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  "Just turned 18? Bullied, friendless, with no family or future? Fear not. We have the perfect job for you!"

In this chilling vision of a dystopian future, the rich and powerful prey on society's most vulnerable. Young men, lured by the promise of opportunity, find themselves transformed into entertainment for an elite clientele.

 Step into a world where money talks and morals walk. This story peels back the curtain on a future gone wrong, where the powerful treat people like playthings. It's a rollercoaster of shocks and surprises that'll leave you wondering: how far is too far? And who's really pulling the strings in this twisted game of life?  It's a peek into a future we hope never comes but one that might be closer than we think.







CLUB LIBERTINE: The Boss's Dirty Secret
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Stuart had no idea what was in store for him when he was hired by the corporation, but he will soon discover that there is no way out!  A disturbing look into a world where the rich and powerful can own anything they want for their own personal gratification. This is not a love story!


THE FEMINIZATION OF TIFFANY: The Sissification of a Submissive Cuckold Husband
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Timmy made one mistake and now his life as a man will be changed forever!

There will also be several more entertaining and unique story titles awaiting you at the end for you to enjoy.





MY TRANGENDER BRIDE





Chapter 1- A chance meeting

I thought it necessary that I should tell you the story of my dear wife Abby. It is, indeed,  quite an unusual tale that must be told. She understands the toll this will take on me to recount those early events, but I am compelled to prove my love and devotion to her.




     Of course it was challenging for me at first, learning that she was transsexual, with me being a straight guy and all. I understand that she needed more than I had to offer, but why wait until our wedding night to tell me my fate? This may all sound confusing to you, but perhaps you will understand if I start from the beginning.

I met Abby a year ago, right before she was to graduate. Working in a college town, I found that there were plenty of younger women everywhere that I went. On this one particular Friday night after work, I decided to stop in at a nearby bar to have a beer and relax before going home to my quiet lonely condo.

The place was already hopping when I got there, with the jukebox playing and students everywhere. Seeing one empty seat at the bar, I made a bee line toward it and sat down to order a beer. I quickly downed half  the mug before putting it down on the bar and spinning my stool around to check out the sights. The place was a mass of college kids and I was getting an eyeful of pretty young girls wearing tight tops and worn jeans to show off their perky breasts and perfectly round asses.

As I scanned the crowd, my eyes stopped at a table where there was seated three young men and a young woman that barely looked old enough to be there at all. She was staring right at me when I first made eye contact, before demurely looking down at her hands folded on the table as her companions conversed. I was taken by her innocent beauty. She had long straight blond hair and blue eyes that could light up a room, but it was her smile that got me hooked. From that point on I could see no other woman around me. Even when I turned back toward the bar, the beautiful image of her face remained fixed in my mind.

While taking another sip of my beer, I sensed someone standing beside me. Glancing over, I saw that it was her! Squeezing herself between myself and the patron seated next to me, she placed the empty bottles and glasses from her table on the bar and waited for the bartender to come back to order more.

“Hi!” She said, barely audible over the noise of the crowd.

“Hi. How are you?” I replied, as I repositioned myself in my seat to give  her a little more room while she waited.

“I've never seen you in here before. Are you from school?” She asked, trying to strike up a little conversation to pass the time.

“No, that was years ago. Now I work here in town.”

“I should have guessed. You look a little more mature than the rest of this crowd....Married?”

I had to chuckle at her boldness, however I thought it refreshing that she would ask a question like that right away.

“Oh no. Haven't found the right woman yet. How about you? Which one of them is yours?” I asked, nodding toward the table where her friends sat waiting for their drinks.

“All of them!” She replied.

A look of astonishment must have shone on my face.

“What?”

“Gotcha!” She laughed, and gave me a mock punch in the arm. “We're all just friends really. We just like doing things together. Have the same interests. I believe that no matter where life takes us we will stay close forever.”

The bartender arrived with her drinks and she gathered them up. There was an awkward silence as neither of us knew just what to say next.

“Well........I guess I should head back now. It was nice talking with you.” She said, hesitating for a moment to wait for a reply.

“It was nice meeting you too.” I said nervously.

She slowly turned and headed back to her table. I knew right away that I had missed a great opportunity by not taking the conversation further. Trying to make excuses in my mind, I thought that maybe I was too old for her, but these days age doesn't matter so much. Finishing my beer, I ordered another to help ease the empty feeling that I had in my gut for not taking a chance on the prettiest girl that I may have ever met.

I sat in silence for several minutes drowning my sorrows.

“Here. Call me, okay?” 

A folded piece of paper appeared on the bar in front of me. I picked the note up to read it. It only had the name “Abby” with a phone number beneath written on it. I spun around on my stool quickly to find that the small table that she had been seated at was now empty. Looking through the crowd, I caught a glimpse of her leaving through a back door at the other end of the bar. I then turned back around and stared at the note for what amounted to be quite some time.

“Ready for another?"  the bartender asked, breaking my concentration. "You alright Buddy?”

“Oh, sorry. Sure. I'll have one more. Thanks.” I replied, as I went back to studying the note.

“You do realize that she’s a ……..” The bartender began to say, before he was distracted by a ruckus at the other end of the bar.

He never did finish his sentence after the distraction and just placed the beer on the bar when he came back my way. I am quite certain  that it would have changed my course of action moving forward if he had.

Luckily Abby wanted me to call her even though I  thought that I had blown my chance. The rest of my time at the bar was spent trying to figure out where I would take a college girl on a date, being ten years her senior and out of the circuit for some time. Oh, I had a few girl friends since college, but they seemed to lose interest in me just when I thought we were getting somewhere. I decided to give this one a real chance and see where things would go.

I couldn’t wait to talk with her, so I called her late morning the next day, which was Friday, and made plans to pick her up that evening for dinner and a movie. She seemed happy that we were getting together this soon, and it didn't give me much time to be nervous or get cold feet and back out of our date. I skipped out of work a little early that day to give myself time to get home and shower, before heading back across town to the college to pick up Abby.

With the directions written down to get to her dormitory I thought it should be easy enough to find, but all of the buildings looked alike when I arrived and I ended up parking my car and walking around blindly until I found the correct one. It was a large three story  brick building housing many students.

I was certain that she had said that it was building 6 room 105 so I stuffed the directions in my shirt pocket and nervously made my way up the large concrete steps toward the main door. Just as I was reaching for the door handle the door burst open in front of me and three young men came by me in a rush. They were the same three that were sitting with Abby at the bar the night before. They never even noticed me as they bounded down the stairs toward the courtyard, joking and laughing. I chalked it up to coincidence, figuring that they must all live in the same building as Abby.

As I walked down the hall I could hear loud music through each door that I passed, echoing off the painted concrete walls. Nearing the other end, I finally found room 105 and knocked on the door. I had to knock twice as it was difficult for the sound to travel through the thick solid wood.

“Come on in!”

I could barely make out what was said, so I opened the door and stuck my head inside. There was no one in the room, but I could hear water running in the bathroom.

“Hello?” I shouted, as I stepped inside.

“I'm in the shower. Help yourself to a beer and I'll be out in a jiffy!” She shouted, back.

It appeared that she had a roommate, and it wasn't hard to figure out which side of the room was hers. The other side of the room was as neat as a pin and the bed was made military style. Her side had clothes strewn about the floor and the bed was a mess, with the covers pulled down to the floor at the far end. There was a bit of a musky smell in the air, which seemed a bit heavy.

Grabbing a beer from the fridge, I sat down on the bed to wait. The bed sheet felt quite warm to the touch, as though she had gotten out of it only moments before. I imagined her lying there as I ran my hand slowly across the sheet to her pillow. My face was now resting on the bed as I laid down on my side to get comfortable while I waited.

I could swear that I could smell her scent on the bed sheet being so close, and not trying to sound too perverted, found myself sniffing around for it's source. I pulled down the top sheet and found the jackpot back near the center of the mattress and the musky scent was unmistakable. 

There was a large wet stain on the sheet that even felt a bit slippery to the touch, causing my head to spin as I fantasized that she may have just masturbated there minutes before I arrived. Needless to say, my cock was getting hard just thinking about it. I could only hope that I would get a chance to have a little taste of her later.

Before long, I noticed that the water had stopped running in the shower and a hair dryer started to whine. It didn't take long before she was done and the bathroom door opened. She stepped out wearing nothing but a towel and walked past me to her bureau. With her back to me, and still wearing the towel, she grabbed a pair of thong panties out of a drawer and put them on.

I was a bit disappointed that I didn't get to see her sweet pussy from under the towel, but it was short lived as she dropped it and picked up a pair of white shorts from a pile on the floor and began to step into them. She didn't seem shy at all, and wasn’t fazed in the least that I, a total stranger, was sitting only a few feet away as she dressed. Pulling her shorts up over the tightest round bottom that I have ever seen, I watched as her perky little breasts bounced up and down teasingly as she forced the skimpy cutoffs on.

There was no way that I couldn’t help but love her tiny young tits as they stood up firm and high, with no sag to them at all. She had puffy light nipples that nearly blended in with her white flesh, assuring me that she was indeed, a natural blond. Next, she grabbed a tee shirt from the pile and pulled it down over her head. The material molded around her breasts in a way that only the youngest women could get away with.

I wanted to fuck her right then and there but had to act a bit more reserved, as I figured that she thought of me as the more mature type. We talked for a bit as she finished getting ready and I drank the rest of my beer.

I ended up taking her to one of my favorite Italian restaurants and after that, a movie. It was one of those silly comedies that the college kids love and I could tell that Abby really liked it. We stopped at a different bar on the way back to her dorm and probably had more drinks than we should have, as we talked and laughed until closing time.

When I got her back to her dormitory she gave me a huge kiss and I couldn't help but squeeze her tits through the stretchy material of her top. It nearly got to the point that I was going to fuck her right there in the car, when she suddenly snapped me out of my trance.

“Come on!” She said breathlessly, as she took my hand and led me from the car.

We were inside of her building in a flash and she must have dropped her keys three times as she frantically tried to unlock her door. Once inside, she pushed me back up against the door and went for my belt buckle. I, in turn, pulled her top up over her head so that I could get to those firm little titties and began sucking on her perky nips, moving my lips back and forth between them.

Walking out of my pants as she retreated toward the bed, she fell back on it as I pulled her shorts off. Her legs were high in the air as I looked down at a bulge forming in her thong, and that is when it hit me.

Abby was not a woman at all!

How could I have missed the signs? She looked real enough. Hell, she was as sexy as any woman that I have ever met!

She sensed my hesitation and I could see her immediate concern as I watched the outline of a little cock growing before my eyes. I didn’t know what to do as I looked down into her beautiful face.

 The face of an angel!

I watched as her eyes welled up with tears and couldn’t bear to see her this way, so I threw all caution to the wind and decided to follow through with my desire to have her and reached for the elastic of her thong. Ever so slowly I began to slide them down over her hips as her erect penis came into view a little at a time until it sprang out, pointing toward my face. I had never seen anything like it before, so small in fact, that it is hard to believe that it was actually the appendage  of an adult.

All of her pubic hair was removed, as was the hair on her entire body, giving her the appearance of being a young boy. The penis wasn’t circumcised and I could see a hint of its tiny pink crown poking through. 

There was no doubt that she had been very excited as I found a drop of pre-cum glistening at the slit. Her ball-sack was tight and I later discovered that it housed two tiny peanut sized testicles inside of their tiny pouch. It was no wonder that I couldn’t detect any of this when I saw her wearing her thong and tight shorts earlier.

All of this was fascinating to me as well as being hard to resist as I lowered my head for a taste of the liquid forming at the tip, surprised that although slightly salty, it didn’t have much flavor at all. I had never seen anything quite like her tiny dick before and I thought that I would cum just by licking it, now that my initial shock had subsided.

She grabbed the back of my head and forced my lips down on it. It was barely the size of my little finger so it didn’t take much for me to get the entire thing into my mouth. There was no need to bob my head up and down on it, as it was much to small to be practical, so I worked my tongue around her tiny dicklet as best I could, trying to use whatever expertise that I had. She moaned loudly as she bucked against my down turned face, on the verge of cumming.

“Ohh Ohhh harder, faster. That's it. That's it. Yeah baby. Make me cum. Oh yeah. Oh yeah! Harder! Ohhhhhhhh! Ahhhhhhhhhhh!”

I thought that she was going to break my nose as she came, pulling me tightly against herself. She clamped my head between her thighs like a vice and rolled over on her side as she came into my mouth. When she finally eased up, I raised my head to get a breath of air as she lay panting with her eyes closed. 

It was a wonderful sight to behold as though she were in a different world, clutching her breasts with both hands. I felt like a champ that I was able to bring so much pleasure to her as I swallowed a load of semen for the very first time.

“You okay?” I asked, as I wiped away some of her cream from my chin with the back of my hand.

“Oh yes!” She exclaimed, as she reached up and pulled me down upon herself and gave me a deep kiss.

 She did not seem to mind that my mouth was filled with her own man juice. In fact, the way she kissed me, nade me believe that she was searching my mouth,  doing a fine job of cleaning it out.

“Now it's your turn, baby. Let's see what you can do.” She whispered, as she spread her legs wide for me, guiding my rigid tool into her puckered asshole.

Before this moment I had never considered  having gay sex, and not having any previous experience on the subject I’m not sure if fucking another man in the ass constitutes that I did. Regardless, I can tell you that I really wanted to fuck her right then and there. She was in no way, shape, or form a man to me at that moment, and I wanted to fuck her more than any woman that I have ever met!

Surprisingly, my cock slipped into her with very little effort at all. I had never experienced anal sex  before and I’m not what you would call well endowed, but I was a bit surprised that her sphincter wasn't tighter around it seeing that she was so young and petite. I was able to push my cock all the way in with one thrust without the need of lubrication, as a throaty grunt came from her mouth as she threw her head back, easily taking all that I had.

Wasting no time, I plowed my cock in and out of her ass as quickly and as hard as I could. I knew that I wouldn't last long either way, but figured that I might as well give her all I could, for as long as I could. She grabbed my ass with both hands to pull me into her more deeply, but she was already getting it all as our pelvises crashed together with each thrust. 

Finally, I was ready to cum and she knew it. I went to pull out but she wouldn't allow it, instead she wrapped her legs tightly around me locking her ankles behind my back to maintain contact.

“Ahhhhhhhhhhh!”

I came about as hard as I ever have, pumping my hot load deep inside her rectum. She didn't let me go until she knew that I had drained every drop of cum into her. Again she kissed me deeply as I rested my body on top of hers, and I wanted it. We stayed in that position with my softening cock inside of her sweet ass for quite some time as neither of us wanted to be the first to break contact.

After a moments pause, she began to kiss my face and nibble my ears as she whispered to me.

“Do you like the way that your cock feels inside of me?” She asked softly.

“Mmmm, yes. I do.”

“I'm going to make you hard again. Would you like that?” Her whisper gave me a tingling feeling and I didn't doubt that she could do it. “I want that cock of yours to stay inside me forever. Would you like it, if you could fuck me all night?”

I could feel my cock thickening already. I can't remember a time that I ever got hard again this quickly after sex, but her voice was so hypnotic to me that I couldn’t stop it if I tried.

“Yes. I want nothing more than to fuck you all night.” I replied.

“I can feel you getting hard again. That's a good boy. I need you to fuck me good. Can you do that for me? That's a good boy. Keep it coming. You're almost there, Baby.” Her soft speech was mesmerizing, causing my cock to harden up again in no time as she began to grind her ass around in tight little circles.

As she rotated her hips, I could feel my cock moving within the confines of her ass as well as the the wet coolness of my semen spreading between our pelvis and balls. Soon I was ready and started to slowly move my hips up and down as my slippery cock slid in and out of her juicy cavern with ease. With her encouragement, I started fucking her harder, but this time I knew that it would take some time for me to cum again.

I was able to maneuver her into whatever position I wanted to and she eagerly obliged. At one point I could feel her slippery little flaccid dick rubbing against my belly and that just about did it for me, and couldn’t hold back any longer as I gave her everything I had and shot my load into her for the second time.

“Mmmm, thank you. I really needed that.” She purred.

I couldn't believe what had just happened to me. Just one night before that I had no girlfriend, or even a prospect, and tonight I am fucking what I believed to be the hottest girl on the planet, who is not even a real girl at all! The best part of all is that she appeared to be leading the way and actually wanted me of all people.

 After that second round I was fucked out and laid on the bed to rest. She, in turn, wrapped her arms around me and spooned me with her little dick pressed against the crack of my ass.

I wasn't expecting it, but I fell asleep only to be awakened by Abby's soft lips wrapped around my already hard cock. Before I could even open my eyes she had climbed on top of me in the reverse cowgirl position and started rocking back and forth. I propped up my pillow and put my hands behind my head to watch as my new sex toy went to work.

I  could plainly see her gaping hole as she would allow my cock to come completely out before disappearing back into her again. Her tiny little worm-like dick was flapping up and down in an amazing dance right in front of me and I couldn’t help but reach out and touch it. She did this until I came inside of her for the third time, causing me to wonder where all this semen was coming from. Once she had milked my cock dry, she went into the bathroom to take a shower without saying one single word.

We spent much of the next morning fucking, without ever leaving the room. Later in the afternoon she told me that her room mate would be coming back soon and I knew that I had to get home myself, to prepare for a new work week. We made plans for me to come back the following Friday so that we could do it again. She seemed disappointed that I had to leave but was happy to know that I would be coming back.

The following week dragged on and seemed to last forever as I thought of nothing but fucking Abby’s sweet ass the whole time. I found myself masturbating to shemale porn each night, watching video after video of straight guys fucking their hot little asses until I was hooked and walked around with a continuous hard-on in my pants the entire day.

I bolted out of work a little early again on Friday to get to the college by 5 o'clock as I had promised. I found on my first trip that there is a parking area behind her dormitory and had no trouble finding a parking space with students leaving for the weekend. I made my way through the back door to her dormitory before I realized that I was a half hour early, after having none of the expected difficulty in getting there this time. The hallway is very long with numbered doors on either side and Abby's room was down toward the other end. 





Chapter 2 – What is going on with these friends of hers?

As I started walking down the hall, I had to stop in my tracks when I saw the door to her room opening. I watched as the same three guys that I saw coming from the building on my last visit, and were with Abby when I met her at the bar, were coming out of her dorm room. They didn't notice me, but walked the other way and were joking and laughing as they headed out the front door. I just stood there for a moment to think. I had no right to be jealous as they were all friends long before she met me, and what would be the harm of them stopping by for a visit anyway?

I decided not to give it another thought and knocked on her door.

“C'mon in!” I could hear through the door.

The door was unlocked so I stepped inside, but didn't see her right away.

“Back so soon?” She stepped out of the bathroom naked and stopped in her tracks when she saw me.

I could tell that she didn't expect that it was me at the door and had guilt written all over her face!

“Uh, hi Paul. Time flies huh? Grab a beer. I'll be in the shower.” She muttered.

She quickly turned and headed back into the bathroom and closed the door. I have to admit, it wasn't the greeting that I had imagined that it would be. I looked around and saw the bed a mess again and went over to sit down. The covers were pulled down and the sheet felt warm again, just like the last time. I didn't find any wet spots this time but the air had that same musky scent again.

I was confused and a bit disappointed by her greeting, as I had expected her to fall into my arms and want me the way that she did a week ago.

Why was she answering the door naked?

It was obvious that she wasn't expecting me to show up when I did. I never should have come this early, but I thought that she would be as eager to see me as I was to see her. What was the connection with those three guys? Was she dating one of them?

I heard the hair dryer start up in the bathroom and figured that I could probably use that beer before she came out. After a while, the door finally opened and she came out wrapped in a towel again. She walked up to me and gave me a quick kiss on the lips before searching for something to wear.

“I missed you.” She said with her back to me, as she began to dress.

I had imagined that I was going to throw her down on the bed and fuck her brains out as soon as I got there, but she did not seem all that interested at the time.

“Where would you like to go?” She asked, as she held up a couple of tops to decide which one she should wear.

“I don't know. I hear that the new Mexican place down the street is pretty good.” I replied, even though I  really didn't want to go anywhere, but I felt a little uncomfortable being there at the moment and figured that going out would be the right thing to do.

Neither of us said much during the drive to the restaurant and I felt that she was acting a little strange, as if she was caught doing something that she shouldn't have. Dinner went well and we split a bottle of wine which seemed to ease the tension that we both felt. By the time that we had finished the wine we were having a much more relaxed conversation. I had gotten what happened back at the dorm out of my mind, and she was starting to get a bit more flirty with me as time went on.

“What would you like to do now? Dancing? A movie?” I asked, as we were getting up from the table to leave.

She walked up to me with her sexiest little smile and whispered in my ear.

“I want to take you home and fuck your brains out.” She turned and walked toward the door, without waiting for an answer.

I didn't know what to say, but the one word that didn't come to mind was “no”. She looked back at me with the smile of a vixen as she waited.

“Coming?”

I threw the tip on the table and headed for the door. The hell with anything that I may have been thinking before! She wanted me and that was all that I cared about.

We got into my car and made a bee line back to her place. As I drove she looked into my eyes and smiled as she squeezed my hard cock through my pants. This continued until we got back and as I was getting out of the car, I realized that I had a very noticeable bulge in my crotch. I walked around to her side and she laughed when she saw my predicament. She gave it one more good squeeze to tease as she pressed her body against mine and gave me a quick kiss on the lips.

“That's a good boy. I'll take good care of that for you.” She purred. Taking my hand she led me to the building.

The thought of such an innocent looking “girl” speaking that way really turned me on and I couldn't wait to get my throbbing cock into her sweet boy pussy. She took my hand as we ran into the dormitory as fast as we could, with me trying to hide my excitement with my other hand. Once in the room we made a mad dash toward the bed leaving a trail of discarded  clothes behind.

We fucked until we couldn't anymore and fell fast asleep. The next morning we awoke to start all over again. I spent that entire Saturday at her place and for the whole day, sunrise to sunset, she remained totally naked with her little dicklet always in view. Needless to say, my fears from the previous evening were unwarranted as she clearly wanted to be with me.

I continued spending my weekends with Abby until the end of the school year. She didn't want to go back home and I didn't want her to leave me, so I asked her to move in with me. She told me that her parents weren't happy with her becoming transgender and were opposed to her taking hormone treatments, so she had to wait until she was eighteen to begin and has worked hard to speed the process along. She also knew that they would not be too keen about her sharing an apartment with a guy but she was going to do it anyway, and I didn't want to lose her, so in she came.

Things started out really great at first and she told me how much she had always wanted to be a girl as well as how difficult that was for her  growing up, being ridiculed and bullied. She also admitted to me that she liked my maturity and thought of me as a kind of father figure. I’m not sure how to take that, but as long as it didn’t effect our sex together, I guess I should be happy.

Once she had moved in we began having sex all the time, and it was never just something quick. She knew how to make me last until she was ready to let me cum and we would get off together. After about 6 months things began to change. She was always ready for sex the moment that I came through the door, but I just couldn’t keep up with her libido and some nights just wanted to take it easy and give it a rest.

When this would happen she would get moody and I would eventually give in. Sometimes, I would cum too soon and she would get frustrated and leave me alone in bed. Once when she did this, I had to take a piss a few minutes after she left the bed, so I got up and headed for the bathroom.

I thought that I heard a sound coming from inside and opened the door a crack to find Abby on all fours rocking her ass back against a huge black dong attached to the wall by a suction cup. It was quite a shock to see, as she would rock forward until the massive phallus would be free from her ass before rocking back against it, burying it deep inside of her. It had to be twelve inches long and as thick as my arm and she was taking it all! Her tiny dick was erect and swinging freely beneath her as she impaled herself with the massive fake cock.

I had just fucked her hard for at least an hour and she was still as randy as ever, as she moaned loudly.

“Oh Baby. Give it to me. Yeah, that’s it. Harder Baby, harder! Mmmmm! Make me cum, Daddy. Make your little girl cum. That’s it. That’s it! Mmmmmmmmm!”

Jets of semen shot out of her little dick onto the floor, as she forced her ass back against the huge intruder to its base about as hard as she could.

She didn't know that I was there watching, so I quietly closed the bathroom door and went back to bed. It was about the most amazing spectacle of debauchery that I could imagine. To think that she would do this right after I had fucked her as hard as I could, just blew my mind! Obviously this isn’t something new and I had to wonder how often she has done this in the past.

She quietly came to bed about a half hour later and pressed herself against me until she went off to sleep, as though nothing had ever happened. 

I began to worry that I wasn't satisfying her the way that I used to and may lose her, so after having known her for less than a year I asked her to marry me in an act of desperation. She was thrilled and said yes to my proposal immediately.

The wedding was planned to be held the following month. It would be a small wedding with just some friends and a few relatives, mostly mine, to be held in a function room at a nearby hotel. Her parents did not approve of their son marrying another man and refused to attend, which didn't upset Abby as much as you might have thought it would.

In the meantime, our lives went on as usual with her wanting sex as often as I could get it up. Whenever I couldn't satisfy her, she would head for the bathroom and work herself to a good climax using an increasing supply of sex toys that she had hidden away in the cabinet beneath the sink.

One day, while she was out shopping, I came upon another stash of dildos and paraphernalia. She had dildos of various shapes and sizes, including one huge dong made of soft rubber that must have been over 18 inches long shaped like an arm with a fist at the end! She also had DVD's and magazines all depicting young shemales in gangbangs with several men. I could only assume that she watched these during the day when I was working while using the dildos.

But if she has been using these as often as I suspect, how could she be as horny as she was when I got home?

I talked her into looking for a job, to give her less free time and to get her to think of other things besides sex, but after striking out day after day she gave up, and did nothing to lift her spirits.

I began to wonder if I should really go through with the wedding, not because I thought that she would cheat on me, but because I didn't think that I have what it takes to satisfy her. She obviously had needs that far exceeded my ability to keep her happy. I also knew that I was marrying her for all the wrong reasons. There should be more than sex to make a marriage work, plus the fact that I was getting satisfied and she wasn't, bothered me. 


Chapter 3 – I thought that I would have her to myself until my wedding night surprise!

Our wedding day finally came and the bride looked beautiful in her wedding gown. It was listed on the hotel’s website as a gay wedding even though there was never a mention of Abby not being a woman, and I still haven’t come to grips about being gay myself. We had a Justice of the Peace perform the ceremony with the wedding and reception both being in the same room, which was decorated nicely with a bar as well as our own bartender, a small dance floor, and a DJ. We only invited about 50 people, so I thought nothing of having an open bar for our guests. 

       I felt a little sorry for Abby as she had only one table's worth of guests come in from out of state, but with a constant smile on her face, she didn't show any concern. Everyone seemed to be having a great time and I think that the open bar may have helped contribute to that.

Later in the evening as things were beginning to wind down, I was sitting at a table talking to some relatives and realized that I hadn't seen my beautiful new bride for quite a while. I looked around and spotted her sitting at the bar talking with 3 men and remained seated while glancing over now and then to find that they were drinking shots with beer chasers.

One of them turned around in my direction and I realized that they were the same 3 students that Abby was with the night that we met! The same ones that I saw leaving her room the day that I showed up early. I don't remember them being on the invitation list, but Abby obviously wanted them to come, so I decided to play it cool, and if she wanted to introduce me to them, she would. I wasn't about to make any kind of scene.

Toward the end of the evening my guests decided that it was time to leave and I stood to say goodbye when Abby had come back to stand beside me. The guys at the bar were nowhere to be found and I was a bit relieved. Once all of our guests had left, I paid our tab and thanked the staff for a job well done.

When we got to the door to our hotel room I picked up my beautiful bride and carried her over the threshold, just like they do in the movies. Abby really enjoyed that and gave me a big kiss as I put her down. 

The hotel left us 2 bottles of champagne on ice and I didn't hesitate to pop the cork. We both laughed when it foamed over onto the floor and I awkwardly tried to catch it with a towel.

Then I poured our glasses and made a toast that this would be the first night of the two of us being together as a married couple for the rest of our lives.

Knock Knock........

I'm sure that my eyes were as wide as saucers as I looked first at the door and then to her. Who the hell could that be? I didn't call room service. Who would be knocking on our door on our wedding night? Abby sheepishly looked down toward the floor, not wanting to make eye contact with me, and I got a sinking feeling that something was up!

“Ohhh....please don't get mad with me.” She pleaded, about ready to cry.

I held her by the shoulders, trying to get her to look up at me.

“Mad? Why? Who is that?” I asked.

She continued looking at the floor and didn't say a word, but let out a sigh.

Another knock on the door!

“I asked them to come up and join us. I haven't seen them in so long.....we were very close.” She explained, with her voice breaking up.

I knew that it had to be her friends from college but I couldn't understand why she would pick this night, our wedding night, to get together with them. In our room no less! I wasn't happy about the situation, but I caved in figuring that they would only stay for a short time and I could get back to doing what newlyweds are supposed to do on their wedding night. Removing my hands from her shoulders, I gave her a nod that it was okay to let them in. She had a Mona Lisa smile on her face as she turned and headed for the door.

When the door opened, I saw the three standing in the hallway, all holding something in their hands. One held a wrapped gift, another a case of beer, and the other a bottle of Jack Daniels, as they stood awkwardly in the doorway. Abby said something softly to them that I couldn't hear, before backing away to let them in.

“Paul, these are my friends from school. This is Herb.” She began.

A tall thin man with long red hair and a scraggly beard, put his hand out for me to shake. I really wasn't very happy about them being there and did not want them to think that I was, but after giving it a few seconds to emphasize that fact, I reached out and shook his hand.

“This is Peter.” She continued.

Peter looked like the smart one of the bunch. He had short black hair and horn rimmed glasses, and appeared to be a little more uncomfortable about the situation than the other two. I shook his hand.

“And this is Todd.”

Somehow it seemed that he was more the leader type. Tall, good looking, and built a bit more rugged than the other two. He looked me dead in the eye as he stuck out his hand to shake mine. I could sense a bit of apprehension on his face as we shook hands.

“So, uh…..what brings you guys up here?” I asked, as if I didn't know.

Abby spoke up.

“Honey, I know that you wanted to limit the invitations for our wedding, but these are my best friends in the whole world and I really wanted to see them, so I had them come just for the reception after we had our dinner. They've come to see me and we have a lot of catching up to do, so I asked them to come up for a drink or two with us.”

There was an uncomfortable moment of silence as nobody knew what to say next. I really didn't want them there at all, but they came to see their friend Abby who very much wanted them to stay. I figured that I will be alone with her soon enough so there would be no harm in letting them catch up on things with me being there.

I broke the ice.

“Might as well make yourselves comfortable. Anyone for some champagne?”

“No thanks.” Said Todd. “We got some beers and Jack, so we're good. Want some?”

I nodded as he ripped open the case and started passing them around. He took the top off of one and handed it to Abby who was happy to take it. Not being a champagne connoisseur myself, I took one too when offered. Next a bottle of bourbon was removed from the bag and shots were poured into glasses that were left along with the champagne as Todd gave a toast.

“We hope that Abby has finally found the man that can fulfill her needs in life. And we all know that she certainly has some big needs.” He announced, as he gave a sly wink to the others. “Here's to the newlyweds!”

They all raised their glasses.

“To the newlyweds!” The other two responded.

I didn't know what he meant by “big needs”, but as I downed my shot I just figured that it was just talk from a jealous old flame.

We had a few drinks during the reception so it really didn't take too much before we were all feeling it as the beers went down fast. I was standing across the room in a bit of a daze admiring my beautiful new wife in her white wedding gown, as she sat on the bed with two of her old friends seated to either side of her.

“Beautiful isn't she?”

I was unaware that Todd had been quietly standing there beside me for a while. We were both observing, beer in hand, staring at Abby as she talked and laughed with her friends.

“Yes, she is.” I replied, never breaking my gaze.

“You're a lucky man. She was a little too much for me, but lord knows I tried.” He chuckled.

“What do you mean? She has never been a problem with me.” I replied.

He turned and faced me.

“Come on, you haven't had times when you just didn't think that you were man enough for her? What are you, some kind of Superman?”

It dawned on me what he was talking about. I'm not one to tell people about my sex life but I guess that I'd had enough to drink by then to speak my mind.

“There are times when she wears me out a little, I guess.”

“A little? She pretty near killed us every time!” He blurted out.

The look on his face showed that he may have said a bit too much.

“Us? What do you mean?” I asked, as I turned to face him.

He looked away while covering his mouth with his hand.

“Uh, I think I might have said too much.”

“You started to say something, now finish it!” I got right into his face.

“She never told you about us before? I figured you knew.”

“Knew? Knew what? What is there to know?” I spoke under my breath so that the others couldn't hear.

Todd took a deep breath and let it out before continuing.

“We started to go out when we were just freshmen.  I thought she was the prettiest thing. Wore glasses back then. Had really short hair. I guess her parents were really strict. Father is some sort of minister or something and her mother wouldn't even let her date guys, so it was a given that she was a virgin.” He took a swig of beer.

I was feeling a little uneasy listening to this, but I wanted to know everything and Todd was pretty “matter of fact” about it. I glanced over at Abby who was having a good time laughing and joking around with the other two on the bed.

He continued.

“You have to remember that this was early in her transformation and just the start of her new life as a girl. She had thrown out every bit of her male clothing and everybody thought that she was a real girl. Including me! We went out a few times and it didn't bother me that we were taking things slow. I really thought that she was special. Still do!” He gave me an assuring nod.

“One night I came over to watch a movie on TV with her and brought some beer and smoke along with me. She had never so much as tasted alcohol before that, let alone smoking weed, but I insisted that she try some. She wasn't sure if she liked it at first, but after finishing the first one she ended up having more anyway. It didn't take long after that before we got into some heavy kissing and petting. I didn't try to screw her that night, but I think that after one more beer I could have. Stupid me was too stoned to even realize that she was wearing silicone breasts under her bra!”

Abby was play wrestling with Pete and had him lying face up on the bed, sitting on his chest with his hands pinned over his head. Her ruffled wedding gown covered much of his body as he bucked to shake her off. Herb was sprawled out beside them laughing.

“The weekend came and she asked that we try that again only with more smoke and beer to drink this time. I don't know if it really was on account of the beer or she just had a need, but we did it that night. We were really getting ourselves worked up and when my hand got close to her crotch she pushed it away and knelt on the floor in front of me grabbing my hardening cock through my pants. She went for the zipper and once she got it down I helped by kicking off my pants as fast as I could before sitting back down bare-ass with my legs spread apart and Abby’s pretty face between them, only inches from my erect cock.”

As I listened I couldn’t believe that Todd was brazen enough to be talking about my new bride so graphically that I could picture his details in my mind as she continued having fun on our wedding bed with her old friends.

“She took my cock in her hands and instead of wrapping her lips around it as I expected, she seemed to be studying it, as though she had never seen anything like it before. Now, I don’t mean to brag, but I do have a fine looking dick and thought that it was pretty cool the way that she reacted to it. By the time she got down on it, I was ready to go down on her and picked her up by the waist to lay her on her bed. She tried to stop me from pulling her shorts off, protesting a little, but I wasn’t going to let anything keep me from getting to her pussy at that point. I had been wanting to eat her out since we first met. She’s so cute that I was expecting that she would have a pussy to match. Man, was I wrong!!”

He was getting himself out of breath from talking so enthusiastically that he put a finger up give himself a break as he finished his beer and went for another. I couldn’t wait for him to continue now that he was getting so close to discovering my dear wife’s secret, but he decided that we could all use another shot of Jack and passed them around to all of us. 

As he was pulling out more beers I went over toward my wife and we clinked our glasses in our own little toast as she sat on her friends upper chest, dangerously close to his face.

“Having fun, Honey?” I asked, as I drank my shot.

“Mmmm, yes. This is going to be wonderful!” She replied.

Just as I was about to ask her what she meant, Todd took me by the arm to get me away from the bed and resume his story.

“Where was I? Oh, yeah. Well, I pulled her shorts and panties off in one quick motion, and there it was. She had a cock! It wasn’t big or anything but it was still a cock! I couldn’t believe my eyes. After all this time with her I didn’t know that she wasn’t a girl. I’ll bet that you didn’t know either at first. Admit it.” He said, waiting for my acknowledgment.

“Yeah, I guess so.” I reluctantly agreed.

“I guess so? You can’t bullshit me, she had you fooled, just like the rest of us! Now, she had only been on the hormones for less than a year, and even though they were beginning to take effect, she looked nothing like she does today. Her cock was erect and pointing straight up at me and I would have to say that it was maybe a little bigger than it is now. She still had all of her pubic hair and her body was shaped more like a boy than a girl, but still had us all fooled.

“I wasn’t gay, hell, none of us are really, but you’ve seen her. How can you resist that? I didn’t know what the fuck to do! She was so sweet and innocent lying there waiting for me, but she had a cock! I don’t know if I was high or what, but I decided that I would go down on her, figuring that nobody would ever find out. Well, of course, one thing led to another and she offered me her ass to fuck by pulling her legs back up against her chest. She likes to fuck missionary style because it makes her feel more like a woman. Once I got my hard cock up inside of her, I was hooked! It was like she swallowed it with her hot little asshole. Said that mine was the first real cock she ever had, even though she had really enjoyed working other things up her ass since she was a kid.

“Then it happened and she came. She came by me fucking her ass. I didn’t know that anyone could do that. The thing was, that I had never seen a real girl orgasm like she did. She was screaming and making all kinds of sounds as cum shot out of her little dick onto her belly. I thought that I was hurting her but she wouldn't let me stop! Her body began to spasm and her eyes rolled back in her head. She grabbed my ass trying to get me to pound her harder, before she arched her back upwards as loud groans came from deep in her throat, sounding like some wild animal. I was so sure that she was in some kind of pain that I pulled out and she rolled over on her side panting for a good 5 minutes.”

Abby was making squealing sounds now as she enjoyed herself on the bed. I could no longer see Pete’s head as it was being blocked by, or underneath, her wedding gown as her body bounced around with Herb now kneeling beside her. As much as Todd’s story was a shock to me, I couldn’t deny that I was getting a little aroused hearing it. I just had to hope that nobody would notice that my cock was as hard a rock inside my trousers.

“I kept asking if she was alright, but she couldn't even acknowledge that I was there. After a time, she came around. She looked about the room like she had completely forgotten where she was. Finally, she looked up at me and the expression on her face, in her eyes, could only be described as the look of sheer ecstasy."

He paused to drink his beer. Abby was still sitting on her friend with her wedding dress spread out, all but blocking my entire view of the man beneath.  I was, as you would expect, becoming more than a bit anxious about my newbride's interactions with her old friends on our marital bed. 

Todd continued.

“Fact is, she just had some type of wild climax that is very rare, but ever since that time she has been kind of hooked on having them. She can't control it. I tried looking it up at one point to see if she had some form of medical condition, but came up empty. We started having sex all the time and she wouldn’t take no for an answer. It was really great at first. We spent almost entire weekends in my dorm fucking constantly, stopping only to rest and eat. I could care less at that point that she wasn’t a real woman, I was getting fucked more often than any three of my friends combined!”

His story sounded much the same way as things started out with us. She just couldn't get enough and was fucking my brains out.

“I found myself getting sore and worn out, and at one point I thought about breaking things off with her, but found that I couldn't. Abby needed me to fuck her, and if I left, she would still have the same desire and probably look for someone, anyone, who could satisfy her needs. She could end up in trouble or even get hurt, so I couldn't leave her like that, and I couldn't handle her on my own, so I decided to get help. That's where Herb and Pete come in. They are my best friends, and when I was telling them about all of the fucking that was going on, they couldn't believe it.

"So, of course, when I asked them to help me out they were ready to go. I knew that this was the right thing to do. She would be safe, none of us had any diseases to worry about, and best of all we get to keep fucking Abby’s sweet ass! Man, I’m sorry to tell you this, but your wife is a nympho, if you didn’t know it already. I wish I could have told you about all this sooner.” He apologized.

Todd decided to take a break from telling his story, and I didn't know what to do after hearing it. I loved Abby and now I've married her, promising to keep her for the rest of my life. If all of this was true about her, and it was based on what I already knew, I had no reason to doubt any of it, and it will be very difficult to keep her satisfied and possibly looking for other men to give her what I can't.

I heard a muffled cry from the bed. It was Pete. His head had disappeared under Abby's dress and she had worked her way up to where his head was wedged between her thighs. I could see her ass moving back and forth. Herb looked back our way shrugging his shoulders with a look on his face as if to say  that he was powerless to stop it.

I went to take a step toward them to put a stop to it when Todd reached out and grabbed my arm. It wasn't meant to prevent me from approaching them as much as it was to get my attention and watch, as my new bride ground her ass onto another man's face.

“You know Paul, she really loves you. She told me that several times.” He said, hoping to keep me from intervening.

Abby held the man's head through the silky material of her wedding dress, pulling it firmly up against her boy pussy as she ground herself onto his face. She was already oblivious to her surroundings as a soft moan left her parted lips.

“So, tell me something. Those times that the three of you were leaving her room when I arrived... you had been....…?” I couldn't bear to finish the question.

“Yep.” He replied, unemotionally as he took another swig of beer..

“You mean.......?”

“Yeah. We were the warm up act. She asked us to. Abby knew that you couldn't satisfy her alone, so we would come down for an hour or two to try to get some of this out of her system so that she would calm down a little, enough for the two of you to go out for a while and enjoy each other’s company at least. Otherwise, she never would have given you a break.” He said, as we both watched my bride grinding her ass wildly on another man’s face.

“But why tell me this now, on our wedding night?”

“She asked us to be here tonight, to make it special for her and also to give you a little help. Plus, it was my job to tell you what we're really doing here tonight and that she hoped that you will understand.” He said, sounding very sincere.

“So, when you say help, you mean to help fuck my wife?” I asked.

This was becoming too much to take all at once, but I was beginning to understand. I love Abby a great deal and now I find that she truly loves me as well. The sex is basically a physical need that she has and the only way that I can keep her, as well as keep her happy, is to let her have more than I can give her by myself.

I slowly approached the bed and watched my new wife bring herself off on the face of the poor young man beneath her, and I began to look at the issue from another perspective. I had doubts for a while about whether I was man enough for her, but from what I just learned, it seemed that no man could be. Todd sounded as though he and his friends had been trying to protect her all this time, to keep her from seeking what she needs elsewhere.

I heard her moan as she rode Peter's face on the verge of cumming. I decided to let things progress and found myself getting even more aroused, so with nothing to lose I raised her dress from the back. 

She had removed her panties at some point and I could see Peter's face with my new bride’s little cock inside his mouth as she came. She let out a throaty howl and collapsed forward which gave the young man the opportunity to slide out from under her and try to catch his breath, while swallowing the load that she shot down his throat.

He looked like he had just been in a fight. His nose and cheeks were bright red, his light beard wet, and Todd and Herb both laughed at him for getting himself into the situation in the first place. After that, whatever tension there was previously had left the room.

I cracked a beer open and gave it to Peter. He gave me a puzzled look in return not knowing how I was going to react to him, after having his face buried in my new bride’s ass. The others gave him the high sign to let him know that everything was cool. So, he took the beer and smiled, before downing half of the can and wiping his mouth with the back of his hand. After hearing the story from Todd, I was more shocked and confused than I was angry at any one of them.

Turning back toward the bed I found my beautiful new bride kneeling with her face down on her pillow and her white wedding dress flipped up over her back. Her perfectly round naked ass was raised with her tight little butt hole in plain view, and her little pink dick  barely visible between her legs, still dripping remnants of semen onto the bed. 

My cock was getting hard and I could tell that Todd and the others were just waiting for me to say the word, and they would be ready to give her what she had been missing after all of those long months apart.

I made a decision right there and then that would change my life forever. I didn’t want to lose Abby and I knew that if I tried to keep her from what she needed, she would stray eventually and get it somewhere else. Thinking that I had nothing to lose, I decided to see where this would lead. With a nod of my head and a wave of my hand I gave her old friends the okay to have at it.

In just a matter of minutes the young men were all naked and ready to go. They kept Abby in the kneeling position and raised her wedding gown over her head and off in one quick motion. Left wearing only thigh high stockings and a fancy white strapless bra, she turned to see where I was to be sure that I approved of what her friends were doing. Todd now unfastened her bra and let it fall.

I gave her an reassuring smile while she at the same time took Herb’s cock into her mouth. Todd was now kneeling on the bed behind her and entered her from the rear. I could hear her let out a moan as his thick cock was buried into her in one fast trust, and could tell that he knew what she could take to get the maximum effect as he worked his pelvis back and forth like a piston, pulling out and driving it home rapidly.

Her body rocked forward with each thrust driving Herb’s cock down her throat to a point that I thought that it might hurt her, only to find her grabbing his ass and take him into her mouth even deeper. I never imagined that she was capable of handling what these two were giving her, but she seemed to welcome it and wanted even more!

Todd gave out a loud grunt and drove his cock into her one last time as he came inside of her rectum. He held her hips and gave a couple of quick jerks as he shot his load deep into my new bride as I watched. I hadn’t had time to think about protection, regardless of what Todd had told me previously about the boys all being clean, but things developed so fast that it didn’t enter my mind until that very moment. Before I knew it, Todd backed away, his softening penis still dripping cum, only to be replaced by Peter who had been awaiting his turn as he drank his beer to wash down Abby’s semen.

I could see Todd’s semen oozing from my wife’s gaping asshole just as Peter filled the hole with his own hard cock, continuing where his friend left off. They worked together as a team and I had no doubt that the entire story that Todd had told me was all true. If sex was an Olympic sport these young men could be in the running for a gold medal!

Herb was just about cum, grabbing Abby’s head and pulling her face against his crotch hard as he shot his load down her throat. Concerned, I started to move toward her and as I did someone grabbed my arm. It was Todd. He handed me a fresh beer as I watched another man’s cock withdraw from my beautiful bride’s mouth.

As some of his semen leaked out, she quickly caught it with her finger and sucked it clean as she looked up at me. Her eyes were glazed and she seemed to be in some sort of trance as Peter continued to assault her ass from behind.

I didn‘t know what to make of all this as Todd took me aside to talk.

“Looks like this might be a long night for all of us, so you might as well relax, my friend. Feel free to jump in at any time, because after another turn or two the three of us are going to be spent and we can really use your help if you want this to be a special wedding night for your new bride.” Todd spoke as we watched her roll over to continue fucking Peter missionary style. “I don’t think I can do much more than that anymore.”

“I’ve never seen her like this, so what do I do moving forward? How will I be able to keep her happy on my own?” I asked.

I watched as her ass bucked off the bed to drive his cock  deeper into herself. Her head was rolling from side to side and I could tell that she was ready to cum.

“That’s it... faster, faster…..Ummmm yeah! Oh come on...fuck, fuck, fuck. That’s it! Harder! I’m coming!!!!! Ohhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhh!!!!” She screamed, as more semen oozed from her still flaccid little dick.

She came as hard as I had ever seen and I knew that it would be difficult to control her needs moving forward after witnessing the unbelievable events of this night. I figured that I had a lot of work to do if I wanted to keep her. I love her, and if it means that I would have to share her or bring in help to fill her needs, I would gladly if it would avoid losing her.

Before our wedding night was over Abby was fucked by her friends three times each as well as two more times by me. Exhausted, she collapsed and fell asleep in my arms, but not before thanking me and telling me that it was the best night of her life.

I made a pact with Todd, Herb, and Peter that they would be allowed to share her as long as they remained discreet and I was aware of and/or present for their time together with her. As for STD’s, I pay to have the three of them as well as my wife checked regularly to play it safe. 

They are now a part of our marriage and come by to fuck my sweet wife whenever she needs them to. There is no jealousy on my part and I get as much sex from her as I can possibly handle anyway.

If Abby had been born a woman, she would most likely be considered a nymphomaniac, but I had never heard of a transgender man having this condition nor did I think that it could have been possible at all! Most men dream about having a wife or partner that craves sex all of the time, but believe me, sometimes it can be more than one man can handle on his own!

The End.
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We hope you have enjoyed this book and recommend the following HOT titles for you as well!
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Exhibitionist Wife Training: Ashley's New Obsession! ( Book 1)
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It all started innocently enough, but who could have imagined that just one brief error
in judgment, would change an average woman into  an insatiable exhibitionist
virtually overnight?







Daisy May: My Sweet Little Lesbian Exhibitionist
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SORORITY TEASERS

Daisy May grew up on a farm naked and free , but you will never believe how hard it is to change her ways now that she is off to college. Be careful or you will fall in love with this sweet little nymph as others take advantage of her young innocence. First read the unforgettable 4 part series then return to join our young sweetheart  for a wild night out with the girls for the much anticipated sequel, SORORITY TEASERS!




AWAKENING OF BRIE: Transforming A True submissive Wife: The Return of the Whore!
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This Is the unbelievable conclusion of the eye opening series!

Brie is a natural born submissive and discovered early in life that she had a stronger desire for sex than most women. An urge so strong, in fact, that she can not control it. After years of suppressing these urges, something unexpectedly happened to ignite the fires within her once again. Helpless to satisfy her needs alone, Brie’s husband has no choice but to encourage and assist her in her quest to be used by any man that wants her. 

DON'T MISS THIS HOT SERIES!

For mature readers only.


My Wife: THE BOSS'S WHORE: She will do anything for the company to save her husband’s job!
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Her husband can only watch as this cheating Hotwife gets what she wants!


Be sure to read this hot Exhibitionist series from where it all began!

Exhibitionist Wife Training (3 Book Series) 
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Shy little Amy just can’t say no!

Or

Exhibitionist Wife Training: Exposing Candy To My Poker Pals!
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She is one hot wife with no limits, and this is just one of her many escapades!

◆◆◆

Or check out some of the other hot titles on the pages below!


Exhibitionist Wife Training: Candy Becomes a Wife Gone Wild on Her Beach Vacation! (Exhibitionist Candy Book 6)
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You won't want to miss this, as our favorite little show-off Candy gets to let it all out on a nude beach for the very first time! You will be shocked to learn what actually takes place for real at this secret vacation spot and Candy loses all control as she makes herself available to the voyeurs in the dunes. This is a HOT  addition to the EXHIBITIONIST WIFE TRAINING series!

Fair warning to all readers: This story is quite explicit and is meant for mature readers only!


Be sure to check out this hot club designed for bored wives looking for a little action while their husbands are away!

Secret Sex Club For The Lonely Housewife: What Does Your Wife Do When You Go To Work!

Secret Sex Club For The Lonely Housewife Part 2: What Does Your Wife Do When You Go To Work?
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Marie was just another bored housewife that needed something to pass the time during the day. What she found was a secret place where women can fulfill their wildest fantasies!


Or something really special from Candy as she gets down and dirty!

Exhibitionist Wife Training: Candy Exposed Naked On The Dance Floor in A Crowded Bar!
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Just get her loose and watch her go!


Exhibitionist Wife Training: Submissive Slut Wife Is Used By Strangers To Win A Game Of Pool! 

[image: ]

When her husband asked her to show it all to help win a friendly game of pool, could she say no? Not our favorite little slut! This time she goes too far!


Exhibitionist Wife Training: Exposing Candy to the Truckers at the Rest Stop! (Exhibitionist Candy Book 4)
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Why would her loving husband leave his wife bound and naked in the woods at night where any stranger could find her?


Find their author page here to see what other great titles are available.

Exhibitionist Wife Training: Exposing Candy To My Friends During Our Super Bowl Party! (Exhibitionist Candy Book 5)




[image: ]

Candy really knows how to put the “Super” in her Super Bowl football party and her guests are glad she did!
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