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MILF MONA'S VACATION NIGHTMARE
Husband's new friends and old enemies blackmail busty mature wife
1. Paradise Point Resort
Despite his life being labeled as perfect by many of his friends, Brian Doyle felt like something was missing. He had a good sales job, two healthy, well-mannered teenage kids, a house in the suburbs, and of course, Mona. Brian's attraction to Mona, his sexy 36-year-old wife, had only grown over the years.
While Mona had the natural good looks that came with being a leggy 5'10, skinny, and physically active woman, her body type had changed as she became a mother. In particular, her bust had grown considerably after the birth of two children, and her skinny frame now supported a wonderfully large but still firm 34dd bust. Mona had also worked especially hard in in the gym to transform her "flat" butt into what could now be considered a "bubble" butt. She could certainly now be considered a voluptuous mom in every sense, and Brian couldn't get enough of it. It did not matter what she wore -- nearly every guy that crossed her path found it impossible not to stare at her Barbie-like proportions.
Brian found it hard to quench his insatiable desire for sex with his hot but still very conservative wife. Ever since he had known Mona, she had always been shy and tried her best not to attract any additional attention. Brian had bought her sexy outfits over the years and tried his best to convince her to wear them, in private and out in public, but rarely had any success.
Over time, Brian's fantasies evolved to thinking about her with other men who might have more success in stirring up her wild side, but he was too worried about her reaction to that idea to bring it up. Regardless of whether that ever came to fruition, Brian felt that they needed a vacation to rev up their relationship and love life, and he soon found what he thought was the perfect, romantic destination.
A few weeks later, with the kids shipped off to Grandma's house for the next 5 days, Brian and Mona Doyle jetted off to Cancun, Mexico. Brian was excited for many reasons, but seeing his big-titted wife strut around in a bikini for a few days topped the list.
After checking into their room, Brian and Mona headed down to the beach. Mona looked like the definition of a milf, her natural, voluptuous body on display in a bright pink bikini for every male onlooker who walked by.
One of those who took notice of Brian's beautiful wife was the owner of the beach resort, Tom Diggs, a balding, 52 year old man who stood 6'2 and had the physique of a former body builder. After making millions as an investment banker and watching his first marriage unravel because of his inability to spend enough time at home, Tom had decided that a change of scenery was what he needed. After many months of researching potential new business ventures, he had stumbled upon the Paradise Point resort in Cancun, which was in need of repair and a new owner. A few months later, he was the proud new owner of the resort and his spirits lifted as he envisioned a new beginning.
Over the five years since Tom had bought Paradise Point, he had built the resort into a premiere destination in Mexico, and he had become something of a local celebrity in Cancun. One of the other fruits of his success in building a highly rated resort was the tremendous number of attractive women who made their way to his hotel. With Tom's reputation and ability to woo women with simple yet effective gestures such as free room upgrades, complementary drinks and meals at their highly acclaimed restaurants and invitations to his 5,000 square foot luxurious villa, he found it easy to have affairs with both single and married women.
But Tom liked a good challenge, and married women, particularly those with their husbands close by, fit the bill. For his favorite targets, Tom would frequently offer to upgrade their accommodations, and he would place them in the Roosevelt or Edmond Suites, both of which were equipped with hidden cameras throughout each room. During his days in the cutthroat world of investment banking, he had enjoyed the many hours of prep time, analyzing a potential deal, concocting a plan, and then doing whatever it took to get it done. He viewed women in the same vein, and enjoyed getting a detailed glimpse of their bodies before he swooped in to claim his prize.
Tom had been on the beach prepping a few of the new bartenders at their new Tiki Bar when he caught a glimpse of Brian and his beautiful leggy wife, Mona. She was wearing a white mesh cover up over what looked like a pink bikini. Her skin tone was perfect, and her long flowing brunette hair was partially covered by a straw sun hat. Tom had a weakness for tall, natural looking women with curves -- his first wife had been a former model -- and he felt a tingling in his groin as he saw Mona strip off her mesh top to reveal a mouthwatering set of heavy firm tits to match her supple behind.
For the next hour, Tom found it hard to concentrate on educating his new crew as he tried to catch a glimpse of Mona. He had tried to focus elsewhere but nearly ejaculated in his pants when he saw the leggy beauty emerge from the water after losing her bikini top, clutching those wonderfully huge milky white jugs as they wobbled in her arms. He knew at that moment that he had to have this beauty, and he began to concoct a plan.
Brian and Mona had enjoyed their first day at the resort, and they were looking forward to dinner at one of the four star restaurants on the property when they heard a knock at the door. At the door was one of the hotel's assistant managers, Douglas, who said he had heard they were celebrating a wedding anniversary (Brian had specified this on the reservation in hopes of getting more perks), and wanted to offer the opportunity to upgrade them to the spacious Roosevelt suite. Brian and Mona smiled widely as they asked what they had done to deserve such a wonderful gift, to which Douglas replied, our hotel does whatever it can to make our guests feel special.
After Douglas had brought the excited couple to their new room, Tom heard him radio back down to the front desk that the room switch had now been completed. He had, of course, inquired about the name of the couple after he had spotted them at the pool, and instructed the hotel staff to come up with a reason to upgrade them. Tom could barely contain himself with excitement as his thoughts immediately focused upon the big-titted Mona, who he would hopefully get a glimpse of later that evening.
Tom stared up at his 65-inch screen surrounded by 10 smaller televisions with views of every room in the two suites. He was fully aware of the legal ramifications and likely jail time if word ever got out that he was filming his hotel guests. He went to tremendous lengths to hide his setup by hiring an external cleaning staff. They signed confidentiality agreements that stated they would be sued if they spoke of anything they saw during their time at Tom's residence; and they were never to enter Tom's "private screening" room.
Tom dialed down to the Three Pines Restaurant, where he had been told the Doyles were dining, and asked that two bottles of wine be sent to their table, with his compliments. Tom had hoped the free wine might lead to some additional sexual activity that he would get to enjoy on video later in the evening. When the bottles were delivered, Brian and Mona looked at each other in disbelief. Brian remarked how lucky they were to be staying at such a wonderful place and hoped to meet Tom to thank him in person.
Tom was in the middle of eating his dinner when one of his camera screens picked up the couple coming back to their suite. Tom's heart raced as he anticipated seeing Mona's hot body nude. After a few minutes of lingering on the couch, Mona made her way to the bedroom to get ready for bed. She slowly unbuttoned her shirt and Tom nearly ejaculated in his pants as she unhinged her bra clasp.
Tom's cock throbbed as he watched Mona rub lotion on her magnificent jugs. Her areolas were dark and wide as they covered at least a third of her boobs. Their natural shape was perky but had a slight sag and slowly swayed from side to side. She had stripped down to a pair of white thong panties, which gave Tom an even greater appreciation of her physique. While she had a few wrinkles on her backside, it was bubbly and muscular and looked ripe for a spanking.
Brian staggered into the room 15 minutes later and began to sloppily massage his wife's back and kiss her. It was clear he was drunk, and she was not. Hoping that he would get to enjoy some much anticipated sexual activity between the couple, Tom was disappointed when Mona appeared to rebuff Brian's advances as he made multiple attempts to take off her thong. Brian soon passed out on the bed as Mona made her way to the bathroom to shower off.
Tom's face pressed up against the screen as he watched Mona drop her thong and climb into the shower to scrub off her perfect milf body. Tom's penis swelled as he watched her lather up with soap, scrubbing every voluptuous curve and shaving the edges of her well-manicured landing strip. Tom imagined himself in there with her, pressed up against her big behind, reaching around to grab a hold of her mammoth breasts as she rubbed her bubble butt on his dick. After drying her hair, she changed into a silky nightgown that fit tightly against her curvy body. It was clear that this magnificent woman would not give in easily to sexual advances, even from her husband, so Tom would need something to loosen her up and spark her interests.
II. THE APPROACH
Brian woke up early the next morning to find his lovely wife nude from the waist down as her nightgown had ridden up during the night. She lay there peacefully with her perfectly manicured thin brown landing strip leading to her tightly puckered pussy lips. Even after two kids, Mona was incredibly tight and could rarely take Brian's average 6 inches without sufficient lube. Brian was overcome by the sexiness of his hot exposed wife. Before he could think about the consequences, he took his rock hard erection and tried to maneuver it into his wife's tight vagina. Immediately upon insertion, she jumped up and screamed in pain.
Mona punched Brian and yelled, "Don't ever pull something like that again Brian!"
She was furious and stormed into the bathroom. Emerging a while later, Mona declared she needed the day to herself to get over Brian's unwanted advances and he should go do something on his own. Brian explained that he was just sexually frustrated but she wouldn't have any of it. She said she would be in the main beach area today and it would be best if Brian found somewhere else to spend his time.
Eagerly watching from his television display, Tom had awoken to Mona's screaming and overheard everything that followed. He couldn't have been more pleased with how things were shaping up. He began to get dressed, knowing the opportunity to meet his beauty would arrive very soon.

A few minutes later, Tom dialed up his "wingman" Steve Mobley, his closest friend who lived down the road. 15 months ago they had met at the local Dive bar and became fast friends. Steve had also hit it big as a venture capitalist and decided to retire early. Steve was in his mid-40s and had a smooth, calming presence that most women found very appealing. It also helped that he was a 6"5, blond haired, in shape, surfer-model type. Both men took special pride in the conquest of married women, and Steve often accompanied Tom whenever he pursued them at his resort. Tom gave Steve the quick run-down on Mona. From his description, she sounded too good to be true. Steve was in and planned to head over to the resort that afternoon.
Tom also made a quick call to another close American acquaintance, Jake Wyles, who lived 20 minutes away on the other side of Cancun. Like Tom and Steve, Jake had achieved financial success as a stock trader and spent a few months a year in Cancun. He spent much of his time as an amateur videographer and photographer, and he was Tom's "go-to" guy for "special projects" which were always to remain confidential. Tom rarely made these types of "business calls" to Jake, but this occasion called for it and Jake was the man for the job. Like Tom, he had a dark sexual side to him, and an appreciation for beautiful women like Mona, so he was "all in" when he heard about the chance to help Tom with this one. Tom told him to arrive early in the afternoon, and to make himself invisible while getting some footage of Mona at the beach. Tom assured him "he would enjoy every second of it."

It was already after 12 pm and Steve had arrived a few minutes before to rendezvous with Tom. Tom had scouted out two spots at the Tiki bar that gave the men a clear view of everyone entering the beach area. Everything would take place at the Tiki bar around happy hour. Just as they began to discuss how to handle Brian Doyle, Tom tapped Steve's arm - Mona had arrived, and she had found a chair only 50 feet away from where they were sitting. And what a stunner she was -- Steve's cock throbbed as she slowly pulled off her sundress to reveal the hottest milf body he had seen in a long, long time. As she walked over to pick up a towel, her massive breasts jiggled as her top struggled to contain them.
"Wow what a hot fucking milf, " Steve remarked. "And that ass too! It's big and juicy with all the right jiggle." And her bikini was not at all what Steve expected to see after Tom described her as a boring conservative dresser. "It looks like someone wanted to show off the goods today," Steve said.
But the best part of the outfit, as Tom and Steve quickly noticed but apparently Mona did not, was that her bikini bottom became transparent when wet, and the dark pubic hair of her neatly trimmed landing strip was somewhat visible. "That hot bitch," Tom said. "Let's give her time to get comfortable and tan that hot body before we make our move," Steve said quietly.
Tom had also noticed Jake, already set up with his small portable camera back near the far edge of the patio that ran parallel to the beach.
Tom shot him a text that said: "White bikini. Preparing to engage target soon."
Jake glanced over and zoomed in on her luscious rack. He gradually panned down to her white bottoms, which hardly left anything to the imagination, as her camel toe and pubic hair were visible. His cock immediately stiffened in his pants.
"Holy shit Tom. Those tits! This is going to be a lot of FUN," Jake texted back to Tom.

Brian had felt conflicted all day - angry with himself for violating Mona but turned on by the thought of his cock slipping into his wife's tight pussy without her approval. Although he was banned from hanging out with her that day, Brian still hoped to get a glimpse of her lying out in her swimsuit. He slowly made his way to the back of the beach, propping himself up a few feet away from the Tiki bar behind a straw hut.
Brian surveyed the scene. At first he did not see his sexy wife lying face down on the lounge chair. But he soon identified her big juicy butt in what looked like to be a tiny bottom that barely covered anything. He couldn't believe she was wearing an outfit like that without him! She must be really angry. Before he could sneak over to get a closer look, he saw two well-built men staring at his wife and overheard them mentioning her by name. He was confused - how could they know Mona, and why were they talking about her? At that very moment, Tom and Steve got up and began walking in Brian's direction. Brian acted as if he didn't see them coming and stared into the distance.
"Hi my name is Tom and this is my friend Steve. What is yours?"

"Brian. Nice to meet you guys. How can I help you?"

Before he could finish talking, Tom excitedly said, "Brian Doyle who is married to the beautiful Mona?"

"Yep that's me. And you are Tom! Thank you so much for the upgrade and wine. We really appreciate it."

"The pleasure is all mine Brian." Tom said.

"Care to join us for a drink over here at the pool?"

"Sure."
After making small talk and getting a buzz going from the alcohol, Tom commented that Brian was "a lucky man to have a wife as beautiful as Mona, and he must wake up happy every day having a woman like that sleeping next to him."
Brian replied with a stern but intrigued look, "That is a bit forward."
Steve chimed in, "Brian, if you want forward, let's cut the bullshit - your wife is super hot, and I'm sure you must love seeing her show off those big tits and ass of hers in a bikini like the one she is wearing over there. We sure do."
Brian took a big gulp of his drink as he felt his penis become fully erect at the way these men were talking about his wife. He loved that they viewed her in the same way that he did.
"To be honest guys, I think my wife is the most beautiful woman in the world, and it's a turn on to me that you guys like her too," Brian said with a sly smile on his face.

"Like her?" Tom said. "We love her. Excuse my French but she is a hot fucking milf who I would love to get my hands on."
Brian thought about how other husbands would respond angrily to a crude comment like Tom's. But Brian actually enjoyed the way these men perceived his wife and he wanted to bait them further.
"Our sex life has been crappy for a while now and I've been fantasizing about her with other guys," Brian admitted. "I can't believe I'm admitting it, but I love that you guys are interested in her."

"Brian - your wife deserves to be sexually pleasured. If you are open to it, why don't you hang back behind the Tiki bar around happy hour and you can watch us work our magic on your wife. Just one rule - stay in the background and don't interfere. I promise you that you won't regret it." Tom said.

Brian couldn't believe that he was giving these two older men permission to pursue his wife, but the thought of her being pleasured by another man was overpowering and he went with it.
"Go for it guys. She's always been very shy and introverted so good luck in whatever your plan is." Brian said.

"Thanks but we won't need it. Just enjoy the drinks that we will be sending your way," Steve said.
As Brian walked away, Steve whispered to Tom, "Game on. Just keep feeding him drinks and we should be all set. "

Nearly three hours had passed since Mona had stretched out on her chair. She had gotten quite a tan already and enjoyed spending time on her own that afternoon. Mona began to get her things together to go back up to the room when a waiter walked over with a drink, indicating the drink was from a gentleman named Tom at the bar. The waiter pointed to Tom, who waved her over to the Tiki bar 20 feet away. Not wanting to be rude, but also having no interest in being picked up by random men, Mona walked cautiously up to the bar. Jake, stealthily positioned at the far side of the pool away from any resort guests, zoomed his camera in on Mona's jiggling ass, her cheeks bouncing from side to side as she approached the two men.

"Mona!" The gentleman hooted enthusiastically. "My name is Tom and I own this resort. Did you enjoy your wine last night?" Tom said.

Mona's uncertain look quickly changed to a smile, "Oh, it's you! I was wondering when I would get to meet you and thank you in person!"

"Well here I am. You can thank me and my friend Steve here by joining us for a drink." Tom said.

Mona desperately wanted to head up to the room but felt that it would be disrespectful if she turned him down. "Ok well just one - I'm a bit of a lightweight and have been sitting in the sun all day," she said.

The two men charmed Mona as she quickly lost track of how much she was drinking. The Tiki bar was packed with others enjoying happy hour, and nearly every guy in the joint found it difficult to keep their eyes off Mona's massive tits. She was also too inebriated to notice that guys kept "accidentally" bumping into her and one of her large areolas had popped out of her bikini top for all to see. She was completely oblivious to the many eyes that focused on her exposed breast.



Steve, sensing that the many men around Mona were also plotting their approach to pick her up, made a bold move. Without asking for permission, he lifted her up by her waist and sat her down in his lap. He whispered in her ear, "It looked like you needed a little more space away from the crowd." She smiled sheepishly, clearly uncomfortable but tipsy enough to let it slide. She reminded herself of Brian's behavior that morning and told herself that these guys were harmless and she should relax.

Steve tried everything he could to keep his erection at bay. With his head slightly above hers, looking down on her body, Steve now had the perfect view of Mona's supple protruding breasts, her fully erect nipples were clearly visible through her top, and her ample bottom pressed firmly into Steve's half erect penis. He slowly massaged her shoulders and arms, as it was clear that Mona was drunk, relaxed, and was open to discussing whatever Tom and Steve wanted to.
Steve wasn't the only one enjoying the nice view of Mona's body. Jake had stealthily crept closer to the bar without giving away his assignment. Every few minutes he would aim his camera towards other areas of the beach, but for the most part, he kept his eye and camera firmly focused on Mona. As Tom had put it on their first project together, "the plot development is essential," and he wanted to be sure that he documented each phase of Mona's time at the resort.
Mona was starting to fade as her eyes became glassier, and her shoulders rolled back as Steve caressed them. Jake had also been on the lookout for Brian, who could ruin their plan completely if Mona saw him. He caught a glimpse of Brian out of the corner of his eye, also off in the distance with several empty glasses, and it was clear that Brian was also feeling the effects of the many drinks that had been sent his way.

Tom wanted to make sure that he kept the buzz going so he prompted Mona to take a shot. She refused, saying that she was already too drunk and she should go back to the suite soon. Tom, anticipating this answer and capitalizing on her current state, told her that she would have to let him take a body shot then. She looked at him blankly as she had no idea what it was.
"Bartender, a shot please," Tom said.
Tom swiftly grabbed the shot, and before Mona could process what was happening, he placed the shot glass between her big tits which wobbled as Tom squeezed them together and put his face in between to take the shot. He waited for a moment to let the crowd get a glimpse of his bold move as several whistles and cheers could be heard. Mona had not anticipated such an aggressive move and attempted to move away when Tom put his hands firmly around sides of her heavy breasts and his mouth in the middle of them. Steve held Mona firmly in place as Tom tipped his head back while continuing to grope her beautiful big breasts and sending them swaying from side to side.
A surprised Mona gave him a disapproving half smile and pulled away from him. But Steve was working his magic touch as he soothed her shoulders and began to caress her outer thighs.

However, Tom soon had her engaging in conversation again as Steve's hands slowly crept to her inner thighs and up towards the edge of her bikini bottoms. Tom tried to pry into hers and Brian's sex life as he asked her about how often they had sex. She looked uncomfortable and seemed to ignore the question as she stared off into the distance.
Tom, undeterred, then made the comment that her husband Brian was a very lucky man, and he must treat her "like a queen" in the bedroom. She again side stepped the question. But Tom kept going and asked her to tell them about the wildest erotic thing she had ever done. She paused for a second, and instead of side stepping another question, she quietly answered that she once had sex on a beach with an ex-boyfriend.
"Lame!" said Steve.
Clearly offended by Steve's response, Mona put her hand up as if to tell him don't say anything further.
A few moments later, Mona inquisitively asked, "Well what would you consider wild?"
Mona was starting to feel dizzy but also strangely aroused. She wasn't particularly attracted to these men but she was having fun and planned to leave soon anyway. Mona felt guilty that she hadn't talked to Brian the entire day and wondered where he might be.
Mona was just about to say goodnight when Steve whispered in her ear, "I'm happy to show you what I would consider wild -- are you up for the challenge?" The sexual tone of the way he said it tickled the hairs on the back of her neck.
Mona was intrigued and wanted to hear what he had to say. "What do I have to do," she said playfully, and skeptically.
Tom said, "Close your eyes."
"Why?" she asked. "I have to go in a minute anyway. I'm sure my husband is wondering where I am."
"Haven't we taken good care of you since you arrived at the resort?" Tom asked. She slowly nodded her head, and sighed. "Ok, but then I'm heading back."
Mona closed her eyes. The men looked at each other and nodded. A moment later, Steve pulled her bikini bottom to the side, revealing her bare pussy to all of the bar patrons. Steve ran his finger along her pussy lips at the same time as Tom planted his lips on Mona's, quickly thrusting his tongue into her mouth. Tom then slid his hand into her bikini top, grabbing a handful of right breast as he pinched her erect nipple.
Completely flustered, and still processing the multiple ways the men had just violated her, Mona quickly pushed off the chair as she staggered and nearly fell face first on the ground before Tom caught her.
"Easy there hunny, you've had a few too many drinks and we don't want you to hurt yourself," Tom said calmly. "Wasn't that a little bit wild?" he asked playfully.
Mona tried to pull away, but she was drunk and reluctantly agreed to let the men help her back to her room.
Tom and Steve ignored her and smiled at one another. They gave the bartender a wink and Jake a thumbs up as they helped Mona back to her room.
III. THE HOTEL ROOM
Brian had spent the last two hours in awe, staring at these two random strangers groping and seducing his wife. He had never been more turned on in his entire life. Tom kept sending over drink after drink, and Brian's head was starting to spin. Just as he was about to move closer to get a better look, he noticed that his wife was no longer there and neither were the two men.
Tom and Steve paused in front of Mona's hotel room as she drunkenly fumbled through her purse for her key. Tom asked if he could help as he reached for the bag but she angrily slapped his hand away. After another minute, Mona located the key and quickly slammed the door in their faces without saying goodbye. The men had thought that Mona would most likely respond this way, and that is why Brian's participation was so crucial.
Less than five minutes had passed before Tom and Steve saw a figure approaching from the distance. It was clear that Brian was extremely drunk as he slowly staggered closer. Tom and Steve walked towards him, wanting to be sure they spoke out of hearing distance of the hotel room.
"I hope you enjoyed the opening act of the show, Brian," Tom said softly. "This is where things start to get really fun. Your wife has had quite a few drinks. You should make sure she is doing ok. But be sure you leave the door cracked open; our work for the evening isn't done yet. We will come and check on you both in a few minutes."
Brian nodded in approval and it appeared he was completely on board, despite having no idea what was about to happen.
"Oh, and Brian," Tom said. "Can you make sure that you and Mona both sign this sheet of paper? It's a confidentiality agreement to make sure our fun night stays between us."
The form was actually a filming consent that gave Tom, Steve, Jake, and their small production company the right to film and distribute the footage. Brian was much too drunk to read it or care what it said.
Brian nodded again and disappeared into the room. A few moments later, Jake emerged from the other side of the hallway, timing his arrival for after Brian had left.
"This bitch is even hotter than that milf Cindy who we filmed two months ago," Steve said.
"Way hotter. Let's hope she calms down a little bit and the hubby cooperates." Jake said.
Just to be safe, the men waited another 10 minutes and then slowly opened the door. What terrific luck! Brian had already passed out in the living room lounge chair with the signed confidentiality form lying on the floor. It was clear that he was too drunk to be aware of what was about to transpire, which was fine by the men.
Jake made sure to hide the camera in his bag, careful not to tip off their intentions before the time was right. The bedroom door was wide open, and Tom tiptoed across to peak in. He motioned to Steve and Jake to take a look, his cock throbbing in the process. There she was, this magnificent woman, passed out with her bikini top at her waist and the bikini bottom still in its proper place.
They slowly closed both the front door and bedroom door, as all three men eyed the leggy mother of two with lust in their eyes. They carefully placed a blindfold over her eyes, trying their best not to wake her
Jake quickly turned on his camera and panned the room before focusing upon the half-naked beauty on the bed. Brian marveled at her beauty -- her flawless ivory skin, perfectly toned arms and long legs, and her pursed, inviting lips.
"Tom, would you like to do the honors? "Steve whispered barely able to contain his excitement.
"Absolutely. Boys -- this is one of the sexiest women I have ever laid eyes on." Tom said. "Let's give this hot bitch what she has been waiting for." Did you bring the oil, Jake?" Tom asked.
"Of course." Jake nodded as he handed it to Tom.
Tom slowly approached the softly breathing Mona on the bed. He gently pushed her right shoulder to the side and positioned her flat on her back. He slowly slid her bikini bottom down her legs, revealing a tightly groomed light brown landing strip that led down to her pussy lips. Tom couldn't believe that this woman had borne two kids as he marveled at how tight her body looked. Tom planted his lips on her pretty pussy lips and slid his tongue along her slit, and then slowly inside of her.
Mona's body twitched and it was clear that she was now half awake. Simultaneously, Steve had stripped off his pants and climbed onto the bed to begin kneading her bare breasts with the oil. He gently squeezed her large breasts together and let them flop back to their natural position. He bent down to kiss and suck her soft nipples. Without much hesitation, Steve straddled her chest, squeezed out a healthy portion of oil, lathered up every inch of her tits, took a handful of both breasts, and roughly wrapped them around his dick. Steve's thick 9-inch cock burrowed into her cleavage as he slid it back and forth between her heavy wobbling tits.
It was clear that Mona was starting to awaken from her slumber, as she softly moaned while Tom continued to lick and finger her pussy. Steve was not as gentle as he continued to roughly titty fuck Mona's large breasts, occasionally smacking his dick on her now erect nipples.
Mona's moans soon stopped and Steve heard her murmur for Brian. When the blindfold started to slide off, Steve pulled it back down. Jake had moved next to the bed to get a bird's eye view of Mona's sensational tits wrapped around Steve's big cock as she arched her back, thrusting her pussy even deeper into Tom's awaiting tongue.
Mona soon became aware of the blindfold and attempted to pull it off as she began to sober up. Tom and Steve glanced at each other, and nodded. While they had never explicitly discussed the plan for when Mona awoke, they had not come this far to be denied before they got to fully enjoy this beauty.
Mona slipped off the blindfold at the same moment that Steve maneuvered his meaty cock above her face and thrust down into her mouth. It was unclear what Mona was about to say at that moment, but it was all for nothing as her eyes opened wide to reveal her shock and displeasure. Mona gagged on the huge cock bearing down on her throat as she tried to scream.
Tom quickly bounced off the bed and pulled out a pair of handcuffs from his bag, and within 20 seconds had cuffed Mona's hands to the bedframe as she flailed her arms and legs. Steve continued to press his cock down on her small mouth as she tried to take in breaths and figure out what was happening. Steve peered down at her and their eyes met -- it was the hottest moment of the evening for Steve as he had this beauty right where he wanted her, at his mercy.
Tom, knowing that their hot evening could come to an end at any moment if Mona screamed loudly enough, took out his 8 inch throbbing cock, pinned Mona's flailing legs in a spread eagle position, and slid the full length of his cock into her wet pussy. Her tight pussy lips gripped his cock as she struggled to take in a cock that was several inches longer and wider than what she was used to. Mona felt a sudden sensation of pain and pleasure shoot up her body as she made a gurgling sound -- one of the few noises that she could make with a cock still buried deep in her mouth. She also noticed a man holding a video camera pointed directly at her and realized something was deeply wrong.
Sensing Mona might pass out from the lack of oxygen, Steve whispered in her ear, "I'm going to take my dick out of your mouth slut, but if you make a peep, I'll put it right back in. She stared in angry disbelief as he pulled his long cock out of her mouth, dripping with her saliva.
"You can't do this. I'm going to go to the police as soon as this is over." Mona, still trying to catch her breath, blurted out.
Tom replied, "We own the police sweetie. You are lucky we didn't invite them to participate. If you play your cards right, we can just have a little fun, and we will give the video back to you for your own viewing pleasure."
"Screw you" Mona said, spitting at him.
Tom, still pounding away at her pussy, smiled and said, "Already got that covered sugar tits."
A tear ran down Mona's face as she started to sob, "Why are you doing this to me?"
"Because your hubby asked us to....it's the truth," Steve said.
At that moment, Mona felt an incredible sense of betrayal and anger at the possibility that this was true. She knew Brian loved to show her off in public, and always seemed to enjoy it when other men made passes at her.
"There is no way it's true." Mona stated.
"I'll tell you what Mona. If I can't produce the evidence, then we will happily let you go. But if we show you that your husband said what we allege, then we are going to have some more fun," Steve said.
Mona didn't answer and prayed it wasn't true. Tom reluctantly slid his throbbing cock back out of Mona's pussy as he motioned to Jake to show the camera to Mona. She immediately noticed that Tom was not wearing a condom and went ballistic.
"Not only did you take advantage of me but you did it without a condom?" Mona yelled angrily. "I don't want any part of you coming near me."
Tom looked at her with a smirk and calmly replied, "I wanted to make sure I fully felt every inch of that hot pussy of yours. I'm sure your husband wouldn't mind seeing you knocked up again so those big tits of yours stay inflated for a few more years."
Before she could respond, Jake approached her with the camera and played back the conversation between Brian and the two men from earlier that afternoon. Her heart sank.
Mona stopped paying attention as she heard a few of the words. Her facial expression said it all -- she felt betrayed and defeated. Steve, sensing a momentary victory, told Tom to unlatch her handcuffs, and he instructed Mona to lie on her stomach so he could give her a massage to calm her nerves.
"It's been an emotional night Mona," Steve said. "All we want is to pleasure you and give you the sexual satisfaction that you haven't had in years," he added.
Mona shook her head in quiet disbelief as it appeared she was surrendering to their demands. Tom glanced over at Steve and smiled. Jake zoomed in on Mona's luscious behind as she reluctantly let Steve caress her legs and butt. While Steve gradually worked on relaxing Mona and getting her ready for round two, Tom walked into the other room.
Brian was still passed out. This guy had no idea how good he had it, and how much his life was about to change. Tom felt a brief moment of sadness for Brian, knowing that Mona was now firmly in his grasp. Tom shook Brian awake and gave him a brief update as to what had transpired as he began to sober up.
"This is your moment Brian," Tom said. "We have been enjoying your wife, but we want you to do whatever you want with her tonight as well. I know you have been waiting a long time for this," Tom said.
Brian's cock tingled at the thought of finally being able to enjoy his wife's body in whatever way he wanted.
"I hope you are also looking forward to adding a gangbang to your bucket list because we can't resist your wife's tight pussy either." Tom said. "Remember, she might act a little salty because she doesn't want to do some of the things you want to do, but don't feel bad, you have been more than patient with her."
Brian nodded. He couldn't wait to get his hands on Mona.
Tom and Brian walked back into the bedroom and Steve had oiled up Mona's entire body from head to toe. She looked like a glimmering goddess, just waiting to be pounced upon. Mona looked more relaxed now, although far from happy with the circumstances. While she briefly enjoyed Steve's hands caressing her body, her mind couldn't escape the current situation and her lack of control over what would unfold over the next few hours.
Mona's eyes then met Brian's, and she flashed a glare of anger that could be felt throughout the room.
"Now Mona, we told you to be a good girl. Brian just wants you to be happy." Tom said.
"I'm not touching you Brian," she blurted out. "You can watch from the sidelines as these strangers have their way with your wife. Is that what you wanted?" Mona said resentfully.
Instead of letting Mona sulk and get her way as usual, Brian walked up to Mona, forcefully grabbed her legs, and pulled her supple backside closer to him. He motioned to Tom and Steve with a wave as they shot him a big grin. Game on.
Mona scrambled in an attempt to escape the men but Steve had already positioned himself beneath her near the top of the bed and met her momentum with a deep passionate kiss.
Brian grabbed the bottle of oil and said, "This will have to do."
He lathered his dick and thrust it down at Mona's tight asshole as she tried to wriggle her hips to escape his attempt. But he held her down and forced his dick into her extremely tight ass, which had never before been penetrated.
Mona had never felt such pain in all her life and she tried to get away as Steve held her in place. With no other option, Mona bit down on his lip as her big breasts bounced around violently. Steve's lip started to bleed as he pushed her off.
Mona then let out a shrill scream before Steve grabbed the back of her neck and thrust her violently towards his dick, muffling the sound.
"Shut up bitch," Steve said as he pushed her head up and down like a rag doll with one hand while his other hand had a firm hold of her right tit. She tried to scream again as the veins on her neck distended visibly. Brian now thrust the entire length of his cock into her butt and Tom began to reposition himself under her to insert his dick into her pussy.
I hope you are getting this Jake!" Steve blurted out. Jake was all over it, zooming in on Mona's vivid facial expressions as she attempted to process the many men ravaging her body. Jake was also making sure to snap some stills, which could come in handy after this fun night was over.



Brian had now gotten into the groove and wasn't holding back in pounding his wife's bubble butt. He gave her ass several hard smacks as her cheeks jiggled and her hips shifted to try and avoid the deep penetration.
"Take it, bitch." Brian said to his wife, as if she were just some street whore.
"Atta boy!" said Tom as he lined up his cock and said, "We are filling every one of your holes, slut!"
Tom's cock slid into Mona's pussy as it tightly gripped his thick dick. She tried to readjust to the big cock as it stretched her pussy lips like never before. Tom got a firm grasp of her wide hips as he pounded away at her pussy. All that could be heard in the room at that moment was the slapping sound of Tom's cock driving deeper and deeper into Mona. Mona tried to reposition her head to get a better view of what was happening behind her but Steve's strong grip kept her lips firmly on his dick as she winced in pain.
Jake continued to get great camera shots as he lined up under her chin to see the outline of Steve's big dick pushing deeper into her mouth and throat as her big tits bounced wildly from side to side. The men were having a hard time holding in their cum and finally, one by one they gave in to their urges.
First was Steve, who caught Mona by surprise as he shot six or seven seconds worth of hot thick cum down her throat and she gagged for breath. Brian had finally had enough and busted a hot load into her butt. And lastly it was Tom, now violently pounding away at her from beneath as she grimaced and tried to enjoy herself but his dick was just too big.
"Owwwww owww that hurts," Mona yelled as Steve removed his dick from her mouth.
"Take it slut. We all know you want it," said Tom and he continued to pound away for another 30 seconds before getting ready to cum. She could tell he was getting close to ejaculating and glared at him as she said, "You'd better pull out before you are done!"
Tom laughed incredulously as Steve, still lying there watching her and groping her tits as she fucked Tom, slapped her in the face with his cock and told her to shut up. Tom wasn't sure whether he wanted to leave evidence behind in her pussy, but he wanted Mona to know who was boss. He exploded in her pussy and continued to wipe his cock on her neatly trimmed landing strip. Jake zoomed the camera in on her pussy lips, dripping with cum.
Tom then backed away from Mona, letting her lay face down on the bed panting with shock and exhaustion, her flawless ivory skin dotted with streaks of semen. Tom high-fived Brian, who also had mixed emotions. He had never been more turned on in his life, but he had also never seen his wife look at him with such hatred. He knew there would be tremendous consequences after tonight was over, but for now he felt as if he was entitled to do whatever he wanted with his cum-soaked wife.
Brian then instructed Mona to turn over because he had something else planned for her.
She turned her head and gave a sarcastic laugh. "Fuck you Brian. You aren't ever touching me again."
Brian looked at the two guys and they nodded, he knew he had this limited window to take advantage of his hot wife's body and he might not ever get the opportunity again. Brian grabbed hold of both of her legs and yanked her off the bed. She attempted to push him off as he overpowered her and propped her up against the wall. He turned her to her side and propped her left leg up nearly to shoulder level as he attempted to slide his cock into her stretched pussy. But her legs were simply too long and his dick kept sliding out of her pussy.
She snorted as Brian tried again unsuccessfully.
"Nice try, jerk," Mona said to him with a smirk on her face.
Mona's attitude towards Brian pissed Steve off. He decided to take things into his own hands as he pushed Brian aside and thrust his 9-inch cock into Mona's pussy, sending shockwaves throughout her body.
"Oww that's too deep...what are you doing?! Stop!" Mona yelled as her entire body tensed up and Steve pounded away. He pulled her leg to a higher angle, almost to 90 degrees, stretching her pussy lips even further as they gripped his huge dick. He had a handful of her left tit as he pounded away at her pussy. Jake's camera zoomed in to her hot body being thrust down upon the dick. As her pussy began to adjust to the size of the new cock, she reluctantly realized she was starting to enjoy it and started moaning softly and moving her hips. The slapping sounds of Steve's big dick against her pussy became more audible.
"Your wife looks and sounds like a porn star now." Tom whispered to Brian as Steve continued to pound away at her pussy. "Look at her go."
Despite the size of Steve's penis, Mona started to experience an unexpected feeling; pleasure. Instead of continuing her attempts to escape him, Mona started to move her hips in rhythm with Steve's thrusts. Steve's thick cock now slid easily into Mona's stretched pussy as she started to moan softly.
"Who would think this was a wholesome mother of two. I think we have just turned the corner with this big titty slut. Aren't we lucky we filmed this so we can enjoy it for many years to come?" Tom said.
Brian looked uneasily at Tom as Steve grunted before unleashing a second load into Mona's pussy. Steve spun her around and planted a passionate kiss as Mona's body tingled with pleasure.
"I think we have had enough fun here for one night," Tom said as he glanced over at Steve, with his hand draped around Mona still holding onto her left breast.
"What about the tape," Brian said, with panic in his eyes.
They turned around to look for Jake, but he had quietly crept out a few moments before, just as the men had planned.
"Don't worry, you'll see us again in a few hours -- we aren't quite done yet," Tom said.
Mona blurted out angrily, "You won't get away with this, you lying bastards!"
Tom calmly approached Mona and pressed up against her naked, cum covered body,
"You'd better be nice, princess. This is only the beginning," Tom said as he walked out of the hotel room with Steve.
IV. THE NEXT DAY
Thinking that it would be better to meet offsite to avoid a potential public confrontation with the Doyles, Tom, Steve, and Jake got together at Jake's house to discuss the previous night's highlights and the plan going forward.
"Wow." Steve said as he walked in the door to Jake's house around 9:30 am. "I'm exhausted from all that hot milf action last night!"
"Man, me too. I was so horny after filming you guys with her that I had to watch the footage at 3 am!" Jake said.
"And?" Tom asked.
"It's beyond anything you could have ever hoped for," Jake said. "She's going to be a star. I can't think of a single guy looking for online porn that wouldn't want to see her in action."
"And are we ok, legally?" Tom asked. "Our consent form has it all covered -- stating that all plot developments are fictitious, including any portrayals of forced sexual activity, etc etc?"
"Yes, we are all set," Jake said.
"Phew...because we basically did whatever we wanted to that bimbo last night, haha!" Steve remarked.
"So what's the next move, Tom?" Jake asked.
"Well, we have their passports. We slipped them off their dresser on the way out last night, so they can't go anywhere. And we have video footage of Mona, which would turn her into an instant Internet sensation. I'm guessing the combination of wanting their passports back, and not ever wanting the footage to see the light of day is going to make for a very interesting discussion." Tom said.
"Mmmm...I like what you are thinking," Steve said.
"In the meantime, Jake, I want you to splice some of that footage together and make a nice little compilation that we can show the Doyles, so they know we aren't bluffing," Tom said.
"I already have a couple of great pictures that could go right on the front page of our own porn site...I can see it now...MILF MONA," Jake said. "I'm telling you millions of guys would shoot a load to the footage we got yesterday."
"Well let's make sure we milk this thing as much as we can before we release it to others -- we hold all the cards right now. You know, it's amateur night at the Golden Palace tonight...I'm thinking that might be the perfect night out with our new favorite milf Mona." Tom said. Three's a crowd, so I'll think I'll handle her on my own tonight, if that works for the two of you."
"Absolutely Tom -- we will get working on that video and should have something for you soon," Jake said.
V. GOLDEN PALACE STRIP CLUB
Back at Paradise Point, Brian had woken up early with a huge hangover as Mona continued to sleep. He sat up wondering what in the world his wife would say to him after the crazy night they had last night. Just as he was about to tap her awake, they heard a knock at the door.
"Where is the star of the evening?" Tom asked as Brian opened the door and he reluctantly let him in. He peeked into the bedroom and, looking back at him was Mona, with rage in her eyes. Disappointingly for Tom, she was in a tee shirt and shorts so he couldn't get a peek at her luscious body.
"Quite a night Mona, wasn't it?" Tom said.
Mona felt conflicted. As much as she had despised what the men had done to her, she felt guilt that part of her was truly aroused by the experience.
"We got a lot of great footage of you last night, Mona. And, I'm not sure if you noticed, but your Passports are no longer in your possession. I didn't take them, but I know how we can get them back. So...if I were a betting man, I would say we hold most of the chips right now, wouldn't you?" Tom said.
"You bastard!" Mona yelled as her conflicted feelings turned to anger and she lunged at Tom. "You won't get away with this!"
Tom easily repelled Mona and pushed her back onto the bed as Brian pathetically paced in the corner, worriedly wondering what was going to happen next.
"Mona, it's in your best interest to be a good girl. With a click of the mouse, we can broadcast last night's hot action to millions around the world. Your friends, family, everyone, would get to enjoy seeing you as a completely exposed cock slut. If that's what you want, no problem, I can leave right now," Tom said as he made his way to the bedroom door.
"No," Brian said softly as he stopped him. "What do you want from us?"
Tom paused. He slowly made his way back towards Mona.
"I would like Mona to join me for the evening. As you know from last night, I thoroughly enjoy spending time with beauties like you," Tom said. "If you do everything I say, come tomorrow morning, I'll give you back your passports and the video footage."
"No way," Mona said. "I'm not whoring myself out to you. Who do you think you are?"
"Mona -- as much as I would love to replicate last night's fun in the bedroom tonight, you have my word that I will not force myself upon you again," Tom said. "I just want to have a nice night out with you."
Brian intervened, "Can you give us a moment alone to talk this over, Tom?"
"Ok," Tom said as he walked out of the bedroom.
"I'm not doing this," Mona quietly insisted.
"What choice do we have?" Brian said. His cock tingled thinking about Mona out alone with Tom. He feared for his wife and his marriage, but he was turned on not knowing what Tom had in store for his beautiful wife.
"We can go to the authorities and tell them everything," Mona said.
"You heard what Tom said last night. Things don't work the same way here. I'm sure it would get back to Tom and then things would be even worse." Brian said.
"Seriously? It seems like you want this to happen! Just like you orchestrated last night. What if I refuse to do this?" Mona said.
"Then he will probably release the video footage, and who knows when we will get our passports back," Brian said.
"The only way I'll even consider doing something like this is if we have an agreement that he is not going to lay a hand on me," Mona said.
"I agree," Brian said. He then walked out to grab Tom.
"Ok Tom -- we have a deal, under the condition that you give both Mona and I your word that you will not force yourself upon her in any way sexually," Brian said.
"You have my word," Tom said. "But, if we are going to go out, you are going to dress the part," Tom smiled as he reached into a shopping bag, pulled out a short black cocktail dress, and handed it to her. The dress was made of spandex material with a large slit down the front, and it looked as if it was just long enough to cover the entirety of her supple bottom, but not much else.
Mona held up the dress with a look of disbelief on her face as Tom began to walk out of the room with a smirk on his face. "See you at six, princess," Tom said.

Back at his Villa, Tom made a call to the Golden Palace Strip Club.
"Jorge, how are you my friend?" Tom asked. "I'm planning on stopping by later this evening. Is the boss going to be there tonight? I will be bringing by a woman who is just his type -- a hot toned mom with long legs, big tits and a bubble butt."
"Tom! You always come by with the hot American sluts, just the way the boss likes it! He should be here tonight and I'm sure he will want some time with your special lady friend. Who is she?"
"Just another tourist who owes a small debt that needs to be worked off tonight," Tom said slyly.
"Ah, sounds like it is going to be a fun night Tom," Jorge said. "I'll let the boss know. I'm sure he will be eager to meet her.
Mona had spent most of the day moping around the hotel room, dreading the evening ahead of her. She had tried on the cocktail dress and was horrified to see that it barely covered any of her body. The dress was mostly made of spandex so not only was it small, it pressed tightly to every curve, except for her boobs. The front slit was cut just a little too big, even for her heavy breasts, and her boobs continued to spill out. She tried taping them to the fabric but had no idea if it would hold. She felt ridiculous.
Brian had tried talking to Mona a few times, but she was still filled with anger and instructed him to give her space. He felt trapped. On one hand, he felt terrified at the thought of another man blackmailing him and his wife, and he had no idea what Tom had in store for them. On the other hand, he was more turned on than he had ever been in his life, knowing that a group of men were lusting after his wife, and they clearly were not done with their plan yet.
At the stroke of 6 pm, two quick knocks could be heard at the door. Mona's heart dropped -- she knew it was time to face her captor for the evening. Tom strolled into the room in a button down shirt and stone washed jeans -- he knew he had much to look forward to in the night ahead with the beautiful Mona.
Tom had expected to enjoy the look of Mona in the dress, but when she walked in, he was truly blown away. She looked like a cross between a model and a stripper -- every inch of her statuesque body was on display for all to see. His cock immediately hardened, thinking of what was in store for the evening.
"Wow," Tom said. "You look stunning Mona. We are going to have a fun night. Let's get going."
Tom knew that he would have the most success with Mona that evening if he wined and dined her first. He needed to get her to loosen up a bit, just as he had the night before, and it seemed as if a copious amount of wine would do the trick. Their two hour dinner flowed along nicely as Tom acted like the perfect gentleman, asking Mona about her previous career, her life's ambitions, and ultimately, her relationship with her husband.
After a few glasses of wine, Mona felt surprised that she was enjoying the evening, and she began to wonder whether tonight might turn out much better than she had expected, even if she had to wear an outfit that made her feel very uncomfortable.
Tom had noticed throughout the dinner that every waiter and restaurant patron could not resist the urge to stare at the magnificent Mona. As she drank more, just as had occurred the night before, she was oblivious to the many wandering eyes that found their way to her cleavage. By the end of the dinner, the tape that had held her breasts in place had largely become useless as both of her boobs had drifted to the center of her chest, providing quite a reward for the waiter who attended to their table. Portions of Mona's large dark areolas were clearly visible to anyone who walked past their table.
As Tom drank more, he became hornier and he tried in vain to fight off the urge to take Mona to the bathroom and bust a load into her tight pussy. He realized that he wouldn't be able to hold off on the exciting part of the evening, the part that Mona knew nothing about, for much longer. Tom asked for the check and they were soon on their way.

As soon as the limo pulled up to the front entrance to the Golden Palace, Mona's heart started racing.
"Why are we at a strip club?" Mona asked inquisitively.
Mona had surprisingly enjoyed the night up to this point, but she had never set foot in a strip club before, and certainly was not expecting to at this stage in her life.
"We are going to have a little fun tonight Mona -- nothing for you to worry about," Tom said as he placed his hand on the small of her back, ushering her out of the limo.
As they walked past the red velvet ropes into the club, Mona noticed throngs of young and old men standing in line, and staring directly at her. Her dress had ridden up, revealing the bottom part of her supple ass cheeks. Mona heard one of the middle aged men blurt out to another group of guys, while pointing at her, that he was "definitely going to pay top dollar for the back room treatment when she starts her shift." Mona was appalled that he viewed her as one of the club's strippers.
Just as Mona was beginning to get acclimated to her surroundings in the small, dimly lit club, Jorge came up to embrace Tom. They exchanged pleasantries as Jorge slowly moved away from him to get a better look at Mona.
Jorge whispered in Tom's ear, "Wow -- when you said she was a middle aged mom, I didn't think she would be this hot. The boss is definitely going to want to meet her."
Tom gave him a nod, and with that, Jorge took Tom and Mona to their table, which was in the back right corner of the club near the entrance to the stage.
Before they could even ask for a drink, a waitress had brought a round of drinks and shots to Tom and Mona.
"These drinks are courtesy of the boss. He is looking forward to meeting you," she said as she made eye contact with Mona.
"Who is that?" Mona asked.
"He's the owner of the club. He's also one of the most powerful men in Mexico, and he seems to have taken a liking to you," Tom stated. "Don't worry, he is usually harmless," Tom said with a wink, knowing it was quite the contrary.
He toasted Mona as he quickly took his shot and motioned Mona to do the same as she reluctantly put the glass to her lips. Mona stiffened up. She did not like the sound of what Tom had just said but she tried to maintain a positive mindset and started to sip on her drink. Even after one shot, she was already starting to feel the effects of the drink not having eaten much at dinner.
Jorge soon emerged with a leathery looking, balding man who looked to be in his mid-60s. He had a godfather, mafia-type presence. The man was introduced as "the Boss." Tom shook the Boss's hand as they exchanged a glance that showed their mutual appreciation of one another and of the new eye candy, Mona.
"The Boss is pleased to host you in his club tonight Mona," Jorge said as the Boss bent down to kiss Mona's hand.
The Boss pulled up a chair next to Mona, and had no shame in placing his large hand firmly on her thigh as he began to chat with her. The Boss spent most of his days interacting with the dancers in the club, so he was well versed in sweet-talking them, and did the same with Mona. The Boss came across as a gentle grandfatherly type who had an appreciation for light hearted conversation. He continued to order the group additional shots, and after a few more, Mona found her head spinning. Tom and the Boss noticed that Mona was feeling the effects of the alcohol, so the Boss decided to make himself more comfortable by taking her hand and pulling her over to his chair.



Before Mona could process what was happening, she was now sitting on the Boss's lap, her skirt hiked nearly all the way up her thighs, flashing her wonderfully long, tanned legs. Mona's position on the Boss's lap forced her to lean forward, which gave all the onlookers a wonderful view of her supple cleavage.
Jorge soon re-emerged and asked the Boss if he was ready to have some of the amateur dancers begin, and he nodded in approval. The Boss was still immersed in conversation with Mona, and she was too drunk to realize that the women who soon came up on stage were not the regular dancers. The Boss was enjoying his time with Mona but he was horny and wanted to see more of Mona's body. The Boss asked Mona to stand up, and without asking for her permission, he took her hand to guide her towards his office area in the back of the club as she glanced back at Tom with a perplexed look.
"Where are we going?" Mona asked, slurring her speech a little. The Boss smiled and ignored her question as they approached the door. The Boss knocked and two security guards emerged, opening the door for them, as Tom and Jorge also made their way there.
"You are up next," the Boss said. "Here are some outfits for you to choose from. Once you choose, I will help get you ready before you go out there."
Mona looked completely confused and terrified. "What do you mean....go out there? As a dancer? No way!" She glanced angrily over at Tom, who had just entered the room. "You never said this was part of the deal!"
"I told you that you needed to have an open mind tonight, Mona. And I promised you that I wouldn't lay my hands on you," Tom said matter-of-factly. "Now, we can go back on our deal and I can just blast last night's hot footage out to the world. What's it going to be?"
"This isn't right Tom. I can't do this...I don't even know what to do," Mona said as a tear dribbled down her cheek.
The Boss walked over and put an arm around her, comforting her.
"You have nothing to worry about Mona, just let your hips move to the music," the Boss said. "I think this one would look great on you." The Boss handed Mona a sheer mesh top and thong.
As she held the lingerie in her hands, still in disbelief that she was being forced to flaunt herself on stage, the Boss unzipped the back of her dress and let it drop to the floor. Her heavy breasts slowly wobbled from side to side as all of eyes in the room focused on her.
The Boss positioned himself behind Mona as he pressed up against her back and gave Jorge a wave. Before Mona could turn around and look, Jorge had put a bottle of massage oil in his hand, and began massaging the oil down her shoulders, arms and hands, and slowly made his way from her waistline up to her bust, taking extra time to squeeze and knead each of her large breasts and nipples.
"Very firm for a woman your age," the Boss said as he smiled and began pulling down Mona's panties as she reluctantly accepted the situation at hand. "A beautiful bottom as well, Mona," the Boss commented as the security guards nodded at one another in agreement.
Mona, not knowing how to respond, glanced angrily at Tom but did not resist the Boss's advances.
The Boss continued to enjoy the rest of his oil massage and he ran his hands along every inch of Mona's body, causing her to jump as he ran his fingers along her pussy lips. He handed her the top and thong to put on. He then gave Mona a firm smack on the ass and said, "The crowd is waiting for you."
She glanced at herself in the mirror and could not believe what stared back at her -- she truly looked the part of a professional stripper, covered in oil, and with see through lingerie that showed off every part of her body.
As a terrified Mona approached the stage, she glanced out into a sea of young and middle aged men, all eager to watch her strut her stuff. Mona felt completely unprepared as she attempted to move to the rhythm of the music, bouncing awkwardly up and down and side to side as she made her way from one side of the stage to the other.
She heard whistles and calls from men telling her to "shake those big titties," "take it off," "let's see that pussy," etc. When she got too close to one of the patrons sitting next to the stage, he grabbed a hold of the front of her thong and put his entire hand inside it, running his fingers along her trimmed pubic hair as he dropped two crumpled dollar bills into her thong. As she approached the first row, another man reached out and grabbed Mona's right breast, and proceeded to suck on her nipple as he firmly slapped her ass with his other hand. The crowd cheered loudly as she scrambled back to the center of the stage. Mona felt more humiliated than any other moment in her life.
On the far side of the club's seating area, Joe Krebs was busy enjoying his cigar with his two golfing buddies; Matt Stephens and Craig Riley. The three men were in their late 50s -- retired salesmen who had done well in their careers and now enjoyed traveling the world, particularly in pursuit of new golf courses and young attractive women.
Joe had enjoyed the first 20 years of his marriage while his children were still at home, but flush with money and with his children out of the house, Joe no longer showed interest in staying home or staying married. The other two men were still married but enjoyed the occasional annual jaunt to embrace their male chauvinist side and visit strip clubs and brothels when they weren't on the golf course.
It was a pure coincidence that they had ended up in the same strip club as Mona Doyle, dubbed as "SM" or "supermilf" by their group of admiring friends. The three men had known Mona for the past decade through Brian, who frequently competed for the same clients, and they often saw one another at their local country club.
Like a group of fraternity brothers, the men weren't shy in vocalizing how much they would love to bang Mona, and frequently gave Brian a hard time about how hot his wife was. Since they were significantly older and more successful in their careers than Brian, he often attributed their inappropriate comments to the usual fun banter between the boys and didn't read too deeply into it, even though he didn't really enjoy it. The men were not shy about making crude comments about Mona when their wives weren't around, sometimes saying them directly to Mona.
Mona was about halfway through her drunken attempt at entertaining the crowd and was now completely nude. She had tried to entertain the crowd's chants to "squeeze those tits" and "shake that big booty" but she felt ridiculous. However, she didn't truly start to panic until she locked eyes with Joe.
At the moment he realized it was Mona in front of him, Joe's cigar dropped to the floor in shock as his cock immediately hardened. "Holy shit," Joe remarked to his buddies as he stared at them in disbelief. Before Joe could say anything, they realized it as well.
Up until that point, they had been too busy in conversation to recognize the nude woman on stage as the one they had fawned over for years. They had just assumed it was another typical hot, curvy Mexican stripper. Before the men could truly take in every inch of her glistening nude body, Mona panicked and scrambled off the stage in terror, her ass and breasts jiggling wildly as the crowd booed her sudden departure.
"What the fuck?" Matt said to Joe. "Was that really just Mona Doyle, dancing nude for us in a Mexican strip club?! Am I dreaming? I thought she was still married to Brian?"
"Holy shit did you get a look at those huge fun bags and that big old bubble butt? That's got to be her, right?" Craig stammered as they all struggled to process what had just happened.
"Oh that's definitely her, guys," Joe said. "I need to get to the bottom of this one."
Tom had been watching the show from the side of the stage when Mona had scrambled off stage, and he saw the reaction of the men she had made eye contact with. Clearly there was some sort of connection. Tom wanted to better understand what had just happened.
"Hello gentlemen," Tom said. "My friend Mona looked spooked a moment ago when she locked eyes with you. Anything I should know about?"
"It is her!" Craig exclaimed. "Yeah man, we know her from back home. What is she doing here with you? Isn't she still married to Brian?"
"Technically, yes," Tom said. "But Brian has been nice enough to loan Mona to me for the evening."
"What does that even mean?" Joe asked.
"It means that Mona and I are going to have some fun tonight," Tom said with a smile. "It seems as if you picked the right night to come to the club."
"Wow. Tom. I'm not sure what is going on but Brian must owe you something big. We have known Mona for a long time from back in the neighborhood, and she is one super-hot milf. I always wondered how Brian landed a Barbie like her. We certainly never thought that we would be lucky enough to see her completely stripped down. We have all wanted to bang her for years,"Joe said.
"Well gentlemen," Tom said, his cock tingling at the thought of these guys having their way with Mona. "I believe it must be your lucky night. What if you were to pay me a small fee, and in return, Mona might join you for a few hours?"
"When you say join us for a few hours, what do you mean," Joe said, with a smirk on his face. "Do you mean that, if we wanted Mona to come back to our hotel with us for a private show, that it would be possible?"
"Yes, that's what I'm saying," Tom said.
"Well shit...this seems too good to be true, haha," Joe said high fiving the other guys. "She's been giving us the cold shoulder for years. How much?"
"How about two grand," Tom said.
"$1,500 and it's a deal," Joe said.
"Done. Let's go find your prize," Tom said.
Tom walked back to the Boss's office door and knocked twice. No answer. He knocked again. He jiggled the door handle and cracked it open. He couldn't believe his eyes.
The Boss, sitting in his chair, had one hand behind his head, and another on Mona's head. The Boss was thrusting her head into his crutch as she kneeled on the floor, completely nude. The Boss's two security guards were positioned next to Mona to keep her in place -- clearly she had not participated in this act willingly as she continued to try to pull away, her large breasts bouncing around wildly as the Boss forced his dick almost completely into her mouth.
"That's a good girl Mona...now faster, faster," the Boss said as he jerked her head up and down with one hand, and had a firm grasp of her left breast in the other. She truly looked like a street whore, with her nude body covered in oil, kneeling on a floor that looked like it hadn't been washed in years, with her lips wrapped around an old man's dick. She bobbed her head faster and faster, attempting to get in breaths when she could as she gagged on his cock.
One of the security guards gave her a nice smack on the ass for good measure and they laughed as her supple ass cheeks jiggled. Mona continued to bob at a quick pace until the Boss shot out a huge load down her throat, catching her completely by surprise as he had given no warning of his nearing climax. Her eyes bulged as she tried to pull away, but the Boss pulled her head down as she choked on his thick cum.
"You suck a good cock Mona. Your husband taught you well. Your job here is done. Thanks for introducing us Tom," the Boss said with a wink. "Oh, and Mona, I like to keep a set of panties from our dancers for my own collection, so you'll need to find another pair," the Boss said, picking her thong off the floor and putting it in his pocket.
Mona, still processing what had just happened, stood awkwardly in the corner of the room without any clothes on, as she tried to cover her breasts and vagina. Tom grabbed her cocktail dress and reached for Mona's arm, but she forcefully pushed him away.
"Now Mona, you know we aren't done yet. Don't make us get physical here," Tom said sternly.
Mona, refusing to make eye contact with Tom, grabbed the dress and slowly pulled it over her voluptuous curves.
"We would love to have you back any time, honey, " the Boss said, giving Mona a firm smack on the ass as Tom led her out to the car.
Tom had anticipated that Mona would make a scene in public if she were forced into the same car as Joe and his buddies, so he instructed them to head back to their hotel ahead of them.
"I think you have had more than enough fun with me for one night -- I'm ready to go home," Mona said angrily as their limo sped away from the club.
"We have one more stop before we let you head back to your husband, Mona." Tom said, as Mona shook her head silently, staring out of the window.
VI. THE PRIVATE SHOW
Joe, Craig, and Matt were excited beyond words thinking about what was about to happen. They unlocked the door, turned on some quiet music, and positioned themselves on the couch.
"This just doesn't seem real. Honestly, I feel like I have fantasized about banging Mona for so many years, but certainly never thought it would become a reality," Craig said.
"Yeah, that bitch always seemed so cold whenever we have tried to interact with her," Matt said.
A few minutes later, they heard a brief knock at the door, and Tom pushed through it, with the one and only Mona in tow. For a brief moment, they did not recognize Mona -- she had taken on the identity of just another hot looking street whore. Her dress was crumpled and pressed to her body so tightly that every curve was visible.
Mona looked down when she walked into the room and did not immediately notice the dire situation that she had just walked into.
"Mona!" Joe, Craig, and John yelled in unison. "How long have we waited for this moment!"
Mona eyes widened as she froze in terror and then immediately turned and tried to scramble for the door. Tom, anticipating her actions, blocked her and pushed her repeated, panicked advances back.
"No, no, no -- I'm not staying here!! No way. Not with these assholes! Anyone but them," Mona screamed. "Help me!!"
Tom grabbed both of her shoulders and pushed her up against the wall forcefully.
"Look bitch, if you don't quiet down right now, we are just going to gag you and it will make it a lot worse. So shut the fuck up," Tom said forcefully.
Mona was completely shell shocked and she let her arms go limp as Tom held her in place.
"Come on over Mona. You can sit on Joe's lap," Matt said.
"I'm not going anywhere," Mona said.
Joe stood up and walked over to Mona.
"I've been wanting to do this for years," Joe said, as he took hold of the middle of Mona's dress and just tore it off, leaving her glistening body completely exposed. Mona's mouth opened in shock but no sound came out.
Mona attempted to cover up her vagina and breasts with her arms as Joe moved closer and pressed up against her. Joe then planted a kiss on her lips and forced his tongue into her mouth. He then swatted away Mona's arms and grabbed a firm hold of both of her massive tits, squeezing them tightly and then giving them a slap, sending them bouncing wildly as the other men cheered him on.
"We bought you for the rest of the night, slut," Joe said. "We have been waiting for this moment for years. It's clear that you have kept yourself in great shape," Tom said with a smirk, grabbing one of her ass cheeks.
Mona again scrambled frantically for the door, trying to escape her worst nightmare. Both Tom and Joe grabbed her and ushered her over to the couch, forcing her to sit between Craig and Matt.
"Relax Mona!" Tom said forcefully as he held her shoulders down on the couch.
"I think she can use a few more of these," Joe said as he poured Mona a vodka on the rocks. "Let's let Mona get settled in a little bit before we have some fun."
Mona gave Joe a scowl as she reluctantly took the drink from Joe and started to sip it slowly. Craig and Matt rested their hands firmly on her thighs as she tried to pull her legs closer in an attempt to thwart their advances.
Joe, on the other hand, did not hesitate to go for the goods as he poured himself a shot, walked directly over to Mona, and took hold of each of her heavy bare breasts, wrapped them around his shot glass, and put his face in between her big tits as he gulped down the shot.
"I think I missed a spot," Joe said with a smile as he held onto her left tit and sucked on her now erect nipple, startling Mona.
"Wow -- these tits are firm for a middle aged milf!" Joe said with a smirk.
Mona felt just as humiliated as she had in the strip club. Here she was, sitting completely nude with some of the men she despised most in the world.
"Alright Mona, I think you have had enough time to get settled. Let's set the scene so you can give us a little show," Joe said as he turned up the music.
Mona tried to ignore Joe's suggestion, but Tom and the other men helped to lift her off the couch and she stood there awkwardly in front of the guys.
"Man, look at that hot milf body," Matt said in amazement. "Bring that big juicy ass over here first Mona," Matt said, motioning her to come in his direction.
Mona slowly and clumsily tried to do a dance as the men encouraged her to move her body, but her breasts shook wildly, and she nearly lost her balance as Matt reached out to grab her before she fell.
"Here you go sugar tits," Matt said as he put his hands around her hips and demonstrated how she should bounce her supple bottom up and down on his crotch. Matt dry humped Mona as her ass cheeks and heavy breasts bounced up and down.
"Hey Steve," Joe whispered to his friend. "Go grab the lube. It's time to get this party started."
Mona continued to bounce slowly on Matt's lap, as Matt held her in place long enough to run his hands along her thighs and grab hold of her large breasts. Mona tried to ignore the shooting pain as Matt yanked down on her nipples and slapped her breasts together.
"Pass that big tit milf over to me," Joe yelled as he unbuttoned his pants and pulled out his erect penis.
Tom grabbed Mona's hips and guided her across the couch to Tom as she stared off into the distance, drunk and defeated.
Mona's distant look completely changed as Joe placed his hands on Mona's hips and thrust her vagina down upon his throbbing, lubed up penis, which now stood at a fully erect 8 inches. Mona had not turned around long enough to notice that Joe's penis was completely exposed until it slipped into her. Mona screamed in shock and her entire body tightened up as she tried to process what was happening. Her pussy lips tightly gripped the thick, long cock that pounded away as Joe held her in place. All that could be heard was the loud slapping of Joe's cock pounding Mona's tight pussy.
"Oww oww please stop!! Mona yelled as she attempted to spread her pussy lips wider to ease the pain of a cock that was much larger and wider than she was used to.
"Ahh Mona....I have been waiting to pound this pussy since the moment I saw you. You are even tighter than I expected," Joe said with a grin as he pushed his cock deeply into Mona's pussy, thrusting up and down while tightly gripping her big tits. "And look at that big butt shake," he said with a smile as he glanced at the other guys, who were entranced by what was happening.
"Ohh ohh ahh ahh ahh," Mona panted as she struggled to take Joe's cock, moving her hips to get into a more comfortable position.
Just as Mona started to feel slightly more comfortable and was starting to become aroused, she noticed Craig walking over in her direction, his cock fully erect.
"No -- one at a time!" Mona said towards Craig's direction as he approached.
"Shut up slut," Craig said as he slapped one of Mona's large tits. "You aren't going anywhere. I've been waiting to get my hands on these for years,"
Craig then grabbed a handful of both breasts and squeezed as she bounced up and down on Tom's dick. A moment later, Craig's pants were down on the floor and he stepped up on the couch, straddling her chest and wrapping her large tits around his dick.



"Grade A milf titties here Mona," Craig said, as he pinched her nipples. "Brian must have a lot of fun with these."
"That pussy must be getting sore with all that pounding," Tom said, as he stared at Mona's despairing eyes. Joe now had a handful of Mona's landing strip, rubbing a finger on the top of her pussy as his thick cock now slid easily in and out.
"How do you think Brian would feel if he found out one of his old golf buddies knocked up his bimbo wife?" Joe asked Mona.
"Don't you dare....you wouldn't, "Mona said, as she tried to turn and make eye contact with Joe to express her disapproval.
"Too much talking, slut," Craig said, as he grabbed Mona's head and thrust his dick into her mouth. He pushed his cock deep into her throat and she tried to pull away as she gagged on his dick.
Despite her incredible hatred for these men, Mona's anger started to subside as her body gave in to her arousal. She began to loosen up, and like the night before, Mona began to enjoy the big cock sliding in and out of her pussy. She began to bounce more forcefully on Tom's penis.
"We knew it wouldn't take too long to bring out your inner slut, Mona," Joe said with a wide grin as his cock slapped loudly against Mona's pussy.
Mona ignored Joe's comments as she moaned softly in enjoyment. But her enjoyment was short lived as the sight of Mona's hot body made it too difficult for Joe to hold out any longer.
"This one is for Brian!" Joe said, as he grabbed a hold of Mona's hips, pulled her down, and thrust his cock deep into her, holding her on top of his throbbing dick as he shot a huge load into her pussy. "Say cheese, slut," Joe teased her as Tom snapped a picture of Mona in action.
"We won't want to forget this night for a while," Tom remarked to Joe as he returned Mona's piercing glare.
Mona tried to scream at Tom as Craig's cock muffled her voice. Joe's thick cum dripped out of her pussy and onto her inner thigh.
"You know, I have wanted to fuck you since I saw you strutting around at the country club, acting as if you were too good for everyone," Craig said to her with a grin. "Even with sloppy seconds, I don't think I can resist showing you who is boss now, bitch." Craig pulled his dick out of Mona's mouth, pushed her head back onto the couch, and slid down, grabbing her hips and lifting her up off the couch like a rag doll. He placed her on top of his dick as he thrust her up against the wall. Craig's 7 inches easily slid into Mona's now moist pussy.
"Thanks for loosening her up Joe," Craig said, smiling in Joe's direction. He continued to pound away at Mona's pussy as she again began to moan with enjoyment. Just as she started to move her hips in rhythm with Craig's cock, he also unleashed a long load of cum deep into her pussy.
"Mmm wow Mona...that pussy felt so nice wrapped around my dick. Sorry, it felt too good to pull out," Craig said, as he dropped Mona onto the couch with cum oozing out of her wet pussy.
"Matt, what would you like to do with our new favorite big breasted slut," Joe said, giving Mona's ass a hard slap, leaving a bright red mark.
"I think she needs a thorough cleansing, which I am happy to help her with, in the shower," Matt said with a wink.
"I'm all done for the evening -- please take me back to my husband now Tom!" Mona said, jumping off the couch and trying to make her way towards the door.
"Don't worry Mona, we will take you back soon. But these boys paid good money for you tonight. You are going to give them whatever they want," Tom said sternly, as he pressed up against Mona and pushed her towards the bathroom.
This was the shower fantasy that Matt had dreamed about ever since his teenage years: pressed up against a hot, busty milf, lathering every one of her curves with soap. Matt stared at Mona, her wet, hot body there to please him in whatever way he liked. Matt pulled Mona closer as his erect cock rubbed against her large backside while he took a handful of both breasts, squeezing her nipples and running his fingers around her large, dark areolas.
Matt ran his fingers through her manicured landing strip as his hands made their way down her inner thighs. He positioned himself between her legs and forced them apart, leaned down, and pressed his cock into her tight pussy as he took hold of her throbbing breasts. He pounded away at her pussy as Mona grunted with every thrust, wriggling her hips to match the rhythm of his pounding.
Matt soon turned her around sideways, lifted up her leg at a 45 degree angle, and hammered away again at her pussy. Mona thrusted back into Matt's thick cock as the other men hooted and hollered in enjoyment.
"Look at that slut work those hips....she's a pro!" Craig said, as the other men looked on in amazement.
Mona then turned around and grabbed a hold of Matt's cock as she locked lips for a passionate kiss with her breasts pressed up against Matt's chest. She then maneuvered his dick into her now dripping wet pussy and moaned as Matt's cock slid deeply into her. She pulled him closer, thrusting her hips onto his cock as she moaned loudly with pleasure.
Matt pulled Mona in for a long passionate kiss as he felt his cock repeatedly slide in and out of her. His cock slapped loudly against her skin as he ejaculated deep into her dripping wet pussy. Matt continued to kiss her as he pulled his dick out, sending cum dripping down her inner thigh.
After Matt had enjoyably dried every inch of Mona off with a towel, Tom brought her the scandalous dress that she had worn out of the strip club. She put it on quickly, hoping to leave as soon as possible.
"Thanks for a night none of us will ever forget, Mona," Craig said. "Thankfully, we got plenty of pictures and video that we will enjoy viewing for many years to come."
Before Mona could respond, Tom ushered her out the door, and gave the boys a wink.
VII. TROUBLE BACK HOME
Brian could not stop thinking about his wife and Tom as he downed drinks at the bar. He loved his wife and was mildly concerned about her safety with a schemer such as Tom, but he had a hard on the entire night thinking about what he might be doing with Mona at that moment. As he was about to close out his check and head back to the hotel room to wait for Mona, he received a text message from a number he did not recognize. When he opened it, it contained a picture of his wife, completely nude straddling another man's cock.
Brian nearly ejaculated in his pants as he zoomed in on every detail of the picture before he texted back, "Is this Tom?" Brian replied to the unknown number.
Brian could never have anticipated the response he received.
"Hey Brian. This is your buddy Craig Riley. As you can see, Tom treated Joe, Matt, and I to a memorable evening with your friendly wife. She has been very accommodating in fulfilling every one of our demands. Thanks for sharing her with us -- I'm sure we will be seeing you around at home," Craig texted playfully.
Brian's jaw dropped. He couldn't process how three of his least favorite people, and perhaps the crudest he knew, were in a room having sex with his wife. He sat there in disbelief, not sure what to write back. As he started to type another response, he received a second text from an unknown number with a video of his wife thrusting on top of Matt in the shower as she moaned loudly.
"Brian -- Joe here. Wow. That wife of yours really knows how to move those hips. You have taught her well my friend. Let's get together for a round when we get back!"
Brian's mind was now officially blown. His wife had become the neighborhood slut! While he was furious that these vile men had slept with Mona, his dick was rock hard thinking about them having their way with her. He stumbled his way back to the room.
Mona had staggered into the room later in the evening after Brian had already jacked off to the footage he had seen of her. Brian had tried to talk to her when she woke up in the morning, but Mona had no interest in interacting with him. It was clear the men had had their way with her last night as Brian noticed red hand marks all over Mona's breasts and butt cheeks as she dressed to head out of the resort.
A few days after arriving back from their eventful vacation, Brian and Mona had largely settled back into the routine of family life. Brian was back to working long hours in his job while Mona continued her life as a stay at home mom, helping to look after the kids, spending time by the pool, and working out as often as she could.
Mona was getting ready for bed one evening when she received a text from a person she hoped never to hear from again -- Tom. He said that it would be in her best interests to call him as soon as she could. While her initial reaction was dread, a feeling of arousal began to stir deep inside as she thought back upon her vacation experiences. When Brian and the kids were asleep, Mona snuck downstairs and called Tom. He picked up immediately.
"Hello Mona. I have been thinking about you over the past few days, and I know the other guys have too. It looked like you were starting to enjoy yourself too by the end of our last evening together," Tom said playfully.
"Why are you calling me Tom? You are lucky I didn't report this to the police," Mona said.
"There's the sassy Mona that I remember. Well here's the deal -- we captured some awesome footage of our time together. And I just wanted to share a preview with you," Tom said with a big grin on this face as he texted a website link to Mona. He knew he had Mona exactly where he wanted her.
Mona clicked on the link, which took her to a webpage with large bold letters, MILF MONA, and a picture of her completely nude. A video clip came up that horrifyingly featured footage of her at the pool, walking around in her bikini, talking to the guys at the bar, and having sex with several of the men in many different positions. She dropped the phone in shock.
"Mona -- are you there? I'm guessing you have now seen the video?" Tom said cheerfully. "We are playing by my rules now, and you are going to need to give a little bit if you want me to keep this hot website from the general public," Tom said.
"You know I could make a lot of money off these videos. Every guy in the world would love to see you getting fucked. But your friends back home don't want to see your reputation ruined. So they proposed that every now and then, you might indulge them and have a little harmless fun, perhaps an occasional night out on the town or company holiday party. The guys get a little lonely, and you give them just the pick-up they need," he said enthusiastically," Tom said.
"Are you serious? What are the guys going to ask me to do?" Mona said inquisitively but aroused at the thought of the potential new erotic experiences that might occur in her future.
"Mona -- you are in no position to negotiate here. If you satisfy the guys, and they report back to me that things are going well, I'll delete the website. Otherwise, I'll push it out to the millions of people who would love to see it. It's up to you," Tom said as he ended the call.
Mona, staring into the mirror, felt guilty as she stared at her erect nipples protruding out from her nightgown. She was clearly aroused by the situation at hand, and struggled to understand how she had changed so much since embarking on her trip to Mexico. Just as Mona was about to make her way back to the bedroom, she received a text from an unknown number.
"Hey baby. It's Joe. Tom told me the good news. I've been wanting to see you again since the moment you walked out the door the other night. I have an important dinner with a client tomorrow evening -- let Brian know you'll need to be out for a few hours. Make sure to wear something that shows off those curves -- my client needs to be impressed, and I know you'll do whatever we need to help get the deal done. Don't worry, we won't keep you out too late ."
And with that, Mona closed her phone and tingled with excitement, knowing that her once routine life of a housewife was about to change.





        