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                                  WHORING OUT MY WIFE

I am a thirty-three year old professional in the High Tech industry my name is Sean. I have risen high up in the corporation that I work for and after almost 10 years I have most of the trappings of success. I am five foot ten inches and weigh a svelte one hundred and ninety -eight pounds. I have longish dark blonde hair that I wear tied back in a ponytail, but I keep the sides and top fashionably short.  I am an average looking guy (no Brad Pitt but no Freddy Krueger either), I take good care of my body (except one of these days I have to quit smoking) and spend many hours each week riding my bike and toning with weights in the local gym.

Erica my wife is five foot four inches tall and weighs one hundred and twenty pounds. She is a very attractive 36c-25-36 with long dark brown hair that cascades like a waterfall around her head and shoulders. She has bright natural green eyes, a soft inviting mouth and an almost perfect skin tone. I have looked for a blemish on her body but in nine years I have never found one. Her skin is like silk and I love to run my hands and fingers over her body. Erica is also into fitness and works out at a woman’s gym three days a week. Over the last nine years she has kept her figure toned and tight much to my delight. Erica could and does turn many a head when we are out together though I have discovered that she has been unaware of this fact. Erica's one problem is that she is an introvert and shy by nature. I chalk this up to her upbringing, which from what she has told me was very conservative, and to my mind repressing. To show you an example of this, just after we were married I took her out shopping (one of her favorite things to do). We were at an upscale women’s clothing store, and Erica looked sort of lost. When I asked her what was wrong she told me this was the first time she had been shopping without one of her parents along dictating what she should or more likely could buy. This shocked me. I encouraged her to find younger clothes to wear. Erica always seemed to dress like a 40 year old woman not the barely  20 year old woman she was. When I asked her about this she lowered her head and told me her parents were very strict and she was only allowed to wear the clothes that they picked out. When I asked how she liked that, she said that on some level she was ok with it because it meant she did not have to take responsibility for the choices. She also told me that her father was a very controlling person and had dictated a lot of who she could see, where she could go and what she could do .I was very surprised at this revelation. Her parents never gave off the kind of air that Erica was talking about. I made up my mind then and there I was going to change a lot of Erica's attitudes.

      Erica and I shared a full life and the lovemaking and sex between us although robust and enthusiastic on my part, Erica always seemed to be

holding back from truly letting herself go and experiencing the fullness of sex. Again when I inquired she told me her mother had told her sex it self was

something a woman had to endure but should never be enjoyed. Again I was stunned at the old fashioned ideas with which Erica had been raised. I told her that what her mother had said was a lie and that she had every right to enjoy the physical side of love like I or anyone else did.


Over the years I have been able through patience and understanding been able release more of the sexual animal inside of Erica. One of the things I discovered about her was that she loved to be controlled in bed. I discovered this one night when Erica out of the blue asked me.


“ Sean………………. I was wondering.”


“What Erica.”


“One of the girls was talking at the gym today about how her hubby ties her to the bed some times when they make love. Angie said it is a wonderful experience and I should try that some night with you.”


“What did she tell you. “?  , I asked intrigued. This was the first time ever Erica had ever spoken about sex without me first bringing up the subject.


“Well she said one thing was she really learned to trust her husband. That came up over and over as she talked about it. She told me it was also freeing in that you had no control over how and where you were touched and being helpless you were free to give yourself over to your feelings and to the sensations. “, Erica took a deep breath and continued on “So I thought that we could try that, I love the idea of learning to trust you more than I already do and to be honest I was tingling in my pussy when she finished telling me about one of the nights she was tied up”


“ Erica that’s a great idea. ” I responded to this total surprise.


“Well can we do it tonight Sean. “, Erica asked her pouting eyes searing into me.


“Are you willing to sacrifice two of your small bath towels I asked her?”


“Yes!” She giggled


“Then let’s do it.”


It was a wonderful Saturday afternoon. Erica practaly (at least for her) prowled the condo all afternoon she was rubbing her body against me like a cat. My cock was so hard and stiff all afternoon I thought I was going to burst. About eight o’clock or so I went to the downstairs bathroom and grabbed two towels and ripped and tied them to the lengths I needed then went into our bedroom and attached the four restraints to the corners of the bed. I then went back down to the kitchen where Erica was cleaning up from supper. I slowly approached her from behind and slipped my arms around her waist. She jumped slightly when I touched her exposed midriff attesting to the stealth of my approach and then leaned her neck and head back on my shoulder and started to grind her butt against my throbbing cock. It ached to be inside of her and Erica was extremely turned on. I slid my hands down and started to caress her crotch, I could feel the heat of her excitement through the fabric of her jeans. Then I started to kiss her exposed neck, tonguing and nibbling my up and down it. Suddenly Erica twisted herself around and kissed me very hard, her tongue darting into my mouth, snaking around my own tongue and sending shivers up and down my spine.

After about 10 minutes of pawing all over Erica I began to slowly undress her in the kitchen. I removed her top and demi-cup bra and then preceeded to unzip her jeans and slowly work them down over her butt and as they slid down her legs she stepped pout of them. Erica was now clad only in her by now sopping wet panties, the outline of her shaved pussy clearly visible through her panties. I lifted Erica up into my arms and carried her into the bedroom. I had dimmed the lights and had 4 candles burning in the bedroom. The room was aglow and full of dancing shadows as I carried Erica into the room. I gently laid her on the bed and preceeded to slide her panties down and off of her. I slid down and grasp the towel length on the right hand side of the bed and started tying Erica's leg to the leg of the bed. I did the same with her left leg. I watched Erica to gauge her reactions as I continued. She was panting in anticipation I could clearly see her juices flowing

Freely down her slit, her womanhood was totally exposed and parted in front of me. I slid back up the bed rubbing my body against hers I watched her eyes and face as I first secure one of her wrists to the bed and then the other. She started to twist and writhe a bit when I had finally had her bound spread eagle on the bed. She was also begging me to touch her that she was exploding inside and was aching to be touched.


“God I have never felt so hot.” Erica hissed.


“So I see”. I chuckled.


“Sean touch me please. I need to feel your touch.”


I reached out and began to gently run both my hands all over her chest, Erica arch herself as much as the restraints allowed to meet my touch and grind herself against my probing hands. I was totally blown away by the reaction that Erica was having. I took my time and slowly aroused her towards a shuddering climax. I then started to take my cock and drag it over her nipples and mouth she tried to grab it with her mouth but I pulled it away from her. She strained against the restraints and arched herself up to try to touch me but I kept just out of her reach. I kept up this for about ten minutes and then began to eat her; slowly at first and then faster as I fucked her pussy with my tongue. She came again in buckets this time almost drowning me with the volume. I then teased her some more with my touch before finally entering her. Erica was wild with desire and urged me to get as deep in her as I could, actually straining against her bonds to spread herself wider for me to enter. We just exploded in passion and power I had never seen Erica throw back her head and scream in pure pleasure I did that night! It was awesome. As we lay cuddled together afterwards I told her how awesome she looked when she was coming and how wonderful it was to see her enjoy sex and love so much. Needless to say this kind of light bondage became a regular part of our bed play.

I have to tell you that Erica's request in a way floored me and at the same time thrilled me to. It seemed finally after almost three years Erica had

found something sexual that she would like to try. Although she took to most of the things I suggested in bed and she was not for all her ridged upbringing a virgin when we were married, she did not have very much experience. It as I have said before took patience on my part to get her to try new positions, and

techniques. It took a whole year for her to come around to oral sex and longer to start to reciprocate. This however was the first time that Erica

had suggested something and I knew this would be a distinct change for us. 

I have always been a hedonist and have a naturally strong voyeuristic nature. I had been having fantasies about Erica for years, picturing her in various scenes and scenarios from both my imagination and from reading erotic stories and letters. I also write so I had taken a hand at writing a few of my own stories and although she was never mentioned by name anyone would recognize my wife from the description I used of the female star of my

stories. All of these stories were written about my favorite theme of the Hot Wife lifestyle. I knew from an early age that this was a type of relationship I

would have with my wife. It fueled many of my fantasies over the years and more and more I pictured Erica in those fantasies. I had not at this time shown Erica any of my stories though we did occasionally get a copy of Penthouse Letters or Forum Magazine and read the stories in bed as a form of foreplay. I did watch Erica's reactions to the stories of husbands who shared their wives sexually with other men. She said she found it strange that a man would or could get excited about his wife having sex with another man. I

assured her that the man probably looked forward to his wife's adventures almost as much as the wife did. I also pointed out to her that it took a lot of trust on each partner's part to live this kind of lifestyle and they both had to realize the difference between sex and love. I tried at this time in our relationship to keep my own enthusiasm for this type of lifestyle in

check as I wanted to gauge Erica's reactions. Most of the time I read to her and she would sometimes ask me questions about the stories and sometimes with the use of toys we would act out some of the scenes but it was

always at my initiation and idea.

      This went on for the better part of three years with the stories and discussions about this type of lifestyle. I must admit I had been waiting for the

inevitable question from Erica, that being did I want to share her. It did finally come out one day and I was honest and up front about it. It took a bit of convincing on my part that I had no intention of me having other women, that this was strictly about me seeing her having sex with other men exactly like the men in the stories we had read. The hardest question I had to answer was what did I get out of it. I did explain my visual orientation and voyeurism. I also told Erica that most of the time I would want to share her with the other man that I was not just a watcher but would want to participate as well. I

confided in her that I had on occasion fantasized that it was Erica  in some of the stories we read. At first she did not believe me then slowly she began to

understand. It was about near the end of our being married for 6

years when I finally gave Erica one of the stories I had written for her to read. She took about three days to read it (I found out afterwards it was more like she read it over and over for three days) and when we talked about it she said it was very steamy and hot and that she had enjoyed it .She then brought up the woman I had portrayed in the story and how she was struck at

the physical description of the woman.


“You are describing me aren’t you Sean”. She finally said to me on that fateful night.


“Yes “. I said simply knowing exactly what she was talking about.


“ You dream about me screwing other men”. she said “The story is very good and very hot”. Smiling at me as she spoke” I read it quite a few times after I figured out I was the woman in your story’.


“Thanks sweetheart that is nice of you to say”. Wanting to acknowledge Erica’s compliment.


“Sean do you want me to sleep with other men for real”?


“Yes I do.” I said simply


“ Sean I want to understand this part of you. This is so hard to understand, you do not want to sleep with other women. You have repeatedly told me you have no intention of doing that. Yet you want me to be able to sleep with other men. I do not understand what you get out of it. Can you explain that part to me? I do want to understand.”

“It is part of being a voyeur Erica, the act of watching. I have known about this side of me since I was a teen and used to go to strip clubs and how much I enjoyed watching the women perform. I discovered the other aspects through reading stories about husbands who shared their wives with other men and knew I needed that in my relationship It is part of who and what I am Erica.”

“I have to be honest it made the story hotter when I realized it were about me. But Sean I don’t think I could ever do that for real.”


“Yes I know that too Erica.” Again simply agreeing with her, today my mind whispered.


“However we can like we did with the tying each other up play some ideas out we read in the magazines. You know like we could meet at a bar and I can pretend to pick you up and whisk you  away for a night of frolic.”


“That sounds like fun .”


“We can also use toys more than we have so you can feel what it is like to be filled in both ends.” I held my breath at this one because this was uncharted territory in our bed play.


“MMMMMMMM.”


“I take that is a yes “. I chuckled.


“Yes it is . I think that doing some of that stuff between the two of us will be fun. I also trust you and Angie was right about that about bondage building trust.” Erica said.


“Good honey.”

And so it went for three more years with me slowly and carefully walking Erica down the path that I was hoping that she would willingly embrace

. I had gotten her progressively more provocative clothing to wear. At first she would only wear them when we were at home but slowly over the years she has begun to wear some of the tamer outfits when we went out. Some of the times when we would go out we would play the bar pick up scene. Sometimes we would go out as a couple and I would keep an eye out for men who would check out Erica at whatever restaurant, club, or bar we were at. Many times we would use one of those men what he looked like acted etcetera in our role-playing at home. I even took Erica to a classy strip club one night (her suggestion as she wanted to learn how to strip for me she said) and she was asked on a trip to the washroom to table dance for a group of young men in their twenties. She politely declined and told them she was not a dancer. They told her it did not matter to them. Erica was flushed with excitement when she returned to the table and told me what had happened. I used this situation to point out to her how desirable other men found her. She even paid one of the dancers for a couple of songs so she could talk to her about dancing for me and got some ideas and tips from the dancer. Erica got quite good over the years at dancing for me and we continued to play our sexual games and played out various fantasies between the two of us. This has continued up until present day where my story begins of Erica becoming the "Hot Wife" I wanted her to be.

PRESENT 

The preceding is a brief description of the past and how long it took for me to bring my sexy wife to the point of opening her thighs to another man.

I like many men have the need for my wife to have sex with other men, no not to be humiliated but to have the trill of my voyeurism satiated. 

Erica finally, after reading one of my writings on wife sharing accepted that this was a real part of me.   However she said that it would only ever be fantasies, that she would never be able do any of the things she had read.          

Over the years I have been able to get her to at least dress the part when we went out. I favour the look of a woman on the make. With her five foot four body and her very toned one hundred and twenty pounds, my wife is very firm and has flesh on her .Her tight 36 in. C cup breasts do not need a bra and her nipples are long and tremendously sensitive. I have however slowly over time gotten her to dress in an even more revealing and sexual manner. To this point I proposed today, Saturday morning that I take her shopping and she has to wear out tonight what I chose for her today. Erica my wife readily agreed, as she loves to shop.


“What are you taking me shopping for honey?” Erica asked, her little girl brown eyes sparkling in the fresh morning sunlight.          


“ For what you call being naughty clothes lover.......... but a lot more radical than I have bought you in the past.”


“What ever do you mean............”. Erica giggled.


“ You will just have to wait to see. Oh yes love I want you not to wear any panties for our trip today!!” I said, “It will be fun Erica let’s make this trip an adventure.” Erica loves to have “adventures” as she called them, as she knows we have great sex after we do one of them. 

I had learned of this side of her rather by accident and though I had known about this side of Erica for the past 8 years I had never really seen how far I could push her. We had married straight out of college and although not a virgin Erica was not very experienced. I had the privilege of guiding and showing and opening the world of sexual delight to my lovely wife.


She had said that she loved the ideas in my erotic writings, but her usual “I could never do it in real life” had always told me she was not ready to move on. I never pushed Erica in any way towards her having sex with other men. She certainly knew that I wanted to share her “Whore her out” as she said I had put it on more than one occasion.


We are an upscale couple and with having decided not to have kids we were fairly free as far as home life was concerned. Erica worked but she did not really have to and did more so to get out of the house and keep busy than for any great career plans. We have a beautiful home with a lovely master bedroom.


“Erica I want you to promise me you will wear whatever I buy you today, and I mean wear it when we go out tonight! ”


“Yes Sean I promise.”


“ Let’s go shopping.”

          Our first stop was at Fredericks of Hollywood where I picked out a black miniskirt, a sheer white top that was as transparent as I could find, and I finished off by getting her black garters and seamed hose. I knew exactly what Erica’s size was and knew how good she was going to look in the ensemble I had picked out for her.


“Erica!” I said.  “Come and try this outfit on I have picked out for you.”

As she brushed by me I added softly so only she could hear.


“These are your new whore wife clothes’ darling.” I whispered


It took Erica a longer amount of time than she normally spent trying on an outfit. I imagine that she was quite embarrassed by the sheer nature of the top and the shortness of the mini. She finally came out of the change room and she looked awesome.


“That’s the perfect whore look I was hoping for Erica, “ I whispered to her.” You’re the perfect fucktoy in that outfit sweetheart.”


“I feel so exposed.”


“You’re supposed to feel that way. I can’t wait to take you to a club tonight. Remember your promise Erica.”

Little did she know the club I had in mind .It was a famous place for wives picking up strangers, usually in front of their husbands. I had checked it out and it looked like a good place for Erica’s initiation, or at the very least letting her see the action as it happened. Erica knew I was serious about her screwing other men. She had happily played the fantasy game with me for over three years, but now it was time to actually show her the scene and the lifestyle in action.


Checkers was a perfect setting as well. It was a subdued lighted, very open club. It had a long bar that snaked through the centre of the room dividing off a dance floor section from a section that had several small well appointed booths. It was to this section that husbands escorted their wives to before wandering off to the bar to observe the action from a barstool. I had been there twice in the last month after finding out about the club through a contact magazine, checking out the scene and seeing the type of both couple and single men that hung out there. From what I had seen the outfit I had picked out for Erica was perfect for the setting she was going to be exposed to this evening.


 Erica went back to the change room and changed back to the clothes she was wearing to the mall and we quickly left and headed back home. I decided that I was going to pamper Erica, so I drew her a bath full of bubbles and sweet smelling oils and lit some candles and had a glass of her favourite white wine waiting for her as she entered the bathroom. I told her to relax and let the bath warm and soothe away the tension of the day. I also knew that with her wanting to please nature she would be more inclined to do what I wanted after being so royally treated. I left her in the washroom and proceeded to watch a wife sharing video to get into to the swing of things so to speak.  I guess I had lost track of time because the next thing I knew Erica was sitting beside me her eyes glued to the video playing on the television screen .The scene was of one woman who was being encouraged by her “husband” to dance for his friends, that he wanted her to “entertain his buddies”. The scene shifted as the couple walked into the room where 5 other guys were all sitting. This was the first gangbang flick I had played while Erica was around and her whispered questions about what was going to happen revealed her naiveté. I told her to shush and just watch the screen. I could feel Erica tense as she watched the wife slowly strip for the men. Each time the touching and feeling became more intense the more rapid and ragged Erica’s breathing became. Soon the woman in the video began to sit on each man’s lap .As she did she was thoroughly felt up. Erica responded with a whispered “is she going to fuck them all?” when I silently nodded my head she shuddered.

For the next forty minutes or so Erica never once took her eyes from the screen she was watching. I could hear her gasp as the woman took each man in her mouth and then her pussy. All the time she was smiling to her husband and asking if this was what he wanted her to do. Erica’s excitement reached a fever pitch when she watched the woman first double penetrated then triple. Her breathing was so ragged and rapid I was concerned that she would hyperventilate. When the scene finally ended Erica looked at me with lust filled eyes and reached for my cock. I brushed her hand away and shook my head.


“Not right now sweetheart I want you totally horny tonight when we go out.”


“That’s not fair. You make me watch such an incredibly horny video and now you won’t fuck me.” She pouted holding her eyes downcast and averted looking at me.


“No one forced you to watch.” I exclaimed.” Besides you did not once take your eyes off the screen Erica so you must have liked it.” I chuckled.


She had a great pout, sexy, as hell and I had succumbed to it a many times over the years. Not however this day, it was four o’clock and that left three and a half hours for Erica to primp herself for our nights adventure.

She began to realize that I was not going to “do her” then and there and she began to move around the house still with her bath towel wrapped around herself. I suggested to her that she should start to get ready. I asked if she could use more make-up than usual and to take her time making herself up. She asked what she was supposed to wear.


“The outfit we bought today?”


“You know that’s why I bought it for you, to wear it out tonight?”

Erica did not answer me; she nodded her head and stood there seemingly frozen in place.


“Yes I know that’s why you bought me the outfit, to take me out and show me off.


“That’s right.”


“I’m scared honey, I don’t know if I can go out like that.


“Remember your promise Erica?”


I had her Erica would rather die than not keep a promise. Early in our marriage she had promised a person to help, it ended up costing her a promotion because she refused to leave her friend in the lurch. I decided to push on.


“Ok.”

It was practically whispered


“You’ll keep me safe” when I nodded she firmly said, “I promise to do what you have asked.”


“Then get dressed and take your time. I want you as perfect as possible for this evening’s adventure.”


Erica nodded and disappeared into our bedroom. I decided to put more of my plan in action and called a contractor to get a quote on placing a one-way mirror between my study and our bedroom. It was something I had always wanted so I could watch her in action. I had never held back any of the things I wanted to do with her. Though she thought me very “strange “ as she put it for wanting to watch her fuck other men she did acknowledge that it was a real part of my sexual appetite and need. I bargained back and forth for about ½ an hour with the contractor finally settling on a price for the length and height of mirror I wanted and the installation. He made a date for two weeks hence and said it would take a week to do the job. I told him I would arrange it from my end. I hung up the phone and went past our bedroom door and glanced in to see what progress Erica was making on her transformation. She was seated at her make up table staring at her in the mirror. She was working on her eyebrows and was so engrossed she did not notice me. I continued on and went into my study and checked out my e-mail and other on line stuff I needed to get done. I also logged on to a wife sharing site I was a member of and sent a wife available for play ad I had been working on for a few years. The ad was very clear and straightforward. I wondered what response I would get from the on-line ad so I decided also to send a mail ad to the local contact magazine. I must have lost track of time because I was jerked back to reality when Erica yelled my name and said if we were leaving at seven thirty I had better shower. I looked at the screen and saw it was six forty. I quickly finished the ad sent it via e –mail and paid the bill. I went down the hall quickly showered and shaved. I went into my room and stopped dead in       my tracks. Erica was deliciously standing with her breasts firmly thrust out clearly visible through the blouse, as were the tops of her stockings due to the shortness of her skirt. Her look and make up screamed,  “fuck me”! I was impressed.


“Very nice, you can wear a blazer or jacket for dinner. That disappears at the club though o-okay Erica? The club we are going to caters to husbands like me Erica.”


“What does that mean?”


“It is a place that a couple of nights a week husbands can bring their wives to the bar to pick up and fuck single men. This usually happens in front of their husbands. Some couples enter as singles. Others enter as couples. The hubby seats wife at a booth has a drink with her, and then retires to the bar to watch wifey in action. Most of the time the husband gets a signal from the wife and heads home or a prearranged hotel room usually to watch from a closet or like we will have a one way mirror. Though so some men do participate joining into the action a lot just watch.”


I had decided to tell Erica up front about Checkers so she was not under any illusions about where we were going and what she would be seeing (at least) tonight.


“Will you be doing that this evening? Leaving me in a booth alone I mean.”


“We will have to see about that. I want you shown off for sure and I want you to dance with other men. We will see how you are adapting to the scene ok Erica.  I want you to see what I am turned on by is neither that strange nor unique.  Erica I have never lied about my desires to you but neither have I ever thought about forcing you to have sex with someone else.

I want you to if you did so it was because you chose to do it.”


Secretly I was hoping to get Erica’s bald pussy stuffed with strange cock tonight but I was not about to put any kind of pressure on her by saying anything. It was going to be tricky enough as it was .I was under no illusions about this; it would be a difficult transformation, this evening’s adventure. 


After about twenty-five minutes I was ready to go. Erica with her blazer on entered the black Porches we indulged ourselves with and we drove off.

I had selected a nice place to eat about halfway to our destination. Checkers.


I was also determined to get Erica to lose more of her natural inhibitions and become more open and revealing (in more ways than one.) 

and used to being on sexual display. I had some ideas about where I wanted

Erica to progress to, and although she was quite successful in her position at the corporation she worked at, I did have some other ideas about where she

could be working. Her reaction to the strip/gangbang hot wife video had also given me some idea that she was turned on by the actress’s exhibitionism. That was just the kind of idea I was looking for, because if I was going to turn Erica into my exhibitionist so she could satisfy my voyeuristic needs. I knew also what I was going to propose would be very difficult for starters so I was prepared for the long haul to accomplish my goal. That was also the reason I wanted Erica stuffed this evening, that and getting her used to being at the centre of male attention which was also one of the purposes to this evenings fun.

      We were driving along as ran these thoughts through my mind and I was curious as to how Erica was feeling.

       "Hey sweetie, how are you doing you have been very quiet since we got into the car. Are you alright?"

       " I am fine Sean, although I feel like I am almost naked with what I am wearing" Erica said ruefully.

       " Well you do have the blazer for the dinner, and it is not like you are going to be under a spotlight at Checkers Erica, the lighting is very subdued

 there."

       " I am very nervous about all this you know. I still do not know if I can go through with being so exposed. "

       "That's normal Erica, in fact I would be worried if you were not a little nervous. It is sorta like the athlete that gets nerves before a big game, it is the

same idea dear. You will do just fine honey and we will take things very slow at the beginning ok Erica and I promise to keep you safe."

Again I was being very gentle and kind so I could make some the ideas I was going to spring on her as easy as possible for her to accept. I wanted her to come to understand that I would also be pampering her more that she was used to. That mix should make a potent combination for helping Erica to cross the bridge I was already on the other side of, that being the Hot Wife lifestyle.


We arrived at the restaurant soon after and I made a great show about opening Erica’s door, gallantly offering my arm to her. I made sure I opened the doors and made a great show of seating Erica at our table. I could also see the maitre-de checking out my wife as he left us at the table. I caught his attention and in sotto voice asked him if we had a male server he nodded discretely and left us at the table. We made small chat as we waited; Erica was quite taken at the restaurant and complimented me on my taste. Our waiter arrived and asked us if wanted a drink while we decided what we wanted to order. I decided to have a single malt Scotch and Erica ordered a glass of her favorite white wine. White wine has an aphrodisiac effect on Erica like it does on most women and I was glad she was consuming her second glass already today .I thought to myself that she would be well lubricated and have lessened inhibitions this evening.

We ordered our dinners and again returned to making small talk at the table. I made sure to compliment Erica on her look and how I had caught the maitre-de checking her out as he sat us at the table. Erica blushed at this and shook her head at me saying I must have been mistaken. I then told her

about the two young men that had watched her walk from our car to the lobby how they had been staring at her exposed stocking tops as we had walked to the front door. Erica almost burst she was blushing so much. When I told her that the waiter had been on a couple of occasions trying to look down the front other jacket she smiled sweetly and said.

       "Well that is what you want." she smiled at me.

       "Yes Erica that is true.”, I responded.

       " Do you want me to open my jacket for the waiter the next time he comes to the table?" Erica's eyes were dancing as she said this. I could tell that

 second glass of wine was having an effect.

       " I think that would be a great idea Erica. “

Taking this as a hint I decided that then was a good time for me to go to the washroom.  I excused myself and walked toward the washrooms. I noticed our waiter serving another table so I paused caught his attention and told him my wife wanted another glass of wine, he said he would bring it right over to her.

I continued my trip to the washroom deliberately taking my time there. I washed my hands and slowly made my way back to the table. 

      I could see Erica as I walked back toward the table. She looked slightly flushed as I approached the table. Her jacket that had both buttons fastened when I left the table hung loosely open. As I sat down I could clearly see Erica's breasts through the sheer fabric of her blouse. She smiled as I sat down and I as I looked at her I could clearly see the signs of sexual excitement in her gaze. 


“Did he get a better view this time Erica? “  I asked her.


“Yes he stood here for at least two minutes pouring me my wine. He even had me have a small taste first to make sure it was the one I wanted. He starred at my nipples so long honey I thought they were going to explode just from his gaze.” Erica flushed a brighter red as she made this confession. “I hope you are pleased with me honey.”


“Yes Erica I am very very pleased “

“I think you were right about the maitre-de Sean. He walked by the table twice when that waiter was pouring my wine and he came over after the waiter left and asked if everything was fine with dinner.

He starred straight down my top honey and I know he was looking at my breasts.” Erica almost shuddered when she said the word breasts.


“ That’s wonderful Erica .see I told you other men found you appealing.”


“Yes I think I am finally coming to see that you have been right about that.” Erica was giggling and her eyes were dancing as she spoke to me.

I could see from her demeanor and actions that she was extremely turned on at the moment.


“Actually I think that you have known for years but were afraid to admit it Erica. Remember when we went to Malloys that night and you talked to the stripper about you dancing for me. When that group of twenty year olds asked you to dance for them I could see the “yeah me “ gleam in your eyes when you returned to the table.” I chuckled.

“Okay maybe a little that night.” Erica blushed bright red as she made this admission.


“Have you ever thought about what might have happened if you had said yes to them that night Erica.” I asked her softly.


“Not as much as I did this afternoon after we watched that video. Yes Sean I have often thought about it. I have thought about a lot of things in nine years as far as sex is concerned. Damn………. it is so hard to explain. Sean I want to try all the things we talk about and role-play. To be very honest with you I would love to live every single one of the stories you have written about me in living colour.”


“Are you serious.” I interjected.


“Sean yes I am! I am also terrified and frightened of something. Even with the three guys I was with before you I thought I loved each one of them. It was the only way I could make love with them. Now yes you have told and taught me that there is a difference between making love and sex. The question I have is how I get there in a real life situation. That is what has always stopped me. Do you remember when we went to Aruba, there was a bartender there I wanted to fuck so badly. I wanted to tell you but this damn fear of not being able to see sex with other men as just sex stopped me.”


“Erica……………………..”


“Please Sean let me finish okay. What I am feeling inside right now I never thought possible. I am sitting here actively contemplating how to leave my phone number for the waiter.”


“On the back of the bill silly.” I smiled openly at her.


“SEAN!”


“That’s how you find out Erica by acting on those desires.” I responded.


“Are you sure you are okay if I do.”

“It is not about me Erica. Is this what you want to do.”

“Yes I do Sean.”

“We have always done things together love. That is so important.


“You can also thank Angie for her suggesting light bondage to me. It really taught me to trust you Sean.”


“Well love, your potential sex toy is coming with the bill and the desert tray.” I noticed our waiter making his way towards us. I think he was slightly nonplussed that Erica’s jacket still hung loosely at her sides with me sitting there with her. 


“Thank you for beautiful service this evening.” Erica softly said to him as he came up to the side of the table.


“Thank you Mamn.” His cheeks noticeably turned red at her statement.


“My name is Erica.” She said with a sly look at me.


I just smiled and played along with the banter. Inside I was turmoil, as I knew I would be at this moment. Part of me enthralled at my wife and her approaching my dreams. Part of me knowing that things would never be the same but I had always believed that change was good and you grew in change. And I was not going to ever deny who I was. I was not really paying attention to Erica and the waiter when I realized that he had left the table. Erica informed me that she had used her card so she could leave her number.


“Good idea Erica.”


“I hope you were lost in dreams of what I will be doing with him.”


“No actually considering the change and yes I admit the idea you are about to make my fondest wish come true was there. So were other things.”


“Are you really okay with this or is reality scary for you too.”


“Of course I am scared. The unknown is always scary Erica. Shakespeare said, “ Cowards die many times before their death. The valiant never taste of death but once.” I have always believed that applies to life as well as to a soldier. I want to share you, your sex with other men. That means being valiant. I’m a hedonist Erica. I love the idea and most important I love and trust you.” 


“I have begun to see what you mean though. The sensations in my crotch are driving me wild. This is like being tied in a way.”


“Whatever do you mean Erica?”


“I am tied by my promise. I know where we are going and what happens there. I am about to leave my phone number with a stranger. And I know with how I am feeling what will probably happen at Checkers. And I have never felt so free to enjoy since you tied me up that first time.”


I never ceased to be amazed at the way the female mind reasoned.


“That is what I mean.”


“ That’s is very interesting logic.” I grinned.


“Well here he comes. Last chance to back out.” She glanced at me mirth dancing in her eyes.


“No way lady I have been waiting nine years for this. Not backing out now.” I responded to the challenge in her eyes.


Erica received the bill and signed where she needed to. She asked him something causing him to look across the room and in a deft motion turned the copy of the bill over after signing it and placed our phone number on it and left it that way. I noticed the number had been boldly written in large numerals. Erica dropped the pen back on the tray and brought his attention back to the table. She thanks him again and smiled one of her pouty smiles, which are devastating (trust me). He left the table and turned to walk towards the front desk when he stopped mid-stride, almost fell, caught him self and continued on out of our sight.


“That was too funny……………oh my did you see that.”


“Well if some hot twenty something woman showed me her breasts all night and topped it off with her telephone number. I think I would have broke stride too.” I said laughingly in response to Erica’s obvious mirth.


“Sean I did it didn’t I. It feels good to finally admit and then act on something I have well since about six months after you first told me, always wanted to do.”


“Shall we go”?  I kept my own excitement in check.


“Okay love let’s go.” Erica smiled with the same pouty look she had graced the waiter with.


We walked arm in arm out of the restaurant. This time Erica actually stopped and straightened her hose causing the tops to be fully exposed as she slightly bent at the waist. I found out on the way to the club there had been a guy right besides her sitting in a car that I had not noticed. I guided my sexy and beautiful wife to the Porches, open the door with the same flair that I had when we arrived and seated her, closed her door walk around the front of the car smiling at my wife as she reached across to unlock my door. I jumped in and fired the powerful engine to life and sped off into the darkened night. I reached the turnpike and rocketed up the on-ramp and in seconds was at the seventy-five mile an hour limit. As I engaged the cruise control I caught Erica’s movement out of the corner of my eye. When I turned to look she had disposed of the jacket she had worn to the restaurant. She looked delicious! 

She also glowed with sexual desire and energy. Her pheromones were flooding my senses, almost intoxicating in there intensity driving me wild with desire. However I knew for tonight I had to keep my head. Erica and I also needed to have a chat about the type of suitor to avoid.

                                                      CHECKERS chapter 2 

“Erica.” I said breaking the silence. “I wanted to talk to you about something. You know from nine years of me talking about it what I am into and what I am not.”


“Yes I do Sean. I know what type to avoid like plague. I cannot ever understand some one looking to be totally humiliated like those total cuckold stories that are sometimes in Forum. How a wife could do that to the man she says she loves is way beyond me, and not for us that is for sure.”


“Good glad that out of the way. Okay how do you want to play this Erica?” I asked playfully.


“At Checkers ….. I think as a couple…………at least tonight.” Erica upped the anty in our game.


“Right .You look awesome love, totally edible.” I grinned at her.


“I’ll just die if no one approaches me when you retire to the bar.”


“Ha I will not be seated before the first guy approaches. I’ll bet there will be at least twenty guys there willing to fuck you silly love.” I looked at her with my ice blue Nordic eyes smiling my self-confidant smile at her, knowing she always drew strength in it.


“You are sure.”


“Waiter………….. Maitre-de…………bar tender……………twenty year olds in a strip club………………..I rest my case your honour.” I finished in a lawyerly tone, and then I burst out laughing. Erica poked me in the side but soon joined in laughing with me. She was radiant but she was also very nervous. Erica is very proud of the time and effort she spends on her hair and she never twirls it, unless she is very nervous. In fact she used to complain that her hair got mussed up when we role-played complaining that she spent hours getting ready and now I was mussing her hair. So I saw that she was absently playing with one of her curls and knew this a sign from many “adventures’ past that she was nervous.


“We are about five minutes from the exit Erica. Your last chance to back out” I looked challengingly at Erica.


“No way big boy.” She impishly retorting to my daring tone.

I geared down and made the exit turn for the moment concentrating on my driving. I made the turn and drove the half-mile or so to the Checkers parking lot entered and drove to a back parking lot spot that was screened on two sides by an adjoining building. When Erica inquired why I had parked there I said slyly that she might need a private place later on this evening.


With that we walked arm and arm towards the door. Erica’s eyes were dancing in the reflected light from the signs and streetlights and she had a broad smile on her face. When I asked the ”penny for your thoughts” question, she responded with how much she loved me and how deliciously wicked she felt from the experience of giving the waiter her number. She also said the she wanted to do as I had suggested. When I inquired what she responded.


“Sean like you said the only way I will find out is as you said, I have to do it.”


We reached the entrance as she said this and we paused as the doorman pushed open the door. He openly peered at my wife taking in her obviously displayed charms. The cool evening breeze had hardened her nipples (not to mention built up sexual tension) and they were at full attention when we got to the club’s front door. We entered the club and preceeded to the side of the room with the booths. They were beautifully appointed with soft black leather seats and backs. The tables were of dark walnut and burnished to a mirror finish and I could see Erica reflected in it if I looked at the table. The lighting although soft was still bright enough that Erica’s breasts were still plainly visible through her top .We waited for a few minutes for the waiter to come. Erica again ordered her white wine, while saying I was driving I ordered a lime and soda. The waitress gave us a knowing smile and retreated back into the bar to get our order. I was watching Erica as she scanned around the club when she suddenly sucked in her breath. When I asked her what that was about. She pointed out a booth where a wife was sitting between two fairly young men in the centre of the booth. Her husband (she thought) was sitting on the right hand end of the booth watching as these two young studs openly grouped his forty-something wife.


“Make you think of those studs at Malloys.” I dug my fingers softly into her side, playfully tickling her.


“No just makes me hot.”


Just then a very attractive man in his early thirties came up to the table and after giving me a nod and receiving mine in return asked Erica if she would like to dance. She looked at me and took a few seconds to compose herself then answered him.


“We just arrived and I want to have a drink with my husband and get to know the club. This is the first time I have been here so I want to see where things are. Please though drop back later on and I will love to dance with you.” Erica racially purred that last part.


“Again you honour I rest my case.” I said again to the mock court and laughed softly. Then continued “It’s a private joke between the wife and I .My name is Sean and this is Erica,” It felt so awesome to do this I thought.


“Pleased to meet you both. Mines Jake see you later Erica.”


With that he withdrew and left us alone again. Erica was glowing like a flame her cheeks were clearly flushed with sexual excitements.


“When I leave you at the booth Erica do you want me to slip across the street and rent a hotel room or do you want me to wait a bit to see what happens.”


“I think you better get one Sean. I think we both know I am probably going to have a strange cock inside of me tonight. And even if I do not it would be a long drive home so we might as well stay here tonight.”


“ Okay Erica, I’ll walk across the street as soon as I adjourn to the bar. I’ll make sure to get one with a comfy chair as well.” I laughed softly. “I only have one request. That you tell the guy I will be openly watching you and he and will be joining in after the two of them had sex.” I finished and looked at Erica for her reaction and response.


“ Yes I know Sean.”


“It probably will not be too difficult to arrange may love.” I said.


“You think.” She said.


“Most of the single men know that they are part of a couples fantasy Erica. And to be honest honey most of the guys here will do almost anything to get a chance to fuck you,” I again favoured her with my confident smile,


We spent the next half hour or so making small talk and Erica openly scanned the room checking out the single males moving among the booths.  I noticed not a few men craning their necks looking at Erica and probably wondering when I was going to retire to watch her. I made up my mind that it was time and suddenly stood up, took my wife by her left hand and lightly kissed her two rings and looked deeply into her eyes and smiled. I told her that I loved her and that we were going to have a wonderful time and to enjoy the men’s attention. With that and without glancing back I made my way to the bar then to the front door. I paused at the door to inform the doorman I was just going to book a room at the hotel across the street and continued on. I was gone probably ten minutes as I re-entered the club and walked up to the bar and chose a seat directly across from the booth in which I had left my lovely sexy wife. She was still seated there on the outside edge of the horseshoe shaped booth. Her stocking tops were clearly visible and she had a broad smile on her face. The reason was also very clear. A medium build man who looked in his early forties was standing beside my wife at her booth. The two of them seemed to be having an animated conversation. I saw Erica nod and his hand reach out to grasp her outstretched one. They rose and walked slowly to the dance floor hand in hand. Erica looked at me as she past my place at the bar and smiled and mouthed “I Love You” and she and her new suitor disappeared into the writhing mass of bodies that were on the dance floor. After vainly trying to see them my attention was drawn back to the booths and the action that was going on over there. This place was a voyeur’s wet dream in real life. There were probably sixty, eight-foot wide booths along the wall of the club and I could see on going action in all of the twenty or so I could see clearly. It varied from light kissing and touching to openly groped wives. Most if the women were alone save for the man or men playing with her, but there was a few where the husband was still at the booth while the wife openly played with other men. It was awesome to watch.


Just then the server behind the bar tapped me on the shoulder and said I should turn around. I did and my senses almost exploded. Erica was dancing about twelve feet away, grinding her ass into the man who was also grinding his pelvis into her backside his hands were openly touching what only I had for the last nine years, Erica’s breasts. He or she had undone two more buttons of her blouse and I am sure he had an almost unobstructed view of her cleavage. I watched the sensuous dance in front of me and took in the total eroticism of the scene. It was so much better than I had ever imagined it to be to watch Erica, to see her touched and probed, it was mind blowing. This scene continued on for about another ten minutes as Erica gyrated in front of me, and then she whispered something to her beau and then kissed him lightly on the cheek and with a smile started to walk towards the bar. As she walked she re-fastened the blouse that had been opened and fluffed her hair a bit. She paused and stood about four feet from me at the bar caught the bartender’s attention and retrieved her purse from him. She then walked back to the booth and seated herself at the edge again and waited for the next man to approach her.


I watched this same scene in different variations play out over and over for the next two hours. Erica spent about twenty minutes with each guy and had after a couple of hours danced and been felt up by at least seven strangers. I had devoured every single last erotic image, searing it into my brain as my fondest wish in life came true before my very eyes. Finally after she left her last man on the dance floor and walked over to me and asked me to accompany her back to the booth. We walked back hand in hand and I seated her at the booth. We sat there silently for a few moments that seemed like an eternity then I decided to break the silence.


“So have you decided who you want to fuck Erica?” I asked bluntly.


“All of them!” She giggled.


“But I’ll settle for the guy I have picked out.” She continued on. “What do we do now Sean. Do I get his attention and get him over here so we can talk or do you leave and go to the hotel and wait for me and him to come.” Erica looked questioningly at me.


“See how many possibilities there are love! I think because this is our first time (I shuddered this time) we should invite him over and explain what we want and see if he is agreeable to it.”


“I love you so much Sean. I never ever thought I would feel this good knowing I was going to have a strangers cock inside of my pussy. The way you love and trust me and want to give me this freedom makes me so bonded to you.”


“I love you too Erica.”


“I don’t have to ask if you liked what I was doing on the dance floor. I have never seen you so turned on. Is the reality is as good as you thought it was going to be.” Erica asked me.


“Way better than I ever dreamed.”


Just then Erica turned her head sharply and raised her right hand in a subtle wave. Soon an elegant gentleman in his late thirties early forties came up to our booth. I stood and introduced myself and asked him to join us. He offered me his hand and said that his name was Jay. We shook hands and I indicated for him to sit beside Erica while I sat on the opposite side of the booth. Erica’s eyes were gleaming as Jay sat was seated besides her taking in her radiant beauty. It was awkward for a few minutes as we got to know each other and shared a few nervous laughs. I took the initiative and told him what we were looking for tonight. I told Jay that I had a hotel room where the three of us could retire. That I would seat myself in a comfortable chair and watch him screw my wife. I told him I intended to join them at some point during the fun and we would both be sharing Erica’s treasures. He agreed that that was okay with him and he asked a few questions about boundaries, I told him mine. As for sexual ones I said that was up to my wife. Erica smiled wickedly at me from across the table and I noticed the hand that was closest to Jay was not on the table. I had the picture in my mind of her stroking her first strange cock of our marriage, and her almost imperceptible nod to me confirmed what I had thought. It was so amazing how in tune we were to each other. After about twenty minutes and a nightcap all round we left the bar Erica walking arm and arm with the two of us as we left the bar and walk across the road to the waiting hotel.

                                               FIRST TIME chpt 3

We walked across the floor of Checkers, headed out the front door and across the street to the waiting hotel. I had gotten a room on the ground floor that had a locking side entrance. We were able the three of us to enter discreetly to the room that I had booked. I opened the door and gallantly held it open for Erica and Jay. They entered still arm and arm and walked toward the centre of the room and the waiting bed. I closed the door after putting on the do not disturb sign and walked over to my waiting chair and slid into the comfortable seat and looked up at Erica and Jay as they stood still arms clasped looking at each other. I got comfortable in my chair and encouraged Jay to touch Erica where I knew she would respond to it. After about five minutes of light petting, Jay took Erica’s face in one of his hands and kissed her hard and deep. I could see her starting to respond to his kiss and her hands began to roam over him grasping his cheeks in her fingers. She was also grinding herself against Jay’s crotch. He reached out and undid her remaining buttons and slipped her sheer blouse off her shoulders. She stood there bare breasted before someone other than me for the first time in nine years I was so excited I almost came at the sight. She spun in his arms and faced me He snaked his hands over both of her breasts rolling each nipple in his fingers and kissed her neck. Erica was still grinding into his crotch as he stood behind her. He slowly unclasped and unzipped her skirt and it dropped to the floor and she stepped away from it. Finally my wife of nine years was nude with another man and ready to fuck him. Jay lowered his shorts having already shed his pants and shirt and stood before Erica. My sweet wife dropped to her knees and in perfect profile sucked Jay’s cock deep into her mouth. I sighed audibly causing Jay to look over to me questioningly I told him that this was our first time and I had been waiting a long time to see this. He told me to enjoy and went back to enjoying Erica’s skills. He told her he was going to cum soon if she did not stop. She looked up first at him then me and grinned. Erica stood and took Jay by the hand and led him over to the bed. She sat him on the end of the bed facing my chair and told him to keep his cock straight up. She then straddling him lowered herself onto his condom clad throbbing cock. Erica knew (I had told her enough times) that one of my dreams was to see a man’s cock actually slide into her. Here she was with the first strange cock of our marriage and she was fulfilling my dreams .I never felt such love towards her. Erica by now was bouncing up and down on Jay and begging him to drive his root deep into her. His condom-covered cock was pistoning in and out of her like a blur. He shifted suddenly and had her flat on her back in the bed. He ploughed Erica like a till driving into the earth. All to soon for my liking he came and so did Erica in a loud scream. I was stunned! She had done it and I could tell she loved it too!


I joined them on the bed and shed my clothes and dove between my wife’s legs and kissed and licked her just fucked pussy. Soon I had her moaning and mewing again as she always does when she is eaten. Soon my hardness was begging for release so I entered her and noted there was a slightly different feel to her love tunnel. It felt wonderful.


Jay and I spent the next few hours trying every position that two men can do with a woman in a sexual context. Erica had her first experience having a cock going in and out of her mouth and pussy at the same time. She told me late when we were laying in each other arms that she had never felt more womanly than she had this evening. Jay and I continued to play with Erica driving her crazy as she had two pairs of hands and two mouths caressing her body. After about 3 hours of this and one final fuck Jay thanked us for the evenings fun and left.
        Erica and I lay together in each other's arms and talked until dawn. She was a little nervous that I did not like the reality as I had the fantasy. I assured her through loving words and light and gentle touches that nothing could be further from the truth.fI told her how brave I thought she had been and how wonderful she had made me feel making one of my fondest dreams come true. I told her that she had been great and looked like she was having fun. She admitted that it was fun and she loved the feeling of being able to satisfy two men at once. Erica also told me that she loved me and that she trusted me more now than she ever had.
     I told her that the reality had been way better than any of my fantasies ever had been
 

     We had several other adventures at Checkers as we went back every couple of weeks. Erica got very comfortable there and had several pleasurable and fulfilling experiences with men that we met there. WE had only one bad experience with a man who would not wear a condom but we were able to get him out of the hotel room and Erica and I had a good laugh about it afterwards and a great night of sex between the two of us. So finally after nine long years of waiting and hoping and working towards this goal it had finally happened. Erica has become quite good at picking men to have experiences with and as strange as it may sound we have become closer and more trusting as a result. I love my wife and her new found confidence What A Life!

                         CARRER CHANGE chapter 4


It had been about three months since Erica and I had opened our bed and my wife’s legs to other men and we have had quite a few adventures since. Erica has by my count fucked and sucked seven different men since our first excursion. Each experience had been more erotic and exciting than the one before and we shared many other nights reliving each experience.


I decided to give Erica another one of my stories. There was a particular reason for this, as I wanted to plant an idea in Erica’s mind. As with each new story I gave her she took her time reading it. She made some general comments about it one night and then let the matter drop. About two weeks later Erica came home from work in a terrible mood. She ranted on about the company she worked for and what assholes the managers were, and how she wished she never had to go back there again.


“So give your notice Erica. We have lots of money saved and you know well that I can support us quite comfortably. You do not need that kind of stress in your life.”


“But what would I do I would go nuts just staying home all the time.” Erica said to me.


“Well you could do some thing else.”


“Like what?” She said.


I took a deep breath and said she could do like the woman in the story I had given her two weeks earlier. Erica smiled and said she would think about it. Again the matter seemed to disappear from the radar and I let it go. Then one Monday morning as we were grabbing a light breakfast before we went off to our jobs she told me she had e-mailed her letter of resignation to the Human Resources department this morning effective a week this Friday. I kissed her and told her I was glad she was getting out of a place that caused her stress. My mind was racing but I decided to cool any questions and wait to see what would develop. The people at the office threw her a nice going away party and we celebrated that weekend with a trip to Checkers and Erica had her eighth new cock.


After about a week at home all day Erica was going stir crazy. By Friday afternoon when I got home from work she was after me to go out for the evening. When I asked her where she would like to go she told me I should chose the spot tonight. Now I did not want to be too obvious, but I knew where I was going to take her. I asked her if she minded if I kept the destination a secret until we arrived there. She played along with me and said sure. She asked me how she should dress so I told her. She raised an eyebrow as I described the clothes I wanted her to wear but nodded her head and went into our room and got dressed the way I had described. About twenty-five minutes later Erica called out to me to come into the room and look at how she was dressed. I entered the room to a vision; Erica’s look was devastating. Erica was dressed as follows She had on a micro mini that ended a good two inches above her stocking tops. The mini was black patent leather and had a zipper on the right side. She had a black leather-like bra on and a black leather vest over top. To top the look off she had black seamed thigh high hose on and four inch black stiletto high-heeled shoes. She looked awesome. I never suggested to Erica her make up but she had rouged her cheeks brighter than usual and her lips and nails were a bright red.


We got into the car and drove off. If she had any idea of where we were heading, I might have thrown her off with my direction that was the opposite of our destination. I had decided to drive around for a while before taking her to Malloys. I think she knew we were going there from the way I had her dressed and from the story I had given her. That story was of a wife who stopped working as an Administrative Assistant (like Erica) and became a dancer at a high-class strip club. But Erica did not say anything to me, letting me take her where I wanted to go this evening. We drove around for about twenty-five minutes and then I made a beeline to Malloys, arriving there just before nine-thirty.  Again I parked in a secluded spot and opened Erica’s door. I reached out my hand and guided her to her feet. She looked at our destination and me and smiled knowingly at me.  I guided her to the door and paid the cover charge. There was quite a crowd for a Friday night and there were also lots of dancers.


“You want me to become a stripper don’t you Sean.’  She said to me when we had found a table at which to sit.


“Yes I do I would love it if you stripped for rooms full of men.” I said


“And lap dance too Sean?”


“I would love to watch you do that.”


I saw the manager who I knew from previous visits and told Erica that I would be right back. I walked over to him and I asked him if Erica could take a turn on the stage this evening. He looked at her and how she was dressed and after verifying she was of age he said sure.

I turned back to the table to see Erica heading towards the ladies room. She stopped at a table that was just besides the entrance to restrooms and began to talk to a younger man at the table. He looked vaguely familiar to me and I thought about it for a minute and remembered seeing him Erica’s company pic-nique last summer. Well he was sure getting an eyeful of my wife and seeing Erica in a way he never would have figured. She laughed at something he said and nodded her head and headed into the washroom. About five minutes later she re-emerged and with a nod to her former co-worker she strode back to our table. Almost every male head turned as she walked back across the room. She seated herself at the table and grinned impishly at me.


“What did your former co-worker think of you look Erica.’


“He said I looked great.”


“Did he ask you to dance for him and his friends?”   I said as I glanced over to the table with the four young men at it.


“Yes he did.” She said


“Well I talked to the club owner and you can take a turn on stage if you want to Erica.” I said to her as I looked into her eyes.


“Well I guess I better go pick out some music.” Erica responded.


 She walked over to the Dee Jay booth and spent a couple of minutes in conversation with him. She returned to the table and said she was on in nine girls and that she had three, three song sets to do during the shift. She also said that entitled her to dance for men in the club for tips. He said she would make good money with her looks, when Erica had asked him how much she told me he said an average dancer made about four hundred dollars a shift. Erica was shocked she had no idea that the women made that kind of money.


“He also said some of the girls made a lot more than that.”


“Really what were they doing that made them more money.’ I asked


“He just smiled and winked at me when I asked the same question.” Erica giggled to me.


“Well I’ll leave what you do up to you Erica.”


“Well I’m going over to see my former co-worker now Sean and show him my body.” Erica teasingly said to me.


 “Did the D-Jay tell you what you could and could not do?” I asked.


“Yes he said most of the girls don’t get touched to much outside the Champagne rooms but a lot of feeling and fingering happen in the rooms. A simple table dance with no touching is ten dollars, lap dances where the guys touch you are twenty a song Anything I do in a Champagne room is between me and the guy and whatever I charge is my business.” Erica said as she stood at my side.

Again as in all our adventures, I took her hand and kissed it and squeezed it firmly. I mouthed the words I love you to her as she left and walked back towards her former co-worker’s table. They had pulled up a fifth chair and soon Erica was sitting in their midst laughing and flirting with them. She stayed seated for a couple of songs then stood and walked over to the wall and picked up one of the small platforms the girls used to dance at the table side. Erica placed it right beside her friend and stepped up onto the platform and started to sway and grind to the music. She quickly removed her vest and was slowly unclasping her bra. Soon that fell to the floor beside her and I could she Erica openly rubbing her nipples as she showed off her chest to the appreciative table. She squatted in front of her friend and held her tits inches from his face. She then stood and slowly and sensually unzipped her mirco-mini and unwrapped the skirt leaving her save for her hose and heels, deliciously nude. I sighed and thought, finally! She again got very close to his face only this time it was her pussy she was giving him an unobstructed view to. The song was ending when I noticed her former co-worker move from the chair beside Erica and one of his friends take his place. At this Erica just kept dancing in the nude for him letting him feast his eyes on her luscious body She did the same kind of routine for this guy as she had her co-worker. As the song ended the same thing happened and a new guy took the seat at the side of the table where      

Erica’s platform was. I watched as she danced for all four young men at the table and there was a very hot sensation in my lions at the sight. She finally finished and she sat down with them after dressing herself and had another drink with them. Her friend again engaged her in conversation and I again noted her nodding in agreement with something he said. She picked up her money from the table and walked back over to me. She was glowing from her exertions and little beads of moisture glistened on her skin. Erica handed the forty dollars over to me and grinned at me saying she did not have a purse with her. I asked her what she had been talking to her co-worker about. She responded:


“He asked me for a champagne room session later on after I go on stage.” Erica said with gleaming eyes, “He said he wants to finger fuck me till I cum for him.”


“And you are going to aren’t you Erica, your going to let him finger fuck you.” I suppressed the shudder I felt and smiled at my wife.

‘Just then a middle age man came up to Erica and asked her to join her at his table for a few songs. She stood flashed me a smile and walked away with the man her right arm crooked in his as he guided her to his table. She stripped quickly for him and was soon naked again and wriggling first her ass then her sweet pussy inches away from this guys face. He said something to her as she finished her first song and she nodded. This time she was sitting in his lap with her heels resting on the corner of her platform. I could plainly see his hands squeezing my wife’s breasts, rolling her nipples between his thumb and finger. I could see the excitement rising in Erica from the way she was rolling her head as she leaned back against the man. Soon one of the man’s hands disappeared from her breasts and roamed down below her waist and out of my line of sight, however the reaction of Erica’s face and eyes let me know he had found her treasure, her red hot pussy. She continued on for one more song and then retrieving her outfit and dressing, she again pick her money up from and table and giving the older man a quick peck on the cheek she returned and handed over a fifty dollar bill to me. She again was glistening and flushed more than she was after her trip to the co-workers table.’


“Did you cum when he was fingering you Erica.”


“Oh you noticed that did you.” She giggled at me.


“Wasn’t that a part of our arrangement, I get to as much as possible see what you do with other men. I mean that’s where my kink comes from.”


“Yes and no I did not cum but it was nice to get a bit of relief from all the touching.”


Erica beamed at me and then got a far away look in her eyes as if she was in deep thought. I was hesitant to break her revere so I just waited till my wife spoke about whatever she was considering. After about five minutes of silence, Erica twisted her head to look towards the bar. She asked me which one of the guys was the manager. I pointed him out (with my heart in my mouth) and Erica again got up and walked over to the manager and briefly talked to him and then returned to the table and sat down beside me.


“He said if I am as good on stage as I have been at the tables I could work here full time. That is what you want isn’t it Sean? You want your pretty wife to flaunt her naked body to rooms full of men.” Erica looked at me deeply in the eyes as she said this to me.


“Yes Erica, that is exactly what I have always wanted. I love the idea of you dancing nude for men, being touched and fingered.” I answered her clearly so as not to leave any doubt in her mind of my total approval.


Soon it was Erica’s turn on the centre stage and she was so cool doing her first routine where she was the centre of attention. She seductively lost her vest during the first song. Her bra and skirt fell to the stage floor during the second as she gyrated to and fro across the stage. Her third song a slow number featured her crawling cat like back and forth across the stage. Erica was not bold enough to do the wide-open pussy shots so she was totally seductive in her movements instead. I would wager every guy sitting at the stage thought he was being made love to by my wife. She departed the stage and grabbed her outfit and throwing her vest on she retreated to the ladies room to dress and freshen up a bit. Again because of his position her friend from the office was the first to catch her attention, she walked over to him and extended her hand to him, he stood up and Erica led him through the door that led to the champagne rooms. It was the longest and the most exciting half hour of my life. He finally came out and looked slightly askew and actually wobbled a bit as he walked back to his friends. About two minutes later Erica emerged, again dressed in her outfit and headed back over to our table. She flashed me a smile and sat down very close to me. Her sexual aura was almost overpowering. She then handed me a number of bills. I counted them out and it came to one hundred and fifty dollars. When I went to ask her about what had happened another man came up and requested a Champagne dance. He gave me a strange look and clearly saw me kiss Erica ’s left hand and her wedding band as she turned to guide the man into the back. This time she was gone for almost a whole hour. I waited patiently for her watching some of the other girls on stage and some of the girls table dancing. Finally Erica emerged arm and arm with the man again a light peck on the cheek and she detached herself and headed back to our table. Again she dropped off a wad of cash caught her breath a bit and was soon off again with another man. This pattern continued through the next three hours. Except for her stage time Erica was seemingly in constant demand. It was finally one thirty in the morning and Erica had just finished her final set and she just dressed herself at the side of the stage and walked over to our table and plunked herself down besides me and snuggled next to me. I asked her if she had any idea how much money she had made.


“No, no idea at all.”


“Almost thirteen hundred dollars Erica.”


She looked at me with a wide grin and suggested in her words “get her the hell out of there”. We walked over to the bar and checked with the manager to see if Erica had the job. He nodded when she asked him and he told her to be there the same time today as we had come in last night.  And asked her buy or have a couple of different outfits for tomorrow. Erica assured him she had plenty of appropriate outfits for the club. We continued on to the car and swiftly drove the five miles home. My mind was exploding in questions and visions as I imagined Erica describing in vivid detail what had occurred in the champagne room dances. We arrived at our home and I used the automatic door opener to get the garage open and the Porches smoothly slid into our garage. We entered the house and I took Erica in my arms and I always did, warmly lovingly kissed her. I worked my way down her neck and slowly started to lick and nibble behind her ears. She stretched suddenly and turned to face me.


“Sean I did not fuck any one but that said, I did just about everything else short of that,”


“Tell me.” I said simply, knowing Erica would give me any delicious details I wanted.


“Well Drew (the ex co-worker) did finger fuck me till I came. He had at one time, four of them going in and out of me. I rubbed his cock with my hands though his pants for a while, then I unzipped him and made him cum with my hands I licked all the cum from his tummy and cleaned the end of his cock too.


“Did you actually suck any cocks tonight.” Knowing full well I had smelled fresh cum and tasted it’s saltiness on her lips at least three times during the evening.


“Yes actually five of the men wanted to fuck me there in the rooms but they all settled for blow jobs and a finger fuck. The second man I was with offered me a thousand dollars to go back to his hotel with him; he was the first guy I swallowed cum from. Most of the others wanted touching and feeling.”

My cock was raging from Erica’s description of her night. I asked her if she was not to tired if she would dance for me, which of course she did with great effect on me. She was soon writhing on my lap and I was fingering her just as many others had done that night. She then freed my cock and started first to stroke it as she continued her dialog of being touched and touching. Soon Erica’s head dipped into my lap and she sucked my steel hard cock deep into her mouth. Her pussy was pulsing in my hand as I drove two fingers deep inside of her, she was dripping wet and the scent of her sex permeated my senses. I felt my cum rising in my cock as Erica suck me. I desperately wanted to fuck her so I pulled out of her mouth, dropped my pants and turned and impaled Erica on my cock in one deep thrust. I fucked her very hard but also lovingly She arched up to meet my every stroke and soon we both came in shuddering fashion. As we lay together Erica softly laid her heads on my shoulder and told me what a wonderful husband I was. I brushed away a lock of hair from her eyes and said she was my wonderful wife. I then picked Erica up in my arms and carried her into our bedroom. I laid her down on our bed and then collapsed beside her and fell into an erotic dream filled sleep.


We awoke together about noon and I made a delicious old-fashioned breakfast for us. We talked a lot about last night and how we both felt. Erica was worried as she thought the she might have gone to far, but I re-assured her reminding her I had said “Well I’ll leave what you do up to you Erica.”


 I remarked that there might be a flood of gentleman from her former work place. She agreed with me, that probably would happen but she said she loved the idea so much. She again asked me if the thrill of real life was better than my fantasies. I assured her that it was.


“Like everything else we have tried love, the reality is way better than the fantasy.”


“ Well I have to tell you I loved it Sean all of it.”


“ Do you think you will fuck someone there eventually?” I asked her bluntly


“ Probably, eventually.” Erica said spicily


“I am going to stay home this evening and wait for you here Erica.” I said suddenly too her.


“Are you sure about that honey, we have always done this together.” Erica looked at me with a slight frown.


“You are going to be working when I am at work and can’t be there. And I want to stay here tonight and imagine what you are doing and wait here for you to come home with some more delicious tales.” I responded to her concern.


“Well alright if you are sure lover.”


 We spent the rest of the day frolicking in bed, first one then the other teasing and tasting each other. We must have made love at least three times when I looked up and noticed it was almost eight o’clock in the evening. I told Erica she had better get ready to leave. She pushed off the bed after giving me on last deep tongue probing kiss and my cock a squeeze and ran into the bathroom. Seconds later I heard the sound of our shower starting and the beginnings of Erica getting ready. I got up and padded my way to the study beside our room with it’s yet to be broken in one-way mirror, and started my PC up. I checked my e-mails and saw there was a flag that I had mail waiting in my wife-sharing site. I made a mental note to check there after Erica had left. I was till going through my mail when Erica entered the room. She was dressed in a short soft purple mini with matching hose and heels. She had on a slightly darker shade of bra on and a matching purple vest. She was for her heavily made up and looked great. I wished her luck kissed her deeply and watch her drive out of sight from the front door. I went back to my study, and work-related things to do that had shown up on my pc. I scanned the letters my ad had received and replied to one with a face shot of Erica and asking him to contact me. Every once in a while I would daydream off into thinking about what my wife was doing at Malloys and I would bring myself off at the pictures from last night that were playing in my mind. I wondered who was feeling her, fingering her, whom she was sucking and I thought probably fucking. Given I had as much as said I wanted her to I’d be surprised if she didn’t tonight. Time past and suddenly I heard the key turn in our front door and heard Erica enter the house. I called out to her I was in the study and would be out in a minute. I walked out into the living room to see Erica standing waiting for me in the same outfit as she had left in. I went up to her and took her in my arms and held her close to me and then as our custom kissed her deeply and tenderly. I could taste the salty after-taste of cum on her lips and tongue that added to my building excitement. As we broke our embrace Erica asked me what I wanted to know. I told her everything.


“ Well you were right about my former co-workers. When I came out to the club floor after I had freshened up and stored my other costumes in my locker there was a table of eight of them including two of my old managers. I spent nearly two hours entertaining them. Honey each one of them finger fucked me to orgasm and I sucked each of their cocks a and swallowed their cum. Drew who was back tonight told me they would give me one hundred dollars each to go to a hotel with them and let them fuck me. I told him I would think about it for another night but I had a shift to finish. I danced on stage some more and had several hot champagne session of two and three songs each. Sean over twenty men fingered my pussy and I sucked off ten of them.”


“Did anyone else ask to fuck you Erica?”


“ Yes Sean the other two men I blew.” She breathed back at me

I wanted to hear more about her evening. She began to talk at length about the table full of her ex co-workers. How she had sat at the table when she first walked out on the floor and they had called her over to them. She said she flirted with her two ex managers and they had been the first to take her to the champagne room. How first Mr. Paulson (Sam) had asked to go into the

champagne room with her. How he had asked her if she had any limits in the champagne room. She told me how she had said to him that she did not fuck here but was willing to do almost anything else for him. Erica told me he asked her if she fucked anywhere else and that she told him she only did that when her husband was present and watching her. Erica told me how she stripped for him and how he had felt her tits and squeezed her nipples had even sucked on her nipples. She then described how he had finger fucked her as she stood bent over at the waist with her legs spread and was facing away from him. Then how she had opened his fly and fished out his cock and started licking its head sipping up the pre-come as she licked him, how much he came in her mouth as she brought him off.

      She told a similar story about Pat Armstrong her former supervisor. He asked her how long she had been stripping here and was surprised when Erica told him this was only her second night dancing at Malloys. He also asked her if I knew she was dancing here and if I knew what went on here in the champagne rooms. Erica told me she told him that I knew exactly what she did in the rooms and the club and that I totally approved of what she was doing.

       " After all I told him, Sean takes me out every couple of weeks to get me stuffed with a stranger’s cock." Erica grinned at me. "You should have seen the look on his face when I said that to him Sean."

       " I guessed he would have never figured what hot number you are." I laughingly said in response.

       " He also asked if he could fuck me Sean. Do you like it when I tell you when a man says he wants to fuck me?" Erica spicily said.

       " You know I do Erica. You know how hard that makes me."

       " Well I hope you don’t mind I told Pat we play at Checkers most Wednesday nights and he should come along some night and see us." Erica grinned at me as she spoke.

        " So you want to fuck your old boss eh Erica,"

        " I wanted to fuck the whole table. I desperately wanted to go to the hotel with them and let them stick their cocks into me one after the other and fill up my pussy with their hot cum." Erica looked at me with her little girl caught in the candy store look.

         " So why didn't you go with them to the hotel and fuck them." I said.

         " I don't know, my pussy was really yelling at me because I didn't." She giggled. "It kept saying that fingers are nice but I WANT COCK and you just

said no to eight very hard ones." She finished, playfully rubbing her pussy.


“ Erica if you want to go to a hotel some night with a man or group of men and fuck them, feel free to my love. 


‘Well love I’m not quite done with telling you about tonight. Sean, the last three guys I was with in the champagne room, they fucked me.”


“MMMMMMMMM!!!” I sighed. ”Erica you naughty wife.” I teased her.


“Well I was so hot after two days of being finger fucked, when the first guy finished fingering me to orgasm and he was dropping his pants for me to blow him, I just laid back and told him if he had a condom he could fuck me. It felt so sluttish and wicked just to open my legs and let this guy whose name I didn’t even know fuck my pussy. He pumped me for about five minutes and the filled the condom. He withdrew and thanked me and said I was a hot fuck. He stood up over me and dropped two one hundred dollar bills on the table beside the mini bed. I felt so wicked.”


“I like you when you are wicked.”


“The second guy asked me out on the floor of the club if he could fuck me in the Champagne room. I just said yes Sean! No pretence, the full knowledge that the reason I was going into the back was to spread my pussy wide open and let this nameless stranger fuck me. He lasted about twenty minutes and I had a mild orgasm as he filled the condom. He paid me the two hundred dollars we agreed on and I got dressed and went back into the club to do my last set on stage.”


“So what about the third guy you had Erica I can’t wait to here all those naughty details.” I breathlessly said to her. I was aroused beyond belief and description
by the activities my wife had engaged in this evening.


“ Well when I was dancing on stage guess who was sitting at the stage? Mr Paulson the senior manager from my former work had returned to the club and he was sitting at the stage and his eyes were riveted on me. I danced through my set and really spiced it up. During my third song I got real close to him and squatted in front of him and openly pistoned two fingers in and out of myself. He leaned in very close and said “I want to fuck you”. Leaning   back I stood slowly running a finger through my slit, I smiled and nodded my head. When I finished my number I dressed quickly and hooked my arm in Sam’s I guided him back to the room area. I stripped slowly for him and even undressed him from the waist down. He fingered me of course and felt my titties Sean. Then I told him to stick his cock in me and fuck me. I was really dirty Sean I told him how nasty I was and how I couldn’t wait to feel his hot cum inside of me.” Looking at me she continued. “No I did not make him use a condom Sean.”


With that Erica stood and slowly stripped her mini skirt away from her hips and lewdly spread herself on the floor in front of me. I could clearly see the wad of tissue in her pussy lips she removed it and almost instantly a drop of milky white cum oozed from her lips. I slowly slid beside her and kissed her hard on the mouth. Erica had discovered from our sessions with other men how much I liked to fuck her pussy when it was full of another man’s cum so this was a huge turn on for me.


“So does your former boss like your new career?” I asked Erica as I fingered her well-used pussy


Well he and the others got it off to a great rewarding start.” Erica smiled at me.


“How much did they spend on you?”


“Almost a thousand dollars from the eight of them and then another hundred from Pat at the end of the night. I made nineteen hundred dollars tonight Sean stripping and feeling and sucking and being fingered and …… 

……fucking. Sean….. does that make me a prostitute?”


“ Technically yes it does Erica.’


“That’s okay isn’t it Sean. I mean that’s what the woman in the story did. And before I left tonight you seemed to say I could fuck there if I wanted to. That it was up to me if I wanted to take money from men to fuck my pussy.”


“ Well I had hoped for this.” I said as I continued to finger Erica’s.

” Your nice full pussy to fuck.”
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“ It is okay though Sean isn’t it? I mean you said you wanted me to strip and suck and be fingered and have men pay to do it .I figured because of what you had written and said you would want this too.” Erica looked imploringly at me as she said this to me.


I knew that she was trying to deal with some of the inevitable guilt with which she must have been dealing. Or at least justify her behaviour, not that she was wrong. I knew that I wanted Erica to do this exactly as the heroine of my story had. Her husband in the story had told her that what happened at the club was a separate reality, that what ever she did there did not count in the outside world. I brought my fingers to my mouth and sucked the mixture of Erica and Pat’s cum off them and looked at my wife.


“Well Erica my love, just like the husband in the story, Honey what you do at the club doesn’t count in the outside world.” I said reassuringly to her.


“I love you Sean for all of this you are the most wonderful husband in the world.”


“Hey I get a lot out of what you are doing too Erica I am so hard right now I could cut glass with my erection. I am so in love with you and love you too Erica very much. I am not a saint either Erica. I deliberately gave you the story to plant the idea of you becoming a dancer.” I said holding my breath a bit at this admission
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“Like I did not realize that silly.” She said in response then ruffled my hair and playfully stroked my aching cock that by now was released from my sweats. “Men you think you are so smart and devious.” She trailed off in laughter 


“Well miss smarty when did you realize it.”  I challenged.


“When I was reading it the first few times. I thought my god that is so neat he wants me naked in front of oodles of men, being felt and openly fingered and with finality fucked. That is even hot for Sean I thought to myself. Sean I manufactured the nastiness at work. There was none .No one could understand why I was leaving and I did not give a reason, just that I was resigning. “ Erica looked for one of the only times in our relationship apprehensive as she looked up at me.

  "You VIXEN! " I responded to her. Then I laughed so hard I almost peed right there lying beside her. "Well I must admit you were a very good actress. I never even suspected that, you are a brat my sweet wife." I said when I had composed myself some.

      " So I take it you are not too mad at me." Erica said.

      " How can I be mad about you doing something I wanted you doing, Erica. I am surprised yes for sure but in no way am I angry in the least with you."

      " I kind of was wondering how you were going to get me to Malloys. I must say though I really did not know you were serious until you told me how you wanted me to dress on Friday night. That was a dead giveaway."

       " So see you weren't as sneaky as you thought you were being." She grinned at me.

       "Well as I said you played a good act that is for sure. I'm impressed and ...Erica very happy at your career change, as I bet your former co-workers

are.” I grinned at her.

       "Well Sam sure is, he said I had the tightest pussy he ever felt. He says he going to come see me every Saturday Night that he can. He was also talking

about some of the senior partners coming next weekend with him." Erica grinned at me.

       "Well don't miss another opportunity like tonight you naughty wife." I said as I licked back behind her ear and nibbled on lobe, which drives her nuts by the way. 

       "Whatever do you mean Sean?" Erica playfully said as she was poking me in the side trying to tickle me.

        " Don't miss the chance at another table full." I said in response.

        " A table full of cocks that want to take me to a hotel and fuck me Sean. Is that what you mean?"

        " That is exactly what I mean!!"

        " You mean you don’t mind if eight men fuck me one after the other."

        " Erica I'd love to see you gangbanged."

        " Like that woman we saw on that video." She said shuddering as she said it.

        " Yes exactly like that."

I was so hard from the talking and the pictures of Erica that were running through my mind I was ready to explode. Erica who by now was nude from the waist down was lying beside me, her body intertwining in mine. I reached up and stroked her soft and flowing hair and then reached down towards her sopping wet pussy and started to gently rub and finger her clit. Erica started to sigh and shiver a little under my touch. This was soon replaced by soft whimpering and mewing that came from her lips and throat as her excitement built inside of her. Even after all the stimulation she had been exposed to over the last two days Erica's hair trigger clit was still responsive. She was soon writhing under my touch and she was softly begging me to get inside of her. Soon her exclamations became more vocal and increased steadily in volume. This continued for a few more minutes before Erica was panting for me to fuck her, I entered her sopping wet pussy feeling the delicious mixture of her pussy juices and the unmistakable feel of Pat's cum that was still inside of Erica. I could actually feel the cum leak past my cock as I pumped deeply into my wife's pussy. I knew it was not mine that was leaking out of her because I had not cum yet. As I stroked her I found myself imagining what it would be like if I was fucking her after eight or more loads had been deposited in her. It was an incredible sensation to fuck Erica's pussy knowing that I was the fourth cock inside her warm tight pussy tonight. I must have been at it for more than twenty minutes when Erica started to scream that she was going to cum. I quickened my pace and soon we exploded together. Erica bucked and writhed and moaned loudly as I came deep inside of her. 

                                          AFTERMATH CHAPT 5

Sunday morning started about the same time and way that Saturday had. I made us a great breakfast and we lounged around the house and took our time with the meal. We talked a lot about the last two days. Erica was still poking fun at me for thinking I had been so subtle and sneaky in my approach in wanting her to change careers. I told her she was a natural at the

club and on stage and told her all those years of practicing by dancing in private for me had paid off. She smiled and said that it was true that had made it easier for her on Friday night. She also told me that as soon as she saw Drew and the table of young men he was with that she knew this was going to be fun

.

      Our day went on and we both did some things that we had put off for the weekend's fun so we busied ourselves with that. About three-thirty in the

after-noon the phone rang; I picked it up to answer it.

      " Hello." I said into the receiver.

      " Hello is this ... ah ... Sean." The male voice on the end of the phone said.

      " Yes it is. Who is this please?" I responded.

      " This is Sam ... Mr. Paulson." He said. "I was wondering if ... ah ... er I could speak to Erica." He finished quickly.

     I put my hand on the phone to cover the receiver and called to Erica.

       " Erica the telephone is for you." I grinned at her and handed her the receiver.

        " Hello this is Erica,” She said.

        " Well hello Sam.  How are you today? Yes I had a lovely time last night too you naughty man." Erica giggled as she said this and flashed me a sexy

smile." so what can I do for you this afternoon Sam."

        " Oh you bad boy!!" She said into the receiver." I don’t think so not today Sam I am going to spend the day with my husband. After all he deserves some attention for all the men he let me play with on the weekend. "

         "Sean he wants me to go to a hotel and fuck him he says he can't get my pussy out of his mind." Erica said quietly to me as she had her hand over

receiver so he could not hear her talking to me. She kept listening to Sam as he talked to her on the phone and although nice about it she was very firm in her no about today. Then he said something to Erica that caused her to close her eyes and breathe heavily and then sigh.

      "Yes I meant what I said about considering Drew's offer." She finally answered his seeming question to her.

      "Well I guess we could start at the club like last night and then adjourn to a quieter place." She continued.

      As she kept talking and nodding and smiling, I was aware that my sweet loving wife was clearly making arrangements to be gangbanged.

       "Yes I am sure it will be okay with Sean. I mean I am sure you talked to Pat last night and he told you about Sean taking me out to pick up single

men; whom he watches fuck me. Yes it is very true Sam I have had eight other men in me in the last three months and Sean has watched every single one fuck me. No he wasn't, but he knew I would be last night at the club and I told him every detail when I returned home." Erica winked at me when she said this.

        " Sean you don't mind if I have a party with Sam and some of the men from my old work do you?" Erica said this loudly with her mouth away from the phone.

        " No Erica I do not mind at all." I said loudly enough for Sam to clearly hear my voice.

        " Did you hear that Sam ... good. Yes Saturday night will be best then I will have a whole day to recover." She laughed softly." Well the married men

don't and if the un-married ones can prove being STD free they don't have to either. Well Sam l love cum and it's feeling inside of me and Sean loves to fuck

me when I have another man's cum in me."

        " Okay Sam I will talk to you tomorrow evening and we will set up the details ...yes you have a nice day too Sam ...good-bye. Erica hung up the phone and grinned at me.

        " He said he sneaked into the HR department and got my telephone number from one of the old employee lists. He said he was sorry but he had to

ask if I was available to party with them sometime. I guess my new career is a real hit Sean.

       "Well it is a real hit with me I can tell you." I laughed heartily.

       " I noticed that." She said as she stroked my hardened cock through my pants. " Are you sure you can live with a permanent hard-on Sean."

       " I am sure I will be very hard next Saturday night. " I said.

       " I bet you are all week, thinking about me taking all those cocks and cum in my pussy." She said.

       " I am a little concerned though honey." She added.

      " What about Erica." I responded.

      " Well I do not think it is fair that you will not be there to see me get gangbanged, (she actually shuddered when she said this.) what can we do about that? And to be honest I think I would be a lot more comfortable if I knew you were there sort of to keep things at least partially in control." She laughed a little when she said this.

       "Well I could join you at the club and go with you Erica." I said.

        "There's an idea you could call me at home when you are entertaining them at the club and I could join you. It would probably be more comfortable for the men if I were not there the whole time at the club. You could explain that you did not like to fuck other men without your husband being present and that I like to watch you in action." I continued.

         " Well when I talk to Sam tomorrow night I will tell him that you will be joining us at the club for the evenings fun." Erica said. "I know he, Mike 

and Drew won’t have a problem with you being present and I am also sure by tomorrow night our secret will be known by every male where I used to work." 

          " You mean that I take you out to get fucked by different men and that I like you to do that in front of me." I looked at her as I said this.

         " I am sure some of the women will have their tongues wagging a mile a minute over that and what I am doing now as work."

         " I imagine we won’t be getting a Christmas invitation from Mrs. Jennings this year." I said laughing.

     Mr. Jennings was the senior managing director at the company Erica used to work for and he was married to a woman who looked like she ate four hundred lemons for breakfast each morning. I had never met such a

Sourpuss in my life I thought to myself.

          " Well Mr. Jennings might Sean." Erica grinned at me. " Pat said he was one of the men who was coming on Saturday night at least Pat had asked

him. He told James that there was a special surprise at Malloy's and he should come."

          " Geeze wouldn't that old battleaxe just shit if she knew what her hubby might be up to up to." Erica stifled a laugh as she spoke.

          "You mean he might be up to his balls inside you Erica." I joked to her.

          " Yes I certainly do. Wouldn't his wife just die if she knew the "business meeting" he was going to attend was with me. Serves her right she always looked down on me and made me feel creepy." Erica stated.


“Well then I guess I can cross off another item from my wish list then “ I said sly to Erica.


“Seeing me gangbanged Sean?” She responded simply.” You know until I saw that video I never ever thought about the idea of one. When I saw that woman dance for her husband and his friends I had no idea but when she sat on the first guys lap and he started to finger her cunt I realized that she was going to fuck them all. Sean I was shocked! Not offended or anything but just that it was such a new idea to me. I mean all the stories you ever gave me even the stripper one it has always been one on one or you and him and me. That was all you had me read in Forum and Penthouse just the wife with a man and hubby watching before joining in.”


“Well you have not read chapter two Erica.” I teased her.


“Chapter two, where is it Mister?” Erica’s eyes were like coals of green fire.


“I’ll give it to you in plenty of time before the weekend.” I told her.


“Just how many hot wife stories have you written about me?”  She asked me.


“Well if you don’t count the ones with more than one part eleven and about thirty finished pieces.


“Oh My … Sean are you serious? And I have only ever read two of them? How come? … 


“I did not want to push you Erica. I was so careful never to do that.”


“That my love you have never done. That is the best part of all of this. The way we did it together. Though Sean, I still don’t understand your need I sure am glad I decided to indulge it. I’m going to love dancing too darling. I love it. I knew I was going to as soon as I read the story too!” She took a deep breath and continued on. ”It’s fun and rewarding and it feels good. My god my mom will freak if she finds out though … too bad.”


Wow I thought have you come a long way baby.

“I am glad you like being a dancer Erica … I … am … also

… “ I trailed off.


“You’re also glad what Sean?”

“That you got my point yesterday.”

           “Letting men put their cocks in my pussy and pay to do it? Is that it Sean?  Erica asked.


“Yes,”


“I won’t do it outside the club Sean.” Erica said softly.


“Well as long as you take in the money inside the club.” I said.


“What do you mean by that sneaky remark.”


“ Well I mean I did tell you if some one or several ones asked you to go to a hotel with them I told you it was okay with me if you did. I did not expect you would be going for free love.”


Our discussion continued all that evening and into the night. Erica was working her first day (noon) shift at the club. The manager had called and told her she was scheduled for four days that week Monday then Thursday noon’s and Friday and Saturday nights. He also made a comment he heard a lot of comments about the hot married woman who was dancing on weekend and was she going to be a regular girl at the club? Erica winked at me and had assured him, she would be dancing there for the foreseeable future. I made a comment about how she would finally be able to wear a number of hot outfits I was the only one who had ever seen in. She commented that she did have to give me credit for some things and the groundwork I laid made her transition very easy.


“Groundwork who me?” I grinned.

“Yes Sean, you all of it for nine long years. You are certainly a determined man and the most patient I have ever known.”


“I am thankful that is all. It was worth every second of the effort.”


“ I am going to the bedroom for an hour and then coming out to “entertain” my wonderful honey.”


With a flounce of her hips Erica disappeared in to our bedroom I heard the shower start and though regretted the chance to fuck Erica with Pat’s cum still fresh inside of her, I was looking forward to my wife’s idea of “entertainment”.  My mind reeled in the visual images that were running through it. If there was such a thing as sensory overload I was damn close to it I thought to myself. I thought that seeing Erica explore other men’s bodies was hot, but on some level this was way better In fact it was a quantum leap as far as my senses were concerned. I knew I was going to stay hard all week thinking about Erica being gangbanged. Not to mention she would be at the club three other nights.

I was lost thinking about the tales that Erica had told me. I was jerked back to reality with the sudden loud music that the speakers in the living room began to blare. Erica came slowly up to me and smiled seductively at me. She was dressed in a very short denim blue wrap around mini that ended just below her crotch. Her top was a bra and vest combination of a lighter blue shade than her skirt. The outfit was completed with pale blue thigh highs and open toed blue pumps. Her hair was teased up and fluffed; her expertly applied make up completed my sweet beautiful wife's transformation into a sexy fuck goddess. Erica stood swaying before me, teasing me with flashes of her bald pussy. She started to talk to me telling me how nasty she had been at the cub tonight. She told me how she wantonly strutted in the club tonight, how she had loved letting all her former co-workers touch her and how they had called her a sexy slut and how much they wanted to bury their hot cocks into her. She told me about other men telling her that they wanted to see her cum and drown their fingers as they fingered her sweet pussy. She began to strip, first her vest and bra fell to the floor and she began strutting around the living room thrusting her breasts out to me rubbing her nipples and rolling them between her thumb and finger. She unwrapped her skirt from her hips and started to grind them in front of my face. Soon she was sliding her fingers in and out of her pulsing pussy and her juices started to flow out of her and the pungent odor of her womanhood soon flooded the living room. She then in sultry fashion slid down my lap and onto my lap   grinding against my cock with her naked ass. She took my hands and placed them on her breasts and encouraged me to feel them and pinch her nipples. She started to talk spicily in my ear as she writhed on my lap. She began asking me if I liked the way she was dancing and touching me. When I said yes she told me so did all the other men on Friday and Saturday night. She told me on Saturday night especially the men told her how hot of a woman she was, that her pussy was so soft and wet to finger.
 

          "They told me what a nice pussy your wife had Sean. So I would spread myself even wider to give them greater access to my treasure. One of the men on Saturday wanted to shove his arm all the way up me he said it felt so good." She laughed softly as she said this. "The way my pussy was feeling I bet I could have fitted his leg. I felt so nasty Sean so wicked especially when I fucked in the champagne room .It was so nasty not knowing either of those two men's names." She looked at me in lust and beneath hooded eyes she smiled up at me.

 

          " You really like the idea I actually sold my pussy don't you Sean. Did you want your sweet wife to fuck for money Sean? Is that why you told me that I could do what I wanted to do at the club?"

 

          " Yes " I hissed back to her, my breathing ragged and my cock raging for release

 

          " Just like you wanted me to be a stripper Sean and show off my body to lots of men and let them feel me and finger me? Is that what you wanted?" Erica said as she licked her lips.

 

          " You are making me so hot Erica!"

 

          " I did a lot of that this weekend honey. I made a lot of men hot."

 

          " Sean please answer me. Is that what you wanted? Did you want me to fuck for money like I stripped or sucked?"

 

          " You know it is exactly what I wanted Erica don't you."

 

          " Yes Sean I know you want me to be a prostitute at the club and let men fuck my pussy for money. Next weekend I am going to fuck a group of men for money Sean letting them one after another enter and fill my pussy .You want them all to cum inside of me Sean, not use condoms either so you can feel all their cum inside of me don’t you Sean?'

 I just nodded to her. I was so ready to explode. Her spicy language was turning me on to a fever pitch. She started to lower my zipper and reach into my pants for my cock. It was swelled and engorged with blood and was as hard as it had been last night, perhaps harder because I had had to imagine Erica's activities from this evening as unlike Friday night I had not been there at the club. Erica soon spun on my lap and impaled herself on my cock slowly riding me up and down stroking my cock with her hot fiery pussy. Just before I was going to explode deep inside her she got off me and got on her knees in front of me and took my still hard cock deep into her mouth and started to suck me with powerful deep suction.   I lasted for about ten minutes before my legs started to tighten and buck. I came in a torrent and emptied a massive load of cum deep into Erica's waiting hungry throat. After about five minutes Erica had my cock coming back to life with the ministrations of her lips and tongue. Soon I had a ragging hard on again and this time I pounded Erica's cunt hard. I must have been in her for almost half an hour when we finally exploded together in a sea of passion.

 

          About an hour later we were cuddling on the couch and touching and stroking each other’s bodies. Erica had a lovely smile on her face as she looked at me. When I asked her why she was smiling so much she told me that she thinking of all the cock she had had this weekend and marveled at the change in her life since Friday night. Then she remarked that the last three months had certainly been the most sensuous and erotic of her life. She also told me she was so sorry it had taken her nine years to over come her fears and old-fashioned ideas. I responded that I thought she was very courageous and that I admired her for being able to change and to learn new lifestyles. I told her that at times I had despaired of her ever becoming my Hot Wife but that I had made up my mind early on that I would never force you. If it happened it would be because you chose to do it. And except for the BDSM cuckold scene I was willing to life with anything you chose to or not do. I pointed out to her I had never once violated her very firm clear no about anal intercourse. Erica told me again how patient and loving I was and assured me that not once in our nearly ten years had she felt pushed or controlled (well except when I tied her up she said giggling) and she appreciated the thought and love I had over the years shown in the way I handled everything. We passed out together on the couch, totally relaxed and in each others loving arms. 

                                THE NEW ROUTINE CHAPT 6

We slept until the birds woke us at dawn. We showered together and I got ready to go back to the real world and my job. Erica’s new career had the advantage of starting at noon so she had the advantage of lazing around a bit in the mornings from now on so she decided to give me a hug and a long wet kiss and go back and sleep another few hours. After all she pointed out she was going to have a strenuous afternoon and early evening she said grinning wickedly. I wished her a great time and patted her bottom. I studied her eyes and told her remember condoms: then I patted her bum and light ran my finger into her slit kissed her and headed out the door.

Some time later that day as I was looking over a proposed network infrastructure change, I got an idea of how my sexy wife’s day was going. One of my young assistants Jason entered my office at afternoon break with a very serious expression on his face. This kid was the straightest shooter I had ever met. Though not to a fault and never cruel he was honest.

“Mr. Logan.” He said clearing his throat.

“Yes Jason what is it?’

“ May I close the door sir? I have something personal to tell you.”

“ Sure Jason go ahead.” I said wondering what ever this was it sure looked serious. Jason took his responsibilities seriously and to my mind had the makings of a topnotch exec a few years. He was bright and honest; I think he would rather die than break his word and most important to me he took responsibility.

“Mr. Logan I do not know how to tell you this. I was out at lunch today and I saw someo … thing and it shook me up.” He looked at me with such a pained expression and continued.” I was at Malloys at noon today sir, I know I should not have been there and Sir I did not drink but my friends were always bugging me to join them so I went.”

I almost stopped him but the idea of what this young man thought he was about to expose was just too funny not to let him go on. 
 


“ I was there with three of my friends and Sir I’m not lying to you I saw your wife there!”


“ You saw Erica at Malloys at noon did you Jason?”

“ Yes sir I did” He said. 
“ Well at least I know she was at work on time.” I said to him.

“You mean you know she is a stripper!!!! I thought she worked as a high priced Admin Asst. over at that software development company.” He exclaimed.

“She was until last Friday. She auditioned on Friday night and started working there Saturday.” I said simply.

Suddenly Jason slumped in the chair and all his pent up emotion seemed to just disappear. I waited for a few minutes just to let him chill then spoke to him.

“Jason do any of your friends work here?” I said, seeing his head shake no I continue. “ Did you say anything to your friends as to who Erica was?” Again a no “ Thank you Jason. You are a man of principle. Now did you see Erica on stage Jason?”

“I sure did Sir she is so beautiful and … sexy.” He shyly said.

“ Erica is both of those for sure.”

“ Sir one of my friends was with your wife in one the champagne rooms for half an hour. Just after she got off stage Randy went over to her and they went in the back I was almost late for work from lunch.”

The ringing phone broke my revere and I silently cursed it till I saw the telephone number. It was Erica ’s cell. I answered the call and said hello to her

“Hi my love I am sitting here with a new fan of yours.” Looking at Jason and winked to tell him everything was cool.” Yes Jason and three of his friends were there for lunch. Yes you did actually; he was the first one you were with today right after your first stage show. Jason well he is blonde tall six one or so sort of lean looking, Yes that is him the ice blue eyes.”

Jason had a shocked expression on his face. He did not realize that my wife had seen the table Randy had come from.


“ No but I bet he wished that he had. However that said I think you will be very impressed with Jason. Well I will tell you love. He came in here at break thinking that he had the most horrible thing to tell me. Don’t you dare giggle till you hear everything Erica? He told me where he was and whom he saw, I told him I knew. I asked if he told his friends who you were he said no and none worked here. Yes so am I very Well that you will have to talk to Jason about dear.” I finished and looked up at the quivering young man in front of me and handed him the phone.


Jason took the receiver from me and I motioned him into my chair he sat down with a thud and just listened open mouthed to what Erica was saying to him. The only words I heard him speak were “Next Thursday” not bad for a conversation that must have lasted five minutes. He mutely handed me back the telephone and started to walk towards the closed door. He turned and gave me a shit face grin and walked out the door.


“Well love what ever you said you sure made a twenty year olds day.”


“I just told him how good I was going to make him feel next Thursday at five thirty.”


“I trust this kid Erica but it does bring up a point. Obviously someone from here you know better than Jason will show up.”


“Maybe I should find a different club maybe out of town.”


I noted that Erica did not mention quitting much to my relief 


“No damn it this is our choice and no one else. I do not care besides they give me any grief and I’ll be at Crusader’s front door tomorrow and they know it or I’ll consult work when and for who I want.”

We made a pact to always believe in our choices and be valiant and said our good byes.


I arrived home at about six forty-five and started the grill in the back yard. I made up some patties and soon the smell of charred beef drifted on the wind   I made up about a dozen so I had some I could nuke later in the week. I ate two and put the rest except for Erica’s single that I left out for her, in the freezer. I made a small green salad and let it marinate in the fridge. I made sure there was an unopened bottle of her wine in the fridge and walked back to my study to check on my work and personal mail. I heard a door slam and got up and went to meet and kiss Erica welcome home. She had just entered the door when I crossed the room and took her into my arms and kissed her deeply. Of course there was by now the familiar tang of men’s cum in her delicious mouth. I looked at her and asked her how her day was.


“Well I started out naughty and got naughtier.” She said in her spicy tone, “Jason’s friend fucked his bosses wife.”


“Wow no wonder Jason freaked.”


“I fucked seven men today Sean. I took full advantage of our arrangement today.”


“That’s lovely love you will have to tell me all about it after you eat.


We busied ourselves with her eating and me doing up what dishes were around and then I took a quick shower and went back to the living room to see Erica changed and primped. She sat with her legs crossed so that the tops of her black seamed hose were clearly visible. She had on a denim push up bra and a blue silk blazer; I could see her patent leather mini. Her lips were bright red as were her nails. She looked up at me with a look of lust and patted the seat on the couch beside her. I sat beside of her and wrapped my arm around her waist and nibbled on her neck. She twisted herself to face me and kissed me hard. Breaking her kiss she straightened herself and started to tell me about her day. She began with a description of dancing and going off with Jason’s buddy. She told me she had made up her mind to fuck any man who asked her today (taking up my suggestion about not saying no she said.) on her way to the club. She went to say that one of the men wanted her to go see he convention buddies. He had fucked her, as had another of the convention goers. She said she was very whorish today, that she loved being a real whore wife. She described how she had fucked and sucked her day away. Erica said she was going to dance for me tonight the way she had at the club today so I could see how whorish how she had been today. 


“I left about eleven and you should have seen the look of the cabby when he saw how I was dressed and the destination I gave him. He looked like he was going to burst a vein. I arrived and put my three other outfits in the locker and had a coffee and talked to one of the other girls. She was amazed that I was married and you encouraged me to dance Sean. She told me her and her boyfriend fought all the time over her work. I told her that every night I came home and told you the details of what the men at the club did to me; then you always fucked me so hard that I almost passed out. She asked me if I fucked in the champagne room. I nodded she gasped and asked if my husband knew that too. Again I told her yes and she said she’d love to have such an incredible man.”


Erica took a breath and went on. 


“So I was up first and I was very nasty Sean as you will see after I finish telling you about my day I did my three numbers on stage and took Jason’s friend into the back and I danced, sucked, and fucked him. Then I did the two convention guys and a few just fingering and blowjob sessions and it was time to go back on stage. Again I was very dirty. Sure enough I was just walking back on the floor from the change room when this older guy, like ten years older than Mr. Jennings asks to take me back to the champagne room. We get in the cubicle and I ask what he wants and he says to fuck me! And Sean he was well endowed and very erect. This old guy should give lessons, if he could bottle what is in his loins he’d be wealthy. Anyways I fucked and sucked him and he came twice. I went back out to the club and sat and danced for two guys at their table and they felt and fingered me. Then the one guy asked me if I fucked. When I nodded they asked me how much to do the both of them. I told them like everybody else two hundred dollars and everyone used condoms. They looked at each other and suddenly started argue with each other. The bouncer looked over at the table and looked at me and I just nodded everything was cool. The one guy finally stood drained his drink and walked out. His friend stood and took my arm and walked me into the back where he fucked me hard. I asked what he was arguing about and he said his friend was married and said that he was rotten for cheating on his wife.” Erica grinned at me.


“You have had quite a day my sexy wife.” I said to her.


“Well I sure had a profitable one.” Erica said as she reached beside her and retrieved her small black clutch purse and opened it. There was a very thick roll of bills that she withdrew and let open.


“Twenty-one hundred dollars on a Monday. I could work one day a week and still clear more a month than I did.” She laughed.


Erica then told me again how much she loved me and how much she trusted me. She went to the stereo picked out a CD and turned the sound up. She started as she always did by swaying her lithe body in front of me, her sparkling eyes reflecting the soft light of the living room. She soon shed her Jacket and laid it on the arm of the couch that I was sitting on. She continued on slowly losing first her bra and then her patent leather mini. She was now nude save for her heels and hose just as she was at the club when she fucked her clients. I revelled in that knowledge. 


“ Do you like it Erica” I asked her.


“ Well I don’t have to ask you. You love me becoming a prostitute it’s what you’ve always wanted me to be, you want your sweet wife fucking for money don’t you Sean.”


“Yes I do Erica cause then you’re a real whore!”


" Well Sean I love it too! I loved it today watching the guy count out his money and giving it to me. It made me feel so naughty and nasty." Erica told me in her now familiar spicy tone." Knowing that he was paying to put his long cock into my steamy pussy."
 

        "Hmmm that sounds so hot Erica. Does it feel different fucking for money?"

 

        " Well I must admit I was feeling guilty about fucking for money after Saturday night but after I got home and talked to you and realized that you wanted me to be a prostitute (at least at the club) I said to myself if it is ok with you why not enjoy it."

 

            " Yes Erica I have always wanted you to be a prostitute."

 

            "Do you only want me to be a hooker at Malloys or do you want me to sell my body to men in other places as well Sean? Do you want men to pay to fuck your wife as she stands on the street corner?" Erica asked me.

 

             "Well maybe I'll take you to Fogarty's some night."

 

             "Fogarty's, what is that Sean another strip club?"

 

             " No it is a bar/hotel that hookers frequent." I said looking for a reaction.


 

“Wow I’d become a “real” pro if I was sold there wouldn’t I Sean.”


“Yes … ah … but … ah … I.”


“Yes Sean but what?”


“ It’s something I have never told you Erica. It is very nasty and dirty and you might think demeaning. That’s why I have never shared it with you.”


“What is that Sean? You can tell me anything Sean honey you know that. And Sean if it about sex, adventures, and making me closer to you, then tell me.


“It is the last one I’m worried about, the other two are a lock.” I grinned. I continued. “I want to sell you Erica.”


“You mean you want to take me to this Fogarty’s place and PIMP your sweet wife Sean?” Erica said in a serious tone


“Yes Erica I do, Fogarty’s or a place like it out of town.” I said bluntly figuring I had let the cat out of the bag, be upfront about this. 


“WELL MISTER … I’d love you to do that!!!” Erica exclaimed.


“You would?” I was stunned. “I figured that you doing it at the club would be as far as you would go. If even that far.”


“Well after my first night and I had sucked all those cocks and swallowed all that cum I was soooo Horney! And I had so many fingers and one fist in my pussy. Then when you said you were going to stay home on Saturday night and also said what I did was up to me; I figured I was already half way there. When I fucked those other two guys and Sam and they paid me. I was so hot”


“ So I can sell you Erica?”


“Yes Sean anywhere and time you want to. I love being a prostitute!” She paused. “Though I might want to practice awhile at Malloys first so I can used to men paying to fuck my pussy.”

It was Thursday evening and Erica phoned about seven and said she’d be an hour late coming home. She said she wanted to talk to me about something. I’d really like it she had spicily said as she hung up. I wondered briefly at her words and then still being in work mode I continued on with my nightly routine. I was busy finishing when I heard Erica’s keys in the door I glanced at the PC screen and noticed it was nine-thirty about an hour and a half later than she usually was We met in the kitchen and kissed and I looked at my sexy wife. It had been six weeks since Erica had started dancing and her exertions had already hardened her legs, toning them even more than her health club eve had. We broke our embrace and she ate the dinner I as I always did had ready for her in an almost tense hesitation. I waited and quietly did the dishes waiting as I had learned to do and let Erica talk when she was ready to, but something was definitely up. After about five more minutes of silence she made some small talk about how was my day and what I had been up to since I got home. After some more chatter she turned and looked at me and said.


“Well Sean aren’t you going to ask me why I was late tonight? 


“ I figured that when ever you would ready to talk about what ever is on your mind you’d let me know. So Erica why were you late tonight.” I said grinning falling into one of our patterns, playing along with the others lead.


“I was turning a trick, that is what you call it isn’t it. In a hotel across the street from the club and it was a real trick Sean I did not take the money till I was in the hotel room!”


“So my wife is a real hooker now … finally!” I sighed


“So who was your first trick? I asked.


“Some exec that the manager knows. The manger called me over said he wanted me but not in champagne room. I went over and sat with him we talked and settled on a price. He went to give me the bills but I stopped him and we walked over to the hotel rented a room for two hours. We got to the room and I took the money and put it in my bag and stripped for him and fucked and sucked his lights out.”


“ How much did your first trick pay to fuck you?”


“Eight hundred dollars Sean” Erica said bluntly


“We should insure that pussy and those lips.” I joked.


“He made me an offer too Sean>”


“Indeed and just what was that.” I said playfully


“Five thousand dollars to fuck him and his nineteen other execs at an all male party two weeks Wednesday!”


“ I hope you said yes.” I enthused.


“You know I said yes Sean. I know you want me prostituting myself as much as possible; I’m your hooker wife Sean I love it.”


I was so excited by Erica’s confession to openly hooking my cock was back to it’s glass cutting hardness.


“ I love that you’re a slut and a whore wife Erica. I hope you know when I call you those they are terms of love not as the world thinks, disparagement.”


“I am proud to be those Sean. I am a Whore and a Slut and I love being both.


“Good I said I bought you something today.” I said handing her a box from Fredricks.


Erica opened the box and gasped as she took out the pair of black thigh highs I had bought for her. The word SLUT was stamped boldly in white every three inches or so the length of the stockings.


“Oh honey I love them they are so naughty.”


 “Look under the folded tissue sweetie there are other things.”

 
  Erica looked further. She took out the two tops. The first a half tee shirt the type designed to just cover a woman’s tits. Written across the front

was “I AM MY HUSBAND’S SLUT WIFE”. Erica smiled and immediately shed her top and pulled it on. As I hoped, you could clearly see the bottom of Erica’s tits. She stretched at my request and the tee pulled up and exposed her nipples. Erica said she would wear the top at the club tomorrow night. She took the second top out and it was same type but this time was a sweatshirt style and had the words “SLUT WIFE 4 SALE”.


Thus her and the first week of our new life went. Erica told me similar stories about Friday at the club.


           ERICA’S FIRST GANG BANG CHAPTER 7


I arrived at Malloys as agreed at midnight. The doorman smirked something about my wife being a real firecracker tonight. I just smiled at him knowing that his smirked was so out of place and that I knew full well what Erica was probably doing. In fact I had a brief erotic conversation when she called at eleven to update me and tell me everything was a go. I walked casually to the bar and got a Vodka cooler and looked around to see if I could see Erica or any of her former co-workers. I saw and recognized and tall distinguished gentleman weakly walk out of the champagne room area, Jennings’s gray hair and his look was unmistakable. Neither was the fact he was coming back from obviously seeing and touching my wife, confirmed a minute later when Erica strode from the door way and headed over to a table in the back corner of the club. I started to cross over to the table and Erica saw me moving through the tables to the one she was at. She smiled brightly at me and waved. I nodded towards her latest client and grinned, which she returned with certain smugness. I thought to myself “well Erica you are one up on the old battleaxe.” I arrived at the table just after Erica had made her return so I was able to slip into the group with relative little notice. Both Pat and Mike smiled knowingly at me, as did Drew when he finally noticed I had arrived. I looked across the table at James and smiled at him. He nodded to me in recognition then looked at Erica and nodded to me again. “What Ever!” I thought, enjoy it old man because you are never being part of this again. The open contempt this guy had for anyone not of his social and work standing. I guess he ate lemons too, I thought laughingly.


My wife was thoroughly enjoying herself of course. She had taken to being the centre of male attention, and there was certainly a lot of it at this table. By my count Erica was going to have an even dozen cocks sliding into her pussy tonight. The word got around well. This was fully sixty percent of the male workforce at the company. Erica was presently sitting between Drew and the other younger man present Troy. I saw as ever Erica nodding to Drew in agreement. She stood and in a sultry fashion glided up to me and sat on my lap. She told me I had better be ready for awesome stories tomorrow   afternoon: that is if I could get the pictures out of my mind from what was going to come later. I asked her if she had fucked anyone, she nodded but told me it was before the guys arrived. She told me she had an awesome outfit to change into and that everyone had met the requirements to go bareback. I chuckled and said this was going to test her tubule legation, because she would be swimming in cum.


She told me that she had explained to the table and each guy at it (yes by this time they had all had one trip to the back). She told me that the plan was to leave at twelve-thirty and go to a hotel suite that Pat had secured. It was about a five-minute drive away I knew both the place and the reputation it had for elegance. She also sad the men had agreed to her conditions. There was to be no anal or even attempted anal sex. If some one did, everything ended immediately. The party was to last precisely three hours unless not everyone had had her once before that time then it extended to make sure every one had fucked my wife at least once. I laughed inwardly at this as I thought in three hours Erica will have drained all twelve of our cocks at least twice. Erica handed me a flat clasp purse that was bulging and threatening to spring its lock. She told me that I should take care of that well, that she had another sizeable deposit for the bank on Monday morning. Considering she already had almost twenty-five hundred dollars for her three days already this week stashed in our floor safe plus the three thousand she had deposited in her account from last weekend Erica had already made more in a week clear than she had in a month gross at her old job. However Erica also told me she'd do it for free!  That she had never had so much fun and frolic in her life as she had had in the last week. She slipped her hand down into my crotch and again told me what a wonderful husband I was and that she hoped everything I have ever dreamed of watching her doing would come true this night.

“You make every night one to remember my love.” I said.

“You sure know how to turn a girl’s head, but then you could always turn mine. Erica responded.

“ You had better stop that Erica or I will have a spot to cover when I leave.” I said looking down at her busy fingers. “ Besides I have a much better place to empty what has built up in my balls today. Right after you take the last of the other eleven loads. I guess the bank is not the only one who is going to get a large deposit.” I grinned wolfishly at Erica.

“ That sounds so delicious.” Erica’s sigh was audible and prolonged.

“ Not as delicious as it is going to be to fuck your swollen wet pussy.” I whispered to her.

I made small talk with her and to Pat who was sitting off to my right. After about twenty minutes I saw Drew and Pat motion to Erica and the rest of us that is was time to leave. We must have made quite the sight leaving the club Erica was at the lead of a conga like line that snaked through the club; and it must have looked cute to see the lovely woman leading this group of men out of Malloys. Erica and I drove in the Porches (to give her sweet hubby some alone time Erica said) and in three cars the rest drove to the hotel. We arrived and Pat went in and picked up the keys for the suite. He told us to be cool go in groups of four have a drink at the bar and then go up to the suite. He Erica and I went directly to the suite and Erica disappeared into the adjoining room to change and primp herself for the adventure to come. Pat and I shared a drink from the bar fridge and settle down to wait the arrival of the rest of the guys. We were in an end suite and Pat made sure that there was no one in the suite next door so we did not have to worry about the noise of Erica being gang banged. We waited for about ten minutes and then the three groups of guys showed up about two minutes apart and soon the eleven men and me were sitting, standing or sprawled on one of the two huge beds. I called out to Erica that every one was ready and we were waiting for her to come into the room. 

Erica entered the room and moved slowly between the men reaching out and giving each one a tight hug crushing her body against them and then a deep wet kiss. She went over to the radio and selecting a rock station started to dance for us. She was dressed in her denim mini and bra set, blue heels and hose, and the same blue blazer she had on the previous Monday night. Her hair was teased and fluffed and piled high on top of her head and she had again made herself up in her sex-goddess style. She as the woman on the video we had seen danced in between each man as she slowly lost her clothes. Soon she was slowly grinding into each man’s lap. Then the guys started to lose their clothes and soon we were as nude as Erica. She was picked up by Drew and Sam and laid on the bed nearest the window. Drew got on his knees in front of her and buried his head in her pussy as Sam placed his cock between her willing lips. I sat in one of the easy chairs and watched as the guys crowded around the bed like a swarm of drone bees after a Queen. Erica told the guys to keep the side of the bed closest to where I was sitting clear so I could have an unobstructed view of her getting fucked. I sat and watched for the next two hours as man after man entered and filled Erica. She was pulsing the whole time arching her back up to meet the men’s in-plunging strokes. At one point Erica had the men sit on the side of the bed facing me, and then she impaled herself on every one of the guy’s cocks so I could clearly see each one enter her sweet wet pussy. This was something I had mentioned to her one night this week and I was so pleased Erica remembered and did that for me. As I had thought all eleven men had after two hours cum in Erica’s pussy and mouth. I walked over to the bed and gently parted her legs and looked down at her cum soaked pussy. I sighed at the sight and slid down between her legs and entered her wetness; I was amazed that she was still tight after all the cock she had but her pussy grasped my cock with it’s usual tightness and I stroked my wife’s deliciously full pussy. I could feel all the flood of her excess stream out of her as I pounded Erica; soon I was building to my own climax my legs tightening as I climbed up towards exploding deep inside of her. Suddenly I emptied into my wife’s pussy my cock swelling and spurting inside of her four distinct pulses of my cock filling her for the twelfth time. I arose form the bed and lay down beside her. Most of the guys were just lying around the room but Drew and his young friend were ready for more. They took turns double fucking Erica as she laid there first one in her mouth the other in her pussy then they switched. Pat and Sam both fucked her a second time as well. Even the stuck up boss had her pussy a second time. 

Then it was three forty five am.  Erica stood up and went to gather her clothes and went back into the adjoining room. I dressed quickly and met Erica out in the hall. We waited for the elevator in silence and took the ride to the lobby. We walked hand and hand to the Porches and drove quickly home. We arrived and entered our house and I took Erica in my arms and kissed her deeply.

“You were wonderful Erica.” I said

“It was so much fun Sean I loved it. I should have tried that year’s ago. Along with a lot of other things you talked about honey.”

I snuggled her into my arms and again kissed her. I picked her up and carried her into the bedroom. I went to the bathroom and drew her a hot bath with bubbles and oils. I stood her up and undressed her. This proved too much for me and I was soon buried up to my balls in her cum drenched pussy. After a quick fuck I again added my load to the l\already overflowing mess. I carried Erica who was sill impaled on my cock and she had her legs wrapped around me into the bathroom and slowly and over her objections about my withdrawing from her placed her in the hot bath. I washed her back and rubbed her shoulders as she laid back and enjoyed the hot warmth of the bath. We stayed in there for about twenty minutes before Erica arose from the water and I dried her glistening body with a fluffy towel. I again carried her into the bedroom and laid her on the bed. I stripped away the rest of my clothes and lay beside her. Soon we both drifted off into sleep and lay entwined in each other’s bodies.

NEW CHALLENGES AND ADVENTURES CHAPT 8

We awoke together around eleven thirty and this morning Erica told me to lie back and enjoy the morning that she would make breakfast. She made a great one with fruit and a rasher of bacon lots of eggs and toast and good hot coffee. 


“How are you feeling this morning Erica?” I asked my eyes sparkling.

“I am a little sore but otherwise I am fine Sean and very glad you got me to embrace this lifestyle.


“So am I Erica, very glad. I have to tell you I almost came without touching myself when I watched as you sat on the side of the bed and impaled your self on the guys one by one.”


“I thought you would like that especially when I remembered that first night at Checkers; when I fucked that first time, how much you had enjoyed seeing that and had asked me to do it that way the first time so you could actually see his cock enter me.” She said smiling back at me.


“You know me well Erica and thank you love.”


“So Sean how many of your fantasies have I made come true this week Sean. Let see,” she playfully winked. “Well becoming a stripper, becoming a hooker, seeing me bare-back gangbanged …did I miss anything?”


“Not to my count.” I countered.


“What else have you written about you would like to “see” me do Sean?”


“Ahem … well some are rather nasty Erica.” I responded knowing that to be the truth the other stories were very nasty.


“I specialize in nasty Sean.” She winked at me.


“Well the woman in my story has gone to an adult theatre, an adult bookstore, entertained a group of her husbands friends at a poke her party, worked as street hooker and in a brothel, and as a high priced call girl at her husbands side at conventions.


“You want me to do all those things don’t you Sean. I mean you wrote those stories about your fantasies of me didn’t you?”


“Yes I do but I will never force you to do any of them.”


“You want me to fuck your friends at a poker night Sean. Yummy that sounds like fun.”

“Well I know at least five of the horny bastards that would love to fuck you.” I said wolfishly.


“ Let’s set it up for Wednesday Sean okay?”


“I’ll see what I can do. I’ll get on the phone right now and start recruiting. 

I went to the phone and dial one of my friends. He was married but I knew he and his wife swung as a couple and that she had several male friends as well. I asked him if he was free for a poker game on Wednesday evening. I also told him that Erica would be the hostess for the evening. When he asked what that meant I told him he would have to come and find out.

 “Well Bill Williams will be here.” I said hanging up with a chuckle

“ Bill of Bill and Kathy, didn’t you tell me they were swingers?” Erica asked. “Don’t be getting any ideas about that blonde honey Sean. I’ll rip her eyes out.” Erica snorted.

“Not this cowboy not my thing lover.” I told her.

“Good answer” she laughed in return.

I continued on and made some more calls the next three I had to leave messages for the guys to call me back about a Wednesday night poker game. Then I called Ernie. He was an old high school chum and had a small repair business going on the other side of town. He was one a few non-preppie friends that I had left and he had always been an open admirer of Erica. He thought the chance to take some money off us “rich” guys as he put it too good to miss. Then I told him Erica would be hostess to us, he like Bill asked what that meant, I responded with he’d have to come and see. He said he was looking forward to it.

I paused and thought well I’ll give the other three a few hours to call back. I went back to my study and did some work related stuff for a few hours and then hearing the phone ring walked back out to the living room. Erica had already answered the phone and was in an animated discussion with who ever was on the other end. She smiled when she saw me and raised her voice as she said.

“Well Sean called to ask you to a poker game on Wednesday night John can you make it?” Erica stared at me with that spicy look on her face.

“Yes as a matter a fact I will be there Sean has asked me to be the hostess for the night? Well John you will have to come and see what that means! You’ll come that’s wonderful John I’ll tell Sean you will be coming … okay see you the John bye.” Erica hung up the phone and looked impishly at me. That was fun she told me and that this party was going to be a real lot of fun. 

“Another party where I will be the centre of attention. Yummy I like that idea Sean.” She said laughingly.

“Not as much as I do.”

Later during the afternoon the two remaining men I had left messages for called back and accepted the invitation and were as curious as the other three as to what Erica’s participation meant and entailed. I told them the same thing that they would have to show up to find out. Erica got all excited and peppered me with questions as to how she should dress and act at a poker party. I told her to hold on a minute and I went back to the study and printed off the poker story I had written a few years ago. I came back out and handed Erica the printed pages. She walked away reading the story and sat down in on of the easy chairs and drifted off into the story. I heard her shudder and sigh a few times as she read. Then she stood gave me a wink and walked back to our bedroom, the story held tightly in one hand. I sometime later went back to my study and was treated to the sight of my wife sprawled on our bed naked, she was holding the pages in one hand and the other busily had two fingers flying in and out of her pussy. I watched transfixed as Erica came in a shuddering climax. She composed herself and then went back to reading. 

About an hour after I had returned to the living room Erica came out and had a burning glow on her face. She looked on fire with lust as she walked up to me. Erica said my story was very nasty and she could not wait to live it out.

       POKER PARTY chapter 9

 
I got home from work at six p.m. and headed for the bedroom to change. Erica was in the shower so I just quickly changed my clothes and went back out to the kitchen. I made sure that there was lots of beer in the fridge and that the various snacks and treats were properly prepared and set on serving trays. I again went to my study and checked my e-mail and to check my mailbox at the wife sharing site.


Erica came out of the bathroom fresh from her shower. She was toweling her hair dry and seated herself at her make-up table. She spent the next half hour piling her hair up on top of her head and used much jell and spray to have it just as she wanted it. I watched through my one-way mirror fascinated by how much time and effort Erica put into her look for the night’s adventure.  Erica then reached out and grabbed a couple of boxes that she had lying on the bed. She had obviously been out shopping today and bought a new outfit for tonight. She stood smiling at the mirror she opened the boxes. The first contained and new set of thigh high seamed sheer black hose. Also in the box was a very short black skirt, in fact it was more like a wide belt than a skirt. It just covered Erica’s pussy and ass cheeks and she looked like she had been poured into it She put on her black stiletto heels with the “fuck me” straps and hose and stood to survey herself (and pose for me no doubt knowing I was watching) and check the skirt. She then opened the other box and took out a beautiful black bustier. It fastened with several snaps down the front and pulled tight to Erica’s flesh as she put it on. She stood again and straightened the outfit. The top of the bustier barley contained her nipples and the tops of Erica’s aureoles were plainly visible! She then did her make up and standing again and aloud announcing she was ready she walked out of the door of our bedroom and walked down the hall. She looked awesome from the rear, her tight buns encased in the tight skirt she was wearing wiggled from side to side as she walked. I joined her in the living room and set up the card table and the seven chairs. Erica had me clear a little place near the table so she had a place to “move” as she put it. She asked me if I thought my friends were going to like her outfit the way I seemed to.


“Well Erica there won’t be any question in their dirty little minds as to why you are at the card game.” I said teasingly to her.


“Well I hope not. I mean when a girl goes to all this effort to get fucked she better get what she wants.” She laughingly said in return.


“Sean do you want me to greet them or make an entrance after they have all arrived.” Erica asked me.


“I think that you should disappear about seven forty Erica. The guys are suppose to arrive between quarter to and quarter after eight You can wait in the kitchen and when they are all here I can call out to you and you can bring out the first tray of treats.”


“They better not be looking at the tray for the treat.” Erica haughtily laughed.  


“No fear of that my love.”


For the next twenty minutes or so we set everything up so there was no need for anyone to go into the kitchen until Erica made her entrance from it.

Erica had no more retired to the kitchen when the doorbell rang and Bill was there. He looked a little crestfallen that it was only me answering the door. I just grinned and told him he would have to be patient. The next to arrive was John the one Erica had actually invited over the phone. He bugged me about our hostess again I said be patient. Ernie arrived next his gruff hello and burly hand clasped mine firmly and he said hello to the other two and the four of us grabbed a beer from the cooler beside the table. The next guy to arrive was Tim followed a minute later by Blake. I got the guys seated at the table and started to deal the first hand of the evening This was to be a cash game so there were actual bills not chips on the table. We started to play and after the first draw and everyone was settling into his poker face I decided it was time.


“Gentleman it is time for our hostess for the evening. She has spent much time preparing herself for your enjoyment and pleasure. You are free to do whatever she consents to do”


I paused for effect and let what I had just said sink in and then:


“Erica we could sure use a tray of those snacks.”


To say that she stopped everything when she entered the room was an understatement. The five guys just looked in open mouth astonishment at Erica and the way she was dressed. Everything about her screamed “sex“ and “fuck me” as she walked slowly towards the table. All conversation ceased as she approached and slid up to the side of each of our guests. Bill was openly ogling Erica as she stood beside him and I saw his hand run up the outside of her hose clad leg, stopping just before he got to the stocking tops. I thought that probably he and his wife Cathy had played a scene like this so he was already wise to tonight’s activities. After making sure we all had what we needed Erica sat down at her chair that was slightly higher than ours and provided a great look at her fabulous legs as she sat there with them seductively crossed. We played out the first hand and Tim won the first pot. We all chimed up that we needed a good luck charm and I proposed that Erica take turns sitting in our laps for luck. She grinned impishly at me and asked who wanted her to sit on his lap first. Blake who had lost the final bump and call said since he had lost the most he needed the first dose of good luck.

Erica wiggled herself onto his lap and leaned her head back on to his shoulders. She stretched and arched a little and as she did her bustier pulled down a bit exposing both her hardened nipples She smiled at Blake and told him he should suck on them for better luck. I watched, as did the others as Blake first sucked one then the other of Erica’s hair trigger nipples. She began to moan and mew as she always did when she was getting turned on. I, after about five minutes said it was time to get on with the game and told Ernie to deal the cards. Whether it was fate or Erica really did bring luck but Blake won the next pot. He gave Erica a wet kiss then he sadly realized that it meant that Erica was going to sit on someone else’s lap and bring them good luck. As it happened it was Bill who had lost big that round and Erica swayed her hips as she approached him and slowly lowered her self onto Bill’s waiting lap. Again she went through the same routine with Bill as she had with Blake and Bill spent at least five minutes sucking and licking my sweet wife’s nipples. We resumed playing and as we did I noticed that Bill was playing one handed, his other being out of sight below the level of the table. I leaned back in my chair and could clearly see Bill’s index and middle fingers sliding in and out of Erica’s love box. Erica started to pant under her breath as Bill progressively moved his fingers faster and faster in and out of her. Hardly any of us were paying attention to the game and due to our inattention Bernie was able as he said relieve some of the room’s yuppie money from it’s owners. Bill lost big again (on purpose I think) and continued to finger Erica’s pussy through the next hand. I admired the way she held herself from coming as he touched her. We made it through the hand and this time big mouth Bernie lost what he had gained the hand before and looked at Erica and smiled. Bill was loath to let her go and sighed as she kissed him deeply, I could see her tongue snaking into his mouth and he squeezed her breasts in his hands as she stood to sit on Bernie’s lap. I did not know what my old friend had in mind but he sure found out fast what Erica wanted. As soon as she sat down Erica started to run her hands up and down Bernie’s jean clad muscular legs first on the outside then she started to drag her hands up and down the inside of Bernie’s thighs. This time it was the guy that was panting, as Erica stroke closer and closer to Bernie’s aching member. She stopped suddenly and stood and walked out the door to the kitchen giving the table a sultry look. Bernie looked like he had just lost the world’s biggest lollipop and sat slumped in his chair.


“Hey Sean when did you and Erica start to swing?” Bill asked me. ” You should have told me and Cathy.”


“We aren’t into swinging Bill.


“Sean can we fuck Erica?” Blake asked directly.


“That my friends is up to Erica remember; I said that she set the limits and the rules and you could do anything that she consented to do.


“ Sean what do you mean you two are not into swinging.” I mean it is obvious that Erica has been with other guys when you are around.” Bill again said.


“I do not screw other women Bill that is not my thing. I just love to see Erica screw other men. It is that simple. So we are not swingers Bill,” I looked at him and shook my head. “So you can forget Cathy and you swapping with Erica and I Bill!”


“You’re damn right Bill just put that thought right out of your mind cause it is never going to happen!” Erica shot back at Bill as she re-entered the living room with another tray of snacks.


“Now guys I want to set some ground rules. DON”T TOUCH MY BUTT HOLE! … That’s about it!” She grinned at us as we looked at her. ”Now where was I  … ah yes,” And she sat once again in Bernie’s lap and began to revive his cock by openly stroking his crotch. This time she slid down his zipper and reached in and fished his steel hardened cock out into the light, murmured that it looked beautiful and sunk her head into Bernie’s lap and proceeded to suck him right in front of all of us. It was like a slow motion movie playing before us. Erica slowly worked Bernie to a frenzy. I knew from personal experience how powerful one of Erica’s slow patient blowjobs could be. The expression seeing stars does not even come close to describing the magnitude of the experience. Now as the rest of us watch in a hush Erica slowly brought my oldest friend to the verge of explosion several times; each time delaying his climax by tightly squeezing the base of his cock with both of her hands. Finally she let Bernie cum and boy did he. Amid groans and sighs Bernie’s cock pulsed six distinct times and Erica swallowed every drop of his seed. Erica slowly raised her head and smiled at the five fools grinning shit faced back at her. She straightened her self and said we should play some more hands that she had to bring luck to the other three guys at the table. Tim conspired to be the next guy Erica was going to be seated on and she played with him for two hands milking another load of cum with her talented lips. Then John finally had his turn with my wife and he had two fingers deep inside her pussy within seconds of her seating herself on him. She lie back against his shoulder like I have seen her do at Malloys and ground herself into John’s hand, loudly cumming for us twice. She did not drain John because he said he wanted to save that for inside her pussy but she sure gave him the treatment and I was amazed at his will to hold off, for sure he was going to flood Erica’s pussy some time tonight. Then it was my turn for my sweet wife to be in my lap. She nuzzled close to me and whispered.


“Your friends are very hot and I can’t wait to fuck them.”


“ Can you go out to the kitchen for about ten minutes say something about some special food?” Erica grinned wickedly at me.


I looked at her and her grin and decided what the hell go with it.


“Sure love I’m bound to like what I walk back into besides the beer cooler needs a refill of ice and beer so that gives me the excuse to go into kitchen.” I whispered back to her. I let her up and gave her a pat on the bottom of her mini dress and grabbed the cooler and retreated to the kitchen. I had just opened the freezer when I heard the loud sound of the stereo echo off the0 walls. I smiled to myself, and thought well now I know why she wanted the cleared area.   I knew Erica was stripping for them and silently went about getting the cooler refilled. As I knew Erica’s dancing tunes I recognized one of her slow number’s that she uses at Malloys and took it as my cue to re-enter the living room. I had stayed in the kitchen through three fast songs so it had been a good fifteen minutes when I came back and saw the sight before me. My knees almost buckled, Erica was lying on her back in the centre of the poker table as ten hands roamed freely over her body I stood transfixed by this sight in front of me. Erica was lying in such a way so she could see me as I entered the room and she flashed me her most loving warmth filled smile then closed her eyes and enjoyed the men as they touched her all over. I sat the cooler down in it’s spot and walked over to the chair I had positioned for myself earlier in the evening and sat back to watch Erica get felt. Bill, a couple of times looked over at me quizzically but seeing the broad smile on my face shook his head and went back to working on Erica’s pussy lips.  They were really working Erica over way more than the guys at the gangbang did. At one point Erica had one finger of each man inserted into her pussy. She had two or three hands on her tits constantly as my five friends just could not seem to touch her enough.


“Will one of you PLEASE fuck me or eat me.” Erica raggedly said.


She did not have to say that twice. Bill had dived between her legs and John had his cock at her lips and in seconds she enveloped him into her pulsing mouth before the other three could move. Erica spread herself wide to give Bill’s tongue greater access to her pussy. He had a long wide tongue and knew how to use it.  He soon had Erica loudly moaning and begging them to put their cocks in her pussy. She got very vocally nasty telling them all that she wanted them to all cum deep inside of her and fill her. I knew this was for my enjoyment and I loved her for doing this for me. I was again as I had been at all of our adventures together blown away by how much more powerful and erotic the reality was than the fantasy had been. I never ceased to be so turned on by watching my sweet wife in our plays.

Soon Erica had four of the men attached to her one sucking each breast and Jon and Bill where they were. I saw that Bernie was standing behind and to the side of Bill slowly stroking himself as he watched. His stare at the scene was almost the same as I imagined mine was. Then Bill raised him self up and was switching positions as he moved from between Erica’s legs Bernie moved with his blinding ex- all-state half back reactions and had his cock buried to the hilt in one powerful stroke. To say the effect on Erica was electric was short by a mile; nuclear might be a better description of her face and reaction She screamed; “YES!” as Bernie entered her and wrapped her legs around his waist as he pumped into her and she again became very vocal and nasty in her responses to being fucked. Bernie to his credit lasted almost twenty minutes before his knees finally buckled and he pumped my wife full of his hot wet cum. He had no more than finished when Blake roughly pulled him off Erica and plunged his raging hard on into Erica’s soaking pussy. She gasped again as he entered her and then went back to building another orgasm inside of herself. Bernie walked over to me and claps me on the shoulder. And naked a   jaybird said


“Sean buddy why didn’t you tell me about you and Erica years ago, she obviously has done this before?”


“Actually Bernie it’s only been three months since Erica had her first strange cock. It took me nine years to get her this point old friend I hope you enjoyed.”


“You got that right buddy!”

  
“Bernie why did you just stand back and watch Erica would have loved to have a hand full of that cock of yours.”


“You aren’t the only voyeur in the world Sean.” He grinned at me broadly.

 
I looked at him and smiled and we shared a high five and Bernie walked slowly back to Erica and bent over and whispered something to her .She opened her eyes and nodded and smiled at me again and told the guys that we were going to the bed room. We all stood six naked men and Erica still in her heels and hose walked slowly back to the bedroom. I briefly thought about retiring to the study but rejected that idea and again grabbed a strategically placed chair and watched as my friends resumed fucking and feeling and being sucked by Erica. Man after man entered her Bill for sure fucked her pussy four times and her mouth twice Bernie just fucked her over and over and when the party was over at midnight as agreed Bernie had cum in Erica’s pussy a total of six times. I had sat on my chair and not even moved much for the entire gangbang I ushered my friends out and there was handshakes all around. Bill said he would call me, as did Bernie. The rest of the guys just thanked me for an awesome night. 


I went back into the bedroom, Erica by this time had her skirt and bustier back on and as best she could straighten her hair. She looked at me smilingly and said.


“Well honey did I follow the story line good?” She grinned at me.


“My heavens Erica it was almost eerie how close you were. When I came back into the room and saw you exactly as I had written in the story, I almost buckled at the knees I was so turned on.” 


“So that’s a poker party  …hmmm … we will have to have some more of those Sean.”


“So you liked that did you?”


“Yes Sean, now come fuck your wife’s very full pussy.” She added spicily.  

I needed no second invitation either and was soon impaled into Erica’s swollen wet and cummy pussy I must have stroked her for more than half an hour before I let loose with a torrent of my own cum to mix with that of my friends’. I had fucked Erica as she was with her skirt pulled up and bustier pulled down exactly as the story went.  The stories heroine never got pampered the way Erica did after our mutual sex play. I had gotten into a habit of being very gentle and kind with Erica after one of these nights of sex.  Again I drew and led her to the bath and washed her entire body this night. She just totally relaxed and let me clean her and told me over and over how much she loved and trusted me. She asked if I could trust the men’s discretion, I said well except for Bill who I imagine by now has told Cathy all about fucking you four times, the rest of the guys would be cool about what had gone on. Though I imagine you will share some looks with them at future social gatherings I commented.  Erica laughed at this and had that little girl in the candy store look about her as she grinned at me. We went to sleep in each other arms and early and not very bright on my part we rose Erica made me a quick breakfast and I headed off to work and she got ready for her shift at Malloy’s. I gave her a huge hug and kiss and told her how much I appreciated last night. She kissed me and said with a grin that the pleasure had been all hers’. I drove off and so our lives continued. Erica told me as I was going she could not wait to read the next story I winked at her and said I would see what I could do.
