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Excerpt from Jule Does The Mall
 
   ...She was about to leave when the saleswoman approached her.  Julie couldn’t help but notice how beautiful the woman was - dressed in a sexy but conservative suit and skirt, her makeup was perfect and the she carried herself with a presence that exuded beauty and confidence.  “Good afternoon, Miss,” the saleswoman said in a voice that was smooth, low and also very sexy.  “Perhaps I can help you find something special.  I noticed that you’ve looked over nearly everything in the store and still can’t find the right items?”
 
   Julie smiled back at the woman, a little self-conscious of how she looked in comparison to this perfect specimen.  “Well, I was looking for something, uh, well, ‘sexy’ for my boyfriend.”  
 
   Julie noticed the quick glance to her wedding ring and the woman smiled a little more as she answered, while surveying Julie from top to bottom, with “I am sure anything you wear will look sexy.”  Julie felt like the woman’s eyes were caressing her breasts as they lingered on her erect nipples.
 
   Julie continued, in a lower voice, “Well, I guess I mean, ‘more revealing?’”
 
   The woman smiled and extended her hand, saying “I’m Linda.  I think I know what you mean.  I think ‘revealing’ is perfect for you,” and gave Julie a very warm and sexy smile.  “How about we measure you for size,” she continued as she inspected Julie’s breasts.
 
   Julie wasn’t sure about Linda’s intentions, but didn’t want to get the hard sale on lingerie this expensive, so politely declined.  Linda stepped a little closer, taking Julie’s hand and said in a soft and sensuous voice, “Please.  It’s part of our service.  And I think you’ll like my service,” She smiled again, adding, “It’s a slow day, I can take my time.”  She didn’t give Julie time to protest, and led her gently to the rear of the store, to a large, well appointed dressing room with a beautiful chaise and display cases with more risque products.
 
   Linda closed the door behind them and Julie thought she saw her turn the lock just before turning back to her.  Linda motioned to a place to put down her bag and shoe box, and opened a cabinet that contained wine bottles and glasses, and proceeded to pour a glass and hand it to Julie.  Julie eyed the offered glass with a confused look which caused Linda to say, “You’re new here, but obviously have good taste,” she motioned to the shoe box and shoes - and finished with, “and I want you to enjoy my service.”  Julie could swear she saw her wink.
 
   Julie took the glass and had a few sips as Linda rummaged through the drawers and brought out some panties, camis and bras.  Julie noticed that the panties were mostly crotchless and the bras were barely there, just cupless shelves to hold up breasts.  She smiled as she realized that Linda knew exactly what she was looking for, and felt relaxed as she finished her glass.  Linda poured her another and showed off her selections, noting that they would be perfect for her ‘boyfriend,’ smiling more broadly as she added with a wink, ‘or your husband...’
 
   Julie had a few more sips before Linda approached her and walked behind her, saying, “Now let’s make sure we have the correct size.”  Julie stood, confused and excited as she felt Linda unfasten her dress straps and felt her dress fall to the ground, leaving her standing naked, wearing only the high spiked shoes.  She heard Linda’s voice from behind her and could see her in the full length mirror as she said, in a husky voice, “Yes, you are definitely best with something ‘revealing.’”  Julie felt vulnerable and slutty as she stood naked before the other woman.
 
   Julie saw and felt Linda’s hands touch her sides and slowly slide up and under her breasts, pulling them up and pushing them out.  She could see Linda close her eyes as she felt the woman’s hands run over her breasts again, lingering at her nipples, which were rock hard.  She heard Linda’s breathy voice in her ear saying, “Mmm, I think you’re a 34C or maybe C plus?”  Julie was turned on at the other woman’s touch, and surprised at how accurate she was at sizing.  She felt a twinge of something as Linda’s hands let go of her and saw the other woman move to the table and select a black cup-less bra.  Linda placed it on her and tweaked her nipples as she adjusted it, smiling as she said, “Oh, I think that’s perfect.”
 
   Linda stood back and Julie watched her staring at her pubic area.  Julie could feel herself getting more excited, and knew she wanted to feel her touch again, dizzy with excitement and the idea of this forbidden touching.  After a few moments, Julie said softly, “Well, are you going to size me there too?”
 
   Linda looked up and smiled at her, stepping close and Julie felt the other woman’s hand cup her pussy.  She felt Linda start to rub her and feel for her clit as Linda’s face moved closer to Julie’s.  Julie was sure Linda was going to kiss her when she licked her lips, but instead Linda said, “Close your eyes and imagine that I’m your boyfriend.”  Julie knew what was coming, and closed her eyes, trying to imagine Steven.  Instead she imagined Linda’s face as she struggled with the lust that she hadn’t considered before.  She felt the other woman’s lips on hers as she also felt Linda’s fingers slip inside of her.
 
   Julie opened her eyes and met Linda’s as she felt Linda’s tongue enter her mouth.  Linda pulled away momentarily and asked, “Is this OK?”
 
   Julie smiled and pulled the other woman to her as she said, “I’d rather imagine you than my boyfriend.”  She was rewarded by a deep kiss from the other woman, as she felt Linda’s fingers driving deeper inside her.  As their tongues touched and ran over each other, Julie was confused and excited by holding and kissing this other woman.  She realized that was starting to get more excited and turned on as Linda’s fingers worked her pussy and found her clit, driving her to begin humping against her.
 
   Julie felt herself pushed over to the lounge chair, and as she sat down and lay back, Linda moved her mouth to her neck, licking and sucking at her, then moving to her breasts.  The entire time, Linda’s fingers continued to work on Julie.  As Julie felt her nipples being sucked and breasts licked by the other woman, she couldn’t help but moan, saying “Yes, harder, please!”
 
   Linda responded by sucking harder and faster and paused to ask, “How’s that? Does it hurt”
 
   Julie remembered the excitement as Steven did the same and responded, “Yes, hurt me!  Mark me as yours!  Bite me and give me hickeys - suck the nipples off my chest!”
 
   She felt Linda really start to bite her and suck her as her fingers increased their tempo, thrusting deep inside her.  She also felt Linda pulling her nipple out with her other hand as she sucked hickeys into the sensitive flesh over and under her breasts.
 
   After several minutes of torture to her breasts, Julie was about to cry for her stop when Linda moved down to her stomach and she felt the other woman’s tongue on her clit before she felt it sucked into Linda’s mouth.  Julie instinctively grabbed the other woman’s head and pulled her tight to her pussy as she wrapped her legs over Linda’s shoulders.  It was amazing how close she was to orgasm - probably because of the earlier denial at the shoe store.
 
   It was only a matter of moments before Julie was bucking and wildly humping Linda’s face as her orgasm exploded through her.  She didn’t realize it, but she was making guttural sounds as her body thrashed and her thighs crushed Linda’s head.
 
   She collapsed back onto the chaise as she regained her senses, and could feel Linda’s tongue still working her pussy and clit, and felt herself beginning to tense up under the ministrations of Linda’s skilled tongue.  She thought about how she was laying here naked with a strange woman, enjoying some of the best oral sex of her life, completely splayed out and surrendered to her - this turned her on even more and it was only a matter of minutes before she had another mind-blowing orgasm.  She didn’t think she could take any more as she felt Linda continue to work her tongue and fingers in her, bringing her to one last orgasm where she lost track of time and place, surfacing a few minutes later to see Linda’s face hovering over her, lipstick smeared and face covered in fluids…
 
   
  
 

Showing Off
 
   Julie was sitting at home absently staring at the television while she gently rubbed herself.  She was daydreaming, thinking about the previous weekend, which she spent mostly with her neighbor after her husband “loaned” her to him.
 
   She had spent the week with her period, which had conveniently protected her sore pussy from her husband’s needs.  She smiled as she thought how horny Jim was all week, and how he could do almost nothing but talk about what she had let Steve, their neighbor, do to her.  Of course, he did all the talking because she had his cock in her mouth most of that time.  She knew she was getting better at giving head, and also found that she loved it when Jim got excited and gripped her hair, ramming himself down her throat.  She knew that she really was a slut by the way she was turned on by Jim and Steven using her like that.
 
   It was Friday, and she wondered if Jim would “loan” her out again, or keep her to himself now that her pussy was ready for action.  She remembered how she felt, wearing Susan’s red dress while the men stared at her hungrily, and decided she needed a new dress like that, and some very high heels.
 
   She got dressed to go shopping, deciding the mall would be the best place to check out several stores.  As she opened her drawer to grab some jeans, she glanced at her closet and saw the little dress that had started the fun with Steven.  She dropped the jeans and put on the dress, skipping panties and bra, just like last week.  She was already getting excited thinking about the men staring at her - she liked the idea of strange men fantasizing about her.  She also knew that she wanted to let them have their fantasies with her.
 
   Julie drove to the mall, alternately thinking about a new dress and shoes, and about “showing off” for any men there.  She noticed, as she sat at a light, that the dress she selected ran fairly high above her knee when she was sitting, showing off her nicely toned legs.  She also noticed the passenger in the truck to her left looking down at her, obviously trying to see down her dress.  She leaned forward to oblige him and looked up to give him a smile as she pulled away, squirming from the excitement she felt at the encounter.
 
   Julie arrived at the mall and walked around a bit, disappointed by the lack of men and opportunities to show off.  There were several high school boys hanging around by the food courts, but they were too young to consider.  She did notice a pair of men in their twenties checking her out, and she was fairly certain they were following her, which turned her on.  To be sure, she turned and approached the escalator, watching the reflections in the store window as they turned to follow.  As she rode the escalator, she could see them get on right behind her and saw them stooping, and realized they were trying to see up her dress.  This excited her, so she decided to give them a better show - she bent and pretended to fix her shoe, placing one foot a couple of stairs higher, and could feel the fabric of her dress ride up as she leaned forward, almost completely exposing her ass.  She glanced back between her legs as she fiddled with her shoe, and confirmed that the men were staring spellbound at her nearly naked ass.  The dress rode up higher than she thought, and she was surprised to see that she was completely exposed - the men certainly knew she wasn’t wearing panties.  Julie straighted up and took a quick glance around to see if anyone else had noticed her ‘show’, and was relieved to find that the men were the only two treated to her exhibition.
 
   As she dismounted the escalator, she walked up to the directory and pretended to read it, while she waited for the men to approach her.  She was excited and scared at the same time, but felt the excitement fade into disappointment as the men turned and walked away, entering the sporting goods store.
 
   
  
 


 
 
   Knocking Boots
 
   Julie made another couple of circuits around the mall, only vaguely interested in the displays, focused more on chances to show herself off.  She finally resigned herself to shopping, accepting the fact that it was a bad time to find admirers, and mentally noting not to try in the early afternoon again.
 
   As she focused more on the window displays, she passed a shoe store with some beautiful very high heels, with a variety of styles.  She knew this store was probably too high priced for her, but decided to stop in and look anyway - it might be worth a try.
 
   She was greeted by a fairly handsome man about her own age, who looked her in eye as he greeted her, ignoring her cleavage and unrestrained breasts right in front of him.  She pointed out some of the heels that she liked, and asked him to show her a few pairs that were quite high, but preferably with straps or ties that wrapped the legs.
 
   She made sure to turn herself just right and lean forward to show off to him, her breasts hanging loose inside her dress, and was a little disappointed and frustrated at his lack of attention to her.  He directed her to a seat near the back of the store, near the back storeroom entrance, and turned to retrieve some shoes for her to try.  She was pleasantly surprised when she looked in the mirror and noticed him staring down her dress and at her legs when he thought she wasn’t looking.
 
   The salesman returned and pulled a stool in front of her, placing a few boxes on the floor.  He opened each, and arranged them for her to see what he had selected for her.  Julie found herself excited and a little scared, wondering what his reaction would be if he looked up her dress.  She remembered how she felt as the men on the escalator stared at her, but this would be different - the salesman would definitely know that she knew he was looking.
 
   She pointed out a pair that had a single strap across the instep - simple and easy to put on, she was still a little nervous about how he would react and whether she could go through with this intimate of a ‘showing.’
 
   The salesman put his hand out for her foot, and she gently placed her heel in the palm of his hand as he placed the shoe on her foot and fastened the strap.  She noticed him glancing at her legs, and knew he could see up her dress a little, but not far enough to know she had on no panties.  She presented her other foot and he quickly placed the other shoe on her.  He looked up and said, “See how they feel..”
 
   Julie rose carefully and walked away and back again, noticing how he stared at her legs.  She was excited by the way he stared, and noticed he had very pretty eyes.  She decided she would give him a little more to see as she took her seat.
 
   “Well?” he asked.
 
   “They feel OK, how do they look?” she responded.
 
   He gave her a smile and said, “They definitely show off your legs!”
 
   Julie gave him a smile as she said, “Good.  Do you have anything with straps up higher?  I like it when men look up my legs.”
 
   The salesman pulled another pair and showed that the straps would wrap around her legs another few inches up.
 
   “I was hoping you had something that went to my knees or maybe higher?” She looked hopefully at him.
 
   The salesman beamed at her and said, “I think I have something you might like then.  It’s an unusual style, and is a little tough to put on, but let me get it.”
 
   He hurried into the back room, and emerged a minute or two later with an elaborately decorated box, from which he pulled a shoe that appeared to me mostly black straps.  The heel was a long steel spike, a bit longer than the ones she had been trying.
 
   He unfastened and removed one of her previously tested shoes, and replaced it with one of the pair he had just shown her.  The black straps streamed from the sides and back, and he looked up at her as he said, “It’s a little complicated, would you like me to show you?  I’ll need to reach further up your legs in order to fasten it properly.”
 
   Julie smiled down at him and responded sweetly, “Yes, please.  Go as far up my legs as you like.  You have a nice touch.”  She could see him smile slightly as he bent to the task of fastening and tying the straps around her ankle, then up her calf.  As he worked his way up her leg, she felt herself getting excited and tingly at his touch.  She glanced down to see that her nipples were hard.  As he progressed up her leg with the straps, she continued to raise her foot until it was even with his head.  He obviously could see all the way up her dress, and paused a moment to look up at her when he realized he could see her naked pussy.  Julie gave him a big smile and wink, and he turned back to completing the task, a little slower now as he was no longer shy about looking at her nakedness.
 
   He paused when he finished with the task, seemingly at a loss about what to do next.  Julie could see the bulge in his pants, which excited her as much as showing off.  She took her other foot, and flipped off the shoe, then reached forward with it, using her toes to lightly rub his crotch, feeling his erection, as she said, “How about the other one?”
 
   He seemed to snap out of his daze, and reached for the other shoe, fastening it to her foot with the first strap.  Julie liked the effect she was having on him, and decided to push it a little more.  “Just a moment, let me make it easier on you.”  She scooted down, which placed her ass at the edge of the chair, her dress sliding up under her, as she placed each spiked heel on each of his shoulders.  This effectively rendered her naked up to her waist, luckily she was facing away from the front of the store and hidden behind a row of shelves, so the salesman was the only one with the perfect view, her pussy only two feet from his face.  He looked up at her with an unbelieving look on his face, and she smiled again, saying simply, “Better?”
 
   He nodded dumbly, and followed her glance to the second shoe, finally realizing she expected him to fasten the second one.  Julie closed her eyes, focusing on the feel of this stranger’s hands on her legs as he ran the straps up her legs.  She felt his hands touching her leg as he wrapped the straps around her calves, then up to her knees.  His hands stayed on her knees after he finished, and she opened her eyes when she realized he had finished.  He was staring at her legs and pussy as he gently grasped her above each kneecap.  She looked around quickly to see if anyone else had entered the store, but the store traffic was as dead as the rest of the mall.  As she turned back, she caught a glimpse of their image in one of the mirrors, and was turned on at the sight of her with her heels planted on his shoulders, her nakedness clearly visible all the way from the shoes to the ass.  She could also see his obvious erection pushing out his pants.
 
   She looked back at his face, just about at the same level as hers, and their eyes met.  He met her eyes and she was again taken by how pretty they were.  She smiled and gently placed her hands over his, saying “You hands feel so good there, you have very good fingers.  Do you have anything that goes higher?”
 
   He looked down at her hands touching his, swallowed and said, “How much higher would you like me to go?”
 
   Julie knew she was beyond backing out, and really loved the way it felt having a stranger’s hands on her.  She could feel her cheeks flushing as she displayed herself to him, and answered quietly, “All the way.”
 
   She felt his hands slowly move up the insides of her thighs, and she slid down a little lower, spreading her knees and exposing herself wide to him while she pulled her dress up above her hips.  She knew he could see right into her pussy, and it turned her on as his fingers gently rubbed her legs on their journey to her overheated sex.  He paused as his fingertips touched her moist opening, and he looked up at her.  Julie couldn’t wait to feel more, and slid her hands off his, gently pulling herself open as she said, “More.”
 
   She felt his fingers begin to push into her hot opening, as he slowly worked two fingers inside her, slipping in and out as her juices lubricated him.  She closed her eyes as she felt the stranger’s fingers invading her, touching her inside as she felt herself getting hotter.  She reached up and pulled the straps of her sundress off her shoulders and down, exposing her breasts, her dress now only covering her midsection.  She became even more excited thinking that she was basically nude in the store, with a stranger fingering her where anyone could walk in and see them.  She knew that no-one casually walking by would see her nakedness, but it would be obvious once anyone entered the store for any distance.
 
   As he continued to finger her, Julie reached up and pulled his head to her breasts, and immediately felt him start to suck on her nipple.  She felt him tentatively begin working a third finger into her and she hissed, “Yes, more fingers.  Fuck me hard!”  She was rewarded by feeling his hand really start to hammer into her.  Her body started rocking slightly as it felt like he was punching his fingers into her sopping pussy while he sucked away at her nipple.  She noticed he was humping his hips against the chair, obviously excited as he rubbed his erection against the chair with no way to relieve himself.  
 
   She realized she wanted to feel his strange cock inside her, the ultimate slutty act, so she pushed his head off her breast and said quickly, “Get your dick out and put it in me!”  The salesman didn’t hesitate as he leaned back slightly, pulling his fingers from inside her, leaving her feeling empty as he unzipped his pants and let his cock spring free.  She caught a glimpse of him, noting the he wasn’t really much more endowed than her husband.
 
   She felt him enter her as he grasped her ankles and pushed them back nearly to her head and began humping her with a passion.  She loved the feeling if being trapped in the chair, helpless as he pummeled her pussy with a mad urgency.  She was beginning to feel the flush of an orgasm building in her as she realized that she was letting a stranger use her to get off, and that she was about to let a man she had never met before shoot his sperm into her.  As she felt the peak building, he tensed up and began filling her as his hips bucked in short quick spasms, a small groan escaping him.
 
   She was on the edge and was about to urge him on for more when the bell at the front of the store rang, indicating a customer had entered.  Her new lover jumped up, stuffing himself back in his pants, and rushed over to the counter, staying behind the rows of shoes as he zipped up and arranged himself.  Julie quickly pulled her dress back up, covering her breasts, but unable to hide the rock hard nipples pressing at the fabric.  She slid back up in the chair, and realized that she would soon have a wet mark on her dress if she didn’t do something, so she quickly retrieved tissues from her purse and shoved them up inside herself, hoping to keep the flow of sperm from running out and onto her dress.
 
   She waited a moment to see if he would get the customer to leave, and watched as the woman approached the salesman and gave him a big kiss.  Julie realized that it was his girlfriend or wife, and how close they were to being caught, which gave her a little chill of excitement.  She decided that if she wasn’t going to get her orgasm, at least she’d get some nice shoes, so packed her old ones in the fancy box, picked up her bag and the box, and walked to the counter.  
 
   As she approached, she could see that the salesman was looking a bit worried, so she smiled sweetly as the wife turned to look at her approach.  Julie noticed the woman checking out the new, very tall heels, as well her examination of Julie’s still-hard nipples.  Julie waved the box at him and said, “Thanks for the hand!” chuckling to herself at the hidden meaning.  The salesman looked like he wanted to say something about her leaving with the shoes, but only managed, “Come back soon!”  He turned back to his girlfriend and as Julie left the store she thought she heard the woman saying “...looks like a slut…”  
 
   Julie smiled to herself, hoping that was true.
 
   
  
 

Julie’s Secret
 
   Julie made her way to one of the department stores to use the restroom - they were so much nicer than the mall’s general use restrooms.  As she walked there, she slowly became more comfortable with her new super-high heels, and was aware of every man staring at her.  She intentionally swished her ass a little more as she imagined they all knew she had just been fucked by a complete stranger.  Julie realized with a sudden flash of excitement that she didn’t even know the man’s name!
 
   While she cleaned up in the restroom, she admired her new shoes and examined the box.  She stared wide-eyed at the price tag - these shoes cost more than all hers at home together!  She got more excited at the thought of how much the salesman had paid for her pussy.
 
   Julie looked at herself in the full length mirror and decided she needed some lingerie like Steven’s wife had.  She navigated her way to the high end lingerie store, and began browsing, taking in the beautiful outfits and reveling in the luxurious store.  This was not someplace she would ever consider shopping in the past, but considering what a bargain she got on the shoes, she giggled to herself, perhaps she could splurge.
 
   She noticed a saleswoman watching her as she inspected each section of the store, and expected her to approach at any moment.  After a while, she realized that in this kind of store, the clerks don’t approach unless asked.  Julie had made her way though every section and had still not found anything nearly as sexy as what her neighbor had bought for his wife, although Julie had ‘broken them in.’  She smiled at that thought.
 
   She was about to leave when the saleswoman approached her.  Julie couldn’t help but notice how beautiful the woman was - dressed in a sexy but conservative suit and skirt, her makeup was perfect and the she carried herself with a presence that exuded beauty and confidence.  “Good afternoon, Miss,” the saleswoman said in a voice that was smooth, low and also very sexy.  “Perhaps I can help you find something special.  I noticed that you’ve looked over nearly everything in the store and still can’t find the right items?”
 
   Julie smiled back at the woman, a little self-conscious of how she looked in comparison to this perfect specimen.  “Well, I was looking for something, uh, well, ‘sexy’ for my boyfriend.”  
 
   Julie noticed the quick glance to her wedding ring and the woman smiled a little more as she answered, while surveying Julie from top to bottom, with “I am sure anything you wear will look sexy.”  Julie felt like the woman’s eyes were caressing her breasts as they lingered on her erect nipples.
 
   Julie continued, in a lower voice, “Well, I guess I mean, ‘more revealing?’”
 
   The woman smiled and extended her hand, saying “I’m Linda.  I think I know what you mean.  I think ‘revealing’ is perfect for you,” and gave Julie a very warm and sexy smile.  “How about we measure you for size,” she continued as she inspected Julie’s breasts.
 
   Julie wasn’t sure about Linda’s intentions, but didn’t want to get the hard sale on lingerie this expensive, so politely declined.  Linda stepped a little closer, taking Julie’s hand and said in a soft and sensuous voice, “Please.  It’s part of our service.  And I think you’ll like my service,” She smiled again, adding, “It’s a slow day, I can take my time.”  She didn’t give Julie time to protest, and led her gently to the rear of the store, to a large, well appointed dressing room with a beautiful chaise and display cases with more risque products.
 
   Linda closed the door behind them and Julie thought she saw her turn the lock just before turning back to her.  Linda motioned to a place to put down her bag and shoe box, and opened a cabinet that contained wine bottles and glasses, and proceeded to pour a glass and hand it to Julie.  Julie eyed the offered glass with a confused look which caused Linda to say, “You’re new here, but obviously have good taste,” she motioned to the shoe box and shoes - and finished with, “and I want you to enjoy my service.”  Julie could swear she saw her wink.
 
   Julie took the glass and had a few sips as Linda rummaged through the drawers and brought out some panties, camis and bras.  Julie noticed that the panties were mostly crotchless and the bras were barely there, just cupless shelves to hold up breasts.  She smiled as she realized that Linda knew exactly what she was looking for, and felt relaxed as she finished her glass.  Linda poured her another and showed off her selections, noting that they would be perfect for her ‘boyfriend,’ smiling more broadly as she added with a wink, ‘or your husband...’
 
   Julie had a few more sips before Linda approached her and walked behind her, saying, “Now let’s make sure we have the correct size.”  Julie stood, confused and excited as she felt Linda unfasten her dress straps and felt her dress fall to the ground, leaving her standing naked, wearing only the high spiked shoes.  She heard Linda’s voice from behind her and could see her in the full length mirror as she said, in a husky voice, “Yes, you are definitely best with something ‘revealing.’”  Julie felt vulnerable and slutty as she stood naked before the other woman.
 
   Julie saw and felt Linda’s hands touch her sides and slowly slide up and under her breasts, pulling them up and pushing them out.  She could see Linda close her eyes as she felt the woman’s hands run over her breasts again, lingering at her nipples, which were rock hard.  She heard Linda’s breathy voice in her ear saying, “Mmm, I think you’re a 34C or maybe C plus?”  Julie was turned on at the other woman’s touch, and surprised at how accurate she was at sizing.  She felt a twinge of something as Linda’s hands let go of her and saw the other woman move to the table and select a black cup-less bra.  Linda placed it on her and tweaked her nipples as she adjusted it, smiling as she said, “Oh, I think that’s perfect.”
 
   Linda stood back and Julie watched her staring at her pubic area.  Julie could feel herself getting more excited, and knew she wanted to feel her touch again, dizzy with excitement and the idea of this forbidden touching.  After a few moments, Julie said softly, “Well, are you going to size me there too?”
 
   Linda looked up and smiled at her, stepping close and Julie felt the other woman’s hand cup her pussy.  She felt Linda start to rub her and feel for her clit as Linda’s face moved closer to Julie’s.  Julie was sure Linda was going to kiss her when she licked her lips, but instead Linda said, “Close your eyes and imagine that I’m your boyfriend.”  Julie knew what was coming, and closed her eyes, trying to imagine Steven.  Instead she imagined Linda’s face as she struggled with the lust that she hadn’t considered before.  She felt the other woman’s lips on hers as she also felt Linda’s fingers slip inside of her.
 
   Julie opened her eyes and met Linda’s as she felt Linda’s tongue enter her mouth.  Linda pulled away momentarily and asked, “Is this OK?”
 
   Julie smiled and pulled the other woman to her as she said, “I’d rather imagine you than my boyfriend.”  She was rewarded by a deep kiss from the other woman, as she felt Linda’s fingers driving deeper inside her.  As their tongues touched and ran over each other, Julie was confused and excited by holding and kissing this other woman.  She realized that was starting to get more excited and turned on as Linda’s fingers worked her pussy and found her clit, driving her to begin humping against her.
 
   Julie felt herself pushed over to the lounge chair, and as she sat down and lay back, Linda moved her mouth to her neck, licking and sucking at her, then moving to her breasts.  The entire time, Linda’s fingers continued to work on Julie.  As Julie felt her nipples being sucked and breasts licked by the other woman, she couldn’t help but moan, saying “Yes, harder, please!”
 
   Linda responded by sucking harder and faster and paused to ask, “How’s that? Does it hurt”
 
   Julie remembered the excitement as Steven did the same and responded, “Yes, hurt me!  Mark me as yours!  Bite me and give me hickeys - suck the nipples off my chest!”
 
   She felt Linda really start to bite her and suck her as her fingers increased their tempo, thrusting deep inside her.  She also felt Linda pulling her nipple out with her other hand as she sucked hickeys into the sensitive flesh over and under her breasts.
 
   After several minutes of torture to her breasts, Julie was about to cry for her stop when Linda moved down to her stomach and she felt the other woman’s tongue on her clit before she felt it sucked into Linda’s mouth.  Julie instinctively grabbed the other woman’s head and pulled her tight to her pussy as she wrapped her legs over Linda’s shoulders.  It was amazing how close she was to orgasm - probably because of the earlier denial at the shoe store.
 
   It was only a matter of moments before Julie was bucking and wildly humping Linda’s face as her orgasm exploded through her.  She didn’t realize it, but she was making guttural sounds as her body thrashed and her thighs crushed Linda’s head.
 
   She collapsed back onto the chaise as she regained her senses, and could feel Linda’s tongue still working her pussy and clit, and felt herself beginning to tense up under the ministrations of Linda’s skilled tongue.  She thought about how she was laying here naked with a strange woman, enjoying some of the best oral sex of her life, completely splayed out and surrendered to her - this turned her on even more and it was only a matter of minutes before she had another mind-blowing orgasm.  She didn’t think she could take any more as she felt Linda continue to work her tongue and fingers in her, bringing her to one last orgasm where she lost track of time and place, surfacing a few minutes later to see Linda’s face hovering over her, lipstick smeared and face covered in fluids, obviously hers.
 
   Julie pulled her close and they kissed.  She felt the other woman’s body against hers and wished that she was also naked.  She said, “Oh my God.  That was unbelievable.  Do you know that’s the first time I’ve been with a woman?”
 
   Linda smiled back and said, “I guessed as much.  That’s what made it great.”
 
   Julie looked at her and said, “I want to make you feel good too.  What do you want?” She winked and added, “I’ll do anything.”
 
   Linda looked at her thoughtfully.  “Hmm, it may not be what you think.”
 
   Julie felt the butterflies in her stomach as she said, “Oh, what do you want me to do?”
 
   Linda looked at her for a moment, then pulled her to her feet and handed her the matching crotchless panties, pausing as Julie put them on.  They stood side by side in the full length mirror, and Julie realized how hot she looked in the sky high heels, straps wrapped up her legs, her bruise covered breasts pointing out from the frilly bra, and her puffy pussy hanging through the panties.
 
   Linda stared at her for a while and said slowly, “Today is my anniversary, and my husband has always fantasized about having another woman.”  She paused, looking at Julie and asked, “How do you feel about going out with him tonight, and well, you know?”
 
   Julie looked at herself and the beautiful woman next to her in the mirror, and thought about the awesome orgasm she had given her, and remembered her promise of ‘I’ll do anything.’
 
   Julie smiled at the mirror and said, “If I get to wear this to see him at your house, I promise I’ll be the best slut he ever had.” She thought about how she felt when she gave herself over to Steven, and turned to Linda, adding,”I want him to use me anyway he wants, I’ll do any nasty thing he asks.” She paused, then added “Are you OK with your husband fucking me until he can’t walk?”
 
   Linda smiled and said, “I’m not sure if it will be you or him not walking.”  She paused for a moment and said, “He’s allergic to latex.”
 
   Julie laughed and said, “That’s OK, I’ll take him bare.”  Linda looked a little surprised.  Julie asked, “Do I spend the night, or will you come home for some?”  She winked at Linda and said, “I’m pretty sure I’ll be full.”
 
   Linda said, “Hmm, I guess I’ll come home.  Of course you can still stay the night!”
 
   Julie glanced at her watch and said, “When does he get home?  I think I should meet him at the door like this!”
 
   
  
 

Julie the Anniversary Gift
 
   Julie and Linda made their plans, and Julie found herself dizzy with the excitement of letting another complete stranger take her.  Linda showed her pictures of Lance, her husband, and reassured Julie that he was clean and long-lasting, and well hung as a bonus.  Julie thought Lance looked fairly handsome, and wondered why Linda would share him like this.
 
   They drove to Linda’s house together, a modest place in a quiet neighborhood, and Julie texted Jim saying she would be out late.  As expected, Jim sent her a text saying that he hoped she would be ‘up to no good’ for him.  Julie smiled as she thought about what she was going to do, and how it exceeded whatever her horny husband imagined.
 
   Linda showed her around the house, and Julie stopped to inspect Linda’s closet, noting that her clothes would probably fit.  Linda watched Julie inspecting the clothes and gave her a questioning look.  Julie smiled and said, “Do you mind if I borrow your clothes while I borrow your husband?  That would be a huge turn-on!”  Linda laughed and said, “You dirty girl!”
 
   Linda left a note on the front door saying, “Happy Anniversary - your surprise is inside!”  She knew he would think it was her, dressed in some outfit or not dressed at all.  She told Julie she wished she could see his face when he got home.  Linda asked Julie if she wanted a drink to steady her nerves, and poured her a tequila.
 
   Linda left, taking Julie’s car, to make the surprise complete.  Julie at first felt scared and unsettled thinking that a complete stranger was using her car, then realized she was about to do the same with this woman’s husband.  She got even more worked up knowing that she was alone in this house waiting for a strange man, in a strange neighborhood, and no one knew where she was or what she was up to.  It gave her chills of excitement and fear at the same time as she knocked back her tequila and poured another.
 
   She spent some time rummaging through Linda’s closet, and found a long silky robe to wear as she waited for Lance.  She went downstairs and finished her drink, pouring another, while thinking through how she would meet him at the door, and what would happen next.
 
   * * *
 
   She heard a car pull into the driveway, and felt the butterflies and ice in her stomach as she waited in the front hallway for a man she had never met, about to give herself to him.  The tequila had done its job, so the feelings were much more dulled than she imagined.  She waited in the hallway, her robe loosely closed, and felt a little self-conscious as she stood in her new spiked shoes, nearly 6 feet tall.  She felt like she might faint as she heard the rustling paper as Lance read Linda’s note on the front door, and heard his key turn in the lock.
 
   She watched as the door opened and he entered, then closed to turn it, not yet noticing her standing there.  As he dropped his keys on the side table and turned, he stopped still, staring at her, his mouth slightly open.  Julie noticed that he was not as tall as she imagined, but very muscular, with close cropped blond hair and piercing blue eyes.  She smiled slightly as she realized she had gotten lucky on the looks department.
 
   Julie smiled and took a step forward, saying, “Happy Anniversary!  I am Linda’s present to you.”  She stepped closer and leaned to kiss him.  It took a moment for him to register what was happening, but eventually his lips parted to take her tongue.  She liked the way he kissed, and found herself getting more turned on despite the awkwardness of the situation.
 
   She stepped back, and as she rehearsed, pulled her robe open and let it drop, exposing her new high heels, crotchless panties and half bra.  She glanced down to see that her nipples were already erect, and knew she was gathering wetness between her legs from the excitement.  She said slowly, “Like I said, I’m your anniversary present.  I will be your slut for the evening,” she was amused by his raised eyebrows, and continued, “You may do anything to me that you want to, as long as it doesn’t leave scars.  I will do anything you ask,” she winked.  She awaited his reply and remembered to add, “Oh, and please don’t use condoms.  I want you to come inside my body every time.”
 
   It took a few moments, but he stepped forward and touched her breasts, slowly rubbing them, then lightly pinching her nipples.  She let out a low gasp and said, “Harder.  Hurt them, please.”
 
   He twisted a little harder and said, “I don’t want to leave marks.”
 
   She looked into his eyes as she pulled on her other nipple and said, “I want you to leave marks.  I want you to mark me so my husband can see what a slut I’ve been.  Go ahead, suck me and bite me.”
 
   He glanced at her left hand, which was pulling on her other nipple and saw her wedding ring.  She heard his breathing quicken and felt his fingers pinching her other nipple more roughly, and knew that he was turned on by the fact that she was married.
 
   She reached down and touched his crotch, feeling his erection, and said, “Does that turn you on?  Do you like that I’m married?” 
 
   “Yes,” he replied softly.
 
   She leaned forward and whispered into his ear, “Well, why don’t you make sure my husband knows I was well used.  Mark me and leave me dripping with your sperm.”  She couldn’t believe she was acting this way, and was so turned on at becoming this wanton slut, but wanted to make sure this man wanted her and used her in the most base way.
 
   Lance seemed to regain his composure a little and said, “Where’s Linda?” as he looked around.. He released her nipple and walked past Julie to the dining room.
 
   Julie said, “I think Linda’s off getting a drink.  She wanted to make sure you had a good time and didn’t want to cramp your style as you use me.”
 
   Lance looked back at Julie, and she felt a tingle as he stared and said somewhat to himself, “Anything, huh?”
 
   He then said quite directly to her, “OK, let’s see if you’ll really do anything. Get over her and suck my cock while I make a drink.”  She could see he wasn’t still sure if this was really happening.  He turned to the side table and pulled down a glass as Julie walked over and dropped to her knees, unzipping his fly and feeling around to pull out his cock, which was mostly erect.  She was excited and surprised to find that he was a bit larger than her husband, with a swollen cock head similar to Steven’s.  She paused for a second as she realized he was completely shaved, which was new to her, and she found herself a bit more turned on at the thought of taking him all the way without tasting pubic hairs.
 
   She immediately began sucking him as she watched him mix his drink.  She glanced up to see him looking down at her bobbing on his cock.  He turned slightly towards the cabinet, causing her to scoot around, and pushed forward until her head was against the cabinet door.  He then started thrusting slightly into her mouth, forcing his cock deeper into her throat each time, gently banging her head against the hard wood with each thrust.  Julie was a little scared and very excited at how he was using her throat, and began to rub herself as he was doing all the work, fucking her face like she was there for his use.  She found that it wasn’t too difficult to take him deeper in her throat than she did with her husband, as she had learned to suppress her gag reflex, but it felt a little scarier as he forced his larger cock head down her throat.
 
   After a few minutes of this he pulled back, finishing his drink, and motioned for her to stand as he mixed another drink.  He looked over and asked if she wanted something.  Julie said, “Well I suppose a chardonnay wouldn’t hurt.”
 
   Lance glanced at her over his shoulder and said, “What would hurt?  What makes you crazy?”
 
   Julie shyly said, “Tequila, although you won’t need that for me tonight.”  He poured her a tall shot and she drank it down, then he poured her another.  She realized she was feeling very tipsy and very ‘loose’, in both ways.
 
   He carried their drinks to the living room, and led her to the sofa, which was in the center of the room.  He told her to drink down her tequila, which she did, and he motioned for her to move closer.  He pulled her into a close embrace and started kissing her passionately.  While they were kissing, he unbuckled his pants, let them fall, and stepped out of them.  She could feel his erection pressing against her.
 
   He broke the kiss and said, “I wanted Linda to see that in case she was looking,” and nodded his head towards the front windows, which were open so that anyone from outside could see in.  Julie felt a little scared that anyone could be watching them, as she couldn’t see out of the windows to the darkness outside - she could only see their reflections.
 
   She felt Lance grab her elbow and turn her towards the couch, bending her over so she faced the windows - she could see their reflection as if it were a full sized mirror, and watched as he stepped behind her.  She moaned as she felt him rub his cock around her opening, teasing her and lubricating himself on her juices - she knew she was very wet.   She felt his cock enter her, slowly but deliberately, and felt him touch bottom inside her - one of the few times she had felt that.  He grasped her hips, she was exactly the right height in her new shoes, and began to pump her.  She watched her breasts swaying in their reflection as she focused on the feeling.
 
   She could feel him pushing deeper inside her than she had felt any other man, and wasn’t sure if it was the angle or the size of his cock.  Her neck was getting sore from looking up at their reflection as he increased his pace, and was a little relieved as he grabbed her hair and pulled her head back as he thrust faster and faster.  She saw her body stretched in the reflection as he pulled her back, and saw how hard her nipples looked as she felt her clit rubbing the material of the sofa.  She became even more aroused as she realized that there may be neighbors outside the window watching her taken by this stranger - the second in one day!  That thought sent her over the edge and she began thrashing in orgasm as she felt him pull her tight and begin to moan - she knew he was releasing himself deep inside her, which intensified her orgasm.
 
   She lay pinned against the sofa for a few minutes until he pulled back, and she heard a “plop” as he pulled out of her.  She could feel their juices running down her legs as she rolled over to rest against the back of the sofa.  Julie looked at the stranger that had just given her such an intense orgasm, and wondered how she had missed out on so much fun before.  Lance glanced down between her legs, noticing the juices running down her thighs and smiled, “Hey, why don’t you scoop that up and eat it?  I thought you wanted all my sperm inside you.”  Julie found herself running her fingers up her thighs catching the sex fluids, and licking her fingers clean repeatedly, making a show of the act as Lance refilled glasses for them.  Julie reveled in her new found sluttiness, and found herself turned on by the erotic act of eating their discharge.
 
   Lance handed her another tequila which she probably didn’t need, as she was really feeling the liquor.  She watched him sip his drink as he stared at her.  He finally said, “Fuck, that was great!  You were really tight.  Do you do exercises to keep tight like that?”
 
   Julie was a little surprised, but said, “No, nothing special.  Why?”
 
   Lance said, “Well, I figured you would be looser than that.  Well, uh, I guess the way you came on like that, I figured you must do this all the time?
 
   Julie blushed a little, sucked her tequila down and said, “No, actually only once before.  You’re the second man to get to use me like this.”
 
   Lance seemed surprised and said, “Wow.  But what made your husband give permission tonight?”
 
   Julie was definitely feeling the tequila, and said, “He didn’t.”  She like the surprised look on Lance’s face, and continued, “He loaned me to the neighbor the first time.  This time I decided to loan myself out.”
 
   Lance looked at her, obviously trying to figure the whole thing out.  He continued, “Well, why did your husband loan you to your neighbor?”
 
   Linda held her glass out and Lance put another shot in it.  Linda stepped very close to Lance and said, “Well, at first he wanted to watch me fuck him.”  She smiled and took a sip of the tequila, and added, “but then he found out the neighbor wanted to knock me up,” she giggled, “and I let him try.”  She looked him in the eye and added slowly and deliberately, “because I promised I would let him do anything.”
 
   Lance gulped, but Julie could feel his erection rubbing against her leg as it grew harder.  Lance let out a nervous laugh and said, “Well, it doesn’t appear you’re pregnant!”
 
   Julie patted her stomach and said, “Nope.  I was on the pill back then.” She giggled again as she took another sip and set it down.  
 
   It was obvious Lance was trying to process all this as he stared at Julie, his eyes lingering over her pubic area.  Finally he put down his glass and said, “Strip off all your your clothes now and follow me.”  He waited for her to slip off her bra, then panties, which she placed on the back of the couch.  It took her a bit longer to untie and unwrap her new shoes.  She could feel Lance’s eyes watching her breasts swing as she bent over, which she found exciting.  
 
   When she finally finished, she stood naked in front of him, and saw that he had peeled off his shirt and was equally naked.  His cock was standing rigid in front of him as he looked her up and down, and she was a little surprised that his balls, clearly visible as they were shaved also, were not as big as she would have guessed.  She was pleasantly surprised to see how muscular his arms and chest were, and noticed the tribal tattoos across his biceps.  She saw him glancing at her ring a few times and held it up, saying softly, “This too?”
 
   He smiled broadly and said, “Hell, no!  It turns me on that you are someone else’s wife and I get to do anything I want to you.  I want to make sure your husband can see what a slut you’ve been!”
 
   Julie felt a little faint from the excitement as he used that ‘slut’ word to describe her.  She couldn’t help but moan as he said it, and reached up to twist her own nipples a little.  She smiled and said, “Why don’t you send him some pictures?”
 
   Lance thought for a moment and said, “Ohh, that would be good.  Get your phone.”
 
   Julie moaned again as she pulled her nipples out as far as she could and said, “I want you to send them from your phone.  That way he knows it is happening right now!”
 
   Lance obviously thought that was a good idea, and grabbed his pants, pulling out his phone.  He told Julie to get in front of him, and had her wrap her left hand around his cock as she put the head into her mouth.  He had her look up at him as he snapped a couple of photos and selected one, showing it to her.  She was surprised at how she looked with a cock in her mouth, but it was obviously her and the image showed her wedding ring, front and center.  She gave Lance the email address for Jim.
 
   He typed a quick note to attach to the photo and looked up saying, “Hey, I don’t know your name?”
 
   Julie sucked him all the way down her throat and released him before looking up and saying, “I know.  Isn’t that exciting?  How about you call me ‘Slut’ for tonight?”  She continued after a brief pause, “or any other dirty words you want to use,” as she licked her lips.
 
   Lance finished the send and took Julie’s hand, leading her into the master bedroom, and then bathroom, which was a nice size with wide counter.  He backed her to the counter and lifted her easily onto it, so that she was sitting at the edge.  He stood back a step or tow, and said, “Grab your ankles and spread your knees as wide as you can.”
 
   Julie complied, and was sitting on the edge of the counter with her legs obscenely spread, showing off her pussy.  She smiled slightly as she imagined Lance hammering her from this position, and watched as he pulled out the camera phone again to take a picture of her.  He told her to twist her hand a little, and she gave him a confused look.  He lowered the phone slightly as he smiled and said, “I want to see your wedding ring!”  Julie moved her hand and pulled her ankles back even more, so her knees were spread wide, her ankles pulled to either side of her pussy, and her wedding ring easily visible.
 
   Lance took a couple of pictures, and typed some messages into the phone, then smiled and said, “Thanks.  Now to ‘mark’ you for your husband.”
 
   Julie felt a slight chill at the words, wondering what he had in mind, and preparing herself to let him do anything he wanted.  She watched him open one of the drawers and bring out a shaving kit, then run some water in the sink.  He looked up at her and said, “Time to shave that bush.  You’ll be as smooth as the day you were born when I’m done.  How’s that sound?”
 
   Julie was a little surprised, and had never shaved more than bikini line in the past, so wondered about how this would feel.  She also thought about her situation, and found herself excited, as she adjusted to put her feet on the counter and present herself for his easy access as she said, “Hmm, a complete stranger running razor blades over my pussy?” She paused as she gripped her ankles again, “That sounds very exciting and dangerous!”
 
   His phone binged, and he picked it up to read something.  He smiled as he looked up at her and said, “Hmm, it seems your husband liked the photos and said quote ‘wreck her pussy and fill her up with your sperm.”  Julie smiled, and he continued, scrolling to another message, “but Linda asked me to quote ‘save some of that pretty cunt for me.  Be home in 30.’”
 
   Lance put down the phone and began wetting and lathering Julie’s pubic hairs as he said, “What to do? What to do?”
 
   As Lance applied the razor, Julie shivered at the excitement of having him run the ultra-sharp metal over her intimate areas, then asked, “Did she really say, ‘cunt’”  
 
   Lance continued at his task without looking up, “Yes.” as he pulled her skin taught and carefully ran the blade along her labia he added, “Of course, it’s not your ‘cunt’ until you’re shaved.  Until then, it’s a cute pussy.”  At Julie’s questioning noise, he looked up into her eyes and said, “When you’re all hairy down there, you’ve got a cute little woman’s pussy, modestly hidden by your curly hair.  When you’re all shaved, and your lips are sticking out, and every drop of wetness and inflamed pink shows from your smooth skin, you’ve got a hungry cunt, ready for all action.”  He looked at her with piercing hungry eyes and said, “Which do you think fits you better?”
 
   Julie watched as the blade descended to her vulnerable sex again and said huskily, “Cunt.  I definitely want a cunt.”
 
   
  
 


 
 
   Julie Gets Used by Both
 
   Lance continued at his task for quite some time, making sure to get every hair, and had her lay back and spread some more so he could shave the hairs running to her anus as well.  He took her into the shower, where they both rinsed.  She ran her hands over her now smooth pubic area, and was thrilled by the feeling of her now-exposed skin.  She also ran her hands over Lance’s chest and arms, and down to his ass, also very muscular.  She knew he’d soon be using those muscles to pound her into oblivion.
 
   After they got out and toweled off, he rubbed a little lotion into her skin, placing a cold cloth over her shaved area for a few moments to soothe her.
 
   He then had her assume the same position on the counter as before, grasping her ankles and displaying her newly shaved cunt, as well as her wedding ring.  After he typed out a new message, he showed her the picture before he hit ‘send’. She marveled at the way she looked all shaved now, and agreed that her cunt looked hungry and ready for anything.  She also noted that the picture showed Lance’s muscles, tattoos and erection in the reflection of the mirror.
 
   He led her to the bedroom, and pulled her to him for a long, lingering kiss.  She had to push up on her toes to meet his mouth, and felt his hardness against her stomach.  After they broke the kiss, he said, “Well, do we save your sweet cunt for Linda, or wreck it for your husband?”
 
   Before Julie could answer, they were both startled to hear Linda’s voice from the doorway saying, “Why don’t I taste it first, then we both wreck her cunt?  Happy Anniversary!”  Linda was standing in the doorway, her conservative jacket open and blouse unbuttoned nearly to her belly, showing off a white frilly half-bra like Julie’s.
 
   Lance turned to her and said, “Whoa, looks like you were out looking for ‘action.’”
 
   Linda smiled as she dropped her jacket and walked towards them, saying, “I was.  I could have had enough action for a porn movie.” As she moved in to kiss Lance, she added, “But I thought I might have more fun here.”
 
   After they broke their kiss, she turned to Julie and pulled her close, kissing her deeply.  Julie could feel the other woman’s hand on her ass and another on her neck, holding her tight as their tongues explored each other’s mouths.  Julie was quite a bit buzzed, and extremely horny, and realized she didn’t care who was using her body, as long as someone did!
 
   Linda released Julie and said, “Undress me, baby.” She turned to Lance and said, “Get me a scotch.”
 
   Julie slowly unbuttoned the rest of Linda’s blouse buttons, and paused as she saw the tiny golden rings through her nipples.  She pushed the blouse off Linda’s shoulders as she stared at the rings.  Linda noticed Julie’s stare and said, “You like those?”  I bet you’d like a pair of your own, as she reached up and grabbed Julie’s nipples, making her gasp.
 
   Linda then said, “Suck them!” as she pulled Julie forward by her nipples.  Julie reached forward and tentatively took one nipple in her mouth, and hear Linda’s faint sigh.  She licked a little and heard Linda say, “You haven’t done this before, have you?”  Julie’s shook her head to say “no.”  “Oooh nice.  Well, suck them hard, just like you like it.  And grab the rings with your teeth and pull sometimes - it feels unbelievable.”
 
   Julie began sucking Linda’s breasts in earnest, pulling them into her mouth, and then caught a ring in her teeth and pulled a little, earning a deep moan from Linda.  Linda reached up and unhooked her bra, letting it fall as Julie continued her work on Linda’s breasts.  
 
   Julie felt Linda’s hand move between her legs, and felt her rubbing her newly naked pussy.  She paused in her sucking and looked at Linda, who said, “Why did you stop?  Finish undressing me while I play with your cunt.  It’s actually mine, isn’t it? Mine to eat, mine to play with, mine to destroy.”  Julie nodded her head as she started to unfasten Linda’s skirt, letting it drop to the floor, showing that she was wearing no panties.  She heard Linda continue, “Oh yes, Lance and I plan on destroying your cunt.  You want that don’t you?”
 
   “Oh yes,” Julie heard herself moan.
 
   “Here you go, Baby” she heard Lance say as he handed a drink to Linda, “I can’t wait for more of that married cunt.”  He emphasized the word. ”You know, she wouldn’t tell me her name, just to call her ‘Slut,” or anything nasty.”
 
   Linda took a sip of her scotch and said, “Is that so?”  She looked at Lance and said, “Wait, ‘more of’?  Do you mean you already nailed this little slut?”
 
   He looked a little sheepishly at his wife and said, “Well, you should have seen how she was dressed.  And she told me she was my anniversary present.  What did you think I would do.”
 
   Linda threw back her scotch and handed it to him, saying, “Another.”  She turned towards Julie and said, “ It’s my turn with her.  Get up on the bed!”  Julie scrambled up, excited at what might happen next.  Julie barked, “Lay on your back!” as Lance departed to get another drink for her.
 
   Linda crawled onto the bed next to Julie and kissed her deeply then said, “So you let my husband come inside you on our anniversary?” Julie was confused, but nodded slightly.  Linda cracked a big smile and said, “Good job!  Now I’m going to teach you to eat cunt while I see if I can taste him.”  With that, she turned and straddled Julie in a 69 position,  
 
   Julie felt the herself being spread, and felt the other woman’s tongue licking inside her, while her pussy, correction, cunt waved over her face.  Julie was sure she could smell her aroma, and it turned her on - it was either that or Linda’s tongue working inside her.
 
   Lance entered the room, and she heard him say, “Oh god!  That’s awesome!” as he saw the women together on the bed.
 
   Linda pulled her head away for a moment to say, “Honey, get up behind me and let the Slut watch you fuck me.  Then she can eat your sperm out of me.”  She lifted up and glanced between their bodies at Julie and said, “I want you to lick us while we fuck, and don’t forget to tongue his balls and ass so he gives me a big load.”  She then returned to licking Julie, this time sucking her clit and fingering her.
 
   Julie felt the bed creak as Lance climbed on, and watched as he moved forward over her face, pausing to rub his enlarged cock head over her Linda’s wet pussy, lubricating himself.  He then leaned back slightly and pushed his wet cock against her lips, letting her taste the other woman.  Julie parted her lips slightly to taste Linda’s pussy, and Lance pushed into her mouth before then pulling out and leaning forward to impale his wife.  Julie watched as his cock disappeared into the other woman as Lance’s balls and ass were presented over her face.
 
   Julie could hear Linda moan as Lance slid into her, and as he stated stroking in and out of her, she heard, “Yes, that’s it Baby, fuck me!  Show that slut how good you fuck!”  Julie felt her pussy being pulled open as Linda continued, “Come on Slut!  Suck my man’s balls and lick his ass.  Get him worked up to fill me!”  Julie felt her clit attacked again as the other woman fell to fingering her deeper.
 
   Julie could smell Linda’s sex as Lance’s cock slid in and out of her, and reached up slightly, extended her tongue to slide over his cock, tasting the juices.  She leaned forward a bit more and sucked his testicles, sucking one into her mouth, which stopped his stroking as he let her continue to lick and suck him while he moaned.  She heard him say, “Oh yes!  That’s it! Suck my nuts, that feels so good!”  Linda was also moaning as she continued to attack Julie’s pussy with her tongue and lips.
 
   Linda started to rock back and forth, sliding over Lance’s cock while he stood still, letting Julie suck and lick his balls.  Julie heard Lance moaning louder, saying, “Oh God, I’m close, Baby!”  With that, Linda pushed back more, forcing Lance down closer to Julie’s face.  She heard Linda say, “Give her your ass, Baby!” and watched as Lance reached back, spreading his cheeks, as he pressed his asshole to Julie’s mouth.  By this point, Julie was worked to a frenzy and Lance smelled of Linda’s pussy and soap, so she opened her mouth and began kissing and tonguing his ass, pretending it was Linda’s cunt, as she reached up and helped spread his cheeks..
 
   She was rewarded with Lance’s louder moan, saying “Yes, that’s it!  Eat my ass you slut!”  Julie tried to fuck his ass with her tongue, but was trapped under him, so stuck it out as far as she could and continued wiggling it to get him off.  After a moment or two, she felt her face grasped between his cheeks as he tensed up and started coming inside his wife.  Julie lay still, feeling Linda’s fingers still inside her, as Lance jerked a few times and then stood still.  She had a hard time breathing trapped under him like this, but was on the verge of orgasm herself and didn’t want to lose the feeling.
 
   Lance finally raised up a little, sliding his balls across her face, and pushing his softening, juice covered cock against her lips.  Julie quickly sucked him in, tasting his come mixed with Linda’s juices.  After she sucked him for a minute or two, he stood back, and she took a few deep breaths of air before Linda sat up, pulling her fingers out of Julie.  She saw Linda look back as she scooted back to squat over Julie’s face, and heard her say, “Go ahead, eat his come.” as she lowered herself onto Julie’s mouth, pulling apart her labia so that all her wetness opened onto Julie’s mouth.  Julie tasted a trickle of Lance’s come running into her mouth as she began tonguing Linda, hoping she could get her off quickly.
 
   Lance slid off the bed and grabbed his phone.  As he returned, Linda looked at him sternly and said, “What are you doing?”  Lance smiled and said, “I want some shots for her husband.  She likes him to see what a slut she is, and I like showing off to him.”  With that he circled around behind Linda, who leaned forward to suck Julie’s pussy some more.  As she leaned forward, she lifted her lips slightly off of Julie’s face.  Julie looked up, her tongue continuing to lick Linda’s wetness, as Lance snapped a shot.  He said, “Got it.” and Linda lowered back onto Julie’s face as she watched Lance sending the email to her husband.
 
   Julie heard Lance come around to watch his wife licking Julie’s cunt, and listened as he encouraged her.  Julie was mad with lust as Linda worked her magic tongue all around Julie’s throbbing pussy, and was a little overwhelmed by her first taste of pussy.  She started bucking a bit as she neared her climax, and heard Lance telling Linda to ‘finish her off.’  She felt Linda stop licking her, and Julie desperately bucked her hips into the air, hoping to reach her peak.
 
   She moaned in despair and could hear Lance ask why Linda stopped, and Linda’s reply, “I want her so horny she’ll do anything.”  She felt Linda’s tongue again before she completely cooled down, and a pause as Linda said to her husband, “Go get Stretch.  And the lube.”  She then felt Linda’s tongue again as she heard Lance rummage in a drawer and return after a few moments.  She heard Lance ask, “You sure?” and Linda’s tongue stopped again as she lifted her head to answer.  Julie was beginning to hate Lance and his question, when she heard Linda’s reply, “Her husband wants you to ‘wreck her pussy,’ doesn’t he?”
 
   “Oh yes, Lance answered.”  Julie felt a shiver of anticipation.
 
   
  
 


 
 
   The Stretch
 
   Linda swung herself off of Julie’s face and lay down beside her, running her hands on the woman’s belly, before sliding her hand down to rub her sensitive clit.  She met the other woman’s eyes as she said, “My God, you look like a mess and smell like sex.” She smiled and winked, “Your husband will love it!”  She leaned over and gave her a little kiss before she continued, “Now for your husband’s request to ‘wreck your pussy and fill you with sperm.’ Are you ready?”  Julie felt a little scared but exhilarated, as she nodded slightly.
 
   Linda smiled and looked down at Lance, and Julie followed her gaze, seeing the black vibrator that Lance was holding by its large handle.  She noticed the tail trailing off, and figured that ran to the batteries and controller.  Lance was finishing slathering lube all over it.  Julie saw how wide and long it was, and didn’t think it would fit inside her, so turned to Linda with a little fear in her eyes.  Before she could say anything, Linda smiled and said, “Don’t worry, he’ll be gentle.  You’ll love how it feels, and yes it will fit - just slowly hump your hips to help.”
 
   With that, Linda’s lips met Julie’s, and she felt Linda’s fingers begin to pinch and pull her nipple as she felt pressure against her pussy, knowing Lance was rubbing the monster against her.  The pressure was strong and steady but didn’t hurt, and Linda reminded her to keep bucking her hips, which she did.  As she wiggled her hips up and down, she could feel the dildo begin to enter her.  She felt so full that it was exciting, but knew she couldn’t get more than the first inch or so inside.  She was distracted by Linda moving down to suck her nipples and breasts roughly, and had a hard time keeping track of both the pain in her breasts and the pressure in her pussy as she felt Lance moving the dildo in and out of her gently.
 
   They kept at this for a long time, as Linda continued to attack her breasts, surely leaving marks, and Lance worked the first couple of inches of the dildo in and out of her.  He would occasionally lick her clit, bringing her close to climax, then stop, leaving her almost in tears as she couldn’t quite reach her orgasm.  After what seemed like hours, after he left her hanging one more time, she could feel him give a little push as he stopped tonguing her clit.  She finally heard him talk, saying just, “There!” She also felt Linda release the nipple she had been sucking and stare down where Lance was working the dildo.  Julie raised her head and looked down, shocked to see that only the handle of the monstrous phallus was sticking out of her!
 
   Linda smiled back down at her and said, “See? I told you it would fit!”  For effect, Lance slowly withdrew the veiny black fake penis out of her, before slowly sliding it back inside - she guessed it must be 10” or more long and at least 2-3” thick, but felt so good as it filled her up.  Linda reached down and grabbed the black ‘tail’ of the device and pulled it up, revealing a bulb at the end.  She placed it in Julie’s hand and said, “Here’s the fun part - it’s inflatable.  If you want to really feel full, give a pump or two.”  She could read Julie’s expression and added, “Don’t worry, it only inflates a tiny bit for each pump.”  Linda motioned for Lance to join her and said, “Now, to make sure you are really ‘marked’ for your husband!”
 
   With that, husband and wife sucked her breasts, leaving hickeys and bite marks as Linda stroked Julie’s pussy and Lance continued to slide the dildo in and out of her.  Julie found herself squeezing the bulb each time they hit a particularly sensitive area on her breasts.  After a few minutes, she was sure she could feel herself being stretched, which turned her on even more, so she pumped the bulb some more.  She moaned and Linda said, “I think she wants to come?  Do you?”
 
   “Oh fuck yes!” was Julie’s answer.
 
   “Linda put her face in front of Julie’s and said, “How about I lick your sweet cunt until you come on my face?”  Julie nodded quickly, eager to finally reach her peak after all this time.  Linda added, “OK, one lick for each squeeze.  Deal?”  Julie was so desperate to come she would have agreed to anything, so she nodded again. 
 
   Julie watched Linda slide down to put her face between Julie’s legs, and saw her eagerly staring at her very horny pussy, with the black handle lewdly sticking out of her.  She thought it looked like her pussy and lower belly were swollen up from the rubber intruder, but was sure that it couldn’t be that large inside her.  Julie waited for Linda’s mouth to work its magic and realized that she wouldn’t get started until she squeezed the bulb.
 
   Julie gave a squeeze, and Linda’s tongue licked over her hot horny cunt, then stopped.  Julie was frustrated, so gave another squeeze, and Linda gave another lick.  Soon Julie was squeezing in a regular rhythm which caused Linda’s tongue to lick her the same. As she got closer to her peak, she squeezed more rapidly, feeling the phallus growing, and Linda’s tongue obliged, whipping Julie into a wild orgasm which she had awaited for an hour or more.  When she finished thrashing, she saw both Linda and Lance standing at the edge of the bed, looking down at her pussy.
 
   She looked down and could see that her pussy and lower belly were very swollen, and realized that she must have inflated the black monster to some huge girth in order to have that effect.  She fumbled with the bulb and couldn’t figure out how to reverse the air, then reached down to try and pull it out.  Linda’s hand held her back and said, “Don’t! You’ll hurt yourself.”
 
   She took the bulb from Julie’s hand, and turned a valve, which caused the air to slowly flow out.  Lance picked up his camera and focused between Julie’s legs as Linda gently pulled on the handle, attempting to withdraw the device from Julie.  After a few minutes of escaping air, and some gently pulling, the dildo started to withdraw.  Julie watched Linda fasten the valve again and continue to pull as she could actually feel herself getting emptier.  They all watched as the dildo slowly emerged from Julie.  When the bulbous tip slid out, there was no sound except for a slight exhaling from Lance, who was still filming.  He fiddled with the camera phone a bit more as Linda brought the glistening rod up for Julie’s inspection.  She reached for it and found that she could barely get both hands around it with fingers touching - it was much wider than her arm, and covered in her juices.  Linda smiled and presented it to her, saying, “That was impressive!  Now suck it clean, you super slut.”
 
   Linda looked over to Lance and said, “Now fill her up before we send her home to hubby!”  Lance didn’t need any more encouragement - his cock was rock hard, and he pulled Julie to the edge of the bed, ready to enter her.  Julie was idling licking her juices and lube off of the giant phallus, in a daze, still marvelling that this was inside her, when she realized it must have been much larger before they deflated it to get it out of her.
 
   She felt Lance push against her as he entered her, then pull away.  She looked down and he had his cock in hand, saying, “Oh man, I can’t feel anything - she’s too loose!”  Julie figured he was kidding around and heard Linda say, “Well, jerk off into her then.”  She continued licking, still in a daze, and saw Lance stroking his cock and finally groan as he stuck himself inside her as he came, shooting his sperm deep inside her.  She felt sated, and slutty, and tired and let Linda gently take the dildo from her hand and wipe off the remaining juices all over Julie’s face.  She then saw Linda reach down into her cunt as Lance took another picture, and felt Linda smearing her face with his come and her juices.  She smiled as she thought of how she would look when Jim saw her - covered in sperm and reeking of pussy like the slut she wanted to be.
 
   
  
 


 
 
   Aftermath
 
   Julie was in a daze, and only started to regain her senses when Linda held up the phone screen to show her a picture of her ‘wrecked pussy’ that they sent to her husband.  She had to look again, but could clearly see Linda’s hand inside her pussy, scooping out a pool of come with four fingers, and the next picture showed her cunt gaping open, still nearly as wide as Linda’s hand as she withdrew it.  She tried to stand, but it felt like she had a horse between her legs, so she sipped some more tequila that Lance brought her while Linda dressed her in the frilly crotchless panties and open cup bra, sliding a silky robe over her after she laced on the new high heeled shoes.
 
   They led her out to her car, she could barely walk, and Julie thought she could feel the breeze up inside her pussy as she sat in her car with Linda, who was driving.  Linda said something about taking her home and Lance following, but all Julie could think about was how completely used up she felt - for the first time in a while she didn’t feel horny or anxious.
 
   She watched the street lights go by, and recognized her house as they pulled up.  She let Linda help her out of the car and stood with her at the front door as they waited for Jim to open it for them.  She saw Lance sitting in another car by the street waiting for something.  She couldn’t figure out why she was waiting at her own front door, but liked the look on Jim’s face as he opened it for them.
 
   She saw him look at Linda, and was a little surprised that he wasn’t more excited at how slutty she looked.  He held the door as Linda helped her hobble in, and as Jim turned to Julie she smiled and said, a little drunkenly, “Hey Baby!  I’ve been a dirty slut tonight!  How do I look?”  Linda and Jim sat her on the sofa, and as he stood back a little, he smiled and said, “God! You look like a fucked-out whore!  And smell like one too.”
 
   Julie giggled and said, “I smell like Linda’s pussy, I bet!” Then she fumbled with the silky robe, pulling it open, and spread her legs, saying, “And you can bet I’ve been fucked out!  Check out my cunt!” She giggled again.
 
   Jim stared at his wife, laying on the sofa with a sexy little set of lingerie on, but was more turned on by the hickeys and bite marks on her breasts - she was covered with them.  He could see her makeup was smeared and she had a crust of sex-juice across her cheeks.  When he got closer to her pussy, he could see she was shaved (which he knew from the pictures) but also saw that the crotchless panties were inside her gaping pussy lips, holding them open and framing a dark hole where her tight little pussy used to be.  He said softly, “Oh my God.  Look at your pussy!”
 
   She giggled and hooked her fingers inside herself, spreading even wider, and said, “It’s my cunt!  Well, it was Lance’s cunt tonight, then Linda’s.  Now I guess it’s yours again.  Wanna fuck me?” She giggled, obviously still drunk.  Linda was rubbing her pussy, turned on by the woman’s dirty talk, and eying the husband.  
 
   Linda said softly, “Well, you did ask him to ‘wreck her pussy.’”  She could see the erection in his shorts, and was horny for some more naughty action tonight, to continue to defile Julie a little more.  She continued, “She was too stretched out for Lance to fuck, so he jacked off into her to fulfill your other request - that she come home ‘filled with his sperm.’” She smiled as she opened her jacket, revealing the same skimpy outfit that Julie wore.  “I doubt you’ll feel anything from her wrecked cunt either, but if you taste my cunt and like it, I’ll let you use my very tight little married cunt.”  She settled into the couch next to Julie, spreading her legs too.
 
   Jim looked at Julie, and back at Linda, and leaned forward towards Linda’s crotch.  Linda put her hand against his forehead, and said, “Taste my pussy on your wife’s face!  She’s also covered in my husband’s sperm.”  She spread her legs a bit more and said, “Only then can you fill my tight married body with your come.”
 
   Jim turned to Julie, and moved to kiss her, tasting the tequila and sex on her breath.  He then began to tongue her face and neck, licking the wet and dry sex from her.  She moaned as he did it, and said, “Come on baby!  Fuck my wrecked cunt!”  She watched Jim pull his shorts down, letting his erection spring free.  He gave her one last kiss before he moved over in front of Linda, aiming his cock at her waiting pussy.  She was surprised by him and said, “But…”
 
   Lind cut her off with, “Now Julie - you little slut!  You let my husband come in your gaping cunt, you should let your husband fuck my tight little one, don’t you think?”  Julie could just watch as her husband buried himself in the other woman, humping and kissing her.  She heard Linda encouraging him as she said, “Come on baby!  My husband is waiting in the car while you fuck me!  It’s our anniversary, so imagine me walking down the aisle when you fill me with your come!  I promised it to him, but you’re fucking it now!”  With a final groan, she watched Jim emptying himself into the other woman.  Linda gave Jim a long kiss, then turned to Julie and kissed her as well before she left without another word.
 
   * * *
 
   Julie awoke the next morning with a hangover and groaned as Jim handed her a cup of coffee.  “Oh God, what a night.”
 
   Jim smiled at her and said, “I bet. I want to hear all about it!”
 
   She reached down and found her shaved pussy was very sore, and she could feel that she was still very loose, but didn’t feel like she was gaping anymore.
 
   She saw Jim smile again as he said, “Yes, I bet you’ll be sore for some while.”
 
   She said shyly, “Sorry.”
 
   He beamed and leaned forward for a kiss - “Oh God no!  That was the best!  I was a little surprised but I was up half the night wondering about what you had done - I was so excited thinking about how you smelled and tasted like sex, and your huge cunt, as you say.”
 
   “Really?” she said in surprise.  Sorry you couldn’t use me too, but I guess you got Linda, didn’t you?”
 
   “Ha!” he laughed.  “Yes, I fucked her right next to you - how could I resist fucking a married woman on her anniversary?”  He winked, “But I *did* use you - I spent most of the night jerking off, and shot off into your pussy every time.” He paused for a moment and added, “Well, every time except when I shot off all over your face.  I love the way you look covered in sex like that.”
 
   She grinned at him, pleased with how excited he was, and said, “I guess I wasn’t *that* wrecked after all?”
 
   “Oh no,” he said, leaning forward, “You were really stretched.  I could get my whole hand inside you at first.”  She looked shocked.  “But Linda says you should tighten up, especially if you do Kegel exercises - she told me it worked with her.”
 
   Julie was surprised, “You spoke to her?”
 
   Jim said, “Yes, she emailed to check on you.”  He smiled slyly as he said, “I told her I wanted to gape her like they did to you, and she said she would consider it, but only if she could set up a bunch of ‘friends’ to fuck you as a team.”
 
   Julie smiled, knowing she would do it.
 
    
 
    
 
   


 
   
  
 

ADDITIONAL WORK BY THIS AUTHOR
 
   Look for more ‘Julie the Slutty Wife’ stories from Peaches Dean if you like wives and forbidden encounters.
 
   Julie Loaned Out: Beginnings of a Slutty Wife
 
   Happily married Julie and Jim meet their new neighbors, and Julie finds herself thinking of more than just dinner and drinks after she meets the handsome married neighbor. Jim urges his wife to cheat with the older man, and Julie gives in, releasing a slutty side of herself she never imagined. 
 
   Turned on by his wife’s first reluctant adventure, Jim ‘loans’ her to the neighbor for the day, with the instructions that she ‘do whatever he wants.’ Julie agrees and completely gives herself over to being a slut, even risking pregnancy with this new man while her husband encourages her. She surprises herself at the emotions and urges unleashed by giving herself to a near stranger. 
 
   This story includes graphic descriptions of sex, as well as exploring the emotional and mental excitement of taboo relations. 
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