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Barry Klonders, a seasoned 53-year-old senior analyst, along with three of his team members were hosting a group of clients in town for the weekend.  Barry was looking forward to the weekend, to do some guy stuff and get away from his routine life with his wife and two grown kids.  After a dinner that was a mix of business and pleasure, the conversation grew more daring as whispers of a secret sex show floated around.  One of Barry's colleagues, with a mischievous glint in his eye, approached him and two other guys, revealing a plan for some wild entertainment.

The four men, their curiosity piqued, agreed to check it out.  They took an uber downtown and got out in front of a storefront and headed down a back alley.  A password-guarded door led them into a dimly lit, opulent building. It was pretty dark inside, with some red lighting to make it seem a little secretive and there was some house music playing.  They were greeted by a host who handed the men four costume masks and ushered them into a private lounge, offering them a menu of erotic delights.  The options were vast and tantalizing, each more decadent than the last, with masks a common theme for all.  The anonymity promised something unfamiliar to the normal lives these guys usually led, especially Barry, the oldest one in this little group of four.

They discussed amongst themselves that they wanted to see the sex show, but they weren't prepared to fork over the money it would take to have one of these women for the night, plus the two married ones didn't want to cheat on their wives.  They made their selection and the host came over and led them to a room with some big chairs, a couch, and a table, they ordered drinks and took a seat.

Barry asked Dillon, the guy who had been here a few weeks ago what they should expect, "Is it just a peep show or do we get to interact with anyone?" Dillon replied, "You'll see, it's wild, but remember, we're just watching, okay?" 

A waitress brought in their drinks and some snacks and they all got comfortable.  A red light came on in the room and then the curtains opened.  They saw a four-post bed in the center, some sex toys like dildos and whips scattered around it.  Two young, beautiful women, wearing masks and sheer lingerie, entered the stage and began to kiss each other passionately.  The sight was more than Barry could have ever imagined, his heart pounding in his chest.  The room was filled with the sweet scent of their perfumes mingling with the musk of desire.  The women's bodies moved in a mesmerizing dance, their skin glistening under the soft lights.

Their hands roamed over each other's bodies, touching and teasing.  One of the women began to remove the other's lingerie, revealing a pair of perfect, round breasts.  The brunette laid on her back spreading her legs high in the air, and the blonde girl began licking her pussy and teasing her with the long black dildo.  The blonde's eyes were closed, a look of pure ecstasy on her face as the brunette's moans grew louder.  The four men looked at one another with grins ear to ear, and one of them high-fived Barry.

Dillon stood up asking, "See what I mean, Barry?" Barry nodded, his mouth slightly agape as he took a swig from his drink. The men watched, their eyes glued to the intimate scene unfolding before them. The brunette's fingers tangled in the blonde's hair, guiding her rhythm as the dildo was introduced into play. The blonde took it in her mouth, the rubber glistening with the brunette's juices, and then slid it into her eager pussy.

The men were truly into it, on the edge of their seat willing the dildo into the brunette with their eyes.  One of them, a young, single guy named Marcus, leaned over to Barry whispering, "Dude, this is like the best porn you've ever seen, but live!" Barry had to agree, his cock growing harder than he had felt in years. The brunette's hips began to buck as the blonde worked her magic, and the dildo's tempo increased.  The sight of the blonde's tongue flicking the brunette's clit while the dildo was buried deep inside her was driving all of them wild.

Suddenly, the door flung open and two men wearing masks walked in, grabbing the blonde and tying her up on a chair moving her to the side.  The brunette stayed on the bed, continuing to play with the dildo.  Barry yelled to the other guys, "Oh shit, yea, this is what we came for!"  The blonde's eyes were wide with surprise, but she was obviously an experienced performer and went along with it, giggling as the ropes were secured around her wrists and ankles.

The men walked over to the brunette who was playing with herself and grabbed her by the wrists, pulling her towards the edge of the bed.  They took their pants off and let their massive cocks fall out.  "Jesus Christ!" Marcus said in amazement at how big their cocks were.  "They are going to destroy those petite girls," he thought.  Barry watched with his mouth open as the two men positioned themselves, one behind the brunette and one in front of her.

The man in the front began to stroke his cock in front of her face, and she opened her mouth eagerly, taking him in.  Her head bobbed up and down as she sucked him with fervor, her masked eyes looking up at him adoringly.  Meanwhile, the man behind her spread her legs wider, teasing her wet entrance with the tip of his cock before plunging into her with one swift motion.  She let out a muffled scream around the other man's cock, her body tensing and arching.  The blonde, tied up and watching, began to squirm in her chair, her own arousal growing as she played her role to perfection.

The brunette was moaning loudly as the guy fucking her's enormous cock was doing a dance of its own, in and out of her pussy.  The masked men didn't hold back, they were like animals, grunting and thrusting.  The sound of skin slapping filled the room along with the sweet symphony of the women's moans and the occasional gag as the brunette took the other man's cock deep into her throat.  Barry said to Dillon, "Damn that girl knows how to handle a cock!"  Dillon just nodded, his eyes glued to the show.  The blonde was now begging to be set free and to join the action, her breasts heaving with excitement, her own wetness evident on her thighs.

Marcus yelled out, "I'd love to be fucking that brunette, she's so hot!" The sound of his voice seemed to fuel the performers as they picked up the pace.  The man in front of her pulled out and came all over her masked face, painting it with his sticky seed, and the brunette lapped it up eagerly, her eyes never leaving his.  The man behind her didn't last much longer either, and with a final thrust, he filled her with his warm cum, her pussy gripping him tightly as she moaned in pleasure.

After they were done, they walked out of the room and two more masked men walked in without any pants, their dicks standing tall and ready to go. The blonde was begging to be released, her breathing heavy, and her body shaking with desire. The host looked at the four men and asked, "Would any of you like to take a turn?"

While they were contemplating it, the two new men took the same position as the previous men and started on the brunette again. The blonde was now begging more urgently, her voice trembling with need. Barry felt a strange mix of excitement and guilt wash over him, but the sight of the brunette's wanton display was too much to resist. He knew he wouldn't take part, but watching was something he could do without crossing the line of infidelity.

They were in awe of how much the brunette was being abused by these cocks.  Her moans grew louder with each thrust, her body writhing with pleasure and pain.  The blonde watched with envy, her juices dripping down her thighs, and she bit her bottom lip as she continued to beg for release.  

Just then a man entered the room where the four men were watching and told Dillon, "For a price any one of you can go into the room and take care of the blonde woman, just let me know," and the man left the room.  While inside the room the brunette was getting plowed from behind by one guy and choking on the cock of the other one.

Dillon turned to the three others, "Look, if any of you want to go in, it's your call, no judgement in this room." He took out his wallet, tossing a wad of cash on the table, "But I'm going to sit back and enjoy the show." The youngest of the group, Marcus, was the first to stand up, his eyes glazed over with lust, "Fuck yeah, I'm in." He unbuckled his belt and headed towards the door.

Barry felt a pang of excitement as he watched Marcus disappear into the frenzied scene. The brunette's cries grew more desperate as she was relentlessly pounded from behind, her body taking the punishment with a grace that was both terrifying and mesmerizing. The blonde's whimpers grew more urgent as she watched Marcus approach, her eyes pleading for release from her bondage. The sight was almost too much to bear, but Barry knew he had to stay put. He was the only married man in the group, and though his cock was straining against his pants, he couldn't betray his wife's trust.

They all cheered Marcus from behind the glass as he untied the blonde's ropes, her wrists and ankles red from the rough treatment. She looked up at him with a mix of relief and hunger in her eyes, and he didn't waste a moment.  Marcus grabbed her and kissed her deeply, his hands immediately cupping her breasts and squeezing them gently, eliciting a moan from her lips.  He picked her up and placed her on the bed beside the two men already fucking the brunette.

Marcus took out his dick, held the blonde girls legs high and spread her wide.  He didn't wait for a moment, plunging his cock into her soaked pussy as she screamed out in pleasure.  The brunette meanwhile was getting her throat fucked by the masked man, her eyes watering and face red.  Marcus began fucking the blonde hard and fast, her tits bouncing with each thrust.  She wrapped her legs around his waist and started to grind her hips against him, matching his rhythm.  The room was filled with the sounds of wet slaps and gagging as the two men used the brunette woman like their personal fuck toys.

Another masked man walked in, his massive cock erect and walked behind the brunette who was still getting fucked hard and taking a giant cock in her mouth, he climbed onto the bed to get a higher angle and spit on his cock, placing it next to the brunette's asshole.  He pushed it in, making her scream around the cock in her mouth, but she took it like a champ.  The sight was so intense that Dillon and Barry looked at each other in shock, their hearts racing.

While Marcus was pumping in and out of the blonde, the real show was how the brunette was handling the double penetration.  Her eyes rolled back in her head and she was gagging on the cock in her mouth, but she never missed a beat, her pussy and ass taking both cocks like a champ.  The new guy started pumping his cock in and out of her ass, his hands gripping her hips tightly as he thrust deeper and deeper.

The brunette, practically choking from the huge dick in her mouth moved her hand to her face she accidentally knocked the mask off.  Barry froze for a second and shouted, "What the fuck, that's my fucking daughter, that's McKenzie!"  Dillon and Terry, the fourth guy who comprised the group, looked at one another mortified, they didn't know what to say.  Barry looked on as the three men continued to punish this girl with their cocks, his mind racing with anger and panic.

"They need to stop..how can they.." he banged on the glass, but the way this place was configured the people performing couldn't see through the glass to the other side and the door wasn't able to open from the inside.  Barry turned, seeing his daughter manhandled by these strangers, her mask gone and her face a mix of pain and pleasure, was too much for him to handle.

Terry had just met Barry that night so he was still watching, just trying not to shove it in Barry's face. Dillon on the other hand was shocked, but his cock didn't seem to know the difference. He was still rock hard watching his colleague's daughter being fucked in front of him.  The room was spinning for Barry, he didn't know what to do.  He couldn't believe what he was seeing, his own flesh and blood, his little girl, taking on three men at once.  He had to get out, he had to stop it, but he was frozen in his seat, his hand still on the glass, his breath fogging it up.

Marcus didn't know the brunette was Barry's daughter, he was too caught up in the moment. He was fucking the blonde girl, his hips slapping against her ass with each powerful thrust.  McKenzie, was taking it like a champ from the three other masked men, even with the third cock in her ass she was still moaning around the dick in her mouth, her eyes glazed over with pleasure.  

Barry watched as McKenzie began to orgasm hard, her body convulsing around the cocks inside her, her cries of pleasure muffled by the one in her mouth. He felt disgusted but couldn't keep his eyes off the sight of his daughter's body being used so wantonly. The man who had his cock in her mouth pulled out, holding McKenzie's mouth open and blew his load into it, filling it to the brim.  She swallowed it all down, a look of satisfaction on her face, before the masked men turned her onto her back, her legs spread wide open, and they continued to take turns pumping into her soaking wet pussy and tight asshole.

The man fucking her pussy pulled out and went over to Marcus telling him to switch, Barry yelled "Nooooo" but no one could hear him through the glass.  Marcus walked over and laid down on his back as McKenzie crawled on him grabbing his dick and sliding onto it, sticking her ass up so that the masked man could continue pounding into her asshole with vigor.  The sight of his daughter taking two cocks at once was too much for Barry to handle, especially now that a colleague was fucking her, his mind racing with thoughts of what to do next.

The blonde girl was now being fucked hard from behind by one of the masked men, while Brittany was taking two cocks.  The man who was fucking her in her ass began to cum, spurting his hot load deep inside her, filling her up, while she was still riding Marcus's cock.  The man pulled out and stepped aside, so now only Marcus was fucking Barry's daughter.  

The masked man fucking the blonde pulled out and came all over her face and tits, leaving her gasping for breath and covered in cum.  Meanwhile, Marcus's rhythm didn't falter as he fucked Barry's daughter, her pussy tightening around his cock with each stroke.  The room was a whirlwind of bodies, moans, and the smell of sex.  Barry felt like he was in a nightmare, unable to move, unable to stop what was happening in front of his eyes.

The blonde and three masked men left the room, leaving only Marcus fucking Barry's daughter.  They switched so she was in reverse cowgirl now, allowing the men watching through the window to see her entire body ride Marcus's cock.  Her mask is off so the pleasure in her face is clear as day.  Barry was torn between rage and horror, and he heard his little girl moan in pleasure, "Oh god, yes, faster!" and watched as Marcus grabbed her hips and drove his cock into her with such force that she bounced on his dick like a ragdoll.

Marcus looked into the mirror above the bed, smiling as he reached down to play with her clit, making her moan louder.  The blurred lines of reality and fantasy were swirling in Barry's mind as he watched his colleague bring his own daughter to orgasm.  He could see the sweat glistening on Marcus's body, and the way her tits bounced with every thrust was making him feel sick and hard at the same time.  He couldn't believe this was happening, and yet he couldn't tear his eyes away from the sight of his daughter's pleasure.

McKenzie began to bounce harder on Marcus's cock, her breath coming in ragged gasps as she approached another orgasm.  "Oh god, yes, yes," she panted, her eyes squeezed shut.  The sight of his daughter's body moving with such abandon was too much for Barry to handle.  He felt a mix of anger, betrayal, and unwanted arousal.  He wanted to storm into the room and pull her off, but his legs wouldn't move, his mind was paralyzed with shock.

The door to their room opened, as the host checked in on them.  Barry made a dash for the exit, unable to watch any longer, his heart racing as he stumbled out into the hallway, gasping for air.  Then ran to the door where his daughter had been treated like a sex doll.  He pounded on the door, demanding they stop, but it was too late.  The sound of flesh on flesh and his daughter's moans filled the air, and the door remained closed.  The host looked at him with a smirk, "Sir, everything is consensual, she's an adult, she's a professional."

The host escorted him back into the room with his colleagues who were still watching Marcus fuck Barry's daughter and concern for their colleague.  Barry turned to see his daughter begin to orgasm, her body shaking and her pussy clamping down on Marcus's cock.  Marcus reached around to squeeze her tits and pull out so she could bend down and suck him off, his own orgasm coming, exploding in her mouth.  She swallowed and looked at the window where the paying spectators were, giving them their money's worth.

Barry watched in disbelief reflecting on what his daughter just did.  How many men fucked her, how many cocks she had in her.  Meanwhile, on the bed, Marcus was still hard, his cock gleaming with the mixture of his own cum and Barry's daughter's saliva, as he pulled out of her mouth.

She slipped her mask back on, grabbed her dress and walked out of the room.  Marcus got dressed and was escorted back into the room where his three colleagues were.  When he walked in, there was a tense silence.  He looked at the three men, "What the fuck is going on here?" "Didn't you see me fuck those two whores?!"  Dillon and Terry looked at each other awkwardly, not knowing what to say, while Barry's eyes were filled with a mix of horror and rage.

"You just fucked my daughter," Barry managed to say through gritted teeth, his voice low and dangerous. The room seemed to shrink around them, the air thick with tension. Marcus was confused, "What the hell are you talking about?  Wait, one of those girls, the one with the mask off, wait, that's your daughter.  Oh shit!  I didn't know, I just..." and Dillon stepped in and knocked on the door hoping they'd let the men out now that the show was over.

The host opened the door, a smug smile playing on his lips. He looked at Barry and said, "Your girl's quite the performer, isn't she?" Barry didn't respond, his eyes were fixed on the floor, his mind racing with a million thoughts.  They all stumbled out of the room into the hallway, the aftermath of their shocking discovery weighing heavy on them.  The music and chatter from other rooms in the club seemed to be a million miles away, a stark contrast to the silent horror that had gripped them.

They left the club, and Barry said he needed to be alone.  The other three walked away calling an uber. Barry didn't know how he'd look at his daughter the same way again, how he'd show his face at work knowing this was probably going to get out.  He didn't know if he'd confront his daughter or not.  He also had a strange feeling, didn't know why or how, but he wanted to return, to see his daughter be used again and again.  The thought of it disgusted him, but also aroused him in a way he'd never felt before and couldn't explain.

Barry's thoughts were racing as he walked the deserted streets. The cool night air did nothing to quench the fire burning in his veins. His mind replayed the scene over and over, each detail seared into his brain like a brand. The way she took those cocks, the noises she made, the way he looked at her through the mirrored glass, it was like watching a different person, a wild animal in heat and it had stirred something inside of him and he needed to feed it, this wouldn't be the last time he'd pay to see his daughter fucked and used like the whore she clearly enjoyed being.

The next night he slipped away from the dinner and after party with his colleagues to go to the club again, telling the host he wanted to see the same girl as the night before.  The host led him to the room and he watched for nearly two hours as his little girl McKenzie took on 5 men throughout the night.  Every orifice was filled multiple times, by men of different colors and sizes, so much cum was sprayed on and into her and Barry, for some reason found it arousing this time and he began to pleasure himself watching.  

McKenzie was oblivious to her father's presence, lost in the throes of a depraved ecstasy she had never known before. She moaned and writhed as the men took turns, using her as their plaything. This was the kind of attention she craved, the kind that made her feel alive. Each new cock brought a wave of pleasure that surpassed the last, and she reveled in the feeling of being used, of being desired so fervently.

Barry was torn between the horror of what he'd witnessed and an unexplainable, growing arousal. Each night, he found himself drawn back to the club, eager to see his daughter perform again. It was the only way Barry could get off now, watching his daughter's body being used in ways he never thought possible. He'd sit in the shadows, hidden by his mask, his hand moving rhythmically in his pants as he took in the depraved scene before him.

He'd leave dejected but would continue to return again and again, the only way he could climax was to witness his little girl being destroyed by strangers.  The club had become his secret sanctuary of depravity, a place where he could indulge in the darkest corner of his soul.  His colleagues had noticed his frequent disappearances but none of them had any idea of the twisted reality he was living.  They didn't know what that first night would do to awaken a beast in him, a beast that craved the sight of his daughter's degradation.
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