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Secret Sex Club For The Lonely Housewife

Part 2

What Does Your Wife Do When You Go To Work?


Marie has it all. As the “still young” wife of a celebrated University professor she has time, money, and a beautiful face, with a body to match. What she doesn’t have, however, are like minded friends to share things with, or a husband that can still fill her romantic needs. She found a club in town that caters to women just like herself. A secret club where a woman can anonymously go to fulfill her deepest fantasies before returning to that public life that everyone else sees. In this second part of her story she finds that, after her first performance, she has an uncontrollable desire to move up to the next level!

As a bonus for our loyal readers there will be a surprise waiting for you at the end of this story!


Chapter 1-Marie is a star as she displays herself on stage!

(Marie continues on with her story in her own words.)


“A
re you alright Marie?” I barely could hear Heather asking the question.

She was waving smelling salts under my nose, and it took me a minute to come to my senses and remember where I was.

“We have never had that happen here before.” The girl looked concerned. “That was the strongest orgasm that I have ever seen!”

“What happened?” I asked, as I slowly sat up on the sofa. 

“You were incredible! I have never seen anyone go out there and wow the audience like you did on your show. Don’t be surprised if Roxy calls you back with an offer. You have something very special!” Heather was genuinely excited. “I can tell that you need this and you will be quite a draw. Those men that were here? The ones that you just performed for? They are all rich and famous businessmen here for a convention, and they all want to see you again. I have their business cards to call them. They will fly back here just to see you again and pay any price to do it!”

I got dressed and left after that. I thanked Heather for her help and for giving me the confidence to go through with it. As much as I love my husband, I have to admit, that was the most sexually satisfying thing that I have ever done!

Now I must decide if should do it again or live with the memory that will remain with me the rest of my life!

∞∞∞

When I first heard about the Lonely Housewife’s Fantasy Club I had no idea what to expect. It could have been some seedy strip joint, or an angle to get women to become prostitutes, but it was neither of those. What I found it to be was a place for frustrated wives to fulfill a sexual void in their lives when there husband’s no longer meet their needs.

Women are not paid for what they do there, so it might not be considered prostitution, even though they could at their option allow gentlemen to interact with them during their “performance”. There is no script or guide for which the women have to adhere to. It is strictly up to the individual on how far she is willing to go.

I must say that I felt a bit paranoid as I left the building and headed to my car. I was wearing my “street” clothes but felt as though everyone around was looking at me, judging me. It was still only mid morning and they were all just going about their everyday routine unaware that I had already had the best sex of my life!

When I finally made it to my car in the parking garage I needed some time to just sit and relax. It was parked in a darkened corner of the garage with no empty spaces nearby, giving me a feeling of privacy for the moment. I took a deep breath and reflected on what had happened just a short time ago.

I had been blindfolded before Heather walked me out to the “stage” which was no more than a king sized bed placed in a large room, with rows of seats in a semi-circle very close-by. Several men watched me as I crawled up on the bed in my “way to short” dress and spread my legs for them. I couldn’t control myself, as for the first time in my life I masturbated in front of another person. It wasn’t just one but an entire room full of people watching as I opened my legs wide to give them all a good view of my hot vagina!

The driver’s seat was reclined in my car as I daydreamed about the events with my eyes closed. It had only been a half hour or so since I ended my show with a thunderous orgasm, but now I found myself aroused yet again beyond my control. My hand raised up to cup my breast as I fantasized about the horny men that had just seen me, thinking that they could be masturbating themselves thinking about me at this very moment.

I intentionally didn’t wear a bra this day for fear of strap marks showing during my performance, so when I felt my breast my nipple responded to my touch and hardened like a pea. Loosening the buttons of my blouse, I freed my right breast and pinched my nipple hard. It felt so good that I opened a few more buttons to let my left breast out as well. My mind spun as I imagined men around me watching while I began to pleasure myself.

A hand dropped to my nylon covered leg and worked it’s way up my skirt. When I reached my pussy, I was surprised to find that I had left the club without wearing panties! I had removed the thong that I had worn when I was on the bed, and I would bet that someone kept it after my show as an erotic souvenir. What a lucky man, I thought. This only heightened my arousal, thinking that someone is walking around with my wet panties in their pocket.

My eyes were still clenched tight as I raised my ass off of the seat to hike up my skirt for better access to my wet cunt. I rubbed my pussy back and forth rapidly as I couldn’t wait another minute to cum. I raised my breast up toward my mouth, trying to suck on my nipple, as my pussy made sloppy wet sounds as I worked it rapidly.

Finally, I came!

“Oh Oh Ahhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhh!”

The sound of my voice through the open driver’s side window echoed throughout the parking garage. I lay panting for a few minutes trying to catch my breath as well as gather my thoughts, while I came down from another strong orgasm. I felt totally relaxed and began to open my eyes.

That is when I saw him!

I quickly tried to cover my exposed breasts from a man standing just outside of my car masturbating, as he looked down upon me. How long has he been there?

In a panic I locked my door. He made no motion to move away or stop what he was doing as he frantically pumped his cock, no more than a foot away from my face through the open window. He was a well dressed businessman in a dark blue suit and tie, with a larger than average uncircumcised penis that looked obscene as it pointed at me menacingly. 

I was not prepared for what happened next as only seconds later a shot of semen flew straight out of his cock and onto my face. I was in shock with both my eyes and mouth opened wide in disbelief, as he boldly shot a second load that got me square in the mouth!

Before I could even react he had zipped up, got into the car parked beside mine, and was gone!

I found myself just sitting in disbelief as I looked around and found that I was alone again. I took a tissue from my purse and looked at my reflection in the rear view mirror as I spit the man’s spunk out of my mouth, landing on the cement floor of the garage. My reflection gave me the look of a dirty whore! One that allows men to ejaculate on them with no shame. I moved closer to the mirror for a better look.

Why didn’t I wipe it off right away?

A stranger had just shot a load of his hot cum on my face and there I was analyzing it. I could taste the remnants still in my mouth while I looked at the sticky mess on my face. I turned my head to the left and to the right to see it from all angles.

How long had he been watching? Is it possible that he had been there at the Club when I was on stage? Did I really masturbate in public where anyone could come along and see me? What is happening to me? I felt that I could no longer control myself!

I pulled my skirt back down and buttoned my blouse with the stranger’s semen still on my face. It caused me to be turned on for some strange reason, and I couldn’t help but to keep looking at myself in the mirror. Between the thought of a stranger watching me masturbate, and seeing him masturbate himself because of me, was getting me aroused all over again.

I found myself starting my car and putting it in gear before I came to my senses and stopped.

“What are you doing?” I asked myself. “You can’t be seen in public with a man’s cum on your face!”

I had to take one more look in the mirror before I finally wiped it off. I drove out of the parking garage and into the daylight with dried remnants of a stranger’s ejaculate on my face. My pussy tingled as I made my way through traffic with other drivers unaware of what had just happened in my car. When I stopped at a red light I would just look straight ahead, as I imagined what they would think of me if they only knew.

I decided to stop for groceries on the way home and pulled my car into the parking lot. As I looked at myself in the mirror one last time, I could see shoppers walking by pushing carts behind my car and decided to check myself one more time in case I missed anything, before going in. My legs felt a bit rubbery as I shopped, due to both the events of the morning as well as my pent up arousal from my debauched ride home.

I could feel myself changing fast as I found that I was losing control of my actions. As I pushed the cart through the supermarket I couldn’t get my mind off of what I have already done that day, and it wasn’t even lunchtime yet!

I had driven downtown alone with a goal to strip naked and display my pussy on stage for an audience of strangers. That was followed by me masturbating in my car in public while another stranger watched, and instead of screaming or even rolling up my window, I just sat there as he ejaculated on my face. The most salacious part was that I left his sperm on me for some time before I drove away. Now as I shop with the other housewives, I am wearing no underwear for the first time in public. If they only knew what I had done already that day they would have probably drum me out of town!

Once I got home, I tried to do some chores but could not stay focused, I had to snap out of it and get some things done before lunch. My mind was constantly on my lewd display of that morning so nothing much was accomplished and I decided to take a shower. Once I was done, I wrapped a towel around myself as I went back to the bedroom to get dressed.

The dress that I wore for my “performance” was still lying on the bed and had to be put away before my husband came home. When I went to hang my mini dress up in the closet, I just held it in front of me for the longest time as I looked at myself in the mirror. I let the towel drop and got the full effect as I slipped it on over my head, allowing it to slide down my naked body.

I still couldn’t believe that I allowed other people to see me in it, but had to admit that it really did look hot on me! Carefully, I removed the dress and hung it in the closet. I felt a little tingle as I decided not to get dressed right away and started going about my business naked. I have done this before, but felt a little more comfortable walking around the house naked with much less fear of being seen now than I previously did.

Between the events of the day and my getting up earlier than usual I decided to take a nap after lunch. Still naked, I headed back to the bedroom. Just as I was getting comfortable on my bed the phone rang. I reached over to the bed stand and picked it up.

“Hello?”

“Hi. Is this Marie?”

“Yes.”

“Hi Marie. Roxy from the club. How are you?”

“Oh, hi! I didn’t expect you to call me.” I probably sounded too excited, so I decided to tone it down a bit.

“I don’t mean to bother you, but I heard some very good things about your performance this morning and thought that I would give you a call to congratulate you before I left. Did you find everything to your liking? Were you comfortable with us?”

“Oh yes. I was a little nervous at first, but after a while I had forgotten all about it. The time went by so fast, it felt like I just got started and it was over.” I laid on the bed and got myself comfy as I spoke.

“That’s what happens. After a few minutes of jitters most women get into their routine, and before you know it, it’s all over. Was Heather helpful to you?” She asked.

“Heather is what got me through this. I never could have done it without her encouragement. She really put me at ease and I hope that I will see her again the next time.”

“She was taken by you, too. Couldn’t say enough good things about you, and that’s why I’m calling. I am so glad that you are already thinking of coming back. We would love to have you. Do you think that you are ready for the next level?”

I was lying back with my head on my pillow looking up at the ceiling when she asked the question. I had to pause for a moment before answering.

“Marie? You still with me?” She asked.

“Oh, sorry. What do you have in mind?” She now had my full attention, and I had to sit upright at that point as I listened intently

“We were lucky enough to have some influential guests at your performance. They are businessmen from out of town and one of them happens to be the CEO of a well known company. He called me directly just a few minutes ago, and that’s not easy to do. Nobody knows to connect my end of the business with the other, but he got enough information to call me directly. That leads me to believe that he has connections. Nothing to be concerned about. I’m only mentioning it to show how much he was impressed by you.” She stopped for a moment to give me a chance to ask any questions that I must have.

“Does he know who I am? I thought it is all done in secret.” I must have sounded a bit apprehensive.

“Not to worry. He can only get that information from me, and I would never give that out…..to anybody. The reason that he called me was because enough of those that saw you asked him to arrange another, more private, showing. If you agree, then I will call him and let him know. You don’t have to decide right now.”

“What do they expect me to do? I am
 still married. They don’t expect me to have sex with them…...do they?” I was a little nervous as I awaited her answer.

“No. Nothing like that. Whatever you do here is your own idea. We do not encourage women to have contact with the audience and even though it is common, it is completely her idea on how far she is willing to go. I already told him that this was your first time out, and he is even more determined to see you again knowing that. I could only promise another, similar, performance unless you decide to change things up. Anyway, I have to go. Give it the day and tell me what you decide tomorrow. I will follow your lead before moving on with this.”

“It was nice speaking with you again, Marie, and I’m looking forward to hearing from you in the morning. Bye!”

Click!

Roxanne ended the conversation rather abruptly as Marie just sat looking at the phone. As excited as she has been all morning, this news is giving her a whole new array of feelings. She does
 want to go back and do it again, but now she is getting nervous that more is expected of her. Who are these important gentlemen that want to see her so badly? What do they want me to do for them?

I closed my eyes and fell asleep as I imagined myself “on stage” again as a group of horny men look on. In my dream I am blindfolded with my legs spread wide as the men climb onto the bed, catching me unaware. They hold me down helplessly as they each take turns fucking me with their hard cocks. I try to scream but can not be heard over the loud music. One cock after another enters me with each one being larger than the last, stretching my cunt to the limit!

Suddenly, I woke up to a sound coming from outside. The landscapers were here doing weekly yard work. We have a sliding glass door from our bedroom to a small patio where we occasionally go out to read or just relax. I always open the blinds when I get up in the morning, and today was no different. One of the young men was trimming some bushes just outside with a clear view to my bedroom. I was still naked and remained motionless thinking that he would not notice me on the bed.

He did!

I had been having a hot dream and when I awoke, my right hand was on my breast and my left was on my pussy. It was wet, as my middle finger was working up and down inside of the folds of my pussy.

The young man was in a perfect position to see me in my full glory as he meticulously trimmed a small bush just outside the glass. I had no idea how long he had been there or if others had seen me either but I found myself in no hurry to cover up. He must have thought that I was still asleep as he moved around for a better angle to see me.

A twinge of excitement shot through me as I allowed this stranger to watch me touch myself. I peered through squinting eyes as he squeezed his cock through his pants.  I could see it’s outline perfectly as he got bolder and stood just outside the window looking down at me from just a few feet away.

An uncontrollable urge came over me as my heart started pounding in my chest. My cunt was tingling as my juice began to flow and I couldn’t keep myself from working my finger into it. The fact that someone was watching me was feeding my fire as I began to rub my swollen pussy openly.

He had his face pressed up against the glass with his hands to either side to block the light, as he made sure that he had the best view that he could. Unable to resist any longer, I slowly opened my legs to give him a better view until he could easily see inside of my hot cunt.

I placed my hands to either side and spread myself open for him to see. One of his hands was inside of his loose fitting pants, and I could tell that he was jerking himself off as he watched me put two fingers inside.

I felt like a total slut for doing this, but the fact was that it really turned me on!

He looked around to be sure that he wasn’t seen as his hand moved rapidly inside of his pants as he watched this “slut” perform for his pleasure. I raised my knees and spread them wide apart as I feverishly worked on my pussy until, finally, I came!

“Ohhh Ohhh Ahhhhhhhhhhhhhhh!”

My ass bucked up off of the bed several times as I buried my hand inside myself. I could hear a grunt come through the glass as the young man came inside of his pants. A long wet spot grew in his trousers from his crotch and down his leg as he finished and removed his hand. He quickly picked up his tools and disappeared as I rolled over on my side to catch my breath.

I stayed in that position for several minutes as I thought about the changes that I had gone through in just the past 24 hours. Yesterday, I was afraid of what the pool man might see as I lounged in the sun. Today, I am openly masturbating naked while the gardener watched.

All in all, I had already masturbated 3 times that day as people watched. I had never even considered this before now, but I owed it all to Roxanne and the Lonely Housewife’s Fantasy Club to change all that, and allow a new and different woman to spread her wings.

Tomorrow I will call and tell her that I am ready for the next step!


Chapter 2- She finds it hard to control her emotions.


B
y the time my husband Sherman got home I had calmed down and was feeling a little more like myself. I had dinner ready on the table when he arrived and we ate with little conversation. His mind is always in his work, and we discovered long ago that we had little in common, so there is no point in talking about things that don’t interest us. Once he was done with dinner he was off to his study, as usual. The University is his life and love, I am nothing more than his housekeeper and occasional escort for special events when out in public.

That evening I went back to fantasizing about what I had done that day, as well as what may be in store for my future. I have my own den where I spend much of my time watching TV, reading, or using my laptop which is what I found myself doing. My mind was fixated on sex and that was all that I could think about as I used my laptop to search the internet.

Like anyone else, I have used the internet to find porn on a regular basis. With a lack of sex from my husband it is pretty much what keeps me going these days. This day was a little different, though. My mind was on wives having sex with, or entertaining strangers which is what I had been doing that day.

My search ran the gamut of an “innocent” slip of exhibitionism to outright cheating on your spouse. I clicked from one web site to another, unsure of the direction that I wanted to go as my pulse began to race. Feeling myself anxiously searching I decided to take a break to calm myself and get more comfortable.

I went to my bedroom and got my favorite bathrobe out of the closet. It is a short pink number made of soft terry cloth and I love wearing it when lounging around the house. My panties were all that I had left on underneath, as I admired my reflection in the mirror while I tied it closed in the front. Finally, I mixed myself a tall cocktail to calm my nerves before heading back to the den for a quiet evening alone cruising for sex on the internet.

My goal in all of this was to get some ideas about what I might do the next time I go to The Club. I was determined to give Roxanne an answer the following morning I thought that she was expecting me to put on quite a show for her “influential clients”.

I searched and searched but could not find something that was exactly what I was looking for which was a woman performing sex by herself on a stage in front of an audience. Sure, I found a few stories and videos but not that one thing that I would say was my exact situation. Broadening my search I found some sites about theater sex depicting wives that go to porn theaters and have sex with strangers. This really piqued my interest so I began to watch one of them.

It depicted a husband and wife entering an adult video store. The man was dressed conservatively while the woman wore a long dark coat and high heels. They would separate after a while to other ends of the store as other patrons milled about. The camera would pan the faces of some of the other customers as they would glance over occasionally to the man’s wife. Next we see one of them standing beside her as a few others move in closer.

She is looking at some of the sex toys hanging on the wall and ignoring the man who is now getting close by. Her husband glances over on occasion but makes no move to get any closer while his wife picks an object from the wall to examine it. In the next scene the buttons on her coat are unfastened and she purposely allows it to open fully revealing what she is wearing underneath, which is only visible to the man standing next to her. 

All that she wore beneath was a black quarter cup corset and nylons. The open cups pushed up her ample naked breasts. The nylons were held up by garters that hung from the corset. She wore no panties, revealing a clean shaven muff.

Her coat now hung straight down by her sides framing her body in the front. Men that were standing to the side were able to see that something was going on as the man next to her had a perfect view. She stood examining the object in her hand which turned out to be a large black dildo. Her hands would slide up and down the shaft to tease the man as he adjusts the bulge in his pants.

She ignores his presence as she fondles the huge phallus. Slowly and cautiously he moved the coat to the side slightly as he touches her hip with the back of his hand. His hand remains for a moment awaiting a reaction. She doesn’t move, so he moves on to step two and slips his hand inside of her coat and rests it on her naked bottom.

A few other men move in and are now milling about close behind her and to the other side. A man to her right comes closer and reaches up to feel her breast. Her nipples are hard and he pinches one which gets a response from the woman as she kisses the dildo and presses it up to her cheek.

The first man is now working a finger between her thighs from the back as she closes her eyes. Her husband comes in closer and is in the mix with the other men who now have her surrounded. She bends at the waist as if to be reaching down for something when the first man slides his finger into her pussy from the rear.

“Ohhhhhhhh!”

Every man nearby could hear her moan and suddenly there was movement everywhere. Her coat was moved off her back to the side revealing her naked ass for anyone close by to see it. There were enough men standing behind her to block the view from the clerk who seemed to be unaware of, or possibly unconcerned about, the goings on in the store as he kept his head down reading a book.

The camera closes in on her buttocks as she opens her legs to allow the man easier access to her pussy from behind. The man on the other side is fondling her huge breasts as they dangled freely and invitingly. One of the men behind her knelt and began to plant kisses on the exposed globes of her ass unaware that her own husband stood watching from right behind him.

It was at this point that things were getting a little out of hand, so not wanting any trouble her husband decided to break things up and move on to the next step. He had his wife stand and I could see him saying something to the men nearby as he motioned to the other end of the store.

As I watched I was starting to get a bit aroused and decided to take a break, so I paused the video and got up to get another drink. When I returned I decided to make myself a little more comfortable and removed my panties, which were already getting a bit moist.

I returned to the video to find our couple heading over to the clerk and giving him some money before proceeding toward a door at the other end of the store. The woman had her hands in her pockets to keep her long coat closed. They walked through the doorway to find a large dark room. Once their eyes got accustomed to the light they found themselves inside a small theater with cushioned chairs and couches in front to sit on.

They walked in together and headed for a seat in the front as a video began to play on a digital screen. It wasn’t long before others began to filter in and find seats behind and near the couple as the video played. The video started off with a husband inviting a group of large black men into his motel room where we find his wife blindfolded on the bed. It gets pretty hot as the men take off their clothes and begin to ravish the woman as her husband watches and even helps them get ready.

The woman in the coat is sitting on a couch up front with her husband at her side. She is watching the video intensely as her husband rubs his hand up and down her stocking covered leg. He opens her coat as she appears not to notice and the glow from the screen shows off her body.

As the video gets hotter he whispers something in her ear and she raises off her seat a little to allow him to remove her coat. He slides it down her arms in such a way that it is no secret that she is on display and available for their pleasure. She is now seated in just her corset, nylons, and heels as she continues to watch the action on the screen. Both of her feet are on the floor with her legs parted slightly as he continues to rub his hand up and down her leg. He works his hand up to her cunt and her legs part to give him free access to it without taking her eyes from the screen.

Suddenly two hands are on her shoulders and sliding down her chest and over her breasts. She isn’t distracted as her gaze is fixed on the screen. The man behind her gets bolder and begins to knead her large breasts with his hands as her husband continues to play with her pussy.

He works his middle finger into her and she slides her ass forward to allow him to continue. Another man comes around to sit on the other side as she puts her head back and closes her eyes to enjoy the touch of her new friend behind her. The new man keeps his eyes on the screen as he places his hand on her leg that is now spread wide and pressed up against his. He begins to work his way up her leg as her husband backs off to allow it to make it up to her now open cunt.

A moment later he drops to the floor and starts to tongue her as more men move in. The man behind her stands with his hard cock out and when the woman feels it against her cheek she opens her mouth and he puts it in.

Her husband sits back and watches as his wife is surrounded by horny men. They all start to take out their cocks and jerk off waiting their turn as the man that was eating her gets up and puts his hard cock into her cunt. There are now three cocks by her head and she tries to give each one equal attention as she sucks them off.

Needless to say, I was as hot as hell at that point and took off my robe so that I could work on myself naked. I couldn’t care if my husband came in and caught me at this point. Truth be told, I can’t remember the last time that he came into my den or even said good night, so I felt pretty confident that I was safe. I think that the thrill of being caught heightened my arousal also. 

The woman on the screen was now being fucked by a second man as the camera closes in on the action. His cock glistened with each deep stroke as he fucked her hard and fast. I could tell that this was an amateur video but I was amazed at the great camera shots as it got right up into the action.

I finished my drink and really wanted another so, throwing caution to the wind, I went right out to the mini bar that we have in the living room and made myself another drink. I was totally naked with my husband just beyond the door to his study and I felt exhilarated! I took my time as I poured the liquor into my glass. I was sure to clink the glass as I stirred it with a spoon loudly enough for anyone to hear.

For some reason I was hoping that he would catch me there naked and maybe throw me down and fuck me, but that was not to be. I resigned myself to rely on my own means that night, but I knew deep down inside that those days were going to end very soon!  

When I got back to the den I reached under the cushion for my vibrator. I spend enough time in there that it comes in handy often, and I knew that this would be one of those times! I restarted the video and settled in for a little self pleasuring as I watched.

The woman on the screen was getting it from every direction at this point as the camera closes in with a tight shot of a man slowly pulling his cock out of her pussy. With her legs spread as wide as possible she lewdly makes herself available to any man that wants to have her. As his cock withdraws, it swings down between his legs as the last of his cum drips down to the floor.

Her cunt hole remains open and on full display as semen slowly flows out from it in a thick white stream. She is holding one man’s cock in her hand as another is fucking her mouth. Going back to her cunt, another hard cock slides right in with ease from the lubrication left by the first two.

I had a leg up on my coffee table with the vibrator working directly on my clit as I watch this woman take one cock after another into her cunt without a care of who they were or how many. She must be total whore to let these complete strangers fuck her bareback and to cum deep inside of her. It had to be the dirtiest thing that I ever saw and it was making me as hot as hell!

I worked my own cunt hard as I imagined myself in her place. Allowing strangers to fuck me one after another as I spread my legs for them. One would fuck me hard and fast before cumming inside and squeezing the last drops deep within me before withdrawing only to be replaced by another.

I worked the vibrator rapidly in and out of my vagina as I rubbed my clit hard with my other hand. My mind was racing as I thought about being this woman being fucked over and over again in public by strangers, as my husband watched and encouraged me.

A man shoots his load into the woman’s mouth and I watch as she swallows it and opens wide again for the next to enter. She is a total slut and I’m on the edge of cumming myself as I put myself in her place. I couldn’t hold back any longer!

“Oh Oh Ahhhhhhhhhhhhhh!”

I let out a loud scream as I came. My heart was racing as I tried to catch my breath. It dawned on me that the volume on the laptop seemed much louder now and figured that Sherman had to hear me scream and may come to check on me. I quickly closed my laptop and put on my bath robe just as heard the door open. He opened the door a crack and put his head inside.

“Everything okay? I thought that I heard something.” He asked as he looked around.

I was still breathing heavily and my face felt flush as I answered.

“Yes. I was just watching something funny on the TV. Hope I didn’t bother you.”

“No. Going to bed now.” He took one more look around for signs of anything out of place before backing out of the room and closing the door.

Whew! That was close!

I placed my hand on the cushion by my side and it brushed against the dildo. It was in plain sight right beside me all the time that Sherman was talking to me! How could I have been more stupid? Did I leave it out on purpose so that he could see it, or am I just getting careless?

He missed catching me by mere seconds and I can’t believe that he couldn’t pick up my scent after giving my poor pussy such a workout. I let out a big sigh as I sat In silence thinking about my day. It started with me nervously performing on stage in front of a bunch of strangers and ended with me masturbating as I watched another woman in a theater going way beyond anything that I had ever imagined doing in public. I wondered if perhaps I subconsciously wanted this to happen to me.

All that I knew was that my libido was on fire and I was anxiously looking forward to my phone call to Roxanne in the morning!


Chapter 3- Having some hot fun with the pool boy!


I
 awoke to the sound of Sherman’s car pulling out of the driveway. Usually I would just roll over and go back to sleep, but I really wanted to get my day started and was too excited to. I was going to call Roxanne about my special show for her “influential guests” that morning and needed time to come up with an idea of what I would like to do for them.

There was plenty of time to wait before Roxanne would be in her office, so I spent my time eating breakfast and doing some laundry. I had a hard time concentrating on a plan for my next “show” and was hoping that she would give me some ideas when I spoke with her. It was hard for me to believe that it had been less than 24 hours since I exposed myself and performed those lewd and lascivious acts on stage before an audience of horny strangers.

My thoughts were a fixation on how I performed by climbing on a bed wearing that hot little mini dress while men seated only a few feet away got a birds eye view of my tits and pussy peeking out as I moved. I couldn’t believe that I actually went through with removing the dress and blatantly spread my legs to allow them to get the best view possible as I masturbated for them.

I was now sitting at the kitchen table sipping my second cup of coffee wearing only the short bathrobe. My other hand was already rubbing my pussy as I fantasized about my performance. There is already a wet spot on the kitchen chair by the time that I looked up at the clock to see that it was time to call Roxanne. I put my libido on hold as I got up to get the phone and dial.

Ring Ring

“Hello, can I help you?” For security Roxanne does not let out the name of her business to anyone calling on the phone.

“Hi Roxanne. This is Marie. You wanted me to call?”

“Yes, Marie, I am so glad to hear from you? Have you thought about the offer?” She asked.

“Yes I have. I’m a little nervous about it, but I think that I will. I do have some questions for you, though.”

“I’ve got a few minutes. What are the questions?”

“What will I be required to do? I mean, will I just do what I did yesterday, or do I have to dance for them or something?” I thought that the question sounded dumb as soon as it left my lips.

“Well, our client did make a request but I couldn’t tell him whether or not you would be willing to go along with it. It is strictly up to you. I don’t know what you will feel comfortable doing but seeing that you are still new here.”

Request? I became a bit anxious to know just what the man was looking for.

“What did he say? What does he want?”

“He asked for something specific but it will require a bit of “play acting”. I could imagine that she was making the quotation marks hand signal when she was speaking.

“I don’t understand. He wants me to act for him?” All kinds of strange things were going through my mind.

“It’s kind of more like roll playing. He would like to set up a particular scenario and you will act out and dress in the requested way.”

She was certainly beating around the bush and I could tell that she was making it sound simpler than it was probably going to be.

“Okay, so I will be play acting, but will that mean that he, or they, will be play acting with me?”

“It appears so.”

“And what exactly is this scenario that we will be playing?”

“He, uh, it is a scene where you will be like a “damsel in distress”. They will act as your captors.” I could tell that she was still holding back.

“What will they be doing with me as their captor?”

“They may tie you up or tear off what you will be wearing. He promised that you will not be harmed but there might be at least a few others involved.”

“Does he expect to have sex with me? I don’t think that I’m ready for that. I am
 still married.”

I had a hard time envisioning just how this would play out, but the thought that this man, a total stranger at that, expects me to interact with him, and perhaps others as well, gave me a tingle up my spine. Do they want to fuck me, or just pretend?

“How far you are willing to go is completely up to you. We don’t judge and there are no restrictions as to what you are allowed to do if you choose to have physical contact with the audience. I must tell you, however, that things can get a little out of hand in these situations and it will be difficult keep things from getting out of control once they start, so you will be on your own. We will not interfere or be able to protect you if this is your choice. It seems to heighten the effect for those that choose to go that route. He does expect me to call him today with an answer. In the meantime I have someone waiting for me so I have to go. Let me know what you want to do as soon as possible and we will go from there. Thank you. Bye!”

She hung up rather abruptly, not giving me time to even say goodbye. Everything was beginning to make sense now. This man wanted me to roll play as he and his friends acted out a rape scene with me as their victim. If I tell Roxanne that I will let them fuck me I will be at their mercy!

I envisioned myself up on stage with an audience watching while strange men tore off my clothes and raped me for their own enjoyment. They would throw me down and take turns fucking me hard, one after another, after another, until I was left panting and out of breath as they just leave me lying there with my well used cunt stretched and sore.

It is just past 9 AM and I am already out of control as I remove my robe and start to masturbate again. The thoughts going through my head are like nothing that I could have envisioned before. I found myself being aroused by the thought of being raped by a group of strangers as I placed my feet up against the table and spread them wide as I rubbed my clit rapidly. My hand was a blur as I wanted to cum quickly.

“Oh Oh Ahhhhhhhhhhhhh!”

I came again for what is now a countless number of times in just the past 24 hours. My head went back over the chair as my juicy cunt erupted spraying my thick bodily fluid up onto the table and the floor!

Now naked and after leaving a mess on my kitchen table I took a few minutes to think about whether or not I should go through with the man’s request. It made me very hot to fantasize about doing it but in reality, if I proceed with his plan as requested, I will in essence be allowing them to rape me. To fuck me. In all actuality to gangbang me!

Am I really ready for that?

There was no way that I could have made such an important decision quickly and told myself that I will give it at least a day to make up my mind. I was sure that they could wait that long to give them an answer.

After cleaning up the kitchen and doing chores around the house, while still naked, I decided to go out and lounge by the pool. It was a warm and sunny day and thought that it will be nice to relax and work on my tan. I went through my drawer to find a swim suit and found one that I hadn’t worn since my honeymoon with Sherman. It was a sexy little yellow bikini. I didn’t know if it would still fit me so I tried it on.

It was a little small on me now but not so much that I couldn’t wear it. The top left much of my breasts exposed and the bottoms rose high on my hips and showed a bit more of my derriere than I remembered. It is a good thing that I shave my pubic area as it formed right over my pussy mound creating a nice cameltoe. I took a glance in the mirror and thought that it was a shame that nobody would see me in it.

I had been lying by the pool for about an hour, sipping an ice tea and reading a steamy book on my Kindle, when I heard a creak and saw the pool boy entering my back yard through the gate. We have a small back yard which is basically just the pool and patio but is surrounded by a tall fence giving us total privacy. I didn’t expect the pool boy that day and didn’t think that anyone was going to see me in the skimpy bathing suit.

He gave me a wave from across the pool as he placed his tools down preparing to clean it. I really didn’t want to get up and leave and decided to continue reading.

He must have been no more than eighteen, wearing cut off jeans and tight t-shirt, and as he worked his cleaning brush down into the water I could see him glance up at me occasionally. I held the Kindle just high enough where I could watch him undetected through my sun glasses as he worked. He had the perfect angle to look right up between my legs at my barely covered vagina.

“Would you like a cold drink?” I shouted to him over the sound of the vacuum machine that he used to clean the pool.

I sat up with my legs spread to either side of my lounge chair awaiting his answer.

“Yes Ma’am. That would be nice. Thank you.” He replied.

I stood up and went into the house. His eyes were on me the whole time as he stopped what he was doing and shut off the machine.

As I poured us each a glass of ice tea I could see him through the kitchen window. He was turned away from me but I could see him adjusting himself through his shorts. I thought that he was kind of cute and decided to play a little game with him.

I walked back outside with a glass in each hand. When he turned to face me to take the glass I could see immediately why he needed to shift things around in his pants. He must have gotten himself all worked up watching me and was sporting an impressive hard-on!

He could tell that I was staring at it as he held his hand out for the glass and I just stood there. Before I ended up dropping a glass he took one which snapped me out of my trance. His cock looked long and thick as it ran down the length of his thigh. It was easy to make out the crown and I was pretty sure that he was circumcised as it stood out obscenely while he tried to hide his embarrassment.

“Uh, thanks Ma’am.” He said nervously, taking a sip of his drink.

“Marie. You can call me Marie.” I took a step back with my eyes still on the huge bulge causing him even more discomfort.

“Marie. Sure. Thanks Marie. Jessie.” He replied.

“Nice to meet you, Jessie. I’ll be over there if you need me for anything.” As I turned to walk away I wondered if I might have sounded a little too forward, but I had to give the kid a break and get away from him for a while.

As I made it to my chair I turned around to catch him holding his cock. He quickly turned around knowing that he was caught in the act and remained that way for a few minutes as he recovered. I settled down with my Kindle and tried to continue reading but could not keep my mind on it, constantly glancing up at the boy as he worked.

I imagined him standing beside me and lowering his shorts as his hard cock stands at attention. He proceeds to masturbate near my face much like the man in the parking garage did yesterday. I would in turn be rubbing my pussy through the thin layer of fabric that stretched over it before finally pulling it to one side allowing him to see my juicy cunt in full splendor!

My pussy started to tingle, but before I realized what I was doing I found myself unconsciously running a middle finger up and down between the folds of my pussy over my suit. The boy had worked his way to my side of the pool and was standing right in front of and looking down at me.

I now had my knees up and apart with a hand on my pussy and he was watching me! He made no effort to hide the fact that he enjoyed the show and I didn’t make a move to prevent him from seeing it. I gave him a smile as I placed my Kindle down and sipped my drink, while my other hand remained still on my pussy.

He sipped his drink also, smiling back at me as he came closer. The bulge in his shorts looked even larger now and any curve that it might have had was gone as it pointed straight down his leg like a missile!

I slowly started to crook my finger up and down the slit as the young man watched. With a wry smile on his face he began to rub himself as he watched. My free hand raised up to cup one of my breasts, much of which was exposed. I slipped my fingers up inside of my top and squeezed my nipple between my fingers.

He was running his hand up and down his shaft through his shorts as he watched the show. I was quickly getting to the point of no return and slowly pushed the top from one of my breasts, exposing it entirely. His eyes lit up at seeing this so I did the same with the other.

I was now lying back on the lounge chair with both tits on full display to our pool boy without feeling any embarrassment or guilt. A few days ago he almost caught me touching myself causing me to go back inside and today I am exposing myself to him with no shame!

He is standing ever so close now. The bulge in his shorts is at eye level and couldn’t hold back any longer so I reached over, opened his shorts, and slid them down his legs. He wore no underwear and his hard cock flew up and pointed straight at me once freed. It was magnificent! Long and thick with a large bulbous head. It was at least 8 inches and perfectly shaped.

I couldn’t resist putting it in my mouth and it tasted so good! I hadn’t had a cock in my mouth in years and even though it was a little musky from working out in the sun it tasted delicious. I began to work it in and out of my mouth while he worked on my exposed tits.

My pussy was just aching for relief so I pulled my bottoms over to one side and buried a couple of fingers inside. I was wet and ready, so they slipped in with ease. Jessie grabbed the back of my head and used it like a tool as I sucked on his wonderful cock.

After a few minutes I heard a grunt and knew that he was about to cum. Remembering the scene that played out yesterday with the stranger in the parking garage I decided that I wanted to play it out again, but a little differently this time. I took his cock out of my mouth and began to jerk him off quickly.

He bucked a few times and let out another louder grunt as he shot his load on my face. It came out in several long streams covering my face and sunglasses, running down onto my chest. I couldn’t believe the amount of cum that he shot as, by the time that he finished, my face was pretty much covered in his sticky goo!

I took his cock back in my mouth and sucked him dry until he went limp and I let it slip out. I laid back on the chair while he pulled up his shorts. Again, I must have looked like a true whore with cum all over me and my tits and with my pussy blatantly exposed.

I wiped a glob of cum off my face with my finger and looked at it for a moment before putting my finger in my mouth to clean it off. The taste of a man’s cum is something that I missed all these years and this was bringing back memories as well as new desires.

The boy looked around nervously for a few minutes before going back to his chore. It was obvious that the bulge was getting smaller but he now had a dark wet stain from the remnants of cum leaking out of his softening cock.

I took a towel to clean myself of the sticky mess but made no effort to cover myself with my breasts exposed and my bottoms still pulled over to the side revealing my wet pussy. The boy continued his work but would glance over at the “slut”, as I considered myself at that point, from time to time as I ignored him and went back to reading.

I never gave a thought about what would have happened if Sherman had stopped by for lunch or if a neighbor stopped by for a visit and came walking through the fence to see me with the pool boy’s cock in my mouth. It didn’t matter anymore.

I was changing fast and the only thing on my mind was sex!


Chapter 4- My final decision.


T
he pool boy finished his job and left so silently that I never saw him leave. I was left lying there alone with everything exposed so I decided to take off the suit entirely and just lay out naked the rest of the day. It wasn’t going to bother me anymore if anyone were to come back there and see me now. In the back of my mind I was hoping they would!

My mind never went far from thinking about sex for the rest of the day. I was totally consumed by my thoughts and found myself masturbating a few more times that day.

The following morning I got up early again and prepared for what I might tell Roxanne about my decision.

Ring Ring

“Hello, may I help you?”

“Hi Roxanne. This is Marie.”

“Hi Marie. So, have you made any decisions yet?”

“Yes. I think that I will go through with it.” I answered.

“By going through with it do you mean……..?”

“Yes. I have decided to go along with their roll play and will let them have contact with me……..as long as I can decide then just how far I want to go. Is that okay?”

“Yes, thank you! They will be so happy to hear that. I’ll let them know your decision and to respect whatever limitations that you set for them. I’m sure that will be fine. I’ll give you a call as soon as I hear from them. When will you be ready to go?” She asked.

“I’m free any time. Just set it up and let me know when. I’ll be there.”

“Great! Thanks for calling. Bye!” She abruptly hangs up again.

As soon as I hung up the phone I became nervous. I was doing this! What if things don’t go as planned and they don’t like me or I screw up? Are they really going to fuck me or is it just part of the play acting that they expect?

My head was spinning as I was coming up with a dozen scenarios of how things could go wrong. I was just cleaning up in the kitchen when the phone rang.

“Hello?”

“Hi Marie. Roxy here. I just got off the phone with him and he would like you there on Friday afternoon. I have a 2 PM time slot open if you are available.”

“Yes. That will work. What should I wear?” I asked.

“Don’t worry about that. Wear whatever you like to the Club. He will have an outfit ready for you when you get here. All you have to do is show up. Check in with Heather when you arrive and she will have the details for you then. I’ll talk to you soon! Bye!” Again, she hung up abruptly.

I couldn’t think of a thing to say when she was on the phone but once she hung up I had a million questions. I had a couple of days to go before then and they would seem like the longest days of my life!

I made an appointment to go to the salon and see Sandy on Thursday. I did want to look nice for my “performance”. I still didn’t have any idea how this was all going to work but was sure that Heather will fill me in beforehand.

When I got to the salon Sandy was just finishing up with a customer. I only waited a minute before she called me up to the chair.

“Hi Marie. Weren’t you just here the other day? What brings you back so soon?” She asked, as she gets me setup in the chair.

“Oh, I have a special event to go to tomorrow. Just want to look my best. Anything new with you?” I couldn’t wait to hear if she had heard any more about the Club, but I didn’t want to appear too anxious.

The next few minutes were filled with idol chit chat while I thought up a way to change the conversation. I spotted the card that she had from the Club wedged in the side of her mirror along with several other business cards. It hardly stood out but I used that as my cue to mention it.

“I see that you kept the card for the woman’s club that Liz gave you the other day. Have you heard any more about it since the last time I was here?” I had to act ignorant to any knowledge as not to let her think that I had my own personal information to share.

“Oh yes. That has been a big topic of conversation. I’ve heard so many different things that I don’t know what to believe. Makes me wonder if it is real after all.” She sounded like she wanted to end it there but I had to keep it going.

“Has anyone ever said that they have been there themselves?” I asked.

“One of my customers said that she has but I don’t know whether or not to believe her. She is a talker I don’t believe half of what she says anyway.”

“What did she say?” This is the moment that I had been waiting for.

“She said that she had to go down and talk to some woman first, but that wasn’t where the actual place was. There are different rooms that you can go in where men sit and watch you take off your clothes. The one that she chose was just a stage with a stripper pole. She said that she had always wanted to do that and had been doing something like it at home for exercise. It didn’t sound as dirty as I thought it was going to be.” She went back to cutting.

“You sound disappointed. Did you expect something different?” I asked.

“The woman that gave me the card...”

“Liz?”

“Yes, Liz. She made it sound like you no sooner went in and men were all over you having sex. If I knew that it was just an audience watching you dance or strip I probably wouldn’t have been that shocked about it. Now it seems a bit more tame than I first thought. I was hoping for some hot stories coming in.”

Either that woman wasn’t daring enough or didn’t tell her the entire story about her time at the club.

“So, she didn’t say anything about having an option for sex or anything like that?”

“No, that was about it. I was hoping for steamy sex stories to talk about but I guess that won’t be happening unless you
 want to give it try.” She said, as she smiled at me in the mirror.

“Well, if you play your cards right maybe I will, but until then I guess that you will just have to use your own imagination.” I gave her a wink. 

That was how we left it. I didn’t get the information that I was hoping for except for the fact that someone else did actually perform at the Club. I’m sure that Sandy would never think that I would go there myself but maybe I will surprise her with my own story someday.

I spent the rest of the day shopping and walking around town. I even took a walk by the Club and found the main entrance to it around the block in an adult sex shop. There wasn’t much on the outside to let people know what was inside but I’m sure that most people already do.

Curiosity got the best of me and I had to see what was inside, so I took a deep breath and walked through the door. Inside was neat and tidy. There was a lot of open space in the middle with sex toys and fetish wear along the walls. I headed over to the other end and as I did the door opened and three men walked up to the clerk, gave him some money, and headed toward a door toward the other end. A minute later another man came in and did the same thing. I figured that was the way into the show.

The stream of men was steady and from my experience I knew that this was a very successful business. I figured that the clothes and novelties were there basically to disguise what the real business was all about. I was tempted to buy a ticket myself but thought better of it, not wanting to be the only woman in a sea of horny men. I did feel that I knew more than they did about the inner workings of this business, which was really impressive!

Besides being educational as well as easing my mind about the place I did make use of my visit. Being the only person actually shopping in the store this early in the day I checked out the latest in sex toys and bought a few to keep me busy on the days that I want to be adventurous.

I counted no less than 30 men entering the back room in my short time inside of the store and imagined that tomorrow they might be coming to see me!


Chapter 5- Things don’t go as I imagined!


I
 had a hard time getting to sleep that night thinking about what I would be doing at the Club the following afternoon. I heard Sherman driving away the next morning but instead of jumping out of bed I rolled over and got some added sleep. When I finally did get up I went through my usual routine and tried to keep my nerves in check.

As I sipped my coffee I tried to guess what these men had in store for me. I didn’t understand why they chose me over some of the other women that regularly perform and are probably better at it than I.

Will they want to fuck me, and if so will they stop if I tell them to? What if they don’t stop, will I have to just bear with it? Roxanne was very vague when she talked about this and I was wondering if that is the reason why she was so abrupt and ended our conversations so quickly.

I spent the rest of the day getting myself ready. I took a long soaking bath and shaved every bit of hair that I could find on my body. I couldn’t remember ever feeling so silky smooth before. The tan that I got from the other day gave my skin a bit of color which I was sure would look great in the deep red lighting on the stage.

After taking my time to start the day I found that time was now running short and I had to pick up my pace in order to get there in time. I frantically rushed to finish getting ready to go and raced out of the house, forgetting my cell phone in the process. When I hit the highway it was gridlock. I got to the parking garage with no time to waste and drove around in circles until a parking space opened up.

I wished that I had my phone so that I could have tried to reach Roxanne to tell her that I was running late but that only made made me more nervous. I took the stairwell down to street level and made a mad rush into the entrance to the Club. The door opened immediately when I rang the bell and Heather was right there waiting for me.

“Marie! You’re late for your show. What happened?” She asked as she rushed me into the dressing room.

“It’s a long story so I’ll tell you later. Do you have my outfit?”

“Yes. They dropped it off a little while ago. I was a little surprised that you had already agreed to do this.” She handed me a bag of clothes. “Get these on fast. I’ll take a peek out there and see if they are ready for you.”

I removed the contents of the bag. Inside I found a complete outfit designed to be worn by a young schoolgirl. It included a pleated plaid skirt, white top, knee high stockings, panties, and bra. At the bottom of the bag I found a pair of black patent leather shoes with a large gold buckle. I just held them up for inspection as Heather looked out to see how many people were waiting.

“Oh my! It’s a full house. There are even extra seats added, which is quite unusual.” She turned back to check my progress. “You must be very popular. I’m sure that they are expecting big things from you. Would you like a blindfold this time?”

“No, I won’t need the blindfold, but why did you say that you were surprised that I was doing this? What exactly is
 this anyway?” I began to remove my clothes and put on the schoolgirl outfit.

“Roxanne didn’t tell you?”

“Tell me what. What didn’t she tell me?” I was nearly dressed and put my street clothes in the bag.

Heather took the bag and put it aside before taking my hand and leading me to the door to the stage.

“Heather, what didn’t she tell me?” I was holding her hands and looked her straight in the eyes as I spoke.

She couldn’t make eye contact with me and I knew right then that this wasn’t going to be like the first time.

“I probably shouldn’t say. I’m sure that you will be fine. I will come and get you in an hour.” Heather started to open the door.

“You will
 be here if I need you, won’t you? Say that you will!” I pleaded.

“You will be fine. I will see you in an hour.” She quickly turned and grabbed a paper off of the makeup table and handed it to me. “Oh, I almost forgot. You have to sign this first.”

“What is it?” I asked as I started to sign.

“It is just a release form that Roxanne has women sign under certain circumstances, just in case.”

I handed her the signed paper.

“In case of what?” I asked.

“No time. Ready?”

She opened the door and nudged me out toward the stage and closed it behind me, leaving me to make my entrance alone!

The room that I was to perform in was the same one that I was in the first time. It consists of a king size bed. End of story.

As I walked through the curtain I heard a loud roar from those waiting to see the show. I had to shield my eyes to see, as bright spotlights shined down toward me. It was the first time that I had actually seen the showroom which was filled to capacity by men sitting in several rows of seats formed in a semi circle around the “stage”.

One thing that became evident to me as I stepped closer was that most of the men were Japanese. All wore suits and ties and as I walked out to stand before them they all rose from their seats as I came into view with each in turn bowing to me as I passed. I thought that they were being respectful to me, which made me feel more at ease thinking that I was better off than if they were just a bunch of drunken hoodlums.

The men began to sit as I stood facing them. I had my back to the bed and was nervous as I stood just a couple of feet from those in the front. The schoolgirl outfit made me feel a bit uncomfortable. I had my hands behind my back waiting for a sign of what I was to do next.

Suddenly music was blaring from the speakers and the spot lights shut down causing a cheer from the audience. The lights were replaced by some that gave off an eerie red glow. The music was the familiar sound of the pounding Rave music that I was familiar with from the last time.

A well dressed man sitting in the front row was motioning to me to dance for them. I took it that he was the man that requested me and that I should follow his lead. He seemed to be middle age with graying hair at his temples and a thick gray mustache.

I began to move my body slowly to the music. The man clapped his hands and motioned for me to pick up the pace, so I did. I began to dance back and forth between the bed and the men seated in front. After a few more minutes I started to get a little more into it and would shake my ass or lean forward to cup my breasts to tease them.

Most of the audience cheered me on but the boss just sat with his arms crossed and a scowl on his face. I went to unbutton my blouse figuring that he wanted me to strip but he waved for me to stop. I went out there with no instructions as to what was expected of me and I just couldn’t seem to do anything right.

The man began to complain to his subordinates seated to either side of him and they would just shrug and point to me. I was feeling very uncomfortable and moved away toward the other end of the row when the man stood up and walked over to me. I stopped and stood in front of him as he looked me over, front and back.

Suddenly he grabbed my thin blouse with both hands and tore it open, sending buttons flying. I was too shocked to resist as he spun me around and pulled the sleeves down my arms and off. I lost my balance and placed my hands on the bed as he grabbed the back of my bra and pulled it too apart and off.

My chest heaved as I tried to catch my breath. The audience cheered at the sight of my naked tits as the man continued by pushing me forward onto the bed. He raised my skirt, revealing my full panties to the crowd, and began to spank me while holding my arms behind my back.

Let me tell you, I’ve seen many hot videos of women being spanked but I wasn’t prepared for this. The pain shot through me as he assaulted my ass without mercy! This was not what I expected from watching those videos.

He grabbed my panties from the waistband and pulled them down and off in one quick movement. Everyone was excited to see my naked flesh as he continued to smack my bottom until it turned a bright shade of crimson. I kicked my legs and tried to get free but he was too strong for me.

I looked back toward the door to see if Heather would come but there was no one there. The man suddenly stopped and as he let me go I slid down from the bed onto my knees crying from the pain. The crowd loved it!

The man began to yell at me in Japanese and the best that I could tell he wanted me to stand up, which I did. I placed my hands behind my back and was sobbing as he paced back and forth in front of me as if he were scolding me. I could see that the eyes of everyone there were looking at my bare tits as my chest heaved up and down.

I kept my head down as the man scolded me and I couldn’t understand his demands which angered him. He grabbed both of my nipples and squeezed them hard causing me to scream in pain as my knees would buckle, nearly causing me to fall to the floor. He pulled up hard and my screams grew louder. The audience was going wild!

When he let go of my nipples I felt another jolt of searing pain as blood rushed back into them. Tears were now running down my face along with my mascara, causing quite a Gothic look.

He pointed to my skirt and I could tell what he wanted, so I slowly raised it in the front exposing my freshly shaved pussy to everyone. The men in the audience leaned forward for a better look. The boss waved his finger for me to show myself to the crowd, so with my head still down I walked across the front row showing my pussy to each man in turn. I had to stop and let each one inspect me as I held my skirt up for him. It was a bit humiliating and I think that was the goal!

The boss snarled at me to come back to him and when I did he had me climb up on the bed. With my back to the crowd and on all fours he raised the back of my skirt exposing my bare ass. Again, roars from the crowd. 

With both hands he spread my ass cheeks wide to allow all to see. He then motioned to a thin young man sitting right behind me to get up. The young man pointed to himself in disbelief and the boss nodded. Slowly he stood as the crowd cheered him on, and stepped up to stand beside his boss.

The next thing that I felt was a tongue on my asshole. As the boss spread me open his subordinate was to lick my ass. I don’t recall ever having this done to me before but I did find it much better than the spanking that I had just received. The young man was eating out my asshole like nothing that I could have imagined, as his tongue worked it’s way deeply inside of me.  After a few minutes it was loosened up and well lubricated.

His tongue was quickly replaced by something else, something much larger! It was pressed up against my anus and working it’s way in. When I looked back I could see the boss now on the bed trying to get his fat cock into my ass. Again, I felt the pain!

As it was with the spanking, I found that getting your ass fucked for the first time was no joy either. I tried not to scream as he entered me and ended up making only guttural throaty sounds as I endured the searing pain. My body fell flat onto the bed as he put all of his weight on me.

He started to pump his cock in and out of my bottom and I was helpless to stop him. The men from the front row were now standing around the bed for a better view, blocking the view of those behind them, so they started moving forward too. Before I knew it there was a crowd standing very close as the boss fucked my ass hard. He showed no mercy ignoring my pleas to stop.

Finally I heard a grunt in my ear as he shot his load into my sore ass. He gave it one more thrust before collapsing onto my back. We both laid quietly trying to catch our breath as his cock began to wilt and backed out of my asshole on it’s own. He rolled over and when he got to his feet there was another loud cheer from the crowd.

I was so glad that it was over. It wasn’t what I was expecting and I was sure that my sore ass would be alright soon enough so no harm done, I thought.

The bed began to shake just about the time that I was getting ready to get up. I went to move and hands held me down. Suddenly I felt another body climbing on my back as another cock entered my ass!

What was this? I thought that they were through!

As the one man fucked my sore ass others were pawing at my body. They rolled me over on my back with the man in my ass riding right along with me so that I was lying right on top of him. I looked around to find a sea of faces all around me on the bed.

They held my arms down as they all tried to climb on top of me at once. My tits were being kneaded by rough hands and there was one man with his tongue in my mouth as he gave me a deep kiss. A couple of men grabbed my legs and spread them as another began licking my helpless cunt. He would eventually crawl up between my legs and put his cock into me.

I let out a loud moan at that point as this was something that I really needed. He started working up a rhythm with the man inside my ass and I started to go with the flow. I began to be more receptive to the man kissing me and started to reciprocate, kissing him passionately as I enjoyed the first real fuck that I have had in years.

The man in my ass jerked his pelvis and I felt a jet of hot cum shoot deep into my rectum. I no longer felt any pain back there and wondered if there would be more. My answer came quickly when as soon as that man pulled out another was right there ready to enter.

The boss stood watching the events as if directing everyone. He would move his people around telling them where to go and who was next as I lay helpless. One after the other would fuck me and get off only to be replaced by the next. I couldn’t tell sometimes when they would switch places as it was choreographed so well.

The man that had kissed me was now fucking my mouth with his cock. He laid across my head as others held my hands out to the sides, and literally fucked my mouth until he came! I had no choice but to swallow his spunk as another got the same idea and worked his cock into my mouth as well.

I had completely lost track of how many men gangbanged me that day but it was constant and relentless. My only saving grace was that I had so much cum inside me and was so lubricated because of it that it took getting fucked by quite a few cocks before my pussy began to get sore. I was lucky that none of them was above average in size or it could have ended quite differently for me this time!

Just as one of the men was pulling out of me the music stopped creating an eerie silence in the room. Everyone stopped in their tracks unsure of what to do. The boss grumbled something to them and they quickly scampered about, finding their clothes and putting them on. He pointed to the door and they began to file out.

I just laid on the bed with my skirt still hiked up and my well used pussy still exposed as the boss walked over to me. He tossed a wad of bills over me, covering part of my body with hundreds of dollars before he bent down and spoke.

He came close enough that I could feel his hot breath in my ear as he whispered so that no one else could hear.

“Marie,” he said in broken English. “I will come for you soon.”

He stood, briefly examining his work, before he turned and walked out the door.

“What the fuck was that?” I asked myself. “What did he mean, and how did he get my name? Nobody is supposed to have that kind of information!”

I didn’t move as I needed some time to rest. There was semen everywhere, on my face, in my hair, but most of all between my legs. There was an actual puddle under my ass where, what seemed like a gallon of cum had run out of my stretched cunt and ass. I could smell it as well as taste it and couldn’t wait to shower.

“Are you okay, Marie?” I heard Heather ask. She was standing at the end of the bed looking down at the mess.

“I think so. I may never walk again!” I joked. “Why didn’t you tell me what was in store for me today?”

Heather looked ashamed.

“I couldn’t. It isn’t allowed. I just work here. Roxanne makes all of the arrangements. If I said anything and you backed out because of it I would lose my job. I’m so sorry.”

By looking at my condition and the amount of cum spread all around she could tell that I didn’t have an easy time. She helped me sit up to find that the bed was soaking wet and I was sitting in the puddle of cum. Taking some towels that she had brought out with her she helped wipe me off before I could walk back to the dressing room.

“So Heather, who are those men? Have they been here before?” I asked as I wiped myself off.

“Yes, they have been here before. They are big spenders and come over from Japan. This is the first time that they have asked for a special show so I would imagine that they were here for your first time and liked what they saw. They spent a lot of money to get you. Roxanne said that they were really persistent and wouldn’t take no for an answer. She was afraid that you wouldn’t do it and you made her life a whole lot better now that you did.” She was helping me gather up the money as she spoke.

“Do customers always leave tips?”

“Not always, but they will if they like the show. I’ve never seen this much money before so I guess that they liked yours!” She handed me the bills that she had picked up and I tried to keep from dropping some as she walked me back to the dressing room.

She put a towel over my shoulders as we walked.

“The man did mention one thing, though.”

“What was that?” She asked.

“He said my name and then he said that he was going to be coming back for me. What do you think that he meant by that Heather?” I asked.

We were almost to the dressing room and Heather stopped in her tracks with a look of shock on her face!

“Heather? What did he mean?”

“Heather?”



Don’t forget to view the free bonus picture of Marie in action following our recommended reading selections below. For adults only.
 ENJOY
!



THE END


(This is the second installment in the series. Click
 here
 to read part 1 now!)
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Check here
 to see what is new and available on the Lexi Cummings/Steven Vane author page, or just follow us for notifications for future reads.


See below for more
 hot
 reads!




We hope that you have enjoyed this book and will check out these other
 HOT
 titles as well!



SWEET LITTLE DAISY MAE: "My Life As An Exhibitionist"



 
If you love adventurous wives try some of these!


Choose any one or all three from the Amy Series!


Exhibitionist Wife Training (3 Book Series)
 


  Or something even more revealing
 from Candy!


Exhibitionist Wife Training: Candy Exposed Naked On The Dance Floor in A Crowded Bar!



Exhibitionist Wife Training: Exposing Candy To My Poker Pals – The game got much more interesting when my wife showed up!



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



Exhibitionist Wife Training: Dogging Candy At The 24 Hour Truck Stop!
 



Exhibitionist Wife Training: Exposing Candy To Our Guests During The Big Game!



Exhibitionist Wife Training: Exposing Candy On The Nude Beach Of Maspalomas! (Exhibitionist Candy Book 6)


We recommend reading this sissy cuckold transformation story from the beginning!


Becoming Alexa Series



Bonus pictures are for adults only.

ENJOY!
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