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Cock Teasing Ex-Cheerleader Ch. 02

Vicki finds new ways to show off and tease.

Vicki and I had several conversations over the next few days and weeks after she did her strip tease for my friends. While it turned us both on immensely, she made it abundantly clear it wasn't going to happen regularly much to my disappointment and that of my friends, Adam and Blake. Vicki and I relived that night numerous times which served as verbal foreplay because we ended up having sex whenever either one of us brought it up. She would bring it up or give me a private strip show to deliberately tease me and I would mention it in an attempt to get her to do an encore performance.

Vicki lived out a fantasy of hers by wearing her cheerleader uniform and letting others see her naked after wearing it. She enjoyed being the center of attention, having my friends practically drooling over her, and got especially turned on by the thought of them jerking off recalling her erotic performance.

Whenever we were out with Adam and Blake, Vicki made sure she wore something provocative but not slutty. It might be tight shorts, leggings, or a short skirt with a tight top or something where she could give them a peek down her top. She would be very discreet but we both knew my friends would be undressing her with their eyes. Vicki also allowed me to continue taking pictures of her in various states of undress knowing full well that I was likely to be sharing them with my two close friends.

Sometimes the pictures were of her getting ready for work wearing her bra and panties. The pictures might show her ass under the satin material of her panties or the dark patch of her landing strip pubic hair from the front. I took other pictures of her in the shower or just after getting out. The best thing about the pictures was it appeared that Vicki didn't know I was taking them which led to increasing the intrigue and mystique whenever I showed them to Blake and Adam. I got turned on seeing and hearing the reaction of my friends which I would later relay to Vicki before we ended up in the bedroom. She got a thrill out of hearing their comments on her partially clad or nude body. I told her they made it clear that they would love a repeat performance but Vicki wouldn't commit to doing it again.

When I wasn't with my friends, I began to go into the Literotica chat rooms where I could send links to her pictures to various people I was talking to online. There are sites where you can give someone access to pictures for a very short period before the link would be disabled. This way I was sure Vicki's pictures wouldn't be shared any further. I would get hard reading the comments from those I was chatting with and either jerk off or fuck Vicki later. I never told her that I was sharing her pictures online out of fear she'd get mad. It was my secret but one that got me excited, a cheap thrill and an easy way to show her off to more people.

One Friday evening, neither Vicki nor I felt like cooking dinner and we were tired from working all week so we decided to order a pizza. It was a busy night and it was going to take an hour and a half before the pizza was going to be delivered so we started drinking. When I was alone, I started watching exhibitionist videos online so I began to try convincing Vicki to flash the delivery person. At first, she thought I was crazy but the more we talked and drank, the more she began to consider it.

Naturally, I tried to convince Vicki to answer the door totally nude but she refused so we began to negotiate on how much and how she would show off to the delivery person. She told me she would go into the bedroom and find something.

That was her final offer and she said, "You'll have to trust me. Take it or leave it."

I knew I wasn't in a position to negotiate other than using my charm and conceded, "I guess you leave me with no choice so I'll take it."

Vicki was in the bedroom for a while and when she came back I was smiling. She was wearing a hot pink lace cami top with matching cheeky lace bikini panties. Her lightly tanned body perfectly contrasted with the hot pink fabric of her lingerie so her breasts and especially her dark areola were clearly visible through the lace. Vicki had pulled her panties between her pussy lips so there was a very obvious camel toe. Her lips could be seen through the lace as well as the crack of her ass and plenty of her bare cheeks. Sometimes when a woman is partially clothed, it is more titillating than seeing her completely nude. The sheer lace also gave Vicki some semblance of modesty. She was showing herself off without being completely naked.

"Well, what do you think?"

"I love it and so will whoever delivers the pizza. He'll get an extra special tip."

I stood up to embrace Vicki while running my hands over her tits, ass, and between her legs. She let me run my fingers across her pussy before pushing me away telling me she needed a shot of Tequila to help give her the courage to continue. We both did a shot and then discussed how we would stage her exhibition.

We figured the delivery person would be more comfortable if I weren't around so I decided to watch from the other room with the door cracked open. Vicki would open the door, invite him in and move about the room placing the pizza on the coffee table while looking for the money to pay him. This way, he'd get plenty of opportunity to watch Vicki and check out her scantily clad body.

Even though Vicki was nervous, we knew we would enjoy her exposing herself to a stranger however brief it may be. The pizza delivery was a little late and Vicki got more anxious with each second that passed. She got a look of panic on her face when the doorbell rang. I became a little nervous myself and took my place in the other room and pulled out my phone so I could record the delivery.

When I was safely in my hiding place, Vicki took a deep breath, waved her hand across her flush face to cool off from the alcohol and nervousness, and turned the door knob. She opened the door wide and presented herself to the delivery guy. He looked like he was around twenty years old, probably a college student picking up some extra money. The look on his face was priceless going from complete shock then smiling broadly as his eyes went from Vicki's beautiful face, down to her pert breasts, across her hourglass torso to between her long legs, and down to her toes and back again. Vicki let him stare for several seconds before inviting him in. She asked him what his name was and he replied that it was Sam.

From my vantage point, I could see the young man's eyes focused on Vicki with laser-like precision as she walked about the room. He watched intently as she bent over to place the pizza box on the coffee table. His head moved with every step she took as she walked about the room pretending to look for her purse. Vicki's tender breasts bounced ever so slightly with each step she took. I think she added a little spring to her step to enhance the bounce of her tits. She had me captivated as well as Sam. I was getting hard and I saw him place his hands in front of himself to hide his growing erection.

Vicki finally "found" her purse and took her time rummaging through it for the money. When she approached Sam, he was smiling from ear to ear and so was Vicki. She was proud of her performance and for a good reason, it was masterful. When she handed him the cash, she accidentally dropped it on the floor. When Sam went to pick it up, he found his face within a foot of Vicki's crotch. He made sure to lift his head a few times to check out her camel toe and pussy lips. I knew Vicki's juices were flowing and was wondering if he could smell her excitement, he was that close to her. She knew that he was looking directly at her pussy and didn't flinch. When he rose to his feet, Sam was still smiling and Vicki told him to keep the change.

Vicki even engaged in more conversation to delay his eventual exit. When she stopped inventing things to talk about, Sam knew it was time to leave and was gradually walking backward out the door. When he got a few feet out the door, Vicki called to him and as he turned around, she lifted her top to flash her bare tits and closed the door. Vicki leaned against the door nervously laughing.

When I came out of my hiding spot, Vicki asked, "Did you see the look on his face?"

I replied, "Did you see the lump in his pants?"

I grabbed Vicki into my arms and began to run my hands all over her body, telling her, "Holy shit, that was awesome. You surprised the shit out of him. I know he was hoping you'd ask him to fuck you, babe."

"I know he did but I'm all yours."

"Damn straight you are."

I took her hand and led her to the bedroom even though we were both hungry. The pizza got cold as we relived Vicki cock teasing Sam, the pizza delivery guy. She admitted she liked being gawked at and letting him see her partially nude body. She was so hot, she needed to be fucked and I needed to get some of that hot pussy. I loved watching another man drool over the sight of my girlfriend's cock teasing. It didn't bother me that he got to see her tits, ass, and pussy and wanted to fuck her. It made Vicki all that more desirable to me. I wanted to fuck her more than ever.

I ate that juicy pussy as she described how hot she was from exposing herself to an appreciative stranger. I told her that he was going to go back to the pizza shop and tell everyone what he saw. He was going to tell all his friends too. After Vicki came, she sucked my cock and I told her how Sam would have loved a sloppy blow job from her. I then spread her legs and made her pretend she was letting Sam look at her cunt. She moaned when I entered her and we fucked like wild animals in a variety of positions. After we both came, we ate our pizza and drank some more alcohol I showed Vicki the video I took of her and Sam. She got excited reliving the experience and we ended up fucking again.

Vicki enjoyed being an exhibitionist but seemed to not want to make a habit of doing it too often. Don't get me wrong, she loved to dress in outfits that would accentuate her sexy figure but didn't want to expose too much of her body very often. She would occasionally flash a delivery guy but was reluctant to get naked for my friends again. She didn't mind me showing them pictures but that's where she drew the line.

Life with Vicki was better than I could have ever imagined. We got along great, had a great sex life, and our families liked us as a couple. It didn't surprise anyone when I proposed to Vicki and she said yes. She was the love of my life and we were meant to be together. To celebrate our engagement we took a trip to Las Vegas for a long weekend. Neither of us gambles much but we wanted a quick getaway and could still enjoy the clubs and shows. There would be plenty of eating and drinking, of course. We were celebrating so I splurged on a corner suite with dual showers, a kitchenette, a bar, and a living room. There were floor-to-ceiling windows throughout the suite.

When we arrived at our hotel, Vicki and I decided to leave our phones in the room and head to the rooftop pool to simply relax. I put on my swimsuit, sandals, and a t-shirt while Vicki got ready in the bathroom. I didn't understand her sudden modesty but I learned a long time ago that trying to figure out women was a waste of time. Vicki came out wearing a beach cover-up but I didn't think anything of it at the time.

We found two lounge chairs and ordered a couple of drinks of the day from a waiter walking around the deck. I'm not even sure what was in the drinks but they looked good and tasted even better. When Vicki peeled off her beach cover-up I wanted to take her back to the room for some afternoon delight. My jaw dropped open and she caught the attention of a few other guys who began staring at her.

Vicki was wearing the tiniest bikini I'd ever seen. There were a couple of small triangle patches on top that exposed most of her 36B breasts except for her nipples. The bottoms, if you want to call it that, were a strip of fabric that only covered her pussy and held in place with some thin strings. Her gorgeous, heart-shaped ass was exposed for all to see. She might as well have been naked but I wasn't complaining. I felt a stirring in my loins as I watched her slowly apply suntan lotion to her long, slender legs, hourglass torso, and face. It was my pleasure to help her apply some to her back and I copped a feel of some side boob in the process. I couldn't control my erection when she asked me to rub some on her ass.

My fiance looked so fuckable with her slick skin glistening in the hot Las Vegas sun. I wanted to fuck her on the lounge chair in front of everyone. I glanced around the pool and she was attracting some appreciated stares from several men, even those with their significant others. I saw a couple of women elbowing their male companions because they were staring at Vicki. I was proud that she was with me. Every guy there wanted to be me but Vicki was mine, all mine.

We were sunning ourselves for a few minutes when I noticed that several of the other women were sunbathing topless and I called Vicki's attention to that fact. She looked at me and smiled. Taking my hint, she untied her top and placed it to the side. I think every guy within sight of her watched as she rubbed some suntan lotion onto her breasts which made her nipples harden.

Vicki is 5'10" and has long, toned legs and a picture-perfect ass which were on full display. She looked like a model lying there soaking up the sun. We cooled off in the pool when we got hot and it was nice to see my fiance's breasts bobbing in the water. Vicki got out of the pool on the far end from our chairs and proudly walked past every onlooker, her breasts bobbing and ass wiggling with each step. Vicki's wet thong bottom clung to her pussy lips when she got out and she brazenly left her legs open when she got back to our lounge chairs.

When we had enough sun, Vicki put her top back on but carried her cover-up. Her bikini top barely hid her breasts and they bounced freely as we headed to the elevator. A couple of young guys got on the elevator with us and they couldn't keep their eyes off Vicki. Her nipples got even harder in the air conditioning and her ass was exposed. She made sure we stood in front of them. When we got off the elevator, they stuck their heads out so they could watch her walk down the long hallway.

When I told Vicki they were watching her, she replied, "I know," and began to twitch her ass even more as she walked away.

As soon as our hotel room door closed, I was all over Vicki. We went immediately to the bedroom where I took off her top and grasped her breasts and sucked on her nipples. I was waiting to get my hands and mouth on them all afternoon. I didn't care if they tasted like suntan lotion either. I tugged at the strings to her bottoms and stripped them off. Vicki stripped off my trunks and stuffed my cock in her mouth.

While Vicki was blowing me I told her, "You're so fucking hot. Every guy at the pool was checking you out and wanted to fuck you."

"There were a few guys that kept staring at me so I made sure they got a good look. I hope you don't mind."

"Shit, you know I don't mind. I love when you cock tease, baby."

She knew it too. After Vicki blew me for a few minutes, I bent her over, slapping her ass as I fucked her doggie style. I kept telling her that there were guys that would love to be fucking her as I was right then. Vicki was rubbing her clit as I was shoving my dick into her pussy and she came just before I did. It was a huge load of cum too. What a wonderful start to our mini-vacation.

After a long shower, Vicki and I relaxed in our room before getting ready for dinner. I got dressed in the bedroom while Vicki secluded herself in the bathroom. Of course, I was ready before Vicki and waited patiently for her in the living room. I looked up when I heard the door opening and was blown away when she walked into the room. My fiance was wearing a silver metallic mini dress with a plunging cowl neck. It had a hip-high slit up her left leg that revealed the side of her ass. It was very clear she wasn't wearing a stitch of underwear. If she leaned forward, her tits looked like they were going to fall out of her dress. Vicki wore five-inch clear heels that accentuated her already long legs.

Vicki did a runway strut around the room with her breasts bouncing and the back of her dress swaying back and forth across her butt, and asked, "Well, how do I look?"

"You're sizzling hot, like a supermodel. You look so good, we could stay in the room all night but then I wouldn't be able to show you off. I want everyone in Vegas to know you're mine."

I took several pictures of Vicki in her dress as she strutted around the room modeling it for me. She knew she was teasing me and I knew it too but I loved it.

The restaurant was a few blocks from our hotel and Vicki turned heads from the time we got into the lobby and as we walked down the strip. I was overjoyed to have everyone looking at the stunningly beautiful woman holding onto my arm. If anyone was jealous, it was the men who wished they were me. There was a slight breeze that was blowing the slit side of Vicki's dress even higher. It was flapping in the wind showing off even more of her ass than before. Vicki knew it too and made zero effort to cover up and I didn't want her to either.

We had to wait for the table to be ready so Vicki and I had a drink at the bar. The entire length of her left leg was exposed as she sat down. There was no way to hide the fact that she wasn't wearing underwear and trust me, I kept looking between her legs. Vicki turned more heads as we walked to our table. She flashed her pussy to anyone that was looking as she slid into our booth, including our waiter.

Dinner was delicious and the drinks were even better. I sat back and admired my lovely fiance along with half of the other patrons when she went to the restroom and when we left the restaurant. Vicki was feeling confident and sexy on our stroll to catch a show. During the show, Vicki kept her legs parted slightly and she attracted knowing glances from those sitting below us. Things got even more heated when we went to a club for some drinks and dancing.

With Vicki's cheerleader background, her dancing is almost professional. She knows how to shake her ass and tits and was performing for me and everyone else in the club. Her breasts were practically jumping out of the top of her dress and the bottom of her dress was flapping as she shook her hips. When she would raise her arms above her head, the hem of her dress would lift exposing just a hint of her ass cheeks.

When we would return to our table to catch our breath and enjoy our cocktails, she would either cross her left leg to highlight the high slit in her dress or leave her legs slightly parted to flash her pussy. By the time we called it a night, we were both hot as a firecracker on the 4th of July.

We rushed back to our hotel suite and I immediately stripped off her dress before I joined her in getting naked.

Vicki left on her heels and told me, "I want to fuck in front of the window so the whole world can see us."

In reality, our room was so high up that no one could have possibly seen us but it was still fun to bend her over a table by the window and drill that hot pussy as we overlooked the lights of the Vegas strip. We interrupted our fucking to orally please one another but continued to fuck until we both came. That's how our mini-vacation started and I couldn't wait to see what the next few days would bring.

The following morning, we decided to do some shopping, play some slot machines, and eat and drink our way up and down the strip. Vicki wore a pair of extremely short low-rise jean shorts with slash cutouts in front. Her ass cheeks peeked out from the back and the whale tale of her thong from the waist. When she bent over, the crack of her ass was exposed or showing ass cleavage as my friends call it. She wore a white ribbed tank crop top with no bra. If I looked hard enough I could make out the dark circles of her areola. There is something about seeing a woman in a crop top that drives me wild. The bare skin of their torso attracts my attention when I can see the curve in a woman's waist and toned abs. In order to mix comfort with an additional wiggle to her walk, Vicki wore two-inch heeled sandals with ankle straps. She was sexy without being over the top.

Sometimes I would let Vicki go into a shop on her own and then watch from afar as other men checked her out. I enjoyed watching her walk through the store and seeing her ass sway back and forth. If Vicki saw a guy looking at her, she would find an excuse to bend over in front of them. The shops in Vegas turn their air conditioning on high causing some of them to be chilly which only served to make Vicki's nipples poke out through the thin fabric of her crop top.

There is something about a woman's nipples poking through her top that screams, "Look at me, look at me." It's like I have to see if more of her nipples are showing. Vicki knew men were staring at her and proudly stuck her chest out so they could enjoy the sight of her nipples.

Vicki would comment, "Men are so easy to tease. It's like they've never seen a woman's nipples or asses before."

"They may have seen them before, Vicki, but they aren't as nice as yours. That's why they're looking at you."

After a day of playing the roles of tourists, Vicki and I went back to the hotel to lounge around the pool again with similar results. My fiance proudly displayed her mostly nude body for a new set of admirers. I was loving Vegas.

That night we planned on going to dinner and club hopping. Vicki's dress for the evening was a soft pink mini-dress that was made out of some type of fabric that stretched a little so it tightly hugged every curve of her body. Her protruding ass cheeks looked so tantalizing and it perfectly emphasized the shape of her breasts and nipples. The best part is that it had mesh panels up each side and once again, it was clear Vicki wasn't wearing any underwear. It was so short that it was impossible for her to sit down without flashing anyone lucky enough to be looking her way.

Vicki was wearing matching pink open-toed five-inch heels, her long dark hair was curled and she had on just enough makeup to accentuate her high cheekbones and her captivating blue eyes. Her ass was hypnotizing when she walked. It was very plain to see how each cheek would alternately clench and then relax with each step she took. That was the benefit of having a nice tight ass.

Vicki looked so damn sexy in that dress and the best part is she knew it. In what was beginning to become a routine, heads were turning to get a second look at my fiance as we strolled down the Vegas strip to dinner. We could have taken a taxi but that wouldn't have provided me the opportunity to show off my sexy lady. It was the same at dinner and the club afterward. Vicki drew the attention of numerous male onlookers. She wasn't the only attractive woman in Vegas but she sure was one of the best-looking ones. She basked in the limelight of her sexy attire.

We both had a lot to drink between dinner and the clubs and Vicki seemed to be feeling extra frisky. She wasn't shy about showing off her dirty dancing moves and when we were seated I could tell she had her legs parted to let everyone in the club know she wasn't wearing any underwear. She looked sexy even when she had her legs crossed because the entirety of her long legs was on display. When I was returning to our table from a pit stop in the restroom at one of the clubs, I saw Vicki with her legs parted and overheard a couple of guys commenting on the sexy lady flashing her pussy and how gorgeous she was. I wasn't jealous in the least. I knew people could see up her dress but now I was able to have the same view from afar.

When I got back to our table, I said to Vicki, "You know, everyone can see up your dress."

"Yeah, I know. I was flashing you but I saw other people looking my way so they got a cheap thrill too."

"You're such a cock tease, but that's what I love about you."

"Umm, flattery will get you everywhere."

By the end of the night, we were both horny again from Vicki shaking her ass and tits on the dance floor and flashing people when we were seated. We fucked in front of the hotel window again. I had her leave her dress on because she looked so hot in it and I waited to fuck her for the entire evening. I felt I visually shared her with hundreds of other men but now she was all mine and I gave that pussy a good fucking. She was pretty horny too and kept begging me to fuck her harder. We had sex the next morning before we continued acting like tourists.

On our last night, Vicki wore a tight, body-hugging red backless sequin dress that was even shorter than the ones she wore the previous two nights. It barely covered her ass. There was a piece of fabric that went from her waist to her chest in front, held up with spaghetti straps. The fabric in front was draped over her breasts, revealing some cleavage and plenty of side boob too. At first, I didn't notice that it had zippers on both sides that allowed her to show off as much of her legs as she desired. It was odd that Vicki didn't have the sides unzipped at all and I asked her why.

"Not for nothing, Vicki, but why is your dress fully zipped?"

"I thought I'd let you decide how much you wanted me to show," Vicki replied with a wink.

She knew exactly what I would do. I approached her and slowly unzipped both sides of her dress as far as it would go. I was surprised that the zippers went up past her hips to her waist. My heart was racing at the thought of Vicki wearing this dress in public. I had her walk around the room and she looked sexier than ever. She insisted on walking to the restaurant even though it was several blocks away but I wasn't going to argue with her.

Vicki drew admiring stares just as she expected but the best part was when we got to the stairs to the walkways to cross the street. The wind began to blow the back of her dress up and she made no effort to hold it down as her butt became exposed to everyone who happened to be below us. I looked back to see who may have caught a glimpse of my fiance's fine ass and saw several men smiling which made me smile too. The same thing happened as we were walking down the street except this time it was the front of her dress that blew up and dozens of people got a glimpse of her pussy. It didn't phase Vicki at all.

The only reaction Vicki had was to say, "What happens in Vegas stays in Vegas, right?"

I grinned and replied, "That's right, baby. It's our last night so let's make the best of it."

We got drunk at dinner and even discussed getting a quick Vegas wedding with Elvis officiating but we both knew our families would never speak to us again. It was fun to consider it though. As we were walking down the strip, or should I say staggering, Vick mentioned the constant flow of advertising trucks for the various strip clubs in town.

Vicki stunned me when she said, "Let's go to a strip club."

"Are you serious?"

"Yeah, come on, it'll be fun."

"Sounds good to me, Vicki."

I hailed a taxi and told him to take us to the best strip club around. Vicki made sure to sit in the middle of the backseat and I could see her sitting there with her legs parted. The driver adjusted his rearview mirror and I could tell he was looking at Vicki's pussy. I was hoping my sexy fiance wouldn't be the cause of our getting into an accident. This was one wild, memorable weekend.

As we entered the strip club, the first thing I noticed was there were more couples there than I had normally seen at local joints. There were beautiful dancers all over the place either on stage or soliciting lap dances. The men in the audience were checking out Vicki as we walked through the crowd to find a table. I found it interesting that naked women were dancing on stage but their heads turned to look at my fiance with her boobs partially exposed and flashing her thighs. As soon as Vicki and I sat down we were approached by a cute, petite blonde for a lap dance but I told her we weren't interested. Vicki and I watched a couple of strippers and I told her she was a better dancer than any of them.

"They are decent but they'd never make a cheerleading squad. They are pretty good at using that pole though. I've never done that before."

While Vicki and I were drinking and enjoying the entertainment, a drunk guy came up to her and asked for a lap dance. Vicki politely told him she wasn't a dancer and he replied by telling her she was the prettiest woman in the place. She thanked him and he moved on.

I teased Vicki by saying, "Damn, you could pick up a few bucks if you wanted to."

"You'd like that wouldn't you?"

"Only if I could watch, honey."

"You're a pig," she replied with a playful slap on my shoulders.

Dancers kept approaching us to see if we wanted a lap dance and I kept telling them no thanks. The odd thing is the dancers seemed more interested in Vicki than me but she is a very attractive, sexy woman. Every time Vicki crossed or uncrossed her legs, she attracted the attention of some of the men and dancers. I could tell Vicki was getting turned on watching the beautiful women stripping for the crowd and mentioning how the men were cheering them on.

"This is what turned me on about cheerleading. All eyes were on us at times. I could see the lust in the eyes of the men as we danced and shook our booties for them during the breaks in the game. The only difference was we had on our uniforms. Being partially clothed can be sexier than being naked."

"You're right. That's why you are getting attention from some of the guys tonight."

Over the next hour or so, Vicki and I continued our drinking and neither one of us was feeling any pain. When Vicki went to the restroom, heads were turning to watch her strut through the maze of tables of mostly men, her breasts bouncing underneath the front panel of her dress and the front and back of her dress swaying back and forth with each step she took. When she was returning, I could see that she loosened the straps of her dress so the front looked like it was hanging from her nipples. She was showing even more of her tits than before and drew appreciative stares and comments from some of the crowd. I got a kick out of men undressing my fiance with their eyes.

One beautiful dancer kept exchanging glances with Vicki most of the time. When she danced on stage the DJ said her name was Amber. She would disappear into the VIP room with a customer but when she was free, she seemed to be looking Vicki's way. Amber approached us a couple of times to see if we wanted a lap dance but we refused. Amber was a petite brunette with blonde streaks in her hair, and dark eyes wearing a sexy matching bra and thong with a very short skirt that didn't cover much of her tight ass.

When Amber came our way again, she asked us if we changed our minds, and before I could tell her no, Vicki looked at me and said, "Let's do it."

"What?"

"Let's get a lap dance. Come on, it's our last night. Remember, what goes on in Vegas stays in Vegas."

I've had lap dances before and was shocked that Vicki wanted us to get one but we were both drunk and there was no way I was going to refuse. Amber led us to a back room with semi-private areas where we could see various dancers giving gentlemen their private dances. She led us over to an open sofa and sat down next to us until the song ended. She told Vicki how sexy she was and how all the dancers noticed her when she walked in.

When the next song started, Amber got up and started dancing in the confined area. She straddled me first, rubbing up against me then moved over to Vicki. It was so fucking sensuous to watch two gorgeous women grinding against one another, one of them being my fiance. Amber took off her top to reveal her tits which were a little smaller than Vicki's. She continued to dance for us and grind against Vicki and me. She took off her g-string leaving her completely naked. When she got on Vicki's lap, Vicki began to rub Amber's ass and was running her hands all over her naked breasts and body. I didn't care if Amber danced for me, I was seeing some R-rated girl-on-girl action play out right in front of me.

As other patrons came into the back room with their dancers, they were momentarily treated to the sight of Amber and Vicki's playful actions. When the song ended, we told Amber we'd pay for a couple more. During the second song, Amber was grinding her hips into my crotch and I began to fondle her ass and then ran my hands up to play with her tits. She let me do that for a little while then shifted her attention back to Vicki.

Things got even more heated when Amber flipped the front of Vicki's dress up to reveal her pussy. Amber then put her leg between Vicki's. My fiance began to gyrate her hips, rubbing her pussy against Amber's leg while Amber was riding Vicki's thigh. A couple of guys walked into the back room and stopped dead in their tracks when they saw the two women making out. I was in a trance myself. It got even hotter when Vicki began to suck on Amber's tits. Amber had her hands on Vicki's chest and pushed the sides of the top of her dress together to expose Vicki's tits. The two women were groping and nuzzling each other. Anyone coming into or leaving the VIP area got a view of Amber and Vicki's show. I was ecstatic that strangers were seeing my exposed fiance in the throes of her makeout session with Amber.

I was almost disappointed when Amber realized she was paying too much attention to Vicki and returned to my lap to rub herself up against me and grind her ass into my crotch. Needless to say, I was rock hard. Vicki laid there with her tits exposed and her legs wide open while Amber danced for me, not bothering to cover up. She didn't care who saw her and neither did I. In my mind, the more people that saw my exposed fiance, the better.

This action went on for another song before Vicki told me, "Let's get out of here. I need you to fuck me."

Amber was disappointed when Vicki straightened out her dress, tried to fix her mussed hair with her hands, and took my hand to lead me out of the VIP room. We headed straight for the door and caught a taxi back to the hotel. Vicki was all over me in the backseat. We were kissing and I was fingering her sopping wet pussy in full view of the driver. We were so fucking horny, we didn't care who saw us. When we stopped at a red light, a couple of guys were in a car next to us watching.

I mentioned it to Vicki and she, "Watch this."

They had already seen me with my finger between her legs but she pulled down the top of her dress to flash her titties at them much to their delight. When we got back to the hotel, we walked through the lobby and I mischievously lifted the back of Vicki's dress to expose her ass but she didn't think twice about it. When we got onto the elevator we began making out again. I was hoping we were being watched on the security camera.

Once we got to our room, we were both naked within a matter of seconds. Vicki was on her knees in front of the window blowing me until I lifted her onto the table to eat that hot pussy. She kept telling me how horny she was and so was I. After she came, I got between her legs and started to fuck her. She was screaming at me to fuck her harder and I complied with her wish. Vicki was rubbing her clit furiously as I pummeled that hot pussy. I watched as her tits flopped around from me thrusting so hard and fast into her.

I told Vicki, "You're so fucking hot, every guy and some of the girls in Vegas wanted a piece of you tonight."

"I'm so horny, I may have let them too."

"Amber wanted you. That was hot baby."

"I'm so hot, I would have fucked her too."

When she came again, it triggered my orgasm and I shot a huge load into her. Vicki was so horny, she didn't let me rest. She got off the table and started to suck my dick again. Cleaning off all the mixture of cum from her pussy and my orgasm. It wasn't long before I was hard again and I bent her over the table and fucked her again overlooking the flashing lights of the Las Vegas strip. I kept telling her about many guys that saw her tits and pussy that night.

"People up and down the strip saw your ass and pussy tonight baby. They wanted you so bad but you're mine."

"The cab drivers got a real show too, Mike. I wanted to fuck you in the back seat of that last cab."

"Guys were watching you in the VIP room with Amber too. Your legs were wide open and she had your tits out for everyone to see. Fuck, that was so hot."

"I didn't care either. I wanted them to see me."

I was fucking her even harder than before. Vicki was screaming as I was slapping her ass. My hips were clapping against her butt as she begged for more. She came again but I wasn't ready yet and kept fucking that hot, juicy pussy. When I came, I was surprised at the amount that shot out of me, especially after I had just cum a little while ago. After that, Vicki and I were both exhausted. We showered and went to bed.

We talked about our Vegas trip the next morning at breakfast and we both said it was a sexy, memorable weekend. It was too bad it had to end. I asked Vicki about her makeout session with Amber and she admitted she had some bi experiences in college but it wasn't something that she did often. She got caught up in the atmosphere of the strip club and we both admitted Amber was gorgeous.

I asked Vick if she had any fantasies about stripping in a club in front of a roomful of guys and she told me, "I think it's every girl's fantasy but I don't think I could do it in front of a roomful of strange men. There's no control over who would see me."

"Naw, I get it. What about that time with Blake and Adam?"

"That was hot because you trusted them to keep their mouths shut."

"Why didn't you want to do it again?"

"Who says I didn't want to?"

"You turned me down every time I suggested it."

"I was just your girlfriend though. I wasn't going to keep doing that if, you know, there was a chance we weren't going to stay together."

I grinned and asked, "Does that mean you'd do it now that we're engaged?"

Vicki gave me a coy look, winked at me, and replied, "We'll see."

Holy shit, Vicki gave me a ray of hope. When we got back up to our room we fucked again before we had to leave for the airport. I told her how I was going to show Blake and Adam pictures of the dresses and the bikini she wore in Vegas. Vicki was telling me how she'd let them see down the top of the first dress she wore so they could look at her tits and how she'd sit with her legs parted so they could see her pussy. She might even dance for them again like the dancers in the strip club.

I asked her, "Would you give them lap dances too?"

"I might. Is that what you want me to do?"

"I think that would be so hot, baby."

"I'm not going to fuck them."

"That's okay. I don't want you to. That pussy is mine, all mine."

"Don't forget this pussy is all yours because I give it to you."

I drilled Vicki's pussy thinking about her getting naked for my friends again. Her hips were bucking wildly underneath me. It's too bad we had to catch a plane and end our mini-vacation. Our enhanced sexual appetite continued when we got home as we were still feeling the high from Vicki's exhibitionism while in Vegas. However, when I brought up the subject of dancing for my friends, Vicki was non-committal. That didn't stop me from showing Blake and Adam pictures of her modeling her sexy attire when we were out for drinks. Some of the pictures showed Vicki leaning over showing her tits or lifting her dress to flash me her pussy and ass. They both loved her bikini. They were hinting at a possible encore of Vicki getting naked for them. I told them I was trying but couldn't promise anything.

Blake mentioned, "I'd like to see her wear that dress with the slits on both sides. That's fucking hot."

Adam chimed in, "I've got to see her in that fucking bikini."

"I'd like to see her out of her bikini," Blake replied.

One evening over dinner, I told Vicki I was thinking about inviting my buddies over on Saturday night to watch a ball game. She told me that she would go out with her friends and leave us guys to ourselves then looked at me with a grin on her face. Vicki knew exactly what I wanted her to do on Saturday and was just busting my balls.

"The guys haven't, uh, seen you in a while. I was thinking you might want to join us."

"If that's what you want me to do, then I'll join you and your friends."

I smiled and replied, "That would be nice. I showed Blake and Adam the dresses you wore in Vegas and they were impressed."

"Well, I'll see if I can impress them in person."

Now I couldn't wait until Saturday night. I told the guys Vicki would be home and they were just as excited as me. They would bring the beer, the pizza, and Buffalo wings. While Vicki didn't say it, I think she was just as excited to show off in front of my friends as I was. It was obvious in Las Vegas that she enjoyed having people look at her exposed body and doing it in the safety of our home gave her a level of comfort to let loose. It also provided her with the opportunity to bask in the limelight of her exhibitionism and enjoy it. It wasn't some fleeting exposure, a flash and go. Vicki could revel in her exposure for hours and it confirmed her sexiness by seeing my buddies ogling her body and their reactions.

I was confident that my friends could keep our dirty little secret to themselves and that they weren't going to do anything to ruin our friendship. It was in their interest to keep quiet or they may never see my future wife naked again.

On Saturday night, Vicki greeted my friends at the door wearing the dress she wore on our last night in Vegas. When Blake and Adam first saw Vicki, I thought they were going to drop the beer and pizza they brought with them. It was exciting but also funny to see their reaction.

Blake was the first to comment, "Wow Vicki, you look amazing."

Adam told her, "You're gorgeous, Vicki, absolutely stunning."

"Thank you, boys. Come on in"

The front was tied loosely to show off her cleavage and side boob but had the sides zippered. She planned to gradually show more of her legs as the evening progressed. The dress was short, to begin with, so Adam and Blake got to see plenty of her thighs, especially when she sat down. Vicki had her legs parted so my friends could see she wasn't wearing any underwear. She would let them look for a little while before covering up by crossing her legs.

When Vicki would serve us our drinks, she would lean over to let us look down the top of her dress. Her entire breasts were visible except for her nipples. My fiance was playing the role of a perfect cock teaser. I wanted her to show more but I knew that we had all night and I'm sure she wouldn't disappoint us. Adam and Blake watched Vicki as she moved about the room, making up excuses to parade around in front of us. She was taunting us and she knew it.

The heat got turned up when, after a couple of drinks, Vicki asked Blake to partially unzip the zipper on one side of her dress and Adam to unzip the other. She wouldn't let them unzip her dress all the way, yet. They looked like they were opening a present and were entranced as more of Vicki's thighs came into view until she stopped them, further teasing them. She then walked away, twitching her ass and glancing over her shoulder with a smirk on her face. After another drink, Vicki let Blake and Adam unzip the sides of her dress the rest of the way, proudly displaying her bare thighs, hips, and side of her ass cheeks. I had an erection and my friends were trying to cover theirs.

When Vicki would sit down, she would sit on the edge of the chair so the bottom of her dress would fall, exposing her legs and her pussy even more. She masterfully controlled how much of her body my friends saw. They would see the sides of her boobs at times, and most of them at other times. She'd flash her pussy briefly then cover up. It was obvious Vicki liked controlling them with her body.

Vicki toyed with my friends for the entire first half of the basketball game, not that we were watching it that closely anyway. At halftime, Vicki decided she was going to change her outfit. The anticipation was making the three of us anxious to see how daring she was going to get. Vicki was taking her time in the bedroom which only served to increase the suspense. When Vicki finally came out of the bedroom, she was wearing a mid-thigh length robe with heels but we weren't sure what she had on underneath. All three of us were anxious to find out.

I figured it was up to me to push things along so I asked Vicki, "So babe, what are you wearing underneath the robe?"

"Oh, you'll see. That is if I get up the courage to show you."

Adam said, "You can't get shy on us now."

"Yeah, come on. We've seen you naked before," Blake added.

We could tell Vicki was teasing and toying with us and we dutifully played our part and pleaded with her to show us what she had on underneath the robe. She literally made us beg but we knew it was all in good fun and she'd eventually give in.

Vicki was walking around with our eyes trained on her. She stopped in the middle of the room, looked at us, and untied the robe but held it closed. When she decided we had suffered enough she opened her robe to reveal the bikini she wore in Vegas. She let us look at the front of the bikini with its small triangles barely covering her nipples and the small patch of fabric covering her pussy lips. Vicki then dropped the robe and began to strut around the room so we could enjoy her partially clad body. Adam and Blake were staring at Vicki's jiggling boobs and her twitching ass while she modeled her string bikini.

Blake told Vicki, "You are one sexy lady," then looked at me and said, "How the hell did you end up with such a hot woman?"

I jokingly told him, "It's because I'm good in bed, dude. I'm a stud."

Adam called, "Bullshit, she must think you're rich."

We were checking out Vicki's body as we ate, drank, and talked. Vicki was enjoying being the center of attention and I could tell she was hot as hell in more ways than one. She kept looking at me but I didn't know what she wanted. It was like she wanted me to read her mind. Even Blake and Adam picked up on it but no one said anything.

Vicki eventually said, "Mike, come with me into the kitchen."

I had no clue as to what was up. In a way, it kind of felt like she was mad at something but I had no idea what was wrong.

When we got to the kitchen, I asked, "What's up, babe?"

"Uh, how, uh, far do you want this to go tonight?"

"Uh, I don't know. I figured you'd get naked at some point."

"That I know, but is that where you want me to stop?"

"I don't want you fucking them if that's what you mean."

"No, no, You mentioned to me that you might want me to give them lap dances. Is that something you still want me to do?."

Vicki then looked at me to see my reaction. She's right, I was the one that brought it up and she was trying to see if that was still up for discussion. I got the impression from the look in her eyes that she wanted to give my friends a lap dance.

She could see I was thinking it over, "I don't want to fuck them but after Vegas, I was wondering what it would be like, you know, to give a guy a lap dance like Amber does. I mean, I've given you lap dances but this would be different."

A million thoughts were running through my brain. This would be taking Vicki's exhibitionism to another level. I was the one that originally brought up the subject but neither one of us wanted to have regrets afterward. This was the moment of truth. Was it just a fantasy or did I really want her to do it? It would be getting up close and very personal with my friends but the more I thought about it, the more I liked the idea. Vicki noticed my dick getting hard underneath my shorts and began to smile.

Vicki kissed me while rubbing my dick and said, "Does this mean you like the idea?"

"Yeah, let's give it a shot."

"If things get uncomfortable for you, Mike, just tell me to stop."

"Sounds good to me, babe. You're in control so you can draw the line where you want."

"Don't say anything to them, I want it to be a surprise."

"No problem."

I went back into the living room to join my friends and they were naturally curious as to what was going on and Blake asked, "Is everything okay?"

I smiled and replied, "Everything is just fine."

Neither one of my friends pursued it any further, especially since Vicki rejoined us. She distracted them from wondering what was going on.

Vicki took her phone and started playing music through our speakers. She then took the TV remote and turned off the basketball game. Adam and Blake were wondering what was going on but they quickly figured it out when Vicki started to dance. We were all captivated by the sight of my sexy fiance rolling her hips, shaking her ass, and flaunting her breasts while she danced seductively for us. She laid back on the coffee table and spread her legs in front of my friends, letting gawk between her legs. She seductively pulled the fabric of her thong bottom between her pussy lips. My friend's eyes were fixed between her legs. She got up to move the coffee table out of the way so she could dance closer to them. Vicky shook her tits in Blake's and Adam's faces and bent over to wiggle her ass.

Vicki straddled Blake's lap and slowly untied her bikini top and tossed it aside. She began to rub her tits against Blake's chest then gently rubbed them across his face. He didn't know what to do. I knew what he wanted to do but Vicki was still my fiance so he was conflicted. She mercilessly teased Blake for a minute or so then moved over to Adam who looked a touch scared at first. Vicki rubbed the upper half of her body against Adam's chest, ran her tits across his face then turned around and began to grind her ass into his crotch.

He shot me a look that said, "What do you want me to do? Please don't be mad at me."

I gave him a wink and a smile to let him and Blake know everything was okay with me. When the song ended, Vicki looked at me to see if I was okay so I smiled and winked at her too. As the next song came on Vicki stood up between Adam and Blake instructing them to untie her bikini bottoms. She didn't have to ask twice as they quickly untied the strings and peeled her bottoms off leaving her in only her heels which she kicked off herself. My naked fiance began to gyrate her hips in front of them then turned around and bent over while my friends stared at her pussy and ass.

Things were heating up quickly as Vicki climbed on top of Adam and rubbed her naked body against him. She leaned over dropping her head into his lap as her long brunette hair draped over his legs. Vicki moved over to Blake and was grinding her ass into his crotch. It was obvious that both of my friends were using every ounce of self-control to keep their hands off Vicki. I kind of felt sorry for them because Vicki was teasing them to death. I wasn't a bit jealous seeing my fiance giving my best friends a lap dance. It was thrilling for me to see her turning them on and herself at the same time. I knew I was going to be the beneficiary of her cock teasing later that night. It was to my benefit to let her continue.

It was wild when Vicki moved back to Adam and put her leg up onto his shoulder exposing her juicy cunt within inches of his face. She then did the same to Blake. I'm sure they could smell her sweet pussy as the sexual tension in the room was raised to a fever pitch.

Just as the next song started, Vicki told Adam and Blake, "I want you guys to strip down to your underwear."

She saw the concern on my face and said, "I want to see how much they like my dancing, that's all."

That gave me some level of comfort but I completely trusted Vicki. It was obvious she was living out a fantasy and I didn't want to stand in her way. We went this far and I was going to let her explore her sexuality.

Within seconds, Blake and Adam were sitting on the sofa in just their boxer briefs which were covering their hard-ons caused by my fiance stripping for them. As the next song started, Vicki placed one leg between Adam's legs, openly displaying her pussy to him with Blake leaning over to get a look for himself. Vicki brazenly used her fingers to open her pussy lips and then inserted a finger into her pussy. I couldn't believe she was being this bold but I wasn't complaining either. She then moved over in front of Blake and repeated her actions for him to see close up. When Vicki took her finger out of her pussy, she sucked the juices off like she was giving a blow job.

When the next song started, Vicki climbed onto Adam's lap and began to rub against him. This time her tits were rubbing against his bare chest. Vicki's face was flush and I knew her pussy was on fire. I had mixed feelings when she brushed her nipple against Adam's lips. That was too much for him to take and he lost all self-control. He wrapped his lips around her nipple and began to suck on it while grabbing her ass. Blake and I watched in awe while Vicki alternately presented her nipples to Adam to allow him to suck on them. While he was sucking her tits and fondling her ass, Vicki was grinding her pussy against his hard cock. A wet spot appeared on his boxer briefs.

Vicki looked over at me to see my reaction. Honestly, I had mixed feelings. Part of me wanted to tell her to stop but the larger part of me was too entranced by what was going on to intervene. Her actions gave the appearance that she was riding Adam's cock which was pretty hot too. Vicki and I were both too turned on to stop now so I gave her a slight nod of approval to continue. That's all Vicki had to know and began to rub up against Adam's cock at a quicker pace. She was rubbing her slick cunt and clit along his erect cock. Her breathing got heavier, his did as well.

Vicki announced, "I'm going to cum, I'm going to cum. AAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAA. Oh god, I'm cumming. OOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHH.

When Vicki began to cum, it made it impossible for Adam to hold back and he joined her in an intense orgasm with my future wife telling him, "That's it Adam, cum for me. Oh yeah, cum for me."

"Oh, Vicki, don't stop. I'm going to cum. Oh fuck, don't stop. AAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAHHHHHHHH."

Vicki rubbed her cunt against Adam's shaft until they both came. It was quite a sight to see Adam's cum shooting through the cotton fabric of his boxer briefs. The girl I was betrothed to made another man cum with her naked body and it was one of the most exciting things I've ever seen. When she got up, I could see traces of my friend's orgasm on Vicki's pussy lips and lower stomach.

Vicki then turned her attention to Blake. She let him fondle her ass and suck on her tits too. She drew the line when he tried to touch her pussy. I watched as he played with Vicki's body while she rubbed her pussy against his hard cock through his underwear.

Blake figured Vicki was going to make him cum and politely asked, "Can, uh, you, you know, turn around?"

Vicki smiled and consented to his request and began to rub his hard cock between her ass cheeks. Blake began to fondle her tits while Vicki was bouncing and wiggling her ass against him. It looked like he was fucking her from behind. I'm sure he wanted to but rubbing his cock against her ass cheeks was a close second option after she'd been teasing him all night long. I could see Vicki squeezing her butt cheeks around his cock. When Blake grabbed Vicki by the hips and began to thrust his cock faster against her twerking ass, I knew he was about to cum.

"Of fuck, Vicki, I'm gonna cum. Oh, shit."

"That's it Blake, cum for me like Adam did. Cum all over my ass."

Sure enough, a few seconds later he was grunting and groaning as I saw his cum squirting through his underwear. My fiance just let my two friends cum by grinding their cocks against her naked body.

Now that my two friends had cum, Vicki turned her attention to me. She stood up with the remnants of my friends' cum on her pussy and ass and told me, "Get naked, Mike. I need you to fuck me."

I never stripped off my clothes that quickly before. I needed some sexual relief myself after watching my fiance's X-rated lap dances for my friends. When I was naked, Vicki quickly straddled me and stuffed my hard cock into her pussy, and began to ride me right there in front of Blake and Adam. At that point, I didn't care who saw us fucking. I needed it just as badly as Vicki. Her pussy was hot and wet as it slid in and out of her cunt. Having my friends witness our having sex was a bonus for the rest of the evening. I could see their faces over Vicki's shoulder while she was riding me. They were hypnotized by seeing us fucking in front of them. Vicki even turned back to see them watching us and began to ride me faster, lightly biting her lower lip and her eyes rolling into the back of her head.

Vicki started to slow down while riding me so I took over. I stood up without taking my dick out of her pussy and laid her down on the carpet in front of my friends and began to furiously fuck that hot pussy.

"Do you like cock teasing my friends, Vicki? Uh, do you like it? Well, tell them."

"I like cock teasing you guys. I love showing you my tits and pussy. Oh fuck, I'm a cock teaser."

"Well, this is what cock teasers get Vicki. You eventually have to quit teasing and get fucked."

Oh, fuck me, Mike. Fuck me."

Vicki was getting hotter and I could tell she was about to cum so I told her, "Look at Blake and Adam while you cum. Let them see how much you like it."

Vicki turned her head to look at them while I was pounding her pussy. It turned me on to see my friends watching me fuck Vicki. She was naked with her legs spread wide taking my cock deep into her pussy. When Vicki began to cum again, it was impossible for me to hold back and I released my jizz into her hot pussy. I don't think I've ever had a bigger load either, especially after having Vicki cock tease me and my friends all night long.

It took me a while to catch my breath and deposit every drop of cum in my balls into Vicki. When I withdrew from her, Vicki laid there for a few moments with my cum dripping from her pussy then hurriedly got up and said goodnight to my friends in an apparent bought of embarrassment. I hoped she wouldn't regret what she had done. Blake and Adam had to clean up before they left and thanked me for a wild night. They told me to call them any time Vicki and I wanted to do this again. After they left, I was almost afraid to see how Vicki was doing.

When I got into the bedroom, Vicki was laying on the bed flicking her finger across her clit, and said to me, "I'm not done with you yet."

She was still fucking horny and we ended up having another round of wild sex while reliving what she had done with my friends. I was able to hold out longer this time and I gave Vicki a good hard fucking. Her pussy never felt so good. She was hotter than I had ever seen before which made having sex with her even better. She needed a good hard cock and I needed a hot, wet pussy.

I kept telling Vicki how my friends wanted to fuck her and she tortured them with her cock teasing but she at least let them cum. It seemed like it was the natural thing to do, after all, she's the one that started the fire so she should be the one to extinguish it. I wasn't sure I was 100% comfortable with what had happened but I couldn't argue with the results. Over the course of the next week or so, Vicki and I had the hottest sex we'd had in our relationship so far and it was all because we were brave enough to live out our fantasies. I could only wonder what we'd try next.

