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		Prologue

		

		“William Howard Dawes! What are you looking at?” Aly squealed. Her little brother, Billy, quickly slamming his laptop closed. His hand automatically covering his lap, and his growing erection.

		“It’s none of your business, Aly,” he announced embarrassedly. “Besides, I’m eighteen years old. What I look at is my own business.”

		“Humph!!! Just barely, and, if Mom ever finds you with that on screen she’ll tan your hide. Eighteen years old or not. Word to the wise, save that stuff till you get back to the dorm next week. What she doesn’t know about, she can’t get all pissy over. Wherever did you find such filth, anyway?”

		“It… It’s called GBQ,” he said quietly. His voice now practically a whisper. Feeling not quite so embarrassed as Aly didn’t really seem upset at all. She was just jerking his chain, like always. Sisters! “It’s women that… Well, they let a bunch of men have sex with them. They like it, not that you would know anything about sex.”

		“I’m not exactly a virgin, Billy. I just don’t mess around a lot, is all,” she countered, haughtily.

		“You’re just barely not a ‘virgin’ from what I heard. Tom Jacobsen was jerking my chain, telling everybody about it in the locker room. He said you squealed like a little girl when he popped your cherry!” chortled Billy, ducking hurriedly as Aly took a swing at him.

		

	
		

		Chapter 1

		

		Alyson Lynn Dawes lay wide awake in her bed that night, her little whimpers barely audible as she relieved the sexual tensions running through her. Her fingers flying wildly over her swollen bud of a clit. She wanted her Rabbit vibrator, but the buzz might be too loud for here. She was back home, visiting for a week, during Spring break. She was a senior this year. On track to graduate with honors with her Bachelor of Science degree in chemistry. A lab job already promised to her, including an offer to pay for her to continue her education while she worked. It would mean night school, but she didn’t care. She wanted the chance to discover new things.

		Biting down on her fingers, Aly muffled her cries through an orgasm. Her body stiffening on the tiny bed in her childhood room, her toes curling as she exploded. Afterwards, she lay gasping for breath, her slender body glistening with sweat. Damn, she wished she was back in her little studio apartment. It might be lonely there, but she could do whatever she wanted. Even scream out loud if she wanted! Old man Davis didn’t care. Besides, he’d probably get off on it if he knew she was nakedly masturbating over his garage. Hell, for all she knew, he did. She’d never thought to check for hidden cameras around the tiny single room apartment she called home.

		She found herself suddenly giggling at the thought of Charlie Davis, pervert, getting off on her twenty-two year old body. Maybe, she should give him a thrill someday, leave her drapes open or something. It’d be more action than she’d gotten for a long time. Or, truthfully, more than she’d gotten period!

		Aly found herself sexually frustrated a lot. The guys at school just didn’t seem to be interested in her. She wasn’t unattractive. She wasn’t! Well, at least, she cleaned up well. Admittedly, her bulky sweatshirts and loose-fitting khakis did nothing to enhance her trim figure. And, her hair could be difficult to tame at times. But, her attentions were always focused on her classes, not boys. She was serious about her studies. Always had been sort of a nerd when it came to science. Her nose perennially buried in books, not guys laps.

		Oh, she knew how! Despite, Billy’s dig, she had let Tommy pop her cherry that night. He wasn’t exactly sweet about it, either. It hurt! And, he came like three strokes later. How was she supposed to get off on that? Afterwards, he just zipped up and left her lying there in the backseat, his creamy seed drooling from inside of her. Not even a kiss! Then, he had the nerve to tell her not to get any on the seat covers. Fuck him, the prick! Damn, guess she already had, she thought ironically.

		Why did Billy have to be looking at porn when she walked in. The little shit should know better. Baby brothers were such a pain. She couldn’t quite get that picture out of her head. That girl was just lying there, a cock in her mouth, another in her pussy and two more guys stroking over her naked body! She looked like she was enjoying the heck out of it, too. Aly wondered just what that would feel like? Hey, a girl could dream!

		Oh, the heck with it. She got up and tiptoed over to her luggage, pulling her Rabbit out from under her clothes. Maybe if she didn’t turn it on? She loved the feel of its thick hardness filling her fiery red snatch. Oh, yeah! Aly gasped as she plunged the hard dildo between her moist lotus blossom. Her eyes rolling back in her head as she pushed it deep inside of her welcoming love tunnel. Damn, she needed to get laid. It had been way too long.

		Maybe, she should head back to campus early. She could get all gussied up one night and head down to one of the local hangouts. If she brushed out her long auburn hair and put on some makeup, she looked darn hot. She’d have to change into something sexy looking, of course… Oh, yeah. That could be a problem. She didn’t exactly own anything sexy. It had just never seemed like a priority.

		Frustrated, she pulled the soft plastic Rabbit from inside of her and licked it. Letting the heavy dildo slide into her mouth, pretending it was real. Her tongue running over the long fake cock. The taste of her own honeyed dew clinging to its soft plastic covering. She’d practiced so much, that she could actual deep throat the silly thing. That’s it, she thought, I’ll marry my Rabbit, Mr. Bunny Ears. Oh… How pathetic! I’ve actually given the damn dildo a name, thought Aly. Pulling it from between her succulent lips, she shoved it under her pillow with a deep sigh.

		The next morning, she dressed in a bright little dress and headed for the local thrift store. Aly pawed through rack after rack, trying to find something she liked. Something that would scream sex appeal. Yeah, right! Good luck with that. She was about to give up, when a flash of green caught her eye. She pulled it from the rack and looked at it appraisingly. Little spaghetti straps held it on the hanger, other than that it was just… Short. OMG! It was soooooo short! And, it was only fifteen dollars. Could she possibly?

		Spotting a pair of green high heels that would match it, she grabbed them as well. Glancing around furtively, she headed for the back where they had a small changing area. She pulled her little dress off and picked up her treasure. It was a tight fit, a very tight fit. She tugged it into place hastily before glancing at the full-length mirror fastened on the wall. OMG! It barely covered her butt. And, her hard, little nipples stood out like beacons against the clingy material.

		Aly took a very appraising look at herself. Five-two, 105 pounds on a good day. Not bad. Her breasts were well shaped and pert looking C-cups… Well, almost, anyway. She had freckles dusting her pale, creamy shoulders. The tight top made her breasts squish together, making it look like she had more cleavage than she really did. Nice legs, she decided, as she stood on tiptoe to enhance their curvature. Damn, I’d do me! Hmmm… Well, she guessed there was always that option, wasn’t there? She could break down and do one of her girlfriends. With an embarrassed grin, she bent over to slip the heels on to her bare feet.

		Glancing back at the mirror, she saw a little more revealed than she’d intended! Bent over as she was, her fiery red snatch was openly visible in the short dress. Her pink nether lips, with their curly red covering staring back at her. She quickly stood up and tugged the dress down a little. Her face turning fire engine red despite being alone in the fitting room. Maybe, she should do some trimming down there? Shit! Why bother? It wasn’t like anybody was going to check her out anyway. Some girls just exude confidence and sex appeal. Aly just wasn’t one of them. Never had been. Never quite comfortable in her own skin.

		Changing back into her street clothes, she headed back out into the store intending to return the dress and shoes to the racks. With a sigh, she was just putting the shoes back, when she stopped. You just never knew, she might actually go out some night. The dress was only fifteen, and the shoes were five. Twenty bucks for a super sexy outfit? Okay, so she’d eat Raman noodles next week. Again! She pulled the shoes back down and headed for the checkout counter.

		

	
		

		Chapter 2

		

		Finally! She’d gotten through her homework, even her paper was coming along well. She’d have it done in plenty of time. She padded barefoot over to her little mini-fridge and pulled out a wine cooler. She’d earned it. Aly curled back up on the sofa and pulled her computer on to her lap.

		Logging on the internet, she started looking through Tumblr. She wandered around for a bit, just seeing what was out there. Oooo… That was pretty! Oh, that wasn’t pretty, but… What the heck was that site about? Oh, is that all. Damn, I’m feeling naughty tonight. Maybe I should tease old man Davis? Chortle, chortle. Yeah, like that’s going to happen! The old freak would probably die of a heart attack and leave her with no place to stay.

		Her thoughts drifted a bit until she remembered Billy and catching him looking at porn the last time she’d been home. What the heck had he been looking at? Oh, yeah. Something he’d called GBQ. Hmmm… What’s that all about anyway? She did a quick search, finding it pop right up. Good old Google, you can find anything if you try hard enough.

		Let’s see, GBQ, www.GangBangQueen.com. She clicked on the link curiously. Right!!! This should be interesting, she thought. Hey! They even have some freebie video clips. Double clicking the icon Aly saw a handsome announcer talking to some blonde. Just normal background type stuff, then the scene shifted to the blonde on her knees before… OMG! Six guys! Their hard cocks just waiting for her to… Oh, wow! She was about to push the back button when the scene shifted once again. Now the blonde was being fucked by one guy while she sucked off a second. She saw the one guy pump his jizz inside of her and then pull out. Immediately being replaced by…

		Aly slammed the laptop closed, taking a big gulp of her wine cooler. She’d never seen anything like that before. Never! Hadn’t even thought it was possible. Hell, there was that stupid blonde getting cock after cock, and all she had was her trusty Rabbit. Well, at least Mr. Bunny Ears never let her down. As long as she remembered to replace the batteries, anyway. Snicker, snicker.

		Aly set the laptop aside and walked over to her little night stand. Opening the drawer, she pulled out her trusty vibrator and flopped down on the bed. Slithering her shorts off, Aly let her fingers toy with her moist labia. Her fingers sliding slowly up and down the pink slit, stopping to flick at her clit each time. A soft little moan coming from between her lips. She licked the head of her vibrator to moisten it, then slid it slowly over her moist nether lips.

		With a sigh, she pushed the hard dildo inside her hungry pussy, her fingers reaching for the switch at the base. The Rabbit began to vibrate inside of her as she pushed it deeper. Another flick of the switch and the protruding little ears began to vibrate frantically, teasing her clit. Aly shaking violently as an orgasm swept through her. Her body still taut with a spasm, she flicked the switch again and the Rabbit started to thrust into her. Plunging about an extra inch each time, Aly’s eyes popping open as she let out a scream!

		She fell back against the damp bedding, her body glistening with sweat. Oh, fuck! She needed that. Slowly she pulled the vibrator from inside of her. Her tongue licking it like it was real. Tasting her sweet dew still clinging to the plastic surface. Shaking herself, she sat up from the bed. She pushed her damp curls out of her face and stood up. She walked into the bath and washed her trusty companion.

		Walking back out into her one room studio she started to put the vibrator back in the drawer. That was when she realized that she hadn’t closed the drapes. Oh, shit! Hastily, she slammed the drawer and walked as casually as she could over to the window. Damn! Old man Davis was out in the yard. She wondered if he’d seen her? She drew the curtains and quietly walked back over to her couch and sat down.

		There wasn’t much she could do about it now. If he’d seen her? Well, okay, so he got his rocks off. Aly felt herself turning an embarrassed shade of red as she thought about him watching her. Though, strangely, she felt a little tingle at the idea of being seen. Damn, she needed to get laid! Aly almost got up and headed for the shower to go out, when she remembered it being Sunday. The local hangouts were all closed. Besides, she had an early class in the morning. With a sigh, she opened her laptop again.

		Stupid computer! She’d never closed out of the website, so it just popped right back up. There was that same blonde, a different man between her legs this time. His long cock covered with her creamy excretions every time he withdrew from inside of her. Oh, he was pumping, his body jerking as he filled her pussy. Oh, Aly wished that was her lying there. Well, at least until the scene shifted again.

		Now the blonde was lying on what looked like a GYN exam table. He legs spread wide as some white coated guy pushed a big ass needle through her… OMG! Aly watched in horrid fascination as the blonde let her pussy be pierced right on camera, a scream coming through the tiny laptop speakers. The next scene showing her all smiles as she modeled a golden ring through her pussy with a dangling charm hanging from it. The charm swaying between her legs as she walked.

		Aly gasped, hurriedly closing the site on her computer. She went back to Tumblr, finding some fuzzy kittens to look at. Her breathing still accelerated as she recalled the brief gang bang video she’d seen.

		

	
		

		Chapter 3

		

		Over and over during the next few weeks, Aly found herself drawn back to the GBQ website. Each time pulling up one of the short video promos as she saw one woman after another debase herself. Each one of them all smiles at the end as they paraded nakedly in front of the camera with their dangling GBQ charm. Each time, Aly sneaking out her trusty vibrator and relieving some of the tension she felt.

		She knew she could go out, especially if she bothered to get cleaned up a bit and pick up a man. But… Well, she didn’t know why she didn’t? She ached for someone to make love to her, to feel their hard cocks inside of her. Their creamy seed bursting warmly into her pussy, filling her. It was just every time she thought about it, she found an excuse. Usually, it was too late. By the time she finished studying, the only thing she had time for was a quickie with Mr. Bunny Ears, and then some much needed sleep.

		Sex would have to wait, she needed that degree! And, if she didn’t keep her GPA up, the company that she was supposed to go to work for, wouldn’t hire her. A high GPA was crucial to their acceptance offer. Damn.

		As finals approached, Aly slipped home for a weekend. Just a chance to get away from the one room isolation she lived in. Besides, she needed a good meal for a change. She had lost five pounds since she went back to school. Not that she didn’t still look good, she did. Maybe even a shade better this way, her tits a little more prominent with the weight loss.

		Billy’s school was close enough, that he came home a lot. Besides, Mom still did his laundry. The little shit! She was chatting amiably with her baby brother after their parents had headed off to beddy-bye that night. Their conversation in whispers, the two of them slowly getting drunk. Billy with beer and Aly with a few wine coolers.

		Drunkenly, Aly poked him in the side and asked if still looked at the dirty website she’d caught him on? His answer, shocking her. “Hell, yeah! That thing is addictive, you know? Besides, it’s expensive, if I’m going to pay for it, I’m going to use it,” he declared.

		“You mean, you’re a member on that?” she asked astonishedly.

		“You bet, I am. The folks think I needed the money for school,” he laughed. “Well, I guess in a way I did.”

		Damn, why did Billy get all the freebie cash from Mom and Dad? They sure never offered to help her out! Just letting her muddle along on scholarships and student job programs. Okay, admittedly, Billy was just at state and she’d wanted the big-league school. Besides, Billy was their kid, their real kid, while she was adopted. He was the surprise package that came along after they’d given up on trying to have a child of their own. Oh, well, there wasn’t shit she could do about it. To heck with them.

		But… Hmmm… If Billy was a member? Maybe, just maybe, she could get a sneak at his password? Then, she could watch the full videos herself. That could be fun. I mean, the freebies were enticing. But, they were like three minutes long. The full vids were like an hour or two.

		A little while later, Billy headed upstairs to bed. His laptop was just lying there, innocently mocking her. WTF? She opened the laptop and turned it on. Password? Right! Five minutes later, she was in. ‘1,2,3,4,’ how imaginative baby brother! Firing up the browser, she clicked on ‘show password,’ and pulled up the GBQ site. Okay, baby bro, let’s see what you’ve got? Hmmm… ‘BadBoy29,’ oh yeah! You are a bad boy alright. Quickly, she exited the site and turned off the computer.

		Up in her own room, her science posters still on the wall, along with her favorite Albert Einstein poster, she opened her own laptop. Pulling up the GBQ site, she logged on with Billy’s password. Voila! The site magically opened up before her. She thought about staying online tonight and exploring the whole site but thought better of it. She had a username and password now, that’s all she needed to play around back at her little apartment. Happy with herself, she snuggled down into bed and fell asleep.

		The next day, she drove back to the campus. Pulling up to her backyard apartment, she turned the ignition off and climbed up the stairs. Excitedly, she opened her laptop and pulled up the browser. Clicking on favorites, she pulled up the GBQ, member logon screen. Typing in the username and password she’d stolen from Billy, she logged in. Oh, yeah!

		Cruising around, she saw the newest video available. This one was of a tiny brunette, with little tits. Aly pushed the play button and curled up on the sofa with her wine cooler as the interview began to play out over the tiny speakers. GBQ’s handsome announcer Bill Jackson came on screen, introducing their latest star. Aly was fascinated as she watched. Bill plied her with question after question as they sat at some restaurant. Both of them just having a casual drink. Like it was just the most normal thing in the world. The brunette telling him that her boyfriend wanted her to do this. Damn! Alright! I need a boyfriend like that, mused Aly. Or, at least, a boyfriend. The brunette admitted she was nervous, but excited over what was about to happen.

		When she asked the handsome announcer if he knew how many men would be at the gang bang, Aly was shocked. He had no idea. He explained that even he didn’t know that number until they walked on to the set. He assured her that there would be at least five men, up to a maximum of ten. That was guaranteed by the agreement that she’d signed. The brunette glowing a slight shade of red as he mentioned the higher number.

		Then, he asked her to give the viewers a little taste of what was to come. When she looked blankly at him, he asked her to show them her pussy. Right there in the middle of some unidentified restaurant, the camera slid down under the table as she shyly wriggled out of her panties. She was shaved, her little pink gash glistening moistly into the lens. OMG! That looks so dirty, Aly thought. And, oh so hot! Being told to just drop your panties in front of everybody and doing it. She shivered as she thought about it.

		After a few more questions, the video segued into a dressing room. Now sitting nakedly in front of a vanity mirror, the brunette was brushing out her hair and touching up her makeup. Satisfied, she stood up, her slender body totally on display for the camera. Wearing nothing but a pair of high heels, she exited the dressing room. The announcer was waiting for her outside, stopping to ask her how she was feeling?

		“Oh, I’m excited, Bill. Nervous, but excited, you know? Like, I’ve never… You know… With this many guys before,” she gushed.

		Laughing, Bill told her he was sure she’d be fine, and led her away to the first set as the camera dissolved to the next scene. Bill and the brunette were standing casually in front of a curtain. If standing naked in front of a camera could ever be called casual? At a nod, the curtain parted, revealing seven men lined up along a wall. “Your majesty, may I introduce you to the Knights of your Court?” announced Bill proudly. The brunette’s eyes growing glassy as she looked at the seven hard cocks in front of her. Even Aly gasped at the sight before her on the screen. She’d never seen that many hard cocks in her life! And, two of them were… OMG! They were not only huge, but they belonged to two black men. She never realized that there was interracial sex on the site. But, she supposed it was inevitable, BBC sex and all that crap. It seemed all the rage on the net, anymore.

		Slowly the brunette stepped forward to kneel in front of the first man in line, his cock bouncing in front of her face. Reaching out, she stroked it hesitantly. Then, leaning forward, she began to lick and suck his long shaft, not stopping until his creamy seed spurted into her voracious mouth. She leaned away, a smirk on her face as the next man stepped up to her.

		One by one, the seven men let her suck them off. She swallowed a couple of their loads, the rest just spraying the creamy cum over her face and body. By the time she was done, cum dripped copiously from her face and tits. With a big smile on her face, Bill Jackson helped her stand up, her legs a little wobbly after being on her knees like that.

		After congratulating her, the camera scene once again dissolved. The next scene opened with the tiny brunette being led to a cushion topped table. She was still naked and covered with sticky cum from her efforts as Bill helped her up. With a shy grin, she lay back on the table. Her seven ‘knights’ surrounding her naked body.

		One by one, they started kissing her. First a kiss, then a move to one of her nipples. As each man stepped up, the preceding man would move down her body. When the first man got to her pink pussy, he leaned in and licked her. Just like that! His tongue raking along her moist slit as the camera moved in for a closeup. The brunette squealing loudly as she felt the electric charge race through her.

		Once each of them had rotated around her body, the gang bang began. The last man to eat her out, slipped away as the next man in line stroked his cock to hardness. Sliding between her lewdly spread legs, his throbbing cock lined up with her little pink blossom. Aly saw her jump, a whimper escaping her lips as he pushed his cock inside of her. She opened her mouth, like she was going to scream. But, a cock was swiftly shoved at her, filling her open mouth before she could.

		One by one, they took her. Each man emptying his cock deep inside of her. Aly watched fascinated. Only blinking noticeably when she saw one of black men step between her legs. The scream she let out when he shoved that monster in her was definitely warranted! Damn, he was huge. Much bigger than Aly’s, Mr. Bunny Ears. She felt a chill run through her as she watched the man fuck the tiny brunette. The ‘orgy’ never ending until all seven of the men had emptied themselves inside of her.

		By the time, they were done, there was cum drooling copiously from inside the tiny girl. A big pool of it between her legs, and more pouring out of her as she was helped from the table. She was still gasping for breath, but she was smiling like crazy. Her body looking like she’d been drenched in some creamy sauce. The scene dissolved once again as she was led away.

		The next scene showing her back in the dressing room. Two of the men, washing her. Her tiny body sandwiched between them in a glass walled shower. Their hands freely roaming her body as they washed her until she was spotlessly clean. Then, they dried her off and let her fix her hair and makeup.

		As the next scene opened, she was being led to a different set. This one looking like some GYN office. Lying on the exam table, her feet in the stirrups, a white coated man entered the room as her seven ‘knights’ surrounded her. They were all still naked, their cocks in various stages of erection as GBQ’s piercing expert slipped between her legs.

		Aly could see sweat breaking out on her forehead as he talked quietly to the little brunette. A split screen shot flashed onto the screen. One half showing her face, the other half her pussy. They actually showed it as she was pierced! A scream echoing from the tiny speakers at the painful intrusion. The brunette’s body stiffening as the men held her down tightly. Then, it was over. Just as fast as it began. A gold ring was quickly threaded onto her pussy, with a dangling GBQ charm hanging from it.

		Moments later, the brunette was all smiles as she walked proudly along a catwalk. Her golden ornament glistening between her legs as she walked. In a final interview, she gushed about how exciting it had all been. Even about how much she loved her new piercing. Saying that the swaying charm pulled the ring against her clit, like she was constantly being stroked. OMG! Aly’s own body trembling with excitement at the thought.

		Aly shoved the laptop away, she grabbed her trusty vibrator. Ramming the long rod between her legs! She was groaning loudly as her body spasmed at what she’d just witnessed. Oh, shit! She had no idea this was such a big deal. Damn, what a rush! She could only imagine what all of that must feel like. Her one-time experience with Tom Jacobsen, anything but satisfying.

		

	
		

		Chapter 4

		

		“Here are the lab results you wanted Mr. Hanes,” said Aly quietly.

		“Thank you, Alyson. It is Alyson, right?” he asked. Aly becoming entranced with the blue eyes staring back at her.

		“Um… Uh… Yes, or Aly, my friends all call me Aly…” her voice trailing off as Jack Hanes’ eyes went back to his computer. Shit, real classy, Aly! All you can manage to do is mumble in front of the cutest guy in the office. Why couldn’t she just talk to a guy? It’s not like she was unattractive, she was just a little awkward with men, but that just went along with her upbringing.

		All she needed was practice. Right! And, just where am I going to get practice? Between working here every day, and grad school every night, there was barely time to get any sleep. Let alone find time to go out and party. If it wasn’t for Mr. Bunny Ears and her laptop, she’d have no sex life at all!

		During her lunch break, Aly stopped in the ladies’ room. She looked hard at the young woman staring back at her in the mirror. Yeah, not exactly oozing sex appeal, are you? The shapeless lab coat, her auburn hair tied up in a tight bun, no makeup. She was a wreck! No wonder Jack Hanes would rather stare at his computer than at her. She needed to get over herself. Hmmm… There was a regular employee end-of-the-week bash, at O’Malley’s every Friday night. Maybe, she could skip classes for just one night? She could bum the class notes from one of the other students. They owed her! She’d given them notes often enough.

		Friday morning, Aly snugged into her little green dress. The one she’d found in the thrift store over Spring Break. Six months later, and this was the first time she’d worn it. You’re pathetic, Aly, she mused. Slipping the non-descript lab coat on over it. She put her heels in a carryall and added some makeup and a hair brush, so she could spruce up after work. She’d show Jack Hanes to neglect her for a computer!

		The woman that walked into O’Malley’s on Friday night, caused heads to turn. Long auburn hair glistening down her back, legs curvaceous in a pair of spike heels. Legs that seemed to go on forever, until finally ending in a tight little ass encased in a miniscule green dress. Spaghetti straps left her shoulders bare, her breasts pushing against the tight, clingy fabric. Two hard points standing out against the top, lips lush with a deep shade of lipstick. Her eyes, dusky and smoldering, she sauntered towards a table at the back of the bar.

		Conversation at the partying table came to a halt, all eyes staring back at her as she walked up to the happy group. “Hi, everybody!” she chirped.

		“Alyson?” asked Dave Wyatt, a shocked tone to his voice.

		“You were expecting somebody else?” she giggled. “I told you I’d try and stop by this week.”

		“Yeah, but… Damn, Alyson! Where have you been hiding all these weeks?” he responded. “You look fantastic.”

		“Well, thank you, David. Um… What does a girl have to do to get a drink around here?” she asked shyly. Three of the men jumping to get her a drink from the bar. Aly noticed that Jack Hanes was still sitting there staring at her, like he was afraid to move or the vision in front of him would disappear. I bet he won’t just dismiss me from now on, she thought.

		Or, maybe he will? A brassy looking blonde, with long legs and a plunging neckline came up from behind him and draped her arms around his shoulders, snuggling against his ear. Her tongue licking along his earlobe as his attention shifted immediately away from Aly. As if that wasn’t bad enough, Aly saw her hand slide down and glide along his leg. Her fingers outlining Jack’s… Oh, shit! This was NOT a good idea, Aly, she told herself.

		Although, her other co-workers didn’t seem to lose interest. Mike Wells practically drooling as he won the race to bring her a glass of wine. She chatted amiably with the group for a while, but soon lost interest. Most of them seemed content with their lot in life. Not willing to go the extra mile and actually get into research. That’s where Aly wanted to be. Not just some lab slug, she wanted to do ground breaking research. Maybe, that just didn’t gel with a social life. But, why couldn’t she have both?

		Finally, one of the men asked her to dance. Aly allowing him to hold her as they danced. Up to a point, anyway. When his hands got a little too adventurous, Aly subtly pulled them away from her butt and up to her back. As much as she wanted to have sex, this wasn’t doing it for her. What was wrong with her? She just felt… Conflicted. She needed some experience with men in order to enjoy herself. To really feel comfortable and be able to let loose. Practice, practice, practice! What had Edison said? She remembered something along the lines of how he now knew a thousand ways not to make an electric light? But, she couldn’t get experience unless she gave in. Catch 22!

		A few wine coolers back at her little studio apartment and Aly was feeling no pain. She’d taken an Uber home after the bar, not wanting to risk the bus ride she usually took. She wasn’t exactly dressed for public transportation tonight. Back in the safety of her room, she fired up her computer. The GBQ site was waiting for her, urging her to check out the latest video.

		Oh, damn, she wanted that. She wanted to feel all those men making love to her, their hard cocks drilling into her one after another. Right! Like that was going to happen! How the heck did they pick their ‘Queens,’ anyway? Snooping around, Aly spotted the FAQ icon. Well, it might not be a Frequently Asked Question, but it was a question.

		Clicking the icon, a list of questions and answers popped up on screen. One of them, surprising her, was ‘How do I become a Queen of the Week?’ Wow! There were a lot of rules that went along with participating in a GBQ gang bang. Aly read through the basics, understanding the reasons for them. It was all very straight forward; send in a nude photo, include a clean medical report, sign their contract… Well, that sounded rather final. Just what was in their contract? Picking the link, a .pdf file popped up for downloading. Aly set the laptop aside and got herself another wine cooler. She was getting quite a lineup of empty bottles on the coffee table. Oh, yeah! She was going to regret this in the morning.

		After finishing the bottle she’d gotten, Aly decided to head for bed. Oh, WTF, on a whim she groggily pushed the print button. As she stumbled over to her bed, she heard the printer start to churn, popping out page after page of legalese.

		

		*

		

		OMG! What did I do last night? Aly’s head felt like it was about to fall off. And, who stuffed an old sock into her mouth? Blearily, she opened her eyes peering around the little one room apartment. She had kept on living here, even after graduation. It was cheap, and it was close to both the lab and her grad classes. All of it working well with her efforts to continue her education. Right now, though, her eyes focused on the lineup of empty bottles on her second-hand coffee table.

		Well, there was definitely a reason she felt like this. Last night had been… Oh, she’d gone out with the gang from work and probably made a fool out of herself! Remembering the leering looks she’d received as she walked up to the table at O’Malley’s. Her face turning red as she thought about the way Jack had stared, mouth agape, at her.

		As she staggered from the bed, she saw a pile of paper on the floor beneath her printer. What in the heck is all of that?

		

	
		

		Chapter 5

		

		All of that, proved out to be the printout of a GBQ contract. How did she get that? Had she? No! No, way! She hadn’t drunkenly agreed to anything last night, she was sure of that. She’d just gotten overly curious. She’d toss it as soon as she felt good enough to bend over without throwing up. Um… Oh, shit! Aly sprinted for her tiny bathroom…

		Feeling better after emptying the contents of her stomach, she rinsed her mouth, took some aspirin and fixed herself some dry toast and a pot of coffee. Then, she went over and gathered the scattered printout from the floor. She meant to toss it out, but it was still in her hand when she sat down on her little sofa. Her head pounding like a sledge hammer. What in the world had she been thinking last night?

		Aly casually perused the contract as she sat there. Honestly, it was just something to read. People did that, right? Just read whatever was in front of them? Cereal boxes, milk cartons… It was all pretty straight forward, if a little one sided. The girl was responsible, for everything. Period. She must provide her own transportation to and from Los Angeles. She had to be on birth control. If she got pregnant, no one’s problem but hers. She must provide a clean bill of health. She must consent, without question, to being gang banged in front of a camera. Allowing GBQ to distribute said video, in whole or in part, at their discretion. She had no right to object to any sexual act or position. Nor, could she object to any of the men involved because of race, or creed. She had no control over the number of men involved. She had to accept being pierced on camera. Oh! And, she had to agree to an ‘audition!’ Aly wondered just what that entailed? Well, honestly, she had a pretty good idea. She wasn’t stupid.

		Of course, GBQ did have a few responsibilities of their own. They guaranteed the quality of health of the men involved. They guaranteed that her gang bang would consist of a minimum of five men, up to a maximum of ten. They would supply all her needs while in Los Angeles for the filming, including meals, lodging, transportation and sundry incidentals. Well, that was nice of them. All the girl had to do was lie back and get fucked. But, damn, she would get royally fucked!

		By nightfall, she was feeling her old self again. And, woefully behind on her classwork. Just barely managing to get everything finished before leaving for work again on Monday. She’d have to curtail her social life, if she wanted to pass her classes. Huh! What social life? She’d taken one night out in the last two months.

		As Aly walked into the lab on Monday, she noticed a distinct change in the atmosphere. Her male co-workers were actually watching her as she headed for her workstation. Making note of her every step. It made her feel… Strange? Embarrassed? A little turned on? Yep, all the above. Even more so, when Jack Hanes stopped by to ask how she was doing? Like, he’d never stopped by her workstation before. Never! OMG!

		He even made a point to say he hoped she’d attend the weekly after work parties more often. Aly was getting a little flustered over all the attention. Especially, when she felt Jack’s breath hot on her neck. “Well, you didn’t exactly look at a loss for company Friday night, Jack,” she quipped. “I really don’t think you’d miss me all that much.”

		“Oh, uh… Bambi is just an acquaintance. I see her occasionally, is all,” he mumbled.

		“Bambi? Really? Whatever you say, Jack,” she snickered. Purposely rolling her eyes before turning back to her work.

		Things settled back into their normal routine for the rest of the week. Until Thursday, that is. That’s when Jack made a point of stopping by her station again. This time, pointedly asking if she was planning to attend the gettogether on Friday night? “Oh, I don’t think so, Jack. I have grad school on Fridays and I can’t miss too many classes,” she said. “Why? Would you actually miss me or something?”

		“Well, I was thinking that if you were planning on going, we might spend some time together. Maybe, grab some dinner after?”

		Aly nearly fell off her stool at the suggestive comment. OMG! Was Jack Hanes actually asking her out? When she had regained her composure a little, she turned and looked at him. “I’ll think about it, but I don’t know, Jack. If it wasn’t for class, I’d love to. I’ll see if I can find somebody to lend me the notes. Can I let you know later?”

		“Of course, you can. I’ll check with you tomorrow. I hope you can make it, Aly” he added.

		Aly fretted about it the rest of the day. Oh, hell! She’d wanted Jack to notice her since she’d started here. And, now that he had, she’d put him off. I need to have a serious talk with myself, she decided. School is a priority, but… I need a man in my life.

		Leaving the lab, she headed across town to an upscale consignment shop. After perusing their selections, she finally found another outfit that was very flattering. Okay, the leather mini-skirt was twenty dollars, plus another five for a blouse, but she did have a salary coming in now. Enough to splurge once in a while. Picking out a pair of heels to match, she headed back to the changing room.

		Oh, yeah! She looked gorgeous in this outfit. The little black mini-skirt had a short hemline that let her legs show to perfection, and the neckline on that blouse! Her tits would practically fall out of it. The heels fit her well, too. They even had little straps around the ankle making them seem extra sexy. Kinky, in a way. At least, in her mind. Okay, she knew she could miss one more class, beyond that it would get iffy.

		When she walked in to the lab on Friday, every man in the place seemed to be checking her out. All of them wondering just what she was wearing under that lab coat today? Would she attend the gettogether tonight? Would she look as hot as she had last week? Well, guess what guys? That’s my secret, she thought. She did have her carryall with her today, though.

		Today, when Jack stopped by, she was prepared. When he asked if she’d be joining them tonight, she smiled shyly. “Does the dinner invitation still stand?” she purred.

		At his nod, she told him she’d be delighted to accept. Jack even offered to give her a ride from the lab. Of course, she agreed. Only later realizing that he probably expected to take her home afterwards. Slightly embarrassed at anyone seeing where she lived. She was, after all, still a struggling grad student.

		

	
		

		Chapter 6

		

		Jack patiently waited for her while she went in to change after work. The look on his face when she returned definitely making the effort worthwhile. Announcing her return, her spike heels pounded across the quiet lab floor. She was a vision. Her long auburn hair now hanging softly down her back, her lips a ruby red. Dark mascara enhanced her eyes, and that neckline! The swell of her braless breasts enough to cause anyone to pause. As she neared, Jack could see the imprint of her nipples pressing against the clingy fabric of her blouse.

		Aly was watching his eyes, when she came up to him. That is, until her gaze dropped a little lower. OMG! Jack Hanes was getting a hard on! Over her! When they walked in to O’Malley’s together, conversation stopped. You could have heard a pin drop around the table as they approached. Every man there running their eyes lustfully over her slender body. Aly suddenly realizing that she could literally have any man here, if she wanted.

		And, she wanted. Didn’t she? Oh, shit. It’s not like she was exactly experienced. She didn’t think five minutes in the back of Tom Jacobsen’s car gave her much of an education. Well, she knew the basics. How hard… Er… Difficult could it be? Mr. Bunny Ears had prepared her for most things. Sort of. But, she ached for the feel of a real man inside of her. To have his lips on her sensitive nipples, maybe even licking her down there? Nobody had ever done that for her. Aly decided she needed a drink.

		Aly had a few glasses of wine with the gang, trying to calm her nerves. She even managed to dance with Jack a couple of times. Everybody checking them out as he whirled her around the tiny dance floor. Jack’s hands occasionally finding her leather covered ass. Then, they went to dinner. Jack choosing a quiet little Italian place, with dark lights and small tables. Oh, yeah! A few more glasses of wine to build up her courage…

		By the time Jack pulled up in front of her little one room upper, Aly was feeling no pain. She kissed him right there in the car. Blatantly, passionately! Her lips eagerly parting as he Frenched her. His hand sliding to cup her breast. Her nipple springing to life at has warm touch. Aly moaning a little as his fingers closed around her swelling bud. Mmmm… Everything was perfect. That is, until she threw up!

		

		*

		

		Way to go, Aly! Not the best first impression. Well, better luck next time. If there ever was a next time. Shit! She felt so embarrassed and stupid lying in bed the next morning, another splitting headache pounding loudly in her head. If she couldn’t manage to get past her jitters, she’d never have a successful relationship. Maybe it was just never meant to be.

		Don’t be ridiculous, Aly, she told herself. Of course, it’s meant to be. You’ve just gotten so used to Mr. Bunny Ears simple brand of sex that you’re afraid of the real thing. A real relationship. You just need somebody that will force the issue. Some reason that will let you overcome the jitters. It’s normal to be nervous, just like the girls in those videos. They all admitted to being nervous at the idea of taking on that many… Hmmm… Oh, don’t go there, Aly. You’re still drunk, that’s all.

		But, as the day wore on, she couldn’t shake the feelings that were building inside of her. Finally, she got up and wandered over to the trash can next to her little make-shift desk. Yep, there it was. The GBQ contract that she’d idly tossed away after glancing through it. All she had to do was pluck it back out. The decision would no longer hers, if she signed it and was picked, she’d have to do it. She’d have to have sex with a real live man. Well… Okay, several real live men! A shudder running through her at the idea.

		Of course, she’d also end up with damn ring piercing through her pussy. Just how do you explain that to some future boyfriend? Telling him that you let yourself be fucked live on the internet? By a whole bunch of guys? She could just picture Jack Hanes face over that. But, damn, talk about getting experience! She put the contract back down like it was suddenly burning her fingers and went back to lie down on the sofa.

		Things would go back to normal, she’d apologize to Jack on Monday. Everybody would eventually forget her little escapades at O’Malley’s, and she could go back to her humdrum life. End of story. She wanted her Master’s Degree, period. Keep your eye on the prize, Aly. Oh, if it all was just that simple…

		

	
		

		Chapter 7

		

		Summer break was fast approaching, and Aly was doing well in her classes. Her Fall schedule was already planned out, another year and a half, and she’d have her degree. Quite pleased with herself, she headed out after work to her Friday night class. Wishing everyone a goodnight as she headed out. The men still smiled at her when she passed, but they didn’t drool anymore. Sometimes, she missed it, but she was doing her best to cope. Jack hadn’t bothered to ask her out again. Aly guessed she couldn’t blame him. Not too much, anyway.

		After class, she headed straight home, her little above garage apartment welcoming her. Plopping her stuff on the little table she used as a desk, she started to unpack her bag. As she did, she knocked a stack of papers off the edge of the desk, the notes for her treatise flying everywhere. Picking it up, she ran across something else. Buried in the mess in her hands, she found the GBQ contract. Suddenly, it was staring her in the face again. Aly felt a tingle run through her as she looked at it. Why did it always seem to call to her? No way was it a good idea.

		She tossed it aside and got herself a wine cooler from the mini-fridge. Plopping down on the sofa, she pulled her laptop open. She hadn’t looked at the GBQ site for a while. Trying to stay away from the seductive temptation she seemed to find there. But, tonight, that’s what she wanted to check out, her interest piqued again after finding the contract. After all, it was the weekend! She had time to mess around a little for a change.

		She checked out one of the new videos, her pussy growing damp as she watched. By the time, they’d gotten to the gang bang portion of the video, Aly could easily detect her own arousal. Her honeyed scent wafting up to her. She actually found herself breathing heavily as she watched man after man use the tall blonde in the video. Her passionate cries echoing from the laptop’s tiny speakers.

		Another video, and three wine coolers later, Aly was using Mr. Bunny Ears to relieve herself. Her own cries nearly as excited as those of the women in the videos. Damn, that looked so hot! Aly bet even she could do that. Once she signed a contract, she’d have to go through with it. She’d have to let herself be used just like those other women had. There could be no chickening out. It certainly didn’t seem to ruin their lives. Gosh, some of them were even married! The thought of that sending a violent shiver through her. Imagine a man letting his wife do that? Coming back home to him, full of the cum of a bunch of men? Her body permanently marked with the undeniable evidence of her betrayal? And, him not only allowing it, but accepting it?

		She was on her fourth orgasm when Mr. Bunny Ears let her down. His little plastic ears refusing to wiggle any further without new batteries. And… Shit, batteries were on the grocery list, but they weren’t in the kitchen drawer. Frustrated, Aly just couldn’t get to sleep. Grabbing another wine cooler, she pulled the laptop open again.

		Her eyes somewhat glazed after watching another woman be fucked like crazy, she wandered into the bath. After a long shower, she slowly and deliberately began to brush out her long hair. Leaving it glistening in soft curls as it hung down her back. Purposely, she began to put on her makeup, mascara, eye shadow, lipstick. Satisfied, she stepped away from the mirror and took stock of the woman reflected there. Oh, yeah! She looked good.

		Aly padded barefoot out of the tiny bath. She slipped on a pair of heels, the sexy ones she’d gotten, with the little straps for her ankles. Then, she posed in front of the floor standing mirror she’d found for the corner of her apartment. Goodwill had some neat bargains! After trying different poses in the mirror, she pulled out her phone and tried taking a few pictures. Maybe, more than a few pictures, if she was honest. Her naked body reflected in the mirror. She tried pose after pose, turning this way and that in front of her reflection.

		Finally satisfied, she went over and downloaded the photos to her laptop. Perusing the shots she’d taken on the bigger screen slowly, looking at them with a critical eye. One by one, she deleted the photos. In the end, she still had five pictures remaining on her laptop. All of them very flattering, her slender body displayed to perfection. The whole procedure making her hot all over again. Damn, she still didn’t have any batteries!

		Aly lay on the small bed, Mr. Bunny Ears shoved idly between her nether lips. Her fingers flying across her clit as she whimpered in frustration. Finally, achieving a degree of satisfaction, she drifted off into an exhausted and restless sleep. Tomorrow, definitely tomorrow, she’d get groceries. She could go without food for herself, but Mr. Bunny Ears was a priority!

		She picked up the discarded contract again as she drank her morning coffee. Reading it carefully this time, noting some of the fine print. She would have to be clean shaven, a necessity for the piercing. Well, she could do that! She had pictures that she could submit now. She’d still have to have a clean bill of health, but that was easy enough. It’s not like she’d been promiscuous. One time in twenty-three years? Yeah, she was pretty safe! The contract would have to be signed… Before a notary no less! And, then they’d let her know.

		Oh yeah, there was that stupid questionnaire, too. Like how many men had she slept with, the most men she’d been with at one time, how often she had sex, there was even a spot to check if she was a virgin! Like that would happen! Though, embarrassingly, Aly was close. And, of course, she’d have to make herself available. Well, school would soon be out for the Summer. And, she had time off coming at the lab. It was all… Possible.

		

		*

		

		Aly sat nervously in front of the notary. At least the man didn’t have to see the whole document she was signing, just the signature page. It was still embarrassing, knowing what she was doing. Maybe, doing? Just signing the contract, didn’t mean she’d mail it. Neither did getting the medical report, though the doctor didn’t seem to judge her. Getting checked for communicable diseases was pretty common place anymore. Especially in a college town. He’d even renewed her birth control pills while she’d been there.

		Now all she had to do was package it together and mail it. Yeah, right! That’s ALL she had to do.

		

	
		

		Chapter 8

		

		Aly sat quietly in the booth, her third glass of wine now in front of her. The local bar was quiet this time of night, just late enough after work to miss that crowd but before the hard-core people began to cruise in. Periodically, she reached over and picked up the envelope she’d pulled from her box at the Post Office. She’d stare for a minute at the return address, then lay it aside again. The upper left-hand corner emblazoned with an elaborate GBQ logo.

		Finally, Aly took a deep breath, then one more sip of her wine before opening the envelope. Her eyes glancing around furtively, she unfolded the enclosed letter:

		

		We are pleased to inform you that you have been selected as a GBQ, Queen of the Week. Would you please contact us to set up a date for your GBQ audition and session? Etc, etc, etc…

		

		Aly wasn’t quite sure if she wanted to laugh or cry. This was what she wanted, wasn’t it? Unbridled sex with no chance to back out? If she called the phone number, it would happen. End of story. She’d become a Gang Bang Queen of the Week. Her, Alyson Lynn Dawes. Her fiasco of a night with Tommy Jacobsen would be long forgotten. So would her night of shame with Jack Hanes. Hopefully she wouldn’t throw up all over the set at GBQ! Well, she knew enough to stay sober now.

		Finally, she wished Bill, the bartender, a good night and headed back home. It was just a short walk, the evening breeze feeling good as she strolled along. Her mind still a million miles away. She was going to be a Gang Bang Queen. Oh, shit!

		

		*

		

		Aly sat nervously in her economy class seat as the plane pulled up to the terminal in Los Angeles. She’d gotten the cheapest flight she could, but it had still set her back a chunk. But, it was going to be worth it. She just knew it was. She had wanted experience, she was going to get it. In spades… Oops! Well, that, too. But, you know, with a lot of men. She was a little leery about the uh… Well, the interracial part of the gang bang. But, it was pretty common place anymore. She just had never considered it before all of this. Not that she had considered having sex with very many men before this.

		Her seatmate actually had to give her a poke, before she realized they were at the gate and it was time to deplane. Aly nervously grabbing her carryon and heading down the jetway. She’d never been to LA before. Honestly, she’d never been anywhere before. It was scary and exciting as she walked into the busy terminal area. Aly glanced around at the assembled people, all of them waiting for arriving passengers. Finally, she spotted a uniformed man holding a card with an elaborate GBQ on the front. Oh, shit! Nothing like letting the world know why she was here.

		As she approached, the man glanced at her questioningly. “Miss Dawes,” he asked softly. At her shy nod, he gave her a big smile. “Good morning, Miss Dawes. My name is James, and I will be your driver while you are here in Los Angeles.”

		“Oh, please, call me Alyson or Aly, all my friends do.”

		“Very well, Miss Alyson. If you have no place you’d like to visit first, I’ll take you to your hotel. Then, if you’d like, I will be at your service to take you wherever you wish. Your schedule is clear until tonight at Six. Then, you are to have dinner with Mr. Jackson,” smiled James.

		“They do request cocktail attire for the dinner, Miss. If you need assistance, we’ll be happy to help you,” he suggested shyly.

		Aly glanced down embarrassedly at the T-shirt, khaki’s and flipflops she’d worn on the plane. She did have a few nice things packed in her carryon. Spending some of her money at the local thrift stores before packing. Enough for the three days she’d be here anyway. She hoped. “I think I’m okay, James. I have a few things packed.”

		“Very well, Miss,” he smiled. Aly watched the scenery passing by as she rode along. It was her first time in a limousine, finding the plush interior exciting. There was even a bar built in! She casually poured herself a glass of white wine while they drove along. James giving her a running commentary of some the city sights as they drove past.

		James checked her into the hotel and escorted her up to her room. She might have had to pay her own way to LA, but so far, the accommodations GBQ provided were very upscale. She glanced around at the mini-suite they had put her up in. She had a sofa and a big screen TV, even a mini-fridge. Her eyes fell hesitantly on the big king-sized bed at the other end of the room. She wondered if that would be the sight of her ‘audition?’ Aly staring nervously out the big glass windows that overlooked the city as James unpacked her meagre belongings. Hanging each item up for her.

		Finished, James turned to her, his smile kindly and reassuring. “If that will be all Miss Alyson, I’ll leave you. Or, as I mentioned, I am at your service to take you wherever you wish.”

		“Oh! I’m sorry, James. I guess, I’m just nervous. I mean, this is all so…”

		“You have no need to worry, Miss Alyson. You are quite lovely, and will make a delightful addition to GBQ,” he smiled. “Would you like me to take you out for lunch? I can take you anywhere you’d like?”

		“I wouldn’t know where to go, James. I’ve never been here before. Or, much of anywhere, really. Just where I grew up and then away to school,” she admitted.

		“Mr. Jackson mentioned you were quite the scholar. Studying for your Master’s in bio-chemistry, I believe? And, you already have a degree and work at a laboratory? It seems to me, that you are a very driven and brilliant young lady,” offered James.

		“Oh! You make it all sound so… I don’t know, glamorous or something. Mostly, it’s just hard work. Trust me, there’s very little time for socializing in my life. I don’t know if there’s time, but would it be possible to visit the Tar Pits while I’m here?”

		“Of course, there is, Miss Alyson. We can do that this afternoon, if you’d like. I promise to have you back here in plenty of time to get ready for this evening,” grinned James.

		“Oh, please, will you call me Aly? Miss Alyson seems so formal. I’m not worth all that, trust me.”

		“You are to me, Miss. I feel very responsible for each of the young ladies that visit. I couldn’t possibly refer to you that casually. But, I will try to remember to call you Miss Aly? Would that be better?”

		“Better,” grinned Aly. “If you’ll give me a minute, I’ll slip into some casual exploring clothes and be ready in a jiff.”

		“Of course, Miss Aly. Here, let me give you my number. When you’re ready to leave, just text me. I’ll be waiting at the door by the time you reach the lobby.”

		

	
		

		Chapter 9

		

		It had been a delightful afternoon of exploring, she’d even had time for a quick tour of the museum there. And, true to his word, James had her back at the hotel in time to get cleaned up for tonight. Aly took a long shower, letting the hot water pound some of the tenseness from her shoulders. Then, she touched up her legs and… Uh… Well, her newly bare pussy.

		She was still getting used to that. Every breeze exciting her whenever she wore a skirt. Well, if she was commando, anyway. At some point, it had dawned on her that she would probably be in skirts and dresses a lot going forward. Commando, too. After all, just how comfortable could it be to get her piercing caught in panties or whatever? A shy little grin on her face at not even packing any underwear. What was the use? None of the clothes she brought allowed for a bra, and panties would be useless after… OMG! After tomorrow! Her heart doing a sudden flipflop inside of her. Twenty-four hours from now, it would all be over. She’d have fucked who knew how many men, Tommy Jacobsen a long-forgotten memory. Her licentious acts permanently and undeniably marked on her body, a GBQ charm dangling between her legs.

		She dried herself carefully and brushed her long hair until it gleamed. Applying her makeup, she looked critically at the woman staring back at her. Yep, she looked suitably sexy. As if, Bill Jackson wouldn’t fuck her tonight one way or the other. Or, well, she guessed that was what would happen tonight? After all, it was an ‘audition?’ She supposed it was possible to fail an ‘audition,’ but Alyson Dawes was not a failure. Except where sex was concerned. Darn it!

		She was still fretting when she padded over to where James had carefully hung up her dresses. She decided on the little green one that she’d worn that first night at O’Malley’s. After all, she’d been quite a hit that night. Some of the guys at the lab, still occasionally asking if she’d be attending the Friday night blowouts? She’d just about exhausted her meagre emergency stash of money, getting a second dress and paying for the airfare to get out here. Though, honestly, she wondered if she’d feel up to going out again tomorrow night? Yes, that was on her schedule of events, but… Well, considering what was supposed to happen tomorrow? We’ll just have to wait and see, Aly decided.

		At six o’clock on the dot, her cell phone buzzed to let her know that James was out front with the limo. Taking a deep breath, Aly headed for the elevator.

		

		*

		

		As Aly walked across the lobby, she felt like every eye was following her. Her spike heels echoing loudly on the polished stone floor. Every GBQ Queen of the Week, stayed here. The hotel staff all knew what she was here for. She was the auburn-haired slut of the week. The woman whose sole purpose for being in LA was to get fucked by a bunch of men, on camera! Her face still red with embarrassment, Aly walked through the double doors to find James waiting for her. The car door already open as he assisted her inside.

		Aly, still reflecting on her embarrassment, was quiet during the ride to the restaurant. James doing enough chatting for the both of them. He’d done this for a long time now. He recognized a scared little rabbit when he saw one. And, Alyson Dawes, was one very scared rabbit! During a conversation with Bill Jackson earlier, James had discreetly let him know just how jittery she was. He knew that Bill would be gentle tonight, guiding her through the experience. It was a part and parcel of the position. They were both used to it by now.

		At the restaurant, James hurried around to open her door. Discreetly glancing away as Aly exited the limo, her short dress hiking up. With a shy smile, Aly walked towards the entrance. Stepping up to the hostess station, she boldly announced that she was there to meet Mr. Bill Jackson. The hostess swiftly leading her through the restaurant to a side room. Her ‘date’ for the evening, waiting for her at a small banquette table. Bill standing to greet her as she walked up.

		Tall and blonde, he reminded her of what some surfer dude might look like. His muscled body and the shaggy blonde hair screaming beach bum. Even in her heels, Aly only came up to his shoulders. She felt positively dwarfed standing next to him as he took her hand and helped her into the private booth. It was only as Aly took a breath and looked around, that she realized they were alone in the dining area.

		Questioning Bill about their isolation, he laughed jovially. “Our conversations can sometimes get a little risqué, Aly. We do ask a lot of very personal questions to get to know our Queens of the Week better. The restaurant has always provided us with some privacy to do that. Even the wait staff that enters here have been specifically chosen for their… Discreetness.”

		“Is that supposed to make me feel better somehow?” she asked nervously.

		“That’s my job, Aly. Mine alone. We’re just going to talk and enjoy a meal together. After that, if you decide that this isn’t for you, I’ll understand. If, however, you elect to go forward, then we will move on to the audition portion of the evening,” he said gently.

		“Has anybody ever failed an ‘audition?’ I mean… Oh, honestly, I guess I don’t know what I mean,” Aly admitted.

		“Okay, first off. Let me set your mind at ease. This is not some ‘casting couch’ audition. If you do the audition, you proceed on to the filming tomorrow. We just want you to be well prepared beforehand. GBQ prides itself on providing Queens that remind people of the girl next door. She could be the woman you just saw at the grocery store, or the shopping mall. You’d be surprised at how many of our Queens are already married or in a committed relationship when they participate. We never… Never, choose someone who is in the porn business. And, we keep track of our young ladies afterwards. Regularly checking in with them, seeing if they’re doing alright. If there is anything we can do to assist them. That type of thing.

		“Secondly, nobody has ever failed an audition on my watch. In all the history of GBQ, once someone has agreed to go forward, we’ve only had one young woman that changed her mind. She was married at the time, and being a part of GBQ was his idea, not hers. In the end, she just couldn’t come to grips with it,” he answered her gently.

		“I guess I’m just nervous,” admitted Aly. “I don’t generally do anything like this.”

		“I see from your questionnaire that you have only been with one man. If I had to guess, I’d say that you’ve been too busy with college and work to have much of a social life. Am I right?”

		“Pretty much, dead on,” she smiled shyly. “What are you, some sort of mind reader?”

		“Well, I do have a Master’s in Psychology, but mostly it’s just understanding human nature. What you’re worrying about is the same thing that all our Queens have faced to one degree or another. Although, we’ve never had a virgin ask to be a part of GBQ, we’ve literally had about everything else you could imagine.”

		“Well, I’m not a virgin, but…”

		“I understand that it was not the best possible introduction to sexual awakening. Perhaps, I can help with overcoming those concerns later tonight?” he suggested.

		“You’re awfully sure of yourself, aren’t you?” she laughed.

		“Well, I am human, but I do my best,” grinned Bill with a wink.

		Drinks and dinner went a long way to helping Aly to relax. Their conversation was personal, but not sexual. Bill, honestly, seemed interested in her. What she wanted out of life, why she’d chosen the profession she had, that type of thing. He asked about her family, how she found out about GBQ, just chatting with her amiably. By the time for dessert, Aly felt extremely comfortable with him. Far more so than she had Jack Dawes. And, tonight, she wasn’t drunk.

		“Would you like some dessert, Aly?” asked Bill.

		“I rather supposed that I was dessert,” she grinned shyly.

		“That certainly would be my choice,” he laughed. “But, honestly, the choice is yours. If you’d like to move forward, I’ll be happy to escort you back to your hotel. If you’ve decided that this isn’t for you, I’ll have James take you back. No harm, no foul.” Bill took her hand as he spoke. He could feel her trembling. Despite that, he really hoped she’d agree to move ahead. For some reason, there was just something about her. She was perfect.

		“I… I think I’d like to move forward,” stammered Aly. “But, can I still have dessert?”

		

	
		

		Chapter 10

		

		Aly was standing in front of the floor to ceiling windows in her mini-suite. Her eyes taking in the lights of LA spread out before her. The view so foreign from the one seen from her little above garage apartment. Old man Davis bending over and tending his garden, not exactly a breathtaking view! She wasn’t used to this type of luxury, either. She could barely believe the size of the bath area. Her whole bathroom would have fit in the walk-in shower, with room left over.

		She watched the reflections in the glass as Bill stepped up behind her. He handed her a glass of wine, clinking his glass to hers. Aly shyly taking a sip. She wasn’t sure how to proceed, what should happen next? This was her ‘audition,’ her tryout before the main event tomorrow. But, just what was Bill expecting? A few sips later, Bill reached over and took the glass from her hand. Setting it aside, he put his hands on her shoulders, pulling her back against him. Pulling her long hair aside, his lips kissed her neck. Aly closed her eyes, trembling at his touch. Gently, he turned her to face him. His lips closing on hers as they kissed.

		Aly let him kiss her for a bit before parting her lips and allowing him entrance. Her tongue probing his, as her heart rate climbed. She could feel her nipples tightening, pushing against him. She put her arms around his neck, pulling herself up to kiss him. As high on tiptoes as she could go, still forcing him to bend to reach her. As her passion climbed, she felt his hand slide to the zipper on her dress.

		With a small whimper, she felt her zipper let loose. Her little dress becoming loose around her. After a moment, Aly stepped back, his hands brushing across her shoulders. The little spaghetti straps of her dress slipping off her shoulders, her dress falling to puddle at her feet. Aly was naked! Bill’s eyes raked slowly down her slender body. Taking in the slight spray of freckles on her face and shoulders, the pert breasts capped by her pink nipples, the tight abdomen and her smoothly shaven mound. “You are so beautiful, Aly. I hope you know that,” he whispered. His lips kissing her one more time.

		Then, Bill slowly kissed down her neck and shoulder. His lips burning their way across her breast to settle on her swollen nipple. Aly gasping as she felt his lips close around her engorged nipple. OMG! He was suckling her. She’d never had anybody do that before. Tommy Jacobsen certainly hadn’t, and nobody else had ever gotten that far with her. His hungry lips sending electric shocks racing through her body. Aly’s whimpers turning more passionate as her fears melted.

		Hesitantly, Aly reached for the buttons on his shirt. Pulling them open one by one. Her heart rate climbing with each button. Bill’s muscled chest becoming bared before her. Her eyes wide, she reached for the belt of his dress pants. She seemed to realize that this was what was expected next. After all, she would have to give a few blowjobs tomorrow. Aly decided she was supposed to prove that she could. Well, of course, she could. Right? She’d licked and sucked on Mr. Bunny Ears! This was basically the same. Basically.

		As Bill’s pants peeled away, Aly gasped. This was only the second real live cock she’d ever seen. And, the lighting was a lot better here. Bill was no quick on the draw kid, either. His cock swelled as she hesitantly reached out to touch it. A good seven inches long, and maybe an inch and a half thick, Aly explored his throbbing member. It felt so warm and alive, not at all like her dildo. She could feel him growing in her hand, getting so very, very hard.

		He was circumcised, the mushroom shaped head swollen and purplish with blood. Aly could see a drop of clear liquid gathering at the dark slit. She was on her knees before him now, running her hands over his hardness. Bill groaning a little as she did. Well, she had agreed to this… Aly poked her tongue out, licking along his moist slit. The taste of him bursting on her tongue. The flavor of her first man!

		Slowly, Aly began to lick along Bill’s long shaft. Her tongue feeling the velvety texture of the skin covering his engorged rod. The scent of his manhood in her nostrils as she licked along his ball sack. Just like she was, Bill was shaved down there. She’d expected to see blonde pubic curls but was quite satisfied with the view in front of her. More than satisfied. She found herself wondering what he’d feel like inside of her. His cock so warm beneath her tongue, so different from Mr. Bunny Ears.

		Aly licked back to the head of his cock. Opening her mouth, she looked up at him. Her eyes on his as she slid him into her mouth, feeling the weight of his cock on her tongue. Heavier than she’d expected, but not nearly as heavy as her battery filled dildo! She let her tongue tease him as she slid deeper down the long shaft. Aly didn’t even hesitate when he reached the back of her throat. She’d practiced this, not stopping until her nose pressed tightly against his pubic bone. His cock deep in her throat as Bill groaned above her.

		She began to bob her head up and down on his hard cock. Saliva thickly coating the skin of his rod as she expertly teased him. Finally, Bill’s hands went around her head, fingers twining in her auburn curls. He began to maneuver her. Sliding into her faster and faster as sucked on his throbbing girth, her cheeks hollowing. “I’m going to cum, Aly,” he announced. His voice almost sounding pained. “Try and swallow, it will be expected tomorrow. At least a couple of the men, the rest you can let shoot on you.”

		Aly was looking up at him when she felt him swell in her mouth. His cock jerking wildly as his lava hot cum filled her throat and mouth. Despite the announcement, it still surprised her. The force of it, the amount of it! Her mouth swiftly filling with his creamy seed. He tasted… Mmmm… Oh, yeah!

		Aly leaned back on her heels, gasping a little for breath. A drool of his salty cum falling down her chin. Even dripping hotly onto her breast. Her eyes never leaving his as she relished the taste of her first real cock. Bill gently reached down and helped her up. His mouth closing gently on hers, not even caring that she still had his creamy seed clinging to her soft lips.

		

	
		

		Chapter 11

		

		He was holding her in his arms as they stared out the windows. At first Aly felt conspicuous, standing like that right in front of the windows. Her body on display to all of Los Angeles. But, realistically, they were on the 22nd floor. Just how much could anybody see, even if they were looking? Besides, it was kind of hot thinking about… You know… Being watched. Her pussy tingling at what she’d just done.

		Slowly, Bill began kiss along her neck, down her slender back. His lips even kissing her ass cheeks. Aly’s breathing increasing astronomically as he slid down behind her. They were still right there, in front of the windows. She felt him press against her back, urging her to bend over. Aly leaning against the cool glass as she felt him at her bared pussy. Bill urged her legs apart as she felt his tongue slide along her moist slit.

		OMG! He’s licking my… Oh, fuck! Oh!!!!! She could feel his nose against her ass, his tongue sliding inside of her… With a wild tremor, Aly exploded in orgasm. A spasm tearing through her as his tongue fucked her pussy. She’d never had anybody lick her down there, taste her. It was indescribable! Oh, why had she waited? Oh, God! Another shattering orgasm raced through her, Bill’s tongue twining around her tight nub of nerves, her clit sending signals ripping through her. It was like he was a starving man, and she was dinner. She could barely hold herself up.

		Finally, he stopped. His kisses traveling back up her body, but he didn’t let her up from her bent over position. Oh, fuck! She could see their reflection in the glass. Her body lewdly bent over, her breasts hanging beneath her. Bill’s muscled body standing behind her. Aly felt his warm heat against her sweet lotus petals, this was it.

		She felt a pressure against her, then he was inside of her. OMG! He was inside her! Her pussy wrapped tightly around the swollen head of his cock. Aly moaned, as he entered. This only the second cock she’d ever taken. And, he sure wasn’t Tommy Jacobsen!

		Bill slowly pushed forward, Aly’s eyes opening like they were ready to pop out. OMG! He was so… And, long!!! She was gasping as she finally felt him snuggle tightly against her ass cheeks. Her fingers clawing ineffectually against the slick glass, Bill started to move inside of her. His cock pulling out and crashing back in. The head of him slamming into her cervix with each thrust.

		Aly was screaming out now. His cock felt so hot inside of her. Nothing like her beloved dildo, this was real. Bill was real! His throbbing rod filling her again and again. He was pounding into her now, the force of his attack lifting her feet from the floor each time. She’d have fallen if his hands weren’t wrapped tightly around her hips. Roughly holding her tight as he fucked her.

		Bill was groaning, the feel of her almost unbelievable. Aly was about the closest thing to a virgin he’d ever been with. And, she was tight. But, she felt oh so wonderful! Her velvet pussy wrapped so delightfully around his shaft. It was like nirvana. He’d have been happy to stay there forever. But, the feeling was too much. He couldn’t hold back.

		Aly felt him swell inside of her. His thrusts becoming more frantic. It was going to happen. She screamed as the first burst of his hot seed splashed inside of her unprotected womb. Filling her over and over, with each burst of his lava hot cum. She could feel the warmth spread through her.

		Finally, she felt him soften. His cock slipped from inside of her, a rush of creamy cum oozing from her ravaged pussy. Some of it sliding slowly down her thighs, some dropping to the polished floor beneath them. A small puddle developing. Aly was still bent over, braced against the windows. Sweat dripping from her body as she gasped hungrily for air. OMG! She’d never been taken like that before. This was no three strokes and done. There was no ‘don’t get any on the seats,’ she’d just been fucked. Royally!

		Suddenly, Bill’s arms were around her, pulling her up. His lips crashing against hers. Their kisses deep and passionate. The two of them falling over to the big bed. The bed they hadn’t even used! Aly lay there quietly, Bill’s cum slowly seeping from inside of her. Feeling like she never wanted to leave. So warm, so safe…

		She felt his lips on her neck. That was what woke her. Maybe? Or, maybe it was just the way his hands were sliding over her breasts. His fingers toying with her sensitive nipples. She could still feel his warmth between her legs as he kissed down her spine. Lower and lower. Aly whimpering softly at his touch. How many times could he go in a night? How many times could she? Snicker, snicker.

		Mmmm… He was kissing her tight little ass now. His hands kneading her cheeks gently, feeling her. Spreading her… His tongue finding her… Oh! Oh!!!! Um… Aly wanted to cry out, to say stop. This wasn’t part of her… Oh, shit! Yes, it was. And, she knew it. Deep down, she knew that this might happen.

		Bill sensed her tenseness. “It’s okay, Aly. I know this is your first time. I’ll be as gentle as I can. But, tomorrow… Well, it will happen. And, you need to be prepared for it. I guarantee you, I’ll be a lot gentler tonight than they will be tomorrow. I promise.”

		Aly just whimpered as he tongued her tight rosebud. Mr. Bunny Ears had never invaded her back there. This truly was virgin territory. She felt Bill drop some sort of oil into the crack of her ass. His fingers massaging it into her tight flower. She let out a loud gasp as his thumb pressed inside of her. Her eyes rolling back in her head at the intrusion. So foreign. So intense. Slowly he slid his thumb into her. Aly gasping with each millimeter of depth.

		She relaxed a little when she felt him pull it back out. Dummy! He only replaced it with two fingers, opening her wider. Aly crying out as he stretched her. She was already bathed in sweat by the time he pulled back out. She felt more oil dripping against her. Glancing back, she saw him oiling his thick shaft. Oh, fuck!

		Aly screamed! Damn, they could have heard her two floors away. He was so thick! So hot! His cock filling her virgin ass, stretching her wide open, as he began to push into her. Her fingers clawed against the bedding, sweat pouring from her as he started thrusting inside of her. His cock filling her virgin backside over and over. Her cries totally incoherent by this time, Bill took her.

		It hurt. It hurt like her first time. At least, it did at first. Then… Well… Okay, not hurt so much, but more like… OMG! Fuck!!!!! Where had that come from? Aly was shaking with a shattering orgasm. That one had come out of nowhere. Bill’s cock still buried deep in her dark tunnel, ramming into her again and again. Finally, she felt him jerk inside of her, his hot cum filling her once again. This time in virgin territory.

		Deep down, she knew he was right. She was sure he’d been a lot easier on her than they would be… OMG! She was going to be gang banged tomorrow. She was going to have man after man filling her tight pussy with their hot jizz. What was that going to be like? I mean, yeah, tonight was heavenly. Well, except for, you know… But, to have that over and over. Just one right after the other?

		Well, you signed on for it, Aly. Now, just settle down and do what you swore you’d do. But, for right now, she was still in Bill’s strong arms. And, it felt so nice…

		

	
		

		Chapter 12

		

		Aly woke up to bright sunshine streaming through the opened drapes. Oops! Oh, well, if people were going to look, they had had their chance. Bill had left in the predawn light, letting Aly get a little more sleep before having to face the day. She stretched luxuriously in the big bed. A smile on her face after last night. Okay, some of it wasn’t exactly wonderful, but overall… Wow! They’d made love… Er… Had sex one more time before Bill left. Aly realizing that her trysts with Bill were not a love affair, but just an ‘audition’ for today.

		Still, they had talked long into the night. Bill gently going over what would happen today. Oh, she knew the basics, of course. Besides, she’d watched the videos. Still, he did try and school her where possible. Giving her little hints, things that might make today go a little easier. Aly found she wasn’t nearly as apprehensive as she expected. Sort of, looking forward to it. After all, this is what she signed on for. What she’d fantasized about.

		After their talks last night, she knew exactly what to expect during the day. And, it would be a long day. There was a lot more that went on than an hour-long video. Bill educating her on the in-between things. He also told her he hoped that she’d want to get together again tonight for a late dinner. But, he left that up to her. She might not feel up to it after… Well, after everything!

		Aly slipped into the big shower, luxuriating in the hot water as it relaxed her. After cleaning herself, thoroughly, she shaved her legs and mound again. Wanting to be silky smooth for today. Then, she dried her hair and brushed it until it gleamed. Applying her makeup, it started to hit her. She was about to have sex with a whole bunch of men. Just letting them cum in her one after another. Quite something for somebody that had only been with one… Oops! Two men in her entire life.

		She nervously padded out of the bath and looked over the meagre clothes she had hanging there. No wonder James had been concerned over her wardrobe. Making her decision, she pulled down her little black leather mini-skirt and a white blouse. The blouse being quite risqué. Not so much by itself, but without a bra under the thin fabric, it would be very naughty. Well, after all, she was about to be extremely naughty. So, why not? This was LA!

		Carefully, Aly fastened the spike heel shoes around her ankles. Standing up she looked at herself in the mirror the hotel had mounted on the wall. Oh! She looked… Hot! Her auburn hair curling softly down her back, the long legs showing to perfection, even her little pink nipples just barely visible beneath her blouse. She felt sexier than she ever had in her life. Was it just because of what she was about to do? Or, did last night have a smidge to do with it? Bill had seemed awfully attentive last night. And, this morning. Did he stay over like that with everybody?

		Aly was nervously pacing the floor when her phone buzzed. James was downstairs ready to pick her up. She slipped her phone back in her purse and squared her shoulders. Then, opened the door and walked calmly down the carpeted hallway to the elevators. She even managed a smile on her face as she walked across the lobby. Let them look if they wanted. She was about to fulfill her fantasy, and she didn’t care what they thought about it.

		James held the door for her, of course. Assisting her into the back of the big limo. Aly thanking him, grinning shyly as he discreetly glanced away as she swung her legs in. She imagined that she presented quite a view in the short mini-skirt and no panties. Well, get used to it world. After today, I’ll be flashing a lot more down there! Her mind suddenly thinking about the golden piercing she’d have when James brought her back tonight.

		In twenty-three years she’d had sex with two men. After today, that number would have doubled many times over. She didn’t even know how many men would be there. Neither did Bill. She’d asked. All she knew was somewhere between five and ten. And, yes, some of them would be black. Bill hoped that wasn’t any sort of problem? Aly explaining that she had no idea. She’d just never thought about sex with a black man before all of this. That type of thing was somewhat frowned upon by her step-parents. Not that they really ever thought about her one way or another, anymore. She was more like a foster kid than their adopted daughter after Billy came along. Somebody they tolerated at holidays and the occasional weekend dinner.

		Billy actually treated her more like family than they did. But, then, she’d always been his sister. Billy… Hmm… Wow! Was he about to get a shock! Chortle, chortle. She hadn’t told him about any of this. This was all her idea, even if he had been the one to light the spark. She could just imagine his face when her video popped up on his favorite website.

		Her musings were cut short as the limo pulled up to a restaurant. James hastening to open the door for her, while a cameraman slid up to catch her exit from the car. Bill standing there with a smile on his face as he introduced the newest Gang Bang Queen to their audience. Aly blushing slightly as he did. Then, he led her over to a table off to side of the patio.

		Cameras were turned off for a moment as introductions were made all around. Aly finding out that, Jeff, the cameraman would be with her the rest of the day. There would be additional camera crew as well, but Jeff was to be her personal cameraman. He would follow her everywhere, even into her dressing room as she undressed. He seemed friendly enough, even if the thought of being filmed as she undressed, touched up her makeup or showered was a little disconcerting. She just wasn’t used to an audience. An audience? Oh yeah, that was about to change. Big time!

		As drinks arrived, Bill started her interview. He asked a lot of the same questions he’d plied her with last night. This time for the camera. Aly feeling comfortable with the questions, since she’d already answered them. They had a light lunch, very light in Aly’s case, and then adjourned to the big limo. On the way, Bill asked Aly if she’d give their members a little preview? Oh, shit! Okay, she’d seen this in the videos. Aly shyly lifted her tight skirt, her smoothly shaven pussy coming into view. She was a little shocked when Bill ran his finger along her moist slit, then licked it right on camera. Announcing that she tasted wonderful! A red blush spreading across her face and chest at his words. They all had a laugh over it on the drive to the studio. Aly desperately trying to relax as things became real. This was no longer just a fantasy, it was happening.

		

	
		

		Chapter 13

		

		Aly felt a little shiver run through her as the limo pulled up in front of a rather non-descript, cement block building in an industrial area of the city. The only sign of what went on inside a discreet GBQ logo on the door. The camera followed her as she climbed from the limo, no doubt getting a good shot up her skirt as she did. Her pink pussy lips spreading open as she climbed out.

		Bill held the building’s door for her as she entered. Finding herself looking at a large warehouse type space. Several camera sets dotted around the floor area with what looked like dressing areas on either side. A line of offices ran along the back wall. Aly could see people inside working away. Bill explaining that there was an extensive support staff behind the scenes. People that did the editing, ran the website, handled the legalese of the agreements, etc. He told her that she might be meeting some of them during the day.

		Calling over an attractive blonde that was walking by, a stack of papers in her hands, Bill introduced her. Jennifer Dawson had been one of GBQ’s Fifth Anniversary twins. She and her sister had been gang banged side by side in front of the cameras. Bill added that her sister had ended up marrying Bill’s predecessor, David Parker. Jennifer, now working for them behind the scenes. In fact, one of the jobs that Jen fulfilled was to keep in contact with their past Queens. Jen assuring Aly how delighted she was to meet her and promising she’d be talking to her frequently.

		Aly was feeling a little overwhelmed as she saw everybody that worked there. This was far from the shoestring operation she’d pictured. As Bill led her towards her dressing room, they chatted a little. “You mean, Jennifer was really a Queen of the Week? I mean, she seems so normal?”

		Bill laughing at her remark. “I told you, we like the ‘girl next door’ types. Jen is just one example of that. I mean, yes, she’s beautiful, but she’s also very capable at her job. Her sister was the serious one! In fact, you remind me of Jessica a lot. Very intelligent and driven. She and David have been married… I think three years now? Sounds about right. Anyway, they have a delightful little daughter. Sometimes I’ll see her running around here during the days we aren’t shooting. Into everything, like any two-year old. She’s a handful, let me tell you.”

		“It’s almost like a family, here,” commented Aly.

		“We hope you’ll always feel that way, Aly. Seriously.” Reaching the dressing room, Bill held the door for her.

		Aly found herself in a good-sized room. One whole wall taken up by a large glass-walled, walk-in shower. One end of the room held a small bathroom. Opposite the shower was a place for her to put her clothes and a long vanity. Everything she could want in the way of hair brushes, blow dryers and makeup lined up along it. Bill told her he’d leave her to get ready, giving her a peck on the cheek before slipping out the door.

		Aly found herself alone with her cameraman. “What happens now, Jeff?” she asked warily.

		“Well, you just get undressed and do any primping you want and then, I’ll let them know you’re ready for the first set,” he said casually. At Aly’s somewhat perplexed look, he added shyly, “You know, the um… The blowjob set?”

		Aly rolled her eyes a little at that, but she hesitantly began to undress. Jeff telling her to try and relax, just pretend that he wasn’t there. Right! Like she was about to forget she was undressing in front of a total stranger. She fumbled with the buttons to her blouse, opening it hesitantly. Her bare breasts on display to the camera. Then, a quick snap of her belt, a tug at her zipper and her skirt fell to the floor. She was naked. As she bent to retrieve her skirt and hang it up, she thought about the view the camera had to be getting. Oh, shit! She looked at Jeff inquiringly and asked about her shoes. “Aww, I’d say leave them on. They make you look really hot, Aly,” he declared.

		Aly turned a delightful shade of red at his comments but left them on. Then, she stepped over to the vanity. She brushed a few tangles from her hair and touched up her makeup. Somewhere along the line, Jeff had made a glass of white wine magically appear. Aly, gratefully sipping it, her mouth dry with fear of what lay ahead. When she finished the wine, she dabbed daintily at her mouth and touched up her lipstick. Then, she looked at Jeff and nodded uncertainly.

		He chuckled and told her she’d be fine. He also told her he thought she looked ‘damn gorgeous!’ Then, he pushed a button on his microphone and let them know she was ready.

		

	
		

		Chapter 14

		

		Bill was waiting for her as she stepped from the dressing room, a welcoming smile on his face. He gave her a quick kiss, before asking if she was doing all right? Aly smiled weakly at him and nodded. Taking her hand, he led her towards a curtained set. His closeness reassuring her.

		Standing there in front of the curtains, Aly felt more than a little conspicuous. There were several camera crew members waiting for her. And, she was naked. Her slender body brazenly on display for all of them. Though, despite her nerves, her nipples were hard and she could feel a dampness growing between her legs.

		“You’ll do fine, Aly. I promise,” said Bill reassuringly.

		“Easy for you to say,” she quipped. He gave her a hug and a peck on the cheek, then turned her to face the cameras. After adjusting his tie, and a last nod at her, Bill nodded at the camera crew. “Alyson? Or, perhaps, I should say, Your Majesty, are you ready to meet the Knights of your Court?” With a brave smile, Aly nodded. Bill turned her to face the curtains.

		As they slid aside, Aly gasped as she found eight men standing before her. All naked. Two of them were black, and very well equipped. Extremely well equipped! Oh, shit! The other six, were no slackers, either. All of them easily as large as Bill had been. A couple even larger. One of them was uncircumcised. That would be different. Oh, heck, all of this is about to be very different. Whatever had she been thinking?

		At a signal, the eight men knelt before her, Aly feeling a little strange as they did. Like she really was royalty, even though she knew it was all for the cameras. Bill escorted her forward; a pad lay on the floor at one end of the lineup. Gee, guess who that’s for? Bill squeezed her hand, then stepped away. Aly, hesitantly kneeling in front of her first knight. His erection rising right in front of her eyes as she came close to him. So, very close to him.

		Aly only hesitated a second, then closed her eyes and leaned forward. Her tongue swiping along the moist slit at the head of his cock. She was surprised that he tasted a little different than Bill had. Very similar, but different just the same. Guess she was about to find out if everybody tasted a little different. Her scientific mind getting curious. She could feel his cock hardening as she slid it between her lips. Her tongue running teasingly along his shaft. Her knight, not hesitating to moan his pleasure.

		He was about seven inches, just like Bill. Aly had no problem sliding him down into her throat. She could feel the swell of him, her throat wrapping around his girth. Bobbing up and down, she teased him relentlessly. Her efforts finally rewarded as she felt him explode inside her mouth. Aly swallowed like crazy. Wanting to take as much as she could in front of the cameras.

		Bill had told her she could let a lot of them just cum on her, but she needed to swallow at least two or three of their loads. Well, one down, seven more to go.

		She’d barely had the chance to lean away and gasp for a breath, before knight number two stepped up. His shaft already hard as he’d watched her lewdly suck off her first man. Without hesitation, Aly leaned forward, wrapping her lips around the head of his shaft. She was curious about the taste of him, but found it was impossible to tell. Her taste buds already saturated with cum from her first knight. Knight? Snicker, snicker… Um… Okay, mind back on the cock in front of you, Aly. She started teasing his throbbing shaft with her tongue, his moans getting louder as she took him deep. Her throat expanding around his shaft. Between Mr. Bunny Ears and Bill, Aly was handling this extremely well. She was feeling very proud of herself. Up until he exploded unexpectedly in her mouth, his hot jizz shooting out her nose! Very sexy, Aly!

		She was still choking and gasping when number three stepped up. Tears still running down her face, Aly looked at him. Oh, dear. He was the uncircumcised one. Hell, she’d never even seen one before! Slowly, Aly began to stroke him while she tried to catch her breath. Finally, she decided she’d played the curiosity bit all she could. She let her tongue slide around his foreskin, the head of his cock poking out from it like a turtle. Chortle, chortle… Okay, Aly, start sucking!

		She leaned in and pulled him into her mouth, her tongue once again working its magic. With her head bobbing up and down, she began to hear the familiar moans. He was getting close. That was one thing, the guys definitely weren’t trying to hold back for this. They just blew their wads as soon as they could. And, they had some big wads.

		By the time she got to number four, Aly was feeling pretty confident. Wrong! The hulking black man standing in front of her was anything but common. She couldn’t even wrap her fingers around his girth. And, he was long. Like nine inches? That was not going down her throat. No way! It might not even go in her mouth. Aly just looked at him, suddenly very unsure of herself. All her confidence disappearing like dust in the wind.

		Aly was stroking the long dark shaft. Marveling at how her pale fingers stood out against his black cock. She even licked the big mushroom shaped head, so black it was almost purple in appearance. “Suck it, girlie,” whispered the big black man. “You can do it, just open wide.”

		She stared daggers at him but did as he suggested. Her mouth barely able to open wide enough to accept his huge shaft. She could only get the head of him in her mouth, doing her best to tease it with her tongue. “Little deeper, Red. You got to give me something, here,” he protested. His hand starting to stroke his shaft to assist her. Aly bobbed forward, the thick head of his cock pressing against the back of her throat, her gag reflex kicking in. He was just too big!

		Aly felt his hands go around her head, holding her there. “Tongue it, girlie!” he commanded. Aly doing as he ordered, a moan coming from the big black man at her efforts. Finally, she felt him swell, his cock jerking in her mouth. The first spurt of his thick cum jetted down her throat, Aly quickly pulling off the pulsing shaft. Hot cum splattering across her face, dripping copiously down on her pale breasts. She even had cum in her hair! Her tormentor smiling down at her. “Told ya, you could do it,” he grinned.

		One by one, her knights stepped up before her. And, one by one, Aly sucked them off. She’d actually swallowed the cum from three of them. And, even a little of the jizz that her black knight had fed her. Aly somewhat surprised that he tasted like everybody else. She knew she had to be getting close to the end. At least, she hoped she was. Her jaw ached, and she could barely feel her legs anymore.

		Aly was gasping for breath when her next knight stepped up. OMG! Her second black knight. And, he was every bit as big as the first. Shit! Aly realized, with a start, that he was even longer. She’d never seen anything like that before. Well, guess what, this one wasn’t going to have to tell her what to do.

		She started licking along his long shaft, covering it with saliva. Then, she started stroking it while she began to lick the thick head. Opening her mouth, she slid it between her lips. Her lips were stretched tight around his shaft, Aly trying hard not to rake him with her teeth. She tried to slide her tongue over the huge shaft, but it felt so heavy. Almost as heavy as Mr. Bunny Ears. Aly was breathing heavily through her nose, the heavy shaft brushing against the back of her throat. Trying her best not to gag.

		Aly whimpered when his hands went around her head. His thick black fingers winding into her auburn locks. He was moving her head over the long shaft. Well, okay, she could let him do some of the work. But, he kept pushing further each time. Her throat protesting as it tried to expand to accept the thick cock. Aly was futilely starting to pound her hands against his muscled thighs. She couldn’t breathe, his cock shoved deep in her throat. He pulled out a bit, as she gasped frantically. Then, plunged into her once more. This time, Aly shockingly, found her nose buried in his tight pubic curls. He was all the way inside her mouth!

		With a shout, the huge black man exploded down her throat. His cum shooting hotly down inside of her. He was still spurting the thick, creamy seed when he pulled away from her. His contribution spraying her face and breasts as she gasped frantically.

		Suddenly, everybody was applauding. WTF? Aly was still gasping for breath as she looked around. She’d done it! She’d sucked off all eight of them. Her latest antagonist, literally picking her up in his arms and carrying her from the set. “Trust me, ain’t many girls can take Jamal’s snake, little darlin. You did! Any chance I can take you home wit me?” he grinned.

		Aly just shook her head, finally starting to laugh with the rest of them.

		

	
		

		Chapter 15

		

		Aly found herself triumphantly carried over to the next set. Jamal leading the way with her still in his arms, like she was some toy doll. He set her down on a long bench, or table, that was covered in a thickly padded vinyl. It felt cool against her fevered skin. She was still coughing and gasping a little when Bill came up and handed her a glass of wine. Something that she drank gratefully. Letting it wash some of the salty taste from her mouth.

		Bill chatted with her for a bit, letting her calm down. When she’d finished her wine, Jamal of all people, brought her a second glass. Aly sipped this one a little slower as they all stood around her. Cum was still dripping down her body and she was damp with sweat, but she’d done it. Well, she’d done part of it… Aly now recognizing that the set they’d carried her to, was the gang bang set. The eight men would now get to fuck her. Even, Jamal! OMG! He was so damn big. Aly wondered if she really could take him. Although, she had a feeling that she was about to, one way or another.

		Bill leaned in and, with an unexpected gesture, kissed her. Her face still covered with cum. Ughhh! Aly was sure that she looked like a disaster area. She’d made the mistake of running her fingers through her hair a moment before. Feeling them come away coated with the creamy deposits of her knights. Well, she remembered seeing the videos, all showing the women drenched with cum. Guess it was her turn.

		“Ready for round two, Aly?” asked Bill hesitantly.

		Aly took a deep breath and nodded at him. She handed him her empty wine glass and he kissed her one more time. Then, the camera crew moved in as her knights surrounded her, lying her down on the table. Aly feeling a little like she had suddenly become some sacrificial offering, laid out nakedly on an altar. At least it wasn’t stone, she thought ironically.

		One of the men bent down and kissed her. His tongue pressing into her mouth passionately. Oh, my! He did know how to kiss. Despite the situation Aly found herself in, she began to get excited as one after another they kissed her. Um… Well, it didn’t hurt that once they’d kissed her, they moved on to using their lips in other places, either! She was whimpering as they suckled from her pink nipples. But, when one of them started licking her pussy, Aly went off like a SpaceX rocket! OMG! She’d never been so turned on in her life.

		One of the men was kissing her, two of them were nursing at her breasts, and a fourth was licking her pussy! Aly’s senses were in overload. Other hands were caressing her, over and over. Massaging their creamy cum into her skin like it was some sort of massage oil. She couldn’t possibly isolate any one sensation anymore, it was all flowing into one huge orgasm. Aly screaming out and spasming over and over as they pleasured her.

		She was still in some kind of nirvana when she felt her legs being pulled widely apart. Someone was kissing her, but there was no way she missed what happened next. One of the men stepped between her lewdly spread legs, his throbbing cock pressing against her. This was it! She screamed when he pierced her, his cock driving inside of her moist pussy. Her cries silenced when one of the men shoved his cock in her mouth.

		He’s damn lucky I don’t bite him, thought Aly. But, she started sucking none the less. It was almost second nature at this point. There were still two men sucking her nipples, while another fucked her. His cock ramming into her like a jackhammer. Aly jerking in orgasm as he fucked her. Finally, she felt his cock spurt inside of her. His hot jizz filling her womb. She could feel it spreading inside of her, warming her.

		When he pulled out, she felt his cum start to slide out between her spread legs. Her relaxation only momentary. A second man quickly took his place between her legs. Aly gasping as she felt yet another cock fill her. Her cum soaked insides easily accepting him. OMG! They were spit-roasting her. She was sucking on one guy, while another fucked her. Oh, fuck! It was so unbelievably hot. She was like some sex goddess, taking on all comers. She was still sucking the cock in her mouth, worshiping it passionately, when she felt her second load explode inside her pussy.

		The men shifted around her, one by one. Aly kissing or sucking one, while others nursed from her, and yet someone else fucked her. Cock after cock burying into her welcoming pussy. Aly thrashing through orgasm after orgasm, her cries only silenced when she was sucking a cock. Even then, she wasn’t totally silenced. There was no way! It all came out as incoherent mumbles, but she couldn’t control it. Any of it. She was nothing more than an exploding ball of passion.

		Another shift, another cock filling her mouth, another… OMG! Aly screamed! She didn’t care what was in her mouth. Whoever it was, pulled out just in time. Lucky fucker! She’d have bit his cock off, she needed to explode that much. She didn’t care. Something huge had just ripped into her. Her pussy sending pain signals through her as she was split wide open. Torn wider than anything ever had.

		She looked, though she knew what had happened. One of the two black men stood between her legs. His long, thick shaft tearing into her ravaged pussy. His hips thrusting against her as her eyes rolled back in her head. Her body was one giant spasm. Nothing had ever been that deep inside of her before. Nothing! Aly realizing on some level, that she was being bred. Just like some street slut. But, honestly, she didn’t care.

		OMG! She’d never cum that hard in her life. How could anything feel that… Oh, fuck! He was still in her. His cock still tearing her apart with every thrust. Aly just lay there, her head tossing back and forth, cries and whimpers echoing around the set. She was in some never, never land of pure ecstasy. Aly heard his groans, he was close. He was going to fill her unprotected womb with his black baby seed.

		The forbidden nature of what was happening, the feel of his huge cock inside of her, the explosion of his lava hot seed, all of it coming together in one giant orgasm. She realized, embarrassingly, she may have passed out momentarily, the men stopping and checking on her before continuing. Finally, she nodded at them. Let the games continue…

		Aly felt them turn her from time to time. Different positions as they used her, but still always fucking her. Usually a cock in her mouth, as well. At one point… OMG! They’d DP’d her! Aly in a stupor between them as they used her like a ragdoll. Their huge cocks tearing her apart, filling her nether regions. Aly limply between them. Nothing more than a vessel for their entertainment.

		Well, okay, she was entertained, too. After all, what could she say? She had had so many orgasms that she had long ago lost count. One after another, the men had used her. She had no idea how many times they’d cum in her. She was sure they had all used her pussy, but a few came back for seconds. She was almost sure of it. Almost…

		Finally, Aly dimly heard applause begin around the set. She was still lying limply on her vinyl covered altar. Her body covered in sweat and cum, reeking of sex. Aly could still feel herself spasm. Damn, what had they done to her? Her pussy leaking copious amounts of their cum, a large pool of it forming between her lewdly spread legs. Something that she embarrassedly realized as one of the cameras moved in for a closeup! Oh, she was sure that was going to make the final version of the video.

		

	
		

		Chapter 16

		

		Bill came over momentarily, checking on her. Aly was gasping as she lay looking up at him. Her body a mess of sweat and cum, but she had a smile on her face from ear to ear. She’d done it! She was the Gang Bang Queen of the Week. Eight men had cum inside of her over and over. And… OMG! She’d loved it! Looking back, she really had. Okay, maybe not the DP part. And, when Jamal and his buddy had… Well… Yeah, it hurt. But… OMG! She’d never been that full in her life. And, yes, she could be tempted into doing it again. Snicker, snicker… Occasionally? Shit! Where was she going to find some steady guy that allowed that?

		Once Bill had checked on her, two of the men came over and helped her up from the table. Er… Bench… Altar? Whatever! And, uh… Well, it was her two black ‘friends’ that were leading her towards the dressing room. Uh, oh! What… Oh, yeah! Her ‘shower’ scene. Oh, this might be fun!

		Aly was startled when Jamal knelt before her and unfastened the straps around her ankles. Slipping her heels gently from her feet. Then, he and Marcus, as it turns out, led her into the big walk-in shower. The water already steaming hot. Slowly they held her under the warm spray, letting the worst of the sticky cum wash away from her body. Then, they started washing her hair. Aly didn’t know what they were using, but it smelled coconutty and, kind of, sexy at the same time. Or, maybe that was just the way their fingers massaged her.

		When they had washed and conditioned her long hair, they started on her body. Four hands rubbing over her slickly. Aly whimpering with delight as they washed her so tenderly. Even crying out a little, as certain areas got their attention. Heck! So, would you! You just try having two hulking black guys playing with your pussy. Aly jerking with several more orgasms as they ‘cleaned’ her. If they kept this up, she’d need another shower.

		Finally, they led her from the shower. The two of them grabbing big fluffy towels and gently drying her. All of her! Aly couldn’t believe how turned on she still was. She’d had sex with eight men, and she felt like she could do it all over again. When she mentioned it, they all laughed. Jeff told her it was rather normal, something to do the endorphins and adrenalin released during the filming. Apparently, almost all the girls reacted the same way.

		Aly was still flying as they all helped her get ready. Her hair was glistening as she finished her makeup. Then, they helped her back into her heels and led her from the dressing room. Aly’s little heart beating a mile a minute as she approached the next camera set. She tried to look at this part as a ceremonial crowning. That was what Bill had suggested last night, anyway. Some crowning! It wasn’t going on her head, that was for sure.

		Jamal and Marcus lifted her up onto the table. For all the world, looking exactly like an exam table in a doctor’s office. Complete with the damned stirrups. Aly sat demurely on the edge of the table. Her ankles crossed as the men all gathered around her. One by one, they gave her a kiss, then they lay her back against the table. Two of the men lifted her feet into the stirrups, spreading her open widely. Aly could still feel cum slowly leaking out of her, even after her rather thorough cleaning by Jamal and Marcus. She even turned a delightful shade of red as one of the cameramen moved in for a closeup. She literally could feel herself oozing!

		After that, Aly saw a lab coated man enter the set. She knew he was GBQ’s piercing specialist. That’s what he did. All that he did. Aly could feel her pulse rate skyrocketing as he sat down and rolled his stool between her lewdly spread legs. She felt hands on her body, gently stroking her, calming her. Two of the men held her hands. One of them leaned down to her and told her she could squeeze their hands all she wanted. Oh, shit! They were almost making her even more nervous.

		The piercing specialist was gently talking to her now, calming her. Explaining step by step what was going on as he wiped her with a sterile solution. Aly tried not to look, but it was hard not to. Something cold and metal closed tightly over her clitoral hood. It was uncomfortable. She could feel him pulling on her down there. Checking placement, she assumed. After all, they weren’t piercing her clit! No, just the little protective hood over it.

		Apparently, dissatisfied, he unclipped whatever it was holding her. She felt a cold sterile cloth rub against her one more time. She was leaking again. Gee! Wonder why? Duh! Then, the clamp was applied once again. Another placement check. Aly could feel sweat starting to form on her forehead. Little rivulets running down between her breasts. Looking down, she saw him reach for a huge needle. OMG! That thing was monstrous! She whimpered, laying her head back against the exam table.

		She was told to start taking deep, slow breaths. Dimly she heard him start to count; one… two… Aly screamed! Oh, fuck! Did she scream! Pain lanced through her. Her fingers clamping tightly around the two men holding her hands. Then, almost as fast as it had hit, the pain subsided. Down to a low ache, anyway. Aly looked down between her legs. The long, thick needle now ran through her body. Shit! She hated needles.

		Gently, he started threading a gold ring into the end of the needle. Then, she felt an uncomfortable tug as he pulled it all through her. His fingers fumbled against her swollen labia as he added a dangling chain onto the ring. Her golden GBQ charm attached to the end of it. Some more fumbling and she heard him role away from between her legs. It was over. She been pierced. One of the men held up a mirror for her.

		How many of you have really ever looked at yourself down there? Be honest. Yeah, that’s what she thought. But, there she was in all her glory. Her lotus petals red from being fucked like crazy. A golden ring hanging from the top of her pussy. A chain, about two inches long attached to the ring. At the end was a golden charm, about an inch in diameter. Maybe a little less. An elaborately scrolled GBQ on one side, and todays date on the other. She was the GBQ Gang Bang Queen of the week! Her dangle a permanent reminder of her adventure.

		Slowly, the men helped her from the table. Holding her steady while she got her legs back. Aly was a little sweaty and weak, but otherwise she felt fine. What had Jeff said? Oh, yeah! Endorphins and adrenalin. Yeah, she had lots of that going on at the moment.

		Bill stepped up to her, taking her hand and leading her over to the catwalk set. Announcing to the unseen audience their new Queen. Aly strolling down the walkway proudly. Her golden dangle swaying between her legs, the ring raking against her clit. A little electric shock firing through her with every step. Oh, shit! She was going to be horny all the time now. But, she had one hell of a smile on her face as she walked along.

		She didn’t even hesitate when she got to the end. Aly turned around, spread her legs and bent over. Her pierced pussy spread lewdly open for the camera crew. She even blew them a kiss between her legs.

		

	
		

		Chapter 17

		

		Aly sat smiling across from Bill, sipping an after-dinner brandy following their late dinner. James had taken her home after her stroll down the catwalk, letting her take a much-needed nap and get cleaned up beforehand. She was wearing the little black dress she’d found just two days ago at the consignment shop. The plunging neckline dropping nearly to her waist, the swell of her breasts displayed to perfection. And the hemline! She had had to double check in the mirror to reassure herself that her new dangle didn’t show.

		OMG! Aly thought she was going to pass out as she across the lobby of the hotel to the limo. The dangling mark of her reign swaying with every step she took. The gleaming gold charm tugging her new piercing across her clit each time. She could practically feel her pussy dripping with excitement before she ever reached the car. This was going to take some getting used to.

		Well, face it, there was a lot that was going to take getting used to. Aly could no longer consider herself an innocent when it came to sex. Far from it! She’d now been with ten different men. Nine of them accruing in the last two days! Honestly, she didn’t think she’d ever feel quite the same again. How could she?

		Admittedly, she had been afraid to sleep with Jack Hanes. That alone, had influenced her drunken behavior that night. Well, guess what, she wasn’t afraid of anything now. Not after today. Unless, perhaps, the fear of trying to explain her dangling charm to some prospective husband! She’d have to screen any applicants rather carefully from now on. But, then, the screening process just might be fun. Snicker, snicker…

		Aly was laughing at some tale Bill was telling, thinking how handsome he was. She could feel herself getting turned on just being with him. Oh, dear. This new life of hers was going to be quite different. She had sex on the brain! Though, what she could do about it tonight was questionable. She was forbidden from having sex for two to three weeks while her piercing totally healed. Although… Aly certainly knew how to please a man in other ways than vaginal sex. Especially after the last two days! Oh, I am such a slut.

		When Bill drove her back to her hotel, she boldly asked if he’d like to come up for a nightcap. An offer he readily accepted. The two spending the night together, Bill not leaving until nine the next morning. The two meeting again later that day for her final ‘interview.’

		

		*

		

		Aly was sitting quietly on the sofa in her little apartment. Soft music playing as she read a new eBook from Dan Brown on her Kindle. The involved tale interrupted by the buzzing of her cellphone. Aly grinned as she saw that it was her brother, Billy, that was calling her.

		“Hi, Baby Brother. What’s up?” she asked.

		“What’s up? What’s up? OMG! Aly! I’m going to need therapy! Lots and lots of therapy. You could warn a guy, you know?” gushed Billy.

		“Whatever are you talking about, Billy?” she asked innocently.

		“You know darn well what I’m talking about, ‘Your Majesty!’ I can’t believe you did that? You… You’re… You did a… OMG, Aly!”

		Aly was laughing delightfully over his dilemma. She knew darn well that Billy would see her on GBQ. It was his fault that she ended up there. “It’s not like were blood, Billy. It’s okay, really. Just don’t, you know… Or, at least don’t tell me about it if you do, you little pervert!” she giggled happily.

		

	
		

		Epilogue

		

		Aly was laughing delightfully as she facetimed with Jennifer Dawson. Jen had called to congratulate her on the completion of her Master’s Degree. As a graduation present, GBQ was giving her a one-week vacation in Los Angeles, all expenses paid. “Wait, I don’t have to do another gang bang, do I?” giggled Aly.

		“Not a chance, Aly. The only sex you’ll have this time, is what you set up on your own,” smiled Jen. The two talked frequently, Jen keeping her up to date on the latest gossip from GBQ. This time, Aly couldn’t get over the feeling that there was something more Jen wasn’t telling her. Finally, she managed to coax it out of her. The big news was that GBQ was aware of a local lab that was looking for a new research group leader. Um… Well, they had mentioned that Aly was just graduating and that perhaps she’d be a good fit for them. Jennifer hoped she didn’t mind them suggesting her name?

		“Lord, no! I don’t mind at all. Do you think they might really be interested?” asked Aly. Visions of sunshine and endless beaches filling her imagination.

		“Well, we kind of have an in with them. My brother-in-law owns a piece of the company, a rather large piece. I can pretty much guarantee you the job, if you want it?” enthused Jen. “Oh, shit! Don’t let on that I told you that. Dave and Jess would kill me.”

		She had one more piece of news, as well. Bill had been promoted to management. He no longer did the ‘auditions’ for GBQ. Oh, and by the way, he was still single…

		

		***

		

		Thank you for taking the time to read my story. I sincerely hope you enjoyed reading about Aly’s wild 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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