You Wanted Them To See It
by yellowjacket66

Wife responds to husband exposing her.

Brenda was pissed at her husband. He had let his buddies ogle her crotch when she fell asleep in a lounge chair in their back yard.

Brenda had worn a sundress with panties but no bra underneath. Jason's friends were over for the day to watch a ball game. After the game, they went out onto the patio. Brenda was bored with all the talk about football and such and had been up late with a sick kid (The kids usually went to Grandma's on Saturday). She was drinking too much wine and soon fell asleep on a lounge chair in the back yard.

Jason's three friends, Ricky, Aaron and Raymond were all drinking beer and jabbering. Ricky, then Raymond noticed that Brenda had fallen asleep on the chair and her legs were spread apart a little bit. They could see a hint of her panties. Then Aaron noticed too. Jason saw what they were looking at. He was buzzed from drinking all day and liked the idea of his wife being exposed. It turned him on when she was partially nude in public. He had a few photos that, unbeknownst to Brenda, he had shared with his buddies. They had shared a few photos of their wives too.

Jason got up to get a beer and walked by his wife's chair. He casually lifted the hem of her dress to expose her legs and the bottom of her panties. The panties she wore were white and the brown hair on her pussy could be seen through the thin material. Her panties were damp from a day full of activity and she had a sheen of perspiration on her tanned legs. The guys were quiet in their conversation so they didn't wake Brenda. With the late afternoon sun, the light was perfect for views of her legs and panties. The guys were intrigued and aroused by what they saw. Their focus on his wife's body served to encourage Jason to go further. He got up to get a beer for Aaron and managed to nudge Brenda's leg so it bent at the knee and moved to open her legs, giving a full view of her crotch. Now, the outline of her pussy lips could be seen as they pressed against her panties. The four men were getting a good view of Brenda's assets. A few of her pubic hairs were peeking out at the side of her panties. She had a full, untrimmed bush. Aaron took a few photos and then Raymond got a close-up from two feet away. They continued to ogle Brenda for another twenty minutes.

Jason escalated a bit more. He was drunk and having a good time, showing off his wife for his drinking buddies. Brenda's dress was held up by two thin straps over her shoulders. Jason gently slid one of the straps down her arm and with a gentle tug, he freed her breast. Her breast was whiter that her chest from not being in the sun. The areola and nipple were dark pink and were accented by the evening sunlight. A few more photos were in order.

It soon got dark and the three men had to go home to their families. They had stopped drinking and had dozed off. When they woke up, they were sober enough to drive. While they were asleep, Brenda awakened. As she came to her senses, she noticed that her breast had been exposed while her husband and three other guys were sitting there. Then she noticed that her dress had been pulled up over her hips, exposing her panties. She was pissed-off that Jason had obviously let these guys see her breast and her panty covered crotch. She wasn't sure how much they had been able to see.

When Jason came into their bedroom after the guys had left and the kids had gone to bed, Brenda confronted him. "Hey Jason, when I woke up this evening on the patio, my boob was out and my dress was up around my waist. Were you and your buddies looking at my pussy?"

Jason saw no point in denying it, but tried to minimize what had happened. "Yea. I guess they were. You looked so nice laying there with your pretty legs and all. They were checking you out a little."

"How did my tit get out?" She asked.

"I think your strap slid down off your shoulder."

"Did you help it slide down?" She pressed him.

He shrugged, which was an admission of guilt. She asked, "And who pulled my dress up?" Again, he shrugged and had a sheepish smile on his face.

Brenda was angry with him and pushed him away when he tried to initiate some foreplay.

A few days later, Brenda was still angry but Jason was in a kidding mood. He joked about whether she was going to wear the sundress again the coming Saturday when the guys were coming over again.

"You asshole." She said. "How much could they see?"

He confessed, "Quite a bit. Want to see the pictures Aaron and Raymond took?"

Brenda was infuriated, "You let them take pictures of my crotch and my tit? What the fuck?"

He pulled up the photos that had been sent to him on his phone. He showed them to his angry wife. She could see that they were pretty explicit. In addition to photos of her bare breast, the ones of her crotch were quite revealing. They showed the shadow of her brown bush under her panties and the outline of her entire vagina pressing against the damp fabric. Brenda got angrier and refused to talk to Jason for a few days and then she only gave him one or two-word answers.

Jason snapped at her Friday evening, "Quit being such a bitch. So the guys saw your pussy. They've seen the pictures I've taken too."

"You showed them the pictures of me naked? You prick." Then she said, "You like having me naked in front of people, don't you?"

He gave her a shrug and said, "It kind of turns me on."

"You pig." She said.

Saturday came and the guys watched the football game again. Once again, they went out onto the patio to drink and jabber about the game. Brenda was not sleepy and was not on the patio, much to their disappointment.

After an hour on the patio, Brenda did come out. She was wearing a similar sundress. She just said hi and didn't show any awareness of what had happened the week before. She had a book to read and sat down on the same lounge chair as the week before.

The guys were talking and one by one, they noticed that Brenda was showing a lot of leg. She was reading with sunglasses on, so she could see the four men leering at her. She shifted in her seat to show more of her legs.

After fifteen minutes of teasing them, Brenda let her legs fall open while she seemed to be focused on her book. She knew what she was doing. The men watched as Brenda moved her legs apart, then back together and then apart again. Finally, she propped her knee to the side and gave them the full view. She was not wearing any underwear. Her husband and his three chums could see her bare crotch. They were speechless, staring at Brenda's light brown bush, her pink pussy lips and the folds between her legs.

Then, Brenda absent-mindedly began to rub her hand over her inner thigh and up to her hip and her stomach. She was now wide open to their gaze. Jason was stunned. It was one thing for him to expose her, supposedly overcoming her reluctance, but to have her willingly spread herself open was something he hadn't ever considered.

Brenda looked at the guys and said, "I hope you guys will forgive me for not wearing panties. They chafe my crotch and give me a rash." She spread her legs and put her fingers on the dimple between her thigh and her snatch, showing them a red area. Then she asked, "Do you like what you see?"

Everyone but Jason eagerly responded that they did like it. Jason was not sure if he liked it or not. Brenda saw his reaction and said, "You wanted them to see it didn't you?"

"See what?" He stupidly asked.

"My cunt, honey. Don't you want them to see my pussy?"

Jason said he didn't but he clearly wasn't certain. Brenda spent the next fifteen minutes moving her legs little-by-little to give the men different views of the folds of her cunt. She had hair above her clit and a slight bit of hair around her clit and her labia. They guys were entranced by what they were seeing. They had never imagined that they would have a chance to stare into Brenda's cunt.

She asked, "Since you've seen what I have, why don't you show me what you have." They were silent until she said, "C'mon, show me your cocks."

The guys, except for Jason, stood up and pushed their pants below their knees or completely off. Brenda could see three hard pricks. She told Jason. "Jason, get your cock out. Let's see how you like being naked in front of others. I'll bet you have a hard-on, don't you? You like your buddies seeing me naked?"

Jason stood up and took off his pants. Then Brenda said, "This dress is uncomfortable all bunched up like this. She stood up and pulled her dress over her head and stood there naked. When she sat down, she sat at the bottom of the lounge-chair, with her legs spread, giving each of the guys a full view of her naked pussy.

She challenged them. "The first one of you to come gets to eat my pussy. You can't fuck me, but you can make me come with your tongue." She started to rub herself, diddling her clit and then putting a finger inside her. The men all started rubbing their cocks, including Jason.

She looked at her husband and said, "You aren't qualified for this contest. One of your buddies is going to eat me." She looked at the other three guys and said, "C'mon fellas, make yourselves come looking at this pussy."

The four men all went to work rubbing themselves while Brenda continued to play with herself. She laid back and raised her legs, giving them a view of her asshole. She ran her fingernail around her back opening and smiled at them. The men were clearly into it. It didn't take long for Raymond to shoot a load of cum across the patio toward Brenda. He was followed by Aaron and finally Ricky.

Brenda looked at her husband and then said. "I haven't come yet. Raymond, will you eat my pussy and get me off?"

Raymond readily agreed. Brenda, naked, stood up and took Raymond's hand and led him into the house to the guest room. She told the others that they weren't going to get anything and might as well leave. She told Jason to go for a run while she sat on his friend's face.

Once in bed, Raymond dove into Brenda's cunt. He sucked and licked her until she exploded with a powerful, muscle clenching orgasm. She wrapped her legs around his head and squeezed. Raymond kept his mouth on her sex as she continued to come. Outside, Jason could hear her shrieking as she came. Raymond wanted to fuck her, but she firmly told him no. "Maybe some other time." He kissed her and thanked her and left. He nodded to Jason on the way out. They weren't sure what to say to each other. Maybe Jason could ask his friend how he liked the taste of his wife's cunt.

After Raymond left, Jason came into the bedroom and found Brenda in a pair of pajamas, reading her book again. Jason wanted some action and started to rub her back. Brenda moved away and said, "You don't get any. I've already come on your friend's face and don't need you right now. If you are a good boy, maybe I'll fuck you tomorrow." Despite what she said, she was not fully satisfied, but wanted to keep Jason horny so he would really fuck her good tomorrow.

She was thinking as they fell asleep. "This could be the start of some interesting sex with Jason and his three buddies."

Her final words to her husband were, "You wanted them to see it."

