with her alone?

Dr. Pat missed Audrey’s orgasm by less than a minute. When she had surrendered, her lover increased his pace which heightened the feeling in her pussy and put her on a path towards release. He knew she was close when she suddenly became silent and he felt her body stiffen. Seconds later, she lifted off.

“Ohhhh…oh God…ummmm…unnngggghhh…unnngggghhh…ohhhh…” she cried out freely.

She was barely into her orgasm when Udom felt her the walls of her pussy begin to spasm. He loved it when a woman reacted this way because it made it feel like they were intentionally milking his cock. From experience, he knew the best way to make a woman’s orgasm linger was to fuck her through it, which is exactly what he did. Twice, it appeared that her climax was waning, but each time, a new wave would arrive and wash over her. Finally, after the third crescendo, she began to come down.

Audrey realized she must have lost partial consciousness for a time because suddenly her awareness returned and she realized her body was now entwined with the Udom. Also, she was sobbing and whimpering from the power of her release, and most surprisingly, she felt no shame. Maybe it would come later, but it had been explosive sex, some of the best she had experienced, and it had driven all negative thoughts from her mind.

Udom continued to piston into the young woman’s pussy, which was now gushing with wetness. Having forced her to a climax, it was now his turn and he planned to plant his seed at the very end of her snug channel. He maintained his faster pace, and soon, he felt Audrey’s arms and legs regain their connection to his body. She was coming back, responding again to his fat cock, and it was the last bit of stimulus he needed for his own release.

“Now…now…” he grunted, and grabbing a handful of her hair, he forced her to look into his face and repeated, “Now…cumming in you now!”

Audrey, totally conquered, opened her mouth and replied, “Yes…please…”

Udom pushed in as deeply as he could, held stiff and let his cock blast his semen into the pretty woman. He felt five strong jets leave his opening followed by three smaller ones before he allowed his body to relax. He let his body rest against hers and a smile came to his face when he felt her pussy squeeze his spent cock in a final effort to get more. Audrey, with her eyes squeezed shut, reveled in the aftermath of the sex, wondering what Udom would want to do next. In her mind, they had connected and she thought he would want her to himself for the rest of the night.

Dr. Pat located her husband in his study and without formalities, she beckoned him to follow. She headed straight to the bedroom and when they arrived, she disrobed. Instantly, Sakda understood that his wife had been made horny by watching Audrey and now, despite her fury with him, wanting to have sex. Her condition intrigued him so he remained silent while removing his clothes.

His wife had always been the kind of woman that wanted sex under the covers with the lights off, but when she was naked, she jumped on top of the bed. He finished seconds later and crawled up next to her where he could see that her nipples were already stiff. She tried to pull him on top of her, but he was still interested in understanding his wife’s condition, so he pushed her away and found her pussy with his hand. A deep breath escaped his mouth when he penetrated her opening and discovered she was soaked. Never had he seen in her such a condition which made him wonder whether she held some hidden voyeur fetish. Regardless, he knew it was time to give her what she needed so he rolled into position, lined up and thrust into his wife.

The mature Thai woman whined loudly and shamelessly thrust against her husband’s invading prick. Sakda smiled to himself when he realized he was about to experience his wife in her true native state. At the moment, gone were the conservative barriers she always hid behind, and he intended to take full advantage. He pulled out, held still for a moment and then slammed into her hard. Then, he launched into a rapid assault of her dripping pussy holding nothing back. Aroused by what she had witnessed, she didn’t last long and was soon whining loudly as her husband fucked her through an incredible orgasm

Dr. Pat lay satiated on the bed, looking up at her husband lovingly as he continued to slowly roll into her. Gone were thoughts of Lucy and his other indiscretions. Now, it was just her as a young girl having sex with the student she would eventually marry. When Sakda had her roll over onto her knees into a position she normally hated, she did so without protest and sighed when his cock returned. He fucked her with a wonderful rhythm and just as he released, she experienced a small but satisfying climax.

Sakda let his wife fall from his grip and with a satisfied groan, she turned to her side. He could see she was rapidly drifting away, so he quietly stood, found a blanket and covered her naked body. For a moment, he thought about the events and his wife, debating whether it was better to join her in sleep or investigate what was happening in the guest room. It didn’t take long for him to decide and he quietly dressed and left.

The older man made straight for Audrey hoping something was happening that would excite him like his wife. He slowly opened the door, but when he peered inside the young woman was sleeping on the bed between Udom’s two friends. For a moment he stared at her naked form and was just about to leave when his nostrils were assaulted by the pungent smell of sex. It was heavy in the air and could only mean there had indeed been some sordid activities.

Wandering the house, he located Udom in the living room, dressed only in his pants, sipping on some of his best scotch that he kept in a nearby cabinet. The men eyed each other for several seconds, gauging the intent of the other before Sakda broke the ice.

“How was she?” he asked which brought a laugh from the younger man.

“Very good. She cums very good. Her juices are still covering my balls,” he responded.

“And she was with…the others had her?” he asked.

“Yes, of course. She thought after I made her cum, she would only be with me, but she is now learning differently,” he laughed.

The vision of Audrey experiencing an orgasm from the young man excited him so much he decided he would defy his wife’s wishes and experience the woman. He turned towards the guest room and wasn’t surprised when Udom fell in behind. He could feel his pulse in his temples as he thought about Audrey on his cock, as even with all that he guessed had happened that evening, she was still a prize. Unfortunately, when he opened the door, the vision he held was quickly extinguished when he saw she was now on her hands and knees, with one man fucking her slowly from behind while the other held her by the hair and directed her mouth on his cock. A surge of anger swept through him as he realized his wife and her friend had turned what could have been an erotic event into a tawdry fuck fest.

“Get them out,” he whispered brusquely to Udom.

The young Thai man understood his place and particularly knew where the money was from, so he nodded quickly and called out to his friends. They were quickly off the bed and Audrey, looking exhausted, immediately rolled to her side. Sakda instructed the men to take their clothes, dress outside and wait for him in the study, and then approached the young American woman. The smell of sex with even more profound close to the bed and he wondered how many loads of Thai cum she had received.

“Stay on the bed Audrey,” he told her in a soft voice when she stirred.

The young lawyer looked up at him with a defeated expression and then fell back. For a moment, he thought about undressing and having a turn, but she looked so used that he decided it would be disappointing. He put a hand on her hip and gently stroked it for a time as he thought about what to do.

“Audrey, my wife, and her friend are demanding that you spend all night with those men,” he said, setting the stage for the offer he wanted to make.

“I…I thought it was going to be you…only you…” she replied in a tiny voice.

“Yes, well…unfortunately, they couldn’t be denied,” he told her, still running his hand over her leg, and after several seconds when she didn’t respond, he continued, “I have something for you to consider.”

“What?” she asked and he could hear the anxiety in her voice.

“I can have those men return. It is still early and they will be with you for a very long time. I think they are eager to fill that time,” he said and let his words sink in before adding, “Or, you can agree to be with me until you leave for the states.”

“It was supposed to be once…with you. You already…lied,” she protested.

“I’m offering you something more pleasant than this experience. Certainly, much more pleasant and I will not demand too much time. Let’s say, twice a week,” he explained.

In reality, based on his wife’s description, he was concerned about how she had reacted with Udom. For all he knew, she might choose to experience him some more. However, when she opened her eyes and looked up at him, he knew she was at least considering the proposal.

“No…I can’t…no…” she whimpered.

“Alright, then,” he said and started to rise.

“Wait…wait…” the young woman called out, rolling so she could see him. They stared at each other for several seconds and then she said, “Once a week…that’s all.”

Her answer made him want to smile as he knew he had won, but he remained stoic, a skill learned through countless negotiations, and said, “No, Audrey, that wouldn’t begin to give me the time I need.”

The young attorney sat on the examination table in the clinic waiting for the doctor to return. Being such a good customer, they had gladly agreed to see her on a Sunday. She had been given a pill to address the semen she had received at the hands of Udom and his friends and now the doctor was preparing a syringe for a three-month contraception shot. What she didn’t know was that while the pill had been real, she was about to receive a saline injection rather than progesterone.

During her first week as the man’s mistress, Audrey fought a good battle and showed little response as he took her body. Helping was the fact that the encounters were taking place in her hotel room, which somehow aided her willpower. Unfortunately, before Sakda’s visit the following week, she mistakenly had several drinks in the bar. The mature Thai man noticed her state when he stepped into the room and accurately guessed her walls could be taken down with patience.

Sakda had her slip out her robe, lie naked on the bed and he started visiting every spot on her body with gentle licks and kisses. Minutes went by as she allowed his exploration without protest but showed no response. Once he had been everywhere, he moved to a leg, licked his way upward, and when he reached her thigh, she involuntarily twitched and emitted a little gasp. Encouraged, he continued and when he reached her pussy, he reversed, moving down while letting his tongue drag lightly over the sensitive flesh of her inner thigh.

“Mmmm…” she sighed as her butt wiggled into the bed.

Down to her knee, across to the other thigh and up, he started a slow circling and as her little sounds became more frequent, he knew she was breaking down. Finally, he let his tongue move to her delicate folds where he gently separated them and when he nudged her legs with his hands, she spread them further, giving him more room. More time went by as he slowly teased her opening, letting her build. He had tasted her before, but didn’t receive much of a response and now had to wonder how much was due to his patience and what was because of the alcohol.

“You are delicious,” he whispered as the tip of his tongue gently probed the bottom of her slit.

For a moment, she tried to rise as if she were going to move, but when he gripped her legs, she fell back with a heavy sigh. Now, he let his tongue slowly trace her length, realizing she had become very wet. When he reached the top, he slowly circled her clit several times, and on the third circuit, it happened.

“Ummmm…ohhhh…” she moaned openly.

On his next visit, Audrey was much more relaxed and using the same slow process, he brought her to a nice orgasm. Later, when they were resting, she pulled his hand from her tummy to her breast and he knew he had achieved his goal. He pulled her on top and had the joy of watching her eagerly take his cock until her body shook and she fell onto his chest.

When the final week of her stay arrived, he had become taken with the woman and rather than spend the entire evening in her hotel room, he arranged dinners at two of the best restaurants in the city. He knew he was running a huge risk as his wife might well have friends dining. It was how he had been caught with Lucy, but he thought Audrey was worth it.

Audrey did remind him of Lucy. The American woman was certainly better educated and driven but both were very attractive, vivacious, with outgoing personalities. Most important, in bed they both were responsive with just a hint of submissiveness that Sakda found very exciting.

Their last night together, the Thai man told his wife he was to be away on a business trip and spent the night with Audrey. He took her three times and they finally collapsed in the wee hours of the morning. Now, it was over and there were no emotional goodbyes or furtive phone calls. The next day Audrey said goodbye to her co-workers and later caught a flight home.


It was a Saturday morning, a month after her return and although Audrey had a lot of errands to run, her nausea was telling her to stay close to the bathroom. She wasn’t completely surprised to feel this way, as between the jetlag she had experienced and the change of eating options, her system had been a wreck. She was just beginning to feel normal when her tummy acted up.

Twice in the span of an hour, she knelt in front of the toilet taking deep breaths and preparing for the worst, but each time, it passed. The next day, the same thing happened and Monday at work she actually did vomit a little. That sent her home and into bed where she rested for the remainder of the day and thought about what she might be experiencing. A thought of pregnancy ran through her head, but she had taken both the morning after pill and received the contraceptive injection, so she decided it had to be something else. She felt bad the next day too, and then it was gone which made her think she had been struck by a bug.

Two weeks later, she stood in front of the bathroom mirror, naked from the waist up, inspecting her breasts. Over the past few days, they had become tender, and now as she stared at her small nipples, she could see they had turned from their normal delicate pink to blood red.

“Shit!’ she cried out.

Exactly forty-seven minutes later, after a trip to the pharmacy, she looked at the small strip and realized that she was indeed pregnant. Instantly, her mind started to churn as she thought about how it could have happened. And whose was it? Five Thai men had cum in her pussy in a short span. Suddenly, the thought of that made her feel very self-conscious. And what had failed? One of the pills? The injection?

Sakda had left the company so she could no longer reach him on email, but she knew she still had his cell number. She thought about contacting him even though she couldn’t be certain he was the father. She toyed with the idea for a couple of days and finally decided a text would be best, so she sent.

I discovered today that I’m pregnant…gulp

She wasn’t sure what to expect, perhaps a quick reply or a phone call, but three days elapsed before an incoming beep signaled a message and looking down, she saw his response.

I’m hoping for a son
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