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Virgins Interrupted At Nude Beach Pt. 07

At home Sally says she needs to get a deep itch scratched.

Regular life soon put the experiences of the weekend at the back of my mind as Sally and I continued to see each other when our schedules would allow, generally once during the week and a few times on the weekend. Our sex life was a quick fumble in the old Land Rover, or a sneaky little cuddle session at Sally's.

One Friday night, around five months later, Sally's lovely lips popped of my throbbing stiffy while we had parked at a bay side picnic spot, which was generally quiet in the winter evenings.

"Billy, I am bored, we have fallen into a rut and we need to get that energy we had back up at the nude beach."

"What were you thinking Sally?" I asked hesitantly, unsure if she wanted to end our relationship.

"I dunno, something edgy, safe but dangerous if you get my meaning."

"You mean like skydiving?"

"No silly, something more sexy, something a little dirty.."

"Ahh, like go to a Glory Hole, like the one up the coast?"

"No way, not that dirty, urgghh, the place was dirty, the people dirty, something a little more classier, yet naughty."

"Geez, let me think, we could do a role play? I could pretend to be a policeman who has caught you masturbating here in the carpark and make you suffer as I spread you over the bonnet and fuck you hard?"

"BILLY, we did that last week, you and your nasty meat truncheon had me sore for days ha ha. I keep thinking about what Gigi experienced when you and Frank made her into a sex zombie, and I know I will be antsy pantzy until I get something like that to experience, it may not work for me but I need to know."

"So what you are really saying you want to go back to the beach in Summer and fuck Frank?"

"Can we Billy, can you and Frank share me on the beach, in the sun, ohh that would be amazing I think, or I might chicken out at the last minute, maybe its just the thought of it I like. I dunno. Lets find something naughty and crazy to do down here, Summer is so far away and my itch needs scratching tonight!"

"You look so beautiful sitting there with your tits out Sally!"

"You look excited at the idea Billy, your hard on is even harder now!"

"Well you better not waste it, wanna jump in the back for a cuddle Sally?"

"'Mmmm, nah, let's drive into the nightclub district and see what mischief we can get up to, we are not dressed for clubbing but I am sure we will find something to do."

Sally had a fire in her eyes and an uncomfortable fuck in the back of my Land Rover wasn't going to put that fire out.

We parked at a parking station and were walking around the nightclub area of the city, just watching other people, looking for something to do that might sate Sally. We walked past one recycled fashion shop that was doing late trading and Sally stopped, staring in the window, before rushing in. I waited outside, watching, seeing what she would do. She approached the grey haired gentleman at the counter and pointed to a coat on a manikin. He came over took the coat of the prop and passed it to Sally who tried to put it on over her jumper. I could see the old bloke laughing and then leaning in to tell Sally something. She shook her head, passed back the coat and came out upset, the sound of the loud music from inside the store dying as the door swung shut.

"What's the matter Sally?"

"I love that coat but the shop owner reckons I am too big for it if I wear my jumper under it. He said it isn't a coat, it's a high class dressing gown to be worn only over fine lingerie."

"Well go back in and try it on without the jumper on Sally. Why are you looking so guilty?"

"Billy, I can't lie to you, that's not really what he said. He said it is a style of French lace coat from the 1920's that is worn by courtesans who like to flash their naked bodies to attract their clients, he then asked if I would wear it with nothing on and flash him he would give it to me for 20% off."

"Well Sally, you wanted to do something naughty, go in, take it to the change room then come out and flash him, it looks lovely that coat, I can't believe you are suddenly all shy." I was grinning, Sally who was wanting to do something naughty was now all prim and proper.

"Ohh, you laughing at me Billy, really. Some dirty old man wants to see me naked for a cheap 20% discount, I tell you Billy I am worth more than just 20%. I will wipe that grin off your face Billy, you just stay here and watch."

"I'm sorry Sally I thought you..." She had stormed back in the shop, not wanting to listen to my apology. Well this will be interesting I thought, she was really antsy tonight.

Sally and the owner had a heated discussion, which involved Sally lifting her jumper up and showing off her bra encased boobs to the guy, before they came to an agreement and shook hands. I was expecting Sally to go get the coat and take it out the back where I assumed there would be a change room, but she just waited at the counter watching the old guy run around his store looking for something. He came back with a pair of patent black leather boots that looked wicked, passed them to Sally and went and brought back the coat.

Two blokes walked past and laughed, with one telling me,

"My misses makes me wait outside to, damn girls and their shopping habits, come for beer with us."

"Sorry I have to wait here." I replied.

"I don't blame you mate, your girl is a bit of alright." He said staring in the window.

Sally had removed her jumper at the counter, and now these two blokes were perving on her.

"FUUCK MEEE!!, check out the body on her!"

Said his mate loudly as Sally peeled her jeans of and now stood in front of the owner in her panties and bra.

I turned around and groaned, the three of us staring in a shop window and his loud comments had attracted other passer by's to come have a sticky beak at what was happening. There was now 6 men and 3 women looking in the window at the owner holding the coat up out of Sally's reach, pointing to her underwear.

"I want that fucking coat."

A rough female voice behind me said as whoever it was brushed past me and opened the shop door.

The door opening caught the attention of Sally and the owner and they both looked out and saw the crowd. Sally had a moment of looking like a deer caught in the headlights but then when the other girl went to grab the coat Sally sprung to action and removed her bra. Well, all the lads outside hooted and yelled and whistled, enjoying seeing Sally's lovely boobs for the first time.

"I bet you love sucking on them beauties don't you mate!" Said the first guy who had said Sally was a bit of alright.

"Is she your girlfriend?, what a tart." A lady said behind me.

"You reckon she's a tart, just watch my tarty girlfriend out tart her to get that coat!" A bloke with pin point sized irises said as he sidled up next to me with drug intoxicated intensity.

"There is now way Sharon is going to let your girl fucking walk out with that coat, here look."

He pointed to the window repeatedly with the same intensity.

Now Sharon had pulled of her dress and was braless underneath, her little nipples were already hard. Now she was only clad in a tiny g string, which she slowly pulled down as she turned around and bent over to show the owner her naked arse as the string teased south.

"See I told you, any minute now Sharon will be walking out with that coat."

"You don't know my Sally." I said proudly, even though she was exposing herself to a window full of watchers.

Sally and Sharon were similar sizes, with Sharon being a bit skinnier and less shapely, and looked like she had much more mileage on her clock. The crowded roared again as Sally slowly peeled her knickers off and held the crutch up to the shop owners nose. After the kissing and fondling we had done earlier those panties would have been full of Sally's scent, if not still very moist.

"Such a tart" The same woman said behind me.

"Sharon won't like that, she'll get real tarty now boys, watch her go, the cunt!"

Some of the blokes started banging on the window to get the girls to come over closer, Sharon couldn't resist and came up and pressed her naked form to the glass, first chest on, then bum on and bent and spread, really revving up the crowd as she flattened her pussy and arsehole on the window.

Meanwhile in the background the owner was fondling my Sally, his old hands roaming over her young naked flesh with Sally's hands guiding his.

"Look at that tart, she is directing the old man to grab her breasts.. what a horny tart," the woman behind me said, not interested in Sharon's show, "I can't believe she is pulling his hands to her crutch, with all of us watching, such a Jezebel."

Sharon's partner was trying to get her attention so she could see how Sally was beating her, but she was too into performing in the window, now standing there legs spread apart waving her well battered pussy and smashed arsehole at us and looking back under her legs at the crowd. She really looked well used and abused over her young years.

Sally was now getting dressed and the owner came over and threw a black coat on Sharon and escorted her out of the shop and passed her other clothing to her partner. Her partner turned to me and said "I'm taking a winner home, looks like you have a loser who likes to strip nude for everyone and be felt up by old men, all for free, so long suckers!" They walked away, both high as kites, whatever drugs they were on.

The store owner then bade Sally goodbye and Sally left the shop and the crowd dispersed apart from the original two bystanders who kindly thanked Sally for the show, leaving the woman who complained about Sally being a tart standing there.

I was ready to give her a mouthful if she called Sally a tart to her face, but she surprised me when she passed over a 50 dollar note and a card to Sally and left without saying a word.

"What the hell was all that about Sally?"

"Shhh Billy, walk with me, I need a drink, take me to the nearest bar now."

We found it, an old working mans pub nearby that had not yet fallen into the hands of the renovators and being turned into a ritzy costly joint. We scored a rustic corner and settled in with our drinks and Sally started her story.

"Richard, he is the store owner, has asked me to come back at 11pm when he closes."

"Why would you go back, you stripped naked in front of him, and a window of other people, let him rub his hands all over you, in fact you made him rub his old hands on your young flesh, feeling his old fingers on your boobs and your box, yet he gave the coat away to the skank called Sharon."

"Oh Billy, are you on first name basis with all the skanks in town?"

"No Sally, her partner was standing next to me telling me his Sharon would get the coat, they were both pinging off their heads."

"She sure was, Richard gave her a 5 dollar cheap trashy black coat from China, she didn't know the difference. Anyway let me continue, I need to see Richard at 11pm to pick up my lovely French coat and those black thigh high leather boots. You are welcome to come along but I did promise him a little blow job for a generous discount."

Sally smirking as she said the part about the blowjob.

"What, you are whoring yourself out for a 20% better discount, I thought you said you were worth more than that."

"Billy, it's sounding like you don't mind me sucking the old mans doodle, you are just upset about the price I negotiated?"

"Wait, what, no, that's not what I meant, I mean.. "

As I stumbled over my tongue Sally snuck a hand into my lap and felt my boner.

"Well Big Boy likes the idea of me sucking the old man's doodle it seems."

"Sally I love you and you excite me, but I don't want you ending up like that Sharon, all used up and wasted. I fear losing you or getting you into situations out of your control. The city will use you up in no time at all."

"Billy, you can't lock me up, I love you, but tonight is under my control and you can watch or go home, up to you."

"But Sally you don't have enough for a ride home." I grumbled, upset at what she was saying.

"I do now, that posh lady gave me a fifty! I wonder what her card says?"

"What does it say Sally?"

"It says Discrete Indiscretions, a phone number and just a P.O. Box mailing address.

No idea what she/they do. It's a posh looking card though, have a look at it I need to skip to the ladies."

I sat there alone looking around at the lonely and broken men drinking their sorrows away at the bar,as I was lost in my thoughts. I loved Sally and was shit scared of losing her, yet the thought of her getting on her knees and blowing of an old dude for a 2nd hand coat had me worried. Started with sex for a coat and boots, then would it be sex for a good grade at college, sex for a taxi ride, sex for a pizza where would it go? A blow job at the bar here for a round of drinks for us?

Oww, my cock just cracked a big fat and got caught in my jeans. Was I turned on by the thought of Sally sucking a couple of these sad men off for a couple of drinks, I reached down and started adjusting myself, fuck , I am as hard as ever. Dammit why am I thinking like this. Whilst I was wrestling with my thoughts and my erection Sally came back.

"Well you seem to be getting on well with yourself Billy."

"Um, just adjusting myself Sally, these jeans are tight when I sit."

"Well maybe you should take me home, maybe going back and getting on my knees and blowing old Richard isn't worth it."

A spasm rocketed up my cock.

"Maybe you should get on your knees over there and blow a couple of those old blokes off so we can get a couple of more drinks for free!" I thought.

"What Billy?" Sally exclaimed, "You want to pimp me out for drinks here in this dive?, Fuck you Billy!"

"Sally, I didn't mean to say that, I was just thinking it and it came out."

"Seriously dude, thinking that is just as worse as saying that. How would you like it if I told you to eat out a bunch of old stinky homeless women's hairy groins camped in the ally ways so we could get enough bus fare home. I thought we could do something a little risky and exciting tonight that we would both enjoy and now you want to throw me to the trash end of town."

"But Sally, I wasn't the one stripping off to a window full of strangers though?"

"Did you enjoy it Billy, did you get hard, were you proud of me or disgusted? Don't ever ever mistake my adventurous spirit for the actions of your skanky friend Sharon, maybe you should go find her tonight, take a number and wait your turn to ride that skinny wreck of a human with the smashed up tunnel cunt."

Whoa, I had never heard Sally talk like that before.

"But Sally.."

"No, screw you Billy, I thought you would be proud and excited, not perverted and twisted tonight. Which one of these sad fucks would you have me blow for a drink anyway?"

"Well the guy in the grey jacket has been eyeing you up all night, I say start with him." I replied, Sally's anger was riling me.

"Well Billy, here's an idea for you, you try it first, I am out of here I have an appointment with Richard, call me next week and let me know if you blew that bloke for a beer, I tell you, you better make it a scotch to get the sour taste of his piss head cum out of your mouth."

"But Sally..." I went to stand to chase her but at the same time a group on a bucks night rolled in the door and Sally squeezed through them to leave as they all tried to grab her. I came up the front of the pack and they just stood their ground not letting me pass as we all heard Sally's cries for help coming from the middle of the mob.

"Get your hands off me"

"Don't touch me there!"

"Stopping sucking my neck!"

"That is disgusting, get it out of my hand!"

An ear shattering crack echoed through the bar and we all looked at the bartender who had slammed down a cricket bat onto the bar.

"If you want to drink here, behave you lot."

The mob pushed into the pub and by the time I was able to exit the premises I couldn't see Sally.

Had some of the bucks party abducted her elsewhere or had she gone to Richards, or gone home, maybe she was waiting back at where we parked?

I asked someone which is the quickest way to the cark park and ran back, but there was no sign of Sally there, so I trotted down the street I thought the shop was on but couldn't find it. I went up the next block and finally found the shop. By the time I had found it the window lights were still on and I thought I might catch her, but when I ran up the last few meters I saw the rest of the shop was in darkness and the door locked and bolted from the outside. My mind was frantic and I had no way of contacting Sally. I decided to go back to the pub and ask the bucks party if anyone from their group was missing.

I walked in and saw them all smelling the fingers of the buck and laughing. One of them looked at me and said,

"Oh, look big brave lover boy has come back to beat us up."

They all laughed at me.

"Guys, this is serious, we just had a little argument and I need to find her, do you know which way she went?"

The best man quietened down the raucous laughter, and called me over.

"We can help, here smell my mates fingers and you can use your bloodhound skills to track down that bitch of yours, but you better hurry, because it smells like she is on heat and she went crazy as he diddled her wet snatch!"

They held me still while the buck rubbed his fingers under me nose and the scent of cunt was strong.

"Run boy run, hunt her down" the buck yelled.

"Woof Woof Woof" the mob chanted and the whole pub laughed at me, even the cranky barman.

As I left, the best man said to the buck,

"Silly prick can't tell the difference between an old strippers pussy juice smell and his young lovely's. Hahaha!"

But I never heard it over the roar of the mob laughing at me.

I was so morose all weekend, everyone avoided me and Sally hadn't returned any of my calls. Her family were sick of me ringing and made sure that I knew it. At least I knew she was safe.

The next week was hell and it was the Wednesday the week after that Sally finally rang me back.

"Hey Billy"

"Sally are you OK? I have been so worried, I ..."

"Billy," Sally cut in, "Everything is fine, are you free Friday night?"

"Sure Sally, I'll take you anywhere you want."

"Good, pick me up at 7.''

"OK Sally, but can we talk about the other week I.."

"See you at 7, bye Billy."

I was in a tailspin, she had rung back, we were going out, but I still had no idea what was happening or what happened. I suffered for two more long days before I finally saw my Sally.

Sally came out of her home with a small suitcase.

She looked absolutely stunning, and my heart sunk, knowing that she was way above me in the dating stakes and could do so much better than me.

She kissed my cheek as she said hi, then jumped into my car.

I was dazed and slack mouthed, stunned.

"Come on Billy, we don't have time to waste!"

"But Sally what has been going on?"

"Just drive Billy, head into the city."

As we drove along Sally promised to tell me the full story once we arrived. We parked under a fancy apartment block in the middle of the nightclub area as Sally had a magic pass card to let us in and then up the elevator as well. She led me into a swanky apartment which had great city views and was furnished in an eclectic array of styles and cultures which all clashed together to create a great artwork. It was posh, expensive and it was all class and style. She went and poured two drinks at the bar and brought them over.

"Ok Billy, here is the story, let me tell you in full with no interruptions and then you can decide if want us to be still together."

"Sally I... "

"NO interruptions Billy" Sally said firmly.

My head was spinning.

"When you upset me at that old pub I was in a right mood Billy and then that pack of gropers grabbing me and trying to kiss me and feel me up just made me more cranky at all you young men and made me littler wilder than I already was."

"You let the buck finger you, I could smell you on his fingers when I went back to the pub looking for you after you weren't at the car or the shop."

"What are you on about, no one fingered me as I left the pub, they grabbed a bit of boob and butt and one of them put his soft dick in my hand, anyway it wasn't me you smelt on his fingers, probably some whore they rented, thanks for thinking it was me, Jesus Billy, you are making it hard for me to love you with the shit you say. Now Billy if you keep interrupting we will fight and I will have to ask you to leave. Now are you going to be quiet?"

I just nodded my head and bit my tongue not wanting to ruin my chances of getting back with Sally.

"Anyway, I decided to go back to Richard and tell him no deal and get a taxi home, but just as I was getting there an elegant couple walked in. I looked through the window as Richard talked to them and finally he sat then down inside. Richard then came to the door and ushered me in full of apologies and insisted that I take the boots and coat at no cost. The couple looked me up and down and nodded to Richard and then they left. I asked him what that was all about and he said he would explain it to me over a drink. I agreed and he locked up his shop and we came back here to his stunning apartment. It is stunning isn't it?"

I just nodded in agreement again and sipped my drink.

"Richard was so nice and I felt I had let him down on my end of the deal, so I asked if I could try on the boots and coat. He sent me to a bedroom with them and I stripped off, I felt so excited in the apartment and I just wanted to be wild. Anyway, the boots were a perfect fit and the coat with nothing on underneath it was like it was designed for my body. I couldn't stop staring at myself in the mirror."

" 'How does it look?' Asked Richard."

"I walked out wanting to flaunt my look to him, I felt so sexy and alive, the boots the coat, the place and a sophisticated old man appreciating me. There was notyhing annoying about him unlike all the young males who pissed me off that night, including you Billy. I asked if he wanted to see what was under the coat and he just smiled, such a knowing smile. I opened the coat up but his eyes never left mine, they just drew me in, and before I knew it I was looking up at those eyes as I sucked on his old cock, making it harder and harder. Richard was rocking his hips watching me watching up with my eyes and suddenly he came in my mouth, my god did he cum. It spilled out all over my throat and boobs despite me trying to drink it all down. Old Richard just collapsed in a chair and pointed to the keys and pass card and said keep those and come by anytime, before he fell asleep."

"Can you believe that Billy, he gave me keys to this great pad. Anyway, I was still antsy as all fuck by now, Richard was dead to the world, you were being fucking weird, so I thought I would take my new look for a walk around town. Just the coat and boots and no one would know I was naked underneath. I tidied up my make up but left his jism on my chest. I felt so alive knowing that only those few buttons protected my nakedness from being exposed. Here's where it gets interesting so please don't interrupt."

I was never going to interrupt, I was hard as a rock and couldn't wait to hear more, I thought I would love to get my cock out and wank as she told the story, but I behaved.

"I had walked to the seedy end of the nightclub area, you know where the adult shops are, past the 24 hour greasy food joints and then the strip clubs start. I was thinking about what you had said and a wave of anger flushed through me so I walked past the bouncers into the nearest strip club and asked the girl on the desk to see the manager. She called him down and took one look at me he escorted me upstairs to his large office."

" 'What can I do you for?' he asked me."

"I think you mean what can you do for me. I would like to dance here tonight."

" 'No one dances without passing the audition, are you willing to audition and do what it takes to dance here?' he said raising an eyebrow as if to challenge me."

"Big mistake the way I was feeling. I just stood up, swayed to the beat of the music coming up from the club and slowly and teasingly opened my coat and flashed little bits of me at him, really getting into the rhythm, His eyes lit up discovering my body, I was happy I could impress him with all the female flesh he has seen over the years. I didn't care the windows had no blinds on them and the backpackers hostel across the road could see in. They were probably all to busy fucking each other or passed out, too drunk to notice. Eventually I ditched the coat and crawled up on his desk and knelt on my knees waving my boobies at his face before spinning around and bending over, giving him the ringside view of all my secrets. When the song was over, I looked back at him through my spread legs. Proud, naked and unashamed, looking at him. I asked, 'Do you like what you see?'. "

Geez my cock was so hard now, it hurt so much contained in my jeans.

"And he replied, 'Very much, top quality but we need to know if you can handle the patrons here, they can get very touchy feely before the bouncers intervene. Do you think you can handle that?' "

"Try me, I said, waiting for him to feel me up. But all he did was phone downstairs and a few minutes later 4 young drunks from downstairs were ushered into the office while I posed there totally exposed on his desk."

I was so busting to crack a nut listening to the story, I was cringing and my balls were bursting.

"Billy, take your cock out before it bursts through your jeans, I guess you like the story so far?"

"Hmmmm'' I hummed, shimmying my jeans down and releasing my aching cock and balls.

"Hello big boy" Sally said and lent in and kissed my cock head and I almost exploded. Sally watched my nuts tighten up and then sat back to continue her story as I squirmed in exquisite agony.

"So I danced for these 4 young drunks who couldn't believe their luck when a bouncer asked them upstairs to audition a new girl. The manger had them sitting on chairs in a circle around me. At first they were well behaved and I thought I might fail the test if I was too stand offish, even though they could see my all, I was still tots naked Billy, you know that though already. So I danced closer, pulling their faces into my boobs and occasionally pushing my bum into the face of one of the boys behind me. One of the boys lost it and reached out and grabbed me into his lap and started sucking on my boobs. The other three looked at the manager and the bouncer but they didn't flinch, only when they went to stand up the bouncer came over. So the boys passed me around on their laps, rubbing my bum and sucking on my boobs. When they tried to finger me I pushed them away and the bouncer glared at them. One guy got his cock out and started to wank and soon, the other two waiting for me, did the same.''

" 'She has dried cum all over her boobs, lets add some more' one of the boys said, so I went around and jerked them off one by one like this."

With that Sally stood up and stripped off, showing her pale winter skin in all its wonderful nakedness to me and knelt in front of me and grabbed my cock.

"I looked them in the eye like this as I jerked them off like this Billy." Sally told me as her soft warm hand caressed my cock in feathery touches before gripping it hard and squeezing it from the base making my cockhead swell harder.

"Then I rubbed their cocks between my breasts Billy, like this."

Sally had squeezed her tits together and was fucking my cock with her cleavage, she then sat back and watched my quivering cock shake as I begged for release.

She gently fondled me keeping me on the brink, as she continued her story.

"Two of the boys erupted as I wanked them and the other two blew between by breasts, blasting my neck as well. The boys tucked themselves away and high five'd each other before moving to leave. The bouncer said 'Tip the lady' and they all threw me a bunch of notes. It was so empowering having control over the room. I was wiping off their cum and cleaning the chairs after the boys left when the manager and the bouncer came up to me.

'Tip the management' the bouncer said.

I reached down to grab some cash off the floor but as I did I felt a large hand on my naked arse. I heard a zipper being pulled down and I went to spin around but someone was holding my head. That hand lifted my head to his crotch and I unzipped the managers pants and pulled out his cock. I felt big fat fingers probing me at the rear and could hear the squelching, I was so wet. I sucked on the managers cock but went I felt a huge blunt cockhead trying to spear me, I spat the cock out of my mouth and sat on my haunches.''

" 'I'll blow you both to get the job, but that's all' I told them. They both nodded and as I sucked on like this.."

Sally delved down and swallowed my cock whole in one go then sucked on it slowly sliding her lips all the way up my shaft as her tongue thrashed my cockhead.

"As they both felt and fingered me all over like this."

Sally grabbed my hands and rubbed them on her tits with her nipples hard as rocks and when she moved them down to her hot wet split lips her cunt felt like it was on fire and flooded at the same time. It was so slick with her excitement, although she hadn't groomed there for a while and the pubes were coming back.

Squelch, squish, slurp when her love groove as our fingers played in her slickness. She grabbed my cock and wanked it as her story continued.

"The bouncers cock was so fat, not as long as yours but it was hard to get my jaws open wide enough, I preferred the managers cock, it was, err, more manageable, hee hee hee.''

Even in the middle of this erotic story which I didn't know was truth or fiction or a blend of both I loved Sally's sense of humour.

"I had a mouth full of the managers cock, one hand wanking the bouncer and the other teasing his massive balls and my pussy was full of probing fingers with two drumming up a beat on my clit which felt like it was huge. I started moaning as their digital assault on my pussy pushed me to orgasm along with the whole scenario I was in. I was alive and thriving, so naughty, so sexy so powerful. These men were my playthings and I wanted them to cum with me so I upped my pace.''

With that Sally stroked me harder and I diddled her back harder flicking her clit as well.

"I moaned so loud as I neared my cum, I felt the bouncers big balls retract tight into his nutsack before streams of heavy cum rope flew out of his thick cock all over me. This really set me off being bathed in so much man cum and my orgasm rocked through my body just as the managers cock shot wads into my cum slut throat.''

With those words Sally put her lips around my cockhead and I exploded into her mouth, blasting away in pure bliss as I tried to Jill her off. Sally pulled me to the floor and pushed her pussy into my face and I devoured her like a starving man eats his first meal. She was so coated in her cream I had to drink it all in to get traction on her clit. It paid off she was cumming on my face in minutes and we then both lay on the floor holding each other tenderly as our bodies glowed in the post cum period.

I must have drifted off because when I awoke Sally was dressed up in the coat and boots and about to head out the door with her small suitcase.

"Where are you going Sally?'' I asked half asleep, still getting my bearings as to where we were.

"I have my shift on in 20 minutes I have to go lover boy.''

"Go where, do what?'' I asked.

"Dancing silly, didn't you listen to my story. See you later, or you can come and try and see my shows, I won't tell you which club though. Bye Billy."

So there I was half asleep with my pants down in a strange apartment and my girl had just told me she was off to work in a strip club. I was tired confused, horny and curious, the funny thing was I wasn't angry. I lent over and Sally's panties she had discarded earlier were within my reach. I pulled them to my face and inhaled her scent and I wanked my cock fast thinking about the evening, her story and what she might be doing now. When I pushed my tongue into the wet crutch of her panties her flavour exploded on my taste buds and I came so hard.

Lying their limp dick in hand, cum drying on me, I realised I had to pull myself together not lay about pulling myself off. I jumped up, found a bathroom and had a shower. There was a poster on the wall there of a young couple walking naked away from the viewer on misty morning in a field, with the strange heading,

"You can't buy innocence, but you can have great joy corrupting it."

Weirdos, I thought. All the other décor looked great, but that poster seemed too cute, but the heading was menacing.

I dressed and went out into the night to seek out Sally, just remembering to grab the extra set of spare keys before leaving.

I tried to recollect her story, she went to the seedy end of the nightclub area where the 24 hour greasy food joints are, then the adult stores then she went into a strip club. So I figured it must be one of the first strip clubs, but since I didn't have money to burn to pay entry to every club I had to pick well. I was looking at the clubs from outside trying to work my brain.

Bingo, I remembered her say the backpackers hostel. I scanned across the street and saw a backpackers hostel sign. I had cracked the case, well so I thought, I then noticed 3 others further down the street. My task was not solved. I asked one of the spruikers if they had a new blonde dancer working there tonight and he said,

"Yes we do sonny, come in if you are older enough, walk with me and pay at the counter."

I was then virtually marched up the stairs and a bored receptionist demanded $30 from me.

I paid and walked into the strip club, it was an old style one with a low stage at the front and rows of seats with a bar at the rear. I sat down and was soon harassed by a waitress to buy an overpriced drink telling me I had to or I would be kicked out.

By this time I had the shits, where is my Sally, I had spent close to 50 bucks at the dive and only a bored older stripper was half hearted going thru her show on stage. Why would they have her dance, she is terrible. At the end of her routine she called for a volunteer to join her on stage and a cocky bloke in his early 20's jumped up eagerly. She stripped him, sucked him then wrapped his cock in a condom and fucked him mechanically until he blew. His mates cheered and hi five'd him.

There was another break before a younger stripper started her show, she was short and tubby by had good moves. Once again at the end of her dance she asked for a volunteer and once again a young bloke rushed up on stage for the free fuck.

Well if I was feeling shit before, now I was feeling sick. I couldn't bear to see Sally dance in this place and fuck a customer after each show.

When the next dancer turned out to be the skank Sharon who tried to get the nice coat at the recycled fashion shop two weeks ago I wasn't shocked at all. After her jilting dance and strip show followed by the erratic rooting of the 2 punters who put their hands up to join her when she called for 2 volunteers, she left the stage. She was walking down the isle on her way out. She stopped and stared at me.

"I know you, where do I know you, you one of my regulars?" She raved.

"No, no no, a couple of weeks ago you beat my girlfriend to get a black coat from the recycled fashion store near here Sharon."

"Shhhh, my performing name is Krystal, with a K, yeah. I remember beating your stuck up blonde slut, I cant believe she let the old guy feel her up all over and I got the coat. What a looser and now her boyfriend is sitting in a strip club with no mates waiting to get a free root. You are both losers ha ha."

"Well Shar, I mean Crystal with a K, have you seen her around here tonight, is she back stage?"

"What your slut? Here? As a dancer? Fuck me if I had her body I would be pulling the big bucks being a high class whore, not dancing in this dump for these arseholes.''

"So you haven't seen her here, do you know about the other clubs in this strip?"

"Well I dance at 3 clubs along here, they are all owned by the same bad news mob and the other 2 are owned by a different mob of gangsters."

"You will have to buy the lady a drink or book her for a private show if you want to talk to her!" The pushy waitress had interrupted us.

Sharon, quick as a cat, said,

"I'll have the best house champers."

"And another beer for you? It's not really a question, you have to buy a drink as well if you buy one for the lady."

I needed to find out where Sally would be, I had no choice, more money than I earned on a Saturday flew out of my wallet to pay for the ridiculously high priced drinks.

"So did you meet your girl dancing at a strip club?" Sharon asked.

"No, not at all, she isn't that kind of girl, no offence Krystal."

" What do you mean she isn't, she was half naked in a shop window when I saw her, then she went the full monty and engaged the old pricks hands all over her, you are on another planet if you think she ain't that type of girl."

"She was just being adventurous that night.." I tried to argue.

"Well if you are looking for her in this dive she must have low standards for adventure, so you really think she is dancing somewhere around here tonight?"

"I think so, or she is leading me on terribly."

"Well how about you pay me to give you a good time and that will take her off your mind, I have heaps of guys say I am the best root that they ever had, I reckon you would go alright in the sack?"

"Thanks for the offer, but I really must go and find Sally." I replied, trying not to show my revulsion at the thought of being with Sharon.

"Try the Black Cat Club then, if she is not there cum back and I will give you a root on stage, just tip the waitress a hundred to make sure you get picked!"

"Thanks Sharon, see you later!" I stood up to leave in a hurry.

"It's fucking Krystal you fucking knob head, go fuck yourself and I hope you find your girl and her rich friends in the gutter after half the town has been up her."

Sharon was triggered and raving. She was getting really unstable and I rushed out before she went full skank crazy.

Back on the grimy streets I was still upset and shaking, it had been a hell of a two weeks and this night with its highs and lows was really affecting me. I asked someone for directions to the Black Cat Club and they laughed at me,

"You'll never get in there dressed like that, that joint is very classy, beautiful staff though. Its just around the corner and up a block, you will see 'Private Club' in brass lettering on a gloss black painted door."

Hmm, I had virtually no money after being fleeced at the strip club, but at least I knew where Sally might be, but I needed nice threads to get in. I was walking slowly in no particular set direction when it came to me. Richard's apartment, I could go back there and borrow some fancy clothes from his wardrobe. Brilliant.

I raced back, used the spare keys Sally had left for me. Fortunately Richard wasn't in and I was able to find a great outfit that looked the goods on me. A real bonus was finding a couple of hundred bucks in the coat pocket. Now I was dressed up and cashed up and I felt 10 feet tall, nothing to stop me finding Sally now. I was walking to the door of the apartment when it swung open and in walked Richard and a well to do looking couple half way between my age and Richards.

"Oh Hello!, you must be the sweet Billy." Richard said in his deep cultured voice.

"Hi Richard, pleased to meet you, you have an amazing home here Sir. I can explain everything."

"Dear boy, you are quivering like a deer caught in the headlights, sit down while I make us all a nice little drink. Billy, this is Monique and Alex."

I shook hands with them and we sat ourselves down and Richard arrived with some drinks shortly afterwards.

"So, Billy where were you rushing off to looking so dapper in my clothes?"

Richard asked smirking.

"Um, well, err its a bit hard to say Sir."

I replied, looking shyly at the other couple.

"Nonsense boy, out with it, there are absolutely no secrets between Alex, Monique and I."

Richard said, before leaning over and kissing them both full on, on their lips.

Oh shit, the rabbit hole I was in just took another weird turn, Richard plays for both sides so to speak.

I felt a hand on my knee and I looked up and it was Monique's.

"It's OK Billy, we both love Richard and he loves us, not exclusively though, if you know what I mean?"

Her hand slid up my thigh as she spoke staring deep into my eyes.

"So Billy please tell or I will have to ask you to remove my clothes immediately in front of us all now."

I was trapped, again. Fuck. Ah well what do I give a fuck about, I decided to tell them the whole story from the night at Richards store and included the story of Sally's audition and my experiences looking for her this evening.

"...so I came back to see if I could borrow some clothes to get in to the Black Cat Club to find Sally..then I got busted by you."

By this time Monique's hand was rubbing my boner through the pants I borrowed of Richard but I was so engrossed in telling my tale I hadn't realised, I thought it was my imagination.

"Monique darling, you better free that Big Boy before it goes off in my slacks." Richard suggested.

I started to protest but Richard's compelling voice commanded me to sit still and I complied. How did Richard know Sally nicknamed my penis Big Boy, or was that just coincidence?

In no time Monique had fished my stiffie out and now had her elegant fingers caressing my naked penis.

"Do you enjoy the touch of my wife's hand on your cock Billy?" Alex asked, looking at my cock as his wife fluttered her hand as she fondled me.

"Ahh, well as you can see Sir she has me well and truly hard." I said, not wanting to upset anyone.

"That's good Billy, her hands aroused Sally to, did you know?" Richard added.

My cock twitched hard and my hips involuntarily thrust-ed forward, which was noticed by all in the room.

Not wanting to be drawn into what ever games these bored rich people were playing I asked,

"I really would love to hear about that, but I must rush off and see if I can find Sally. I am sure it is a task I need to succeed at tonight to ensure our relationship stays on track."

"Nonsense boy, you can't go anywhere in that state, which of the three of us would you like to have fellate you before you go off like a white knight to save your damsel from the evil city?"

Richard said, looking at my eyes, then my cock, then my eyes again as he licked his lips.

Dammit, why can't Monique stop fondling me, it feels great, but I need to get out of here. Realising I had to decide, either run out now and risk loosing Sally by upsetting her new friends or having one of them suck me off. It was a no brain-er.

"Monique, would you mind taking my penis into your mouth please and pleasuring me so I can subdue this stiffie, if you and Alex don't mind of course?"

Monique just stood up, asked her husband to undo her sleek black dress and then she stood in front of me naked , she had no underwear on at all under her dress. Her body was a work of art, she could have been a fit 20 year old except the back of her hands and neck showed her age to be in the forties. Her boobs were sitting high on her chest and were standing up like an 18 years old, each one a perfect replica of the other. I must have stared at them too long as Alex said,

"I see you like my investments, it was money well spent. You can feel them Billy see if you can tell if they are implants."

I stood up to take up his offer, as I did Monique quickly bent down and undid the pants I borrowed and whisked them to my ankles, followed by my cheap undies.

"Darling you better get the rest off him, I don't want him shooting his cream all over my clothes." Richard said with a wry grin, enjoying the crazy mixture of seeing my exposure, my eagerness to feel his friends tits and my embarrassment.

Now I was standing fully nude next to a naked woman twice my age, but she looked far better than any of the strippers I had seen that night, and her husband and friend had not battered an eyelid as she stood nude and rude in front of me, fondling my cock.

I reached out to her breasts, expecting hard implants but was amazed at how real they felt.

"His cock is running like a tap with enthusiasm Monique, you better start sucking it before he floods the apartment." Alex said.

Monique dropped to her knees and slowly teased my cock with the tip of her tongue I was able to keep my hands on her tits as she did. She was teasing me too much, I just wanted to bury my cock in her throat and face fuck her hard. I moved one hand up from her breast to the back of her head to try and push her face down on my cock.

Somehow, I am not sure how she did it, I lost my footing fell forward and at the same time she spun around so now my head was between her legs. She must know some sort of sex judo or something. I was staring at her hairless pussy that was perfectly symmetrical and crowned with a diamond on a clit ring piercing. I drank in all the details, never having seen such a perfect puss.

"I am glad you appreciate my other investment, we are so lucky to have the best cosmetic surgeon make such art work. You would never know Monique has has sex, let alone 2 children would you Billy?"

"No Sir, Alex your wife has the most perfectly symmetrical pussy I have seen."

"Well don't just gawk at it boy, eat it, see if you can eat it better than Sally does?"

Holy fuck, are they playing mind games with me or has Sally really being screwing around with Monique.

My thoughts were interrupted by the warm engulfing of my cock as Monique deep throat-ed me. I attacked her perfect pussy with the best cunnilingus I could give her. I was glad the blokes had shut up and let me concentrate on the great 69 and I grabbed Monique's toned butt cheeks and squeezed them tight holding her still so I could thrash my tongue on her rock hard clit, pushing the piercing to one side so I didn't shred my tongue on the diamond. No matter how deep I pushed my cock into her throat she didn't didn't gag. She was well trained in the art of deep throat fellatio. When Monique's manicured fingernails lightly scratched the back of my scrotum at the same time she increased her intensity of sucking my cock I lost it.

I was fucking the face of the beautiful wife of a very rich man as I sucked on her privates, while he watched on. It was a rush! I blew hard and then I heard her gagging, so I rolled off her, but she was on a mission and kept my cockhead in her mouth as I kept pumping my seed in there. I didn't want to look at what the blokes were up too, but as my spasms ebbed Monique gave me one last vacuum before popping her lips off my cock and stood up. She walked over to the couch and kissed Alex who then kissed Richard, who then in turn kissed Monique.

Wow, that is freaky I thought. I had never seen that before. Monique came over to me and laid her naked body on top of mine and held my head firmly, planting a kiss on my lips. She forced her tongue into my mouth, not that I resisted, but then my mouth was flooded with warm salty goo. Before I could react, she rolled us over and now the goo gravity fed back in her mouth.

I jumped up, realising my sperm had been swapped from mouth to mouth five times and I grabbed my drink and gargled it. As I had my head back using my drink as a mouthwash, a warm mouth encased my tender cock. I looked down but relieved it was Monique finishing off cleaning my cock so I wouldn't stain Richard's clothes. I was suddenly feeling quite naked now my arousal had been satisfied and I dressed quickly.

The three just watched me, amused at my haste, not saying anything.

The silence was killing me so I said,

"Um, Alex, I am sorry I don't think I gave enough pleasure to your wife, I hope you forgive me."

"Don't worry, you can give her a great fucking with that nice hard young cock of yours when Sally brings you back later. That is, if you find her."

The three started laughing and laughing, the men still dressed, Monique still splayed naked and open on the floor, teasing her clit ring watching me.

"I'll, ah, I'll see you soon, I hope.." I mumbled as I hurried out the door. As I left I saw Alex reach for the phone and ring someone.

What the heck has Sally got involved with, I really need to find her. What has she been up to in the last 2 weeks?

I located the Black Cat Club's posh entrance door, I looked around and noticed there was an old office building across the street with a new sign on it "Backpacker's Accommodation Association"

ahh, Sally might have misread the sign, so this really could be the club where she auditioned and might dancing at. What if it was a brothel, could I really face it if she was working as a prostitute behind that black door? I went to knock on the door but it opened for me, as if I was been watched. A large man in a tuxedo looked me up and down and politely asked,

"Your membership card please Sir?"

"Um, err, I haven't one on me, but can I come in, it is really important that I do, I can pay?" I said, pulling out the notes from the coat pocket.

"No Sir, no card, no entry, you will have to depart our doorway or I will assist you on your way."

The doorman said with a knowing smile and his biceps bulged, distorting his coat sleeves in a well practised show of intimidation.

I dropped my head and dishearteningly started to walk away. Voices behind me made me halt, I turned and saw a stunning platinum blonde short haired woman in a tight red silk dress talking to the doorman.

He walked up to me and asked my name.

"My names Billy, why, are you going mate, put me on your barred list?"

"No Sir, not at all, it seems that a temporary membership card has been arranged for you and that lovely lady you can see has it waiting for you. Please. Please come in Sir and I apologise for my gruffness earlier."

Wow, his attitude had turned around so quick, now I was a honoured member, not a pesky young idiot he could threaten.

He held the door wide open and I walked in to the foyer where the woman in red held a card out to me.

"Billy, welcome to the Black Cat Club, I am Irina and I will be your hostess for this evening. Here is your card, all charges from your activities tonight will be covered by your benefactor. You are one lucky boy Billy." Irina told me with her sexy Eastern European accent.

"What goes on here Irina, can you tell me so I don't fuc... I mean, mess up tonight, what should I do?"

Irina reached over and took my hand in hers,

"Billy, this is a Gentleman's Club, act like a gentleman and be treated like one by all the staff, we have drinks staff, foods staff, dancing staff, companion staff and if you wish we have staff that entertain any fantasy you might have. It is a wonderful place to have your member in!"

"You mean it's a wonderful place to be a member Irina?"

"Da, that too!" She said with a grin before leaning over and kissing my cheek. "First, let's go have a drink, come with me!" Winking as she said come.

Was I in a brothel? Where was Sally? Fuck I really need a drink now.. my thoughts raced through my brain.

Irina led me from the opulent foyer into a modern bar where there were 3 top class but topless waitresses making drinks in an round island style bar and cosy booths around the room giving the clients some privacy if they sat in the dark corners, but all could see the bare breasted barmaids from their booths, and I guess the barmaids could see if any of the members needed a drink. It was so plush, so sophisticated, I would hate to think how much it would cost me tonight if I hadn't been given a free night by whoever was behind my temporary membership. Irina sat with me quite closely and held my hand and in no time one of the impossibly long legged supermodels walked over from the bar and asked what we would like to drink. Irina asked for a Dom Champagne and I went for a single malt scotch on the rocks. I was fascinated by the rhythm of the waitresses buttocks as she walked away, her luxury lingerie g string was barely visible from behind. A few minutes later the other two ladies behind the bar walked over with our drinks, one drink, one waitress, I was agog, looking at their beautiful faces, perfect boobs, amazing bodies and shaved pussies winking under the gossamer thin uniform, if you can call a see through tiny g string a uniform.

After they walked away, well strutted really, they both put on a great show of making their bums dance as they walked for me, Irina lent in as I sipped my drink and asked,

"Billy, you like the drinks staff?"

"Very much indeed Irina."

"Good, they make good drinks yes, that is why you like them. Billy you do not play with the drinks staff, they are here only to serve the drinks OK?"

"Thanks Irina, I didn't know I was being obvious with my desire, was the look on my face really that lustful?"

"No Billy, but the monster rising in your pants was!"

Oh no, I was hard again, how, that evening I had been sucked off twice and had a wank in between.

"Do not be embarrassed Billy, Gentlemen are allowed to be proud here, after all all our staff appreciate the tributes of your excitement, it means we are doing well."

So I was in a posh club where you could walk around with a boner in your pants and the staff take it as a tip. WOW.

"I think we need to take you to the supper club room now we have your attention, please put your arm around me and escort me through those doors over there. Irina's body writhed under the silk dress as I held her close, my hand sliding up and down feeling her hourglass shape, she stepped ahead a little causing my hand to slide from her waist to her thigh and then her firm round buttocks, no panties were felt on her hip, she must be naked underneath. My cock throbbed.

In this part of the club there were about 20 small and larger round tables with white linen table cloths, candles burning in the centre of each throwing a soft light. Well dressed men from 30 year old and up to 90 were seated with stunning young hostesses, some in groups, some just in intense twosomes. There was a vacant table in prime position at the front, but Irina led me to the only other vacant table at the rear. I was the youngest bloke in the room by a mile. At the front of the room was a stage about waist height from the floor where a ginger haired dancer was walking off starkers to the polite applause of the crowd.

A compere with a cheesy grin thanked the dancer and advised us,

"..after the next dance act you are getting a very special show, so don't go, don't blow and certainly don't rent a ho, you don't want to miss it."

"Boom Tish" when the music.

The audience gave a small chuckle at his burlesque humour and resumed their private discussions.

Food waitresses came out of a service door and delivered tasty morsels to each guest. These young shapely waitresses were in sheer white blouses covering their unfettered breasts, with a black micro mini skirt, stockings and black stiletto heels. They were all classy, not tacky, all items of the uniform looked expensive. All the girls had masses of black curls so they looked identical. My head was spinning looking at all the gorgeous girls, half covered up made me want to see more, it was a great tease. When the waitress came to serve me, Irina put her hand on my thigh and slid it up towards my crutch. I turned to look at Irina and she was smiling broadly at the waitress. I turned back to study the waitress but she was already served my meal and was walking away.

"Eat Billy, it is good!" Irina said to me.

I looked at my plate and realised I was famished and devoured the scrumptious delights. It was enough to stop me from being starved but longing for more. As I ate Irina's hand kept coming dangerously close to my cock and nuts, keeping me firm yet in control. The next dancer that came on did a beautiful classic strip with the large feather fans, and even removed the tassels covering her nipples after twirling them in different directions on each boob at the same time. She was awarded a hearty applause at the end of her show. I guess it appealed to the older generation of gentlemen here.

"Well how about that show ladies and gentlemen, another hand for Charmaine...," The compere had taken stage again, ".. her show reminds me, what is the difference between kinky and bizarre?

Kinky is where you use a feather in the bedroom to please your lady, bizarre is where you use the whole chicken!"

The music did another Boom Tish right on queue.

"Thank you very much I will be here all month! Now we move to our special feature tonight, its a rare event for this prestigious club but one we all look forward to when it arises. One of our waitresses has decided to dance for us and one of you lucky gentlemen will join her on stage for a good time, so without further ado please lift your dinner plate and see if your plate has a gold star on the bottom of it."

The room when hushed, apart from a slow drum roll, as all conversations stopped and all the men lifted their plates above the candles hoping to a gold star. I was bewildered, all the gentlemen here had stunning companions by their sides snuggling up to them, why would they be interested in banging a waitress?

Irina must have read my mind,

"Billy, although this room is full of beautiful ladies, none of us look after the men in a sex way so it is a great honour here to make love to one of our see but don't touch waitresses, they are never available for sex, only for visual enjoyment. It is like breaking in a beautiful horse that has never been captured, make her do your will just the once before she she set free again, but if she enjoys it very much and comes back here to be ridden again she is to be ridden by all. It is a one time only transition, the waitress then decides whether she goes back to food or drink serving side or becomes a fantasy enabler upstairs, she cannot do both. So whoever wins tonight will have a great standing in the club if they can perform so well and convert her to be available as a play thing the rest of the members who then can access her upstairs over the cumming months. I can feel you are already standing tall while you sit Billy, you will be a good show if you win yes?"

Her hand was now gently tracing my hard cock over my pants.

I was about to say something when Irina said urgently,

"Billy check your plate, I don't think anyone else has won."

I looked around and sure enough everyone was now looking around to, to see who was the lucky man.

I lifted my plate and there was the gold star, it was literally a star made out of 24 carat gold taped to the bottom of the plate. Irina squealed loudly and tore the star off the plate and strutted as quick as she could in her tight silk dress to the stage. As she did I wondered if it might be one of the stunning long legged topless drinks waitresses or one of the cloned look food waitresses, either way I was horny as all fuck again and I had forgotten about Sally. The compere looked at the bottom of the star and his eyes went wide.

"Oh me, Oh my, we are in for a treat, seems we have our very brand new waitress, number 48 dancing for us all and then entertaining Irina's companion. What is his name Irina?"

"He is Billy Big Boy!" She said nodding to all the other girls in the room.

The room was full of girls whistling and calling out "Big Boy!" and the gentlemen were quietly bemused but maybe jealous as they missed out.

Was Irina calling me Big Boy because she just felt my fat, or was there more too this, and when the fuck am I going to find Sally, her nick name for my willy had made me think of her again and I felt guilty. The waitresses came out and cleared the plates, I couldn't tell if any of them were missing from before but it seemed like they were one short.

The lights went low on the stage and a single spot light lit the centre of it.

The music to Joe Cocker's "Leave your Hat On" started and the compere belted out the words doing a just job of it as a raven haired waitress danced into the spot light with her back to the crowd wearing a long black coat and a black hat. She moved with grace yet it was sexy as hell watching her unseen body roll and slink with the tight black coat. She spun around and hid her face with her hat as she did, keeping the audience guessing which one she was. She had the hat cleverly tilted over her face as she ran her manicured hands up and down her body over her coat, tempting us when she paused at each button. Irina had now unzipped me and had freed my erection from my trousers, keeping me fluffed up for my upcoming performance. The last, and only dark haired beauty I had fucked was Gigi, so I was eagerly looking to joining number 48 on stage and giving her a great fuck.

48 opened the buttons on the coat but held it together in a great teasing dance before turning away from us again and slowly letting the coat slip from her shoulders. The audience cheered when the could see her naked tanned back, no dress, no bra to remove, just a prime young female form being revealed to them for the very first time. She spun around again, but teased us once more by bringing up the coat and hiding her chest charms as she did.

Irene's finger nails were tracing the veins on my throbbing dick with one hand, her other hand sliding into the thigh high split in her dress and her fingers busied themselves in her crutch. I didn't know where to look. The audience gasped and I swung my eyes back to the stage, 48 had dropped the coat and now we could see her naked from behind, no tan lines, just a picture of pure sex, perfect curves. She danced around and finally to the beat of the music she revealed her full frontal to us all. Great young tits and a super smooth snatch, my cock quivered, eager to access the dark haired beauties depths. She danced around before finally tossing the hat that had hid her face away, but she was facing the wall again, then as the song ended she dropped onto her knees fell onto her chest and slid her knees apart to the dying beats of the music, the spotlight showing her moist cunt glistening in excitement.

The room went wild, a standing ovation, and as the applause died down, 48 was still there spread open to us all from behind but one of her hands appeared from between her legs and her middle finger traced her slit, before the two fingers alongside peeled her lips wide open for us. The crowd gushed and when 48's middle finger curled up in a beckoning way towards my table, as if inviting me straight to her entrance. The Compere asked Irina to lead me to the stage. She stood up and used her other hand to grab my cock and walked me up like I was on a lead. Her hand was wet and gooey and she coated my cock with her own juices and my pre cum so now on stage my erection also glistened to match the glistening young pussy waiting for me to plunge into it.

48 stayed splayed and displayed as Irina stripped my clothes off to the slow clap of the other companion girls and I could just see past the bright spotlight the other waitresses, both food and drink had entered the room too. I was now glad I had emptied my balls a few times that evening, I didn't want to give a seven stroke show here.

I knelt down behind the tanned skinned and black haired naked waitress and Irina ran my cockhead up and down 48's slit. The compere came over with a mini video camera and captured the details of the meeting of our sexual organs which was displayed on a high definition screen about the stage. I looked up and my cock was about 3 foot long on the screen and about to plunge into 48's waiting wet pussy. Everyone in the room could see the intimate details of our impending sexual union in high definition.

"10,

9,

8.."

The compere had started a count down as Irina timed her wrist moving my cockhead to be aligned at the slick tight hole awaiting my penetration as each digit was announced.

When the count came to zero Irina slapped me on my bare arse and pushed me forward, ensuring I penetrated 48's body with my knob and shaft deep on the first stroke. I took control from there, grabbing 48's tanned hips and slamming my winter white body into hers. I really buried my cock deep as it would go into the willing woman underneath me, I was on a mission of ecstasy and my cock felt huge inside the warm tight pussy. As I thrust-ed away 48 slowly rotated us, giving the audience a full 360 degree show of our rutting, I looked up at the screen to see 48's firm tits bouncing as I fucked her and I lent forward grasping them, feeling them in my hands, they felt so right to me. When we faced the audience I could see 3 people sitting at the prime table, it was Richard, Alex and Monique. About an hour ago or so my cock was in Monique's mouth and now it is buried to the hilt up a waitress, while Monique pulled on Alex's exposed erection.

"Are we ready for our President to give his approval to the new waitress?" Asked the compare.

"Yes!" Said the room as one.

"About time he showed the Presidential Staff to us." The compere joked.

Monique led Alex by his firm dick poking out of his trousers up the the stage where Alex stood on a small step, raising his groin above the stage floor.

48 crawled forward and I scurried on my knees behind her, not wanting to leave her warm wet folds. Now on her elbows and knees 48 opened her hands to take the gift Monique had brought her. Alex's cock was still firm and quite a good size and soon had 48 gagging as he explored her throat with it.

He looked me in the eye as he fed his length to 48, as I did the same to her pussy at the rear, "How are the staff treating you Billy?"

"Fucking Fine Alex, how are they treating you?" I replied, trying to out fuck him with his and Richard's mental games they have played on me.

"I never associate with the staff here Billy, it would be beneath my role as President."

"Seems like you are balls deep in the throat of your new wait staff now Alex."

I said as I gave an extra hard thrust with my hips into the poor 48 trapped in a sexual spit between us, ensuring he really would be balls deep as I finished my sentence.

Well everything went slow mo for the next few seconds, it felt like it took ages.

My hard thrust had pushed 48's head well into Alex's firm belly, unbalancing him on his step. His hands waved about for balance and caught the black curls of 48's hair in his attempt to regain his footing. But the black curls came away with his hands and blonde tresses cascaded out from underneath the black wig. 48's mouth was now vacant and she turned around and said,

"Keep fucking me Billy, fuck me hard, but let me blow Alex, I'll explain it all later."

Sally. I was fucking my Sally. But how could it be her, she was pale like me with a hairy muff just earlier this evening.

I was distracted when Alex shoved his hard on back in my girls waiting mouth.

"As I said I don't mess with the staff, there is no enjoyment there, but here in your girl's throat, watching you watch her suck me off with such gusto, now that is priceless."

It all was coming to me, the couple Sally had told me about that seemingly appraised her at Richards shop that night must have been Alex and Monique. The bored rich couple must use Richard as a source for their playthings.

" 'You can't buy innocence but you can have great joy corrupting it.' That's you game isn't it Alex?"

"You are observant aren't you Billy. Now observe this!"

With that statement Alex clicked his fingers and Sally arched up and away on my back stroke, leaving my cock waving about in mid air. Sally spun around and while I watched she grabbed Alex's hard cock and impaled herself on it.

My mouth was wide open, Sally was fucking another man right in front of me and a room full of people.

"Are you using that Big Boy or can I use it darlings?" Asked Irina.

Sally snarled at her,

"He's mine, bitch, back off! Come on Billy feed me you cream quickly, I can feel Alex's balls tightening, he wont last long."

I was confused but Sally was so wicked and wanton I couldn't help my self I pushed between her inviting lips and her tongue greeted me so lovingly before she went porno mode sucking, gagging, sucking me to a huge climax as she lent on one bent elbow and used that hand to scrape behind my balls with with her fingernails whilst doing to same to Alex with her other, so we filled her together. Alex pulled out after his spasms died down and revealed Sallys's raw ravaged pussy to the crowd. The compere came and put the video camera up close so everyone in the room could see Sally's pussy gaping, before puddles of Alex's cum emerged and fell from her pulsating hole. Sally stood up and kissed me deeply, forcing the cum she had caught from my blow into my mouth.

Dammit, the sicko's have messed with Sally's head, there was only one thing to do. I jumped off stage, grabbed Monique up from where she was sitting and kissed her, filling the President's wife's mouth with my seed in my confused stage of revenge at Alex. Surely that would demean his standing here, his wife sucking the cum of another man. I raced back on stage before any of the club's goons were set upon me and escorted naked Sally dripping the semen of another man from her crutch off to the stage exit. Still blinded by the spot light I wondered why I could hear clapping in front of us, slowly I could see it was the in house band that had been playing the music all night and now I had Sally naked and sexed in front of them all.

Sally laughed at my shocked look,

"It's just the band Billy, aren't they awesome."

The band struck up a rift while Sally pirouetted and bowed to them, giving them all an eyeful before leading me to a dressing room.

"I love you Billy, do you still love me?"

She asked with her big baby blue eyes looking at me searching for the answer she wanted.

"The last two weeks have been hell on me Sally, and tonight is a weird twisted mind fuck that I can't keep up with, but if we can get back together Sally it would be so good, I hope your itch has been scratched now, can we go home?"

Irina came in with all my clothes and one of the long legged barmaids had Sally's coat. I couldn't help noticing that the gossamer thin crotch on the barmaids g string was soaked. She lent on Sally's naked shoulder and shucked the tiny g string off. "Ahh, that feels better, I was so over dressed. Irina would you mind cleaning me up, the show these two put on has me all hot and runny."

As Sally and I dressed Irina went to her knees and proceeded to lick out the stunning barmaid, right in front of us. The barmaid looked me in the eye as she fondled her breasts, tweaking her nipples and giving us both an inviting smile as she stood there legs apart getting pleasured by my hostess Irina.

"This club makes me so horny, I think I will leave the bar work and get a job upstairs, mmmmmmm right there Irina that's sooo gooood."

"Upstairs? Have you worked upstairs here Sally? Is that where the prostitutes are?" I demanded.

"No Silly Billy, I don't work here, didn't you listen to Alex, tonight was a setup to make sure you really loved me. Why, would you want me to be a high class escort Billy, would that get you off, or do you still want me to blow the old piss headed drunks at the rough pub for a free drink instead?"

"Ohh that is just nasty, but kinda hot, come on Irina, hurry up I need to get back to the bar, fuck me with your fingers as well. Ohh yeah, yeah YES." The barmaid moaned, now looking at us and imagining Sally depraving herself at a cheap pub for a a free drink.

Sally went to a mirror to fix her hair and make up before we left. I was standing there watching Irina send the barmaid to her happy place with rapid diddling and licking. Fuck, my cock was swelling again and I had to adjust it. I pulled my zip down and went to make my cock more comfortable when the barmaid saw me.

"Ohh, yes Billy give that to me now!"

Sally just rolled her eyes and said,

"Go on Billy, you can fuck her, you need to get even with me rooting Alex, but not with Irina, I don't trust her."

The beautiful long legged barmaid, pushed Irina away and then spun around and offered me her pussy from behind.

I stood there hard cock in hand, not moving.

"Are you going to fuck me Billy?" Asked the stunning beauty.

"No, I love Sally, I came here for Sally and I am leaving with Sally." I said proudly.

The barmaid and Irina both rushed up to Sally and kissed her.

"You are right Sally, your man really does love you! Especially to turn down this.'' Irina said, caressing the barmaids body.

Then Irina unzipped her dress and it fell into a slinky heap at her feet. She was naked underneath as I thought. A lovely pert body like a ballet dancer was displayed for my pleasure.

"Are you sure you want to go home with Sally, you could stay here and play with me and my friend?"

"Sally, take me away from your tempting friends before my little head overrules my heart."

"OK Billy, we have teased and tested you enough, we just need to pop back into the apartment and grab my things and you need to change too."

"Oh yeah, I forget, I need to get my car keys anyway."

We left the dressing room with Irina and the barmaid re-engaging in their girl on girl now both naked fun and Sally took me out of the Black Cat Club via the staff entrance.

Walking the streets holding Sally next to me in her black coat and her thigh high boots I felt so alive, I had my Sally back next to me and she felt great, no underwear underneath and only us two knew her secret as we passed many people seeking whatever they were in the nightclub district. So many people looked at us, me in the fine threads I had borrowed, and Sally looking stunning in her skin tight black coat and boots. Well mostly eyes were on Sally, who had left a few buttons undo at the top so her cleavage danced hypnotically as she walked, catching attention.

"Billy, were you disappointment to find it was me you were fucking on stage?" Sally asked, looking at me, searching for my true answer.

"Sal, it had been a night of torture trying to find you, after two weeks of hell without you. When I walked into the Black Cat Club I was so confused and amazed. I really wanted to find you right away but I was been led by Irina and I didn't want to do the wrong thing and get kicked out and loose my chance of finding you, if you were there at all. The club was amazing, I couldn't believe such a place existed."

Sally hugged me closer as we walked.

"Go on Billy."

"Well when the gold star was under my plate I was so swept up in the moment, and Irina had been tampering with me to ensure I was hard as a rock, and watching all the high class half nude ladies in the room, I just had to have release. So I took stage and started fucking 48, I thought the body I was fucking felt so good for me, and when I felt 48's boobs, they really did feel like they were the perfect ones for me. I should have picked the black coat you stripped out of, but you are tanned and shaved, which really mind fucked me. Earlier this evening you were pale all over and furry downstairs. But when the wig came off and I saw it was you I was in hyper mix of emotions, I had been caught out by you as I was fucking 48, not aware you and 48 were the same, so I felt guilty. But I had found you, so I felt elated but you were sucking off Alex. I was so confused. Then when Alex clicked his fingers and you span around and fucked him like an eager slave trying to please her master. So to answer you, no I was so glad it was you on stage, and now can we drop all the games and get back together like before Sally?"

"Ohh Billy, I am so glad you still love me. I promise after tonight, if it goes as well as I hope we can settle down and my itches will have been scratched and we can concentrate on our future together, OK Billy?"

"What the fuck do you mean, if it all goes well, what other plans do you have tonight Sally?" I said angrily, my mind spinning crazily fast.

"Well, I promised Alex that you would give his lovely wife a good seeing to when we get back to the apartment. Would you do that for me please, please Billy, she really wants your young hard Big Boy pounding into her?"

What could I say, I certainly wouldn't mind sticking my cock into a great piece of pussy very soon, I was still horny as fuck from the sights in the dressing room.

"I suppose if it's the last test for tonight I could do that for you if you really, really want Sally."

"Ohh goody, they will all be so happy, I am so excited, what a night, I love you Billy!" Wow, Sally really was excited, so excited just to see me root an older women recycled with the look and feel of a young woman's body, I was sure there would be a catch, but how bad could it be. She already told me she sucked Richard's cock 2 weeks ago, and I just saw her suck and fuck Alex, so maybe she just wanted to see me fucking, it might be her fantasy, how could I deny that to her.

"I will do what you what you want tonight Sally, so we can forge ahead together, but you must tell me what has gone on the last two weeks."

"Of course Billy, I will tell you everything, just give me this night."

"Of course, I love you Sally!"

We had arrived at the apartment and when we opened the door Richard, Monique and Alex were sitting together and were not surprised at all at our entrance. Alex looked freshly showered and was in a bath gown, the other two still in the clothes they wore at the club.

Richard and Monique arose to greet us, Richard hugging Sally and Monique closely hugging me while Alex sat back bemused.

Richard said in his deep voice,

"Come on you two let's take you to the shower and clean you up."

Sally and I just followed like puppies.

He led us into a bathroom I hadn't seen, mirrored walls with a large shower area and 2 shower heads. Monique stripped me naked, slowly caressing all of my body as she did, it was so sensual, before asking me to undress her in a similar way. She was teaching me sensuality and I was a willing student, I was captivated by the way she moved and touched. When I had her bare she left me standing there with a big stiffie and I looked at the mirrors and Richard was teaching Sally the art of erotic touching as well.

Monique came back with a vinyl inflatable mattress all pumped up and a pot of something.

"Lie down Billy, on your front please, Sally watch this."

I was face down when I felt the warm contents on the pot sliming on my back.

"Oh fuck that feels fucking amazing." I blurted out.

The goo was generating a warmth of its own and Monique had just slid her perfect nakedness up and down my back, her breasts massaging the goo in.

"Looks amazing too from this angle!" Said Sally, watching Monique spread legged over me move her body, winking her clit jewellery and her flesh charms at Sally and Richard as she slinked and slimed over me.

I was in sensory over load, I could see Richard touching naked Sally in the mirrors, I could feel and see bits of Monique massage me in this most amazing way, I wanted to thrust my cock into the folds of the vinyl mattress, but I knew I had to save my load for my masseuse. Monique had me turn over and then applied more of the goo and repeated her actions on my front. I was feeling my cock slide against her body and the heat from the goo made me harder that I thought I could be. Monique's face close to mine with her little purrs of pleasure and her engaging eyes had me captivated. She kissed me deeply on my lips and I couldn't help myself I grabbed her and tried to roll her over and fuck her as hard as I could, but she slid away.

"Not yet Billy, we have all night, enjoy your massage, are you watching closely Sally?"

"Mmm, Monique, very, very closely." Sally purred as Richard's old fingers teased and played with her young body.

Monique then had me on my back and body slid on me from a head to toe direction, so now her honeypot was wide open and coming back at my face as she worked her slippery breasts over my throbbing manhood. Fuck, I was close to loosing it but Monique must have been watching my balls tighten so she eased off me, saying,

"OK, Sally your turn."

I was definitely going to blow if my Sally did the same to me, I didn't care, so I laid there, my cock pulsating while the other three watched, and I noticed Alex had joined us and lost his bathrobe.

"Come on Billy, stop hogging the mattress, it's Richard's and my turn." Sally ordered me to vacate.

I suddenly felt shy and exposed, with no where to hide with the mirror walls, so I stood and held Monique from behind, nestling my boner at the top of her buttocks.

All eyes now were on Sally as she slipped her nubile firm body over old Richard. Her charms that were shown to all at the club an hour or so ago were now exposed again and her wetness mingled with the hot goo. I was loving seeing Sally's body move so serpent like, trying to match her moves with the recollections of how Monique moved her body on mine.

"What is that amazing goo, where did you get it?" I asked Monique and Alex.

"It's Nuru gel, Monique, Richard and I found it at a bathhouse we went to in Japan a few years ago, do you like it Billy?" Alex replied.

"Feeling that strong young cock pushing against me darling, I think I know Billy's answer." Monique teased both of us.

"You look very happy tonight Mons, it's great to see you glow." Alex replied.

"And its great to see you grow to darling!"

Mons came back quick as a flash as she saw her husband achieve erection just by watching my Sally ride and slide on Richard's back.

When Sally did the reverse slide on Richard's front, she looked into my eyes as she boob fucked Richard's old cock that had risen well to her treatment. Not to be outdone, I reached around Monique and massaged her breasts and rocked my hips and slid my slippery pole between her buttock clefts.

After a few minutes Alex must have got ansty and said,

"OK, shower time."

Sally slid of Richard and the showers were engaged.

The two girls had six male hands and bodies helping them clean of the magic gel as we all danced under the strong shower streams. The girls ensured our body parts were clean, but I did see Richard and Alex also touching each other up, good, that way they will leave me to the ladies I thought.

The shower room steamed up and my skin was so alive from the gel I was blown away by the experience. Monique rubbed my hands on her body , then on Sally's, but when she went to direct my hands on Alex, I pulled back and sought out Sally in the mist. My rejection of the bisexual role must have made the power trio who were playing with us move to the next stage of the evening. Showers went off, robes donned and the girls had their hair wrapped up in towel turbans.

We made our way back to the living area, where Alex made us all drinks. Sally cuddled me and said it was time for me to seduce Monique, as she teased my balls under my robe.

"What about you Sally?"

"Well sweetheart, Richard and Alex are being so kind to me, they have agreed to try and scratch that itch I have while you send Monique to the stars and back, how good is it of these mature classy men to help a little young girl like me out with her silly thoughts. They promised me an OMS."

"Your itch, what is a OMS?"

"Shh Billy, just go look after Alex's wife, while he and Richard indulge me, tonight is a once off, I love you Billy!" Monique had come over and now opened my robe and bent down and bee lined her lips straight to my cock. So much for me seducing her, Mons was hot to trot and I was fully masted again in no time.

I glanced over and there was Sally sans her robe, looking exotic with just her turbaned towel on her head and deep tan between the two older gents still in their white bathrobes. I stood up to go over to Sally, but my attention was brought back by Monique who was now leading me away by my hard cock, not the first girl to have led me that way tonight. We were now in a bedroom, Monique kissed me deeply and and whispered to me in my ear,

"Billy I am yours tonight, I want you to love my in anyway you want, I am offering you all I have, I want you to thrill me and I will not deny any wild fantasy you have."

Holy fuck, my cock throbbed hard hearing her, and she slowly licked the edge of my ear as well and all my hairs stood on end, I was sexually primed to pump. Sally left my mind, Monique had all of my attention now.

I stripped the robe off her and attacked her body with my hands, face, mouth, tongue , legs and what ever else I could to have more skin on skin contact with this temptress. She writhed with my eagerness and her hands tingled my body with her stroking of certain areas of my skin, driving my passion harder.

I rubbed my hard cockhead at her entrance and found it slick, waiting and willing for my invasion. I held her down by her shoulders on the bed and watched her eyes as I slowly pierced her cosmetically enhanced cunt with my cock.

"Ohh Billy, Ohh Billy, be gentle on my new virgin flower."

"Am I really the first to try out your new pussy Monique?"

"Yes Billy, how does it feel, does it feel as tight as Sally's that day on the beach?"

"Ohh Mons, it feels so great to penetrate."

"Ohh, take my new virginity Billy, I am your sex slave fuck me in anyway. Your cock is so big and hard in my tight little unused vagina.. ohhhh please last longer than 7!"

Mons was driving me mad with all the talk about being a virgin. She reminded me of blowing in 7 strokes with Sally. Had Sally told them everything about us?

I lost it, my plans to fuck her senseless and be a man spurted out my cock and coated the insides of Alex's wife.

To my surprise Monique was ecstatic,

"Ohh Billy, that is amazing, you really came in seven strokes , just like the first time with Sally. You have made my night you sweet young boy."

She held me tight, my cock still inside her, cooing to me and stroking the back of my head. I just laid in her arms, snug and glad she wasn't upset I blew way to early, enjoying the touch and love she was giving me.

When I tried to apologise to her for prematurely cumming she said,

"Oh Billy, you have just given me the best compliment, by coming so quickly in my new pussy you really make me feel like a girl loosing it for the first time, thank you so much Billy. I have sucked you off tonight, watch you pound into your lovely on stage at the club and now you blew so quick like a virgin, both of us joined together for life in this special moment."

Wow, she really was happy with me, contented with that I dozed off in her loving embrace.

I awoke sometime later with a feeling of warmth and wet on my groin, I looked down and there was a bath robed Monique bathing my genital with warm water and a face cloth.

"Ahh , my prince is awake, lie back and enjoy this, I am reducing your forest so you have more pleasure."

She then used an old style barbers shaving brush to apply thick rich foam to my groin.

I watched with fascination as she used a cutthroat razor to carefully shave my pubes from my pubis, cock base and very carefully around my balls. The warm water, her gentle hands and soft cooling pursed lip puffs of her breath had me swelling in her hands. She asked me to hold my knees up and apart as she shaved my taint and the back of my balls. I felt so vulnerable but kinky. I looked at myself and it was weird, my cock looked bigger without the forest to emerge from.

"Now lover, I have another treat for us, and she showed me an old English regalia patterned metal ring.

"A bracelet?"

"No Billy, this is your Regal Ring, because you are my prince and we have a great knight ahead!"

"You have lost me Monique.."

"Oh no Billy, I have only just found you my dear boy."

I had lost my emerging hard on with the confusion, but Monique just told me,

"Relax Billy, this will ensure we both have great pleasure for the rest of the night."

She then slipped one of my balls through the ring and pulled as much scrotum with it as she could. She then gently but firmly pushed on the top of my other ball until it too slide through the ring and they both hung below it.

"OK, now I might need your help, we need to pass your cock through the ring to join his friends Billy." Monique said with a determination that I couldn't argue with, she still had my balls in her hands anyway, I was hers and she knew it.

We were able pull and push my cock through the ring and she then did a finger test to make sure she could get two of my fingers in through the ring as well as cock and balls, the ring snug against my newly shaved pubis and taint. It looked different, but felt good.

Mons, started licking my cock and balls, treating me like I was a prince and I barred up quickly.

"How does that feel now Billy?"

"I thought it might choke my cock off, but it really feels good and my cock feels so hard."

"You look amazing Billy, come on I want to show you off to the others..."

Once again I was led out, Monique using my cock as a lead to take me where she was headed.

I stood still in shock, Monique's hand slipped off my cock as she proceeded further into the living area of the apartment.

There on the floor was my Sally impaled on Richard, working her young cunt on the old mans cock, while Alex had a greased up erection aligning it with Sally's bum hole that was stretched open. Sally's skin had a sheen of sweat, as if she had been running hard. Monique and I said nothing as Alex eased his cock into my partners anus as Richard slowly pumped his cock into her from below. I had never seen anything so lewd, my young lover trapped between two much older guys as they doubled penetrated her in front of my eyes.

"Ohh, yes, Alex, make me full, give it to me in my bum, join Richard so you both fuck me together like we planned!"

Sally cried with excited passion.

Once Richard and Alex had their thrusting going in the right sync Richard look up to Mons and I and said,

"Ahh, just in time to see the Old Man's Sandwich Sally ordered Billy, what do you think?"

"Ahh, ohh it feels good!"

Sally screamed, not hearing what Richard said.

I was angry,jealous, outraged but fully stiff and so turned on by the site of the old guys double penetrating Sally just metres from me.

"Mons, bring that boy over here and we can make his girlfriend airtight." Richard suggested.

"No, you two keep feeding her your old sausages, I just wanted to show you Billy with his cock ring, before I made good use of this fresh meat, what do you two think?"

Both Alex and Richard looked at my groin, licked their lips and said in unison,

"Tasty!"

While Sally just moaned and begged for more, oblivious to my presence.

Sally was wanting and willing these old guys to take her vaginally and anally together, '..like we planned..' was on reply in my head. How long had Sally been talking about this with them, is it the first time she is doing this or has she done it with them or others before.. will she still love me, can I still love her after this? What has she really been up to the last 2 weeks?

Ahh so many thoughts, questions and doubts swirling through my head.. but my little head was looking up at me from its new encirclement of steel, my balls bulging and looking angry and my cock wanting to be put somewhere dark and wet.

Richard broke my thoughts,

"Billy dear, you look as if you are jealous, there is no need to be, you can take Sally's place and you can fuck me while Alex fucks you, I am sure Mons will keep Sally on edge until we want to play with her."

"What?"

I stated with an incredulous look at Richard. Why on earth would I want that.

"Bill...eeeeee!"

Monique sung my name out in a long rising note.

I looked at where her voice came from and she was on her knees and elbows offering me herself for my pleasure.

Sally was moaning, Richard and Alex were grunting and grinding into her, and Monique was teasing her gash looking back at me.

"Come join me Billy, be my young lover and ram your magnificent prick in my pretty pussy, it's so wet waiting for you.."

Ahh fuck it, if Alex and Sally and Richard want to fuck, why should I miss out, besides fucking the rich guys wife in her freshly remodelled cunt wasn't a chore.. so I knelt behind her and rubbed my knob up and down that perfect slit before plunging in as I pulled her hips back to me at the same time. I bottomed out on the first stroke and knocked the wind out of Monique. She collapsed, winded by my unexpected hard thrust, but I just held her hips up and ploughed into her, hard.

THWAK, THWAK, THWAK.

The sounds of our bodies colliding filled the apartment, drowning out the squelching and moans from the others and caught the attention of the old guys fucking my girl.

I kept up my frantic pace of deep hard penetrations, trying to shred the new renovations Alex had paid for on Mons vagina in a mixture of rage, frustration and desire. Monique was just making the sounds of a broken squeaky toy, each rapid slam into her limp body caused her to go URGHH, Ekkk and the wind was once again knocked out of her and gasped back into her lungs. I felt in total control as I fiercely fucked the wife and I spun us around so I could look at her husband so he could see the look of determination on my face as I pounded his wife senseless.

"Is,

THWACK, URGHH Ekkk this,

THWACK, URGHH Ekkk

corrupt,

THWACK, URGHH Ekkk

enough,

THWACK, URGHH Ekkk

Alex?"

I metered out, between thrusts, as my groin continually assailed his wife's, once again quoting that poster I saw in the bathroom here.

Alex, cool and urbane as ever, just held my eye and slowly plumbed my Sally's arse with his hard cock, before leaning forward grabbing Sally by the hair and turning her face around and kissing her deeply and Sally eagerly responded.

Alex had dismissed me, uncaring for what I was doing to his wife and now I felt even angrier. I focused that anger into keeping up my energetic pounding of Monique even though my own lungs were heaving at the strenuous fucking. I thought I better slow down and catch my breath, I had raced out too hard to early for a the long fucking race that was played in front of my eyes. But I noticed a change in pitch in Monique's squeaks. They were now,

"Ohhhh, AHHHHHH!"

each squeak rising in pitch and volume, her squeals suggesting Mons was heading to a huge climax.

I lent over her and reached my hands around her chest until I had her perfect breasts in my hands. Now I could work her nipples and tits as well as invade her neat slit with great force.

SLAM, SLAM, SLAM... I went hard and fast as I could, while trying to pinch her nipples free from her boobs and Mons responded with a great stiffening of her body and a continuous siren of a squeal...

"AhhHHAIIEEEEAHHHAAIEEEAAAHHGGG!"

before dropping completely limp and silent in my arms, a dead weight, dead to the world. I pumped into the rag doll like body but felt no satisfaction now it was not responding to my efforts. I held my cock in her and slowly regained my breath. I looked up and while I had been jack hammering Monique, thee trio had adjusted their positions. Alex was now lying on his back with his cock buried up my Sally's arse and Richard had vacated her pussy, which was seemingly staring at me, red and open and obscenely inviting as it quivered to Alex's anal invasion below. Richard was kneeling behind Sally's head, rubbing his cunt juice covered cock over those sweet lips of Sally's I love kissing so much.

I was in a trance as I dropped Monique's lifeless form to the plush flooring, discarding her like unwanted trash and made my way to the the trio still active. I should have pulled Sally away from them and fled their den of perverseness but the red mist of sensual indulgence had clouded my judgement and I needed to bury my cock in Sally's pussy, displayed in a way I had never seen it.

I knelt over Alex's legs and I guided my knob straight to the gates to heaven left open by Richard and squeezed my cock into Sally. She felt naturally tighter compared to Monique's pussy, but maybe that was because she was packed with an arse full of cock. I felt great to be docked into my regular port again, even in this bizarre 4 way, it was exciting to see Sally take the old cock well into her mouth and treat it so well at the same time she kept swivelling her hips to ensure the two cocks below enjoyed her internals and not move so hard or sharp as to dislodge them. Sally was fucking me up, fucking Alex down and sucking on Richard as if he was the last water bottle in the desert.. Sally in effect was in full porn star mode. How she learnt to handle the three of us together I had no idea, but I felt great in a kinky way riding her as she performed so well.

"Ohh Sally I am about to flood your back passage with my cum, fucking your arse this way, feeling your lover's cock just a membrane away from my cock this is a dream come true!" Alex cried. "His balls are massaging the base of my cock too."

I had been so fixated on Sally, but when Alex spoke I became acutely aware of his cock through the thin flesh wall separating us, and I did feel his shaft on my balls, bunched up by the cock ring thing.

"Ohh your young paps are a delight to fondle Sally, while your tongue and lips pleasure my old cock." Richard said with true pleasure as his aged hands mauled my Sally's tits right before my eyes.

"Be ready Sally dear, here comes your reward, girl..." he continued just as I saw his cock spasm and jerk and Sally bobbing her head faster up and down to milk his seed with her lips suctioned on his ejaculating member.

The sensory overload was too much for me, I just grunted and pumped hard as my balls ached as they blew blast after blast joining the two other cum loads just deposited into my girl's orifices.

I rolled over on my back, exhausted after the fierce fucking I had given Monique, but so glad I was able to cum in Sally. Sally stood up, surveying the three wrecked men, smiling at her conquered quests, lying prone at her feet as if in honour of her. Sperm dribbled from her mouth, her gash and her arse as I looked up at her. She looked over at Monique's still form and went over to check on her.

Finding that she was breathing but fucked senseless she spat Richards cum in her hair and squatted over her letting the other loads land on her face and body. She dragged me up and into the shower and washed my body and hers before towelling us dry and shutting the bedroom door so we could sleep in comfort for what was left of the night. I vaguely remember seeing the dawn in the sky before Sally shut the blind and joined me in bed where we held each other tight as I drifted off immediately.

"Come on Billy, we need to get going.."

Sally said quietly as she nudged me.

It felt like it was right after we hit the sheets, but Sally opened the blinds and the day was well established, a fact that hurt my eyes as I cracked them open to the unexpected bright light.

"My mouth feels like shit Sally." I said licking my dry lips.

"Shhh Billy, I want to sneak away, I think it is best if we do."

Ok, Sorry Sally."

I whispered back, keen to leave the freak's flat.

Sally must have been up earlier as she had my clothes ready for me and she was dressed in jeans and a plain white tee shirt, which looked great with her deep tan. We made our departure without seeing the other three, fortunately the living area didn't have any corpses lying on the floor. When I looked at Sally and shrugged my shoulders pointing to where I last saw the three prone figures she just held her finger to her lips to hush me and ushered me quietly out of the apartment.

We was so grateful for the sunglasses we had in the Land Rover as we emerged from the underground parking into the full sunlight of the surprisingly warm winters day.

"I need a good feed and a cool refreshing drink, wanna go somewhere for brunch Sally, you will have to shout though, I am broke."

"Sounds great to me, especially as I found all this cash in your coat pocket you borrowed of Richard, so I have plenty to shout us with, where did you get all that cash Billy?"

"Um, it was there when I borrowed it, should we take it back, nah fuck him."

"Billy, I already have fucked him. Ha ha ha!"

"Oh Sally, you really need to tell me what the hell that nightmare was all about. Don't hold back anything please. I love you Sally."

And I really did, she was showing me she really cared for me, she had her night to scratch the itch and now she wanted to sneak away and leave that all behind her.

"I will Billy, I love you too, and I am sure we will be stronger together for what we both have endured this weekend and the last couple of weeks. Let's grab some great takeaway and find a nice spot on the headland to have a picnic and we can talk in private, I am sure no one would want to hear our stories if we sat in a cafe, then again they might all get jealous if they hear what we have been up to lover boy!"

Laying on a blanket on a grassy headland with the sounds of the waves in the background, our bellies full, Sally begin her story.

"So, after I left you at that crappy old pub I went to Richard's store and he did have an elegant couple with him. It was Alex and Monique. Richard took us all back to his gorgeous apartment and I was so impressed. These people had so much pizzazz and class yet they were so interested in me and what I did. Well, when I told them I was a fashion design student their eyes lit up and they insisted I go to a late dinner with them."

"But Sally, you just had jeans and a jumper on, you would never been seen dining out so casually dressed."

"Ha Billy, you know me too well, that is what I said. But Richard produced the lovely coat and boots and told me I now had no excuses and to get changed. I asked him where should I get changed, he said, 'Anywhere you like, but I was telling Alex and Monique how confident you were body wise and they regretted not being at the store when you changed in front of everyone.'. "

"Did you strip in front of them Sally?"

"Well I was still pissed off at you and the young yobos who molested me on the way out of the pub and these people were so kind and urbane so I thought what the heck, I would strip right there in front of them, I felt safe because Monique was there. When I was nude Monique asked me to spin slowly right in front of her so she could admire my form, so I did. She looked at me so intensely but in the way an art lover studies great art, I would have posed for her for hours, I loved the attention she gave me, but Richard said he was famished and could I please dress in the coat and boots for dinner."

"Sally, are you really telling me the truth?"

"Of course Billy, I am holding nothing back. So the three of us went to The Black Cat Club and of course we had the table at the front. I felt so privileged to be with them at the Presidents table and Alex told me that the members here had connections in businesses and governments at all levels. So the Club was a hive of networking and deals, with a little high end titillation to spice it up. When I saw the dancers dance their acts on the stage right in front of me I felt a twinge. Could I do that? Would anyone want to see me strip on stage? I must have been lost in my thoughts for ages and the trio noticed and guessed what was going through my head, after all Richard had seen me strip twice that night. Alex interrupted my thoughts and said I could go backstage to the dressing rooms and speak with the dancers if I wished to ask them anything, so I excused myself. The dancers were sitting around nude, chatting and welcomed me in, saying they loved seeing me at the front table and hoped I enjoyed their shows and suggested I strip too."

"Damn it Sally, I need to adjust my sore cock, it's swelling just at the thought."

"Ohhh Billy, you are excitable. One of the girls suggested they give me lessons on how to strip and suddenly I had 3 eager teachers I couldn't say no too. They taught me so many sensual moves and how to tease, it was so much fun.

'So when do you start here?' one girl asked me.

Oh I am not working here I said, I am at college.

'So are a lot of us girls here, best wages and the job that fits in with your study hours too, plus you get free drinks!'

I said I will see, and put the coat back on, as that was all I was wearing, apart from the boots, and rejoined my hosts. Just as I sat down our food was served and we had a lovely meal, the food is amazing there isn't it?"

"Yes Sally, it it all first class there, especially that last stripper, I fucked her on stage, what was her name, yeah 48!"

"BILLY, behave.." Sally said as she punched me in my arm.

I rolled her on top of me and kissed her and she kissed me back.

I was hoping that that was the worst of her story apart from what I saw last night but I needed to know. So I broke of the kiss and asked her to continue.

"During dinner Alex said he would arrange some power players in the fashion industry to look at my work if I wanted and if they thought I had potential one of them might offer me a role within their group. Once I had learnt the industry from the within its wheels, not just college, if I wanted to go out on my own label he might pool some investors behind me. Do you know 80 per cent of new fashion labels sink within the first 2 years due to under funding Billy?"

"Actually they taught that to us in mechanics 101..." I said rolling away from the punch I knew was coming.

"Billy, seriously!" Sally said, but smiling broadly, both of us enjoying just being a playful young couple having innocent banter together.

"So my mind was spinning, I had stumbled onto a golden ticket to my future by meeting these amazing people. After dinner the 4 of us went back to the apartment and I made my excuses to head home. They asked if I needed cab fare, but I told them about the lady who gave me the 50 dollar note and her business card.

Monique piped up and asked 'Was the card Discreet Indiscretions?'

Yes Monique it was I replied, what do you know about them.

'They have recruiters looking out for beautiful girls who show a wild side, and tempt them to contact them with cash and a fancy business card, but the story will not end like Pretty Woman.'

Ohh, I should take the money and run then?

'I would, they get you in for a interview, which is all nice and then say you need to do a training weekend, all expenses paid and a $4000 bonus if you pass. They tell you to tell your friends you are going away with new friends to cover what you really are doing, and then you are whisked off somewhere overseas and sold to the highest bidder, never to be heard of again.'

Oh my God! I gushed to Mons, I almost called them after leaving Billy at the pub, I was so angry and antsy, I thought if I sold myself for sex just the once through a high class agency that would teach Billy a lesson to think of using me as a sex worker to cadge free drinks from the down and out's at the pub."

"Wait, Sally were you really, I could have lost you, I am so glad you went to Richard's instead."

"Billy I was in a mood that night, and your spoken thoughts provoked me and I could have made a terrible decision. Anyway Mons advised me to let you stew for a week or so to teach you to respect me and said next weekend come into town and the 4 of us can go out again. So we all agreed and I was excited all week to meeting my new, older fancy friends and I felt a little guilty ignoring your phone calls. Just as I left she said 'Don't shave your pubes for 2 weeks, we can have fun with Billy.' I just laughed and said OK and went along with her undisclosed plan."

"So apart from stripping at a strange apartment, going to a up market strip club then getting stripping lessons and naked again back stage you didn't get to any mischief Sally?" I asked, needing to know.

"No Billy, please don't doubt me, after what we have both been through."

We hugged and kissed before Sally continued.

"The next weekend, on Saturday, Alex took us all out on his motor boat, but he calls it his launch, we had a lovey cruise around the harbour and it was another cracking day, no wind, so sunny, it felt like summer, but there was no sting in the sun so we would not burn or tan. We pulled up a little cove with a tiny beach with sparkling clear water, it was like a postcard with the azure waters and deserted beach.

Mons said to me,

'We swim in to the beach most times we come here, but we like to do it in the natural, you will join us.'

Of course I replied, trying to show that I was sophisticated just like them and a little nudie swim amongst friends is no issue, besides they have already seen all I had, and I was unlikely to see anything of the size like I saw up at Frank's beach. Well when Mon's stripped off I was in awe of her body, seriously she looks fantastic naked doesn't she, anyway I joined her and us girls dove in, the water was chilly but by the time we swam to the beach we no longer felt it. The men stripped off and swam in with an inflatable raft with our beach picnic supplies. When they were waist deep they looked at Mons and I standing on the shoreline and Richard said,

'Judging by your rock hard nipples girls you are very excited to see us.'

But when their crutches came out of the cold water Mons said,

'Judging by your shrivelled dicks you are not at all interested in these beautiful bodies.'

She then rubbed her hands up and down my torso as if to display it. She looked me in the eyes seeking permission as her hands came up to my rib cage and I just bit my bottom lip and nodded consent. She slowly encased my boobs and my nipples that were so hard and gently fondled me. Her touch was soft and un-rushed and I was quite happy for her to continue her explorations. Richard had laid out a large beach blanket and Mons moved me down there to continue her discovery of my body. When she was kissing a trail of soft kisses from my breasts to my belly button and wanted to go further I pulled her head up.

'Is everything OK Sally dear, do you enjoy my touch?'

Yes Mons, you have a lovely touch, it's just I am so spiky and untidy down there as you told me to stop shaving there.

'Oh you sweet girl, let me taste you.'

Mons then gave me the most delicious licking and fingering, I felt alive, once again I was on a beach, surrounded by nude people and I was having sex with a lady who knew all the tricks and worked me to a tee. She made me cum, and then she made me cum again and then I was way to sensitive and pushed her face away from my crutch and she came up and kissed me, sharing my cum, then pulled me up and made me kiss Alex and Richard so they could taste my cum on my own lips."

"They seem big on cum swapping that mob'' I said, "wish we were at that beach now so I my boner could be free, were the guys hard by then Sally?"

"When I kissed them I lent in so I didn't get prodded Billy, I am not silly."

"They didn't grab you and fuck your young body right there and then? I would have for sure, in fact if we can find somewhere with a bit of privacy around here I would do you right now." I said, all turned on by Sally's tale.

"Billy do you want to know the whole story or did we come all this was just so you could blow?"

"Sorry Sally, keep going."

"Well I didn't know which way the rest of the day was going to turn out but the three just arranged the picnic and we sat, drank, ate and chatted in the warm sun. I really felt safe and trusted these people. They opened up and told me about their sex lives and how they share each other, it was amazing, both men were bi and Mons was too. Richard asked me,

'Sally, do you have any unfulfilled fantasies?'

They had been so open to me so I told them about the incredible hard and fast paced fuck Gigi had with you and Frank and the state that put her in and I wondered what that would feel like. My retelling of what Gigi experienced had an effect on the other three, hands were roaming, bodies were kissed and they rolled together in a mass of human seething forms as I sat and watched. Monique reached out and held my hand and told me,

'It is OK if you want to join in with us, it is fine if you just want to watch, but not nearly as much fun.''

I sat there, feeling very sexy, very spoilt and took a sip of the lovely champagne they gave me and thought long and hard about what I should do. I knew I loved you Billy, but this was a way to bond deeply with these people and I was a little scared if I didn't play along they might cast me aside along with all the easy pathways for me future. They had seen me naked before and now they had seen me cum twice with Mons, if I joined them I only had pleasure to gain and nothing to lose. So I crawled into the sexy scrum of bodies and we spent the afternoon indulging each other. We all had a cleansing swim back to the launch and then hot showers before we dressed and cruised back to the city."

"Hang on, don't miss out on the juicy bits, tell me who fucked who and who fucked you and where did they fuck you, I want to know it all." I burst in, needing to know all the intimate details.

"I can't really tell you Billy, it was all a bit hazy, just a lot of kissing if something was to be kissed, a lot of sucking if something came near my mouth to suck and a lot of bodies writhing together. You had to be there Billy, it's not like it was a game of chess with every move recorded."

"Did Alex or Richard fuck you Sally?"

"As I said Billy I am unsure, so many gentle hands, lips and fingers, they might have but I really can't recollect if we fucked or just all made love together."

I could see Sally was vague about that orgy on the beach, so I assumed the worst and had visions of Alex and Richard ploughing into Monique and Sally doggie style and swapping rides and high 5ing each other. I swore I would find out one day though if I ever saw those three again.

"The city was really beautiful in the evening as we cruised around looking up at all the lights before Alex moored the launch and we went back to Richards place. After our day on the water we didn't feel like dressing up and going out. They poured me another drink and then Monique told me of her plan. She said to get you all riled up with the story about auditioning the sleazy strip club, it actually happened to Monique one night when he had a massive argument with her boyfriend from her University days, can you imagine her being so bold. Anyway back to the plan, I was to blow you before leaving Richards and telling you to find me stripping on stage. Alex was going to organise the winning star and Monique had the beauticians ready at the Black Cat Club to transform me from the pale and hairy girl you saw just a couple of hours earlier. Mons made sure you were going to be randy as hell, with me sending you on the goose chase around the strip joints, we even found and paid Sharon to tell you about the Black Cat Club. The next part was her giving you a quick blowie and 69 to really rev your motor before blowing your mind on your first trip to the Black Cat Club. This way we knew you would be wanting to fuck anything with a pulse and have no stage fright, especially with Irina warming you up for the show.

She did say that Alex would have to join in and take me while you did as well, just to ensure he had the show of power at the club, as there was a small faction there wanting to wrest the Presidency away from him. It wasn't an issue for me after all they had done for me and I would be anonymous in my over the top tan and black wig. I liked the idea of the switch around at the click of his fingers, made me feel like a circus pony."

"So you knew Alex was going to fuck you in front of all his cronies, I am unsure if I am comfortable with that Sally."

"Well Billy, Alex has done so much for us, it's not as if I was fucking some random waitress I won in a raffle on stage where everyone could see my face, while I was supposed to be so worried about finding my lover."

"Ouch, point taken Sally." I conceded, her burn really showing what a dick I was being about what Sally had agreed to compared to my own actions.

"Mons had arranged that last test for you in the dressing room, with the drinks waitress and Irina and I was so proud of you when you turned them down. When we went back to Richards pad, and after that amazing massage and shower you were enamoured with Monique and left me naked and alone with Richard and Alex. We kissed and fondled for what seems hours but after a long while I just broke apart from them and said,

'What's a girl gotta do to get a proper OMS around here?'

and Richard looked at Alex and said,

'I think it is time to make her fantasies cum true, join me in her soon.'

Richard laid on his back and I was so horny after all the evenings events I just had to ride a hard cock, and boy did I ride it hard, poor Richard. I felt Alex join us after he had played with my butt hole for ages but by then I was zoned out in a sensual world of sex and maybe a little drunk.

Then I heard you fucking the hell out of Monique and then you entered me where Richard had made it warm for you and all three of you filled me up. And that's about it. You are up to date."

"Thanks Sally, I am glad that story about you naked lap dancing and blowing strangers in the seedy strip joint was just a story, but I do need to know one thing, actually two things." "

"Sure Billy, I am an open book, nothing ever will be hidden from you again."

Her blue eyes looking deep into mine making my heart burst with love, she really did love me and I had her back. Now I was worried the questions I was about to ask were going to jeopardise all we had, but I knew I needed the answer to stop the doubt eating away within me.

"First question Sally is, has your itch been scratched and the second question is will you be seeing those three again?"

"Hmmm, I'll answer the second question first, yes, we will be seeing them again, but only on our terms and we will not be used as their playthings, if that doesn't suit them and they don't show us the respect then it will be their loss. I am determined to make a great career with or without their help, so long as I have your love and support Billy."

"Ohh, Sally you have just made my day. I will be with you all the way."

"You were last night on more than one occasion Billy'' Sally laughed bashfully.

"And my first question Sally?"

"Last night was a experience Billy, but the itch that I have that needs scratching is much. much deeper, what are you doing next Summer, wanna take a trip back up the coast and look up some old friends?"

"I love that beach, so the heck with it, let's see if you can get that itch scratched once and for all and we can settle down after that. I know Frank will scratch it, and if he can't then no one can. Hey, we need to decide who else we should take along with us this time to distract Roger, poor Kim is not a fan of him now she has had time to think about it."

"Ohh Billy you are amazing, I love you so much my insides hurt."

"I am sure they will be hurting after Godzilla destroys them, but I will get the name of Monique's surgeon in case we need to restore you back to the way I love you after you get your insides scrambled by Frank's womb wrecker."

"Womb Wrecker, where do you boys get these names for your willies, ahh boys!"

"Speaking of willies, how about we sneak into those bushes and you can kiss mine, it is aching for release".

"OK Billy, but just us two, don't invite randoms in for me to blow in daylight behind that bush OK?"

Dammit, now I was thinking how perverse and exciting that would be and just then, at that very instance, Sally caught me looking around to see if I could find any candidates.

"Ahh, my boyfriend is a disgusting, kinky, perverted weirdo who loves seeing his girl have sex with others, I am so fucking lucky!!"

Sally cried, going from woe to joy in the one sentence before leading me off to the only bush on the headland. Both of us sneaking a glance around for some worthy randoms to join us.


