Stripper
by Clark_ken1269

Tina and I are both going to turn 23 this coming year, both from Iowa Falls and both went to Iowa State University. Iowa Falls only has a population of about 5,000 people and out of that only about 100 or so of the kids are our same age, so of course we know each other pretty well.

While Tina and I have always been on friendly terms, she is definitely more brash and wild than I am, even a bit reckless at times I'd say, so consequently while we had lots of friends in common we were never exactly "besties".

Not surprisingly in a small town like ours news travels fast and everyone knows each other's business. I have no doubt within an hour of Tina finding out earlier this spring that she had gotten an internship in New York City, half the town knew it as well. I'm not going to lie, I was super envious when I heard the news; knowing she would spend the summer in Manhattan, working for an advertising agency.

AD-on Creations may be a small firm, but hell, it was still based in Manhattan and that was definitely a big deal where we are from. I bumped into Tina a couple of times after she got back, but it wasn't until almost Christmas, at a party thrown by a mutual friend of ours, that I finally got a chance to sit down and talk with her.

Right away I asked her a million questions about what "The City" was like. When she wasn't answering my questions I was telling her how great I thought it would be to live someplace exciting like New York City, or I was complaining about how boring Iowa Falls was. The entire night I kept telling her how lucky she was to have gotten out, even if it was just for the summer. Gosh, I couldn't wait to leave this small town and see the world!

The party was fun but as the clock pushed past midnight most of the twenty or so guests had left. The last of us were all sitting around the living room sipping various drinks, smoking and chatting. There was the host Ralph and his girlfriend Gloria, Ralph's best friend Bobby, Tina and myself.

I knew Tina well enough to know the girl likes to party and loves to drink. Personally I don't object to having a good time but two or three drinks is all I needed to get a nice buzz on and keep me happy for the evening. Tina can easily out drink me and is able to handle twice as much liquor as I can and still be in control.

Her problem was after five or six drinks she lost her ability to count and the capacity to say no. Six drinks could quickly become eight and eight an even dozen. She wasn't exactly an alcoholic but if she wasn't careful she could end up one.

I have to admit I may have had a drink or two more than usual tonight as well. Perhaps that's why even though part of my brain knew I was probably being annoying, I kept pestering her to tell me more and more about her New York "summer adventure".

I'm not sure if it was because of my relentless questions or her guilt or the alcohol, but she suddenly snapped that she actually blew the internship after only two weeks. I got the impression she was actually relieved to finally confess. She said she got the boot for showing up to work 40 minutes late one morning, after a long night of drinking and clubbing.

She said she had already called in "sick" twice before due to similar situations and didn't dare miss work again. I guess showing up late, still drunk and more than a little hungover wasn't a great idea either. The creative director, Susan, dismissed her on the spot.

I felt horrible after repeatedly saying all night how lucky she was to have such a great opportunity. But something didn't add up. I'm sure she spent the entire summer in New York because I saw her Instagram and Snapchat posts.

Room and board alone cost a nice chunk of change yet not only did she return home in September with a bunch of new clothes, but she drove back in a nicer, albeit still used, car. Her family didn't have money to pay for any of that so she had to have earned it on her own.

"So how did you end up supporting yourself, then?" I asked, genuinely curious.

Her mood was somber but not emotional as she relived that day for us, describing how she went back to her room in the Brooklyn apartment she sublet, and had a meltdown in front of her roommate. She knew unless she could quickly land a job that paid more than minimum wage she was going to have to call her parents and drive back home in shame.

Her roommate Desiree, consoled her and helped her brainstorm job options. Tina said the more she thought about it though, the more hopeless it looked. Even waitressing jobs weren't easy to land since she didn't have any experience.

Tina said she was about to cry again when Desiree said light heartedly, 'Well I've seen you dance; you could always strip!' Assuming her friend was joking, Tina said she started laughing. Then Desiree confided to her that the year before she actually hit a financial rough patch herself and did just that. Desiree told her the money was very good and she still had connections if Tina wanted to try it, but only if she was comfortable doing something like that.

Sitting there drunk, listening to Tina tell her story, I could feel myself getting more and more turned on as I realized what it was she actually did this summer.

I don't think the others believed her at first, but the more she opened up to us, the more obvious it was to me that she was being completely honest and vulnerable. Even still it was so hard to fathom. I mean she was an attractive girl and definitely not shy, but I never imagined she would do anything like that.

She told us the club wasn't upscale but it wasn't super seedy either. The manager agreed to try her out during some of the slower time slots and she got paid strictly from tips. Even working just three or four nights a week during the off hours she usually took home over $1,500, and all in cash. That was more than twice as much as AD-on Creations was going to pay her.

"Wow! $1,500 a week! Cash! Why aren't you still there!?" I laugh, truly surprised.

Tina stares hard into my eyes for a second searching for something, "It's not for everyone, it changes you and your perception of people."

I imagine myself being up on stage and stripping off my clothes as she says this, with all those hungry eyes on my body and instantly a tingle of arousal crawls up and down my body.

I can't help but ask her, "I know you did it for the money but did it...you know...turn you on at all, dancing naked for all those men?"

She pauses trying to focus her alcohol soaked mind into coherent thoughts as she looks back on her experience. Eventually she says, "Honestly, at first all I felt was nervousness, shame and guilt...and I guess a little stupid and embarrassed; dancing around trying to be sexy in front of a half empty room of strangers. I almost quit after that first night. But I couldn't bear the thought of calling my parents and disappointing them.

"After the first week though, it got easier and I tried to relax and have fun with it. On a good night, if I had a couple of cute guys with cash to spend, I even enjoyed it. Towards the end of my shift, the place was usually packed. There was definitely a different level to the energy when it was crowded.

"When all eyes are locked on you and you're in control of the room racking in a ton of tips; those nights were actually pretty fucking awesome!" she says with a broad grin. "Oh, and it's not all men either. There were lots of women there too."

It never even dawned on me that women would go to places like that but I guess that was naive of me. I've never thought of a woman watching me in a sexual way before. I tried imagining it, wondering if it would also turn me on.

Tina looks into my face and I could tell she is trying to read me, "Why? Do you honestly think you've got what it takes to do something like that?"

"Shit, for 1,500 bucks a week and a chance to live in New York City, heck yeah, sign me up!" I laugh.

Tina slowly looks me up and down, scrutinizing my body, "You're more than sexy enough. That's not a problem, for sure. But being hot is just a small part of it. You have to be comfortable and confident showing off your body in front of a crowd.

"You have to make them want you. You have to know how to move; how to tantalize and tease and play with these guys. You also have to be raunchy and down right nasty at times. What does a good little girl like you know about those things?"

I roll that over in my mind. I've always loved dance and I've taken classes since I was five years old. Honestly there was a time in my life when I lived, ate and breathed dance. Even now I still take various dance classes as well as Pilates and yoga. I can definitely move my body and Tina has no idea of my predilection towards exhibitionism.

Growing up in a small conservative town in Iowa I was always careful not to be on the down side of a bad reputation. I learned from an early age how to be prim and proper.

It wasn't until college that I realized I enjoyed showing myself off to others, thanks to Ken, my boyfriend at that time. The more I learned how much it aroused me to be seen, the better I became at innocently revealing my body. A door "accidentally" left slightly ajar when dressing or undressing. A towel that happened to slip at an inopportune moment unveiling a breast or on occasion, ooops!...my entire body.

These moments excited me more than anyone could ever have imagined. Knowing that someone was peeking or spying or glimpsing or even just blatantly watching me while I was naked or half dressed, aroused me to no end.

With this in mind I chuckle and tell her, "I'm sure I can figure it out."

"Really, then show us," Tina says with a smug grin.

"You're joking! Right here? Right now?" I look around the room at my friends' suddenly lecherous faces.

Naturally it is Bobby who starts chanting first, "Do it! Do it! Do it!" and after a few seconds the rest of the room joins in.

Gloria, who is sitting on the shag carpeting with her back against the sofa cuddling Ralph, suddenly shouts, "Wait, you need the right music!" She scrolls through various songs on her phone, then the music that had been softly playing in the background abruptly stops and "Pour it up" by Rihanna starts playing at a level that is much more danceable but not so loud as to have the cops come knocking.

Laughing and secretly loving the opportunity to flaunt my body but not wanting to seem too eager, I wait a couple of seconds before jumping up.

"Oaky, Okay! Ladies and gentlemen, get your cash ready and be prepared to be entertained, and aroused!"

Realizing that this is about to happen, I quickly take inventory of my outfit. Unfortunately It being winter and the party just a casual get together, my clothing isn't exactly what you would label as "stripper appropriate". I have on a medium weight sweater over a plaid flannel button down shirt and an old pair of jeans. I've already removed my boots at the door but I'm still wearing a pair of thick wool, light grey socks. All very sexy, not!

More importantly I do a quick mental check of what underwear I chose that evening and I remember with relief that I have on a relatively new, plain pink cotton panty and bra set, thank God!

Truth be told, not only have I never stripped before but I've never even been to a strip club. The only thing I can think of that came close to that was a reality cable tv show I once saw about a woman that gave pole dancing and stripping classes to middle aged women who wanted to spice up their sex lives. I found the whole thing fascinating and very erotic.

I channel that thought along with moves from a rendition of Cabaret I once danced and all the down and dirty hip hop moves I've learned over the years.

I let the music wash over me and feel it's rhythm work its way down into my hips. Not wanting my friends to think I'm taking this too seriously, especially in case I make a fool of myself, I decide to ham it up a bit in the beginning.

Swaying my butt back and forth and joking in an obviously staged, naive and somewhat surprised voice, I say, "Oh my, I have no idea what I'm supposed to do. This is all just so...unexpected...", I flash them a playful look over my shoulder and bat my eyes at them flirtatiously.

"After all I'm just a young...innocent...midwestern gal," I say in time with the music, as I slowly rotate my hips while freeing my hair from the scrunchy that's holding it back in a ponytail. Then at the end of the sentence and on beat, I suddenly shake my hair free and strike a seductive Bob Fosse-esque pose.

My "audience" roars in approval with shouts, loud whistles and claps. I feel the energy shoot into me like a jolt adrenaline and any awkwardness I may have felt is totally gone now. I may never have stripped before but I've done countless dance recitals and performing in front of people feels totally natural to me. This is nothing but another character role, I tell myself.

I seductively gyrate my hips and move my hands up and down my body as I take my time circling the room. I put on my best, 'you know I'm hot and you know you want some of this,' expression, going out of my way to make eye contact with each and every one of their smiling faces, as well as giving each of them a little extra special individual attention.

I run my hand through Bobby's hair then lightly and playfully slap his cheek cause he's such a naughty boy. For Gloria I slide my fingertips along her face then down her neck, stopping between her breasts at the top of her halter top.

I straddle Ralph and get low, almost sitting on him and stretch my arms out on either side of his head; our faces only a couple of inches apart, and blow him a kiss. With Tina I try a different strategy. I know she must have seen and done more than I can possibly imagine and it's too soon to try a seductive move on her. Instead I merely dance a bit in front of her, showing her a range of moves that hint at what lies beneath my casual clothes waiting to be exposed.

Moving back to the center of the room I pulled my sweater up over my head and twirled it like a helicopter blade, then fling it gently into Bobby's face to cheers and claps.

Turning my back to the appreciative "crowd", I move my butt in circles, sometimes bending at the waist and arching my back and at other times bending deep at my knees and getting low, sticking it straight out at them. Like a magician doing sleight of hand misdirection, with their focus on my ass, I unbutton my shirt away from their view.

As the chorus of the song shifts I spin and hold my shirt closed in front of me, but push up my abundant boobs allowing a provocative amount of cleavage to spill out. Moving over to Bobby I lean forward and thrust my still mostly covered breasts just before his face, then releasing my hands from my shirt I shake my heavy tits letting them sway in my bra pushing my shirt open.

"Woohoo! Oh yeah baby!" Bobby shouts thrilled.

I actually dated Bobby for a couple of weeks back when I was 18 during that last summer before I went off to college, but other than a little bit of making out we never went further than first base so this was more of my boobs then he ever saw back then.

Instinctively he reaches out to grab my breasts but I slap his hands away playfully and wiggle my finger 'no' in front of his face. Everyone laughs and cheers except Bobby who smiles sheepishly, like a little boy caught with his hand in the cookie jar.

"No money, no honey!" I tell him seductively.

He fishes around in his pants pocket and pulls out a single. Bobby is cute and sweet but kind of a mess and always seems to be broke which is one of the main reasons why he, himself, is usually "single". He looks at me embarrassed and shrugs his shoulders.

I roll my eyes and give him a, 'Really dude, is that the best you can do?' look, but move forward and let him stick the dollar in the strap of my bra and cop a bit of a feel in doing so.

Tina yells, "Over here baby!" and shakes a twenty in the air.

I sashay over to where she is sitting. Naturally I really want to impress her since she is the one judging me. The pressure's on. No holding back now.

With my shirt hanging open I roll my washboard abs inches from her face. Staring into her eyes as I dance, I provocatively unsnap the closure on my jeans and pull them open. She tucks the twenty into the waistband of my freshly exposed panty top, then before she can lower her hands I take them in mine and make her slowly pull the zipper down on my jeans.

The rest of the "audience" lets out a long naughty sounding, "Oooooooooo!"

Rocking my hips from side to side I hook my thumbs in the top of my pants and tug gently down as I sway and spin 180', lowering them gradually in time with the music.

Slowly more and more of my pink cotton panties come into view to a new round of whistles, shouts and applause. When my jeans are around the thickest part of my butt I reached back for Tina's hands and positioned them at the top edge of my pants then I lift my arms above my head and shake my ass in a rapid little shimmy, allowing her to pull them free of my ass cheeks as the cheers crescendo.

Still facing away from her I lower my panty covered butt to her lap, then using her for support, I lift my legs and snake quickly out of the jeans, tossing them dramatically across the room. I slide one of my socks off and twirl and fling it away, then the other.

Leaning back against her chest I pull my shirt off one shoulder, then looking back into her eyes I rotate the bare skin of my shoulder just across her lips. Lifting one leg straight up in the air I spin in place on her lap until I am facing her, then bring that leg down on the opposite side of her body as I place my arms around her neck.

My face is now so close to hers that our foreheads are touching and I can feel the heat of her breath on my lips. I'm sure it looks like we might kiss and the way Tina is staring into my eyes I don't think she would stop me if I tried.

Instead I reach down and take her hands in mine and lift them to the edge of my shirt. In one motion I have her pull it open as I push my large breasts forward and up while simultaneously pulling her face down into my tits. Arching backwards as I do this allows the others to see me shimmy my exposed bra held boobs in Tina's face.

How's that for teasing and raunchy, Tina!

A new round of cheers erupts. Then Ralph shouts from where he is sitting, "Hey sexy I got $10 bucks for you over here!"

"I got 20!" Gloria quickly adds.

Getting up off of Tina's lap I let my shirt fall to the floor and seductively strut over to where the lovers sit; now clad only in my cotton underwear. It works to my benefit that they are sitting on the floor together because their faces are waist high to me.

I dance around them for a bit making sure to give them a great view of my panty covered ass and scantily covered pussy. At this point I'm so aroused that my panties are more than a little damp and I really hope any wetness that may be visible is chalked up to sweat.

"Come on girl!" Gloria yells over the music, "My Ralphie is an ass man! Show him what you got!" she laughs hysterically.

I turn my back to them and position my ass inches from Ralph's face then rock it up and down and side to side waiting for him to stick the bill in the waistband of my panty. When he is done I pull the seat of my panties into my ass crack exposing as much of my cheeks as possible and start twerking.

This is obviously a hit judging from Ralph and Gloria cheers and claps.

"Ooooooh fuck yeah! Shake that thing girl!" Gloria screams in drunken delight.

Ralph is laughing and applauding as he watches my ass bounce around at high speed.

I've known Ralph my whole life. Our families have always been close and his parents still live in the house right next to mine. Growing up together there was a time when we were inseparable.

We'd spend our summers at the local swimming spot or riding our bikes around town or at the movies. We hung out with the same group of friends in high school but for some reason we never dated. It's not that I thought of him as a brother exactly but he was almost like family and it just never seemed right.

I have to say though, recently I could tell my feelings for him were shifting. We hardly saw each other during our four years of college (he went to Michigan State) so I was surprised during a graduation celebratory dinner thrown by our families, that he had suddenly matured, seemingly overnight, into an adult.

He wasn't that nerdy little kid I grew up with anymore but this sexy, confident, charming and intelligent man. He was already seeing Gloria at that point so I didn't pursue it any further.

But tonight, dancing almost naked for him with his girlfriend's blessing, I'm so turned on that I know this is a perfect chance to kick things up a notch. It's my opportunity to show him that I'm not that skinny little girl he grew up with either. He isn't the only one that has grown and matured.

With my back to him I straddle his outstretched legs and get on my knees, then grind my ass onto his crotch. I can feel the bugle in his jeans easily pressing back against the thin cotton of my very damp panty. It doesn't take long for his cock to get noticeably harder, either.

Once I can tell he is clearly aroused, I rise slowly, peeling the back of my panties down as I do, until they are under the cheeks of my butt, then gyrating to the music, I press my naked ass and pussy against his handsome smiling face. The hair of his mustache and beard are a new sensation for me. All of my boyfriends thus far have been clean shaven.

Gloria doesn't seem to mind this at all, in fact she seems to be even more excited than he is.

"Wooooo hooooo! Eat that ass Ralphie!" Gloria shouts gleefully.

I stare down at Gloria's smiling face as I ride her man's tongue. Fuck it's such a turn on to see her beaming with excitement as she watches me grind my ass on her man's face. Ralph isn't about to waste this opportunity I guess because I can feel his tongue not just snaking around my ass hole but he moves it down and around my pussy as well. I've never been this horny in all my life, reveling in the knowledge that everyone, especially Ralph's own girlfriend, is watching him eat me out and are cheering!

Even the best sex I've ever had can't compare to how incredibly erotic and exciting this is. Just the thought of taking things even further thrills me so much that I could easily cum right now if I'm not careful. I can't let that happen though, not yet, because only by being this turn on will I have the nerve to do what I know must happen next. I back off of Ralph's face and slide on over to Gloria, spinning to face her.

Straddling her body I dance staring down at her pretty face, gradually getting lower and lower until I am able to sit on her lap. Then reaching behind me I unsnap my bra and grab her head, pressing her face to my chest.

"Bite my bra and hold on to it with your teeth," I whisper in her ear, speaking just loud enough for only her to hear me above the beat of the pounding bass drums.

Gloria's mouth manages to bite the center piece between the cups of my bra and I roll my shoulders to the music and I back away from her leaving my it behind, sticking out of her mouth and exposing my hard nippled breasts for all to see. Gloria shrieks with wild excitement and shakes the bra like a dog with a chew toy, then flings it from her mouth to the side.

I shimmy my large firm boobs back to her face and rub my hard sensitive nipples across her smiling lips. She opens her mouth and latches on to one sucking it into her mouth, causing me to moan. I grab the back of her head and press my breast against her face.

Ralph seizes the opportunity to boldly lean over and take my other breast into his mouth. It feels amazing to have my nipples worked on at the same time and my clit responds by throbbing with every suck and nibble on my boobs. I look down at the couple as they feast on my tits and I'm surprised at how incredibly erotic I find it.

The sensation of their suckling and the high level of arousal I'm feeling from exposing myself to my friends is quickly pushing me to the edge of an orgasm but as incredible as this is, I know I can, and want to go further. It takes all my willpower to push them away.

Standing now directly in front of Gloria and staring down into her eyes, I slowly and deliberately place one foot on the sofa just to the side of her, spreading my legs open. Her smile is gone now, replaced by an expression of pure sexual desire and need.

I find the rhythm of the music again and grind my crotch against the air just inches from her face. My panties are down in the back but still cover my pussy in the front. She looks like she is almost in a trance as she runs her hands along my flat undulating belly and tucks her twenty into the waistband of my panty.

I've never seen a woman, or even that many men, look at me with such lust before. There is no doubt to me at this point that she is mine to do with whatever I want. Seeing her pretty face, flush with arousal between my naked thighs, is so much more of a turn on than I ever I expected. I don't even consider holding back now.

I grab her hair roughly with one hand and guide her face to the midway point along my inner thigh. Her large pretty blue eyes stared up into mine as she kisses the pale smooth flesh there. I glimpse her pink tongue peaking out from between her soft wet lips as she tastes my skin.

Such a naughty little slut! I know what you really want to taste!


I'm shocked that I would even have that thought.

This can't really be me doing this, can it?


It's almost like I'm watching someone else performing these acts.


Should I do it? I quickly ask myself.


You know you want to, more than anything you've ever wanted before. Show it to her, fuck let them all see.


I'm so incredibly aroused I can barely breathe and I'm starting to feel a little light headed.

Her eyes shift as I slowly pull the crotch of my panty to the side exposing my very wet and open sex to her. I can feel her instinctively push her head forward in an attempt to place her mouth to my splayed and dripping pussy, but my hand is still gripping her hair and I hold her back. Instead I gyrate my pussy just beyond her reach for a bit, teasing her and making her wait in anticipation, before slowly inching closer and closer to her face. When I'm finally within range of her tongue she eagerly reaches it out and flicks it across my swollen clit.

Ooooh fuck I can't believe how horny I am! Is this really happening right now?!


Other than the music playing in the background the room is silent now. No more playful cheers or claps. Things seem to have taken a turn that none of us expected.


Are Gloria the really only ones unable to hold back?, I think to myself.


Almost as if in answer to my thoughts, Ralph presses his tongue and mouth back to my ass.

Oh my God! This is so fucking hot; being licked front and back at the same time!

My eyes are half closed but a familiar movement catches my attention just to my right. I glance over and see that Bobby's pants and underwear are now down around his ankles and his hand is stroking his hardening penis.

I can't help but smile at him. I'm absolutely shocked to see that his cock is not only incredibly thick but impressively long to boot. His balls are at least the size of a pair of large kiwis. I guess he is blessed in some ways after all.

Seeing him stroke his dick makes me wonder what effect this display is having on Tina. I turn to see that she is still fully dressed and watching me intently as she sips her drink, but her free hand has slid into her unbuttoned designer jeans and is pressing small circles around her crotch.

We stare into each other's eyes for a bit, moaning softly with pleasure, then she finishes her drink and stands with a hint of drunken sway and walks over to me. Tina grabs my face with both of her hands and kisses me hard. I catch the scent of pussy from her fingers as our tongues dance together between our lips.

The bite of bourbon still sits in her mouth and I enjoy it's taste second hand. Tina sides her hands down my body, eventually cupping my firm breasts, pinching and rolling my nipples roughly between her fingers making me gasp and moan into her mouth.

Ralph removes his face from my ass and I'm vaguely aware of the sound of rustling clothes as he undresses somewhere behind me. Moments later I feel the heat of his naked flesh against my back and the rigid poke of his erection on the side of my ass cheek. He wraps his arms around my waist and plants hot wet kisses along my neck.

Tina breaks our kiss and she moves her mouth to Ralph's just over my shoulder. I gaze down at Gloria who is quickly becoming quite good at eating pussy. Just then she slides two of her slender fingers in my vagina and pumps them in and out as she continues to lick and suck on my swollen clit.

Tina's lips are on my ear now and her hot breath sends a shiver down my body.

She whispers, "Go on, fuck her Ralph."

He doesn't hesitate as if that was exactly what he was waiting to hear, and pushes my upper body over at the waist. I don't resist, I want him inside me. Reaching out I support myself with my hands on the couch's seat cushions and spread my legs a little wider in anticipation of his dick.

Staring down and back under my body, Gloria's head is blocking my view but I feel the thick tip of Ralph's cock press, then slide along the crack of my ass searching for the opening of my pussy.

He pauses when he discovers that Gloria's fingers are inside of me, blocking his entrance. But Gloria is having so much fun exploring my pussy, probing me deeper, occasionally even brushing against my G-spot, that she isn't about to give up what she's doing. Ralph is undeterred and slowly enters me guided by the back of his girlfriend's slender hand.

"Oooooooo fuck!" I groan deeply.

My body's initial involuntary reaction is to tightly squeeze my pussy in an attempt to prevent this new invader from entering me. I pant and moan loudly as his cock head forces itself into my vagina regardless of my efforts.

I breath and relax the muscles in my pussy to allow him easier access. The walls of my vagina loosen their grip and stretch as he pushes the rest of his dick up inside me. My pussy has never been this full before and the sensation is absolutely incredible! Ralph starts fucking me with slow, steady stokes; his hands on my hips, and I can can hear him grunting softy with pleasure.

"Bobby, get over here," Tina says, and I look over in her direction. Bobby is totally naked now and steps over as commanded.

How Is it possible that his cock is even bigger than it was before?!

"Get up there and let her suck you off," she says, pointing to the area of the sofa just in front of me.

He glances at me checking to see if I'm okay with that idea.

"Do it," I gasp in a breathless voice.

He steps on the seat cushions and sits his naked, shiny white ass on top of the sofa's backrest right in front of me; his glistening cock an inch from my face. Without hesitation or thought I grab it by the thickest part of the shaft and lower my mouth over the mushroom shaped tip.

The slightly salty, unique taste of precum greets my tongue as I lick the head of his dick, then down it's shaft.

His freaking cock is ridiculously large. It's like holding a damn beer bottle!

I remember a couple of winter recesses back when a bunch of my girlfriends and I got together for a night of drinking disguised as a sleepover party to catch up on gossip.

As part of a truth or dare game we got our friend Barb to show us some dick pics her boyfriend Tony had texted her. That freaking thing was so huge! We all squealed and marveled over it, snatching the phone out of each other's hands to get another look. The whole time Barb was cracking up with laughter.

Bobby's cock was all that and then some!

It's not like I'm inexperienced at sucking dick but I'm not even sure where to start with this monster. Plus, I'm having a really difficult time concentrating, as waves of intense pleasure keep washing across my body thanks to Ralph and Gloria.

I slide my head forward and take the tip of Bobby's cock into my mouth, covering my teeth with my lips and stretching my jaw wide open. It slides slowly along my tongue until his dickhead is against the entrance to my throat.

Shit, less than a third of his cock is in my mouth!

I totally get the concept of deep throating but let me tell you it's not something you can do without practice. Trying my best to relax and open my throat I tentatively push his dick further in my mouth.

As the first inch or two of his cock pushes its way into my esophagus I think, 'Okay, I got this', then I suddenly gag and it's game over. I instantly lift my head off his penis praying not to vomit. Thankfully Bobby doesn't have his hands on the back of my head forcing his dick down my throat or he'd be sitting in a puddle of beer and pizza. I have no doubt he must be used to girls struggling to suck his cock.

Meanwhile Ralph is pounding my pussy harder now and with more urgency. It suddenly occurs to me that his balls are probably slapping against his girlfriend's face, and I find that thought really hot.

Gloria has discovered how to suck my clit into her mouth and stroke it with her tongue at the same time. Her fingers are rubbing circles all over my G-spot now and the added pressure of Ralph's throbbing dick is suddenly just too much. I've been doing my best to prolong this amazing experience but I can no longer hold back.

I climax and loudly moan, "Fuuuuuck! I'm cumming!"

An orgasm the likes of which I've never experienced before erupts from deep inside of me.

Crazy images of crowds of people watching me cum flash rapidly across my mind's eyes. It shifts abruptly and I clearly see myself on stage in my high school auditorium, legs up in the air masturbating frantically as the entire school watches. A second and then a third orgasm quickly ripple across my body.

I would feel bad for Gloria if I were thinking straight because she learns first hand that I gush when I cum. My pussy spasms as multiple orgasms rock my body causing me to spray cum repeatedly into Gloria's mouth and splatter her face.

I can hear her gasp with surprise beneath me but her tongue does an admirable job of lapping and sucking on my clit despite the flood of fluid and the bucking of my pelvis. Ralph is mercilessly pounding my pussy as wave after wave of orgasmic ecstasy washes over me until my super sensitive clit can no longer take it. I try to shake free from my lovers but I'm pinned helplessly between them.

"Ahhhh, I can't...I can't! I moan helplessly.

"Time out! Hold up Ralph!" Tina yells somewhere off to my side. My eyes are closed and Bobby is rubbing his monster dick and balls all over my face so I wouldn't actually be able to see her even if they were open.

Surprisingly, despite his horniness, Ralph slows his pace down to an occasional thrust. Gloria is panting between my thighs but removes her tongue from my pussy.

Tina leans next to me and whispers with a giggle in my ear, "You win. You actually are a raunchy little slut after all."

Then speaking out loud to the group she says, "Give the poor girl a chance to catch her breath,"

"Lie back," she tells Ralph. He reluctantly stops fucking me and lays back onto the shag carpet taking me with him. I lay on top of him, my back against his chest with his cock still buried balls deep inside of me, but it frees up Gloria who was crushed between me and the sofa. "Let's regroup. Gloria, why don't you take off those wet clothes."

"Speaking of wet clothing, you won't be needing these," Tina says, sliding off the soaked and stretched out remnants of my panties, tossing them to the side near my crumpled jeans.

"I think Bobby should get a turn. He's been so patient," Tina adds.

"But I'm not finished," Ralph says, sounding surprised and very disappointed.

Tina turns to him and says, "So, you're an "ass man". Fuck her ass while Bobby fucks her pussy."

"Wait, what?!" I yelp with surprise once it sinks in that it's my ass she's talking about.

"Oh come on honey, you're doing so well! I want to see what you can do when you really stretch yourself!" Tina chuckles at her own joke. "You promised me not just raunchy but nasty, so show me just how nasty you can be!"

Gloria is naked now and clearly horny. Her hand is rubbing her clit and she looks a little dazed. Her cheeks are wet with my cum and bright pink. "What about me? Fuck I need to cum so badly," she groans.

"Well you did such a good job of eating her pussy I think she should return the favor. Why don't you go sit on her face," Tina says tilting her head in my direction.

Gloria doesn't hesitate and crawls right up to my head and swings a leg over straddling me. Before I even know how I feel about it, her pussy is an inch above my face. It's so odd to see a woman's vagina this close. The musky but not unpleasant scent of her aroused and very wet sex permeates my nostrils.

If I wasn't so incredibly horny there is no way I would ever dream of sliding my tongue into the slit and folds of another woman's pussy, but here we were and truth be told, I actually kind of want her to lower her glistening, pink lipped cunt to my mouth; curious what it's like to pleasure a woman this way.

As I get my first taste of pussy, Tina spits into her hand and rubs a saliva coated finger around, then into my rectum. She probes my anus with one, then a second finger as Ralph withdraws his rock hard cock from my pussy and positions himself under me lining up his dick with my ass. At the same time Bobby climbs down from the sofa and steps between my open thighs and gets on his knees.

I wonder if I should speak up and let someone know that I never had anal sex before? As I debate whether or not I really want to be fucked in the ass it becomes a moot point when the much thicker tip of Ralph's slick dick replaces Tina's fingers in my asshole.

"Oooooooooo," I moan into the folds of Gloria's pussy as I slowly take Ralph into my ass.

I guess this is going to be a night of many firsts. The first time I ever stripped, the first time I've had lesbian sex, and the first time for whatever this is. Are there enough of us to call this an orgy or a gang bang?

I try my best to relax my anus. It's weird feeling something so large entering me back there instead of exiting, but after a bit of pinch it feels a lot nicer than I expected.

Bobby is very eager to finally fuck me and seconds later the hot steel bar that is his cock starts it's long journey into my vagina. Despite my pussy having just been stretched wide by Ralph's dick and Gloria's fingers, the tremendous girth of Bobby's cock makes me gasp with trepidation.

Gratefully, Bobby inches into me slowly, allowing me a chance to relax my vagina to accommodate his mammoth penis and doesn't just brutally force his dick in. Even still I'm amazed at how wide it stretches me. The exquisite feeling of being filled by his amazing cock and the new sensation of anal instantly takes my arousal up to a ten.

There isn't much I can do with the bottom half of my body since I'm sandwiched between the boys and totally at their mercy. My only real recourse to express my horniness is to lick and suck and explore Gloria's very aroused, very wet and very swollen clit and pussy.

I wrap my arms around her hips and pull her deeper on to my tongue as I lose all inhibition. No longer tentative, I'm free to enjoy the taste and texture of this woman's sex. I even run my tongue up and around her pink asshole rimming it and pressing the tip of my tongue into the opening.

I can't believe I'm licking her asshole. I never even licked any of my boyfriend's butt holes before. How can I be this horny?

Despite my best efforts to pleasure her I have to keep pausing as moments of my own sexual ecstasy are just too much for me to bear, causing me to stop and moan. It's difficult to concentrate on the task of learning how to eat pussy when I'm being fucked so well, but I have to admit, Gloria seems to be thoroughly enjoying herself. She is rocking her hips back and forth grinding her hot little twat against my face, moaning with abandon.

Tina joins Gloria and they start passionately kissing. Her hands run all over Gloria's curvaceous body pausing to squeeze her tits before sliding down her back to grab her ass.

I get a closeup view moments later of Tina's left index finger sliding into Gloria's puckered asshole. Without hesitation I lick Gloria's rectum around Tina's finger hoping she will enjoy the extra sensation of my tongue.

"Oh fuck yes!" Gloria moans instantly, her body jerking like she was hit with an electric shock.

Tina slips her right hand around the front of Gloria's body past my forehead and nose and her right middle finger and pointer start rubbing hard circles on Gloria's clit. With both of Tina's hands working on Gloria's ass and pussy and my tongue assisting, Gloria is groaning so loudly now that it almost sounds like she is in pain.

She starts grinding her sex on my face harder and faster. It's obvious she is about to cum so I shift my focus to her pussy and try my best to eat her out in earnest, burying my tongue deeply into her hole.

Gloria shrieks, unable to contain herself any longer and violently orgasms. Tina's fingers are a blur as she rapidly strums Gloria's clit, and a fresh stream of cum oozes on to my tongue. Thankfully Gloria is not a squirter like I am or I'd probably drown beneath her convulsing body.

Once her orgasm subsides Gloria dismounts my head and collapses next to me trying to catch her breath. Tina lowers her mouth to my wet face and kisses my pussy flavored lips and tongue. Free from my pussy eating duties I'm able to fully concentrate now on getting fucked.

Being so filled and at the mercy of their hard cocks is such a fucking turn on and unlike any experience I've ever had. Yes they are taking pleasure from my body but at the same time I know they want to please me. The rhythm of their thrusts have synced up at some point and they are suddenly working together, almost like one lover with dual cocks.

It actually feels as if their dicks are rubbing together inside me, and every time Bobby thrusts forward I have no doubt that they can in fact, feel each other's penises pressing against one another as well.

Bobby is really starting to get into it now fucking me harder, confident that I can accommodate his cock and he isn't going to hurt me. I can't believe that I can take enough of his dick into me that his heavy balls are able to slap against my ass, and probably against Ralph's dick and balls as well.

At some point, probably when Gloria was getting close to her orgasm and I was preoccupied, Bobby lifted my legs up into a "V" formation and is now holding on to my ankles as he pumps his dick into me. Poor Ralph is squashed beneath me but his moans and throbbing erection let me know that he's not complaining.

Tina lowers her head down to my tits and starts sucking on my nipples while one of her hands slides down my belly seeking out my cock filled pussy. Gloria seems to have recovered from her orgasm and decides to rejoin the action. I watch her crawl around past where Tina is sitting, just by my side, and mossy down out of view behind Bobby.

It's subtle but I can feel Gloria's tongue as it works its way around her boyfriend's cock in my ass as she licks my pussy juice off Ralph's dick and balls. I guess the thought of his girlfriend licking his prick as he fucks me is more than poor Ralph can bear and it pushes him over the edge.

Ralph's moans in my ear have been getting louder and more desperate so I'm not surprised when he finally announces, "Fuck. Cumming!"

I swear I can feel his hot load of jizz as it fills my rectum. His spasming, extra hard cock in my ass feels so unbelievably sexy that his orgasm carries me even closer to the edge of my own climax. I start to lose control of my mind as the pleasure intensifies.

I visualize myself surrounded by a crowd of naked men all with raging hard ons desperately trying to fuck me. My mind shifts suddenly so that I'm outside my body now watching myself getting fucked. My mind's eye zooms in on my ass and pussy and I can see multiple dicks fucking me simultaneously as others watch stoking their cocks shooting loads of cum all over my body. These images push me to the brink of orgasm.

Tina must sense that I'm about to cum because she starts to quickly manipulate my clit. Her fingers flash back and forth across my pussy as she moves her mouth to my ear.

"Cum for me you raunchy, nasty little slut! You like getting fucked and used like this don't you?" she asks me, although she already knows the answer.

"Yes! God yes! Fuck me harder! Make cum! I want to be your whore!" I gasp as I orgasm.

Fucking intense doesn't begin to discribe my orgasm as I cum over and over, unable to escape from the pounding cocks in my body and the tongues and fingers working hard to please me. I lose myself so totally in the ecstasy of pleasure that I'm unsure if 30 seconds or 30 minutes pass before Bobby finally pulls out of my sloppy cunt stroking his cock in an attempt to cum.

"Wait, finish with a facial!" Tina laughs.

Bobby scoots up to my head. I'm still pretty dazed but I instinctively open my mouth hoping to be fed his cum.

"Gloria, get in on this," Tina chuckles to her.

A second later Gloria's face is between mine and her boyfriend's and Tina's face is against my cheek on the other side. Bobby has his left hand wrapped around the base of his cock while his right hand jerks off the remaining seven inches of dick.

"Oooh fuck, yesss!" he moans as a huge load of cum jets from deep inside his fist sized balls out across all of our faces.

"Hey watch it! You got some on me!" I hear Ralph chuckle in disgust.

Bobby is undeterred and pumps his dick faster then pauses as a second stream of cum hits us again quickly followed by a smaller third spurt. As his orgasm nears its end he tugs and squeezes his cock and balls forcing thick globs of residual cum to ooze free. He rubs his dick on our cum soaked faces and goes out of his way to smack Ralph across the face with his heavy dick at the very end.

"Hey! What the hell man!" Ralph barks in surprise laughter.

Bobby is cracking up as he rolls onto the shag carpet and lies next to the rest of us. I carefully lift myself gingerly off Ralph's dick which is still pretty hard and still buried in my ass. Then find a spot between Tina and Gloria to snuggle up.

We look at each other's cum ladened faces and start giggling uncontrollably. I wipe some sperm off my face and I stick my cummy finger in Tina's mouth. Tina runs a finger in a puddle of jizz by her nose and feeds it Gloria. Gloria cleans some cum off her cheek and catches Ralph completely off guard when she presses her hand to his face getting some of the cum in his mouth before he is able to quickly roll away.

"What the fuck! That's so gross!" Ralph yells, wiping his face and spitting the unwanted cum into his hand.

"This is all your fault you giant dicked, asshole!" Ralph yells playfully at Bobby who is literally rolling around with laughter. "See how you like it!"

Ralph jumps up and straddles Bobby and tries his best to rub cum on to his friends face as Bobby squirms to get free.

As the boys wrestle around naked I turn to Tina and say, "So did I pass the audition? Do you think I could get a job at that club?"

Tina giggles and looks back at me giving me a slightly embarrassed look.

"Ahhh, yeah, about that. I, ummmm, kinda made that whole thing up," Tina says, scrunching up her face and biting her lip in a 'shit, sorry' expression.

"To be fair," she quickly adds in her defense, "I didn't know things would go this far and you were kinda pissing me off with all those questions. So yeah, I ah, made up that 'I lost my job and had to strip' thing to fuck with you."

I stare at her stunned. I hear her words but it takes a second for them to sink in. I have this sudden urge to slap the shit out of her for tricking me like that, but at the same time this experience was so amazing I know I should be thanking her.

"But look on the positive side. I think we all agree you can definitely be a stripper if you wanted to, and you made, ummmm $51 bucks for like an hour's work. Plus you had some awesome sex! So, win, win, win!" Tina laughs sheepishly.

She is right of course. No one forced me to do this. I guess I was so excited by the idea of her stripping that I wanted it to be true. After a few seconds I relax and smile, then lean over and give her a hug and kiss her cheek.

"Yeah, you're right," I say, at ease with her lie now. "But how did you come up with the whole stripper thing?"

"Well, actually, everything I said was pretty much true; it just wasn't me. My roommate was the one that lost her job and ended up stripping for about six months. She told me all about her experience, so all the stuff I said is what she told me."

Ah, that makes sense. That's why she was so convincing.

"I see. Well, you sure did fool me," I chuckle. Then to further lighten the mood I giggle and quickly add, "But shit, I made you all horny, so mission accomplished!"

I look back at Tina, "Although, somehow you are still dressed and haven't cum yet."

Glancing around to Gloria and the boys, who have stopped what they were doing to listen to our conversation, I yell, "Come on guys. Let's strip her naked!"

"Yeah! Woo hoo!" We all cheer, as we descend on her willing body.

