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Prologue 

Hi,  my  name  is  Katie.  If  you have read my boyfriend’s account of the events which happened the weekend we 

moved in to our new home, you probably think I am a s

lut, o

r a

w

hore, o

r a

ll o

f t

hat a

nd more.  I w

ould like t

o s

et 

the record straight—and Bob is reading this as I type so there will be no misunderstanding. 



First and foremost, I did  not agree to sleep with anybody!  Got that?  Need I say it again?  I a

m n

ot s

aying things 

Bob  described  did  not  happen.  They  did,  and  even  a  few  months  later  I  have  regrets  and  doubts about what 

occurred.  To set the r

ecord s

traight, a

ll o

f this w

as a

t B

ob’s suggestion a

nd a

lthough h

e m

entioned m

y r

eluctance, 

he also glossed over it to the point where his narrative sounded like I  h

ad w

illingly a

nd w

antonly c

heated o

n h

im. 

Again, that is not the case! 



So why did I  d

o i t?  Well, B

ob d

id g

et o

ne t

hing r

ight, our r

elationship h

ad h

it a

w

all.  Not a

n i nsurmountable w

all in 

my  mind,  but  one  nonetheless.  Things  had  grown  stagnant.  Bob  talked about taking things for granted, and I 

guess we did, falling into a rut where even sex with each o

ther s

eemed m

ore o

f a

c

hore and d

uty than s

omething 

either of us could get into.  Since we are l aying a

ll o

ur c

ards o

n t

he t

able, I w

ill o

penly a

dmit I f

aked m

ore o

rgasms 

than having them for over a year, only because of the fact I did not want to hurt Bob’s feelings. 



And Bob is telling me he faked cumming several times too!  Wow, I did not e

ven k

now g

uys c

ould d

o t

hat!  Learn 

something new every day, I guess. 



Any who, a few more things to get out. 



I  guess  things  came  about  from  my  perspective  due to my past.  Yes, I was a stripper.  And yes, I gave ‘special’ 

dances as well—for the most part it was purely hand jobs in the VIP rooms, although I did suck off a few r

egular 

customers I knew.  I needed the money and in a

c

ollege t

own s

aturated w

ith c

heap h

elp, I  h

ad t

o d

o w

hat I had t

o 

do to stay in school—my family barely able to pay for my first year. 



‘Did I enjoy it?’ Bob asked.  I will admit it, yes, I  d

id.  There i s s

omething o

verwhelming a

nd p

owerful a

bout a

m

an 

placing himself in such a vulnerable s

tate b

efore a

w

oman; h

aving c

omplete c

ontrol o

ver w

hether h

e l eaves w

ith a



set of blue balls, or cums so hard you must do a complete body scrub to get his release off you.  Another a

spect 

which   

is  a  turn-on  for  me  is  the  very  fact  I  am  debasing  myself  before  a  stranger,  performing  such  a  degrading  and 

intimate act before somebody I had never met in my life. 



It  is both the Ying and Yang, a veritable Catch-22.  On one hand, it is a pure power trip having such control over 

somebody  so  vulnerable,  yet  on  the  other,  you  are  being  completely  subjugated,  debasing  yourself  before  a 

stranger a

nd t

aking w

hat n

ormally a

guy u

ses m

ore f

or t

he t

oilet t

han a

nything e

lse i nto y

our m

outh s

laking his l ust 

out upon you.  It is an amazing contradiction of feelings, and it more exciting than anything else I can think of. 
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Anyways, there comes a point in a relationship where you need t

o m

ake a d

ecision.  Do y

ou say, ‘ fuck i t’ a

nd w

alk 

away, calling it a loss and hoping something better moves on, or do you r

ealize i t i s t

he best t

hing i n y

our l ife a

nd 

you would do  anything to keep it going.  I had reached that point and decided the latter. 



Jesus  Christ,  I  cannot  still  believe I fucked two of Bob’s friends.  And it was not even a ‘one-night stand’ type of 

thing.  I s

ucked t

hem b

oth off m

ore t

ime t

han I  c

ould ,  f

ucked t

hem both—individuallytogether—and e

ven f

ucked a



complete stranger!  All because my boyfriend wanted me to. 



And  based  upon  the past few months, it was a choice worth degrading myself and lowering my own morals for. 

Our love life has never been better Bob is like an a

ddict w

ho h

as o

verdosed on V

iagra—he i s a

lways h

ard.  In fact, 

he is rubbing his erection against my shoulder as I type, so I may have to take a break and ease his discomfort. 



I love Bob’s cock.  Oh, a

nd y

es, w

e d

id t

ake a

break—the t

aste o

f his c

um i s s

till o

n m

y l ips a

nd I  c

an f

eel t

he crotch 

of  my  panties  getting  soaked  from  his  second  load.  Before  that  weekend  it was a chore to get Bob hard after 

cumming once, let alone h

im reaching a

c

limax.  Nowadays, a

single o

rgasm i s a

t

hing o

f t

he p

ast—all B

ob n

eeds t

o 

do is think about me being by another man and he is ready to go again. 



I love m

y b

oyfriend, I  h

onestly a

nd t

ruly d

o, a

nd w

hat h

appened w

as o

nly f

or him.  That i s n

ot t

o s

ay I  d

id n

ot e

njoy 

it, I did.  And holy fuck, he is hard again! 



I enjoy sex, so the physical act o

f g

etting l aid i s wonderful, w

hether i t i s w

ith B

ob or s

omebody e

lse.  On r

evelation 

weekend me was that I 

enjoy  the  diversity  of  different men using me.  When you are with somebody for so long, you begin to know all 

their ‘moves,’ so-to-speak, so in other men in to our lives has been—well, refreshing. 



‘But  what  about  the  size  of  Chaz’  and  Mike’s  cocks?’  Bob  is  asking  me.  I  guess  that  is  the  ultimate  guy 

question—does size matter?  I will not lie and say having s

uch a

f

at o

r l ong c

ock i n m

e w

as n

ot e

xciting, b

ut i t w

as 

not  because  of  the  size,  because  of  the  diversity.  Did  I  enjoy  it?  Yes.  Did  I  do  anything that weekend solely 

because of their b

ig d

icks?  .  Is s

ex d

ifferent?  Well t

hat i s a s

tupid q

uestion, I  a

m t

elling h

im a

s I  r

oll my e

yes.  How 

the H

ell c

ould i t n

ot b

e?  Having a

f

at c

ock s

tretch your p

ussy w

ider t

han y

ou t

hought h

umanly p

ossible i s o

bviously 

‘ different,’ as was having s

omebody slam a

gainst y

our c

ervix o

ver a

nd o

ver.  Those w

ere s

ensations unique t

o e

ach 

man, but I want t

o s

tate h

ere f

or t

he record, B

ob h

as a

bsolutely n

o p

roblems g

etting m

e o

ff.  I c

ome j ust a

s h

ard a

s 

I did for any other.  So, the bottom line is, to finish the joke, it  is more about how you use it than the size 



Christ, I still cannot believe I did i t, b

ut a

s I  s

aid, i t h

as i mproved o

ur r

elationship a

h

undredfold.  Had I  k

nown t

hen 

what I  k

now n

ow, I  w

ould h

ave s

pread m

y l egs t

he f

irst t

ime C

haz a

nd M

ike s

tepped o

ut o

f the t

ruck!  But I  h

ad s

till 

not been convinced Bob actually wanted me to do such a t

hing.  And y

es, I  k

new f

rom m

y c

ollege Psych c

ourses it 

was a common fantasy for a m

an t

o w

ant t

o s

ee h

is s

ignificant o

ther w

ith s

omebody else, b

ut i t h

ad a

lways been a



fantasy, not something one followed through doing. 



Where will things go between us?  I guess we will cross that bridge when w

e g

et t

here.  Would I  d

o i t a

gain—and 

yes, Bob is l ooking at m

e a

nxiously—I g

uess we w

ill s

ee.  I g

uess I  a

m d

amning m

yself w

hen I s

a I  now b

elieve i t h

as 

not hurt our relationship and in fact improve, so from that aspect, I guess so. 
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Fuck,  Bob  is  naked  with  another  hard-on  and  has just ripped of my favorite pairs of panties, so it is time to get 

gloriously fucked by my boyfriend again—and probably the neighborhood ! 





Chapter 01 – A Month Later 



Katie stared out the window, her mind on both nothing and everything at the same time. 



Bob was at work while she had the day off.  He w

as a

t s

ome c

ustomer s

ite w

hich h

ad b

otched a

n u

pgrade t

o t

heir 

software, so she did not expect him to be home until late. 



She did not mind being alone, although even a month they had moved in, she the doorbell t

o r

ing a

nd f

ind Chaz, 

Mike, or both men standing at the door. 



Would she fuck either of them again? 



She  wished  the  answer  was  anything  other  than yes, but not because she would enjoy it—although she had no 

doubts she would—but because it was something Bob would enjoy. 



In fact, she suspected he was hoping i t  would  h

appen a

gain.  Although h

e h

ad n

ot s

aid a

nything, s

he h

ad l ogged i n 

to the system one day out of curiosity only to find he had set it up to record nonstop.  As they h

ad n

ever feared 

burglary and had n

ot e

ven c

onsidered t

he s

urveillance s

ystem w

hen t

hey h

ad b

ought the h

ouse—both t

hinking i t a 

waste—the only reason Bob would be recording was in hopes of degrading herself once more. 



Shit, she still could not b

elieve s

he had f

ucked n

ot o

ne, b

ut t

wo o

f B

ob’s f

riends at h

is r

equest—a s

tranger s

he h

ad 

never even met b

efore!  Hell, for t

hat m

atter, C

haz h

ad b

een a

s m

uch of a

s

tranger a

s t

hat fat b

iker g

uy s

he sucked 

off and let fuck her.  God, she had been so turned o

n t

hen, s

he p

robably w

ould h

ave f

ucked a

nybody w

ho w

alked 

through the door! 



had enjoyed w

hat h

ad h

appened—she s

till c

ould n

ot b

elieve it.  She h

ad p

articipated i n a

g

angbang.  And s

he c

ould 

not deny it had been one of the most amazing things she had ever experienced, but to want it to h

appen a

gain? 

No, she did not. 



Of course, Bob was completely on the other side of the fence on that one. 



Had it been a mistake?  Obviously n

ot, as h

er b

oyfriend n

ow h

ad t

he s

tamina o

f a

dozen m

en a

nd t

heir s

ex l ife h

ad 

never  been  better.  Before  they  moved  hereBob  was  good  for  one  orgasm,  yet  now, like the Energizer Bunny, 

hecumming and cumming and cumming. 



She smiled at her own joke, taking another sip of her cold coffee, debating whether to make another pot or not. 



Suddenly she was startled the doorbell ringing. 
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Katie’s face blushed, her first thought shamefully wonder if it was Chaz o

r M

ikeshe s

aw t

he d

elivery v

an p

arked i n 

front of the house. 



To her chagrin, she was both relieved and disappointed. 



Wearing only a cropped tank top and panties—she  was home a

fter a

ll—she d

ebated p

utting a

p

air of s

weat p

ants 

to answer the door when she saw the back to his truck empty handed. 



Deciding not to wait until he left, Katie went and opened the doora large cardboard envelope on the doorstep. 



Looking up, she grinned, seeing the staring at her, standing in nothing but her underwear. 



Waving at him, she immediately felt her blood rac, h

er n

ipples h

ardening at t

he m

an’s l echerous l ook.  She m

, b

ut 

she still enjoyed showing her body off to other men. 



,  Bob  enjoyed  her  flaunting  her  body—stating  it  was  too  sexy  and  perfect  not  to  show  off—so  she had begun 

dressing increasingly more provocative since moving in. 



Of  course,  Bob  was  biased,  but  Katie  knew  she  looked  goodkept up her work-outs even after college.  She had 

splurged too much money on her boobs to let her body go t

o waste, a

nd a

gain, a

lthough s

he n

o l onger d

anced, i t 

was nice to know men still desired her. 



Grinning m

ischievously, s

he t

urned a

round a

nd b

ent d

own t

o p

ick u

p t

he e

nvelope t

he a

full view o

f h

er p

erfect a

ss 

and walk in to the house. 



Immediately her skin prickled at the cool air from the air conditioner.  Even having s

tepped o

utside f

or o

nly a

f

ew 

moments, the ninety-plus degree Florida heat was sweltering. 



Looking down, she smiled at her hard nipples trying to bore through her thin tank top, k

nowing i t was not t

he air 

conditioning which had 

made  them  so.  Glancing  out  the  window,  she saw the delivery truck pull down the street.  Even though it had 

been a brief flirtatious event, Katie’s pulse was racing showing herself off to the . 



Her  mind more on her coquettish behavior, she idly glanced at the envelope, seeing her name as she opened it, 

finding another envelope inside.  Her mind still on delivery mn and standing in her underwear, Katie idly opened 

the second envelope as well. 



Inside was a small p

oster—the k

ind o

ne s

aw p

inned u

p a

round town f

or lost c

ats o

r d

ogs—and for a

m

oment Katie 

wondered  why  somebody  would  go t such an expense to deliver something they could post on telephone poles 

and  such.  But  as  she  turned  it  over,  her  immediately  stilled,  all  previous  thoughts  about  Bob,  deliverymn  or 

anything else her head. 



The small poster was advertising a strip club, the cover s

howing a

naked girl—although s

he h

ad h

er l eg u

p t

o h

ide 

her privates, as well as her arm across her breasts.  But it was not t

he w

hich c

aused h

er c

onsternation, n

o, i t w

as 
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because Katie knew the strip club t

he p

oster was advertising.  And h

ow w

ould s

he n

ot, s

ince t

he n

aked s

tripper o

n 

the poser was her! 



Katie remembered e

xactly when t

he p

oster m

ade—well o

ver s

ix y

ears a

go—and p

osing f

or i t.  She h

ad been o

ne o

f 

the  ‘top  draws’  to  the  club,  even  before  her  boob  job,  so  the  owner  had  talked  her  in  to  posing  for  the 

advertisement. 



Quickly  looking  in the rest of the envelope, Katie saw no other paper, and glancing at the return address, it was 

simply a mail store’s business address. 



Yet she had no doubts as to who the poster had come from—although whether it had been Mike, C

haz, o

r both, 

she was uncertain. 



Truth be told, she was not surprised the g

uys h

ad d

one s

omething l ike this.  Although b

oth m

en h

ad p

romised n

ot 

to tell Bob about h

er p

ast p

rofession, K

atie k

new n

either m

an c

ould b

e t

rusted b

latantly h

it o

n h

er and to f

uck h

er, 

their  own  college  friend’s  girlfriend.  For  that  matter,  what  man  could  be  trusted  in  such  a  situation,  she 

wondered?  She h

ad agreed t

o have s

ex with t

hem if t

hey r

emained q

uiet—how could a

ny m

an n

ot a

gree t

o s

uch a



deal, whether they intended to keep their word or not. 



Of  course,  the  private  joke  was Bob knew about her past.  Although she had kept it a secret for all these years, 

when p

ush c

ame t

o s

hove a

nd t

he t

hreat o

f t

he g

uys t

elling B

ob c

ame, s

he k

new i t w

ould be b

etter f

or her t

o c

ome 

clean. 



Bob’s reaction had not b

een w

hat she e

xpected—actually, it w

as t

he c

omplete o

pposite.  had b

een e

lated, actually 

turned on!  Heck, in the l ast m

onth h

e h

ad e

ven s

uggested s

he g

o b

ack t

o d

ancing w

hen s

he complained about t

he 

drive to work, further distance than what she had been used to. 



Katie  was  done  with  that part of her life; having found a trustworthy and caring man she would be happy to be 

with for the rest of her life. 



Then again, stranger things had happened.  She never w

ould h

ave i magined l etting t

hree m

en f

uck h

er i n her own 

home either—while her boyfriend  watched! 



Katie looked down at the poster in her hand once more.  She looked so young, she thought.  In f

act, s

he thought 

she looked better now than back then, having lost a bit of the college baby fat she had when she was nineteen. 



The sound of the front door unlocking broke h

er r

everie a

nd g

lancing a

t the c

lock, s

he realized B

ob w

as h

ome h

im 

locking the door before he walked in to the living room and saw her, smiling broadly. 



“Now that’s what a man needs after a long d

ay o

f f

rustration, c

oming h

ome t

o a b

eautiful h

alf n

aked w

oman!” he 

said to her. 



Katie smiled despite herself.  “Hardly h

alf n

aked, I a p

air of s

horts a

nd n

obody w

ould g

ive m

e a s

econd g

lance,” s

he 

said. 
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Bob laughe, “OK, a

t

hird naked and I w

ould b

eg t

o d

iffer a

bout the s

econd g

lance t

hing,” w

alk u

p t

o h

er and p

ut his 

arms around her.  “You could be in a snow s

uite and y

ou’d s

till d

raw e

very man’s s

econd, t

hird, a

nd f

ourth l ooks,” 

he said to her as he bent down and kissed her. 



Katie felt a thrill run through her body and travel to her groin. 



Jesus, she thought, what was going on with her?  Bob m

ade l ove t

o h

er t

his m

orning b

efore t

o w

ork, a

nd y

et h

ere 

she was, swooning at a 

simple  kiss  as  if she had been sex-starved.  Not to mention her little flirting with the , which had left her just as 

heated. 



“So, what’s that?” Bob asked, breaking her thoughts as Katie saw him nod towards the pamphlet in her hand. 



Handing him the advertisement, she said, “It’s a blast from my past,” she replied w

ith s

ome e

nmity.  “Apparently 

Chaz and Mike couldn’t wait even a month before attempting to stir the pot again,” she said. 



She saw Bob’s eyebrows raise as he looked at the pamphlet. 



“Wow, you look hot” he said. 



She should have figured her boyfriend would find the advertisement arousing annoyed as her.  But of c

ourse, h

e 

would love for them to continue blackmailing her for sex. 



“Why are men such pigs?” she asked. 



Although her question was obviously rhetorical, Bob answered with a laugh, “Hey, if we have a chance t

o b

ang a



body yours, why not?” 



Katie  snorted  answer,  “Well,  get  to  bang  this  body whenever you want,” she told him with a grin.  “I still don’t 

know why you want to see somebody else take your place,” she said, her lower lip sticking out in a pout. 



“They’re not taking my place,” Bob corrected, pressing against her. 



Katie could feel her boyfriend’s erection press against her hip and felt her pulse speed up as he continued talking. 



“I l ike t

o s

ee y

ou g

et p

leased,” h

e a

nswered, “

in ways I  cannot.”  Before K

atie c

ould protest t

hat h

e p

leased h

er j ust 

fine, he said, “The t

hought o

f o

ther m

en s

eeing you a

s d

esirable a

s I  d

o i s a

t

urn-on,” he a

dded.  “And k

nowing y

ou 

will come home to me is the biggest power trip,” he said. 



“That  goes  against  logic,”  she  said,  pulling  her  college  Psychology  course  to  use.  “A  man’s  woman is his prize 

possession,  so  letting  another  man  have  her  and  please  her  should  be  demeaning,”  she  replied.  “The  power 

should come from being able to keep a woman to   

yourself,” she said. 



Bob laughed and Katie knew she would not win this argument—nor had she a month ago. 
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“I look at it more as ‘renting,’ not dominating.  Seeing you degraded is sort of a power trip as well,” he told her. 



It was the same discussion they seemed to have each week and Katie knew it was a lost cause to try a

nd r

eason 

with her b

oyfriend.  When p

ush h

ad c

ome to s

hove, s

he i n a

nd l et B

ob h

ave his w

ay, i ronically b

y l etting o

ther m

en 

have their way—with her. 



She  could  not  deny  their  relationship  had gotten better—again in complete opposite to how most relationships 

would have ended—so she remained quiet. 



“You k

now, I w

as t

hinking,” B

ob s

aid, b

reaking h

er t

houghts.  “We m

oved h

ere a

nd I  swore I w

ould t

reat y

ou b

etter 

and take you out more, yet we’ve remained cooped up in this house since moving,” he said. 



Katie smiled.  “I don’t mind,” she said.  “It’s not like we don’t have a shitload of crap to unpack,” she answered. 



“I know, but you deserve to be treated right” Bob told her.  “How about we go out?” he aside. 



Katie smiled.  This was why she loved this man—he really was trying to put her first. 



“Where to?” she asked, getting more excited than she would admit wanting to get out of the house. 



Bob smiled, winking at her and said, “Let me handle that!” he said proudly. 



Again, Katie felt a swelling of pride towards her man for trying to improve their relationship. 



And with that pride came more desirous feelings. 



“Let’s go to the bedroom and you can handle something else,” she 

winked.  “Then we can get some Chinese,” she told him. 



It  had  taken  them  three  weeks  to  find  a  Chinese  restaurant  they liked, shaking her whole body as she thought 

about the first restaurant they had ordered from when moving. 



About to turn and head to the bedroom, Bob’s question caused her to stop and turn around. 



“What got you all worked up?” he asked. 



He was o

bviously n

ot u

pset, simply i ntrigued a

s Katie a

nswered, “I’ve b

een w

ound u

p a

ll day,” s

he a

dmitted.  “Hell, 

I even gave the delivery guy a good show,” she laughed. 



Immediate interest came to Bob’s face and Katie describe her mooning the guy after he delivered the envelope. 



“Really?” Bob asked, more excited than before.  “Maybe you should show him more next time!” he exclaimed. 
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Katie rolled her eyes.  She still was not u

sed to h

er b

oyfriend w

anting h

er t

o sleep a

round, a

nd p

robably n

ever b

e, 

planning to not appease his fantasy any longer. 



“You’re assuming there will  b

 e  a

n

ext t

ime,” s

he s

aid.  “And you k

now I  o

nly w

ant y

ou,” s

he s

aid, t

urning a

round t

o 

head to the bedroom. 



Sensing Bob not following her, Katie turned aroundat him questioningly. 



“Is something wrong?” she asked. 



“I just guess work was longer than I expected,” he answered.  “I think I should probably eat first,” he said. 



Although disappointed, she wanted her man to be happy, so put off her feelings of desire and shrugged. 



They  ordered  Chinese  and  settled on a Disney movie to watch.  Not the most romantic thing, but unfortunately 

Bob was too tired from work and by the time the movie ended, they simply went t

o b

ed t

o s

leep K

atie n

ot g

et t

o 

scratch the itch that had built up between her legs. 





Chapter 02 – Date Night 



Katie did not get a

ny relief from her h

orniness the n

ext day e

ither, B

ob g

one w

ork b

y t

he t

ime she .   Thankfully she 

busy with wedding party she was able to keep her mind preoccupied most of the day. 



To her frustration, Bob worked late again and once more too tired t

o d

o m

ore t

han e

at d

inner a

nd relax f

or a

f

ew 

moments in front of the television before going to bed. 



Whereas cuddling in front of t

he t

elevision h

ad o

ften g

iven h

er a

s

ense o

f f

ulfillment w

ith h

er b

oyfriend, t

hat n

ight 

it  only  built  upon  her  physical  nonfulfillment.  Her  body  ached  for  more  than  just  contact,  it  wanted  to  be 

dominated and used by a man— preferably her man. 



Her thoughts turned to Chaz a

nd M

ike a

nd t

he d

ay b

oth t

hem—and o

ne o

f M

ike’s f

riends—fucked h

er a

ll day, f

irst 

one, then the other, and then all of them.  She h

ad n

ever b

een m

ore s

atiated h

er l ife, a

nd s

he wanted t

o f

eel t

hat 

again. 



was disturbing she realized she no l onger w

 ho  s

atiated her n

eeds, h

er t

houghts r

eturning to t

he g

angbang she h

ad 

experienced  a month ago.  Ever since her and Bob had first met, Katie only wanted one man and one man only. 

Yet as she against her boyfriend on the couch—pretending to be interested in the movie he chose—she realized 

she would Chaz, Mike or any man to fuck her. 



It was not that she no longer loved Bob—in fact, she loved him even m

ore t

hat h

e h

ad e

njoyed h

er u

se a

lmost a

s 

much a

s s

he h

ad.  It w

as t

he fact t

hat a

lthough s

he w

ould h

ave p

referred t

o s

pend t

he n

ight m

aking l ove t

o B

ob f

or 
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as  long  as  they  could both stay awake; her need had grown to a point where it no longer mattered who fucked 

her—that it happened. 



Her thoughts were disturbing and liberating as she had never considered herself a ‘slut’ i n t

he sense o

f t

he w

ord, 

but it was she had overturned a stone in her life and discovered a new aspect of herself. 



It  was  also  disconcerting.  She was not going to go out and sleep around behind Bob’s back—she loved him too 

much—but she wondered at what cost their experimentation had been at for her to 

have such thoughts. 



The next day was more of the same. 



By the time Friday came around, Katie was a sexual wreck.  She had purposely not masturbated all week, h

aving 

expected Bob to ‘use and abuse’ her pussy each night.  She would have p

referred t

o achieve h

er r

elease w

ith h

er 

man—not  only  was  it  more  satisfying  and  intense,  but  she  wanted  the  intimacy  of  her  boyfriend.  But 

unfortunately, he worked late every night, each night coming home t

oo t

ired f

or m

ore t

han d

inner a

nd s

ome light 

conversation before calling it a night. 



But tonight was ‘date night’ and h

e h

ad promised h

er a

n

ight o

utnd o

ne thing B

ob n

ever d

id was back d

own o

n his 

promises.  Katie planned to seduce her man to the point where he would take care of h

er p

roperly b

y t

he end o

f 

the night! 



Bob  still  had  not  told  her  where  they  were  going,  but  she  did  not  really  care,  the  excitement  at  not  knowing 

quelling her body’s desires as she anticipated the surprise. 



Unfortunately, not knowing where they were going limited her planning on w

hat t

o w

ear.  Katie h

ad a

n e

xtensive 

wardrobe, the house closet was much l arger t

han h

er p

revious o

ne a

nd looked e

mpty a

fter unpacking h

er c

lothes. 

As a result, she and Bob shopping several times, to fill it out—not to mention the skimpy clothes Chaz and Mike 

bought her as a ‘house warming’ present. 



Although she loved the suspense of not knowing what Bob had planned, it would have b

een n

ice t

o h

ave a

t l east 

known what type of occasion he was planning so she could p

rimp a

nd p

reen and b

e r

eady w

hen B

ob c

ame h

ome. 

Going out dancing would call for a club outfit, while d

inner w

ould c

all f

or s

omething m

ore ‘ dressy’—even a

m

ovie 

would have been fine, not minding ‘dress down;’ however, B

ob n

ot e

ven g

iven h

er h

ints, s

o s

he w

as c

lueless a

s to 

what to prepare for. 



Yet there were some things she could do beforehand.  For starters, s

he t

ook a

l ong s

oak i n t

he t

ub, p

aying s

pecial 

attention at shaving her legs and more private areas for the end of the night.  In addition, she h

er n

ails a

nd s

tart 

with her makeup, applying at the very least foundation and eye l iner, h

olding off o

n t

he f

inal a

pplications of c

olor 

depending on what she wore. 



Not  needing  to  get  dressed  after  her  long  bubble-bath,  Katie  simply  put  on  one  of  her  favorite  ‘lounging’ 

outfits—one of Bob’s old dress shirts.  The f

abric was so w

orn s

ee-through a

nd it w

as m

issing a

ll b

ut o

ne b

uttonut 

the shirt was so comfortable she refused to let Bob throw it out abscond it as a

n

ight-shirt t

he f

irst n

ight s

he a

nd 

Bob slept together. 
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As almost an afterthought, she slipped on a lacey thong. 

She was putting on a

c

lear c

oat of n

ail p

olish—having c

hosen a

l ight n

eutral p

ink u

ndercoating w

hich c

ould g

o w

ith 

anything she might wear—when the doorbell rang. 



Katie felt her heart s

kip a

beat, h

er f

irst t

hought w

ondering i f it m

ight be C

haz o

r M

ike—showing h

ow s

tressed a

nd 

what  a  hyped-up  state  she  was  in.  She  as she realized she would be hard pressed to deny them anything they 

asked if they suddenly showed up; however, glancing out the window, Katie saw the familiar brown delivery truck. 



her  hear  skipped  for  another  reason,  wondering  what  was  being  delivered.  What other threats could the guys 

make, she wondered? 



She had t

hought a

bout t

he f

lyer a

ll w

eek a

nd a

lthough s

he h

ad n

ot g

otten m

uch d

one o

therwise, t

he one t

hing s

he 

had decided upon was not let them get to her any longer.  In fact, Bob already knew of h

er p

revious o

ccupation, 

she decided if they continued their threats, she would tell them Bob already knew simply end the façade. 



he d

oorbell d

id not r

ing a

gain, Katie k

new t

he package h

ad b

een l eft on their d

oorstep—if a

s

ignature w

as r

equired 

the doorbell would have run at least .  As such, she got up to whatever it was. 



Opening  the  door, Katie jerked her head up in surprise, her eyes widen as she saw the the same from the other 

daystanding on the porch directly infront of heran envelope 



Upon seeing her, the man’s face broke in to a large s

mile K

atie immediately w

hat h

e w

as s

eeing, s

tanding i n f

ront 

of him wearing nothing but a tissue-thin men’s dress shirt—buttoned only above her n

avel a

nd r

evealing m

ost of 

her body—as well as her lace panties. 



Not  too  long  ago,  Katie  would  have  been  embarrassed,  a  perfectly  natural  reaction  for  being  caught  in  such 

revealing clothing; however, the weeks’ worth of pent up sexual frustration and her exhibitionistic 

tendencies—a leftover from her stripper days—got the better of her. 



She  made  no  attempt at hiding her bareness, instead, instinctively rose up on the balls of her feet, bending one 

knee as she cocked her hip pos for the . 



His appreciation w

as n

oticeable a

nd K

atie i mmediately f

elt h

er b

reasts t

ighten, h

er n

ipples h

arde i n a

rousal w

hile a 

sudden warmth developed between her legs as her body welcomed the man’s lecherous gaze. 



In  her  stance,  one  side  of  her unbuttoned shirt , revealing most of her breastnd if it were not for her hardened 

nipples, the shirt probably would have opened completely, the material c on hardened nub like a coat hanger. 



“Mrs. Hanes?” the deliveryman asked after staring at her for several . 



Without a hesitation, Katie corrected him.  “Miss,” she said, her pulse speeding up at the man’s smile. 



“ Miss Hanes,” the good-looking man corrected, his roaming eyes causing the crotch of Katie’s p

anties t

o h

eat u

p, 

her arousal out of her slit.  “I have a package for you,” he said, although his eyes never left Katie’s torso. 
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Katie  took  the  proffered  computer  tablet, signing her name with her finger—knowing full well her breasts were 

jiggling from the motion—before handing it back to the man in exchange for the envelope. 



“Thank you” she said in a husky voice, as the man’s eyes rose up to meet her face for the first time. 



She  smiled  at  his widened eyes, having seen the same reaction dozens of times—men were so engrossed in her 

body they never realized she had a face as beautiful to match. 



Giving the man another smile, she turned around, knowing he was getting a p

erfect v

iew o

f h

er p

artially e

xposed 

ass before slowly closing the door. 



Katie leaned back against the door and c

losed h

er e

yes.  Jesus C

hrist, s

he w

as h

orny, s

he thought.  Even t

he c

omfy 

shirt she was wearing seemed to be straining against her breasts, which felt like they were 

ready  to  explode.  She  had gotten wet the mere look of another man and as she leaned against the door, Katie 

debated going directly to the bedroom and taking the edge off with her vibrator. 



Taking a deep b

reath, s

he t

urned h

er a

ttention t

o t

he e

nvelope in h

er h

ander c

uriosity t

he b

etter o

f her, e

ven o

ver 

her body’s need. 



Taking the envelope to the kitchen, Katie sat down at the table and immediately opened it. 



Like the last envelope, t

his o

ne h

ad a

nother e

nvelope w

ithinKatie quickly p

ulled i t o

ut and started o

pening i t when 

the address on the label caught her attention.  It was the address of her parents! 



What the fuck? 



Did  the  guys  mean  to  threaten  her  with  the  knowledge  of  her  parent’s  home?  Hell,  a  two-minute  search  on 

Google could have told them that, so she did not f

eel threatened a

t a

ll.  Or w

as t

he t

hreat e

xposure o

f her p

ast to 

them, Bob was severe enough? 



opening the inner enveloperealized it was empty, wondering what it could mean. 



Confused,  Katie  was  about  to  throw  the  envelope  away  when something fell to the floor.  Looking down, Katie 

realized the envelope had not been empty after all, having missed the small USB drive enclosed. 



Once  again,  curiosity  getting  the  best  of  her,  Katie  got  the laptop from the counter and brought it out of sleep 

mode plugg the USB device into the port 



the file explorer to see a single file on the device, wp4000534932.mp4. 



With growing concern, she double-clicked the file. 
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Immediately  the  video  program  opened,  initially  showing  nothing  but  a  dark  screen.  Suddenly  muffled  sound 

came out of the speakers, slowly sharpening up u

ntil K

atie h

eard a

l arge c

rowd i n the b

ackground f

rom h

er l aptop 

speakers. 



Then Katie h

eard a

l oud m

uffled v

oice c

ame o

ver t

he s

peakers.  “So t

his i s t

he fucking h

ottest c

hick a

t the c

lub.  I’m 

recording this for posterity,” the voice intoned.  “Once I’m m

arried, t

his w

ill b

e t

he o

nly r

ecord o

f t

he b

est f

ucking 

blowjob I have ever had in my life!” the voice stated. 



Katie  felt  her  heart  quicken  as  the  darkened  camera  view  shifted  around,  and  her  heart immediately stopped. 

Although  the  view  was  hazy—a  mixture  of  neon  red  and  purple  lights  and  cigarette  smoke  saturating  the 

atmospherecreating a preternatural fog—Katie immediately recognized the . 



Without  looking,  she knew the exact dimensions of the large stage, the placement of the stripper poles on each 

end—all recognizable in the fuzzy video.  And how could she not, having danced upon that v

ery s

tage f

or s

everal 

years.  With  growing  trepidation,  Katie realized the video was taken at the club she had danced at—The Scarlet 

Riders, a play on words from the school’s mascots. 



With growing uneasiness, Katie recognized the DJ’s voice coming across the laptop’s speakers a

nd h

er f

ears w

ere 

confirmed. 



“Gentlemen!  I proudly introduce the main attraction here at Riders—our very own Kitty!” Sam announced. 



Katie  stared  in disbelief as the laptop speakers with applause, accompanied by the music from the Red Hot Chili 

Peppers  ‘Snow  (Hey  Oh).’  As  the  drum  accompaniment  began, Katie watched as a figure stepped out on stage 

dressed in a sexy red cheerleader costume, knowing before the camera auto-focused on her face t

hat it w

as h

er. 

She recognized t

his h

ad been r

ecorded s

ometime d

uring t

he p

layoffs, a

s h

er o

utfit w

as w

orn i n c

ommemoration t

o 

her team’s upcoming bowl game. 



The recording was one row behind c

enter s

tage—not c

lose e

nough f

or t

he g

uy r

ecording t

o h

ave b

een c

aught, b

ut 

close enough for her features to be easily distinguishable. 



Part  of  her  surprise  was  knowing  recording  in the club was cause for immediate removal and banning from the 

club—not to mention the destruction of the offender’s phone—so the guy recording her was taking a huge risk. 



As the words of the song began, Anthony Kiedis’ distinctive voice recognizable even over the poor audio quality, 

Katie  watched  herself  pirouette  around the main pole, her skirt flaring up and exposing her matching red thong 

and ass.  Suddenly she rose up on the pole, performing a classic fireman maneuverwith her body held up on t

he 

pole and her knees bent, slowly sinking to the ground in a crouch. 



Even  after  all  these  years,  Katie  remembered  each  move,  watching  as  she  performed  sensual  maneuver  after 

maneuver to the song. 



As t

he s

ong e

nded she s

lowly slid t

o t

he f

loor i n t

he s

plits.  Before t

he next s

ong e

ven b

egan Katie k

new i t w

ould b

e 

Cassie’s ‘Me & U,’ watching as h

er y

ounger s

elf c

rawled s

eductively a

cross t

he s

tage, s

topping a

t v

arious g

uys w

ho 

slid dollar bills down her blouse or waistband. 
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Reaching  the  front  edge  of  the stage, Katie watched as she raised herself on her knees and begin undulat like a 

cobra to a snake charmer, moving sensuously to the song with her hands over her head.  Even though she k

new 

each  movement  by  heart, she could not take her eyes off the laptop screenhe watched herself slowly lower her 

hands and, to the cheer of the crowd, begn to raise her blouse up, u

p, a

nd u

p—slowly e

xposing h

er b

are b

reasts. 

The crowd continued to cheer wildly a

s s

he t

hrew her b

louse t

o t

he b

ack o

f the s

tage, where o

ne o

f t

he other g

irls 

would pick it up. 



Getting  to  her  feet,  she  began  to  dance  seductively until the next song— ‘Take Me to the River’ by The Talking 

Heads—came  on,  whereby  she  strutted  back  and  forth  across  the  stage  as  the  dollar  bills  flew  towards  her, 

gathering on the stage. 



Halfway into the s

eductive s

ong, m

aking o

ne m

ore r

ound a

cross t

he s

tage, K

atie s

topped a

nd s

lowly bent o

ver, h

er 

ass to the audience.  Continuing to stare at the laptop, Katie knew what would happen n

ext a

s r

eached u

p t

o t

he 

waistband of the small skirt.  As t

he s

ong c

ame t

o a c

rescendo s

he r

ipped o

ff t

he V

elcro attached skirtit t

he way o

f 

the blouse. 



The crowd again went wild a

s s

he b

egan t

o dance seductively, now w

earing n

othing b

ut h

igh h

eel a

nd a

r

ed t

hong, 

her breasts swaying seductively with her body. 



lowly slid to the floor of the stage in the splits, humping the ground as 

the s

ong p

lay w

hile h

er h

ands f

ondl h

er b

reasts, r

aising a

nd l owering t

hem to t

he b

eat o

f t

he s

ong.  At the v

ery e

nd 

she leaned back, laying on the stage a

nd c

ontinuing h

er m

ovement, raising h

er l egs and hips u

p over h

er b

ody a

nd 

performing an inverted split in the air, slowly scissoring her legs to the cheer of the crowd as the song ended. 



The final song was a classicKatie smiled as ‘Crazy Bitch’ by Buckcherry began to play. 



She watched her younger s

elf r

oll o

ver a

nd s

lowly st u

p, p

arading a

gain a

cross t

he s

tage a

nd s

topping a

t t

he c

enter 

pole, she grabbed and twirled around.  Moving seductively, she reached down, grabbing h

er c

rouch a

s s

he b

egan 

thrusting her hips back and forth while the crowd continued to cheer. 



As the music interlude began, Katie g

rabbed t

he s

traps t

o h

er t

hong and the r

owd g

ot l ouder i n anticipation as s

he 

bent over and began lowering her thong down her thighs, her asspussy directly towards the camera recording her. 



The crowd w

ent w

ild a

s K

atie s

tepped o

ut o

f her thongto t

he r

est o

f t

he s

ong c

ompletely n

aked e

xcept for h

er h

eel 

while dollar bills rained upon the stage. 



As the song ended, the crowd was going wild, filling the l aptop s

peakers a

nd d

rowning out t

he ending o

f t

he s

ong 

as the younger Katie picked up the dollar bills and exited. 



he laptop screen went black. 



Katie s

tared a

t t

he b

lack s

creen f

or s

everal m

oments.  Her first t

houghts w

ere w

ondering w

here t

he g

uys f

ound t

he 

video.  How had such a bootlegged video lasted this long, she wondered? 
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She was not ashamed of the video or h

aving d

one e

xotic d

ancing.  Even t

he f

ew t

imes s

he h

ad p

erformed ‘ special’ 

lap  dances—something  she  for  selective  clients,  performing  a  hand  job  or  in  even  cases  a  blow  job  in  the VIP 

room—she was not ashamed about. 



Except for that one time… 



Katie p

ushed t

h t

hough a

way.  There w

as n

o s

ense d

welling o

n t

he past, a

nd u

ntil C

haz o

r M

ike r

evealed w

hat their 

‘end game’ was to her   

and Bob, there was no sense dwelling upon such thingshe pushed the l aptop away, l ost i n t

hought a

nd c

ontinued 

primping for her night out with Bob. 




******************** 

 

By the time her second coat of nail polish was dry, Bob came home Katie greethim with a deep kiss. 



“Wow, you greet me like that more often and I’ll take you straight to the bedroom—no need to go out!” he said. 



Katie laughed, a

p

art o

f h

er w

ant h

im t

o take h

er t

o bed a

nd f

uck h

er, b

ut s

he h

ad b

een c

ooped u

p in t

he h

ouse f

or 

too long. 



“Oh no you don’t,” she told him good-naturedly, “you promised me a night out and I intend for y

ou t

o k

eep t

hat 

promise!”  she told him.  “So, what do you have planned?” she asked, “Dinner?  A movie?  What?” she inquired, 

looking at him anxiously. 



Bob right, it had been too long since they out, not even having done so much as go t

o dinner a

t a

fast f

ood p

lace 

since they to the club with Chaz and Mike—the night she fucked both men. 



Thinking back to that night, K

atie f

elt a m

ixture o

f feelings—and the f

ollowing morning’s e

vents.  She would n

ot l ie 

to  herself,  she  more  powerfully  and  more  often  than any time in her life, but at what cost?  At least there one 

positive  outcome, Bob had been more attentive to her this past month than the entire five years they had been 

together—at least not counting this past week, she thought. 



But to have had sex with three men… 



Suddenly the doorbell rang, and Katie looked at Bob expectantly. 



Bob smiled and said, “That would be the pizza I ordered,” he told her.  “I don’t suppose you mind a

nswering t

he 

door  like  that?”  he  said  with  a  grin,  looking  at  her  expectantly  as  he  pulled  out  his  wallet  and  grabbed  some 

money. 



“I guess dinner’s not on for tonight,” Katie stateddisappointed and a little mad. 



If Bob’s idea of treating her to a night out was ordering pizza and watching a movie, they were going to have a talk. 
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the  money  out  of  his  hand,  Katie  turned  and  to  the door, looking over her shoulder and , “It won’t be the first 

person I’ve answered the door today dressed like this,” Bob’s surprised face and sputtering inquiries behind her. 



Katie  smiled  widened  as  she  opened  the door, seeing the older gentleman’s surprised face at her scantily clad . 

And he continued to stare at her, speechless as he held the pizza box while Katie asked what the total was. 



his  head as if trying to break a spell, he answered her quicklyKatie handed him two twentiesfor a ten back.  The 

man barely acknowledged her comments as he took the m

oney a

nd handed h

er b

ack a

t

en-dollar b

illis e

yes n

ever 

her and K

atie s

miled k

nowing h

e w

as n

ot e

ven a

ware o

f the s

even-dollar t

ip s

he g

h

im, h

is e

yes f

ocused c

ompletely 

on her body. 



A thrill ran through her body at his attention, even though he was old e

nough t

o be h

er g

randfather—she a

lways 

enjoyed men lookat her.  It was a good thing too, she thought absently, as it m

ade B

ob’s f

ixation on her showing 

herself off more palatable. 



Closing t

he d

oor, s

he once a

gain b

ecame u

pset a

t n

ot g

oing o

ut to d

inner, c

arrying the p

izza i nto t

he k

itchen w

here 

Bob had already pulled out two beers and some plates. 



“So, since you ordered a pizza, are we even going out?” she asked, immediately regretting her words. 



Bob had pulled a full week’s worth of ten to twelve-hour days at w

ork, and h

ere s

he w

as b

eing p

etty a

t n

ot g

oing 

out when it was obvious he needed to rest.  Yet b

efore she c

ould a

pologize t

o h

er b

oyfriend s

miled a

nd a

nswered 

her. 



“Yes, we’re going o

ut,” h

e t

old h

er.  “You’re d

isappointed w

e a

ren’t going o

ut t

o dinner, a

ren’t y

ou?” h

e a

sked, n

ot 

giving her time to speak.  “Well, I figured we could eat quickly so you had more time to get r

eady, g

ives u

s m

ore 

time to spend out.  I didn’t want to waste half the night waiting and food and such,” he explained. 



Katie felt like for being petty and could not argue with h

er b

oyfriend’s r

easoning.  Then h

is w

orks h

it h

er, w

anting 

to spend more time out and her face lit back up as she looked at him expectantly, seeing Bob smile. 



“I figured you deserved a night of dancing,” he told her, Katie’s face lighting up in excitement even more. 



Katie loved to dance, and it warmed her heart to k

now h

er b

oyfriend w

as t

hinking a

bout h

er.  Dancing w

as o

ne o

f 

the  reasons she not minded stripping—if you could get over the fact you were taking off your clothes, you were 

simply getting paid to dance. 



And she w

as g

ood a

t i t.  Whether d

ancing a

lone o

n s

tage o

r w

ith s

omebody a

t a

c

lub, h

er b

ody s

eemingly m

ade f

or 

dancing,  be  it  to  rock,  jazz,  hip-hop  or  .  When  Katie  got  into  the  ‘zone’  as  Bob  liked  to  call  it,  she  became 

completely absorbed, not caring about anything else around her. 



Bob smiled at her reaction as he continued, saying, “I think I  c

an find t

hat c

lub t

he g

uys took u

s t

o l ast m

onth,” h

e 

told her.  “How’s that sound?” he asked, looking at her expectantly. 
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Katie  was  overjoyed.  She  really  liked the club the guys found.  It only recently opened so was clean and ‘fresh’ 

looking, they played an amazing set of s

ongs a

ll n

ight.  Other t

han h

er b

oyfriend p

ushing her off t

o other m

en, s

he 

had  thoroughly enjoyed herself.  Hell, if truth be told, even dancing with other men fun, she admitted, not even 

minding their hands all over her most of the night. 



“I love you!” Katie shouted, getting up and giving him a big hug and kiss. 



It was rare for Bob to t

ake her dancinghe h

ated i t—and f

or g

ood reason she t

hought, w

as a

d

ancer.  Unlike h

er, h

is 

body d

id n

ot l ook n

atural w

hen h

e t

ried t

o d

ance.  Katie h

ad t

ried several t

imes t

o t

each h

im s

ome m

oves t

hey first 

started  dating;  however,  it  seemed  his  body  just  was  not  made  for  it.  They both joked that it was as if all the 

dancing genes had been given to her in the relationship.  As n

atural a

s K

atie m

oved t

o m

usic, B

ob w

as c

ompletely 

on the opposite spectrum, so for him to take her out and do one of the few things she enjoyed and he hated, it 

was a huge testament to how much he cared for her. 



After they ate, they went to their bedroom to get dressed, Katie 

absently removing the oversized dress shirt she was wearing. 



As she turned back around to ask Bob what to wear, her words immediately stopped dead in in her throat. 



Bob was staring a

t her naked b

oy w

ith a

h

eat s

he h

ad n

ot s

een f

or a l ong t

ime.  It w

as a

s

urprise e

ver s

ince s

he h

ad 

slept  with  the  other  guys  Bob had been insatiable, fucking her almost every night—not simply once, but usually 

twice or more.  Yet now he looked at her like a starving lion look at a gazelle. 



It had o

nly b

een t

his w

eek t

hings h

ad been q

uiet r

egarding t

heir i ntimacy—and that w

as m

ostly B

obto w

ork l ate a

ll 

week—so his look towards her was unexpected. 



Katie’s crotch immediately heated u

p, h

er p

ussy y

earning w

ith d

esire a

s s

he looked b

ack at h

er b

oyfriend’s intense 

gaze. 



“You  know,”  she  said  in  a  husky  voice.  “Maybe  we  could  have  a  little sending off before we go out,” she said 

seductively, lifting her h

ands t

o h

er b

reasts a

nd c

aressing t

hem before h

im.  “Just t

o t

ake t

he e

dge o

ff,” s

he t

eased. 

“I’ve  been  horny  all  week,  so  why  don’t  we curb some of that pent-up lust right now,” she said, looking at him 

expectantly. 



Based upon the look Bob was giving her, Katie fully expected him to pounce upon her, throw her to the b

ed a

nd 

ravish her to heart’s content; therefore, she was surprised when he shook his head. 



“No, I want you begging for it by the end of the night,” he laughed. 



“I’m already ! 

” K

atie s

aid, w

alking u

p t

o h

im and l eaning h

er n

aked b

ody a

gainst h

im.  “I’ve b

een w

et a

ll w

eek,” s

he 

gasped  as  she  lowered  her  hand  in  to  her  panties  and slid her finger along her slit, raising it up sliding her wet 

finger on Bob’s lips 



Once  more  she  anticipated  Bob  throwing  her  to  the bed and giving her the fucking she needed, but other than 

licking his lips and her finger, he remained where he was, shaking his head. 
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“I you to be completely drenched by the end of the night,” he chuckled evilly. 



Katie felt another wave of lust flow through her confirmation 

boyfriend would be satisfying her.  “Mmmm,” she said in anticipation. 



Backing away from her boyfriend, she changed the subject.  “So, since t

his i s y

our s

oiree, w

hat w

ould y

ou l ike m

e 

to wear?” she asked. 



She was still horny and when Bob grinned at her lasciviously, Katie felt her nipples harden. 



Good God, she thought.  If she w

as g

etting t

his w

orked u

p a

t s

imply a

l ook f

rom h

er b

oyfriend, s

he w

as g

oing t

o b

e 

on  her  knees begging for it by the end of the night—not that such a position would be a bad thing, she thought 

with a smile to herself. 



“As little as p

ossible,” B

ob a

nswered h

er in reply, g

iving h

er a

nother w

icked g

rinhe c

ontinued.  “I want e

very g

uy i n 

the club lapping at your heels the moment you walk in,” he told her. 



Katie  felt  her  crotch heat up once more, although now for an entirely different reason than Bob’s presence.  He 

knew she e

njoyed s

howing h

erself o

ff, s

omething h

e h

ad c

ompletely exploited i n g

etting h

er t

o f

uck C

haz a

nd M

ike 

a month ago.  She was a true e

xhibitionist, which a

lso e

xplained h

er s

tripping i n c

ollege—but i t w

as r

are s

he c

ould 

dress  all  out.  In  fact,  last  month  had  been  the  first  time  since  her  stripping  days  she  had  worn something so 

provocative. 



Thinking about last month a

nd t

he o

utfit t

he g

uys h

ad p

icked f

or h

er, Katie r

emembered s

ome o

f t

he o

ther c

lothes 

they had bought. 



hen helped move into the new house last month offer to take h

er s

hopping f

or n

ew c

lothes a

s a

‘ house-warming’ 

gift.  They had her at their mercy, threatening to expose her stripper days to Bob, whom s

he h

ad n

ot t

old b

efore 

then.  From  Bob’s  standpoint  he  not  mind,  not  only  because  he wanted her to ‘spend time’ with the guys, but 

because he felt guilty in not treating her right, knowing new clothes always made her happy. 



Katie  had  expected  Bob  to  follow  them to the mall and although she never saw him, assumed he was watching 

them.  As such, like the previous days w

hen h

e w

atched h

er, s

he a

llowed t

he m

en t

o h

it o

n her, n

ot s

purning t

heir 

advances  even  when  they  joined  her  in  the  dressing  room—where  she  made  out  with  each  of  them,  wearing 

nothing more what she was wearing now, panties and high heel. 



It afterwards discovered Bob n

ot follow t

hem to t

he m

all, K

atie h

aving g

otten a

ll w

orked up f

or n

othing—or s

o she 

thought until he had told her to fuck the two men that evening. 



“I know the perfect thing!” she exclaimed, p

leased t

o s

ee h

er b

oyfriend’s s

mile, n

ot b

othering to e

xplain t

he o

utfit 

had been bought by another man—or men, she corrected to herself. 



Bob  grabbed  his  clothes  and  left  the  room, telling her to take her time and he would change in the living room 

both it would take her much longer to be ready. 
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After he left, Kate turned to her closet excitedly.  Her a

nticipation f

or the n

ight h

ampered b

y n

ot k

nowing w

hat o

r 

how she should dress, so now her excitement was unbridled. 




******************** 

 

Bob drinking another beer as he for his hot girlfriend to come out. 



It had taken all his p

ower n

ot t

o t

ake K

atie r

ight t

here o

n t

he f

loor o

f their b

edroom w

hen s

he h

ad t

ouched h

erself 

and spread h

er p

ussy j uice upon h

is l ips, but his p

lans c

alled f

or K

atie n

ot t

o b

e s

atiated—yet.  He w

anted h

er t

o b

e 

so worked up that by the end of the night she would be begging to be fucked—by anybody. 



He felt somewhat guilty set Katie up by denying her sex all week, but s

uch w

as h

is d

esire t

o w

atch her with o

ther 

men that his craving overwhelmed even his own satisfaction of being with her. 



Almost  every  night  since  she  fucked  his  buddies  and  the  other  guy  Mike  invited, Bob watched the surveillance 

footage of them fucking Katie.  He had never seen her so aroused or cum so much in all the years he dated her. 

Although she would not admit it to him, he knew it had been the most i ncredible sexual experience s

he h

ad e

ver 

been a part of, and Bob wanted her to feel that again, as much as a gift to her as to himself. 



Things  would  be  different  if  he  did  not  also  get  off  on  his  girlfriend  fucking—or  more  to  the  point,  getting 

fucked—by other guys.  It h

ad b

een the m

ost a

mazing t

hing i n his l ife t

o s

ee h

is g

irl c

ompletely debas h

erself, u

sed 

as nothing more than a repository for each man’s lust, knowing whatever happened, she would still be his. 



It was a power trip to his ego, knowing that not o

nly w

as h

is g

irlfriend d

esired b

y o

ther men, b

ut t

hat he c

ould l et 

her please herself, knowing she would return to him.  Although he did not try to understand h

is—and i n f

act h

ad 

kept them buried for so l ong—that t

hey w

ere n

ow o

ut a

nd i n t

he o

pen between them, h

e n

o l onger h

ad t

o d

efend 

such feelings as Katie not only understood, but had been willing to do it to please him. 



Katie had stated after fucking the three men she would never do s

uch a

t

hing again, b

ut B

ob k

new o

therwise.  He 

had  painstakingly  planned  tonight  knowing  if  he  had  his  girlfriend  aroused  to a point where she with Chaz and 

Mike,  she  might  consider  doing it again.  At the very least, he would end up fucking his girlfriend after a week’s 

worth of forced abstinence, knowing Katie had been getting hornier and hornier each consecutive day h

e d

enied 

her release. 



Bob was so lost in his reverie he was not even aware of Katie entering the r

oom u

ntil t

he ‘cl-cl-cl’ o

f h

er h

eels h

it 

the hardwood floor next to him. 



Looking up, he was .  She looked ! 



The dress she was wearing was difficult to described, being many things at once.  The first thing h

e n

oticed w

ere 

Katie’s breasts, which literally out of t

he d

ress, b

egging t

o be f

ondled.  The basic d

esign o

f t

he d

ress was a d

eep ‘ V’ 

in the f

ront, o

pening c

ompletely d

own t

o K

atie’s s

tomach, r

evealing m

ost of t

he f

ront o

f her b

ody f

rom h

er neck to 

her  navel.  The  opened ‘V’ section had four buckles preventing it from opening and exposing her completely—a 

bright  neon  pink-colored  one  near  her  neck,  a  bright  neon  orange  one  across  her  breasts,  a  bright  green  one 
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beneath  her  breasts,  and  a  bright  aqua  blue  one  across  her  mid-drift.  In  fact,  the  entire  dress  matched  that 

scheme, alternating between fluorescent yellows, pinks, oranges, greens, and blues. 



The  dress  started  off  yellow,  then  in  a  rainbow  of  changes  merged  to  pink,  then  orange,  then  blue,  with  the 

V-shaped neckline trimmed in green. 



The  next  thing  he noticed about the dress was Katie’s body completely exposed, the dress being composed of a 

mesh material.  Beneath it, Katie was completely naked except for a matching fluorescent pink 

thong with yellow bands. 



In  a  club  setting,  under  dim  or  even  black  lights,  Bob  knew  Katie’s  body  would  not  be  as  apparent;  however, 

beneath the regular lighting of the living room it was difficult to ignore how revealing the dress was. 



“You like?” Katie asked, striking a sexy pose as Bob continued to stare, at a complete loss of words. 



He  noticed  she  was  also  wearing  a  pair  of  matching  fingerless  ‘gloves,’  the  same  fluorescent  colors  as  the 

dress--the tops b

eing m

ultiple b

ands of n

eon a

qua, with t

he u

ndersides a

nd m

ain p

art o

f t

he g

loves n

eon p

ink w

ith 

yellow  trim.  The accessories were more like sleeves to the dress than gloves, but left her entire upper arm and 

shoulders bare. 



Finally  looking  down,  Bob  observed  Katie  was  also  wearing  a pair of matching high-heel, neon pink with yellow 

trim, which also matched her dress. 



He continued to stare at his girlfriend as she smiled, happy with his response. 



And then she turned around. 



Bob’s m

outh l iterally fell o

pen a

s he s

tared.  Whereas t

he f

ront of t

he d

ress w

as a

m

eshed m

aterial, t

he e

ntire back 

was composed of nothing more than quarter-inch strips of material alternating in colors as the rest of the dress, 

separated by nothing but a quarter inch or more of flesh and exposing Katie’s body to perfection. 



“Too much, you think?” Katie asked with mock innocence as she hitched her hip, making her ass l ook e

ven m

ore 

enticing.  “You said you wanted me to dress provocatively,” she said. 



It took Bob a few moments to speak a coherent sentence, and then the only thing he could g

et past his l ips f

or a



few more moments was “Wow!” 



Katie smiled, having hoped for exactly that response from her boyfriend. 



“You said I should wear something that will have every guy lapping at   

my heels,” she chuckled.  “I think this qualifies,” she said. 



Bob could n

ot b

elieve h

ow h

ot his g

irlfriend l ooked.  In m

any r

espects, t

he o

utfit w

as m

ore r

evealing t

han what s

he 

had  worn  the  first  time  they to the club—and then almost her whole breast had been bared, covered only by a 
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pasty.  Now her whole body was revealed if one looked close enough—breasts, a

ss, e

verything!  If i t w

ere n

ot f

or 

the small thong panty, she might as well walk around naked. 



“It’s  fantastic,  exactly  what  I  was  hoping  for!”  Bob  finally  said,  still  amazed  his  girlfriend  was  willing  to  go out 

dressed in such a revealing outfit.  The outfit was beyond even his wildest expectations. 



At that point he wanted nothing more than to bend his gorgeous girlfriend over t

he t

able a

nd take h

er r

ight then 

and there, but once again he held back, knowing he had bigger plans for the evening.  He almost laughed at the 

irony of his plans not including fucking Katie—at least initially. 



Pushing  his  dark  thoughts  from  his  mind,  Bob  quickly  ushered  her  out  of  the  house  before  he  change  mind, 

continuing to compliment Katie on her outfit.  As e

xcited as h

e w

as s

eeing K

atie d

ressed in such a

r

evealing o

utfit, 

it was going to be exponentially greater when she was in public and r

evealed t

o o

ther m

en.  He a

lso d

id n

ot w

ant 

her to develop a change o

f h

eart a

bout w

earing s

uch a

n o

utfit in p

ublic—Katie d

id n

ot m

ind w

earing s

exy c

lothing, 

but this took things to a new level! 



Once more Bob felt some remorse for not being completely honest with K

atie.  He t

ruthful in wanting t

o t

ake h

er 

out  tonight,  but  if  he  told  her  exactly  what  he  was  expecting,  he  knew  she  would  push  back  and  they  would 

probably end up in a fight.  This way he could slowly coax her in to the ideake his ulterior motives to himself. 



In the month since he confessed his twisted fantasies to her, Katie had been supportive, telling and retelling h

im 

everything she felt when s

he fucked b

y t

he o

ther m

en; h

owever, a

t t

hat t

ime i t h

ad t

aken a

lmost a

w

eek f

or h

er t

o 

give in and allow it to happen.  Although Katie would enjoy the attention of other m

en a

t t

he c

lub, i t had t

aken a



lot of factors coming into play for her to finally sleep with his two college buddies. 



Going  out  to  the  club,  dancing  and  drinking  had  been  one  of  the  pivotal  events  pushing  Katie  over  the  edge, 

compounded by the week’s teasing   

and being hit on by Chaz and Mike.  Her feelings had built to a crescendo, t

o t

he p

oint w

here s

he h

ad b

ecome s

o 

aroused  she  had  not  only  made  out  with  them  on  the  dancefloor,  but  a  group  of  strangers  as  well  ultimately 

succumb to her desires and stripp Chaz, then Mike to let them have her the following day. 



Katie told him the experience one of the most intense sexual experience she had ever h

ad, a

nd h

e w

anted h

er t

o 

feel that way again.  She deserved to be satisfied, and he knew her sexual appetite need more than him to satisfy. 



He had planned this whole night for weeks, purposely scheduling to work late a

nd l eaving h

is g

irlfriend p

ining f

or 

him.  Bob  knew  not  being  intimate  all  week  would  frustrate  Katie,  who  was  extremely  sexual.  Each  night  he 

promised he would satisfy her, but ended up pretending he was too tired.  And he knew the week of a

bstinence 

had done what he expected —Katie would never wear something so revealing under normal circumstances. 



Bob knew he was playing with fire—once again putting their relationship on the line, but he had been unable to 

think of anything else for the last f

ew w

eeks, envisioning K

atie being fucked b

y o

ther m

en o

ver a

nd over.  The f

irst 

week after h

er e

ncounter w

ith t

he g

uys h

ad b

een f

antastic between h

im a

nd K

atie, e

ach r

eliving t

he events i n t

heir 

minds  when  they  together.  Just  thinking  back  to  watching  her  with  them  kept  him  hard  enough  to  fuck  her 

two—and sometimes even three—times a night. 
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Unfortunately, as with many things in their relationship, just as moving had b

een a

m

otive i n r

efueling s

omething 

‘new’ in their relationship, his passions needed a refueling to keep things going as well.  As much as h

e l oved h

is 

girlfriend  and planned to spend the rest of his life with her, Bob believed Katie needed more than him to satisfy 

her.  He hoped someday Katie would reach a point where she w

ould s

uggest t

he t

ype o

f e

vening h

e h

ad p

lanned, 

fulfilling both their desires.  Tonight was as much for her as for himself—or so he convinced himself. 



But  for  now,  he  had  to  initiate  things,  slowly  coaxing  Katie  into it like feeding a animal.  In time, he hoped she 

would come to him herself to be ‘fed.’ 



Meanwhile Katie was smiling broadly, p

leased w

ith B

ob’s r

eaction t

o h

er o

utfit.  She h

ad been l eery a

bout d

ressing 

so provocatively, but her   

boyfriend’s response more than she could have dreamed.  the last week.  Granted Bob had been w

orking l ate all 

week and had been too tired to do anything except go to bed early, but n

ow h

er b

ody t

ingled w

ith e

xcitement a

t 

the thought of going out and teasing him all night until he ravished her when they returned home.  Heck, if t

hey 

were too anxious, they might even get a hotel room and not waste time driving home! 



Katie  knew  was  completely  exposed  in  the  revealing  dress;  however, for an exhibitionist such as herself, it was 

something s

he t

hrived u

ponhe h

ad n

ot b

een a

ble t

o a

ct u

pon h

er inner desires s

ince quitting s

tripping.  When Chaz 

and Mike picked the outfit and had her try it on, she had never imagined w

earing i t, b

ut s

ince B

ob’s r

evelation at 

wanting  to  show  her  off—among  other  things—as  soon  as  he  had  suggested  her  wearing  something sexy, this 

outfit immediately popped in to Katie’s mind. 



A  part  of  her  was  ashamed  to  know some of the thrill running through her body was anticipation of other men 

seeing  her  exposed  in  such  an  outfit.  Bob’s  recent  fantasies  for  her  to  ‘show  off’  more  had  been  like  adding 

gasoline to a five-alarm fire for an exhibitionist such as herself.  Katie had o

ften d

ressed a

s l ittle a

s p

ossible w

hen 

she had worked as a stripper, but had suppressed those tendencies since meeting Bob. 



But tonight was about Bob, she reiterated to herself, making a f

eeble a

ttempt i n h

er m

ind to c

onvince h

erself t

he 

thrill of other men noticing her was more for Bob’s enjoyment than her own. 



“So, you didn’t say who was at the door when you answered in nothing but my old shirt,” B

ob s

aid, b

reaking her 

out of her reverie as they walked out of the house. 



“Hunh?” she asked as Bob repeated the question, opening the door for her as she got in to the car. 



Katie smiled, waiting until he got i n the c

ar and t

hey p

ulled o

ut o

f t

he d

riveway b

efore t

elling h

im a

bout t

he —

and 

his reaction, although she left out the part about her instantaneous arousal when the stared at her. 



“So, what was he delivering?” Bob asked. 



Suddenly she remembered the USB drive. 



“Shit,  I  forgot  to  tell  you.  Apparently,  Chaz  and  Mike  are  at  it  again,”  she  told  him.  Seeing  her  boyfriend’s 

questioning gaze, she continued, “They sent a USB drive with a video of me stripping at the club years ago,” she 

explained. 
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Bob’s eyes grew wide as he turned to look at her in surprise as she continued, saying, “

I d

on’t k

now h

ow t

he h

ell 

they  got  a  hold  of  it—I  mean, it was years ago.  Not to mention how it got recorded,” she said.  “The bouncers 

were  pretty  good  at  preventing  that  sort  of  thing  from happening—it only took a one or two cell phones to be 

smashed  in  the  parking  lot  to  discourage  anybody else from taking pictures in the club, but apparently this one 

snuck by” she explained. 



Bob’s mind was obviously more on the video than on the road and Katie laughed, telling him, “Don’t w

orry.  You 

can  watch  it  when  we  get  home,”  she  promised.  Then  looking  at  him  out  of  the  corner  of  her  eye  she  said 

seductively,  “That  is  after  you  make  up  for  a  week’s  worth  of  lost  time with me,” she laughed.  “Why watch a 

six-year old recording when you can have the real thing!” she said to him, j iggling h

er b

reasts with h

er h

ands a

nd 

distracting Bob’s attention back to her and not the video. 



They drove in s

ilence f

or a

w

hile, then B

ob t

urned t

owards h

er a

gain and gave h

er a

l echerous g

rin.  “I c

an’t w

ait t

o 

see  all  the  guys  hitting  on  you  in  the club wearing that outfit!” he said excitedly.  “I’ll be you’ll have a hundred 

hands feel your ass before the night is over,” he laughed, the anxiousness in his voice obvious. 



Katie looked at him in exasperation, not wanting him to know she had thought the same thing. 



“I dressed this way for you,” she said, looking at him pointedly. 



Bob smiled, saying, “Yes, and you look fantastic!” he told her.  “And it is for me,” he explained.  “You know how 

much I like to see you get hit on,” he told her.  “That’s for me too, isn’t it?” he asked. 



Katie did not know what to t

hink a

bout h

er b

oyfriend’s l ogic.  Yes, d

ressing i n s

uch a

r

evealing o

utfit B

ob’s r

equest 

and she had worn the dress for him.  But her mind began to wonder which h

e f

ound more exciting—her w

earing 

the revealing outfit and seeing her body, or because other men could see her body as well. 



Whereas  most  men  would  not  want  other  men  looking and hitting one their women with such blatantly sexual 

intentions,  feeling  a  strong  sense  of  jealousy and possession, Bob  wanted to share her with the world, not only 

showing her off and teasing them, but wanting her to sleep with them. 



Her thoughts remained t

roubled as t

hey d

rove t

o t

he c

lub, a

rriving sooner t

han s

he thought w

ith h

er m

ind f

ocused 

on her boyfriend’s recent obsession. 



Not familiar with the area, nor wanting to waste time parking, Bob used the valet s

ervice, g

rinning b

roadly a

t t

he 

man in the white shirt’s reaction when he opened Katie’s door, staring boldly a

t his g

orgeous g

irlfriend a

s s

he g

ot 

out. 



Bob saw there was a line at the door to the club g

oing a

ll the w

ay d

own t

he block a

nd h

e s

miled.  Not d

ue to h

ow 

long  they  might  have  to  wait  to  get  into  the  club,  but  at  the  crowd’s  reaction  to  Katie.  Although  a  few  guys 

whistled at Katie’s appearance, Bob was happy to hear a sudden hush f

all u

pon t

he c

rowd, the m

en i n l ine i n a

we 

at Katie’s appearanceand her seductive outfit. 
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Walking  around the car to his girlfriend, he took a moment to bask in the congratulatory nods of several men in 

line for being with Katie.  Even the bouncer at t

he d

oor—a l arge b

ald b

lack g

uy w

ho h

ad p

robably s

een t

housands 

of scantily clad women enter the club—was looking at her intently, his eyes taking in every curve of her body. 



“There’s a line,” Katie stated obviously, her face pouting. 



Bob  recalled  the last time they were here with Mike and Chaz.  There a line then as well; however, the bouncer 

had  let  them  in  due  to  how  Katie  was  dressed.  Bob could not remember if this was the same bouncer or not; 

however, he figured now was as good a time as any to put his plan into motion. 



“Why don’t you go ask the bouncer how long it will take for us to get i n?” he a

sked.  “And m

aybe y

ou speed t

hat 

up by giving him a little special attention,” he said with a chuckle. 



Katie looked at him in surprise, her eyes widening as Bob grinned even further. 



“What?” he asked with mock innocence.  “Can’t I enjoy tonight a little too?” he asked, winking at her. 



“Seriously?” Katie asked in exasperation.  “You want to play  that game tonight?” she asked. 



Bob  grinned  and  shrugged  his  shoulders.  “C’mon,  it’s  just  a  little  innocent  flirting,”  he  told  her.  “What’s  the 

harm?” he asked.  “Besides, maybe it’ll get you in the mood,” he told her with another wink. 



Katie sighed.  “I’m already ‘in the mood,’” she answered.  “For you.” 



“Aw, give me a little something,” Bob whined.  “I’ve worked over sixty hours this w

eek.  The l east y

ou c

ould do is 

give me a little reward for all that hard-earned money we’ll be getting,” he intoned. 



Katie rolled her eyes at her boyfriend’s plea.  She had b

een l ooking forward t

o a

n

ight w

ith B

ob a

ll w

eek—the k

ey 

word being  with—and now h

e w

anted t

o p

ull t

his s

hit?  She f

elt h

er a

nger b

uild u

p i nside h

er a

s s

he l ooked a

t B

ob, 

realizing  he  had  been  setting  her  up  the  entire  time.  She  had  given  in to his fantasies once a month ago, and 

although it seemed to have been for t

he b

etter o

f t

heir r

elationship—their l ove l ie n

ever been m

ore i ntense—Bob 

had  remained  content  and  had  not  suggested  it  happen  again.  She  had  accepted  his  silence  and assumed his 

fantasy a passing thing, one of those ‘let’s do this once to spice things up’ t

ype d

eals n

ever to h

appen a

gain.  She 

obviously mistaken. 



Although  Katie  had  dressed  up  provocatively,  it  strictly  for  Bob.  He  had  said  he  wanted  every guy at the club 

‘lapping at her heels’ and she thought he had m

eant i t a

s a

c

onsequence o

f d

ressing u

p f

or h

im.  Now she w

as n

ot 

so certain.  Yes, she enjoyed the attention of other men, but nothing more as an attention gatherer to m

ake her 

feel good.  Bob’s approach w

as a

l ot m

ore—involved—and s

eemed i t w

as a

g

reater d

esire than a

ctually being with 

her. 



She  thought  about  his  earlier  comments,  wondering if he wanted to watch her get hit on by strangers all night. 

Was he no longer i nterested i n h

er, i nstead n

eeding t

he f

eelings o

f j ealousy o

r w

hatever f

ueled h

is f

antasy to w

ant 

her?  What more was he expecting of her? 
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Katie did not know the answer to any of those questions, n

or d

id s

he w

ant t

o e

xplore t

hem, h

er a

nger g

etting the 

better of her. 



Glancing  at  the  bouncer  several  feet  away,  she  felt  an  unexpected thrill run through her body as she noted his 

penetrating  gaze  still  upon  her  body.  She  had  never  dated  a  black  guy  before  and  the  taboo—even  these 

days—gave her a

s

ense o

f a

pprehension w

hich f

ueled her desires.  The a

bsence of i ntimacy a

ll w

eek w

as t

aking t

oll 

on her physiology, and between the two, she was feeling randy. 



It did not help matters being the bouncer was good looking. 



Maybe a little flirting would curb Bob’s fantasy and turn his attention more on her than guys paying a

ttention t

o 

her, she thought, lost in her own musings. 



Watching K

atie l ook i ntently a

t t

he b

ouncer, B

ob s

miled.  He k

new h

e w

as p

laying w

ith p

roverbial f

ire.  He k

new h

is 

suggestion  would  make  Katie  upset,  immediately  recognizing  his  girlfriend’s  anger;  however,  he  hoped  her 

horniness—which had been building up for the past week, would redirect that anger in line w

ith his p

lans f

or t

he 

evening.  It  had  been  that  very  same anger which had precipitated Katie’s acquiescence to sleep with Chaz and 

Mike.  Bob was purposely toying with his girlfriend’s feelings to mimic that night in the hopes of a similar outcome. 



Even  if  Katie  did  not  flirt  with  the  bouncer,  as  much  as  she  loved  to  dance,  Bob  believed  her  anger  would be 

short-lived.  Once they got into the club she would get in a better mood—and if the population of horny men at 

the  club  continued  to  hit  on  her  while  she  was  still  mad  at  him,  who  knew  what  she  might  decide  to  do,  he 

thought! 



But  Bob’s  anticipation—building  up  over  the  last  few  weeks—had  gotten  the  better  of  him.  It  had  taken  the 

presence  of  Chaz  and  Mike, as well as many drinks—to help precipitate her anger and cause her to redirect her 

attention to other men.  Bob ha ‘jumped the gun’ so to speak, pushing Katie too quickly.  Instead o

f w

aiting until 

she was in a better mood from the music and drinks, h

is a

nxiousness a

t w

atching h

er g

et h

it on by o

ther g

uys h

ad 

caused him to act too soon, and his suggestion she flirt with the bouncer might backfire. 



Katie turned back towards and stared at h

im i ntently f

or a

f

ew s

econds b

efore s

he said, “Fine,” and b

egan w

alking 

towards the door 



he bouncer stared in surprise and anticipation 



Bob  could  not  believe  his  eyes  and  ears  as  he  watched  Katie  up  to  the large handsome black man, as his cock 

began to harden within his slacks. 



“I don’t suppose you w

ould m

ind l etting m

e a

nd m

y date in w

ithout waiting i n l ine?” K

atie a

sked t

he b

ouncer, w

ho 

had not stopped staring at since she turned away from Bob. 



Katie felt her breasts tighten against h

er c

hest a

s t

he b

ouncer’s e

yes p

ractically c

aressed e

very i nch o

f h

er s

kin, h

is 

gaze practically devouring her.  Her s

tomach w

as p

erforming f

lip-slops l ike she w

as o

n a

r

oller c

oaster a

s s

he stood 

before him, feeling exposed and vulnerable  
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To  her  chagrin,  she  immediately  felt  her  loins  heat  up  at the man’s intense look, her senses overwhelmed.  He 

obviously worked out—a lot—and Katie felt small as his over-six-feet body towered above her, his v

ery presence 

overpowering her confidence.  Without realizing it, she lowered her gaze, feeling humbled. 



With her head lowered, Katie took in the rest of the man, her eyes g

rowing w

ide a

s s

he s

aw t

he p

rominent b

ulge 

within his pants—the cylindrical outline of his cock going to the side and down the inside of his right thigh. 



Good God, she thought, he’s hung like a horse! 



Size had never been a concern for h

er i n t

erms o

f p

leasure; h

owever, a

fter h

er weekend w

ith C

haz and Mike s

he a



new appreciation for such things.  Immediately Katie’s crotch warmed, her desire getting the better of her. 



“Sorry little lady,” the bouncer said in a deep voice, reminding her of Michael Clarke Duncan o

r J

ames E

arl Jones. 

His  baritone  voice  caused  her  insides  to  reverberate,  drawing  her  gaze  back  to  his  face.  Katie  blushed  as  he 

grinned at her knowingly—undoubtedly aware of where she had been l ooking.  “You a

nd y

our  b

 oyfriend  w

ill h

ave 

to wait in line like all the other couples,” he stated. 



Although s

he h

ad been p

repared f

or a

rebuttal a

nd g

oing b

ack t

o B

ob, s

omething i n t

he m

an’s s

tatement m

ade h

er 

pause. 



Without knowing where the words came from, she suddenly blurted 

out, “Oh, he’s not my boyfriend,” s

he a

nswered, s

tepping c

loser t

o t

he b

ouncer.  “He’s j ust m

y d

ate u

ntil I  can f

ind 

something  better,”  she  said  seductively,  pressing  her  body  up  against  the  bouncer,  the  firm  tube  of  his  cock 

pressing against her hip.  “And I think I already have,” s

he s

aid, l ooking u

p a

t t

he d

ark man w

ith a

s

eductive s

mile. 

“Care to give a sample of what you have to offer?” she asked, her heart pounding in her chest. 



Katie d

id n

ot k

now where t

he w

ords h

ad c

ome f

rom, s

quealing i n s

urprise w

hen t

he b

ouncer s

uddenly w

rapped h

is 

arm around her waist.  The next thing she knew, his mouth was upon hers. 



Without thinking, Katie opened her own mouth, giving the bouncer’s tongue free passage. 



Katie  groaned  as  the  bouncer’s  tongue  invaded  her  mouth,  his  other  hand  dropping  down  to  her  ass  as  he 

squeezed her left cheek. 



In the background, she was vaguely aware of the crowd in line cheering at the display of her kissing the bouner, 

but  her  attention  was  focused  more  on  her  body,  Katie’s  crotch  immediately  flooding  with  desire, scant panty 

doing little to the lust her. 



Just as abruptly, she was let go, barely a

ble t

o s

tand as s

he s

tood w

obbling w

eak-kneed b

efore t

he bouncer a

s the 

crowd continued applauding. 



Bob’s  cock  was  fully erect watching his girlfriend kiss the black bouncer so intimately, and he almost missed the 

bouncer’s next words 
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“Go on in,” t

he b

ouncer w

aved t

owards the d

oor.  “And t

ake y

our d

ate t

oo,” h

e c

huckled, a

dding, “Although I  t

hink 

you may have already found what you’re looking for,” he told Katie, smiling down at her blushing face. 



Katie  continued  standing  before  the  large  man,  her  chest  rising  and  falling  exaggeratedly.  It  was  obvious  she 

enjoyed the kiss—but Bob w

anted m

ore, s

o b

efore a

nything e

lse w

as s

aid, h

e walked u

p a

nd l ed Katie b

y t

he w

aist 

into the club, her barely paying attention, as if she were in a trance. 



Immediately they were hit by a w

all o

f m

usic, their i nsides thrumming w

ith the d

eep b

ass b

eat o

f t

he s

ong a

s K

atie 

once again came to her 

senses. 



Glancing  at  his  girlfriend,  Bob  was  pleased  to  note  his  earlier  assumption  about  Katie’s  outfit  was 

correct—although the dress was practically see-through i n t

he l ighting of t

heir l iving r

oom a

nd s

treet l amps, i n t

he 

dim lighting of the club, it took on a w

hole d

ifferent a

spect.  Although K

atie’s luscious a

ss w

as s

till blatantly v

isible 

from  behind,  Bob  was  somewhat  thankful  the  front  mesh  material  stood  out more than her body beneath.  er 

body was still revealed, but from afar it offered a more teasing view. 



Bob  was  also  pleased  to  notice  Katie’s  anger  had  dissipated,  her  hips  moving  to  the  beat  of  the music.  As he 

anticipated,  she  could  not help but get in a good mood when dancing was involveduiding her once again by the 

waist, they stepped into the club as the music of Kanye West’s ‘Stronger’ surrounded them. 



Looking at Katie, Bob wondered how he was going to implement his plan when Katie abruptly turned t

o h

im a

nd 

said, “Let’s get a drink.” 



He smiled to himself, thinking sometimes events just fell in to place. 



“Sounds like a plan,” he told his unwitting beautiful partner, now the focus of his real plan.  “I’ll o

nly h

ave a

b

eer 

since I drove and w

ant t

o t

ake i t e

asy,” h

e t

old h

er.  “How a

bout y

ou g

et s

omething, a

nd I ’ll j oin y

ou i n a

m

oment,” 

he added with a smile. 



Katie looked at him in obvious surprise. 



“Aren’t you coming with me?” she asked. 



Bob smiled back at her, finally revealing his desires.  “I want to watch everybody’s reaction when you w

alk u

p t

o 

the bar in that outfit,” he laughed. 



Her original anger returning, Bob wondered if he had pushed too far when Katie realized what he wanted out o

f 

the night. 



“Is that all tonight’s going to be?”  She asked.  “You pushing me towards other m

en?  I t

hought w

e w

ere g

oing t

o 

have a date night, you know, enjoy each other’s company?” she said angrily. 



Bob had already rehearsed this part in his head a hundred times in the 
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past week as he answered her, replying, “You know how much I like to d

ance,” h

e t

old her.  “I w

ant t

onight t

o b

e 

for both of us, so let’s each e

njoy w

hat w

e l ike.  You e

njoy d

ancing, and I ’m sure t

here a

re m

ore g

uys t

han y

ou c

an 

count wanting to take you out on t

hat d

ance f

loor,” h

e s

aid.  “And I know h

ow m

uch y

ou e

njoy t

easing other m

en, 

so this is your chance to do so with my complete blessing,” he told her in way of explanation.  “And for me, y

ou 

know how much it turns me on watching other men hitting on you, so I get to enjoy what I like while you g

et t

o 

enjoy what you like.  Is that so wrong?” he asked. 



On  the  surface,  Katie  could  not dispute her boyfriend’s logic, but deep inside she knew what he was suggesting 

was wrong.  She was about to argue the point when Bob continued, interrupting her before s

he c

ould e

ven o

pen 

her mouth. 



“Look at it this way.  I can be with you all night, but you know I’ll only get upset if you force m

e t

o d

ance w

hen I  

don’t  want  to.  Then  you’ll  get  pissed  because  I’m  not  having  a  good  time  and  we’ll  inevitably  get  into  an 

argument.  After  that  you’ll  want  to  leave,  and  we’ll  drive  home  angry  and  neither  one  of  us  will  want  to  do 

anything remotely intimate when we get home.  Then w

e’ll s

pend t

he rest o

f t

he w

eekend a

rguing.  This a

voids a

ll 

that drama.  You get to have some fun flirting a

round a

nd d

ancing, a

nd I  g

et t

o h

ave f

un w

atching—we’ll b

oth g

et 

turned on and can go home and spend the rest of the night satisfying our passion,” he told her. 



Again,  on  the  surface  what  Bob  stated  was  true,  and  Katie  could  not  argue  his  point—he  had  pretty  much 

described every date they had gone out on when dancing was involved.  In fact, the only time they h

ad n

ot t

ruly 

argued was last month when they had gone out with Mike and Chaz—and she had not danced with Bob a s

ingle 

song. 



Bob could see he was making headway with Katie’s indecision. 



“How about this,” he told her as a c

onsolation.  “Let’s g

ive i t t

wo h

ours.  If y

ou a

re n

ot h

aving f

un b

y t

en, I ’ll d

ance 

the rest of the night with you and we can close the damn club if you w

ant—and I  w

on’t m

ake a

ny f

uss, d

eal?” h

e 

said. 



Katie  realized  she  was  not  going  to  make  much  headway  in  their  discussion  without  getting  both  pissed  off. 

Although  it  was  not  exactly  what  she  had in mind, Bob’s proposal was at least reasonable to avoid a large fight 

between them. 



“One hour,” she said in retaliation, finally giving in. 



Bob’s  face  broke  into  a  smile,  infuriating  her  even more because she knew he had won the discussion—for the 

time being. 



“An hour and a half,” he countered. 



Katie  looked  at  him  and  finally  sighed,  lowering  her shoulders in defeat.  “Fine,” she said as Bob bent over and 

kissed  her.  As  he  pulled  away,  she  said, “But I am only dancing with them, any ideas you have of me screwing 

around with a stranger is off the table right here and now,” she said. 
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“Well,  just  so  we  are  clear,”  Bob  said  with  another  smile,  “You  have  my  permission  to  do  so  if  you want,” he 

laughed, seeing Katie rolling her eyes.  Before she could say anything more, he waved towards t

he b

ar, “

Now g

o, 

my love.  Have fun shopping, and select only the finest cuts of beef, as you deserve the very best!” he laughed. 



Katie  sighed  once more in exasperation and turned and left her boyfriend standing and staring at her ass as she 

walked away—as were at least a hundred other guys. 



She  was  apprehensive  at  Bob’s newly discovered fetish.  Sleeping around while in a committed relationship was 

wrong,  she  knew—yet  she  had  been  feeling  less  and  less  guilt  over  the  past few weeks since sleeping with his 

college friends.  In fact, their relationship seemed stronger than ever. 



“And how fucked up is that?” she said to herself. 



“If  you’re looking to get fucked up,” a man said next to her at the bar, “let me buy you a drink and start you on 

your way,” he laughed. 



Startled, Katie realized she had said the last sentence aloud. 



Looking  up,  she  saw  an  attractive  guy in his thirties staring down at her, or more to the point, her breasts.  Yet 

instead of contempt or aggravation, she felt a thrill r

un t

hrough h

er a

t t

he m

an’s gaze, t

he o

bjects o

f h

is a

ttention 

tightening as her nipples hardened in response. 



Glancing over her shoulder, she saw Bob staring eagerly as she sighed 

and turned back to the man. 



“Sure, why not” she said. 



Of course, what else was she going to do, she thought.  Her outfit left little room t

o p

lace m

oney o

r a

credit c

ard 

and Bob was carrying all the cash. 



“I’ll  take  another  gin  and  tonic,”  the  man  told  the  bartender,  who  had  come  up  to  them as soon as Katie had 

walked over.  “And the lady will have…” he said, looking at her expectantly. 



“Vodka,” she answered back.  “On the rocks.” 



“You  heard  the  lady,”  the  man  told  the  bartender,  who  was  also  noticeably  staring  at Katie’s exposed breasts. 

“Grey Goose on the rocks, tall,” he said. 



Katie looked at the man and smiled.  Although she was not a connoisseur drinker, she knew top shelf liquor and 

was impressed at the man’s order.  He j ust s

cored ‘ points’ w

ith h

er b

y o

rdering s

omething b

etter t

han a

verage f

or 

her. 



She also appreciated the man did not tell her any lines or make small t

alk w

hile they w

aited f

or t

heir d

rinks, b

oth 

silently watching the crowd.  Katie w

ondered i f t

he m

an w

as c

hecking o

ut t

he n

ext w

oman h

e w

ould h

it o

n if K

atie 

spurned him while she longingly at the dance floor, itching to dance. 
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When their drinks arrived, Katie was surprised to see hers in a tall glass—filled all t

he w

ay u

p w

ith vodka a

nd i ce. 

The l ast time s

he h

ad b

een h

ere w

ith t

he g

uys, h

er d

rinks i n s

mall t

umblers a

nd i t h

ad t

aken f

orever f

or h

er t

o g

et a 

buzz. 



Quickly she gulped down the drink, downing half the glass—what s

he estimated t

o b

e three or f

our s

hots—in one 

pull.  The cold burn of alcohol felt good and her mood immediately became better. 



“Rough night?” the man smiled down at her. 



Katie appreciated him letting her lead the conversation, a

gain s

coring ‘ points’ in h

er l ong-unused ‘picking u

p m

en’ 

list from her single days.  Who knew it would come in handy now that she was off the market, 

she thought ironically. 



“You  could  say  that,”  she  answered.  “Got  in  to  a  fight  with  my  date,”  she  explained,  knowing  the  key  to 

lying—particularly when you were going to get buzzed—was to keep the topic close to the truth, she thought to 

herself. 



“Oh, if you are here with somebody else, I can leave you alone,” the man said apologetically. 



And  there  was  the trifecta, Katie thought, appreciating the man’s sincerity.  Back when she had been single, if a 

man scored three points in her mind, he deserved some attention. 



“Not anymore,” she said w

ith a

s

mile, t

aking a

nother l ong g

ulp f

rom h

er d

rink.  After h

er t

hird l arge s

ip, s

he l ooked 

at the man and smiled, saying “Care to dance? 



Her body flushed with heat as the man wrapped his arm a

round h

er, b

ut i n a

g

entlemanly w

ay, a

nd l ed h

er t

o t

he 

dance floor. 



Bob  watched  eagerly  as  his  girlfriend  was  escorted  to  the  dance  floor  by  the  older  man,  his  pulse  increasing 

noticeably.  He  had  eagerly  watched  the  exchange  between  the  two  since  Katie  left him, not knowing what to 

expect, and pleased when she begn talking to the man and accepted a drink from him. 



Moving  closer to the dance floor, Bob watched the couple dance.  Katie looked spectacular as always—her body 

simply became one with the music—and she garnished the a

ttention o

f e

verybody o

n t

he d

ance floor.  She w

ould 

have drawn glances her w

ay r

egardless o

f w

hat she w

as w

earing; h

owever, in t

he r

evealing b

right o

utfit, s

he s

tood 

out like an oasis in a desert. 



The  older  guy  danced  no  better  than  Bob,  although  it  was  apparent  he  considered  himself to be much better. 

Then again, he could have simply been happy to be with such a sexy woman as Katie, Bob thought. 



As he predicted earlier, Katie became v

isibly happier o

nce s

he s

tarted t

o dance—even i f h

er p

artner w

as n

o b

etter 

than himself—and Bob became relieved his plan seemed to be falling in place. 
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Once more looking at Katie’s dancing partner, Bob knew the guy was not the sort of man he had imagined Katie 

being with, so he was not surprised w

hen t

he s

ong e

nded, t

o w

atch K

atie s

ay s

omething t

o t

he m

an a

nd w

alk b

ack 

to the bar alone. 



Briefly watching the man, Bob smiled as the man s

tared at K

atie’s a

ss a

s b

efore being swallowed u

p by t

he c

rowd. 

Once  she  was  out  of  sight,  the  man  simply  shrugged  his  shoulders  and  began  talking  to  the  nearest  woman 

standing by the dance floor, and Bob realized the m

an had b

een e

xpecting r

ejection f

rom s

uch a

beautiful woman 

as Katie—somebody out of his league—and was completely nonplussed by being abandoned on the dance floor. 



Dismissing the man from his mind, Bob turned and made his way back to the bar. 



As bright as Katie’s fluorescent dress was—particularly in the c

lub l ighting—it w

as e

asy t

o f

ind h

er a

t the b

ar.  Bob 

was surprised to see her laughing amicably with two men who looked to be typical college guys. 



Unlike the older guy she had just left—who had treated Katie with a g

entleman’s g

race, n

ot e

ven t

ouching h

er o

n 

the dance floor—these two guys were h

itting o

n h

er i n f

ull f

orce.  Bob w

atched a

mus a

s h

is g

irlfriend c

ontinuously 

pivoted  her  body,  first  to the right, then to the left, avoiding both men’s hands which seemed to be on her ass, 

hips, legs, arms, and shoulders all at once.  It was obvious the men were used t

o h

itting o

n a

w

oman a

t t

he s

ame 

time and Bob smiled as Katie moved away from one guy’s grope only to move into the other’sBob a

mused a

t h

is 

girlfriend’s predicament, her moving as flawlessly as she danced. 



It  was  apparent these guys were only looking for a hot piece of ass to get off on for the evening—possibly even 

together—and  Bob  waited  to  see  how  Katie  would  rebuke  them.  He  was  therefore  surprised  when  Katie’s 

movements suddenly stopped, leaving both men’s hands resting brazenly on her ass. 



He was further astonished when Katie accepted a drink from the m

en, t

he b

artender handing t

hem a

ll t

all g

lasses 

like what she had received earlier. 



Bob still could not believe the tall glasses she was drinking so 

profusely filled with pure vodka, wondering if Katie was asking for water to maintain h

er d

iscipline a

nd n

ot lower 

her defenses.  Watching as his g

irlfriend c

hugged d

own h

alf t

he g

lass’ c

ontents, he k

new h

is a

ssumption w

as m

ore 

than likely true. 



Once she h

ad f

inished h

er d

rink, t

he d

ark-haired H

ispanic g

uy t

ook h

er g

lass a

nd B

ob w

atched a

s t

he o

ther m

an—a 

tall blonde—wrap his arm around Katie’s waist.  Offering no protest, his girlfriend simply turned and let t

he m

an 

escort her towards the dance floor. 



Meanwhile,  the  darker  man  took their now-replenished drinks to one of the tall tables near the dance floor, his 

eyes never leaving Katie’s body. 



Turning  his attention away from the other man—Bob was here to watch his girlfriend, not the score of men she 

would leave in her wake—he followed the direction of the man’s stare, seeing Katie and her e

scort on the d

ance 

floor. 
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Before  they  even  started  dancing, Bob watched in delight as the man’s hand slid downwards from Katie’s lower 

back, slipping between the straps of h

er d

ress.  He watched i n a

stonishment a

s t

he man d

ug his f

ingers f

irmly i n t

o 

his girlfriend’s bare ass cheek, while she did nothing! 



Bob’s cock hardened as Katie simply began to dance while her partner kept his hand firmly gripping her ass. 



Katie’s  movements  were  unimpaired  by  the  man’s  vulgar  groping,  and  Bob  wondered  if  her  previous  life  as  a 

stripper  had  conditioned  her to such incidents.  He could imagine how she learned to ignore such advances and 

continue  to  dance.  Watching  her  body  move  seductively  to  the  beat  of  the  song,  he  knew  she  was  utterly 

absorbed in the music. 



Bob’s cock was throbbing and he realized he was holding his breath when the man finally r

eleased h

is g

rip o

n h

is 

girlfriend’s ass and began dancing with Katie—a large grin upon his face. 



As the song played—David G

uetta’s ‘ Sexy B

itch’ w

ith Akon—Katie r

aised h

er h

ands a

s she g

yrated h

er body, s

lowly 

turning until her back was facing the strange man. 



Bob was not s

urprised w

hen t

he m

an’s a

rms w

rapped a

round K

atie a

nd c

upped her b

reasts.  What d

id s

urprise h

im 

was Katie’s reaction—or 

lack thereof—as she continued to dance to the music as if nothing u

ntoward w

as h

appening, continuing t

o d

ance 

sensually to the music.  Bob grinned to himself, realizing the song was appropriate for the moment. 



As the song merged in to a new one—a club version of Demi Lovato’s ‘Cool f

or t

he S

ummer,’—Bob’s a

mazement 

continued unabated as Katie continued to dance while the man groped h

er b

reasts.  Then h

is breath c

aught i n h

is 

throat as Katie turned her head and b

egan m

aking o

ut w

ith t

he g

uyhe c

ontinued t

o k

nead her b

reasts t

hrough h

er 

dress! 



Bob could not believe h

ow w

anton a

nd s

lutty K

atie w

as a

cting, q

uickly c

hanging h

is t

hinking o

n h

er d

rinking w

ater. 

He had never seen her act so reckless with a complete stranger a

nd w

ondered i f h

er a

nger w

as s

till p

resent.  Was 

she purposely trying to cause him to regret his decision about asking her to flirt with other men? 



If  that  was  the  case,  Bob  knew  her  plan  would  backfire,  particularly  considering  his  ultimate  goal  for  the 

evening—which he had yet to divulge to his girlfriend, knowing she would never have considered his plan sober. 

But now, after several drinks and her wanton behavior, he smiled in eager anticipation. 



Somebody  stepped  in  front  of  Bob’s  view,  and  he  realized  it  was  the other man’s friend, the Hispanic one.  To 

Bob’s  wonderment,  the  blond  released  Katie,  who  immediately  stepped  forward,  slightly  off  balance,  into  the 

waiting hands of the Hispanic guy! 



The man wasted no time Katie around, his hands around her a

nd g

rabbing h

er b

reasts, j ust a

s t

he o

ther m

an h

ad. 

Bob’s eyes widened i n s

urprise a

s K

atie, instead o

f b

acking a

way, leaned b

ack i nto h

er n

ew p

artner’s c

hest, t

urning 

her head, began French kiss him as well. 



Bob’s  cock  was rock hard, throbbing in his slacks as he watched Katie being blatantly felt up by a third stranger, 

while everybody around her watched in obvious amusement and lust. 
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Bob’s  attention  was  broken  from  the debauched spectacle of his girlfriend being felt up on the dance floor as a 

man next to him said loudly to his friends, “Holy shit.  Do you see t

hat b

itch i n t

he b

right d

ress?  What a

s

lut!” h

e 

said.  “That’s  the  third  guy  I’ve  seen  her  with  in  just  as  many  songs,”  he  told  them with a laugh as his friends 

laughed with him. 



“Yeah, looks like that guy will be lucky tonight,” one of them said. 



“Just him?” another one laughed.  “Fuck, I bet she does him and his friend,” another one laughed. 



Bob  felt  his  cock  grow  even  harder  as  his  chest  swelling  in  depraved  pride at the lewd talk he heard about his 

girlfriend.  While another m

an w

ould be m

ad, h

e c

ould n

ot h

ave b

een more pleased.  This w

as e

xactly w

hat h

e h

ad 

been hoping for this evening and surprisingly, Katie had offered next to no resistance. 



Turning his a

ttention b

ack t

o t

he d

ance f

loor, h

e watched a

s K

atie c

ontinued t

o make o

ut w

ith t

he d

arker m

an w

ho 

continued to grope her chest. 



Eventually the song e

nded, and Bob w

atched a

s t

he couple broke o

ff their d

isplay a

nd t

he m

an e

scorted K

atie b

ack 

to the table. 



A new set of drinks were a

lready w

aiting, a

nd K

atie w

asted n

o t

ime g

ulping d

own t

he t

all d

rink p

roffered t

o her by 

the blond guy. 



The  blond  guy  said  something to her and she laughed, shaking her head, then Bob watched as she turned away 

from the table and walked away. 



Bob was surprised n

ot o

nly a

t K

atie’s r

eaction, but the m

en’s, w

ho d

id n

ot p

ursue her.  Instead, h

e w

atched a

s they 

talked animatedly between themselves, watching as Katie’s luscious ass move further away. 



Katie  barely walked ten feet before another man, a tall dark-haired college guy, stepped in front of her and said 

something.  With a smile, Katie nodded her head and turned towards the dance floor, the new guy wrapping h

is 

arm around her waist as they stepped on to the dance floor. 



A new song began playing—a club version of Selena Gomez’ ‘Come and G

et I t’—and B

ob w

atched a

s K

atie’s b

ody 

immediately began moving to the music. 



Bob knew Katie could dance seductively, but he was surprised the new man dancing with her was just as s

killed, 

the two moving gracefully before each other to the beat of the song. 



At  one  point,  Katie  raised  her  handsslowly  turn  aroundBob  knew  what  would  happen  next, unsurprised as the 

man’s  arms  wrapped  around  his  girlfriend  and  began  feeling  her  tits  through  her  dress.  Just  before,  Katie 

continued  dancing  as  if  nothing  untoward  was  happening  and  Bob  was  not  surprised—  delighted—when  she 

turned her head and began making out with this new stranger. 
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The  song  seemed  to  go  on  forever—while  Katie  continued  French  kissing  the  new  guy,  her  breasts  contorted 

continuously as he groped her.  Bob k

new h

is g

irlfriend w

ell a


nd h

er b

reasts w

ere o

ne o

f h

er m

ore s

ensitive areas, 

so he knew she had to be aroused. 



When the song ended, Bob watched as Katie broke away from the man and said something to cause both to laugh. 



Then another man stepped behind her, grabbing her waist a

s a n

ew s

ong began—Calvin H

arris’ ‘ I N

eed Y

our L

ove’ 

with  Ellie  Goulding.  Although  somewhat  expected  after  the last three guys, Bob was still taken off-guard as he 

watched his girlfriendbegn kissing this new guy before they even started dancing! 



Bob  watched  as  the  man’s  hands  dropped  down  and  began  squeezing  Katie’s  ass,  pulling  her  against  him  and 

blatantly grinding his crotch into hers. 



Bob cock was harder than marble as his girlfriend continued to make out with fourth guy she picked up so far 



Katie continued making out with the guy throughout the whole song Bob fully e

xpected h

er t

o spin a

round to t

he 

next closest guy and make out with them as well. 



He  was  therefore  surprised  when  she  said  something  to  her  dance  partner  turned  and  walked  awaya  wake of 

stares from the men behind her who were all obviously interested in ‘dancing’ with her as well. 



Bob’s  wonderment  grew  as  Katie  walk  to  the  two  men  she  had  left  earlier—the  blond  guy  and  dark-haired 

Hispanic—and to his continued amazement, happily took the drink the b

lond g

uy h

anded h

er, g

ulp i t d

own i n o

ne 

swallow! 



at something the guys said Bob watched as waved at them happily and   

turned around. 



He  fully  her  to  pick  up  another  guy  to  make  out  and  dance  with,  so  he  was  perplexed  when  she  continued 

walking—turning down several apparent offers to dance. 



It was then Bob realized she was going t

o the r

estroom.  Having drank several t

all d

rinks a

nd undoubtedly t

o g

o t

o 

the bathroom—as well as freshen up from her mauling on the dance floor, he thought with perverted amusement. 



Following  his  girlfriend,  he waited until she was in the long line to the women’s restroom before stepping up to 

her. 



“Having a good time?” he asked with a grin. 



He was startled when Katie i mmediately w

rapped h

er h

ands a

round h

is neck and k

issed h

im, h

er t

ongue s

lamming 

in to his mouth as his eyes widened in surprise.  Kissing her back for a few moments, they e

ventually b

roke t

heir 

kiss and stepped back from each other. 
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Bob  noted  Katie’s  chest  was  rising  and  falling, apparently out of breath, knowing from experience she was fully 

aroused.  Her face was flushed, from both her desire and her drinking, and Bob taste the alcohol on her breath, 

confirming the drinks vodka. 



“God,” Katie gasped.  “If th place wasn’t so crowded, I’d be begging y

ou to d

o m

e r

ight h

ere!” she p

anted b

ack t

o 

him as he smiled. 



“I  take  it  you’re  having  a  good  time?”  he  asked  with  mock  innocent,  smiling as his girlfriend looked up at him. 

Glancing at his watch, he smiled again, telling her, “It’s been over two hours,” h

e e

xplained t

o h

er.  “I p

romised i f 

you were not having fun I would dance the rest of the night with you,” he told her, seeing the frown upon her face. 



“But R

onny a

nd M

ateo are o

rdering me a

nother d

rink,” s

he s

aid w

ith t

he l ogic o

f a

w

oman w

ho h

ad d

rank a

lmost a



half-dozen large glasses of vodka. 



Bob  almost  laughed  at  his  girlfriend’s  response.  It was obvious she was drunk—more so than he had seen in a 

while—and he smiled deviously, knowing his plan was coming together better than he had hoped. 



“Well, then you should go back to them,” Bob told her innocently, almost laughing again as he saw Katie’s e

ager 

look. 



“You think so?” she asked.  “I don’t want to leave you all alone,” she said with a pout. 



Bob smiled.  “No, y

ou a

re h

aving t

oo much f

un,” h

e t

old h

er, l aughing a

s K

atie’s f

ace l it u

p w

ith o

bvious g

lee a

t h

im 

not insisting she spend time with him.  “In fact,” he told her in mock seriousness, “I t

hink y

ou s

hould t

hink a

bout 

what else you can do with them,” he said. 



Katie  looked  at  him  questioningly,  Bob decided to put the rest of his plan in to motion.  Reaching in to his back 

pocketpull out a hotel key card, it over to Katie. 



“Here, this is a h

otel r

oom I got down t

he s

treet—at the L

eisure H

otel.  Why d

on’t you t

ake y

our n

ew f

riends t

here 

and continue partying with them?” he asked suggestively. 



“What about you?” Katie asked. 



Bob felt his heart jump i n t

o h

is c

hest.  Katie h

ad n

ot rebuked h

im o

r said a

nything t

o h

im a

bout n

ot d

oing w

hat he 

suggested, or at how perverted his thoughts were—instead she was merely concerned at his well-being! 



He smiled.  “Don’t worry, I have a key as well.  In f

act, I ’ll b

e w

atching y

ou t

he w

hole t

ime,” h

e t

old h

er.  “I’ll b

e i n 

the closet,” he said. 



Katie laughed, saying, “You pervert.” 



He smiled, telling her, “You know it.  You can go as far, or do as little as you want,” he explained to her.  “I’ll b

e 

there  the  whole  time so if things get weird, you know where I will be,” he told her.  “But you should be able to 

handle two guys by yourself,” he told her, wiggling his eyebrows suggestively. 
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Katie immediately understood his innuendo. 



“Please,” she said.  “I was able to handle Chaz and M

ike—and t

heir f

riend,” s

he s

aid.  “Besides, they’re w

aiting o

n 

another friend, so you 

might get to see me with three again!” she said with a grin. 



“So, y

ou m

ight f

uck t

hem?” Bob asked e

agerly, r

ealizing h

is a

nticipation o

f w

hat m

ight h

appen w

as g

etting t

he b

est 

of him. 



Instead of becoming angry, he was floored when Katie answered, “As horny as I’ve b

een a

ll w

eek, i t m

ight n

ot b

e 

too much of a s

tretch,” s

he t

old h

er b

oyfriend, w

ho w

as o

bviously turned on at t

he t

hought o

f her f

ucking a

c

ouple 

of strangers. 



Bob continued looking at her and Katie sighed.  “Look,” she told him.  “I know this is what you want, and you’re 

lucky that I’ve had enough to drink that I’m not going to argue,” she told him.  “I’ve been horny a

ll w

eek a

nd i t’s 

obvious you want me to do this, so we can kill two birds with one stone, so-to-speak,” she said. 



Her logic w

as t

hat of a

w

oman h

aving drunk s

everal glasses o

f v

odka, a

nd B

ob k

new t

omorrow m

orning would b

e a



different story, but he was too excited at the prospect of what was happening to care.  Damn t

he consequences, 

he thought.  If Katie was willing to do this, she may regret it in the morning, but ould not be mad at h

im if it s

he 

had agreed. 



“Great!” he said instead, not wanting her to h

ave s

econd t

houghts.  “The r

oom has s

ome b

eers a

nd v

odka, a

s w

ell 

as anything else you may need” he said. 



Bob had spent most of the afternoon preparing the room, k

nowing w

hether K

atie b

rought another m

an b

ack t

o i t 

or  it  was  simply  him  and  her,  the  room  would  be  ready.  his  perverted  plan  was  playing  out  completely  was 

astonishing and he was not regretting he had spent getting it ready.  It was a dream com true. 



“I’m going to head o

ver t

here a

nd g

et r

eady.  Bring y

our f

riends—and t

heir friends i f y

ou w

ant—and r

emember, I’ll 

be there if you need me,” he said, bending down and giving Katie a kiss. 



“My perverted boyfriend,” Katie said to him as he smiled back at her, then turned and walked away. 




******************** 

 

As Bob walked away from his girlfriend and saw her enter the 

bathroom,  he  could  not  believe  his  luck.  He  had  fully  expected  a  fight  with  Katie  about  his  suggestion,  but 

amazingly,  she  no  resistance  willingly  agree  to  bring  a  stranger  back  to  a  hotel  room  balk  at  his  suggestion of 

fucking them! 



Bob was giddy w

ith a

nticipation.  Although h

e d

id n

ot e

xpect K

atie to a

ctually f

uck a

s

tranger—let a

lone —

he k

new 

she would not be opposed to some heavy petting, maybe even giving them a hand job. 
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He  had  watched  the  surveillance  videos  of  Katie  with  Chaz  and Mike hours upon hours expect to get the same 

mileage out of tonight.  He had purchased a high-end digital camera and planned to record the entire night.  He 

had even d

iscretely r

emoved a

f

ew o

f t

he s

lats in t

he c

loset d

oor a

t t

he hotelnot e

nough t

o b

e noticeablend h

e h

ad 

with the lights on he would not be noticed h

e k

new a

nybody K

atie b

rought t

o t

he h

otel w

ould b

e m

ore i nterested 

in herhe though with a grin. 



As he left the club and handed his valet ticket to the attendant, a l arge m

an s

tepped up t

o h

imrecognized w

ho a

t 

the door earlier.  Glancing back to the door, he saw another large man now standing and l etting p

eople i n to t

he 

club. 



“I see you’re leaving alone,” t

he l arge black man s

aid.  “I g

uess y

our d

ate d

idn’t work o

ut” h

e c

huckled w

ith a

d

eep 

baritone voice. 



“Well,  you  win  some  and  lose  some,”  Bob  said  to  the  man,  not  wanting  to  much  time  talking  with  a  random 

stranger as he waited for his car.  “It was a Tinder date, so no loss,” he said. 



“Oh, I  w

ould t

end t

o d

isagree,” the l arge man s

aid w

ith a

nother l augh which s

eemed to r

umble w

ithin h

is c

hest l ike 

thunder.  “That bitch was definitely a loss,” he said.  “My shift is over, maybe I’ll go in and console,” her he said 

teasingly  to  Bob.  “She  obviously  appreciated  what  I  was  packing,”  he  told  him  lewdly,  grabbing  his  crotch 

suggestively. 



Bob knew Katie would not be interested in the man.  It was n

ot a

r

ace t

hing—although h

e w

as n

ot a

ware o

f K

atie 

ever having been with a black man before—but she too interested in the two other men to change her sis now. 



As his car drove up and the valet got out, Bob looked over at the black man and said, “Knock yourself out, she’s 

already making quite a scene   

in there” as he got in to his car. 



Driving off, he turned his attention away from t

he b

ouncer a

nd d

rove t

hree b

locks t

o t

he hotel.  His alternate p

lan 

if  he  and  Katie  had  drnk  too  much—it  would  not  have  been  far  to  walk,  and  he  could  get  his  car  in  the 

morning—however, not having anything to drink but one beer, he was high on what might happen tonight. 



Not having to hide his car—the g

uy o

r g

uys K

atie m

ight bring b

ack o

bviously d

id n

ot k

now h

im—he parked i n f

ront 

of the room and opened the door. 



Looking around, he saw everything in its place—the c

ooler o

f d

rinks, t

he g

lasses h

e h

ad l eft on the t

able, e

ven the 

tube of lubricant and box of condoms sitting on the end t

able.  Although K

atie h

ad w

illingly f

ucked C

haz a

nd M

ike 

without protection, h

e e

xpect p

ush b

ack a

bout h

im s

uggesting h

er a

s

tranger b

ought them a

s a

r

ebuttal s

hould s

he 

comment on it. 



Grabbing  several  beers—he did not know when Katie would come back, even expecting her to return alone—he 

stepped into the closet and closed the door. 
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The closet was big, providing ample room for Bob and the chair he placed in there, as well as the box of t

issues, 

lotion and camera he had put in t

here e

arlier.  Recalling t

he e

vents i n h

is c

ar w

hen Chaz a

nd M

ike h

ad v

isited, B

ob 

was prepared for anything, even brought a container to piss in should he be unable to exit and go to the bathroom. 



And then he waited. 



He had left the radio on in the room—currently playing a club mix of The Chainsmokers’ ‘#Selfie’—so he did not 

have to sit in the dark closet in silence, but it was s

till boring.  Song a

fter song played, a

nd Bob the t

hree b

eers h

e 

brought  into  the  closet  was  already  working  on  one  of  the  bottles  of  water  when  the  loud  ‘Click’  of  the  door 

unlocking caught his attention. 



through  the  slats  Bob  was  pleased  Katie  stumble  in  to  the room, quickly followed by the two men she dancing 

with—the blond, who w

as a

pparently n

amed T

ommy o

r J

onny o

r s

ome s

uch a

nd t

he d

ark H

ispanic g

uyMateo.  Bob 

remembered the second man’s name merely because it was so unique. 



The three were laughing and obviously inebriated as Bob felt his cock harden in anticipation of what may happen. 



“I  need  to  pee,”  Katie  said,  as  the  men  smiled  at  her  and  Bob watched her make her way in to the bathroom, 

closing the door behind her. 



“Damn,  I  can’t  believe  this  is  happening,”  the  blond  said.  “Shit,  look,  this  bitch  must  have  been  anticipating 

tonight,” he said with a l augh, h

olding u

p the t

ube o

f l ubricant a

nd b

ox o

f c

ondoms B

ob l eft o

n t

he b

ed.  “This,” h

e 

said, holding up the tube o

f l ube, “

we can u

se,” h

e said w

ith a

nother l augh.  “This, n

ope” h

e s

aid, t

hrowing t

he b

ox 

of condoms across the room. 



“Fuck, I still can’t believe the bitch kept coming back to us,” the Hispanic g

uy s

aid.  “Each t

ime s

he l eft a

nd e

nded 

up on the dance floor with another guy, I thought she would blow us off.” 



“Yeah,” the blond guy said.  “After the second time she c

ame b

ack, I  r

ealized s

he w

as s

imply p

laying t

he field,” h

e 

laughed.  “Hell, she was probably getting herself worked up for us—she knw where the g

ood t

imes ” 

h

e l aughed. 

“Besides, we kept her well-stocked with those damn big-assed glasses of vodka” he said with another laugh. 



The other man also laughed.  Abruptly their attention turned to the bathroom, where Katie was walking out. 



“Shall we get this party started?” she asked with a smile, looking at the two men. 



“Come here baby,” the blond guy said in a husky voice.  “Don’t keep your fans waiting,” he told her with a smile. 



To Bob’s surprise, Katie did not hesitate as she walked up to the m

an, w

ho w

as b

latantly s

taring a

t h

er t

its, w

hich 

were practically spilling out of her dress. 



“You know,” he continued, staring down at Katie’s body w

ith u

nbridled l ust, “

these s

traps w

ere a

d

eterrent at t

he 

club, he told her as he reached up to the front of Katie’s dress. 
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Katie  did  not  say  anything  as  the  man  reached  up,  grabbing the first strap on the front of her dress unbuckl it. 

Once undone, he moved 

down to the next one, undoing as well. 



Once  the  second  buckle  was  released,  Katie’s  breasts  fell  out  of  her  dress,  as that buckle was one of the main 

bindings preventing a major wardrobe malfunction. 



The blond guy smiled and looked at the darker man.  “Care to take a stab?” he said. 



Without a word the Hispanic guy stepped up to Katie, who turned wordlessly towards hima smile on her face. 



Bob watched in amazement as the man began u

nbuckling t

he r

emaining t

wo s

traps o

f K

atie’s dress—starting w

ith 

the lower one first, and then the one just beneath her breasts. 



Once released, nothing preventing Katie’s breasts from forcing the front wide openBob watched eagerness a

long 

with the two men as her dress seemed part like Moses and the Dead Sea, baring the front of her body. 



Bob  realized  he  was holding his breath, taking in a deep inhale as the Latin guy bent his head and began kissing 

Katie, t

heir jaws opening wide a

s K

atie eagerly F

rench k

issed h

im.  At t

he s

ame t

ime, h

ands r

eached u

p a

nd o

pened 

the front of the dress completely, groping Katie’s bare breasts—without her making any move to stop him. 



Bob  watched  transfixed  as  Katie  leaned  in  to  man,  pressing  her  chest  further  into  his  exploring  hands  as  they 

continued to kiss. 



Katie was panting when the man suddenly broke off the kiss and pushed her away f

rom h

im, o

nly t

o s

mile a

s s

he 

was spun around to face the blond man, who proceeded to kiss and grope her just as had. 



Bob’s cock was r

ock h

ard i n h

is h

and a

s h

is g

irlfriend w

as p

assed b

ack and f

orth b

etween t

he m

en, h

er b

ody f

elt u

p 

by both as she continued fervently kissing them. 



Suddenly  there  was  a  loud  knock  on  the  door,  and startled, Bob’s body jerked, although the scene in the room 

continued unabated. 



Another knock came and the blond man, currently kissing Katie, pushed her back.  Katie s

tood l ooking a

t t

he t

wo 

men, her breasts 

completely exposed.  Both men and Katie had looks of lust upon t

heir f

aces, a

nd B

ob e

agerly h

op t

hings w

ould go 

beyond simply making out. 



The blond man looked at her with a smile and said, “Don’t keep your other fans waiting,” he told her. 



Bob’s mind reeled at the other man’s words.  Other fans?  Was there somebody else they were expecting? 



He  recalled  Katie  mentioning at the club the men were waiting for a friend, and his anticipation and excitement 

knew no bounds as he held his breath once , eager to see what would happen. 
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Katie stepped towards the door, but abruptly stopped when the Hispanic guy said, “Wait!” 



Walking  up  behind  her,  reached  up  to  Katie’s  shoulders  and  said,  “You need to welcome them ” he told her in 

explanation. 



let  out  a  lewd  chuckle  and  Bob  watched  in  astonishment  as  pulled  Katie’s  dress  off  her  shoulders  and  down, 

revealing her naked body beneath! 



more surprising Katie said nothing merely standing there as the man stripped her only acknowledgement t

o step 

out of the dress when the floor. 



Katie  was  essentially  naked,  standing  in  the  hotel  room  with  two  strangers  wearing  nothing  more  than  a 

fluorescent pink and yellow G-string, her matching high-heeled shoes, her gloves and the choker around her neck. 



Bob’s head felt dizzy as he continued holding his breath as Katie w

alking t

o t

he d

oor, o

pening i t w

ide w

ithout a

ny 

hesitation. 



Bob’s mind reeled in astonishment as he recognized the man standing —it was the black bouncer the club! 



Bob  watched  as  the  bouncer—a  huge  grin  on  his  face  as  he  saw  Katie  and her state of undress—step into the 

room. 



was immediately followed by another large man—a white jock-type 

guy who reminded Bob of Chaz. 



“started without us” the black man said in his deep baritone, with a mocking disappointed tone. 







“We  only  did  the  heavy  lifting.”  said  to  Katie,  “why  don’t  you  welcome Terrell  properly” he told the practically 

naked beauty in the room. 



Bob’s gaze was transfixed through the slats of the closet door as Katie—again not saying a word—stepped up to 

the black man, who was staring down at her with obvious lust.  The man reached up and put his arms o

n K

atie’s 

shoulders—the darkness of his skin sharpto Katie’s—and slowly p

ushed.  To B

ob’s a

mazement, K

atie a

gain s

ilently 

complied, lowering herself until she was kneeling before the large black man. 



The  man  continued  smiling  as  Katie,  again  without  saying  a  word,  reached  up  and  began  unbuckling  belt  and 

slacks! 



Bob  watched  as  Katie  grabbed  the  slacks  and  underwear  pulled  them  forward,  lowing  them  until  hcompletely 

exposed before her. 



Bob’s surprise and amazement was unabated as he stared incredulously at cock hanging b

efore h

is g

irlfriend.  He 

had  seen  black  men in porno movies and the stereotype of them being well-hung; however, he had assumed th 
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were specially picked to promote just that, stereotype.  Yet t

he cock hanging b

efore h

is g

irlfriend w

as l ike a

nother 

appendage—it was huge!  Bob h

ad s

een M

ike’s l ength a

nd C

haz’s g

irth, b

ut t

he b

lack c

ock h

anging i n f

ront o

f K

atie 

was unreal a grotesque anomaly that defied Bob’s mind. 



Katie’s  reaction  was  entirely  different,  smiling  as  she  reached  up  and  grasped  the  large  with  her  hand  fingers 

unable  to  completely  encircle  itas  Bob’s  mind  slowly grasped the understanding that the man’s dick was longer 

than his girlfriend’s forearm. 



And  then,  to  his  complete  amazement,  Katie  leaned  forward  and  took  the  head  of  cock in her mouth, her lips 

opening wide as she began sucking the room with the sucking sounds as Katie fervently sucked . 



“Damn  girl!”  gasped.  “I  knew  you  were  hungry  for  cock tonight, but you might want to slow down before you 

choke,” he said. 



The other men laughed as they watched Katie large black . 



Pulling  away  and  spitting  on  the  cock like Bob had seen in a porno movie, Katie looked up at the man, her face 

flushed and saliva rolling down h

er c

hin t

elling him, “

I’ve b

een w

aiting f

or t

his c

ock s

ince w

e d

rove u

p t

o t

he c

lub,” 

she said  “I’m not letting it go to waste!” she told him with a smile as she took the head of his cock into her mouth. 



The  other  men  laugh  at  her  statement as the black man, groaning at the sensation of Katie’s mouth sucking his 

cock, reached down and began guiding her head as the first third of his cock slide in and out of her mouth. 



Bob  could  only  stare  in  amazement.  Without  even  being  aware of it—his mind too focused upon his girlfriend 

sucking  off  a  stranger,  in  front  of  three  other  strangers—he  turned  on  the  digital  camerit  towards  the  lewd 

spectacle in the room. 



The room filled with the sounds of suckingBob of the sound m

ade w

hen p

ulling y

our foot o

ut o

f a

d

eep s

ection o

f 

mud. 



“Gnacht-chak-chak,”  came  from  Katie’s  mouth,  over  and  over  as  she  the abnormality between the black man’s 

legs, trying to get as much of his cock into her mouth as she could. 



Movement  around  Katie  caught  Bob’s  attention,  and  he  watched as the other men began undressing, his heart 

beginning to race and his breath shallow. 



Somewhat  to  Bob’s  embarrassment,  he  noted  all  th men had sizable dicks—even the smallest man, surprisingly 

being the large jock, several inches larger than Bob’s mere five inches. 



had read an article stating the average m

an’s p

enis w

as o

nly f

ive i nches e

rect, w

hich w

as l engthowever, i n t

he last 

month he seen over half a dozen naked m

en, m

erely ‘ above a

verage,’ b

ut o

utrageously s

o.  It w

as a

s i f K

atie h

ad a 

knack of attracting abnormally large men. 



movement caught attentionas the jock moved up to Katie and the black man. 
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“Here, why don’t you give your jaw a rest a

nd t

ake o

n s

omething a

l ittle m

ore s

uitable f

or y

our s

ize,” t

he l aughed, 

along with the others in the room. 



Without  hesitating,  Katie  pulled  the  black man’s cock out of her mouth and sucked in the cock before her hand 

continued to hold the black monstrosity, stroking it in rhythm to her head moving up and down the only slightly 

smaller cock in her mouth. 



“Shit,” .  “I bet this bitch will be eager to f

eel the f

ull l ength of m

y b

lack m

amba i nside h

er, w

on’t y

ou S

hawty,” h

e 

said. 



Katie moaned a

round t

he c

ock i n h

er m

outh as t

he o

ther two m

en c

heered h

er o

n, c

limb o

n t

o the b

ed and h

imself 

up  while  the  Hispanic  guy  leaned  against  the  table,  both  men’s  cocks  at  full  attention  as  they  watched  Bob’s 

girlfriend suck off the two larger men. 



“Fuck!” the jock gasped.  “Damn girl, y

ou are t

he b

est c

ocksucker I  h

ave ever f

elt, a

re y

ou a p

ro o

r s

omething?” h

e 

said down to Katie, who continued sucking his cock while stroking the black tube of meat. 



Abruptly  the  man  pushed Katie’s head back, his cock pulling out of Katie’s mouth with a large suctioning sound, 

along with a mouthful of saliva. 



“Jesus girl, you need to slow down or I’m going to bust a nut!” he gasped. 



The other men laughed as the jock looked up at t

hem.  “I’m s

erious g

uys, y

ou know I  c

an g

o a

ll n

ight—particularly 

after popping a Viagra—but this bitch is amazing!  You all need to get over herehe said. 



on the b

ed a

nd said, “We’ll g

et o

ur c

hance, w

on’t w

e B

aby?” h

e s

aid l ooking a

t K

atie k

neeling o

n t

he f

loor b

etween 

the two men.  “Get your fill of Terrell and Jamie’s cocks, we’ll be the second to keep the party going” he laughed. 



saying  anything,  Katie  turned her head and began sucking the bouncer’s cocklips spread grotesquely around the 

black appendage the room once more filled with the sounds of her fervent sucking. 



Bob watched through the slats as his girlfriend zealously sucked the 

large black cock.  It seemed as if time stretched on forever as well as an instant when the suddenly groaned. 



“Oh fuck!” .  “Get ready Shawty, time for your first taste of black nectar,” he s

aid a

s h

e g

rabbed K

atie’s h

ead a

nd 

yanked her forward. 



Bob watched a

s h

alf o

f t

he cock was shoved i nto h

is g

irlfriend’s h

ead a

s held o

nto her, h

is h

ead t

ilting to t

he c

eiling 

as he grunted, “Here you go Baby!” 



Staring  transfixed  upon  the  scene  before  him,  watched  as  Katie’s  throat  began  moving,  realizing  the  black 

bouncer’s cock was lodged into his girlfriend’s throat a h

e .   Katie b

egan v

igorously m

oving h

er h

and u

p and d

own 

the large black flesh milk his cock 



“That’s it Baby,” grunted again 
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“And don’t worry, there’s plenty more where that came from,” he gasped, while his cock dged in Katie’s . 



seemed  like  hours,  but  was  seconds  let  go  and  pulled  backBob  watching  as  cock  slowly  slid  out  of  Katie’s 

mouthnever-ending as inch after inch after inch was revealed to the room. 



Katie grasped the large cock and began s

queezing i ter t

ongue s

ticking o

utbefore b

ack i n t

o h

er m

outh s

wallow t

he 

remains. 



To Bob and the rest of the men’s surprise, Katie said nothing as she turned her head a

nd b

egan t

o f

ervently s

uck 

the cock which she . 



“Fuck!” cried out again as the black bouncer stepped away from the pair. 



With  only  one  cock  to  focus  upon, Katie wasted no time monopolizing the moment as her hands reached up to 

hips she began slamming her head back and forth upon his cock, literally face fucking him. 



“Jesus Christ this bitch is amazing!” gasped as Katie’s head moved rapidly in front of him. 



Bob had never seen Katie suck s

o s

piritedly a

nd i t w

as o

nly a

f

ew m

oments b

efore t

he face scrunched u

p h

e y

elled 

out, “Fuck!” 



Bob watched as hips thrust forward, his hands pulling Katie’s head 

completely into his crotch, knowing he was cumming. 



In less than a few apart, Katiemouth her throat again moving eagerly she swallow his load. 



“That’s it Baby, take it all,” gasped as he continued to hold Katie’s head against his body. 



Eventually h

e l et go a

nd K

atie’s t

orso a

nd h

ead m

oved back, cock sliding o

ut o

f h

er m

outh f

ollowed b

y a

l arge w

ave 

of saliva. 



“Damn, that was amazing,” gasped down at as looked up and smiled back. 



But the moment was not to last as Bob watched step up to Katie.  Reaching down, he held out his hand as K

atie 

grasped ither to her feet. 



Bob had never seen his girlfriend look more e

nticing, p

ractically n

aked, h

er m

outh a

nd b

reasts c

overed w

ith s

aliva 

from having just sucked off two men. 



“Now it’s your turn,” the bouncer told her enigmatically as he guided her to the bed, o

n t

he o

pposite s

ide w

here 

was propped up naked. 



Katie  smiled  as  knelt  before  her  reach  ugrasped  the  straps  of  her  G-string  and  began  pulling  it  down  past her 

thighs.  Katie stepped out of the G-string, virtually naked before the man as he pushed her backKatie h

alf f

alling, 

half sitting on the bed. 
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Bob watched in amazement as then pulled Katie’s legs up drap them over his shoulders as he l eaned i n b

etween 

legs. 



Katie made one of the first sounds of the evening as her torso fell back on to the bed and her back arched. 



“Oh fuck!” she yelled out as the black man obviously began eating her out. 



looked up and laughed, saying, “Don’t worry Baby, I know what I ’m d

oing.  I’m g

oing to g

et y

ou a

ll l oosened u

p t

o 

take me completely.  That’s what you want, isn’t it?  To feel me inside you?” he asked teasingly. 



“Fuck yes!” Katie yelled out as lowered his head lick and suck her slit. 



Katie’s  hips  began  thrusting  into  the  face  as  her head tilted back and her eyes rolled into her head.  “Fuck yes! 

Fuck yes!  Fuck yes!” she cried out over and over 



The  site  was  surreal,  Katie  thrash  on  the  bed  as  the  bouncer  ate  her  out  while  the  other  three  men  in  the 

room—completely naked—slowly stroked their hard cocks around her. 



Suddenly K

atie c

ried out, h

er b

ack a

rch a

s s

he l et o

ut a

l ong c

ontinuous g

roan, h

er v

oice a

nd o

ver a

nd o

ver a

s w

ave 

upon wave of orgasms coursed through her. 



And  still  the  bouncer  continued  to  eat  her  out  Meanwhile  Katie  continued  moan,  her  hands  reaching  up  and 

squeezing her breasts, kneading her flesh as she continued thrash the wave of orgasm continued unabated. 



Eventually  Katie’s  voice  went silent, unable to focus upon her groans while she thrashed, her mouth open like a 

fish out of water as she came over and over again. 



The large black man relentlesscontinu to eat out Katie a

s s

he t

hrashed b

efore h

im.  It w

as a

pparent he k

new w

hat 

he was doing, as Bob had never seen his girlfriend have such an ongoing wave of release. 



Then Bob watched mesmerized as slowly stood up.  Katie’s l egs w

ere s

till u

pon his s

houlderss h

e r

ose, K

atie’s legs 

were slowly raised upwards until he st above her his cock out obscenely before him. 



“You  ready  for  this  black  mamba?”  said with a smile as he stood above Katie, his teeth in sharp contrast to the 

darkness of his skin. 



“Oh God, yes, fuck me!” Bob heard his girlfriend cry out. 



With a chuckle, the black man slowly bent over Katie, his cock directed between her legs. 



Bob did n

ot h

ave t

o w

atch t

he progress t

o k

now when t

he h

ead o

f h

is c

ock b

egan s

preading l ips.  once again a

s h

er 

tits thrusted up. 



Bob stared as if hypnotized as pelvis slowly started moving towards 
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Katie’snch after inch of cock slowly sheath into his girlfriend’s pussy. 



As continued his steady insertion into the hot beauty b

eneath h

im, h

er l egs s

lowly a

bove her u

ntil s

he w

as a

lmost 

bent in half. 



Only half of cock was in her when Katie suddenly gasped, “All of it.” 



Tlooked down at her in surprise.  “Are you sure Shawty, I don’t want to hurt you” he said in a s

urprisingly c

aring 

voice. 



“All of it” Katie repeated 







ll at once slammed into Katiebody literally bent in half as his cock impaled her. 



Katie let out a screamBob had known her long enough to know this was not a scream of pain, but o

f p

leasure as 

she reached up and grasped upper arms. 



Bob  watched  pull  his  hips  back  abruptly  slam  forward  again…and  again,  and  again,  steadily  and  methodically 

fucking Katie. 



Bob could not take his eyes off his girlfriend was brutally and viciously fucked b

y t

he well-endowed b

ouncer c

ock 

driving into h over and over.  He was 



The around t

hem c

heeredshouts of e

ncouragement like “

Fuck t

hat b

itch!” a

nd “

That’s i t B

aby, g

ive t

he r

ide o

f l ife,” 

as the two vigorously fucked 



Katie began out a prolonged groan Bob knew she was cumming again 



“Jesus Terrell, don’t ruin her for us!” laughed 



The b

ouncer, sweat dripping o

ff h

is f

ace a

s h

e v

igorously f

ucked K

atie, l ooked u

p a

nd laughed.  “Fuck, t

his c

unt w

as 

built for anything you can give it” he said.  Looking down, he laughed as he , “Isn’t that right Shawty” 



Katie  was  too  lost  in  her  orgasms  to  respond  as  the  black  man  continued  slamming  into  her  room  echo  with 

“Slap-Slap-Slap-Slap” 

sounds of his body slamm in to her. 



Then suddenly the couple still a

s t

he b

lack b

ouncer g

runted s

lamm h

is body t

o K

atie’s t

here, a

nd B

ob k

new h

e w

as 

cumming inside his girlfriend. 



At that moment Bob’s own cock erupted not even aware o

f d

own h

is s

lacks a

nd t

aking h

is c

ock i n h

is h

ande c

ould 

only stare at the scene on the bed as his cock began spewing cum all over the closet door and his pants. 
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Katie let out a mewling cry as her body shook.  “Oh G

od, I  c

an feel y

our c

um a

ll t

he way i nto m

y w

omb!” s

he s

aid. 

“Fuck, it feels so good,” she gasped as she let out another groan. 



What  seemed  like  days,  weeks,  maybe  even  a  month  only  a  few  momentsout  a  groan as his tremendous cock 

slowly slid out of her abused pussy. 



But K

atie w

as n

ot g

iven a

ny r

espite a

s o

n t

he b

ed s

aid, “

Ok b

itch, t

ime for t

he s

econd .   Turn a

round a

nd c

ome o

ver 

here and show me what they were talking about that luscious mouth of yours” he said. 



Bob marveled at Katie’s acceptance and silence as she rolled over onto her stomach, then l ifted h

erself u

p t

o h

er 

hands and knees and began to crawl across the bed towards . 



Without  saying  a  word,  she  lowered  her  head  and  took  his  cock  into  her  mouth  as  head  fell  back  against  the 

headboard. 



“Fuck,” gasped.  “You  are good!” 



Bob watched along with the others as Katie began sucking the man’s cock as f

ervently a

s s

he h

ad s

ucked t

he B

ob 

was amazed at her stamina as her head rose and fell between legs. 



Seeing movement out of , Bobthe Hispanic guy stepp to the bed, then kne on it. 



“Time to see how much you ruined that fine pussy,” said as he crawled behind Katie. 



Positioning himself behind her, he grasped her hips and lunged 

forward, letting out a grunt as he skewered . 



Katie let out a groan around the other man’s cock as began moving back and forth. 



“Shit, she’s still tight!” gasped as he began s

teadily f

ucking h

er, t

he slapping s

ounds o

f h

is b

ody h

itting h

er a

ss a

nd 

thighs join the sucking sounds in the room as Katie continued to work on lying beneath her. 



Bob could not believe the e

vents h

appening b

efore him.  His g

irlfriend s

ucked o

ff t

wo m

en a

nd a

llowed t

he l argest 

cock he h

ad e

ver seen t

o f

uck h

eras s

ucking a

t

hird c

ock a

nd g

etting f

ucked b

y k

new n

one o

f the m

en w

ould b

e l eft 

outwonder how his girlfriend was going to survive . 



But if what he w

as o

bserving t

hrough t

he s

lits o

f t

he closet door w

ere a

ny indication, K

atie h

ad no such m

isgivings. 

Her body was rocking between the two men, no longer exerting himself as Katie her body back and forth 



Katie’s head lifted to the ceiling and she let out a yell as her body sped up, impaling herself on the Latino’s cock 

over and over as she began a continuous groan, again cumming in wave after wave of orgasms. 



Although s

he c

ontinued t

o s

troke c

ock i n h

er h

and, i t w

as o

bvious h

er a

ttention w

as m

ore o

n t

he c

ock i n h

er p

ussy. 

also  realized the same thing and bending down, grasped Katie’s breasts as he began thrusting furiously in to her 

body, fucking her even more vigorously than the bouncer had. 
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Katie’s  back  arched  as  her  body  was  assaulted  by  cock  as  he  slammed  into heris hands her tits as if they were 

handlebars of gripsher onto his cock over and over. 



As  the  other  men  cheeredsuddenly  let  out  a  grunt  and slammed into Katie, causing her to to the bed, her face 

against knee.  continued grunt, his hips thrusting rapidly forward and Bob knew he was cumming second man in 

his girlfriend’s pussy only minutes apart from the first. 



pulled back and crawled off the couch, his cock glistening from his and the bouncer’s cum, a

s w

ell a

s K

atie’s o

wn 

juices. 



“OK, time for the next cock,” said as he playfully slapped Katie’s 

resting on his thigh.  “C’mon little filly, climb aboard number three,” he laughed. 



Katie j ust h

ad a

t l east t

hree i ncredibly l ong a

nd s

ustained o

rgasms—from b

eing e

aten o

ut b

y a

nd e

ventually fucked 

by him, being fucked by .  Bob knew even after one such orgasm with himneeded at least a half hour o

r m

ore t

o 

‘calm down’ he was completely flabbergasted K

atie p

ulled h

erself u

p.  Watching i n d

isbelief, he s

aw h

er l ift h

er leg 

and straddle lying on the bedthen reach back and grasphis cock lowered herself on to him! 



his cock, her hips rising and falling as she fucked third man in the span of an hour. 



Bob watched i n a

mazement a

s K

atie’s m

ovements s

ped up, u

ntil s

he w

as f

ucking a

s f

ervently as t

he o

ther two m

en 

had fucked her. 



“That’s it Baby,” beneath her said as his hands reached u

p and m

assag h

er b

reasts, “

Show u

s h

ow m

uch y

ou n

eed 

cock” told her. 



Katie simply groaned as the ‘Slap-Slap-Slap-Slap’ of her slamming down to his body filled the room. 



Bob’s  cock  was  rock  hard  again  as  he  watchedHe  could  not believe how reckless and wanton his girlfriend was 

behaving—and he loved every second of it! 



Then  he saw move forward with something in his hand, and Bob realized it was the tube of lube he had left out 

and his breath caught in his throat.  squeezed a copious amount of lube on his dick as he climbed upon the bed. 



Mesmerized, Bob watched as the spread legs and moved between them, directly behind Katie’s bouncing body. 



Abruptly  Katie  ,  Bob  recogniz  her  ‘I’m  cumming’  moanmen  laughed,  having  heard  the  same  moan  three times 

already tonight 



s Katie began cumming on cock 



reached  up  and  put  his  hand  between  her  shoulder  blades  pushed  her  forward.  , knowing what was about to 

happen, reached up and grabbed Katie’s forearms even as moved forward. 
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Even knowing what was about to happen, Bob’s eyes widened as slowly moved his hips forward. 



Katie’s moan got even louder as Bob r

ealized s

he was fully aware o

f c

ock, a

nd t

hen h

er back a

rched a

s s

he pushed 

back, impaling her ass upon cock! 



Katie did not utter a word, merely moaning as s

he b

egan r

ocking h

er b

ody b

ack and forth a

bove ,  f

ucking n

ot o

nly 

him, but cock in her ass as well. 



“That’s it Baby,” gasped as began fucking ass.  “I k

new y

ou w

ere n

o a

ss v

irgin t

he m

oment I  s

aw y

ou,” h

e l aughed. 

“In fact, the way your moving, this isn’t the first time you’ve had two cocks in you at once, is it?” he asked. 



Katie merely moaned again as she continued to fuck both men. 



Bob watched as the Hispanic guy climbed b

ack o

n t

o t

he b

ed a

nd stood u

p.  Walking o

ver t

o w

here t

he t

hreesome 

was occurring, he said, “Shall we try for three?” he asked, stepping over torso. 



Without a word Kate leaned up and took the darker man’s cock in her mouth, continuing to m

ove h

er b

ody b

ack 

and forth on the other two cocks. 



Bob could only stare with his hard cock in his hand as his girlfriend of five years took on three men like a porn star. 



Jamie grabbed Katie’s a

ss a

nd s

tarted thrusting e

ven f

aster a

s h

is h

ands spread h

er a

ss c

heeks w

ideBob w

atched i n 

astonishment  as eight- or nine-inch cock plunged in and out of his girlfriend’s asshole.  His pace increased faster 

and  faster until his hips were almost a blur before he slammed into her one final time with a grunt Bob realized 

was cumming, his sperm shooting into his girlfriend’s ass. 



Katie’s body still moved back and forth on the two cocks as she sucked the man’s cock. 



grabbed  Katie’s  hips  and  started  slamming  his  hips  upwards  into  herthrusted  upwards  one  more  came  inside 

pussy. 



Within the span of ten or fifteen seconds, two men inside girlfriend and felt his cock building up to cum yet again. 



Abruptly the Latino man stepped away from Katie, her mouth hanging o

pen l ike a

f

ish as h

e s

tepped o

ff t

he b

edis 

hard cock sticking out from his body 



ithout pausing, he grabbed Katie by the shoulders and pulled h

er o

ff t

he c

ock s

he r

iding a

s w

ell a

s t

he b

ed s

everal 

steps as she tried to steady h

erself o

n h

er h

igh h

eels.  Before s

he c

ould steady h

erself, p

ushed h

er f

orward a

gainst 

the closet door. 



Bob  literally  jumped  backwards  inside  the  closet  as  Katie’s body slammed into the door, expecting her to crash 

through the thin wooden slats. 



“Ungh!”  she  grunted  out,  her  voice  coming  loudly  within  the  closet as her face pressed against the slats of the 

door. 

Good Girl Gone Badder

DocCIS

51 

 

Katie was so close, Bob could feel the warmth of h

er b

reath a

nd s

mell t

he d

istinct a

lcohol o

dor a

s s

he s

tood m

ere 

inches from his face. 



“Ungh-huh!” she grunted again, her body once more slamming against the door. 



As Katie’s grunts and her body continued, Bob realized Katie was b

eing f

ucked.  His g

irlfriend w

as b

eing f

ucked b

y 

another man less than two inches from him! 



As  Katie  was fucked, Bob—barely breathing—reached up and grasped her nipples from between the slats of the 

door, gripping them tightly between his forefingers and thumbs. 



“Oh fuck!” Katie cried out as Bob clenched the taut buds.  “Don’t stop!” she cried. 



Bob knew Katie’s cries were directly to him, but the other men h

ad n

o i dea h

e was there or w

hat h

e w

as doing a

s 

he twisted her nipples even harder. 



“Jesus, that bitch is loving it,” he heard somebody say as the other men laughed. 



Katie’s grunts got faster and faster, turning i n t

o a

l ow c

ontinuous m

oan a

nd B

ob k

new h

is g

irlfriend was cumming 

as her body continued to be slammed against the closet door. 



Abruptly he heard a male voice cry out, “Here you go bitch, another load for your snatch!” 



Bob pulled Katie’s nipples even more, as if he could pull her breasts through the one-inch slat of the door a

s h

er 

moan became louder. 



Katie’s motions ceased, and Bob knew another man was cumming inside his girlfriend as he tweaked her nipple. 



“I love you,” Katie whispered, and Bob squeezed her nipples twice more to respond. 



Katie  moved  backBob  looked  through  the  closet  dooris  first  view  was  between her legs, the insides of her legs 

glistening  with  both  her  and  the  other  men’s  release,  but  then  he  looked  up,  seeing  the  large  black  bouncer 

holding her by the shoulders. 



Bob watched as whispered something in her ear and smiled.  Without a w

ord, K

atie t

urned a

nd c

rawled u

pon t

he 

bed, her ass and pussy plainly visible to Bob and the bouncer. 



As if in a trance, scarcely breathing, Bob watched as the large black man stepped up behind Katie. 



Now holding his breath, Bob watched as the man guided his large cock to his girlfriend’s waiting p

ussy.  The m

an 

laughed  when  he started sliding the tip of his cock up and down Katie’s slit, slowly parting her lips, but abruptly 

Katie leaned back, sinking the teasing cock in to her. 
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his hand on her lower back, Bob watched as the large black member s

lowly s

ank, i nch b

y i nch, into h

is girlfriend’s 

pussy until his hips were resting against her ass. 



Bob expected to watch the black man fuck Katie doggie style like she had been taken before, but to h

is s

urprise, 

the  man  reached forward and grasped Katie’s lower forearm, pulling her arms back and behind her until he was 

holding her like a wheelbarrow. 



Abruptly yanked Katie’s arms back, pulling her body his own as his 

cock sank completely ino her. 



Katie’s mouth opened wide as she let out a grunt, her eyes also widening as the bouncer b

egan t

o r

ock h

er b

ody 

back and forth, using her arms as leverage. 



Steadily his pace increased, faster and faster until Katie’s entire body thrashed backwards and forward, t

he l arge 

black man slamming his cock into her over and over. 



The room echoed with Katie’s grunts and t

he ‘ slap-slap-slap’ of b

ody s

lamming i nto while h

er b

reasts f

lailed w

ildly 

beneath her. 



Bob watched the large man brutally fuck Katie, but she offered no r

esistance o

r c

omplainter g

runts a

nd m

oans o

f 

pleasure abolishing any hint of her being in pain or not enjoying the viscous assault upon her cunt. 



Even the other men were impressed, saying, “Jesus, she loves it!” to the other men’s verbal agreements. 



Katie literally hung in f

ront o

f t

he l arge m

an, b

ent o

ver, h

eld up o

nly b

y h

er a

rms s

tretched b

ehind h

er a

nd t

he d

ick 

she was impaled by.  Her mouth hung open as her e

yes r

olled u

p i nto h

er h

ead a

s s

he c

ontinuously c

amehe r

oom 

echoing with her continuous grunts and moans and the slapping their bodies as her tits flailed wildly beneath her. 



Bob watched as the got o

n t

o t

he b

ed a

nd s

tepped i n f

ront o

f K

atie’s t

hrashing b

ody.  Holding his h

ardened cock in 

front of him, he moved forward and shoved it into Katie’s opened mouth. 



Katie did not even bother closing her mouth, too caught up i n h

er s

exual c

onquest a

s t

he f

orce of h

er m

ovements 

caused her head to move back and forth as literally fucked her face. 



“Gnacht!  Gnacht!  Gnacht” e

choed t

hroughout t

he r

oom a

s c

ock s

lammed i n t

o K

atie’s throat o

ver a

nd o

ver a

s s

he 

was savagely fucked by the large endowed bouncer. 



Bob could not believe had not cum yet and was surprised when after several minutes cried out. 



“Fuck, here it comes baby!” yelled. 



Stepping back and holding his saliva-covered cock, Bob watched as started cumming, jets of fluid f

lying o

ut o

f h

is 

cock and on to Katie’s face, hair and mouth. 
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Katie could do nothing as she was brutally f

ucked f

rom behind h

er a

rms h

eld b

acker b

ody s

kewered b

y l arge b

lack 

cock over and over. 



cried out.  “Here it comes bitch!” 



Bob watched a

s t

he bouncer s

uddenly l et g

o o

f K

atie’s a

rms, h

er b

ody f

alling u

nceremoniously o

n t

o t

he b

ed a

s s

he 

slid off the bouncer’s cock, his cock cum all over h

er p

rone b

ody.  Grabbing h

is h

uge wet m

ember, c

limbed o

n t

he 

bed between Katie’s legs as he continued cumming, aiming his release onto her lower back and ass. 



Bob  was  amazed  at  the  amount  of  cum  the  black  man  was  releasing,  knowing  he had orgasmed twice already 

watched his girlfriend coated by a second man’s cum in less than a minute. 



wiped his cock on the back of Katie’s thigh as she continued lying on the bed, completely spent after the vicious 

fucking she had just received. 



But s

he w

as n

ot g

iven a

ny r

est a

s J

amie c

limbed o

n t

o t

he b

ed b

ehind her.  Bob w

atched t

hrough t

he closet door a

s 

the jock spread Katie’s ass andplunged his cock in to her. 



Katie  moaned  he jock began to fuck her ass as vigor as the bouncer fucked her pussybouncing and slamming on 

top of Katie’s as she let out a low moan. 



As his girlfriend was brutally sodomized, Bob suddenly came, h

is c

ock e

jaculat a

ll over t

he b

ack o

f t

he c

loset d

oor, 

not even having realized he stroking himself yet again. 



“Here you go baby!  Turn over,” Bob heard the jock cry out. 



Looking back through the slts of the door, he watched as onto her back as began cumming all over her stomach. 



Katie simply laid on the bed as a third man covered her body with his 

seed. 



Like the bouncer, Jamie wiped his cock on to Katie’s leg as he climbed off the bed, only to be replaced by . 



Not saying a word, t

he L

atino l ifted K

atie’s l egs up a

nd m

oved f

orward, s

hoving h

is c

ock i nto h

er p

ussy a

s h

e b

egan 

fucking her just as vigorously as the last two men. 



It took only minutes before he grunted and pull Katie’s legs down c

limbed o

ntop h

er a

nd b

egan c

umming a

ll o

ver 

her tits, his cock spraying sporadically as he waved it back and forth. 



Katie simply remained lying on the bed, in four men’s cum as the all m

oved a

way a

nd b

egan p

utting t

heir c

lothes 

on. 



“Shawty, if you ever n

eed m

ore c

ock, y

ou k

now w

here t

o find u

s” l aughed a

s t

hey a

ll f

inished d

ressing a

nd w

ithout 

another word, left the room. 
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The door had not even closed before Bob burst out of the closet, his hard in his hand as he ran towards the bed. 



“Are you all right?” asked his girlfriend, who was barely moving as her body . 



Bob realized she was still cumming, feeling his cock throb in his hand as Katie , “If you’re going to fuck me, do i t 

now, otherwise I’m going to be too sore once I come down from this high,” she gasped. 



Bob needed no more encouragement as he climbed on top of his cum-covered girlfriend.  Without h

esitation, h

e 

pushed his cock—aware his it being much smaller than any of the other men who had f

ucked h

is g

irlfriend—into 

Katie’s pussy. 



He could not believe h

ow w

et s

he f

elt a

s h

e f

ucked h

er—or t

ried t

o.  Barely p

ushing a

nd p

ulling h

is c

ock i nside h

er, 

he did not even reach twelve strokes , the night’s events too visceral for him to hold back. 



“I love you so much,” he told Katie, but realized she was already asleep, having exerted herself beyond her limits. 



Bob quickly turned out the lights and covered his naked girlfriend— 

taking  off  her  first—before  he too crawled in to bed, thankful his side of the bed was still dry before closing his 

eyes. 





Chapter 03 – The Aftermath 



Katie  woke  up  in  the  throes  of  an  orgasm,  the  thin  sheet  of  the  hotel bed wrapped tightly against her arching 

naked body as she came.  Her fingers were soaked, moving vigorously between her legs a

s s

he m

assaged h

er c

lit. 

Panting  shallowly,  she  slowly  came  down  from  her  orgasm  and  looking  around,  became  aware  of  her 

surroundings—the worn beat up dresser with a flat screen television o

n i t, t

he l one t

able, a

nd t

he two c

hairs, o

ne 

of was off kilter when sat upon.  She was in a cheap hotel room, and Bob was snoring softly next to her in bed. 



Stretching her a

thletic b

ody b

eneath t

he s

heets, s

he l et o

ut a s

oft m

oan.  Her b

ody w

as s

ore a

ll o

ver—between h

er 

legs, her ass, her arms and in places she never had sore. 



Completing her slow stretch, she gradually became aware of m

ore p

ersonal t

hings.  Her s

kin w

as t

ight, f

eeling l ike 

it  was  stretched  against  her  body,  realizing  her body was covered in dried cum from the shower of jizz she had 

received  from  .  The sheets were cool and damp, the sharp odor of semen wafting to her nostrils as she shifted 

beneath the sheet, a wave of sweat and sex odors hitting her like a brick wall. 



Her tits were sore—not just her nipples where Bob had teased and tortured them through the closet door w

hen 

Mateo drilled her ass a

gainst the d

oor—but h

er e

ntire b

reasts.  Vividly s

he r

ecalled t

he b

rutal a

nd v

igorous f

ucking 

Terrell had g

iven h

er, h

er a

rms h

eld b

ack a

s s

he h

ung h

elplessly b

efore him, i mpaled o

ver a

nd o

ver b

y h

is f

oot-long 

cock.  That a

lso e

xplained t

he s

oreness i n h

er a

rms a

nd s

houlders, h

aving b

een t

he o

nly things s

he h

eld u

p b

y a

s h

e 

relentlessly fucked her. 
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Recalling the night of wild sex, she involuntarily c

lenched h

er t

highs t

ogether, m

oaning a

t the s

oreness i n h

er l egs, 

particularly her inner thighs.  The pain radiated upwards, directly to her bruised and aching crotch, d

ull t

hrobs o

f 

pain puls with each heartbeat, in time to her post-orgasm spasms. 



There  was  not  one inch of her body not feeling the effects of her gangbang, which, as she glanced at the cheap 

hotel clock radio, was 

only a few hours ago.  Yawning, she moaned a

gain a

s p

ain coursed t

hrough h

er e

ntire body—from h

er j aw, a

ching 

from having sucked off four men, to her toes, which clenched continuously throughout t

he night a

s h

er b

ody w

as 

racked with orgasms. 



But  Katie  smiled,  knowing  her  body  aches  were  the  ‘good’  type,  the  kind  of  pain  one  felt the next day after a 

particularly  strenuous  workout.  And  last  night   had  been  a  workout  for  her,  she  thought  with  another  smile, 

recalling how her body had been contorted and bent in ways she never would have managed. 



Four  guys,  she  thought.  She fucked four guys—or they fucked her, depending on whose perspective or at what 

point in time it had happened. 



She smiled once more as she stretched again. 



Last  night  had  been  amazing.  She  should  be  ashamed  for  behaving  in  such  a  wanton  fashion  with  complete 

strangers, letting them fuck her without hesitation she felt fantasticshe had never felt more alive. 



And  her  body  was  still  in  need!  Her  body  was  a  raging  seething  bundle  of  hormones,  which  explained 

masturbating in her sleep and awakening at her body’s release as her fingers teased her needy clit. 



Glancing  at  Bob  sleeping  next  to  her,  she  amended  her  previous  accomplishment  to  five  guys,  smiling  as  she 

remembered her boyfriend not only fuck her o

nce a

ll t

he g

uys h

ad l eft, b

ut h

aving b

een w

oken u

p to h

is c

ock only 

hours  ago  as  he  buried  it  into  her  ass—not  once,  but  twice  in  the middle of the night as he used her.  eagerly 

welcomed  it  all,  pushing  her  pelvis  back into Bob’s cock with each thrust as he pounded into her over and over 

before releasing his cum deep within her bowels while she fingered herself to orgasm. 



Thinking  about  his  use  of  her,  she  wanted  to  climb  on  top  of  him  right  now  and  fuck  him,  but  another  urge 

overcame her sexual desire—she needed to pee!  In f

act, s

he w

as g

rateful f

or not h

ave r

eleased h

er b

ladder w

hen 

she masturbated in her sleep. 



Getting  out  of  the  bed  with  a  groan,  her  sore  muscles  protesting  each  movement,  she  made her way into the 

bathroom 



he glanced to the counter, where her overnight bag was sitting, which 

Bob  had  obviously  brought  to  the  hotel.  Her  face  broke  into  a  smile—her  cheeks  throbbing  in  pain—at  his 

thoughtfulness.  Still sitting on the toilet, she reached for it and opened it up. 



Her  smile  grew  even  larger  appreciating  her  boyfriend’s  consideration  everything  she would have wanted for a 

‘morning after’—including a complete set of ‘comfy’ clothes to wear! 
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Her heart swelled even more as she rummaged through the bag, finding a familiar box.  Pulling out the bottle o

f 

douche, she cleaned herself thoroughly on the toilet b

efore s

tanding up, l ooking a

t h

er naked b

ody i n t

he m

irror’s 

reflection. 



Briefly, the odd thought of wondering w

here h

er s

hoes w

ere p

opped i nto h

er h

ead.  She k

new s

he had worn t

hem 

the  entire  time  the  guys  fucked  her,  as  well  as  wearing  them after Bob emerged from the closet.  She had not 

taken them off, having passed out immediately after her boyfriend’s use of her. 



She once more smiled to herself in the mirror at h

er boyfriend’s t

houghtfulness, k

nowing i t b

een h

im.  Bob w

ould 

have known how sore h

er f

eet would h

ave g

otten i f s

he h

ad s

lept a

ll n

ight i n t

he p

latform heels u

ndoubtedly t

hem 

off her feet as she slept. 



Turning on the shower, her mind drifted to her boyfriend.  Who would have expected a man to be s

o i nfatuated 

with seeing his girlfriend get f

ucked b

y o

ther m

en t

hat h

e w

ould p

ack her an o

vernight b

ag?  Not t

o m

ention b

eing 

considerate enough to pack personal items s

uch a

s d

ouche t

o c

lean up a

fterwards.  She f

elt a

n i mmediate w

armth 

in her chest as her love for Bob swelled within her. 



Another  wave  of  warmth  spread  across  her  body  as  she  stepped  into  the  hot  shower,  her  groans  of  pleasure 

echoing in the bathroom as the jets of water hit her sore muscles. 



As good as the shower felt, her thoughts continued to think about Bob. 



She had been furious last night in the club w

hen B

ob s

uggested s

he p

ick up s

ome o

ther g

uy a

nd d

ance w

ith t

hem. 

Her  anger  quickly,  already  ignited  her  to  make  out  with  the bouncer in front of the club under the pretense of 

skipping the line.  Her anger grw when he suggested s

he get a

d

rink a

t t

he b

ar b

y h

erself a

s t

hey s

tared a

t t

he l ine 

of men waiting like a pride of lions ready to pounce.  Her boyfriend’s 

hint at her letting some random guy pick her up was obvious. 



The  first  guy  who  had  bought  her  a  drink—Fred,  she  remembered—had  been  what  she  thought  would be the 

‘perfect man.’  He was polite, c

onsiderate a

nd r

eminded h

er o

f B

ob—so m

uch s

o s

he h

ad a

lmost m

istakenly called 

him b

y h

er b

oyfriend’s n

ame.  Her c

onversation w

ith F

red h

ad b

een n

ice a

nd p

olite, b

ut s

he h

ad l et h

im pick h

er u

p 

more to get Bob jealous than a desire to talk to another man.  She wanted t

o s

how o

ff Bob she  c

 ould  p

ick u

p a

ny 

guy—even one like him—hoping her boyfriend’s jealousy would cause him to change his mind about his fantasy. 



After one dance with the kind, older man, Katie r

ealized h

e w

as n

ot w

hat s

he w

anted.  While s

he e

njoyed dancing 

with him, his politeness was almost stifling.  He was too much like Bob, n

ot h

aving t

hat h

ungry, p

redatory l ook a

t 

wanting  her.  The  ravenous  look  many  of  the  other  men  at  the  bar  had given her, staring at her like a pack of 

hyenas ready to engorge themselves on her flesh. 



When she left Fred on the dance floor and returned t

o t

he b

ar, s

he h

ad been i mmediately a

ccosted b

y R

onny and 

Mateo.  Whereas Fred had been kind and the p

erfect g

entleman, t

he a

cted l ike j erks.  They r

eminded h

er m

ore o

f 

Chaz and Mike, their hands all over her no matter where or how she moved. 



She ready to turn and walk away when she had a sudden epiphany—she was aroused! 
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Katie c

ompletely still a

t h

er r

evelation, even a

s t

he g

uys’ hands c

ontinued t

o m

ove b

razenly o

ver h

er a

ss.  Her mind 

reeled  in  disbelief  at  how  much her body was overtaken by desire.  She had felt nothing towards Fred when he 

talked to her while t

hey d

anced, a

nd a

lthough he h

ad b

een h

andsome, n

othing c

licked; y

et w

ith R

onny a

nd M

ateo, 

her body was overwhelmed with desire as the two misogynistic sexist pigs felt her up in public! 



When  Ronny  offered her another tall glass of vodka—the size still surprising Katie—she motionless as the men’s 

hands roamed her body, drinking the glass in almost one gulp.  Externally, s

he s

eemed to i gnore t

he men’s t

ouch; 

however, internally she was seething with arousal. 



The g

uys i nvited her b

ack t

o t

heir t

able, b

ut s

he h

ere t

o d

ance.  If B

ob w

as n

ot going t

o g

ive i nto h

er f

un, s

he w

ould 

get it somewhere else. 

Having  no  intention  of  following  through  with  Bob’s  darker  thoughts  allow  herself  to  be  picked  up  by  a 

stranger—particularly these two lechers—she could dance with them. 



Telling  them  he  wanted  to  dance,  she  was  surprised  when  the  pair  split  upRonny  her  to  the  dancefloor  while 

Mateo returned to their table.  After both men h

ad f

ondled h

er s

o openly a

t t

he bar, she e

xpect them t

o c

ontinue 

on the dance floor. 



surprise how good Ronny danced.  His body moved as fluidly as her own to the music and s

he s

oon f

orgot a

bout 

the men’s blatant fondling as she became lost in the music. 



She soon was enjoying herself, not objecting when Ronny pulled her to him, his hands clenching her ass t

hrough 

the  almost  transparent  dress.  Thinking  back  to  th  evening,  Katie  realized  he  had  timed  his  seduction 

perfectly—she had been too caught up in the music.  Also, the alcohol had undoubtedly reduced her inhibitions. 



His perfect timing continued when he b

ent d

own t

o k

iss h

er, K

atie e

agerly a

ccepting t

he i ntimacy, g

iving a

s w

ell a

s 

receiving the passionate embrace. 



Instantly Katie’s body was overwhelmed with heated desire, her earlier horniness a

lready b

uilt u

p d

uring t

he p

ast 

week of abstinence.  Without hesitation, her tongue slid into R

onny’s m

outh, h

er b

ody no longer where h

is h

ands 

roamed as she recalled moaning deep into his mouth as he massag her breasts. 



Katie’s  body  had  felt  like  it was on fire, and as the hot water of the hotel shower cascaded down her body, she 

relived the moment.  If Ronny had pushed her down to her knees and pulled out his cock, she would have t

aken 

him into her mouth right there on the dancefloor! 



But  suddenly  she  was  spun  around  Mateo  was  in  front of her Ronny pushing her into his friend’s arms.  Unlike 

Ronny, Mateo skipped any type of foreplay upon herdid she need any her body was a

roused and w

illing.  Eagerly 

she accepted the darker man’s kiss, as she met his mouth with her own. 



She  made  out  with  Mateo,  the  two  barely  danc  for  several  songs.  During that time, Katie’s desire so when he 

suggested they take a break for drinks, she readily agreed, merely for the chance to get both 

men together. 
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Another surprise awaited her after they reached the table—both men left her alone as they sat and sipped their 

drinks.  Another tall glass o

f v

odka w

as w

aiting f

or h

er, w

hich s

he d

owned a

lmost i mmediately, b

ut t

hey d

id n

ot s

o 

much as make even a knowing look in her direction.  She simply stood at their table while they chatted a

mongst 

themselves like she was not there. 



The cold drink was refreshing and she remembered quickly finishing it—as much f

rom t

hirst a

s w

anting t

he liquid 

courage to allow the men to do what t

hey w

anted t

o h

er.  Then s

he s

tared a

t t

hem i n s

hock w

hen t

hey t

old h

er t

o 

go and dance with some other men, that she should ‘shop around and play the field!’ 



“We’re  waiting  on  a  friend,  so  can’t  leave  the  table  for  long,  just  in  case  he  shows  up”  they explained to her. 

“We’re all going t

o f

uck y

ou s

enseless tonight, s

o t

his i s y

our c

hance to l eave if you w

ant.”  Mateo’s f

ace b

roke i nto 

a large smile as he looked at her shocked face and added, “I’m sure you’ll back after you find out we’re t

he best 

things  here  tonight.  But  if  you  make  the  mistake  and  leave,  no  harm,  no  foul.  If you do come back though, I 

guarantee  you’ll get your fill of over three feet of cock between all of us,” he told her brazenly as he and Ronny 

both laughed. 



Katie  remembered  laughing  nervously  at  comment,  her  mirth  ceasing  as  she  stared  at  him  in  both  awe  and 

trepidationwas not joking as she met both his and Ronny’s looks of pure unadulterated lust.  Instantly h

er c

rotch 

had flared u

p i n h

eat, s

oaking t

he f

limsy G-string s

he w

as w

earing a

s h

er s

kin a

lso b

lushfrom e

mbarrassment a

s h

er 

breasts tightened in response. 



Even  now,  the  next  morning  and  sober,  Katie’s  reaction  confused  her.  Instead  of  being  insulted by their lewd 

statements, s

he t

urned o

n.  And a

s s

he s

tood b

eneath t

he h

ot s

hower, c

hills r

an d

own h

er s

pine a

nd s

traight t

o h

er 

pussy as her mind recalled the images of them using her. 



Katie was not about to admit Mateo was right.  She had abruptly turned a

nd walked a

way, k

nowing t

he t

wo m

en 

were smiling as they stared at her mostly-exposed ass. 



Katie  danced  with  several  other  men,  letting  a  few  feel  her  up  or  make  out  with  her;  however,  none of them 

affected her as much as Ronny 

and Mateo, leaving her body in a state of unbridled yearning. 



She surprised herself when she found herself walking back to the two men’s t

able.  Both m

en w

ere s

miling a

t h

er 

in  triumph,  although  neither  said  a  word as she sat down at their booth.  Nor did they have to say anything, as 

their knowing looks said more than words of how right they . 



She tried to play it cool reach for t

he f

resh g

lass o

f vodka t

hey had w

aiting f

or h

er—almost a

ngry a

t i ts p

resence, a 

testament towards their confidence at her returning.  They also did not hit on her anymore a

s i f s

he were a ‘ sure 

thing’ and her anger rose at their audaciousness. 



After finishing her drink, she had gotten up from the booth again, this time to go to the restroom. 



When Bob appeared waiting in line, she almost did not recognize him, her mind and v

ision c

louded b

y l ust a

s h

er 

mind thought the two men’s offer. 
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She  was  astonished  when  Bob  told  her  the  allotted  time  agreed  upon  expireder  mind  was  so  wrapped  up  in 

thoughts of the two menBob her if she wanted him to dance with her the rest of the night 



she astonished herself even more no! 



Katie dumbfounded when Bob handed her a card.  Her first thought was him offering her t

heir c

redit c

ard t

o b

uy 

her  own  drinks,  but  looking  down,  she  hotel  key  card  in  her  hand.  Once again repeating himself, Katie’s mind 

barely registered w

hat s

aid, h

er t

ak t

he g

uys b

ack t

o t

he h

otel.  He t

old h

er t

he room n

umber a

nd said h

e w

ould b

e 

in  the  closet,  reminding  her  of  their  ‘safe’  word  they  came  up  with  Chaz  and  Mike—nerfherder—in  case  she 

wanted to end anything and have Bob reveal himself. 



And then, in the blink of an eye, Bob was gone, standing alone in the restroom line. 



Katie s

tood i n u

tter d

isbelief.  It o

ne t

hing f

or h

er b

oyfriend of a

lmost six y

ears to s

uggest she f

lirt a

nd p

ick u

p s

ome 

strange men at a club and dance with t

hem, but now h

e h

ad t

he a

udacity t

o s

uggest s

he t

ake a

s

tranger t

o a h

otel 

room and fuck them! 



She  should  have  realized  it  had  all  been  leading  up  to  this.  Although she had strayed from their monogamous 

relationship once already—fucking Chaz and Mike, not t

o m

ention o

ne o

f t

heir f

riends—for B

ob’s b

enefit, s

he h

ad 

not thought of it as a recurring thing.  At that time, things were different.  Mike a

nd C

haz w

ere friends o

f Bob, s

o 

letting  them  fuck  her felt more like it was ‘keeping it in the family’ so-to-speak.  Yet now he was suggesting she 

fuck a complete stranger—or strangers, she corrected in her mind. 



As indignant as she was, Katie could not ignore the desire coursing through her body. 



Suddenly  it  dawned  on  her  that  her  sexually  dry  week  had  been  planned.  Bob  had  purposely  abstained  from 

having  sex  with  her  all  week,  hoping  she  would  be  in  exactly  the  state  of  need  she  was  in  and  agree  to  his 

suggestion. 



And to her shame, she realized he right. 



After , Katie made a direct path to Ronny and Mateo’s table.  had made up her m

ind, not t

o p

ick t

hem u

p, b

ut t

o 

tell them she was c

alling i t a

n

ight.  She decided n

ot t

o stoop t

o t

he slutty l evel h

er b

oyfriend wanted a

nd t

ake t

wo 

strangers back t

o a

h

otel r

oom.  No, s

he w

as g

oing h

omesleep o

ff h

er a

rousal a

nd i n retaliation, n

ot e

ven l et B

obby 

have his way with her. 



So  caught  up  in  her  exasperation  at  her  boyfriend,  Katie  reached  the  two  men’s table and abruptly stopped in 

surprise  when  she  realized they were not alone.  Katie immediately recognized the black bouncer she made out 

with in front of the bar—Terrell—sitting and laughing with Ronny and Mateo. 



Chills  again  ran  through  her  body  as  all  three  men  stopped  their  conversation  and  looked  at  her.  Mateo said 

something and Terrell’s face broke into a large smile, his white teeth sharply contrasted with his dark skin. 



“Well, well, well,” Terrell said with a large grin in h

is d

eep b

aritone v

oice.  “I s

hould h

ave e

xpected t

his,” t

he l arge 

black man said with another laugh.  “Wat up Shawty, come here,” he said, patting the booth s

eat next t

o h

im.  “I 
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knew that weak little white boy was not yo type,” he laughed with a deep baritone voice.  “Come sit on Terrell’s 

lap and gimme more of that sweet sugar” he teased. 



Katie  remembered  her  mind  screaming  “No!”  as  she  walked—almost  in a trance—to the booth and sat next to 

Terrell.  She let out a brief squeal of surprise as he pulled her on to his lap she weighed nothing at all 



Ronny and Mateo laughed 



was kissing her—or she was kissing him.  She had no idea who initiated what, only aware of his mouth e

ngulfing 

her own, his tongue filling her mouth. 



Katie heard moaning and it took several moments before she realized it was her, a

s Terrell’s h

ands f

reely r

oamed 

over  her  body,  feeling  her  legs,  her  breasts  her  waist.  He  was  like  a  blind  octopus  memorizing  the  curves  of 

favorite statue. 



Sitting on his lap in the thin dress, it was impossible not to feel his huge bulge pressing into her.  Before s

he h

ad 

been at the peak of desire and lust, now she was consumed by it Katie knew there was no turning back. 



When Terrell broke off their kiss, she was momentarily bewildered as she looked around at t

he t

hree m

en.  Then 

she spoke, her voice seeming to come from somebody else. 



“I have a hotel room,” she blurted out.  “Why don’t we head there and get more comfortable?” 



Her nipples hardened like granite as all three men grinned at her. 



At that moment, another man stepped up to the table, a jock-like guy who reminded Katie of Chaz. 



“Am  I  interrupting?”  he  asked,  staring  blatantly  at  Katie.  His  predatory  stare  made  it  obvious  he  was  not 

concerned about interrupting anything. 



Katie’s body vibrated against Terrell’s chest as he laughed, it also being a deep baritone.  “Not at a

ll.  In f

act, t

his 

little Shawty was about to take us back to her place for a little party” he told the new guy. 



Katie squealed as Terrell pivoted in his seat, turning her entire body 

towards him as he looked down at her. 



Katie was not a small woman, being as tall as Bob; h

owever, i n t

he l arge b

lack bouncer’s l ap s

he felt l ike a

c

hild as 

his body practically surrounded and engulfed her. 



“  buddy  Jamie  ”  Terrell  ,  his  tone  of  voice  belaying  he  cared  nothing  about  her  answer.  His  voice was both a 

suggestive and demanding; regardless of his words, he was giving an order, one not to be refused. 



But Katie did answer, her voice once more seeming to come from somebody else 



“he more the merrier.” 
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The four men laughed and Katie momentarily wished Bob would a

ppear, p

ull h

er a

way f

rom w

hat s

eemed t

o b

e a 

terrible mistake.  But was at t

he h

otel.  Then a

ny s

he h

ad o

f B

ob s

aving h

er d

isappeared a

s s

he l ooked a

t t

he o

ther 

men as T

errell’s s

trong b

ouncer b

ody w

rapped a

round h

er.  There was no way B

ob c

ould overpower t

hese g

uys, let 

alone  intimidate  them  to  leave  her  alone.  These  were  the  type  of  men  who  were  used  to  getting  what  they 

wanted from a woman, and they would not leave her alone until they were done with her. 



The feeling of helplessness made her even more aroused! 



Her thoughts were interrupted as Terrell abruptly stood up a

nd Katie b

arely c

aught h

erself from f

alling a

s she w

as 

unexpectedly and abruptly placed on her feet.  In a split second, T

errell’s a

nd Jamie’s a

rms w

ere w

rapped a

round 

her as she was escorted out the back entrance of the club and into Terrell’s car. 



Jamie and Terrell were in the front seats, while Katie was sandwiched in the back between Ronny and Mateo. 



“Where to hawtness?” Terrell asked. 



Without a word, Katie r

eached i nto h

er b

odice a

nd p

ulled out t

he hotel k

ey c

ard.  She h

anded i t to J

amie w

ho g

ave 

Terrell the hotel name as Katie simply said, “Room 2015.” 



Then Terrell started the car and they were off. 



The short drive to the hotel was lost upon Katie, not b

ecause i t w

ent b

y so f

ast, b

ut b

ecause s

he w

as p

reoccupied 

with Mateo and Ronny, who making out with her the moment the car started moving. 



Katie’s moans filled the car as the two men felt her up while Terrell and Jamie egged them on. 



Once at the hotel, Terrell dropped them off while h

e found p

arking, a

nd t

he next t

hing s

he k

new, w

as i n t

he h

otel 

room with Ronny and Mateo, who began making out with her once more. 



Desire consumed her, and by the t

ime t

he d

oor k

nocked a

nnouncing T

errell a

nd J

amie’s a

rrival, K

atie h

ad n

o m

ore 

thoughts of stopping the men from doing what they want, she was willing to let anything happen. 



Breaking off her kiss f

rom M

ateo, s

he a

pproached t

he doo, n

ot r

ealizing h

er d

ress h

ad b

een u

nbuckled u

ntil M

ateo 

abruptly stopped her from opening the door.  In o

ne s

imply m

ovement h

e p

ulled o

ff h

er d

ress, t

he m

aterial falling 

to the floor.  Practically naked in nothing but her G-string and high heel, Katie opened the door. 



A  sudden  surge  of  hot  water  broke  Katie  recollection  of  events.  Once more she was back in the hotel shower, 

realizing t

he r

oom n

ext t

o t

hem must share t

he s

ame w

aterline.  They m

ust have f

lushed the t

oilet, b

ut K

atie’s s

ore 

muscles welcomed the hot water and as her muscles once again relaxed, thought events. 



With  some  guilt,  Katie  realized  she  had  not  given  Bob  any  thought  being  in  the  closet  after  Terrell  and  Jamie 

entered  the  room.  Not when she began sucking Terrell, and then Jamie, and  definitely not when Terrell ate her 

out! 
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She was still in awe a

t h

ow g

ood t

he l arge b

lack m

an’s H

e k

new h

ow t

o eat p

ussy a

nd K

atie orgasmed t

he m

oment 

the man’s tongue began its magic on her clit. 



His  cunnilingus  was  so  good,  she  was  completely  relaxed  for  his  big  black  cock,  cumming  again  as  the  black, 

foot-long monstrosity entered her in one thrust. 



It  had  not  been  until  Mateo  had  shoved  her  against  the  and  his  cock  plunged  into  her  waiting  ass  that  she 

remembered Bob, but not out of 

any thought or consideration on her part.  As M

ateo p

oundedher a

ss, h

er t

its suddenly f

lared i n p

ain.  As h

er b

ody 

became racked with multiple orgasms, only then did she realize Bob was in the closet a

s h

e p

inched, t

wisted a

nd 

pulled her nipples viciously through the slats 



And  she  loved  it!  Being  fucked  by  four  men  while  her  boyfriend  watched  was  so  erotic,  her  body  was 

overwhelmed as cascade after cascade of orgasms surged through her. 



Katie’s reverie of the evening’s events was abruptly broken as a pair o

f h

ands w

rapped a

round h

er i n t

he s

hower, 

sliding effortlessly across her soapy skin to cup her breasts. 



“Thinking of me?” Bob’s v

oice w

hispered i n h

er e

ar.  “Or were you t

hinking a

bout h

ow y

ou w

ere r

uthlessly used b

y 

four strangers last night?” he asked. 



Katie smiled to herself, a soft moan escaping her l ips a

s h

er b

oyfriend’s h

ands began c

aressing h

er b

reasts—much 

more gently than the men last night. 



“Actually, I was thinking of you,” she lied, not wanting to go into detail as another moaned exited her mouth. 



She  leaned  back  against  her  boyfriend’s  body  and  felt  his hard cock press against her ass, and her moans grew 

louder as her body was pressed against the shower wall, her stomach and tits mashed against the c

old t

iles.  The 

hot water hitting her from behind contrasted wonderfully with the cold tiles. 



Katie’s moans soon turned to groans of need as Bob’s hard cock slid between her ass cheeks a

nd p

ushed a

gainst 

her rectum. 



body was still in a state of arousal from last night and she did not hesitate the head of Bob’s cock as it s

uddenly 

‘popped’ into her ass.  Still moaning, wanting nothing more than to feel him inside her, she p

ushed b

ack f

urther, 

taking his hard cock fully inside her. 



For all the years they d

ated, Katie a

nd B

ob n

ever d

iscussed, l et a

lone p

articipated in a

nal sex.  Katie a

n ‘ anal v

irgin’ 

when they met, but her previous experiences were nothing she wanted to discuss, let alone r

epeatowever, s

ince 

her experience with Chaz and Mike, she relished the feeling of being taken in such a taboo part of her body. 



She had never thought of h

er a

ss a

s a

s

exual o

rgan, y

et s

he c

ould n

ot d

eny the e

njoyment s

he r

eceived f

rom b

eing 

fucked in the ass since then amazed she could reach an orgasm through the a

ct.  And B

ob o

bviously e

njoyed it a

s 

much as she did, wanting to fuck her ass more than her pussy. 



Good Girl Gone Badder

DocCIS

63 

It was no s

urprise t

o h

er a

nd w

elcomed Bob began h

is c

ock i nto h

er a

ss, o

ver a

nd o

ver.  Katie e

agerly r

eciprocated, 

pushing back as her body was slammed into the shower wall. 



Almost  as  an  afterthought, Katie reached down and began massaging her engorged clit until she cumming same 

time as Bob, whose cock buried into her ass one final time.  As Katie’s b

ody c

onvulsed i n h

er p

leasurable r

elease, 

she felt Bob’s cock throbbing against the tight O-ring of h

er s

phincter.  The l oving c

ouple r

emained m

otionless for 

several  minutes,  Bob’s  cock  buried  deep  in  her  ass,  his  body squishing her own soap-lathered body against the 

tiled wall as the shower’s hot water poured down her back. 



When Bob pulled out, Katie immediately wished somebody was there to take his place and continue fucking her. 



Her  wanton  thoughts  surprised  her.  Not  only  was  she  unashamed  at  fucking  four  strange  men  in  a  hotel 

room—five  counting  her  boyfriend  afterwards—but  she  wanted  more.  How  many  men could she take on, she 

wondered?  She was amazed at how much she yearned to be taken by multiple men. 



Abruptly  Katie’s  mood sobered as her mind flooded with a suppressed memory, one she had kept hidden in the 

deep dark recesses of her mind.  As the past returned to her mind, she knew she could handle at least seven men. 



Bob sensed the change within her.  Turning her around, he looked at her and asked, “

What’s t

he m

atter, a

re y

ou 

regretting last night?” 



Knowing she could not yet explain that moment in her past, she simply shook her head, finally answering for his 

benefit, “No, last night was amazing.” 



She expected Bob’s grin, but when he continued to stare at her for several m

oments, s

he f

inally r

ealized w

hat h

e 

wanted.  Looking up at 

him in mock disgust, she finally conceded to his stare. 



“OK.  You  were  right.  I  enjoyed  last  night.  I enjoyed sleeping with somebody else,” she confessed as his smile 

grew.  “What about you?” she asked to her grinning boyfriend. 



Bob’s smile could not have stretched further across his face if he had tried a

s h

e said, “It w

as a

mazing!  Watching 

you take on those guysparticularly that black guy’s huge cockwas more t

han I could h

ave imagined.  We’ll h

ave t

o 

clean off the inside of the closet door with a

putty s

craper before w

e l eave,” he  “I t

hink I c

ame half a

d

ozen t

imes 

on it!” he told her. 



Katie rolled her eyes, even as her body heated in desire at her boyfriend’s response. 



Slowly,  almost  imperceptibly,  their  relationship  growing  stale  over  the  last  five  years.  It  was  the  reason  they 

bought a

h

ouse a

nd m

oved i n t

ogether, e

xpecting c

hange in living a

rrangements w

ould p

ut a

s

park i n t

heir g

rowing 

monotony. 



And the move sparked things, but in ways neither had planned.  Bob had discovered a d

esire t

o w

atch K

atie w

ith 

another  man,  and seeing his two friends ogling her all weekend when they helped with their move, Bob begged 
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her  to  flirt  with  them.  One  thing  led  to  another  and  Katie  ended  up  sleeping  with  both  of  them,  not  only 

individually, but together.  And even more surprising, she enjoyed it! 



Not only she enjoyed it, but she wanted more.  she h

ad n

ot revealed h

er t

o B

ob.  What m

an w

ould t

hink i t a

good 

thing for his girlfriend wanting to be fucked by other men? 



ver the last several weeks, Katie’s desires to an almost u

nbearable l ust.  She had r

esisted as l ong a

s s

he c

ould, b

ut 

last n

ight the d

am h

olding b

ack her lust f

ucked f

our c

omplete s

trangers!  She c

ould n

o l onger d

eny her desires, a

nd 

seeing Bob’s knowing a

nd s

miling f

ace, would n

o l onger r

epudiate h

is requests.  Bob e

njoyed watching h

er a

nd s

he 

would do it for himher own fulfillment was simply a side perk. 



Without  saying  another  word,  Bob  began  to  clean  her  up,  soaping  and  washing  her  in  the  shower.  Her heart 

swelled with love as he p

aid a

ttention t

o h

er e

very n

eed.  He k

new s

he w

as p

robably sore, s

o t

enderly w

ashed a

nd 

massaged her without her having to say anything, 

knowing instinctively where she needed succor. 



Her  heart  continued  to  swell  in  love  as  they  toweled off, and then he took out her clothes to wear home.  She 

smiled as she realized he had bought one of her favorite c

omfy w

ork-out c

lothes—complete w

ith a

nkle s

ocks a

nd 

sneakers—and she was grateful not to have to wear her outfit from last night, particularly the G

-string s

aturated 

with her fluids. 



He  left  her  alone  to  get dressed, and by the time she exited the bathroom, he was dressed straightened up the 

room. 



The  ride  home  was  uneventful,  each  lost  in  their  own  thoughts.  Katie’s mind was mulling over her pleasure at 

being  ‘serviced’  by four strangers, contemplating what she might do the next time.  She was true to herself, not 

hesitating at her acceptance at allowing such an event to happen again. 



What  was  happening  to  her,  she  wondered?  She  could  understand  Bob’s  desire  to  watch  her  with  another 

man—it  was  a  common  fantasy  amongst  men  she  knew  from  her college psychology classes.  But she not only 

enjoyed, but wanted it t

o h

appen a

gain.  She knew s

ome w

omen experienced i ntrusive t

houghts a

bout o

ther m

en, 

as  did  anybody,  but  this  was  different.  She  was  not  simply  thinking  about  sleeping  with  another  man,  but 

several—at the same time! 



Before long, they were pulling into their driveway, Katie’s mind still preoccupied.  Lost in her reverie, she blindly 

followed Bob as if on autopilot to the f

ront d

oor.  She w

as s

urprised w

hen he s

topped, a

nd l ooked p

ast h

im t

o s

ee 

another envelope leaning against their front door. 



“Looks like you received another love package” he laughed, bending down to pick up the package. 



Katie  felt  some  relief  at  having  avoided  the  ,  while  at  the  same  time  she  also regretted seeing him.  Her mind 

began to fantasize what she might have worn—or not worn—as she answered the door 



Walking into the kitchen, her mind was still distant w

hen Bob looked a

t her expectantly.  His e

yes o

n t

he p

ackage, 

he eagerly asked, “Well, aren’t you going to open it?” 
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Katie rolled her eyes and tore open the thick envelope.  he expected USB drive 



eeing the drive in her hand, Bob wasted no time getting their laptop, his enthusiasm an almost palpable presence. 



“Haven’t you had your fill of seeing your girlfriend exploited this weekend?” she asked. 



He laughed at her question.  “I’m simply curious to see what your admirers have sent today,” he said. 



Katie  rolled  her  eyes  again.  “Mhmm.  Hardly admirers,” she replied.  “They simply want to pull me further into 

their clutches,” she said. 



“And  I’m  sure you’d enjoy every moment of them using you again,” Bob laughed, “As would I,” he added with a 

wink. 



It  was  like  a  light  switch  flicked  within  Katie’s  body  as  she  was  immediately  flooded  with  lust,  her  breasts 

tightening,  her  nipples  hardening,  and  her  crotch  heating  up.  She  was  surprised  at  not  only the intensity, but 

suddenness of her lust. 



She let out a squeal when Bob pinched her nipple, obviously noticing her body’s reaction. 



As Katie blushed in shame, Bob laughed, urging her to put the USB drive in the laptop. 



She complied, knowing it would be best to get over with whatever was on the drive as she fumbled pushing the 

device into the laptop. 



“Why does it always take three tries to put these damn things in,” she asked, as Bob chuckled next to her. 



Once in, the flash drive immediately fired up their Media Player, and a movie file began to play. 



At  first  Katie  did not know what the image was showing, but then she realized it was somebody’s bedroom, the 

camera set on a shelf or the headboard of the b

ed.  The v

iew w

as s

howing t

he b

ed a

t t

he bottom o

f a

s

creen, and 

in the distance, a desk, closet, and dresser—as well as another bed. 



Suddenly Katie’s heart stopped as a man and woman—Katie immediately recognizing h

erself—entered t

he r

oom. 

Her heart stopped as she realized what the video would show. 



Bob looked at her in surprised when she reached down and hit the spacebar, causing the video to pause. 



“We  need  to  talk,”  she  said,  seeing  Bob’s  brows  wrinkle  in confusion and concern at her seriousness.  “There’s 

something I need to tell you,” she finally answered. 



Seeing  the  sudden  fright  on Bob’s face, she smiled lovingly as she said, “No, nothing really bad, but something I 

haven’t told you before,” she e

xplained.  “It has t

o d

o w

ith t

he p

revious d

rive s

ent t

he o

ther d

ay.  I need t

o e

xplain 

what happened before you see it, to give it some context” she told her boyfriend. 
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Getting up, she then went to the counter where the other USB drive was sitting, the one showing h

er d

ancing a

t 

the fraternity party. 



She  took  her  time,  steeling  herself  up  to  tell  Bob what happened, first making them each a cup of coffee, then 

sitting down quietly at the table as they sipped their beverages.  Bob was o

bviously a

nxious, b

ut l et h

er t

ake t

ime 

to gather her thoughts. 



She  thought  it  ironic—or  at  least  coincidental—that  she  had  been thinking about this earlier, but had not been 

prepared to talk about it.  Now she was forced to do it, by whomever was sending these drives—Chaz or Mike. 



Finally, she b

egan her story, o

ne s

he had n

ot t

hought a

bout b

ut i n p

assing, w

hich happened s

o m

any ago w

hen s

he 

lived in Texas and was going to her alma mater. 





Chapter 04 – The Confession I 



The event causing her such consternation occurred at the beginning of Katie’s college s

enior y

ear—her t

hird y

ear 

as a s

tripper.  She c

onsidering q

uitting t

he exotic d

ancing s

cene f

or s

ome time; h

owever, s

he n

eeded c

lose t

o t

hree 

thousand dollars to pay for the rest of her tuition. 



She needed the money, she needed it fast and stripping was the only means available. 



To speed up her money s

upply, s

he h

ad r

eluctantly a

ccept g

igs o

utside t

he c

lubperform f

or b

achelor p

arties, o

ffice 

parties, and anything elseattemptto extra money on her nights off. 



For  the  most  part,  such  parties  were harmlessKatie had done ‘extras’ at the clubmostly hand jobsand she knew 

outside the club, a girl could do a lot more at the right price. 



She was not worried about things getting o

ut o

f hand she h

ad l ong a

go p

erfected how t

o p

ut o

ff t

he ‘touchy f

eely’ 

type  of  guys  at  the club.  Most of the time, simply moving on to another guy was enough, or sometimes simply 

pushing them away.  Such maneuvers typically were enough to stop even the friskiest of patrons. 



In addition, she never went to such parties alone.  She needed money, but she was not stupid always ask o

ne o

f 

the  bouncers  from  the  club  to  accompany  her.  There  was  nothing  more  unpredictable  than a bunch of drunk 

horny  college  guys  with  a  naked  girl  in  the  room,  so  the  added  safety  was  well  worth  the  loss  of  twenty-five 

percent of her f

ee.  Usually j ust o

ne l ook at t

he a

dded ‘ muscle’ w

atching o

ver h

er was enough t

o d

eter t

he f

riskiest 

of guys—and if worse came to worse, the guys could get physical. 



Such parties were inherently more dangerous due to allowing guys t

o d

o m

ore t

han j ust l ook.  While a

t t

he c

lub i t 

was illegal for guys to touch the girls—even in the VIP rooms—it w

as a

n e

ntirely d

ifferent story a

t a

p

rivate p

arty. 

Touching was actually e

ncouraged, a

gain i n the i nterest o

f e

arning m

ore t

ips, a

nd K

atie q

uite a

f

ew h

and j obs, e

ven 
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off a cute g

room or t

wo; h

owever, s

he drew t

he l ine a

t s

exual i ntercourse.  For h

er, c

rossing s

uch a

line w

as a

kin t

o 

prostitutionlthough she a stripper, she was not a whore. 



But there one fraternity party where things too far… 



Being  in  the  same  town  as  the  university,  many  of  the  girls  at  the  club  were  not  only  coeds  attending  the 

university,  but  performed  for  various  frat  parties.  Katie  had  done  three such parties previously herself, so had 

thought nothing out of the ordinary when she had agreed to dance at a pledge initiation. 



Most  of  the  frat  parties  followed  a  basic  format—all  the fraternity brothers would gather in the basement, the 

pledges would enter in a

l ine a

nd s

tand i n t

he f

ront r

ow, and she w

ould p

erform, p

aying p

articular attention to t

he 

pledges as an example of the privileges of being a full member. 



In  some  instances,  after  her  performance,  she  would  ‘leave’  arm  in  arm  with  one  of  the full-fledged fraternity 

brothers as the pledges were told about the fringe benefits of b

eing a

p

art o

f t

he f

raternity—being a

ble t

o b

ang a



hot stripper from time-to-time. 



It was all in fun, and Katie was not concerned when she had scheduled the next gig. 



had offered to accompany Katie to the Phi U

psilon K

appa h

ouse for t

heir pledge i nitiation.  She h

ad g

one o

n a

f

ew 

dates  with  him,  but  things not worked out romantically remain good friends.  after they had stopped dating, he 

treated her no differently than any of the other girls.  For him, it was an easy three hundred i n c

ash—and h

e g

ot 

free drinks to boot! 



When t

he night o

f t

he p

arty c

ame, K

atie r

emembered r

eceiving a

t

elephone c

all a

s s

he was driving to t

he f

raternity 

however, she did not until pulling into the fraternity row parking. 



Dialing her voicemail, she heard John’s voice tell her his current girlfriend had gotten sick f

rom f

ood p

oisoning o

r 

the flu or something, and that he had to take a

r

aincheck on going w

ith h

er t

o t

he fraternity, s

tating h

e had c

alled 

Sam to meet her there instead. 



Sam was one of the club’s DJs, and although not a bouncer, had gone on one other party with Katie. 



The  change  in  guard  did  not  bother  her—shit  happens,  she  thought—she  would  still  have  somebody  there  to 

watch over . 



Putting the phone away a

nd g

rabbing her d

uffel bag c

ontaining h

er ‘ outfit’ f

or t

he p

arty, s

he g

ot o

ut o

f t

he c

ar a

nd 

made her way across the commons area towards the Phi Upsilon house. 



She did not wait for Sam, as his presence was not required while she got ready.  She c

ould e

ven b

egin h

er d

ance 

without him was his 

presence  at  the  end  of  the  show  was  crucial  when  everybody  and all wound up.  t was not uncommon for the 

bouncers to show up an hour late.  As long a

s t

hey c

ould b

e relied u

pon t

o b

e t

here a

t t

he end o

f t

he s

how, t

hings 

would be fine. 
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Walking across the compound past the various fraternities, Katie r

eceived a

f

air n

umber o

f w

olf w

histles, c

at c

alls, 

and  offers  of  ‘the  best  night  in  her  life’  from  various  men  at  the  other  houses.  Even though she had ‘dressed 

down’  for  the  eventher  schoolgirl  costume  in her bagshe did not look bad in her sneakers, sports bra and Lycra 

yoga p

ants.  The e

xercise o

utfit d

id n

othing t

o h

ide her l uscious b

ody a

nd K

atie d

id n

ot m

ind t

he p

layful b

anter w

av 

playfully at the guys as she passed them, enjoying the attention. 



Arriving  at  the  Phi  Up  house,  she  simply  walked  inmost  frat  houses  had  an  open-door  policylike  apartment 

complexes with individual locked rooms and several common areas than an actual ‘house.’ 



She was greeted as soon as she stepped into the foyer. 



“There’s our guest of honor,” a familiar voice s

aid, a

c

ute j ock s

miling w

idely a

s h

e s

tepped u

p t

o h

er a

nd g

ave h

er 

a hug. 



Katie had known Christian for over a year, meeting him in a mandatory English 101 c

lass.  Once h

e f

ound out s

he 

danced at the club, he becme a regular, visiting the club on nights she danced at least twice a week. 



He tipped well, but had never shown Katie m

ore t

han a

p

assing i nterest—never e

ven a

sking for a

l ap d

ance.  Katie 

considered him cute, and she would have gone out with him if he had asked, b

ut h

e w

as a

lways r

eticent t

owards 

her, so she surprised when he asked if she would mind dancing for his fraternity’s pledge initiation. 

“Wow, you look fantastic!  Are you going for a sports theme?” he asked, stepping back to look her up and down. 



Momentarily caught off-guard at his question, Katie l ooked d

own a

t h

erself a

nd l aughed, r

eplying, “

No.  I h

ave t

he 

outfit  I’m  going  to  wear  in  my  bag.  I’ll need someplace to change though” she told him, blushing at the man’s 

obvious attention. 



Although reclusive at the club, Christian’s penetrating gaze caught 

Katie off-guard and she felt an unexpected thrill run through her body the man’s attention.  It h

ad b

een a

lmost a



month since she had gotten laidand had been feeling frisky.  Suddenly the thought popped in her h

ead t

hat i f he 

played his cards right tonight, Christian could very well get a special ‘dance’ from her later. 



“Sure, we can go to my room,” he a

nswered, w

aving h

is a

rm i n t

he direction o

f the s

tairs, l etting h

er l ead t

he w

ay. 

“My  room’s  on  the  second  floor,”  he  told  her  as  she  started  walking  upstairs.  “The pledges won’t be here for 

another half hour or so,” he explained.  “And then the guys will be hazing them a bit,” he laughed, “so y

ou h

ave 

about an hour to get ready” he told her. 



Katie looked back over her shoulder at him, seeing his g

aze l ocked upon h

er a

ss in front o

f h

im a

s she c

limbed t

he 

stairs, another rush of desire flowed through her.  Without barely a conscious thought s

he e

xaggerated h

er w

alk, 

swaying her hips as she would on the stage, pleased to see Christian’s gaze heat up more. 



Reaching  the  second  floor,  Katie  saw  a  row of doors down the long hallway, Christian indicating the fourth one 

down being his room, opening the door and waving her in. 




******************** 
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Bob’s  attention  was  completely  wrapped  up  in  Katie’s  storytelling,  and  his  body  jerked  in  surprise  when  Katie 

began the video again, describing what she was feeling as Bob watched her story unfold before his eyes. 




******************** 

 

Entering  the  room,  Katie  was  immediately  impressed, it being one of the larger fraternity house rooms she had 

seen.  Even more surprising, it was extremely neat and tidy. 



A large waterbed dominated the center of one side of the room with a small d

ry b

ar o

n t

he s

ide o

f i t, a

s w

ell as a



desk and some dressers.  Across from the bed was a closet, another desk, as well as another full-sized bed. 



“Would you like a drink?” Christian asked, moving towards the bar, and Katie asked what he had available.  “We 

have the specialty of the 

house if you’re feeling daring,” he told her with a laugh.  Seeing her questioning g

lace, t

old h

er, “

It’s s

ort o

f l ike a



blue lemonade, only watermelon-y.” 



Katie d

id n

ot n

eed l iquid c

ourage to d

anceshe e

njoyed p

erformingbut a

d

rink or t

wo b

eforehand n

ever h

urt, so s

he 

gratefully accepted the cold blue-colored drink. 



Taking a tentative sip from her glass, Katie’s eyes widened. 



“Oh wow, this tastes great!” she said, taking a larger sip. 



As Christian stated, it had a h

eavy w

atermelon f

lavor, b

ut w

ith a

h

int of t

artness l ike l emonade.  Surprisingly, K

atie 

did not taste any alcohol in it. 



“What’s in it?” she asked. 



Christian  smiled,  winking  at  her  as  he  said,  “House  secret—a  little  bit  of  this,  a  little  bit  of  that,”  he  laughed. 

Raising his own glass, he said, “To tonight’s festivities!” he toasted. 



Katie smiled and raised her glass i n r

eturn b

efore t

aking a

l arger f

rom h

er g

lass.  Christian b

egan c

hugging h

is g

lass 

and Katie felt obligated t

o f

inish her drink a

s w

ell, downing t

he f

irst o

ne a

nd a

ccepting a

refill.  As C

hristian h

anded 

her  the  drink, she decided to take it easy with the second drink.  Having a bit of liquid courage to strip before a 

bunch of strangers helped, but being drunk in seven-inch platform heels was disastrous! 



They sat and talked for a few minutes, there being plenty o

f t

ime b

efore K

atie w

as e

xpected t

o a

ppear b

efore t

he 

gathered  audience.  Katie  was  surprised  when  the  discussion covered topics about school and fraternity life, as 

most guys in this position ask the usual questions about stripping. 



Why do you strip? 



What is it like taking your clothes off in front of strangers? 



Did you have an abusive family? 

Good Girl Gone Badder

DocCIS

70 

 

Katie had heard them all and it was refreshing to talk to somebody who   

treated her as a person, not a stripper.  She thoroughly enjoying the conversation as he asked about c

lasses, h

er 

major and other school-related stufftrack of time. 



They  were  both  startled  when  there  was  a  knock  on  the  door,  a  muffled  male  voice  stating  the  pledges  had 

arrived. 



“Great!” Christian answered to the person on the other side of the door. 



Looking at Katie, he explained about the evening, although she already had a good idea what was going on. 



“This is our pledge initiation.  We give them a little treat, like dangling a carrot b

efore t

hem to s

how h

ow ‘ caring’ 

we are” he laughed.  “You k

now, o

ffering a

h

ot s

tripper a

s entertainment and a

ll.  It’s a

ll m

ind-games t

ype b

ullshit, 

but it wins o

ver s

ome of t

hose ‘ on t

he fence’ a

bout c

ommitting,” he e

xplained, n

ot telling K

atie s

he a

lready d

id not 

know.  “I  don’t  want  to  put  you  on  the  spot,  but  if  you  don’t  mind  paying  a  little  more  attention  to  the  full 

membersthe pledges will be in the front rowit might make a few of them think they’ll get similar treatment as a 

member, so…” his voice trailed off. 



Katie was familiar with the routine and smiled, answering Christian’s not-so-subtle request. 



“I don’t m

ind,” s

he t

old h

im w

ith a

s

mile.  Looking a

t C

hristian a

nd r

emembering h

er e

arlier t

houghts, s

he t

old h

im, 

“Since I don’t which guys are members and who aren’t, would you mind if I simply paid more attention to y

ou?” 

she asked, looking at him seductively over her glass as she finished her drink. 



She stifled her laugh of triumph as Christian’s face beamed in surprise. 



“That  would  be  awesome!  I’ll make sure the guys thrown in a few extra bucks for your effort,” he said as Katie 

smiled, knowing she had him hooked. 



Hers  was  a  customer-oriented  service  after  all,  she  thought,  and  making  the  customer  happy  was  always  the 

number one goal to get a large tip.  But there was m

ore t

han j ust b

eing n

ice a

s K

atie h

ad u

lterior m

otiveser l ibido 

was seemingly on full throttle suddenly, so cozying up to Christian was a win-win situation. 



Getting  up  and  opening  the  duffel  bag  she  brought,  Katie  pulled  out  her outfit—a sexy schoolgirl costume and 

placed it upon one of the beds. 



Kicking off her sneakers, she b

egan p

ulling o

ff h

er s

ports t

op w

hen C

hristian—his face looking f

lustered—suddenly 

said, 

“I’ll leave so you can have some privacy,” he told her. 



Katie  felt  a  swell  of  sweetness  towards the man and his gentlemanly attitude, immediately replying.  “No need. 

Stay.  Hell, you’ve seen me naked enough times I know there won’t be any surprises,” she told him with a laugh. 



Then she completed pulling off her sports bra as emphasis, standing before him topless. 
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Christian  stared  at  her  in  surprise  and  Katie  felt  a  warm  thrill  between  her  legs  as  his  locked  upon  her  bared 

breasts. 



And well they should, she thought playfully, having spent a good portion of her earnings towards them! 



Christian  continued  to  watch  her  intently  as  she  changed  and  surprisingly,  Katie’s  arousal  became  increasingly 

unbearable.  She had t

o d

iscretely h

ide t

he thong s

he h

ad w

orn o

ver, i t a

lmost s

aturated with h

er d

esire, replacing 

it with the white thong of her outfit, which she covered with a pair of white frilly ‘granny panties.’ 



To  her  embarrassment,  her  arousal  began  to  soak  through  the  fresh  thong  almost  immediately,  and  Katie 

speculated it had been far too long since she had gotten laid.  Her e

ntire body f

elt w

arm a

nd s

he w

ondered if s

he 

might have drunk too much of the strange concoction what in it. 



But Christian drank it as well and he was acting fine, so she once more assume her body’s r

eaction w

as f

rom h

er 

‘dry spell’ of sex.  Attempting to distract her thoughts, she continued putting on her outfit. 



The next piece she pulled on w

as a p

leated s

kirt, followed b

y a w

hite b

uttoned c

ropped t

op t

ied i n t

he m

iddle, the 

top doing little t

o h

ide h

er b

reasts b

eneath, b

ut t

hat w

as t

he w

hole p

oint s

he t

hought w

ith a

g

rin.  Then s

he p

ut o

n 

a  pair  of  white  thigh-high  stockings  with  white garters, finishing off the outfit with a pair of strappy black Mary 

Janes—with seven-inched heels. 



Christian  watched her the entire time, his eyes barely blinking, and Katie felt giddy at the attention.  She was so 

turned  on,  she  considered  letting  Christian  fuck  her  now,  but  there  was  no  time.  All  she  could  hope  for  was 

dancing off some of the pent-up energy w

ithin h

er, a

t l east e

nough t

o m

ake i t u

ntil l ater w

here s

he c

ould w

ork o

ff 

her desire in a more intimate setting. 



Her thoughts about Christian fucking her was not helping her aroused state, so she turned her thoughts towards 

her routine for the evening.  Being a

p

rivate party, h

er d

ance s

et w

as t

wice a

s long a

s a

s

et a

t t

he c

lub, n

onstop f

or 

thirty minutes. 



By the end of the set, she would be wearing nothing but her stockings and shoes. 



Working through t

he r

outine in h

er h

ead, she h

ad f

our p

ieces o

f clothing t

o t

ake o

ff, p

lanning t

o r

emove a

n i tem o

f 

clothing  every  other  song.  First,  she  would start with the granny panties, then her skirt, then then her top and 

ending with the G-string planning to be completely bare before the crowd of horny fraternity brothers. 



Tying her hair into two ponytails, she announced she was ready. 



Christian told her he would go first to announce her, as well as put on the CD of songs she brought. 



Leaving the room, Katie followed the man as they made their way down t

he s

tairs, p

ast t

he first f

loor w

here t

hey 

entered continued downwards.  The empty stairwell echoed with the s

teady ‘ clomp-clomp’ o

f her p

latform heels, 

but Katie ignored it, already entering her ‘stripper’ mode.  As w

ith e

very m

oment b

efore a

p

erformance, s

he f

elt a
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thrill run through her.  The very i dea o

f dancing sensually b

efore a

g

roup o

f m

en, t

easing and turning t

hem o

n w

as 

the ultimate power trip, and Katie eagerly looked forward to the next thirty minutes. 




******************** 

 

Bob once again moved in surprise when Katie paused the video a

fter h

er a

nd t

he f

raternity b

rother w

alked o

ut o

f 

the room.  She continued talking to him as she switched USB drives. 



The previous video had remained on, recording nothing but the empty 

room, but Katie had no doubts what would eventually show.  She needed to explain it to B

ob b

eforehand, but in 


the order of events. 



Placing the second USB drive into the slot on their laptop, she b

egan t

he recording.  Having a

lready s

een this, s

he 

began  talking  again,  knowing  how  the  recording  would  play,  talking  to  Bob  as  they  watched  her  younger  self 

dancing before the fraternity brothers. 



At the time, Katie had not known she was being recorded, although after what happened that n

ight, s

he h

ad n

ot 

been surprised once she had seen what the USB drives contained. 



As the video began again, she once more narrated, recalling her thoughts and feelings at the time. 




******************** 

 

“Maggots!” 



Katie  was  startled  by  the  loud  voice  coming  across  the  basement  speakers  as  she  waited  out  of  sight  in  the 

stairwell. 



“Tonight, you are going to experience what it’s like to be a full FUKer!  Tonight, you get t

o e

xperience o

ne o

f the 

perks of being a good FUK,” the voice intoned. 



Katie recognized the voice as Christian’s, albeit distorted by the loud volume. 



The room abruptly erupted in noise as a crowd began chanting, “Phi Up Kappa!  Phi Up Kappa!  F. U. K!” 



It was at that moment Katie realized the Greek letters of the fraternity—Phi Upsilon Kappa—phonetically s

pelled 

out the word ‘fuck.’  Laughing to herself at the acronym, she listened to the room full of guys continue to chant. 



Eventually,  when  the  chanting  died  down  again,  Christian’s  voice once more filled the air.  “Tonight, you get to 

partake in one of the many pleasures reserved only to members!” h

e s

aid.  “Tonight, i t i s y

our n

ight to p

rove h

ow 

good a FUK you really are!” he yelled, as the room again erupted in cheers. 



Suddenly the room filled w

ith m

usic a

s Katie’s f

irst s

ong—Brittney S

pears ‘ …Baby One M

ore T

ime’—began t

o p

lay. 

Knowing that was her cue, Katie strutted through the door and into the basement as the intro played. 
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Although the crowd of guys was facing away from her as she entered the large room, it did not take l ong b

efore 

every pair of eyes turned to her direction.  The room once more filled w

ith c

heers as s

he s

trutted d

own t

he a

isle, 

her hips swaying exaggeratedly. 



Katie  was  reminded  of  the  biblical  story  of  Moses  parting  the  Red  Sea as she made her way to the ‘stage,’ the 

crowd parting without direction, letting her pas the rows of chairs and people. 



One difficulty dancing at a venue such as the basement of a fraternity was the absence o

f a

s

tripper pole.  Dance 

routines had to be modified accordingly one could not rely u

pon t

hat ‘ prop.’  Other t

hings c

ould b

e u

sed t

o d

ance 

with—or people.  Another trick when not u

sing a

p

ole w

as t

o e

xaggerate o

ne’s movements m

ore t

han u

sual.  Kate 

took pride in her stripping, so s

he w

as w

ell-prepared f

or h

er d

ance, m

oving s

ensuously b

efore t

he c

heering g

uys a

s 

her ass, legs and hands swayed and gyrated in a coordinated display with the song. 



Reaching the ‘stage’ and s

tarting h

er r

outine, K

atie s

miled a

s t

he m

en c

heered l ouder, e

gging h

er o

n, and K

atie f

elt 

her body respond.  She h

ad a

lways h

ad a t

endency t

owards e

xhibitionism t

he c

heers a

nd l ewd c

omments f

rom t

he 

crowd, combined with the lecherous looks, fueled that desire. 



Katie’s  body  moved  instinctively,  utilizing  every  trick  of  the  trade  without  a  thought—squeezing  her  breasts 

together with her arms, turning her hips quickly t

o f

lip h

er s

kirt up a

nd r

evealing h

er h

idden t

reasures b

eneath, as 

well as frequently bending down to give the guys a g

ood l ook at h

er c

leavage a

nd a

ss.  Placing h

er h

ands b

etween 

her legs, she made thrusting motions with her hips, the crowd screaming even louder.  She smiled openly at the 

sea of eager-looking faces, knowing she was succeeding in her show. 



Katie  danced  like  the  choreography  in  the  music  video,  shimmying  her  chest,  moving  her  hands  Brittney  had 

donethe guys continued roaring their approval. 



When a slower portion of the song came on, Katie moved towards 

Christian.  Placing h

er a

rms a

round h

is n

eck, s

he b

egan r

ubbing h

er b

ody a

gainst h

is.  She knew s

he w

as s

ucceeding 

in her goal when one of the closest pledges said, “Damn, if that’s what it is to be a full brother, I’m fucking in!” 



At the crowd’s urging, Katie turned and began rubbing h

er a

ss a

gainst C

hristian’s now h

ardened c

ock.  Feeling t

he 

prominent bulge, Katie felt her heart beat faster as she anticipated a m

ore i ntimate f

eel o

f t

he f

rat b

rother’s hard 

later that night. 



Looking over her shoulder at him, she mouthed the words, “Squeeze my tits.” 



Christian did not hesitate as the basement erupted in a deafening roar when the fraternity brother kneaded a

nd 

contorted her barely-covered tits. 



Katie  barely  heard  the  next  song  come  on—Nina  Sky’s  ‘Move Ya Body’—but she had performed this routine so 

many  times,  her  body  moved  without  the need of hearing the song.  Katie continued to move her body against 

Christian’s as the roar of the crowd s

lowly l owered to a

m

ore a

cceptable l evel.  Even t

hough t

his s

ong w

as a

f

aster 

beat than the previous, Katie moved just as sensuously. 
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Turning around and putting her arms around Christian’s neck, she leaned in and began kissing him.  Abruptly h

er 

eyes widened in surprise, as the frat brother’s tongue thrusted between her lips and into her mouth. 



Christian  was  not usually this forward, but Katie was already aroused, so she eagerly opened her mouth, French 

kissing him as her hips almost involuntarily swayed while the fraternity brothers cheered. 



As  they broke their kiss, Katie leaned into the man and whispered, “Reach down and take off my pantiesnot the 

G-string,” she instructed him, as she continued rubbing her body against his. 



Katie smiled as Christian’s h

ands m

oved d

own a

nd squeezed h

er a

ss, lifting h

er s

kirt t

o t

he cheers o

f t

he f

raternity, 

the deafening as they echoed off the basement walls.  Then she felt his t

humbs h

ook i nto t

he b

and o

f h

er g

ranny 

panties as he simultaneously sank to his knees.  Slowlyteasing her as much a

s his f

raternity brothershe p

ulled t

he 

frilly panties down, first down to her thighs, then slowly past her knees, and 

eventually down to her ankles as she stepped out of themhe crowd continu roar approval. 



She had danced the entire song with Christian and as s

he s

tepped o

ut of h

er panties, s

he m

oved b

ack t

o t

he m

ain 

area of her ‘stage,’ dancing seductively to ‘Just A Lil Bit’ by 50-Cent. 



Swaying her hips to t

he b

eat o

f t

he s

ong, K

atie t

urned a

way f

rom t

he c

rowd, k

nowing h

er d

ress w

ould flare u

p a

nd 

reveal her bare ass cheeks, smiling as the crowd cheered in confirmation. 



Katie began dancing sensuously the crowd, lost in the music while the men watched her dance them. 



The song was picked exactly for its seductive theme and Katie held her crotch as she m

oved sensually b

efore t

he 

cheering m

en.  Using t

he w

all a

s a

p

rop, s

he d

anced a

gainst i t a

s s

he w

ould a

stripper p

ole, t

he c

rowd c

ontinuing t

o 

urge her on, yelling for her to ‘take it off.’ 



Katie smiled, enjoying the tease as much as the attentionthe r

est o

f t

he s

ong a

gainst t

he w

all, t

urning a

nd l eaning 

against  it  as  her  hips  continued  to  jerk  left,  right,  front  and  back to the steady clapping in the song, her hands 

sliding all over her body—yet not revealing any more of her body to the room’s frustration. 



The next song was only slightly f

aster—Ciara’s ‘ Goodies’ w

ith Petey P

ablo—and K

atie’s b

ody c

ontinued t

o m

ove a

s 

if in autopilot, knowing every beat, rhythm and word of the song. 



Pushing off the wall, she s

trutted t

hrough t

he c

rowd, l aughing a

s s

everal m

en r

each beneath h

er d

ress a

nd f

elt h

er 

ass.  Instead  of  discouraging  them,  Katie  urged  them  on  leaning into their touches.  The only men she stopped 

from  getting  too  much  of  a  feel  were  the  pledges,  winking  at  them  as  she  said,  “”  to  their  groans  of 

disappointment. 



Emboldened by h

er w

ords, t

he f

ull f

raternity b

rothers b

ecame more forward w

ith h

er, s

everal p

ulling h

er i nto t

heir 

embrace. 



Being caught up with the show, Katie allowed several of the members to make o

ut with h

er, a

llowing t

hem to l ift 

her dress and show off her sexy ass, a couple of them squeezing her ass cheeks. 
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After several such encounters, Katie’s body was responding t

o the m

ale a

ttention f

eeling a

roused.  She w

as w

et, a



few  of  the  men  getting  a  bit  too  personal  and  feeling  her  crotch  and  she  was  thankful  for  still  having  some 

covering. 



Pivoting  out  and  away from one such enterprising man, she made her way back to the front of the room to her 

‘stage.’  



As  the  song  ended,  her  body  in  complete  harmony  with the slow whistle and beat, Katie grabbed her skirt and 

slowly bent over at the waist, lowering the plaid cloth past her ass—the crowd erupted o

nce a

gain e

rupting i n to 

loud cheers, drowning out the end of the song and the beginning of the next. 



The skirt fell to the floor, leaving her in nothing but her G

-string a

nd t

op.  Even o

ver t

he r

oar o

f t

he c

rowd, K

atie’s 

body  moved  in  autopilot—having  performed  this  set  so  many  times,  she  did  not  need  to hear the song as she 

began strutting around the front of the room to Kanye West’s ‘Gold Digger.’ 



This was a difficult song for many girls to dance to, but K

atie was a p

rofessional, a

nd f

rom t

he cheers a

nd c

laps o

f 

the men, she knew she was pulling it off. 



Once  more  her  dancing  mimicked  the  song’s  music  video, lowering herself to the floor as she raised her ass up 

sensually, slithering and crawling on the floor. 



Katie knew her movements basically debased h

erself b

efore t

he b

rothers, but she w

as t

oo i nvolved w

ith t

he m

usic 

as she gave them a false sense of bravado.  It was all part of her act and she remained laying on the f

loor a

s h

er 

body moved sensuously to the songhe men c

heering h

er o

n a

nd t

hose i n t

he b

ack p

ushing t

o t

he f

ront o

r c

limbing 

on top of chairs to watch her. 



on her back, arched her backthe guys in the front row quite a view between her legs as she t

hrusted her h

ips u

p 

and down. 



The crowd screamed out the song’s chant about wanting a

p

renuptial a

greement a

nd K

atie r

ose t

o her feet t

o t

he 

crowd as her hands moved sensuously across her body. 



The next song was more sensual and Katie began moving seductively 

to Tyga’s ‘Make It Nasty.’ 



Moving back to Christian, she immediately put her arms around his neck and began French kissing h

im, h

er b

ody 

rubbing sensuously against him. 



As they broke off their kiss, panting as they t

ried t

o c

atch t

heir b

reath, K

atie f

elt h

er h

eart throbbing r

apidly i n h

er 

chest.  She was completely aroused and in desire she whispered, “Take off my top.” 



Turning  around  and  pressing  her  back  against  his  chest,  she  felt  Christian  reach  forward,  groping  Katie’s  tits 

through the top and in front of the crowd as the other men in the room roared their approval. 
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Katie let out a squeal of pain and surprise as Christian grasped b

oth h

er h

ardened n

ipples, twisting and s

queezing 

them through her top, all while the guys around them continued to yell and scream in support. 



Suddenly one man, then another, and another, then the whole room began 



“Take it off!  Take it off!” 



Christian,  urged  on  by  his  fraternity brothers, reached down and untied Katie’s top immediately pull off her top 

and reveal her perfect tits to the crowd. 



The crowdoverwhelmed the sound system as Katie danced, more from memory than hearing the song.  She was 

now topless and wearing only a small G-string before the group of horny and inebriated men. 



The noise became deafening as Katie began to shake her ass, a move some of the girls c

alled ‘ twerking’ t

hat w

as 

becoming  popular.  The  move paid off, the crowd continued screaming as Katie’s ass wiggled and jiggled before 

them. 



She was so caught up in her routine, she w

as n

ot e

ven a

ware o

f t

he s

ong e

nding a

nd h

er n

ext o

ne, U

sher’s ‘Yeah,’ 

begin playing. 



Closing  her  eyes  and  raising  her  hands  over  her  head,  she  danced  from  memory,  the  cheers  of  the  audience 

making it almost impossible to hear the song. 



Suddenly Katie felt a firm body against her back, opening h

er e

yes a

s a

p

air o

f h

ands r

eached a

round a

nd e

ncased 

her bare breasts, the fingers beginning to knead her tits before the crowd to its yells of approval. 



Turning her head and expecting to see Christian, Katie was s

urprised t

o see a

n u

nfamiliar face smiling back a

t h

er, 

the man pulling her further into him as he ground his obviously hard cock into her ass from behind. 



“Don’t worry, I’m a full brother,” the guy reassured her  “Actually, I’m the president of the fraternity” 



Katie  opened  her  mouthto  say  something about her only letting Christian touch her when the man said bluntly, 

“I’m the one paying for you, bitch.” 



Normally  Katie  did  not  allow  such  intimate contact with a customereven during private shows however, several 

thoughts ran through her head causing her to relax and let the man have his way with her. 



First and foremost the man’s touch felt good!  It had been a while since K

atie h

ad been i ntimate w

ith a

m

an, a

nd 

with Christian, up by the random fraternity brothers in the a

udience, a

nd n

ow h

aving t

he f

raternity p

resident feel 

her her body to become on fireer arousal overwhelming any caution she normally would h

ave g

iven.  he d

oubted 

she could stop the man feel her up if she wanted to. 



Secondly, she was confident i n h

er e

xperience a

t t

hese t

ypes o

f e

ngagements.  If t

hings a

ppeared t

o b

e g

etting t

oo 

out-of-hand,  she  could  stop  the  man’s  groping  bit  of  ass  and  boob  groping was to be expected at such private 
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engagements.  And even though she was aware of feeling the effects o

f t

he d

rinks C

hristian h

ad g

iven h

er e

arlier, 

all she had to do was say ‘Stop!’ and Sam would come to her rescue. 



Although she had not seen him, she had not really paid much a

ttention s

he h

ad d

anced t

hrough s

everal s

ongs, s

o 

knew he would be around watching over her somewhere in the back.  The D

J-sometime-bouncer w

ould be a

t h

er 

rescue the instant anything became too intense. 



But  ultimately,  it  was Katie’s greed which came into play—money talkedf this was the man with the checkbook, 

she would let him have a   

feel or two in the hopes of getting a bigger tip! 



As  such,  Katie  barely  missed  a step to her dancing as she turned her head and again lifted her arms, letting the 

fraternity president have full access to her bare breasts as she purposely ground back in to his erection. 



The crowd continued to cheer as Katie danced with the fraternity kneading and squeezing her bare breasts. 



Although difficult to dance while a man was groping her breasts from behind, Katie w

as a

ble t

o c

ontinue dancing 

until the song ended.  Slowly she twisted and extricated herself fom the man’s grasp. 



Instead of being offended a

t t

he m

an’s f

orwardness, K

atie’s body w

as o

n f

ire, t

he m

anipulation o

f h

er b

are b

reasts 

by the man’s heated hands her on more than before. 



Typically, the more she disrobed, t

he l ess she p

ut h

erself i n s

ituations w

here s

he c

ould b

e g

roped; h

owever, a

s t

he 

next  song—The  Pussycat  Dolls’  ‘Don’t  Cha’—began  to  play,  Katie  strutted  into  the,  wearing  nothing  but  her 

G-string, stockings and high heel. 



The  fraternity  brothers  practically  engulfed  her  like  a  multi-tentacled  Hentai  cartoonands  coming  from  every 

reaching to squeeze her tits her asswherever they could as she danced sensually amongst the crowd. 



Katie  could  not  control  herself,  her  body  flooded  with  desire  as  she  out  with several of the fraternity brothers 

surprise when she felt somebody grab her G-string 



Having  already  planned to take the remaining clothing off during this song, Katie jerked her hips away, the snap 

release of the G-string away and her body completely bare. 



She was now completely naked except for her stockings a

nd h

igh h

eels, a

nd i t o

nly t

ook s

econds b

efore t

he crowd 

realized her state of undress.  basement erupted in cheers as what r

emained o

f t

he t

hin sting w

as t

ossed i nto t

he 

crowd. 



Several hands reached between her legs and Katie gasped a

s s

everal o

f t

hem b

riefly inserted t

heir f

ingers i nto h

er 

wet slit. 



Things  had  definitely  gone  too  far,  even  in  her  inebriated  and  horny  state,  Katie  had  enough  sense  to  move 

towards her ‘stage.’ 
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The  final  song  began  to  playwhile  the  crowd  screamed  its  approvalKatie  wondered  if  she  had  chosen 

unwiselycontentas ‘Let’s Fuck’ by the Kottonmouth Kings began to play, she wondered if it were too much. 



It was at that moment, as s

he s

way t

o the m

ovement o

f the s

ong, s

he b

egan l ook f

or Sam b

ecoming w

orried w

hen 

she did not see his presence anywhere in the basement. 



Had he not shown up? 



ecoming worried some of the looks the guys in the c

rowd w

ere g

iving h

er, K

atie m

oved c

loser t

o C

hristian, p

ulling 

him out to the middle of the floor as the crowd cheered. 



If Sam was not around, she felt some safety in the fraternity brother being n

ear h

er, a

nd r

ubbing h

er n

aked b

ody 

against the obviously happy man.  More c

omfortably a

t b

eing w

ith w

hat she c

onsidered a

‘ safe-zone,’ s

he a

llowed 

him to touch her, feeling his hands upon her ass, her tits and most of her body.  She r

easoned i f h

e w

as t

ouching 

her, other men would not. 



Unfortunately, Christian seemed to know how to p

ush a

ll h

er b

uttons, a

nd h

er e

arlier a

rousal g

rew t

o a

c

rescendo 

as the man’s hands moved sensuously over her body. 



As her tits were openly groped before the crowd, Katie turned and kissing Christian. 



Suddenly her eyes opened wide as she let out a

l oud g

roan, o

bviously h

eard b

y t

he f

ront r

ow o

f m

en w

ho c

heered 

loudly.  She g

roaned a

gain, t

he c

ause o

f her exclamation b

eing C

hristian’s h

and w

hich h

ad m

oved b

etween h

er l egs 

and was now finger fucking her wet pussy! 



Instead of moving away, Katie ashamedmoving her hips, the crowd roaring its approval as she was f

ingered r

ight 

them by one of their very own fraternity brothers! 



Throwing  caution  to  the  wind  and  knowing  the  song  was  almost  over, she whispered into Christian’s ear, “You 

need to take me to your room 

and fuck me now!” 



Not  showing  any  hesitation  or  surprise at her command, Christian lifted Katie up without any effort and carried 

her, naked in his arms, out the door, going up t

he s

tairs w

ithout p

ause a

s t

he c

rowd s

creamed i ts a

pproval b

ehind 

them. 





Chapter 05 – The Confession II 



As the video of her dancing ended with Christian carrying her out of view, Katie looked at Bob. 
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“That i s n

ot a

ll t

hat h

appened a

nd I  h

ave a s

inking s

uspicion a

s t

o w

hat is o

n t

he o

ther U

SB.  I d

on’t k

now h

ow M

ike 

got a hold of it, but what happened next was not something I  w

anted,” she t

old h

er b

oyfriend.  “But I  also d

id n

ot 

say no,” she cautioned. 



Bob looked a

t h

er worriedly a

nd K

atie s

miled.  “Don’t w

orry, I  t

hink y

ou m

ay e

njoy t

his n

ext p

art” s

he t

old h

im w

ith 

a smirk as she stuck in the other USB drive and fast forwarded the video of her first entering and leaving to dance. 



She  was  not  surprised  when  the  next  thirty  minutes  of  the  video  showed  an  empty  room,  but  at  the  45:15 

timestamp, she stopped the fast forward, seeing Christian enter the room with her naked in his arms. 



As the video began to play normal , she thought back to that night… 




******************** 

 

Katie’s body was on fire and she was thankful to be pulled out of the room of horny g

uys.  Without S

am t

here t

o 

protect her—where was he, she wondered—there was no telling what would have happened. 



As  Christian  set  her down upon her feet, she was surprised when he did not immediately take her into his arms 

and begin kissing her.  Instead, he walked over to the bar and fixed her another drink. 



Although  his  actions  were  confusing,  as  he  handed  her  the  glass,  Katie  realized  she  was  parched.  Without 

hesitation, she drank down the fruity concoction in one gulp, happily accepting a second which she 

also finished she tasted an odd aftertaste, which Christian said was probably the punch mix. 



Not  having  reason  to  be  suspicious,  she  accepted  his  offer  of  a  third  glass—although  recalling  how  much  the 

alcohol she had earlier made her act downstairs, she simply sipped from this glass as Christian turned towards her. 



“You were fantastic!” he said with obvious praise. 



Katie  felt  her  body  flush,  not  from  embarrassment  at  standing  naked  before  an  almost stranger, but at praise. 

Although she received many tips and comments about how hot she looked, genuine p

raise f

or her a

ctual d

ancing 

performance was extremely rare and she beamed at Christian’s appraisal. 



Katie was about to step up to the young man and literally take t

hings i n h

er o

wn h

ands w

hen there w

as a

s

udden 

knock on the door.  Christian immediately opened it and Katie recognized the fraternity president. 



“Hope I’m not interrupting anything—yet,” he laughed, a

s h

e s

tared u

nabashedly a

t K

atie’s n

aked b

ody.  “You, m

y 

dear, w

ere a

mazing!” h

e s

aid, a

nd K

atie o

nce a

gain s

miled at t

he p

raise a

s h

e h

eld o

ut a

w

ad o

f m

oney.  “As a

greed 

upon,  here  is  your  three  hundred—along with another two hundred in tips from the guys for such an awesome 

show,” he said. 



Katie gratefully accepted the stack of money.  She h

ad b

een p

ushing t

he l imits w

hen s

he t

old C

hristian i t w

ould be 

three  hundred  dollars for what would be barely a half hour’s dance, but she had already received notice for her 

late  tuition  and  needed  t  money.  She  was  also  pleasantly  surprised  not  expecting  anything  additionalaternity 

parties rarely included a tip, so she was extremely happy. 
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Expecting the fraternity brother to leave after paying her, she became n

ervous a

s h

e s

imply s

tood i n t

he d

oorway 

staring at her. 



“Is there anything else?” she finally asked, seeing the frat brother instantly smile. 



“Well,  now that you mentioned it,” he said, looking at her with a lewd expression.  “Several of the guys asked if 

you were willing to do more…shall we say, private performances” he said looking at her 

lecherously. 



Before Katie could refuse, the man held up his hands.  “I k

now.  I k

now,” h

e t

old h

er.  “I t

old t

hem n

o a

lready,” h

e 

said with a smile, and K

atie’s shoulders s

lumped i n r

elief, n

ot e

ven r

ealizing s

he had r

aised t

hem i n p

reparation f

or 

a refusal. 



Although  she  was  prepared  to  fuck  Christianfor  free,  she  was  not  about  to  whore  herself  out.  She  may  need 

money but she would never resort to something like  that! 



Again,  before  she  could even thank him, the man continued.  “That being said, this is the pledge initiation party 

and  even  after  your  amazing  performance  and the hints of members getting more, there are a few guys on the 

fence about joining” he told her. 



Katie did not know where the talk was going, so waited for him to continue, absently sipping her drink.  She w

as 

surprised when C

hristian h

anded h

er a

nother, n

ot e

ven r

ealizing s

he h

ad f

inished t

he o

ther.  Finally, a

lmost a

s i f h

e 

had been waiting for her to take another drink, the fraternity began talking again. 



“I  was  wondering  if  you  might  agree  to  at  least  let  the  pledge  class  fuck  you,”  he  said  bluntly,  as Katie’s eyes 

widened in surprise.  “in fact, you don’t even have to let them fuck you,” he s

aid, h

is w

ords c

oming o

ut i n a

r

ush. 

“Maybe just blow them or even a hand job for them” he c

ontinued, “

Just s

omething t

o s

how t

hem w

hat pledging 

to the house would be like for them,” he winked seductively. 



“I am  not going to fuck a dozen guys!” Katie blurted out, looking at both Christian and the f raternity p

resident i n 

shock.  “I  came  here  to  dance,  and  dance  only”  she  said.  “I  do  not  even  do  special  ‘dances’ at the clubI’ll be 

damned if I do something like that at a strange place” she told him emphatically. 



“It’s  not  a  dozen,”  the  fraternity  president  said,  as  if  her  refusal  was  something  to be debated.  “It’s only nine 

pledges.  Well, and of course myself,” he told her with an almost sinister laugh.  “I  am the president after a

lland 

the one paying you!” he reminded her, again.  “Oh, and you can include Christian if y

ou’d l ikethat’s o

nly e

leven,” 

he said as if suggesting her fucking one less person than a dozen was better.  “I’ll make it w

orth y

our w

,” h

e t

old 

her with another smile.  “I can pay you a thousand dollars,” he added, “ and any tips the guys give!” 



Katie  looked  at  him  in  shock.  She  was  now  feeling  the  effects  of  the  alcohol  in  her  from  the—four,  she 

realized—drinks.  She was almost as surprised as the two men when she laughed and said, “A g

rand?” s

he asked 

incredulously.  “More like two grand for that many guys at the regular price!” she said. 



Seeing the fraternity president smile, she held up her hand before he even opened his mouth. 
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“No.  I am not agreeing to that either, I’m simply telling you t

o p

lan a

ccordingly a

nd o

ffer s

omething h

igher i f y

ou 

find a girl to agree to do something like that,” she told him.  “I plan on spending a quiet evening w

ith C

hristian,” 

she said, and looking at the f

raternity b

rother w

ith a

g

lare, s

he a

dded, “

At n

o c

ost” s

he t

old h

im.  “So, i f y

ou w

ould 

excuse us” she told him, looking at him expectantly. 



“OK, OK,” the man said with his hands held up in defeat.  “But i f y

ou c

hange y

our m

ind, m

y r

oom i s the n

ext door 

towards the stairs,” he laughed, closing the door behind himself. 



After the man left the room, Katie turned towards Christian in annoyance.  “Did you know about that?” she asked. 



Christian looked at her in surprise.  “Me?  How the Hell would I have known about that?” he a

sked h

er.  “I a

sked 

you  to  come  here to dance, nothing more, nothing lessf you want, you can get dressed and leave.  You’ve been 

paid,  and  as  much as I’d like something to happen between us, I definitely not expect that from you” he said to 

her. 



Katie w

as s

urprised o

nce m

ore s

urprised.  She knew she w

as b

eautiful, a

nd here s

he w

as, a

naked s

tripper s

tanding 

in a frat boy’s room—and he was telling her to leave? 



“Fuck  that,”  Katie  laughed,  her face numbed from the drinks she had had.  Stepping up to Christian she put her 

arms around his neck and said, “On second thoughtfuck me” she said. 




******************** 

 

Katie and Bob watched as she pulled Christian towards her in a kiss.  Bob had remained s

ilent t

hrough the w

hole 

exchange, only glancing at her once when the frat president—Paul, she suddenly remembered— 

made his offer. 



“If you want, we can skip this part,” she said s

lyly, g

rinning a

s B

ob g

ave her a l ook t

hat screamed ‘ are y

ou kidding’ 

at her. 



Although Katie k

new w

hat h

appened, she w

atched t

he video i ntently, never h

aving s

een h

erself l ike t

his.  Although 

she  had watched the scenes Bob had recorded of her and Mike and Chazas well as their ‘friend’ having sex with 

her, it was still a novelty seeing herself in such a predicament. 



As such, they w

atched a

s C

hristian m

oved h

er b

ackwards t

owards h

is w

aterbed u

ntil t

he b

ack o

f her k

nees p

ressed 

against it.  Abruptly p

ushing h

er b

ack, K

atie continued to w

atch a

s s

he s

at d

own, s

taring i ntently a

s s

he r

eached u

p 

and und Christian’s pants. 



It many years ago and K

atie o

bviously drunk a

t the t

ime, s

o i t w

as a

lmost a

n

ew e

xperience a

s w

hat h

appened that 

night played . 



Once Christian’s cock was freed, she wasted no time taking him entirely in her mouth as she began to suck him. 
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Watching  the  video,  she  saw  Christian  lean his head back while at the same time, thrusting his hips forward his 

cock pushing deeper into mouth. 



Neither her nor Bob said a word, each barely breathing, as the video played… 




******************** 

 

Barely five minutes h

ad p

assed b

efore C

hristian c

ame i n h

er m

outh, K

atie eagerly s

wallowing e

very d

rop o

f t

he h

ot 

fluid ejaculated into her. 



Pulling  her  head back and freeing his still hard cock, she looked up at him and said, “I hope there’s more where 

that came from” she teased. 



Christian looked d

own a

t her and s

miled.  “Baby, y

ou’re g

oing t

o get m

ore t

han y

ou p

ossibly c

ould i magine” h

e told 

her with a laugh, pushing her back on the bed. 



Katie scooted backwards, smiling as Christian pulled off his shirt and 

the rest of his clothes climbing on the bed, kneeling over her. 



“You want me to take my shoes and stockings off?” she asked, smiling when Christian vehemently shook his head. 



And  then  he  lowered  himself  upon  her,  his  cock  sinking  into  her  soaking  slit  in  a  single  thrust,  meeting  no 

resistance, her being so wet. 



“Oh, God!” she cried out, arching her back as Christian’s cock filled her pussy. 



Her tits were raised in the a

ir and C

hristian w

asted n

o t

ime t

aking o

ne o

f t

hem i n t

o h

is m

outh, b

iting h

arshly u

pon 

her nipple as she screamed out again. 



Then, as he began suckling her tits, he began fucking her, his hard cock sliding in and out of her repeatedly. 



Katie  was  somewhat  amazed  the  man  was  still  so  hard  after  sucking  him  off,  but  was  not  complaining  as  she 

wrapped her legs around the man’s hips, freely moaning as he fucked her. 



She needed this.  After a

bstaining f

or s

o l ong, a

nd t

hen t

he touches f

rom h

er d

ance d

ownstairs, she w

as h

orny a

s a 

Hell-spawned succubuswonder if Christian would even be able to satiate her lust. 



“You are so hot,” Christian gasped as he continued to thrust into her.  “I’ve imagined a night t

his f

or s

o l ong,” h

e 

gasped, pulling his cock almost completely out of her plunging r

oughly b

ack i n t

o h

er.  “You’re g

oing t

o g

et f

ucked 

so much tonight, you’ll barely be able to walk in the morning!” he told her. 



“Oh God!”  Katie cried.  “Yes! I want you to do me all night!” she moaned.  “That’s one promise you better keep” 



rapp her legs tighter around him, own hips rising in response as she was fucked. 
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desire was greater than she could ever remember.  Whether it was from the d

rinks, h

er s

ensual d

ance s

et, o

r her 

long dry spell, she did not care, cumming over and over as the fraternity brother relentlessly fucked her 



Katie knew he would last longer after sucking him offwhich her plan all along, knowing his excitement would g

et 

the best of himshe was not expecting the long fuck he her her body continuing to experience orgasm after orgasm. 



Although  it  a  couple  of  months  since  she  last  had  sex,  she  could not remember the last time she was properly 

fucked, and Katie’s orgasms began to overlap, causing her body to seize uncontrollably. 



Suddenly Christian’s body stiffenedplung into her one final time she felt the heat of cum shoot into her convulsing . 



Her pussy clenching, milking the man’s cum out of his hard cock and deep within her pussy 



o her surprise, he pulled out of her and got off the bed her a long kiss. 



smiled down at herher, “Turn over.  I’m going to run to the bathroom and when I come back, I am going t

o t

ake 

you from behind” 



Katie squealed in delight as she immediately on her stomach while Christian left the room. 




******************** 

 

The video suddenly darkened and Katie remembered Christian turning off the lights as he left. 



She paused the video and looked at Bob.  “This is where things took a turn for the w

orst” h

e told B

ob h

esitantly. 

“What y

ou a

re a

bout t

o s

ee, I  want t

o r

emind y

ou, I d

id not a

sk f

or, but I did not s

ay no either.  And I  won’t l ie, I   did 

enjoy it” 



at her questioning saying a wordreached over and started the video again. 



Katie looked down at the video.  Her face was directly facing the camera, h

er w

hole b

ody s

hown a

s she l aid u

pon 

the  bed  her  legs  spread  openven  knowing  what  to  expect,  she  was  surprised  when  the  door opened shadowy 

figure appeared behind her 



climbed on to the bed between Katie’s legs 



lancing over at Bob, Katie saw his eyes grow wide as he recognized Paul, the fraternity president. 




******************** 

 

Katie had laid in the dark for barely a few moments before she heard Christian come back into the room. 



“That  was  fast,”  she  ,  but  her  amusement  turned  into  pure  lust  as  she  moaned,  feeling  him  climb  on the bed 

behind her. 
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Pulling her hips up and raising them, Katie smiled to herself as she felt a pillow pushed beneath her. 



Then she felt C

hristian p

ull h

er l egs together a

nd straddle t

hem, m

oaning i n a

nticipation a

s s

he felt h

is h

ands r

each 

down and spread her lower ass. 



“Oh fuck!” Katie cried out in surprise when his cock plunged into her pussy. 



In this position, it was a

c

ompletely n

ew e

xperience, h

is c

ock e

ven l arger t

han s

ucked and f

ucked h

im.  She f

elt l ike 

she was being split open as the head of his cock slammed her cervix. 



“Oh  God!”  she cried out again.  “That feels fucking amazing!  Jesus, you feel even” she panted.  “Fuck me “Fuck 

me!” 



Christian followed her commands, and she moaned in delight as he slamming his cock into h

er ‘ slap-slap-slap’ h

is 

body hitting her ass the room. 



Katie could not believe how good his cock and this fuck felt.  It was light y

ears better t

han e

arlier, which w

as n

ice 

and something she wanted, this was entirely different. 



She moaned and raised herself up on her elbows as Christian reached around k

nead h

er b

reasts h

is b

ody c

ontinu 

to her from behind. 



“Oh God!” she cried out, abruptlyfeeing her face scrunch up tightly.  “I’m c

umming!  Don’t s

top!  Don’t s

top!” s

he 

cried out.  “I want you to fuck me all night!” she cried. 



Kate continued to c

ry f

or m

ore a

s C

hristian’s c

ock p

lunged i nto h

er o

ver a

nd o

verhe w

as a

lmost d

isappointed w

hen 

he finally slammed inside her one time cock erupt within her 



Katie was i n a

s

eries o

f c

ontinuous o

rgasms a

s h

er p

ussy c

onvulsed, m

ilking t

he c

ock w

ithin heras s

he m

oaned o

ver 

and over. 



“I  hope  there’s  more  where  that  came  from,”  she  said  with  a  laugh, even as another series of orgasms flowed 

through her body. 



“Oh, there’s plenty where that came from,” said the man behind her, his cock pulling out of her. 



But it was not Christian’s voice. 



Suddenly Katie rolled overPaul kneeling over her on the bedis g

listening c

ock h

anging h

er a

nd s

low d

ribble o

f cum 

falling to the bed. 



“What the fuck?” Katie cried 



hen she noticed several other men in the room behind Paula couple of the pledges. 
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Her mind was in a daze from the shock of her circumstances a

s w

ell a

s t

he d

rinks she h

ad earliershe watched t

wo 

of  the  pledges  step  forward  Paul  climbed  off  the  bedhe two pledges lifted her legs up by the ankles, spreading 

them wide as another pledge climbed on the bed, his bare cock pointing straight at her! 



“Wait, I didn’t…Oh!” Katie cried out, as the pledge between her legs plunged his cock in her exposed pussy. 



Katie’s body primed by Christian a

nd a

pparently P

aul fucking h

er, s

o i t w

as no surprise w

hen she s

uddenly a

gain a

s 

the pledge’s cock sank into her. 



“Unh!  Unh!  Unh!” Katie cried as the new man fucked her. 



Her  body  betrayed  her  and  although  not agreed to this, her orgasms came in full force, practically immobilizing 

her. 



Two more men c

limbed o

n t

he bed a

nd g

rop h

er t

itsKatie c

ried o

ut in d

efeat a

nd l ust a

s s

he c

ontinued t

o c

um over 

and over. 



The  man  fucking  her  suddenly  pulled  out and spray her stomach with cumKatie’s body thrash beneath him, her 

orgasms continuing unabated. 



nd  then  he  moved away another pledge crawl between her legs immediately penetratinto Katie’s pussy.  Once , 

she cried out, not in denial, but in eagerness as she was fucked. 



The  evening  turned  into  a  blur  of  unabated  orgasms  as  the  men  took  turns  with her, some of them inside her 

others spray her body with their release.  The o

nly t

imes her cries w

ere q

uieted w

as w

hen s

omebody g

rabbed her 

head and their cock into iteveral of them on her face or in her mouthher eagerly swallowing every load given to 

her. 



She was still cumming when the last pledge released inside her, e

ventually p

ulling o

ut a

nd b

acking a

way f

rom t

he 

bed.  Looking around, she saw all the men standing around the bed. 



Katie looked at Christian, lust evident in his eyes she realized she had been set up. 



uddenly something hit her stomachooking down, Kati saw a pile of cash laying in the splattered pools of cum on 

her stomach. 



“Two grand, just like we agreed upon,” the fraternity president said with amusement. 



All the guys thanked her as they left the room, even Christianher alone. 



Katie laid in the bed for a few moments quietly gather up the money.  Not even b

othering t

o w

ipe o

ff t

he m

oney 

or herself, she got dressed and left the room. 



After a few minutes, Christian came back and reached towards the camera, the screen black. 
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******************** 



Katie turned to Bob 



“When  I  got  home,  there  was  a  message  from Sam, who was supposed to be my chaperone that night prevent 

exactly what happened 



She  thought  back  to  that  night,  now  fresh  in  her  mind  remembe  seeing  the  blinking  light  message  on  her 

answering service.  he pressed the ‘Play’ button she got undressed 



 “Heya Kitty, this is Sam.  I just wanted to call and say since that fraternity t

   hing w

   as c

   ancelled, I  was w

   ondering i f 

 you had any plans for tonight.  Maybe we could hook up or somethingGimme a call when you get this.” 



Looking at her boyfriend, she said, “I found out later the f

rat h

ouse a

pparently c

alled the c

lub and told e

verybody 

they were cancelling the p

arty—obviously k

nowing I  w

as a

lready t

here” s

he t

old h

im.  “Technically y

ou c

ould c

all i t 

rape as I never agreed to pulling a train for those guys, b

ut,” s

he p

aused, l ooking a

t h

im w

ith e

mbarrassment a

nd 

humiliation, “as you saw on the tape, I was not hurt and in fact, could not stop c

ummingFuck, I  e

ven u

rged them 

on at one point,” 



ashamed at what had happened. 



had lived with this secret for years, ashamed and blaming herself.  She h

ad b

een t

aken a

dvantage o

f, t

hat w

as f

or 

certain, but she also had not b

een h

urt.  To h

er d

isgrace a

nd e

mbarrassment, s

he m

ore t

han s

he e

ver a

nd t

o k

now 

it was on tape reaffirmed her decision to not report the incident.  She said as much to Bob. 

“I’m glad I never s

aid a

nything” Katie t

old h

im.  “I n

ever k

new t

his w

as r

ecorded and i t c

ould easily b

e c

onstrued a

s 

consent if it ever became public” 



Bob still said nothing, merely closing the laptop turning and giving her a huge hug. 



“I love youIf I in anyway have been mistreating you by asking you to sleep with those guys, I am so, so sorry” 



Katie stepped backat her boyfriend in surprise. 



“No!  What happened between us something both enjoyed” s

he s

aid.  Waving to t

he l aptop, s

he s

aid, “Even t

hen, 

would be lying if I said I didn’t enjoyed it.  gave m

e one o

f t

he b

est f

ucks o

f m

y l ife!” s

he s

aid.  “Just this m

orning I  

was wondering how many guys I could take at once” she said teasingly. 



Bob’s cockgrinding against her was all the approval she needed. 



“It’s actually a good thing you saw thisI think Chaz or Mike plan to use it against me.  Let’s j ust g

o a

nd s

pend the 

rest of the day in bed” she said. 



Seeing B

ob’s s

urprised f

ace, s

he s

miled.  “I’ve b

een f

ucked s

illy i n t

he l ast t

wenty-four h

ours.Now I  n

eed m

y m

an t

o 

make love to me,” she said, taking Bob by the hand led him to the bedroom. 
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Chapter 06 – The New Normal 



The next several weeks seemed to fly by like blur, and Katie and Bob’s love life had never been better.  But after 

only two weeks, Katie broke down and suggested they go out to the club again. 



Seeing  Bob’s  look of surprise, she became embarrassed, quickly saying, “Only if you want to.  We can spend the 

weekend together if you want” 



Bob eagerly her he would love to go out and watch her “do her magic” as he put it. 



Katie  could  not  believe  she  the  one  to  actually  suggest  sleeping  around  this  time,  but  she  could  not  deny the 

thought  of being ‘serviced’ by another stranger not being a turn-on.  Although she loved Bob with every fiber of 

her being, the of not having controlbeing used merely as a plaything kept her aroused most of the time. 



She was not the only one, she thought to herself with a grin.  She had caught Bob watching the fraternity d

ance 

and  her  getting  gangbanged  in  his  office one night embarrassment and shame on his facealking to him, she felt 

bade was ashamed at getting aroused at watching her ‘raped.’  



Katie reassure him she did not consider what h

appened rapeshe e

njoyed what h

appenedeven h

int t

o him i t m

ight 

be  something  she  could  be  talked  into  again.  She  was  not  ashamed  or upset with him and told him not to be 

either hoping they would not hide anything more between them. 



To prove her point, she asked Bob to bring t

he l aptop w

ith t

hem t

o b

ed, it n

ow a

n

ightly routine.  Sometimes t

hey 

watched the fraternity scenes, sometimes Bob replayed the security tapes of her servicing and getting fucked by 

Chaz,  Mike and the stranger, but inevitably the night ended with them fucking like newlywedsKatie’s only regret 

was Bob’s stamina not allowing him to go more than once or even rarely, twice a night. 



She was ashamed to admit she wanted more.  She wanted to feel being paralyzed by continuous orgasms a

s s

he 

was fucked repeatedly, and she knew one man would not be enough to achieve that goal. 



Which brought them to where she w

as n

ow—naked e

xcept for a

p

air of s

trappy h

igh h

eels, k

neeling o

n a

b

ed with 

one man fucking her from behind sucking another. 



This  was  the  second  time  since  she  had  come  clean  about  her  fraternity  experience  they  had  ‘trolled the club 

looking  for  some  strange,’  as  Bob  put  it.  The  first  time—two  weeks  after  her  foursome  with  Terrell  and  his 

friends—she had easily found two brothers who liked t

o s

hare, a

nd h

ad enjoyed a

w

onderful e

vening a

s t

hey took 

turns with her, Bob once again watching from the closet. 



Tonight, they were i n the s

ame r

un-down m

otel, albeit a

different r

oom w

here s

he w

as t

aking o

n t

wo c

ousins.  She 

turned on their initial shyness, each never having been around another naked man in a

s

exual m

oment, b

ut o

nce 

she had stripped n

aked, t

hey c

ould n

ot s

ay n

o.  Katie e

agerly s

ucked f

irst o

ne, t

hen t

he o

ther o

ff b

efore c

rawling i n 

to the bed. 
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Cumming from what m

ust h

ave b

een t

he u

mpteenth t

ime t

onight, i t was all Katie c

ould d

o n

ot to b

ite d

own o

n t

he 

cock she was working with her mouth.  Both men had a

lready f

ucked h

er t

wice —

the o

ne c

urrently b

ehind h

er o

n 

his third round. 



She was thankful for the wonders of Viagrashe could not get enough cocker body eagerly slamm back a 



bruptly he let out a g

roanKatie f

elt h

is c

ock r

eleasing i nside o

f h

er, d

epositing f

ifth l oad o

f c

um i nside h

er.  She h

ad 

been craving to taste each of them, wanting to feel their cum in her mouth wanted to finish inside her each time. 



So as the behind her pulled out, she immediately climbed on top of the other who had her mouth 



Katie  was  not  gentle  and knew the man was in some discomfort as she rode him, but she could not stop.  Even 

after he reached another orgasm, she continued to ride him until he finally her off. 



“Goddamn girl, you are insatiable” he said. 



was already dressed and he looked at Katie and threw a business card d

own o

n t

he b

ed.  “If y

ou e

ver w

ant t

o get 

together again, give me a call.  We might even be able to gather up a few more to satiate you” he laughed. 



Not  surprised,  the  two  men  had  barely  closed  the  door  before  Bob was inside her, fucking her furiously as she 

continued her stream of orgasms. 



fucked  her twiceonce in the pussythen in assand they were now lying in bed.  Even with the help of Viagra, Bob 

could  not  manage  more  than  two  times  without  rest,  so they simply laid next to each other enjoy each other’s 

company. 



Katie thought about the one man’s words t

hat s

he w

as i nsatiable.  She c

ould n

ot r

efute t

he s

tatement.  Her s

exual 

appetite had grown in leaps and bounds since her and Bob down this sordid road with Chaz and Mike. 



Thinking  about  the  two  men,  she  thought  about packages from themdvertisement pamphlets from her dancing 

days with her picture on it and a couple more videos of her stripping in the club.  In fact, it was about time t

hey 

received another package and Katie wondered if it would be waiting on their doorstep when they got home. 



She  not  realiz  how  many  men  had  secretly  recorded  her  dancing,  also  amazed  Chaz  or  Mike  track  down  the 

recordings. 



Yet  in  all this time, he packages coming weekly with more ‘incriminating’ pictures and videos.  But ‘demands’ or 

any other hints towards their intentions. 



worried about what the g

uys w

ould d

emand.  Lying i n her boyfriend’s a

rms, t

he r

oom s

melling o

f f

resh s

ex a

nd o

ld 

mold, she wondered at 

the odd turn of events and what their lives had become. 
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She was now full acceptance of her desires and fulfilling Bob’s fantasies, both getting exactly what they.  he had 

turned into a slutand the thought no longer brought s

hame or h

umiliation t

o h

er.  She w

as e

njoying t

heir trysts a

s 

much as Bob. 



Suddenly her phone’s ringtone broke her reverie. 



Ignoring Bob’s moan of “Let it ring” she reached for her phone and immediately recognized the number. 



“It’s m

y m

om,” she s

aid, k

nowing s

he c

ould n

ot i gnore t

he c

all.  Failure to a

nswer a

c

all f

rom h

er m

om i mmediately 

caused the poor w

oman t

o t

hink something w

as w

rong, so p

ressing t

he p

hone t

o h

er e

ar, s

he asked p

leasantly, “

Hi 

mom, what’s up?” 



Katie’s mother always seemed to know what was going on i n h

er l ife, a

nd a

lthough i t w

as i mpossible f

or h

er m

om 

to know s

he w

as n

ow sleeping a

round w

ith m

en, o

r t

hat h

er b

oyfriend was b

oth e

ndorsing a

nd u

rging h

er t

o d

o s

o, 

she was still shocked at the truth of her mom’s words when she began talking. 



“So, let m

e g

uess.  You a

nd t

hat h

unk of a

b

oyfriend of y

ours a

re l ying i n b

ed n

aked a

fter a l ong n

ight o

f c

arnal f

un” 

came her mother’s familiar voice. 



Katie laughed, feeling a blush across her face as she glanced over to Bob, whose eyes were closed. 



“Actually,  I  think I wore him out,” she joked to her mother.  “I may have to start looking for a few extra men to 

keep me satisfied,” s

he s

aid, t

hinking ‘ If y

ou o

nly k

new.’  Turning h

er a

ttention b

ack t

o t

he p

hone, s

he s

aid, “

I t

hink 

he’s asleep, but yes, we’re both naked” she replied. 



Bob gave her a ‘thumbs up’ at her comment, giving him an alibi for not having to talk to her m

om.  He l oved t

he 

woman dearly, but she could go on forever pestering him about them getting married or when she could expect 

some grandkids. 



Her m

other’s l augh c

ame over t

he p

hone a

s s

he s

aid, “

Tell t

hat hunk o

f a

man h

ello for m

e.  And a

sk h

im w

hen h

e’s 

going to make you a 

legitimate wife and give me some grandkids” she said. 



“Mom says hi” Katie said to Bob, loud enough for her mother to hear. 



“Yeah, yeah, I know,” Bob groaned from beneath the pillow over his head, o

bviously n

ot a

sleep.  “I n

eed t

o m

ake 

you a legitimate woman and marry you a

nd g

ive h

er s

ome g

randkids,” h

e s

aid, a

lso l oud e

nough f

or h

er m

other t

o 

hear. 



Katie’s mom l aughed, t

he f

amiliar t

ease becoming a

lmost a

r

itual o

f s

orts b

etween t

he t

hree o

f t

hem.  “Your f

ather 

says  hi  by  the  way,”  her  mom  replied.  “Although  I  won’t  tell  him  his  little  princess  is  slutting  around  out  of 

wedlock,” she teased. 



“What?  Mom!”  Katie  said,  the  panic  in  her  voice  causing  Bob  to  pull  the  pillow  off  his  head  and  look  at  her 

expectantly. 
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“I’m just kidding,” her m

om’s l aughter c

ame o

ver t

he p

hone.  “You s

aid y

ourself y

ou w

ere l ooking f

or m

ore m

en t

o 

satisfy you” she laughed, Katie worried her mom knew more than she was saying. 



Finally, Katie asked, “So what do I owe this unexpected call on a Saturday morning?” 



The familiar ritual of teasing and joking around apparently , her mother’s voice became all serious. 



“Well hon, I called to once again remind you that me and your father are not that computer literate,” she said. 



Katie almost laughed at the understatement.  Bob had gotten them a

l aptop f

or C

hristmas w

hen t

hey f

irst s

tarted 

dating, and Katie could count on one hand the number of times they had used it since then. 



“Yes mom, you d

on’t have t

o keep t

elling m

e.  Go o

n,” s

he t

old h

er m

om, w

aiting for h

er m

om’s e

xplanation t

o t

he 

obvious. 



“Well, we don’t know what to do with this thingamajig you sent us” she said. 



“What  are  you  talking  about?”  Katie  asked  in  confusion,  seeing  Bob’s  eyes  open  and  looking  at  her  at  her 

statement. 



“I know this thing goes into a computer, but the least you could have done was sent some ” her mother said.  “I 

almost  missed  it  in  the  envelope—you  could  have  written  a  letter or something also.  But neither me nor your 

father know what to do with it.  You know we don’t like that computer to begin with,” her mom w

as s

aying, b

ut 

Katie’s  stomach  was  immediately doing flip-flops, her blood chilling as she realized what her mother was talking 

about. 



She had just moments ago been thinking it was time they sent her another as panic filled her. 



“You haven’t used it yet, have you?” Katie asked frantically, the fear apparent in her voice and c

ausing B

ob t

o s

it 

up and look at her questioningly. 



“Well no dear, that’s why I am calling,” her mom answered.  “I figured I  w

ould c

all y

ou b

efore I  t

ook i t o

ver t

o t

he 

Halstead’s,” the woman said.  “Their son is some sort of computer guyso I figured he could f

igure o

ut w

hat t

o d

o 

with it.” 



“No!” Katie s

aid immediately a

nd e

mphatically o

ver t

he p

hone, c

ausing B

ob t

o o

nce a

gain l ook a

t h

er.  Ignoring h

er 

boyfriend’s questions, said, “Mom, t

hat w

as a

ctually a

m

istake.  I ordered i t a

nd m

ust have p

ut d

own y

our a

ddress. 

You know how the shipping addresses on Amazon are.  I must have misclicked the mouseJust package it b

ack u

p 

and send it us.  In fact, send it overnight and we can pay you back” she added. 



“Oh, don’t talk nonsense.  We’ll send it, I just hope it gets to you in time,” her mother’s v

oice came.  “I f

igured it 

might be have been something like that, although I’m not sure what you mean a

bout t

he mouse t

hingI k

now y

ou 

and Bob are more into these computers than our generation is,so it makes sense it was something you ordered.” 
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They  talked  for  more  minutesmostly  her  mom  talked  while  Katie  listened.  mind  was  on  the  flash  drive,  both 

apprehensive and relieved her mother had not done anything with it.  She did not k

now w

hat w

as o

n i t b

ut it w

as 

not something she wanted her parentsor the neighbor’s kid ! 



Finally  getting off the phone, she explained to Bob what happen.  To her dismay, he seemed more amused than 

worried and Katie became angry insist they get dressed and go home, where she spent the entire 

day sulking, apprehensive about her mother’s call and the mysterious package. 



The next day she was no less on edge when the doorbell ranghe almost spilled her coffee getting up to the door. 



“Wait!”  Bob  said  as  she  skidded  to  a stop in the doorway.  Looking at him expectantly, she almost screamed in 

frustration when he asked in a calm voice, “Is that the same delivery guy?” 



“What?” Katie said, confused and anxious, her nerves completely unraveled about the flash drive.  “I need t

o g

et 

the door!” she said. 



Bob smiled, further aggravating her.  “The crisis is adverted,” he told her calmly.  “Your mom s

ent i t h

ere, s

o you 

can calm down.  What I’m asking, is that the same you teased before?” 



Still  on  edge,  Katie  looked  through  the  peephole,  immediately  recognizing  the  from  the  previous  day  as  she 

nodded to Bob, reaching for the door handle as the doorbell rang a second time. 



“Wait!” Bob said again. 



Although  she was anxious to open the door get the package, she pauseat her boyfriend expectantly.  He smiled, 

once again aggravating her. 



“I think he needs a little tip for coming out on a Sunday,” Bob told her teasingly.  “Take off the t-shirt” 



Katie  stared  at  him  in  shock,  abruptly  forgetting  the  doorbell  ringing  for  a  third  time  as  she  stared  at  Bob  in 

surprise 



“What?” 



“Be there in a second!” Bob yelled out, so the would not go away. 



Katie continued to look at her boyfriend like he had lost his mind.  She a see-through chemise top and m

atching 

ruffled panties to bed—her usual nighttime apparel—but had thrown on one of Bob’s t-shirts to lounge around in. 



She was still staring at him when Bob repeated his suggestionor order, 

she was not certain whichas she stood there. 



Finally, it dawned on her what her boyfriend was asking. 



“You aren’t serious!” she exclaimed, the doorbell ringing again. 
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“I’m coming, hold your damn horses!” she yelled at the door before turning to look at her boyfriend again. 



“You better hurry up, he may leave,” Bob said. 



This was not an argument she was going to win, so with exasperation, she spat, “Fine!” 



Katie quickly pulled off the t-shirt and threw it to Bob who was laughing as she opened the door. 



The  deliveryman  had  already  turned  and  was  walking  down  their  porch,  but  turned  at  the  sound  of  the  door 

opening. 



Katie felt a flush run across her body as the man’s eyes w

idened.  Abruptly he s

miled a

t her, h

is e

yes t

aking i n h

er 

half-naked body. 



Katie  flushed  again  as  her  nipples hardened in response to the man’s stare, her body instantly and involuntarily 

becoming aroused. 



To hide what her body was doing, Katie said, “Sorry.  I was…uh…in bed,” she said, unable to come up with words. 



Immediately she regretted her statement as the man smiled even more widely, opening admiring her body. 



“Don’t worry ma’am, it’s always a p

leasure t

o c

ome h

ere a

nd I don’t m

ind t

he w

at a

t a

ll,” h

e s

aid, h

is e

yes f

ocused 

upon Katie’s breasts  “I have a package needing your signature,then I’ll happily get you back to bed” 



His  eyes were still focused upon her chest and without thinking, she looked down, horrified and embarrassed to 

see her breasts clearly visible through the gauze top. 



Christ, she thought, I might as well have answered the door topless. 



Yet  instead of feeling ashamed or embarrassed, Katie a wave of lust flow through her, even as she silently berat 

her boyfriend, who probably knew how she would react more than she did. 



“I have a package for you,” the man said again, his smile indicating it was not the envelope in his hand. 



Against her will, Katie’s eyes g

lanced d

ownwards, seeing t

he o

bvious e

rection i n t

he m

an’s shorts!  was s

hocked a

t 

her  feelings, not of fear or embarrassment, how much she fought the urge to drop down to her knees and blow 

him right here in the doorway. 



Holding out her handshaking from her body’s reaction, she , “Where do I sign?” 



man smiled “Nosignature needed, I think I know you well enough by now to trust you” 



They both stood there for several more seconds before Katie thanked him and closed the door. 
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Walking back into the living room, laughing, obviously amused. 



“He likes you” he said. 



Katie rolled her eyes and Bob laughed again. 



“No, I mean it” he said.  “Maybe next time we up t

he a

nte”  Seeing h

er l ook o

f s

urprise, B

ob l aughed.  “You n

ever 

know when having a on your side will come in handy” 



her boyfriend’s teasingripped open the envelope the USB out.  Not s

aying a

w

ord, s

he walked t

o the l aptop i n t

he 

kitchenBob closely behind herand plugged it in. 



Immediately  the  video  fired  up,  both Katie and Bob recognizing the fraternity Katie standing in Christian’s room 

naked, except for a pair of white stockings and high heeled Mary Janes.  Her and B

ob w

atched a

s s

he r

eached u

p 

and  kissed  Christian,  then  was  pushed  back  on  to  the  bed.  They  both  continued  to  watch  the  video  as  she 

proceeded to s

uck C

hristian o

ff.  Right a

fter he f

inished o

ff i nside h

er m

outh, t

he v

ideo went blank.  Hitting t

he f

ast 

forward, Katie realized that was all that was on the drive. 



Although  thankful  the  disk  sent  to  her  parents  did  not  show  her  pulling  a  train  of  fraternity  pledges,  it  was 

incriminating nonetheless. 



Turning to Bob, she exclaimed, “They sent this to my parents!” 



Looking a

t h

er f

or a

m

oment, B

ob n

odded h

is head a

s i f r

eaching a

d

ecision.  “I t

hink you n

eed t

o c

all t

hem” h

e t

old 

her. 




******************** 

 

“McKinney residence” the male voice stated on the other end of the phone. 



“You motherfucker, you sent that shit to my parents!” Katie immediately exclaimed, avoiding any pretense. 



Mike’s  voice  came  pleasantly  over  the  phone.  “Why  Kitty.  How  nice of you to call.  How’s Bobby doing these 

days?  Are you still content with the g

eneric s

econdhand b

rand or a

re y

ou i nterested i n s

ome p

rime G

rade-A m

eat 

now that you’ve had a taste of what is really out there for you?” 



Katie glanced at Bob who was listening on the other line. 



“What do you want from me?” Katie asked, getting straight to the point and ignoring teasing. 



“Hmm?” asked, as i f s

he h

ad c

alled h

im completely u

nexpectedly  “Perhaps a

n e

xplanation as t

o t

he c

ircumstances 

of your call would be helpful” 



Neither Bob nor Katie had talked to s

ince their m

ove, b

ut K

atie k

new he e

xpecting h

er c

all.  He p

robably upset she 

not call until now, purposefully ‘upping the ante’ by sending her parents the video. 
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“Do you know what would have happened if my parents saw that?” she saidavoid his question. 



Mike’s  laughter  echoed  over  the  receiver.  “Relax  Kitty.  I  knew  your  parents weren’t computer people when I 

called them to verify they were your parents” 



“You what?” she exclaimed. 



“I  called  them,  pretending  to  offer  computer  support  to  them.  Your  moma  wonderfully  sweet  lady  I  might 

addwent to great lengths to tell me how they had not touched the laptop for y

ears.  I t

old t

hem I w

as r

eferred t

o 

them  by  you  and  although  she  was  very  appreciative  for  my  call,  thoroughly explained how they did not know 

what t

o d

o w

ith a

nything c

omputer-related w

hatsoever” M

ike h

er  “I k

new they w

ould not l ook a

t t

he c

lip,I b

et she 

called you to ask what to do with it, didn’t she?” 



“How  dare  you!”  Katie  said,  not  knowing  what else to say.  Finally, she stated for a second time, “What do you 

want?” 



Once again Mike’s laughter echoed through the receiver. 



“Which  video  was  it  by  the way?” Mike asked.  “To be honest, I sent out so many, I’m not sure which one your 

parents  got  versus  the  ones  I  sent  to  your  old  high  school  principal,  the  girls  at  your  workplace  and  your 

neighbors.” 



“What!” Katie exclaimed as Mike’s laughter drifted across the phone. 



“Relax,” Mike chuckled.  “I only sent the one to your parents,” 



Katie feeling a moment of relief. 



“Or did I?” he askedheart stoponce again.  “Well, at the very least, I showed you what could happen, did I not?” 



Katie’s  felt  her  shoulder’s  slump  in  defeat.  For  a  third time, in a much quieter voice, she asked, “What do you 

want?” 



Mike’s c

huckle o

nce a

gain c

ame a

cross t

he p

hone.  “You k

now, n

ow that y

ou m

ention i t, there a

re a

f

ew t

hings y

ou 

can do for me” 



Katie waited on the phone for him to speak again, knowing he was purposely teasing her. 



“You know, after watching these o

ld v

ideos, I  w

as r

eminded h

ow t

alented o

f a

d

ancer y

ou r

eally a

re” h

e s

aid  “And 

then  when  Chaz  told  me  about the lap dance you him…o be honest, I was deeply hurt you did not give me the 

same courtesyChaz tells me you haven’t lost any or   

your moves, but I suggest you practice.  I may want a performance sometime soon” 



“When and where?” Katie , not wanting to talk to more than was necessarily. 
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“Now, now.  No need to rush,” Mike chuckle admonishment  “There’s a f

ew o

ther t

hings I ’d l ike f

rom y

ou b

esides 

brushing up on your dancing.” 



Once again Katie waited on the phone for Mike t

o s

peak.  He w

as o

bviously e

njoying t

aunting h

er and she r

efused 

to give in to his torment. 



“Do you remember that mall we went to, where Chaz and I graciously bought you some new clothing?” asked. 



“Yes” Katie answered, keeping her answers short and to the point. 







“By  the  way,  have  you  worn  any  of  those clothes?” he asked“I particularly liked that multicolored buckle thing. 

Have you been a good little cock-tease and worn it at the club?” 



Although  she  was  about  to  deny  it,  Bob  was  nodding  his  head,  causing  her  to hesitate.  Finally, she answered, 

“Yes.” 



Mike laugh, obviously enjoying her discomfort as h

e c

ontinued.  “Well, w

hat I  h

ave i n m

ind i sn’t a

s g

lamorous, b

ut 

should be fun, being as you enjoy shopping so much.  Do you remember that leather store we passed?” 



Katie remembered it.  Mike h

ad p

aused a

nd w

as o

bviously i nterested, b

ut C

haz h

ad h

urried t

hem t

o a

nother s

tore. 

She did not remember much about the store, other than it had a lot of biker gear. 



“Well.  I’d like you to go and buy something s

exy f

rom i t.  You k

now, s

ort o

f t

he w

hole ‘ sexy b

iker c

hick’ l ook.  You 

know what I like” he chuckled.  “Give them m

y n

ame, I  h

ave a

n a

ccount t

here a

nd y

ou w

on’t e

ven n

eed t

o p

ay f

or 

anything.  That will keep Bobby out of the loop in case he sees your charge expensesJust make sure it comes o

ff 

easily” 



humor grating on Katie’s nerves 



“Anything else?” 



“Oh yes, there will be much more, but for now, besides practicing your dance r

outines a

nd getting y

our o

utfit f

or 

me, I want you to keep August thirteenth o

pen.  Tell B

obby y

ou h

ave a

d

ate o

r w

hatever y

ou w

ant, b

ut I  w

ant y

ou 

to  meet  me  in  your  new  outfit  at  the  service  station  on  the  corner  of  your  street  at  eight  o’clock  that  day, 

understd?” he asked. 



Katie  was  writing  down  his  comments  and  gave him an off-handed ‘Yes’ into the phone, but Mike’s voice came 

across back at her more forcefully. 



“I , is that understood bitch?” he asked. 



“Yes” Katie answered, more demurely this time. 
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Mike had a greater temper and Katie knew he could hold a grudge.  It was best to a

ppease h

im n

ow, r

ather t

han 

pay for it later. 



Apparently,  her  tone  was acceptable as his voice came back over the phone, “Good.  Then I’ll leave you to your 

own devices” 







“ell  Bobby I said hello” e chuckled.  “And I probably on’t need to say this knowing Bobby, but keep that luscious 

pussy of yours hungry for another foot-long” 



before hanging up. 



Setting the phone on the receiver as Bob did the same, she looked at him, “Well?” 



Bob smiled as they looked at each other, then he said, “I guess you should get dressed so we can hit the mall!” 



sighed turn change. 




******************** 

 

Life r

esumed b

ack t

o n

ormal f

or K

atie a

nd B

obnormal g

oing t

o the c

lub a

lmost every o

ther w

eekend t

o s

atisfy t

heir 

cravings.  They h

ad b

ecome s

emi-regulars a

t the c

lub, h

ad t

heir r

outine d

ownBob r

enting a

m

otel r

oom e

arly in the 

day, Katie dressing to kill and then Katie picked up a couple of strangers to fuck. 



one close c

all o

ne of t

he r

ooms’ d

oor l atching p

roperly.  Bob h

ad a

lmost b

een d

iscovered as t

he d

oor o

pened w

hile 

Katie  was  double-teaming  a  pair  of businessmen.  Thankfully, they were too absorbed in the hot slut they were 

fucking to care what was going on around them, n

ot s

eeing t

he w

oman’s b

oyfriend s

tanding a

nd j acking o

ff i n t

he 

closet! 



After  that,  Bob  started  looking  into  surveillance  equipment,  figuring  they  could  set  something  up  in  the  hotel 

room.  It  also  allowed  him  to  record  her  adventure  spend the weeknights watching her ‘performances’ as they 

fucked. 



Katie’s  appetite  was insatiable and she never accepted offers from a single man look for pairs of menor morehe 

was surprised how many men refused a threesome with another man.  a threesome or group s

ex w

as o

ne o

f t

he 

top  male  fantasies,  it  was  more  common  for  them  to  be  about  two  or  more  women.  She  was  sometimes 

frustrated when a couple of guys would hesitate at the chance to share her. 



Katie  always  kept  an  eye  out  for  Terrell,  discovering  he  usually  worked Friday evenings while and Bob typically 

went  out  Saturdays.  He  was  one  of  the  few  men  she  would  not  have  minded  meeting  up  for  a  repeat 

performance. 



Good Girl Gone Badder

DocCIS

97 

In the back of her m

ind, she c

ontinuously w

ondered w

hat M

ike h

ad p

lanned f

or h

er.  There w

as n

o doubt i n either 

her  or  Bob’s  minds  that  was  planning  to  fuck,  but wondering what else planned was maddening.  All she could 

imagine was f

eeling his l ong c

ock w

ithin her, s

omething s

he c

ould n

ever f

orget and h

er l ibido w

as i n f

ull f

orce, u

ntil 

eventually even the random strange men she picked up were not satisfying her. 



She  kept  such  thoughts  to  herself.  Bob was enjoying her fucking other men, but if he found out she fantasized 

about Mike and his long cock, she was afraid t

hings w

ould u

pset t

he d

elicate b

alance they h

ad s

truck w

ith f

ucking 

other men. 



Yet Katie continued to feel increasingly unsatisfied as she brought back one o

r t

wo m

en e

ach t

ime t

hey w

ent o

ut. 

She  seemed  to  have  an  uncanny  knack  finding  men  with  substantial  packages;  however,  none  of  them  could 

compete  with  the team of Chaz and Mike.  It got to the point where she wondered if the ‘average’ size she had 

read  was  made  up  to  give  guys  with  smaller  dicks—like  her  boyfriend  she  thought  shamefully—a  better 

perspective. 



She kept  those thoughts to herself, no wanting her man to f eel i nadequate.  Bob was t he o

nly man s

he a

llowed t

o 

make love to herhere several times whe her emotional needs had been satiated by a random cock she f

elt g

uilty 

when Bob came to the room after the men left and she was no longer in the mood. 



Increasingly  more  often,  her  rendezvous  began  to  become  unsatisfying,  her  libido  remaining  unchecked  Katie 

attempt  to  find  more  than  two  men  satisfy her—three counting Bob; however, her luck with finding a group to 

satisfy her remained unresolved. 





Chapter 07 – Date Night 



The second weekend of August finally rolled a

round, to b

oth K

atie’s a

pprehension a

nd r

elief.  Since w

aking u

p t

his 

morning, she had been counting down t

he h

ours u

ntil h

er ‘ date’ w

ith M

ikeith barely s

ix m

ore h

ours t

o go, s

he w

as 

already on pins and needles, hoping she could make it through the rest of the day. 



For  the  last  week,  she  had  been  getting  progressively  apprehensive.  She knew Mike was going to fuck her her 

boyfriend  approvhowever,  it was the actual specifics driving her crazy.  Would Chad be there?  Would the other 

man they invited previously be there again?  She so caught up in lust at the time, h

er m

ind h

ad b

arely r

egistered 

she  had  sucked  and  fucked  a  complete  stranger—something  which seemed commonplace to her nowthen, had 

been a first. 



Compounding her anxiety, her and Bob had not been intimate in almost t

wo w

eeks.  She suspected her boyfriend 

was  purposely  abstaining  from  sexher  arousal  was  at an almost unbearable level.  If this was Bob’s intent, then 

Katie  was  ashamed  to  admit his plan worked.  She could barely keep her thoughts straight, her mind constantly 

imagining the depravity Mike would subject her to her 

crotch perpetually wet with desire! 
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Bob’s excitement was a palpable presence .  Katie had seen h

im m

ore e

xcited, e

very t

ime h

e l ooked a

t h

er h

is f

ace 

lit u

p l ike a

c

hild w

aiting f

or C

hristmas m

orning.  His e

xcitement w

as l ike a

n e

lectric thrill s

hooting s

traight b

etween 

her legs, h

er b

ody r

eacting t

o h

is a

rousal e

xponentially s

uch t

hat s

he n

o l onger c

ared w

ho f

ucked h

er, o

nly that s

he 

fucked. 



Earlier  this  month,  Katie  tried  to  convince  herself  she  was  doing  this  for  Bob,  but  as  the  days  and  weeks 

progressed, she gave up the thinly veiled lie.  Ever since Bob’s c

onfession d

esiring t

o watch her w

ith o

ther m

en, i t 

like  a  switch  to  her  libido  permanently  turned  on.  Her  body  was  almost  perpetually  aroused,  and  even  the 

slightest thought of anybodyMike, Chaz or even c

omplete s

trangersfucking her made h

er u

nbearably horny.  After 

all this time, all she wanted was relief from the desire literally out of her. 



Her and Bob w

ere n

ot t

he o

nly ones looking f

orward to t

onight—Mike h

ad b

een texting h

er s

everal t

imes a d

ay f

or 

the past w

eek, t

easing h

er t

o “

take h

er v

itamins”’ a

nd “

limber u

p w

ith h

er y

oga p

ractices” a

nd o

ther s

.  While n

one 

of comments were necessarily obscene, they all hinted towards use her even more intimately than . 



Katie did not tell Bob Mike’s texts.  For o

ne t

hing, t

hey w

ere h

armless e

ven t

hough t

hey a

lluded t

o d

oing t

hings t

o 

her body only Bob allowed to do up u

ntil t

hey m

oved.  Also, B

ob w

as n

ot i nterested i n t

hemafter s

howing h

im t

he 

first  comment  about  taking  her  vitamins,  her  boyfriend simply shrugged.  As such, she kept the rest of them to 

herself. 



While outwardly Katie took Mike’s comments in stride and acted like nothing was happening, i nwardly s

he w

as a



writhing messer pussy ach more and more each day i n a

nticipation, c

ontinuously w

et a

s s

he w

onder w

hat i n s

tore 

for  her.  She  wondered if Chaz would be involved, her libido further spiking as she recalled the sensation of her 

pussy being stretched wide by the jock’s fat cock. 



By  the  time  she  woke  up  Saturday  morning,  Kate  was  more  than  ready  for  anything  that might happen.  It no 

longer  mattered  she  was  going  to  have  sex  outside  of her relationshipshe had steadily lost such feelings as she 

gave into her boyfriend’s desire.  Now she wanted nothing more than to be used and her desire was unbearable. 



Not only did she have to meet up w

ith Mike a

nd d

o w

hat h

e d

emanded, b

ut B

ob a

lso had p

lans.  would b

e l eaving 

approximately  thirty  minutes  before  Katie,  parking  a  safe  distance from the service station but close enough to 

watch when Mike picked her up.  He then planned to follow them wherever they went, hoping to at l east w

atch 

some of their ‘date.’  



Her boyfriend’s obsession had reached new levels after the near miss at the h

otel.  He b

ought s

everal s

mall W

i-Fi 

cameras, one of which he attached to her handbag her how to set them up in the hopes of v

iewing a

ny i ntimate 

settings from his car.  also bought several microphoneshim to listen in. 



She laughedhim she felt like a spyalbeit a slutty one and Bob suddenly apologized to herhe felt like a pervert f

or 

wanting to watch his girlfriend defiled, but he cheered up when Katie readily agreed. 



“This is for both of us and I’m not going to do anything without you being involved” she him, much to his delight. 



Bob was amazed how much Katie ‘loosened up’ over the past month o

r s

o.  She w

as n

othing l ike t

he w

oman w

ho 

extremely reluctant during their move, allowing Chaz and Mike to have their way with her. 
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Now  she  seemed  to  enjoy  it  as  muchmorethan  he  did  when  she  picked  up  a  strangeor  two  at the club.  Katie 

seemed  to  have  a  knack  finding  guys  with  friends,  often  bringing  back  to  the  hotel.  It  was  such  a  common 

occurrencewondered if she was doing it on purpose was afraid to ask he had no complaintsthe more the merrier! 



His  anticipation  for  the  night  was  unbearablee  wondered  what  his  old  college  roommate  would  do.  Bob’s 

girlfriend  was  a  given,  but  based  upon  what Katie had told him, there was more going on than just a meet and 

greettrip to a hotel was anxious all day thrilled when seven o’clock came. 



Katie goodbyeleft her get ready. 



Katie got ready for her ‘date.’  She had already taken a long bath, shav her l egs and crotch t

o a s

moothnesscover 

her entire body with lotion and oil until her skin s 



hen she began to get dressed. 



Bob had not seen her entire ensemble, wanting to be as surprised as Mike when she showed upKatie grinned t

o 

herself as she p

ulled out t

he clothes s

he h

ad b

ought.  Bob w

ith h

er w

hen s

he b

ought s

everal o

f t

he i tems h

owever, 

there were a few items she kept even from him to surprise as well as Mike. 



Looking at herself in the mirror, she smiled knowing anybody who saw her would immediately want to fuck her. 



Her  under  layer  of  clothing  consisted  of  a  spiked  leather  and  chain  set which she thought would appeal to the 

‘biker chick’ look M

ike h

ad a

sked h

er t

o p

ortray.  The t

op, which c

ould barely b

e called a

n o

pened b

ra, c

onsisted o

f 

two  straps  of  leather  which  encircled her breasts with another single strap connecting the other two across her 

nipples.  The leather had metal spikes all over it, along with four pairs of chains crossing h

er b

reasts.  The o

verall 

impression was that of a chained bra. 



The matching ‘panties’ were n

othing m

ore t

han a

s

trap o

f l eather in t

he f

ront, t

he s

ides b

eing n

othing m

ore t

han a



pair of chains around her hips to keep the leather in place, but at least the back leather was more like a thong. 



Over  that  she  wore  a  denim  vest,  unbuttoned,  opened  in  the  front to reveal her chained leather brahe wore a 

short denim skirtbarely covered her ass and Katie knew anybody watching her would catch g

limpses o

f t

he l ower 

curves of her ass cheeks as she turned and looked at herself in the mirror. 



Completing the ensemble were her accessories.  First, she p

ut o

n a

p

air o

f z

ippered b

lack l eather ankle b

oots w

ith 

high  heels  which  accentuated  her  legs  and  gave  her  the  finishing  touches  of  her  ‘biker  chick’  look.  Then  she 

grabbed  the  box  Bob  not  know  about  pull  out  a  spiked black leather collara matching wrist cuffa chained wrist 

cuffput everything on before herself in the mirror. 



She looked bad-assedMike like her outfit. 



And how strange was that thought?  She w

as a

ll d

ressed u

p m

ost of t

he d

ay f

or a

m

an w

ho w

as p

lanning t

o u

s h

er 

for his own personal enjoyment.  And s

he h

ad b

een t

hinking o

f M

ike’s l ong c

ock f

or a

lmost a w

eek!  What t

he H

ell 

was happening to her, she wonderedhe quickly   
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pushed such thoughts out of her mindhat she thought no l onger m

attered i f t

his w

as w

hat B

ob w

anted.  If h

e w

as 

happy, then s

he w

ould b

e as w

ell.  She n

eeded t

o be m

ore o

f a

‘ glass i s h

alf f

ull’ p

erson i nstead o

f e

xpecting i t a

ll t

o 

be empty. 



her focus on getting ready, she looked at herself in the mirror.  Having d

ebated w

hat t

o do with h

er h

air f

or m

ost 

of the day, she finally settled on leaving it downa black bandana w

ith l ittle skulls a

round h

er h

ead t

o g

ive h

er ‘ bad 

girl’ vibe.  Then Katie put on a bright red lipstick dark mascara. 



leased with her look, at quarter eight, g in her car and dr to the gas station down the street. 



Once she parked, she s

tood on the c

orner w

aiting f

or M

ike t

o s

how up.  Dressed a

s s

he w

as, s

he f

elt s

elf-conscious 

knowing  she  looked  like  a  streetwalker.  But  then,  that  was  the  look  her  Bob  and  his friend Mike wanted, the 

wanted her to a whore. 



Thinking of Bob, she looked aroundBob’s car him a small wave as she waited. 



As  the minutes passed, several cars drove by and beeped at her, and Katie once again felt uncomfortable.  t felt 

good knowing her outfit was having an effect on men, she again had the thought of being a woman of the n

ight 

than somebody waiting for their ‘date’ to show up. 



A  loud  motorcycle  driving  up  to  the  corner  caught  her  attention  and  she  watched  as  it  turned  around  in  the 

parking  lot  and  drove  towards  her  pull  up  on  the  curb  alongside  where  she  was  standingKatie  began  to  feel 

nervous as the biker came near 



hen he pulled off his helmet 



Mikea huge smile 



“Well hello gorgeous” he said as she looked at him in surprise. 



Katie not know Mike owned a bike, let alone c

ould r

ide one.  Bob h

ad n

ever s

aid a

nything, a

nd h

e M

ike for y

earso 

she was completely caught off guard when he told her to hop on behind him. 



“What?  Where are we going?” she asked, trying to hide her uneasiness   

at riding a motorcycle with false bravado. 



Mike laughed at her apparent apprehension.  “We’re going to a celebration of sortsfter being a

rookie in m

y b

ike 

club for several years, I’ve finally earned my colorsn no small part to you!” he s

aid w

ith a l augh.  “So, w

e’re g

oing 

to my initiation,” he said with a sly grin, patting the seat behind him. 



Katie  had  never been on a motorcycle before, which only compounded her nervousness as she walked over and 

straddled the seat behind Mike.  Immediately s

he r

egretted her tight, s

hort d

enim s

kirt a

s i t w

as n

ot m

ade t

o have 

one’s legs aparthe closed her eyes in humiliation as the skirt rode up to almost her hips, showing o

ff m

ost o

f her 

ass.  At least Mike was in front of her so she was not giving a complete show to people on the street. 
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Not knowing what else to do, she wrapped her arms around Mike’s waist, tightening h

er g

rip—to h

is a

musement 

as she felt him laugh—when he revved up the engine. 



As he took off, she tightened her grip even further as the rush of air passing by her became almost deafening. 



“Don’t I need a helmet?” she yelled over the wind and the bike’s loud motor. 



“Nah,”  Mike  yelled back over his shoulder.  “Florida doesn’t have a mandatory helmet law and we’re only a few 

minutes from the club” 



Katie was too preoccupied with staying on the bike to w

atch w

here t

hey w

ere g

oing.  She g

ave s

ome s

mall t

hanks 

to wearing the bandana, as it at least kept her hair from c

ompletely w

aving in t

he w

ind.  could n

ot b

e s

aid f

or h

er 

vest or skirt, both of which she might as well not have been wearing.  She h

ad i mmediately d

iscovered t

he i ssues 

straddling the bike, but also discovered having her denim v

est unbuttoned a

llowed t

he w

ind to b

low it b

ehind h

er 

like a cape.  The resulther leather chain bra and panty set on display to the entire world! 



But  showing off her kinky undergarments to the world was a minor inconvenience her heart racing frantically as 

Mike weaved in and out of traffic at an unnerving speed. 



She was glad when they finally pulled into parking lot off the bike 

before Mike could even kill the motor.  Hurriedly she pulled down her skirt and r

e-adjusted h

er v

est, r

unning h

er 

fingers through her hair to straighten it as best she could. 



Her  heart  was  beating  hysterically,  her  body  flushed  with  excitement.  She  had  been  terrified  at  her  first 

motorcycle ride and now that her feet were on solid gro, her p

anic w

as r

eplaced b

y other e

motions.  The f

lood o

f 

epinephrine, no longer being triggered by h

er f

ight o

r flight i nstincts, w

as c

ausing h

er b

ody to f

eel o

ther e

motions. 

She was feeling excitement, anxiousness and exhilarations she s

tood t

here o

n a

n a

drenaline h

igh, s

he r

ealized h

er 

emotions,  in  combination with the memory of the vibrations created another feeling within herhe was suddenly 

realize she was aroused! 



Her body was flushed and she tried to distract her mind b

y l ooking a

round p

arked i n f

ront o

f a

n o

ld r

undown b

ar, 

the barely blinking neon sign “The Wandering Snake.” 



She  heard  Mike  getting  off  his  bike  behind  her  and suddenly gasped as he grabbed her around the waist.  fully 

aware of the heat of his palms against her bare waist, let out a

s

hriek o

f s

urprise as h

e p

ulled h

er t

o h

im a b

ig kiss 

on the lips. 



To  her  shame,  she  did  not  even  offer  pretense  of  resistance,  immediately  openher  mouth  as  Mike’s  tongue 

plunged past her lips. 



She involuntarily moaned as he French kissed surprised when he just as abruptly pushed her away 



“Tonight, you need to do  exactly what I tell you,” 
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he told her.  “The Spider Skulls MC is not to be trifled withhey have no qualms beating the shit out of a w

oman, 

even  somebody  as  hot  as  yourself  if  the  mood  strikes  themIf  I  say  jump,  you  need  to  simply  ask  ‘how 

high,’nderstood?” 



Katie was uncertain as to what she had gotten into, but nodded in understanding. 



Seeing the worry on her face, Mike smiled. 



“Don’t worry, i t’s s

houldn’t be t

hat b

ad.  In fact, i f y

ou p

lay your c

ards r

ight, y

ou’ll p

robably e

njoy y

ourself,” h

e s

aid 

with a laugh.  “Besides, you already know one of the guys here” he told her with a grin.  “You 

remember Banger, don’t you?  He h

elped y

ou ‘break i n’ t

he n

ew h

ouse,” h

e said w

ith a

l augh, r

aising his e

yebrows 

suggestively. 



Katie’s face flushed once again, immediately recalling the large biker guy she and fucked on the last day of Mike 

and Chaz’s visit.  Although most of that time was a haze caused by sexual lust, s

he r

emembered f

ace-fucking h

er, 

then  ordering  her  to  get  on  her  hands  and  knees  as  he  fucked her incessantly—her yelling for more the entire 

time. 



Her face was not the only thing to flush as she felt an intense heat between her legs. 



Mike  chuckled,  looking  at  her  knowingly.  “As  I said, don’t worry, you’ll  probably have fun tonight,” he told her 

again.  “Just  don’t  stray  too  far  from  me  or  Banger”  he  cautioned.  “I  can’t  be  responsible  for  anything  that 

happens with the other gang members” he told her ominously. 



Before Katie could say anything else, he wrapped his arms around her waist and led her to the front door of t

he 

bar.  Standing outside the door were two men whom Mike immediately shook hands with. 



“Goddamn Mike, you lucky bastard,” one of them said.  “Getting your colors tonight!” he said happily. 



Both men were staring at Katie, making her feel like they were about to devour her right there. 



“Goddamn,” the second man said, who had slightly darker hair than the first m

an.  “Is t

his your p

roxy?” t

he o

ther 

guy asked. 



Mike laughed as he replied, “You guessed it!” he exclaimed.  “Gentlemen, I would like to i ntroduce y

ou t

o Kitty,” 

he said, as both men slapped him on the shoulders. 



hat was using stripper name was not lost upon her as all three men laughed while looking at her. 



“So how much does a fine piece of ass like that cost these days” the first man ,  n

either m

en t

heir e

yes o

ff K

atie’s 

body. 



“Fuck paying” Mike said with mocked indignity  “This is my bitch to 

do with as I please” 
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Before she could say a word, Mike’s hand reached into t

he o

pening o

f h

er d

enim v

est a

nd r

oughly g

rasped Katie’s 

breast! 



Although she was uncertain what was going on, some instinctive b

ehavior t

old h

er t

o s

tand still a

s M

ike squeezed 

her breast before the two men as the chains of her bra dug painfully into her skin. 



“Figures”  the  other  man  laughed.  “Whereas  most  Prospects  bring  hotdogs  or  hamburgers  to  a  cookout,  you 

fucking bring prime rib,” he said, again eyeing Katie up and down. 



“What about you two?” Mike asked the men stepped back away from the door—not to let them in, but to get a



better look at Katie.  “You guys getting your colors tonight?” Mike asked. 



“Fuck no.  We’re stuck outside to keep out the civvies,” the f

irst o

ne s

aid m

ournfully a

s i f m

issing some b

ig e

vent. 

“You know, ‘private party’ and all,” he said with an exaggerated wink towards M

ikehe pair l aughing a

gain t

hey a

ll 

turned to look at Katie. 



The entire conversation was lost upon her, but she was feeling nervous, m

oving c

loser t

o M

ike a

s t

he p

air o

f m

en 

her like a pair of wolves about to devour a rabbit. 



the man’s words sunk i n—they w

ere h

ere t

o n

ot a

llow t

he p

ublic i nto t

he bar.  had p

lanned t

o f

ollow h

er a

nd M

ike 

to watch their ‘date,’ but now, she was on her own. 



Turning her head, Katie saw Bob’s car parked on t

he r

oad, r

ealizing h

e w

as p

robably w

aiting f

or her to t

urn o

n t

he 

microphones and cameras so he could watch from the curb.  Once again, she felt like a spy infiltrating a

n enemy 

lair. 



Suddenly  her  attention  was  drawn  back to Mike put his arm around her bare waist as the two men opened the 

door for them into the bar. 





Chapter 08 – Hit of the Party 



An overload of stimuli assaulted Katie’s senses and it took a moment for her brain to sort everything out. 



The  first  thing  to  recognize  from  the  barrage to her senses was the pandemonium filling her ears cacophony of 

loud  classic  rock  music,  people  talkingyellinglaughing,  the  crack  of  balls  from  a  couple  pool  tables  and  the 

ever-present  clinking  of  glasses  and  drinks.  Her  nose  was  next  to  be  overwhelmedin  the  scents  of  stale beer, 

cigarette, sweat and stale perfume a few other smells she could not—or refused to—identify. 



Finally,  her  eyes adjusted to the bright light—unexpected in a bar—and Katie looked aroundhe bar filled with at 

least a d

ozen m

en a

nd h

alf as m

any w

omen.  Both groups w

ere t

he epitome o

f t

he s

tereotypical b

iker—all wearing 

an  overabundance  of  leather  and  denim.  What  skin  was  shown—more  being  shown  from  the  women  than 
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men—was covered by tattoos.  Almost e

verybody w

as w

earing l eather j ackets w

ith a f

laming s

kull w

ith s

pider legs 

with the words “Florida Spider Skulls MC” on their backs. 



Katie conscientious going into a public place dressed as she was, a small part of her was glad to see some o

f t

he 

women wearing bandanas like her, as well as dressed in denim and leather none of t

heir o

utfits showed off t

heir 

bodies Katie’s outfit. 



The  men  were  all  scruffy  looking, many with beards and all having bulky bodies as if they lifted weights in their 

spare  time—or  kegs  of  beer  she  thought  observing  two  men  each  carrying  a  keg  behind  the  bar.  But  while 

physical, their bodies were not those of body builders, her mind picturing them all drinking a keg of beer each day. 



As if being of a single hive mind, all heads t

urned t

othe t

alking i mmediately d

own.  Even t

he j uke b

ox q

uieted, t

he 

current song ending and only the ‘click clink’ of it changing records heard.  The s

ilence d

eafening and t

he c

linking 

of glasses sounded decibels more than they should. 



Katie instinctively pressed closer to Mike his amusement as every pair of eyes in the room looked at her. 



“There’s the fucking Prospect now!” a voice yelled out.  “And look at the cutie he brought with him!” somebody 

else  said  loudly,  the  comment  accompanied  by  a  string  of wolf whistles, cat calls, and other derogatory sounds 

directed towards Katie as the men looked at her appreciatively. 



Suddenly, a large wall of denim b

locked K

atie’s v

iew of t

he b

ar, c

ausing h

er t

o l ook u

p a

t t

he h

ulking b

ear o

f a

man 

who had stepped up to them. 



“Heya baby, you our little sheep for the evening?” the man asked, his question followed by a deep sinister laugh. 



Katie literally felt the oily gaze of the man upon her skin as he looked her over, not only undressing her with his 

eyes, but t

aking in e

very c

urve a

nd i nch o

f h

er b

ody, h

is e

yes l ingering o

n t

he areas o

f e

xposed s

kin m

aking h

er f

eel 

utterly vulnerable, wanting to shrink down to nothing and hide in a hole.  It was not t

hat h

e w

as l ooking  at  h

eror 

even through her as if she were beneath him appraising , like somebody admiring a prized racehorse or b

reed o

f 

dog.  The  look  was  nothing  but  degrading  and  Katie  felt  her  heartbeat  speed up rapidly from fear—and to her 

shame, excitement. 



The man smiled as if reading her sordid thoughts before turning t

o M

ike, b

reaking h

is a

ssessment of h

er.  She felt 

relieved, then surprised when both men gave each other a big hug. 



“Took  your  sweet-assed  time  getting  here,”  the  big  man  said,  breaking  his  manly  embrace  with  Mike  and 

unfortunately turning his eyes back to Katie.  “So, is this the little ‘ Kitty’ B

anger has t

alked n

on-stop a

bout f

or t

he 

past few months?” he asked. 



At the mention of ‘Banger,’ K

atie f

elt h

er f

ace h

eat u

p, r

emembering the t

hird m

an w

ho h

ad j oined M

ike and C

had 

in fucking her when her and Bob moved in.  Seeing her response, both men laughed as they looked at her. 



“You have quite a reputation to live up to lil’ mama,” the man told her with a grin. 
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Before Katie could dwell upon his words, the conversation was a

bruptly c

ut s

hort a

s a

h

and l anded harshly o

n t

he 

big  man’s  shoulder.  As  the  man turned, Katie saw the subject of her embarrassment standing behind the large 

manhe  man she had sucked and fucked like a bitch in heat without any hesitation, not even knowing him at the 

time—Banger. 



“Figures Hound Dog would be the first to greet our little sheep” the 

large bearded man laughed, once again using the term the other man had called her, sheep. 



The phase caused a tremble through her, imagining the lamb being led to slaughter. 



Addressing Banger said, “Why don’t you head back to the bar while I talk with our Prospect and his old lady” 



While said w

ith a

c

asual, e

ven j okingly, i mmediately s

obered a

nd t

urned a

way h

eld m

ore a

uthority t

han t

heir o

vert 

demeanor implied. 



Mike  either  did  not  notice, or care about the social mechanics as he said, “Oh, she’s not my old lady,” not even 

looking at who had turned away from them. 



Katie had almost forgotten Mike’s presence, too preoccupied with the other two large bikers’ gazes upon her. 



“She’s my proxy,” Mike finished saying with a sly grin, looking pointedly at her. 



Although  Katie  was  utterly  in  the  dark lingo words caused Hound Dog to immediately stop in his tracks, turning 

around and shouting, “Hot damn!” 



Based  upon  the  men’s  reactions,  including  Banger’s  slap  upon Mike’s back, Katie was certain the comment had 

been some sort of slur towards her. 



“Now I understand why Banger had such a hard-on to get you your colors,” Hound Dog l aughed, b

efore B

anger’s 

glare at him caused him to turn away and head back to the bar. 



Katie  watched  as  the  man  joined  three  other  bikers,  saying  something  to  them  which  caused  them  all  to 

immediately  turn  and  look  at  her,  cheerand  raistheir  drinks  in  her  direction.  She  was  so  absorbed  with  their 

actions it took her a moment to realize Mike was talking. 



“Kitty?  Aren’t y

ou g

oing t

o s

ay h

ello t

o Banger?” M

ike a

sked again, p

ulling h

er a

ttention a

way f

rom t

he men at t

he 

bar. 



“Hunh?” she asked, turning to look at Mike and Banger quizzically. 



“I said, aren’t you going to say hello to Banger,” Mike repeated. 



took a step closer to her, his lecherous gaze taking her in as his large physical presence overwhelmed her.  Once 

again Katie felt like an object to be shown off, rather than an actual person. 
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“In truth, we’ve not really been properly introduced,” Banger said with a deep laugh, stepping closer to Katie. 



Her nose immediately caught the odor of cigarettes, beer and an accumulation of a mixture o

f s

cents t

hat simply 

spoke to her body as that of a manhe blushed as her nose s

eemed t

o have a

d

irect p

ath t

o h

er c

rotch, t

he heat o

f 

arousal coursing through her crotch in arousal at the man’s presence. 



What the fuck was wrong with her, she wondered in surprise and concern at her body’s reaction? 



“Not that you yourself didn’t give one helluva introduction to me last time” with a laughKatie a knowing look. 



Once  more  her  body  flushed  her  face reddeningburst out laughing taking her response as embarrassment Katie 

was  shamed  in  knowing  her  response  was anything butimmediate memory of Banger face-fucking her filled her 

mindhow she practically drowned in his cum he ordered her to crawl onto their coffee table and present herself 

like a prized breeding animal as he took her from behind.  She clenched her thighs together, recalling the feel o

f 

large cock entering her pussy that day and how it sent her over the edge in a multitude of orgasms. 



Her sordid thoughts were interrupted as continued talking. 



“I’m H

eadbanger,” h

e i ntroduced h

imself.  “The f

ounder a

nd president o

f this m

otorcycle c

lub, t

he Spider S

kullsBut 

everybody calls me Banger for short and you can call me anytime, Kitty,” he said with a wry smile. 



Katie felt her body respond in arousal, her crotch, and in fact her entire body, flushing with heat.  What t

he f

uck 

was  wrong  with  her,  she  wondered  for  how  many  times?  Banger  was  not  attractive,  but  he  exuded  an air of 

superiority over her she had only felt from Chad and Mike.  Was it previous intimacy with her, she w

ondered, o

r 

was she so   

horny her body did not care who was around, as long as they had a dick to fill her needs? 



Mike again interrupted her thoughts, saying, “Kitty, aren’t you going to properly greet the man?” he asked her. 



“Oh, sorry, hello” Katie said, putting out her hand. 



Immediately Banger started laughing again, a deep baritone sound r

eminding K

atie o

f S

anta C

laus, a

lbeit a

n e

viler 

version, but it was Mike’s s

igh o

f a

nnoyance a

ttracting h

er a

ttention.  Looking at M

ike q

uestioningly, s

he c

ould s

ee 

the annoyance in his face. 



“Jesus Christ you’re a dumb cunt” said caustically.  “he least you can do is  properly greet the man” 



Katie  was  shocked  at  Mike’s outburst, and looking around the bar, saw several people staring at them.Aware of 

short temperament, she became concerned uncertain as to what he would doin front of a

ll these p

eople.  All s

he 

knew was she had to appease him. 



Moving closer to Banger, she reached up, her whole body stretching as she put h

er a

rms a

round t

he l arge biker’s 

neck and said in a husky voice, “It’s a pleasure to you Banger.” 
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She  gasped  as  Banger  took  her  in  his  arms,  his  embrace  caus  her  denim  vest  to  open  and  expose  her  barely 

covered breasts.  His grip tightened and Katie felt the chained and spiked l eather ‘bra’ p

ress into h

er s

kin a

s b

ody 

was pulled against the large biker’s. 



“Now that’s ” Banger said with a lecherous grin, staring directly at Katie’s chest.  “I can’t wait to s

ee t

hose t

itties 

once more in action” 



Before Katie could even what was saying or even r

eply, he y

anked h

er a

gainst h

im in a

t

ight h

ug.  Katie a

ttempted 

to gasp, but suddenly her mouth w

as c

overed b

y h

is own, h

is b

eard s

cratching h

er c

hin.  Without a

ny h

esitation or 

even a conscious thought, she opened her mouth in response the large man’s tongue as it invaded her mouth. 



closed  her  eyes  the  biker relentlessly assaulted her mouthhe aware of cheers around them as people in the bar 

became aware of what was happening Mike’s satisfied chuckle next to herBanger’s growl o

f s

atisfaction w

hile h

is 

hands roamed freely across her body. 



She  felt  one  of  hands  reach  between  her  legs  lifting  her  skirt.  Immediately  her hips movednot away from the 

man’s  invasive  touch,  but  towards  him  welcom  his  hand  as  it  pressed  against  her  crotch  core  heatup  almost 

instantaneous the large biker’s touch. 



he noises Katie was most aware of came directly from her series of whimpers a

nd moans e

choed w

ithin B

anger’s 

mouth as she completely accepted the man’s forwardness, knowing she would do anything to please him. 



Somehow the man’s dominance and treatment o

f her was accepted b

y her mind a

nd b

odyKatie w

as o

verwhelmed 

by lust.  Her recent abstinence in combination with all h

er a

nxiousness f

or what w

ould h

appen t

onight c

umulated 

to this momenthe could not stop her body’s reactionnor did she want to!  She was not even c

ertain i f s

he w

ould 

stop Banger if he stripped her right her the entire bar 



It  was  both  a  huge  sense of relief and disappointment she felt the large biker pull away, leaving her standing in 

front of him, panting and gasping. 



Mike was still laughing as he said, “Now  that’s a proper greeting, good kitty” 



Katie was not certain if Mike was talking to her affectionately or referring to her former stripper n

ame, h

er m

ind 

only briefly touched upon the thought as she stood before the entire bar in a d

aze, h

er m

ind overcome w

ith l ust. 

It was n

ot u

ntil s

everal w

olf whistles a

round h

er b

roke h

er b

efuddlement t

hat she r

ealized h

er v

est w

as w

ide o

pen, 

her chest and sexy bra exposed to the entire bar! 



Coming back to her senses, Katie quickly pulled the vest back around her, regretting her c

hoice o

f c

lothing a

s t

he 

bar’s occupants laughed at her. 



efore she could dwell upon any regrets or musings, her attention was drawn to Mike a

nd B

anger a

s e

ach h

ooked 

their arms into hers. 



“Let’s have a few drinks while we talk about tonight” Banger said 
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Mike’s chuckle and large smile almost incongruous with his angry nature. 



Both  men  escorted  her  further  into  the  bar.  With  her  arms  hooked  within  the  two  men’s,  her  vest  parted, 

completely revealing her body to the crowd 



Katie felt like a lamb being led to slaughter as they p

assed t

he o

ther m

embers o

f b

iker g

angpenetrating l ooks a

nd 

knowing nods left no confusion as to what they were thinking. 



Katie wonderful bask in the men’s appraising looks. 







few  women in the bar looked at her in disdain and Katie felt like a newly introduced cat—or kitten, she thought 

amusingly given her former stripper name—using another cat’s food bowl. 







Looking closer at the women as she passed, Katie noticed all their denim jackets h

ad w

hat she a

ssumed t

o b

e t

he 

gang’s logo, slightly different than the men’s. 



While all the men t

he b

latant e

xception of M

ikehad t

he s

ame g

ang n

ame a

nd l ogo o

n t

heir j ackets, t

he w

ording o

n 

the  men’s  jackets  had  ‘Florida’  patched on them.  The women’s jackets had the logo, but different wording.  As 

Katie passed closely by one of the women, she read “Property of Power Trainand passing a

few o

ther womenshe 

read different namesWrecker, Roadkill and t

he l ike.  Katie a

ssumed t

hese w

ere t

he w

ivesor r

emembering t

he t

erm 

her binging of Sons of Anarchy the Old Ladies of some of the bikers. 



She the women were pissed at her due to all the attention she was receiving from the men, including their . 



Focusing her attention from the people, she took note of the bar, which was longer than it was wide.  The front 

part of the building had the bar and several pool tables, the remaining areas a

nd w

alls c

ontaining h

igh c

hairs a

nd 

tableshalf  of  the  bar  where  Mike  and  Banger  were  taking  her  had  regular  sitting  tables  as  well  as  one  area 

sectioned off with cushioned sofas.  But it was the far back of the bar which caught her attention. 



Filling the entire back end o

f t

he b

ar w

as a

l ow s

tage a

nd right i n t

he m

iddle o

f t

he s

tage w

as s

omething K

atie o

uld 

recognize anywhere—a stripper pole. 



Was s

he e

xpected t

o s

trip?  Was t

his w

hat M

ike meant b

y t

elling h

er t

o ‘ practice’ h

er d

ancing?  Banger’s statement 

about ‘seeing her titties in action’ more sense, she thought. 



he men led to the sofa area where Mike a

nd B

anger s

at o

n e

ach e

nd of t

he c

ouch, l eaving t

he a

rea b

etween t

hem 

for her. 



Suddenly she shrieked as Banger yanked her down into his lapoth men chuckling as she squirm within the m

an’s 

hold. 
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Katie  would  have  fought  against  the  large  biker’s  hold  more  had  she  not  looked  at  Mike,  who  was  no  longer 

laughing,  but  staring  intently  at  her.  It  was  the  look  her  father  her  when  she  was  misbehaving  and  it  spoke 

volumes.  Katie instantly stopped squirming Mike’s look as Banger positioned her sideways upon his lap. 



“Ah, now that’s more like it” B

anger s

aid a

s h

is hand w

rap around h

er b

are b

ack beneath h

er d

enim j acketowever, 

it was his other h

and K

atie n

oted p

laced c

onspicuously h

igh o

n h

er t

high, h

is fingers w

rapped a

round h

er s

oft f

lesh 

only inches from her crotch her leg a firm squeeze. 



Katie  was  still  looking  at  Mikes  he  look  at  her  glare  speaking  volumes  for  her  to ‘behave.’  She recalled words 

outside the bar, telling her to do everything he said and she demurely acquiesced. 



Another biker walked to their area carrying a tray and as he set it down on the t

able K

atie s

aw o

ver a

dozen s

hot 

glasses tequila salt shaker and bowl of lime wedges amid them.  Although the b

urly m

an did not s

ay anything, his 

look of pure lust at Katie made her skin break out i n g

oose b

umpse s

miled a

t her lecherously b

efore t

urning a

way 

and leaving the three of them alone. 



Katie  felt  a  coolness  on  the  inside  of  her  thigh  as  Banger  took  his  heated  hand off her, his body shifting as he 

leaned forward and grabbed the salt shaker and a lime wedge. 



Katie gasped a

s h

eated m

oisture u

pon t

he t

op o

f h

er r

ight breast brought h

er a

ttention b

ack t

o B

anger a

s h

e l icked 

her skiner sound of 

surprise abruptly silenced as he stuck a lime wedge in her mouth. 



She u

nderstood he w

as g

oing t

o d

o a

b

ody s

hot off h

er a

s h

e s

prinkled s

alt upon h

er m

oistened b

reast.  Tossing t

he 

shaker to Mike, he reached forward once more and grabbed a shot glass of tequila. 



Katie  was  prepared  for  his  next lick upon her breast as Banger took the salt and downed the shot, but her eyes 

widened as he pulled her face to his. 



take the l ime w

edge f

rom b

etween h

er l ips s

hocked a

s t

he m

an’s m

outh e

ngulfed h

ers.  Abruptly s

he f

elt a

f

lood o

f 

warm liquid enter her mouthhe was spitting the shot into her mouth!  ithout t

hinking, s

he s

wallowed, f

eeling t

he 

burning liquid g

o d

own h

er t

hroat a

s B

anger broke t

he k

iss w

ith a d

eep l augh, t

he wedge o

f l ime b

etween h

is t

eeth 

and a big smile upon his face. 



Mike was also laughing, but Katie’s attention w

as o

n B

anger u

ntil s

he f

elt a

nother h

eated l ick u

pon h

er l eft b

reast. 

Turning her head, saw Mike doing the same a

s h

e s

prinkled s

alt u

pon h

is s

treak o

f saliva g

listening upon h

er o

ther 

breast.  Then he too took the lime wedge and put it in her mouth. 



Taking his shot, he once again licked Katie’s breast as he threw the shot in his mouth. 



Katie  should  have expected what would happen next as he leaned in, but sitting on Banger’s lap she had a false 

sense of securityor maybe that of ownership.  Thinking would not try anything with her in lap, she soon realized 

her mistake as Mike too started kissing her, her mouth once more flooding with the burning liquid. 
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As M

ike’s tongue i nvaded h

er m

outh, s

he h


ad n

o a

lternative b

ut t

o s

wallow t

he l iquor a

s t

he w

edge o

f l ime d

anced 

around their tongues. 



Katie let out a m

oan, a

s m

uch f

rom M

ike’s intimate k

iss a

s f

rom B

anger’s h

andad s

lowly m

oved u

p a

nd c

upped h

er 

barely covered crotch. 



Mike broke off h

is k

iss a

nd K

atie r

ealized h

e h

ad t

he l ime w

edge in h

is m

outh.  h l eaned b

ack a

nd b

it t

he l ime as h

e 

reached for another shot of tequila before placing both the spent lime wedge and empty shot glass on the table. 



“Now it’s your turn to take a shot,” Banger said with a laugh. 



“I think two is enough for now” Katie replied 



as  a  loud  ‘smack’  filled  her  ears,  followed  by  a  sharp  pain  across  her  cheek.  It took her a moment of shocked 

silence her mind slowly register Mike had slapped her with the back of his hand! 



Before she could even r

egister a

c

ry o

f s

urprise, M

ike ,  “Nobody f

ucking asked w

hat y

ou t

hought, b

itchI t

old y

ou t

o 

do whatever you w

ere t

old, a

nd goddamn y

ou’re g

oing t

o d

o i t, w

hether i t’s m

e, B

anger, o

r a

nybody i n t

his f

ucking 

bar, do you understand cunt?” 



Katie had seen Mike’s a

nger before a

nd k

new b

etter t

han to g

o a

gainst i t.  While h

is l ook e

arlier a w

arning, h

is l ack 

of hesitation t

o b

ring h

er p

ain a

nd humiliation had g

one u

nheeded.  Not a

ny l onger a

nd w

ithout a

m

oment’s p

ause 

she lowered her eyes, mumbling a quick “Yes sir” as she took the salt shaker from the table. 



She thought a

bout l icking a

nd s

prinkling t

he s

alt u

pon o

ne o

f t

he g

uys a

s t

hey t

o h

er, a

fter M

ike’s s

udden o

utburst, 

she w

as u

ncertain i f t

hat w

ould o

ffend t

hem.  Instead, m

imicking their a

ctions, s

he l ifted her right b

reast a

nd l icked 

it, sprinkling the salt upon herself before setting down the shaker and t

aking a

s

hot g

lass f

ull o

f t

equila a

nd a

l ime 

wedge.  Both  men  laughed  in  approval  at  her  actions  as  she  licked  the  salttook  the  shotinto  the  lime  as  she 

swallowed the shot in one gulp. 



Katie  gasped  as  Banger’s  hand  began  moving  up  and  down her barely covered slit beneath her skirt as he said, 

“That’s  a  good  girl.”  Not  even  acknowledging  Mike’s  outburst  or  physical  assault  upon  her  face,  he  continued 

saying, “We’ll make a biker bitch out of you yet!” he said with a laugh. 



And then the weirdest thing happened—abruptly the men’s a

ttention u

pon h

er c

eased a

nd t

hey started t

alking t

o 

themselves.  While  Banger  still  stroked  her  crotch,  causing  her  body  to  heat  up  in arousal, they left her alone, 

talking biker-related stuff.  She tried t

o f

ollow a

long; h

owever, t

he terms w

ere u

nfamiliar a

nd B

anger h

er c

rotch, i t 

impossible to concentrate.  While his hand’s placement was utterly d

istracting f

or h

er, h

is m

ovements w

ere m

ore 

habitual than him having any awareness of her being there. 



For  the  most part, the other bikers in the bar ignored them.  Katie did catch a couple of men gazing at her with 

lecherous looksvery now a

nd t

hen t

he b

ikers gave h

er u

nabashed s

miles w

hile w

iggling t

heir e

yebrows at h

er, t

hey 

did not bother her two men in the area.  Katie knew it was out o

f r

espect f

or B

anger, k

nowing i f o

nly she o

r e

ven 

Mike were sitting there, they would not have been left alone for long. 
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Then her eyes turned towards one of the women and Katie realized she w

as s

taring d

irectly a

t h

er o

f a

musement 

or .  Immediately Katie felt an immense hatred from the woman, not knowing what she might have done to p

iss 

the woman off as she realized all the women were looking in the same fashion at her. 



Were they jealous of Banger’s attention on her?  Was one of them his girlfriendor ‘Old Lady’ 



Abruptly the woman g

ave K

atie t

he f

inger a

nd s

tood u

pover t

o a

t

able w

here t

hree b

ikers w

ere s

ittingithout s

aying 

a wordlowered herself to her kneeso Katie’s shock, reached up and began unbuckling the biker’s belt and pants! 



As if the woman’s behavior at being s

o b

raze w

as n

ot s

urprising e

nough, t

he m

an’s r

eaction t

ook K

atie c

ompletely 

off guard.  arely giving the woman a second thought, he simply moved h

is c

hair to g

ive t

he w

oman m

ore r

oom as 

he and the other two men continued chatting nothing was happening! 



Katie  stared  incredulously  as  the  woman  pulled  out  the  biker’s  cock—surprised  at its size, being what she now 

termed ‘Chaz-sized’—and began sucking it, right there in the bar! 



was surprised as not only the men at the table, but thecompletely ignored he erotic, lewd scenenot e

ven d

raw a



cursory glance from people around them in the bar. 



Katie watched in sock as the woman gave the man head. 



After  a  few  ,  the  man  finally registered the woman’s ministrations by placing his hand on the back of her head, 

guiding it up and down on his hard cockhat was his only r

ecognition o

f w

hat w

as g

oing o

n a

s h

e c

ontinued t

alking 

to the men at his table. 



Katie could not draw her eyes away from the vulgar display. 



The  woman  pulled  back,  completely  exposing  the  spit-soaked  cock,  glistening  in  the  bright  bar  lights.  Kate 

continued staring as the woman then stood up and straddled the man’s lap.  Looking directly at K

atie once m

ore 

and  flipping  her  ‘the  bird’  once  more,  Kate  watched  incredulously  as  the woman lowered herself on the man’s 

cock! 



Katie seemed to be the only one in the bar noticing the lewd display as the woman began riding the m

an’s cock, 

staring directly at her. 



“Don’t  mind  Sledgehammer’s  old  lady,”  Banger’s voice rumbled around her, catching her attention.  “She’s new 

and the jealous type.  She thinks f

ucking h

im w

ill m

ake him n

ot be i nterested i n y

ou o

r t

onight’s f

estivities” h

e s

aid 

with  a  laugh.  “Speaking  of  which,  once  she’s  finished,  are  you  ready  to  get the show on the road?” he asked, 

looking directly at her. 



Katie  stared back at him quizzically as Banger turned his head towards Mike, Katie following suit as Mike’s voice 

caught their attention, answering her unspoken question. 



“I told Banger what a fucking awesome dancer you were b

ack i n c

ollege” M

ike s

aid, r

eferring t

o her stripper d

ays. 

“And since you owe me a dance helping you move, I offered you t

o e

ntertain t

he g

uys t

onight” he t

old her with a
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knowing grin.  “It’s the least I can do for my brothers on the night o

f m

y i nitiation,” h

e t

old h

er p

roudly a

s h

e a

nd 

Banger gave each other ‘high-five’s’ jostling her seat upon the biker’s lap. 



Suddenly  all  the  innuendos  and  comments  Mike  had  made  over the last few weekstelling her to limber up and 

practice her dance movesmade sense.  And she i mmediately r

emembered t

he n

ight h

e w

as r

eferring t

o, w

hen she 

had danced a

nd stripped f

or Chaz—eventually fucking h

im—before g

oing a

nd f

ucking M

ike, a

ll a

t B

ob’s b

ehest.  He 

had told her she owed him a dance at his place and choosingpparently it was time to pay her debt. 



Katie  had  not  danced  in  years  but  the  idea  was  not  upsetting.  Whether  it  was  the  three  shots  of  tequila she 

already  had—the  strong liquor giving her body a warm fuzzy feelinor the knowledge all along that she would be 

fucking tonightKatie was unflustered at d

ancing.  Knowing M

ike’s d

epravity, s

he w

as n

ot s

urprised h

is c

omment o

r 

the lecherous looks by the men in the bar or Banger. 



The  fact  she  had  exposed  herself  before  over  a  dozen  strangers,  fucking and sucking them had diminished any 

shyness  or  hesitation  she  may  have  felt.  Although  she  would  have  acted  offended  and  confrontational  a  few 

months ago such a suggestion, now she merely sat there, accepting her fate. 



In fact, stripping these bikers intrigued her, igniting the horniness she feeling all week. 



Mike smilednoddas if read her mind. 



Katie returned to ‘Sledgehammer’ and his old lady fucking in the middle of the bar.  The w

oman’s p

ace h

ad s

ped 

up  and  was holding her hips, guiding her up and down on his cock.  The woman’s attention was no longer upon 

Katieher eyes were closed as she gave into her body’s lust the steady ‘slap-slap-slap-slap’ of her body hitting . 



Suddenlyslammed down upon his lap h her in place as his hips bucked within the chair 



Katie knew he was cumming inside her. 



The carnal knowledge was exciting and Katie felt her own libido begin to spike. 



Sledgehammer  said something and the men at his table laughedhe woman opening her eyes and glaring back at 

Katie, knowing she had been watching.  Then pushed the woman off his lap a the woman stood unsteadily. 



said  something else the other men laughhe woman flipped Katie off before turning and walking away out of the 

bar. 



Abruptly Katie squealed in surprise as Banger lifted her off his lapset her back on the couch as he got to his feet. 



“Why  don’t  you  have  a  couple  more  shots  to  loosen  up  while  I  get  things rolling” told her with a wink, before 

turning and walking to the low stage with the stripper pole. 



Katie watched as came back with a microphone. 
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“Brothers!  Brothers!”  announced.  “Can  I  have  your  attention!”  his  voice  came  loudly  throughout  the  bar’s 

speaker system. 



To  Katie’s  surprise,  the  loud  bar  immediately  became  quiet,  somebody  even  turn  off  the  juke  box  as  the men 

playing pool what they were doing. 



Katie  was  taken  aback  at  the  silence,  the  bikers’  actions  louder  than  words  at  their  respect  towards  Banger’s 

authority as Biker President. 



“It’s time to get tonight’s festivities rolling” Banger said with a smile.  “Sergeant of Arms, secure the door” 



Abruptly the bar broke out in noise again as the bikers cheered and clapped K

atie’s a

ttention d

rawn t

o s

everal o

f 

the men who were looking at her hungrily, giving her wide. 



She felt her body flush in heat their intense gazes. 



She watched as the man who had fucked the womanSledgehammer, get up and to the door of the bar. 



The lights d

immed t

o w

hat s

he h

ad expected f

or a b

arthe only s

ounds w

ere t

hose o

f t

he m

en m

oving, s

itting a

t t

he 

tables near the low stage. 



Her attention w

as m

omentarily b

roken a

s M

ike thrusted a

shot g

lass i n h

er h

ands.  Barely a

ware o

f h

er a

ctions, h

er 

attention focused on Banger and the other bikers within the bar, Katie downed it, not bothering with the salt or 

lime as Banger . 



“As you know, tonight marks a special night for t

he S

pider S

kulls” s

aid o

ver t

he microphone.  “We w

elcome a

n

ew 

soldier in to the ranks” he announced, looking towards Mike. 



Somebody handed Banger a mug of beer which he raised towards their direction.  “To Mike!” he said, t

he e

ntire 

bar raising their drinks towards them. 



Katie  realized  ll  the  women  left  and  she  felt  a moment of alarm being the woman in a barut her attention was 

drawn to Mike as he handed her another s

hot g

lass, w

hich s

he i mmediately drank, b

arely g

iving i t a

s

econd n

otice 

as her attention turned back to Banger. 



“Every Patch Ceremony is unique,” said to the crowd, as several men l aughed around t

hem, “

but t

hey a

ll s

tart o

ff 

with  some  sort  of  entertainment  to  lighten  things  up  before  the final ceremonyTonight’s entertainment comes 

from our Prospect himself,” he said, to t

he a

ccompaniment of s

everal ‘ woots’ and c

heers.  “Kitty, w

ould y

ou c

ome 

up here please,” he said, looking directly at her. 



Immediately every pair of eyes in the bar turned to her and she abruptly became self-conscious, even m

ore t

han 

when she had first entered the barKatie knew better than not obeys she stood her way to the low s

tage, s

everal 

men cheer, others giving her wolf-whistles and other derogatory comments. 
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“As  I  was  saying,  Kitty  is  Mike’s  little  gift  to  his  brothers,” Banger announced, turning his attention back to the 

audience as they erupted in cheers. 



Katie would have run had Banger wrapped his arm tightly around waist. 



“Kitty comes all the way from the Lone Star State w

here M

ike a

nd I  c

an b

oth attest h

er n

ever f

ailing t

o p

lease” h

e 

said with a chuckle while the crowd laughed. 



Katie felt her e

ntire b

ody flush in e

mbarrassment a

s she l ooked o

ut i nto t

he c

rowd a

large b

urly men sitting i n f

ront 

of the stage, as well as the two couches to the side 



Even without Banger’s firm g

rip a

round her, K

atie k

new s

he w

ould n

ot have r

un, having a

lready r

esigned h

erself to 

following Mike’s intent for her—which was apparently to strip dance for the gang of bikers. 



Even  though  she  had  not  stripped  in  years,  her  mind  immediately  ‘clicked’ in to that mindset, wondering what 

music  they  would  play,  what  order  to  take  her  clothes  off  as  well  as  the  mechanics  of  dancing.  Her thoughts 

focused on how much she should i nteract w

ith t

he p

ole a

nd h

ow m

uch s

he o

uld i nteract w

ith t

he a

udience.  Being 

as this was more of a ‘party’ atmosphere, Katie thought back to her dancing private events. 



She f

elt a

m

omentary r

ush o

f p

anic r

ecalling h

er l ast ‘ private party’ a

t t

he f

raternity many y

ears a

go, thinking about 

the tape Mike had sent her, which Bob had watched several times. 



But these were different circumstances, s

he t

hough.  While M

ike h

ad i nvited Banger t

o f

uck h

er, h

aving s

uch p

lans 

for the e

ntire g

ang w

ere l udicrous.  Mike m

ay b

e a

m

isogynistic a

sshole w

ho t

hought a

w

oman’s p

lace w

as o

n t

heir 

knees  or  back,  he  would  not  endanger  her  to  keep  her  strung  along,  using  her  as  he  pleased  without  Bob’s 

awareness. 



Bob! 



Suddenly  Katie  felt  a  flush  of  panic and shame.  She had completely forgotten her boyfriend since the bar.  Her 

small pocketbook containing the cameras and microphones he had given her were sitting on the couch by Miket 

was too late for her to do anything with them now.  She hoped was not worried or upset about her being i n t

he 

barwonder if was still outside waiting or had given up and gone home to wait for her. 



“I’m sure s

he will not d

isappoint u

s” B

anger s

aid, b

reaking thoughts.  “And h

aving a

lready s

ampled h

er w

ares, I  c

an 

tell you she will give her all” the large biker said with a laugh as the a

udience c

heered a

nd c

lapped.  “So, w

ithout 

further ado, I present Kitty!” he said, letting go of her waist and getting off the stage to rejoin Mike. 



The bar erupted in applause as cheers, claps, whistles filled the bar in a deafening noise.  Katie w

as m

omentarily 

blinded as a group of s

potlights c

ame o

n, d

irected t

owards h

er a

nd then t

he j uke b

ox s

tarted a

gain l oud m

usic j oin 

the noise of the cheerful men. 



Katie was momentarily taken aback, standing on the stage with a ‘deer i n t

he h

eadlights’ l ook, h

er m

ind a

t s

uch a



loss  her  body  could  not move.  She to be dancing at the bar, believing Mike would want a more ‘private’ dance 

from her.  And even Banger and Mike her she would be dancing for the bar, she not it be so sudden. 
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Additional  things  made  her completely feel out of her element, even had she not spent the last five or six years 

away  from  dancing.  For one thing, she not warmed up expected to dance ‘cold.’  It was a rookie mistake could 

lead to muscle cramps and injuries, so she knew she would have to incorporate her warm-up and s

tretching i nto 

the  first  song or two of her dance.  Secondly, whenever she danced, she played her own soundtrack, something 

she had not been given a chance to compile or even preview .  Even for a seasoned dancer, this was not the   

best of circumstances, but glancing at Mike and Banger sitting on the couch, she knew she had little choice. 



As the song began, she smiled, thinking at least one t

hing w

as g

oing r

ighthe c

ould not h

ave p

icked a

m

ore p

erfect 

song Guns N’ Roses ‘Paradise City’ began to playReaching out and grabb the dancing p

ole, s

he s

trutting a

round it 

swaying her hips seductively. 



Katie was g

lad s

he h

ad h

eeded M

ike’s r

equest p

ractic h

er old m

oves.  As s

he strutting a

round the p

ole, s

he f

ell i nto 

her  ‘stripper’  mindset, planning her moves in advance as another part of her mind thought about her outfit and 

what order her clothing would c

ome off.  She w

as n

ot wearing m

uch to b

egin w

ith, n

or d

id s

he k

now h

ow l ong s

he 

was expected to dancewould be expected to take off her vest and skirt—and probably the bra. 



Her inner thoughts were unapparent to the crowd as her b

ody t

ook o

verKatie s

miled h

earing t

he c

rowd’s positive 

reactions her body swayed sensuously around the pole. 



he w

as s

urprised a

t h

ow e

asily h

er m

ind accepted d

ancing s

trangers o

nce a

gain attributed i t t

o h

er r

ecent w

eeks o

f 

practicing, although a d

eep part o

f her e

njoyed performing s

trangers.  Whatever t

he r

eason, she b

ecame a

bsorbed 

in  the  music,  no  longer  aware  of  her  surroundingsnot  Mike, not Banger, not the biker gang not even Bob.  She 

became pure professional, lost in her performance. 



Having  not  warmed  up,  she  took  things  slowly  yet  giving  the  audience  the  sexy dance they wanted.  She did a 

couple body rolls against the pole, moving her body seductively as she licked the p

ole, h

appy t

o hear t

he c

rowd’s 

approval as they cheered and clapped for more.  Then, grasping the pole tightly, she pulled her legs up, b

ending 

them and stretching them in front of her, spreading them as she flipped herself over in a chopper maneuver. 



The crowd went wild but Katie was already too absorbed in her performance to notice their reactionsthinking of 

next moves as she pulled herself back upright. 



The tight s

kirt s

he w

as w

earing w

as c

onfining f

or such m

oves a

nd s

he d

ebated o

n t

aking i t o

ff f

irst t

o g

ive h

er m

ore 

freedom of movement as she lowered herself back to the ground.  Keeping o

ne l eg b

ent a

nd w

rapped a

round t

he 

pole, she slowly spun around the pole to the 

music, dragging her other leg across the floor. 



Next,  she  did  a  basic  climb  up  the  pole.  The ceiling was high and the pole extended all the way at least ten or 

twelve feet Katie climbed the whole length, performing an air invert, keeping her legs s

traight a

s s

he e

nded once 

again  hanging  upside  down  with  her  legs  spread,  showing  off  everything  beneath  her  skirt  as  well as her vest, 

which  fell  around  her  and  exposed  her  chained  leather  bra.  Based  upon  the  applause  from  the  crowd,  such 

‘wardrobe malfunctions’ were obviously approved. 
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As the music sped up, she leaned back, locking her legs around the pole and s

preading h

er a

rms o

uthe v

est o

pen 

beneath her like wings the crowd screamed, delighted in her performance. 



Reaching up, grabbing the pole with one hand as she again e

xtended h

er legs, t

his t

ime l ocking h

er c

rotch a

round 

the pole as she straightened, doing a superman maneuver.  Then, as the c

rowd continued to c

heer u

rging h

er on, 

she slowly lowered herself down to the floor, purely by the strength of her inner thigh muscles. 



As the next song began to play, she smiled, pleased with the song selections so far.  She could n

ot h

ave p

icked a



better soundtrack as Mötley Crüe’s ‘Girls, Girls, Girls’ began to play. 



Raising  her  ass  up,  she  crawled  across  the  stage,  her  breasts  swaying  sensuously  beneath  herhe  vest  and  her 

movements flash .  Reaching the side of the stage near Banger and Mike, she lifted her arms up to h

er h

ead and 

pulled off the bandanait towards the two men watchas Mike caught it.  Leaning up o

n h

er k

nees, s

he q

uickly tied 

her  hair  in  to  a  high  ponytail, swaying it seductively when she was done and spinning it wildly around her head 

before once more falling back to the floor, rolling over, and crawling back to the pole. 





Pulling herself up the pole, she wrapped one leg around it, leaning forward with o

ne a

rm a

lso o

n t

he pole b

ehind 

her.  Sticking  out  her  opposing  leg  and  arm,  she  performed  a  perfect  Peter  Pan  maneuver.  Having  enough 

momentum, she spun o

nce a

round the p

ole i n t

his s

tance b

efore f

lipping herself and d

ropping down the p

ole.  The 

movement  was  so  quick,  the  audience  gasped  as  she stopped with her nose inches to the floor, her hair falling 

around her face sensuously. 



Still inverted, Katie looked out at the crowd and s

lowly a

nd d

eliberately l icked t

he f

loor, k

nowing f

rom e

xperience 

the  cleanest  part  of  the  entire bar was the stripper pole area the slightest dirt or grease could lead to a serious 

accident and was usually kept clean.  She thepole was well taken care of 



Lowering  herself  to the floor, she raised her ass and continued raising her ass as she scissored her legs over her 

head  and  body,  doing  a  backwards  summersault  to  the  roar  of the crowd, rolling over again and pretending to 

hump the stage. 



Once more she stood up and grabbed the pole, doing a f

ast s

pin a

round i t, e

xtending h

er b

ody o

ut a

nd p

icking u

p 

momentum.  Spreading  her  legs,  she  pulled  one up and wrapped it around the pole, continuing her spin as she 

hung upside down, her hair flying . 



At the final seconds of the s

ong, K

atie g

rasped h

er v

eststill h

anging upside d

own, pulled i t o

ff a

nd t

hrew i t o

ut i nto 

the crowd. 



The  response  from  the  crowd  was  deafeningKatie  barely  hear  the  beginning  of  the  next  song  as  she  lowered 

herself down to the floor. 



She  squealed in delight as she recognized the song, it being one of her favorites.  As the Theory of a Deadman’s 

‘Bad  Girlfriend’  played, Katie stood uphrowing caution to the wind, strutted out into the crowd, swaying her ass 

and tits like a professional. 
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Kitty was fully caught up in to her routine, and a

s a

d

ancer t

here w

as o

nly o

ne t

hought o

n her mind—pleasing t

he 

audience.  She was n

o l onger c

oncerned w

ith h

er i mage, or M

ike, o

r B

anger o

r a

ny o

f t

he bikersall b

enothing m

ore 

than members of the crowd.  She was in a complete exhibitionist exotic dancer state-of-mind. 



Seeing a familiar face in the crowd, Kitty strutted up to Hound Dogaising her h

ands t

o her head a

nd t

hrusting o

ut 

her chest, swayed her hips seductively to the song 



She smiled as she danced, feeling t

he h

eat o

f h

is p

alms o

n t

he b

ack o

f h

er t

highs.  Then h

is h

ands m

oved u

pwards, 

cupping her ass cheeks beneath her skirt. 



In such an unsupervised environment, the trick to performing was to tease the crowd and l et them t

ouch o

nly s

o 

much before moving on to 

the  next  customero  as  kneaded  her  ass  cheeks,  Kitty  looked  at  the  next  table, moving away from and swaying 

towards . 



She moved from table to table, the large men taking t

heir l iberties w

ith h

er a

ss a

nd l egs f

ew even r

each u

p t

o c

up 

her breasts or her crotch as she bent and danced before them. 



She was completely absorbed in the music, barely paying a

ttention t

o t

he m

en p

awing a

t h

er b

ody a

s she d

anced, 

moving from table to table until the song ended.  he stood panting between her next a

nd p

revious t

ables f

or t

he 

next song, even the bikers her sides took liberties with her ass. 



Suddenly the room filled with chanting, and Kitty again squealed in delight recognizing Godsmack’s ‘Voodoo.’ 



Continuing her trek to the next table, Kitty slowed her dancing to a seductive sway with the music. 



Abruptly the biker in front of her grasped her waist and, without any noticeable effort, lifted her to his lap! 



Kitty yelped in surprise as the men around her l aughed, b

ut h

er y

elp w

as i nstantly c

ut o

ff a

s t

he m

an h

eld a

bottle 

to h

er l ips.  Without a

ny t

hought, K

itty o

pened her m

outh a

s t

he m

an p

oured t

he b

ottletequilainto h

er m

outh.  She 

took three large gulps before she realized the biker was not about to stop. 



As  the  biker  continued  lift  the  bottle  in  front  of  her  not  wanting  to  get  completely  wasted,  she closed off her 

throat. 



Having  nowhere  else  to  go,  the  liquor  out  her  mouth, down her chin, and over her chest.  The biker continued 

pouring the bottle into her mouth as he and his p

artner—another b

urly b

iker—began l icking t

he f

lowing liquid o

ff 

her breasts, gulping it down like she was some erotic water fountain. 



The men continued their vulgar ‘body shot’ actions until t

he b

ottle w

as e

mpty a

nd K

itty w

as c

ompletely s

oaked i n 

the sticky liquor. 



She almost fell on her ass when the biker suddenly released his hold, barely catching herself a

s s

he s

tood u

p and 

moved to the last table, her body glistening in alcohol. 
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Once more she shrieked in surprise as two bikers at the table lifted her and laid her on the table 



began lick the remaining alcohol her body.  Kitty on her back as the men her body with t

heir t

ongues and h

ands, 

licking  and  feeling  her  breasts,  neck,  and  stomach,  both  getting  several  kisses  as  they covered her mouth with 

theirs. 



Kitty pushing the men off, getting off the table, and running out the bar; however, that was a fantasy.  In r

eality, 

she moan at the men’s touch, meeting their lips and t

ongues w

ith h

er o

wn, returning k

iss f

or kiss.  Having a

lready 

danced several songs after all the drinks, all the innuendos and seducing the crowd, K

itty’s body w

as o

n f

ire.  She 

was overwhelmed her body’s response to the men’s touch and attention when t

hey abruptly she c

ontinued t

o l ie 

on the table as the crowd cheered and the music continued to play. 



her breathpulled herself off the table while the crowd laughed and hollered around her. 



Looking  around,  there  was  only  one  area  she  had  not  yet  danced  at—Mike  and  Banger  sitting  in  the  couched 

VIP-like area. 



Kitty slowly moved towards them as the song ended, smiling as the next song began—Buckcherry’s ‘Crazy B

itch.’ 

Smiling at the coincidence to her current thoughts, she strutted towards the biker club president. 



Reaching  the  two  men,  Banger  wasted  no  time  grabbing  Kitty  and  lifting  her  to  the  low  table  in  front  of  the 

couches.  It was no taller than the raised platform stage, so Kitty smiled as she began dancing seductively to the 

hard  music,  raising  her  hands  to  her  head  and  sliding  them  suggestively  over  her  body  as  her  hips  swayed 

suggestively. 



Banger and Mike were both watching her lustfully, and then Banger reached up and began u

nbuckling h

er d

enim 

skirt and belt as the crowd roared their approval. 



Kitty had already planned to remove her skirt soon, so let the burly man undress h

er.  As t

he s

kirt f

ell a

round her 

legs, she stepped out of it to the crowds screams and applause. 



Reaching a slow portion of the song, Kitty slowed her sway b

efore t

he t

wo m

enwearing nothing b

ut h

er r

evealing 

leather and chained underwear.  The outfit did nothing to hide her body, barely covering her nipples a

nd c

rotch. 

Almost  every  part of her body was exposed but Kitty did not care.  She was in full ‘stripper mode,’ relishing and 

feeding off the approval of the crowd as she danced sexily before them until the song abruptly ended. 



Laughing in delight at the next song, Spiderbait version of ‘Black Betty’ 



Having  some  pent  up  sexual  energy  to  bleed  off,  she  immediately  took  to  the  poleow  fully  warmed  up  and 

performing  moves  and  maneuvers  she  had  not  done in years, relish the exertion.  several times it was only her 

previous experience and muscle m

emory w

hich s

aved her a

t t

he l ast m

omentKitty c

ontinued t

o p

ush h

erself.  Buzz 

from the tequila aroused by the men’s attention on her body, she danced like she had n

ever d

anced b

efore u

ntil 

the song ended and she stood leaning against the pole. 
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Panting  and waiting for the next song, her body was covered in a sheen of sweat, saliva, and liquor, but she felt 

great.  Her endorphins were pumping through her body from workout and it took a few moments to realize the 

crowd was chanting. 



to understand what they were , the words “Take it off!  Take it off!” echoing through the bar. 



The next song was a slow one a she gave a silent thanks to whomever put together the playlist, recognizing Bon 

Jovi’s ‘Wanted Dead or Alive.’ 



Waggling her finger at the crowd with a ‘shame on you’ look, she turned to the pole. 



After such a strenuous workout for the past five minutes, Kitty mostly kept to dancing around a

nd w

ith the p

ole. 

Although she had never danced to this song, but it was perfect for a slow routine to get her breath back. 



Her  body  moved  in  a  slow,  sensuous  dance  and  from  the appreciative yells from the crowd, the men were not 

disappointed. 



As  she  danced,  Kitty  wondered  how  long  the  soundtrack  would  play.  Based  on  the  number of songs, she had 

danced at least a half hourlonger than m

ost p

rivate s

hows s

he h

ad d

oneyet the s

ongs continued t

o p

lay.  Thankful 

for  having  a  fit  body,  she  had  performed  some maneuvers stretched muscles she had not used in years, so she 

decided to do more crowd and lap dancing 



he  continued  using  the  pole  as  more  of  a  prop,  dancing  around  it  in  a  slow,  seductive  dance,  using  her body, 

armslegs in a combined dance. 



The  next  song  was  another  she  was happy with, Lenny Kravitz’ ‘American Woman’ he steady beat started, Kitty 

stepped  away  from  the  pole  and  strutted  to  the  left, then right of the stage, swinging her hips and moving her 

hands over her body. 







s the song continued, Kitty stepped off the stage and into the crowd. 



Although she had danced all the tables, she had only f

ocused o

n o

ne m

an p

er t

able.  This t

ime s

he focused o

n t

he 

others 



Stepping up to the large man sitting next to Hound Dog, she spread her l egs a

nd b

egan t

o d

ance s

eductively h

im. 

Turningben over, keeping her legs straightlooking at him . 



As expected, the biker reached o

ut h

er a

sswhat s

he not e

xpect w

as H

ound D

og r

eaching b

eneath h

er a

nd g

rasping 

ahold of her breasts, squeezing them as if he was milking a cow! 



Kitty gasped as rough-handled her breasts, the chains of her ‘bra’ digging into her flesh. 
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Looking t

o the s

ide o

f t

he r

oom, she s

aw M

ike a

nd B

anger w

atching h

er, b

oth s

miling i t w

as M

ike’s n

od o

f a

pproval 

which caused her stand where she was for a few moments longer the two men abuse her body 



uch unwanted attention of her body have been a turn-offher body react complete opposite.  She moaned a

s t

he 

men kneaded her ass and tits, again attributing her increased arousal to the lack of attention her boyfriend 



The half a dozen shots of tequila also undoubtedly influencing her 

inhibitions. 



he bottom-line was being practically naked in a biker bar with a roomful of horny g

uys f

eeling her up w

ould have 

never been possiblebecame something welcomed her body yearn for the men’s touches. 



Finally,  unable  to  stand  the  mauling  her  bodynot  from  pain  but  something far worse, arousal fearing would be 

begging somebody to fuck her if things continuedstood up and swayed to the n

ext t

ablerecognizfucked t

he g

irl i n 

front of everybody remember Banger referring to him as the ‘Sergeant at Arms’ 



Suddenly Kitty was yelling “Whoa!” as the man grabbed the b

ack o

f h

er t

highs a

nd t

urn t

hem b

oth a

nd h

er o

n t

he 

table before him! 



Apparently, the bulk of the large man’s physique was more m

uscle t

han fat s

he c

oncluded, a

s t

he m

an s

pread h

er 

legs and moved closer to her. 



Watching as he lifted a bottle of Jack Daniel’s whiskey to her, she s

hook her head.  “Tequila” she t

old h

im, b

efore 

he got angry and mistook her refusal. 



She was at least coherent enough to know not to mix her liquors. 



The man burst out laughing and somebody immediately handed him a bottle of Roca Patron Silver, surprising Kitty. 



Seeing her expression, the man laughed, telling her “Nothing the best for such a hot piece of a

ss!” h

e said w

ith a



laugh, lifting the bottle to Kitty’s lips. 



Kitty took two large gulps of the clear liquid before attempting to move her head away t

he l arge m

an h

eld h

er i n 

place, continuing to pour the liquid into her mouth. 



Like earlier, she blocked her throat the liquid had nowhere to go but spill out of her mouth. 



Expecting the man to lap the l iquid off h

er b

ody l ike t

he o

thers ,  s

he w

as s

urprised t

he m

an p

ulled t

he b

ottle b

ack. 

Suddenly she gasped as he pulled her to him. 



Her mouth was opened from the gasp, and the man wasted no time invading her mouth with his tongue. 



To Kitty’s shame, she moaned as she m

et t

he m

an’s m

outh w

ith h

er o

wn, r

eturning the F

rench kiss w

ith f

ervor.  In 

the back of h

er m

ind s

he k

new s

he s

hould n

ot be s

o forward; f

ter a

ll t

he alcohol s

he h

ad d

rank w

rappher a

rms a

nd 

legs around the burly biker the crowd cheered their vulgar display. 
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Somebody  began  feeling  up  her  breasts  through  the  leather  and  chain  ‘bra’  and  Kitty  did  not  know  if  it  was 

Sledgehammer or another bikerno did she care fervently making out with the biker. 



Kitty was not certain h

ow l ong s

he m

ade o

ut w

ith t

he b

urly m

an, b

ut b

y t

he t

ime h

e b

roke h

is i ndecent k

iss a

nd l et 

her stand on not-too-steady legs, the song was ending. 



Suddenly the room erupted in an electric guitar rift and the crowd cheered in a deafening roar, this time not f

or 

Kitty, but for the song, Steppenwolf’s ‘Born to be Wild’ 



The crowd’s enthusiasm was infections and Kitty strutted t

o t

he n

ext t

able w

ith p

urpose.  Pointing t

o i t, the b

ikers 

seated at the table immediately understoodith grins lifted K

itty b

y her thighs to t

he t

abletopher u

ntil s

he s

teadied 

herself. 



Then Kitty danced. 



The c

rowd w

ent c

razy.  This w

as n

ot t

he t

ype o

f song o

ne d

id a

s

trip t

ease f

or, h

er m

ore l ike a

G

o-Go g

irl a

s s

he lost 

herself in the song. 



Moving h

er b

ody w

ith t

he b

eat o

f t

he s

ong, her arms and e

lbows m

aking c

hopping motions a

s h

er h

ips t

wisted, h

er 

body swayed as the crowd continued cheering, obviously enjoying her near-naked display. 



She became so absorbed in her dancing, she did not realize she had danced the entire song on the table until the . 



Kitty instantly recognized ‘Brick House’. 



he crowd chanting 



“Take it off!  Take it off!” the bar. 







he two large gulps of Patron affecting herKitty gave a wide smile and reached behind her as the crowd went wild. 



t took no time 



Then  the  crowd  erupted  in  boos  and  shouts  of  denial  as  Kitty  laughed,  putting  her  arm  over  her  breasts  and 

holding the unfastened garment to her chest.  Finally, as the s

ong r

ang o

ut t

he t

itle, K

itty r

aised h

er a

rms, t

he b

ra 

falling to the ground and exposing her bare breasts before the entire bar. 



The bar went wild Kitty unable to hear the songdanc more from memory than the beat of the music. 



She danced like before, but now emphasizing her bared s

tate b

y juggling h

er w

ith h

er h

ands, r

aising o

ne u

p t

o l ick 

her  nipple  as  the  crowd  continued  to  cheer,  raising  her  hands  above her headlet her breasts sway and bounce 

freely. 
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Never underestimate the power of a pair of tits to bring a manor in this case, an entire biker g

angto t

heir k

nees, 

Kitty  thought  with amusement as the audience went crazy, hooting, hollering and banging their fists and glasses 

and bottles on the tables.  When Kitty b

egan kneading h

er b

reasts to t

he m

oans o

f t

he s

ong, t

he b

ikers w

ent e

ven 

wilder, several throwing bottles and glasses against the walls, the sounds of shattering glass filling the room. 



Kitty  danced  the  entire  song  on  the  table,  but  when  the  next  song  came  on,  she  let  out  a  shriek  of  pleasure, 

motioning the two bikers let her down. 



She was surprised to hear the song, not one would expect to hear in a biker barKitty sway and s

trut t

owards t

he 

next table as Nelly’s ‘Hot In Herre’ began to play. 



The t

wo b

ikers s

itting at t

he t

able d

id n

ot wait f

or K

itty t

o s

tart d

ancing a

s t

he g

ot up a

nd f

lanked h

er.  She l et o

ut a



gasp as each man began pouring bottles of liquor—one Jack Daniels and the other P

atron—over h

er s

houldershe 

down her breasts and back.  Expectedly, the two   

men  began  lapping  the  off  her  breasts,  the  rasp  of  their  tongues  causing  her  already  hardened  and  sensitive 

nipples to explode in electricity, the sensation shooting straight to her crotch 



her body erupt in desire and need. 



In  the  back  of  her  mind  she  hop  Mike  would  soon  take  her  to  wherever  he  was  planning  to  fuckeven  silently 

agreeing to let Banger join them. 



The  men  continued  to  suckle her breasts and unable to control herself, Kitty wrapped her arms around the two 

bikers’  heads,  pulling  them  into  her  breasts.  She  let  out  a  scream  of  delight  as  the  left biting firmly upon her 

sensitive flesh. 



With some disappointment, the men finally pulled away and she s

tepped b

ack.  She h

ad a

f

eeling if t

hecontinued, 

she could very well do something she would regret she turned and made her way to the next table. 



Unfortunately, the debauched actions incited the other bikers to do similar things t

o h

er b

odyy t

he t

ime t

he s

ong 

ended, Kitty’s breasts had been licked, sucked and bitten upon by at least eight different men! 



Her body was on fire a

nd l ooking o

ver t

o M

ike a

nd B

anger s

itting o

n s

ofa’s, s

he k

new s

he c

ould n

ot t

rust h

erself t

o 

dance close to them in her current states the song slowly wound down to the ending, she made h

er w

ay b

ack t

o 

the low stage and stripper pole, dancing out the rest of the song in relative safe. 



The  next  song  was  a  blast  from  the past and Kitty was thankful it was a slow song to clear her mindseductively 

around the pole to Bad Company’s ‘Bad Company.’  As t

he m

usic p

layed, s

he s

lowly a

nd s

ensuously p

ulled h

erself 

up on the pole performing a few basic maneuvers such as the Music Box, Jade, Scorpio and Butterfly positions. 



Although  her  maneuvers were introductory pole dance moves far somebody of her experience, the crowd loved 

her performanceKitty s

miled a

t t

heir r

eactions a

s s

he a

ttempted to d

istance h

erself f

rom h

er b

ody’s l ustful f

eelings 

by focusing on her dancing. 
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She  was  only marginally successful.  The alcohol in her system combined with her libido building up for the past 

weeknot to mention 

her  exhibitionistic  tendencies  kicking  in  while  dancing  topless  a  group  of  horny  menwere each in themselves a 

powerful aphrodisiac.  Combined, they were wreaking havoc upon her system a

nd K

itty h

oped a

nother s

low s

ong 

would come on allow her more time to cool down, mentally and physically. 



Unfortunately, the next song was not only a fast song, but one she loved to d

ance t

o.  Although e

very p

art o

f h

er 

felt the urge to move out to t

he audience a

nd d

ance a

mongst t

he c

rowd a

gain, s

he f

orced h

erself t

o j ump b

ack o

n 

the pole, beginning several intermediary moves to AC/DC’s ‘Back in Black.’ 



the crowd cheered her on, they were obviously disappointed she remained on the stage too concentrated i n h

er 

performintermediary maneuvers, having not done them in so long meant she had to focus entirely on them, but 

raising the difficulty b

ar was exactly w

hat s

he n

eeded.  he d

id a

ll her m

aneuvers p

erfectly a

nd s

oon t

he m

en f

orgot 

their previous dismay, enthralled and amazed at her dance. 



She finished her set by performing a

s

ix-foot d

rop to t

he g

round, l anding b

arely i nches f

rom her nose as t

he c

rowd 

gasped, amazed at her control.  Kitty t

hen s

lowly s

lid t

o the g

round, s

lithering f

orward before r

aising h

erself t

o h

er 

feet, wondering what the next song was. 



She  did  not  have  to  wait  long  as  the  crowd  roared  its  approval,  recognizing  the  song  before  her  recognized 

Foghat’s  ‘Slow  Ride.’  The  song  was  before  her  time,  but  it  had a great rock beat to it and her desire to dance 

amongst  the  crowd  became  too  powerful.  Throwing  caution  to  the  wind,  she  strutted  out  into  the  audience 

wearing nothing but her chained thong and high-heeled ankle boots. 



Once m

ore s

he d

anced f

rom t

able t

o t

able.  This r

ound t

he m

en w

ere m

uch m

ore e

mboldened and she w

as f

elt u

p, 

licked, suckled and drenched i n a

lcohol almost i mmediately.  Yet s

he c

ontinued t

o d

ance, e

ven a

s h

er b

reasts w

ere 

suckled by two bikers a

t a

t

ime, s

he d

anced, w

aving h

er h

ead b

ack a

nd forth, s

pinning h

er p

onytail a

nd m

oving h

er 

hips seductively as if not having a care in the world. 



While  dancing,  the  men  continued  having  her  drink,  taking what she assumed were a half dozen more shots of 

tequila—them l earning h

er p

referred l iquor.  Several m

en e

ven p

oured s

alt o

n t

hemselves a

nd h

anded h

er s

hots a

s 

she performed body shots on them, which inevitably turned into amorous kisses as they men pulled her to them 

with lime wedges between their teeth. 



Kitty was grateful for the leather thong between her legs as several men inevitably felt her up between h

er l egs. 

Her gratefulness was not due to the limited protection it provided from their roving hands, but knowing had s

he 

been wearing cloth, her wetness would have been readily apparent, urging them on. 



The song hit a slow part and Kitty squealed as she was bent over b

ackwards a

cross t

wo m

en’s laps.  Suddenly s

he 

felt a chill on her stomach as another biker poured liquor in her b

elly b

utton w

hich w

as i mmediately l apped up b

y 

another eagerly awaiting biker. 



The process continued until the entire gangincluding Mike and Bangerhad done shots f

rom h

er n

avel.  And a

s s

he 

laid  there,  she  became  more  turned  on  as  each  man  ‘steadied’  themselves  by  a breast with one hand and her 

crotch with another. 
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Kitty  felt  like  a  pagan  sacrifice  as  man after man licked and sucked and drank from her stomach, feeling her up 

continuously.  The next s

ong w

as a

lmost h

alfway d

one b

efore K

itty w

as r

eleased t

o r

esume d

ancing a

gain a

mongst 

the crowd to ZZ Top’s ‘Legs’ the bikers act as if nothing untoward happened. 



She  was  feeling  the  effects  of  all  the  alcohol she had consumedo put it bluntly, she was drunk, wondering how 

much of a hangover she would have in the morning or even whether she would remember the night. 



But  such  thoughts  did  not  stop  her  from  dancing.  Kitty  was  having  fun!  She  had  not danced in years, having 

forgotten how much she enjoyed it. 



The rush of men looking at her hungrily, stripping them and releasing her exhibitionistic f

eelingshe had forgotten 

the power rush of being able to seduce so many men at once, it was more of a high than her inebriated state. 



The  next  song  pushed  Kitty  over  the  edge.  Not  only  was  it  the  quintessential  stripper song, but one of Kitty’s 

all-time favorites.  As Def L

eppard’s ‘ Pour S

ome S

ugar O

n M

e’ to p

lay, Kitty g

rabbed t

wo b

ottles o

f l iquor—a b

ottle 

of JD and another of tequila—and shouted, “

C’mon b

oys, d

rinks a

re o

n m

eliterally!” s

he s

aid w

ith a

l augh, p

ouring 

the alcohol from each bottle onto her breasts. 



Having  already seen several others drink from her tits, the men needed no more encouragement as they rushed 

forward.  Kitty was afraid a fight would break out once a

gain B

anger’s authority w

as d

emonstrated as h

e l et o

ut a



loud whistle.  Immediately every biker frozee simply said, “By r

ank” a

nd two l ines formed, e

ach t

o t

ake a

‘ shot’ b

y 

lapping up the alcohol from her bare tits. 



Kitty was amazed at how well-behaved the gang becme.  While e

arlier t

hey h

ad b

ehaved i n r

eckless a

bandon, s

he 

realized none of them h

ad r

eally t

hreatened her i n a

ny w

ay.  They h

ad t

aken l iberties o

n h

er b

ody, b

ut n

othing s

he 

had disapproved of. 



Directly  in  front  of her were Sledgehammer and Hound Dog, apparently the two highest ranking bikers, and she 

smiled as she raised the bottles, getting ready to tilt them on herself. 



“Not  so  fast,”  Banger’s  voice  came  out again, as everybody looked at him.  “I  am the President,” he said with a 

laugh, stepping before the two men. 



Kitty yelped as grabbed both her breasts, s

queezing t

hem t

ogether t

ightly forming a

tight c

anal f

rom h

er c

leavage. 

Looking up at her with a smile, she pour t

he l iquid u

pon her t

its, t

he c

ool fluid r

unning a

cross h

er s

kin a

nd p

ooling 

in the middle where Banger began lapping it up. 



Then she let out a loud moan as Banger let go of her breasts, taking first one, t

hen t

he other o

f h

er n

ipples i n h

is 

mouth, sucking and biting each of them firmly. 



Kitty did not realize h

er e

yes w

ere c

losed u

ntil t

he c

ool a

ir h

it h

er w

et t

its a

s B

anger m

oved a

wayhe c

ould f

rom the 

erotic assault upon her breasts by the president of the biker club the men were upon her b

reasts g

asped a

s t

hey 

began sucking her breasts.  Immediately she tilted the bottles, p

ouring the l iquid u

pon h

er b

reasts f

or t

hem t

o l ap 

up, keeping them preoccupied with the liquor. 
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By  the  fourth  pair  of  men,  Kitty  wondered  if  she  was  going  to  leave  a  puddle  in  her  seatnot  from the alcohol 

pouring across her body, but from . 



the third set of bottleser breasts were aching from desireand the rest o

f her body m

ore t

urned o

n t

han s

he could 

ever remember. 



Finally,  the  last  pair  of  men  stepped up, lapping up the two bottles of liquor while biting and suckling upon her 

breasts  like  the  others.  Her  breasts  were  reddened,  tight  and  sore, and she knew the only release they would 

receive would be through an intense orgasm. 



The next song was already playing, George Thorogood and the Destroyer’s ‘Bad to the Bone’ a

nd K

itty w

as a

bout 

to get up when Banger said, “Hold on, there’s one more member,” he told her, looking towards Mike. 



Mike.  Apparently, his position as ‘Prospect’ exempted him from suchbut t

his w

as h

is initiation  As h

is f

ace t

urned 

from surprise to happiness, he stepped up Kitty. 



Kitty let out a squeal as Mike, not waiting for her to start pouring the liquor, bit harshly upon the t

ip o

f h

er r

ight 

nipple.  But the pain tipped her over the edge and without thinking, Kitty dropped both bottles and grasped the 

back of Mike’s head, pulling his face into her chest. 



While  all  the  men  had  bit her breasts, none had taken the sensitive buds between their teethlick her nipples to 

maintain  their  hardness.  Mike  on  the  other  hand,  was  aware  of  one  of  her  most  erogenous  zonesand having 

fucked her before, knew exactly what she needed. 



Biting  her  tongue  to  avoid  yelling  out,  she  suddenly  she  felt  a  coolness  upon  her  breast.  Looking up, she saw 

Banger pouring tequila upon her, feeling both thankfulness and regret w

hen M

ike l et g

o of h

er s

ensitive f

lesh a

nd 

began lapping up the alcohol. 



To her surprise, Banger kept pouring a

nd p

ouring t

he l iquor u

pon h

er, u

ntil t

he entire b

ottle w

as e

mptied, a

mazed 

at Mike’s stamina for drinking so much liquor. 



Suddenly she w

as f

ree a

nd t

o escape the c

rowd o

f m

en, she q

uickly m

ade h

er w

ay b

ack t

o t

he s

tage, t

he o

nly ‘ safe’ 

area in the bar. 



Glancing  down,  Kitty saw both of her breasts reddened, her nipples sticking out and hard as diamonds, not only 

from Mike’s brutal assault, but the other men’s suckling and licking. 



She  turned  to  the  pole  to  get  her  mind  settled  to  get  over  her  intense arousal from the men’s attention upon 

herperform intermediate moves 

this  time,  but  several  moves  more  advanced  than  her  current  inebriated  state  should have performed, yet she 

handled them perfectly.  Her goal was to focus u

pon t

he p

ole a

nd h

er m

oves, i gnoring t

he l ust f

looding w

ithin h

er 

practically exuding from her pores. 
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To her surprise, the next song was another o

ne s

he w

ould n

ot h

ave e

xpected in a b

iker bar, but was another g

ood 

‘stripper song.’  With t

he p

ole a

nd s

tage, s

he r

ealized this w

as a

s m

uch o

f a s

trip c

lub as b

iker b

ar, a

nd g

etting i n t

o 

the music, she danced seductively on the pole to 50 Cent’s ‘Candy Shop’ as the men cheered her on. 



Kitty focused upon her moves, keeping her thoughts from her body’s reaction.  At one point in the m

iddle of t

he 

song she a

lmost m

ade a

d

angerous m

istake, n

ot b

ecause t

he m

ove w

as s

o d

ifficult, b

ut b

ecause h

er t

houghts w

ere 

not upon what she was doing.  She s

uddenly r

ealized s

he h

ad b

een t

hinking o

f herself a

s ‘ Kitty’ i nstead o

f Kate.  At 

some  point  she  had  not  only gotten into a stripper mindset, but had entered her full ‘stripper persona’ without 

realizing it.  Her behavior was more expected by Kitty, in f

act, it w

as b

eyond w

hat s

he w

ould h

ave d

one w

hen s

he 

stripped and that thought worried her as much as her body’s passion. 



By  the  time  the  song  ended  she  was  covered  in  sweat  every  part  of  her  upper  body  and legs sore, but to her 

dismay, her arousal remained. 



The next song and the men cheered as she groaned.  This song was her kryptonite.  While ‘Pour Some Sugar On 

Me’ may have been the quintessential s

tripper s

ong, t

his s

ong—Ginuwine’s ‘ Pony’—was a c

lose second i f n

ot t

ied. 

It was the ultimate slow erotic dancing song. 



Kitty  had  danced  seductively  earlier,  but  nothing  prepared  the  men  for  the  way  her  body  moved.  She  was 

completely  in  the  ‘zone,’  becoming  the  ultimate  seductress,  lithely  moving  across  the  floor,  literally  slithering 

across it more naturally than a

s

erpent a

nd t

he m

en w

ere a

mazed.  The o

nly s

ounds i n t

he bar w

ere t

he m

usic a

nd 

the rare times her heels touched the floor. 



Unfortunately, manipulating h

er b

ody i n s

uch a s

eductive a

nd s

ensuous d

ance o

nly e

xacerbated h

er arousal and b

y 

the time the song e

nded, s

he w

as s

weating a

nd p

anting a

s m

uch f

rom t

he l ust in h

er b

ody a

s t

he e

xertion f

rom h

er 

dance. 



As the song ended, the bar was enveloped in silence and Kitty realized   

her  ‘set’  was  over.  Abruptly  the  crowd  went crazy, clapping, throwing bottles against the wall, some men flipp 

their tables overbottlesglasses and ashtrays flying everywhere. 



Then  a  loud  booming  came  from  her  right  and  turning,  saw  Banger  and  Mike  banging  on  the  table  with  their 

glasses, chanting, “Ki-tty!  Ki-tty!  Ki-tty!” 



Soon the entire bar was echoing with her name and she smiled in exhilaration as Banger stepped up next to her. 



“Gentlemen, I believe that performance will go down i n h

istory a

nd n

ever b

e s

urpassed!” h

e s

aid o

ver t

he m

ic, h

is 

arm wrapping around Kitty’s waist. 



Kitty smiled at his c

omment a

s t

he c

rowd a

gain roared i ts a

pproval.  Abruptly Banger pulled K

itty t

o h

im, g

iving h

er 

a big kisswhich she fervently returnedas the crowd continued to roar and chant her name. 



“I believe you and I should have a little one on one ‘discussion’” Banger t

old h

er w

ith a

c

huckle.  Over t

he m

ic, h

e 

said, “Brothers! I time to get ready for our Prospect’s initiation” he said to the additional cheers of the bikers. 
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Not saying another word, Banger dropped the mic on the ground and spun Kitty her t

owards t

he b

ack o

f t

he b

ar. 

Kitty thought there were only r

estrooms i n t

he b

ack, b

ut a

pparently t

here w

as m

ore a

s B

anger g

uided h

er t

hrough 

a steel door into an office. 



She turned around in surprise as the roar of t

he b

ar i mmediately ceased a

s B

anger c

losed t

he d

oor.  Smiling a

t her 

reaction, he said, “Soundproofed.” 



Walking  to  the  desk,  reached  for  a  bottle  of  tequila  sitting  on  the desk and poured two generous shot glasses, 

handing one to her. 



Kitty held up her handshe had already drunk more than was good for her 



Banger’s voice immediately sobered her up. 



“I wasn’t asking, Bitch” he said to her, emphasizing the word as if it were a title or alternate name. 



Staring in shock, Kitty took the full shot glass and downed the contents in one gulp.  After all the d

rinks s

he h

ad, 

she was not surprised when it went down smoothly, leaving no afterburn or distaste. 



Banger h

anded h

er t

he other s

hot g

lass, w

hich s

he a

lso d

utifully d

rank t

hankful w

hen h

e t

ook the s

hot g

lasses f

rom 

her pour any more 



Leaning against the desk, Banger said, “That was one of the most fucking fantastic performances I have ever seen.” 



Kitty’s chest swelled in pride at the man’s appraisal as he continued. 



“I already knew what a fucking amazing body you hanot to m

ention h

ow w

ell y

ou c

ould use i t,” h

e t

old h

er w

ith a



knowing  look, “but I had no idea youor anybody for that fucking mattercould move it like that” he told her with 

another smile. 



Kitty felt herself blushin pride and accomplishment. 



“All that aside, I want to talk to you about the rest of the night” Banger said.  “But b

efore t

hat, I  d

on’t t

hink I  c

an 

concentrate a

fter t

he s

tate y

ou p

ut m

e i n, s

o d

o y

ou t

hink y

ou c

an d

o s

omething a

bout i t?” h

e a

sked, l ooking d

own 

at his crotch. 



Kitty expecting some sort of sexual debasement all night, so was not surprised at Banger’s blatant innuendo. 



reached downunbuckled and unzipped his jeans 



his large, half-erect cock tumbling out of his pants like a Jack-in-the-box. 



Without a single word of refusal, rebuttal, o

r h

esitancy, K

itty l owered h

erself t

o h

er k

nees a

nd r

eached o

ut for t

he 

large member. 
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She  would  have liked to have drawn out the moment, teasing Banger until he would probably rape her face she 

was  too  wound  up  and  horny  for  any  such  pretense.  Without  a second’s thought, she opened her mouth and 

sucked in cock. 



Kitty moaned as the member firmed in her mouth, tasting the salty musky biker’s cock as it slid past h

er l ips a

nd 

tongue, taking more and 

more until it was lodged into the back of her throat.  Banger’s moan echoed hers as he felt her h

ot m

oist m

outh 

cover his manhood. 



Once  more,  Kitty  would  have  liked  to  have  teased  the  hard  cock, sliding it slowly in and out of her mouth, but 

Banger  had  as  little  patience  as  she  .  Grabbing  her  head  with  both  hands,  he  began  moving  his  hips, literally 

face-fucking her. 



Kitty offer no resistance, loosening her body as well as her throat while the biker assaulted her head and mouth 

with his cock.  The only part of her she did n

ot l oosen w

ere h

er l ips, clamping them a

round the v

elvety s

kin o

f t

he 

hard shaft as she sucking, her cheeks hollowing inwards. 



The  room  filled  with  moans  and  gruntsboth  sounds  coming  from  the  biker  and Kittyas well as the slurping and 

gagging noises coming Banger’s cock ramming in and out of wet hot mouth. 



In only minutes, Kitty’s mouth filled with hot thick fluid as Banger came, g

runting a

s h

is cock shot h

is l oad a

gainst 

the  back of her throat.  Kitty immediately , taking the biker’s cum down her throat as she continued to suck the 

biker’s throbbing cock, not wanting to waste a single drop. 



As  she  sucked  the  rapidly  deflating  cock,  she  felt  the  biker  petting  her  hair.  She  wanted  more and fantasized 

sucking off the entire bar as Banger pulled back, his cock s

liding o

ut o

f h

er m

outh w

ith a

‘ spurlked’ s

ound a

s i t f

ell 

limply before him. 



Even flaccid, the biker’s cock was a respectable size and Kitty felt h

er m

outh w

ater a

s she s

tared at t

he g

listening, 

fat manhood.  She s

aw a

s

mall d

ribble o

f c

um a

t t

he e

nd o

f his c

ock, a

nd w

ithout t

hinking, r

eached out a

nd s

wiped 

it with her thumb, sticking it into her mouth and licking it off. 



Banger chuckled above her, and she looked up at him, still sucking her thumb as he smiled. 



“You are most definitely worth twice your weight in gold” he told her. 



Kitty smiled u

p at h

im p

roudly a

s h

e h

elped her t

o h

er f

eet, o

ffering h

er t

he o

nly c

hair i n t

he r

oom a

s h

e bucked h

is 

jeans and sat on the desk. 



“I’m going to be frank with you” Banger said ominously, causing Kitty   

to look at him quizzically.  “Not that what I say changes anythingverything’s already s

et a

nd a d

one d

eal,” h

e t

old 

her with a shrug, “but I want all the cards shown on the table.” 



Kitty  remained  quiet,  knowing  better than to say anything as he poured two more shots of tequila, handing her 

one as he drank the other. 
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Having already been scolded, she drank the shot and handed him the glass back, Banger giving her a

nd a

ffirming 

nod before he continued. 



“To  put  it  bluntly,  Mike  has  given  you  up  to  the  club,”  Banger  said.  Seeing Kitty’s questioning look, shrugged, 

taking a different approach.  “Do you know why I was at your house a few months ago?” he asked. 



Kitty looked at him and without pausing to think, she said pointedly, “To fuck me.” 



Banger  laughed.  “Well,  yes,  that  was  the  goal,”  he  told  her  with  a  chuckle.  “But how I came to be there was 

because of Mike.  He offered me ‘the hottest bitch I had ever s

een’ a

s a

d

onation t

o t

he c

lub f

or his m

embership, 

inviting me to ‘test drive’ you myself” he said. 



Kitty  looked  at  him  shock.  She  had  been   bartered?  She  had  known  of  Mike’s  feelingsor  lack  thereoftowards 

women, but to trade her?  And she was not even ‘his’ to trade, she was dating Bob! 



Once  more  she  thought of her boyfriend and abandoning him at his bar, but Banger’s voice continued, breaking 

her thoughts. 



“Mike’s b

een a

P

rospect f

or a

few y

ears n

ow, b

ut n

ever h

as r

eally b

rought m

uch t

o t

he t

able t

o b

ecome a

m

ember. 

He’s  also  a  greedy  little  shit  with  no  patience”  the  man  said  truthfully.  “Normally  it  takes  several  years  for  a 

Prospect to earn their colors,” he told her. 



Seeing  Kitty’s  brows  furrow  once  more  in  lack  of  understanding,  he held up a leather jacket, one which looked 

brand new compared to the jackets worn by the other bikers. 



“Our club’s logo, the Spider Skulls, is called our patch or colors” he explained.  “Only full members get to w

ear i t 

and this will be Mike’s jacket after tonight.Earning o

ne’s c

olors m

eans y

ou h

ave h

ung a

round a

nd b

een a

Prospect 

for the club, demonstrating your worth and finally going through the club’s initiation process” 



It  was  obvious  Banger  had  given similar talks before, as his explanations were perfect and Kitty appreciated the 

gesture, although she still did not understand. 



“Anyways, Mike offered you up to the club as one of our ‘Mamas,’” he explained.  Before she c

ould e

ven ask, h

e 

said, “There are basically t

hree t

ypes o

f w

omen a

ssociated w

ith t

he club.  Old L

adies a

re t

he m

embers’ w

ives, s

uch 

as  Sledgehammer’sOn  the  other extreme are Groupies, basically hot pieces of ass who hang out at the club and 

serve as fender fluff and eye candy for some of the brothers on their rides” 



Looking down at her, he said, “Then there are girls like you,” he smiled.  “Broads, mamas, sheephere are a

l ot o

f 

terms, but basically, you are the property of the club,” he said with a smile. 



Kitty opened her mouth, but Banger held up his hand to stop her interruption. 
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“There  are  a  lot  of  benefits  being  in  the  club and having it watch over you” he said.  “Protection, bail money if 

neededwe even have our own insurance plan” he said with a laugh.  “You’ll be expected to dance at the c

lub, o

f 

course” he said, as if she had no choice. 



Once  again,  he  held  up  his  hand  to  stop  what  she  was  about to say as he said, “In your case, I know you have 

another job, as well as boyfriend” he told her, rolling his eyes.  “I’m not asking y

ou t

o w

ork r

egular h

ours, i n f

act, 

you will only be expected to dance w

hen t

here i s a

g

irl o

ut a

nd w

e n

eed b

odies.  Basically, y

ou’ll j ust b

e a s

tand-in, 

but  a  permanent  job  is  always  available,”  he told her with a knowing look.  “You’ve proven to be ten times the 

dancer any one of o

ur r

egular g

irls a

re a

nd y

ou c

ould m

ake t

his c

lub a

m

int b

y u

s s

howcasing you; h

owever, I  k

now 

Mike pulled you i n t

o t

his u

nwillingly a

nd although y

ou don’t h

ave m

uch c

hoice, I ’ll m

ake s

ome e

xceptions” h

e t

old 

her. 



Then his face took on a stern edge as he looked pointedly at h

er.  “Just d

on’t a

buse m

y g

enerosity o

r I ’ll h

ave y

ou 

pulling tricks on the corner every day of the week.  Nobody fucks with me” he said ominously. 



Kitty did not need to know the man to comprehend he was not joking around. 



Then his mood lightened.  “But t

onight, y

ou a

re n

ot o

nly t

he e

ntertainment, M

ike h

as o

ffered y

ou a

s his p

roxy” h

e 

told her.  “Although w

e d

on’t u

sually t

ell p

eople about o

ur i nitiation process, b

eing a

s y

ou a

re g

oing to b

e a

n a

ctive 

participant, I want to explain,” he told her with a lecherous grin. 



Kitty’s mind was so fuzzy from the alcohol, the biker could have b

een speaking Chinesewhich s

he probably w

ould 

have understood morebut nodded nonetheless. 



“To earn one’s colors is a major d

ealthat b

rother b

ecomes a f

ull m

ember o

f t

he c

lub w

ith a

ll r

ights a

nd p

rivileges,” 

he explained.  “And part of the ceremony i s t

o p

rove y

ou a

re w

illing t

o d

o w

hatever i t takes f

or y

our b

rothers, y

ou 

become part of something c

loser t

han a

f

amily.  When a

b

rother gets t

heir j acket, t

hey u

sually p

rove t

hat w

orth b

y 

kneeling and being surrounded by all the brothers.  At t

hat p

oint, w

e w

ill a

ll p

iss o

n h

is j acketwhile wearing i t,” h

e 

said with another laugh. 



Seeing K

itty’s e

xpression, h

e c

huckled.  “It i s a

symbol o

f pride to h

ave a

p

art o

f e

ach b

rother i nfused in y

our j acket. 

I don’t know if you know this or not, but a brother  never washes their jacket.  It is cleaned w

hen w

e r

ide, r

ain or 

shine and once given, it is rarely taken off,” h

e t

old h

er.  “It’s a

ctually a

g

ood t

hing l ow-ranked m

ember r

ide i n t

he 

back of the pack” he laughed, as if thinking of a private j oke.  “It’s s

o n

obody i s d

ownwind o

f t

hem” h

e l aughed i n 

explanation, seeing her appalled expression. 



“Now, getting pissed on is not really that bad,” t

he l arge b

iker said, “

Beyond t

he s

mell o

f c

ourse,” h

e s

aid, g

iving a



shrug.  “But some members have taken an alternative approach” he told her. 



“There’s an old by-law that states a brother can assign a proxy for one major function where their attendance is 

required.  As  in  Mike’s  case,  some  members  have  opted  out  of  their  initiation  via  this  clause,  usually  hiring  a 

hooker to server in their stead” he explained.  “Getting pissed on is apparently t

oo d

emeaning f

or them” h

e s

aid, 

obviously disapproving of the practice. 



Kitty’s eyes widened at the thought of being pissed on by a gang of bikers. 
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Seeing her appalled e

xpression, c

huckled a

nd r

eplied, “Before y

ou s

ay i t, no, w

e will not b

e p

issing o

n y

ou,” h

e s

aid 

with a laugh.  “It not 

much  fun  pissing  on  a  woman,” he told her, “although there are some who get into that.  No, the initiation has 

taken  a  different  approach.  Since  members  are  substituting  somebody  else  for  their  position,  we  decided  to 

substitute one bodily fluid for another,” he told her with a chuckle. 



Seeing the blank stare on her face, he explained. 



“Cum” he said bluntly.  “Every g

uy i s going t

o c

um o

n M

ike’s j acket,” h

e t

old h

er.  “It’s n

ot a

s b

ad o

f a

s

mell a

s p

iss, 

but  again,  it  all  washes off after a couple rides in the rain,” he said.  Shrugging once again, he told her, “To me, 

having a jacket covered in that shit is worse than piss, but to each their own, I guess.” 



Kitty  had  drunk  too  much  to fully comprehend where Banger’s discussion was going, so asked, “And where do I 

come in?” 



Banger laughed, saying, “Well, it’s too fucking weird to have a bunch of guys jerking off on a

j acket,” h

e t

old h

er. 

“So, you, my dear, are the mechanism by which they will get off” he explained. 



Seeing her blank look, Banger rolled his eyes, his patience at explanations apparently ending.  Finally, he s

aid, “

A 

circle jerk.  You a

re g

oing t

o j ack o

ff e

ach b

rother s

o they c

an c

um o

n t

he j acketwhich y

ou w

ill b

e w

earing,” h

e t

old 

her with a grin.  “It’s actually the one and only time we allow somebody else to w

ear a

m

ember’s c

olors, s

o i t’s a



bit of an honor” he told her. 



“An honor?” she exclaimed.  “Jacking off over two dozen guys so they can c

um o

n m

e i s a

n h

onor?” s

he s

aid w

ith 

indignity however, her self-righteousness c

ould o

nly g

o s

o far b

eing p

ractically n

aked, s

itting b

efore a

m

an s

he h

ad 

just willingly sucked off. 



“Well,  once  you  are  finished,  Mike  has  to  drink  the  gang’s  communal  cum  bucket,”  he  told  her  in  way  of 

appeasement, “so he’s not getting out of everything by requesting a proxy” Banger laughed. 



“What?” Kitty said, once more surprised. 



Banger, still laughing, explained. 



“Just so nobody thinks they can g

et a

way w

ithout any h

umiliation f

or t

he c

eremony, i f there i s a

proxy standing i n, 

the member still has to 

still prove his commitment to the gang.  In this case…” his voice trailed off. 



“Honestly, as I’ve said, I chose to be pissed on,” Banger told her after a moment.  “And I ’d s

till d

o t

hat any d

ay t

o 

avoid having to drink that shit” he laughed.  “But the bottom-line is each guy gets a round or t

wo with y

ou, t

hen 

Mike drinks from the communal cum-bucket and you go home,” he told h

er.  “Simple a

s t

hat.  So, y

ou r

eady?” h

e 

asked. 
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Kitty w

ondered w

hat Banger w

as  not  t elling h

er.  Granted her knowledge o

f b

iker g

angs w

as l imited t

o t

wo s

easons 

of Sons of Anarchy and old James Dean movies, she knew biker initiations were i ntense.  But s

he h

ad l ittle c

hoice 

Banger  was  not  asking  if  she was all right with what would happen, merely informing her beforehand.  She was 

apparently Mike’s bitch tonightor the club’s as Banger h

ad explainedand w

hether s

he liked i t o

r n

ot, s

he w

ould be 

forced into doing it. 



hereas  a  sober  Katie  would  have  been  offended,  the  idea  of  jacking  off  a  roomful  of  guys  was  not  something 

thought  would  be  bad.  had  already  drunk  enough  to  impair  her  sense  of reason, and as horny as she was, she 

looked forward towards the prospect. 



Once more, her earlier fantasy of sucking off the entire club came back, and she wondered, “

Am I  o

nly l imited t

o 

hand jobs?” 



Banger’s laughter filled the room and Kitty realized she had spoken aloud. 



“Honey, you can use every means at your disposal” Banger told her with a

knowing l ook.  “In f

act, I  t

hink some o

f 

the members would appreciate an effort to ‘mix things up’” 



Kitty’s breasts tightened, her body aroused at the thought of jacking off so many men.  It appealed to her n

ewly 

discovered  desire  to  be  with  strangers.  While she reticent at first, Bob’s continued urgings in combination with 

how aroused she the p

rospect o

f j acking o

ff a

n e

ntire b

iker g

ang w

as a

turn-on.  She c

ould even m

ake a

game of i t, 

she  thought,  seeing who was the biggest, who could cum the quickest, and whatnot.  The very thought of being 

covered  by  the  entire  gang’s  was  thrilling  and  her skin heaed and flushed at the thought of over a dozen cocks 

surrounding her. 



Shrugging  her shoulders, more in defeat than in acceptance, Banger watch her breasts bob he finally got up and 

held up Mike’s jacket for her, which she put her arms through, surprised at its weight. 



Then Banger opened the office door and waved her on… 





Chapter 09 – The Initiation 



Kitty stropped in surprise she walked out into the main bar area, at first glance appeared t

o be c

ompletely i n t

he 

dark.  Then her eyes adjusted and she noticed candles lit all around the bar, giving it an almost otherworldly look. 



Then she noticed the bikers, standing in a semi-circle between two of the pool tables.  In t

he d

im l ight, s

he c

ould 

barely see them, their faces covered in shadow from hoodies they were wearing beneath their b

iker j acketsall o

f 

them except Mike who was sitting on a barstool in the middle o

f t

he s

emi-circle.  As a

nd Banger d

rew n

earer, her 

eyes adjusted to the dim light she realized their jackets and hoodies were all they were wearing.  From t

he w

aist 

down, every one of them was naked, their dicks hanging blatantly in front of them. 
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The scene was reminiscent of a bad porn movie, the sacrificial virgin b

eing l ed t

o s

ome u

ngodly r

itual like a

s

heep 

to  slaughter.  Yet  to  Kitty’s  aroused  and  lustful  mind,  her  thoughts  turned  to  it  a  buffet,  the  sheer  variety  of 

cockslength, circumference and shapecausing her mouth to water. 



As they neared, the men turned to look at her and Kitty caught her breath as she literally f

elt t

he l ust e

manating 

from  the men.  The warmth between her legs began to spread as she saw several of the cocks begin to rise and 

stiffen. 



Reaching  the group of men, she saw Mike was wearing exactly the opposite of the men, his muscular body bare 

from the waist up, but still wearing his j eans a

nd b

oots.  Not b

eing a

m

ember y

et, s

he w

as a

pparently n

ot n

eeding 

to get him off as she recalled Banger telling her she now belonged to the club.  Would t

hat mean M

ike w

ould n

o 

longer bother her? 



Banger’s movement caught her attention and looking towards him, she saw him holding out a bottle of t

op s

helf 

tequila to her.  nervous 

nodded thankfully to him lift the bottle to her lips. 



Several of the men chuckled as she began gulping down the liquor, taking four large gulps of t

he c

lear f

luid h

and 

the half-drunk bottle back to Banger, who also took a swig set it back on the bar. 



“Who comes before this brotherhood seeking membership?” Banger’s voice came out loudly, startling Kitty. 



“I do” Mike said in a solemn voice, more serious than Kitty had ever heard him. 



“And who sponsors this Prospect? Who can you vouch for his entrance into our club?” Banger asked. 



Kitty saw a man step forward, his hoodie hiding his face. 



“I do” came the voice from the hood, Kitty recognizing Hound Dog’s voice.  “And yes” came his response. 



“Have the vows and oaths been given in my absence?” Banger asked. 



Another  voice  came  from  the  group  of men, Kitty recognizing Sledgehammer as he answered, “Yes, both words 

and blood have been given.” 



Kitty wondered what had been going on while a

nd B

anger i n t

he o

ffice, realizing o

ther p

arts o

f t

he i nitiation g

oing 

on without her knowledge. 



“And does the club agree to this Prospect’s acceptance?” Banger asked. 



One by one, the gang members stated their ‘ I d

o’s’ s

tarting w

ith H

ound D

og, followed b

y S

ledgehammer, t

hen the 

other members. 



“As  all members are in agreement, it is time to christen your colors,” Banger said.  “You have proven yourself in 

duty and loyalty to the club, and have given the v

ows a

nd o

aths.  You h

ave s

pilled b

lood, both y

ours and o

thers in 
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the name of the club.  Do you accept these colors, guarding them and all they represent, as well a

s a

ll w

ho w

ear 

the  same  colorswith  your  life,  for  now  and  forever?”  the  club  President  asked,  obviously  having  this  speech 

memorized. 



“I do” came Mike’s solemn voice in front of Kitty. 



“Then present yourself for the christening of your patch” Banger said. 



“I call upon my proxy,” Mike stated. 



Kitty felt more than saw, all eyes turn to her, including Mike and Banger’s. 



“It’s  your  move” Banger whispered to her, nodding towards the group of men.  “Feel free to start with anybody 

you want, as many times as you want,” he chuckled.  “But everybody must eventually c

um o

n t

he jacket” h

e t

old 

her with a smirk. 



Music  began  playing  over  the  bar  speakers,  although  at  a  much  lower  volume  than  when  she  danced.  Kitty 

recognized the song, having danced to it many timesNine Inch Nails’ ‘Closer.’ 



As she stood there, she f

elt a

wkward.  Nobody said a

w

ord, a

nd s

he g

iggled i nappropriately a

t t

he c

omical t

hought 

of  her  almost  naked,  wearing  nothing  but  high-heeled ankle boots and a chained leather thong, stepping into a 

semi-circle of half-naked men up to Hound Dog and Sledgehammer. 



Uncertain as to what to do, she reached out and g

rasped both m

en’s c

ocks, o

ne i n e

ach hand and s

lowly b

egan t

o 

stroke  them.  The  men  said  nothing  and  Kitty  felt awkward standing there.  Knowing the men needed to shoot 

their loads upon the jacket she was wearing, she slowly l owered h

erself t

o h

er h

aunches, continuing t

o s

troke t

he 

men. 



To  her  dismay,  neither  man  was  getting  hard,  their  cocks  barely  stiff  enough  to  not  flop  in her hands and she 

getting frustrated. 



And  still  neither  man  said  anything,  letting  her  figure  this  out  for  herself  as  they  simply  stood there while she 

awkwardly stroked them, feeling like a high school virgin. 



Her legs straining f

rom d

ancingKitty k

neeled t

he m

en, r

ealizing t

he f

loor w

as s

ome r

ubberized m

aterial.  The exotic 

dancer  in  her  appreciated  it  as  something  she  could  dance  on  without  falling,  although  she  had  not noticed it 

earlier. 



But focus to literally the job in hand, becoming increasingly frustrated as the men’s cocks refused to get hard. 



Finally, about to give up, Sledgehammer whispered down to her. 



“You’re allowed to use more than your hands” said.  “Anything is fair game” he chuckled. 
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Her  performance  in the office a precursor to what was needed now, thought thankful for the warmth spreading 

across her body from the alcohol and her arousal leaned towards Sledgehammer’s impressive cock. 



Hearing  murmurs  of  approvals  from  the  other  men,  she  lifted  the  large  flaccid  cockamazed  her  hand  barely 

covered a third of it took into her mouth, absently letting go of Hound Dog’s dick. 



A sigh c

ame f

rom a

bove her a

s h

er h

ot m

outh encircled S

ledgehammer’s c

ock, a

nd s

he h

eard h

im m

utter, “That’s a



good girl.” 



Urged  on  by  his  words,  Kitty  began  sucking  more  fervently,  feeling  her  own  body  respond to her sexual act as 

Sledgehammer’s cock became harder. 



To her surprise, not only did his cock become h

arder, b

ut i t b

egan t

o g

rower hand barely c

over a q

uarter o

f l ength 

as it became fully erect. 



Encouraged by response to her oral stimulation, Kitty became obsessed with getting all his c

ock i n h

er m

outh, n

o 

matter how big it was.  Reaching both arms around Sledgehammer’s waist, she pulled herself f

orward, loosening 

her throat as she slowly jammed the cock into her. 



“Holy shit, she’s going to take the whole thing!” somebody said behind her. 



Her mouth filled with saliva, which, having nowhere else to go, began spill out of her mouth and down her chin, 

dripping upon her bare breasts.  But Kitty refused to give up, sliding more of the hard flesh past her lips a

nd i nto 

her throat. 



She felt hands upon the back o

f h

er h

ead, r

ealizing S

ledgehammer w

as ‘ assisting’ h

er, p

ushing h

er f

urther o

nto h

is 

cock.  Even over the music   

she could hear her gagging and squishing noises as her eyes to water. 



Finally, she moaned around the cock in triumph the tickle of his pubic hair against her nose. 



Holding herself against his pelvis, Kitty waited until s

he c

ould n

o l onger h

old h

er b

reath p

ull t

he l arge m

ember o

ut 

of  her  mouth  with  a  large  ‘kachagat’  sound.  She  continued  rapidly  stroking  the  large  cock  shoving  it  into  her 

mouth as saliva ran down her chin. 



“Jesus Christ, where did you find this bitch?” somebody asked, apparently to Mike. 



But Kitty was too immersed and fixated upon Sledgehammer’s c

ock t

o g

ive t

he o

ther m

en m

uch n

otice.  Now t

hat 

she had his cock hard, it was her goal to make him cum. 



The  room  filled  with  slurping  and  gagging  noises  as  Kitty  worked  the  cock,  her  hands  furiously  stroking  the 

remaining shaft that could not easily fit into her mouth. 



Although knowing in the back of her mind she was surrounded by bikers, she felt alone in her own little bubble, 

eagerly sucking the biker’s cock. 
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Slowly she became aware of chanting in the room.  “Suck.  Suck.  Suck.  Suck.” Kitty o

bligedackling t

he h

ard cock 

like it was the only thing in existence, bobbing her head in rhythm with the chan 



uddenly her mouth with thick salty fluidKitty moaned in happinessswallow the load of cum. 



She was brought back to reality as Sledgehammer a

bruptly p

ulled h

is c

ock o

ut o

f h

er m

outh w

hile s

till e

jaculating. 

A shot hit her left cheek j ust b

eneath t

he e

yet t

ook a

m

oment to c

omprehend w

hat w

as h

appening u

ntil c

ock o

ver 

her shoulder, jerking it himself.  It was then Kitty realized he was cumming on the jacket. 



The room erupted in applause, but Kitty felt slightly disappointed.  She was completely turned on and if she w

as 

going to be denied the f

ruits o

f h

er l abors b

y each m

an pulling o

ut o

f h

er mouth a

nd c

umming o

n t

he j acket, i t w

as 

going to be a frustrating evening. 



she had a job to do regardless of enjoying it herself and she turned to H

ound D

og’s c

ock, w

hich h

ad n

ow b

ecome 

hard from watching her with Sledgehammer. 



“One down, twenty-two more to go,” somebody said. 



Kitty wondered if her jaw could last that long! 



Without  , she took Hound Dog’s cockwhich was thankfully not as large as Sledgehammer’s but much larger than 

Bob’sinto her mouth. 



As  her  lips  encircled  the  biker’s  hard  cocka  man  she  met  this  eveningher  trend of thoughts continued thinking 

about Bob.  What would her boyfriend think w

hen h

e f

ound o

ut his g

irlfriend h

ad sucked o

ff a

n entire b

iker g

ang? 

He probably would be excitedher failure to record e

verything g

oing o

n w

ould probably b

e s

omething h

e w

ould b

e 

upset about. 



As her head bobbed back and f

orth u

pon t

he h

ard c

ock, s

ucking i t p

assionately, h

er b

ody b

ecame f

urther a

roused. 

The o

dor o

f S

ledgehammer’s c

um f

ill h

er n

ostrils t

urning h

er o

n e

ven f

urther a

nd s

he wanted m

ore.  She w

anted t

o 

be fucked, to feel a man inside her fill her with cum. 



Kitty moaned at her demented sexual thoughts, but unable to stop the lewd thoughts from filling her head. 



With  nothing  to  do  but  suck  cock,  Kitty  gave  into  her  arousal,  becoming  lost  in  a  haze of lust as she earnestly 

sucked the biker’s cock. 



This time, when she felt her mouth f

illing w

ith his s

eed, s

he p

ulled i t out a

nd a

imed over h

er s

houlder.  Looking up 

at Hound Dog, who was looking down at her, she grinned wickedly, sticking out her tongue covered with a large 

glob o

f t

he m

an’s c

um.  Then, s

till h

olding h

is c

ock o

ver h

er s

houlder, s

he smiled a

s s

he c

urled h

er tongue b

ack into 

her mouth and swallowed. 



“Goddamn girl, you are the best,” said above her. 
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Kitty  smiled  as  she  moved  to  the  next  man  standing.  His  cock  was  rock  hard  and  she  smiled  knowing  her 

performance with the previous two men was having an effect. 



Playfully stroking the hard dick, she looked up and smiled, , “And whom do I have the pleasure of meeting?” 



The man chuckleda deep baritone sound, “They call me Torro” 



“Mmmm,” replied.  “Torro!  Torro!” she said loudly, and as the men around her laughed. 



Opening her mouth, she stuck out her tongue, using it as a guide, a

r

unway f

or h

is c

ock a

s i t s

lid a

cross i t a

nd i nto 

her mouth. 



Torro’s  cock  was  average  sizeaverage  in  Kitty’s  experience  not  based upon what she read on the internet.  She 

estimated  Torro’s  cock  to  be  at  least eight-inches, filling her mouth with an inch or so to sparemaybe making it 

closer to nine or ten inches. 



While she had read the average man’s erect penis was b

arely f

ive i nches, s

he h

ad b

egun t

o d

oubt t

hose n

umbers. 

After all the men s

he had been w

ith o

ver t

he l ast f

ew m

onths, s

he h

ad y

et t

o m

eet a

nybody w

ith a

c

ock a

s s

mall a

s 

Bob’s. 



Not  to  say  she  did  not  love  her  boyfriend’s  cock,  she  mentally  thought  with  some  guilt,  but  she  had  become 

accustomed to more well-endowed men. 



Torro’s cock fit nicely in her mouth and it was the perfect size of cock to g

ive h

ead t

o.  Not t

hat s

he d

id n

ot enjoy 

the massiveness of Sledgehammer or Mike or B

anger, b

ut s

ucking s

omebody s

o l arge e

ventually c

aused h

er j aw t

o 

ache.  Torro’s cock on the other hand, she knew she could suck almost indefinitely. 



Thinking  about  her  mind  going through the benefits and cons of different cock sizes, she almost laughed on the 

cock  she  was  sucking,  knowing  that  would  be a major faux pas and possibly earn her another slap from Mikeor 

worse. 



Focusing back upon the task at handor at mouth,she knew she could not suck o

ff t

wo dozen g

uys a

t t

he p

ace s

he 

had sucked off Sledgehammer and Hound Dog.  As such, she slowed h

er p

ace, her j aw a

nd l et h

er t

ongue a

nd l ips 

do some of the work.  She a

lso m

oving her whole b

ody i nstead o

f h

er h

ead and n

eck, r

ocking b

ack a

nd forth a

s h

is 

cock slid in and out of her mouth. 



She was giving a slow and luxurious face fuck as his hands wrapped around her head. 



While sucking at such a p

ace e

ased h

er j aw, i t took l onger f

or h

im to g

et o

ff a

nd b

y t

he t

ime s

he f

elt h

im c

umming, 

her knees were sore, even with the rubberized flooring. 



Pulling his cock out of her mouth, she quickly t

urned a

round l et Torro c

um o

n h

er b

ack, c

oating t

he j acket a

nd the 

patch with its third load. 
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Kitty  was  now  fully  aroused.  Having  sucked  three—four,  she  corrected,  remembering  her  office  suck  of 

Banger—her  body  was  filled  with  lust.  She  enjoyed  giving  head,  but  at  the  same time, expected something in 

return, and a deep depraved part of her m

ind h

oped M

ike a

nd p

ossibly B

anger, h

ad f

urther plans f

or h

er a

fter h

er 

train of oral sex. 



Not wanting to aggravate her knees any further, she moved to the fourth m

an, s

he a

sked, “

Can y

ou l ay o

n o

ne o

f 

the tables?” she asked.  “My knees are killing me” 



The man all the other bikerslaughed, but he hopped on the pool table next to them. 



“My name is TJ,” the man said as way of introduction, as he scooted further on to the table. 



Kitty had expected him to sit with his legs dangling o

ff t

he t

able, s

urprised w

hen he s

cooted b

ack f

urther a

nd f

ully 

laid  upon  the  table.  He  was apparently going to relax and enjoy her performance, so she got up and bent over 

completely at the waist, taking the hard cock into her mouth. 



had  what  she  considered  an  ‘above  average’  cockbeing  around  ten  inches  in  lengthmore  impressive  was  his 

girthKitty barely wrap her hands around the hard fat member. 



Kitty moaned as she b

egan s

ucking TJ’s c

ock, n

ot f

rom h

is cock in her m

outh a

nd w

hat s

he w

as d

oing, b

ut f

rom t

he 

sudden  sensations  of  hands  caressing  body.  She felt like she was getting felt up by an octopusas several hands 

began touching her, feeling her breasts, her ass and several more on her legs and back, even her stomach. 



Apparently,  her  attention  was  not  focused  enough for TJ as she felt his hands on the back of her head and was 

pulled down. 



“Take the whole thing, bitch” TJ said as his cock slammed into the back of her throat a loud gagging noise from her. 



Kitty loosened her throat as her whole body jerked from TJ thrusting his hips, jamming the full length o

f h

is cock 

into her face.  TJ continued holding her head down as his cock slammed over and over in and out of her throat 



he focus upon breathing as her airway was repeatedly blocked. 



Meanwhile  her  mouth  fill  with  salivafrothing  from  TJ’s  movements  and  drooling  out  of  her mouth.  But all her 

concentration was on and , no longer thinking about the hands feeling her up. 



Yet even focused on sucking , something felt differentbesides the ten-inch cock i n h

er m

outhut h

er a

ttention w

as 

too focused on breathing as her face was repeatedly impaled by cock. 



TJ finally released her and she pulled her head up, gasping for air as the men around her continued feeling her up. 



Kitty’s body was overflowing with lust from the touch her and barely getting her breath backshe lowered h

erself 

back down and fervently sucking TJ’s cock. 



“That’s it, show how much you love sucking cock” TJ said to her. 
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His  vulgar  words  only  edged  her  on  and  Kitty  sucked  even  more  than  she had Sledgehammer’s cock, her head 

rising and falling rapidly. 



Abruptly grabbed her head pull her face into his pelvis as he thrusted his hips upwardshe head of his cock p

lung 

down Kitty’s throathe began to feel her throat filling with cum, instinctively 



“That’s it Bitch, drink that load,” gasped as Kitty continued swallowing. 



She suddenly remembered the jacket and tried to pull up, but TJ held her down. 



“Oh  no.  You’re  not  getting  off  until  you  take  every  last  drop”  said.  “You can work on me again for the jacket 

christening,” he told her as his cock continued to pump down her throat. 



Kitty dutifully swallow spurt after spurt as TJ’s cum went down her throatn the b

ack o

f h

er m

ind s

he w

as a

mazed 

at  how  much  cum  ’s  balls  were  emptying  into  her.  At  one  point  she  wondered  if  she  was  going  to  drown  in 

cumven relaxed his hold on her head, his cock continued to pulse and squirt in her mouth. 



Refusing to give u

p, e

ven though h

e w

as n

o l onger h

olding h

er, K

itty c

ontinued s

ucking c

ock, m

oaning a

s i t d

rained 

upon her tongue. 



“Oh yeah, drink the whole load” TJ urged and Kitty dutifully complied. 



Finally, what seemed like having pumped a cup of cum into h

er, T

J’s c

ock s

topped s

purting and Kitty s

lowly r

aised 

her head, her lips s

liding o

ver the l arge cock.  Just a

s it l eft h

er l ips, s

he grabbed a

hold o

f it a

nd g

ave i t a

k

iss on the 

tip. 



Hands  were  still  feeling her all over, but Kitty paid them no mind as she looked up at the smiling man, his hood 

having fallen off his head and seeing he was one of the few clean-shaven men in the group. 



Kitty was still bent over, holding herself up by her arms.  Steadying herself, she felt s

omething b

eneath h

er h

eels 

which  almost  causing  her  to  twist  her ankle, so in annoyance, she kicked it away, hearing a soft metallic chime. 

Before she could pay much attention to it, another man was scooting up on the table. 



“Hi,” he said happily, “I’m Hatchet,” he told her as he laid down beneath her, his ‘average’ cock sticking straight up. 



Kitty smiled and wasted no time taking the hard dick into her mouth. 



Number five she thought. 



In the back of her mind she continued to be a

ware o

f h

er b

ody b

eing f

elt u

p b

y t

he b

ikers, b

ut n

one o

f t

hem w

ere 

causing her any pain or discomfort.  In f

act, t

heir c

aresses m

ore o

f a

turn-on f

or h

er b

ody, a

nd a

s h

er n

ipples w

ere 

gently squeezed between several fingers, she 

moaned around the cock in her mouth. 
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Hatchet’s hands wrap around the back of her neck, guiding her, but n

ot f

orcing h

er h

ead d

own like T

J h

ad, l etting 

Kitty maintain her own pace. 



She barely noticed a pair of hands wrapping around h

er w

aist, not d

istinguishing o

ne s

et o

f h

ands o

ver a

nother a

s 

she sucked Hatchet’s cock.  She did notice a couple hands pressing down on her back, but being a

s s

he was bent 

over, she ignored them, just as she ignored a couple hands holding her upper arms. 



he continued to focus on sucking Hatchet’s cock, not believing anything was amiss. 



Suddenly Kitty let out a moan as a cock passed her lips—only this time it was not her mouth which was taking a 

cock, but her pussy lips parting as a cock entered her! 



Kitty’s mind had several thoughts.  First, s

he r

ealized t

he t

hing s

he h

ad k

icked a

cross t

he f

loor h

er c

hained p

anties, 

which the men h

ad s

omehow r

emoved w

hile s

he s

ucking T

J.  She h

ad c

ompletely missed the s

ensation a

s h

er b

ody 

was jerked upon TJ’s cock ramming into her throat, wondering if that had been a distraction. 



But  the  biggest  thing  her  mind  was  concerned  about  at  that  moment  was  how  much  she  had  wanted  a  cock 

entering her. 



Without another thought or hesitation, Kitty pushed her hips back, fully impaling herself on this new cock! 



“Fuck this bitch is wet” a voice came from behind her.  “Wet and tight” the man said. 



Kitty  let out a moan around Hatchet’s cock as she began rocking her body, annoyed at the hands upon her back 

and arms, as they were holding her body too still to enjoy the cock her. 



“Guys, you can let go, she fucking wants it” came Mike’s voice from the side. 



Immediately the hands holding her let go and Kitty moaned as the man her tightened his hold u

pon h

er h

ips a

nd 

began fucking her with 

powerful, assertive thrusts. 



“I’m Menace by the way,” a voice said behind her. 



Several bikers laughed at his introduction, but she no longer cared who was fucking her, just that she was finally 

getting the reaming she had so desperately yearned for.  This was w

hat s

he h

ad b

een w

aiting f

or a

ll n

ightall w

eek 

in fact.  To get f

ucked.  It n

o l onger m

attered s

he w

as n

aked i n a

b

ar with a

gang o

f b

ikers, e

ven t

hough i n t

he b

ack 

of her mind she knew she would probably not be leaving the bar until every one of them fucked her. 



In fact, she looked forward to it! 



Kitty moved her body, meeting thrust for thrust as the sounds of his body slapping against her ass filled the b

ar, 

yet she continued sucking Hatchet’s cock.  She w

as n

o l onger c

oncerned w

ith p

ropriety o

r e

ven g

etting t

he men to 

cum on the jacketwhat she wanted was t

o g

et f

ucked.  In h

er m

outh i n h

er c

unt in h

er a

ssshe n

o l onger cared o

nly 

w to be filled with cocks. 
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As Menace’s cock pounded her pussy o

ver a

nd o

ver, h

er m

outh w

as s

uddenly f

illed w

ith w

armth a

s Hatchet c

ame, 

and Kitty began swallowing , not even attempting to have him come on the jacket.  She was so aroused and i n a



haze of lust, all she wanted was to have her entire being filled with cum. 



“Jesus Christ, look at her suck Hatchet!” somebody exclaimed.  “That bitch can’t get enough!” 



suddenly  slammed  into  her  and  Kitty  felt  her  insides  warm  up,  knowing  he  was  cumming  in  her  as  well.  The 

thought of a complete s

tranger f

ucking a

nd c

umming i nside h

er o

nly t

urned h

er o

n m

ore, and she s

ucking t

he c

ock 

in her mouth even more fervently, draining it of every single drop. 



She felt pulled out o

f her and K

itty l et o

ut a m

oan o

f l oss, b

ut i t w

as s

hort-lived barely t

wo s

econds p

assed s

he was 

abruptly filled by another cock, her pussy lips spreading apart to accommodate what she would deem an ‘above 

average’ cock. 



“Brass Knuckles at your service,” grunted a voice behind her as the new biker began pounding in to her. 



Kitty’s attention was drawn to another biker climbing up on the p

ool t

abl as s

he b

egan m

oving h

er body b

ack a

nd 

forth, fucking Brass Knuckles as much as he was fucking h

er.  Not b

othering t

o l ay d

own, t

he m

an knelt b

efore h

er 

with his cock sticking straight at her and said, “Scorpion.” 



Kitty gave the biker a smile as s

he opened h

er m

outh.  Needing n

o m

ore e

ncouragement, S

corpion m

oved h

is h

ips 

forward and drove his cock into her awaiting mouth. 



Brass Knuckles sped up, slamming his cock into Kitty’s p

ussy w

ith s

uch r

eckless abandon, m

oving s

o f

ast she c

ould 

barely tell whether he was p

ulling out o

r m

oving i n.  An o

rgasm b

uild and she b

egan making m

ewling sounds w

hile 

sucking Scorpion’s cockon the building pressure of her loins. 



“She’s about to blow” somebody said. 



As if words held power over her body, Kitty came. 



Abruptly she pulled the cock out of h

er m

outh as s

he t

ilted her h

ead b

ack, c

rying o

ut, “

Fuck y

es!  Fuck m

e!” as h

er 

pussy began convulsing around the cock moving inside her. 



As she came, she suddenly felt pull out of her, and cried out “No!” 



had other ideas as she felt his slipper cock slide up her ass c

rack, f

eeling a

w

armth o

n h

er lower b

ack a

s h

e b

egan 

cumming on her. 



“Gotta  christen  that  patch,”  she  heard him behind her even as she continued to moan at the absence of a cock 

within her. 



obviously knew what she wanted as he said, “Don’t worry bitch, I’ll give you another load soon” 
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“If you want a cock, there’s one waiting right in front of you,” Brass Knuckles told her. 



Kitty  had  almost  forgotten  Scorpion  and  needing  to  feel  another  cock  inside  her,  wasted  no time.  She quickly 

climbed up on the table with a   

couple of bikers helping her and got on her hands and knees, raising her ass to Scorpion. 



needed no more encouragementhis c

urved c

ock i nto K

itty’s p

ussy.  She s

creamed, n

ot f

rom p

ain o

r s

urprise, b

ut i n 

utter ecstasy as another orgasm flowed through her, the simple act of him penetrating her a release. 



Scorpion  grasped  her  hips  and  began  slamming  his  cock  into her over and over as Kitty’s body continued to be 

flooded with desire.  Her moans f

illed the b

ar a

nd s

he g

ripped t

he e

dge o

f the p

ool t

able, d

igging h

er n

ails i nto the 

velvet bumper as if her life d

epended u

pon i t s

he s

lammed h

er b

ody b

ack a

nd f

orthScorpion’s t

hrusts a

s her p

ussy 

convulsed around cock penetrating her over and over. 



To her disappointment, Scorpion did not last long.  Slamming roughly against her and holding h

is c

ock i nside h

er, 

she felt him cumming inside her, even as the heat of his release triggered yet another wave of orgasms. 



She let out another whine as he pulled out, feeling him wipe his cock across her ass c

heeks a

s h

e climbed o

ff t

he 

table. 



“If you want another cock bitch, lie down” came a familiar voice. 



Turning  her  head,  she  saw  Sledgehammer  hop  on  the  table,  his  largeand  once  again  hardcock  waving  at  her 

obscenely. 



“Oh, fuck yes!” Kitty cried as she lowered herself to the table and turned over. 



Sledgehammer  lifted  her legs and pulled them on to his shoulders as he knelt between them and gave her a big 

smile.  “Do I need an introduction?” he asked teasingly, rubbing the tip of his large cock up and down her slit. 



“” she . 



“Ugh!” she cried out as . 



leaned forward and propped himself above her, slamming his cock into her as he practically bent her in h

alfKitty 

was in a sexual heavenly bliss as her pussy filled and stretched around fat cock, loving every 

thrust. 



In the back of her mind she was aware of cheers and claps from the rest of the group, but paid them little heed 

only concerned with cock slamming into her pussy and sending wave after wave of orgasms through her. 



Kitty came twice before returned the favor, filling her with his cock emptying his hot seed inside her. 
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Then he set her legs down and climbed off her, moving to the left as another biker took his place from the right. 



Kitty groaned in pleasure as the new biker wasted no time lifting her legs and entering her. 



“I’m Sting,” the biker said as he began thrusting into her. 



As he fucked her and K

itty g

runted i n r

esponse t

o h

is s

trokes, two b

ikers b

ent o

ver h

er f

rom e

ach s

ide, e

ach t

aking 

one  of her breasts in their mouths and Kitty let out a yell of pleasure as her senses were overloaded as she was 

fucked and sucked. 



Sting did not last long either, but Kitty did not have to wait as , then fucked her in succession 



And still her pussy yearned for more. 



When  nobody moved to take Power Train’s place, she leaned up on her elbows and saw a biker kneeling on the 

table near her feet. 



“If you want more biker cock, you need to come over here and work for it,” the man laughed. 



She  watched  as  he  laid  down  on  his  back,  his  cock  sticking  straight  up.  Kitty needed no more direction as she 

rolled and crawled to himto t

he l aughs a

nd c

heers o

f t

he m

en a

round h

er.  Reaching h

im, s

he g

ot to h

er k

nees a

nd 

straddled him, abruptly dropping her body upon him, impaling her cunt with his cock. 



They both let out simultaneous grunts quickly turned to m

oans a

s K

itty r

ode h

im v

igorously, the ‘ slap-slap-slap’ o

f 

her body against his filling the room. 



“I’m Wrecker,” the man beneath her as her hips grinded up and down on him. 



“Well Wrecker, are you ready to cum for lil’ ol’ me?” she asked in her hometown Southern drawl. 



Leaning  forward  and  placing her hands upon his shoulders for leverage, she began raising and lowering her hips 

rapidly, literally twerking on top of him as his cock skewered her over and over. 



Kitty felt another series of orgasms building up within her, suddenly screaming out as she came to zealously r

ide 

cock beneath her. 



“Aw fuck!” yelled out as Kitty rode him, barely aware of him cumming, being completely lost in her own orgasms. 



“Jesus Christ bitch, enough already,” Wrecker said, Kitty off her as those around them laughed. 



But she did not have to wait long as another biker had a

lready c

limbed o

n t

he t

able.  Pushing h

er b

ack, h

e moved 

between her legs, his cock sticking out proudly. 



“I’m Bomber” he said with a grin, as he lowered his body over her, his cock sliding fully into her pussy. 
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Kitty wrapped her legs around the man’s t

highs, m

eeting h

im thrust f

or t

hrust.  She moaned, r

elishing h

is c

rushing 

weight upon her, as well as the pounding her pussy was getting from him and another wave of orgasms hit her. 



Unable  to  control  herself any longer, she thrashed beneath as if having seizures while he continued fucking her, 

even as two other bikers moved in and began sucking her tits. 



Bomber  lasted  longer  than  any  of  the  other  men and Kitty reached a point where her orgasms overlapped, her 

entire body cumming over and over without cessation.  Her world n

o l onger centered o

n t

he b

ar o

r the b

ikers, h

er 

mind entering a fugue state of sexual bliss. 



She  continued  to  cum  as Bomber emptied his load inside her, barely aware of him pulling out and another man 

moving between her legs, or   

that  two  other  men had grasped her ankles and lifted her legs up, spreading her wide open for the next several 

assaults. 



Kitty  was  lost  to  her  surroundings  as  biker  after  biker  fucked  her  no  longer  even  they  introduced  themselves 

before using her. 



felt her slit split from stem to stern by the largest cock she had ever felt.  Her eyes widened and s

he o

pened h

er 

mouth in a silent scream as her pussy stretched beyond anything she ever could have imaged. 



“I’m Razor” came the voice above her, but Kitty was more concerned with what was going on between her legs. 



She wondered if somebody was s

hoving a

w

ine b

ottle inside h

er a

nd l eaned u

p t

o s

ee t

he f

attest, w

idest c

ocks s

he 

had ever seen in her life sliding into her. 



“Oh fuck!” she cried out, but not in dismay.  Her pleasure w

as s

o i ntense, s

he m

oved h

er h

ips w

ildly t

o t

ake m

ore 

of  the fat cock, even as her legs were lifted in the air.  She began thrusting her hips, fucking back at the man so 

vigorously, she could feel the velvet of the pool table burning her ass cheeks. 



But Kitty did not care as Razor fucked her with what felt like a soda can between his legs. 



Kitty could not get e

nough o

f f

at c

ock a

nd w

ant t

o f

eel him c

ompletely i nside h

ershe t

ook t

he initiativeank h

er l egs 

out of the grasps of the bikers on the sides of the table, she pushed Razor back. 



“What the fuck?” cried out angrily as he fell on his ass. 



But his anger quickly turned to a lecherous smile as he realized w

hat K

itty w

anted.  He l aid b

ack, l etting h

er c

limb 

on top of him. 



Without any hesitation, she slammed herself down upon the fat cock.  Razor g

runted a

s K

itty c

ried o

ut, h

er p

ussy 

overwhelmed  by  such  an  intense  orgasm,  she  thought  she  would  pass  out.  As if on autopilot, her body began 

raising and lowering on the fat clock. 



“Jesus Christ that bitch can’t get enough cock” somebody said. 
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In the back of her mind, barely recognized through the series of 

orgasms spreading throughout her being, she heard Banger reply, “Didn’t I  tell you she was amazing?” 



But Kitty was too far gone as she rode the fat cock, her orgasms passing through her body in a storm of electricity. 



barely  aware  of  Razor  cumming,  not  even  acknowledghim  pulling  his  massive  member  out  of  her.  As  she 

continued  to  cum, she was only vaguely aware of somebody pulling her up by her arms and dragging her to the 

edge of the table, where she was immediately impaled by another large cock. 



As she wrapped her legs around the biker who was fucking her, she was also aware of her body felt up by o

ther 

bikerssome feeling her tits, some squeezing h

er a

ss, s

ome h

olding her legs w

ide a




part a

s several m


ore m

en f

ucked 

her in succession too lost to know when one ended and the other entered her her orgasms. 



Feeling something against her lips, she opened her mouth without a thought a

s a

c

ock s

lid a

cross h

er l ips a

nd s

he 

began to eagerly suck barely aware of what she was doing as her orgasms continued, over and over. 



By the time the guy she was sucking cameeagerly drinking his cum as i f s

he w

as d

ying o

f t

hirstat l east t

hree m

ore 

bikers had fucked her.  Maybe more, but Kitty was too far gone in a sexual oblivion 



Her  body  was  bombarded by continuous waves of orgasms and combined with the alcohol, was feeling no pain. 

She was loving every moment of her gangbang and the rest of the evening became a b

lur o

f continuous orgasms 

and fucking. 



At several points somebody held bottles to her lips,her mouth guzzled down the offered tequila, e

ven a

s s

he w

as 

being fucked and holding two other cocks in each hand. 



At other times, the liquor was poured upon her men lick it off her as biker after biker continued to fuck her. 



Her  body  was  posed  and  placed  in  a  variety  of  positions,  her  complying  without  any  thought and was vaguely 

aware of being pulled o

ff t

he p

ool t

able, t

urned a

round a

nd b

ent o

ver d

irectly t

o a

nother c

ock w

aiting f

or h

er.  She 

opened her mouth and began sucking it with 

reckless a

bandon a

s a

nother c

ock p

lunged i nto h

er p

ussy f

rom b

ehind, s

everal b

ikers f

ucking h

er r

elentlessly a

s she 

sucked first cock presented to her. 



At  one  point,  still  bent  over  the  table  and  sucking  cock,  she  felt  her  leg  lifted  and  laid  upon  the  table  as  she 

performed a ninety-degree split.  A couple m

ore b

ikers t

hen f

ucked h

er a

s she c

ontinued s

ucking off a

ny m

an w

ho 

climbed on the table. 



was covered in cum and her pussy at least a dozen men’s cum emptied into , but s

he c

ould n

ot get e

nough c

ock, 

wildly riding a. 



Suddenly her tits were grabbed from behind by another biker and she was p

ushed f

orward.  Letting o

ut a

s

cream 

pleasureshe felt a cock plunge into her ass. 
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As the cock began pumping in and out, her only thought was wondering where t

he b

iker h

ad found l ubricant in a



baras a new series of orgasms flooded through her. 



The  biker  in  her  ass  soon  came  and  was  replaced  by  another  cock,  then  another,  then anotherwhile Kitty was 

impaled by a cock . 



After several more men had filled her ass with cum, she f

elt s

omebody l ift h

er u

p, s

quealing in r

esponse.  Looking 

directly at Sledgehammer, she felt h

im l ower h

er, h

olding h

er b

y her a

ss a

nd i mpaling h

er p

ussy w

ith h

is c

ock.  She 

wrapped her arms around his neck as her legs wrapped around his w

aist a

s h

e b

egan t

o raise a

nd l ower h

er u

pon 

his cock as multiple releases continued coursing through her. 



Soon another biker was behind her and Kitty let out a m

oan a

s his c

ock e

ntered h

er a

ss.  She w

as l iterally hanging 

in  the  air  impaled  by  two  cocks  loving the sensation of weightlessness as she was raised and lowered upon the 

cocks in a position she had only read about. 



She was not sure when Sledgehammer came, b

ut s

he was quickly h

anded off t

o another m

an, a

gain h

eld i n t

he a

ir 

as he and another biker doubl penetrated her.  And then another pair took o

ver, a

nd a

nother.  Kitty l ost c

ount o

f 

how  many men fucked her, or even how many she was passed around like a ragdoll, from one biker to another, 

impaled by their cocks. 



At some point she was eventually laid back on the pool table where 

several  more  guys  entered  her,  cumming  inside  her,  on  her  stomach,  on her tits, on her face.  Meanwhile, she 

continued  to  suck  any  cock  presented  to  her, leaning over the edge of the table giving them easy access to her 

mouth. 



Kitty  was lying on the pool table for several minutes, her legs draping over the sides before she realized nobody 

was fucking her.  Her chest was rising and falling as she panted wildly she had r

un a

m

arathon, a

nd a

s h

er s

enses 

slowly came back to her, she became aware her body was soaking wet and slimy with cum liquor 



It took a few more minutes for her t

o g

ather her wits a

nd b

ecome a

ware o

f h

er s

urroundings, s

eeing a

ll t

he b

ikers 

were once again in a semi-circle around her as Banger and Mike stood directly in front of her. 



“Gentlemen, I believe the j acket h

as b

een p

roperly c

hristened,” s

aid t

o t

he amusement a

nd l aughter a

nd c

heers o

f 

all the bikers. 



Kitty’s body was still quivering from a series of small orgasms flowing through her as Banger continued talking. 



“Prospect Mike, please step forward” Banger said. 



As  Mike  stepped  forward,  she  could  not  help  but  look  down  between  her  legs,  seeing a veritable river of cum 

leaking  from  her  pussy.  As  some  part of her mind wondered how many men had fucked her, she continued to 

stare  at the steady flowing stream of milky fluid running out of her slit and staining the velvet of the pool table. 

Her  mind  could  not  even  grasp  the  amount  of  cum  flowing  from  her,  or  even  upon  her,  on  the  table  and 

everywhere else as her attention was once again brought back to the men in front of her and Banger’s words. 
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“As acceptance into this club, your final act of initiation is t

o freely a

nd w

ithout c

ompulsion, a

ccept a

p

art o

f e

ach 

man present, becoming a part of the whole.  Each man has emptied his seed into the container” he said vaguely. 



“And  some  of  us twice,” came a voice amongst the men, followed by laughter around her.  But their mirth died 

down at Banger’s stern look. 



The club president continued, stating, “Do you accept and w

ish t

o b

ecome a

f

ull b

rother o

f the S

pider S

kulls, e

ven 

though death?” Banger   

asked. 



“I do” Mike said with more solemnity than Kitty had ever heard in his voice. 



“Then accept the offered chalice and become a brother” Banger said. 



Kitty recalled Banger telling her p

art o

f M

ike’s i nitiation w

as t

o d

rink t

he c

um of a

ll t

he m

embers.  Although h

aving 

done so herself tonight, she was still surprised a man such as he would agree to such a thing. 



She was further surprised when Mike turned and walked up to her. 



Was he going to fuck her, she wondered? 



Somebody  pulled  a  chair  out  and  Mike  sat  directly  in  front  of  her,  between her spread legs and leaking pussy. 

Then, to her surprise and wide-eyed stare, he bent down and began licking her slit! 



Kitty’s  surprise  turned  to  instant  arousal as Mike’s tongue flicked across her clit, immediately triggering another 

wave of orgasms through her. 



Barely  aware  of her actions through the mind-shattering releases, she wrapped her legs around his shoulders as 

two bikers pushed on her shoulders a

nd l aid h

er b

ack d

own o

n t

he p

ool t

able, a

s she c

ontinued t

o c

um repeatedly 

as Mike ate her out. 



The bikers heer the sound deafening all Kitty could focus on were the waves of sexual spasms flowing through her. 



Time again lost all meaning as s

he w

rithed a

nd t

hrashed u

pon t

he t

able, o

vercome c

ontinuous o

rgasms.  She must 

have been moving too much as she was vaguely aware of several men holding her down. 



And still Mike continued to eat her out, his tongue lashing in and out of her. 



Kitty  did not know how long Mike ate her out, but by the time he pulled back from her crotch, she was covered 

sweat pant as every muscle in her body quivered from her sexual release and exhaustion. 



Somebody handed her a glass and she took a sip without thinking, 

surprised  the  ice-cold  water.  Looking at Menace gratefully, she quickly downed the entire glassask for another. 

Although told her to take it easy, she gulped down two more refills before finally slowing down. 
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the bikers were clothedthe only one naked.  Yet they a

cted l ike n

othing w

as u

nusual, t

hat h

er b

eatenbattered a

nd 

thoroughly fucked naked an everyday occurrence. 



But she did not care as fatigue finally caught up with her. 



Razor  and  Brass  Knuckleshelped  to  her  feet  and  she  looked  at them gratefully as they held her between them. 

Then she w

as s

tartled they t

ook o

ff the j acket s

he w

as w

earing, l eaving h

er s

tanding o

n w

obbly legs a

s t

hey w

alked 

over to Mike. 



he  bar  erupted  in  more  cheers,  the  bikers  ignored  as  they  put  the  jacket  on  Mike  as  everybody  gave  him 

congratulatory handshakes and bump hugs. 



The men sat around the bar, drinking a

nd j oking l ike n

othing u

ntoward h

ad h

appened K

itty s

tood i n t

he i dle o

f t

he 

room, naked and completely ignored.  It w

as a

lmost c

omical, s

he t

hought, s

tanding c

ompletely n

aked i n a

bar w

ith 

two dozen bikershe a wall fixture for all the attention they gave her. 



She felt left out and jealous, relieved when Mike a

nd B

anger w

aved h

er o

ver t

o t

hemhe club p

resident p

ull h

er o

n 

to his lap as he handed her a shot. 



Taking it, she sat there without saying word as the m

en t

alked.  She w

as a

bout t

o d

oze o

ff w

hen the m

en s

topped 

talking and Banger pushed her towards Mike. 



“Ready to go home?” Mike asked and she quietly nodded. 



Wrapping his arm around her, he followed Banger, leading her to the door w

here S

ledgehammer a

nd H

ound D

og 

gave him slaps on the back as they opened the door and Mike and she followed Banger out into the cool night air. 





Chapter 10 – The Night’s Final Performance 



Katie was surprised seeing an empty the parking lot when they walked out to the porch of the barost of the bikers 

left while Banger and Mike talked.  Even the streets and local businesses were empty and darkKatie wondered 

what time it washow long had she been gangbanged? 



As the cool night air caressed her skin, she watched as Mike and Banger got on their bikesBanger’s bike roar to life 

Mikeshe realized something very importantshe was still entirely naked! 



She noticed a few other things as the cool air hit her and awareness of her surroundings became more 

tangiblehow her body felt like it had been put in a dryer on tumble for hours, how her breasts and body still 

yearned to be touched as well as the cool sensation of cum leaking down her legs. 



“Uh,” she said, pausing as both men looked at her.  “Uh, I need to get my clothes,” she told them. 
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Banger laughed as Mike looked at her in annoyance. 



“Fuck that Bitch” Mike spat.  “You’re my fender fluff for the night,” he told her with a grin, “so get your ass on this 

bike.  It might do the rest of the world some good to see that sexy body of yours” 



Seeing Katie look back at the bar doors, he reached into his jacket and pulled her pocket book, containing not only 

the key to her house, but the cameras Bob had given her to film her defilementwhich she had never used. 



For a moment she wondered if Mike had looked in the purse and felt a moment of relief as he said, “I’ve got your 

purse, so you can get in your houseand I doubt you’ll find your clothes anyways,” he laughed.  “Now move that 

pretty little ass of yours and get behind me, unless you want to find your own ride home?” 



Katie knew she would not get any sympathy from Banger, who was apparently riding with them, and knowing 

Mike, his threat to leave her there naked was not an idle one.  Reluctantly, she moved towards Mike’s bike, hoping 

it was late enough for body to see her nakedness. 



She gasped as the cold leather seat hit her bare ass reach forward 

wrapped her arms around Mike.  His leather jacket was cool upon her breasts, as well as wetsticky smelling of 

cumthe sudden reminder of her evening caused her body to react as Katie felt a warm spasm in her crotch. 



Mike’s exasperated curse broke her reverie.  “Hold the back bar, not me” he told her.  “ those tits on display,” he 

chuckled. 



Katie knew better than to argue as she reached behind her, hooking her fingers on the back bar of the bike. 



As Mike had hinted, with her arms behind her back, her chest thrusted out obscenely.  Yet instead of feeling 

embarrassed or shy, she felt a thrill run through her at the blatant display of her nudity.  Kitty was still very much a 

part of her, her former persona back in force after being quelled for so long. 



She screeched as the bike lurched forward, Banger following alongside them as they turned on the street.  Katie 

saw no sign of Bob’s car, hoping he was not mad at her forgetting to set up the cameras and going home without 

knowing what she had done.  She wondered what he would say when she got homeaccompanied by two bikers, 

completely naked other than her high-heeled boots and covered in dried cum from over two dozen bikers! 



The cool night air was invigorating as it blew across her naked body, providing the additional benefit of sobering 

her up and she quickly noticed they were going directly to her house.  Asking about it, Mike told her over the roar 

of the wind and motorcycle engine he was not going to have her drive after all she had drnk that night. 



His comment took her aback.  Mike had never truly cared for her welfare before and she wondered at the change. 







Her house was over thirty minutes away from the bar and she was thankful they passed no other vehicles on the 

road.  Even though she had bared her body an entire biker gang, riding completely naked on the back seat of a 

motorcycle was not something she relished. 

Good Girl Gone Badder

DocCIS

150 

 

By the time they pulled into her neighborhood, her body was pleasantly chilled from the windy ride, causing her 

nipples to become 

rock hard. 



She wondered if the loud bikes up their neighbors wonderwhat they would think if they looked outside to see her 

naked with two bikers.  matters worse, as they pulled in the driveway the security system kicked inthe driveway 

with light.  the two men revved their bikes before turning them off, creating such a noise, Katie knew Bob would 

be awakeand possibly some of their neighbors as well! 



wondered what they think if they looked out of their windows? 



Katie’s attention was drawn to Mike, who got off his bike and then helped her get off. 



She was about to walk to the porch when Mike said, “You know, I think I’ll take a little nightcap from the club’s 

latest mama.” 



There was no question as to what he meant as he reached down and began unbuckling and unzipping his fly, right 

there in her driveway! 



Katie looked around, seeing Banger smiling at them. 



“I thought you couldn’t…” she began to say, but Banger’s laughter interrupted her train of thought. 



“That was when he was a Prospect,” Banger told her, looking at her appreciatively.  “Mike’s a full member now and 

can enjoy the full benefits of club property” 



Katie had no misconceptions as to what Banger meant by ‘property.’  He had already told her Mike had given her 

to the gang for his membership, as if he not only owned her, but had been entitled to trade her like a baseball 

card. 



But now was not the time to argue such things, and turning to Mike, she saw he had freed his foot-long cock from 

his pants. 



Instantly Katie’s body reactedher with the fierceness of her lust as her mouth watered, her crotch heated up, and 

her skin became flushed.  without a second’s thought, took a step towards Mike and lowered herself to her 

haunches. 



In the back of her mind she wondered if Bob was watching them, 

watching his girlfriend of over half a decade willingly suck off his college fraternity brother.  And what about her 

neighbors, watching her naked before a pair of bikers and about to suck one off? 



Her lust was too powerful to care as she reached up and grabbed Mike’s cock, taking it into her mouth. 



The night air filled with the sounds of “Gnacht!  Gachked!  Gurcked” as she fervently began sucking Mike’s cock, 
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“Goddamn,” Banger said behind her.  “That hot cock-loving bitch is definitely a keeper” he told nobody in 

particular. 



But Kitty did not care, all she cared about was the cock in front of her his cum fill her mouth. 



She was stroking the long shaft rapidly with her hands, her saliva providing plenty of lubricant 



uddenly Mike grabbed the back of her head and slammed his hips forward.  It was only luck she loosened her 

throat at that moment as Mike’s twelve inches of flesh skewered her skull, his cock sinking down her throat. 



“Goddamn, now that’s a sword swallowing act!” Banger said behind them. 



Kitty said nothingnor could she with a foot of cock stuffed down her throatbut she did not back down from eagerly 

licking and stroking Mike’s as impaled her throat. 



He held her head for several moments and just as Kitty began to panic at her lack of air, he let gois cock slid out of 

her mouth with a loud gurgle and wave of frothy spit 



s she crouched him gasping he laughed. 



“OK, I need to be inside that tight body now” told her.  “Get on your hands and knees on the lawn bitch, it’s time 

for some real action!” 



Kitty no longer thought of Bob or even her neighbors as she dutifully moved and knelt on her front lawn, directly in 

front of the security lights and cameras, lowering herself to her hands and knees. 



Mike moved behind her and she let out a loud grunt as he entered straight into her ass!  She was too turned on to 

care as she let out another moan. 



Mike began moving his cock further inside her until she thought it would be coming out of her mouth.  It seemed 

like forever by the time he was completely inside her, and by then, she was begging him to fuck her. 



And he did. 



Kitty could not believe how wonderful twelve inches of hard cock felt in her ass, even after having been with Mike 

before.  Lost in her own lust, she reached up with one arm and grabbed his shoulder, urging him on as he pounded 

into her, begging him not to stop. 



She began moaning wildly as she felt an orgasm build, Mike’s assault upon her ass unrelenting his cock 

jackhammering into her over and over 



Mike had a whole evening of watching her fuck the other gang members, so he did not last long.  Thankfully, she 

came right when he did, moaning in ecstasy as he filled her bowels with his release.  His orgasm was so intense, 

she could feel his cock pulsing as he came against her sphincter, sending more waves of pleasure through her. 
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And then, just as fast as he entered, he pulled out. 



Kitty continued kneeling in her front lawn, naked and freshly fucked as the security spotlights placed her on full 

display her neighbors, Bob, and anybody passing by. 



Mike said nothing as he pulled his pants back up and got back on his bike, revving it to life. 



She was startled when Banger stepped in front of her, helping her to her feet. 



“I have something for you,” he told her as Mike waited on his bike, the loud “thrum-thrum-thrum-thrum” of the 

engine filling the night. 



Reaching into his jackethe pulled out a DVD disk. 



Holding it u in front of her, he said, “Security footage from the bar from tonight.  I want you entering this 

relationship without any misgivings, so as a sign of trust, I’m giving this to you.  It’s the only copy, so destroy it, 

keep it, sell it, whatever.  Make no mistake, you belong to the club, and when somebody calls, you don’t just come, 

but you do so willingly.  Nobody is going to hold what happened tonight over you,ut if you don’t do what is asked 

of you, things could get very ugly” 



Katie knew threats were not idle but before she could thank him, he placed his hand upon her shoulder and 

pushed down. 



No words were needed as Katie lowered herself to her knees, then reached up and undid his pants. 



She sucked him to full completion, her mouth filling with his seed which she eagerly swallowed.  No other words 

were said as he turned away and got on his bike, it immediately roaring to life. 



and Mike were gonehe loud roar of their bikes heard long after their taillights disappeared into the night as Katie 

continued to kneel in her front lawn, naked and used an erotic lawn ornament for all to see. 
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