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Chapter 1

I couldn’t believe I had been married for six months. What had happened in the last year could have easily been the subject of a sleazy romance novel that everyone knew was pure fantasy. But somehow, this fantasy was a reality. A year ago, I was a senior in high school and had finally given my virginity to Todd, my boyfriend of about a year. I decided that I would give him that as a Christmas present. I remember the night so well. He was surprised when I asked if we could go to the cheap motel by the freeway that everyone knew charged by the hour. After taking a double take at me, I think he ran several red lights to get there.

Once inside the cheap, but seemingly clean room, I had him sit on the bed while I stripped for him. I was lucky that at 17 I had filled out nicely. I had rather big firm breast, or at least bigger than most any other girl in my gym class. I had gotten to where I enjoyed staying nude a little longer than necessary as I changed clothes, knowing that the other girls were jealous of my body. Todd’s eyes seemed wider than normal as I unbuttoned my top and reached around to unclasp my bra. I held it in place for a moment, making him wait for his present. As I dropped the bra and my 34Cs were in full view, Todd gasps: “Fuck, I heard that they were prefect and now I understand why”.

“And where did you hear that?”

“All the girls talk about each other’s bodies and yours is talked about a lot. I think most are jealous of you.”

The size of my breast were accentuated by the fact that my stomach was completely flat and caved in to a mere 23 inches. But my best attribute was my rounded hips and bubble butt which measured 36 inches and always got the attention of boys and men when I walked by. As I stepped out of my jeans and pulled down my panties, I threw them to Todd. “You can keep them as a reminder of tonight, if you want?”

“That and a picture as he picked up his cell phone and took a picture.”

I knew I shouldn’t let him take one as everyone in school would see, since that had happened to half the girls in my class, but I had nothing to be ashamed of and I wanted other guys to see what they were missing. After the pictures, I moved over to him and took his phone away while I went to my knees and took off his jeans and enjoyed his 6 inch hard cock in my mouth. It didn’t take long for him to begin moaning and I knew what was about to happen. I pulled back as he sprayed his cum all over my face and some in my hair. I was afraid to taste it but some was on my lips so I stuck my tongue out to get a taste and realized it wasn’t as bad as I thought it would be. Todd looked embarrassed for cuming so quickly but I assured him that we were just getting started.

After I went into the bathroom and cleaned my face, I lay next to Todd and began rubbing on his quickly hardening cock, So after a few minutes and him getting obviously excited, I put it in my mouth to get it wet, then straddled him and slowly let him slide inside of me. Yes there was some pain but not very much and I began to rise and fall on his hard cock while I watched his face. He grabbed my tits and began to massage them which felt incredible. No one other than me had ever touched my breast and as good as it felt, it felt better being touched by male hands. This caused me to start “ridding” faster and even though his cock slipped out of me several times, I finally developed a rhythm that seemed to work for both of us. He said that he was about to cum but I never got off, hoping to cum along with him but he was too fast and began to say: “Oh Fuck, Oh fuck” as he filled my virgin pussy with his cum.

“Are you on birth control Leslie?”

“No, but this is the best time of the month and I already have a prescription to start next month, so don’t worry. Don’t you want to see your baby growing inside of me?”

“Hell No.”

I laughed and agreed that I didn’t want that either. We came back a number of times over the next month but I made him use a condom just to be sure. He didn’t seem to mind and I was finally beginning to get some pleasure for myself.

I had finished all but 3 of my required classes so decided to get an afternoon job. I sent out a bunch of resumes but was afraid that a fast food restaurant was all that I could get but got an e-mail from Simmons Dynamics, a fairly large manufacturing company. When I went in to meet with the Personnel Manager, I immediately explained that I hadn’t finished high school and was only looking for a part time opportunity. She didn’t hesitate and said I was perfect for what they had in mind. She did ask how good my Spanish was after 2 years in high school. I said that I didn’t use it much but it was “pretty good.”

I was told that I would be assisting the Executive Secretary with some of her work and needed help with things like filing and random task, plus some communication with customers from Mexico and Spain. I was taken in to meet with Sandra, the Executive Secretary. Sandra was likely in her early 40s and reasonably attractive. After greeting me, she studies my very brief resume for a long time then began to ask about my word processing skills, my GPA and my plans after high school. Honestly, I knew my parents couldn’t afford to send me away to college and although my grades were very good, they weren’t good enough to get a scholarship. So I was going to take some classes in the junior college and see where that leads.

“Well Leslie, I think you are exactly what I need to be able to keep up with the increasing workload around here. We have been expanding into several foreign countries. So I would like you to start work on Monday. You will be working from 1:00 to 5:00 Monday through Friday but might occasionally be asked to work some overtime. And regardless of your not working over 40 hours a week, you will always be paid overtime pay during those times”.

I hated to admit it but I had no idea what that meant. I think the look on my face gave me away.

We are offering you $12 an hour for your 20 hours per week and if you work overtime, you will be paid $18 an hour for every hour over 20. Will that be acceptable?”

My friends that work at the fast food places were making about $8 an hour and often working late at night and always on the weekend, so yes, this was “acceptable”. I was told that I would need to dress a bit nicer than the jeans I had come to the interview in. Again, my look must have given me away.

“I tell you what. As a bonus, I will meet you after 5:00 at the mall and the company will buy you a few new dresses to get started. How would that be?”

“That’s incredible and you could just take the cost out of my paycheck.”

“Nonsense. I said that the company would buy you some clothes, so it’s settled then. You will start on Monday and I will see you outside the main entrance to the mall at about 5:15.”

I was so excited that I not only got the job but was being paid way better than anyone I knew. Plus, Sandra was taking me shopping. I went home and could hardly wait to head to the mall. Finally at 5:00, I jumped into my hand me down Honda and got to the mall in plenty of time. Sandra was right on time and we chatted as we went into one of the stores that I only look at through the window because of the cost of the clothes. She summand a salesperson, explained what we were looking for and were escorted to the back corner of the store. The saleslady, Amy first asked for my measurements. I was embarrassed to say it out loud, but both just stood looking at me till I finally said, “34-23-36”.

“34 what?”

“34 C”

“And you are what about 5’5 and 110?”

“Actually about 5’6” and the last I weighed, I was 105.”

Amy went to a rack and brought back a number of dresses and handed the first to Sandra. She took the cream colored dress and held it up to me. I looked down at where the dress would hit my thighs and was shocked at how short it was.

“Leslie, go in the dressing room and try this one on. You will need to take off your bra or it will be showing.”

I took the dress and went into the dressing room that had only a curtain for a door, took off my all my clothes except for my panties. As I pulled it over my head, I realized how short it really was. It hit me mid-thigh. I looked in the mirror and saw the sides of my pretty tits. The scooped top showed off my cleavage and I could see my nipples trying to poke through the thin material. I spun around and couldn’t believe how my ass looked, but didn’t like the way my panty lines showed through, so reached under the skirt and removed them. As I turned around to look at my ass again, Sandra opened the curtain and she and Amy were standing there looking at me.

“That is perfect. You look so sexy.”

“I can’t wear this to work!”

“Part of why you were hired is that you will attract lots of attention from our customers. And dressed like that, I am certain you will.”

My very round tits and hard nipples were clearly visible through the thin material.

“So you expect me to be a whore for you?”

“Absolutely not, but I expect you to give the impression to all of our male and female clients that they can all have you. I want that to be obvious by your dress and if one grabs your ass, you will just smile and walk away. If you were to slap their hand, you would be fired immediately. Now be completely honest with me, how much do you enjoy boys and men staring at your body?”

I stammered for a second, the said: “It really turns me on.”

“So you love the attention those big tits and fine ass bring you?”

“Yes, very much.”

So you won’t mind showing that body off and getting paid twice what any girl your age will be making?”

“No, I think I will love it.”

“OK then, let’s get you some more slutty looking clothes. And I know you can’t wear these at school and your parents might have a problem with them, then you can keep them in the locker room at work and change there.”

“The way my dad looks at me when I’m in shorts or a bikini, I know he wouldn’t mind me coming home dressed like this.”

“Had your dad seen you nude lately?”

“No, not in years.”

“But you want him to, don’t you?”

Once again I stammered and then shook my head in the affirmative.

“So maybe you should wear these clothes home and maybe he will be fucking you soon?”

I think tears were running down my face as I shook my head no, but I think both of us knew I was lying. We spent another hour picking out some of the sexiest dresses you can imagine, each showing some part of my body. I think my favorite was a slightly longer, very tight and colorful dress that was slit on the side to my waist. I couldn’t wait to wear that and show off my hips and likely my ass.

When I got to the office on Monday afternoon, I was almost shaking with excitement. I was warmly greeted when I arrived and went to Sandra’s office. Sandra greeted me and told me to change into the dress she had laid out. It was probably my favorite, very short and very tight around my ass and nice tits. I asked her where I should change and she said, at your desk and pointed to a desk across the room.

“And take off everything?”

“Of courses. With your body, you should want everyone to see it anyway.”

I was shaking as I unbuttoned my top and threw it on the desk, then turned away from Sandra and undid the clasp on my bra and let it fall to the desk. I slid out of my jeans with my panties being pulled along with them and since I was leaving those off, just let them fall to the floor. Before I picked up the dress, Sandra said: “Turn around and let me take a look.”

I stood frozen, then with additional prodding, turned with one hand covering my pussy and the other across my tits.

“Come on, show us what you have.”

As I dropped my hands, I realize she was recording the entire strip show, but stood still exposed to her.

“You look incredible. Now get dressed and let me introduce you to the Owners.”

We first went into Mr. Simmons office and he was a very nice older gentleman who did look me up and down, making my nipples poke through the thin material of my dress. It was explained that I was to respond to any of his request for assistance of any sort. We then went to the vice-president’s office, who happened to be Mr. Simmons’ son, Jim. Jim was in his late 20s or early 30s and a very good looking and well-built man. He excused Sandra and had me sit in one of the chairs to the side of his desk. As I sat down, it was obvious that he was staring at my legs, or more likely, what was between them which was almost completely exposed. He asked me every question he could think of, to keep me sitting there. I really can’t remember anything we talked about as all I could think about was pulling my very short dress up and let him see what he was straining to see. I finally twisted around to look at his office, allowing me to spread my legs and hike my dress up enough to ensure he was looking at my bald pussy. Or should I say, Soaking wet bald pussy. The very last thing he said to me as I was dismissed was: “we will be spending a lot of time together.”

For the next few weeks, I began to learn the routine, which always included me going into any meeting that either Jim or his father was having, bringing in refreshments and, as Sandra had explained, bending over to let everyone enjoy my ass and/or my nice tits. My boyfriend Todd reaped the benefits of these meetings by me wanting to fuck him as soon as possible. But to be honest, he was a poor substitute for who I really wanted and I knew it was just a matter of time until Jim’s cock was in me. I planned to make sure he knew I was interested.

Toward the end of the semester, after I had turned 18, I was finally asked to work late for an afterhours cocktail party for some very important clients from Mexico. Sandra had picked a new outfit for the evening which included a very tight, low cut thin white top that didn’t hide anything. Over this I wore a short opened, black jacket that didn’t fully close so my nice tits would be exposed to all. The matching black skirt was so short the bottom curve of my ass was on display.

The meeting consisted of 3 middle age Mexican men who spoke good English but talked to me almost entirely in Spanish, possibly as an excuse to have me stand there talking with them as my ass was just below eye level with them in chairs. I brought them several rounds of drinks and finally was asked to join in. I looked at Jim and he nodded his head, so poured me one and sat down between two of the customers. When I sat down, the very short black dress rode up to where my pussy was clearly visible. I knew this as when I turned to either man, their eyes almost never left my crotch. I finally made some exaggerated move that allowed my skirt to ride up enough where there was nothing hiding my pussy.

Miguiel said something to one of the other men and picked up his phone, as if to text someone. It was rather obvious that what he was really doing was recording me. The hardest part of this experience was hiding how much I wanted to strip and let them all fuck me. Little did I know what my future would hold. The meeting finally ended and everyone but Jim and I were gone. I had never had much to drink and felt very drunk. As I was bending over the table to reach something in the middle, I felt Jim’s hands around my waste, then the button on the side of my dress being undone and the tug on my zipper. Then the skirt simply fell to the floor.

“Damn, that is the most perfect ass I have ever seen.” I felt no need to respond, then heard the distinctive sound of another zipper being undone, then felt the tip of Jim’s cock push against my soaking wet pussy. I spread my legs wider as he began to pound against my ass. I couldn’t see his cock but knew it was significantly thicker and bigger than Todd’s. Jim grabbed my top and pushed it above my shoulders where he could get his hands on my tits and began to use his hold on my tits to gain more power as he thrust into me. I didn’t mean to say this but: “Fuck me like I have wanted you to for so long.” That had the desired effect and he gasp and exploded into my pussy. We stayed like that for a few minutes then he got off me and turned me around. I took my top off completely as he simply stood with his mouth open looking at my body. Then the most incredible and absolutely absurd thing happened. He dropped to his knees.

“Marry me Leslie. I have to have you and fuck you every day for the rest of my life.”

I laughed: “You must have had too much to drink, but thanks anyway.”

“No, I am completely serious. As soon as you graduate, I want to get married and I’m not taking no for an answer.”

“So I have no say in the matter?”

“Tell me it isn’t what you want?”

I stared at him for maybe a minute but noticed that his stare had dropped to my pussy where a large amount of his cum had run out and was working its way down my legs. “I have wanted you to fuck me since the first day on the job, but you don’t have to marry me to have me. I will fuck you any time you want.”

“No, I want you to marry me and we can go tomorrow and find a ring that you like.”

So, I grabbed his hand, pulled him up and said “Yes”. After a few minutes of sloppy kissing, he pushed me to my knees and his thick 8 inch cock was already hard and went into my mouth for what would be a daily routine of me sucking him off.

Poor Todd got the boot. I had a 3 carat diamond ring and a new BMW as engagement presents. I got my nipples pierced for Jim and he thought that was the best present ever. My parents were shocked by our engagement, but eventually came around and realized that I could now have anything I wanted. The next couple of months were a blur of activities. I continued to work and had the same job description, appear to be a slut who would fuck anyone and I had several offers but very politely turned them down, a few with a passionate kiss. I could tell the effect that had on Jim and when I kissed this 24 year old incredibly sexy huge tit black girl with my hand down the back of her skirt, I thought his huge cock was going to tear through his slacks. I actually considered meeting her at her motel but wasn’t sure what Jim would say.

The wedding and honeymoon in Cancun came and went. Jim encouraged me to go topless on the beach, as did many of the women, so I came home with bright red breast. Sex was great and happened at least daily. My first period after our wedding, Jim introduced me to anal sex. I was very much against it but saw the look on his face and agreed. He went into his closet and came back with some lotion and a rather large butt plug. I have seen them in videos but never in person. He had me spread wide and began to force it into my very tight ass. I kept saying: “ No, No, No” but he ignored my pleas and force the “watermelon” size plug into my ass. Obviously, it wasn’t that big but by the way it felt going in, not sure it wasn’t. After a minute or two, it actually felt pretty good, which was Jim’s signal that he could remove it and replace it with his cock. Needless to say, from that day on, he had my ass almost as much as he had my pussy.

I continued to work part time at the company as I didn’t want to go to college and saw no reason to sit at home. Plus, I must confess that I loved the attention I usually got from customers and co-workers. I had gone by myself this time and bought many new, very expensive slutty dresses, the less material, the more Jim seemed to enjoy them. Jim also bought me a few that were way too revealing to wear at work but he made me wear them at home. I finally decided it wasn’t right for the wife of the vice-president to work at the office, especially dressed like I did, so quit to stay home.


Chapter 2

Jim traveled often for work but it was usually only for one night. In early summer, he was going to be out of the country for 4 nights, so I called my good friend Brea and asked if she wanted to go out for dinner. She was happy to get together and we had a great time catching up. I was shocked when she ordered a drink and produced an ID showing she was 21, even though she was 18 like I was. Needless to say, the next day, she took me to a rather seedy part of town, with some passport photos I had made and $200. Within an hour, I too was 21!! Brea told me of a great “pickup” bar she had been to and we agreed to meet there at 9:00. She suggested that we both take Ubers since we didn’t want to risk having a DWI, especially at our true ages. I decided it was time to put on some of the very sexy clothes that Jim had bought me, so put on this red dress that had a plunging neck line to my navel, showing about a third of my breast. The dress came to my knees, but was split on the side to my waist, so no undergarments were possible and when I walked, one could easily see my hips and maybe more.

Brea was standing at the bar when I arrived, talking to this much older black man, likely in his 40s. His shirt was plastered to his chest and the muscles in his arms were barely contained by the tight shirt. Damn, he was beautiful. Finally I noticed what Brea was wearing. She had on a nearly transparent top, clearly displaying her small but nice breast and some way too tight shorts. Jake bought me a drink but was obviously focused on Brea. After my second drink, I couldn’t take my eyes off Jake’s hands all over Brea’s body. She moaned loudly as one of his hands was between her legs and the other under her top pinching her nipples. Brea leans over to me and whispers in my ear. “Jake’s married so we are going to a motel and he is going to fuck my brains out.” I replied, “What brains?” to which we both laughed, she grabbed his hand and hurried out the door. I was going to finish my drink and leave, when a man came up to me and tapped me on the shoulder.

“I see your friend deserted you. I’m Carlos. Would you like to join me and Pedro at our table? He was very well dressed with no obvious accent. Helped by the two drinks, I agreed. The music had started at 10:00 and was fairly loud as we crossed behind the packed dance floor. When I got to the table, I was introduced to Pedro, another well dressed, good looking man who I suspected was in his 30s. After some pleasantries, Carlos noticed my wedding ring. “So does your husband know you are out dressed like that?”

“Believe it or not, he bought this for me. But no, he is out of town for a few days and probably thinks I’m home watching TV”. And we all laughed at that.

“When will he be back in town?”

“Not until late Friday, so have another two nights of independence.” Another round of drinks were brought and I began to feel drowsy but did feel Pedro’s hand move across my thigh and push my dress completely out of the way exposing my pussy. I offered no resistance as his finger entered my soaking wet pussy. I remember being taken to the dance floor, but nothing else. As I opened my eyes, I was laying in my bed with the worst headache ever. I struggled to remember what happened after I started dancing but everything was a blank. Then I felt the bed move and turned to see Carlos lying next to me. The sheets were down and I could tell he was nude and it became apparent to me, that I was nude as well. He opened his eyes: “Good morning beautiful. What a great night we all had.”

“What are you doing in my bed?”

“You invited me and Pedro to join you.”

“I would never have done that. Now get out!”

“Just calm down a bit and we can enjoy each other a bit more.”

“No. I want you gone now.”

“If that is what you really want, I can but you need to see something first. Come into the den.”

I grabbed for a dress that was on the floor, and Carlos just laughed and said, “Babe we have seen every inch of you, so leave it or I will tear it off you.” I walked very unsteadily toward the den and found Pedro sitting nude, with my computer in front of him.

“Show Mrs. Simmons her coming out party.” With that Carlos clicked on some link to a porn site and there was my name: “Mrs. Leslie Simmons, Houston Slut”.

“Oh my god, what is this?”

“Well, it’s you at the bar last night.” The video started and I’m dancing very seductively with Pedro when I pull the top of my dress open around my tits, fully exposing them. I sometimes forget how incredible sexy they are. I know I am so lucky. I started rubbing all over them, but the worst was I put my hands under them, as if holding them out to be enjoyed which Pedro immediately did. He grabbed them and started pulling on my nipple bars, distending my tits toward him. The camera panned down my body where I was pulling the dress up past my waist, exposing my freshly shaved married pussy. Within a few seconds, you could see hands go around me and it was obvious that some stranger had his cock out and forcing it into my pussy. I bend forward while he grabbed my hips and began to force his cock in and out of my pussy. Pedro released my tits and pushed on the back of my head toward his beautiful uncut cock which was standing at attention. I didn’t even hesitate as I took it in my mouth. For the next several minutes the video went from me sucking to being fucked. The man behind me came first filling my pussy with his cum while the camera showed it leaking out of my well fucked cunt. The angle of the video was looking down on my ass, my big beautiful ass that men love. Seeing this video I understand why men so love to see it. The man grabbed my dress and cleaned off his cock while I continued to suck on Pedro’s cock till he exploded all over my face. By this time another stranger had replaced the prior cock and was pounding away at me, then another and another. The video just captured man after man filling my cunt with cum and it running out of me while I continued to suck other strangers, including a few black cocks.

I was angry but also very turned on by what I had just seen. I had never seen a video of me and one that showed my big tits bouncing back and forth with each thrust and then there was my big beautiful ass. Oh my god. What am I going to do? “You need to delete that and leave,” I could barely get out of my mouth with tears running down my face.

“If you really want us to, we can leave now and you will never see us again. But if we do, that will cause you a bit of a problem.”

“What problem?”

“Well, we have a half dozen videos of you from last night. This is the one in the club but once we got here, you fucked both of us again and again, as well as getting pretty nasty. And if you want us to leave, we will, but first we will make these videos that we have on 3 different porn sites, visible to the public. And all have your full name. Plus, you gave us access to your phone and e-mail and that is on all the videos plus we have all your phone contacts and will send a link to the videos to everyone you know. So do you want us to leave or stay?”

I was completely screwed. So they were going to blackmail me to do god only knows what. “My husband will be home later today.”

“No, he won’t be home until late Friday, and if you lie to us again, we will do the most unspeakable things to you. And we have one video of you stripping here, giving us every detail of your prior fucks and how you threw yourself at your rich husband like the whore you are, telling us every detail of your life and begging us to fuck you and treat you, let’s see what did you say, yes, like the nasty whore you are.”

“So what do you want me to do?”

“While your husband is gone, you will be our fuck toy and do absolutely anything we tell you to do. Otherwise, everyone you know will see all the videos of you. You need to see that one where you drank piss from both of us. That will be everyone’s favorite. So why don’t you start by going into the kitchen and fixing us some bacon and scrambled eggs and quit covering your cunt. We have lots of pictures of you playing with it and us fucking that and your very fine fat ass. Damn, I didn’t know white girls had asses like you. You must have some Mexican in you from somewhere.” Pedro added and they both laughed loud, “she had lots of Mexican in her last night.”

I dropped my head with tears still running down my face and went to the kitchen to start breakfast. Pedro followed me around with his camera. When I finally put 3 plates on the table and sat down, Carlos stood over my plate beating off and came all over my eggs. Of course, this was on video. “Now eat every bite.” Which I did. Actually, the cum didn’t spoil the taste.

“So are you on birth control?’

“Yes, but I sometimes forget to take them.”

“Good, maybe there is a little Mexican floating around in you.” I thought back to my last period, about a week and a half ago. Just the perfect time to get pregnant. “And no, you can’t take it today.”

Carlos got on his knees on the couch with his ass pointed at me, and at the camera, “Slut, come lick my ass clean. I took a dump earlier and not sure I cleaned myself very good.”

“I can’t do that!”

Pedro had stopped recording and was a few inches from my face, “First, the words no, can’t and won’t will never come out of your mouth again. And second, you did a lot of ass licking last night and will happily send that to your dad. So get your fat ass over there and lick his ass like you love the taste of it. Understand Bitch?”

With tears running down my face, “OK”.

“No Bitch, It’s not “OK”, It’s “Yes Sir”, got it?”

“Yes Sir” So the camera started again as I went to Carlos and got my face between his ass cheeks and stuck my long pointed tongue into his nasty ass, licking and sucking till he, and I were both moaning loudly.

“Nice bitch, but now you have my 8 inches of Mexican meat rock hard and I want that fat ass of yours.”

And he took it. He had me bend over the arm of the couch, spread my ass cheeks and he forced is cock deep into my ass. There was pain, but it went away soon and I felt betrayed by my body, my ass coming back to meet his thrust, “Oh god, Oh god, yes fuck me. Please fuck me.” I was completely out of control, looking right into the camera that Pedro was now focusing on my face. I couldn’t wait to see this video of my tits bouncing back and forth and my ass being pounded by Carlos.

“Tell us what you are. Exactly what you are.” Pedro was mouthing words and I thought I made out what he wanted me to say.

“I’m a nasty 18 year old, fat ass, ass licking married whore.” Pedro handed the camera to Carlos who was likely getting a great shot of his cock going into my fat ass while he pointed his nice uncut cock in my mouth for me to suck. I didn’t disappoint him or Carlos and both filled my holes within a few minutes of each other. They told me to go take a shower, clean myself “inside” as well as outside and wear the sluttiest makeup that I could. The shower felt wonderful and, of course, the door was opened for them to come in and out as they wanted. I put on dark eye makeup and remembered I had bought some black lipstick for Halloween so got that out and put a heavy gob of that on my lips. When I had finished, Pedro handed me my clothes. He had rummaged through my drawers and found what they decided was my attire for the day. He handed me a white tank top that I put on. It was tight and looked good on me. Carlos handed Pedro a pair of scissors. I stood there as he grabbed some of the fabric and began to cut all round the shirt.

“Shorter”, so he started cutting again, this time about an inch under my nipples, leaving almost half of my big tits exposed. “Better”. Carlos then grabbed the scissors and cut a slit in the front from the bottom almost to the top of the tank, which means that when I walk or if there is wind, my tits will certainly pop out. I’m then handed this black tub top. “What is this for?”

“That’s your skirt.”

“This is a tub top not a skirt.”

“Well, we are going to make it a skirt.”

“It won’t cover anything.”

“Isn’t that a shame. Now put the fucking thing on and shut the fuck up. You remember what I said about the word “no”? I shook my head and stepped into the tub top and pulled it up to where it covered my pussy. I turned around and both the crack of my ass and the bottom were very exposed. I looked at both with disbelief. Carlos handed me my highest black heels which I put on. “Perfect, now let’s go.” I got in the back with Carlos, with my “skirt” around my waist and pussy displayed. Pedro drove us to a tattoo parlor. As we stopped in front, I pleaded with them not to get me a tattoo. “Eventually, we will claim your body but not today. You are going to get rings instead of bars for those big tits.”

As we went in, I recognized the boy working the desk. He was Jake, a year older than me and I hoped he didn’t remember me. He didn’t seem to but was completely focused on my attire, or lack there of. Carlos pulled my top apart, exposing my tits, “Hey you got any rings we can put in our whore’s nipples?”

“Sure, we have them of all sizes.” And he pulled out a plastic box with dozens of different size nipple rings. “What size did you have in mind?”

“You pick whatever you think would look good on the whore.”

Jake looked at my face, then back at my tits several times, “I think a whore like her needs big ones where a man can grab on and pull her around by them.” He reached into the box and handed Carlos a thick pair, maybe an inch and a half in diameter. “These are big enough to put a chain on and drag her around by.” All three men laughed at that. I didn’t!

“Well, put them in boy.”

“Here?”

I looked around and there were 2 other men in the parlor. One getting a tattoo on his chest and the other the artist. They both were staring at me. Pedro pulled my tiny remnant of a tank top over my head and I stood there completely petrified. Jake grabbed my right breast and began to try and take the bar out, having some trouble getting it unscrewed. I think he was way too focused on massaging my tit than on removing the bars. Finally, he got one undone and pulled it out, then the other. I was having a hard time breathing as I was standing in a public place, topless and barely wearing something to cover my pussy with five men, well, four men and one teen boy that I remembered from school. He was pushing the bar of the big rings into the holes of my nipples and I was afraid I was about to cum...”ohhhhh” as he stuck the second through my nipple.

I stared at the little mirror on the counter and couldn’t believe how incredibly sexy my tits looked with those big rings hanging down from my beautiful tits. My nipples looked like they had grown an inch and stuck out from my tits.

“Pedro grabbed me by the shoulders, “Give them a tug boy.” Carlos stopped him, “Wait, I must get this on video.” He fumbled with his phone for a minute then said, “Go on, and see how far you can stretch her prize winning tits.”

“Oh god no. No please” as Jake pulled on my rings.

“Yes, you can do better than that. Look how far you are pulling her tits!” I continued to scream as he pulled them further from my chest, my tits now taking on a weird shape. Finally, Jake let them go and I started crying.

“Pay the man Whore.”

“You know I don’t have any money.”

“I bet he will take a blow job, won’t you boy?”

Not surprisingly, Jake said yes. Jake started to take me to a back room when the tattoo artist stopped him, “Jake, just stand beside the counter. No one will see and if they do, who the fuck cares?”

Someone pushed me to my knees and as I went to my knees, the absurd excuses of a skirt moved to my waist exposing my nice round ass.

“What a fucking ass that whore has. I got to have me some of that!”

Carlos chimed in, “She’s had lots of cocks and cum in that asshole lately. She moans like a bitch in heat while you fill her with cum.”

By now, I had 3 phones pointed at my face as Jake pulled his beautiful cock out. It was probably 7 inches with a nice purple head that glistened with precum. He was already rock hard and I was thinking of three girls from high school that I know he fucked, including this ditzy but very cute freshman who was always bragging about being fucked by a senior. A total of 5 pair of eyes watched as his cock entered my mouth. “OHHHHH” escaped from my lips which was met with laughter. “I knew the whore wanted your cock Boy.” The scene was completely unreal. I was nude in front of 4 men and 1 boy who I knew, was being recorded while I had this perfect cock in my mouth, that I would have happily bent over for just a few months ago.

“Face fuck the Bitch”. And with that, Jake grabbed me by the back of the head and started fucking my throat. It was all I could do to keep from gagging but somehow managed to take it all while he and the other men said disgusting things to me, “Take it you fucking whore.” “Make the married whore puke” Damn, those black whore lips look great around your white cock.”

After Jake filled my mouth and I swallowed, his bitter cum, I started to stand up and pull my “skirt” down, only to have the tattoo artist grab me around the chest. “Bend over the side of this counter bitch. I’m gona have me some of that fine white ass. He pulled me back to where my head was on the counter and my big tits were hanging down. “Look at those big udders. Someone needs to milk this cow.” He started slapping me on my ass; “Let’s hear you moo cow.” I tried to ignore him and he kept hitting my ass harder and harder. “I said Moo Bitch.” So there was nothing else to do but look at the camera, “mooo, mooo, mooo”

“Jake milk those big udders.” And Jake got on his knees and started pulling on one tit like it was a cow udder, or how I assumed a cow was milked... “Keep mooing whore” ... so I did, “mooo, mooo” Then I felt his cock enter my soaking wet pussy. “Got to get me some lube out of her nasty snatch before I fuck that asshole.” Damn, his huge cock felt wonderful in my soaking wet pussy and I stopped mooing and started moaning. “I didn’t tell you to stop mooing, now did I whore?” So I went back to mooing while Jake grabbed my nipple rings and started pulling on them alternating from one to the other. I wanted to scream and cum at the same time.

The guy pulled out of my pussy and I knew what was coming next. While I continued to moo, he spread my ass cheeks and forced his cock deep into my ass with one thrust. “AUGGGGG”.

“That’s it. Take it you fucking Cow. Mooo.” I looked to my right and wasn’t surprised to see Pedro on his knees filming so he could see my big ass being fucked while still seeing my tits being milked by Jake. After a few minutes, the bull behind me began to groan and grabbed my hips and pulled himself all the way inside my ass and then he froze while he emptied his load into me. He stayed like that for a good times and seemed to spasm every few seconds, which I assumed was load after load being deposited in me. “You got to bring this cow back where I can tattoo that fat ass of hers.”

Carlos said, he promised he would definitely do that. As the man pulled out, I could feel a stream of cum run out of my ass and down my legs. “Fuck whore, you got your shit all over my cock. Get on your fucking knees and clean my cock.”

I turned and could see he was right, so I knew that I had no choice so went to my knees as he forced his nasty cum and shit filled cock into my mouth. I was surprised that I didn’t gag, but sucked it off like an obedient whore. I stood and went into the bathroom to clean myself up and put my meager clothing back on. I came out to some nasty comments and we got back in the car and headed for who knows where.


Chapter 3

We drove for about 15 minutes and pulled into the parking lot of the All Star Men’s Club. I didn’t know the place but immediately knew that it was a strip joint. “Please don’t make me go on a stage and strip. I will do anything you want.”

“Well that’s good, because this is what we want, so shut the fuck up and have a big smile on your face while we are here. We are going to take you to meet the Manager and you will tell him how much you want to strip here. Understand whore?”

I couldn’t contain my crying so Carlos opened a tiny vile he had in his pocket and took out a very tiny spoon looking thing, dipped it into the white powder and then I realized what this was. “NO please no.” But he put it under my left nostril and said, “Take a hit whore.” So I did what I had seen on TV and felt an immediate rush. He got some more and put it under my right nostril and I again inhaled. “Wow” was all I said. We got out of the car and went inside. A girl at the front desk spoke as if she knew Carlos and Pedro. “Is Ramiro in today Love? I have a new dancer for him.”

She picked up the phone and after a brief discussion, she said he would be right out. We waited only a few minutes and this rather large Hispanic man came out, immediately undressed me with his eyes and shook hands with both Carlos and Pedro. “Let’s go into my office.” So we followed him in. He had a large office with a dozen TVs on one wall, several with girls dancing on stage and others showing empty rooms. There were also nude pictures of girls everywhere. As soon as we got in, Carlos said, “Leslie, take off your clothes and show Ramiro what you are working with.”

I think the coke had done something to me, I was a little dazed but feeling very warm everywhere, especially in my pussy, so it took only a second to be completely nude in front of yet another stranger.

“Turn around and show him your best asset.” And with that, all 3 men laughed. As I turned, Ramiro roared: “Fuck with that ass, this girl can earn a fortune working here. Bend over and give me a good view.” I did as told and felt him come behind me and grab both cheeks. “I need to get to know Leslie a bit better, so you two go to the boutique and pick out a top and the thinnest white G-string.

Ramiro unzipped his pants and this fat uncut cock strung out. He looked at me then put his hands on my shoulders and pushed me to my knees. I began to lick and suck on this thick hard 7 inch Mexican cock, licking and sucking like I was possessed. Little did I know that 3 cameras were recording everything that was happening in his office. After a few minutes, he said, “Bend over the desk and spread your fat ass wide for me.”

I did as instructed, spreading my legs wide and then reached back and spread my ass for him. I assumed he was going to fuck my ass and I was prepared for the intense pain, but instead I felt his thick cock slide into my wet pussy. “Auggg. Oh God yes, please” As he started fucking me, he pushed me over more and then grabbed my nipple rings and started pulling on them. It hurt but actually was more of a turn on than painful. I was completely lost in the experience and closed my eyes and just felt the complete enjoyment of being fucked by a complete stranger in this very unreal setting. After a few minutes, I felt his body jerk and knew he was filling my pussy with his load. As he did, he gave my nipple rings a big jerk and I let out a scream. As Ramiro pulled out of me, I felt his cum running down my legs. When I turned around, he once again pushed me to my knees and his cock was covered in his and my cum, so I sucked and cleaned it with my mouth, then grabbed a Kleenex off the desk and cleaned up my pussy and legs.

“You eat pussy whore?”

“No I have never and don’t think I can.”

“Well, we will see about that. He hit his Intercom button, “Get Faith in here.”

Pedro and Carlos came back in and were sitting in chairs when this very pretty teen Mexican girl came into the room. I know you are supposed to be 18 to work in such a club but there was no way she was over 16. “Si jefa, que necesitas?”

“This is Leslie; she wants to eat your pussy and asshole.” Without saying a word, she took off her pink G-string and set on the couch with her legs raised high in the air. Both Carlos and Pedro aimed their cameras at me as I turned to walk over to her.

“No crawl you whore.”

So I went to my knees and crawled like a bitch over to this young teen girl. I had never really considered eating another woman and here I was, on my hands and knees between a teenage girls legs with 3 men watching and filming. When I looked up at her, she smiled and spit in my face, “eat it bitch.” Obviously, I knew what would turn her on so began to lick and suck on her clit as I massaged her asshole. She moaned, raised her legs and pushed my head down further. I stuck my tongue as far into her tiny asshole as possible. Both of us let out loud moans as she came on my face. I licked and suck every drop of her then returned to my knees.

Apparently, I had passed the last test, so was “hired”. I went into the dressing room full of young nearly nude girls and changed into my outfit. Several girls, including Faith were talking about me, assuming that I didn’t speak Spanish. Mostly they were talking about my “big fat white ass” and how good I was at eating ass. Before I knew it, my name was called to go to the stage.

As I walked up on that stage, nearly nude, I thought of the show Game Of Thrones, where the Queen was stripped nude and made her walk of atonement through the streets everyone seeing her tits, her ass and her pussy. Completely devoid of pride, nude before everyone, nothing hiding who and what she was. That was me now. Standing in front of maybe 30 strangers, mostly men but a few waitresses and other strippers looking as Mrs. Leslie Simmons was introduced to the world, nude for all to see, for all to enjoy, for all to ridicule. And I know the other girl that preceded me was called “Bunny”, so I wondered why they introduced me by my entire full married name. I guess this was to further shame me.

I was thinking of that shame and humiliation that I had right now, but my pussy was dripping and my G-string was wet and plastered to my pussy. I wondered if anyone that I knew was in the audience or how long it would be until someone that knew me was in the audience. Why did I wait until I was 17 to start having sex. Given my current situation, I am now a whore and fucked, until yesterday, by only 2 men, now that number is 6 and before the day is over, I would add a dozen more.

“Bend over and shake that fat ass Mrs. Simmons” came from a voice I recognized. So I turned my ass toward the audience and began to hunch. “Rub that cunt.” With my hand inside my G-string, a think string between the cheeks of my “fat ass” and the men looking on, I began to rub and hunch my own hand. “Augggg” came out of my mouth as I came on stage. That was greeted by much laughter and applause. When I stood up and turned around, there were 2 young men, likely in their early 20s standing by the stage. I went over to the first whose hands were all over my legs and hips as he inserted a dollar bill in the side of my G-string.

“Damn Girl, you have one fine ass. Does your husband get to fuck it?”

I was so turned on, “Yes”.

“So do I get to fuck that fine ass today?” He stood looking into my eyes. “Yes, you can fuck my ass.” I leaned down to lightly kiss him on the lips when his tongue entered my mouth as he grabbed my nipple rings and pulled me into him. The kiss lasted for 10 seconds as my tongue went deep into his mouth. Finally, he pulled away and I moved to the second man.

“Bend over and let me enjoy that ass in my face.” So I turned and got on my hands and knees, while I hunched toward his face. I felt his hands all over my ass, then gasp as my G-string was pulled down to my ankles. I wasn’t sure what to do, so turned around with him staring right into my pussy. “Give me the fucking G-string.” I looked at him and stepped out of it and he picked it off the stage and put it to his nose. As he left, a number of other men of all ages came to the stage while my song continued to play much longer than it should have. I was completely nude in front of a group of complete strangers, that continued to come and go throughout the night. I never got my G-string back, so went on stage about once an hour completely nude. When I wasn’t on stage, I was generally in a back room being fucked by one stranger after another.

Finally the evening ended after 2:00 and I showered and dressed in my whore outfit and was taken home by Carlos and Pedro. As best I recall, nothing happened the rest of the evening, but I had so much drugs and alcohol in me, I’m not sure. When I finally awoke, nude and alone in bed, I had a pounding headache and wondered if had all been a dream, or I guess nightmare. Then I heard voices coming from the den.

“Slut, get the fuck up and fix breakfast.”

I crawled out of bed, feeling horrible, went and took a shower. After a very long hot shower, I put on a robe and went into the den. You can imagine how long the robe stayed on and after 2 loads of cum, was told to fix breakfast. Fortunately todays’ eggs didn’t contain cum like yesterdays. Both Carlos and Pedro had me suck them then fucked me after breakfast, one in my very sore pussy and the other in my ass. I was told to get ready to return to the club and we were back there when it opened at 11:00.

I had no idea that dozens of men would be sitting there drinking at that time of the day, but it seemed full and lively. I was the second girl on the stage, but this time without drugs or alcohol. When I walked out, I was again introduced as “Mrs. Leslie Simmons, Jim’s fat ass cheating wife”. And as strange as it seems, that introduction had me soaking wet. Going out on the stage, I immediately took off my top, so was standing there in just my G-string and rubbing on my wet pussy for all to see. It didn’t take long before a line of strangers were standing there pulling my G-string to the side to finger me on stage. I did nothing to stop them, in fact, wished some were fucking me right there. And once I left the stage, I went into the private area and got my wish, sucking and fucking one man after another. After another round on the stage, I was back sucking a chubby Hispanic man with a small uncut cock. As I left the room with several hundred dollars, this large black man was standing there.

“I love fucking nasty married sluts, knowing their tiny cock husbands can’t do what I can do to them.” I didn’t seem to have any choice in the matter, so was all but drug back into a back room. He asked the waitress to stay “to record the married sluts destruction.”

Joan stood there with his phone as he pushed me to my knees to unzip him. As I pulled down his slacks, this huge black cock fell out. It wasn’t hard and yet was probably 8 or 9 inches long and very fat. “You ready for this Bitch?”

I began to lick and suck on it and within a minute the largest cock I had ever imagined was being forced in my mouth. “That’s it Slut. Take Daddy’s cock.” And with that he grabbed the back of my head and forced it as far in as it would go. I immediately started gagging and tried to pull away when I felt it actually enter my throat and the bile start to rise from my stomach. As he pulled his monster cock out, I covered his cock and my chest with my puke. I sat back gasping for air and he said: “Hey bitch, I will clean that off for you” and he began to piss all over me, covering my hair, my tits and my face.

“You can clean that up later but now bend over that chair and spread the cheeks on that fat white married cheating whore ass.” With tears running down my face, I did as instructed, putting my head on the chair and reaching back and spreading my ass cheeks.

“FUCK, never seen a thin white whore with such a fat fucking ass. I am about to fuck you up girly” And with that, he began to force his cock into my wet pussy. I moaned and begged him to go slow. His response to that was a slap across my “fat white ass”. It strange that I now loved my ass being called fat. It sat me apart. I wanted to hear him say it again. “Tell me what my ass is.”

“You have the fattest white ass I have ever fucked.” And with that, he crammed his cock fully into my pussy. I let out a scream which had to be heard throughout the club but then the music was fairly loud.

“I want to hear you beg for it you fucking fat ass whore.”

“Please fuck my ass with your huge black cock,” I managed to say while trying to catch my breath but with each thrust he seemed to be tearing into my stomach. “Again Bitch”

“Fuck my fat white ass with your big nigger cock.” That was obviously a mistake as he grabbed my hair and pulled my head back as far as it would do.

“You worthless fat ass whore, I am going to fuck you up.” And with his other hand, he began to slap my face and tits which were now sticking out as my body was raised. Out of the corner of my eye, I saw Joan move to where she could get a better video of him hitting me and seemingly enjoying it. He kept slapping and hitting my face and tits while he thrust in and out of my pussy. All I could do was cry and scream, which went on for at least another five minutes. Finally, he pushed me forward and felt him emptying his cum deep inside of me. I fell forward on the chair but that lasted only till he pulled his cock out of my pussy and grabbed me by the hair and pulled me around and to my knees. I didn’t hesitate and immediately sucked him clean while she spit several times in my face telling me what a “worthless fat ass whore I was”. And I guess he was right.

I had to go clean up and didn’t want to go back on stage, but the night wasn’t over so I took several more turns on the stage and in the back room. But this time, my ass, face and tits had big red hand prints on them and others assumed it was giving them permission to add to my pain and humiliation. Finally the night ended.

The two days of being a whore ended when I fell asleep being driven home by Carlos and Pedro. I woke up as they drove into my driveway and I got out of the car. “So when does your husband go out of town again?”

“Right this moment, I can’t tell you. I need to sleep and check his calendar.”

“Then you let us know by tomorrow. And if you don’t, you will pay the price.”

“OK, I promise I will. I know what you will do if I don’t.”

“Be sure to look at all the new videos we posted of you stripping and being a whore in the back room. They are all still private now, but one mistake on your part and the entire world can enjoy looking at your nasty cunt.”

“I know, bye.” I went in, took a long hot shower and fell into bed nude. I was finally out of bed at 4:00 pm an hour before Jim returned. I made myself up as pretty as I could and put on only a tank top. My nipples were poking through the thin material and the bottom of the tank top almost covered my pussy, but not quiet. I hoped it wasn’t bright red, but it was definitely sore. Based on what had happened in the past, I felt that Jim would want me as soon as he walked in the door, and he deserved to have me. When I heard his car enter the garage, I went into the kitchen to greet him.

“Wow! You look like you need a good fucking.”

“Hey love, how was your trip?” It was obvious that he had been drinking on the plane and seemed a bit drunk.

“Who cares? I love you looking like a cheap hooker. I should take you out dressed just like that and show everyone what a sexy slut I’m married to.”

“Would you like everyone to see me like this?”

“Fuck yes. Why do you think I married you, for your mind?” And he broke out in laughter at that.

“You know I will do whatever you want.”

“Then take off your fucking clothes and suck my cock.” I took off the tank top and started to go to my knees, but he stopped me and told me to “bend over the counter” which I did. “Fuck your fat ass is the sexiest thing about you. If it wasn’t for that fat ass, I would have never married you.” I heard him unzipping his pants, then felt him come behind me and force his cock into my very sore pussy. He slapped me several times on my ass and kept saying: “I love your fat fucking ass, I love your fat fucking ass ... Spread your fucking legs.” And his cock was fully inside my pussy while his body was hitting my ass. His hands began to grab my tits and, for the first time, he felt my new nipple rings. “What the fuck is this?”

As he began to pull on them, I let out a loud squeal; “Damn, that hurts. I got them for you.”

He pulled out of my pussy and spun me around, stepped back and was looking at my tits. “You do want to be a fucking whore, don’t you?”

“No, I just thought you would think them sexy and I wanted to please you. I can put the bars back in if you want.” I was thinking of the humiliation of getting the rings put in by Jake and it turned me on so much that I didn’t want to take them out.

“Fuck no, I can pull you around by your big tits now” and he grabbed both my rings and pulled me to him. I tried not to scream but the pain was rather obvious. He finally let go and stood there looking at me, “Damn, you are one fine looking cunt.”

“You have never called me such a nasty name before Jim. What is wrong with you?”

“I guess this is the first time I realized what a nasty slut you really are with those fucking rings hanging down from your big fat tits.”

I started to cry and he spun me around. “Shut the fuck up and spread your legs where I can look at your fat ass while I fuck you.”

We both took showers, had something to eat then went to bed where we had our normal sex, then he fell asleep while I laid there wondering what I was going to do to get out of my predicament. The rest of the weekend was very normal with lots of sex, eating out and more sex. All in all, a rather nice weekend. After Jim left for work on Monday, I started thinking about working in the topless bar. And though it was forced on me, I found that I really liked men looking at my body and confess that I gotten off to the sex. Now sure that was the drugs and alcohol or my need for sex?

CHAPER 4: I had just finished putting my make up on when my phone rang and it was Carlos. I started not to answer it but decided I better. “Hello Carlos.”

“All I have been thinking about all weekend is that fat ass of yours. I beat off to your videos a dozen times, so I need a piece of your ass now.’

“You promised that I would have to be with you only when Jim is out of town.”

“I know but I guess I’m changing the rules. So when is that wimp going out of town again. And don’t lie, I will call his office and find out for myself.”

“He will be leaving for just one night on next Thursday the 23rd so if you want, I can work the topless club again.”

“Well, I decide where you will work. I may put your fat ass on some street corner somewhere and see how many nasty cocks want it.”

I decided I better not antagonize him so didn’t respond to that comment. The truth was that I wanted to be back at the club. “Whatever you want, you know I will do.”

“Good, because I’m about a mile from your house, so get nude and I will be right there.”

“I will open the garage door so you can drive to the back and park in there. That way the neighbors won’t see your car.”

“You really think I give a fuck in the neighbors see me. Be standing in the back yard butt naked when I get there. Understand?”

“Yes Sir.”

I opened the garage door and went outside nude. Standing by the back door, I didn’t feel anyone could see me but, of course, that wasn’t good enough for Carlos. When he came out. He simply said, “Take a few laps around the yard while I get hard.”

I was bright red but took off running around out back yard, fully aware that if any of our neighbors were looking out their back windows; I would be on full view. As I made the second lap, Carlos, with his camera following my running, yelled: “look at that fat ass go. Ye Ha.” Somewhat out of breath after round 3, Carlos said for me to stop. I stood in front of him while he looked me up and down. “Is that married cunt nice and wet now?”

I couldn’t deny it. “Hell yes.” His expression seemed stunned by my apparent excitement at the situation. “Ok, let go inside and take care of my needs.” Almost as soon as we walked in the door, I dropped to my knees and unzipped his jeans and pulled them down to unleash his big uncut cock. I started sucking then he pushed me off. With the camera focused on my face, “Tell me how bad you want me to fuck you.”

I had no willpower left, “Yes I want you to fuck me.”

“So is Jim not enough for you?

I didn’t want to answer but he was glaring into my soul. “No I need more. I need your big beautiful cock in me. Please?” He leaned down, “Open your mouth slut”, and as I did he spit into my mouth with the camera 6 inches from my face. I licked my lips and said, “Thank you.” Then I felt the warm piss hit my chest. As he moved back, he raised the stream of piss where it was hitting my face and then hair. “Open your mouth”, which I did and began to swallow some of his nasty piss. When he finally finished, I had drank a bunch but I and the floor was covered. He grabbed me by the hair, and forced his piss soaked cock into my mouth and began to face fuck me. His cock is so big, I was afraid I was going to puke but somehow, kept most of my stomach content settled though his cock was covered in my slobber. Finally, he filled my mouth with his warm cum, then stepped back looking at me, he and the camera taking in every piss, spit and cum soaked inch of my body. I couldn’t help myself, I was so turned on, my hand went between my legs and began to rub my clit until I was screaming in a very messy orgasm.

“You are really a big slut, aren’t you?”

I didn’t want to say it but couldn’t think of a lie, “Yes, you have made me one.”

“Then I have done a great job. Now get on your hands and knees and lick up this mess you made, then we can go take a shower.” I did as he ordered while he was behind me filming my ass the entire time. After I licked as much of his piss, my spit and cum off the floor, I got a Swiffer and cleaned up the kitchen before joining Carlos In the shower. We made out for the first few minutes then he turned me around, commenting for the hundredth time how much he loved my “fat ass” then put his cock in my pussy and gave both of us a wonderful orgasm. We then spent the next 3 hours in bed, having sex the entire time. He came in my pussy two more times and my ass once. I also spent about a half hour just licking his ass while he fingered me. It was one of the most sexually satisfying days of my life. He finally left and I washed the sheets and cleaned up, hoping to get fucked as soon as Jim walked in the door. He didn’t disappoint. Maybe the fact that I met him outside nude helped.

I was excited to get up and shower on Tuesday morning, expecting Carlos to call, but the call never came. At about 11:00 I got in my BMW and drove to the All Star Men’s Club. I wasn’t entirely sure what I was doing here or what I was going to do but stopped in the boutique first and purchased a pair of very high heel shoes, and another top which wasn’t see-through but came to just under my nipples. I also bought 3 pair of G-strings, a red one that actually had a slit in front. When I got to the girl, I said I would like to speak to Ramiro. She said he was with someone but would call and I heard her say that “it is that sexy married girl from last week. No she is alone”. I sat down and in a few minutes Ramiro appeared and told me to come to his office. When I entered, there was another older man there, Hector who, when I was introduced, was told that he was the club owner.

“So Leslie, I’m surprised you are back, especially since Carlos didn’t bring you.”

“I was hoping I could dance again today but I can stay only until 5:00.’

“And why is that? We have rules and if you start at 11:00, you must stay until 7:00. No exceptions.”

“I must be home before 6:00 where my husband won’t find out.”

“That sounds like a personal problem, but not mine.”

For the first time, Hector spoke, “These pictures are of you, right?” I looked where he was pointing and saw two full nudes of me, one a full frontal and the other a side view which really accentuated my big tits and bigger ass. “I almost didn’t recognize you with all that makeup and those gooey black lips.”

I stared at the nudes of me for a minute and finally said: “yes that is me.”

“Do you like what you see?”

I could hardly speak and the only thing that finally came out of my mouth was, “Very much. Do you?”

“Enough to make an exception to our rules, this time. So just before 5:00, be in the dressing room and answer your phone, it will be me and then act like you got some bad news and say you have to leave. Will that work?”

“Yes, thank you.”

“So show me what you will be wearing.”

I handed Hector the sack with my purchases and he pulled out the top. “Put this on. I want to see what it looks like on you.” Then he grabbed the G-stings and held up the red one with the slit in front. “So you like to show off your cunt?”

“More than I ever thought possible.”

“Then you need to come to work for me in Dallas. I have a topless club and a totally nude club.” By this time I had my top off and Hector was staring at my big tits with the rings in them. I could tell he liked what he saw. “I am married and live here.”

“If you work here long, your husband will find out then what will happen? Will he throw you out?”

“Probably.”

“Good!” He walked over to the desk and grabbed a pair of scissors and cut from the bottom of the crop top and all the way to the top hem. He then cut both sides like a triangle where most of my tits were exposed. “Much better”. Now put on your G-string”. And he threw me the red to me, which I put on slowly to give him time to enjoy my freshly shaved pussy. Oh wait; in here I have a “cunt”.

“Go put your stuff in your locker, then get a couple of shots on me and then I want to see your fine ass on that stage.”

I thanked them both then went to the dressing room, the bar and finally I was standing on the stage, moving around, rubbing all over my body with about a dozen strangers watching me. I did notice that Hector and Ramiro came in and sat near the back of the room. I couldn’t believe how turned on I was, my pussy was dripping and I was loving all the attention. The DJ had said, “Let’s welcome back, that 18 year old married slut, Mrs. Leslie Simmons.” A line of guys came up during my two songs giving me either one or five dollars. The last man, who was maybe 22, stuck his finger in the slit in my G-string and began to finger me on stage. I simply spread my legs and let him do it until the song ended. When he took his finger out, he presented it to me and I eagerly sucked his finger. I sat with him and had a couple of shots until he finally took me to the private room where I sucked his 6 inch cut cock and then took a load in my soaking wet pussy.

With the number of girls dancing, each of us goes to the stage about every hour, so there I was again, this time after a half dozen shots, topless and hunching against my hand. One guy started saying, “Show your cunt. Show your cunt”, and this was picked up by the 20 or so men in the club. I knew I wasn’t supposed to be completely nude but as I looked over at Hector, he was shaking his head in approval, so I pulled my G-string down and stepped out of it and threw it to someone at a nearby table. I was about to scream I was so turned on and the men roared in approval. I spread my legs and my hand went between my legs and I let out a loud moan as I touched myself. From the crowd, I could barely hear them say things like: “Rub that cunt”, “Get after that nasty Cunt you whore.” I was about to explode and I kept spreading my legs as the song kept going on much longer than normal. I took my left hand which I had been rubbing my tits and I began to rub on my big ass, getting closer and closer to my very private area. Finally, I couldn’t stand it any longer and two fingers entered my asshole, causing me to scream and flood my legs and the floor. The entire club began screaming as I fell to my knees in exhaustion. I sat there for a minute and then was handed a mop by the janitorial crew and had to stand there completely nude and mop up the mess I had made. Then he handed me a towel, so had to get on my hands and knees to loud cheers and wipe the floor dry. I looked in the mirror at the head of the stage and noticed the Janitor was acting as if he was fucking me with the mop handle. Part of me wanted to spread my legs and let him do it but finished my “work” and left the stage with my top in my hands.

As I left the stage I was met by several men in their 20s and escorted into one of the private areas. I spent most of the next hour on my hands and knees with one of their cocks in my mouth and the other in either my pussy or ass until both had deposited 2 loads of cum inside me. Then it was back to the stage, still without my G-string and another trip to the back room. This continued until almost 5 when Hector called me to let me leave the club early. His final comment to me was “be here tomorrow early”. I started to ask why, but decided to let it go. I was so excited and sexually aroused from being nude and fucked all afternoon that I almost attacked Jim as he walked in, but he didn’t complain.

The next morning, I was eager to get back to the club but wasn’t surprised when Carlos called saying he was in front of the house and to open the garage door and wait nude outside. He made me walk around my backyard several times while he made nasty comments about my big pierced tits or fat ass, but I just wanted him to fuck me which he did in the back yard bend over a chair. I hoped no one was looking out their second story windows because there was no way to hide what they were seeing. After he came, I sucked him clean then he just got into his car and left. I went inside, got my phone and came back outside and did the best I could to take sexy nude selfies of myself. For some reason I send a half dozen of them to Brea and got an interesting responses, including that she was going to fuck me and give her new black boyfriend and his buddies my ass for a present.

I showered again and was at the club just after 10:00 and was let in to the office where Hector was alone. “Good Morning Hector.”

“Take off your fucking clothes. All I have thought about since yesterday was fucking and owning you. I have seen all the videos of you and love what a nasty fucking whore you are.”

By the time I was nude he was holding a camera in his hands, “I will do anything you want me to. Anything!” I reached up and unzipped his slacks and was presented with this big beautiful uncut cock of about 8 inches, but also very thick. I pulled back his foreskin and saw the most beautiful purple head I had ever seen on a cock. I started to suck on him when I felt my mouth fill up with warm bitter piss. I swallowed as much and as fast as I could but his flow was way too strong and I began to choke and pulled away from his cock. He slapped me and knocked me to the floor.

“Look what a fucking mess you made whore” as he continued to piss all over me. I lay there with my mouth open, drinking what I could. When he finally stopped, he “suggested” that I lick the floor clean. I got on my hands and knees and began licking the piss off the, hopefully otherwise clean, tile floor. I had a combination of anger and complete humiliation and desire. When I licked as much as I could, I stood facing him. He just stared at my piss covered body.

“Bend over the desk”, as I did, he said: “Damn, I’m going to make a fortune off that fat ass. Spread your cheeks Whore.”

I had gotten where I loved my ass being called fat. I did as he directed, spreading my ass wide. “Fuck I love that asshole” and with that, he forced his piss covered cock deep into my ass, which was accompanied by a loud scream from me. He never tried to be easy on me, just pounded as hard as he could, and with his big thick cock, I continued to moan loudly with every thrust. One might call it screaming and not sure that would be wrong. After about 5 minutes which seemed like an hour, he froze and I could tell he was emptying his balls deep in the recesses of my ass. I was panting like I had run a mile and he just stood frozen for about a minute, then pulled his thick cock out of my ass with a slurping sound that made me know that his cum was flowing out of my ass. As I started to stand up, Hector grabbed me by the hair, turned me around and pushed me to my knees.

“Suck all your nasty shit off my cock whore. Don’t you know to take 2 enemas before coming to the club? Are you really such a dumb fuck?”

“I’m sorry.”

“Yes, you are one nasty whore.”

“Why are you calling me a whore?”

Hector laughed and pointed his camera at my face. “Do you sell your cunt for money?”

“Well, yes. The men that fuck me pay.”

“What do you call a slut who gets money to fuck?”

I was looking up at Hector with tears running down my face, “but...”

“No Buts. What do you call a nasty slut who sells her cunt? Say it!”

“A whore.”

“That’s right. You are a fucking whore. Look at me and say it with pride. What are you?”

“Why are you making me do this?” And just as I got those words out of my mouth, Hector slapped me hard across my face.

“Because you are a piece of trash and you think you are something special. You are not. You are nothing but a nasty piss drinking, ass licking whore. Now look into my camera, say your full name and tell me what you are and why? Do you understand or are you stupid too?”

“I don’t really know why you are treating me like this but yes. I understand.” He then pointed his camera in my face. “Hi, I’m Leslie Simmons, I’m almost 19 and married and I’m a nasty whore.”

“I talked with your good friend Carlos last night and he is pissed that you came to the club without him, so he is going to post all your videos and send links to everyone you know.”

I stood there with my mouth wide open. “No, you are wrong. I fucked him this morning.”

“Yes, I know and he didn’t say anything because I paid him to wait until 6:00 tonight to post the videos and ruin your life. So at 6:01 the life you once knew will be over and everyone will know what a nasty whore you really are. Your rich husband will kick you out on that fat ass of yours, so I will make you an offer.”

I continued to stare at Hector in disbelief with tears running down my face. How could this have happened to me and it really wasn’t my fault, or was it? “What offer?”

“Let’s go to your house, pick up anything you need, all your personal information and you come to Dallas with me and work in one of my clubs. You will live where I say and do what I say but you won’t have to face what you will if you stay in here. If you stay, your life is completely over. Your friends and family will want nothing to do with you. So what do you want to do?”

My head is spinning and I can’t think, “Let me think about it.”

“No Whore, give me a yes or no right now. If it’s yes, we head to your house. If it’s a no, get your naked fat ass up on that stage and be the whore everyone will know by tonight. So what will it be?”

“I just have to think about it, so I think I will go to the stage first.” I started to pick up my clothes and Hector stopped me.

“Just get your nude ass out there. You don’t need a G-string or anything and it really doesn’t matter if the police raid this place and arrest you for showing that nasty cunt of yours. By tonight you will be out on the street anyway, so a jail cell might be best. I want to see your nude ass on that stage now with your hand halfway up that cunt begging men to fuck you. GO!” He pointed to the door which would lead out to the floor instead of the dressing room. I opened the door and stood there, completely nude, not even shoes on, watching this girl on stage with her big fake tits rubbing around on herself. I was frozen not knowing what to do. I so wanted to be on that stage, but I knew I was in trouble and I couldn’t put off what I had to do.

“OK, let’s go to my place and then I will leave with you and work in your clubs in Dallas.”

I dressed, got in my car and he followed me to my place. After we got inside, he said, “I think I want to fuck you in your bed and leave my cum all over your husband’s pillow, so strip and get in bed.”

I did as I was told and Hector had me sit on him and “ride him” while he continually told me what a nasty cheating whore I was. After he came in me, he pushed me onto Jim’s pillow where his cum ran all over it while I sucked Hector’s cock clean. As he was standing on the bed holding his cock right in my face, he began to piss all over me, in my mouth, in my hair, pointing right at my tits. His piss was running all over me and he started slapping my face. “Tell me what you are.” He kept repeating this as he slapped me. Finally I was crying and screamed: “I’m a nasty fucking cheating whore. Is that what you want to hear?”

Hector laughed, got off the bed and said, “Well, at least you now admit what you are. Leave the bed just like that, get a few things, including all your identification, birth certificate, passport, driver’s license and a very few clothes. You are going to live nude for the most part so you don’t need much. Definitely no bras. Those tits need to be displayed at all times, just like that fat ass. I gathered up all that I thought I needed, left the keys to my BMW on the counter and got into Hector’s car and we headed to Dallas. I sat in disbelief as to what had happened to my life in the last month or so. Hector was on the phone constantly and I was paying little attention to him until he told me to “strip”.

“What? Strip now? That’s right; I need to show my partner.”

I undid my seatbelt and pulled my top off, then unbuttoned my jeans and squirmed out of them and discarded my panties. Hector grabbed them, rolled down the window and threw them out. He told me to throw all my clothes in the back seat which I very reluctantly did.

“Ok, Leslie, take my phone and show Jake your body. Start at your feet and end up showing your face and tits, then turn over and point the camera at your fat ass.”

I did as instructed with some difficulty. I was then told to look into the camera and tell my full name, and he stressed full name, your age and every detail about your sex life, including every nasty thing that you do.

“I’m Leslie Simmons.” Hector looked at me in disgust so I corrected myself. “I’m Mrs. Leslie Simmons, I’m almost 19 and been married for 8 months. Starting about a month ago, I began to fuck anyone that wanted me, including at Hector’s topless bar in Houston. I love being nude on stage and men seeing me nude. I like to suck cock, get fucked in both my pussy and ass and I always suck a man’s cock clean out of me.”

“Does that include your ass?”

“Yes, I suck nasty cocks out of my ass even if they have my poo on them.”

“You mean shit, right?”

“Damn, yes I suck my shit off a man’s cock and also lick men’s nasty asses clean. Is that what you want to know?”

“Calm down Leslie. Tell us how many men have you drank piss from?”

Holding back tears and looking into the camera of the phone, “I have probably drunk piss from 6 or 7 different men.”

“Does it turn you on to drink a man’s piss?”

“It’s hard to explain but it is a huge turn on”

“So as a final goodbye, tell everyone, how much you enjoy men seeing your big fat ass and tits and fucking and sucking and what all you are willing to do. Are you excited to become a porn star like will happen later tonight?”

“Having strangers see me nude, wanting me, fucking me is the greatest rush. I know it has changed my life, but knowing people, men all over the world will see me nude and fucking is incredibly erotic. There is nothing I won’t do, nothing at all.”

By this time, my hand was in my crotch and I was getting myself off as Hector took the phone and told his partner to “make sure all the right customers see this”.

“Hey that trucker seems to be enjoying the show.” I looked to my right and this guy was staring at me with a grin on his face. “Blow him a kiss”, which I did. He then waved for us to follow him, so Hector slowed and got behind the truck that exited the freeway and stopped on the access road.

“What are we doing?”

“I’m going to sit here while you go earn some money. So get the fuck out and go fuck that driver.”

“But I’m nude.”

“Go now Bitch.”

I got out nude and ran to the passenger’s side of the truck and climbed up and opened the door. As I opened it, the guy was holding his phone taking a video of me. “So pretty lady, how much to fuck?”

“Whatever you think its worth.” We got in the sleeper part of the cab and he pulled his jeans down revealing a rather average length but nice and fat cut cock. I immediately went down on him and started sucking him. He got hard quickly and before he exploded, he stopped me and told me to get on my knees. “That is some fine ass, Girl. You like to take a cock up that ass?”

“You do whatever pleases you. I’m here for your needs.”

With that “encouragement”, he began to force his thick cock into my tight dry asshole. “Oh Fuck, that hurts” as he entered me. He grabbed my hips and pulled me back and hunched his body forward, driving his fat cock balls deep into me. I let out another scream and he just laughed, “Move that fat ass girl. Use what you were born with.” Despite the pain, I began to hunch my ass back and forth onto his cock and we developed a nice rhythm. “Oh yes, Oh yes.” His moaning was almost as loud as mine.

“Fuck my ass, fuck my Fat Ass, Fuck me.” I was in complete heaven. A complete stranger, who I passed on the freeway, had his big fat cock deep in my ass and I knew that I wanted it like that. And I guess I knew that was going to be my life every day. In another minute or two, he grabbed my hips, let out a loud moan and came deep inside of my ass. He froze for a moment then pulled out of me. Instinctively, I turned around and put his cock in my mouth, but before it went in, I saw brown streaks from inside me on his shaft. I looked up at him before I put his nasty cock in my mouth, but when I did, he let out a moan, “That’s it. I love a really nasty pig. Oink for me you fucking whore.”

With my mouth still wrapped around his cock, I began to make an oinking sound, and then I felt my mouth filling up and knew he was pissing. “Take it all you nasty fucking pig. Don’t you spill a drop.” I tried to swallow it all but some did leak out around my mouth but he didn’t seem to care. Once he finished using the “toilet”, he pulled on his jeans and reached into his billfold. “How does twenty dollars sound?”

“If you think that is all I was worth.” He laughed and handed me $100. “You are a great fuck and worth more than I can afford, but thanks for the nice bathroom break.” I thanked him then left the cab and ran back to Hector’s car. Of course the door was locked and he made me stand there for over a minute until he finally unlocked the door and I got in. He frowned at me as I handed him the hundred dollars, “you better learn to do better than that.”

We drove the rest of the trip in virtual silence and finally arrived at his clubs and parked in back. I was taken to his totally nude club, which turned out to be a private membership club. I was to learn later that night that there were absolutely no restrictions on what happened at the club, it was weird as I entered the dressing room to see nothing but totally nude girls, some so young looking, they couldn’t have been more than 14. I was shown to an area with rows of beds, some filled with nude girls. He pointed to one, “this is your new home” as Hector turned to leave, leaving me with nothing except my cell phone. I decided to take a shower and when I got back to my “home”, my cell phone had received dozens of calls and over a hundred messages. The first one I opened simply said; “God, you are one nasty fucking whore.” It was from a boy I had gone to school with. I went through a dozen more with guys I didn’t know wanting to fuck me, piss on me, or pimp me. Finally, I found one from my husband. You can only imagine what that said.


