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Golden Society - Ch. 01

Jeff pushed through the revolving doors with the LPG sign above it with a smile he couldn't quite wipe off his face. The lobby smelled like fresh coffee and the polished marble made everything look exclusive. The security guy at the desk nodded at him like he actually belonged.

At twenty-eight, after three years of slaving at smaller firms, with cases he really didn't feel was the reason he built up debt to go through law school, this felt like stepping into the big leagues, like he had landed where he belonged. Litigation Practice Group wasn't just any company, it had a great reputation, he couldn't wait to tell Will--his roommate in college--about this.

Good money, better cases, and a shot at actually building something instead of just surviving. He checked his reflection in the elevator's mirror. The dark suit fit him well and the shirt sat tight without wrinkles. It made a difference being able to afford one that wasn't from Macy's discount racks.

He had met Kellie on one of his visits back in Aurora. His dad was a high-school history teacher, and one evening he had invited home a young student teacher that was shadowing him for a week as part of her studies. The moment Jeff took her hand and presented himself, he was defenseless, for him it was love at first sight. Kellie was 4 years younger than him, just turned 21 at the time, gorgeous, blonde, former swimmer and still with a killer body. They immediately hit it off and Jeff had invited her out without actually being able to afford a fancy date. But Kellie didn't care, she was so sweet and after he went back to school, they stayed in touch, alternating between who would visit who for the weekends.

Just a year later, they got married in a small backyard wedding with string lights and cheap wine, but none of that mattered, they got each other for life.

After moving in together in a nice Denver downtown apartment and struggling a bit with rent in the bigger city, landing this job was the next piece clicking together for their future.

It had been two weeks now and he felt he was settling in just fine. When he walked out of the elevator and turned right into the litigation department, he could see the nameplate that marked his cubicle: "JEFF THOMPSON, ASSOCIATE". He ran a hand over the sign and put his briefcase down. He felt in the right place here.

A shadow fell across the cubicle wall. "You're new here, huh?"

"Yes, started two weeks ago, Jeff Thompson."

"Ryan Patel, Operations Manager, welcome to LPG. If you run into any issues with your setup or anything else you want to know, just let me know, I like to keep things running here."

Jeff stood up and shook his hand. "Thanks, everything's been fine so far. Appreciate it."

As Ryan walked away, a head appeared around the wall from the neighboring cubicle. "Pssst... They say Ryan got that manager job because he and his wife are both in the Society!"

The head belonged to Sarah, she was a senior associate, had been with the company for 9 years and liked to state the she was pretty much the only one doing any real work here.

"Oh really? Okay." Jeff tried to not encourage any more gossiping from Sarah, but that was like trying to stop a freight train with your arm. She had already told him about this alleged "Secret Society" twice. She claimed it was run by the top guy in the company, David Peterson, managing partner. She said everybody knew it existed, but nobody knew exactly who was in it, and nobody would talk about it.

"Yes, he had only been here less than 6 months before he got a promotion!" She raised her eyebrows in dramatic fashion to stress how suspicious this was.

"Maybe he was just really good at what he does?" Jeff shrugged. But Sarah was having none of reasonable explanations.

She moved closer and lowered her voice even more. "Mark my words, Jeff Thompson! It's the secret Society and you know rumor has it that kinky stuff goes on at their parties." She nodded knowingly and added for full effect, "sex stuff!"

Jeff laughed, "Okay Sarah, but I try not to listen too much to rumors, I just started here."

He settled into a good rhythm, 8 to 5, then home to a house where Kellie had already taken care of most of the practical stuff. It was all just perfect. Kellie had about 10-15 hours a week as a temp at a nearby school, now much, but it helped pay the bills and she did consider becoming a full time teacher.

When they sat in bed, both scrolling on their phones, he told Kellie about these rumors of a "Secret Society" run by the boss himself.

"What? So the big lawyer boss runs a sexclub in his mansion? That sounds like something out of a movie," she laughed.

"Yeah, I think the odds are that Sarah HAS seen too many movies."

Friday the following week, LPG celebrated their 20th year as a law firm, and all employees and their spouses were invited to a cocktail party celebration at the company.

They were not used to fancy dress events. It was easy for Jeff, he just put a colored handkerchief in his suit pocket. But Kellie stressed over what to wear. "Why don't you wear the dress you got for your bachelorette party, I know it's a few years old, but it's brand new, you only used it once." Jeff suggested.

"Would that be appropriate for an event like this? It's a little short."

"Sure!" Jeff remembered the dress well, it made Kellie look extremely hot, maybe she was right that it was a little on the short side, but he was eager to show her off. "It'll be fine, you look great in that."

When they walked into LPG for the event, Jeff was beaming with pride. Kellie was in the short tight lavender silk dress that showed off how fit she was. She had small perky breasts, wider hips and muscular firm ass and thighs, reminders of her swimming career. She was wearing a white pearl necklace and unlike most days where her hair would be in a ponytail, she had her white locks in curls down past her shoulders. She was in simple white flat shoes, adding to her innocent natural look.

Jeff set their course straight for the bar and grabbed them a couple of drinks. On the way back they got stopped by Sarah, who was sharing one of the high-top reception tables with Tom from accounting. They were both single, so without any SO's to accompany them.

Jeff introduced everybody, and Tom complimented Kellie on how great she looked. He turned to Jeff and spoke with a very low voice. "I heard the next secret society event is next week." Sarah, not to be outdone with the latest gossip leaned over the table and whispered like she was uncovering government secrets. "Word around the office is that Michael, our manager, and his wife are also part of it." She made a dramatic pause. "And have you SEEN Ryan's wife! She didn't look like that 6 months ago, I can guarantee you that!"

They all looked the same direction as her. Ryan Patel, the office manager, was 3 tables away with his wife Rachel, and they all knew what Sarah meant. Rachel was displaying an enormous pair of gravity-defying firm boobs in a low cut dress.

"Well I think she looks great," Jeff said, "let's go and say hi." He took Kellie by the hand to go and say hi to Ryan.

"Hi Ryan, meet my wife Kellie." Jeff pushed Kellie in front of him, and Ryan lit up in a pleased smile "Wow, you are absolutely gorgeous, welcome to the LPG family." He kissed her hand in an overly gentleman like gesture. Kellie blushed, "Thanks, We're so happy to be here."

Ryan pulled her forward. "Meet my wife Rachel, she can show you the ropes and give you some tips. Rach' why don't you take Kellie to the bar and get some cocktails."

Rachel said hi to them both. She looked to be late thirties with a good figure, and she had those enormous, obviously constructed, tits. "Come with me honey, I'll show you who to avoid and who to make friends with." She dragged Kellie towards the bar.

Jeff took the opportunity to ask Ryan about the rumors. "So, Ryan, you said I could come to you with questions. People keep talking about this Secret Society that some employees apparently are part of, and rumors say you and Rachel are part of it."

Ryan put his arm around Jeff's shoulder. "You shouldn't really listen to rumors Jeff, that's bad for your career. We don't really like to talk about it, but yes, some of us meet once a month. It's really a good opportunity to network. I noticed it quickly after I joined the firm, it seemed to be a shortcut to a faster career path, so Rachel and I have been members for 6 months now."

"And... uhm... what goes on at those parties?" Jeff was curious.

"Well, there's a reason it's called a secret society! What happens at the parties, stays at the parties." Ryan winked at Jeff, just as Rachel and Kellie came back with drinks and two more people.

"Look who we found at the bar!" Rachel stepped aside for the Managing partner, David Peterson, and Jennifer Hayes, the head of the litigation department, a very sexy 50-year old woman and all around femme fatale, at least according to what Jeff had heard. Everybody introduced themselves, Jennifer placed herself close to Kellie and put a hand around her waist.

"Well aren't you a bite-sized little darling!" She patted Kellie's hip.

"Yes, I was just saying to David and Jennifer, that Kellie might be the perfect new Patricia," Rachel looked at Mr. Peterson, their host.

David Peterson, 56 years old and an imposing figure, hand sewn Italian suit, Rolex, hair graying at the temples. He had been the leading manager at LPG for 10 of its 50 years.

"Maybe so, maybe so... You do look lovely my darling." His eyes scanned Kellie from head to toe, and back again. Kellie blushed and took a sip of her drink.

"Well, you ladies can accompany me, there are some more people we should meet," Peterson continued, and he left the table with an entourage of 3 gorgeous women of different ages.

Jeff looked at Ryan again. "Who is Patricia?"

Ryan held a finger to his lips and leaned in closer to Jeff. "Patricia was the wife of a guy who left the company about 2 months ago and moved away. She had gotten very popular at the Society, but it ended up causing them problems with their marriage so they dropped out of the Society. Two weeks later he was let go from the company."

Back at home, Jeff and Kellie lay back in bed and looked at each other. "Well, that was different than I expected." Kellie smiled and threw out her arms in a "What the hell was that" kind of way.

"I know, I'm as confused as you are. So apparently this secret club is real. I talked to Ryan and he admitted they were part of it, but he didn't want to say what it was."

Kellie added her knowledge gathered, "Rachel said something similar, she said it had been pivotal for Ryan's career, and that she enjoyed going there very much. She said everybody that matters at the company are members."

"And the woman, Jennifer, she was very intense. She kept touching and holding me as she were guiding us around." Kellie continued.

"Yeah, she was a handful, at the company everybody is a little afraid of her, but she has been nice to me the few times I talked to her. It was odd that she wasn't with her husband. I know both her and David Peterson are married, and I think I saw his wife and her husband at the party, but they were never introduced."

They sat in silence for a few minutes, then Kellie, without looking up, added, "Rachel said she would put in a word for us."

After another minute, she looked like everything was spinning in her head, she looked over at Jeff. "Do you think it's something like that time with Mark and Lisa?"

Jeff closed his eyes. Mark and Lisa were a couple they had spent a lot of fun times with back in Aurora while their relationship was still quite new. On a weekend cabin trip, after two bottles of wine, Mark and Lisa had revealed that they were swingers and went to a club for like minded free spirits now and then. The evening ended with Mark taking Kellie to one of the bedrooms while Jeff had sex with Lisa in the living room. He could never forget how hot it had been to hear Kellie moan and squeal from the bedroom while he was fucking Lisa.

It was something that came up between them as sexy-talk in bed now and then, but they had never done something like it again.

Jeff pulled her close in the bed. "Would you want to try something like that again?"

Kellie snuggled up to him and hugged him. She took some time before she answered. "Maybe... But Mark and Lisa were people we were close with."

"I know, and I didn't necessarily mean this secret society, whatever that is. We are not in it, and I am new so it's probably unlikely that we will be invited. It's just hot to think about it... if the right opportunity came up."

After a weekend where Jeff pretty much forgot about secret societies, he was back at work Monday, trying to keep up with the stack of cases on his desk. At lunch, Sarah from the cubicle next to him shared the latest office gossip. Amazingly she had picked up quite a bit even though the workweek was no more than 4 hours old.

He dug in and felt he was in at good place with the tasks.

But the opportunity did come up. At his desk after lunch Tuesday, a meeting invite popped up, it was from Jennifer Hayes and the meeting was in David Peterson's private meeting room at 5pm.

Jeff started sweating, 5pm was when he usually left the office. Why did they want to talk to him, and so late. He started thinking if he had asked too many questions at the party, about this secret club.

Time passed slowly and people around the office started leaving until very few people were left. Jeff's heart beat faster as the meeting time approached.

He took the elevator to David Peterson's office and meeting room on the 12th floor. He was early, but the secretary outside was expecting him and let him in, "Mr. Peterson will be with you shortly."

David sat in one of the designer chairs by the large Philippe Stark table. He fidgeted and ran the cord for his access card through his fingers in nervous anticipation.

When the door opened, it was both David and Jennifer who entered the room. Jennifer sat next to Jeff, and David Peterson sat across the table.

"Sorry for the late meeting Jeff, but I thought it was important to follow up after Friday."

Jeff answered nervously. "Yes sir, of course, and I'm sorry if I asked too many questions about... uhm... anything that is none of my business, I'm just trying to learn everything around here."

"And that is greatly appreciated, I hear you've had a good start," Mr. Peterson smiled.

"But let me fill you in a bit more then. It is true that we are a few people who get together now and then with the purpose of combining networking with all the good things in life. Our little society was started by myself, and Jennifer 5 years ago." He made a gesture towards Jennifer, who put her hand on Jeff's arm that was still moving about nervously.

"We are a very select group, mainly from LPG here, but also some good friends that are all well connected where it matters. My wife and I host the events, and Jennifer here plans and runs everything."

Jeff swallowed and looked, first at Jennifer, then back to David. "I... I understand, and again, I'm sorry for asking questions, it's really none of my business."

"Don't worry dear, that's not why you are here." Jennifer took over, and squeezed his arm. "We have talked, and we both agree that you and your very lovely wife would be a good fit to join us. I spent a little time talking to Kellie at the party, and she is adorable."

Mr. Peterson took over again, he looked directly at Jeff. "And you are a very promising talent that I expect to do very well here. Networking with the amount of experience present at these events will put you on the fast track."

"Here is a folder with the most important information and some paperwork, we are a law firm after all!" He smiled.

"I want you to take that home and discuss this with your wife, take your time, but Thursday at the latest we would like to have your answer. You can get back to Jennifer with that, so she knows first, she is planning the next event for Saturday."

He slid a black folder, with the words "Golden Society" emblazoned in gold letters, across the table with a good stack of papers inside.

"The way the initiation process works, is that the first event is an opportunity for both parties, the Society, and you and your wife, to see if it's a good match--if you fit in. If either of us choose not to continue after this, no hard feelings, you go back to your job. If we both choose to regard you as full members... well, you can read everything in the folder there."

Jeff took the folder and leafed through all the papers. "Uhm... thank you very much. I didn't expect this, but I am very honored."

"Well, we like young ambitious people that are not afraid to take on new challenges. Looking forward to hearing from you!"

Jeff got up and shook Mr. Peterson's outstretched hand. Jennifer gave him a very close hug and ran her hands over his back. "It'll be great," she whispered in his ear. She let go of him and, in a louder voice, she added "Tell Kellie that I will meet with her and make sure she is well prepared. Any questions or doubts, I'll help her with that."

The walk home did him good, but he kept running different scenarios through his head and they were all promising in their own way.

"You're home late today." Kellie welcomed him with a kiss, the apartment smelled like home cooked food.

"I had a late meeting with Mr. Peterson, and... well, I guess I have a big surprise we need to look at together."

"Oooh, that sounds fun! But I have dinner ready, can we look at it after dinner?"

Over dinner, Jeff starts telling her about the meeting. Kellie listens with wider and wider eyes. "So it's all true? They have a fancy secret swingers club!"

"Well they didn't say that exactly," he laughed, "Mr. Peterson talked about networking and career opportunities. He said it was a fasttrack for talents and he expected me to do good in the company."

"Okay, let's go to the living room and look at all the material." Kellie led the way and they sat close together on the couch. Jeff opened the folder across their laps.

The first item was a shiny color brochure that looked like an advertisement for an expensive night club. There were pictures of powerful looking men and good looking women, expensive food and wine, live music. On the last page, some more raunchy images of women in lingerie, and good looking young men with muscular upper bodies and no shirts on. "Combine Fun and Business" it said. And somewhere else, "Adult Playground"

Kellie pointed at the "Adult Playground" text and looked at Jeff with raised eyebrows.

After the shiny brochure, were a lot of stapled together, printed out documents. The first, Jeff was painfully familiar with, he made several every day. It was an NDA. He already heard from Ryan that this was not to be talked about, and LPG being what it was, it wasn't surprising.

"This is just a promise that we don't talk about this to anyone outside the club. Written in lawyer-language." He explained to Kellie, and flipped past that.

The next pages was the membership form, they had to fill out every imaginable personal detail. Height, weight, shoe size, age, hair color. And, Jeff had to read it twice, breast size and penis size.

"Oh my god! That's extremely personal huh?" Kellie said.

"Yeah, I guess you are probably right that the Society isn't only networking and career development."

They got more confirmation when they read further. In a lawyer-esque language that made it sound surreal, there were paragraphs that stated that, at the events you had to accept and expect to be exposed to people engaging in consensual sexual acts. That you were, yourself, allowed to engage in any sexual acts as long as they were 100% consensual.



The next paragraph mentioned that these rules applied to anyone present at the events, members of the society, guests, and all staff present.

"So I guess you're allowed to fuck the waitresses!" Kellie elbowed Jeff in the ribs. Jeff pushed her away "I'm not sure that's what it means, and if we're joining, that's not the reason!"

If they needed more proof that this was not just a job-networking event, the next paragraph referred to Attachment A and B that needed to be completed, approved and signed before any participation. Attachment A was an STD test form, confirming you were healthy and free from anything like that. Attachment B was a form declaring your status regarding contraception. There were checkboxes to indicate, if you had an IUD, were on the pill, or would want to use condoms. For the man, if you had a vasectomy.

"How romantic!" Kellie sent Jeff a wry smile.

Finally a longer section described the rules for being accepted as members, and for leaving the Society again.

This was what Mr. Peterson had mentioned. The first event would decide if they were accepted in, and for them, they could decide to accept or not. After that they were basically members for life, unless some major rule infractions that were listed would expel them. It also said that if they chose to leave, they would accept that Jeff would leave the company as well, and they would have to move away from the city. This was to guarantee secrecy and confidentiality.

It also mentioned that in case they chose to stay in the Society after the first event, an attractive benefits package would be available to them as part of the membership.

They looked at each other. "Wow!" Kellie leaned in close to Jeff.

"Wow indeed! I think it's good that we have a couple of days to sleep on this. I promised we will reply back if we are interested, by Thursday at the latest."

In bed that evening, none of them bring up the topic, but they are both so turned on that they have the best sex in a long time. Kellie, who usually needs a long foreplay to cum when they fuck, erupts in a big shaking orgasm after Jeff pushing into her for just a few minutes.

Wednesday, Jeff had a hard time focusing, and several text messages from Kellie indicated that she had it the same way.

Wednesday after dinner, they cuddled up on the couch with all the papers spread out in front of them, going over pros and cons.

"Imagine if this could give you a promotion fast? Wouldn't that be life-changing for us?" Kellie started out.

"It would definitely mean something on the paycheck, and maybe I could get out of that cubicle. From what I hear, everybody in major and important positions in the company are part of this."

"It feels attractive, but we need to be realistic and look at worst case scenarios here as well. What if it doesn't work out?"

"Well it sounds like the first event is risk-free, do you trust them when they promise that?"

"Yes, absolutely, they don't seem like people that would break an agreement. But what about us, how will it affect us, we should probably talk about the sex part!" He pulled her closer for what could be a very difficult and intimate conversation.

"I know, so first of all it says several times that everything is supposed to be consensual, so we don't have to do anything we don't want." Kellie looked at the page with those rules. They were pretty clear.

Jeff nodded, "Yeah, but then that leaves us two. We should also talk about what we are both comfortable with. How do you feel about it baby?" He ran his hands over her body, and felt her tremble a bit.

"Well... It's hard to talk about, but you're right, we should. It's turning me on a bit to think about, like we always talk about that time with Mark and Lisa - that was hot and still turn us on." She placed her hand on his crotch and gave his cock a little squeeze, "I can feel it turns you on as well."

"It does honey, and after all it's just adults having adult fun, and when we leave we are still us, and in love right?"

She nodded, "We are, I love you no matter what!" She raised her head up for a kiss. "So you think you can handle me potentially having sex with another man?"

"Yes, I believe I can, do you want to try that?" His cock was getting hard from this conversation, and she felt it through his pants.

"I don't know, maybe if the mood was right. Would you do it? Have sex with another woman? Some of the girls in those pictures look pretty hot!" She had opened his pants and had her hands around his hard cock now. "Feels like you wouldn't mind!" She stroked his cock now.

"I might, as you say, if it felt right and you were okay with it."

"I am okay with it, It honestly turns me on a lot to think about it." She stroked him faster now, and he could feel he was so turned on he wouldn't last long.

He tensed up in his thighs, "It turns me on as well... but honestly I'm most turned on thinking about you getting fucked by someone else. Like with Mark, he took you in the bedroom and I could just hear it."

She could feel he was cumming and Kellie took his cock in her mouth just in time to catch the first spurt of his cum. He grunted loudly and shot a huge load of cum in her mouth. She swallowed it all and rose up to kiss him. "So I guess we are signing the papers?"

"Yes, let's do that, what an adventure!" Jeff picked up the stack of forms.

Kellie flicked his flaccid penis with a finger. "Can't measure that now!"

"It's 6.1 inches." Jeff sent her a wry smile. "Men!" She said and giggled.

Thursday at work, after lunch, he went to find Jennifer Hayes on the executive floor. He asked the secretary if he could see her.

"Well she is busy, but I know she has been waiting for you, let me check." She went through the door to the office behind her and came back out with some guy Jeff had never seen before.

"Mrs. Hayes is ready to see you now." The secretary quickly guided the other man away, and held the door for Jeff.

Jennifer got up from behind her desk. She was wearing a black pencil skirt, a tight buttoned shirt that didn't hide a pair of heavy breasts. She was in heels and black stockings. She was very attractive for being 50, Jeff couldn't help thinking.

She gave him a hug. "I am so glad you are here, I assume the means you guys are on board?"

"Yes, we filled everything out, I have all the papers here. But how do we go about this STD test, I mean I don't know how important it is?"

"Oh, it's important dear," Jennifer placed a hand in his crotch, found his cock and gave it a few strokes outside the pants. "We want to make sure you're ready for any kind of fun!"

"Uh... oh..." Jeff stuttered, taken by surprise.

"Don't worry, we have a guy, go here tonight, he will be there till 8. It's quick and painless." She handed him a calling card.

"And when you get home, tell your little darling of a wife that I would like to see her tomorrow, Friday, afternoon. I will tell her everything she needs to know and help her prepare. I hope she can get off work, I will pick her up at 2 at your apartment." She kissed Jeff on the cheek, and indicated the meeting was over.

She sent him off with: "Looking forward to playing with you Saturday."

Jeff texted Kellie. "It's done! I've handed in the forms. Jennifer was nice, she wants to meet you tomorrow at 2 PM and brief you more about everything, and 'help you get ready' she said. Can you be ready for that."

"Yes, my Friday at school is short. That's so nice of her, I have so many questions, hopefully she can answer some of them."

Jeff then texted Kellie the information about the STD test, and they agreed to meet there after work. "OMG. It's getting real now!" She texted him back.

The process was clinical and fast, and the doctor told them after that he would text them the results within 12 hours, and inform Jennifer as well.

That night in bed, Jeff and Kellie didn't sit and read on their phones, they snuggled up tight and shared fantasies about what Saturday might bring.

"Should we have a safe word?" Kellie whispered, "you know, if either of us are uncomfortable and want to stop and pull out, we say this and both agree to call it off."

"That's a good idea. It should be a word we can use in a normal sentence, but normally wouldn't."

"You think of everything!" Kellie considered the options. "What about 'Mark & Lisa', the memory that helped us jump into this, it's easy to bring up 'Oh yes, remember Mark & Lisa used to have a dog too'" She giggled at her own clever example.

"That's perfect, I hope we don't have to mention them!" Jeff climbed on top of her, horny as hell.

Friday morning, a short message ticked in on both of their phones: "STD Tests all clear." They looked at each other, Jeff with a goofy smile. "I guess we're cleared for takeoff!" She threw a pillow at him and laughed.

Work Friday was hard to get through, luckily he was busy so he could almost keep his mind off things. It got harder around 2 when he knew Jennifer would be picking up Kellie, but he powered through it.

When he got home, Kellie wasn't there as usual. Half an hour later he got a text from her. "Can you order takeaway for us, I'm running late, will be home in an hour."

Jeff felt anxious, he ordered the usual Thai takeaway and then tried to watch TV but couldn't focus. He grabbed a beer from the fridge, and scrolled the news on his phone, glancing at the time in the corner every minute.

Finally, a new text ticked in. "On my way home... see you soon."

15 minutes later, it was past 8 PM now, she finally stepped through the door. And boy did she step in! She looked absolutely amazing, with a fresh glow on her face and a sparkle in her eyes. She was carrying 5 big shopping bags, and plopped down on the couch next to Jeff.

"OH MY GOD! What a great day. It must be so fun to be rich!"

Jeff laughed, "Ha ha, what did you do today? You look great! You look happy."

"I had such a good time, Jennifer is awesome. She took me to a really fancy lunch--I had caviar baby! And Champagne, I might have had a little too much Champagne, she had it everywhere we went"

She was talking fast. And Jeff couldn't stop looking at her, in her slight Champagne buzz, it was like everything he always loved about her was bubbling out of her.

"Do you want some food while you tell me the rest, I want to hear it all." He handed her one of the Thai boxes.

"Thanks baby," she scooped a mouthful out of the box and continued with noodles in her mouth.

"So at lunch she told me a bit more about the parties. She said they are really extravagant, caviar and Champagne. Did I tell you, I love caviar and Champagne!" She giggled but didn't stop her story.

"It's all free, Mr. Peterson and some other wealthy sponsors pay for everything. Sometimes they have famous bands there as well. So, anyway, she told me that the dress code was simply suit and tie for the men, so easy for you, babe, you wear that every day!"

Jeff managed to interrupt her steady stream of words real quick again, "Don't forget to eat my love, can I get you a drink?"

"Oh, thanks, a glass of white wine." She scooped in more of the food while he fetched her a glass.

"But I have so much more to tell. So, as I said, the men are all in suit and tie, keeping it classy. EXCEPT for the male waiters and bartenders, she winked at him, you saw it in the brochure, they are all really good looking muscular shirtless men... Jennifer showed me more pictures... HOT!" She winked at Jeff.

"Anyway, the women are expected to dress real sexy. I guess it's a little unfair and old-school, but it's also really hot, I got turned on watching some of the pictures she showed me. They are all in some form of revealing outfits and sexy lingerie. And--You'll like this baby--the waitresses and hostesses are all just in lingerie, they have like a uniform, like the male waiters and bartenders."

Jeff was almost out of breath listening to her. "That sounds crazy, but very sexy!"

"I know, so--I forgot to tell you--Jennifer asked me to bring the dress I wore for the cocktail party, you know, the lavender silk dress. She said I looked good in that. So after lunch, she took me to this place that can do alterations, a professional seamstress, and she measured me everywhere and planned with Jennifer to do some modifications to the dress."

"What kind of modifications?"

"Mainly making it into a two-piece, Jennifer said I have such a fit body it would be a shame to hide too much." She giggled again, and took a big sip of her wine.

"Okay, while they did the alterations, Jennifer took me to a beauty parlour. Babe, I had 3 women working on making me pretty at the same time."

Jeff looked at her. "I can see you had your nails done, what else?"

"Well, they not only did nails, they treated my hands and feet, I'm soft as a baby! And they waxed me!" She looked a little embarrassed. "I don't have a hair left on my body below my nose baby..."

"Wow, I have to check that later tonight!"

"Okay babe, but only check! Jennifer recommended we don't have sex tonight or before the party, she says it's a better experience the more you've built up your lust."

"Oh really?" Jeff raised his eyebrows, just how much had Jennifer briefed her?

Kellie put away her food and wine and climbed closer to Jeff, she hugged him tight.

"Trust me, I know how you feel, I am SO horny... you know what she did?"

"Who, Jennifer?" This was not how he had expected to get Kellie back after their excursion, but he liked this version of her.

"She licked my pussy! Not a lot, just quick after they were done with me. She said she wanted to check if I was smooth."

"Oh my god, that is so hot baby!" Jeff was already hard, but the image of the sexy mature woman licking his Kellie, made him feel like he might cum in his pants.

"I know, so anyway, after we were done, we went back to the tailor. But on the way she told me more about what goes on at the parties. Some of the naughty stuff." She winked at Jeff and laid her head close to his on his chest.

"Do you want to hear?" Jeff nodded, he was dying to hear.

"She had already told me how the women dressed sexy, so I asked about how the information we got mentioned you could be exposed to actual sexual acts, and how that manifested. She said the parties always had a sexual vibe, that it is all good looking free-spirited people and sex is a natural part of enjoying yourself to the fullest, so anything goes as long as it's consensual."

"That's what it said in the material too I guess." Jeff said, eager to hear more.

"Yes, but I wanted to know more details so I asked her... I was a little tipsy from the Champagne, remember... I asked what she usually did. If she had sex at the parties. And she said she did! She told me that her favorite was performing oral sex on a man, so that was usually what she did... at the party where everyone can see!"

"Wow!" Jeff's reactions were becoming a bit repetitive, but he felt a tingle in his belly, and his groin, thinking about the mature manager sucking some guy off at a party.

"Oh there's more baby, It sounds much more raunchy and naughty than I thought. She said each party has some themes, some sexual party games or features, and people will have sex in front of others!" She looked up at him for a reaction.

After thinking it over, Jeff asked her, "Would you do that? Have sex while others watched. We never talked about that as an option."

She purred against his chest and sucked in air slowly. "If you had asked me yesterday, that would be a clear no, and maybe it's the Champagne and the excitement from today talking, but yes, Jennifer made it sound so natural, so if the right moment was there, maybe it would be sexy. What do you say?"

"Well it really turns me on hearing you talk about it, and I guess we have our safe words, so I don't see why not--you should go for it!" He gave her breast a little squeeze.

"Well thanks, but I meant you. Would you do it, have sex while others watched?"

"Oh... I don't know, I guess I would have to be in the right mood, if it seemed like the right thing to do at the time maybe. We'll see. Well, that's a lot to process anyway, did anything more happen?"

"We went back to the seamstress as I said. She had my outfit ready, and it's HOT! Like you won't believe it. I actually thought it might be too much, but Jennifer persuaded me, she said I'm going to be the hottest woman there baby!"

"I like that, can I see it then?"

"Not today! But you will see it when we get ready tomorrow. Jennifer gave me a few additional things to wear with it. Oh, and she said we will be picked up at 7 tomorrow evening by their own car service."

Jeff felt as dizzy from her story as she seemed to be from the Champagne. It certainly raised expectations for what was going to happen Saturday.

When they went to bed, he was still incredibly turned on thinking about it and he tried his luck with Kellie, but she pushed him away, "No Hanky Panky tonight! I promised Jennifer."

Saturday started out slow, relaxed and without any of them mentioning the plan for the evening. They went out for lunch, none of them could focus enough to put something together. After lunch they watched reruns of Friends until Kellie couldn't wait any longer.

"Okay, I know it's early but I have so many butterflies in my stomach, I need to start getting ready, and I need a glass of wine, probably two."

Jeff opened a bottle of Riesling and found two glasses. They started their preparations by toasting at the kitchen counter.

"I'm going to take a shower and get started on my make-up and hair. Give me an hour, then you can see my outfit when I've put it on... and approve it hopefully, before I leave the house."

Jeff sent her off with a kiss. "I'm sure you look great baby, I can't wait to see!"

"It's not if I look great that worries me... more like, if it's too much." Kellie grabbed her wine glass and brought it with her into the bedroom. Jeff sat back on the couch, and continued not paying attention to the Friends episode.

He burned through two more episodes, one of them the classic with the apartment switch, and for 10 minutes he actually got pulled in and forgot to worry about the evening.

The door to the bedroom opened just an inch, and he could see Kellie peek out. "Are you ready to see? You have to come in here, I'm afraid to even walk into the living room."

He jumped up from the couch, grabbed his wine glass and the bottle and stepped into the bedroom. The sight of Kellie posing with a hand on her hip and her head tilted to one side, nearly made him drop both glass and bottle.

"Ta daaa, she threw out her hands and wiggled her hips to the opposite side."

Kellie's outfit was based on her lavender silk dress, but it was now a short skirt with the hem only an inch below the curve of her ass, combined with a top that resembled how the top of the dress had been cut, but made much smaller, it sat tight over her small but perky boobs and her nipples poked obvious tiny peaks in the fabric. It was tied around her neck and at the bottom a thin string held it firm against her body. The back was open, and her entire midriff, from an inch below her breasts to her hips, was bare.

On her legs, she had a pair of black stay-up stockings that stopped an inch below the skirt, showing both a strip of her thigh, and the lace band at the top of the stockings, holding them up. She wore a pair of black heels that Jeff had never seen her in before, and around her neck, a white pearl necklace that also looked new, and finally matching pearl earrings.

"OH MY FUCKING GOD KELLIE! My mom made me burn the magazines I had with girls looking like that when I was a teenager." He poured himself some more wine.

"Does that mean you like it? And approve?" She held out her wine glass and shook it, indicating she needed more as well.



He poured her another glass. "Baby, I don't know what to say. You are hot as hell. I agree with Jennifer, you are going to be the hottest woman at the party. I absolutely approve!"

He suddenly thought of something. "What's underneath baby? Are you wearing panties?"

"Sort of..." She put her finger to her lips and blew him a kiss. "Jennifer picked them out as well and gave them to me. She said many of the girls like these... And many of the men." She blushed while she wiggled her hips and pulled up the tight skirt, turning so she had her back to Jeff.

Her ass wasn't really covered, a narrow black string ran around her hips, and a similar thin string ran down between her ass cheeks and disappeared between them. She spun around to show him the front that repeated the pattern. A thin black string of fabric ran from the bottom of her crotch and right up the middle of her pussy, showing most of her pussy lips on both sides.

"That is so hot!" Jeff could hardly speak.

"I'm glad you like it. I hope everybody does." She winked at Jeff, gaining more courage from the wine. "Now you better hurry and get ready as well, I need a well dressed man to be able to show up like this!"

Jeff showered and got dressed relatively fast, this was almost like a normal morning routine for him. He chose his best fitting suit, and a slightly purple shirt to match Kellie.

He walked back into the living room, and she got up to greet him. He once again stopped in his tracks, struck by how naughty and sexy she looked.

They still had 15 minutes before the car was supposed to pick them up. Jeff stood before Kellie with his hands on her hips and looked her up and down.

"I'm nervous baby... I hope we fit in." She looked so vulnerable right then.

Jeff pulled her in closer. "Look baby, we can leave any time, but now that we chose to try it, I think we should go all in. Let's say yes instead of no and see where it takes us. Tomorrow, we promise we still love each other no matter what, and we can decide if it's for us or not. But if we don't dive in for the full experience, we might never know."

Kellie looked relieved, like she felt he had made that call for them. "I promise I'll dive in. I'll say yes instead of no... Maybe after a little Champagne."

Jeff helps Kellie cover up with a large coat, and they walk downstairs where they see the car, a black limo, already waiting for them.

An older man jumps out and opens the door for them. "Good evening, my name is Kevin, let me know if there is anything you need. I will also be taking you back whenever you're ready." He gallantly held out his arm for Kellie to hold on to while she stepped in.

"This space is yours, please make yourselves at home. While we drive, my eyes are always on the road."

The drive was a little over half an hour, then they pulled onto a very long tree-lined driveway that ended in a circle around a fountain. The driver stopped in front of the large curved stairs leading up to the big mansion.

They went up the torchlit steps, and as they reached the top, the door swung open. They were greeted by a man who knew their names, and took their coats. He led them towards another door, and announced their arrival as they walked in.

"Jeff and Kellie Thompson."

Kellie fidgeted a bit with her dress, it felt quite small now, but she didn't have time to think too much before Jennifer Hayes swooped in from the side. "Darlings! Welcome to the Golden Society."

"Kellie, my love, you look amazing, I knew this would work." She kissed her on both cheeks, then turned to Jeff and gave him a tight hug, pressing her heavy breasts into him. "Jeff, very handsome!"

Jennifer looked great as well, she was in a black loose cocktail dress with a top that was just loosely draped over her shoulder, giving a good view to her black lingerie bra pushing her breasts up. She wore black stockings and Jeff thought he noticed the outline of a garter under the dress.

"Please follow me in, we start in the ballroom tonight. I will introduce you to everybody."

She led them through large double doors into a large, dimly lit, room with two huge chandeliers down the middle. It was almost Victorian in style, gold trimmings along the sides, and the furniture was heavy. In the room were probably around 50 people, Jeff looked around. There were a few other couples, but most were men. Probably 10 women and 40 men in total that looked like guests. Every single man was in a black suit, while all the women were dressed in revealing club-style outfits. Many, like Kellie, had black stay-up stockings visible under a very short dress. She was relieved to not stand out too much.

Around the outside, there were different food and drink stations. All the male bartenders were in black pants, but with no shirts. They looked like they were hired for their looks rather than their skills in food service. Muscular good looking young men. The female waiters or hostesses where all in black stockings, a short black shirt and a lace top or corsage. Equally young and hot all of them.

Both the food and the drinks were extravagant, Champagne, Caviar, Oysters, expensive wines. Jeff felt a little out of his comfort zone, but Jennifer didn't let them dwell.

"Come on, I will introduce you to everyone, some people are still to arrive, we are going to be 75 guests tonight, so one of the smaller parties, sometimes we are twice as many."

"Here, have a glass on Champagne and come with me."

They started a tour around the room, and Jennifer presented them as the newest member couple. Jeff knew, or had seen, about half of the men at the company. He knew they were all influential senior managers. It also became obvious that he and Kellie were the youngest guests there. Only the staff looked younger, or about the same age.

Jeff couldn't believe how hot the women all looked. He put an arm around Kellie. "This is something else huh? And I think the men liked your outfit!"

"I think you're right, I've had more hands on my ass already than I've had the past year!" She giggled and looked like she liked the attention.

More people kept arriving, still mostly men in suits, but also a few couples. Jeff looked up to see Ryan enter with his wife Rachel, and Jeff had to force himself to look away, he elbowed Kellie. "Hey, look at Ryan's wife, Rachel!"

Rachel strode into the room like she owned it. Wearing all red. A tight red skirt, red stockings, red very high heels, and a red lace corsage that made her huge breasts look even bigger. Around her waist, she had a thin gold chain. All eyes in the room were on her.

"WOW!" Kellie gasped, "I guess I'm not the hottest woman here after all huh!"

"Rubbish babe, I still think you're the hottest!"

Kellie pressed herself against Ryan and discreetly put a hand on his crotch. "What's this then? I think you'd like to fuck her wouldn't you?"

"Babe, she's Ryan's wife!"

"It doesn't look like that really counts here, you said we were going to say yes tonight, remember. I bet you'd like to play with those tits!" She gave his cock another squeeze.

"Ok, maybe... Or, I mean yes, she is extremely sexy isn't she."

"She is, and remember, I don't mind. Anything goes tonight, then we evaluate tomorrow." She kissed him and broke away. "Come, let's go say hi to them."

Jeff followed, trying to manage his erection.

Ryan and Rachel was all smiles. "Hi there, what a relief it is to have a good looking young couple here again. I think I've been the youngest for the past few parties." Rachel gave Kellie a big hug, "and you look amazing."

"Well you don't look too bad yourself! Jeff here couldn't get his eyes off you." Kellie winked at Jeff who looked down, slightly embarrassed.

"That's nice, come here and give me a hug!" Rachel pulled Jeff into her embrace, and he felt her big tits pressing against his chest.

Rachel turned her attention back to Kellie, "Well come with me, let's mingle, the men can talk shop here, we have to spread some of this around!" She gestured down Kellie's body, then her own, and walked off with her on her arm.

Jeff was almost relieved when they walked off, he needed to calm down a bit. He raised his glass to Ryan. "Wow! Cheers!"

"Cheers. I gotta say Kellie looks fantastic, what a hot body she has, so fit."

"Well Rachel isn't too bad, she is so hot!"

"Play your cards right and you might see more up close later." Ryan winked at him. Jeff couldn't believe he would just say that, and changed the subject to something less uncomfortable. "How's the new case management system coming along?"

They chatted work, alternating with Ryan briefing him on who's who while some people still arrived. The waitresses were passing by constantly with Champagne and luxury hors-d'oeuvres. When Jim scanned the room to find Kellie, she saw her at the far end around a table with Rachel and 4 men. Their host David Peterson was one of them, and he had his arm around Kellie's waist and a hand firmly planted on her ass. Her skirt was hiked up slightly and even though they were at the far end of the room, Jeff could see him stroking the bare bottom of her ass with a finger.

"I see Mr. Peterson has found Kellie, he knows how to pick 'em." He slapped Jeff's shoulder lightly. I hope you're okay with it, you're going to see a lot of it, Kelllie is going to be SO popular.

"I see the girls are as popular as always." Jennifer Hayes walked up between them and put an arm around each of them. "That leaves two good-looking men for me--just like I like it." Jeff felt her squeeze his ass, and didn't know what to do.

"Have you told him what happens?" Jennifer looked at Ryan.

"No, why don't we do that now. See Jeff, this is just the warm-up, we mingle, hang out and build up the right atmosphere."

"Exactly, the fun starts a little later. In about half an hour, David, Mr. Peterson, will announce the next phase." Jennifer kept her hand on Jeff's ass while she explained. "The Golden Society Club Lounge is downstairs. It's a big adult playground." She stood on her toes and put her mouth close to Jeff's ear. "It's where we can have fun!" She said in a low hoarse voice while squeezing Jeff's ass even harder.

"It's fun, we usually have a few adult games or events during the night, everyone can participate or watch, whatever they prefer. Myself I like to watch all the action."

"And I like to play..." Jennifer said.

Ryan smiled and looked Jeff directly in the eyes, "So does Rachel."

Jeff swallowed, thinking about Rachel's hot body and almost vulgar tits. He looked around for Kellie again and saw that her and Rachel were at a different table now, closer to them. Kellie was leaning with her back against one of the high tables, and a fortyish good looking man was feeding her Caviar on a small biscuit he held between his teeth. Their lips touched when she bit into the biscuit. And she laughed a cheerful bubbly laughter.

The music was lowered, and David Peterson stood by the stairs in the back of the room. "Ladies and Gentlemen, the Golden Society Lounge will open in 15 minutes. Tonight's main event is going to be the GS Wall, so get ready for a fun night."

Jeff turned to Ryan, "What's the GS Wall?"

"You'll see, it's one of the adult playground items, and one of the more popular."

They finished their Champagne, and saw people begin to drift towards the stairs. He saw Kellie being escorted by the same guy that had mouthfed her caviar. He had his arm around her waist, guiding her towards the stairs.

"Let's go," Ryan put down his glass and they started down towards the lounge.

Downstairs, the light was even more dimmed. There was a bar, Chesterfield sofas, big arm-chairs, some ottomans, and in the back even something that looked like one big mattress on a small podium.

As everybody settled in, Jeff saw that the model waitresses were now dressed only in lingerie.

He and Ryan found a table close to the bar, and shortly after a slightly tipsy Kellie came over. She hugged Jeff, "Oh my God babe, I'm having so much fun! Everybody is nice, and maybe I went too fast on the Champagne, I need to switch to water for a while."

Jeff fetched her some water. "It looked like you had fun! And big success with the men!" He pinched her butt lightly.

"Eeek!" She swatted his hand away, but whispered back, "I did, it was so hot, they all touched me, did you see that? I'm a little horny booboo..." She rubbed herself against him, and Jeff couldn't help smiling, she was so cute, so sexy, and so happy.

Jennifer joined them again, but only to ask if she could steal Kellie away. "Is it okay if I take Kellie with me? I'll give her a little guided tour of the Lounge, and prepare her for the rest of the night."

Kellie jumped with joy, and Jeff said, "Sure, no problem." Jennifer walked away with Kellie, and disappeared behind a curtain in the back.

People were starting to get comfortable, and intimate. Jeff saw some of the hostesses now in the laps of some of the men. Way back in a dark corner he hadn't noticed before, he saw a round bench around an elevated cage. In the cage, a young woman and one of the hot young bartenders were dancing, and oiling up each others upper bodies.

He wondered what kept Kellie so long, but he was quickly distracted when he saw one of the older partners getting a blowjob from another of the guests that he was pretty sure came as somebody else's wife.

"Hot right!" Ryan handed Jeff another drink. "In the lounge, everybody is free to do whatever they want with whoever they want."

The light was dimmed even more, and the room was now very dark, mostly lit by the small table lamps and some candles.

David Peterson stepped to the black curtain covering the back wall and pulled it aside. Behind was a gold colored wall. It said "Golden Society Wall" along the top.

"Ladies and Gentlemen, The Wall will be open for 45 minutes."

Jeff stared, mouth open. The wall had two larger leather padded holes. The one on the right had a small leather shelf at the bottom, and a woman was lying on it, you only saw her from the hips down, the rest was behind the wall, and the hole was covered by a curtain as well. She was on her back with her legs spread in a V-shape and hoisted up against the wall, fastened to two padded leather straps around her ankles. She was wearing black stockings, but no panties. Her pussy naked and glistening.

To the left was another hole, a woman was standing with her very well formed round ass towards the room, her legs on the floor, spread wide and strapped to the wall with straps around her ankles. Her upper body disappeared into the wall through the hole. This woman had red stay-up stockings and red heels that Jeff immediately recognized, it had to be Ryan's wife Rachel.

Jeff, still shocked, turned to look at Ryan who just nodded. Jeff whispered to him, "what is this?"

"It's The Wall, I told you about it, a popular attraction in the club. Two women are in the booths, holes if you want, and Rachel loves it so she's often in one of them. You have to get in line if you want to fuck her." He nodded towards the wall where there were already 2 men lined up by each hole. The two men first in line were licking the bare pussies of the two women.

"Who is the other woman?" Jeff looked at Ryan. "I don't know, it's part of the thrill, right?"

Jeff looked at the extreme sight, the man on the left was now fucking Ryan's wife hard, she was pushing her ass back against him, he came fast and moved away. The next guy in line stepped up, he used a towel from the wall to clean her pussy a bit, then thrust himself into her.

Jeff was so turned on, and since nobody else immediately stepped up, he looked sheepishly at Ryan and walked up to stand next to the guy fucking that perfect ass in the red stockings.

The other guy lasted longer, and Jeff had time to admire the two girls, or rather, bottom halves of girls, sticking out of the wall. He saw that both girls had the thin gold chain around their waist, that he already noticed Rachel wearing, but he hadn't seen other girls wearing it.

The guy in front of him, an older guy that Jeff hadn't seen before, let out a grunt and came in Rachel. Jeff didn't bother wiping her pussy, he was so fucking horny that he just pushed right in. He looked down at her perfect round ass and felt how she squeezed his cock with her pussy. As he thrust in and out of her, he noticed how the gold chain around her waist had the letters "GS3" inserted with a few inches spacing around the chain.

He fucked her fast, and it was so damn vulgar and slutty to just use her while she was strapped to the wall, that he quickly felt that he wouldn't last long.

He looked to the right where David Peterson was now fucking the other girl. Jeff could see his rather large and fat cock slam into a very tight and young looking pussy.

That pushed Jeff over the top, he came in Rachel shooting one of the biggest loads he could remember into Rachel, he saw how his cum dripped out of her pussy that now had at least two loads in it, and as he walked back to Ryan, he saw another guy line up his cock at Rachel's ass.

"Hey I'm sorry, I couldn't turn it down. How do you manage?" He pointed at the wall where the next guy was now fucking Rachel. At the other hole, David Peterson was still fucking the other girl.

Ryan smiled, "Well, it was difficult at first, but we've found the way we both get enjoyment out of it, it's been an incredible boost to my career! Plus I also get to have fun with some of the girls when I feel like it. I like to watch, come on!"

Jeff didn't answer, he just followed Ryan as he got up and walked to the wall where a short stocky guy with an uncanny resemblance to 'Seinfelds' George Costanza was fucking Ryan's wife Rachel. He almost had to stand on his toes reach high enough to slide his short but thick cock into her. Jeff watched how a mix of cum and juices from her pussy dripped onto the floor under her. He could hear her moan inside the cabin.

There were also small squeals and yelps coming from the other cabin where the two well-formed stocking-clad legs were still hoisted up in a v-shape and tied to the wall. The top boss of the company, David Peterson was thrusting his large cock fast into the open pussy in front of him and with a groan he shot his load in it.

Jeff watched as he pulled out slowly and large globs of cum dripped onto the floor. He got a closer look at the gold chain that this girl was wearing around her waist. While Rachel's had the "GS3" letters spaced around it, this other girl was wearing a chain that had the letters "GS2."

Another man, even older than Mr. Peterson had already unzipped his pants. He grabbed the thighs of the legs in front of him, and pushed his cock in the wet creamy pussy. He fucked like a rabbit and came in 2 minutes.

Ryan tapped Jeff on the shoulder, "Let's go to the bar, the night is still young."

They sat at the bar for maybe 20 more minutes and watched as several men had their turn with one of the women. Around the room, people were watching the show, some engaging in different sexual acts themselves. The atmosphere was super hot.

Jennifer suddenly appeared on the small stage after having been gone. She pulled the curtain back in front of the wall covering the two holes.

"Time is up. The Wall is closed for now, but there will be more games later tonight."

10 minutes later, Rachel walked out, she was back in her red dress and winked at Jeff as she came up and gave Ryan a hug. "I need to sit down," she dragged Ryan towards a couch..

Then Jeff finally spotted Kellie halfway across the floor with Jennifer, who had kidnapped her, by her side. Kellie was smiling and had a happy spring in her steps.

As she approached Jeff, his heart almost stopped when he saw the gold chain around her waist. As she got close and reached out to hug him, he could see the chain had the letters "GS2" interspersed around the chain.


Golden Society - Ch. 02

Jeff was still staring, mouth agape, at Kellie standing there with Jennifer. The gold chain around her waist. The gold chain he had just seen on the waist of a girl with her legs raised and strapped to the wall, getting plowed by 4 or 5 men from the party.

"It was you!" He said to her, his voice low and surprised. "You were in the wall! What the hell!"

She looked up at him with frightened eyes. "Jennifer took me back there and she told me this was a good way to learn what the club was about, and to get accepted, an initiation. You said it would be good for your career, so I did it. We had agreed to say YES, remember?"

"Oh my god! Yes. I mean... I knew there might be swinger sex and hot stuff going on, but I could never have imagined this, are you okay baby?" He hugged her.

"Yes I'm great, you're not mad are you?"

"No, no I am not mad, a little shocked, but I also had sex with the other girl, Ryan's wife, so I can't be mad. How was it?"

"Yes, Rachel, she is so nice, she helped me a lot. It was wild! So hot! It was Jennifer who controlled everything, she said she put me in the easiest booth. I was strapped in both around my ankles and my wrists so I could only move my pelvis, but it was hot not knowing who was fucking me."

"Well, the host, David Peterson did for one. I saw he had a pretty big cock in you, except, I didn't know it was you."

"Oh, yes... one of them was big, it felt so good I came the moment it entered me, and he fucked me for a long time before he came."

Jeff tried to make it all make sense. "So your chain says GS2. Rachel's said GS3. Is there a GS1, and what does it mean?"

Jennifer Hayes, who was still with them, pushed the waist of her dress down a little and revealed a thin gold chain with the letters GS1 inserted at intervals around it. Jeff's mouth was already open in astonishment, now he couldn't suppress a surprised gasp.

Jennifer sent him a wink and a wicked smile, "The three GS Girls are the most coveted women in the Golden Society, it's a very prestigious title to hold, and one that comes with many privileges. But it's not for everyone. Patricia, who you heard had to leave us, was the previous GS2 girl. I offered Kellie to try it out tonight because I think she is perfect and she's got what it takes."

She reached out, pulled Jeff close and gave him a kiss on the mouth. "You did good too, and you should be very proud of Kellie. It's another thing you can consider after today's party. I will see you both Monday in my office, give you all the details and explain all the rules and benefits, should you choose to stay on."

She grabbed them both around their waists and dragged them with her, "but now, let's have fun! Let's get a drink and enjoy the rest of the party!"

They made their way through the lounge with Jennifer leading the way. They ended up at a high-top table near the big mattress-platform in the back. It was raised a bit over the floor and covered in black satin sheets. The candlelight from the tables around it made it look expensive and decadent.

Around the bed there were a few other couples and single men, in the couches or comfortable chairs. Most of them were watching one of the couples, a good looking brunette in her thirties with a man that looked to be around 50, like all the men he was in a sharp well fitting suit. He had unbuttoned her shirt and was playing with her tits.

On the wall behind the bed, a TV was showing some pornographic movie, there were several more screens like that around the room.

Jennifer flagged down one of the shirtless waiters. He was a tall muscular black man with chiseled abs. She ordered three glasses of champagne without asking them what they wanted. When the waiter arrived back with three full flutes, she raised hers and looked across the rim at Jeff and Kellie with her sexy, wicked smile.

"To new beginnings," she clinked her glass with Jeff's and turned to Kellie. "And to the GS Girls who make life much more fun!"

Jeff took a big gulp of champagne, he needed the drink after what he had just experienced. Kellie looked flushed from her own experience, and partly from the champagne. She looked nervously around the room to see if anyone looked at her the wrong way.

Jennifer noticed. She put an arm around Kellie's waist and ran her finger along the gold chain she was wearing. "Relax, sweetheart, you were perfect tonight, everybody loved you." She winked at her, "I'm sure you felt that too!"

Kellie smiled and let out a low laugh. "I can't believe I did it. I mean, it was exciting, but... just offering myself like that, I couldn't even see who was in me, just feel them."

And when she did look around the room, all she met when someone caught her eye was a polite nod or a friendly smile.

Jeff wound the tape back in his head. He hadn't even known it was Kellie when he stood there watching a stranger's cock sink into her tight pussy. He got hard again thinking about it.

Jennifer leaned in and spoke to both of them. "That's the beauty of the Wall. You give yourself up completely, unconditionally, and you get everything back in return. I saw you enjoyed that part."

Kellie bit her lip. "I came so hard when I got that big dick pushed in me. Jeff said it was Mr. Peterson. He must be huge, I felt him stretching me open, and I just came, I couldn't stop shaking."

Jeff swallowed hard. The movie in his head skipped to the moment he had seen the stocking-clad legs jerk and tremble, and heard the cries of pleasure coming from behind the wall. His heart beat faster now that he knew that what he had heard was the sound of Kellie orgasming on his boss's big cock.

Jennifer smiled, "Oh yes, he's something. But you took it beautifully! How many did you take? Was it four?"

Kellie looked at the floor and whispered, "Five... The last one made me cum as well, he didn't last long but his cock was so long. He must have hit a spot inside me because I felt like I squirted a little, I've never done that before."

Jennifer nodded approvingly. "That's a real GS Girl! You're going to be very popular."

The lights in the area dimmed even more than they already were, and a soft spotlight turned on over the big bed. Jennifer set her glass down and hopped up on the little podium where she grabbed a wireless mike.

"Ladies and gentlemen," she used her raspy sexy voice, "if you'll direct your attention to the GS Bed in five minutes, two of our finest performers will entertain you for your viewing pleasure. Grab a drink. Get comfortable. The night is young."

A slight commotion broke out, low talking and pointing. People shifted closer and found a spot in the sofas, or on the edge of the podium to be close.

Jennifer stepped down and found her spot between them. She placed her arms around both of them and Jeff felt her hand gliding down over his ass. "You two are going to love this show."

The background music was replaced with a louder beat, and the muscular black waiter who had brought them their champagne climbed onto the bed first. In tight boxers now, still shirtless and with his skin glistening with oil under the spotlight. He sat on his knees and flexed his arms, and his abs, letting the light catch every detail of his muscled body.

From the other side of the podium, one of the hostesses appeared. A petite dark-haired beauty with pale white skin, wearing nothing but white lace lingerie and thigh-high stockings. She crawled onto the bed on all fours, rolled onto her back and dragged her lace panties off before spreading her legs wide in front of the big black man.

The room was quiet now, everybody watching the two young beautiful people moving closer.

The waiter dropped to his knees between her thighs. He didn't rush. He kissed the inside of one knee, then the other, working upward with slow, deliberate licks until he reached her pussy. She arched her back, moaning loud enough for everyone to hear, and he buried his head between her legs.

He rose up and pulled his boxers down, revealing a giant black cock standing out hard. He ran his hand up and down it a couple of times and waved it both left and right, making sure both the girl in front of him and everybody watching got a good look at it.

Kellie leaned in over their table and whispered, "Oh my god! Can that small girl take that?"

"Oh yes, they are a regular couple. It just takes a little practice." Jennifer didn't avert her eyes from the mattress when she answered. "You could too. Don't you want to try it?"

Kellie glanced sideways at Jeff, then back up at the mattress where the girl used both hands now to guide the big black cock inside her.

"Maybe... It looks amazing..." she whispered. And Jeff felt her hand searching for his across the table. He took it and gave it a squeeze.

On the bed, the waiter had buried all of his cock in the small white girl. She had hooked her legs around his waist, greedily pulling him into her. She cried out when he started to fuck her in deep deliberate strokes.

The sounds of their fucking got louder than the music now, and Jeff saw the couple where the man had been playing with the woman's tits. She was now laid out on the sofa sucking his cock while another man had joined them and was playing with her pussy.

When Jeff looked back to their table, an older man with gray hair had walked up and was talking in a low voice close to Jennifer's ear. Jennifer was nodding and saying a few words back. She glanced over at Kellie, reached out an arm and pulled her over. She whispered something in Kellie's ear and Jeff saw her hesitate but then nod and smile at the man. Jennifer stepped back so the man could say hello to Kellie, he gave her a hug, he was tall so she had to stand on her toes to hug back.

Jeff saw the man keep his arm around Kellie while he talked to her. He couldn't hear them, but he saw the man hold Kellie around her waist and place a hand on her ass.

Jennifer saw Jeff looking puzzled, pulled him close and whispered to him. That's Mr. Huntsman, he is one of our platinum sponsors, helps make everything possible. They have a VIP section behind that door over there, she threw her head left. He asked if he could invite Kellie to the VIP area with him. He is very fond of the GS girls and wanted to meet the newest.

When Jeff looked up again, he saw Kellie walking with the man towards the door on the left side, the man still had his arm around her and a hand covering one of her ass-cheeks.

Jeff had blocked out all the sounds in the room, but when the door closed behind Kellie and the older man, the music and the sounds of sex brought him back to reality.

The couple on the mattress had changed position. The small white girl was riding the huge black cock now, giving everybody a great view of how she was able to take the full length up her pussy.

Jennifer was still next to him at the table, she took him by the arm. "Come, let's sit down." She dragged him to an empty couch three rows back from the act on the mattress.

"I like you Jeff, you're good looking and you seem to understand how to lean into things so we can all have fun and live our best lives." She pulled him close and put a hand on his thigh.

Jeff's head was spinning. Jennifer was a real fox. Maybe 20 years older than he was but very sexy, and she had this ease, lightness, surrounding her, like she was absolutely convinced that the world would bend itself to accommodate her wants and needs.

He put his hand on her thigh as well and looked at her. "I like you too, you're a very beautiful woman who seems to know what she wants."

They both watched the act on the big mattress as it came to an end when the big black man slowly pulled his cock back from the now gaping hole of the small waitress, and shot thick streams of cum over her stomach. There was a small round of applause as the pair disappeared and the music returned to normal levels.

Jennifer had her hand in Jeff's lap and rubbed his cock through his pants. "Let's have some fun while we watch this." She pulled out her phone, and swiped a couple of times in an app. The video stream on the two screens closest to them changed. Jeff now saw a live stream of what must have been one of the private rooms in the VIP section. The older man that had left with Kellie was leaning back on a bed, and Kellie was on her knees in front of him sucking his cock.

Jeff's eyes were locked to the screen, and while he watched his young wife drool and suck an older man's cock with lust, Jennifer had unbuttoned his pants and fished out his hard cock. She leaned down and started sucking Jeff's cock.

On the screen, Jeff saw the man pull off Kellie's top, and her wiggling out of her skirt herself. She was now in just her thigh-high stockings, black heels, tiny string panties that really made her firm wide ass stand out, and then the gold chain with the GS2 initials around her waist.

Jeff glanced at the couch in front of them where the two men were now fucking the woman he had watched earlier. He saw that one of the men were looking at the screen as well, seeing Kellie's ass while she kept sucking the older guy. They all saw Kellie now pull down the man's pants, while he himself took off his suit jacket. He lay back on the bed and Kellie climbed up and mounted him. His cock glided in easily, he was average size and Kellie sank her ass all the way down over it. Then she started riding him.

Jennifer had Jeff's cock deep in her throat, she could really suck a cock, and he felt he might cum before he wanted to. He pulled up Jennifer's head to his, and kissed her passionately, their tongues exploring each other. He ran his hands over her body and felt up her heavy breasts that must have had some surgical help at some point to sit so firm and high still.

On the screens, Kellie had turned around, she was facing the camera now, still riding the older man but with her ass towards him. He had his hands on her hips as if to help her bounce, but her athletic body didn't look like it needed any help. Jeff saw her close her eyes and twerk her ass on the man's shaft.

Jennifer wanted cock in her mouth again, it was her favorite thing, so she slid down Jeff and kneeled on the floor in front of him, taking his cock deep in her mouth. Jeff's eyes were fixed on the screen where Kellie was still grinding on the man's cock, she had her eyes closed and looked like she was loving it.

A man, that had been sitting next to Jeff and Jennifer, got up from his chair and kneeled behind Jennifer. He started running his hands over her ass. Jennifer didn't look back or stop sucking Jeff's rod, she just reached back with one arm and pulled her dress up, exposing her ass. She spread her legs, the man unbuttoned his pants and took out an already hard dick. He positioned himself behind Jennifer and thrust into her pussy. Jennifer let out a moan but still kept taking Jeff's cock deep in her throat. The man behind her simply started pounding her hard and fast.

Jeff turned his eyes back to the screen where Kellie now climbed off the man and lay back on the bed. She grabbed her own legs under her knees and spread them wide. The man got between her legs and started fucking her good in the missionary position. Jeff wished the stream had sound as well, it was weird seeing Kellie being fucked without being able to hear how she reacted.

He saw how Kellie kept holding her legs spread wide, offering herself up for the taking. That's what she had mentioned earlier she had liked when she was in the wall. Offering herself up.

In the room, Kellie felt the older man she was with, Mr. Huntsman, pounding her pussy, he was fit for his age and had amazing stamina. She loved his cock--it wasn't as big and thick as some of the others she had, but it fit nicely inside her, she felt she could keep fucking it for a long time. She felt both sexy and naughty when she sensed the gold chain around her waist jingle with each thrust, reminding her what she was. A Golden Society Girl.

Jeff was getting close to coming. Between watching Kellie being taken on the screen, Jennifer's skilled mouth milking his cock and watching another man slam her pussy from behind, it was sensory overload and he leaned back his head, "OH YES... I'M GONNA CUM JENNIFER." As if to warn her to pull back, but she didn't, she just sucked harder and when his cock started shooting ropes of cum, she took it all in her mouth. She kept sucking until he was sucked dry and his cock started dwindling, still being fucked fast by the guy behind her.

Jeff leaned back and locked his eyes on the screen where Kellie was still taking Mr. Huntsman's cock. Jeff couldn't help being impressed that the old man lasted longer than he did.

Kellie was in heaven, she had been pounded non-stop for more than 20 minutes. She needed to change position to relieve some stress on her legs. She pushed the man back a little, and turned herself over to lie flat on her stomach. She lifted her ass a little to show she wanted the cock in her again, and Mr. Huntsman pushed in and picked up the pace again, this time fucking her prone bone.

Kellie loved the sensation, he could really thrust hard and deep in her, and she felt him hitting her ass-cheeks with his full weight on every thrust, forcing her into the mattress. Mr. Huntsman leaned down over her. "I'm gonna cum in this tight pussy! Are you ready to take my seed!" His voice was raspy, and Kellie responded both with her body, pushing her ass up against him when he pushed in, and she encouraged him back "Yes, I want your cum in me! Fuck me hard... shoot it all in me!"

He thrust in hard, and she felt his cock pulse inside her tight pussy. "OH YES... FILL ME UP!" Mr. Huntsman collapsed on top of her with his cock still buried in her pussy. He kissed her neck, and whispered in her ear, "Girl you are amazing, you're gonna be the best GS Girl ever!"

In the bar area, Jeff watched as the older man rolled off his gorgeous young wife. He could see the cum trickling out of her pussy, and so could everybody else in the room, he suddenly realized. His focus got pulled back to the couch he was on when he felt Jennifer move from his lap. She turned to take the cock of the man that had been fucking her into her mouth as he was about to cum. She drank down his cum, just as she had just taken Jeff's. She licked her lips, and the man zipped up his pants and walked away.

"Do you think you can switch the channel?" Jeff felt Kellie looked so vulnerable lying there exposed after the sex.

"Of course my darling." Jennifer pulled her phone out of her purse, and the TVs switched back to some high class porn movie. Jeff was relieved, he got up and went to the bar, he needed a drink after all this. On the way he passed a couch where Ryan's wife Rachel, or GS Girl 3 as he now knew her, was being taken by two younger men. One of them Jeff recognized from the company as one of the junior partners, Rachel was on her hands and knees in the couch, sucking his cock. At the same time, one of the shirtless waiters was ramming his big black cock in her from behind. Rachel's big tits were jiggling as the two of them pushed her back and forth.

Jeff saw Ryan sitting in a chair next to them, stroking his cock.

He ordered a scotch, and drank half in one gulp. Ten minutes later he saw Kellie walk through the room. It took her a while to get to him because she was stopped so many times, getting hugs and kisses by many. But finally she joined him at the bar.

"You look great baby." Jeff put his arm around her and kissed her hair.

"I feel really great! Are you doing good too?" She looked up at him worried.

"I am great too, and I am so proud of you."

She beamed at him, "Thank you, babe, but I'm also exhausted. Do you think we should ask them to call our car?"

"Yes, let's do that." He looked around, found Jennifer again, and waved at her. She came over.



"Jennifer, thank you so much, it was... uhm... something else, but we would like to go home now."

"Of course darlings. Take some time to process the evening, I think you will fit in so well, so I hope you decide to stay in the club. And," she looked at Kellie, "I want you both to come by my office Monday at 3pm. Before you make the final decision, I want to explain the additional GS Girl benefits and obligations should you decide to go for that as well." She kissed Kellie on both cheeks.

They said their goodbyes, and found the car waiting for them outside. The drive home, they held hands but none of them spoke, they were tired and both had so much to process in their heads. It was 2am before they entered their apartment and soon after crashed on their bed.

Sunday morning, Kellie woke up first. Her head was still spinning from everything that happened the night before. She pushed her hand under Jeff's blanket and found his hand. She gave it a squeeze and felt it squeeze back. Jeff mumbled something and slowly he opened his eyes. They lay there for a couple of minutes, holding hands while they tried to find the right way to start the day.

Jeff rolled over on his side, reached out and pulled her close. They kissed passionately before any of them said a word.

"Well that was wild!" Jeff finally said.

"Totally, I can't believe I... we did all that."

"I know, you didn't even see it all. While you were out back with Mr. Huntsman, Jennifer put up a live feed of the room on one of the screens. I saw you have sex with him." He looked in her eyes and saw the shock. "It was so hot baby, I got super turned on and Jennifer gave me a blowjob while we watched you."

Kellie thought it over. "Are you really okay with it? God I was so horny, the atmosphere in that place was so loaded with sex."

"I know, and yes I am absolutely okay with it. You were the sexiest woman there. I think they all wanted to be with you, men, and some of the women too."

"I'm glad--That you're okay I mean, and happy that you also had fun... Jennifer is amazing isn't she?"

Jeff felt himself blush. "Yeah, she was all over me, I had to move away in the end."

"So, what do you say, does that mean that we join the club for real?" Kellie looked apprehensively at him.

"If we both had fun, why not? I think we should do it."

Kellie kissed him and let out a soft moan. "Oh my god baby, that is so sexy, I'm getting turned on again."

"But what about this GS Girl thing, what should I tell Jennifer about that?" Kellie suddenly remembered that was a separate choice they had to make.

"It's mostly up to you babe, I think you were super hot. I don't think I've experienced a more kinky thing than seeing you in that wall... getting taken, without you knowing who it was. Wow!"

"Oh my god! I am so horny now... take me Jeff!" She pulled him towards her and he didn't need more encouragement, he was rock hard and rolled on top of her. He pushed her panties to the side and plunged right in. She was soaking wet. He started with slow long gliding strokes while they had eye contact.

Jeff spoke to her while he continued fucking her slow, "Do you want Mr. Peterson's big dick again? If you become a GS girl he will probably fuck you again."

Kellie's pussy tightened around his cock and she threw her head to the side. "OH MY GOD Baby! Do you think he will? His cock was so big, I came when he took me."

Jeff bent down and stuck his tongue in her mouth, his own head was running back the film of Kellie's young firm legs and ass sticking out of the hole in the wall, and Mr. Peterson using her like a fuck-doll.

"I know baby, it was so hot to watch. I wonder what other things you would get to do? I saw one of the black waiters fuck Rachel with his huge black cock. Would you like that baby?"

"OH... I don't know... maybe..." Kellie was panting and moaning now, Jeff started fucking her faster and harder.

He continued to push her. "You loved the big cock, I think you'd love getting that huge black cock. It was SO big baby! I want to see you take it..."

"OH MY GOD! I'M CUMMING. YES I WANT MORE COCK. I LOVE THE WAY IT FEELS." Her legs looked like they almost cramped and Jeff felt her gushing juices over his cock and onto the sheet below them. Jeff was getting close and the way her pussy gripped his cock set him off fast.

"Oh yeah, I'm cumming too baby, you are so fucking hot!"

He pulsed inside her, feeling like his balls almost cramped up pumping out sperm so violently.

He kissed her greedily again, and rolled off trying to catch his breath. He looked over at her, she had a very satisfied smile on her face. "I guess that means you're considering becoming a GS girl?"

"I'm thinking about it, but I worry a little about what it will do to our relationship."

"I know, I worry too, but I can't get it out of my head and I feel like we might regret if we at least didn't try it out. How about we agree to some ground rules?"

"I like that! I suggest one rule is : You also get to have fun when I do!" She looked him in the eyes.

"Good rule," Jeff smiled, "but as I told you, I had the most fun watching you."

"I have another rule I would like." Jeff continued, "If you are with someone without me, you tell me what you're doing, maybe send me pictures if you can. That way it becomes and us-thing, not a you-thing. And It would turn me on!"

"Agreed, and third rule:" Kellie felt a knot in her stomach discussing this, and she needed to make sure they were aligned. "If ONE of us wants out, we stop immediately. I don't care about the consequences, we stop!" She looked at him with a very serious look in her eyes.

"Okay, those are good ground rules. We are in this together... My GS Girl!"

"Let's hear what Jennifer says Monday." Kellie jumped out of bed.

They showered together and after getting dressed they went on a run through downtown together. It felt invigorating and good.

Monday morning with Jeff getting ready to go, he asked Kellie, "So, can you get from school to LPG in time for the 3 o'clock meeting, if not, you can just get an Uber."

"Will do, I'm anxious to hear what she says. Did you fill out the papers?"

"Yes, I have them with me. We are official in Golden Society babe. We just need to hear what the deal is with the GS Girl role."

They kissed and Jeff left for work first. Kellie had a little more time to get ready, she didn't have a class before 10.

At work Jeff was happy he didn't run into anybody he had seen at the party. How are you supposed to react? Instead, Sarah, his coworker in the neighboring cubicle gave him reason to panic over the weekend's escapades when she stuck her head around the low divider between their desks and looked at him like she had great gossip.

"So, I heard from reliable sources that the secret society had another party this weekend!"

Jeff tried to stay calm and sound uninterested. "Sarah! I already told you that you shouldn't listen to the rumor mill."

"Well, I'm telling you Jeff, something's going on!" She raised her eyebrows to stress how suspicious the whole thing was.

Jeff turned his attention to his computer and the spreadsheets he was working on, not engaging Sarah in any more conversations.

Time passed slowly waiting for their afternoon meeting. Jeff found it hard to focus. Finally when it was 2:45, he took the elevator down to the lobby to wait for Kellie to arrive. She walked through the revolving doors 5 minutes later, looking nervous, but stunning. She was wearing a black, tight, elastic dress that hugged her body and her curves closely. Her hair was flowing over her shoulder and she was in heels, slightly shorter than what she had worn for the party, but still something that gave her a good-looking posture.

She checked in at the counter, filling in the guestbook and mentioning that she was there to see Jennifer Hayes. Jeff stood by her side and waited till she had completed the formalities.

"Good to see you babe, are you ready?"

"I am so ready. How about you? Do you have all the paperwork?"

"I do, let's go do this!" They walked together into the elevator and Jeff pressed the button for 12th floor. "Last chance to chicken out!" He looked at Kellie, but she slowly shook her head.

"No, I'm convinced this is the right thing for us, for you and your career too!"

She took Jeff's hand and they walked out of the elevator together. Jeff nodded at the secretary who recognized him now, and she led them into Jennifer Hayes office.

Jennifer got up from behind her desk when they entered, and greeted them with a big hug. Jeff felt a little embarrassed and felt his cheeks get warm, he couldn't help thinking back to Saturday night where the mature manager had taken his cum in her mouth.

Kellie didn't seem to think about it, she was a little nervous but mostly her usual bubbly self. "Hi Jennifer, thanks for helping me so much Saturday. It was an amazing experience!"

"I'm glad, does that mean that you have decided to stay? Jeff, did you have a good time as well?" Jennifer winked at him and sat back down behind her desk.

Jeff took Kellie's hand as they sat in two chairs on the other side of the desk, "Yes, thank you, yes I did. We have talked a lot about it, and we would very much like to stay members."

"Oh, that is awesome, welcome to the Society, this will be great!" Jennifer golf-clapped and typed out a few lines on her laptop. "Jeff, I am going to work with you over the next few months to find how we make best use of your qualifications here at LPG. You should expect to start in a more suitable position within 4-6 months. But until then, effective immediately you will receive a 10% pay raise to show that the company values your loyalty."

"Wow, thank you very much! I will do my utmost to repay the trust you've shown me."

Jennifer turned to Kellie. "There is one more thing we should discuss. You tried a little of what it means to be a GS Girl at the party Kellie, and I could see that you're a natural. I want to go over more details of what this position means."

Kellie squeezed Jeff's hand, they hadn't landed a decision on the GS Girl thing yet.

"As I told you, there are three GS Girls," Jennifer continued. "Even though we keep what happens at parties and other events confidential, the position is contractually legit. You will be hired by, and paid by, the company. The initial pay is $5000 per month, increasing by $1000 per month for the first year, giving you a monthly salary of $17,000 after a year."

Kellie looked at Jeff with wide eyes. That was more than twice what she could be making as a schoolteacher at the moment, even if she started working full time.

"Yes, it's well paid. Let me tell you what's required of you." Jennifer smiled at the shock on Kellie's face. "First there's the parties of course. You have an idea based on Saturday, but you'll be helping me plan and prepare as well."

"Sure, I would love to do that!" Kellie looked excited, party planning was fun, and she really liked Jennifer.

"In addition to the parties, we have a few company functions every month where you might also be asked to attend or host, depending on what we need. Nothing more than a few days per month. Finally, there might be a business trip once per month, David Peterson and some of the other executives sometimes ask for a personal assistant to accompany them on business trips or meetings, or to help entertain important clients."

Jennifer looked at both Jeff and Kellie, she could see their heads spinning. She added the final information. "One last thing, then I will leave you to consider it. You will receive a gold credit card for any spending that is related to performing your duties as a GS Girl. There is no limit on this card, you can use it for clothes, dining out, cosmetics, hairdresser, anything, as long as you run it by me first."

Jennifer got up from behind the desk and walked around to them, she gave them both a light kiss on the cheek. "I'll give you 5 minutes to talk about it, then I'll be back to hear your decision."

Kellie turned to face Jeff. "Wow!"

"Wow indeed, you could quit your job completely, you might end up earning more than me! On the other hand, it sounds like this is nowhere near a full time thing, you could still teach a few classes at school." Jeff sounded excited on her behalf, but Kellie wanted to be sure he was okay with it for him as well.

"But I would be going alone, with other men, on business trips. Would you be okay with that? I get the feeling that they are not going to bring me for my legal skills!" she sent Jeff a wry smile.

Jeff leaned in closer and placed his hands around her head. He looked her straight in the eyes. "Yes baby! I am okay with that, and anything else that comes with it. This will be so exciting and we can live a new and better life with all that money. What do you think?"

Kellie closed her eyes. "Oh my god, it's a lot to take in. I really want to do it baby, I just hope it won't ruin anything between us!"

"I promise you it won't!" Jeff kissed her and leaned back in his chair.

"Oh my god! I'll be a GS Girl. Let's sign the papers."

Jennifer came back in, and they told her their decision.

"That is SO wonderful my lovelies!" She went behind her desk and typed something on her computer again.

"Jeff, I'll take Kellie back here and get her set up with everything. Monica, my secretary will come get you when we're ready. We will meet in Mr. Peterson's office, he wants to welcome you personally."

She took Kellie by the hand and they went through a door in the back of Jennifer's office.

Jeff sat in the chair, looking around the big office. He thought about what position he could be getting in the company, even a normal promotion to Senior Associate would be huge step for him. He started googling average Denver salaries for Senior Associates in law firms. After waiting 20 minutes he started to get restless and walked to the window to admire the view of the Rockies from the 12th floor window. He could see Pikes Peak in the distance and thought about how they could now afford to go to some of the more expensive ski resorts in the southwest.

Finally, the office door opened and Monica stepped in. "I can take you to Mr. Peterson's office now."

Jeff followed her just 2 doors down the hall where she went past the secretary sitting there and pressed a button next to the door. She waited for a buzzing sound, and then gestured to Jeff that he could enter now. She closed the door behind him.

Jeff looked around, he was in a large office dominated by the large Philippe Starck table they had been seated at when they first met Mr. Peterson and Jennifer. He didn't see anybody there, but heard voices from the next room. He walked through the open door into a large corner office with magnificent views both south and west.

Jennifer was in one of the guest chairs by the desk. On the other side by the window, behind the desk, Mr. Peterson was sitting and Kellie was standing next to him. Kellie was in a different outfit. She wore a black tight pencil miniskirt that stopped midway down her thigh, black stockings, a silk, or satin cream colored buttoned shirt. To top it off, she had the thin gold chain with the GS2 insignia hanging loosely around her waist.

Mr. Peterson gestured towards the free guest chair next to Jennifer. "Welcome Jeff, and welcome to the exclusive LPG family. I knew from the start we could expect great things from you and I look forward to working with you."

Jeff sat up a little straighter. "Thank you sir, I will do my best to live up to those expectations, I am very happy to get this opportunity."

Jeff noticed Kellie had her arm over his shoulders, and that Mr. Peterson had his arm around Kellie's waist. As Mr. Peterson continued speaking Jeff saw him move his hand over the back of Kellie's skirt.

"It's an even greater pleasure that you are joining us as a couple!" His hand ran down Kellie's thigh and when he moved it back up, he had his hand under her skirt. "Kellie is the perfect addition to our GS Girls and I am so excited to have her on board as well."

Kellie was squirming a bit while Mr. Peterson's hand kept roaming under her skirt.

"You are aware that Kellie's role will involve making herself available for the executives and occasional guests?"

"Yes sir, I am aware of that, Jennifer informed us and we both agree to the terms." Jeff's mouth was dry as he watched Mr. Peterson continue to feel up Kellie under her skirt.

Mr. Peterson turned his head towards Kellie. "And Kellie, maybe you can tell Jeff what we talked about. When are you available to me and the other designated users?"

"I'm available whenever you need me sir." Kellie's eyes were glazed over, she felt Mr. Peterson's hand playing with her pussy. He had inserted a finger in her and was pushing it in and out of her. She was afraid to look at Jeff. But Mr. Peterson showed no mercy.

"I want you to tell Jeff, Kellie. And ask him if he is okay with those terms."

She looked up and focused on Jeff, "Babe, I will need to be available to Mr. Peterson and a group of other executives whenever they need me. Is that okay?"

Jeff was hard, his cock straining against his pants. His voice was hoarse when he answered. "Yes, I know babe, that is okay."

Mr. Peterson nodded satisfied and continued. "And next, tell Jeff what we will be using you for when you are at our service Kellie!"

"Anything you want sir... I mean, Jeff, they will be using me any way they want." Her voice was trembling she was feeling the beginnings of an orgasm, but Mr. Peterson removed his hand just as she felt she was getting near. She gasped.

"Very good Kellie. And Jeff, I am glad you are on board. This will be a good experience for all. Now Kellie, lift up your skirt and show Jeff what you're wearing."

Kellie obeyed, still on trembling legs, she slowly lifted up her skirt and bunched it together around her waist. Under the skirt she was wearing a black lace garter belt and stockings. She was not wearing any panties and Jeff could see her pussy shine and glisten with her own juices.

"Good girl. Now would you like me to use you now Kellie?"

Kellie looked down at the floor and bit her lip, she felt a jolt run through her body from her pussy to her neck. She nodded slowly, "Yes sir, please, I would like you to take me now..." her voice was barely audible.

Mr. Peterson looked over at Jeff. "Jeff, what do you say, should I take Kellie now?"

Jeff was sweating, it felt so surreal, but mostly he was so turned on from the vulgar display in front of him that he didn't want it to stop.

"Yes sir, please take her."

Mr. Peterson put a hand on Kellie's back and pushed her down gently. She bent over and lay her upper body on the desk. He stood up and unbuttoned his pants. He motioned to Jennifer who hadn't said much. She got up and walked around the table. She kneeled in front of Mr. Peterson and pulled down his pants and underwear. His large semi-hard cock sprang free and Jennifer immediately sucked it all in her mouth. She coated it with her saliva and bobbed her head fast down the thick shaft. Jeff was in awe that she could take that fat cock so far down her throat.

When Jennifer had gotten Mr. Peterson fully erect, she replaced her mouth with a hand and started licking Kellie's pussy. She pushed her legs further apart so she really could get her tongue in her pussy. When she felt Kellie was ready, Jennifer moved to the side and with her hand still on Mr. Peterson's thick shaft, she guided him in.

Even though Kellie was prepared, she let out a loud "OOoomph..." sound when he pressed the first half of his cock in her. She bit her lip, remembering the secretary right outside.

Jennifer sensed her anxiety, "Don't worry my love, this office is sound proof and the door is locked, you can enjoy this as much as you want."



Kellie relaxed and on Mr. Peterson's next thrust, she pushed back to get more of his cock inside her. It felt amazing, she could feel how he stretched her pussy and she remembered how it had made her cum Saturday night. She looked up straight at Jeff and didn't look away while Mr. Peterson started pounding his massive dick all the way in her. She felt the orgasm building again as the thick base of his cock entered her pussy.

"OH YES! Wow, it's so biiig... YOU FUCK ME SOOO GOOOOD...." She was louder now, and Jennifer had placed her hand on her pussy, tickling her clit.

Jeff leaned against the table to get a better view of the big veiny cock pushing into Kellie's tight pussy, making it expand and contract with every thrust.

Kellie didn't speak anymore, she was making little screeching noises that got louder and louder. Jeff saw her thighs start to quiver and Kellie managed to form almost intelligible words.

"Oh... Eeehh... Eeeeehh... Cum... Cumming... YES! YEEESS..." She went limp on the desk and only Mr. Peterson's strong hands on her hips held her in place as her whole body shook from a huge orgasm.

He didn't stop fucking her, but slowed down while she recovered. Jennifer let go of her and walked over to sit next to Jeff.

When Kellie had composed herself, she looked up at Jeff again with lust-filled eyes and blew him a kiss.

Mr. Peterson broke the small momentary silence. "Are you ready to get fucked for real now? I'm gonna fuck you so hard and fill up this tight pussy!"

Kellie kept her eyes locked on Jeff's while she answered. "Yes, take me hard, I need that big dick to fill me up."

Mr. Peterson did as he had promised. He started ramming his cock as fast and hard into Kellie as he could. Her ass bounced with every push and she had a hard time holding on to the desk. She still looked Jeff straight in the eyes while she got absolutely plowed by the big thick cock.

Mr. Peterson started to moan now. "Man, this pussy is so tight, so good! I'm gonna cum soon."

Kellie urged him on, "Yesss... Fuck me hard... Cum in me... Cum in me... Cum Iiiiiinnnn meeeee..."

She felt the big cock twitch and braced herself for the sensation, but still it took her by surprise when he erupted in her. He came so much in that tight pussy that cum was pressed out around his cock.

He motioned at Jennifer again, and she kneeled by them again, this time first cleaning his cock with her mouth, and then licking Kellie, lapping up every drop of cum oozing out of her pussy.

When she was happy with the result, she helped Kellie back up and adjusted her skirt.

Mr. Peterson had buttoned his pants and sat back in his chair.

"Thank you for coming, and once again welcome to the family, we are off to a great start. Jennifer will see you out and let you know next steps and everything else."

Jennifer escorted them both out of the office, they gathered in the connected meeting room. Jeff still had an obvious erection and Jennifer noticed.

"It looks like your husband enjoyed the show, will you take care of that, or would you like me to do it?" Jennifer smiled at Kellie and nodded towards the tent in Jeff's pants.

"I think I can manage." Kellie laughed and held Jeff tight.

"Okay, I think you better get on home then. Just a few things. Us GS Girls, You, Rachel, and I, meet every Wednesday afternoon at Ralph's to plan and go over the schedule for the coming weeks. I hope you can be there at 4pm."

"Yes, that's no problem."

"Great, here's a bag with your old clothes, and in it you will also find an envelope with your credit card and information about how to use it. See you Wednesday."

She hugged them both goodbye, and they left, hand in hand. In the elevator on the way down, Jeff looked at Kellie and noticed a small drop of cum running down her inner thigh over her black stockings. He hugged her and ran a hand up her thigh wiping the creamy trace away, he moved his hand all the way up to her pussy that felt wet and sticky.

He kissed her and she kissed back with greedy lips. "We better get a car home, I need you in bed as soon as possible."


Golden Society - Ch. 03

Jeff and Kellie lay on the bed in their apartment after making love. They had Ubered home after Kellie's initiation as a GS Girl by Mr. Peterson in his office and had run straight to the bedroom and ripped each other's clothes off.

Now they both tried to line up all the things that had happened and all the information they had received, trying to understand how all this would change their lives.

"I think I'm gonna stop signing up for more classes at school until we are sure how all this will pan out. Besides I will already be making more money, and I don't think I can focus at the moment." Kellie looked at Jeff apologetically.

"Sure babe, that's fine."

"Jennifer also said that I sometimes might be called to go with someone on a business trip with short notice, and it's not fair to the school if I have to cancel at short notice."

Jeff had forgotten about the business trips part of Kellie's role. "How do you think that works? I mean, going on the business trips, you're not really part of the business."

Kellie snuggled closer up to Jeff and put her head on his chest. She used her little-girl voice that usually made Jeff soft. "Well, I asked Rachel. She has been on several trips. She says there's one per month on average, and it can be just one night, or sometimes up to a full week. Do you think you can manage with me gone for days?" She drew little circles on his chest with a finger.

"It'll be a little weird, you gone, with another man. But I guess I'll also be away on some trips now and then. It's just... well, I'm curious what exactly they expect of you."

Kellie continued speaking in the cutest voice she could produce. "Rachel said it's a little different depending on which exec you travel with. She says on some trips she is just eye-candy and conversation partner or hostess for the business dinners and meetings." Kellie paused, she didn't want to freak out Jeff, but she also wanted to tell him everything she had heard.

"But some of the others..." Kellie kissed Jeff's chest, "Rachel says they expect you to stay with them... like, share a room... You know?"

"I think I can imagine baby." Jeff stroked her hair and ran his hand down her back. "What do you think about that? Are you ready for something like that?"

Kellie was quiet, enjoying Jeff's touch, trying to organize her thoughts. She tilted her head up to look for his reaction when she answered. "Babe, I can't lie, it kind of turns me on. Now that we made the jump, it's like the blanket of inhibitions I carried before has been lifted. But I won't do anything unless you say it's okay."

Jeff put a hand under her chin and pulled her up for a kiss. He held his mouth on her lips and pushed in his tongue. They stayed like that, lips locked, tongues twisting, until Kellie felt her lips start to go numb. Finally Jeff pulled away. "In case you couldn't tell, that was me saying it's okay. I kind of expected that's what it was." He winked at her.

She smiled a happy smile and threw herself back on her own pillow. "We should probably also shop for some more new outfits for me. I don't think I have much in my wardrobe that works for my new role."

"We can do that tomorrow afternoon, I think I can get out around 3pm tomorrow. You should just clear it with Jennifer first right?" Jeff was excited about getting to pick out hot outfits for Kellie.

"Yep, I'll just text her tomorrow, and then we can meet up downtown when you're ready."

"One more thing baby," Kellie turned to look at Jeff again, "can we order takeaway, I can't think about cooking now!" She grinned.

Tuesday, Jeff went into work as usual. He had promised Kellie to be done by 3 so he skipped lunch and worked as fast as he could through all the cases on his desk.

At 10 to 3, he received a message from Kellie. It was just a Google Maps pin, and the words "Meet me here."

Jeff finished the last of the day's work in 5 minutes and hurried out of the office. It was a 15 minute walk to where she had asked him to meet. "Dare to Impress" said the sign over a small lingerie store. Jeff had never heard about it, and the stuff in the windows were all quite risqué. He looked around for Kellie, but since she wasn't anywhere to be seen, he walked into the store.

"Oh hi, you must be the husband, she is just out back trying on a set" a middle-aged woman with lots of makeup welcomed him before he could say anything.

"You can come back here with me." He followed the woman to the back of the store.

"I don't know if this is too tight for me..." He heard Kellie's voice and she appeared right after from behind a curtain. She was wearing a black lace balconette bra and matching high-cut thong, delicate floral lace that pushed her small, perky breasts up just enough to create that perfect cleavage without looking fake. The thong had thin side straps that disappeared against her hips, leaving her ass almost completely bare.

"This is from our premium collection, I think it suits you really well" the lady from the store said.

Kellie noticed Jeff. "Oh hi honey! What do you think? I already got a few lacy garter sets. This is different."

"It's very sexy... I mean, it looks perfect on you baby." Jeff was fighting not to pitch a tent in his pants, Kellie looked like pure sex ready to bottle.

She did a little spin, which highlighted her shapely ass that was perfectly framed by the narrow straps of the panties.

"Great I'll take this too. I have one more to try on baby, then we're going to another store. This is fun!"

She disappeared behind the curtain, and the saleswoman went in with her. Jeff looked around and found a small bench he could sit on while he waited.

"Oooohhh... this is naughty!" He could hear Kellie say from behind the curtain. "Baby I'm not coming out in this, you have to come and take a peek here behind the curtain."

Jeff got up, doubting it could be much naughtier than the previous set, but as he stuck his head behind the curtain, he stood corrected.

Kellie was in a sheer red babydoll set. A short, lacy chiffon top that barely skimmed her thighs, with matching crotchless panties underneath. The red popped against her fair skin, and the sheer panels let her nipples show through.

Jeff gave up hiding his erection, and Kellie noticed right away. "I guess you like this one too" she said while giving him a hug. "Do you think I should pack this for my business trips?"

Jeff couldn't answer her question, his mouth was dry. Instead Kellie cheerfully turned to the saleswoman. "Thanks so much. This is the last set I need today, I have to go shop for something a little more business dinner elegant but still sexy."

"You should go to Fiorelli out in Colorado Mills, they have just what you need"

Kellie looked at Jeff with pleading eyes. "Can we go there baby... please."

"Sure, why not, I'll call an Uber."

Kellie swiped her new credit card for the first time at the till and felt almost like she was doing something illegal. She was getting all this sexy and expensive lingerie without paying anything herself.

It was an hour's drive and on the way they just talked about their day. Kellie had been at the school for two hours, and she had told them about the decision to stop. Later she had been out for coffee with a friend. Jeff told her how he had lunch with Ryan and two other execs. He was sure it was due to them being in the "in-crowd" now.

They arrived at the store, and it was huge. They had themed sections like "Bridesmaid", "Cocktail", "Club", "Business" and so on.

Kellie was like a kid in a candy store and Jeff just tagged along. They started in the "Business" section and Kellie quickly found two black skirts and a few buttoned shirts to go with them. They were not unlike what Jeff saw women like Jennifer Hayes wear at work.

She moved to the "Cocktail" section, and here she took more time trying on different dresses. She picked a deep blue silk wrap dress that tied in the side. It was one of those that could go from reasonable prim and proper, to very sexy and revealing depending on how she tied it at the waist.

She also picked out a classic "Little black dress," short, figure-hugging and light. Her next choice was a shimmering silver dress, short but slightly longer hem, with a wide high slit that showed off all of her thigh and the side of her hips when she walked. It was high necked in the front, but in the back it was bare and the cut swooped so low you could almost see the top curve of her ass.

"Wow, that one is sexy babe!" Jeff drank in the sight of her when she spun for him after exiting the dressing room booth.

"Let's go look in the Club section." Kellie was already on her way, still wearing the silver dress, she danced down the aisle to the music in the store speakers.

The outfits in this section were things like tight bodycon dresses, miniskirts and intricate dresses and sets with bands, clasps, and cutouts. They were meant to cover the body just enough to not get arrested but otherwise show it off in the sexiest way possible.

Kellie picked out a burgundy velvet bodycon with long sleeves and a sweetheart neckline. It was elegant enough for a fancy dinner but made to hug the body showing off all her curves. She could put a black blazer over it for dinner and remove it later for the bar.

She also picked out some mini-skirts and assorted tops to go with them. Some showing bare midriff, others with plunging necklines. All made to tease.

They went back to the dressing rooms and Kellie modeled them all for Jeff. He just sat back and enjoyed the show, repeating "That one looks hot on you!" and Kellie just stacked them all up in the "I'm gonna buy these" pile.

It was getting late, too late to go home and make dinner. "Why don't you wear one of them now, and we'll go back to town and eat at La Rivière?"

Kellie jumped with joy, La Rivière was a French bistro and her favorite restaurant around where they lived. "Yay! I would love that. Which set should I wear?"

"Wear the Burgundy dress, but you'll need some heels to go with it. Can we get that here?" Jeff looked around, and sure enough, there was a "Footwear" section. Jeff got lost in thoughts about why they always had to call it "Footwear" instead of just "Shoes", but Kellie snapped him out of it. "Can you go find a pair for me? Either black or matching burgundy."

Jeff knew her size, and he looked over the selection. He quickly zoomed in on a pair he really liked, they were sexy. He caught himself thinking if this was a male choice, but remembered all the other stuff Kellie had chosen herself. It was a pair of black heels, the front was raised almost two inches, the heels in the back even more, and then they had silk bands meant to wrap up around the calves. He brought them back to Kellie.

"Wow, I have to test if I can walk in those!" She was wearing the tight burgundy dress, and sat down to try to get the shoes on. She got up and took a few test-steps. "These are actually surprisingly comfortable, I can walk in these." She took a few faster, more daring, dance-steps to prove it.

They went to the register and Kellie loaded up all the stuff she had selected. "Oh wow, I hope Jennifer doesn't think this is too much." She looked worried at Jeff.

"No way, I am sure she doesn't mind. She told you to go shopping, remember!"

Kellie smiled and swiped the card for the second time that day. She had just spent more than she had made in three months teaching.

When the Uber pulled up in front of La Rivière, the restaurant looked full and Jeff worried if he had promised too much, he hadn't expected it would be hard to get a table on a Tuesday. While Kellie tried to collect all her bags, he quickly went up to the host standing by a laptop by the entrance. "Hi, we didn't book ahead, do you think you can squeeze in two people?"

The host looked at the screen and shook his head a couple times. He scrolled on the screen, scratching his head. "Oh wow! I guess you shouldn't shop more than you can carry." Kellie wobbled in with 10 bags of clothes in her arms.

The host looked up from his computer and did a double-take when he saw Kellie. "Oh, Madame, let me help you with that."

Jeff rolled his eyes at the "Madame," he knew for a fact this guy had never even been to France, but he played along to not ruin their chances. The host took her bags and placed them behind a door. "I can look after these for you, and let me just check, I think we can find a table for you." He was talking to Kellie now, and Jeff was starting to see another benefit of the new outfits.

They waited a couple of minutes and saw the host gather a couple of waiters. They actually moved two tables with dining people a little to the side and set up a whole new table right by the windows. The host came back and pointed towards the new table. "Please this way." Kellie went in and the host followed right behind her in front of Jeff who noticed him eyeing up Kellie's hips that were swaying with every step she took in the heels.

When they were seated, the host brought them two menus, and two complementary flutes of bubbles.

"Well, having the hottest wife in the neighborhood seems to come with some perks. I like that! Cheers!" Jeff raised his glass to Kellie who sat beaming in the chair in front of him.

The two had an absolutely perfect dinner and evening. They walked the short walk home carrying all the bags with Kellie's new outfits. "Just dump them here, I'll organize it all tomorrow." Kellie sat in one end of the couch with her legs up and unwrapped her legs from the new shoes.

"Tomorrow is my first meeting with the GS Girls! Will you get us some dinner and wait for me?"

"Absolutely, I can't wait to hear what they tell you. It's pretty exciting!"

After a good night's sleep, both of them pretty tired, Jeff had an uneventful Wednesday at work, at least until 5 minutes to 4, when he received a message from Kellie. "Just walked into Ralph's. Ready for my first GS Girl meeting, wish me luck!"

"Good luck babe, it'll be great."

Jeff worked late, catching up on some of the things he had postponed. He picked up Thai takeaway on the way home, but arrived to an empty apartment at 7:30. It wasn't until an hour later he got a message from Kellie. "Having one more drink, I had some snacks too, you don't have to wait for me to eat xoxo"

Jeff started on his Thai, watching sports on the couch. Finally at a quarter to 10, he heard Kellie scramble through the door. "Baby, I'm home!" She sounded happy, a little tipsy, but not drunk.

She walked in, wearing one of her new "business" skirts, a tight black pencil skirt with a slit in the back, and a cream silk buttoned shirt where the top 3 buttons were open. Under the skirt, Jeff could just glimpse the lace top of the stockings she was wearing. He was about to compliment her, but as she approached him on the couch, she raised a hand "DO NOT MOVE! I have something I need to do first."

Jeff smiled as Kellie did her best sexy-girl act, climbing onto the couch between his legs. She reached down and unbuttoned his pants, yanking them down. She started running her hands over his cock through his boxers. "Did you miss me honey?" she said with a hoarse sexy voice that sounded part of the act, but Jeff wasn't going to critique anything right now as his cock was getting hard.

Kellie pulled down his boxers and his hard cock jumped out when she pulled the waistband down over it. "Mmmm..." Kellie licked her lips and lowered her head licking up and down his cock. She swirled her tongue all around the head, and finally she made a tight O with her wet lips and pressed her mouth slowly down over his cock.

"Wow..." was all Jeff could say, he leaned back on the couch and enjoyed the sensation.

Kellie kept her lips in a tight O around Jeff's cock and started bobbing up and down, adding more wetness with her tongue every time. She always thought Jeff's cock was the perfect size, it was bigger than the two other boyfriends she had before him, and she liked how it felt both in her mouth and her pussy. She had to admit the party had opened her eyes to other sensations she could get from bigger sizes, but it was fine to leave that for a rare special occasion she thought.

When she pushed her mouth down over his cock, she could get a little over half of it in her mouth comfortably, then it started to hit the back of her throat and she would gag a little.

Now she tried to hold it there, relax her throat and slowly push a little more in.

"Nnnggg... Gahhr..." She raised herself back up and gave it a few normal sucks, recovering, before trying again. She again paused, feeling the tip of his cock hitting the back of her mouth. She swallowed and tried to relax both her jaw and her throat. This time she felt it push a little further in, and she tried to hold it there without gagging. She managed a few seconds, and pulled back before she gagged too hard. She caught her breath again, and used her hand to stroke his shaft a few times. Then she pushed her mouth down over it again, she repeated the same things that worked before and this time she took the extra inch without having to pause. She moved back up, feeling the ridge under the head clearly with her lips. This time she didn't take her mouth off his cock but pushed right back down. She felt how she was now able to push almost the full head of the cock past the entrance to her throat, but still there was 1 or maybe even 2 inches left before she could take all of it.

Jeff couldn't believe how good it felt, she had never done this before, in fact he never had any girl take his cock that far down her throat before Jennifer had done it at the party.

"My God Kellie! You're gonna make me come!"

She moved her mouth up and just slipped the head out to be able to say "That's the idea!" With a slight giggle before plunging her mouth down over him again. She found a rhythm now, drenched his cock in her saliva so she could push down easier, and kept going. She could feel Jeff start to jerk and move his hips, she knew those were signs he was about to cum, and she listened for the moans that usually came right after.

"Ungh... Uh... Uh... Yes baby, watch out I'm about to shoot!" She knew he was warning her so she could move her mouth, but instead she pushed all the way down one more time and felt the ripple of cum as it ran through his cock that shot a hard stream against the back of her throat. She gagged a little but kept her lips tight, sealing it all in her mouth, and after swallowing a couple of times, she could clean off the last drops of cum from the head.

She crawled up to a satisfied smiling Jeff. "Well, welcome home baby. And thanks!" He gave her a kiss.

"You're welcome. But it was actually homework!" She sent him a devilish smile and explained. "At the meeting we went over the plans for the next GS party, and... Well do you remember I told you that Jennifer said her favorite thing was oral sex?"

Jeff nodded, he both remembered her saying it, and experiencing Jennifer's expertise himself.

Kellie didn't really wait for this confirmation, she was eager to tell. "Well, at the next party, one of the themes, or features, is going to be the 'Hungry Mouth Table'."

"Aha" Jeff had no idea what she meant, but she explained. "It's kind of a normal high table like the ones we stood at by the bar, except it has a wide hollow base and a woman is inside. There is a round hole for the face, and then anybody around the table that wants to can stick their penis in the mouth, the hungry mouth, and get sucked."

"Oh wow!" When she explained it in technical details like that, it sounded crazy, but Jeff couldn't help thinking it would be hot as well.

"Yes," Kellie was almost out of breath talking so fast, "Jennifer is going to be in one table, she says it's her favorite of all the sex-features they do, and she asked me to be in the other table. Rachel has another thing she is doing... you'll see that at the party." She winked at Jeff and continued.



"So I said yes baby. And Jennifer told me, I have to practice using my mouth and throat. I need to be able to take a penis all the way down my throat. So good news: You're getting blowjobs every day for 3 weeks."

"Well challenge accepted", Jeff chuckled, he couldn't help smile at her excitement--and the fact that she said 'penis', but blowjobs every day sounded like a great plan.


The following days, Jeff and Kellie settled into what one could call their "new normal" life. Kellie ramped down her work at the school. She agreed with them that they could call her in an emergency but other than that, she stopped doing regular hours there.

Kellie's training was the best part. She really went to the task with an almost scientific approach. She had googled how to train for deep-throating, and she experimented with different positions and approaches, with Jeff as the willing guinea pig.

Before the next GS Girl Wednesday meeting, Kellie jokingly asked Jeff if she could get a review to bring to the teacher.

"Oh, no you have to tell Jennifer that you need to keep practicing." Jeff laughed. Kellie stuck out her tongue at him. "You better watch it or maybe I won't!"

After work, Jeff had dinner at their usual Thai place, after last Wednesday he figured he shouldn't expect Kellie home for dinner, and she wasn't. She came home even later, tipsy and in a great mood, it was almost 11pm. Kellie was in another one of the outfits she had bought when she and Jeff went shopping. A short tight chocolate faux leather skirt and a loose cream-colored top that draped low over her chest. She was wearing a pair of brown knee-high boots with it that she kicked off in the hallway.

She snuggled up beside Jeff on the couch and lay her head on his shoulder.

"You look good. You're home late, did you have fun tonight? " He asked and gave her a peck on the cheek.

"Thank you babe, yes I did, I have lots to tell you..." she giggled a little, "I wasn't the only one looking good... you should have seen Rachel! There were two men that kept buying us drinks. Rachel kept flirting with them and pressing those huge boobs into their arms. Babe those boobs are to die for!"

Jeff smiled and thought back to the party and how he had fallen for Rachel's quite slutty look so much that he had to fuck her when he had the chance. "Oh, so you didn't flirt at all?"

Kellie pouted demonstratively and used the cutest little-girl voice she could muster. "No daddy, I was a good girl..." She batted her eyes at him. "Okay maybe a little... But I think Rachel went with them to their hotel room babe, I came home to you!"

"Anyway, I have more exciting news," Kellie continued while Jeff pictured a slutty Rachel going with two men to a hotel room. "Pay attention!" She elbowed him, "I got assigned my first business trip. I'm going to San Francisco Friday, it's just for one night, but pretty exciting!"

Jeff was surprised. He knew it was part of it, but he wasn't completely prepared. "Oh, what is it? Who are you going with?"

"Okay so, the flight is quite early Friday, I think at 8. I am going with a senior partner called Byron Wilkins, do you know him? Apparently there are meetings Friday from lunch until late afternoon and then we are going to dinner with the client at a fancy restaurant. Saturday there is time for some sightseeing, I fly back at 4pm so I am not home late."

Jeff knew Byron Wilkins from the company, he had talked to him a few times, and he had also had a few meetings with him on some cases. He was one of the younger senior partners, around 38 as far as Jeff knew. And he had to admit, pretty good looking. He was tall and muscular, looked like he worked out seriously. A square chin and a booming voice.

"So do you know where you'll be staying? And how... I mean..." Jeff looked at Kellie, and she knew what he meant.

Kellie snuggled real close against him. "I'm not completely sure. Rachel traveled with him before and she said they shared a room. I don't know yet, but are you okay with that if that's how it is?"

Jeff swallowed, it was a little scary to think about. Leaving Kellie in the hands of a powerful good looking man in another city. He got a knot in his stomach, but also a hard-on.

Kellie caressed him and added "Jennifer said, that if you would like it, she could come and stay with you Friday night. She likes you as you know."

"No, that's flattering, but I think I'd rather just wait for you to come home. I love you babe, and I'll be fine. I knew this was a part of it, I just need to get through the first one here."

"Do you want me to update you while I'm there? What I'm doing?" She looked at him, and he knew what she meant.

"Yes, I would like that very much. I would like to be included, even about... well, you know, as we agreed."

She kissed him. "I promise! You have to help me pack tomorrow. It's so exciting, I've never been to San Francisco!"

Thursday when Jeff got home, he was met with a crazy sight. An almost empty carry-on suitcase sat on the floor in the middle of the room. Over the couch, the chair, that table and also a bit on the floor were different items of clothing. In the middle of it, in a T-shirt and panties, were Kellie looking frustrated.

"I don't know what to pack! I thought it was gonna be awesome to have so many outfits, but now I have to choose for just 2 days."

"Okay let's go over it. You have business meetings, what have you planned for that?"

Kellie looked like a schoolgirl at the principal's office. She pointed with her foot at an outfit laid out on the floor. It was a black leather skirt that Jeff hadn't seen before, she must have bought it with Jennifer. It was matched with an off-white sleeveless silk top, a thin cardigan in the same color, a black garter and stocking set and low black boots with heels.

"That looks good, you should pack that."

"Okay, you sure it's professional enough?"

"Yes babe, I've seen women nowhere as good looking as you pull that off in meetings. So, that's fine!. Next you'll need some evening wear, for a good restaurant and maybe a bar after. What are your options?"

She made a sweeping hand gesture over the couch and chair where at least 5 different combinations were laid out.

Jeff knew immediately which one he liked. The silver dress with the swooping open back. He pointed to that. Kellie had paired it with glimmering knee-high stockings and a string thong cut so high at the hips that it wouldn't show from the side. "Could you try that one on for me?"

Kellie smiled, "You like that huh? Okay."

She stepped out of her T-shirt and panties and pulled the silver dress over her head. She put on the thong, rolled on the two stockings and stood up "Ta-daa. But can I really wear this to a restaurant?"

"It's San Francisco honey, of course you can, you look so god damn sexy!" Jeff had to swallow to avoid drooling. She looked THAT good.

Kellie was changing back into her T-Shirt and packed the shining outfit away. "Okay, finally I need something all-round for maybe sightseeing and stuff."

"You have plenty of room, why not just bring a few different skirts and tops?"

"You're so smart, what would I ever do without you!" She sent him a flirty smile as she followed his suggestion and threw a few skirts and blouses in the suitcase. Then she walked around the living room, picking up the rest of the outfits. On the end of the couch she picked up the red babydoll set with the crotchless panties. She hesitated a second before she threw that in the suitcase as well, she saw Jeff's raised eyebrows and blew him a kiss.

"Okay, thanks for your help, I think I'm done. I need to get to bed early tonight, I'm getting picked up at 6 tomorrow morning."

"I'll be up to see you off baby!"

The next morning a little before 6, they were waiting together in front of their building when a large town car pulled up and the driver got out to take Kellie's suitcase. From the passenger side, Byron Wilkins stepped out. He went up to Jeff and shook his hand in a tight grip. "Jeff, so awesome to have you and your wife onboard! I will take good care of her and bring her back safe, don't worry!"

Jeff mumbled a "Thank you." while Byron put an arm around Kellie's waist and guided her to the car. She was in the outfit they had picked together, black leather skirt with stockings and garter underneath and the cream silk top. Under the top, she could feel the cool metal from the gold chain she was wearing around her waist. Jennifer had told her to wear that every time she was on official GS girl duty.

She turned back and waved to Jeff before getting in and closing the door.

"So, your first trip is it?" Byron put a calming hand on Kellie's trembling thigh, "don't worry, it'll be fun!"

"You have to promise to let me know what to do in some of these situations, I haven't been at meetings with clients and stuff like that before".

"First things first, here's your flight ticket." Byron handed her a printed boarding card, and she noticed it said "Business Class" over the seat indication. When we get to San Francisco, we are going straight to the meeting. It's in the Financial District. I hope we get done around 3pm at the latest. That will give us time to have a drink at the hotel and get changed for dinner. We are staying at the St. Regis, you'll love that, it's one of the best in San Francisco.

At the airport in San Francisco, a driver was there to pick them up right after security, and they got in another black car.

"Okay, I have a simple task for you during the meeting. You'll manage my portfolio here." He handed her a small briefcase-like leather binder. "There are miscellaneous documents and they are all coded. So it could be C3 or Q1 and so forth. I'll ask you for whatever document I need during the meeting and you hand it to me. When I'm done you take it back and keep them organized."

"Okay, I can manage that." Kellie was relieved there'd be something she could do other than just sit and look good.

"Other than that, you are welcome to join the conversation. You'll see that a lot of it is just small talk. When the business topics come up, I'll just take over."

They pulled up at the curb in downtown San Francisco and the driver offered her an arm to get out of the car. She couldn't help feeling a bit like Julia Roberts' character in "Pretty Woman."

They took the lift to the 28th floor and walked to a reception desk. Byron led the way. "Hello, I'm Byron Wilkins from LPG to see Mr. Caldwell."

"Yes It's right here, come with me." The woman behind the desk got up, she looked up and down Kellie before walking 50 feet down the hallway where she opened a door and gestured to them to enter. She closed the door behind them.

"Byron! Good to see you, welcome to SF!" The man greeting them was older, maybe 60, and when he turned to Kellie his whole face lit up.

"Mr. Caldwell, thanks for having us. Meet Kellie Thompson, my PA."

Kellie held out a hand, but instead of shaking it, Mr. Caldwell bowed dramatically and kissed her hand. She smiled at the quaint gesture.

Mr. Caldwell looked her over and asked, directed at Byron: "Why does LPG always have the most beautiful employees?"

"Oh, we have a small secret..." Byron winked at Kellie.

"Well let's get down to business." Mr Caldwell led them to a large table where 3 other men in suits were seated. They made their introductions and once more Kellie felt eyes checking her out. It was quite a confidence boost this. Byron pulled out a chair so she could sit next to him, and she placed the leather binder in her lap.

The initial presentations lasted an hour and a half, then coffee was brought in. Byron whispered to Kellie, "you're doing great, now comes the part where I need the papers."

They went on for another hour, it was about 2:30pm and from what Kellie could make out, things were going great. While two of the clients were talking over some things between them, Byron leaned over and whispered to Kellie, "You're doing great!" She felt his hand on her thigh and a finger sliding just under the hem of her skirt caressing the bare thigh over her stockings. She felt a small jolt in her stomach but tried to sit perfectly still.

At 3 they were done, and they wrapped up the meeting, agreeing to meet at 6:30 for dinner. On the drive to the hotel, Byron kept a hand on her thigh while he briefed her about the program for the evening. We'll check in at the hotel now, and then we have a couple of hours to relax and get changed before dinner. We'll probably end the evening with Mr. Caldwell and his people in the bar after dinner, you can just be your charming self and make sure they have fun.

They checked in at the hotel, and went to check out the room. It was the biggest hotel room Kellie ever had stayed in. There was a large bed, a large ensuite wardrobe and dressing room, a bathroom with shower, steam shower and jacuzzi, with a view over the city from the tub, and a sitting group by floor to ceiling windows overlooking the city. Kellie snapped a picture of the view and sent Jeff a message:

"Arrived at the hotel, room is amazing!"

Byron took off his shoes, hung up his jacket and started to unbutton his shirt. "I'm going to get comfortable, you can do the same, let's just enjoy it until we have to get dressed for dinner." He continued taking off his shirt, pants and socks, so he was in his underwear.

Kellie followed suit, she had already taken off her heels, and she unzipped her leather skirt and stepped out of it. Byron looked appreciative at her stocking clad legs and garter. She hesitated a second, then she unbuttoned her silk shirt and took that off as well. She wasn't wearing a bra under, she rarely did. The gold chain around her waist sparkled in the light.

"Wow!" Byron gawked at her.

"Thanks." Kellie smiled and curtsied. She looked at Byron and saw him sporting a big tent in his underwear. She moved closer and put a hand on the bulge.

"If we have time, I can help you with that."

"Oh, we have time!"

Kellie wrapped her arms around him and pressed herself against his body. He had a hard well-trained upper body, she liked to feel the ripples of his muscles as she ran her hands over his back and around to his chest. She slowly moved down and when she got to his boxers she pulled them down with her.

His cock sprang out, and she examined it with her hand. It was bigger than Jeff's for sure even though he was not small, this looked both much thicker and a little longer. He was completely clean shaven, balls, crotch, ass cheeks, everything was completely smooth. That was so hot, it made his cock look even bigger and she thought this was a good step up for her to practice her blowjob skills. She started licking his smooth balls, pumping his cock a few times with her hand. Then she moved her head back and took the head of his cock in her mouth. She almost had to giggle at the thought of this being part of her training, but she held it in.

She sucked as much of his cock into her mouth as she could, then started what she had practiced with Jeff. She gagged a little the first time again, but on the second try, she took more of him. She had her hands around him and held on to his butt, pulling him into her mouth. He had the most amazing hard and firm ass. She bobbed her head fast on his cock, making sure she got it nice and wet. It was a great sensation that he didn't have any hair. She tried taking him deep again and once again she managed a little more. She held his cock deep and then tried to swallow, she failed the first time, but when she tried again, she felt the head of his cock go further down her throat. She had to pull off, only because she couldn't breathe.

He pulled her up and gave her a deep kiss. "Come here, let me show you something". He lifted her up in one swoop, she held tight around his neck and enjoyed the feeling of being wrapped in his strong arms. He put her down on the bed with her head over the side, and gently he guided her head down a bit. "Relax, then I'll fuck your mouth, I'll be gentle in the beginning."

He leaned over her and pushed his cock down and into her mouth. She reached up and held her fingers around the base so she could control how much he pushed in. The first few attempt, he hit the back of her throat without being able to push further, but slowly she managed to relax and swallow at the right time, and he could fuck her mouth deeper. She slowly relaxed her grip on his cock, letting him control how deep he could go. After a while they found a rhythm that worked, she felt almost the full length of his cock sliding in and out of her mouth and down her throat with every push.

"My god, you look so hot! It feels great." Byron groaned and ran his hands over her tits while he kept fucking her mouth.

Kellie was starting to understand what Jennifer liked about the oral sex, but her neck and jaw was starting to hurt. She pushed him back and got up on her knees on the bed. She pulled him in. "Lie down here." She got between his legs and used her hand and mouth on his cock at the same time.

"Cum in my mouth... I love your cock!" Kellie whispered as she rubbed the full length of his shaft, kissing the tip of the head.

"Yes! I'm gonna cum soon... Suck it faster!"

She tightened her lips around his dick and bobbed her head as fast as she could. She felt his balls tense and he moaned louder "Ouuhh.. Yeah! Gonna Cum..." He pushed up with his hips and the first spurt almost filled her mouth, and after that he kept cumming and cumming. She had to put her hand under her chin to catch some of it. After swallowing, she licked the rest off her hand.

"Wow, girl! You are special!" Byron sat up on his elbows.

"Can a girl get something to drink around here?" Kellie said smiling, and corrected herself, "something more to drink!"

Byron laughed, he leaned forward and kissed her, and got up and got them each a beer from the minibar. They sat on the couch by the window. Byron hadn't bothered fetching his underwear and Kellie reached over and ran her hand over his naked crotch and cock, she enjoyed the feeling very much and made a mental note to try to persuade Jeff to do the same.

Thinking of Jeff, she grabbed her phone and opened the reply he had sent:

"Proud of you baby, have fun! Are you staying alone or sharing the room with Byron?"

She pondered what he would like her to do. "He wanted to be included," she said to herself and reached over to the side table by the couch where her phone was. She put her stocking-clad leg over Byron's and grabbed his dwindling but still thick cock with her right hand again.

"Do you mind if I take a snapshot of our legs?"

"No go ahead!" Byron looked at her questioning.

Kellie snapped a photo showing her leg draped over Byron's muscular thigh and her right-hand holding his still enlarged cock that still had a small drop of cum on the tip. She hesitated, but still felt it was the right thing to do.

"We're sharing a room, so I did my training!" She wrote, and attached the picture she just took.

"Cheers!" Byron held out his beer towards her, she clinked her bottle against his and took a big swig of the beer.

Kellie felt her phone buzz and looked at the incoming message from Jeff. It was just a single emote. The "WOW" - open mouth face.

"Well, we have half an hour to get dressed. Should we get started?" Byron got up, and Kellie followed him. They went to the bathroom. There was a double sink so they could each use one. Kellie got out of her lingerie while Byron watched her. "Did I tell you how gorgeous you are?" he said, catching her eyes in the mirror.

"No, I think you need to say it more!" Kellie tried to put up an innocent and neglected face, but failed. He laughed.

She looked at him, bent over the sink, the muscles in his broad back and shoulders were moving while he rubbed the soap bar between his hands. He started rubbing his face with soap, and Kellie used the opportunity while he was incapacitated to wrap her arms around his waist and grab his balls and cock again. It felt heavy she thought to herself. Yes, it was bigger than Jeff's but it was the weight in her hand that she liked most.



"I love this cock, it feels so good that you're shaved!" She felt him start to grow again.

"Thanks, but we really don't have time to play now. The clients are waiting."

Kellie walked out of the bathroom, into the walk-in closet and dressing room and found her silver outfit. She pulled on the sparkly stockings and pulled the dress over her head. She couldn't find the small panties at first but finally managed to dig them out of the suitcase as well. She went back to the bathroom to get her hair and make-up back in order. Byron was still at the mirror, trimming the edges of his short beard.

"You're taking longer than a girl in the bathroom! Can I have some privacy here now please!" Kellie slapped his naked ass playfully.

Byron looked up. "Wow! You look even more incredible in that! Okay, one minute, then I'm done here."

On the way down in the elevator they both stood silently and admired each other's looks. Byron was in a more relaxed suit, cream colored jacket and a burgundy shirt that was tight over his chest. Kellie stood with her hip a little out, the slit in her silver dress slid back, showing most of her thigh and a glimpse of her ass, no one could really tell if she was naked underneath. Byron looked in the mirror which gave him a perfect view of the curves of her hip. "I really hit the jackpot this time." He thought to himself.

Dinner was at the fancy restaurant at the hotel. The men from the meeting showed up, Mr. Caldwell clearly the leader and doing most of the talking. Byron made sure that Kellie got seated on one side of him, and himself on the other.

Kellie enjoyed everything. The food was so fancy, the wine was amazing and the company was pleasant. She had no problem talking to Mr. Caldwell, he was funny and charming. When, by desert, she felt his hand on her thigh while he leaned in to tell her something, she let him have a few feels.

When they were done, Byron suggested they all have a goodnight drink in the bar, and Mr. Caldwell immediately agreed and offered his arm to Kellie to accompany her there.

Byron bought another bottle of expensive wine, and the small group stood and sat by the bar counter. Kellie was still standing next to Mr. Caldwell who was on a barstool, he pulled her closer, in between his legs and she felt his hand running over her ass.

When the wine was empty, Byron came to her rescue. He went around to everybody from the client group and said thank you for the productive meeting. When he came to Mr. Caldwell, he offered to buy the group another bottle, but asked him to excuse he and Kellie now, they had to go and write up the documents.

They said their goodbyes and Byron put his arm around Kellie as they walked to the elevator bays. "You did awesome Kellie, I couldn't tell this was your first time. They all loved you, especially Mr. Caldwell!" He patted her butt when he said that.

"Yes, I felt that, thank you!" She laughed.

When they entered the room, Byron kicked off his shoe immediately. "Let's sit and relax, someone else will do the documents, that was just an excuse to escape." He went to flop down in the couch by the window.

"Sounds good, let me just get out of this outfit as well, just a minute." Kellie went through the dressing room, where she opened her suitcase and grabbed the red babydoll set, and then to the bathroom. A minute later, she stood in front of the mirror in the flimsy see-through red lacy top that stopped right below her hips, showing off her ass and pussy in the red lace open-crotch panties, her shaved pussy completely on display.

Before she went back into the room, she pulled up her phone and took a picture of herself in the tall mirror on the back of the bathroom door. She sent it to Jeff.

"It's been a good day, ready for bed!"

She waited 30 seconds for the reply. "You're so hot! Have fun!"

Byron looked up from the couch and gawked when she walked across the room. Her hips swaying, her pussy lips with a thin glistening shine clearly visible, framed by thin bands of red lace.

"I slipped into something a little more comfortable." She sat down in his lap, wrapped her arms around his neck and gave him a deep kiss.

He greedily kissed her back and ran his hand up her thigh, sliding over her naked pussy. "Do you want to skip the drink?"

She ran her hand over his crotch and gave his cock a squeeze, "Yes, I need this in my pussy."

Byron lifted her up for the second time that day and carried her to the big bed. He threw her on the bed. "Oooh..." she cooed, lay back and spread her legs for him. He was still in his clothes, but he dove between her legs and started licking her already wet bare pussy. While his tongue ran up and down her pussy lips, he put his hands under her butt and felt up her perfect round cheeks. He found her clit and circled his tongue around it.

"Oh... That's so good... keep licking me there... I wanna cum!" She grabbed her own tits and pinched her nipples while Byron kept licking her clit.

Kellie felt the familiar tingle start to spread in her body, and she threw her head back going "Arrrr... Yeeesss..." Her legs started shaking and the tingle grew to an explosion of pleasure making her whole body spasm and her dripping wet pussy contracted, wetting the sheets under her.

"OH MY GOD! SO GOOD!" She went limp but quickly recovered.

"Wow, I needed that. Now it's my turn, lay down I want to undress you."

Byron lay back on the bed, admiring her sexy body as she crawled on top of him. She started by slowly unbuttoning his shirt. When she reached the bottom buttons, she pulled the shirt up from his pants and undid the last button. She pulled the shirt down his arms, and he had to collaborate a bit by twisting out of it--he was too big for her to move around. She stepped off the bed and hung the shirt on a chair.

Next, she undid his belt, and unbuttoned the top button in his slacks. She made a little show out of pulling the zipper down a few teeth at a time. When she had it pulled down, she paused, and moved her hands back up to his now naked torso. She ran her hands over his chest, once again marveling at how she could trace the outline of his muscles. She noticed for the first time that he had also removed all hair from his chest. He was so smooth, amazing to touch. She kissed each of his nipples, and then she moved down again, dragging his pants down with her. Reaching his feet, she dragged the socks off with the pants, and stepped back to admire her work. He was in just his silk boxers, and she could clearly see the big prize waiting for her outlined. She took her time and folded the pants and socks neatly and hung them on the chair with the shirt.

Kellie climbed back on the bed and lay herself between his legs, placing both hands on the front of his silk boxers. She used a finger on each hand to trace the outline of his cock, and she saw it twitch from the touch.

"Oh, I've been thinking about this all evening." She reached up and pulled at the hem of the boxers, slowly revealing his almost hard cock. When she put her hands around it, it still had a little give to the touch. She loved that, she wanted to feel it grow completely hard in her hands.

She squeezed it, and ran her hands both up, down and around it, feeling it grow harder between her fingers.

"You have such a nice cock!" Kellie couldn't wait any longer. She slowly climbed up to straddle him and raised her ass in position right over the tip. She reached down and rubbed the head against her wet entrance a few times to coat it with her juices before slowly lowering herself, letting the head spread her open. She pushed down till she felt a little resistance, then raised herself all the way up before sliding further down his rod.

"Mmmm... Yes, I love it." She bounced up and down a few times more, and now she had the whole shaft buried inside her. She wiggled her ass a little, feeling how the cock filled her out. She leaned forward, still with his cock lodged deep inside her, and locked lips with him. He opened his mouth and let her tongue explore. They lay like that a while, enjoying the feeling of being locked completely together, licking each other's lips.

Kellie slowly started raising herself up and pushing back down. She took her time to enjoy the sensation of him sliding in and out. She experimented raising herself just enough that only the top end of the tip touched her pussy, to feel how it spread her open when she sank down again. Byron grabbed her hips and started pulling her down a little harder and faster.

Kellie, wanting him to take charge and fuck her, climbed off and lay back on the bed, spreading her legs. Byron didn't hesitate, he got up and sat between her legs. He placed his cock on her pussy and rubbed it a few times along her slit.

"Don't tease me! I need you to fuck me!" Kellie looked at him, pleading.

Byron granted her wish and pushed inside her. "Oooohhhh yeeess... I love your cock! Fuck me now!" She bucked her hips and Byron started fucking her harder. He grabbed her legs and pushed them back giving him an angle where he could push hard and deep inside her.

"Oh man, you feel so good Kellie, Tight and wet." He started fucking her for real, slamming hard against her ass on every thrust. Kellie made happy little squeaks of pleasure every time he bottomed out. He pushed her legs further back, allowing him to both push into her hard, and to kiss her deep again, rolling his tongue around hers.

Kellie was in complete ecstasy, feeling his thick cock pressing against the walls of her pussy, and their naked skin meeting on every thrust felt amazing and she felt another orgasm building.

Byron pulled her left leg up, twisting her around, still with his cock inside her. She rolled the rest of the way and raised her ass up towards him, getting on all fours.

Byron looked down at her firm wide ass and pulled it back on his cock. "Wow, what an amazing fuck this girl is." He thought to himself.

"Oh, you're gonna make me cum again. Take me harder!" Kellie interrupted his thoughts when she rocked her ass back against his cock. He took hold of her hips again and gave her all he had in long, fast, hard pushes. Her head fell down on the pillow and she started moaning again.

"Oh... Again... More... Fuuuucckk Meeeee..." She shivered and Byron felt her pussy convulse around his cock. He didn't give her much time to recover. Instead he pushed down harder on her ass, pressing her flat on her stomach against the mattress. He put his own legs on the outside of hers, and started fucking her prone. Kellie felt the full size of his cock in this position and pushed her ass a little up against it, but Byron was hitting her harder now, pressing her down into the mattress as he just kept fucking and fucking.

Kellie's head was in the pillow, her words slightly muffled.

"OH My God! You fuck me SO good... Cum in me... I want you to fill my pussy!"

Byron was getting close and her words brought him even closer. "Yeah baby! This pussy is so good! I'm gonna shoot, gonna pump my cum in you now!"

"Yes... Yes... Oh I feel it!" Kellie was in heaven when she felt his cock grow inside her and the first spurt of warm cum shooting inside her, he pumped again and shot another stream, then he collapsed on top of her ass, his cock still twitching, dropping the last of his load inside her.

He rolled off her and she turned to face him. "That was absolutely amazing, you have such a hot body!"

"Thanks, you're not too bad yourself!" He smiled and pulled her in for a kiss. They lay still, catching their breath for a while, then Byron got up to go to the bathroom.

While he was gone, she looked down herself, her pussy was gaping, cum smeared around it and drops still dripping out. She remembered her promise to Jeff and reached over to the nightstand to grab her phone. She aimed it down her body, focusing on her used creamed pussy.

"I'm ready for bed. Byron made sure I can sleep well..." She quickly put the phone back when she heard Byron come back in the room.

She went to clean up in the bathroom. When she got back, Byron was on his side in the bed, under the sheets. She climbed in and lay down with her back to him, and scooted back until she felt him behind her. He put an arm around her, and they fell asleep like that, spooning.

Back in their apartment, Jeff was on the bed with his phone in his left hand and his cock in the right. He was rubbing himself furiously, for the second time that day, while switching between the pictures Kellie had sent him. He zoomed in on her hand around Byron's cock where he could see it still glistening from sex, and when he switched to the other picture, he zoomed in on Kellie's messy pussy, clearly just fucked and cum in. He had thought about changing his mind and calling Jennifer, but this was just as good. He came hard over the towel he had laid out.


Kellie didn't wake up before a little early orange light from the sunrise shone through the side of the curtains. She registered Byron's hand on her breast, slowly and gently moving over it. She felt his chest touching her back, and, against her thighs and ass, she felt his thick hard cock pressing against her. She was still drowsy, and he was breathing heavy too, but the hand grabbing her tit signaled that he was at least somewhat awake.

Kellie opened her legs slightly, and moved her ass just enough that his cock slipped between her thighs. She heard a muffled mumble, "mmm..." and reached down to guide him inside her. She only had to grind a few times back and forth before he was lodged deep inside her. "What a way to wake up" she thought. None of them spoke, they just lay there, enjoying the feeling. Then, as light spread in the room, Byron started to move and grind his cock in her pussy. He reached down and raised her top leg a little to get better access, and then he started fucking her. Still slow, almost sleepy. This time it was her who started humming, "mmm... mmm..."

Byron kept the slow but deliberate pace going, he took his time enjoying the feeling of sliding in and out of her tight pussy that gripped him so good. She synced with his rhythm and their hips glided apart and together in slow pleasurable movements.

When Kellie felt his cock jerk a little as the first early warning of him cumming, she turned her head and quietly whispered. "Can I suck you? I want your cum in my mouth." Byron just nodded and rolled over on his back.

Kellie sat up and bowed down over his cock. She licked it all over first, and held it up in one hand admiring how uniform and perfect it looked, the head perfectly proportioned, the shaft thick and rigid. She took it in her mouth and started her now very rehearsed blowjob technique. She sucked her cheeks in, creating a vacuum and ran her lips tight down his cock. She added her hands around the base and squeezed and rubbed him while she sucked the head. She didn't rush, kept the slow morning pace.

When she felt the first precum oozing from the tip, she moved her hand a little faster, and when his cock jerked again, she squeezed harder around the base, and then let go. A huge stream of cum shot against the back of her mouth, then another. She swallowed it all and licked the head of his cock clean.

She turned to him with a smile and said the first real words of the day out loud. "Good morning to you sir!" She smiled and sat up beside him in the pillows at the head of the bed.

"Good morning." Byron put an arm around her shoulder and reached for the TV remote. He turned on the morning news.

They sat for a while before Byron got practical. "So what do you want to do today? We can get breakfast and then we have time for some sightseeing."

Kellie looked at him sheepishly, she reached over and put her hand around his cock. "Can we stay in bed until we have to leave?" She bit her lip.

Byron laughed out loud. "You are incredible! I think that sounds better than sightseeing, but we still need breakfast, I'll order room service."


Golden Society - Ch. 04

Saturday afternoon, Jeff was pacing back and forth in their apartment, waiting for Kellie to return from her first business trip. Every 5 minutes he stopped to look at the photos she had sent him the day before. Finally his phone buzzed, "Driving back from airport now, see you in 20 mins."

He went to the fridge to get a beer to calm his nerves, he couldn't wait to hear her tell him about her trip, and what she had done with Byron. The 20 minutes felt like hours, but finally he heard the key in the door and he hurried over to greet her. She looked amazing in her tight pencil skirt, white blouse, stockings, and heels. Around her waist, she still wore the gold chain.

"You look great honey!" He pulled her in for a hug. "Thanks, I feel great, it was a fun trip. Byron was a great travel partner."

"Yeah, I saw that from the photos you sent!"

"You asked me to. I hope you enjoyed them."

"I know, and I did, I've looked at them a hundred times, but they also made me miss you, so you better come here." He dragged her into the bedroom and pulled up her skirt.

"Wait, let me take it off so we don't ruin it." Kellie shimmied out of the skirt and removed her blouse as well, then she jumped on the bed in her thigh-high stockings. Jeff followed her and dove right down between her legs, pushing the tiny thong she was wearing to the side.

Her pussy was a little red and swollen. She tasted so good when he licked her and she was really wet already.

"Mmmm... I missed you too baby!" She squirmed under his mouth.

Jeff couldn't wait any longer, he scrambled pushing down his pants, climbed on top of her and pushed his hard cock inside her. He lay down over her, hugging her tight while he humped her fast at first, then slowed down a bit as he ran out of steam.

"Those pictures made me so horny... So he really fucked you?"

Kellie moaned and dug her fingers into his back. "He fucked me so many times babe. I almost lost count, 4 times at least I think."

"Oh... Oh..." Jeff moaned at the thought. "Was it good? Was he good?"

Kellie's response came as a guttural whisper. "Mmm... yeah... it was. You're so good too babe, you fuck me so good."

"Was he... you know... did he have a big cock?" Jeff needed to know.

Kellie's moans intensified. "Yeah, it was thick... And he was shaved, that was hot. It felt really good inside me baby."

Jeff, who usually felt he could last longer, lost control and dumped his load in her when he heard her talk like that.

He rolled off her and pulled her close, running his fingers over her pussy. He hadn't made her cum and felt bad. "Sorry baby, I was so horny."

She wrapped her fingers around his cock and he massaged her clit.

"I didn't even last long enough for you to practice your oral skills."

She kissed him quick. "Don't worry baby. I practiced that twice this morning. I took his cum in my mouth," Her hands worked on his cock and her dirty talk went straight to it. "Oh, and maybe I can still practice. You're getting hard again baby. Does it turn you on to hear about it?"

Jeff nodded and kept rubbing her pussy, trying to make her cum. "Did he cum in you?" He felt Kellie getting wetter and he kept his fingers on her clit.

Her reply came between her moans. "Oohh... Yes baby... Oh... he came so much in me. Oouuuhhh... You're making me cum like that." Her body shook and he felt her hand squeeze around his cock that was almost fully hard again.

She caught her breath and she started stroking his cock again. "You got hard again so fast. It really turns you on that I got fucked doesn't it?"

"Yeah... baby, it's so hot, the pictures you sent, I had to get myself off."

"Mmmm... I'm glad you liked them." She rubbed his cock faster. "So you want me to do it again? Go on a trip with someone?"

"Yes babe, that would be amazing."

"Maybe next time it will be for more days... I might have to spread my legs every night for several days... would you like that?"

"Yes..." Jeff's voice was a hoarse whisper.

"I'll send you pictures again... Maybe next time I can get some of me with a cock in my pussy."

"Oh... oh... I hope so. That would be hot."

"I don't know how my body works anymore. I've never had so much sex, but I'm hornier than ever! Now roll over, I'll show you how good I've become."

She pushed Jeff onto his back and sat down between his legs. She lowered her head to his cock and started pushing it past her lips. She did the same she had practiced and held her lips in a tight O around his cock. She pushed down and didn't stop until she had the entire length of his shaft in her mouth and throat. She started bobbing her head, pushing all the way down every time.

It felt amazing and Jeff closed his eyes and enjoyed it. Kellie kept a good pace and gurgling sounds told him that he was hitting the back of her throat.

Kellie pushed all the way down over his cock and kept it lodged deep in her throat. She made a humming sound which vibrated all through his cock.

"God! You're amazing. You're gonna make me cum like that."

She didn't pause, but bounced her head even faster, taking his cock all the way to the hilt every time.

"Aaahhhh...OH YEAH!" Jeff shot his load down her throat, he felt the orgasm all the way from his balls, shooting with great intensity. Kellie swallowed and licked everything up from his cock.

They lay back on the bed together. Kellie reached over and took his hand.

"What a wild ride these two weeks have been!"

"I know! What's next?" Jeff looked at Kellie.

"I don't know. I guess my next meeting with the GS Girls on Wednesday at Ralph's. I'll see what Jennifer has planned. Until then I need to keep practicing my oral skills so I hope you're up for more!" She winked at him.

"Challenge accepted!" Jeff laughed. "I wonder what Rachel's role will be at the next party?"

"You think a lot about Rachel don't you! Do you like those huge tits?" Kellie punched him in the ribs.

"Ha, sorry, but yeah, there's something about her. She flaunts what she's got and makes no excuses, I've seen her get angry looks from some, but I think most men find it hot."

"Of course they do! Hell, I think she's hot. And she gets hit on ALL the time. I think men think she's available because she flaunts those huge boobs. Anyway, I'll ask Jennifer what the plan is at the party, for Rachel as well."

"Well, maybe we should get something to eat as well." Jeff pulled Kellie up from the bed.

***

The following days were normal, by comparison. The most exciting thing that happened was that Jeff had lunch with Jennifer. She mentioned that there might be a role coming up in the next few months that could be a good match for Jeff and give him the promotion he was waiting for.

When Jeff told Kellie that evening, she got so excited. "This was also why we went down this route, let's not forget that. And you deserve it SO much!"

"By the way," she lit up in a huge proud smile. "I'm getting my first paycheck on Friday! Dinner's on me!"

Wednesday was the GS Girls meeting and Jeff was anxious to see what was going to happen and if Kellie would come home with new information, or new assignments. At work, Sarah, his nosy cubicle neighbor, stuck her head around the cubicle wall to share the latest office gossip as usual.

"So, don't tell anybody, but I heard an interesting rumor from the supply guy." She raised her eyebrows indicating that this was top secret information.

"Oh really? What did you hear Sarah?"

"Well, apparently he has been asked to change out the furniture in Larry Winter's office, and when I asked Larry if he had plans for his office, he said he didn't!"

"And what is this supposed to mean, Nancy Drew?" Jeff couldn't help laugh at her random investigations.

"It means he's being let go silly! Which also means a senior position will open up, why else the new furniture!"

"Aha, well let's wait and see." Jeff didn't mention anything about his talks with Jennifer, and he was certain that Sarah was going to be a little mad at him if and when he got promoted before her.

Jeff went to the gym after work and ordered some takeaway on the way home. He put a small portion in the fridge for Kellie, expecting her to be home late, like she had been after her first GS Girls meeting. He found a movie on Netflix and had his own portion in front of the TV.

Kellie got home around ten, and, like the week before, she was a little tipsy and very chatty.

"Oh, that was such a fun evening! Those two girls are trouble I tell you." she giggled.

"Yeah, I think I've figured that out by now babe. So tell me about the meeting. Did you find out more about the coming weeks, and the party?"

"Yes I did, I'll tell you all about it. But for the party you'll have to wait. You already know my part, and don't worry. We'll practice again tonight!" She gave his cock a squeeze through his pants. "But the rest is supposed to be a surprise."

"Okay, then what else did you talk about for all this time?"

"Well, I had to tell them about my trip with Byron. They were very curious. They've both traveled with him before."

"Oh, what did you tell them? What did they say?"

"I told them everything. We are all in it together, and they share everything with me as well."

"Did you tell them about the pictures you sent me?"

She blushed a little. "Yes babe, are you mad? Rachel told us that she always sends pictures to Ryan as well. He likes it the same way you did."

Jeff, from his talks with Ryan, had already figured out that he enjoyed watching his wife be the center of attention. At their first GS party, Jeff had even had sex with Rachel himself while Ryan watched.

"But anyway, there were no new events or assignments for the following week. At the next meeting though, Jennifer mentioned that we'll be discussing an upcoming executive meeting where we will be helping out."

"Sounds like you didn't have much to discuss then. What did you do all evening?"

"We just had a fun girls night out. Like last week, we got so many free drinks."

"Oh, from men hitting on you!"

"Well, yeah, I guess. It's mostly Rachel. Like last week there was some guys staying at the hotel, and she ended up going up to the room with one of them."

"Oh, wow! They didn't hit on you?"

"A little bit, but I went home when she left."

Jeff held her close and ran a hand up under her skirt.

"What did they say?"

She hesitated, but felt Jeff's cock moving in his pants. "There was another guy. A coworker of the guy Rachel went up with."

"What about him?" Jeff ran his fingers over her panties now, and she was getting wet.

"He... uhm... he asked me if I wanted to go up to the room with him."

"Wow, just like that? He just walked up and asked."

"No..." Kellie squeezed her thighs around Jeff's hand now. "We had talked for a while, they had bought us drinks... and... he touched me... like you're touching me now."

"He touched your pussy? Wow that's so hot."

"My panties, he touched my panties."

Jeff worked his fingers inside her panties and started rubbing her pussy. She quickly unbuttoned his pants and fished out his hard cock.

Jeff groaned, and in a low hoarse whisper he said, "Next time... if you want to. I'm okay if you say yes... and go to the room."

"Ouuuhh... Kellie gasped. Take me now babe, I need you inside me, screw the training, we can do that later."


Friday, dinner was on Kellie as she had promised. She had cashed in her first paycheck and they tried out a new place they hadn't been to before. Kellie wore one of her sexy new dresses and once again she turned heads where ever they went.

It was nice for Jeff and Kellie to remind themselves what living like a couple was like. Earlier, Kellie had dropped by the school to say her final goodbyes and brought cake for her coworkers.

Monday at work, Ryan dropped by Jeff's cubicle and asked if he wanted to have lunch with him at the cafe across the street. Jeff had really come to like Ryan, and he felt they were Brothers in Arms with regards to the Society and their wives rather special status.

"Do you ever have trouble coping with Rachel's... uhm... assignments?" Jeff probed Ryan.

Ryan smiled, "Well, you've seen her in her natural habitat. She's a sexual firestorm and I am just happy to come along for the ride."

"She really is a very sexy woman." Jeff acknowledged.

"I know, and after she got those big jugs, It's as if she has turned it up to 10. I can't keep up. Don't you get plenty in return from Kellie at home too, after she started this?"

"Ha ha, yeah, you can say that again. She's giving me plenty of attention. No complaints in that department!" Jeff laughed, thinking back at the "practice" he was a happy volunteer for almost every night.

"Rachel tells me everything, and I am happy to share if you have any questions. Don't hold back."

"Thanks, I appreciate that. Kellie also tells me everything so there's no issues with that. It's just been a big change in our lives. I do have one question, and just say so if it's too personal."

"No, like I said, don't hold back!"

"Ok, well, at first we only thought about the society as kind of a fancy swingers club, where we both would be able to live out some fantasies."

"Yeah, and that's not a bad way to see it." Ryan nodded and encouraged Jeff to continue.

"No, but then the GS girl deal added another dimension. Now it feels more like... well... an open marriage."

Ryan leaned a bit forward, as if to create an air of confidentiality. "Yes, I heard about Kellie's first business trip"

"It was tough at first, but we landed in a good place, I'm actually looking forward to the next. But then there's the GS girls meetings at Ralph's. It feels more like your average girls-going-out night," Jeff thought for a second before getting to the point. "Ok, to be honest, Kellie told me about Rachel getting hit on by men there... and well..."

"Hey, relax!" Ryan laughed. "I told you nothing's off limits. And you're right. It's not just a GS girls thing for us. It's how our relationship is. Rachel is what some would call a Hotwife. So in our open marriage it's Rachel that plays, I just lean back and enjoy it. That's what works for us. And do you want to know the secret to make it work?"

"Yes, yes of course." Jeff smiled at the way he said it.

"The secret is..." Ryan lowered his voice to a whisper. "The secret is to not give A FLYING FUCK about what anybody else thinks about the way you choose to live your life!"

Ryan put his hand on Jeff's shoulder. "Do what feels right for you and Kellie!"

Later that day, Jeff told Kellie about his lunch with Ryan. "He is a really great guy, and he made me realize some things."

"What things honey?"

Jeff reached out and took her hand. "That you are the sexiest woman alive, and that I love you!"

"Awww... Good job Ryan!" She laughed, "I love you too!" She leaned in and gave him a kiss. "I'm coming by your office tomorrow by the way. Tuesday."

"Oh, great, we can have lunch maybe."

"Well, no. Jennifer asked me to come. Apparently we have a meeting with Mr. Peterson. It's about the executive meeting later this week."

"Ok, well drop by and say hi anyway."

"Of course, I love seeing you work." She winked at him.

Tuesday around noon, Kellie knocked lightly on Jeff's cubicle wall. "Hey babe... Are you busy?" She walked around the wall and gave him a hug.

Kellie stood out like a mariachi-band in a funeral procession. In the lawyer-office where bold colors were slightly lighter shades of gray, she walked in wearing light rose booty shorts and a pink cropped T-shirt with cap sleeves. Around her waist, where her tan skin was showing, she was wearing the GS--Girl gold chain.

Ever nosy Sarah stuck her head around the cubicle wall and in a noticeably cold voice said. "Oh, hello Mrs. Thompson. Are you going to the gym?"

"Mind your own business Sarah! My wife actually has a meeting with Mrs. Hayes!" Jeff sent Sarah a look that made her retire to her own cubicle.

He gave Kellie a quick kiss, "You look great babe, good luck, I can't wait to hear how it goes." He gave her ass a quick slap as she walked towards the elevators.

"Come on in honey!" Jennifer got up from behind her desk when the secretary let Kellie into her office. "You're probably wondering why I called you."

"Yeah, but you said we were meeting with Mr. Peterson?"

"Yes dear. It was his wish. As I told you, we have the executive meeting this week and since you haven't been a part of that before, Mr. Peterson thought it was best to give you a. Well, I guess a sort of test, or tryout."

"Oh, Okay, what do I need to do?" Kellie looked confused.

"Don't worry, I will tell you everything, but first you need to change. You're not dressed for the occasion." Jennifer pulled up a clothes bag and handed it to Kellie. "You can change in there." She pointed towards her private bathroom.

When the two women walked into Mr. Peterson's executive meeting room, Kellie was wearing the outfit the girls always wore for the meetings. It was mix between the tight black dress she might have chosen for a club night, and a maids uniform. She was in high heels and lace thigh high stockings that stopped just short of the hem of the short dress. Around her waist, she wore the gold chain with the GS2 insignia.

"Oh great. Please join us Jennifer." Mr. Peterson was sitting at the end of the mahogany meeting table and gestured towards an empty chair. Across the table was another older man that Kellie hadn't seen before. "Mr. Dennis, a pleasure," Jennifer shook hands with him and sat down. Next to Mr. Peterson was a guy that Kellie only knew as "Mark II" because that was the nickname he had in the building. He was Mr. Peterson's executive assistant and knew everything about the state of the business. He made all his presentations and daily reports to keep him up to date. The "Mark II" name stemmed from the fact that Mr. Peterson's previous EA was called Mark, and nobody bothered learning the name of the new guy.

Kellie remembered what Jennifer had told her, and without being prompted, she stepped forward and said "My name is Kellie, I am married to Jeff Thompson, Associate in the Litigation department. I will be at your service today. Anything you need, let me know."

"Splendid, I think we can just start with some coffee please." Mr. Peterson gestured towards a tray by the door.

Jennifer and Mr. Dennis sat back while Mr. Peterson tapped his assistant on the shoulder. A powerpoint presentation with loads of tables, stats and numbers started projecting on the wall at the end of the table. The three executives turned in their chairs, facing the screen, while Mark talked them through slide after slide.

Kellie quietly served them coffee, and some Danish butter cookies that was set out for them. They were all focused on the presentation and frequently interrupted Mark with questions or comments, and he took a lot of notes.

Kellie cleared the table after they were done with the coffee, and instead she set out some bottles of water, ice tea and soda for them.

Every time she was done with one of her rounds, she went and stood next to Mr. Peterson as Jennifer had instructed her. The first few times, he reached out and put a hand around her waist, caressing her hips while he focused on the presentation. After setting out the cold drinks, she returned to her position, she looked briefly over at Jennifer who gave her a quick sign. Kellie reached down, and slowly she pulled up the bottom of her dress and bunched it around her waist. She was naked underneath, and above her naked pussy was a sort of temporary tattoo, a gold circle with the letters GS inside.

Mr. Peterson reached out again and caressed her hips as he did before. He ran his hands over her ass and up between her thighs, laying his hand over her pussy. He kept commenting on the slides, and Mark continued his presentation.



Across the table, Mr. Dennis alternated between focusing on the slides, and Kellie's naked ass and pussy. He was sporting a tent in his suit pants.

"Just as it is for you, Kellie, it's Mr. Dennis' first executive meeting this week. So we're doing our best to make sure you're prepared." Jennifer interrupted Mark for a moment," Please continue Mark.

Mark continued through the seemingly endless presentation and after a few more slides, Mr. Peterson pulled Kellie down close and whispered to her. "Go give Mr. Dennis some relief dear". He let go of Kellie, and she walked to the side of the table in front of Mr. Dennis who was facing the presentation. She didn't pull down her dress that was still pulled up. She sat down on the floor in front of Mr. Dennis' chair, leaned in and unbuttoned his pants. She reached in and pulled out his hard cock.

Mark didn't skip a beat in his presentation, and Mr. Peterson asked him to drill further into the Pennsylvania numbers.

Kellie had lowered her head and had Mr. Dennis' cock deep in her mouth now. It was easy for her with all the training she had done, and Mr. Dennis' cock was about the same size as Jeff's.

She worked quiet but focused, sucking his cock while the meeting continued over her head. Mr. Dennis was still engaged in the conversation about the numbers on the slides, but he had a hand on the back of Kellie's head as she bobbed up and down on his cock.

"Mmmmnnggg..." Mr. Dennis couldn't suppress a groan when he came in Kellie's mouth, and Mark paused his presentation briefly to look over at Kellie gulping down Mr. Dennis' cum.

"OK, that was the main deck. I'm going to switch to covering our marketing efforts next." He pulled up a deck with less numbers and more colorful graphics and images.

Kellie pulled back, and tucked Mr. Dennis' cock back in his pants. She stood up and moved back to take her spot next to Mr. Peterson, but she caught another signal from Jennifer, one of several they had rehearsed before the meeting. She nodded and instead of standing next to Mr. Peterson, she moved in front of him at the end of the table, with her back to him she bent down and laid herself on the table with her naked pussy right in front of him and spread her legs. Mr. Peterson reached out and stuck two fingers in her pussy. She was dripping wet.

Kellie was shivering with excitement and anticipation, hoping he would take her with that big cock she couldn't forget. But she bit her lip and kept quiet as Jennifer had instructed her. The meeting continued with a debate about the social media strategy that Mark was presenting.

Behind her, Mr. Peterson stood up. He ran his hands over her body and traced along the GS2 chain she was wearing.

Kellie heard him unzip his pants and she raised her ass up, inviting him to enter her. Feeling his cock slowly push into her, spreading her wide, was an amazing feeling. She looked around and saw that Mark had turned a bit in his chair, and his eyes were darting between the screen and Mr. Peterson pushing into her. Being watched like this, while she gave herself completely, had become a huge turn-on for her.

Mr. Peterson had found a steady pace, one that let him keep commenting on the presentation while he continued to shove his fat shaft deep into Kellie.

This went on for almost 15 minutes more and Kellie felt that both the presentation and Mr. Peterson's stamina had to be approaching an end.

Right as Mark presented what he announced as the last slide, Mr. Peterson tapped Kellie's hip and pulled out. She spun around, dropped to her knees and took his cock in her mouth. She worked it fast and was proud that she could take more than before down her throat. He was still too big for her to take it all though. She tasted the first drops of precum, and then Mr. Peterson reached down and placed his hands on each side of her head. He thrust into her mouth a few more times before he came in hard spurts. Kellie struggled to swallow with the big cock in her mouth, and when he pulled out she had a huge load of cum on her tongue. She swallowed it all and licked her lips while Mr. Peterson adjusted his clothes again and thanked everyone for the meeting.

"Jennifer, Michael, Let's go get a drink and discuss how we present this Friday. Mark, please type up the notes and send them out."

The three executives, apparently Mr. Dennis was called Michael, left the room and left Kellie and Mark alone in the meeting room. Kellie, who still had her dress hiked up, sat in the chair Mr. Peterson had just been in and looked over at Mark, who hadn't started typing out the notes yet.

"Wow, you're so hot!" He was staring at Kellie. She reclined back in the big chair and put her feet up over the armrests. Looking directly at Mark.

"Thanks!" She looked straight at him while she rubbed her clit. " You can fuck me if you want."

Mark jolted from his chair and dropped his pants in the two steps it took him to reach her. He leaned over her in the chair, placed his cock against her pussy and pushed forward. This made the chair, he, and Kellie all roll back against the wall, and when the back of the chair hit the wall and stopped their motion, his cock was forcefully buried in her. He was a small guy and his cock was smaller than her husbands, but he was so turned on by this sexy woman.

"Oooohhh.. " she cooed. And Mark started fucking her fast. He pistoned his cock faster and faster in her pussy, she almost fell off the chair, and after only a few minutes, he came in her.

"Oh my god, thank you! You are so amazing! None of the others ever let me do that."

"Well, you are welcome, everybody should be allowed to have fun, right?" Kellie got up and straightened her clothes. She wiped herself off with a small towel from the serving tray.

"Well if you ever need help with anything, let me. know. I have a lot of important information."

"Thanks, I'll remember that, see you Friday at the meeting." Kellie blew him a kiss and left the room.

She walked back to Jennifer's office and changed back into her own clothes in her private bathroom. She put the black dress in the hamper there, as Jennifer had instructed her to do. She freshened up by the sink, and then she went and took the lift back to Jeff's floor where she found him in the cubicle.

Jeff looked up and smiled. "So, did you get the job?"

Kellie made a dramatic bow. "Oh I'm pretty sure I did! I'll tell you about it tonight."

"Okay, see you at home." Jeff leaned in and sent Kellie home with a kiss.

Later that day, as he was shutting down his computer and packing up to go home, there was a quiet knock on the cubicle wall. Jeff looked up and saw the guy everybody called "Mark II". He had never talked to him before and was surprised to see him.

"Hi, uhm... can I help you?"

"Oh, no, sorry." Mark looked flustered and his voice was a low whisper. "I just wanted to say that your wife, uhm, Kellie, is the hottest GS girl there has ever been! She is like a sex-machine!"

"Oh, yeah... well... I'll tell her that." Jeff didn't know what to say or do. Mark gave him a slap on the shoulder and went on his way.


"Hi honey, I'm home!" Jeff flew in the door, eager to hear what Kellie had to tell him about her day.

"Hey babe, dinner is almost ready. Should we eat first, then I'll tell you everything about my day after?"

Jeff could hardly wait but also wanted to be able to hear Kellie's stories without having to break for dinner.

"Okay, let's eat, but I have so many questions. Mark II came by my cubicle and talked about how you were the best GS girl ever. What was that about?"

Kellie blushed a little. "Oh... Yeah, that's part of what I'll tell you about later. I was nice to him." She winked at Jeff.

They helped each other clear the table, and went to sit on the couch. Jeff turned on the TV but didn't bother finding anything in particular to watch. Instead, he pulled Kellie in close and they cuddled up in the corner of the couch. They kissed passionately but Jeff was impatient.

"So, what happened? Did you have to model for them? Or was it an interview?"

"Well, I guess you could say I modeled..." Kellie teased Jeff, but then she went back to the start and told him everything from the moment she had left his cubicle and until she was back there kissing him goodbye.

"OH my god! No wonder Mark was acting weird! You floozy!" He elbowed Kellie in the ribs. "Well it will sure be interesting at the meeting Friday won't it?"

"Yes, I can't wait. I've feel like I become more and more exhibitionistic. I got so turned on when they all watched Mr. Peterson take me over the meeting table. That's why I let Mark fuck me - it wasn't out of pity, I was so horny!"

"Wow, can we go to bed now? It's my turn to be horny." Jeff pulled Kellie up from the couch.

In bed, Jeff as usual got the benefit of Kellie practicing her deep throat skills. The next Golden Society party was only about a week and a half away and she wanted to be as good as possible for her special assignment there.

Kellie had gotten so good and Jeff was so worked up that he only lasted a few minutes before he blew his load in her mouth.

"Wouw... sorry about that baby. But you had me so turned on, I couldn't hold it." Jeff looked down at her while she was still swallowing the last of his load. He felt bad for not giving her more attention and a longer lovemaking session. He pulled her up in his embrace.

"You've really gone all in on this, haven't you?" Jeff ran his hand over her hair.

"I'm sorry baby," She looked at him with a frightened look. "Everything has been happening so fast and maybe I got carried away."

"No, No, No!", Jeff hugged her tighter. "Don't be sorry! I love it, I love you... I love the new you! I want to hear all about it." He kissed her forcefully and forced his tongue in her mouth. He felt her respond and start squirming in his arms so he ran his hand down her body and placed it on her pussy.

"I can't wait to hear from the GS Girls meeting tomorrow. About the executive meeting you know... and the next Golden Society party."

"I know, and I'll tell you everything babe. It's so exciting, so many things happening it almost makes me feel dizzy!" Kellie snuggled closer and squeezed her thighs around his hand.

"There's one more thing I want to ask you... and you can say no!" She paused and he could hear her breathing getting heavier. "So you know Rachel's amazing boobs, I know you love them too!"

"Well... uhm... Yeah she's very hot, sexy!" Jeff felt a little trapped, he thought Rachel was super hot and he was still hoping to get to fuck her again at the next party, but he didn't want to upset Kellie.

"You don't have to hide it babe, I know she's hot, hell, even I want to play with those melons!" She giggled, but quickly got serious again.

"Well, the thing is baby, the girls were telling me that this is something the company pays for, that's what Rachel did. So... uhm... I'm thinking about doing it too." She held her breath waiting for his response.

"Oh! Wow! You mean getting bigger boobs?" Jeff tried not to sound too excited, but inside he was feeling fireworks in his stomach.

"Yeah, I think it would look good on me, I already have the curves down here..." she wiggled her ass.

"I know, you are so hot already baby! But you are right, it would look amazing on you! I love you no matter what, but I will support you all the way if that's what you want." He hesitated a bit before asking the question that was most on his mind.

"So... how big are you thinking? Like Rachel?"

Kellie pressed herself even harder against him, her voice a low hoarse whisper. "Yeah.... I love how it looks. Maybe even bigger if I can. I want them as big as possible." She paused and put her hand on Jeff's cock that was rock hard again.

"I want to look like a porn star baby!" She stroked his cock. "Like a slut..."

"OH MY GOD... You'll be so hot!" Jeff felt like he might cum again already. "Men will hit on you all the time baby!"

"I know... what do you want me to do then?" She stroked him faster. "Do you want me to send them away, or do you want me to let them touch my big tits?" She felt his cock twitch and his answers was just groans and moans now.

"They'll probably want to fuck me... Should I let them do that? Like Rachel?"

Jeff couldn't hold it anymore and shot his load in her hand. He exhaled and tried to calm down.

"Baby, you are so amazing, I would love this for you, but I want you to know that I think you are sexy just as you are. You'll be recovering for weeks from surgery like that."

"I know." Kellie sounded like they had made a deal now. "Rachel told me. She needed 6 weeks for recovery, but then she was fine."

"Anyway, I'll talk to Jennifer and Rachel tomorrow and figure out how we can do it."


Wednesday evening, Jeff was pacing around the living room as usual when he was waiting for Kellie to come home. There was so many things he was curious to hear about. Most of all what she ended of deciding about getting bigger breasts. The more he thought about it, the more he saw her for his inner eyes with huge firm tits like Rachel and it turned him on to picture how she was going to look.

He didn't have to wait too long, earlier than the first meetings, Kellie came through the door with a big smile on her face.

"You're early tonight!" Jeff hurried over and gave her a hug and a kiss.

"Yeah, I hurried home. You sound disappointed." She gave him a teasing punch in the ribs.

"No, no, come on. Did you eat? I only have some takeaway leftovers."

"Yes, we had something at Ralph's. Come, let's go sit down, I'll tell you the news." Kellie walked ahead of him into the living room and sat on the couch, patting the cushion next to her.

"I've set it up baby! I hope you're still on board because it involves you as well." She looked so excited, but Jeff had to confirm what she was talking about to make sure.

"Do you mean the boob-job?" He honked one of her tits playfully, but she swatted his hand away.

"Yes! Jennifer said it can all be arranged. There's a very professional clinic in Miami, that's also where Rachel went. And the best part! We both get a months fully paid trip to Miami so you can stay there with me."

"Wow, and when would that be?" Jeff couldn't believe they would get all that.

"Right after the next party. It means we'll miss the party after that. You can still go of course, but I need 6 weeks before I can... uhm... go crazy!" She giggled at the prospect.

"So you're really going through with it?" Jeff was in awe over how she had suddenly started to take charge.

"Yes I am. I can't wait, but I want to do the upcoming party first. Be a shame not to, with all the training I've done." She winked at Jeff and formed a familiar O with her lips.

Later, lying in bed, Jeff held a hand on one of her tits while he tried to imagine what it would be like if it was much much bigger.

"So was there no one hitting on you today? No free drinks?"

"No, it was pretty quiet there today. I guess nothing going on at the hotel or nearby, so the usual traveling businessmen were not there." She put her head close to his and whispered in his ear. "Do you really want me to hook up there? You keep mentioning it..."

Jeff was quiet, she could hear his breathing get heavier. When he finally answered, he sounded like his mouth was dry. "I do. I was checking my phone all the time when you were home last week. I guess I hoped you would text me that you had... you know... hooked up I guess."

"Well, you probably only have to wait until Friday. We also went over the executive meeting today."

"Oh yes, what's the deal?" Jeff had forgotten about that.

"Well, first of all it will be me and Rachel that goes. I guess I passed the rehearsal test."

"I'd like to see anyone do better!" Jeff gave her a squeeze, and thought back to what Kellie had told him about her test-meeting the day before.

"So, it's going to be different at the real meeting. It's not a sex-party... Unfortunately" She said jokingly. "But Jennifer said that they like to feel us up, and that after the meeting some of them go to a private VIP bar at one of the fancy downtown hotels. And Rachel and I will go there too."

Jeff was hard thinking about it. "I wonder what kind of place that is."

"Me too, and it'll be kind of wild that I'll be going to a 5 star hotel VIP bar in the skimpy slutty uniform they have for me."

Jeff pulled her tight and ran his hands over her ass. "Do you think you'll get taken again?"

"I don't know... maybe. Do you think I should go without panties baby? So they can touch my pussy if they feel under my skirt."

"Oh... wow... yes, do that."

"Okay, I will. I love acting really slutty. I'll let them feel me up baby, and if they want to, I let them fuck me."

Jeff was moving his hips, thrusting his hard cock against her thighs.

"I can feel you like to think about it too..." She put her hand on his cock and held it loosely. "Save this for when I come home Friday, don't jerk off, I want you to save it all for me when I get back."


Two days later, Friday around 3 pm while Jeff was thinking about getting ready to leave, Kellie stuck her head around his cubicle wall.

"Hey there hot lawyerman! How are you doing?"

Jeff got up and greeted her with a quick kiss. Kellie was in her normal casual outfit, tight shorts and a tank top with a little buttoned blouse over it. Jeff knew she was going to change into something else before her meeting job.

"I'm getting ready to leave. Promise you keep me updated. Good luck."

"I'll do my best. See you at home." She kissed him again and walked towards the elevators.

At home, Jeff was trying to find something to distract him, but his mind kept drifting back to Kellie and he checked his phone even though he knew it would beep if he got a message. But it was quiet.

It wasn't until after 6 pm that his phone finally buzzed.

"Sorry, been so busy, this outfit doesn't have pockets for phone. Lots of hands on my body, nothing more, I am horny! Almost done with meeting."

Jeff waited another half hour, then his phone rang.

"Hi babe, I just have time for a quick call. We are done with the meeting. They are all going for dinner now and then we are supposed to meet at the VIP Club later, around 9. I asked Jennifer and she said she can put your name in the door. It's called Black, just ask someone. Can you come?"

"Oh, yeah, I guess I better get changed then but I can come meet you there. Are you going to dinner too now?"

"No, Mr. Peterson asked Rachel and I to stay back with him and one of the other execs. He wanted some time with us" Kellie spoke fast and sounded flustered.

"Oh wow, do you think they want to have sex with you?" Jeff swallowed and felt his heart beat faster.

"God, I sure hope so, I am so horny honey, I think everyone has had their hand on my pussy. They felt me up when they said goodbye too. Please come to the bar and meet us! See you later."

She blew him a kiss through the phone and hung up.

Jeff tried to remain calm. He took a shower and got dressed, then he had a beer, turned into two beers, while watching some TV without being able to focus.

Finally he made it to 9 pm. He didn't want to be too early and have the awkward experience of everybody arriving after him. It was a 20 minute walk downtown so he waited another 10 minutes before he headed out.

When he got to the hotel, he asked at the entrance to the restaurant where he could find the bar called Black. The hostess quickly looked him over, then said "Follow me please sir," and walked towards the back of the restaurant. She went to an elevator and guided him in. When the elevator door closed, he was alone, but there was only one button to press. He couldn't see where, but he felt the elevator take him to a high floor. When the doors opened, he looked down a wide hallway with walls covered in dark wood. A little down the corridor, a tall man with a square face was standing at a podium by the wall. He looked up and Jeff presented himself. The man checked an iPad and lit up in a smile. "Welcome to Black, Mr. Thompson." He reached back and pressed a button on the wall. A piece of the wall slid to the side and the man gestured to Jeff to step in.



He walked inside and the wall slid back in place behind him. He was in a dimly lit room with a coat-check counter, and when he walked up, a heavy-set woman got up from her chair and handed him a paper ticket with a number, reaching out for his coat.

Jeff stood for a second, letting his eyes get used to the dimly lit room. He could hear the sound of music and chatter nearby, and spotted the door. It didn't have any writing on it, but it was black. He figured that was the clue and opened the door.

Inside it reeked of wealth. At first glance, it looked like a mix between an upscale hotel bar and a nightclub, but everything was a step up from anything Jeff had seen before. Expensive champagne on the tables, expensive jewelry on the women. But it still felt laid back, people were obviously having a great time.

Jeff scanned the room and spotted Kellie in a group of people sitting in a half-circle couch with a champagne cooler on the table in front of them. She was sitting in the lap of an older guy who was feeding her champagne from a tall glass. When she spilled a little down her cheek, he was quick to give her cheek a kiss and suck up the champagne. She giggled and turned to kiss the man on the mouth. He pulled her in tight running his hands over her body while they were locked in the kiss.

A waitress with a tray full of drinks interrupted Jeff. "Champagne sir? It's complimentary." Jeff nodded and she handed him a flute of Champagne. When he looked back to check on Kellie again, she had gotten up from the man's lap and was waving at Jeff. He waved back and Kellie started making her way towards him.

"Hi babe! So glad you came." She gave him a big hug and kept her arms around him. "I have some more things to tell..." She gave him a mischievous smile.

Jeff had a good guess. "Did Mr. Peterson take you after the meeting?"

Kellie giggled. "Okay, here is the short version." She leaned in closer and whispered her story to him.

"After I called you, I went back into the room, Mr. Peterson and one other guy was still there. Dan Taylor I learned is his name and Rachel was there as well." Jeff nodded, he knew Dan Taylor well from the office and had never really liked him. He was the guy Kellie had been making out with when he stepped into the bar.

"When I got in there, Rachel already had her tits out and Dan was playing with them." Kellie continued. "Mr. Peterson was in a chair watching them and he told me to sit with him. He started rubbing my pussy, I didn't wear any panties - remember!" She paused for a second and looked directly into Jeff's eyes. "I still don't wear any." She took his hand and placed it on her pussy under her short skirt. She was soaking wet.

"So we were watching Dan play with Rachel's tits, then he lifted her up on the table and spread her legs. Mr. Peterson told me to lick her pussy... Babe, I've never done that before, but she was so hot! I stood by the table and bent down to lick Rachel's pussy... While I did, Mr. Peterson took me from behind... oh my god... his cock is so good baby! Then, after a while, they swapped and Dan Taylor fucked me while Mr. Peterson played with Rachel's tits, and a bit with mine."

"Wow that sounds wild..." Jeff couldn't believe she was just telling all this like it was nothing, but he had a hard-on that he tried to conceal.

"Rachel got down from the table and started sucking Mr. Peterson's cock. Then they took turns, fucking me from behind, and getting sucked by Rachel. When they came, they both shot their loads in Rachel's mouth. It was so hot baby!"

Kellie had just finished her story and Jeff hadn't even processed it completely yet when Dan Taylor walked up to the table with three champagne glasses in his hands.

"Hi there Jeff, and thanks for letting me use this little firecracker. I haven't fucked a finer tight pussy in years!" He slapped Jeff's shoulder and then he grabbed Kellie by the ass and pulled her in for a wet kiss.

Kellie just giggled. "No Champagne for me thanks, I've had plenty. I'm going out to the terrace to get some air." She ran off.

Jeff didn't know what to say, so he just took the Champagne glass and toasted with Dan when he raised his glass.

"Yeah man. I hope I can get her on one of my upcoming business trips. It would be great to pound that ass a few nights in a row!" Dan looked after Kellie and her hips swaying as she made her way across the room. "She just seems to love cock! You should see her take the old mans fat dick, she didn't even wince!"

Jeff still couldn't find something to say so he tried to change the subject to something work related.

"What about the new strategy to bundle more cases before processing. Is that something you've been involved with?" Jeff knew that this was Dan's pet project so he hoped he would bite, and he did. He started a long speech about how great that would turn out, and Jeff listened and injected a few sympathetic words now and then.

After way too long, Jeff finally managed to break free from Dan Taylor and circled around the bar. He bumped into a few other people he knew from work, and one of them pulled him aside and mentioned the potential upcoming free position after Larry Winter.

"I heard your name mentioned several times Jeff, would be great to see you step up."

Jeff continued and walked out to the covered terrace. There were heaters running, making it pleasant to breathe in the cool evening air.

Jeff looked around and spotted what looked like Kellie by the outdoor bar in the far end. He walked towards her and saw that she was with her former travel partner Byron and some other guy Jeff hadn't seen before. Kellie was wedged between the two guys who both had an arm around her back holding her ass. As Jeff got closer, he could see that Kellie had a hand in each of their laps, running her hands over obvious tents in their pants.

"Hi honey! Look who I found!" She smiled when she saw Jeff but made no attempt to move herself or her hands rubbing their cocks.

"Hey good to see you Jeff," Byron said. "This is my friend Justin, he works for one of our competitors, and Justin - this is Jeff, Kellie's husband, great guy!"

Jeff nodded hello.

"Grab a beer Jeff, join us!" Byron reached over and pulled a beer out of the ice bucket on the bar.

"Yeah, we're having so much fun babe!" Kellie finally let go of the two guys and folded herself into Jeff's arms. She raised her head towards his. "I invited the guys back to our place to continue the fun when we're done here. That's okay isn't it?" She batted her eyes at him, and he surrendered with no fight. "Of course baby."

