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		Note from the Author

		

		This story is a sequel to GBQ (Gang Bang Queen) and relies heavily on the previous storyline. I’ve tried to fill in as much of the gaps as possible for the new reader. However, I encourage you to read GBQ (Gang Bang Queen), it provides the perfect lead-in to this work.

		

	
		

		Prologue

		

		Alex was late getting home that Friday night. It was still unusual, even six months after becoming GBQ’s, ‘Queen of the Week’. Although her husband had encouraged her to become his ‘Hot Wife,’ she only occasionally made use of the little anklet she proudly wore. When she did, it was usually a quickie with somebody she picked up in a bar or a friend from work. Maybe just a blowjob in the john. She’d become quite proficient after her online gangbang in LA at GBQ’s studio. Two nights, she’d come home very late, but that was rare. It didn’t matter, Mike was always lovingly waiting for her.

		Alex fondly remembered the first time she’d stayed out late. Letting the man she’d picked up take her to a hotel. She’d texted her husband, telling him she was with somebody and not to wait up for her. She got home well after midnight, finding him still awake and watching a video. Her video! The one of her being gangbanged by eight very well-endowed men. Mike was totally enthralled in what he was watching. Alex knew immediately where he was at in the video, without even looking. She recognized her own scream as she’d been pierced, permanently marked as Gang Bang Queen’s, ‘Queen of the Week.’ A ring placed through her pussy, along with a dangling heart charm emblazoned with an elaborate GBQ on the front, and the date of her gangbang on the back. A permanent reminder of her reign as ‘Queen of the Week.’

		As soon as Mike saw her that night, he jumped up and kissed her. Then, bent her over the desk, his tongue driving deep inside her cum filled pussy. Setting her screaming for an entirely different reason. That was her favorite thing, letting him reclaim her after she’d been with a lover. He didn’t seem to mind eating her out when she came home. ‘Cleaning’ her, if you will. It was almost like he enjoyed it. Alex knew that she certainly did. Oh, boy, did she! She enjoyed getting fucked again afterwards, too. Mike never asked about her lovers, she was a little surprised at that. She always assumed that, with his willingness to share her, he might like to know all the details, but he seemed satisfied to leave it a mystery. Letting the telltale marks on her body tell the story.

		Tonight, when she walked in to the house, she had an entirely different reason for being late. A coquettish grin on her face, she was practically bursting with excitement. She found Mike in the kitchen, starting to get some things out for dinner. “Hi, Baby. Mmmm… Why don’t we go out for dinner tonight? I feel like dressing up and getting out for a while,” she purred.

		This wasn’t what Mike was expecting. This wasn’t her normal I’ve been naughty, behavior, but something was up. No doubt about it. “Okay, I could get into that. Something going on?”

		“Well… I got a phone call today you might find interesting. David Parker from Gang Bang Queen called. They’ve decided to add something new, a GBQ, ‘Queen of the Year.’ And… I’ve been voted their number one choice! They want me to come back to LA,” purred Alex. Her hands running sensuously over Mike’s muscled chest as she said it. Her lips brushing teasingly against his ear.

		“How would that work?” asked Mike. “Are they expecting you to do it all over again? I mean, you’ve already been gangbanged, and marked! It’s not like they can mark you again, can they?”

		“It would be similar, but different of course. I think they’d just be adding a second charm to my piercing. I don’t know for sure, David said we’d ‘talk about it later,’” grinned Alex, her comment coming complete with air quotes. “And, I don’t suppose I’d have to ‘audition’ a second time, but I would be gangbanged again. This time, there’d be a few more men. And…” Alex was practically bursting at this point. “They’re inviting you to be a member of my ‘Court!’ One of my ‘Knights!’ You’d get to participate, be a part of it! You’d be masked and all that, just like the others, but you’d be there,” she said breathlessly. Her eyes sparkling with excitement as she kissed him.

		Mike just looked at her, a stunned expression on his face. The idea of being there, taking Alex immediately after she’d been fucked by other men. Watching her as she… OMG! It was pure fantasyland! “How… How many men are we talking here, do you know?” he asked cautiously.

		“I don’t know for sure. David said they want to spice it up a little to celebrate me being ‘Queen of the Year.’ My contract would be revised to read fifteen to twenty men.”

		“My God, Alex! Is that even possible? Could you even do that?” he asked incredulously.

		“I’m willing to find out,” she purred. “How about you?” A mischievous grin forming on her face.

		

	
		

		Chapter 1

		

		Alex was still riding the wave of excitement as she stepped into the shower. She wanted to pinch herself, not quite believing that Mike had agreed to going to LA. Or, to her being gangbanged again. The thought sending a thrill racing from her nipples to her pussy, and right to the heart of her pleasure center. Her body arching as she rubbed her throbbing clit, exploding in orgasm as the hot water cascaded around her. Her other hand shoved into her mouth to prevent her scream from being audible.

		Six months after her gangbang, she could still remember the intense feeling of all those hard cocks taking her. Eight of them! One right after the other. Her pussy being filled over and over with their creamy seed. Even the memory of the two black men she’d serviced that day, causing another ripple to run through her. OMG! Those were the biggest cocks she’d ever seen. And, the way they felt inside of her…

		Making use of her ‘Hot Wife’ card, Alex had been with two black men since she’d gotten back home. Both had been well endowed, but nowhere near the size of the two men that had been in her ‘Court’ that day. It just hadn’t been the same. The feeling of those huge cocks ripping her in two was unexplainable. She wouldn’t want it as a steady diet, but she also knew she wouldn’t mind having it again. She recalled being near catatonic by the end of her gangbang. A whimper escaped her lips, the frantic massaging of her clit sending her over the top again as she thought about being with double that number of men.

		Ever since the call, Alex had been thinking about David, too. A lot! There had been something special between the two of them when she was in LA. It had begun that first night, when he ‘auditioned’ her. She fondly remembered the next night, following her gangbang. Still hopped up on alcohol, endorphins and adrenalin, she’d invited him up to her room. Willingly letting him use her both orally and anally one last time. Loving every minute of it. She’d have let him fuck her again if her fresh piercing hadn’t been so sore! Thinking of him, she decided to wear the dress he’d given her tonight. A semi-sheer, white lace mini-dress, it let her nipples peek through the lace as she moved. And, uh… Honestly, it let the dangle of her piercing show, too. The heart shaped charm flashing enticingly through the lace. Mike loved that dress on her, though he believed she’d bought it herself. Probably, buying it at the same time she’d boldly purchased her ‘Hot Wife’ ankle bracelet. Her own, private statement of independence. Alex had never seen any reason to tell him differently. Or, for him to know about some of the other things that went on in LA. He seemed quite satisfied with the edited, hour long DVD she’d given him of her gangbang. The five hours long, unedited version was safely tucked away where he’d never find it. He’d never know some of the things she’d done that day, but she would. She even pulled the long DVD out occasionally and watched parts of it. Frantically bringing herself to orgasm as she did.

		She was still grinning like a maniac as she fixed her hair and makeup. Finally satisfied, Alex stepped out of their en suite and over to the walk-in closet. She pulled her lace dress from the hanger and slipped it on. Then, she grabbed the white, high heeled sandals that David had also given her, slipping them on her feet. Alex had kept up with the mani-pedi’s she’d started in preparation for that first trip. Liking the looks of the little toe ring she now wore constantly. Well, that and her ankle bracelet. The gleaming jewelry drawing people’s attention. Nothing wrong with a little advertising now and again!

		Mike had ducked into the shower as soon as she was out of the bath. As he walked back out, he let out a wolf whistle at her choice of outfit. Alex blowing him a kiss as a thank you. She loved feeling sexy. So different from the innocent, young wife she’d been just a few months ago. She didn’t regret the changes, though. She loved the new Alex. Alex, Version 2.0 she liked to call herself. Apparently, her husband liked it, too. He even seemed to love her when she came home full of another man’s cum.

		His dark desires a product of watching a gangbang, his first year of high school. The girl involved, an older cheerleader he had a serious crush on. He’d never forgotten it. Alex had been devastated the first time she found him watching gangbang porn. It was only after a lot of discussion and guilty admissions that she understood. Accepting his ‘fetish’ as a part of the man she loved. Eventually, offering to be gangbanged to fulfill his fantasies. Now, they were her fantasies, too.

		Mike helped her into the car as they left that night. Her bare pussy, with its dangling heart shaped charm, flashing before him as she slid into the car. Since her piercing, she never wore panties. The dangling charm always got hung up in the material, anyway. And… Well… She liked being commando! Finding the feeling of the dangle swaying between her legs, erotically exciting. They chatted during the drive, discussing the upcoming trip.

		Mike had never actually seen Alex having sex with another man. Oh, he’d seen the video! He’d watched it so many times it was burned permanently into his psyche. But, it was just a video. It was like watching a porn movie where you happened to know one of the stars. It wasn’t the same, and they both knew it. Alex secretly wondered how he would take it. Although, she was confident that his fantasy would win out and he’d be fine.

		He’d been with her after she’d taken another lover, but only afterwards. The closest he’d come to watching her was one night before her gangbang. She’d let him see her being masturbated on the dance floor. The man, some anonymous stranger that had danced with her. Later that night she surprised him with the birthday present she was giving him, being gangbanged on his favorite website.

		It had been stressful on them both when she had flown out to LA for the taping. Husbands/Boyfriends were NOT allowed to accompany the selected GBQ, ‘Queens.’ Alex only returning to him, three days later, after having been with nine different men. Well, okay, ten! But, Mike didn’t need to know about that last one. There were a lot of things about that trip he didn’t need to know, and she had no intention of telling him. Ever. When she came back, Alex was changed. There was just no going back to being the innocent young wife that had only been with three men in her life.

		Their discussion was cut short as he pulled up in front of the restaurant. A valet hurrying to open the car door for her. Alex, shamelessly flashing her pierced pussy at him as she exited the vehicle. She loved watching the looks on their faces! Her piercing was a constant source of entertainment for her sex partners. They played with it, tugging on it, licking the ring that ran through her clitoral hood, tongues swirling around it constantly. And, when they fucked her? OMG! Usually, she preferred to be either standing bent over, or doggy style. The dangle swaying madly between her legs as they took her. The ring of her piercing dragging constantly over her clit. It’s motion driving her insane.

		She’d have to talk to David about that. She was totally unsure about being fucked missionary style by that many men during the planned gangbang. She didn’t want to risk tearing the piercing. They’d figure it out, she was sure of that. Hmm… David. She couldn’t wait to see him again, be with him again. She’d spent two torrid nights with him in LA. Somehow, she’d find a way to be with him this time, too. Alex knew she didn’t love him, no way! But, she certainly did lust for him.

		Their discussion was relatively tame over dinner. After all, how do you talk about being gangbanged in a public place? Mike assured her he’d have no trouble getting away for a long weekend. Alex was sure she’d have no problem, as well. They talked about extending their time there but decided she might be too sore to enjoy it. There were certain drawbacks to being gangbanged. Like being sore for a few days afterwards and leaking cum like a sieve! Alex growing red in the face as she admitted it.

		Alex found herself getting more and more turned on as the night wore on. After all, their waiter kept a very close eye on her all night. He was kind of cute, too. She could feel her nipples tightening in the lacy dress every time he strolled to their table. His eyes glued to her peek-a-boo dress. Finally, she leaned over and whispered to Mike that she thought their waiter was awfully cute, and she wanted to provide the tip tonight. Mike grew red in the face as she told him, but he didn’t stop her. He felt ashamed by his dark desires, but they were very real none the less. Just sitting there alone, as his wife went off with another man to do… What? Give him a blowjob? Fuck him? Maybe even both! But, on an entirely different level, he found he was unbelievably turned on. His cock rock-hard, finding himself unable to tear his eyes away from her as she sauntered from the table. Knowing what she intended to do.

		He watched in a sort of fascinated horror as she took hold of the waiter’s hand and led him towards the rest rooms. Fifteen minutes later, Alex returned. A minx-like smile on her face. She immediately kissed Mike as she came up to the table. A musky taste evident in her kiss. A heavy scent of sex clinging to her. As they left, Alex flashed the valet again. Giving him a nice long look this time, letting him see the creamy cum that oozed from inside of her. The whole episode leaving her unbelievably turned on.

		On the drive home, she unbuckled her seatbelt, the cars warning chime sounding in her ears as she leaned over the console. Pulling Mike’s zipper down, she proceeded to give him a blowjob as they barreled down the expressway. Not stopping until he’d exploded deep in her throat. Alex slurping up every drop of his tasty seed. She couldn’t wait to get home. She had a pussy full of cum that was just waiting for him!

		

	
		

		Chapter 2

		

		Time seemed to fly as the date of her second gangbang approached. The two contracts were all signed and notarized. Clean medical reports for both of them had been forwarded to LA. Mike had been a little upset at having to provide a nude photograph, but he’d done it. Alex had made sure his cock was standing tall and proud as she snapped the picture. Their vacation days were all arranged. This time, the Gang Bang Queen website was picking up the entire tab of their trip. Alex recalling that last time, she’d had to find her own way to LA and back. Though, admittedly, they did pay all her expenses while she was there.

		Alex had spent a good deal of time on the phone with David Parker in LA. Some of it had even been business. David was arguing for an ‘audition,’ as per the contracts they’d signed. Alex couldn’t see the need. She did, however, want to be with David at some point. He’d finally won the argument when he asked her if Michael had ever seen her with another man? GBQ just couldn’t have him doing a meltdown on camera if he became unglued during her gangbang. Their ‘audition’ would be a threesome. End of discussion.

		Alex had a very nervous conversation that night with her husband. But, Mike had agreed. She wondered if he was maybe excited by the prospect? After all, this whole thing started with his fantasies! Maybe he really did want to be there. They’d soon know, the trip was scheduled for the upcoming weekend. They were leaving on Friday morning, flying to LA. GBQ’s limo driver, James, would meet them at the airport. And, the adventure would begin.

		Friday night would be their ‘audition,’ Saturday would be her gangbang and ‘Marking’ ceremony. Then, a final interview with just her on Sunday morning before flying back home to Vegas. Mike would be there for all of it, participating on Friday and Saturday. But, he would not be acknowledged as her husband on camera. He would just be a member of her ‘Court.’ One of the anonymous men who would take part in her gangbang.

		When Alex, once again, asked David about the ‘Marking,’ he again put it off. Saying they’d discuss it later. Alex was getting frustrated over it. How much later could it be? Her gangbang was scheduled for this weekend! They were just going to add another charm, right? They wouldn’t… Oh, hell and damnation! Of course, they would. It was all about putting on a show to GBQ. Giving their subscribers what they wanted. And, they wanted to see her pierced. Again! Alex blanched a little as she realized that was why David kept putting off the discussion. They wanted to give her a second piercing. Just how many rings could a girl have through her pussy, anyway?

		If she adamantly refused, they might concede. But… Honestly, she liked her piercing. Liked it a lot! Would a second ring be so bad? The idea of two dangles pulling against her clit filling her mind with all sorts of erogenous images. Oh, fuck! She needed to use the restroom. Dashing into the ladies,’ she was grateful that she was the only one in there. At least, nobody would be hearing her as she frantically brought herself to orgasm. The images of one huge cock after another filling her with creamy cum driving her insane.

		Finally, they were ready. Alex was already packed when she exited the en suite on Friday morning. She had gotten a fresh mani-pedi the day before and had spent an extra-long time primping this morning. Her pussy and legs were shaved silky smooth, her long blonde hair glistened. She’d chosen a leather mini-skirt and a lacy top for traveling. The lace allowing just a hint of her nipples to show. A pair of four-inch high heeled sandals were on her feet. Her little toe ring and anklet glinting in the bright sun as she walked out the door, Michael at her side.

		This time she wasn’t alone on her journey. Mike being at her side made her feel safe and comfortable. But, his being there didn’t stop her mind from drifting to tomorrow’s events. David had told her ten to twenty men would be in her ‘Court’ for the gangbang. That was a little scary. She’d only been with eight men last time, and she’d been nearly catatonic by the end. What would twenty men be like? Well, odds were, there wouldn’t be THAT many. That didn’t stop the butterflies in her stomach from disagreeing, though.

		She had gone through three drinks by the time they landed in LA. They had flown out of McCarran International. The airport, located in Paradise, NV was just a few miles South of downtown Las Vegas. It was an hour and a half drive from their home and last time she’d taken an Uber, avoiding any chance of a last-minute meltdown by either of them at the airport. Today, Mike had driven, leaving the car in the long-term lot.

		Alex had tried to relax during the flight, but she was far too excited. She’d be seeing David again tonight at dinner. And, seeing even more of him later during their ‘audition!’ A part of her wished that Mike didn’t have to be there for that part. She kind of wanted another night alone with David.

		Mike being there was something new and, honestly, she wasn’t sure how she felt about it. He’d never actually seen her, live and in person, with another man. She promised herself, she’d remember he was there and try and show him some attention. At least, eye contact if nothing else, as she sucked David dry tonight. Maybe she could get them into a Spit-roast, with her in the middle? That could be fun! Or, would David want to have her DP’d tonight? Using Mike as the second man. Mmmm… So many possibilities!

		The ‘Fasten Seat Belt’ sign flashed on, interrupting her musings. They were landing at LAX. After landing, they grabbed their two carry-ons and disembarked. As Alex walked down the jetway, she spotted James almost immediately. He was standing there proudly displaying a sign with the GBQ logo, as they exited.

		“Miss Alex, it is a distinct pleasure to have you back with us,” he beamed.

		“Good to see you again, James. This is my husband, Mike. He’s traveling with me this time,” she grinned.

		“A pleasure to meet you, Master Michael,” said James softly.

		“Please, call me Mike,” smiled her husband.

		“Oh, Sir. I’m sorry, but that would not be considered appropriate,” said James soberly. “Mr. Parker would be very upset with me if he ever found out.”

		It was all Alex could do to stifle her giggle, hearing him talk about something not being ‘appropriate.’ She didn’t miss the twinkle in his eye as he said it, either. There was no way he’d forgotten the blowjob she’d given him on the way back to the airport last time. James was her unacknowledged man number ten. Not ‘appropriate.’ Right!

		James drove them straight to their hotel, seeing them checked in and safely ensconced in their mini-suite. “Miss Alex? If you won’t be needing me until then, I’ll be picking the two of you up at six for dinner with Mr. Parker.”

		“That’ll be fine, James. Thank you. It really is good to see you again,” she smiled warmly.

		Alex closed the door after James. Turning to Mike, she kissed him. A deep, passionate kiss. Although, she did stop him when he tried to take it further. “No, way, Sir Knight. You need to be fresh tonight for your audition,” she giggled. Glancing around, she commented, “This is a nicer room than I had last time, I guess you must rate.”

		“More likely, it’s because you are going to be ‘Queen of the Year,’ your Majesty,” said Mike with a mock bow.

		“Mmmm… Wait until you see the view from here at night. There’s like a million little twinkling lights. Nothing like the gaudiness of Vegas at all, it’s really beautiful,” she purred. Noticing the time, Alex suggested they get cleaned up for dinner.

		

	
		

		Chapter 3

		

		Alex had purchased two new cocktail dresses, specifically for this trip. She knew she’d be seeing David at least the one night and was seriously hoping for a second. Though, obviously, being with that many men tomorrow might change her opinion. She’d also found a cute two-piece outfit, made from a lacy red fabric, the cutoff top provided a nice view of her tummy. And, the lace let her nipples show. She thought it would be perfect for her final interview on Sunday. Tonight, she’d picked out a semi-transparent, black mini dress. It had a draping neckline that showcased her pert breasts and left her back totally bare. She was naked under it, her breasts quite visible through the thin material. So was her dangling piercing! At least, they were if the lighting was right. Most of the time, it wasn’t. So, she wasn’t concerned. Besides, it was LA. Much like Las Vegas, anything seemed acceptable here. She had black, rhinestone encrusted, spike heeled sandals on her feet, attractively showcasing her toe ring and anklet.

		Mike was dressed smartly, as well, wanting to make a good impression. Truthfully, this was his ‘audition,’ not hers. He was very aware who David Parker was. Besides being the spokesperson for GBQ, he had been the one to ‘audition’ Alex. The first man to cuckold him. No doubt, using her multiple times and in multiple ways as he did. Alex had never told him anything about that night, and he’d never asked. But, he’d always imagined it as being a rather torrid affair. David would also be fucking her again tonight. This time, right in front of him. Mike had to admit to himself, he was feeling a little bit uncomfortable. He hoped it was just a tinge of jealousy.

		Alex heard her phone buzz at precisely six o’clock, James was always punctual. She hooked her arm in Mike’s and smiled as they headed for the elevator. James led them to the waiting limo, assisting Alex as she stepped in. And, uh… Well, being rewarded with a flash of her sweet pussy. Something that caused Alex to grin mischievously at him.

		David was waiting for them at the restaurant. Alex noted that, once again, they were in a quiet, private room. Not out with the rest of the diners. It made it much easier to talk about… Things! The three of them were seated at a cozy banquette table. Alex finding herself sandwiched uncomfortably between her husband and her first lover. Each of them seemingly wanting to outdo the other. She kept brushing hands off her thighs all night. There’d be plenty of time for fun back at the hotel.

		David did most of the talking. At least, he asked the most questions. Mike tried to answer as honestly as possible. Admitting that he’d never seen Alex with another man, not in person. They also discussed the origin of Mike’s fantasy. The reasons behind wanting to see her gangbanged. David was very understanding as they talked, like he was some psychologist listening to a patient. Honestly, seeming interested in the answers.

		There were some questions for Alex, as well: Had she used her ‘Hot Wife’ anklet? How did she feel coming back for a second gangbang? Had her online celebrity status caused any problems for her? That type of thing. She told him very few people were aware of her gangbang. Though, one of the ‘pervs’ at the office had found out about it. Alex finding herself giving him regular blowjobs to keep him quiet. And, the occasional fuck as well. The two men listening with unbridled interest as Alex described being bent over a conference table as he fucked her.

		Time didn’t drag like she thought it would. Alex found herself excited over the night to come. Even going so far as to slip off her shoe and stealthily wrap her pretty toes around David’s cock at one point. His speech faltering slightly as she teased him. Her husband completely in the dark as to her erotic maneuvers. Three glasses of wine later, David touched on her least favorite subject, the ‘Marking.’ Yes, they were going to pierce her again, it was in the contract. Alex felt her blood grow icy cold when he confirmed her suspicions. He assured her it would be attractive, something that would mesh well with her first piercing. Their resident artist had designed it specially for the occasion. “And, just think, Mike will be there holding your hand this time!” he offered with a sneaky grin.

		Alex was curious about the ‘extra’ men this time, wondering where they had come from. She knew the men were always thoroughly vetted. But, as she recalled, they only had five regulars and five alternates. David explained that they were actively increasing their crew of available ‘Knights.’ GBQ’s fifth anniversary was fast approaching and they were planning something extra special to celebrate the occasion. When pressed, David admitted it wasn’t quite firm yet, but they were considering a pair of identical twins! Having them reign as simultaneous ‘Queens of the Week.’ Both participating in a gangbang and ‘Marking.’ “Our subscribers won’t know where to look next,” laughed David.

		As dinner grew to a close, David brought up the ‘audition.’ His eyes directed soberly at Mike as he talked. He explained that he’d be the one doing the audition, and that basically GBQ needed to know Mike was cool with the whole process. They didn’t want any unexpected surprises on camera. David would be having sex with Alex in front of him. Then, the two of them would team up, sharing her. Making sure he could deal with, and participate in, the gangbang tomorrow. After Mike had assured him he understood, and Alex had nodded her assent as well, David called for the check.

		Alex had multiple hands caressing her legs during the ride back. The two men kissing her as she sat between them, their probing fingers driving her wild. By the time they arrived back at the hotel, she was ready to take on the two of them, and the hotel staff as well! As they walked in to the room, David asked Mike if he’d pour them a round of drinks. Then, he walked over to where Alex was casually standing, looking out over the valley. The floor to ceiling windows that lined one wall of the room provided a fantastic view. Alex was enthralled by the million lights twinkling before her.

		David came up behind her, brushing her long blonde hair to the side and kissing her neck. Alex melting back against him, a soft purr on her lips. When Mike brought over the drinks, they each took a few sips. Then, David suggested that Mike make himself comfortable. The ‘audition’ was beginning. As Mike walked over to the sofa, David leaned in whispering, “You remember what comes next, don’t you?”

		Alex just grinned, catching her reflection in the glass windows. David’s strong arms around her waist. She purred as he slid her dress from her shoulders, letting the semi-transparent material fall to her waist, then down to puddle at her feet. She was naked! Standing fully exposed before the large windows. She twisted around, kissing him. A long, slow, deep French kiss. Her tongue dueling sensuously with his. His hands freely roaming her pert breasts, nipples engorged and swollen as he teased her. Then, she pushed away, a gleam in her eyes as she knelt, submissively, before him. She pulled the zipper of his trousers down, then reached to undo his belt. He was commando beneath his pants, his beautiful cock springing free as Alex looked at it hungrily, a burning desire glowing in her eyes.

		Alex did remember to look over at Mike as she leaned in, her lips kissing the mushroom shaped head of David’s cock. She winked at her husband, blowing him a kiss, then slid her mouth around the long shaft in front of her. Unable to help herself, she moaned as she felt his hard rod slide into her mouth. The weight of him on her tongue, the taste of him. It had been so long. She was hungrily devouring his cock, taking him deep with every stroke. Feeling her throat expand as his thick cock buried itself in her mouth.

		Mike watched in rapt fascination, seeing his naked wife sucking on a strange cock. Enthralled by the expressions on her face as she deep throated her first lover. His cock going deep inside her with every thrust. He could hear her slurping around that swollen rod, see it covered with saliva each time she withdrew. He could even see her throat swell as David’s cock drove deep inside her. Alex’s little mewls echoing around the room, soon replaced by David’s groans as he neared orgasm.

		As he exploded inside of her, Alex swallowed every drop of his salty cum. Licking her lips seductively afterwards. Then she stood up, her arms going around David’s neck as she leaned in and kissed him. Pulling away, she very intentionally walked over to her husband. A coquettish smile on her face. Her lips pressed against his as her tongue slid into his mouth. Forcing him to experience her cum filled mouth. To taste her lover, the proof of what she’d done.

		Pulling away, she stared deep into his eyes. Then, a whispered ‘I love you,’ on her lips, she returned to David. A burning hunger in her eyes as she approached. Her fingers began to frantically undress him. Not stopping until he was just as naked as she was.

		David kissed her once more, then turned her back towards the glass and bent her over. Alex standing there in front of all of LA, her hands braced against the glass, legs spread wantonly wide apart. She could see David’s reflection as he knelt behind her. His tongue raking along her very moist slit, as she let out a scream. As his tongue buried inside of her pussy, she glanced back at Mike, her breath coming in huge gasps as she exploded in orgasm.

		Mike was looking directly at her, his cock out in his hands as he slowly stroked it. Watching intently as David expertly ate out his wife. It went on forever, David’s talented tongue sending Alex into orbit again and again. Finally, he pulled away. Alex was left there, still nakedly exposed to anyone that was watching. Then, she gasped once more, as she felt his hard cock press against her flowered petals. OMG! He was going to take her right here. Right in front of her husband, right in front of the damn glass windows. Alex screamed when he thrust into her. Eyes wide, as her knees buckled, his cock driving deep inside of her. David’s strong hands wrapped around her waist, holding her up as her feet came up off the floor with every violent thrust of his throbbing rod. His dick ripping into her again and again.

		Alex was just hanging on, her pussy filled over and over. Her long blonde hair tossing wildly as she tossed her head passionately. David’s steel rod crashing against her cervix with every thrust. She was crying out incoherently as he used her. Her body now bathed in sweat as David took her violently. She tried to remember to look over at her husband, to reassure him. But, honestly, the only thing on her mind was the throbbing cock between her legs. Finally, she felt him begin to swell inside her, he was groaning again now. He was close! Alex screamed as she felt him burst inside of her, his hot seed filling her willing womb.

		Finished, David abruptly pulled out of her. His hot cum leaking profusely from her battered pussy and sliding slowly down her wanton thighs. Alex was left there, still lewdly bent over, gasping frantically for breath. Her hands were still braced against the cool glass, when Mike came up behind her. She felt his lips kissing down her damp back, drops of sweat pooling along her spine. Then, she felt her second cock of the night as he thrust deep inside of her cum soaked pussy. His hard rod pounding into her like a jackhammer, over and over.

		This wasn’t a loving reclaiming of her soiled pussy, he was fucking her! Using her just like she was a two-bit whore. His cock pounding deep inside her over and over. He was grunting with every thrust, his excitement evident as he took her. Alex could hear the loud slurp of his cock every time he thrust back inside of her cream filled tunnel. Their bodies crashing noisily together.

		She was crying out now, her little cries and whimpers becoming more and more incoherent as Mike reclaimed her. Alex screamed out when he finally filled her, his burning hot seed mingling with David’s in her wanton womb. She felt him pull out of her, a flood of sticky cum oozing out with his withdrawal. Some of it pooling beneath her lewdly spread legs, the rest running down her thighs. Mike grabbed her, pulling her gasping body from the window, his lips crashing down on hers. His tongue buried in her mouth, that same mouth that had swallowed David’s cum just a little while earlier. Alex could still taste him in her mouth, she knew Mike had to as well. For some reason, it gave her a thrill.

		When they came up for air, David handed them each a drink. “No kissing like that tomorrow, you two,” he laughed. “Remember Mike, you’re just another one of the men tomorrow. We are not telling people that you are part of ‘Her Majesty’s Court.’ Including you is just something special we wanted to do for our ‘Queen of the Year.’ An extra enticement, if you will.”

		The two gratefully accepted the offered drinks, Alex still gasping for breath as she slowly came back to Earth. She hadn’t been used like that since her gangbang, and she liked the feeling of it. She’d have to remember this, maybe Mike would be open to more threesomes in the future? She hoped so.

		

	
		

		Chapter 4

		

		The three of them were sitting on the sofa talking and laughing. Well, Mike and David were sitting, Alex was lying propped up against her husband, his arm around her shoulder, her legs sensuously draped over David’s lap. The scent of sex permeated the room. Alex had already taken three loads of cum tonight. She sincerely hoped there were more to come.

		After a bit, she felt David start to caress her legs. His fingers sliding higher with every soft stroke. Alex shifted a little, invitingly opening her legs to his caress. She whimpered a little as he stroked her moist slit. Mike’s fingers suddenly closing on her breast, squeezing it gently. His eyes glued to where David was fingering his wife. Their ‘audition,’ was definitely not over.

		Mike suggested that perhaps they should move the party to the bed? David agreeing immediately. The two of them led Alex towards the big King-sized bed. She climbed on to the bed, remaining on her hands and knees, doggy style. Alex was licking her lips in anticipation as the two men climbed in after her. This time, Michael went to the front, kissing her as she felt David’s hard rod press against her petaled entrance. Alex moaning erotically in her husband’s mouth as David entered her.

		Breaking their kiss, Mike offered his throbbing erection to her lips. Alex taking him inside her mouth without hesitation. She was spit-roasted between them now. Two hard cocks thrusting into her from both ends. It was nirvana! She was moaning incoherently as Mike’s cock filled her mouth over and over. Alternating with David drilling her pussy. The two of them using her just like a slut, as Alex exploded in orgasm after orgasm.

		David came first, filling her pussy for the third time tonight. Mike’s cock erupting moments later as she desperately tried to swallow his salty cum. Alex collapsed between them, cum drooling from her mouth and pussy. She was still gasping for breath as the two of them kissed her, cuddling tightly against her. One on each side, making her into an Alex sandwich. She purred softly between them, enjoying a feeling of total satisfaction.

		About thirty minutes later, David started kissing her. Then, he pulled her on top of him, letting her ride him cowgirl style. Alex moaned deeply as she slid his rigid cock inside of her. Her cum slicked pussy accepting him with no problem. She was riding him, her legs pumping up and down. Just enjoying the sensations running through her when David told Mike to join them.

		Her eyes flew open as Mike came up behind her. OMG! They were going to DP her! Alex had been taken that way during her gangbang, but that was the only time. She just groaned as she felt Mike’s hard cock press against her. David held her still, pulling her down to his lips. Alex whimpered as Mike pushed into her dark flower. She cried out as he entered her. “OMG! Oh, fuck! I’m so full! Oh! Oh! Yes! Fuck me! Do it!”

		The two of them were pumping into her now, their cocks like pistons alternating inside of her. She could feel their cocks rubbing against each other inside of her, only a thin membrane between them. Alex was practically incoherent by now. The two men just using her, her body a limp ragdoll between them. Undecipherable cries emitted from her lips, she was beyond any recognition of what was happening. Her body one giant orgasm as they fucked her.

		David came first, his hot seed pumping into her overfilled pussy. Mike, unable to hold back as David’s cock spasmed against his, erupted moments later. The two of them filling her. Afterwards, Alex lay quietly between them, totally spent. David grinned at her. “I think you’ll both be fine tomorrow. By the way, no hanky panky in the morning. We want you both fresh for the taping,” he laughed.

		“Mike, there’ll be some Viagra in the changing room tomorrow. I’d suggest you take two of them. The other guys will be using it, I guarantee you.” Then, turning to Alex, he said, “James will pick you up at eleven for lunch, Alex. While we’re eating and doing your interview, he’ll come back for Mike and take him to the studio before coming back to get us. After that, will come the blowjob session, then the gangbang, and finally the ‘Marking’ ceremony. You’ve been here before, so you know the drill.”

		“Mike, remember, you’re just one of the guys tomorrow. You’ll be part of the blowjob session and the gangbang. After that, you’ll be there as we ‘Mark,’ Alex. You’ll probably want to be one of the guys holding her hands. I’m pretty sure, she’ll appreciate it,” he grinned. Giving her a wink as he did.

		Then, David slipped into the shower before dressing and leaving the two of them alone. Alone with their thoughts, and their fears. Exhausted as she was, Alex spent a restless night. She was excited about tomorrow, but a little intimidated at the idea of so many men. Hell, the two of them had exhausted her tonight! Finally, she fell into a dream filled sleep.

		

		*

		

		Sunshine was streaming through the undraped windows as Alex awoke from her stupor the next morning. Alex idly thought that she hoped the neighbors had enjoyed the view. Mike was still asleep beside her. She stumbled from the bed and into the shower. She didn’t even bother to look in the mirror. She didn’t need to. She knew she was a wreck. The two men had left her drained and covered in cum. She grinned a little, thinking there’d be a lot more of that later today.

		By the time she emerged from the shower, steam pouring out around her, Mike was awake. He was leaning against the doorway admiring his wife. She was freshly shaved and washed. Her body no worse for the wear after last night. If he hadn’t been there, he would never had guessed she’d been part of a passionate threesome the night before. He leaned in and kissed her, a whispered ‘I love you,’ on his lips before calling down for breakfast.

		Alex was all made up with her hair glistening by the time the food arrived. She let the waiter in dressed in just a short, fluffy robe. Did a little too much show as she moved around? Well… Maybe? It’s hard to remember to be demure when you’re about to be gangbanged.

		By eleven, Alex was dressed and ready. She was wearing her leather mini and a wrap top. When her phone buzzed announcing that James had arrived, she kissed Mike goodbye and walked away. The next time she saw him, he’d be wearing a mask, and be standing in a long lineup of naked men. All excitedly ready for her to give them a blowjob. It was show time!

		

	
		

		Chapter 5

		

		“Good morning, Miss Alex. You look beautiful, as always,” smiled James as he held the car door for her.

		Alex grinned back at him, giving him a little flash as she entered the vehicle. She loved teasing him. It was like he was a favorite uncle or something. A favorite uncle she’d given a blowjob to! They had a special bond, chatting amiably as he drove her to her lunch meeting. James delivered her to the restaurant where David, and a camera crew, were already waiting for her.

		The cameras were rolling as she stepped from the limo. Lenses zooming in, in hopes of catching a flash as she exited. Alex didn’t disappoint. She recognized the cameraman from her last trip. He was the one that had been her ‘personal’ photographer that weekend. The one that stayed with her the entire day, filming every inch of her body. Intimately showing her in her dressing room while she undressed, even watching her primp before the mirror. He was there after her gangbang, too. Tape rolling of her in the shower as two of her ‘Court’ lovingly washed every intimate part of her. He’d filmed her giving them both a blowjob, too. Thankfully, that part of the shower sequence had ended up on the cutting room floor. Mike didn’t need to know all her secrets. Although, she realized this time, some of those secrets would be a lot harder to hide.

		Today’s lunch was very casual. Alex wasn’t the bundle of nerves she’d been the last time. She knew what was coming, at least in principle. Admittedly, ten to twenty men would be different from the eight she was with the last time. Even David didn’t know exactly how many there would be. They’d find out together when they got to the studio. She was more concerned with getting a second piercing! It didn’t scare her… Well, okay, it did a little. But, she’d endured it before. It was more about what it would look like? She adored her little dangling heart charm, but two of them? She was having a difficult time picturing just what the GBQ piercing expert had in mind.

		David’s questions for the camera, fell along the same lines as those he’d asked at dinner the night before. They chatted about her previous experience as GBQ’s, ‘Queen of the Week,’ about her ‘Hot Wife’ anklet, and even about her husband’s fetish. After all, not many married women offered themselves in a gangbang. Histories were revealed; how many men she’d slept with before her original gangbang, how many men she’d been with since they last saw her, that kind of thing. Did her husband really encourage her to be a ‘Hot Wife?’ Was he really accepting of it? Was her marriage stronger today than ever before?

		Alex didn’t eat much lunch, although she did have more than last time. Her mainstay was still the glasses of sangria she managed to consume. Okay, she was a little bit nervous! Finally, lunch was over. David led her towards the waiting limo, stopping to ask her to give the ‘folks at home’ a thrill. Alex obligingly lifting her mini-skirt to reveal her pussy, the dangling heart shaped charm swaying enticingly between her legs. She even endured David’s fingering her on camera, right in the damn parking lot! Once again, withdrawing his fingers from inside of her and sucking her essence off them. “Guys? She tastes even better today than last time. And, believe me, she tasted wonderful last time,” he grinned to the camera.

		As James drove them to the studio, David kissed her. A long, deep kiss as his hands roamed her silky-smooth legs. She was putty in his hands by the time they arrived at the now familiar nondescript building that housed GBQ’s studio. Ushering her inside, David introduced her to her two ‘Royal Attendants.’ When Alex looked at him like he’d lost his mind, he explained. “As our ‘Queen of the Year,’ we wanted everything to be extra-special today. Marcus and Tyrone will take care of all your personal needs while you’re here.

		“That means undressing you, dressing you, washing you, everything. They are here solely to service you. Of course, they will also be members of your ‘Court,’” David told her with a grin.

		Alex looked at her new ‘Attendants,’ her pulse rising about a thousand percent as she did. Standing before her naked, their faces masked. Both were well over six-foot tall and rippling with muscles. Their black skin glistening in the bright lights of the studio. They could easily pass for pro football linemen. Hell, maybe they were for all she knew. They were also well equipped in other areas. Very well equipped. OMG! Those looked like soda cans hanging between their legs! Alex remembered two huge cocks ripping her in two during her first gangbang, it was a feeling that she’d missed ever since. Obviously, she wouldn’t be missing it today.

		Alex grinned shyly as the two men flanked her, leading her straight to her dressing room. Even in heels, she felt like a midget between the two of them. Her same cameraman following along behind, like an adoring puppy dog. She stepped into the familiar room, seeing the same clothing rack, private bath area, the lighted and mirrored vanity, and the huge wall to wall, walk-in shower that lined one side. Complete with clear glass sides for the camera. Everything about her would be revealed to the intimacy of the camera by days end.

		She requested a moments privacy, ducking into the private bath area, before returning to be readied for her debut. The two men were waiting for her as she came back out. They pulled her towards the dressing area, their black hands starting to untie her wrap top. Alex felt strange as her top was lifted away and hung up for her. Hands immediately unzipped her leather mini-skirt, pulling it down her legs. One of the men kneeling before her as he slipped it from around her feet. She was naked. Her two attendants were handling her gently, though Alex couldn’t help but notice that their cocks were becoming erect as they disrobed her. Oh, boy! Were they! She was finding it hard to tear her eyes away from those monsters. They were at least ten inches long, maybe more. And, very, very thick. Alex little pussy was swiftly moistening with her honeyed dew as she grew excited.

		‘Calm down, Alex,’ she told herself. You’ll be sucking those monsters in just a few minutes. Oh, God! I’ve got to suck those monsters!!!! Alex closed her eyes for a moment, calming herself. Putting a smile on her face, she went to the mirrored vanity, touching up her makeup. Then, she reached for a hair brush, only to have it taken from her hand. One of the men, began brushing her long blonde hair, his touch setting her senses on fire. Finally ready, she stood up and started towards the door. The two stopped her momentarily, slipping a long red velvet cape over her shoulders. Then, her two ‘Attendants,’ rushed to get the door for her.

		As she exited the dressing room, the majestic sounds of Franz Schubert’s Symphony Number 9 began to play in the background. Alex stopped for a moment, her ‘Attendants’ immediately flanking her, as a dozen cameras flashed. Her majesty was about to meet her royal ‘Court.’

		

		*

		

		The studio was basically a large open space with various photography backdrops set up around a centralized camera dais. One set was for the blowjob session, another for her gangbang, a third set up like a hospital room where she would be ‘Marked,’ and a fourth set made up of loveseats and tables for interviews. A new set had apparently been added since her last visit. This one a stage area with a long, raised runway, lined with spotlights. She decided it was something she’d probably have to parade along at some point. Alex was led towards the first set. She felt nervous as she approached the backdrop. This was when she’d officially meet her ‘Court’ of men for the first time. And, find out just how big that ‘Court’ was. In more ways than the sheer numbers! The thought making her giggle. David came up as she approached, microphone in hand as he told her how regal and beautiful she looked. Alex wasn’t too sure how ‘regal’ she looked standing there naked, but she accepted the compliment.

		David led her towards her ‘Court.’ Alex’s eyes swiftly glanced along the group of men as she entered. She counted quickly as her eyes traveled down the line… OMG! Eighteen men. Eighteen!!!!! She blanched a little as she realized just what was in store for her. Suddenly feeling a little unsure of herself. She saw Mike standing there, kind of in the middle of the pack. He looked a little queasy as his eyes took her in. She also saw her two attendants in the lineup. Along with two other well equipped black men. OMG! Four of them, all with monstrous cocks hanging between their legs.

		“Gentlemen, may I present her “Majesty, Queen Alex,’” intoned David. The men all kneeling before her. Alex felt a little ridiculous, considering that she’d wantonly be fucked by every one of them over the next two or three hours. As the men rose from their knees, David lifted the velvet cape from her shoulders. Alex was now totally naked before her ‘Court.’ It was time…

		

	
		

		Chapter 6

		

		Alex knew the drill, she was to suck all eighteen of them off. Swallowing at least a few of their creamy deposits and letting the rest shower her with their hot jizz. Her nipples tightened as she stepped before her first man of the day. Her pussy was tingling as she kissed him gently, then knelt before him. They’d given her a soft kneeling pad this time. Considering how many men she had to deal with, it was appreciated. This one had a nice sized cock, maybe seven inches long. Circumcised, he was about an inch and half thick. A heavy ball sack hung between his legs. She leaned forward, her eyes glancing down the line momentarily to her husband. His face a stoic mask, except for the telltale drop of sweat rolling down his cheek. She stuck her tongue out and licked the precum from the mushroom shaped head in front of her.

		The salty taste of him burst upon her tongue, Alex opening her mouth wide and sliding the shaft over her tongue. She immediately started to tease him, her tongue doing wicked things as she bobbed her head up and down the long shaft. A few minutes later, she felt him swell. Oh yeah! One down, seventeen to go she thought as he exploded inside her mouth. Alex swallowed it all, not letting a drop escape.

		‘Knight’ number two, boldly stepped up in front of her. His cock could have been a twin to number one. Alex repeated her magic, then moved on to number three. This one was about nine inches long, and thin. Uncircumcised, she pulled the pink foreskin away from the bullet shaped head as her tongue licked his long shaft, tasting him. Honestly, with two loads of cum already inside of her, she couldn’t tell the difference in taste anymore. It was all just cum. She let number three explode deep in her throat, showcasing her deep throating abilities by swallowing his long thin rod.

		By number four, she just let him cum all over her. His hot jizz spilling across her face and breasts. And, so it went. One man after the next. When she got to her first BBC, she changed her tactics. No way was that monster going down her throat! She just let her tongue do the work, bathing his cock lovingly. She took part of his discharge into her open mouth, letting the rest of it pour over her.

		By the time she reached her husband, she was positively covered in cum. It might as well have been a bukkake party. Alex smiled wanly up at Mike, letting him know she was fine. She mouthed ‘I love you’ to him, then slipped her lips around his throbbing cock. Mike’s cum, she made sure to swallow. All of it! The BJ he got, almost loving in comparison to the assembly line approach Alex used for the rest of the ‘Court.’

		Alex was still on her knees, her body aching from being in the same position. One man after the next, emptying his balls into her willing mouth, or over her cum covered body. She had no idea where in the line of men she was at. She just opened her mouth and took any cock presented to her. Her jaw ached, her knees were numb, her insides so full of cum that she couldn’t have eaten if her life depended on it. She’d just taken another huge load of cum from one of her black ‘Knights,’ his hot jizz splayed over her face and hair, when applause erupted all around her.

		She’d done it! Eighteen men! Royally taking the hot baby seed of each and every one of them.

		

		*

		

		Her two ‘Attendants,’ rushed to her side, helping her up from the pad she’d been kneeling on. Wrapping her in their arms, as her legs gave out beneath her. Still numb from her cramped position. One of the men, picked her up like she was a small child, carrying her towards the dressing room. Alex was still gasping for breath, coughing on the cum that filled her as they stepped through the door. Her cameraman only seconds behind them. They laid her down on a cushioned, vinyl covered bench in the room, something newly added since her last time.

		So was the shower after the blowjob session. But, she was in a little worse shape this time. Something about being covered by the cum of eighteen men versus eight. One of the men gently slipped the shoes from her feet. Then, they led her to the big walk-in shower. Both of them holding on to her as the steamy, hot water began to beat down upon them.

		Alex felt them pour shampoo over her cum-filled, tangled and matted hair. Her beautiful long blonde hair, that was now nothing more than a rat’s nest of sticky, wet mats. The two men washed her hair, the shampoo smelling like something coconutty, gently untangling the mats and tangles before moving on to her soiled body. Once her hair was clean and she was cognizant of what was going on again, somebody handed her a glass of wine. Bless him, whoever it was! Alex thirstily rinsed the salty cum away as she emptied the glass. Holding it out immediately for a refill.

		By this time, her ‘Attendants’ had moved on to washing her body. Their black hands bathing every inch of her. Oh, yeah! Every inch! Alex was starting to writhe beneath their ministrations. Their fingers sending exciting tremors through her. Her body spasming in orgasm as they raked her clit over and over. It was their job to get her ready for the gangbang, and they were doing a marvelous job of it.

		Alex exploded, a loud scream issuing from her lips as the two men inserted fingers in both her pussy and ass at the same time. ‘Attendant’ number one, flicking her clit like crazy as they did. Alex was left a trembling doll between them. They held her as she calmed down. The hot water still cascading down her body. Finally, they led her from the shower, two luxurious towels were wrapped around her as they tenderly dried her. Every inch of her.

		Then, the two men led her to the mirrored vanity, gently drying her hair and brushing it back to its glistening luster. Alex redid her makeup, eye liner, mascara and lipstick, all combining to make her look as regal as possible. She heard a knock on the door, one of the men hollering that it was alright to enter. Alex turned to see GBQ’s piercing artist walk in through the door. Coming over to her, he told her that they’d decided to remove her piercing for the gangbang. They’d put it back during the ‘Marking’ ceremony. That way, there’d be no risk of her tearing it during the gangbang. Alex rather embarrassedly spread her legs for him. Her pussy now blatantly exposed before the three men, four with the cameraman! Her piercing was swiftly removed, and he smiled at her telling her he’d see her soon. Reassuring her that he’d designed something really special for her.

		After he left, the deep red velvet cape was draped over her shoulders once again, her spike heels placed tenderly on her feet. A final touch up to her lips and hair, and she was ready. Schubert’s symphony played again as she left the dressing room. Alex thought it was rather corny, but it was show biz. Face it, despite her original motivation, she was little more than an internet porn star at this point. Her ‘Attendants’ swiftly led her to the second backdrop. This one containing a long, vinyl covered bench. It stretched horizontally across the room, making it perfect for the centralized camera dais. Several stationary cameras were mounted on the wall, where they could capture her from every angle. As her cape was removed, Alex perched prettily upon the bench. Her throne, if you will. This was where she would fulfill her promise, all eighteen men would gangbang her on this bench. One after another, fucking her with their hard, throbbing cocks. Their creamy seed filling her womb, literally to overflowing.

		During the gangbang, nothing was off-limits. She’d be used orally, vaginally and anally, multiple times. Her body pushed and pulled into whatever position they demanded. Alex had been here before. But, that time, there had only been eight men. Today, she was facing more than double that amount! Her heart was pounding so fast she thought it might burst as she awaited the entrance of her ‘Court.’

		The eighteen men filed onto the set, one by one. Each kneeling to her, then giving her a kiss before arranging themselves in a semi-circle around her. Mike’s kiss, a tender caress of her lips, coupled with a whispered, “I love you.” after they were all standing around her, cameras began to whine as flashes lit the area, preserving the moment in time. She was GBQ’s first ‘Queen of the Year.’

		Once the photographers were done, David stepped onto the set. “Gentlemen, her Majesty awaits your pleasure.” And, with a wave of his hand, the men surrounded her, laying her gently down upon the bench. Alex felt one of the men start sucking on her nipple as another kissed her. Then, her other breast was occupied as a fourth mouth found her moist slit. Alex jumping as his tongue raked hungrily along her pussy. His touch feeling a little foreign without her piercing in place. But, honestly, she loved this part. Her senses overloading in ecstasy as their tongues drove her crazy.

		Alex was writhing beneath their ministrations, totally consumed by lust. Mike was kissing her, while the other three kept up their oral ministrations. She whimpered as the tongue pulled away from her pussy, leaving her feeling empty and vacant. Two of the men grabbed her feet, adjusting her, pulling her legs wide apart. She felt somebody move between her legs, if Mike hadn’t been kissing her, their tongues dueling passionately together, she would have screamed. Instead, it came out as more of an incoherent gurgle as a long, thick rod split her in two.

		OMG! That wasn’t one of the smaller men, she was being ripped apart! It had to be one of the four black men assigned to her ‘Court.’ Finally, catching a glimpse of her attacker, Alex saw it was one of her ‘Attendants.’ His huge rod pistoning into her again and again. She frantically clung to Mike, her fingernails digging into his shoulders as they kissed. All the while, her pussy was being ravaged by the huge black man, being bred like she was some common street slut! Her body spasming over and over in orgasm.

		Alex didn’t let go of Mike until after her ‘Attendant’ had filled her with his hot, salty jizz. Her next suitor was not nearly so large, Alex reluctantly letting her husband move on to other parts of her body. He needed to maintain his place in the lineup of men that would ravage her for the cameras.

		She kissed the next man his lips soon being replaced by his cock. Alex sucking him, absently. Her senses still full as two others nursed at her breasts and a fourth fucked her. And so, it went. Man, after man taking her, fucking her senseless. She vaguely realized it when somebody picked her up, moving her into a doggy style position. Spit-roasted between two men, Alex could only moan as they used her. Then, the two switched, the cock pressing into her mouth tasting of her pussy. Alex could only detect the slightest trace of her own honeyed dew, she tasted mostly of cum by now. She vaguely wondered how many men had used her at this point? It didn’t matter. It wouldn’t end until they had all emptied themselves into her savaged womb.

		Alex roused some when it was Mike’s turn, she tried her best to let him know she knew it was him. Desperately, she tried to squeeze his cock as he fucked her cum filled pussy. But, it was useless. She was so stretched out and full of cum that her pussy lewdly sloshed with every thrust. She could hear it! Just a slosh, slap, slosh, slap as he pounded into her. She did cry out when he finally came, letting him know she felt him. Her body bucking in orgasm as he emptied himself.

		Man, after man, they used her. She knew it when one of the black men took her, their oversized cocks filling her beyond all reason. Other than that, it was just one cock after another. As time went by, they moved her from one position to another. At one point, setting her cowgirl on top of one the black men. The second one of her ‘Attendants!’ His huge cock ripping into her as he literally drilled her up and down on his hard rod with his muscled arms. She felt him pull her down hard and hold her, Alex thinking he was ready to cum.

		The pain that tore through her body made her realize how wrong she was. One of the other blacks, was shoving his own monstrous cock into her ass. Like she was the cream filling in an Oreo sandwich, they were DP’ing her! OMG! She’d never been that full in her life. Screams tore from her throat as they brutally used her. Alex was totally unable to even process what was happening, only barely clinging to consciousness as the two men ravaged her. Her body little more than a tiny ragdoll between the two black giants.

		The two of them breeding her mercilessly, their cocks pounding into her over and over. Her body exploding in a violent orgasm as they finally filled her. When they pulled out, Alex realized that one of the cameramen had hurriedly run up to catch a closeup shot of her stretched and gaping pussy and ass. The creamy seed of her ‘Knights’ pouring freely from her inside of her. She was so ashamed. Alex felt like she wanted to die of embarrassment right then and there.

		On and on, seemingly never ending, the men used her. Cocks in her mouth, in her pussy, and in her ass, over and over. Her body slipping and sliding on the cum covered bench. Alex had lost all sense of time, all track of how many men had used her, and of how many orgasms she’d had! She only knew that she had screamed out in passion until her voice was totally gone, her body no longer under her control. Alex was nothing more than a fuck toy by now. Hell, she might have been a blowup sex doll for all the conscious movement she was capable of at this point. Only becoming semi-aware again, when applause broke out around her. It was over…

		

	
		

		Chapter 7

		

		Alex opened her eyes and looked around. Eighteen men, plus David and crew were all applauding. She managed a weak smile, curled fetal like on the slippery bench. Her body covered in cum once again, this time from all the creamy jizz that had leaked from her ravaged pussy, completely drenching the black vinyl of the bench. She saw her husband staring at her like she was some sort of goddess. Alex almost laughed, at this point she certainly didn’t feel like one!

		Her two ‘Attendants’ came over, helping her to sit up. Alex felt a fresh flood of cum pour from inside of her as they did. She decided it was a very strange feeling. One of the men gave her a glass of wine. Holding it for her, as she sipped from it. The fruity liquid burning as she swallowed, her throat raw from all her screams. As soon as she’d emptied that glass, another magically appeared. Alex, most assuredly, didn’t turn it down. After about fifteen minutes, the men helped her to stand. She tried a few steps, but they ended up carrying her. One of them cradling her body against him as he carried her to her dressing room.

		Once inside, they took wet cloths and gently wiped the worst of the cum from her body. Then, Alex was given another glass of wine, and allowed to eat some much-needed food. After that, now that she was mobile again, they led her into the big walk-in shower. Once again, washing her tenderly. Alex leaned weakly against them as they washed her hair. Her poor hair! She’d always been so proud of her long blonde hair, but right now it was just a tangled and matted mess.

		Once her hair was squeaky clean, they washed the rest of her. ALL of her! Fingers diving deep inside of her as cum continued to pour from her ravaged nether regions. Eventually the flood seemed to stop, or at least slow down. Then they helped her from the shower and dried her tenderly. Alex wasn’t sure how tender she felt towards them after the gangbang, but they were being awfully nice now. And, they had certainly given her one hell of an orgasm! Even if it did mean she might not walk normally for a few days.

		Once she was cleaned and her hair brushed silky smooth, Alex redid her makeup. She was just finishing up when David entered the room. “How are you doing, Alex? Are you able to continue? You were marvelous today, but honestly, we hadn’t realized just how rough that many men would be. We can put the ‘Marking’ off until tomorrow if necessary. I wish I could say we could pass on it completely for you, but I’m not the final say in this. The powers that be are demanding it. And, it is in your contract,” he explained.

		“I’m fine, David. I almost feel normal at this point, my two ‘Attendants’ have done a marvelous job of repairing the damage,” she giggled. “I think between the wine, the endorphins and the adrenaline charge, I’m ready to fulfill my contract. But, I’ll tell you right now, this is my last ‘Marking’ ceremony!”

		“Deal,” he said quietly. Then, leaning in close to her, he kissed her and whispered, “You were so beautiful today. I wish it wasn’t coming to an end, you have no idea how much I’ll miss you.”

		Alex threw her arms around him and kissed him. A long, deep French kiss. “I’ll miss you, too. Maybe, we can all do dinner tonight? I don’t think I’m quite ready for it ALL to end myself.” David nodding his agreement with a big grin on his face. The two ‘Attendants’ were quietly observing their exchange, grins on their faces as well. Their boss didn’t usually fawn over the weekly contestants. It was nice to know he was human after all.

		Alex finished her preparations as David left the room. When she started to get up, her charges heard her swear. Oops, she was leaking again! One more wet cloth wipe down, and she was ready. The two men knelt and slipped her shoes on to her feet. Ugh! Her shoes did not fare well today. Well… They’d have to do; her other pairs were at the hotel. Then, they slipped her cape back on and Alex walked towards the door.

		

		*

		

		Her heart was pounding like crazy as she entered the next backdrop. She’d been here before only six months ago. At least this time, she knew what to expect. Alex wasn’t too sure if that was good or bad, but at least she knew. Her head was held high as she walked on to the set. The two men removed her cape and helped her to sit on the table. Just like in the doctor’s office the set mimicked, it was essentially an OBGYN exam table, complete with stirrups for her feet.

		Alex sat up, back straight, proudly naked before the cameras. Her feet were crossed as she coyly sat before her subjects. One by one, the eighteen men of her ‘Court’ came on to the set. Each one kneeled before her, then kissed her before moving to stand around the exam table. Mike’s eyes were shining with emotion as he knelt before her. His kiss a little more passionate than it probably should have been, but she appreciated it. When they were all assembled, even David himself joining the worshipers, GBQ’s resident piercing artist came into the room.

		Alex let the men ease her back on to the table. Her feet were placed into the stirrups, her ravaged pussy now brazenly on display to the cameras. One of the cameramen moved in for another closeup. Her pussy was still gaping open, cum still oozing from inside of her. After all, that’s what the subscribers wanted to see. A pussy full of creamy cum, her creampie! As he backed away, the piercing artist stepped in. Giving her a grin, he tenderly wiped her with an antiseptic cloth. Cleaning away the oozing remnants of her gangbang.

		Alex leaned back against the table. Mike was holding one of her hands, and David the other. She could feel their support as she was prepared. The two men leaned over and kissed her as she felt the familiar clamp placed on her clitoral hood, higher this time and maybe a little deeper? Different, anyway. The pressure only slightly painful as he pulled at it, making sure of his placement. Then, the artist told her to start taking deep breaths and then blow them out. Alex knew the drill. It just didn’t help! She felt the men of her ‘Court’ press against her tightly, pinning her down. The piercing artist began to count, “One, two…”

		“FUCK!!!!!!” screamed Alex. The sound tearing from her lips as pain lanced through her. Her body bucking violently against the hands holding her. Tears poured down her face as she gasped frantically for air, her fingers crushing the hands of her two lovers. “When… When are you going to learn to count?” she gasped weakly. “It’s supposed to be on ‘three!’”

		Alex was still gasping for breath, her body glistening with sweat, but the pain had subsided to an ache. The piercing artist grinned at her as he threaded a large ring through her new piercing and released the clamp. She felt the little tugs as he fastened a golden chain onto her new ring. The chain holding her new heart shaped charm emblazoned with the GBQ crest. Alex knew that on the back they’d engraved today’s date. The date of her gangbang as ‘Queen of the Year.”

		After that, her previous piercing was threaded into her once again, still holding the charm from her first gangbang when she became “Queen of the Week.” It was over. Alex smiled weakly as the camera once again came in for a closeup. Somebody brought over a mirror to show her the new design. Essentially, she now bore a ring within a ring. Both had chains and charms dangling from them. Alex knew those charms would sway between her legs as she walked. The pull of them tugging on the two rings, and in turn dragging them over her clit. Stroking her with every step she took. Her body constantly being teased, almost like little electric shocks running from her clit, through her pussy and right to her nipples. Talk about being horny!!!!

		Alex was helped down from the table. Able to stand on her own, her cape was draped over her and she was led towards her dressing room. Gee, for some reason, her body was covered in sweat. I wonder what caused that, she thought ironically. Sheer terror much? She quickly rinsed off in the shower. I’m going to feel like a damn prune before the day is out. Once she was clean, Alex fixed her makeup again and redid her hair. With only a little assistance from her two ‘Attendants,’ this time. She was quite able to do it all by herself, thank you very much.

		Once again, her cape was draped around her and she moved from her dressing room. It was all over now. The only thing she had left to do was model her new piercing for the cameras and do an interview tomorrow. She was glad it was over, but she felt a little nostalgic too. She’d been gangbanged twice now, how could she go back to being just, Alex? Well… Alex V2.0! Even just doing that, being a ‘Hot Wife,’ paled in comparison to what she’d done.

		She felt a little like Miss America or something, as David announced her to the subscribers. Her cape was lifted from her shoulders and Alex paraded down the new backdrop set. This one a raised runway protruding from a small stage, lights shining up at her as she walked nakedly up and down. Her two charms glinting brightly with every step she took. As she reached the end of the runway, Alex turned and bent over. Letting the cameras see her in all her glory. Her two piercings shining in the lights, her pussy gaping wide open as she grinned at the camera between her spread legs. Another creamy glob of cum seeping from inside of her as she did! Okay, have your fun boys, she thought.

		After that, she went in to dress. For a change, she left her ‘Attendants’ behind. There’d be no cape this time, just the same clothes she’d worn to the studio today. Mike was waiting for her in the dressing room. “OMG! Alex? Are you okay, Baby?” he asked worriedly. “You were… Wow! I can’t believe all this. I mean… You… You were beautiful. You ARE beautiful!” he stammered.

		She kissed him gently. “And, it was all for you, Baby. Don’t you ever forget it, either!” she grinned. Then, turned and retrieved her clothes from the rack.

		

	
		

		Chapter 8

		

		James was waiting for them when they exited the studio. As soon as he saw them, he jumped out and opened the door. Alex sliding in gingerly, her new piercing proudly on display. On the way back to the hotel, she told Mike that David would be joining them for a late dinner. After she’d had a much needed nap.

		“By the way, I uh… Well, I’ve noticed something. I jingle when I walk,” she giggled. “My two charms must be hitting each other. I hope it’s not noticeably distracting?”

		“Not to me, Sweetheart. Not to me. I love everything about you. If that includes you jingling when you walk, it’s perfectly fine with me,” he said happily. His hand taking hers and holding it. “It even includes sharing you. As long as you end up in my bed, I’m very willing to go along with whatever you want.”

		“Well… Just so you know, you may be sharing me again later tonight. I think I’d like to have the two of you share me one last time before we go home,” she purred seductively. “I really loved being with the two of you last night.”

		

		*

		

		After a long nap, Alex woke refreshed, if a little tender in certain areas. She took a quick shower, her fifth! Then, fixed her hair and makeup before dressing. Pulling her last clean cocktail dress from the hanger, it dawned on her that the matching shoes were what she’d worn today. That was NOT going to work. Those shoes were totally ruined, cum stains totally covering them. She quickly put on her mini-skirt and a fresh top, hollered to Mike she’d be back shortly, and headed down to the shopping arcade that was attached to one wing of the hotel.

		Finding a shoe store, she dashed in picking out three pairs of high heeled sandals. She sat down as the young clerk went to get them in her size to try on. When he returned, he knelt before her to fit the shoes. After today, nothing fazed Alex anymore. She didn’t even think about what might or might not be showing to the young man, as he slid the shoes on her feet. At least, she didn’t until she spotted the huge bulge growing in his pants!

		She let him fit the shoes, her movements slow and sensuous. Modeling them as she sensuously walked back and forth. She was sure, that from his kneeling position, he was getting a very nice view up her mini-skirt. Then, sat down again to try the second pair. Repeating her performance. By the third pair, he was literally sweating as he knelt before her silky legs. His hands slipping the high heeled sandals on to her pretty feet.

		Alex couldn’t help herself, she was feeling way too wicked after today. She purposely let her legs slide apart. His eyes were glued to her crotch, the two dangles she now wore openly visible to him. She heard him gasp, then he grabbed his crotch and hurriedly disappeared, a damp stain appearing on his trousers as he did. Alex got up with a case of the giggles at causing him to cum in his pants! Gee, I wonder if it was because of the piercings, or because I’m still leaking? I am so naughty, she thought to herself. Taking the pair of shoes, she wanted to the counter. Then, she paid and left the store. She didn’t want to be around when the young man had to explain his sudden disappearing act!

		Alex was passing a jewelry store when she stopped and went in. Browsing their display rack of gold charms, she found what she was looking for. She purchased a gold spade charm. She waited while she had a large Q engraved on it. The charm standing for ‘Queen of Spades.’ She felt she deserved that last one, especially after today. The jeweler happily attached the charm to her ankle bracelet. A huge grin on his face as he removed it from her ankle and then returned it. She had no doubt he knew exactly what she was advertising. Oops! From the looks of his pants, he knew a little more than that about her!

		Alex flounced back to their hotel room to change for dinner. Happily displaying her new purchases as she jingled along the way. Back in the room, she changed into her cocktail dress. Semi-sheer and black, with a mid-length hemline, it had a long slit that came up to her hip. The neckline plunging deeply in the front displaying the swell of her breasts, and a little more if she wanted it to. Considering her dinner partners, she had a feeling she’d want to. A lot!

		When Alex and Mike climbed into the limo, David was already inside. She happily sat in between the two men. She still felt hopped up on endorphins and adrenalin after her gangbang. Now, feeling totally refreshed after her nap, she was ready to party!

		“Feeling a little tender tonight?” asked David concernedly.

		“Not really, I almost don’t even notice it. I do notice that I’m still leaking! But, that sure isn’t from the piercing,” she stated.

		“Well, it’s sort of from a piercing?” offered Mike. His remark greeted by a punch from Alex, as she stuck out her tongue at him.

		“I jingle, too,” she pouted. Seeing David’s confused look, she added, “Every time I move, the charms hit against each other. It sounds like I’m wearing a bell!”

		“Well, at least we’ll hear you coming from now on,” laughed David. Earning him a punch as well.

		Dinner found them off in a private dining room, Alex still sandwiched between the two men. Snuggling close between them as they softly stroked her silky thighs. David was back in curiosity mode as he asked the two of them questions about the experience. Mike admitting that he had been torn during Alex’s gangbang. Devastated as he watched her being taken by so many men, listening to her screams. Not all of them passionate! But, he’d also found it extremely exciting, especially taking her after that many men had been with her.

		“I am right here, you know. I can hear the two of you! Don’t you think that I have a…” her discourse cut short as David kissed her. While they were kissing, Mike slipped the deep neckline of her dress open, and began suckling her. Alex mewling softly as he did. David joined him a few moments later, the two of them suckling her right there in the restaurant.

		“What if somebody comes in?” asked Mike.

		“Don’t worry about that. GBQ pays them very well to see that we are never disturbed. The only one that will come in tonight is our waiter. He shouldn’t be too surprised by anything that happens in here,” replied David.

		“Anything?” purred Alex.

		“Anything! We’ve warned them upfront that things might happen in here from time to time. So far, they’ve been good enough to look the other way no matter what was happening,” he grinned.

		A little while later, Alex heard the door open as their waiter came in with drink refills all around. To his credit, he didn’t bat an eye as the two of them suckled hungrily from Alex’ breasts. He just set their drinks on the table, and quietly disappeared. Though, she did notice something being disturbed. He had a really nice bulge developing in those trousers. It excited her.

		Like most of the waiters in LA, he was probably an out of work actor. He certainly looked the part. Ruggedly handsome, with dark hair and deep brown eyes. When he came back to check on them again later, Alex slid from between her two men and walked up to him. “I wanted to thank you, you’ve done an excellent job tonight. I was hoping that… Well, I hope you don’t mind, but I’d like to give you a… Tip?” she purred, her voice a husky whisper. Then, she dropped down before him, the startled look on his face almost making her laugh.

		She pulled his zipper down, her fingers snaking inside his pants and finding his rapidly growing erection. Pulling it free, she stroked it a few times, bringing him to full size. Nice… About seven inches, and thick. She licked the mushroom shaped head, her eyes never leaving his. Then she popped him in her mouth, taking him all the way into her throat. Her tongue doing all sorts of wicked things to him as she sucked him dry. After he’d exploded inside her mouth, she stood up and kissed him on the cheek.

		When she slid back onto the banquette, the first thing she did was to kiss her husband. A long, slow, deep kiss. Making sure he could taste what she’d just done. Then, Alex turned her attention to David, giving him the same treatment. He hesitated only briefly as her tongue pushed inside his mouth. Forcing him to taste another man’s cum.

		“You know? That’s the first time I’ve ever done that,” said David. His voice a little strange. “I suppose that sounds weird, being with GBQ and all. Especially since I do the auditions. But, it’s just me and whoever I’m with for those.”

		“Well… Maybe you’ll remember that we’re not just ‘whoever’s’ from now on. All of your ‘Queens’ are people that have feelings, too. We’re very real,” said Alex.

		“Honestly, Alex, I’ve been thinking of turning over the reins to somebody else at GBQ. Devoting my time strictly to the business end of it. I think I’m getting too old to be the one and only. Or, maybe just getting to the point where I want more out of life. I want to thank you two for that. I’ve honestly grown closer to you than anyone before, letting me see what might be possible,” said David soberly.

		“You mean, you’d like to see your wife gangbanged?” asked Mike. “Or, maybe shared with others?”

		“Yeah, I think so. I mean, I got into this for some reason. The desire coming from somewhere deep inside of me. I’m not sure I could ever be totally faithful to one woman after all the women I’ve been with. And, I certainly wouldn’t hesitate to love somebody that had a past,” he said. “I envy you two. Seeing what you have, I wouldn’t mind that kind of relationship at all.”

		“Seems to me you’d have enough candidates, all the women that come through here are not sex crazed idiots, you know?” noted Alex.

		“Yes, but women like yourself are few and far between, Alex. I mean, think about it. You’re only here because your HUSBAND wanted you to be. You’re already off the market, so to speak. The single women that apply, not so much. Most of them are here strictly for the thrill. If I ever found one that wasn’t… Well, I might be very tempted.”

		“Okay, there is a certain thrill factor to all of this, I admit it. But, you’re right, I’m only here because of Mike’s fantasies. And, speaking of fantasies, isn’t it time you two took me back to the hotel and had your way with me?” she giggled.

		“You’re insatiable, you know that, right?” chuckled David. “You’ve already been with… What? Nineteen men, counting our startled waiter?”

		“Well, you’d better make it twenty before the adrenalin runs out!” she replied firmly.

		

	
		

		Chapter 9

		

		Back at the hotel, David dismissed James for the night. Reminding him to pick up Alex the next morning at eleven for her final interview. The two men flanking Alex as they walked through the lobby. In the quiet of the evening, the jingling of Alex’s piercing could easily be heard. It sounded like the soft tinkling of a tiny bell with every step she took. The two men found it enthralling. As soon as they were in the elevator, David dropped to his knees before her. Lifting her piercings out of the way, his tongue traced along her very moist slit.

		Alex was clinging to him, her hands wrapped tightly in his hair, pulling him into her. Her squeals of delight only stifled because Mike had started kissing her as they rode up to their floor. They didn’t even notice when the elevator stopped short. Not stopping until they heard a loud gasp from the couple that were waiting to get on!

		“I bet we’ll get a nasty letter about that one,” laughed David. The three of them breaking into hysterics.

		Once, safely in their suite, Alex found herself immediately stripped by the two of them. The men quickly followed suit, the three of them piling onto the big King-sized bed. Alex positioned herself doggy style, inviting them to spit-roast her for the… Hmmm… Hell, she didn’t know how many times she’d been in that position today. But, it was a lot!

		She greedily took Mike’s cock into her mouth, as David slid his big cock into her tight rectal flower. Alex knew she couldn’t fuck them tonight, not vaginally anyway. But, that certainly wasn’t about to stop her. After two gangbangs, getting taken anally was nothing new. Her two lovers using her multiple times during the night. Switching off as to who went where.

		When she woke up the next morning, David was gone. He’d slipped away sometime during the night. Mike was still sleeping peacefully at her side. She was feeling a little down, realizing that this was their last day here. The last time, she’d be seeing David. Their flight back to Las Vegas was scheduled for this afternoon, after her interview. She lay there quietly for a while, just thinking over the whole experience. Not just this time, but the first time as well.

		The Alex of a year ago would never have dreamed of doing anything like this. She had been a happily married young wife. Totally faithful to her husband of five years. And, now… OMG! She could jokingly call it being Alex V2.0 all she wanted, but she was definitely a different person. She’d been gangbanged twice and had had multiple lovers above and beyond that. The shy girl Mike married would never, NEVER, have sucked off a waiter just for the fun of it. Uh, more than one waiter, come to think of it. The thought setting her to giggling.

		Not wanting to wake Mike, she quietly got out of bed and headed for the shower. She needed it! Looking back at the bed, she saw a large damp spot where she’d leaked during the night. Oops! That’ll happen when you’ve been with that many men. She suspected that the hotel was used to it my now. After all, they housed all the GBQ’s ladies while they were in LA.

		Stepping into the shower, Alex let the hot water wash away some of the soreness she felt. Her whole body one big, giant ache after yesterday. Then, gingerly, she began to wash herself, certain parts of her being quite tender this morning. Gee, I wonder why? The thought setting her giggling again. Her giggles turning to something closer to tears. What had she become?

		She found her old self boring, but what she’d become gave her pause as well. Maybe it was time to start cutting back on some of the extra-curricular activities. Pulling herself together, she stepped from the shower and began to dry her hair. After brushing it until it glistened, she put on her makeup. She was just finishing up when Mike poked his head in the door. “Wow! You look great this morning.”

		“Why, thank you, kind Sir. I always appreciate a complement,” grinned Alex.

		“I already called down for breakfast, it should be here any minute. I’ll just grab a quick shower and be right out,” said Mike.

		Alex was pulling her dress off the hanger, her mind still thinking about the future and what it offered, when she heard the knock at the door. Grabbing one of the fluffy terry cloth robes the hotel provided, she casually belted it around her waist and opened the door. Room service wheeled a breakfast cart into the room, filled with eggs, bacon, rolls and a pitcher of mimosas. Alex’ mouth began to water as the delicious smells filled her nostrils. As she signed for the breakfast, Alex noted a growing bulge in the delivery man’s pants. Oops! Perhaps she hadn’t belted her robe all that well. Hmmm… Damn, was every waiter in LA a good looking out of work actor? Maybe, she should change her lifestyle, starting tomorrow…

		

		*

		

		Alex phone buzzed at precisely eleven, alerting her that James was downstairs. They were all packed and ready. Alex was dressed in her two-piece lace outfit. Bright red, it had a short hemline, and a scooped neck. The cut-off style top let her slender midriff show just a little. The lacy fabric allowing a few other things to peek through, as well. Her heels pounded loudly on the marble floors as they crossed the lobby to the waiting limo. James hurrying to take possession of their luggage.

		He drove them straight to the GBQ studios. Mike and Alex entering the now familiar nondescript building for the last time. David was waiting to interview her once more, this time officially as ‘Queen of the Year,’ a welcoming smile on his face. Mike remained off camera for the interview. Just watching as Alex answered question after question. David asked her about her experience this time versus the last. Alex admitting that she’d found that many men a little overwhelming. He also asked about the new charm on her Hot Wife anklet?

		“My Queen of Spades charm?” she asked coyly. “I think I qualify after yesterday, don’t you? Size isn’t everything, David. But, there is a difference!” she grinned.

		After being here for her gangbang this time, Mike realized that a lot more went on off camera than the GBQ subscribers ever realized. Or, than he’d ever been told about by Alex. The edited videos available on the website, only showed a small portion of what really happened. As he’d watched Alex being carried to her dressing room, too exhausted to even walk after her gangbang, he’d been shocked. Nothing like that was ever hinted at in the videos. He knew that some of the men would wash her after the gangbang, they always put a few shots of the ladies being scrubbed down into the videos. But, he never realized just how intimate that washing would be until he’d seen glimpses of it in person. Or, just how it would feel seeing his wife taken, used like a piece of meat, by that many men.

		He also realized she’d originally done all of this to fulfill his fantasy. Out of love for him. Neither of them ever expected her to be called back for a second gangbang. Or, to be faced with more than double the men! Her insistence on including Mike in the proceedings this time, was special. Something that had never been allowed before. And, though he appreciated it, and had been excited over the opportunity, part of him wished he hadn’t come. Maybe, it was just too much. The reality far different than the fantasy.

		Mike was roused from his thoughts as Alex was asked to model her piercings for the subscribers. He watched her, as she gracefully stood and teasingly lifted her skirt, displaying the two golden dangles that now hung between her legs. Suspended there by two rings through her clitoral hood. Alex laughing as she remarked that she now sounded like she had a bell ringing between her legs whenever she walked!

		“Can we ask you for one last turn on the runway, Alex? Our first ‘Queen of the Year,’ taking a royal turn for your subjects?” asked David.

		Alex grinned at him and nodded. Heading to the dressing room, Alex disrobed. After checking her makeup and hair, she stepped back out and headed for the runway set. One of the cameramen stopped her and slipped the red cape she’d worn yesterday around her shoulders before she stepped on to the set. Then, David met her on stage, microphone in hand. Cameras began to roll as he announced, “May I present to you, Alex! Gang Bang Queen’s, ‘Queen of the Year!’” The majestic strains of Schubert’s symphony sounded again as David slipped the cape off her. Alex stepped forward onto the runway. Proudly, naked before her ‘subjects,’ she strolled slowly down the runway. The cameras following her every move. The soft sway of her breasts, the teasing dangles dancing between her legs, the way her ass moved as she walked, all of it on display. A huge smile on her face as she made the turn at the end of the runway. Stopping there, teasingly looking over her shoulder at the camera, she bent over. Her legs spread wide, displaying her pierced pussy in all its glory. Straightening back up, she walked back to where David waited.

		Her reign, officially over…

		

	
		

		Epilogue

		

		Alex had taken advantage of her hot wife anklet a few times since their return to Nevada. But, only a few. Her decision to cut back on her extra-curricular activities, had been a serious one. Looking back, she found it had been a year filled with strangely erotic memories and only few new ones. She’d tried one threesome with Mike and another man. That one, becoming a dismal failure when her bull decided to try and embarrass Mike. Alex loved her husband, unequivocally. And, nothing would ever change that. His willingness to share her with others was their own special thing, and she loved him for it. But, embarrassment and humiliation would never be a part of it. Her bull was asked to leave and never return.

		So, Mike was surprised when she came bouncing into the house that night, bursting with more excitement than he’d seen in a long time. “Hi, Baby! Guess what?” she squealed, her arms flying around him.

		“You won the lottery?” he asked, teasingly.

		“No, Silly! David called from LA, he’s traveling to Vegas this week and wants to spend the weekend.”

		“Wow! Hey, that sounds great. We both enjoy his company. Especially, you as I recall,” he smirked.

		“Well… Yes, that’s true. I did rather enjoy having the two of you in my bed,” she giggled. “But… Well… Something new has been added. David’s married. His new wife will be here with him,” she said warily.

		“Whoa, that does change things a bit,” said Mike. “I suppose we can behave if we have to. It’ll be good to see him just the same.”

		“Yes… Well… About that, David was thinking that we might not have to behave. He was hoping we could all enjoy sharing each other this time? I’ve always been curious about… You know… Another woman. And, it’s fine with me if you and she happen to… Uh… Get it on? I think I’m adult enough to be willing to share you, too,” she grinned shyly.

		“You mean like, swinging? Or, making it a foursome in bed? Wow… I mean… I never expected... You don’t have to do that, Alex. I’m happy with just sharing you. But, yeah, I think I just might be able to get into it,” his face breaking into a huge grin. “You sure you won’t get jealous?” he asked.

		“Only one way to find out, Baby!” she giggled. “I’m game, if you are…”

		

		***

		

		Enjoying the ride? If so, stay tuned for:

		

		GBQ

		3

		(The Twins)

		

		A new stand-alone novel coming to your favorite bookseller in September of 2017!

		

		***

		

		Thank you for taking the time to read my story. I sincerely hope you enjoyed reading about Alex and Mike’s newest adventure, as much as I did writing about it. If you enjoyed it, won’t you please take a moment to leave me a review at your favorite retailer? And, don’t forget to look for my other stories and novellas as well! Just click on the Author’s Page to see a complete list.

		

		Many Thanks!

		Richard Carlisle
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