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Vicki and I had plenty of discussions about her latest night of stripping for and cock teasing my friends, Blake and Adam. I had a fantasy about my fiance doing lap dances for my friends after we went to a strip club in Las Vegas but I never imagined that she would grind herself against them until they both came. At first, I wasn't entirely comfortable watching that whole scenario play out but it was also so damn exciting that I didn't want to stop Vicki's performance. She was more turned on than I'd ever seen her and I was rock-hard watching her. Her pussy was on fire for weeks afterward too, so I got an extended benefit from letting her fulfill her fantasy.

Vicki confessed that she lost control of herself but it also felt good. We get so caught up in our daily routines sometimes we have to do things to live life to its fullest. She also felt guilty the next day after she sobered up and was worried I'd be angry. I don't know why she thought that because we fucked like rabbits afterward and every day thereafter, sometimes a couple of times a day.

I tried to tell Vicki, "Seeing we both enjoyed the evening so much, I wouldn't mind if we did it more often."

"If we did it more often, it would lose some of the excitement. You know, it wouldn't be that special anymore. Besides, it isn't something I want to be doing very often."

She had a point. I had a question that was on my mind and ask if she was tempted to fuck my friends.

"I think my major concern now is I don't want things to get out of hand. I can easily see where that is a possibility but I would never do anything that would make you upset. Is, uh, that something you want me to do?"

"At the time, I was worried that things might go too far but I knew you would stop if I said something. To be honest, it has crossed my mind to possibly let them have sex with you but I'm not there yet."

"I agree, Mike. I'm not there yet. We've had our fun but I'm not ready to cross that line. Before you ask me to do it again, you need to think about what may happen."

I'm glad we were able to have an open conversation about Vicki's exhibitionism and cock teasing. It has led to an awesome sex life but it was important to remain in control of the situation too. Neither one of us wanted to deal with jealousies or regrets afterward that might damage our relationship. It did make me think about what it would be like to see my future wife having sex with another man. Sometimes it would turn me on while other times it would scare me, not because I would get jealous but because I liked the thought of her with another man. My fantasies were progressing from seeing her exhibit herself to wanting to see her have sex with another man. It was like needing a greater high from taking drugs. I was addicted and the addiction was increasing.

Things were getting busy in our personal lives anyway. We were busy planning our wedding in addition to our normal work and family obligations. I continued to show Adam and Blake naked pictures of Vicki and they naturally asked when she might give them a repeat performance but it just wasn't something that we could fit into our lives at that moment. Vicki and I both knew that her strip and cock teasing days weren't over but it would happen again when the time was right.

In the meantime, Vicki and I satisfied our exhibitionist fantasies by going to various websites where she could tease people using our webcam. She would wear these big sunglasses to help hide her identity on the slim chance someone we knew happened to be watching. Over the course of an hour, she would gradually strip off her clothes. She'd start by wearing a normal t-shirt and shorts then lose her top then her bottoms. She'd tease them in a sexy bra and thong showing off her cleavage and ass cheeks. For the last half hour, Vicki would take off her bra then get completely nude and pose for the viewers. It wasn't the same as stripping for my friends but I would read the comments guys were making and the poses they were suggesting. I would let Vicki know when some guy said he was jerking off because that got her excited.

She enjoyed hearing comments such as, "Please, I have to see those tits," or "Oh your tits a beautiful, I wish I could touch them and suck them."

The viewers equally loved her ass and legs. She would do special requests such as letting them watch as she teased the viewers by slowly putting on a pair of stockings. We were both surprised by the number of guys that wanted to see her feet and toes. Vicki would often give them a close-up view of her wiggling her toes.

Vicki would shake her tits, lick her nipples, spread her legs and pussy lips for the audience and bend over for them. If she was feeling especially frisky, she would pull out her vibrator and masturbate for them. A few times, we even let people watch as she sucked my dick or fucked her. It was pretty weird at first but I kind of liked letting people watch me having sex with her.

Probably the most exciting thing about the webcamming is that on some of the websites, Vicki and I could see the guys jerking off as she posed for them. That turned her on; it was better than reading some comments in the chat box.

When she'd see a guy that was close to cumming, she would tease them by saying things like, "Oh yeah, jerk that cock for me. If I were there, I'd wrap my lips around your cock and suck the cum right out of you."

Other times, Vicki would tell them, "Oh, I want to feel your cock inside me. I need a dick in my pussy. If you were here you could fuck me hard until you cum."

It was all innocent fun but the more men that were watching the more turned on we'd both get. Sometimes there would be over 100 men watching Vicki get naked and masturbating for them. It was her way of performing for a crowd but in a safe setting that we could end anytime we wanted.

Vicki still liked to tease men when we would go out for the evening. Vicki would dress provocatively and give unsuspecting people a view down her top or up her skirt. We would laugh later about the look of surprise on some guy's face when he got a look at Vicki's perfectly shaped 36B breasts or her heart-shaped ass or pussy. It was a cheap thrill that we would relive in the bedroom later. It was innocent foreplay for us and the men that got to see her appreciated playing the voyeur.

If we were going on a long drive, Vicki would sometimes surprise me by giving me a blow job while I was driving. The only people that could see what she was doing were mostly truck drivers but sometimes a person in a car next to us could see her head bobbing in my lap. Vicki made it a habit of wearing a skirt on these trips so she could flash her pussy and tits for truck drivers. If she were giving me a blow job she could lift her skirt in the back so the trucker would get a peek at her ass too. We were living the dream.

Adam and Blake were part of our wedding party so as we got closer to our big day, we began to see more of them. I knew every time they saw my fiance they were undressing her with their eyes and recalling how she made each of them cum. I knew they jerked off numerous times using Vicki as fodder for their masturbatory fantasies.

On more than one occasion, Vicki told me that Adam or Blake told her, "Fuck Vicki, every time I see you I get hard. I can't wait to get together again."

Vicki would smile and sometimes rub up against them to tease them even more. She would tell me later what they said to her and we'd end up in the bedroom. She really was a cock tease and got turned on knowing a guy was getting hard by looking at her. Her confidence made her even sexier. My friends would ask me all the time when they could come over but I couldn't commit without talking to Vicki. I said nothing was going to happen before the wedding. She was too stressed out to even bring it up in conversation.

On our wedding day, Vicki looked stunning walking down the aisle. I was proud to have her as my wife and life partner. The wedding was emotional for both of us and our reception was exhausting from having to greet all the guests and partying afterward. Our maid of honor had a picnic for us and our out-of-town guests the next day before Vicki and I caught a plane to go on the cruise we planned for our honeymoon.

It was a relief to get on that plane and leave the rest of the world behind for a week on the ship cruising around the Caribbean. The last few months were hectic and now that the wedding was behind us we got a chance to be alone as husband and wife. Vicki had a couple of suitcases full of slinky dresses, shoes, bikinis, and casual clothes. We could have stayed on that ship for a month.

Before we got on the ship, Vicki and I decided we were going to turn off our phones and not use the Internet for the entire week. We were faithful to our promise even when we carried our phones ashore so we could take pictures. It was our week to be alone and focus on each other as we started a new chapter in our lives as a married couple. We ate and drank more than we normally do but that's what you do while on vacation. When we weren't lounging around the pool, we were dining or dancing in one of a few nightclubs. We did a couple of shore excursions but also did some shopping in the towns where we were docked.

Everywhere we went, Vicki attracted plenty of attention. She brought her "barely there" bikini that she wore in Las Vegas as well as a couple of other very revealing swimsuits. We stayed in the adult pool and hot tub areas on the ship and there were plenty of men that kept their eyes on Vicki. She looked stunning in her thong bikinis and I think some guys snapped some pictures of her.

My new wife looked fabulous at dinner when she wore a little black low-cut mini slip dress, her skin-tight leggings, or her spaghetti-strapped gown with a high slit. She didn't wear anything provocative as she did in Las Vegas but she still looked fabulous. We were seated at dinner with an older couple, Gus and Vera, who gave us plenty of advice on maintaining a successful marriage, and a middle-aged couple, Russ and Maureen, who were also on their first cruise. Both men had a difficult time taking their eyes off Vicki. Maureen seemed a little annoyed that her husband kept a watchful eye on my new wife. Vicki made it especially difficult because she didn't wear any underwear for the entire time we were on the cruise and her dresses showed plenty of cleavage.

Vicki didn't want to anger any of the women but one evening Russ and Maureen didn't join us for dinner and Vicki seemed like she was toying with Gus. When Vera went to the restroom, Vicki leaned over in front of Gus pretending to be adjusting the strap on her high heels. Gus had his eyes fixed on my wife. From my vantage point, I couldn't see much but I could still tell that he got a great view of Vicki's tits. When she ended her little tease, the older gent, looked up at me and saw me looking at him. He thought I might be mad but I gave him a wink to let him know everything was okay.

He smiled back and shrugged his shoulders as if he were saying, "What do you expect from me? I couldn't help myself."

When I asked Vicki about the incident later, she coyly responded, "I don't know what you're talking about," and gave me a little grin.

"Be careful, you might give the poor guy a heart attack," I said with a smile on my face.

She just laughed at me.

When you're on a cruise, even though there are thousands of people on the ship, it seems that you keep running into some of the same people wherever you go. It could be at a show, one of the bars, by the pool, or the buffet. This happened with two young men in their early twenties who looked like brothers. They were sitting at a table across from us at dinner with who I assumed was their parents. We'd see them at some of the clubs and bars at night. It was obvious they were looking for single women but there weren't many on the cruise.

I knew the brothers were checking out Vicki just as the other men were. They always seemed to be facing our way at dinner. One evening at dinner, Vicki wore a super tight, short red dress that rode up her legs when she sat down it showed off even more of her sexy legs. While we were waiting for our dessert, Vicki said she was going to the restroom but made sure she pulled her chair out, faced the brothers, and opened her legs. She left them open for a few seconds too. I saw one of the brothers elbow the other one and nod his head toward our table. From the look on their faces, I could tell they were getting a nice view of Vicki's shaved pussy.

I mentioned it to Vicki later and she replied, "What kind of girl do you think I am?"

I laughed and said, "I know exactly what type of girl you are, babe. One that likes to flash her pussy."

Vicki pretended to be offended but I was only trying to let her know that I knew what she did. I began to wonder how many men she flashed when I wasn't watching.

When our ship landed in St. Maarten, we planned to rent a taxi for the day and go into town to do some shopping, have lunch and then spend some time on a nude beach. Vicki wore a flowing, short sundress and when the wind blew, she made little effort to hold it down affording many vacationers to get a good look at her firm ass. We went to an outdoor market and sometimes I would stand several feet away from Vicki to enjoy the view myself. I overheard several men talking about my wife's gorgeous ass which made me feel proud. I also saw several other men positioning themselves so they could pretend they were shopping while keeping an eye on Vicki to see if the wind would cooperate so they could get another look at her magnificent ass.

The most fun I had that day was at the nude beach. This gave Vicki the opportunity to openly exhibit her body in front of over one hundred other beachgoers. They were also nude but they weren't all as well-formed as my wife. We bought some large beach towels to spread out on the sand. I got a cheap thrill out of watching Vicki peel off her dress and stand naked in front of everyone.

There was a mixed crowd on the beach that day. There were couples of every age from the elderly to young ones like us. There were a few single men and women too. People had a variety of body types from very large to skinny. A few women had nice bodies but not as nice as Vicki's, but I'm a little biased too. She proudly displayed her 36B breasts and tan-lined ass. The tan lines highlighted her tits, ass, and pussy. Vicki took her time standing on our towels to apply suntan lotion on her body and I slowly helped apply it to her back. That gave us the vantage point of seeing who was checking her out. I saw numerous men and women watching her. I had to be careful because my dick was beginning to tingle a bit. The last thing I wanted was to get an erection in front of everyone.

Vicki laid on her stomach at first and I kept a watchful eye on those around us. It was funny to watch men pretending to be going for a stroll on the beach while they were really checking out the naked women. Men aren't as discreet as we think we are when it comes to checking out a pretty lady, especially naked ladies.

When Vick turned over onto her back, we were approached by the two brothers that sat near us at dinner. They introduced themselves as Cole and Conner. They made little effort to hide the fact that they were scanning Vicki's nude body even though they were both wearing sunglasses. Vicki's eyes lit up when she saw that Cole was pretty well-hung and Conner was more average in length but had a thick cock. It didn't bother my wife or me in the least that fellow cruisers were seeing her naked. I'm sure there were other people from our ship at the beach that day. The odd thing was they had their swimsuits in their hands.

I asked, "Why are you guys carrying swimsuits on a nude beach?"

Conner replied, "We were just going to get a couple of drinks and come back. They want people covered up when they go past the signs. Do you two want anything? Our treat."

We accepted their offer and when they returned they both stripped off their swimwear and joined us. I looked over at Vicki and she smiled back at me. We spent the next couple of hours drinking with our cruise mates as they checked out my naked wife. Vicki was enjoying their attention and I knew she was surreptitiously posing for them. She would sit crossed-legged with her pussy lips exposed or stretch out so they could feast their eyes on her long legs and full frontal nudity. Vicki got down on her hands and knees pretending to fumble looking for her suntan lotion and the brothers watched intently as she put more on her body. She stood up to turn around so I could apply it to her back which gave the guys a view of her backside and well-formed ass cheeks. I am positive they would have liked to have helped her apply the lotion to her luscious body but they had to be satisfied to sit back and watch.

The titillating part for me was the casualness of that afternoon and my wife acting like it was a normal day at the beach. She basked in the Caribbean sunshine and in the fact that two young men were getting long views of every inch of her nude body. Vicki did her share of checking out the brothers and other naked guys on the beach that day. Unfortunately, it was time to get back to the ship, and we let the brothers share our taxi. I sat in front and let Vicki sit between Cole and Conner in the rear seat. I found it erotic that my wife was sitting tightly squeezed between two handsome young men, their bodies brushing against one another as we drove to the docks.

We grabbed a couple of drinks of the day before we went back to the room. When we got back to our cabin, Vick was a touch horny as was I. I still don't understand why I get turned on seeing my wife expose her luscious nude body to others but I quit trying to figure it out. As long as it turns us both on and fuels a great sex life, I'm not going to hide my kinky fantasies.

It was a nice warm day out on the ocean so Vicki and I went onto the balcony of our cabin and fucked as the warm ocean breeze brushed against our naked bodies. As Vicki was down on her knees blowing me, I kept telling her how Cole and Conner wanted to fuck her and they were staring at her body all afternoon. She was moaning around my cock and sucking it with more fervor so I knew she was enjoying my sex talk. She was blowing me with such enthusiasm that I had to stop her so I didn't cum.

I had Vicki lean against the edge of the table while I returned the favor and licked her juicy pussy. Vicki had a buzz going from all the alcohol we drank that afternoon and was telling me how much she liked being on display for her voyeurs. She admitted to leaving her legs open for them and bending over in front of them so they could get a good look at her from behind.

Vicki took me by surprise when she said, "I wonder how big Cole's cock is when it's hard."

I stopped eating her pussy to tell her, "I'm sure he'd be more than willing to show you, babe."

"It was so big and Conner's was so thick."

My new wife pulled my head into her pussy as she began to cum. She was holding my head so tight I had a hard time breathing. She came to a passionate orgasm but I didn't stop until she came again.

After she was done climaxing, Vicki bent over the table, looked over her shoulder, and said, "I need a good fucking."

"Don't worry, babe, I'm here to put out that fire."

As I entered Vicki, I heard the older couple in the next stateroom talking from the balcony next door and I whispered to her, "There are people on the next balcony."

She grinned at me and loudly said, "Fuck me, Mike. Oh, your cock feels so good."

Apparently, Vicki didn't want to be discreet and I figured we'd never see these people again so I said to her, "I love your tight pussy, babe. I wish I could fuck you all day long."

"Oh, fuck me, fuck me hard."

I began to thrust so hard into my new wife's pussy that our skin began to loudly slap together, loud enough for them to hear us from the next balcony along with our mutual grunts and groans.

Vicki was moaning loudly when she called out, "Oh god, I'm cumming. OOOOOOOOOHHHHHHHHH."

I was grunting too and came shortly after Vicki. While our neighbors couldn't see us, it was a cheap thrill to have them listening in to our afternoon delight. It seemed like they were being quiet so they could enjoy hearing us go at it next to them. When we were done fucking, I could hear them begin to talk and move around again. Vicki and I enjoyed a glass of wine as we sat naked on the patio enjoying the warm breeze and ocean view. As we enjoyed our last afternoon on the cruise, I mentioned to Vicki that Cole and Conner would never forget the sexy woman they saw at the nude beach.

"It wouldn't surprise me if they jerked off thinking of you, Vicki. They'd give anything to fuck you."

"Is that something you want me to do, Mike?"

"I don't know. It has crossed my mind. What about you?"

"I'm not going to lie. After seeing Cole's huge cock and Conner's thick one, I can't say it didn't cross my mind too."

Vicki continued, "While I may have thought about it, I don't think I want to experiment with doing something like that on our honeymoon."

"Naw, I understand. There's no doubt they'd jump at the opportunity to get you in bed though."

"I know and I like the thought of men wanting to fuck me and the tease is that they can't have me. I know you like it too."

"Well, you're a great cock teaser, Vicki."

"Thank you, dear."

We ended up getting dressed and had a couple of drinks at the outdoor bar while listening to a band then headed back to the cabin to get ready for dinner. It was our last night on the ship and I was curious to see how adventurous Vicki would get with her dinner attire. Naturally, she took her time getting dressed and when she came out of the bathroom she looked gorgeous as usual and I told her so.

Vicki was wearing a deep V-neck spaghetti strapped wrap-around mini dress. She had it loosely tied so it revealed some of her cleavage and side boob. The interesting thing about the dress is that when she sat down, the front of the dress would spread open. If she wasn't careful, she would be exposed almost to her waist. I got a wide grin on my face knowing this was going to be an interesting evening.

As we were walking to dinner, heads were turning as Vick's tits jiggled freely and her long, well-defined legs were exposed to just below her pussy as her dress came apart with each step she took. I knew any guy that saw her was hoping for a peek at her pussy because I was hoping it would happen too. Vicki was confident, almost arrogant, in her good looks by attracting the stares she was getting from the men and the dirty looks from some of the women.

When we got to our table, Gus, Vera, Russ, and Maureen were already seated. Vicki went to take a seat next to Gus and our waiter held her chair for her. When she sat down, the middle of Vicki's dress opened up to her waist affording Gus and our waiter a quick peek at her pussy. She was slow to cover up and slid her legs under the table, her privacy assured by the tablecloth. Gus and Russ were constantly looking Vicki's way all through dinner as the top of her dress gaped open giving them a view inside the top at her breasts.

Vicki gave Russ a quick peek up her dress when dinner was over and we were off to our favorite club for drinks and dancing. Vicki was enjoying her last night of dirty dancing and drawing attention to herself by letting her dress come apart a few times, just enough to keep the men looking at her. We fucked one more time out on the balcony under a full moon. Unfortunately, our honeymoon cruise vacation was coming to an end. We were going to stay one more night at the port before flying home the next day.

It was bittersweet leaving the ship. It was a great getaway for our honeymoon but it was time to start our new lives together however we still had one more night before we flew home. We rented a hotel room on the beach in Florida and spent the afternoon lounging around the beach before getting ready for dinner. We decided to go someplace within walking distance of the hotel where we could get a burger and a few drinks. Vicki decided to dress casually for the night and put on a mini jean skirt and a button-down tank top with a couple of the top buttons undone to expose some cleavage. She continued refusing to wear any underwear much to my pleasure. We walked up the street and decided on a neighborhood sports bar.

When we walked in, a couple of guys were standing at the door and asked Vicki, "Are you the dancer?"

"Excuse me," she replied.

"Oh, sorry. We, uh, have a bachelor party going on and we were waiting for the dancer we hired. She's late. We're really sorry. We didn't mean to insult you."

They offered to buy us a drink for the mix-up. Vicki didn't look too upset and neither was I but I'll never turn down a free drink. We grabbed a booth and ordered our drinks while looking over the menu. Our conversation started with the mix-up at the door.

"Do I look like a stripper?"

"Not really, babe. If you were, you'd be the best-looking stripper I've ever seen. You're a better dancer and give a great lap dance too."

I grinned as I said that in an obvious reference to our last adventure with Adam and Blake.

Vicki jokingly responded, "You're right. I guess I do have experience."

After we ordered our food, Vicki and I began to reminisce on our night with my friends and how she got them off as well as herself. The two guys kept coming out from the backroom, checking their phones and looking out the window of the bar.

"It looks like their dancer hasn't shown up yet," Vicki said.

"They're going to have a lot of disappointed guys back there."

I went on to joke, "You should help them out."

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

"As a matter of fact.....," I said with a grin.

We paused our conversation when our food came and began to talk about what we had to do when we got back but then quickly decided we'd have that conversation when we got home. We had one more night to enjoy ourselves. We planned on having several drinks and then going back to the hotel to have sex at least one more time.

While we were drinking after dinner, Vicki once again mentioned that the two guys looked like they were panicking now. We overheard them saying that the dancer wasn't going to show up and wondering what they were going to do.

Vicki mentioned, "I almost feel sorry for them."

"If you feel so bad, you could help them out."

"I don't know if I could take my clothes off in front of a bunch of men."

"What do you mean? You did it on the nude beach. You flashed just about every guy on the ship with your sexy dresses."

"I don't know."

"It would be like cheerleading but with your clothes off. You said that was a fantasy of yours. Now's your chance. We'll never see these people again."

"Are you serious? You'd let me strip in front of a roomful of guys."

"Hell yeah. I don't want you to fuck any of them but I could watch you take your clothes off, maybe even give the groom a lap dance."

"Really?"

"Yeah. Should I ask them?"

Vicki didn't say yes but she didn't say no so I told her, "Let me go talk to them, and then you can decide."

"Okay."

I approached the two guys and asked them about their predicament. They said the dancer was sick and couldn't make it and there were eleven guys in the backroom.

"How much were you going to pay her?"

"$500 plus tips for an hour. Why?"

"My wife was considering helping you guys out."

"Are you fucking kidding me? She's gorgeous."

"She hasn't agreed to anything yet but I told her I'd ask you guys.

We went over to talk to Vicki, introduced her to Bob and Jim, and told her the deal. She looked at me and asked, "Are you sure about this?"

"I am if you are."

Bob chimed in, "Look, we'll give you $750 plus tips if you help us out."

Vicki saw the desperation in their faces and replied, "$1,000 plus tips."

Jim replied without hesitation, "It's a deal."

"I ain't fucking or sucking anyone and you two have to keep anyone from getting out of hand or I'm outta there."

"Anything you say."

"You two pick up the cost of our dinner and keep the shots of Tequila coming," Vicki added.

"You got it," Bob said and ordered us a couple of shots.

Vicki asked me one more time, "Is this something you want me to do?"

"Shit Vicki, I'd love it."

"Alright, I'll do it."

"Thank you, Vicki. I can't tell you how much we appreciate it."

Vicki and I downed the shots, put the cash in her purse, and followed Bob and Jim into the backroom. The other nine guests were laughing, joking, and drinking but everyone stopped what they were doing when Vicki walked into the room. There was dead silence as everyone stared at my wife. It was kind of eerie. I think Vicki got a little nervous while everyone checked her out. This was different from quickly flashing her body to strangers or being on a nude beach or even stripping for my two friends in the privacy of our home. We were in the backroom of some local bar with eleven men expecting a strip show from my wife. I was nervous and excited too.

Vicki walked over to a jukebox and picked out several songs to dance to, took another shot of Tequila as the guests arranged their chairs in a semi-circle with the groom in the middle. The anticipation was building for everyone in the room including me. I was about to get a thrill of a lifetime watching Vicki strip for a roomful of men.

As the music began to play, Vicki began to strut around the room. She knew exactly how to walk so her braless breasts jiggled even more under her top and she definitely knew how to shake her ass. Her high heels made her legs look even longer than they already are and gave her an extra wiggle to her walk. 24 eyes were fixed on every move Vicki made and all of us had wide smiles on our faces. The bar manager and a couple of other guys came into the room to watch too. That wasn't the deal but it didn't matter anyway. They had seen Vicki come into the bar earlier and weren't going to miss seeing her naked.

Vicki let everyone get a good look at her before stopping in front of the groom which led to cheers filling the room. She lifted one foot onto the chair between his legs and flashed her pussy at him. The cheers got louder.

I heard the guys saying how gorgeous my wife was and how they couldn't wait to see her naked. They were commenting on her tits and legs and couldn't wait for more. Some even commented on her wedding ring which added to the thrill. I loved hearing them comment on Vicki's body. They all wanted to strip her naked and fuck her but she was mine. I got a thrill out of their envy.

Vicki unbuttoned most of her top except for one button in the middle as the first song ended. Her breasts were practically falling out of her top. She took another shot as the second song began. She teased the audience by playing with the last button, making them cheer and beg for her to unbutton it. She's such a fucking cock tease and I love her for it.

The cheers got louder when she finally unbuttoned her top but continued to tease them by holding it closed as she walked around the room to a cheer, "Take it off. Take it off."

Vicki kept pretending that she was about to take off her top as she walked in front of everyone in the room. She figuratively had them in the palm of her hand. Her eyes met mine and she was greeted with a huge smile, a wink, and a nod. She looked like a sexy temptress, which she was when she stopped in front of the groom and looked over her shoulder to look at the rest of the crowd. They were cheering louder.

My gorgeous wife then opened her top to flash her perky breasts at him as his face lit up in pleasure. Vicki then closed her top, turned around, and waited until the cheers got louder before she flashed the crowd. Every single guy was staring at her tits. I got a hard-on watching her and I know I wasn't the only one with the same problem. Vicki turned her back to the crowd again to face the groom and took off her top, placing it on the groom's head.

We all watched closely as Vicki straddled the groom, pushing her tits in his facing, twisting to slap him with them. He was drunk and ran his hands up her waist and began to fondle her breasts. She let him play with her tits for a few seconds before climbing off and working the crowd. Guys were opening their wallets to give her tips. Vicki would let them touch her tits before giving them a peck on the cheek and moving on to the next guy.

When the song ended, Vicki took another shot and began to unzip her skirt as the next song began. She walked around the room and flashed her pussy for each guest then turned around in front of the groom, lifted her skirt, and shook her ass for the crowd. Vicki then let her skirt fall to the floor, leaving her naked except for her high heels. She then straddled the groom and pretended to be riding him. She didn't stop him from sucking on her tits and fondling her ass while she was riding him.

Fuck, this was the hottest thing I'd ever seen her do. I knew her pussy must have been soaking wet by now. Everyone in the room couldn't wait to see what would happen next. When the next song began, Vicki took another shot and began doing some of her cheerleading moves. She did splits on the floor and walkovers which she did by lifting one leg over the other in a very slow cartwheel-type move. Vicki lifted her leg straight up in the air and turned so everyone got a view of her cunt. She laid down and spread her legs and then bent over on all fours. She obviously copied some moves she saw from the dancers in Las Vegas. The crowd was going wild and throwing money at her.

Vicki spent the next song teasing the groom again and even let him finger her for a little while he sucked on her tits and grabbed her ass. Vicki looked over at me to make sure I wasn't angry with her. All I could do was smile at her to let her know everything was okay. She danced to a few more songs and when the last song was over, so was the hour we agreed for her to entertain the crowd.

Bob and Jim approached me asking me how much it would cost for her to continue so I pulled Vicki aside and she agreed to let me negotiate while she took another shot and put more songs on the jukebox. Her face was flush with excitement, her nipples were hard and she had a look of lust in her eyes. I don't think she wanted to leave either and I know I sure wanted her to continue.

When I got done talking to Bob and Jim, I approached Vicki and told her, "For another $500, I told them you'd dance for another half hour and give the groom a lap dance like you did for Adam and Blake."

Without hesitation, Vicki replied, "Okay and I'm going to fuck your brains out afterward."

"I can't wait. I'm so fucking horny right now. Every guy in this room wants to fuck you."

I gave Bob and Jim a nod as Vicki hit play on the jukebox. The crowd roared when they realized the show was going to continue. Vicki began to work the crowd again as she got on each guy's lap and let them touch her ass and suck on her tits. That also made the tips keep flowing. She even walked up to the bar manager and his workers who grabbed her tits and fingered her pussy.

Vicki then began to work on the groom. She circled his chair like a tigress stalking her prey with an evil look in her eyes. She stripped off his t-shirt while the crowd roared then leaned forward and began to suck his nipples. She then stripped off his shorts and pretended to be shocked when she noticed his erection and shook her finger at him like he was a naughty boy. Vicki even shocked me when she stripped off his underwear. I wondered if she was going to fuck or blow him. I wasn't sure I was ready to see her do that but I also didn't step in to stop her.

By now, the guys had gotten up from their chairs and surrounded my wife and the groom to get a better look. I fought my way to the front so I could see what was about to unfold. I was anxious and excited at the same time. I wondered if things were about to go further than we agreed. Vicki seductively took the groom's cock in her hand and began to stroke him as the crowd cheered her on. She wiped the precum from the tip of his dick with her index finger and then brought it to her mouth to suck it off like she was blowing someone.

Vicki turned around and began to grind her ass into the groom's crotch, rubbing her ass cheeks against his erection. He grabbed her hips and began to grind back against her supple butt. That went on for a couple of minutes before Vicki straddled his lap and began to rub her pussy and clit against his cock.

The crowd was chanting, "Fuck him. Fuck him," but Vicki wouldn't do it. I don't know if I was relieved or disappointed.

The groom was sucking on my new wife's nipples, grabbing her ass, and moving his hips in rhythm to Vicki rubbing up against him. The crowd roared as Vicki began to cum. I watched intently as my wife reached an orgasm in front of a crowd of men. I wanted to fuck her right there in front of everyone and I knew that the rest of them did too.

Not much longer, the groom began to breathe heavier, signaling his impending orgasm. Vicki got down on her knees and wrapped her tits around his dick to give him a titty fuck as the crowd called out for her to take the groom into her mouth and blow him. I thought she might do it too. The crowd roared as the first wad of cum shot out of his cock like a firehouse and landed on Vicki's chin and neck. The second and third wads covered her chest and tits. This guy must not have cum for a while because he painted Vicki's upper body with his cum.

When he was done cumming, Vicki wiped his dick against her chest, then stood up. She wiped some of the cum off her chin with her finger and then slowly licked it off. Vicki looked lovely as she still had cum dripping from her chin and breasts. Vicki seemed lost in her world for a while until she looked up at the crowd and seemed a touch embarrassed by seeing them all looking on. We locked eyes and I gave her a nod of approval for her wild actions. Vicki walked away from the groom with several of the men offering her money for a lap dance or to fuck her but she declined.

Vicki approached me and whispered in my ear, "I want you to fuck me right now, right here."

Then, without waiting for my response, Vicki got down on her knees and pulled down my shorts and underwear with one quick tug. My erection popped into her face with her quickly gobbling it into her throat. I was so fucking horny, I didn't have the willpower to stop her. I looked around and saw everyone watching my wife shamelessly blowing me. At that point, we were so horny that neither one of us cared that more than a dozen men were watching us.

I heard one guy comment, "Holy shit, that's one horny slut," and another say, "Damn, I wonder if she's going to blow all of us."

After she sucked my dick for a few minutes she stood up and said, "I need you to fuck me."

She led me over to a table with a line of guys following us, laid back with her legs spread, and her knees pulled back towards her chest. Her pussy was glistening in the light of the room as I approached her. Everyone was looking at Vicki's wide-open legs wishing they could fuck her too but that pussy was all mine.

The crowd was chanting, "Fuck her. Fuck her."

I slid my hard cock into Vicki and began to pummel that hot, juicy pussy. Seeing the remnants of the groom's cum on her chin and breasts only made me want to fuck her more. Her hips bucked wildly as he looked over my shoulder at everyone watching her. It seemed to turn her on even more as she squirmed underneath me. She began playing with her pussy as I fucked her hard. I couldn't hold out very long and shot my load onto Vicki's abdomen then finished off shooting the rest into her pussy just before she began to cum too.

After I began to soften, I withdrew from Vicki's pussy to see my cum dripping from her. She lay there naked, legs open and cum oozing from her for all to see for a couple of moments before she got up and gathered her clothes. Some of the guys were trying to talk her into sticking around. I knew they were hoping she'd blow and fuck them but Vicki was drunk and just wanted to get out of there. Someone offered her a towel to wipe herself off but I told her I wanted her to leave the cum on. Vicki grinned at me and then made sure she had all the money she was owed, including tips, got dressed and we hurriedly left. Thank goodness it was a short walk back to the hotel.

It was so erotic to walk with my wife for a block or two with cum on her chin, neck, stomach, and dripping from her pussy. We walked by a few people but I'm not sure they noticed that she had cum on her and that her top was stained after it absorbed some of it from her body. We got into the hotel elevator with another couple in their 30s and they definitely noticed the cum on my wife but I was proud of her. They had shocked looks on their faces and were holding back their giggles while glancing over at Vicki. When we got off the elevator we both laughed out loud.

Vicki didn't say much until we got to our room, "Are you mad at me for acting like I did?"

"Are you kidding me? No, I'm not mad at all. As matter of fact. I want to fuck you again. That was so hot, babe. You had all those guys wanting to fuck you. You were at your cock teasing finest tonight."

"Yeah, that was kinda hot, wasn't it?"

I peeled off my shorts and underwear and showed her my erection. Vicki wanted to shower to clean off the groom's cum before we fucked again but I stopped her.

"Leave it on you, babe."

Vicki took off her clothes proudly displaying the groom's and my cum dripping down her legs. I found that to be so hot.

"But I feel like such a slut with cum all over me."

"That's what makes it so hot."

"Well then, fuck me again, Mike. I'll be your little slut."

I opened the curtains and led Vicki over to a table near the window and told her, "I want the whole world to see me fucking my slut."

Vicki had me lean against the table while she got down on her knees to blow me. While she was sucking my dick, I looked out the window and saw someone watching us from a room across the way. I told Vicki we had an audience and she feverishly sucked me harder. I let her blow me for a while, then stood her up so our voyeur could see her naked body. I kissed her neck and fondled her tits while we were being watched. I bent Vicki over the table so she could look out the window while I fucked her from behind. She was working her clit with her fingers while I fucked her hard.

Vicki came first and was followed soon afterward by me. After we showered, Vicki laid down on the bed and began to count her money. She made over $2,500, not that she did it for the money. She then picked up the cash by the handfuls and began tossing it into the air and letting it rain down over her naked body several times. We laughed at what she had done that night. It was naughty, titillating, erotic, and downright sexy. Vicki earned the title of professional cock teaser and I was proud of her.

The next morning at breakfast, we both had hangovers but some food and coffee helped cure the headaches. Vicki needed some reassurance that I was okay with what happened the night before.

"Are you sure it doesn't bother you with what happened last night?"

"Hell no. If you remember correctly, it was actually my idea."

"Good point."

"I had a great time Vicki. That was one of the hottest nights we've ever had."

"Even hotter than with Blake and Adam?"

"Yeah, it was hotter than that."

"It seemed you liked seeing the groom's cum on my body."

"Yeah, I can't explain that but I liked the fact that you made him cum. I know guys will jerk off thinking of fucking you but it got me excited to see him cum, just like with Blake and Adam."

"Can I ask you a question without you getting mad?"

"Sure. After what we've done, I don't think I could get mad at you."

"What would you have done if I let the groom fuck me? Would you have gotten mad?"

Whoa, that was a tough question but I gave Vicki an honest answer.

"To be honest, at one point, I thought things were about to get out of control and in the moment, I got anxious that it might happen. However, I got excited at the thought too. I got caught up with the crowd wanting you to do it."

Vicki seemed like there was something more to the conversation so I asked, "What are you getting at?"

She seemed a bit sheepish, took a deep breath, and said, "While we both enjoy my cock teasing, I'm also teasing my pussy at the same time."

"I know. I love when you get so hot doing it."

"Let me finish, Mike. I'm afraid this teasing is going to lead to more. I almost fucked the groom last night. I got so horny, I almost slipped his cock into me. That's what scares me. I don't know where all this is leading."

That hit me like a ton of bricks and I said, "I can't say I haven't thought about the possibility of this leading to you, uh, doing more but I guess I didn't realize how close we were coming to crossing that line."

"Don't get me wrong, Mike. I've been having fun but it's getting more difficult to draw a line if you know what I mean."

"I know exactly what you mean, dear. I guess we have some things to talk about further."

I'm glad we talked about our feelings. People keep telling us the secret to a successful marriage is communication and Vicki and I were certainly communicating. I guess we both had to do some soul-searching and see what our next steps would be. We were playing with fire if we continued down this road and we both had to decide how far we wanted Vicki's cock teasing to go.

Whenever I had sex with my new wife from that point forward, I thought about what it would be like to see Vicki suck another man's dick and open her legs and let him enter her. The more I thought about it, the more it excited me. However, I was afraid of how I would feel if it actually happened. Once we went down that road there would be no going back.


