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		The following is a work of fiction. Names, characters and places are solely based on the author’s imagination or are used fictionally. This book is intended for adult audiences only. It contains sexually explicit scenes and language that may be considered offensive by some readers. All sexually active characters in this work are 18 years of age or older and all acts of a sexual nature are consensual. Sexual acts depicted without the use of protection are strictly for the enjoyment of the reader. Please practice safe sex.

		

		*

		

	
		

		Prologue

		

		Alex bubbled with excitement when she walked into their home that night. She couldn’t wait to surprise her husband with the news of her promotion. She caught him sitting in their home office, ear buds on, totally engrossed in something. Sneaking up behind him, she playfully slipped her hands over her husband’s eyes, “Guess what?” she giggled loudly.

		Mike jerked in sudden surprise, his earbuds falling out as he did. Alex’s giggle stopped abruptly. Leaving nothing but a dead silence, only broken by barely audible cries of passion from the fallen ear pieces. A video of a slender brunette being ravaged by six men still playing on his laptop. The woman’s screams of passion evident as the men used her, shoving their hard cocks into her over and over…

		

	
		

		Chapter 1

		

		“Alex?” his voice shaky as he stood outside their closed and locked bedroom door. “Baby? Are you okay?” Mike could hear her crying behind the closed door. He knew she was upset by what she’d seen, but… Hell! Why did she have to come home early and surprise him? He’d always kept that part of his past hidden. It was bad enough that he was ashamed of his dark fantasies, but letting Alex find out? “Honey, won’t you unlock the door? Please?”

		“Go away, Mike. I don’t want to see you. Ever!” she wailed. “How could you? I’ve never seen anything so… So…” her answer dissolving in another flood of tears.

		An hour later, Alex was still boarded up tight in their bedroom, refusing to come out or even talk to her husband of five years. Mike felt bad about what had happened, but he really didn’t feel like he’d done anything that wrong. It wasn’t like he’d been with another woman. He would never have done that. He might be ashamed of his dark desires, but he had never forced them on Alex, or anybody else for that matter. He thought of it as his own private hell, one that he’d lived with for a long time.

		Admittedly, he’d been caught ogling a video of a naked woman having sex. Yes, he liked videos about gangbangs. At least, the ones with the very willing women that graced his favorite website. The site specialized in ‘Girl Next Door’ types. Innocent looking women who, for one reason or another, had decided they wanted to be wild at least once in their lives. Mike drew the line at forced sex, it wasn’t any part of his fantasy. But, this was all consensual. The women, all volunteers, looking for the ride of their lives. And, it sure looked like they got it, each and every time.

		Finally, he’d had enough! Using a small screwdriver, he tripped the lock on the door from the outside. Easing it open, he could see Alex curled up in a fetal position in the darkening room, her face stained with tears. He walked hesitantly over to their big bed and sat down next to her. Taking her hand, he didn’t let go when she tried to pull away. “I’m sorry you walked in on that, Alex. I never expected you home this early.”

		“What… What’s that got to do with anything?” she wailed. “You’re my husband. I should be enough for you. You shouldn’t even be looking at anything like… Like… Like that filth!”

		“Alex, calm down, okay? It’s not like I was with another woman. I wasn’t cheating on you. I would never do that, I love you. You know that. Hear me out, please?” When she didn’t respond, Mike took a deep breath and tried to explain. His explanation halting and shaky, but at least she didn’t pull away again.

		“I have always had… I don’t know, I guess you’d call it a fetish. I think it started back in my first year of high school. There was this girl I liked, her name was Shelly. A couple of grades ahead of me, she was one of the cheerleaders. Anyway, I always thought she was just the greatest, you know? My first major league crush. Totally out of my league of course, but I had the crush just the same. Then, one time I walked into the chem lab after school one night. I’d forgotten my notebook or something, I don’t even remember now. But, there she was, lying on one of the tables. There were five jocks taking turns with her! She kept screaming out… I… I don’t mean like cries of pain or anything. She was crying like, ‘Fuck me, yeah! Do it! Oh, God! Fill me up, Baby!’ Things like that.

		“Where I was at, they couldn’t see me. I was just a voyeur, seeing my dream girl taken every which way, and she was loving every minute of it. I just stood there, frozen. I couldn’t believe it. It was the hottest thing I’d ever seen. Each one of them took a turn with her, all of them fucking her until they’d filled her pussy with their jizz. After they left, she was still laying there for a while, naked. Just sort of catching her breath. I could see their creamy cum oozing out of her, pooling on the table between her legs. I’ve, honestly, never been able to forget that sight.

		“Anyway, ever since, I’ve been enthralled by it. It’s like an addiction, the desire to watch it happening. I never wanted you to find out, I’ve always been too ashamed to admit it. Not to anybody, especially you.”

		Alex had stopped crying during his shameful explanation. She was just lying there looking at him. Her eyes were still red from her tears, and her face had long dark streaks of mascara running down it, but she’d stopped crying. Mike still held her hand. He bent down and kissed her gently. Just a peck on her tear stained cheek. “I’m sorry it upset you. Honestly, I hoped you’d never know,” he whispered quietly. “And, I do love you. Just remember that. I hope that you can somehow forgive me.”

		

		*

		

		Three days later, Alex let him back in the bedroom. His haggard and haunted visage enough to gain her sympathy. Things were still strained between them, but she’d calmed down quite a bit. Even done some research in the meantime. Coupled with Mike’s halting explanation, she could at least understand. A little bit, anyway. Something like that, especially at a young age, would be traumatic.

		Alex had even gone on to what was apparently Mike’s favorite website, www.GangBangQueen.com, and watched a few of the videos. Everything he’d said was true, the girls were all there of their own choosing. Each and every one of them, looking just like somebody that might live right next door to you. At least, at the start of the video. Their cum drenched bodies not looking so innocent by the end! Quite a few of them were married, some there with their husband’s approval, a few as a surprise. Certainly, none of them fit the profile of a porn actress, or some victim.

		Honestly, there was no way she could think of them as victims, not anymore. She’d looked it up out of curiosity. They were all women who had requested to be on the website. Each going through a thorough vetting process that included an audition, taking blood tests, and signing contracts. They willingly allowed themselves to be degraded like that. And… Uh… Well, to let themselves be marked afterwards, right on camera! Each pierced by a vaginal ring with a dangling heart shaped charm. The front of the charm was engraved with an elaborately scrolled GBQ, the date emblazoned on the back. It looked painful, but they were certainly all smiles afterwards. Turning this way and that, showing off the dangling proof of what they’d done. That part really got to Alex, she just couldn’t understand allowing them to do that. Truth be told, she didn’t understand any of it.

		Strangely, though, she’d gotten turned on as she watched the young women. Seeing the look on their faces, and hearing their passionate cries, as each new man pushed his throbbing cock between their eagerly spread legs. For some of them, it looked like one long orgasm from start to finish. Others seemed to climb that mountain over and over. Something Alex had never been able to do, she was a once and done type of girl. And, Mike always seemed to get her there. Though, understandably, their sex life had diminished the last couple of years. Seems like that was a common enough problem. Among all her friends, anyway.

		Admittedly, Alex didn’t have a lot of experience. There had been Jerry Davis, out in the barn one day when her folks weren’t home. He broke her cherry, cumming the second he was inside of her. One stroke and done! She’d never seen him again after that. Dave Carlton had been her date to the prom, and her second lover. It was in the backseat of his car at Lookout Point. Uh, more than once. Alex giggling coyly as she remembered. Then, she’d hit a dry spell in college, too much of a nerd to be popular. It wasn’t until she met Mike at a frat party in her second year that she gave in again. And, that was it. They’d been together ever since.

		

	
		

		Chapter 2

		

		That Friday, Mike called her at work and asked if she’d like to go out to dinner. Maybe, someplace nice? Thinking of it almost like a date, Alex agreed. They both wanted it to work out between them. She spent some extra time in the en suite getting ready Friday night. She’d even daringly trimmed her bush down to a tiny landing strip, just like she’d seen in some of her internet exploring. Alex liked the way it looked, kind of sexy. And, it made her feel naughty. Once out of the shower, she dried her long blonde hair and did her makeup. Then, she checked herself appraisingly in the mirror.

		Alex was pleased with what she saw. Five-three, and slender, with long blonde hair and perky B-Cup tits, she thought she looked very attractive. Apparently, most of her co-workers agreed, she’d been hit on enough at her new job. Her nipples stood out proudly when aroused with small pink aureoles. Nipples that Mike loved to suckle on, the thought making her wet. Oh yeah, she had to forgive him tonight. She’d been horny ever since she’d watched those darn videos.

		Stepping over to the big walk-in closet, she looked through her dresses for something to wear. She held a few up in front of her, gazing at the full-length mirror in the corner as she did. Ultimately, she picked out a short, black cocktail dress with a deep plunge neckline. Oh, yeah. She wanted to have sex tonight. The hemline would let her legs show to perfection, and the plunging neckline showed off her perky breasts. She pulled her sexiest heels off the shoe rack, the ones with the little ankle straps, and started dressing.

		The plunging neckline didn’t allow for a bra, and as for panties… Well, she did want to have sex tonight, thought Alex wickedly. She was strapping on her spike heels when Mike walked in. He let out a loud wolf whistle as he saw her. Alex smiling coyly at him in return. He hurriedly undressed and headed to the en suite, he didn’t want to miss tonight, either.

		While Mike got cleaned up, Alex sat down in their home office. Her intention was to just check Facebook, but she found herself drawn to Mike’s favorite website instead. There was a new video on-line tonight. A tiny little redhead was this week’s volunteer. She was surrounded by seven burly men, one of them was even black. They were all masked, and all blessed with huge throbbing erections. Alex watched as the little redhead gave blowjobs to every one of them, swallowing their sticky cum each time. Then, they led her to a bench and had her lay down. One by one, they took her. Each of them fucking her full of their hot cum as she screamed out in orgasm after orgasm. They took her in all different positions, too. Alex had to admit, some of those positions looked darned interesting.

		She was so engrossed in what she was watching, that she almost didn’t hear Mike coming down the hall. When she heard him, she quickly shut down the computer. The only result of her exploring, an increase in her pulse rate and a very damp pussy.

		As she walked out to the car, Alex felt the cool night breeze brush against her newly shaved pussy lips. Oooo… That was a new experience! She kind of liked it. She didn’t even mind, Mike’s wolf whistle when he discovered her commando condition. Her newly trimmed pussy, glistening with her honeyed excitement, flashing at him as he held the car door for her. She found that condition a little more embarrassing at the restaurant when the valet helped her from the car. Though, it thrilled her just a little bit, too. It made her feel naughty somehow.

		As they walked in, the cold air-conditioned temperature made her nipples snap to attention. The clingy material of her dress making them quite evident. Alex noticed more than a few lustful looks as their hostess seated them. Strangely, she found the attention was not entirely unwelcome tonight.

		As they ate dinner they quietly talked over some of their problems. Alex admitted she could understand better now, and she wasn’t really mad anymore. It had just shocked and upset her at the time. She even admitted that she’d done some research and could appreciate what he was going through. At least, a little bit. Although, she still wasn’t sure about that website. All those women…

		Though she wouldn’t admit it, it disturbed her. A lot! Not that she found it appalling anymore, but that she was finding herself fascinated with it. Watching all those women give themselves away like that. Seeing just how turned on they all got as they were fucked over and over. Hearing their passionate cries. She had to wonder… Well… What would it be like? Hey, wouldn’t you? For somebody that had only been with three men in her life, the idea of having that many men use her was almost unfathomable. Plus, seeing them writhing in constant orgasm was so damn hot. Something that Alex envied. Of course, there was that ‘Marking’ ceremony that went on! Seeing that made her squeamish. The women, each and every one of them, screamed when they were pierced. The pain looked to be excruciating, but apparently extremely fleeting. Then, they all looked so proud and happy afterwards. Nakedly strutting back and forth as they modeled their piercing for everyone to see. Their golden heart charm dangling enticingly between their legs with every step.

		In the interviews, some of the women admitted that the feeling of the dangle was almost indescribable. They found themselves turned on all the time, as it swayed between their legs. The movement causing their piercing to rub their clit. OMG! That sounded so wicked. Now, that, Alex could understand. But, marked forever?

		Alex had enjoyed more than a few glasses of wine with dinner. Mike steadying her as they walked out of the restaurant. While they waited for the valet to bring the car around, Mike kissed her tentatively. A soft, gentle kiss. One that set her heart aflutter. She really did love her husband. One of the valets assisted her into the car as Mike took care of the tip. Alex didn’t even try to be modest as she slid into the bucket seat. The valet’s eyes almost popped out as he saw her commando condition. Oops! She guessed he could consider it a little extra tip! It was all she could do to keep from giggling at his flushed expression. The thought kept her excited all the way home.

		

	
		

		Chapter 3

		

		Alex went straight to their bedroom when they got home, leaving Mike to lock up. When he walked into the room, she already had the lights on and the bed turned down. She was just standing there, a picture of pure loveliness. Mike seemed almost hesitant to come over to her, so she crooked her finger at him, causing him to come to her. As he neared, he could see Alex’s eyes were smoldering with passion. She wanted him tonight.

		When he reached to pull her to him, she suddenly stopped him. A taunting smile on her face. Then, she abruptly shook her head no, and pointed down with her finger. Mike didn’t immediately grasp her unspoken command, so she reached out and pushed him down. When he was kneeling before her, Alex pulled her dress up, exposing her newly trimmed pussy. Mike got the idea this time. She spread her legs apart as he leaned in to her, the sweet essence of her pussy filling the air. Kissing her little landing strip, he could smell her excitement, his cock responding automatically, coming painfully to attention.

		Mike’s tongue slid along her moist slit, tasting her honeyed dew. His tongue lovingly caressing her newly shaved nether lips. Alex gasped above him at the unfamiliar experience, her essence exploding on his tongue. Her free hand went to his head, wrapping her fingers into his dark hair. She pulled him into her, whimpering as his tongue swept between her swollen lips and teased her little clit. Alex held him there, his tongue driving her insane. Only pulling him away as she exploded in an orgasm. Then, still gasping for breath, she pulled his face to her again. She wanted to have what the women in the videos had, she wanted to cum over, and over!

		Weak with her third orgasm, Alex finally let him up. Mike’s moist face looking at her somewhat in awe. He had never seen Alex like this before. She was giving the orders tonight. And, Mike was very willing to let her. In truth, Mike had told himself that he was willing to do anything to get back in their conjugal bed. Absolutely, anything! He’d buy her jewelry, kiss her feet, even let her have an affair, if that was what she wanted. Whoa! Wait a minute! Where had that come from? He wasn’t sure, but it had come. Shocked, he realized he meant it.

		Alex turned her back to him, instructing him to unzip her dress. He watched, captivated, as Alex slid the dress from her shoulders and let it drop to the floor. Then, she used her fingers to wipe his wet lips, still covered in her sweet juices, and kissed him. One soft, gentle kiss. Alex, honestly, thought about telling him she’d see him in the morning. It would serve him right. But, she wanted a cock too damn bad for that. She told him to get undressed and get on the bed.

		Mike obeyed, like she was some Dungeon Mistress. She just stood there, watching him undress, her little foot tamping impatiently in its strappy heel. When he was naked and lying on the bed, Alex climbed in. She straddled his legs, then leaned down to him. Not for a kiss, not this time. She offered him her breast instead, pressing her hard nipple into his mouth. Alex emitting little cries and whimpers as he suckled voraciously. It felt sooooo good!

		When she’d had enough, she pulled away. Then, reaching between her legs, she grasped his cock and positioned it against her swollen nether lips. Closing her eyes, she slid down on his hard rod. Letting it fill her pussy, taking him deep inside of her. Her face a picture of pure rapture as she moved up and down on his throbbing dick. Alex let her clit grind against him every time she dropped back down. The friction sending waves of excitement through her. She was pumping herself up and down, enjoying the unusual position. Her mind picturing what she looked like as she rode him. Just like the women she’d seen in those videos. Huh? OMG! Was she actually picturing herself in a… Oh! No way!

		When she felt Mike start to swell, she sped up her pumping. Her leg muscles pulsing as her pussy milked him. Alex felt him explode. His hot cum jetting into her again and again. She just stayed there, rocking on his cock and enjoying the feeling as his warmth spread through her. His dick slowly softening inside of her. When it felt like she was about to lose him, she pulled off. Her pussy leaking the creamy seed on his prone body. Alex started to climb off, what stopped her, she might never know. Instead, she slid up his chest. Positioning her leaking pussy over his astonished face, she lowered herself. His mouth forced to close on her soiled womanhood.

		“Clean me, Michael,” she commanded. Alex gasped, her eyes opening wide as saucers as she felt his tongue slide obediently inside her cum filled pussy. OMG! It was… Oh, soooo damn hot! She could feel his lips sucking on her. It was like he was starving and she was his first meal. Her pulsing pussy filling his mouth over and over with their hot juices. Explosions racing through her body as he licked her clean. Alex had never cum so many times in her entire life. This time, she did crawl off, collapsing weakly next to her husband. Mike spooned into her, moving to kiss her but she had already fallen into an exhausted sleep.

		

	
		

		Chapter 4

		

		When she awoke the next day, Alex found herself stretching like a purring cat. She felt wonderful. It had been the best night’s sleep she’d had in ages. She looked over at her husband sleeping peacefully beside her. Thinking about what she’d done last night, made her wet. Alex just wasn’t like that. She slipped out of the bed and grabbed a shower, heading in to make breakfast. Mike walked in, fresh from the shower, just as she pulled the bacon out of the skillet. Other than a peck on the cheek, nothing seemed any different. Ultimately, they went on their separate ways just like any Saturday. It seemed like there were always chores to be done.

		Life quickly went back to normalcy, nothing was ever said about what had happened that night. As the weeks went by, Alex oftentimes found herself sneaking into their home office at night, after Mike was asleep. Booting up the laptop, she’d log on to Mike’s account at Gang Bang Queen and check out the newest videos. More and more, she found herself fascinated as she watched the women. A fantasy slowly developing in her mind. Okay, she couldn’t. Not really. Even if the idea of it made her hot. After all, there was that whole ‘Marking’ thing they did. How could anybody possibly let them do that?

		About three weeks later, she got part of an answer to her question. Alex loved the interviews that accompanied the site videos. In one, a beautiful brunette discussed the whole process. She was married, her husband had always had a fantasy of seeing her in a gangbang. At first, she’d been hesitant, but with his encouragement, she became interested. As a present for him, she’d decided to do it. She’d found the actual experience unbelievably exciting.

		When asked about the ‘Marking,’ she took some time before answering. She admitted she’d been scared, and yes, it had hurt. But, between the endorphins released by the gangbang and the pure adrenaline charge of the experience, it quickly passed. Since then, the feeling of the dangle had proved so exciting, that she loved it. Plus, it continually reminded both her and her husband just what she’d done. Super charging their love life. When she was asked if she’d ever consider going through it all again, she grinned, saying ‘most definitely.’ The interview made Alex smile.

		If nothing else, her new fantasies had made Alex a little more open. She seldom wore panties anymore, and happily went without a bra whenever possible, even at the office. Her new co-workers not complaining one bit. At least the men! Some nights she came home so turned on that she jumped Mike as soon as they walked in the door. He didn’t complain either. Occasionally, Alex found herself taking charge during sex. She liked the feeling. And, Mike? Well, he didn’t seem to mind cleaning her after sex, the feeling was wonderful. Sometimes, she fantasized about him eating her like that after a gangbang. Forcing him to taste the cum of her lovers. OMG! Just the thought of it could send her into an orgasm.

		Week after week, Alex found herself sneaking in and checking out the GBQ videos. Her fantasies becoming more involved each time. One night, they’d been out to dinner, Alex feeling extra sexy. She’d worn a very revealing outfit that night and was totally commando under it. Alex had been drinking steadily that night, getting more and more excited as the evening wore on. Oops! Did she flash a couple of people? Well… It wasn’t on purpose, not totally. It turned her on though.

		That night, she jumped Mike when they got home. Once again, taking on her more dominate persona. Maybe it was the wine, maybe just her lust filled fantasies, they’d never know. She was having Mike ‘clean’ her afterwards, when she suddenly whispered, “Would you still clean me like this, if I’d just been with another man? Like in your videos? Would you have liked to eat Shelly that day at school?”

		She felt Mike stiffen beneath her, his face flushing as his deflated cock began to spring back to life. OMG! No matter what he might say, Alex knew she’d hit a nerve. Her husband would love to be doing just that. The idea sending her into orbit, as her orgasm shook her to the core. It was pure fantasyland!

		With the extra added fuel for her fantasies, Alex realized that Mike’s thirtieth birthday would be coming up in a few months. What if she… No! Not happening. But, the seed had been planted.

		

	
		

		Chapter 5

		

		It was late on a Friday night, Mike was already asleep. The same place she should have been, but instead Alex found herself online. She clicked on the favorites icon, finding the GBQ site, she clicked again. The site opened before her, she started to click on the video button, but hit the ‘About Us,’ link instead. The laptop screen filled with information about GBQ. One of the links was ‘How to Participate.’ She sat there just staring at it, her pulse rate climbing. As if clicking on the link would cause the world to come crashing around her.

		She took a deep breath and clicked. Screen after screen of details greeted her. Alex quickly scanned the basic requirements; over 21, STD free (with proof), on birth control, able to travel to the location, and, uh willing… Well, she guessed that would have to be a given. She quickly closed the site, slamming the laptop closed. She just sat there in the dark. Her heart was still racing.

		Alex got up and walked into the kitchen, pouring herself a glass of wine. Sipping it slowly as her mind continued to race. There’s no harm in looking, is there? She went to take another sip, finding her glass empty. How did that happen? Oh, well. She refilled the glass and walked determinedly towards their home office.

		Flipping the laptop open, she opened the site again. This time, she went straight to the ‘How to Participate’ section. Reading screen after screen of instructions. She’d have to get tested for STD’s, send in a picture (in the nude), provide a bio, and sign a bunch of legal documents (available for download). After that, if selected, she’d have to audition. The audition basically a formality. Essentially, if she made it that far, the next day she’d be filmed as ‘GBQ’s, Queen of the Week.’ Going to the download section, she pushed the print button.

		Over the next week, Alex read the documents thoroughly. There was an awful lot of legalese. Basically, it said she was giving them permission to use her likeness in an online video. A video that they could edit as they pleased, show as often as they liked, and that would be made available for download to their subscribers. That she would agree to allow multiple men to have sex with her, on camera; possible positions to include… OMG! She took a few minutes to take that list in. Hell, she wasn’t even sure what one or two of those were.

		Well, okay, then she must agree to having bareback sex with between five and ten men, the men not to be limited to any size, race or creed. Finally, she must agree to have a vaginal piercing done, on camera. Then, be fitted with a ring and charm, confirming her participation on the site. She would be solely responsible for any aftercare of her piercing. She must make herself available for on camera interviews, both before and after her gangbang. She must agree not to sue GBQ or any of its members or participants, or pursue any financial remuneration from them, should an unwanted pregnancy result from her session. Yada, yada, yada… In other words, she would be responsible. For everything. Period. When it was over, she would receive two DVD’s of her gangbang. Essentially an edited version like the videos for their subscribers and an unedited version that covered the whole procedure.

		She just sat there like a statue, stunned by the whole process. There was no way she was going to put herself through all that. Not just for the heck of it. Not for Mike’s birthday. Not for anything. Not happening!

		

		*

		

		Alex stared at the large envelope in her hand. It was full of her signed application forms. As required, she’d had her signature stamped by a notary. The medical form, showing her to be free of any STD’s was safely in the envelope. She’d taken a selfie, using the floor length mirror in their bedroom, for the required nude photograph. Well, she’d taken about thirty of them until she found one she liked. Then, printing it out on their home computer she stuffed it in the stack. All she had to do now, was put it in the mail.

		After all this effort, she thought this part would be easy. But, here she was, sitting in the parking lot at the post office. Same place she’d been for over an hour. All she had to do, was walk in and mail it. Come on Alex, she told herself, they probably won’t even pick you. And, even if they do, you can still say no. Go for it! Live for once!

		She was still sitting there when her phone rang. It was Mike. Damn! She should have been home over an hour ago. Alex punched the answer button on the steering wheel. “Hi, Hon. Sorry, I’m just running late. I’ll be home in a jiff,” she said. Her voice only a little bit shaky. Hanging up, she got out and walked in to the post office. Shoving the envelope in the slot, she thought her heart was about to explode, it was pumping so fast. She closed her eyes a moment, took a deep breath and walked back to her car.

		

		*

		

		Alex’s hands were shaking. Literally shaking! She turned the envelope in her hands over and over, staring at it. It reminded her of getting one of her college acceptance letters all over again. She was petrified to open it. Finally, she left the office, the envelope stuffed in her purse. She stopped at a bar near their house, sitting down at a booth and ordering a glass of wine. She couldn’t do this sober. Two drinks later, she opened the 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 session? Yada, yada, yada…

		

		OMG! She’d been accepted. The letter listed several possible dates for her audition and filming. How do you tell your husband that you are going away for a weekend, to participate in a gangbang? Very carefully, she decided. Very, very carefully.

		Friday, she called him, telling him she wanted to go out. Suggesting they might do dinner and, maybe, dancing? She needed to unwind. Mike was happy to oblige. Well, maybe not the dancing part, but he’d come around. Alex slipped into the shower as soon as she got home. Taking extra care to shave her legs and pussy lips silky smooth, her landing strip perfectly trimmed. Finally, happy with her hair and makeup, she perused her wardrobe. She wanted to be extra hot tonight. Alex was still in the closet when Mike got home. She just told him to go on and get cleaned up, she was almost ready.

		Alex settled on a flirty, red dress. The short, flared hemline would highlight her legs fabulously, especially if she was going commando. And, that was definitely her plan. It had a low neckline that would allow her breasts to show delightfully as she danced. Maybe, even show a little too much. She wanted Mike super turned on tonight. Strappy, spike heels finished her ensemble. She was ready.

		She made sure to flash Mike as she climbed into the car. It never hurt to let him know she was commando when they were going out. It charged both of them up a little. The valets never complained, either! After dinner, she talked him into going dancing. It had been a long time.

		The pounding beat of the music went straight through her as they walked in. It set her heart to beating as she began to move to the music. They stopped for a drink at the bar before hitting the floor. Alex not arguing about the extra dose of courage, not considering what she planned. Hitting the dance floor, she immediately began to gyrate to the pounding beat. Her body sliding against her husband seductively. She didn’t hesitate to twirl her body as the music moved her. Her bare pussy flashing before Mike’s eyes as she did. She could see a bulge developing in his pants as she continued to tease him.

		She was teasing a few other people, too. But, they didn’t count. Not yet, anyway. They would only figure into her plan later in the evening. She knew Mike would beg off dancing after a bit. Then, she fully intended to force him to watch her as she danced with other men. Teasing them, just like she was doing to him. Flaunting her bare pussy and swaying breasts as she danced. If he liked seeing her with other men on the dance floor, then she had a chance of convincing him to let her go through with the gangbang. Considering his past, and his addiction to gangbang porn, she thought it was a pretty sure thing.

		About an hour later, Mike declined as she headed back out onto the floor. She even teased him as she walked away, flipping her short dress up to display her bare butt. She could see him watching her as she started to dance by herself. Of course, a beautiful woman is never without a dance partner for long. Alex smiled as she saw a tall hunk of a man sidle up to her. Yes, he’d do just fine for what she wanted. As they danced, Alex would grind her butt into him during the fast dances. Feeling a bulge grow in his pants as she rubbed against him. Then, she’d twirl away, flashing her commando pussy to half the dance floor. She even made sure to let her tits pop out once or twice.

		She could see Mike out of the corner of her eye. He was watching her every move, his eyes never leaving her as she seduced her partner of the moment. When a slow dance began to play, she didn’t hesitate to fall into her partner’s arms. Her hands laced around his neck as she melted against him, her face buried in his broad chest. His hands immediately went to her tight ass, kneading her cheeks through the thin layer of material.

		As they danced, his hands grew more insistent. When Alex made no effort to stop him, he didn’t hesitate to slip his hands under her dress. Moving swiftly from bare ass cheek to bare pussy, she felt his fingers slide against her moist slit. OMG! She was doing it! She hadn’t been touched by another man, since she first met Mike. Yet, here she was, in the middle of the dance floor, letting another man feel her pussy. And… Oh, my! He was doing an excellent job of it.

		Alex nearly passed out as he slid his fingers deep inside of her, she frantically clung to him as he skillfully sent her rocketing into orbit. She didn’t even look at Mike until she’d started to come down from her high. When she did, she was delighted. He was looking at her like she was a goddess. If he wasn’t mad, then she knew he was turned on. From the bulge in his pants, he seemed very turned on. Uh… Damn! There was an awfully big bulge someplace else, too. She hadn’t thought about that. Her partner’s teeth nibbling at her earlobe as they danced.

		When the music sped up again, Alex gave him a peck on the cheek and danced purposely away. She walked slowly over to her husband, sweat glistening on her heaving body. Still gasping for breath after having an explosive orgasm on the dance floor. An orgasm at the hands of another man. Coming up to Mike, she kissed him. A hard, passionate French kiss. Then, told him to take her home.

		

	
		

		Chapter 6

		

		Alex slipped out of her seatbelt on the way home. Leaning over the console, she began to massage Mike’s throbbing cock. Should she? Oh, yeah! Besides, if he approved her present, she’d need the practice. She slowly unzipped his pants, pulling his hard cock free. Alex kissed the swollen mushroom shaped head, then she bobbed down on it. Taking his cock into her mouth, her tongue began teasing him as she slowly slid up and down on his erection. Mike groaning above her.

		She had to remind him to watch the road a couple of times, but finally she let him explode inside her mouth. Swallowing like crazy not wanting to miss a drop. When they got home, she kissed him. Right there in the car. Her cum laced tongue driving into his mouth. Forcing him to taste himself. Then, she pulled away and told him to hurry and lock up. She’d be waiting for him.

		Alex was standing in the bedroom. Her dress already a puddle on the floor when Mike hurried in. Her breasts were heaving with excitement as he approached her. Her hands slid slowly along his leg, he was already getting hard again. “Michael? Did you have fun tonight, Baby?” she purred. “Did you like watching me dance like that?”

		Mike was groaning softly as she continued to tease him. Her plan was working perfectly. She kept teasing him, touching him, her lips soft against his ear. “Baby, I did something. I been wanting to do something special this year for your birthday. And… I… Well… I wanted to surprise you, but that’s not something that will work under the circumstances. So, is it okay if I give you part of your present early?”

		“Uh, yeah. Sure, Alex. Just… Uh… Maybe later?” he asked hopefully.

		Alex giggled before shaking her head, ‘no.’ She walked over to her purse and pulled an envelope out. Holding it behind her back she strolled back over to him. Her naked hips swaying with every step she took. “Do you want to know what your present will be or not, Michael? I need to know,” her voice a seductive purr.

		Seeing he wasn’t going to win this argument, he nodded. Alex slid her arms around him. “I love you, Baby. I love you so much. I’ve really thought this over and I want to do this for you. But, there’s no way to surprise you with the actual gift. So… This is for you, with all my love.”

		Alex handed him the envelope. Now a little dogeared after she’d opened and read it over and over all week long. He looked at it questioningly, then his eyes settled on the GBQ logo in the corner. She saw his hands begin to shake as he opened her letter of acceptance. It was a good thing that he was standing next to the bed, he collapsed down on to it as he began to read. His face going ashen, and then beet red as he read the whole thing. Then, it appeared that he read it all over again. “Alex? Are… Are you sure about this? I never meant for you to…”

		She cut him off with a kiss. “I know, Mike. I know you’d never ask me to do it, that’s why I want to. I’m serious about this. I want to do it for you. Now, as you know, husbands can’t be there during the… Well, you know. And, we’d have to be extra special careful afterwards for a while because of the ‘Marking.’ But, then… Well, you’d have the DVD of everything that you can watch forever. And, I’d tell you all about it, anything you want to know. Anything! I promise. And, then, we’ll have that reminder of what I’ve done. I’ll be marked forever. It’ll be a reminder for you. A reminder of how much I love you. So, do you like your present, Baby?”

		Mike, slowly began to nod his head up and down, still too stunned to talk. Alex threw herself into his arms, knocking him back on the bed as she giggled in happiness. They were kissing like mad, her tongue dueling frantically with his as she thought about what was going to happen. Mike was still in awe of his beautiful wife. That she was willing to… Well, fulfill his fantasy, was unreal. And, she was doing it of her own accord. His darkest desires out in the open as they romped around on the bed.

		Mike was suckling hungrily at her breast, Alex whimpering with every tease of his tongue and lips. She couldn’t even think straight. Her mind constantly going to what it might feel like when another man’s mouth did this to her. Every move they made tonight, adding fuel to her erotic fantasies. When she finally felt Mike’s throbbing dick pierce her, she let out a scream. The idea that it would soon be another man’s cock, rocketing her into a violent orgasm. Her body spasming as she exploded over and over.

		Full of Mike’s creamy cum, Alex looked at him with lust still burning in her eyes. She was whimpering as she pushed him down her body, she wanted this tonight. When Mike licked her swollen pussy, she nearly passed out. “Oh, God! Oh, Baby! Are you going to do this to me after? Will you lick me clean when I come back home to you?”

		“Always, Alex. I love you so much,” he whispered. Then his head dipped again as his tongue slid deep inside of her. Alex, writhing in nirvana as he continued to ‘clean’ her. His lips sucking his own creamy seed from deep inside of her.

		

	
		

		Chapter 7

		

		The next morning, they made love again. Mike excitedly filling her with his hot seed once again as she cried out in ecstasy. During a late brunch, they began talking a little more seriously about Alex’s decision. Mike adored her for being willing to do this, but he was concerned that she might not realize just what she was letting herself in for. He suggested that they watch some of the videos together, so they could discuss them. Alex felt confident in her decision but was excited to watch with him.

		Since they were watching together, Mike wirelessly networked the video to their big screen TV. The two of them cuddled on the sofa as the video started. The 65-inch screen made the scenes seem much more up close and personal. As the recording started, Alex explained in detail what she had already done. Providing some behind the scenes insight for him, as they watched. Telling him about all the paperwork she’d signed, and the medical tests she’d had to take, before even being considered. Giggling a little as she pulled the picture she’d sent them up on her smart phone, showing it to him. Mike looking at it, finding it strangely exciting to know that his wife had sent them a nude picture of herself. Even, asking for a copy himself. Alex, giggling as she emailed it to him.

		While they discussed her upcoming trip, she explained that she would be gone for three days and two nights. She had to find her own way to and from Los Angeles, where GBQ was headquartered. However, once she was there, all her expenses would be paid. They would pay for her hotel, all her meals, limo service to and from any of the functions, etc. Mike would not be allowed to accompany her, they had been quite adamant about that. Both of them feeling a little disappointed by it. She also noted that there would be a final audition she had to go through once she arrived, before her actual gangbang. The ‘audition’ catching Mike’s notice real fast.

		“You do know what an audition entails, right?” he asked.

		“Well … An interview, talking about what will happen, that kind of stuff. An audition, you know,” replied Alex haughtily.

		“Try thinking of it more like a ‘casting couch,’ Hon. I think you’re going to get fucked,” he grinned. “They want to make sure that you will really go through with having sex!”

		Alex was quiet for a few seconds, while she thought about her ‘audition’ in different terms. “Well… I hadn’t thought about it like that, but I suppose that it makes sense. I guess… What’s one more guy? Right?” she said as she started to giggle. Her giggles becoming almost hysterical as she thought about what she was about to do. Mike held her until she calmed down. His quiet, “I love you,” was enough to send a flood of warmth flowing through her.

		After that, they watched quietly together. Occasionally, making note of some particular part of the video. When one of the women was sodomized, Mike looked over at her skeptically, giving her a little nudge. “I suppose you want to break my anal cherry before I do this, huh?” Alex quipped.

		“Well, you might find it a little gentler than what will happen during a gangbang,” smiled Michael. “Uh, you do realize, that they always seem to have at least one black guy in the group, right? And, he’s always somebody that’s very well endowed. Have you ever…”

		“No, I’ve never been with anybody like that, Mike. And, I’ve never been with a black guy. But, I’m sure that I’ll manage. It might even be fun,” she giggled. “Maybe I’ll become addicted to BBC?” teased Alex.

		“You better not,” he smirked. Then, growing very sober, he said softly, “You know, as long as you always come home to me, you can do anything you want. If you really wanted to have a lover, I’m okay with it. I promise, I’ll still always be here for you.”

		“You mean, you’d let me be your ‘Hot Wife?’” she asked. “Would you really like that? Would it turn you on?”

		Mike just kissed her. A long, deep, passionate kiss that curled her toes. She had her answer.

		As the date of her ‘trip’ approached, Alex began to get stressed out. While the idea excited her, and she really wanted to give Mike his birthday present, it was a little scary. After all, she’d been with exactly three men in her life. When she came back to her husband, she’d have tripled that number. Maybe even quadrupled it. She’d watched the videos over and over, trying to see just how to handle that many men at once. It wasn’t exactly an easy feat.

		Then, there was that whole blowjob session to think about. She’d have to blow each one of the men, swallowing their cum. At least, some of it. A few of the girls looked like they were practically covered in cum by the end of their BJ session. Alex decided she could manage it, just the same. The two of them had been practicing lately. Something that Mike seemed to love.

		Her real fear, the one that she was afraid to admit, was the ‘Marking.’ It was required, and she knew it. She’d agreed to it. The contract she’d signed had spelled it out in no uncertain terms. She was legally obliged to do it, period. Curious about what it might feel like afterwards, Alex tried putting in her Ben Wa balls, leaving them in all day. There was a dangle that hung out of her, essentially just to be able to pull them out with ease. She could feel the dangle swaying between her legs, but it was the Ben Wa balls that did the trick, not the dangle. All she managed to do was stay turned on all day. Not that that was a bad thing! Mike certainly appreciated it. Boy, did he! She supposed if it was rubbing against her clit, it might feel considerably different.

		

		*

		

		Finally, the day arrived. They’d made torrid love the night before, Mike telling her over and over how much he loved her, and how proud he was of her. Alex had encouraged him to go into the office that morning, afraid that a goodbye as her Uber arrived would be too much for her. It was bad enough saying goodbye as it was. She’d decided to fly into LAX, the GBQ people promising to meet her flight. It was only about a hundred dollars round trip on Spirit out of Vegas. That sounded a lot better than her trying to drive, even if it was only about a four-hour drive. Especially, considering she might not be in the best condition on the way home. Besides, she hated LA traffic.

		Her flight wasn’t until lunchtime, it left her time to get ready and pack after Mike had left. Alex thought it might help keep her occupied. She’d have enough time to fret over what was about to happen during the flight. She was dressed in a short mini-skirt and a loose wrap top. She’d packed a couple of cocktail dresses and some nice casual wear in her carry-on. The heels she was wearing would work with all her casual clothes and she’d packed her strappy, spike heels for the evenings. She’d even gotten a mani-pedi the day before, feeling especially pampered as she waited for her ride.

		Alex was nervously sipping a glass of White Zin when her phone buzzed. Her Uber was arriving. This was it. She held her head high as she walked out the door and down the walk to the waiting car. Her little carry-on rattling noisily on the cement. Climbing into the back of car, Alex told the driver to take her to LAS, the official designation for McCarran International. The airport, located in Paradise, was just a few miles South of downtown Las Vegas. The drive took about an hour and a half. It left a lot of time to think.

		Alex still had two hours until her flight. She thought about lunch but opted for the nearest bar instead. Two glasses of White Zin later, she walked down the jetway to the waiting plane. Her heart was pounding as she found her seat and strapped in for takeoff. The flight took just over an hour, LAX traffic busy as usual. As she walked off the plane, Alex saw someone holding a sign with the GBQ logo. Nothing like advertising!

		“Ms. McConnell,” asked the driver as she stepped up to him.

		“Yes, I’m Alex McConnell,” she smiled shyly.

		“Welcome to LA, Ms. McConnell. Here, let me help you with your luggage,” he said softly as he took her carry-on from her. I’ll be your driver while you’re here. My name is James, and I’ll be happy to take you anywhere you need to go.”

		“Thank you, James. And, please, call me Alex. I’m not exactly visiting royalty, am I?” she snickered.

		“You are to me, Miss,” he said. His quiet voice calming her. “Unless you need to stop someplace in particular, I’ll take you straight to your hotel. You have a dinner meeting with Mr. Parker at six.”

		“The hotel will be fine, James. Thank you,” she said. A smile on her face for the first time since she’d left home.

		

	
		

		Chapter 8

		

		Alex texted Mike as soon as she’d checked in, letting him know she was safe. After considerable discussion, they’d agreed that they wouldn’t call each other while she was gone, except in an emergency. Alex didn’t exactly want to get into a discussion over the phone about… Things! It was a little late for a last-minute change of mind.

		At five-thirty, Alex’s phone buzzed indicating her driver was downstairs. She’d dressed in a flirty cocktail dress. She smiled, remembering the last time she’d worn it was that night Mike had taken her dancing. She guessed that made it her ‘slut’ dress. That night being the first time she’d let another man touch her since they’d been married. She had a feeling that tonight, whoever Mr. Parker was, would be doing a lot more than touching!

		“Good evening, Miss Alex,” smiled James. “You look lovely tonight.”

		“Thank you, James,” she said, sliding into the back of the limo. She didn’t even think about the view James might be getting as he held the door for her. She was quite sure he’d seen it all before. He was the regular driver for all the GBQ ‘guests.’

		At the restaurant, she advised the hostess she was meeting Mr. David Parker. She was led to a quiet side room. Her ‘date’ sitting calmly at a small banquette, rose to meet her. He was tall, maybe six-two or so, with dark hair and deep green eyes. He had a nice smile as he introduced himself. After the obligatory, ‘call me David, please,’ conversation, they chatted over dinner. Alex mostly consuming glasses of wine instead of food.

		“If I remember correctly, you’re married, Alex. How does your husband feel about this?” asked David.

		“It’s a fantasy for him, something stemming from his early teens. He’d seen a girl he had a major league crush on being gangbanged. And, loving it. The whole screaming in ecstasy thing. It’s something that’s been with him ever since. I’m giving him this as his thirtieth birthday present. Honestly, he’s thrilled about it,” she said nervously.

		“What about you, Alex? Are you thrilled about it?” his voice quiet as he asked the extremely insightful question.

		Alex looked at him, her face turning a delightful shade of red. “Mostly. At least, I think I am. I want to do it. It was my idea, but it is a little scary.”

		“You’ve only been with three men?” he asked, the surprise evident in his tone. Alex simply nodded, unable to even bring herself to look at him.

		“Well, that will certainly be changing in the very near future, won’t it?” he laughed.

		As dinner drew to a close, he turned to her, taking her hand. She felt his thumb rubbing sensuously against her wrist, feeling the pulse of her heart. “Alex, I’m sure you are aware that a final requirement before you officially become our ‘Queen of the Week,’ is an audition. That audition will be tonight, and I’ll be conducting it at your hotel. Is that acceptable to you?” he asked. His voice calm, almost businesslike.

		Alex nodded, numbly. She knew this was coming. It still didn’t make it any less traumatic for her. She’d be cuckolding her husband tonight. Cheating on him with a man she just met. Oh, she knew she had Mike’s love and support. Knew that the ‘audition’ was a part of the whole process. Still, it was a big step. Of course, considering what she would be doing tomorrow, this was rather minor in comparison.

		“I am curious about one thing, David,” she said, her voice a little shaky. “Has anybody ever failed the ‘audition?’

		“Only once,” he laughed. “That girl, broke down in tears and refused to participate. I promise you, you’ll do just fine.”

		Alex smiled wanly at him, as he escorted her from the restaurant.

		

		*

		

		Back at the hotel, James opened the car door for her. As she got out, he said, “Will you be needing me any further tonight, Miss Alex?”

		Alex glanced hesitantly at David Parker as he stepped around the car to meet her. “I don’t believe so, James. Thank you,” Alex face turning bright pink as she said it.

		“I’ll pick you up at eleven tomorrow, then, Miss Alex. Have a nice evening,” he said. An understanding smile on his face. With that, David took her arm and led her through the entrance. Her spike heels sounding overly loud in the quiet lobby as he escorted her across the marble floor. Alex felt like every eye was turned on her, judging her. Since GBQ was paying for her room, they all knew what she was here for. She was here to get fucked every which way possible. On camera.

		David asked her room number as they stepped into the elevator. Alex nervously waiting beside him as they rose to her floor. She handed him the requested keycard as they walked up to her door. Alex watched, mesmerized as David swiped the card, the green light turning on as the door clicked open. She found herself being escorted inside. The big King-sized bed dominated the room as they entered. Her heart beating like a jackhammer inside of her.

		Alex felt unnerved, she had been prepared for tomorrow, for her gangbang. Psyched up about it. It was to be the fulfillment of Mike’s fantasy and, honestly, hers too by this time. But, tonight… Well, her ‘audition’ felt far more intimate than that. More like a date than the fulfillment of a fantasy. It felt like betrayal. Tonight, she would be breaking her wedding vows. She would become an adulteress. Strangely, she found herself excited by it.

		The twinkling lights of the city shone brightly through the full-length glass windows of the room. Alex staring at the unfamiliar sights as she felt David come up behind her. His hands went to her bare shoulders, pulling her back into his body. The heat of him burning her, his breath hot on her neck. The scent of his cologne drifted to her, something expensive.

		David slid her long hair to the side, kissing her neck. Then, her zipper was pulled down her back as her dress fell loose. He slid it from her shoulders and past her hips. Letting it puddle around her feet, she was naked. He turned her to face him, “You are so very beautiful, Alex. And, you are going to make a wonderful ‘Queen of the Week.’ I promise you.”

		She felt him kiss her, softly. Just once, then he pressed her down. It suddenly dawned her that this was it. She was expected to give him a blowjob. Her ‘audition’ had begun.

		

	
		

		Chapter 9

		

		Alex hesitantly pulled down the zipper of his trousers, her hands shaking as she did. She could see a growing bulge under the expensive fabric. Unbuckling his belt, she pulled his pants down, he was commando underneath. His cock springing up before her. It was about seven inches long, maybe an inch and a half thick. Hmmm… Well, maybe a little thicker than that. Not that dissimilar to Mike’s. Mostly, it was just different. The large mushroom shaped head stared at her. It seemed almost purplish in color from the engorged blood filling it. There was a clear drop of precum hanging from the dark slit.

		She leaned forward, her tongue slipping out to lick the drop before her. The taste of him burst on her tongue. Oh, God! She was tasting another man. She kissed the head of his long rod, then slipped her lips around it. Alex let him slide inside of her mouth, her tongue teasing him. The strange cock felt thick and heavy on her tongue. Heavier than Mike’s, and, honestly, a little thicker too. She whimpered a little as she tried to slide him deeper inside her mouth.

		As soon as his thick cock hit the back of her throat, she started to gag. He pulled back immediately. “Just relax, Alex,” his voice calm and reassuring. “Take it slow and easy. Breathe through your nose and relax your throat muscles. You can do this. Tomorrow, you’ll be taking cocks a lot bigger than mine. Can’t have you throwing up on camera, can we?”

		Her eyes were wet with tears as she tried again, this time taking him deeper. Alex let her head bob up and down his length, going a little deeper each time. She could feel her throat expanding as his hard rod filled her. Finally, she felt her nose bury into his curly pubic hair. She had him all the way inside her mouth. She was deep throating another man, sucking him off!

		Alex began to bob up and down quickly now, letting her tongue tease him with each stroke. Her mouth slobbering around his thick cock, slurping sounds echoing in her ears. She was excited now. She wanted to feel him spurt his hot seed down her throat, to taste him. As he began to groan above her, she doubled her efforts. Close, David’s cock began to swell in her mouth.

		Alex drove down hard on his thick rod, the tip of him deep inside her throat as she felt him explode. His salty, creamy seed filling her mouth and even shooting out her nose. She swallowed like crazy, trying to take as much as she could. The taste of him permeating her senses as a small orgasm shook through her body. She’d done it. A sense of pride filling her.

		“Oh, yeah, Baby! That’s my girl, Alex. You suck like that tomorrow and you’ll have every one of the guys eating out of your hand,” he said.

		Alex looked up at him as she licked her cum slicked lips. “Seems to me, I’ll be the one doing the ‘eating,’ David,” she smirked sarcastically.

		He laughed as he pulled her up from her knees, kissing her. His lips tasting his own salty seed as they kissed. Alex was standing in front of him, smiling coyly, her tear stained face glistening. Then, she saw him start to unfasten his shirt. He slipped his loafers off and stepped from the pants that were tangled around his feet. Alex looking on in fascination and… Something more. The real ‘audition’ was just beginning.

		When he was naked, he took her hand and led her to the big King-Sized bed. Sitting her down on the side of the bed, David knelt in front of her. His hands slowly parted her legs, exposing her pussy to him. Alex felt her pulse going up as he leaned between her legs. Her own sweet essence filling the air as her legs parted. He could smell her now, sense the excitement he’d created in her.

		Alex let out a cry as she felt him kiss her. Kiss her down there. His tongue sliding sensuously along her moist slit. Suddenly, she jerked! Her body spasming violently as he twirled his tongue around her pulsing clit. OMG! A strange man was licking her pussy. Tasting her. Nobody but Mike had ever done that. “Damn, the guys are in for a real treat tomorrow. You taste like ambrosia,” David chuckled. Alex fell back on the bed, whimpering and crying out as he continued to eat her. His tongue now driving deep inside her gushing, velvety tunnel. Her body writhing about in ecstasy above him.

		Finally, he pulled away, Alex lying back limply on the bed. Standing up, he took hold of her hips, rolling her body over. She was just lying there now, face down. Her legs spread wide apart, spike heels still touching the floor as she was bent crudely over the edge of the big bed. OMG! This was it! She felt him move up behind her, his throbbing erection pressing against her petaled opening. Alex closed her eyes, her fingers gripped onto the bedding, tearing at it. A tear falling down her face. A blowjob was one thing, but this… This couldn’t be taken back.

		She felt him press forward, there was nothing gentle about it. He thrust that thick rod of his deep into her. A scream escaping her lips as she felt her first strange cock in over five years. She was an adulteress. OMG! His dick was thrusting in and out of her now, pounding into her. His hips crashing against her forcefully with each thrust as his cock slammed into her cervix. Alex knew the whole point of the gangbang was unprotected sex, showing her to their subscribers full of cum. Getting a ‘creampie,’ they called it. But, tonight it was just David. Just one man fucking her bareback, filling her.

		This wasn’t what she’d fantasized about, it was just being taken by some man she’d just met. Cuckolding her husband. She could see her wedding rings flashing in the light as she clawed at the bedding. David’s cock tearing into her again and again. OMG! Her body started to spasm. Betraying her, betraying Mike. She began screaming as a violent orgasm tore through her. She felt David slow his assault, letting her come down before he started stroking into her again.

		Tears ran down her face, as she exploded over and over. She was cumming on another man’s hard cock. Letting him fuck her. It made her feel so dirty. This wasn’t fantasyland, this was adultery. This was cheating on Mike. She tried to think of her husband, telling herself it was a necessary part of fulfilling his fantasy. A requirement she had to meet. But, the image kept fading from her mind as David’s hard rod slammed into her over and over. Her mind finding itself capable of only thinking of one thing; the hard cock buried inside of her.

		Alex was whimpering constantly as David used her. Her body spasming again and again. She felt him start to swell, as he pounded even faster in to her. He was close. She closed her eyes as she heard him groan, her insides suddenly being scalded by his hot cum. Lights flashed before her eyes, her hands clawing ineffectually against the bedding. Her screams echoing around the silent hotel room.

		When he pulled out of her, she felt his hot seed running down her legs. David, pulled her up, kissing her. His tongue demanding entrance, as Alex limply complied. He pulled her onto the bed, sliding up behind her. His hands stroking her body. Caressing her, just like a lover. He kept telling her over and over, how beautiful she was. How much he was enjoying their night together. Alex calming as her ‘audition’ came to an end. Mike would understand, he’d have to. He was the one that told her to expect this.

		They lay together like that, David continuing to slide his hands over her body. Cupping her breasts, even teasing her nipples. Alex feeling on the edge as he continued his manipulations. Surely, she had passed her ‘audition?’ She’d sucked him off and then let him fuck her. She could still feel his cum oozing from inside of her. The proof of her infidelity.

		It wasn’t until David began to kiss down her back, his hands exploring lower that she realized her ‘audition’ might not be over. As he began to massage her ass cheeks, Alex stiffened, a whimper escaping her lips. “Shhh… It’s alright, Alex. I’ll be gentle, but it has to be done. We need to know that you’re ready for tomorrow. Our subscribers will settle for nothing less. I can’t tell you who will take you this way tomorrow, or how many of them, but at least one of them will. It’s a part of the deal.”

		David began to massage her dark flower, using his own cum that was dripping from her pussy as the lubricant. First one finger, then two. Alex accepting it. Thank goodness, she and Mike had taken care of her anal virginity. She at least wanted her husband to have been the one to do that. Of course, that still didn’t help when David pushed inside of her. His thick cock filling her. It hurt! He did go slow and easy, letting her adjust as he slid deeper inside of her.

		It wasn’t until he got close that he really began to fuck her back there. At that point, gentleness went out the window. Alex was writhing beneath him, screaming as he sodomized her. Finally, she felt his hot sperm fill her dark canal. Her body reacting with another violent orgasm as she felt his burning seed fill her again. She’d been used in every possible way tonight. Yes, it was a prelude to tomorrow. But, tomorrow would be different. They had both fantasized about tomorrow. Tonight, was certainly not a fantasy. Far from it.

		When it was over, David got up and went into the bath. Alex heard the shower running as he cleaned up. She lay there, cum slowly dripping from her. She felt used, degraded and abandoned. When he came back out and started to dress, he seemed all business again.

		“James will be here tomorrow at eleven to pick you up, Alex. You can wear something casual, sexy but casual. If you don’t have anything like that with you, we’ll check the wardrobe at the studio for you,” he said quietly. “Underwear is NOT encouraged. Oh, by the way, please shave that cute little landing strip of yours. You’ll need to be totally shaved down there for the piercing.”

		“All right, I will. David, do you know how many men there’ll be tomorrow? I know in the contract it said five to ten, I was just… Curious?” she asked, a slight tremble in her voice.

		“Not really, no. It all depends. Even I don’t know until that day. Essentially, we have five regulars with five back-ups. If they all show up…” he shrugged his shoulders noncommittedly. “But, I wouldn’t worry, Alex. You did extremely well tonight.

		“We’ll be stopping for lunch first, there will be cameras there for that. It’s sort of a working lunch. Part lunch, part interview. Then, you’ll do the blowjob section of the show. Try and swallow at least a couple of the loads, you can let the rest of them cum on you if you’d like. After that, they’ll move on to the actual gangbang. You’ve seen the videos, so expect two or three men around you all the time. Try and remember to service them off and on if you can, masturbate them, give a blowjob. You know what’s expected. Once they’re all through with you, you’ll get to shower.

		“At that point, we’ll move to what’s called the ‘Marking’ ceremony, Alex. As you know, we’ll pierce your pussy, putting in a ring that holds a charm commemorating your participation. We’ll do it as painlessly as possible, I promise. But, most of the girls cry out during the actual piercing. After that, I’m told the pain dissipates quite rapidly. My understanding is that almost all of them love the results afterwards. Once you’ve been marked, ‘crowned’ if you will, we’ll want to show you off a little. Let you model your new piercing for the cameras. Then, you’re through for the day.

		“James will take you back to the hotel. If you feel up to it, we’d be delighted to take you to dinner later. The next morning, you’ll need to pack and check out. James will pick you up about ten-thirty and bring you back to the studio for one final interview. Dress casually sexy for it. Don’t be afraid to talk openly about everything. Though, we’d appreciate it if you don’t bash the experience,” he laughed.

		“Then, a late lunch, and James will take you to the airport for your flight. Your video will be posted online in about two weeks. We’ll send you two DVD’s of the show, one an edited version and a second that’s not. Be aware, the unedited version basically shows everything, start to finish. How much you may or may not want to share with your husband is up to you.”

		

	
		

		Chapter 10

		

		Alex had spent a restless night. She felt exhausted after her ‘audition,’ but her mind was going a mile a minute. She’d committed adultery. Cuckolded, Mike. And, quite irrationally, she’d liked it. A lot! There was just no denying that she’d had multiple orgasms as David used her like some common slut.

		She finally got up about eight, taking a long hot shower and getting cleaned up. Even remembering to shave her vaginal mound. It felt strange to be totally bare down there. She called down for breakfast before worrying about her makeup or dressing. She accepted the breakfast service in just her big fluffy robe. She wished the hotel didn’t charge for it if you wanted to take one with you. It felt luxurious. After breakfast, she texted Mike, telling him she was okay.

		His answer was almost immediate:

		

		‘Did U hv ur audition?’

		‘Yes. Went OK’

		

		Alex thought that might be the end of it. Or, maybe she just hoped he’d leave it at that. Her ‘audition’ was not something she wanted to get into over the phone.

		But, a few minutes later, she heard her phone buzz again:

		

		‘Did U?’

		

		Shit! She knew she had to answer him. Oh, well, she’d be doing a lot more than auditioning today. Alex quickly typed a simple ‘Y’ and pushed the send button.

		She didn’t hear from him after that. Alex had no way to know how Mike had taken the news that he was now a cuckold. Was he proud of her for passing the audition, or was he devastated because she’d committed adultery? Part of the process or not, it had to be a VERY big thing. Her ‘audition’ was not a part of his fantasy. His wife was no longer his and his alone. Honestly, she might never know how he felt right at that moment. She wasn’t sure she wanted to.

		After breakfast, she went in to put on her makeup. By the time she was done, she looked gorgeous. Even if she did say so herself. Padding barefoot back out into the room she looked at her wardrobe. There wasn’t a whole lot of choice. She slipped her leather micro-mini on again, grabbing a lacy white top. The blouse was an off the shoulder cut, with an elastic band at the top, and another that cut just under her breasts, cupping them. It was extremely sexy. So were the black spike heels she slipped on. She was wearing the sexy ones, with the strap around her ankles.

		Just before she was scheduled to leave, her phone buzzed again. She thought it might be James alerting that he’d arrived, but it wasn’t. It was from, Mike:

		

		‘I Love U’

		

		Alex smiled, a huge face splitting kind of smile. One that only partially disappeared when she was alerted that her car had arrived. She hastily wiped a tear of joy away as she left the room. She didn’t want to mess up her makeup, not just yet, anyway.

		

		*

		

		Lunch was at a local restaurant, they were in a private dining room where she met one of the cameramen that would be with her the rest of the day. She felt strange, knowing that they would be watching her. Seeing her taken by an unknown number of men. David’s questions over lunch, were similar to the ones he’d already asked her. Except, this time it was for the camera. Whatever she said today, would be immortalized forever on the internet. Um, of course, so would she…

		Thankfully, lunch also included a few cocktails. Alex relaxing a little after she finished her third. As they got ready to leave, David asked if she’d show the audience a bit of a treat? Alex blushingly agreed. She teasingly lifted her leather mini-skirt, revealing her freshly shaved mound. Her nether lips just barely visible as she stood there. Alex’s innocent and unmarked pussy brazenly captured on camera for posterity. By tonight, there would be a piercing through it and a charm, confirming her as ‘Queen of the Week,’ would be dangling between her legs!

		Alex couldn’t help herself, she gasped as David stepped up beside her. Emitting a soft moan as he brazenly began to caress her pussy right there in the restaurant. The cameraman recording it all for posterity. Pulling his fingers from inside of her, he licked them. “OMG! Guys, she tastes like ambrosia! Alex, the ‘Knights’ of your ‘Court’ are in for a real treat today,” he declared for the viewers. Alex turning a bright shade of red at his comments.

		As the limo headed to the studio, Alex sat nervously watching the sights go by. She’d been in LA before but had always hated the traffic and smoggy air. This part of the city was totally unfamiliar to her. David, sitting next to her, idly stroking her thigh as they rode along. She wasn’t sure whether she was excited or terrified as they pulled up in front of a rather nondescript building.

		The camera recorded her exiting the limo, making sure to get a flashing glimpse up her skirt. Then, followed her as she walked towards the building. As Alex entered, she looked around curiously. She was basically in a large industrial type space. She could see various film sets, centered around an open area filled with camera equipment. Alex recognized the different sets, they were the ones used for the GBQ videos.

		David escorted her to a dressing room, telling her it was time to get ready for her shoot. As Alex entered the room, the cameraman followed her. She was greeted by a bright, spacious room. There was a rack for her clothes, and a dressing area with a large, well-lit vanity and mirror. A door led to an enclosed half-bath. A large glass walled, walk-in shower dominated one whole side of the room.

		Alex looked back at the cameraman, a little perplexed. “You can go ahead and get undressed, Alex. Trust me, I’ll know every inch of your body by the end of the day. Just try and pretend I’m not here,” he advised.

		“Well… First, I’d like to uh…” Alex looked at the half-bath longingly.

		“I think we can skip filming that,” he grinned.

		When she came back out, she felt a little embarrassed by the whole thing. Alex blinked as the camera lights came back on, and she heard the whir as the video camera started filming her. She walked over to the clothes rack and began to get undressed. She slipped her blouse off, hanging it on the rack. OMG! She was topless in front of the camera. Literally, thousands of men would be seeing this. Probably more like tens of thousands! Alex wondered just how many subscribers they actually had? Considering the popularity of porn sites, possibly even in the hundreds of thousands. She found it a little bit intimidating. She ran her fingers through her hair, brushing it back into some semblance of order, then unfastened her skirt. Stepping out of it, she hung it up as well.

		Alex looked over at the cameraman, “Should I take off my heels, or do you prefer that I keep them on?”

		“Those heels? Oh, please, keep those on. You look fabulous in them,” he said, grinning at her.

		After that, she grabbed her purse and went to the vanity area. Finding her brush, she carefully put her hair back into order and checked her makeup. A couple of final touch ups and she was as ready as she’d ever be.

		“Is there a robe or anything that I’m supposed to wear?” she asked.

		“Nope, trust me, a couple of minutes from now, a robe will be totally superfluous,” grinned her photographer.

		

	
		

		Chapter 11

		

		Alex stepped cautiously from her dressing room. She felt so exposed, just walking out in the nude like this. David walked up to her almost immediately. “You look lovely, Alex,” he told her. He gave her a gentle kiss. Then, taking her hand, he led her towards one of the video sets.

		As she walked onto the set, Alex found her ‘Court’ awaiting her. She quickly counted eight very naked men standing there. Eight!!!!! OMG! Each one of them wore a mask, one of those Lone Ranger type masks. There was nothing elaborate about it. But, it did effectively hide their identities. Apparently, she was the only one that was about to be recognizably immortalized on the internet. As her eyes roamed from man to man, a thrill ran through her. They were all good looking, with firm muscled bodies. A few of them sporting numerous tattoos. Two of them were black. Having sex with a black man was nothing she’d considered before doing this. Ever! But, she knew that it was a part of the deal, and she’d had to agree to it. IR sex was really popular on the internet. But, as her eyes fell to their… Equipment? She gasped out loud.

		None of the men in her ‘Court’ were exactly what you’d call small. Maybe seven inches, being about the smallest cock she was looking at. But, as for her two IR partners? Oh, fuck! She’d never seen anything that big in her life. At least not in real life, just on the porn sites. They both had cocks that were at least ten inches long. And, thick. Like, soda can thick. They’d rip her apart.

		“Good afternoon, Gentlemen,” announced David. “I’m delighted to introduce you to our ‘GBQ, Queen of the Week,’ Alex! I guarantee you, you are in for a real treat today!

		“Now, Alex, is married, Gentlemen. So, no trying to get her phone number!” he laughed. With that, the eight men gathered around her in a half-circle. Each of them kissed her. While their kisses were gentle, their roaming hands found some very interesting places. Alex squirming a little in their embrace, as she was passed from one man to the next. A few still pictures were taken as the men knelt around her in a half moon, there cocks proudly on display. Then, properly welcomed by each of the men, it was her turn.

		Alex licked her lips as she got down to her knees before them. She’d never seen that many cocks in her life. Where in the hell do I start, she wondered? Finally, she decided that she’d just start at the end and work her way along. Contestant number one was about seven and half inches, circumcised with a bulbous head. Alex wrapped her fingers around his girth, glancing up at his eyes as she stuck her tongue out. She licked along his moist slit, tasting the drop of precum she found there. Her heart was beating like a jackhammer as she slid her lips around his girth, drawing him into her mouth.

		She liked the taste of him, a little like Mike. Oh, hell, similar to David, too. Maybe they’ll all taste about the same, she mused. One way or another, she’d soon know. Alex was bobbing her head up and down on his shaft, going faster as she teased his cock wickedly with her tongue. She had a lot of men to get through. In a few minutes, she heard him groaning. Okay! A few strokes later, her mouth was filled with his hot creamy seed. Alex swallowed as fast as she could, trying to take all of it.

		Leaning back on her heels, she licked her lips, a smile on her face. At least, until contestant number two stepped up. A little bigger this time, and uncircumcised. That was new! What the heck do I do with that? She played with his foreskin, pulling it back from the bullet shaped head as she licked the precum from him. Out of the corner of her eye, she could see some of the others stroking their cocks as she sucked her way down the line. By the time her second companion exploded deep inside her throat, she was gasping for breath.

		Number three stepped up while she was still catching her breath. Number three wasn’t average. He wasn’t white, either. Her first black cock, ever. And, it was fucking huge! Alex just stared at it. He had to be at least ten inches long, and really thick. She’d thought soda can thick earlier, and she hadn’t changed her mind. The camera moved in close on her as she moved forward, trying to catch the fear in her eyes. She licked the dark mushroom shaped head, tasting the salty precum she found there.

		Well, he tasted pretty much like her other partners. There was no sense in trying to compare them to Mike anymore. After this many different cocks, she was no longer innocent, not by any sense of the word. His cock stretched her lips wide. It almost hurt to have anything that big in her mouth. No way could she take this monster in her throat. He was just going to have to settle for a licking. Right! I’m going to lick him to death! She started to giggle thinking about it.

		Alex could hear him starting to groan as she teased his cock, her tongue doing all sorts of nasty things to him. When he exploded, Alex took the first blast into her mouth, then stroked him off as the rest of his seed jetted on to her face and breasts. She was gasping for breath, covered in cum, and down on her knees in a roomful of men. What had happened to the innocent young woman Mike married?

		Number four was a little more average, thank goodness. She ended up swallowing his cum. Most of it, anyway. Some drooled out of her mouth as she tried desperately to breathe. Number five, wasn’t wanting to wait. He didn’t, either! Alex found a cock shoved into her mouth without any warning. His hands went around her head, and he forced her mouth up and down his shaft. She looked up at him, her eyes pleading. It didn’t help. He kept shoving her down on his hard rod, over and over. Finally, exploding in her mouth. His cum shooting out her nose and mouth, gagging her.

		Alex was a limp bundle now as cock after cock was shoved in her mouth. This one tilted her head up, wiping the creamy cum from her mouth while she caught her breath. She smiled at him wanly and started licking. Then, she slid him in. Damn, she had no longer had any idea how many she taken or how many she still had to go. It was all just a blur as she swallowed one cock after another. This one pulled out just as he came. His hot seed spewing all over her face, hair and body. She was covered in cum! The sticky fluid running down her body, like rivulets of lava as it burned across her pale flesh.

		She had no idea how many were left, but the one standing in front of now was her second black cock. There was no doubt in her mind about that. Oh, shit! She did her best. He was every bit as big as his counterpart. His huge shaft invaded her mouth, slamming against her throat as she began to gag. He pulled away, letting her catch her breath. Then, pushed back in again. Leaning down he whispered, “Breathe through your nose, Baby. You can do this.”

		She felt him push deep. He went slow, but he kept pushing deeper. His cock filling her throat. Deeper and deeper. Oh, shit! Don’t let me throw up. Please? Her hands began to beat ineffectually against him as her nose buried into his curly black pubes. Finally, he pulled away, Alex gasping frantically for breath. Then, he was inside her mouth again. This time, moving her up and down that monstrous shaft. She felt him swell, then he pushed deep. OMG! He exploded. His salty seed shooting deep down her throat and filling her mouth. She tried to swallow, her throat pulsing around the thick shaft. When he pulled away, she collapsed. Just a lump on the floor.

		Alex vaguely heard applause. WTF? Applause? What was that all about… Somebody reached down and picked her up, hoisting her into his arms. Her eyes opened to a grinning black man. The one that had just ravaged her. He was carrying her somewhere. It suddenly dawned on her that she’d finished them all off. She’d just sucked off eight men!

		

		*

		

		As they walked off the set, he sat her back down on her strappy heels. Alex still clung on to him for support. Cum dripping slowly down her body. “Great job, Little Darlin,’” he grinned. “Not too many girls can do what you just did. Trust me. Damn shame you’re married, I’d love to take you home.”

		Alex just stared at him. This huge black man that had just ravaged her mouth and throat, was complimenting her. Finally, catching her breath, she found somebody handing her a glass of wine. Alex took it gratefully. Her mouth overwhelmed by the taste of their salty cum. She watched as the cameraman moved things to another set. Her next set. The set. Alex was about to be gangbanged!

		

	
		

		Chapter 12

		

		There was a long bench arranged along the back wall of the set. The placement allowing a side view for the central camera positions. They’d get to see all the action. There were a few fixed cameras as well, she could see them mounted to the walls. She’d be captured from every angle. This was where she’d fulfill Mike’s fantasy. Alex was starting to drip with her own honeyed dew as the men led her on to the set. She sat timidly on the end of the bench as the men gathered around her.

		One of the men, she had no idea which one by this time, kissed her. His tongue teasing hers as he laid her down on the bench. Alex felt another set of lips close on her left nipple, suckling from her gently. She was getting excited by the extra sensation, when somebody started suckling on right breast. Oh, hot damn! That felt… Fuck! That felt good! She was lying there, just enjoying the unfamiliar sensations when she felt a tongue rake along her moist pussy. A muffled scream erupting from her as her body bucked in response.

		OMG! She was in overload. Four men were kissing her all over. Their mouths devouring her as sparks flew through her body. She was practically in orbit as they devoured her. She felt them pull off, changing positions as different lips found her private places. It was wonderful. Alex was in nirvana, just one giant orgasm flowing through her.

		She felt somebody grab her heels, pushing her legs wide apart. Alex was just lying there moaning into whose ever mouth she was kissing when it happened. She jerked wildly, her body spasming violently as somebody replaced their lips with a cock. Somebody was fucking her! A thick cock thrusting in and out of her with wild abandon. If she hadn’t a tongue shoved down her throat, she’d have been screaming.

		Somebody pulled one of her hands to their cock. Alex, naturally, began to stroke it. She didn’t know whose it was, but it didn’t matter. Whoever was fucking her was speeding up, it was going to happen. Mouth occupied or not, Alex screamed as she felt him empty his hot load into her pussy! His scalding seed filling her womb. She was still shaking as she felt him pull out of her. Her pussy starting to leak its burning hot contents.

		Alex was thinking about the strangeness of her feelings, when another cock filled her soaked pussy. Another cry accompanied the invasion. She’d never felt anything like this before. It was almost indescribable. There was a second cock inside of her. Fucking her! Her first load of cum providing lubrication as he tore into her. It felt different. This one, felt bigger, longer. Driving deep into her and crashing against her cervix. Whoever was kissing her pulled away. His lips replaced by a cock.

		Alex started sucking. It seemed the most natural thing in the world. Just sucking on one cock while another one slammed into her already cum filled pussy. After a few minutes, she felt her attacker explode inside of her. She’d just taken her second load of cum. The cock in her mouth disappeared, replaced moments later by a different one. She was holding it in her hands, her head bobbing up and down on it when a third cock rammed into her.

		OMG! Alex screamed! Oh, fuck! It hurt! There was no doubt in her mind about this one, it was one of the two black men. She was being bred. Just like some street slut, she was about to be filled with his black baby seed. No longer sucking on a cock, Alex head was tossing back and forth in wild abandon as she cried out over and over. He was tearing her apart. His long cock ramming deep into her, smashing into her cervix and popping through into her womb with each powerful stroke.

		It went on forever. She thought he would never stop. Two of the men began sucking on her nipples as she writhed beneath them. Her eyes popped open wide, her mouth opened in a silent scream when he came inside of her. It was like somebody poured hot lava into her womb. She could feel the heat spread through her whole body. She lay there trembling, covered in sweat and cum. Full of a black man’s hot seed. Alex was still gasping for breath when she felt him pull out. A flood of cum expelled from inside of her, pouring onto the bench between her widely spread legs.

		Somebody kissed her, his tongue driving deep into her mouth. Then she felt herself being picked up and placed back down on the bench, doggy style. One of the men climbed up behind her, pushing his cock into her ravaged pussy. Alex crying out at the invasion. She didn’t cry out long, another cock was suddenly pushed into mouth. This one… Oh, God! This one tasted of cum and… And, it tasted of her! He’d already fucked her and now they were spit-roasting her. Cocks were slamming into her from both ends. Somebody else took hold of her breasts, kneading them. Their fingers toying with her nipples, pulling them harshly, as the two other men took her.

		She was still sucking on that long cock when she felt her other partner burst inside of her. Jet after jet of his creamy seed filling her already overfull pussy. Vaguely, she felt him pull out. Replaced moments later by another cock. It was unending. Alex couldn’t count how many orgasms had raced through her. Nor, could she tell you how many times they’d made her scream in agony. It just went on and on. The cock in her mouth exploded as she tried to swallow another load of semen. Her pussy still under attack.

		Alex was just a ragdoll now. The men taking her over and over in any way they wanted. She felt herself picked up again, suddenly pulled back down on top of one of the black men. She found herself astraddle his waist as he grinned up at her. His hands playing with her breasts, pulling roughly at them as she gasped for breath.

		What? She was suddenly lifted, finding her pussy pressed down against his huge log of a cock. He was going to take her like this, cowgirl style. Force her to ride that monster of a cock. His mouth rose to hers, kissing her. Then, he dropped her. His cock burying to the hilt in her ravaged pussy. Alex screamed! It didn’t matter how may cocks she’d already had, or how slick with cum she was. He was huge, and it hurt as his rod tore into her, impaling her!

		Alex was limp in his hands as he began to physically thrust her up and down on that huge shaft. Incoherent sounds came from her as he slammed her down over and over. After a bit, he slowed and pulled her down to kiss her again. She was actually starting to like the kiss, even the feeling of fullness that invaded her. His long cock was hitting places she never even knew existed. Her passion rising as he continued to kiss her. His swollen cock deep inside of her.

		It was in the middle of that kiss that she realized it was all a ploy. Another man had climbed on behind her. She felt the hot head of his cock at her dark flowered opening. Alex started to squirm, trying to get away. But, the two men held her tight. Her dark partner still kissing her as she was DP’d for the first time in her life. Alex tore away from his kiss.

		“OMG! Oh, fuck! So full! Never… Fuck, fuck, fuck… Yes! Oh, God! Yes!!!!! Fuck me!!!!!!!” she screamed. Her eyes rolling back in head as she was filled to overflowing by the two cocks.

		The two men were plowing deeply into her now. She could feel their throbbing rods rubbing against each other inside of her. Only a thin membrane separating the two of them. Alex had no way to describe what was happening to her, the sensations so foreign to anything she’d ever felt before. The only thing holding her were the big black hands on her breasts. Kneading them harshly as his cock ripped into her pussy. The feeling enhanced exponentially by the second cock driving in to her ass.

		Their explosions were almost simultaneous. Her pussy filling first, followed seconds later with hot cum jetting into her tight rectal canal. She’d only been sodomized twice before in her life. Once by Mike and then again last night, by David. But, nothing had prepared her for this. The feeling of being double penetrated. Her body so totally filled, absolutely consumed by sex.

		As the two men pulled out of her, cum gushed from inside of her ravaged holes. Alex suddenly realized that one of the cameramen had come up right behind her, filming the filthy spectacle. Her ass and pussy gaping widely after the assault by her two lovers. She was stretched open beyond all normal limits as cum spilled profusely from inside of her! She wanted to die of embarrassment at the thought. Even more so at the idea of Mike seeing her this way.

		She barely conceived that another cock quickly replaced the ones that had just vacated her. More men, using her over and over. It was just one never-ending orgasm for her at this point. She was totally unable to process everything that was happening to her. Her body reacting like an automaton, her mind only dimly aware of the explosions of cum bursting inside of her.

		Suddenly, she dimly became aware of applause breaking out around her. Alex lying limply beneath her latest lover. It was over. She was the Gang Bang Queen of the Week! Finally, they left her limply lying on the bench. Her slender body drenched in sweat and cum. One by one, the men came over and kissed her.

		

	
		

		Chapter 13

		

		Alex lay there for several minutes, regaining her senses. When she was once again aware of her surroundings, two of the men gently helped her up. Somebody handed her a glass of wine, which she gratefully accepted. A few minutes later, two of the men helped her up from the bench. Alex glanced back, a huge pool of creamy cum had gathered beneath where she’d been sitting. Cum that had spilled from inside of her. Then, the men guided her to the dressing room. Alex caught a view of herself in the mirror as they brought her in. OMG! She looked… Oh, fuck! She was on camera looking like that? Her body was drenched in sweat and covered with sticky streaks of cum. Her breasts were red from being handled so roughly. Her hair… Oh, shit! Her long, beautiful blonde hair was a damp, tangled rats nest of streaked and matted cum. Her carefully applied makeup ran in dark streaks down her face, and her lipstick was just one giant smear across her face.

		One of the men knelt before her and unstrapped her heels, removing them. Then, they led her to the large walk-in shower. The two of them joining her as the hot water began streaming down on her savaged body. Tenderly, they began to wash her. Pouring shampoo into her tangled and matted hair. Gently working all the tangles loose. Their touch was so tender, it almost seemed loving.

		After a while, Alex began to come around. As they began to soap up her body, she heard herself begin to whimper. Their hands caressing her lovingly. Massaging her sore muscles one by one. Oops! That wasn’t all they were massaging. Oh, fuck! She was getting turned on as they massaged her breasts and pussy. Their roaming hands even cleaning her ravaged little ass. Alex was starting to feel sparks of electricity fly through her as one of them found her clit. Teasing it, another orgasm tearing through her.

		OMG! She was cumming again. I am such a slut! I’ve just been fucked by eight men, and I still want more. Vaguely, Alex became aware of the cameraman, still filming as the two men masturbated her to orgasm over and over. She became aware of something else too, there were two very hard cocks brushing against her. Well… After all, she couldn’t just leave them like that. Could she? They were being so loving and all. Alex heard herself giggle as she knelt before the two of them. Taking first one cock into her mouth, and then the other. Bobbing back and forth between them as the hot water cascaded down around them.

		After they had both shot their loads deep in her throat, they rinsed her off again. Leading her out of the big shower, they grabbed two huge terrycloth towels and lovingly dried her. Every intimate inch of her! They let her do her own makeup and blow-dry and brush her hair. A glass of wine appeared from somewhere, something Alex was extremely thankful for. When she was finally finished, one of the men knelt before her and began to strap her sexy, high heels back on. She really felt like a Queen, as the two men serviced her. Proud of what she’d done, and giddy over granting Mike his fantasy.

		Finally, she was ready. The men both held out their hands to escort her from the dressing room. It was show time. Taking a deep breath, Alex stepped regally from the dressing room. Her two escorts flanking her as she was led to yet another camera set. Everything about this set, shouted sterile exam room. From the white walls and counters, right down to what looked like an OBGYN exam table, complete with stirrups for her feet.

		Alex was led directly over to the exam table, perching prettily upon it. She sat there, legs crossed hanging over the end, unsure of what to do next. The eight men of her court surrounded her. Each one, giving her a kiss as they came in. David, himself, came up to her next, microphone in hand.

		“Alex, you look beautiful. I must say you are one of the most delightful Queens we have ever had. How are you feeling after the experience?” he quizzed.

		“David today was the fulfillment of my husband’s fantasy, something very special that only I could give him,” she replied honestly. “I think I just feel proud to have done this for him.”

		“Alex are you ready to receive your crown as our ‘Gang Bang Queen of the Week?’” asked David excitedly.

		Alex, closed her eyes, centering herself. She smiled hesitantly, then nodded her head emphatically. “Yes, I am.”

		As David stepped aside, Alex saw another man enter the room. The was GBQ’s piercing specialist. She’d seen him before on all the videos she’d watched. He had pierced each of the women for them. As he approached her, the men of her court surrounded her and gently laid her back against the table. Their hands holding her firmly in place. Two of the men slipped her heels into the exam stirrups, leaving her legs spread widely apart. Her pussy, that same pussy that had just serviced eight cocks, now openly on display for the camera, and the world, to see.

		Alex lay back and tried to relax. She was terrified and excited at the same time. Inexplicably, she found herself wanting this. Maybe like someone that longed for a special tattoo, she wanted to bear the symbol that proclaimed what she’d done. A mark that would remind Mike every time he saw her of the gift she’d given him. Maybe, as a reminder for herself, as well.

		Alex winced as a clamp was placed on her vaginal hood, gripping it tightly. She felt him pulling on her, checking the placement of the clamp. Her eyes darting hesitantly from man to man, as she heard the piercing artist telling her to take deep breaths. Hands pressed her down tightly as he began to count; “One, two…” Alex screamed! Pain lancing sharply through her. Her body jerking wildly against her captors’ hands. And, then it was over. Just like that, it was over. The sharp pain now reduced to a mild ache as she felt them slip a ring through the newly pierced hole in her body. A few slightly uncomfortable tugs as the chain and charm were fastened on, and then he was done. Alex lay there, gasping for breath, her body once again glistening with sweat. She was officially the GBQ, Queen of the Week. Gangbanged and Marked!

		“Wha… What happened to ‘three?’” she whispered weakly. The piercing artist just grinned at her in response.

		

	
		

		Chapter 14

		

		Once again, Alex found herself helped off the bench she was lying on. One more shower, this time without the accompanying blowjobs. And, then she was primping in front of the mirror. Hair and makeup complete, she stood back and looked at herself. Seriously, looked at herself. Other than some mild redness on her breasts, and a couple of hickies, she looked just like always. Well, except for the glinting charm that now dangled between her legs!

		Hmm… She stood back and twisted this way and that, admiring it. She walked up and down in front of the mirror. Her new piercing catching the light and glinting in the mirror with every step she took. Oh, and something else, too. OMG! Every time she walked, the charm swayed enticingly on its chain. The weight of it tugging on the ring in her pussy. It didn’t hurt. It just pulled the ring across her clit! Every step was like somebody fingering her pussy. Oooo… A girl could get used to this. Damn! She was going to want to fuck every guy in sight if this kept up. Well… Mike did like to fantasize about her being gangbanged. She might have to oblige him. Frequently.

		A knock on the door sounded loudly, somebody asked if she was ready for them? Oh, yeah. She still had to parade in front of the camera, showing off the symbol of her reign. “All set, guys. I’ll be right out,” she declared.

		Alex proudly modeled her new piercing for the camera. Letting the light catch it as she strutted back and forth for them. She even bent over, her legs spread wide apart, letting them see it dangling from her pussy. The one they’d all fucked earlier that afternoon. Even if the subscribers had only fucked her vicariously! She knew they’d love seeing her like that. Especially, as she felt a glob of cum ooze from inside of her right then. Alex wondered just how long she’d be leaking after being filled so many times?

		Alex was so hopped up on alcohol, endorphins and adrenaline that she quickly accepted David’s invitation to dinner. She did ask to go back to her hotel first, so she could change. James drove her back, she was to meet David in three hours for a late-night dinner.

		Alex walked in to find an arrangement of two dozen roses in her room, the card telling her it was from her husband. She dashed off a text to him:

		

		“Officially ur GBQ Queen!”

		

		Mike responding only moments later:

		

		“Love u, you OK?”

		

		“Yes, love u 2, see u tomorrow night.”

		

		Alex smiled as she sent the reply, then hurried into the shower. She wanted to be gorgeous tonight. As she got ready to step into the shower, she felt another stream of cum begin to seep slowly down her legs, deciding she’d better wash very thoroughly down there. She was only a little tender as she washed herself. More so from the gangbang than the piercing. Her butt was still a little sore as well, but she’d been fucked twice there today. At least, she thought that was right. After the first two or three guys, the rest of her gangbang was kind of a blur. Even about being DP’d that one time, or was it twice? She’d have to wait for the uncensored DVD to know exactly everything that happened.

		Alex grinned as she decided that Mike might not ever get to see that DVD. She didn’t need him to know quite everything she did today. Especially the blowjobs during the shower scene. She knew that the censored videos were about an hour long. Alex had been at the studio for over five hours. A lot of that footage would never be seen by the company’s subscribers. And, she had no intention of her husband seeing it, either!

		One final appraisal in the mirror, and Alex walked out to get dressed. She grabbed her last dress. This one, was clingy and black with a plunging neckline. It was also extremely short. She stopped abruptly when she looked at the underwear she’d packed. There was no way she was going to be able to wear a thong tonight. Or, ever for that matter! Alex did a quick double check to make sure nothing was showing. Her vaginal piercing hung down between her legs about two inches, but it didn’t show when she walked. At least, not in this dress. She sure could feel it, though.

		When she went to strap on her heels, she noticed that they were badly smeared with… Uh… Well… With her. And, probably a little of everybody else too. She must have had cum everywhere. Oops! As a matter of fact, Alex felt some of that cum seeping out of her again. After a brief stop to wipe herself, she went down to the lobby. There was a shopping arcade off one wing of the hotel. Finding a shoe store, she went in and checked their racks of heels. Alex spotted a sparkling, rhinestone encrusted high heeled sandal that she fell in love with. A clerk rushed to get the right size for her.

		Alex didn’t even blush as the clerk fitted her new shoes to her feet. His eyes never leaving the dark space between her legs. She was sure he could see the GBQ charm flashing between her legs. But, she found it hard to be embarrassed about it. After that many men using her in every possible way, there wasn’t much that could embarrass her anymore. OMG! I’ve become such a slut this week. Mike isn’t going to know what hit him. When she was finished, she found it was still early.

		She started walking along the shopping arcade, checking out the various stores. Spotting a jewelry store, she went in. A display of toe rings caught her eye. She’d never thought about one before, but with her new mani-pedi and her sexy new sandals, she wanted to show off her pretty toes. Oooo… They had ankle bracelets, too. Alex, feeling especially wanton tonight, began to browse the display. A delicate gold chain caught her eye. With all her recent internet browsing, Alex had gotten quite a sex education. She knew that an ankle bracelet would indicate she was a ‘hot wife.’ Alex decided that after today, she certainly qualified! Besides, she thought it was pretty.

		As the clerk fitted the chain, along with the ‘H’ and ‘W’ charms she’d picked out, to her ankle, Alex saw a distinct bulge growing in his pants. Oopsy! She’d have to a little more careful from now on. Especially if she was with Mike. He might not appreciate her flashing every man in the neighborhood. But, then again… He just might. Finally, outfitted with her new shoes, her toe ring and her ankle bracelet, she went out to the lobby to find James already waiting.

		“You look especially beautiful tonight, Miss Alex,” he said.

		“Why, thank you, James. Is it time to leave yet?”

		“You have some time yet, if you’d like to shop some more. Or, perhaps I could show you some of LA on the way to the restaurant,” advised her driver.

		“I’d like that, thank you.”

		James didn’t bat an eye as he helped her into the limo. Alex appreciated it, fully aware he could see her new piercing as she slid into the seat. He had been so sweet during her whole visit. She wished she could do something for him as a thank you. Hmmm… Maybe a blowjob on the way to the airport… James drove her past the La Brea Tar Pits, and the Miracle Mile on the way to dinner. Alex devouring the unfamiliar sights as they cruised by. James, kindly narrating all the famous museums and galleries along Wilshire Blvd for her.

		

	
		

		Chapter 15

		

		David was already waiting for her at the restaurant. Getting up and pulling a chair out for her, as she sat down. After a nice dinner and a few glasses of wine, he escorted her back to the hotel. While James drove, the two talked quietly in the back. “I must admit, Alex, I wish tonight was your ‘audition’ all over again. You are absolutely beautiful, and a true delight,” said David quietly. His fingers running gently through her long hair.

		“Mmmm… I almost wish it was, too. I wouldn’t be so nervous this time. But, unfortunately, I am somewhat limited in my abilities at the moment,” she giggled. Then, her face suddenly grew thoughtful. “Although, I suppose that if you really want to come up for a while, I might be able to… Well, I guess I still have two available orifices?”

		As James pulled up in front of the hotel, David assisted her from the limo, as James stood by holding the door. “Miss Alex won’t be needing you anymore tonight, James. Please pick her up at eleven in the morning and bring her to the studio,” David advised.

		“Very good, Sir. Good evening Miss Alex, Master David,” he said politely. Alex didn’t miss the twinkle in his eye, though. She almost giggled as she saw it. Then, David escorted her through the lobby and up to her room. She wasn’t nervous tonight. Not like she’d been Friday night. That night, she’d been totally embarrassed as David escorted her across the lobby. Tonight, the only thing on her mind was that she was horny.

		Her thoughts ran wild as they rode up in the elevator together. OMG! Alex, you slut! You’ve already been fucked by eight men today, and you still want more. Honestly, she’d never felt more turned on in her life. What was happening to her? Where was the innocent young woman that Mike had married? Tonight, the fact that she was married, was barely even registering. She literally jumped David as the door closed behind them. Her tongue diving deep into his mouth, feeling him duel with hers in return.

		Alex felt her dress drop from her shoulders as David pulled down her zipper. She let it puddle at her feet as his hands roamed her naked body. David picked her up and carried her to the bed. Setting her down on the edge, he swiftly undressed. Alex watching intently as he stripped before her.

		David came over to her, kissing her once again. Then, he quietly knelt at her feet. Spreading her legs, he leaned forward kissing her bare vaginal mound. Alex whimpered as his tongue licked her slit, playing with her dangling piercing as he did. “Does that hurt you, Alex?” asked David concernedly.

		“No, just be gentle, okay?” she smiled. “I’m a little tender down there, but it feels good.”

		David grinned at her as he went back to licking her sweet pussy. “You taste different tonight,” mused David. “Are you still leaking?”

		“Um… Yes, sorry. I am. I guess all that cum had to go somewhere, right?” she giggled.

		David just grinned at her. Then he slid her dangle out of the way and dove back in to her pussy, his tongue burying itself deep inside of her. Alex letting out a scream as she felt it swirling around inside her. When David finally came up for air, Alex pulled him to her. She kissed him deeply, tasting the unusual tang to her own honeyed essence as she did. OMG! She did taste different tonight.

		Then, pushing him down on the bed, she proceeded to lick and suck his cock. Lovingly taking him deep in to her throat over and over until he exploded inside of her.

		Later, she let him take her anally. His cock thrusting into her again and again until she was filled for one final time. When she woke up the next morning, she was once again, alone. David had slipped away during the night. Alex excitedly got showered and ready. Then, she dressed in her last casual outfit and packed the rest of her clothes. She, regrettably, left her vase of roses behind. Leaving a note for the maid and telling her to enjoy them. She couldn’t very well take them on the flight.

		James was waiting for her at precisely eleven, helping her with her luggage and taking her to the studio. David studied her outfit carefully, then decided he wanted to make a change. Two carefully wrapped packages suddenly appeared in front of her. Alex just looked at them, stupefied. This was not the normal procedure, and she knew it. When she opened them, she found a beautiful white lace mini-dress in the first. In her size, no less. And a pair of white, high heeled sandals in the other. David had apparently snooped before he snuck out last night.

		Alex went into the dressing room and changed. Admiring herself in the mirror, she noticed that the lace was see-through and allowed her nipples to show. Just a little bit, but still. Oh, well. She’d shown a lot more than that these last three days. Besides, it would no doubt turn Mike on tonight when he saw her. She was looking forward to her homecoming. At least, she thought she was. The Alex that was flying home today, was no longer the young innocent wife that had kissed her husband goodbye three days ago.

		

		*

		

		At the outset of her interview, David had asked her to model her new piercing one more time. She happily stood and pulled her short dress up displaying the golden dangle between her legs. The proof of what she’d done. Turning this way and that as the cameraman tried to capture the gleaming dangle.

		Later, Alex sat attractively on the sofa as David interviewed her. Discussing how she felt about the whole GBQ experience. Which, David was happy to hear, was very positive. During the interview, they discussed her marital status and how her husband had encouraged her to do this. Completely supporting her decision.

		“How does he feel now that it’s over, Alex?” asked David. “Is he still a hundred percent behind you?”

		“Honestly, we haven’t talked yet. As you know, GBQ doesn’t allow a husband to accompany your selected Queen of the Week. So, we agreed up front that we would only text until I got home. But… I did have a beautiful bouquet of a two dozen roses waiting for me last night when I got back to the hotel,” smiled Alex. There was a little something else behind her smile as well, as she remembered a few other things about last night. “I’m certainly looking forward to seeing him tonight.”

		“I trust he understands that you may not be able to… uh… perform, at your best for a couple of weeks? There is a certain temporary drawback to being ‘Marked’ as our GBQ, Queen of the Week,” hinted David.

		“I’m sure he does, David. He’s been a fan of GBQ for years. Besides, I’d think you would realize that as a woman, I’m not limited to just one way of satisfying a man? My ‘Court’ certainly found other ways of being satisfied yesterday,” teased Alex.

		“Touché,” laughed David.

		“Alex, I’m sure by now many of our subscribers have noticed that you are wearing an ankle bracelet today. I’m guessing by the ‘HW” charms, that you are now proclaiming yourself a ‘Hot Wife?’”

		“After yesterday, I certainly think I qualify, don’t you?” she laughed.

		Once the cameras were turned off, and she’d said farewell to the camera crew, David kissed her goodbye. A deep French kiss, reminding them of the torrid nights they’d spent together. “I can’t believe this is the last time I’ll see you, Alex? It’s been wonderful. I certainly hope that your husband realizes how perfect you are,” said David quietly. “I really will miss you.”

		“I’ll miss you, too. I’ve had an unbelievable time. They’re memories I’ll cherish for a lifetime,” smiled Alex bravely. She really would miss him.

		

	
		

		Chapter 16

		

		Alex sat nervously in the back seat of her Uber. It was a long ride from McCarran back to her home. The home where she hoped Mike would be waiting for her with open arms. He hadn’t seen any of what had transpired in the last three days. There was no way he could comprehend what she’d been through. His only point of reference being the edited videos shown to members of GBQ. He couldn’t possibly know or understand the turmoil of feelings that filled her today.

		She’d had sex with nine different men in the last three days. The eight men of her ‘Court,’ and David. That quadrupled the number of men she’d been with in her entire life. Used repeatedly in every orifice she had, to the point of being almost catatonic. She couldn’t count how many orgasms she’d had or, frankly, how many men had cum in her, or where. Alex knew she’d been fucked by all eight of her ‘Court.’ But, David had admitted last night that some of them came back for seconds. And, she’d been taken anally more times than she wanted to think about. For an innocent young wife that had only been used that way once before, it was quite an experience. Um, she’d swallowed a lot of cum, too. Honestly, more in the last three days, than in her entire life. Oh, shit! Make that ten men! She’d completely forgotten about the blowjob she gave James on the way to the airport.

		How could she possibly go back to being just Alex? She glanced down at her little ankle bracelet. Thinking about how brazen her purchase had been. Yes, Mike had indicated he’d love her and be there for her even if she did take other lovers. But, did he mean it? She’d never come home to him full of another man’s salty seed. He’d never seen her covered in sweat with streaks of cum coating her whole body or seen her DP’d! Watched as she screamed in orgasm on another man’s cock. Never had to feel what ‘sloppy seconds’ felt like from her. Well, admittedly, he’d get to see some of it on the DVD, but nothing could prepare him for the real thing. Would he still want her then?

		Her mind was still wrestling with all her feelings as the Uber pulled up in front of her home. She saw the porch light shining brightly, welcoming her home. Alex hoped that Mike would smile that brightly when he saw his GBQ, Queen. As she started up the walk, Alex became embarrassed. Here she was, in a semi-transparent lace dress, strolling up her front walk. In full view of the neighbors. Well, so much for her reputation!

		Face it, what she’d done would eventually get out. It always did, the internet was like that. Immortalized forever, she’d be considered the slut of the neighborhood. Alex, smiled wryly, she had bigger worries at the moment. Like, how would Michael feel about her new status?

		She stood hesitantly before the door. Taking a deep breath, she inserted her key and unlocked the door. Stepping inside, she looked quickly around. She didn’t see Mike anywhere. It was only eight o’clock, he couldn’t be in bed. Then, she heard steps in the hallway, he’d just been in the back.

		“Alex? Is that you?” he called.

		“Yes, Mike. I’m home.”

		When he saw her he rushed up, then seemed to stop short. Just looking at her. His eyes taking in every inch of her from head to toe. Perhaps lingering, just a little, at her slightly revealed nipples, and then again at her carefully pedicured feet. Or, maybe it was the new toe ring and Hot Wife ankle bracelet she was wearing?

		“You… You look different, somehow. Sexier, I guess,” he said quietly.

		“It’s still me, Mike. I’m still your wife. Just, slightly used? But, remember I did it all for you. I am YOUR Gang Bang Queen. Nobody else’s,” she replied. Her voice trembling as she felt tears starting to well in her eyes.

		“And, I love you for it, Baby. Honestly, I do. It’s just… Seeing you, knowing what you did, all those men… I’m not sure what to say. Or, even how to touch you? Does it still hurt? Was it awful?”

		“First, come here and kiss me, you idiot,” she laughed. Michael pulling her into his arms as their lips finally met. Alex shoved her tongue deep inside of his mouth, Frenching him. Kissing him with that same mouth that had swallowed ten different cocks since she’d last seen him. For some reason, that turned her on.

		As they kissed, Mike’s hands began to roam over her body. Alex starting to whimper in passion as he felt her breasts. “You can see your nipples through this dress, did you realize that?” he teased.

		“Well… Honestly, I think I’ve lost some of my modesty over the last three days. Do you mind, terribly?”

		“Mmmm… Oh, I don’t think I mind at all,” he said emphatically. “I rather like the new you.”

		They were kissing again when Alex felt her zipper being pulled down her back. She stepped back from her husband. Her eyes locking on his, as she purposely slid the dress from her shoulders and down her body, to puddle at her sandaled feet. Standing there naked, she watched intently as his eyes roamed down her body. She saw him hesitate at the bruises on her breasts, a few hickies still showing here and there on her slender body. Next came her newly bared vaginal mound, her landing strip now completely gone. Finally, he found her piercing, gleaming proudly between her legs.

		Alex was in total shock as her husband fell to his knees in front of her, his face buried tightly against her as she felt him start to whimper, tears wetting her skin. “Are you okay, Mike?” she asked, her voice verging on panic.

		“Yes… Yes, I’m fine, Baby. It’s just… Seeing you… Seeing the piercing, knowing it was all for me. Was it awful? Did it really hurt? Do you hate me for it?”

		“One question at a time, please. Now, stop it. I’m fine. And, yes, it hurt. You’ll hear that much on the video. I guarantee it!” she laughed. “But, it was over almost immediately. It doesn’t hurt at all today. And, NO, I don’t hate you. I love you. I’d hope you’d realize that by now.”

		“Can I touch it?” he asked.

		“I hope so. You can even kiss me down there. Just don’t pull on it! It pulls enough when I walk,” she teased. “Honestly, the dangle pulls on the ring with every step I take. It… It drags it across my clit, it’s like somebody is fingering me with every step I take! You are going to have to fuck me a lot from now on. I’m kind of turned on constantly.”

		“Mmmm… That sounds like something I could learn to do with no problem,” he grinned.

		“Well, why aren’t you doing it?”

		“You mean, we can? After… Well, I thought it would be forbidden for a couple of weeks.”

		“I do have other openings you know. Trust me, they’ve been used a lot since Friday morning,” giggled Alex. “Now, take me to bed, you idiot.”

		

	
		

		Epilogue

		

		Alex was late getting home that Friday. It was still unusual, even six months after her gangbang. She did occasionally make use of her ‘Hot Wife’ anklet, but not too often. When she did, it was usually a quickie with somebody she picked up in a bar. Maybe just a blowjob in the john. Twice, she’d come home very late, but that was rare. It didn’t matter, Mike was always lovingly waiting for her.

		Alex fondly remembered the first time she’d stayed out late. Letting the man she’d picked up take her to a hotel. She’d texted her husband, telling him she was with somebody and not to wait up for her. She got home after midnight, finding him still awake and watching a video. Her video! The one of her being gangbanged by eight very well-endowed men. Mike was totally enthralled by what he was watching. Alex knew immediately where he was at in the video, without even looking. She recognized her scream as she’d been pierced, permanently marked as a GBQ, ‘Queen of the Week.’

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

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

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

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

		“How would that work?” asked Mike. “I mean, you’ve already been gangbanged, and marked. It’s not like they can mark you again, can they?”

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

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

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

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

		“I’m willing to find out. How about you?” she grinned.

		

		***

		

		Well? How about, it? Would you like to come along as Alex and David do Hollywood? Just how many men will Alex have to deal with? Does she have to get another piercing, or just an added charm? That whole ‘talk about it later’ seems a little off, don’t you think? And, what about Mike, how is he going to take this? Seeing Alex being taken over and over, and even joining in. Come along for the erotic ride in:

		

		GBQ

		2

		(Queen of the Year)

		

		Now available from your favorite bookseller.

		

		***

		

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