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“Hey Elayna,” the pretty girl behind the counter said. “What you doing here? I thought you quit.”

I put a smile on my face as I settled my forearms on the counter to lean forward and there was no missing the way Tanya’s eyes lit up when her gaze fixed on my cleavage. It was a thrill to so easily catch the attention of a pretty girl, so I remained bent over to let her enjoy the sight.

“You heard right,” I said. “I’m here for a one night special only.”

“Does Gus know?” Tanya asked.

“Yup,” I replied. “Checked and cleared with the illustrious owner of the club. Is there a room available for me to get ready.”

“Uh-huh,” Tanya replied and reached beneath the counter. “Room 3 is free. You can use that.”

“Thanks,” I said and held out my hand when I straightened up to let her drop the key in it.

I turned away from the counter and had only take a couple of steps when I heard another comment.

“The boys sure are in for a treat this evening,” Tanya said.

A glance back showed her now lasciviously eyeing my curvy butt and I stood still for a second before shaking my ass a little.

“And the girls,” I teased.

I saw the hint of pink on her cheeks when she looked up from ogling my butt, so gave her a cheeky wink before moving off along the narrow corridor. A year of working at the place previously meant I was intimately familiar with the layout and nothing seemed to have changed since I left.

The sound of loud music came to me when I passed by the entrance to the stage and I couldn’t resist. Stopping, I eased the curtain aside and looked out into the dark interior of the club. There were a few men already dotted around the place, but it would get busier as the evening wore on.

I saw a couple of girls walking around the tables and there was another on the stage strutting her stuff to the music. It brought back memories of my time doing the same. I was about to do it again, but only for one night and only for one man. He didn’t know that yet, but I knew he’d come running when I got in touch.

Thoughts of Brandon brought a smile to my face. It was time to start the game, so I let the curtain fall back across the entrance to the stage and continued walking along the narrow corridor to the set of stairs at the end of it. Climbing them got me to the first floor of the building, where I walked along to Room 3 and used the key to let myself in.

Switching on the light illuminated the dressing table and full length mirror against the opposite wall of the small room. I walked across to them, dropped my bag on the floor and sat on the chair. Leaning forward, I inspected my face in the mirror. I’d put on my makeup before coming to the club and liked what I saw.

“Brandon will like it too,” I let out under my breath and smiled when I got my phone out of my pocket.

Putting it on the dressing table, I got back up to go and lock the door then returned to the seat. This time I didn’t sit down straight away. Instead, I stripped off my top and skirt. It left me standing in a pair of tight pink panties and a pink bra that consisted of not much more than a few silky straps and little, pink roses that barely covered my nipples.

The underwear left a lot of bare skin on show, so I got my phone and stood before the full length mirror to play with my belly button piercing as I took a picture of my reflection. I then sat down to send Brandon a text asking if he liked flowers. A giggle spilled from my lips when I saw the answer that came back was nothing more than a couple of question marks. I had the picture set up already and sent it to him.

Barely a couple of seconds passed before a drooling and flushed face emoji came back and I knew he was mine to have some fun with. The picture had him hooked already and there was no doubt he’d want more. If he played the game the way I imagined he would, the night would end with him getting a lot more than pictures and the thought of that was enough to ignite the flutter of heat between my thighs.

***

The ringing brought a smile to my face, but I made Brandon wait. I knew he wouldn’t hang up and felt the anticipation building until I finally swiped my finger across the screen to answer the call.

“Well, well,” I said in a teasing voice when I saw his handsome face come into view. “What made you call me?”

“Let me see,” he replied.

“I’ve no idea what you mean,” I told him and giggled.

“For fuck’s sake, Eleyna,” he implored. “Please.”

I giggled again. The sound of desperation in his voice was music to my ears. I made him wait a little bit longer before tilting the phone down to give him a flash of the pink underwear then brought the phone back up to my face.

“You like?” I asked, but already knew the answer.

“Where are you?” he asked.

“I’ll give you three guesses,” I told him and pulled the phone away from in front of my face to show more of the surroundings.

There was no reply at first and I could feel the flush of heat between my thighs growing stronger. It was too much to resist, so I slid my free hand down to my panties and my belly muscles fluttered when I brushed fingertips along the outline of my pussy through the pink material.

“Nope, I’m not sure,” Brandon eventually said.

“Well, I’ll let you think about it,” I replied and let out another giggle before hanging up the call.

The tease of the game made my pulse quicken and I leaned back in the seat to spread my legs wider. My breathing grew heavier as I stroked a little harder and the wetness of my excitement started to show on the pink material. It made me hook my fingers under the edge of the pink panties to ease them aside, so I could touch on naked skin and I could feel the slickness of arousal as I eased my fingertips a little inside. My phone ringing again made me let the material slide back into place and I answered right away this time.

“The club,” Brandon said immediately.

“Clever boy,” I praised him cheekily and lifted my free hand to brush fingers against my lips. “So you know I’m going to put on something pretty.”

Nothing was said in reply and I knew I had him captivated. His eyes opened wide as I took a glistening fingertip in my mouth.

“Did you…” he blurted out.

I pulled my hand away from my mouth and smiled.

“You know what performing does to me,” I told him.

“Fuck, fuck,” he cursed.

“Keep your phone close,” I told him. “You might get something nice.”

I hung up again before he got the chance to say anything and knew it would drive him crazy. Closing my eyes, I imagined his cock getting hard in his trousers at the thought of being with me. It turned me on and the idea of what I was about to do excited me even more.

Setting the phone down on the dressing table, I got to my feet to strip off the pink underwear then opened my bag. Reaching inside, I pulled out the little black outfit I intended to wear that evening.

All I put on at first was the lacy black top. It did not much more than cover my shoulders and upper arms. I grabbed the black straps to pull them in front, so I could tie them in a neat bow to hold the top in place. A smile played on my lips again as I looked at my reflection to see the way my pretty red tresses spilled down across the smooth skin of my breasts.

“Just what he likes,” I murmured and was sure Brandon’s eyes would pop out his head when he saw what I was about to show him.

When I sat down, I propped up the phone on the dressing table and adjusted the position to make sure I was fully in view on the screen from my shoulders down to my thighs. Starting the video, I grabbed hold of my naked breasts to squeeze them together and flicked my thumbs across my nipples. The feel of them stiffening under the touch sent a shiver down my spine and I leaned forward.

“Want them, Brandon?” I asked. “Or is this what you’re thinking about?”

I let go of my breasts to trail fingertips down my body. Stopping for a second, I played with my belly piercing and felt my breathing quicken as I stroked lower then spread my thighs to expose myself.

“Maybe you want this,” I said and began to brush my fingertips along my swollen pussy lips.

My hips juddered as the pleasure of masturbating for a lover rippled through me.

“I know you like it,” I said and spread my legs wider still.

It enabled me to slide a finger on either side of my pussy and slowly stretch it open to reveal the pretty, glistening pink of my arousal. When I pulled my hand from between my thighs, I was quick to reach out for my phone to end the video.

A smile played on my lips as I watched it before quickly sending it on its way to Brandon. Things were hotting up and I was in no doubt his cock would be straining for release from his underwear after he watched my first naughty performance of the night.

***

“Oh god,” Brandon said when I answered his call. “You are so fucking bad.”

“Mm-hmm,” I replied breathlessly. “Tell me how much you like it.”

“More than you’ll ever know,” he said. “Don’t stop.”

“I wasn’t intending to,” I told him and giggled. “Show me how much you like first.”

It was Brandon who tilted his phone down now and it was no surprise to see his erection sticking out of the gap in his trousers. The fingers of his free hand were clutched tightly around it and he’d pulled down to roll the foreskin completely off the head. I could see the slick sheen of arousal and it made me slide my hand back between my legs.

“Don’t waste it,” I told him. “I’ve got some nice places you can put that.”

“Let me see,” he groaned.

“What?” I teased and heard the desperation in his voice once more when he replied.

“Please.”

It was a pure thrill to get him so aroused by pictures and video, but I knew how to get him even more excited.

“Do you want to see my tight little cunt again,” I let out in a low rasp and heard the rush of breath coming down the line when he gasped.

I knew that saying the dirty words would make him grip even tighter around his hard cock. The longing to masturbate would fill his mind, but I’d offered him something better. Propping my phone on the dressing table again, I leaned forward.

“You better get down here,” I said. “What I’m about to show you is just the start of the night for me and I’ll need more. A lot more. If you don’t come to me, someone else will get it.”

“Fuck,” Brandon gasped.

It was a lie. I wasn’t going to give it to anyone else, but it was a tease to make him think I would be a bad girl who’d be a slut for anyone. I could sense just how much he wanted me and knew he wasn’t going to miss out on the opportunity I was giving him. Leaning back in the seat, I squirmed around to get comfortable then slung my legs over the arms of the chair to spread my legs indecently wide. The thrill of being so brazenly naughty made me wetter still.

I could hear Brandon masturbating as he watched, but knew he wouldn’t finish. The sounds excited me as I brushed my fingertips slowly along my pussy a few times before stretching it wide to expose myself. As I held myself open, I slipped the fingers of my free hand inside and my back arched as I started to masturbate for a lover to watch.

The excitement of the kinky game was such a turn on and I stroked my fingers in harder and faster. I still needed more, so pulled my hand from between my thighs and reached down to my bag. It took me a few seconds to find what I wanted and I showed it when I lifted it up, so Brandon could clearly see.

The sound of his excited curses came to me as I brandished the rabbit vibrator right in front of the screen. When I sat back, I switched it on and the buzzing filled the room. My muscles tensed when I settled the tip on my flushed pussy lips. They felt so sensitive to the touch and the juddering of my hips was uncontrollable as I slowly slid the toy inside until the little clitoral stimulator was pressed in place.

The vibrations ripped into me and my mouth opened wide as I wriggled around on the seat. I checked to make sure I was still properly in view for Brandon then let little whimpering gasps spill from my lips when I started stroking the vibrator into my wet cunt. My actions were exaggerated for him to watch and the sounds coming back to me showed that he was loving every second of the naughty show.

I clenched my buttocks and pressed the back of my knees down onto the arms of the chair to make my thigh muscles quiver as I fucked myself with the toy. A flush of sweat erupted on my skin and I let out louder cries as I gradually pushed myself closer to losing control.

Brandon urged me on as he watched me masturbating and I drove the thick, buzzing toy in harder still to take myself to the very edge. My back arched tightly in the final seconds. It made me fuck the vibrator all the way inside my pussy and I felt the strong, pulsing contractions of my inner muscles ripple around it.

The clitoral stimulator was what pushed me over the edge. It pressed against my swollen bud, with the vibrations leaving me in convulsions and the building pressure finally erupted to orgasm. I writhed around in the chair as my mind went numb, with the burning pleasure of the climax tearing through me until my excitement hit a peak.

My body stretched out in the last seconds as I was held in the grip of tension, but the moment passed and I slumped down, closed my eyes tightly and gasped for breath. I almost forgot I was being watched until I heard the sound of Brandon telling me I was such a bad girl.

A last shudder swept through me as I eased the toy out, dropped my feet to the floor and leaned forward to get my phone. Bringing it to my face, I brushed my red locks from my sweaty forehead and smiled.

“Let me see,” I said.

Brandon tilted his phone down to show his fingers still tightly clasped around his rigidly erect cock.

“Good boy,” I told him. “Now bring it to me and I’ll let you play with something you like.”

There was no response as I reached down to the bag again and rummaged inside. What I lifted this time made Brandon’s eyes open wide. I already had him, but knew that the thick butt plug would be on his mind when I hung up the call.

***

I stood in front of the mirror and turned from side to side to inspect my reflection. Brushing my fingers through my hair made the red locks fall across the black bra I wore. I then took hold of the little silver heart hanging from my necklace as I fixed my gaze on the way my breasts were squeezed together to create a deep cleavage.

“He’ll like it,” I murmured then looked lower still.

The little black skirt was pretty and I turned a little to see the way the hem barely reached the bottom of my butt cheeks. I moved position some more and eased the the black material up to reveal the black thong I wore. The little strip of material between my rounded cheeks almost covered the end of the butt plug I’d put in. Not quite though and I knew I’d be giving the people in the club a sexy show they’d love when I went on stage.

Tensing my pelvic muscles made my tight asshole grip around the thick body of the plug. It felt so good and sent a shiver down my spine. I knew who else would like it and considered sending Brandon another picture. If he played the game I wanted, he’d see it soon enough though so I decided not to. I’d taken my time getting ready to give him a chance to get to the club and knew he’d turn up.

When I faced the mirror again, I looked down to the black sandals I wore. They left my feet almost uncovered, so my painted toenails were on display. There were probably customers in the club that would get off on that pretty sight and lots more that would love the silky straps of the sandals that wound up my shapely legs all the way to my thighs.

Fuck me shoes a friend had called my sandals and there was every chance that’s would they would be before the end of the night. I certainly didn’t intend to take them off until the game was over. If things worked out as I wanted, they’d be all I wore of the outfit by the time I was finished with Brandon.

I did a twirl and saw the way the skirt flew up to put the thong I wore on show. It was going to get me attention and I could feel the flush of hot arousal coming back between my thighs. There would be no need to masturbate to take away the sensation this time and I’d have something better than a vibrator to play with.

“Move,” I told myself.

Stepping across the room, I let myself out then locked the door. Sliding the key inside my bra, I made my way along the hallway and walked down the stairs. There was no one in sight and it let me get to the stage entrance, without being seen.  Easing the curtain aside got me a look inside and showed me the place was busier. I couldn’t see Brandon in the darkness, but was sure he’d be sitting somewhere thinking about me.

Music was playing, but none of the girls were dancing. I’d timed it perfectly and took a deep breath before moving through the entrance to step onto the stage. Eyes came to me straight away and it reminded me of the time I worked in the place. The attention was something I loved and I could feel the exhilaration taking hold as I sashayed across the stage to the silver pole.

Taking hold, I strutted around it a few times to make my shapely legs stretch out. A glance towards the crowd showed that more eyes were on me. A shiver of excitement slid down my spine as I started to dance to the music, the sensual moves putting my hot curves on show. I eventually strutted to the front of the stage and squatted down.

Putting my hands on my knees, I slowly spread them and could hear the murmur of excitement of the men nearby as I gave them a flash of the tight, black panties before snapping my legs shut again. Straightening up, I moved back to the pole and took a tighter hold as I swung around. It made my skirt fly up like I knew it would to give a flash of my ass cheeks.

The darkness in the club likely covered that I was wearing a butt plug as I kept dancing and swinging around the pole. I could see my show was catching the attention of more of the customers though, with some of them getting close to the front of the stage to get a better view. I decided to give them one.

My hips shimmied and swayed as I made my way right in front of them. It enabled me to look down on their faces and I could see the excitement on them. I squatted down again to spread my knees and kept them open a little longer this time. When I straightened up, I turned to face away from the men and slowly leaned forward to slide my hands down my legs.

Bending over made the material of the skirt ride up, so the watching guys would get a perfect view of my ass. I’d deliberately stood so I was just out of reach and knew that it would drive them crazy that I was so close yet couldn’t be touched. It made me wetter that they were lusting after my body.

My heartbeat raced faster still as I stayed bent over. I could feel the stretch of the strip of material between my buttocks and there was no doubt that the men nearby would be able to see the end of the plug. The flush of arousal made my legs tremble, but I stayed in the same position for a few seconds longer before slowly straightening up and turning.

The excitement on the faces of the men in front of me was all the more obvious and it was thrilling that they couldn’t take their eyes off me. Their gazes followed me every step of the way back to the pole and I grabbed hold to swing fast, so that the skirt billowed up again. The thought came in my head and I couldn’t resist.

A cheer went up that brought more attention to me when I stopped dancing and slid my hands under my skirt to take hold of my panties. The black material came down when I pulled it and I slowly eased it all the way to my ankles. It enabled me to step out of the thong before moving to the front of the stage again and I could see the men were practically drooling when I squatted down.

The calls came for me to spread my knees, but I kept them tightly together. Every gaze was on me as I played the tease out, with the wait going on until I quickly gave a flash of my pussy to the watching men then snapped my legs back together and straightened up. I took a couple of steps back as I looked out into the crowd and eventually spotted what I wanted.

It was perfect timing again as the song I’d been dancing to came to an end. Cries of disappointment rang out as I moved back to the side of the stage. I didn’t leave through the entrance though. Instead, I walked down the stairs to the floor and liked the way I was watched as I strutted through the tables to get to the one I wanted.

“Fancy seeing you here,” I said, with a sweet smile.

I didn’t give Brandon a chance to say a word before dropping on his lap and I let out a giggle when he started to squirm. There was no missing the hardness of his erection as I wriggled around to rub my bottom against it. Slinging my arm around his neck, I got my lips to his ear.

“Did you like my show?” I whispered.

“You’re a bad girl, Elayna,” he replied.

I pushed myself down harder against his erection as I answered.

“Do you want me to show you just how bad?”

I didn’t give him a chance to speak again before rising to my feet. I was aware of the gazes of other men on me as I held out a hand. There was no doubt they’d be jealous when they saw Brandon take it. I pulled hard to help him to his feet and led the way to the back of the stage then on to the stairs leading up to Room 3.

***

The passion flared when I slammed the door shut and my lips crushed onto Brandon’s as we kissed and stumbled our way across the room. He couldn’t keep his hands off me and I felt the excitement of his touch sliding under my skirt to grab my naked ass. I knew what he wanted and there was no surprise when his fingers slipped between my buttocks to play on the end of the plug.

I let out a gasp as I slammed him against the dressing table and our eyes met. The hunger for me I could see in his gaze brought out a breathless giggle and I got my hand to the front of his trousers. His cock was already fully erect and I liked the way he tensed his muscles to push against my hand.

“I see you liked my show,” I teased him.

“You’re such a dirty little exhibitionist, Elayna,” he blurted out.

“Me?” I said sweetly and heard his gasp of breath when I leaned in to nuzzle my lips against his ear. “Did you like the way I showed my tight cunt to those men?”

“Fuck,” Brandon cursed.

I knew he loved that I’d been so bad, but he didn’t come out and say it. He didn’t need to. I groped his erection through his trousers and could feel just how hard he was for me.

“Tell me you love it,” I whispered in his ear.

His fingers slid up my back to tangle in the hair at the nape of my neck and a hard tug dragged my head back.

“You’re such a slut,” he rasped through gritted teeth.

“Want me to show you?” I asked.

There was no chance for him to answer when I forced my head forward to crush my lips onto his again. The grip on my hair was released, with his hand sliding down my back until he got it under the short, black skirt. I liked the way his grip dug into my flesh to spread my cheeks before his fingertips brushed against the end of the plug.

I couldn’t resist the tease, so pulled out of the kiss and ended his touch on my ass by dropping to my knees in front of him. His hands slapped down on the dressing table as he leaned back and I looked up to catch his gaze when I brushed fingertips along the stiff outline of his cock through his trousers.

“Take off your shirt,” I told him.

His fingers scrabbled at the buttons to loosen them and I waited until he removed his shirt before undoing the button and zipper at his crotch. He kicked off his shoes as I started to drag his trousers down to take them from him.

“And what do we have here?” I teased him when I leaned forward to kiss on the bulge stretching out his tight briefs.

There was no response and a glance up showed I was being watched intently as I hooked my fingers under the waistband of the briefs to ease them down. It exposed the swollen head of his erection and I leaned forward to kiss on it as I dragged his underwear lower. When I let go, it slipped to his ankles.

“Is this for me?” I asked when I curled my fingers gently around the base of his thickly swollen shaft.

“Fuck, fuck,” Brandon gasped.

He’d let me get him naked in a matter of seconds and I could see how desperately he wanted me. I kissed on his hard cock again before looking up to give him eye contact as I flickered the tip of my tongue on the underside of the head.

It brought more curses spilling from his lips, but I let go and grabbed at my bag. Pulling it to me, I reached inside and found the little box. Bringing it out, I opened it and took out the cock ring.

“You’re so bad to me,” Brandon gasped.

“You know you like it,” I replied, with a smirk.

I got lube from the bag to pour some on the head of his cock. Stretching out the ring, I eased it onto his erection, with the lube helping it slip all the way down to the base. The sound of his gasp came to me when I let go, so it tightened in place. I then wrapped my fingers around his shaft to feel the intense, pulsing throb of hot blood stiffening it even more.

“Now turn around,” I said when I let go.

“Come on,” Brandon groaned.

“You know you want it,” I told him in a sweet voice. “Don’t lie to me. It’s the only way I’ll let you play with mine.”

Leaning forward, I kissed on the cock ring then slid the tip of my tongue all the way up his erection to the tip.

“Turn around,” I told him again.

Brandon’s face screwed up, but he did as I asked and leaned forward to brace himself. Getting the other butt plug I’d brought, I poured some lube on the tip and heard the groan when I stroked it along the crease of his ass. I then sank my fingers into his flesh and felt the rush of excitement when I saw the puckered hole I exposed.

Touching the tip of the plug on it brought out a gasp from Brandon, but he didn’t move as I pushed harder and leaned in to watch the way I slowly stretched him open until the narrow, rounded end of the toy slipped in. The clench of his muscles was all too obvious as I eased it deeper, with the thick girth stretching his asshole wider.

The sound of his heavy breathing came to me as I eased the plug further in then let go and spanked his ass. He gasped louder as the contractions of his muscles finished the job of taking the toy all the way inside. I spanked his ass again and he spun around to end the punishment.

“My turn,” he said and took hold of my arm to pull me to my feet.

***

The way Brandon manhandled me around to face the seat was a turn on and I willingly let him take control by pushing me forward. I knew what he wanted, so settled my knees on the chair and leaned forward to grab hold of the back. His hands came around my torso to roughly drag down my bra, so my tits spilled free of the black material.

I let out a gasp when his fingers dug into my flesh to grope me roughly, with his hands holding on tightly to cup my breasts as he came right up behind me. It was his lips on my ear now and I heard the harsh rasp of his breath.

“Are you going to show me?” he asked and let out a hushed laugh.

“If you do everything I want,” I told him.

“Oh, I will,” he said.

“Promise,” I demanded and heard the sound of another hushed chuckle in my ear.

“I promise,” he told me.

I got my hands over his to make him maul my tits harder still and rocked my head back when his mouth slid down onto the side of my neck. The caress of his lips sent shivers down my spine as he gave in to the lust. It felt so good and I closed my eyes to enjoy his passion playing out on me.

“Take the bra off,” I eventually said and pulled my hands from over his.

He let go to free up his hands, so he could loosen my bra and I dragged it off. I then loosened the little black skirt to make it slip down to my knees.

“Is that what you want?” I asked and swept my red locks aside to expose the nape of my neck to him.

It got me the kisses I wanted and more shivers trickled down my spine. I was stripped down to my sandals already and I gripped the back of the chair as the touch of Brandon’s lips trailed slowly down my spine. It wasn’t long before he’d dropped to his knees behind me and I gave him what he wanted by letting go of the back of the seat to get my hands to my ass.

“Or is this what you want?” I asked and slowly parted my buttocks to fully expose the end of the butt plug.

Brandon’s lips were on it immediately, with a kiss followed by the tip of his tongue slowly rimming around the end. At the same time, his fingers slipped in between my thighs from behind and I knew he could feel how slick I was with arousal. It made me push against his touch, but it was another sensation that made me bite my lip.

Taking hold of the end of the plug, Brandon eased it out a little to make the wider part of the toy stretch my tight asshole. The shudders of delight it ignited was just too good. I could feel his tongue playing on my naked skin, with the pleasure suddenly laced with pain when he let go and spanked my ass.

“See how you like it,” he joked.

“Do it again,” I told him in a breathless gasp and pulled harder on my buttocks.

I pushed down to grind against his fingers as the plug slid all the way back inside. Just as it did, Brandon’s hand landed again with the sting of pain making my body tense up for a second or two before the rush of elation swept through me.

“Hold them for me,” I urged him and shuffled my knees apart to spread my legs.

He gave me what I wanted by positioning his stiff fingers between my thighs, so I could push down to take them inside. I let go of my ass cheeks to grab at the back of the seat and burning convulsions ripped through me as I started to ride his fingers. His tongue came back onto my naked skin to rim around the end of the plug again.

It made me push down harder to take his stiff fingers knuckle-deep and I could feel my excitement rising towards orgasm as I played. I wanted more than fingers for that, however, and let out a gasp when I finally pulled myself off them. Brandon’s hand eased from between my thighs, so he could get it to his mouth and a glance over my shoulder showed him eagerly licking to taste me.

“Take more,” I said then bumped him back and turned to sit down.

His eyes lit up when he saw me sling my legs over the arms of the chair to spread my legs indecently wide. It was the way I’d let him watch me masturbate when I called him earlier. There was no need to do that now though. His head ducked down to kiss on my pussy and he got fingers to it, so he could spread slick folds of skin.

It opened me up to his tongue and I pushed towards it as he hungrily licked me out. I still wanted more, so got fingers to the top of my pubic mound and sank them into soft flesh to pull up. It exposed my clitoris fully and Brandon’s tongue came to it. Rasping licks teased and tormented me and I got a hand to the back of his head to hold him as I swiveled my hips to grind against him.

His mouth glistened with my arousal when I let him back off. I was desperate to orgasm, but there was a better game to play. It made me shove him back, so I could drop my feet back to the floor. I grabbed his hair to pull him to a kiss that I could taste myself in.

When it ended, I got up. I was wearing nothing but a necklace and a pair of sandals as I stood over Brandon and his eyes roamed over my naked curves. Stepping past him, I squatted down to reach in my bag and held out what I’d got when I straightened up.

“A mask?” he said when he got to his feet.

“Well, I thought you might not want anyone to recognize you,” I replied and curled my fingers around his erection.

The fierce, pulsing throb of arousal showed just what he felt, but that excitement didn’t come out in his voice.

“Oh, no, no, no,” he said when it dawned on him what I wanted.

“You promised you’d do everything I wanted,” I said, with a sweet smile.

His face screwed up, but he didn’t complain when I let go of his hard cock to put the mask on him.

“You know this is fucking crazy right?” he said when he inspected himself in the mirror.

“Uh-huh,” I replied and took hold of his erection again. “But think how jealous those guys will be when they see you balls-deep in my tight cunt.”

I saw the look on his face as I squeezed tighter around his swollen shaft and used the grip to lead him to the door.

***

“We’re going to get in so much trouble,” Brandon said.

“Relax,” I told him as I eased the curtain of the stage entrance aside. “Or maybe you can’t.”

I squeezed my fingers tighter around his stiff shaft. It was as hard as I’d ever felt it. There was no doubt that was down in part to the cock ring and butt plug I’d made him wear, but I was sure he was just as excited as I was at the prospect of what we were about to do.

He’d certainly shown no reluctance to being led down the stairs from Room 3 and we’d managed to get to the stage entrance, without being seen. That was about to change. I could see even more people in the club now. It was their lucky night because they were about to enjoy a lot more than me dancing and teasing them.

I looked to the girl strutting her stuff on stage. It was a pretty sight and I knew Brandon was enjoying it as well when he pushed up against me. The song went on for a little while longer as she gave a seductive performance, but the music finally ended and she walked off stage into the crowd. It set the scene.

“Ready?” I asked.

“No,” Brandon replied and laughed nervously.

“But you’re going to do it, right?” I said and squeezed tighter around his hard cock.

I felt the strong rush of arousal when I stepped through the curtain. A few gazes came to me and it wasn’t long before a murmur went through the crowd. A cute girl in nothing more than a pair of sexy, strappy sandals leading a naked man in a mask by his erection wasn’t expected and it was a thrill to capture the attention of almost everyone.

Taking Brandon across the stage, I let go of his erection and shoved him against the pole. Men starting moving to the front of the stage to get a better view and I strutted around the pole a few times to let them get in position before dropping to my knees.

Brandon’s muscles tightened when I pushed his legs apart, so I could trail fingertips up the inside of his thigh. He let out a gasp when my hand brushed against his balls and I knew his asshole would be squeezing tightly around the butt plug I’d put in him. Looking up got me the sight of his gaze through the mask and I held the eye contact when I slid my hand up to wrap my fingers around his shaft.

The throb of his arousal was so strong, but I knew he’d last. He wouldn’t want to finish the night with a blowjob and neither did I, but it was a good way to show the crowd they were about to get something special. I slowly stroked my fingers up and down Brandon’s full length a couple of times before leaning in.

The murmur of excitement I heard made my heartbeat race faster. A glance to the crowd showed all eyes watching. It’s what I wanted and I kept the attention on me by nuzzling my mouth on the tip of Brandon’s erection. His fingers tangled in my hair, but he didn’t need to do anything.

I willingly slid my lipstick-red lips over the head of his hard cock to hold it in my mouth, while stroking my fingers up and down a few more times. It ended with me gripping tightly around the base to push down on the cock ring and Brandon couldn’t hold in the groan when I began to give him a blowjob.

My movements were slow and deliberate at first and I made sure not to take too much. The sound of calls came to me and it spurred me on to give more. I closed my eyes as I forced my mouth lower to make the tip slide to the back of my throat. It made me gag and I didn’t try to hold in the sound. If anything, I exaggerated it and knew the watching people would like that.

I felt the grip tighten in my hair as I kept my head bobbing. Taking cock so deep in my mouth filled it with spit and I let it come out to spill down onto my naked tits. I quickened the pace to give a really dirty show and made sure there were thick, stringy bubbles of spit stretching out from my lips to the head of Brandon’s erection when I came up for a moment of respite.

I looked up to see the way I was being watched by my lover then set my gaze on the crowd. The hunger for me in their eyes was such a turn on and I knew every one of them was wishing they were Brandon. I kept looking at them as I slid my tongue slowly around my lips to break the strings of spit before leaning in again.

Brandon let out hoarse gasps when I took his hard cock once more. I gave an even sloppier blowjob this time to make sure the dirty sound of it reached the crowd. A shudder ripped through me when I forced my lips lower still and waggled my head to get over my gag reflex. Pulling my hand from around the shaft, I got my mouth all the way to the cock ring to make the thick head slip down my throat.

My nose stayed buried in Brandon’s pubes while I held the deep-throat for as long as I could and my breath came out in a harsh rasp when I finally came back up for air. I immediately grabbed hold of cock to start stroking as I tried to gather myself. It let me feel just how iron-hard it was. The time had come to be even naughtier and I rose to my feet.

Leaning in, I pressed my naked body against Brandon’s. It trapped his slippery, spit-soaked erection against my belly. That let me feel the pulse of his lust as I got my lips to his ear.

“Let me cum first,” I said. “Then you can take it out to finish.”

He knew what I meant. It’s what he liked. That made me giggle as I moved back and grabbed hold of his erection to lead him to the front of the stage.

***

“Lie down,” I urged Brandon.

His nervous gaze came to me, but he gave in to do as I told him. The murmur of excitement was growing to a crescendo and it made me want to give even more of a dirty show.

“Move forward,” I told him and knocked a foot against his leg.

He squirmed around to shuffle down the stage and I heard his curse as I kept him moving until the back of his knees reached the edge. It made his lower legs hang down and put us very much in touching distance of the watching men. That’s exactly what I wanted.

I put a foot on either side of Brandon’s hips to straddle him and saw his gaze come to mine. It wouldn’t be the first time I’d rode his hard cock by a long shot. The position was one of my favorites, but this time I wouldn’t be facing him. I feigned that I was about to drop down and heard the appreciative murmur when I turned around to face the crowd.

“Reverse cowgirl,” someone shouted.

“You like that boys?” I asked when I dropped to my knees facing them.

The closest men were literally a foot away from me and I could see their gazes taking in every inch of my naked body. I sat down on the hardness of Brandon’s erection and squirmed around for a few seconds to make it rub against my pussy before lifting up again.

Reaching between my thighs, I grabbed hold of his cock to make it stand up and rubbed the tip along my pussy lips. My gaze never left the men as they watched. I could see the lust for me in their eyes as I made the thick head of Brandon’s erection slip between my pussy lips.

A man reached out to grab at my tits, with his fingers digging into my flesh. The other men just watched, but when I didn’t protest more reached out to me as I slowly slid all the way down Brandon’s erection to take every hard inch in my pussy. Suddenly, it felt like there were hands everywhere on me.

I knew it was Brandon’s squeezing my luscious ass, but all the other touches were from strangers. A gasp spilled from my lips as my tits were mauled and some of the touches slid lower to get between my thighs. Fingers sank into slick folds of skin to stretch my pussy wider open as I rolled my hips to force myself down harder onto Brandon’s erection.

The men closest were getting a perfect view of how my pussy was being stretched open by a thick shaft. They weren’t just watching though. More started pushing forward to reach out to me as I started to ride cock. I leaned back to press my hands down on Brandon’s belly, so I could start fucking harder.

The squelching sound on my wet cunt driving down onto hard cock could be heard and it excited the men even more. I let them fondle and maul me wherever their wanted and hands fought to try and get to my tits and pussy. It was so slutty, but one of the best feelings of my life as I let myself be used as a fuck toy.

I rocked my hips hard as I kept riding cock to make it ravage my pussy and it took me closer. Fingers dug into my flesh to expose my clitoris and I shuddered as the rubbing touches sparked a stronger arousal. I wanted to finish and lifted myself up a little to keep my weight off Brandon.

He knew what I needed. As soon as I stopped moving, he started to power his butt up from the stage to jackhammer his cock into my needy cunt. I closed my eyes as the kinky game took me all the way, with the tension rising until the hard sex made my orgasm explode to life.

It brought hoarse cries of pleasure spilling from my lips. Brandon continued to ravage my cunt, while every other bit of my body seemed to be under assault from grasping hands. The groping and fondling didn’t stop for a second, even when I finally dropped my weight down to pin Brandon to the floor again.

There was a cry of disappointment from the watching men when I lifted up to make Brandon’s cock pull out of me. He wasn’t complaining though. He scrambled up to his knees to get out from under me. I didn’t let him pull me away from the front of the stage when he forced me on to all fours though.

Dropping my head to the stage, I arched my back to raise my ass higher when he got in position behind me. The clap of his hand spanking on my ass brought a cheer, but it wasn’t only him taking advantage. I was still close enough for the other men to reach out to me and the groping touches returned to my body.

Fingers tangled in my hair to make me look at the men and I could make out their lecherous gazes. Hands latched forcefully onto my tits to grope them, but it was the feel of the butt plug being eased out that made me shudder. It stretched my asshole wider to make my muscles quiver before it came all the way out.

Hands slid under my body and I could feel fingers probing into my dripping pussy as the tip of Brandon’s erection settled against my gaping asshole. The thick head slipped inside and I closed my eyes tightly as I gave myself willingly to a lover and a group of strangers.

The fingers slipped deeper in my pussy and there was no way of even knowing how many of the men were fingering me at once. Brandon thrust forward to drive his hard cock into my asshole and it locked our bodies together. For a few seconds he held his erection deep, but I was giving him something he loved and his lust came out to be unleashed on me.

His thrusts started to slap against my naked cheeks as he went after what he wanted with a hungry passion. It fucked his hard cock into my asshole like he wanted to destroy it and he didn’t hold back as he let himself get caught up in the excitement of the dirty sex show we were putting on.

The way I was being roughly mauled and groped by the other men was going to leave me covered in bruises, but I didn’t care. All that mattered was the sex and Brandon gave it to me hard and fast. His body kept slapping against my cheeks as he pounded my asshole and he didn’t need to worry about holding himself back now. He just went for it to get the relief he craved and I knew he was about to enjoy it when his cock buried deep in my tight hole to lock our bodies together again.

He let out a groan as strong contractions started to pump his cum into my asshole and I could feel every one of the powerful spurts. It left me gasping for breath as his hands on my hips held me in place to take everything. When his climax peaked, he started to thrust again and didn’t stop until his erection lost power.

When he backed off to pull out, I was left in the hands of the other men. I willingly let myself be turned, so that my ass was presented to them. That got both my holes fingered and I could feel the stiff, probing touches plunging in deep. Brandon’s cum spilled from my asshole to slide down onto my pussy and thighs, but that only seemed to heighten the excitement.

I was held in place to be fingered harder and wasn’t even sure how many of the men were taking advantage. It didn’t matter to me in that moment. The fingers fucking deep inside my cunt and asshole felt so, so good as I willingly let myself be violated. The kinky action brought my excitement to another high and I let out whimpering groans as my body succumbed.

The pulsing contractions of my inner muscles gripped around so many fingers as they continued to fuck into me and the moment only came to an end when Brandon grabbed hold to pull me away from the men.

A cheer went up as I rose to my feet on shaky legs. My knees felt weak as I took a last look at the men before Brandon led me to the stage entrance. We threw ourselves through it to get back to the narrow corridor then hurried for the stairs to make our way back up to Room 3.

Brandon slammed the door shut when we were inside and we looked at each other. The passion flared once more as we came together in a breathless kiss and we stumbled across the room to crash into the dressing table. It locked our naked bodies together in an embrace, but the tiredness finally hit and we dropped on the seat, with me sitting on his lap.

“You’re going to get me in so much fucking trouble,” Brandon said.

“Uh-huh,” I replied and giggled. “But think how much fun that trouble will be.”
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