 SEQ CHAPTER \h \r 1Sex Therapist Part 2

            Chapter 1

             Lainie and Bob open up

     Bob and Lainie had just returned home from the most incredible afternoon and evening of sex either of them had ever imagined.


 Lainie at least on some level could not believe she had been fucked by nine men including  Bob repeatedly over the course of the day. She found out that Diane was being her”fluffer keeping the men waiting hard for her.  Here it was ten-thirty in the evening and Lainie was still oozing cum  from her well-fucked pussy. Bob sighed and decided it was his turn to start one of their conversations.


"Lainie you have no idea how long I have longed to see you like this. I guess you have sort              of figured that out by now." 

"Yes a lot of things you have said to me over the last three months are starting to make a lot of sense now." 
" Please don't be too angry with me. I did not want to shock you too much. I talked to Diane the night before I showed the ad for the clinic to you." 
"Has she been in on this from the beginning?" 
"Well from that Saturday on she was." , Bob slyly grinned. 
"So you set me up Bob?" 
"Not to do anything that you did not want to do Lainie. What was it Jeanie told Diane about your conversation when you discovered the lifestyle that Jeanie and her husband lived? God I wish I had a life like that I think is what you said." 
"What!! Was Jeanie in on this?" 
"Not really just that Diane got feedback from her on her conversation with you. See I knew you were interested in being a "Therapist" before we watched that video that Friday night." 
"I was so afraid to tell you that I would be having sex with clients." ,Lainie giggled. 
" I did try to be subtle about it but I wanted you to know what I wanted you to do. I thought you had received the message but until I called that night you told me about your meeting with John I was not sure you had. I know that I was very graphic the night before when I told you it was too bad you did not have a chance to do anything but until you said yes when I asked you if you had gotten laid, I did not know for sure whether or not you had gotten the idea that I wanted you to do it." 

" How long have you been wanting me to do this Bob?" ,Lainie asked cautiously. 
"Ever since my bachelor party and I wished it was you stripping and fucking all the guys instead of the girl who was." 
" And you never told me what you wanted." Lainie said softly. "Why?" 
" I did Lainie in actions over the years but I was afraid you would be revolted by the idea and I did not want to lose you so I never talked about it in words. But do you remember that vacation we took to Aruba we went out that Thursday night and I feigned a sore leg and you danced with several men that night, remember how excited and hard I was that night. You commented on it but did not push the subject.......... I did not know what to do so I kept quiet.”  Bob was staring at the floor by now. 
"Just like I did not know what to tell you about the clinic. Not that you did not know what went on there." 
"Well when you said you wanted to find a rewarding job with flexible hours I    thought this is perfect." 
"And how do you like reality Bob?" ,Lainie softly said "was it as good as you thought it would be?" 
"I thought when you told me you had been laid by John that was the best. But seeing you fuck other men, watching you come and give yourself over to pleasure is the most awesome thing I have ever seen." Bob's voice was ragged when he said it."I Loved it. 
"Well honey at least you have seen me fucked by a group of men tonight that must make part of your bachelor party fantasy come true............ I love that idea by the way I would have loved to do that." ,Lainie cooed to Bob. 

"And honey I will keep my promise and tell you about every client I suck and fuck and who eats me. I was wondering though..............if you would..............ah..............like to..................., “ , she trailed off. 

"No secret’s Lainie no unasked questions either so ask away." 
“Well I was wondering if we could like Jeanie and her husbands do and have a couple of friends over every couple of weeks so you can watch me fuck. Would you like that? Since you are always away during the week you won’t get to see me with clients I thought you might like that idea?" 
" Awesome I love it Let' us do it. My friends will be lining up to do honours if tonight is any indication." 
"Bob speaking of secrets......... how long have you been fucking Diane................and what pray tell was your problem. It certainly could not be because you could not "get it up.......OMG", Lainie almost exploded in mirth. 
           Bob looked almost crestfallen when he answered Lainie

" A friend told me that they had helped him with a problem. So I went and I told Diane all about my visions of you and how I wanted to share you I thought I was weird for a while but   Diane explained to me that a lot of married men have this dream. So I asked her to be my surrogate wife and she did. I never saw her unless she had been with two other clients so I could fuck her full pussy, and live my dream. I’ve been seeing her for about two years." 

"Bob, I want you to know I love you, and I am sorry that you had to wait so long for this. I also want to tell you that I am so glad you want me to live this lifestyle.  I love it! . Now I want you to tell me what I could do for you so I can reward all your years of patience. I want to know every sexy dream you have had of me." 
" Welllll Lainie ..........ah ........ You obviously liked this afternoon and evenings fun. But I was wondering if you would like to be really gangs banged. I know this will sound nasty but I was thinking like about 20 guys and you and me................... watching and videoing and being number 21. Would you do that Lainie?" 
"Twenty...” Lainie shuddered as she said the word. "Yes" she whispered in Bob's ear. " What else do you want Bob." 
"Would you dance in a club.......... in a strip club I mean?" 
"It probably has to be in another town Bob but yes I would love to do that too." Lainie looked straight into her husband’s eyes.” I will do anything you like Bob as long as you always take me home and like tonight, make beautiful love to me." 
"I have a question for your Lainie" 

"Yes sweetheart" 
" Does it bother you that men pay you to help them?" 
"Well as I told you I did feel a little whorish when I found the hundred-dollar bill John slipped into my purse. I have to tell you I loved that Jack doubled my fee. I was soooooooo hotttttt!!!! After he left........." 
“Would you do that for real?" 
"Would you be ok with that Lainie?" 
" What do you mean for real?" Lainie's breathing had become shallow and sharp, her heart was in her mouth at the idea she thought Bob was suggesting hoping it was true.

“Being a hooker.”

"Without the pretense of the clinic, you having sex for money, letting strange men cum in you after they pay you. Perhaps a few of my Far East customers might like to sign bigger contracts too............ oh I get so hard at the idea.............. Feel me, all this talks has made me hard as steel." 
“OH GAWD.............. I love this it is so open and free yes, yes,  yes, yes I will do that and all the other things my love I can’t wait to start our new and open life. Now Jeanie and Diane and I have so much in common, and I now have what I wanted too................... a life like Jeanie’s." 
     Lainie smiled as she slid down Bob's body toward his crotch licking with her tongue and stroking with her fingernails as she lowered herself on her husband’s body. She was determined to show him how much she appreciated the freedom he was giving her. Lainie started to talk to him and touch him like he was a “client” from the clinic. She praised the hardness of his cock as she ran her red painted nails up and down his shaft, telling how pleased she was his progress. Bob got right into the role playing it to the hilt as it gave him a glimpse of how Lainie had done Jack and how she would be with future clients. Lainie by now had Bob’s cock firmly but lightly between her teeth and was slowly and gently rotating her mouth in a semi circle her teeth lightly grinding the head of Bob’s cock. Bob’s breathing became shorter and sharper as Lainie slowly increased to pressure to the head of Bob’s cock.
“ OHHHHHHHHHH BABBBBBBBBY! I am going to explode!!!!!!!!!!!!”

Lainie grasped the base of Bob’s cock and started to squeeze very hard wanting to delay his explosion for as long as possible.


“This is what we call a Tantric method of delaying orgasm. With my hand tightly squeezing your cock I accomplish the dual purpose of keeping the blood in your cock keeping it hard and I also inhibit the flow of your cum..........I mean seaman. Perhaps next week I will introduce you to cock rings, though I prefer the human touch of Tantric.” Lainie said, loving this role playing with Bob. She reflected as she kept her grasp and returned to lightly grinding the head of Bob’s cock with her teeth. She was driving Bob to heights she knew she never had before his groaning and breathing was so intense Lainie was almost cumming without touching herself.” Perhaps you should tell your wife about Tantra I can give you a video on it the two of you can watch together.”, playing the role to the Hilt.


“My God you are incredible.” , Bob hissed” I have never felt like this it is so different Lainie. I feel so free to enjoy you as I always wanted.”


“MMMMMMM.”


“Did you mean what you said about doing anything I wanted Lainie?”


“Uh huh.” 

      Never once did Lainie release her teeth from Bob’s head but slowly she did release the hand she had used to grasp the base of Bob’s cock. He started to buck and thrust and she hungrily accepted his length into her mouth. She knew that an incredible explosion of cum awaited her in the next few moments, and as if on cue Bob thrust one final time deep into her throat came and came and came. Lainie did not time it but Bob pumped six distinct loads into her awaiting mouth and throat. Lainie hungrily swallowed every drop just as she had all day today. She was amazed at herself, but the she had sex with nine different men today. For eight hours from two p.m.. until 10:00 p.m. when she and Bob left Frank and Diane’s home, she had just been fucked and eaten and sucked. Diane’s had been her “fluffer” and the eight men plus Bob had been able to “keep it up for the entire time. As she tasted her man’s delicious essence she  realized just how much, she loved Bob and how much she was blown away by his wanting to allow her to experience pleasure for that just for the pleasure of it. She just knew they were going to be deliciously happy,
. She could feel Bob collapse beside her as his exertions of the day finally took their toll. Lainie curled herself into the arms of the man that she loved and drifted into a contented well-fucked sleep.

     Lainie awoke first the next morning with dried cum all over her chest and hair. She saw the evidence of the night before in her hair as she looked at herself in her bedroom mirror. She knew that she needed a shower but strangely she loved her look and how she felt this morning, stiff yes but so full of pleasant feelings. She sighed and went to the bathroom and started her shower, she knew she had to be mom and wife this morning and get the family breakfast and of course as this was a Sunday it also meant getting Bob prepared for his weekly odyssey of travel and meetings.


“Lainie, are you up?” ,Bob’s voice shattered her revere in the shower


“No it is a ghost in here..................of course I am up silly...................I’m washing away the evidence of how naughty I was at Frank’s............”


“That was the best part Lainie,”


“What was the best part honey?”


“Fucking your full pussy.”


“You like that don’t you Bob.”


“I’ve dreamed about it for so long. It was fun with Diane but it was the most wonderful feeling when it was your pussy, soppy and dripping with cum. I was in heaven.”


     Lainie emerged from the shower, her naked body glistening with the beads of water shimmering in the bright morning sunshine streaming in the window. She looked at her tousled haired husband and grinned telling him he needed to take a shower before the kids awoke and he scared them. He playfully swatted her bum as he entered the shower and Lainie returned to their bedroom to get dressed and become the doting stay at home mom that was part of her life, “Not the only parts now thank goodness” she thought to herself. She busied herself with thoughts of the logistics for the day and how she was determined to have some time with Bob alone before he left. She picked up the phone and called her mother who lived in a small town about 45 minutes away and arranged to drop the kids off at noon she would collect them after she saw Bob off from the airport. She heard her eldest stirring and with a smile went about her day. She told Bob what she had arranged and he seemed pleased. He even volunteered to get the kids there for noon so she did not have to rush (and pack for him Lainie playfully pointed out) When Bob asked if she would dress up for him she said of course. Bob left on schedule at 10:30 telling Lainie that he would see her in an hour and a half. He said that would give them seven hours before he had to catch his plane. Lainie smiled at that thought and hungrily kissed her husband good-bye. He asked her something and she grinned and nodded her head. 

      He said slutty Lainie thought,  what do I have that is really slutty. Actually Bob had asked her if she would dress as a hooker. Secretly Lainie had always admired the girls who worked the street corner for openly flaunting their sexuality well from what my husband says he wants I guess I am going to find out what that is like she thought giddily. Lainie had a thought and picked up the phone and called Jeanie after pleasantries Jeanie asked why she had called. Lainie asked if she had a hooker outfit. Jeanie said that she did. She asked if she needed it for an up coming client. Lainie answered her and said yeah in a way I am making some things up to my husband he has wanted for years. She thanked Jeanie for all her encouragement and added shed talk to her about her weekend tomorrow. With that she hung up and grabbed her overcoat and keys and took off for the 10 minute drives to, picked up the including some six inch red heels that would make her voluptuous 5'2" frame suddenly much taller. She giggled at the shoes but raced back home and started her transformation from a suburban housewife to an all out fuck toy.  She had black seamed fishnet thigh hose, a short mini(14" above her knees). The skirt featured zipper slits on each side, she had a red bustier that barely covered her nipples and the top half of her breasts were completely exposed she teased out her hair and applied lots of makeup and though tried to make herself as trashy and slutty as possible she was till elegant about it. After all she thought to herself If I am going to be a whore, I am going to be an elegant one. She spent some time learning how to walk with and get comfortable with the 6 inch stiletto heels. She looked at her self in  her bathroom mirror she looked the part her eyes were heavily made up and looked awesome her lips like her nails were a bright ruby red. Gawd she thought to her self I could really pass as a hooker on a street corner in this outfit. She made a mental note to ask Bob if he liked the outfit and whether he’d like a similar one when he eventually pimped her. Lianie was also very satisfied with what had happened she was a little miffed at Bob because he had for all intense and purposes cheated on her for two years. She was however mollified by the reason Bob did it and she was also a little ashamed of her self for not recognizing behaviours he had shown through their marriage and his needs had gone unmet. Well she thought to herself those days are over I am going to be exactly what my hubby wants me to be and am going to do my best to make up for some of the things he has always wanted.

     She was so focussed in thought so full of ideas she had not noticed the car driving up nor its door opening and closing, in fact Lianie was only aroused to reality when Bob’s keys turned the lock and the door opened Bob’s greeting-made Lianie blush with pleasure.


“So I see my hooker is here.”


“I take it then you like the way I look.”


“One of my wet dreams comes true.”


“Did Diane ever do this fantasy for you?”


“No I never told her that one, you only one who knows that one. The fantasy had to be  you, my wife being a hooker.” ,Bob blushed when he revealed this.


“I love that honey so this is so special for me cause I can do for you what no one else can,”


“I love your street hooker look.”  , Bob said. ”But you know what I think when I finally sell you id like you in like you know a thousand dollar gown like a high class call girl, I want the street hooker for me ok besides I want you as safe as possible when we play. I was thinking about the trip I have to make to the west coast in a couple of months how about it Lainie, do you want to be my deal closer for 10 days.”


“I’d be your deal closer or rather my pussy and mouth would be right for your clients?”


“Yes especially ones we will meet at the trade shows you know prospects.” Bob chuckled


“ I decided while you were away that I was willing to do anything you wanted me to do.” ,Lianie  shyly and softly stated.


“And I promise to keep you safe. That was another reason I figured the clinic was a good approach because you would be in safe place.”, Bob reached out and pulled his wife to him.”I may want you to act like and be a slut but I will always love you..........................Now you tart, I want the whole treatment baby..............................lol..............hehehe.” ,Bob giggled in mirth

He soon lost his giggles as Laine crushed her thirty-seven inch tits into his chest, her heels making it easy for her to accomplish this usually impossible feat because of her extra 6 inches. She boldly grabbed Bob’s hardened cock thru his pants and was brazenly stroking him, wantonly reaching further to grasp his balls with her other hand.  She then slowly lower the zipper of his pants, and slowly dropped to her knees. Bob leaned back against the wall and smiled at her as she looked up at him. He told her to suck him like the slut she was, the slut she always wanted to be. Laine extracted Bob’s cock from his pants and started to give it the hardest blow job, she was rough in her actions and movements as far away from making love as she could put herself. Laine was discovering that she loved to play roles when having sex, she had already in her mind separate the two acts. What she shared with Bob as her husband was different from what she was doing  now  she was fulfilling a deep-seated need of her husband Laine and bob played at the hooker/john game for about three hours Bob fucked Laine standing up fully clothed with just his zipper un done and her short skirt raised it was so cheap and slutty. He then violated her ass for the first time .Laine did grunt and groan as he was slipping in but after she was use to the feeling she started to buck her hips and moan in pleasure. They finished with Bob finally fucking Lainie’s pussy one last time and they lay entwined together with Bob softly kissing Lianie’s face and chin and mouth. He reminded her they had to leave for the airport of his 7:00 p.m. flight at five p.m.. As, they lay together Bob reminded Lianie that he will be calling every night and expect full reports of both clinic and non-clinic activities.


“What do you ever mean darling........,” Lianie giggled?


“Well I told all the guys they were welcome to come over after 9:00 at night when I was away. and I told them they were all invited to your 20 men bareback gangbang too. I really wish you could be a whore 24/7 Lainie. I want you to be that out of control monster you said you were at Frank and Diane’s


“I will do whatever you want and I will love to fuck your friends and tell you each night.  You are so wonderful to me I am so glad you talked me into doing it the first time. It is so               hot.”


“When is my gangbang honey?”


“I have to get recruits and am running an online ad”


“Local preferably, but got one reply from a college frat too.”


“Hmmmmmm.” Lainie grinned.” All that young cock.”


“Oh yeah I arranged for your mom to take the kids all next weekend. She is picking them               up as soon as they get home from school so you will have to make sure you have no               clients Friday afternoon. WE are going to have a weekend to ourselves well sort of ...            .hehe.”


“Yes what is so funny.....’ Lainie said.

            “I saw an ad on a bar on way there checked it out on way home there is an amateur night                   every Saturday. And this place allows feeling and fingering and whatever else the dancer                consents to. So I entered you and got a sleazy hotel booked for the weekend ok?”


“I’ll practice all week honey so I am a great stripper and I’ll hook if you want me to.                         Gawd I want to be a prostitute I want so much to be a real whore.”


“ Do you mean that Lainie It is my very favourite of fantasies?”


“ I told you honey I will do whatever you want me to except for hurting me no limits, “Lainie grinned as she said this.


The rest of the afternoon was spent in conversation and two sensuous and tender love making sessions. They were beautiful and in a stark contrast to the fucking that Lainie had experienced for most of the weekend.

Bob caught his plane and Lainie drove home to meet her mother and the kids.

Her head was swimming with so many thoughts. The frank open discussions with Bob kept re-playing themselves in her brain and she was wet almost all of the night. Lainie lost track of the number of times she brought herself to orgasm before she fell into a contented sleep

          Monday morning just as soon as the kids got on the bus Lainie was dressing herself for work. She was going to dress the part of a therapist she decided from now on like her husband had told her to do. She had on a short mini dress all black, thigh high black hose with the tops showing and 4 inch black pumps with “fuck me “ straps. She teased her hair a bit more than normal and had just a touch more make up than her usual amount. With a final check she left the house and headed for the clinic.


When she arrived, Diane was already in her office. She looked up as Lainie entered 

the office and grinned wickedly at Lainie.


“Well if it isn’t, the “I want more girl.”” Diane purred.


“ Yes I did say that a lot.” , Lainie giggled.


“ For about eight hours...............almost none stop. Gawd girl my jaw is still aching from                 trying to keep the guys hard enough to fuck you.”, Diane laughingly said.

“ Well I know someone who loved what was happening and I loved it too so it all worked     out.”


“You mean Bob?”, Diane asked.


“Yes we had a great talk Saturday night when we got home and I found out a lot of things                about my husband I never knew and more I discovered that he wants me to be totally                       sexually free. He has even invited his friends to visit me while he is on the road.” Lainie blushed as she said this.


Although she was fully ready to embark on this new life, she and Bob both wanted she was still overcome sometimes at the things that she and her husband had discussed. She was barely paying attention to Diane as her boss outlined her work schedule. Lainie did catch that a new client would be calling her at noon at home today, and that Diane would have at least two more men for her by the end of the week. Lainie was thrilled she would have three more cocks to “fix” other than Jack’s which she was looking forward to reacquainting her self to on Thursday morning.


Laine busied herself with her reading and answering the phone for the next two hours. She left the clinic at 11:30 so she was home in time for Gerald (her new project) to call.

They had a pleasant conversation and Lainie was able to get from him the fact he was married but was having erectile problems. He said he was afraid his wife would leave him if he did not get so help so that is why he had called the clinic. He had even told his wife he was going to the clinic which from what Lainie understood was very rare for most men

They arranged to meet Tuesday mornings at 10:00 a.m. Lainie hung up imagining what kind of cock Gerald had. She had no more than hung up the phone when Greg called, he was one of Bob’s friends and was calling to ask if he could come over to see her this evening. He made it clear that he was coming over to fuck “Bob’s Slut Wife” as he put it. Lainie giggled at his title for her and told him to be ready for a good fucking.

Lainie then decided to have a nice long hot bath and pamper herself. She was surprised that she was falling into this lifestyle so easily and she loved the way she felt about herself. She was also just a little sad that it had taken Bob and her so long to be so honest with each other. And as Lainie thought she also had to admit that Bob had given many hints about what he wanted.


“Silly men they should learn to be more direct.” Lainie said to herself out loud.


She giggled as she lay in the bath allowing the warm water to flood over her and relax her tense and sex charged body. She had lain in the bath for over an hour and then noticed

that the water had cooled and she had a slight chill. She turned on the shower and quickly warmed herself and rinsed her body off and got ready to be mommy for the next six or so hours then she was going to fuck Greg’s lights out. What a wonderful new life this is.

Greg had just left when Bob called on Monday night. Lainie greeted him and told him how much she loved him.


“I fucked Greg Bob he just left and his cum is still leaking out of me “


”WOW that’s awesome babe.”


“And I have a new client coming over at ten tomorrow. His name is Gerald and he has the                same problem Jack did.”


“Well he won’t have that problem long will he Lainie.” , Bob chuckled.


“Oh Bob you are so bad.”


“No, I’m not ................next weekend is when I am going to be bad.”  , Bob again               chuckled.” I have been daydreaming all day about you dancing and other things I hope to                 see you doing at the club.”


“ I am looking forward to that sweetheart.” Lainie cooed into the phone.


“So my bad naughty wife, are you going to tell me about your session with Greg.”  , Bob’s voice started to quiver as he said this.


Lainie spent the next hour describing in glorious detail about how Greg had fucked and sucked her and how she had sucked him hard three times once cumming in her mouth and the other two loads went into her pussy. Bob had two shattering climaxes while Lainie described to Bob what all had gone on. 


“Honey are you going to do what Dick does?”


“What do you mean Lainie?”


“Well when Joanne gets fucked by a client, or she sucks him or he eats her, Dick does               exactly the same to her. So are you going to fucked me every time I fuck a client or a             “guest.””


”Yes I am” Bob said bluntly


“ Well I guess I will be getting well fucked when you get home on Friday.”  , Lainie giggled.


“Do you have a “date” for tomorrow evening lover?”  , Bob asked.


“ No not yet but I am sure someone will call. From what Greg told me they are all looking                forward to keeping me company while you are away.”

Lainie paused for a moment to compose her thoughts. She had something to say and wanted it to come out right.


“ Honey I am so glad you “tricked” me into this lifestyle. I have always loved cock and now you going to let me have all that I want. A woman could not be more loved and given to my love. I love you and though I am going to be a real whore I will always go home with you my love.”, 

I'll deny you nothing, and I'll be your loving slut for the rest of my life . . .  I'll fuck your friends, your clients, your associates. I'll work in nude bars and sell my pussy for you. I'll do live sex acts on stage and pose for men's magazines, the vulgar ones like Beaver Hunt, and Pussy Pleasures." 

Tracy was just a little teary as she finished.  


“I know that sweetheart and thank you for accepting this change in our life.”


“So you have been dreaming about me stripping Bob.”  , Lainie teased her husband over the phone. “ Letting strangers feel my tits, finger my pussy.............putting their cocks in my mouth, my....... cunt.”


“Yesssss!!”  , Bob hissed back to her. “I had better go finish this last load and get to sleep I                do have to be sharp tomorrow, there is a big sales meeting. I love you Lainie talk to you 

             tomorrow night.”


“Good night darling!!”  , Lainie whispered into the phone.


I have had quite a month she said to herself. If someone had told me three weeks ago I would have had sex with 10 men other than my husband, I would have told them they were nuts.

Lainie sighed as she remembered Saturday and the seemingly never ending line of men with hard cocks waiting to fuck her. She thought about the men she would be seeing as clients as well as Bob’s friends cumming in her. It was a good thing she had her tubes tied after their youngest was born she mused  “I’ll be swimming in sperm “ she thought.

Mostly though she thought about her husband Bob and how much she loved him and how much she wanted to please him. At the impromptu gang bang(Lainie found out during the day she was only supposed to do the payback fuck for Frank)Lainie had quizzed Bob about why he liked to watch her. He told her he loved to watch as cocks slid into her pussy that he almost came without touching himself every time one of the men entered her. Lainie loved Bob for convincing her to become a “sex therapist” and opened her eyes to a wilder, wider erotic world. This man was so special to her and she truly had meant what she had said to her husband that except for being hurt physically there was no limit.

Lainie took a quick look in on the kids and then slowly walked down the hall to her bedroom where the smell of sex still hung in the air. Lainie began almost absently to stoke and rub her still very full pussy. She proceeded to bring herself off one last time today and when she came, both her and Greg’s juices streamed out from her puffy pussy. Lainie stifled a shriek and smiling contentedly drifted off into an erotic filled sleep.


When she got up Tuesday morning, Lainie realized, she was going to have to get the kids ready and off to school in record time if she was going to make herself presentable for her newest client. She busied herself with the usual morning routine that up until a month ago had been her existence. She could never imagine going back to that now.

Once the children were out of the door Laine straightened up the kitchen and made sure the front room was presentable before she went upstairs to her bedroom to get ready to meet Gerald. She chose a quite conservative  outfit, consisting of a cream blouse a black shortish wrap around skirt thigh highs and modest 2 inch black heels. She decided not to wear panties and satisfied with her choices she went into the bathroom that adjoined the master bed room turned on the shower quickly stripped and had a quick but invigorating showers

Lainie got her self made up and dressed and waited for her new client to arrive.


Gerald was prompt arriving at just 10:00 a.m. and after brief and somewhat nervous introductions, Lainie led Gerald into the living room where she seated her self opposite him. She gently and slowly got Gerald to describe what had been going on with his sex life for the past two years. Lainie took notes as Diane’s instruction manuals had said to do. She encouraged Gerald to be candid with her and open about his feelings. When Lainie got to the point of asking about his wife Gerald had relaxed in Lainie’s welcoming company


“I understand your wife knows you are visiting a therapist from the Clinic Gerry........” Lainie again tried to get onto a more informal basis. ”It is ok that I call you that aren’t it?”


“Yes that is fine Lainie. And yes she knows in fact it was a conversation she had with a                friend whose husband had a similar problem that told her about the Clinic. Her friend said               that they turned her husband into a 19 yr old again............, “Gerry grinned,


“How long has it been since you were able to maintain an erection Gerry?” ,Lainie gently asked.


“About eighteen months.”


“Now Gerry I want you to know that the program we have at the clinic is geared for just               such a problem. I know you might not believe it now but in a few weeks I am sure I will                have you well on the road to complete recovery.”


Lainie spent the remaining time of the first session watching a movie about stress and its effects on male sexual function. Gerry remarked several times that the narrator must have been talking about him and the stresses in his life. He also confided to Lainie he was ashamed of himself because he had not been able to satisfy his wife for over a year. Lainie as was her nature reached out to cuddle and hold Gerry close to her. She let him gently cry some tears and after a few moments   he composed himself apologized and withdrew himself from Lainie’s embrace.

Lainie again reassured Gerry and told him she was looking forward to seeing him. She asked what schedule he wanted and Gerry told her that at least at the beginning he was going to see her twice a week if that was ok with Lainie. Lainie got out her date book and looked. She would be seeing Jack this and as far as she knew every Thursday would be arriving at 11:00 a.m.. She thought for a moment and then said.


“Gerry how does every Tuesday morning from ten until noon like today and every Friday from 11:00 til 1:00 sound, does that work for you?”


“That’s fine Lainie that’s perfect in fact.”


“Now on Friday we are going to watch a video on love making skills or at least some basic              ones and then we are going to  message each other. And I am going to show you my              breasts’ as well Gerry.”


She could feel Gerry’s eyes rivet themselves to her ample tits encased in her smart looking business attire. They made small talk and then just before twelve, Gerry headed for the door and said he was looking forward to their first working session on Friday Not nearly as much as I am thought Lainie wickedly. She was consumed in lust and it was taking everything not to jump poor Gerry where he stood.

He left and Lainie closed the door with one hand and was driving her other down the front of her dress pants and was fingering her swollen wet pussy in seconds. She came standing. Well rather leaning against the hallway wall and she actually screamed when she exploded in her hand. Lainie when she had recovered her senses busied herself putting her notes and books away and decided against going down to the clinic waiting instead to see which of Bob’s friends was going to call me and ask me if I was free to fuck him that night. She thrilled at the thought of her as a total fuck toy. But mostly she was thrilled and shuddered at the things that Bob said he was going to have her do. They were so slutty so nasty. She thought about stripping in a sleazy club, letting strangers feel her tits finger her pussy and who knew what else. Bob had said the club allowed whatever the girls were willing to do, Lainie was under no illusions as to what that meant, that she would be doing sexual acts for money. In spite of what Bob had said about her first time being sold would be as high price call girl, she knew she’d be a full blown hooker by next Sunday night.


“ God that makes me feel so nasty and hot.” , Lainie cried to the ceiling.

Never in her life had she thought her husband had wanted to share her. Well she was totally willing now she love it the thought of new cock every day of the week just sent chills down,     Lainie ’s spine.

The telephone ringing interrupted her thoughts; she smiled to herself knowing it was the next of Bob’s friends. It was of course. It was Robert probably the shyest one who was at the gangbang last Saturday. He was very nervous as he talked to Lainie but she with her soft voice and reassuring manner quickly had him at ease.


“So do you want to come over for 9:00 p.m. Robert and fuck my pussy!” ,Lainie cooed “I am going to love all of you friends of Bob fucking me.”


“God Lainie you make me so hot” ,Robert said.

After arranging a signal in case one of the kids was up Lainie bid Robert goodbye after again telling him how much she was looking forward to this evening.


Again Lainie decided to take a hot bath and relax for an hour before the kids returned home. She played her role as mother to her darling children and had them off to bed as usual at 8:15pm.They were nine and seven so not yet staying up late nor were either defiant kids.  She made a mental note to talk to Bob about the kids and their new life style.


Robert was prompt arriving right on time. Lainie greeted him at the door and ushered him into the recreation room where she planned to play this evening. It had the advantage of being as far away from the children’s rooms as possible. It also had a great sound system which Lainie intended to use to practice her stripping and gauge Roberts’ reaction to her dancing.


“Now I want you to sit here in this easy chair Robert. I am going to give you a special treat


“Now get comfortable Robert.” Lainie cooed in her friendliest voice.


Lainie stood up from Robert’s side and moved catlike toward the stereo. She was for what she was going to do quite ordinarily dressed in a mid length tie wrap black skirt a sheer white blouse that her white lacy demi cup bra showed through she had on matching white hose and garters and four in heels. As the music started Lainie started to sway in time to the music, as she was in the place she had been practising for the last two nights she was quite comfortable. She moved gracefully across the floor toward Robert, stopped in front of him and began to slowly unbutton her blouse.  She heard him gasp when she removed her blouse and he saw her breasts held in the demi cup. Her nipples were fully exposed as were the top half of her tits. She preformed the same type of routine with her skirt and soon was standing swaying in front of Robert.

Lainie slowly lowered herself onto Robert’s lap  and began writhing on him wiggling her flaming ass and pussy on his hardened cock. She reached behind her and unclasped her bra and freed her tits. Robert moaned as she did. Lainie started to place Robert’s hands on her tits and encouraged him to pinch and squeeze them. 


“Do you want me to do a real lap dance like a stripper does Robert?”


Robert’s  muffled response was accompanied by a nodding head. Lianie started to spread her self open and leaning back on the chair that was in front of Roberts easy chair she shamelessly fingered herself her pussy starting to water almost instantly. Her  aroma flooded the room that of course being a woman in heat.

She gyrated on Robert for about two more songs before taking him by the hand and leading him to the bed at the back of the room and proceeded to fuck Robert silly for almost a full hour. Lainie had at least six major and many minor orgasms in that time. When Robert finally could not harden again, Lainie had four loads of cum pumped into her body. Two in each her mouth and pussy. She positively squished as she walked Robert to that door. She gave him a long lingering kiss and patted his cock fair well as he turned to go through the door. Lainie smiled contentedly as she went back to the rec room and picked up her clothes. She mused to her self that she would be dressed a lot more provocatively   and men would be paying for what she had done with Robert. Lainie was musing to her self when Bob’s nightly phone call brought her back to reality.


“HI Honey.” ,Lainie greeted her husband.”I love you so much you are the best hubby on               the planet.”

“Thank you baby what brought that on?”


“Fucking and sucking Robert, Bob.”


“YESSSSSSS” , Bob hissed.


Lainie could hear Bob grunt and could almost feel his legs go rigid as he spasmed and came. She could hear his ragged breath and his slowly subsiding gasping.


“So how long were you jacking off before you called.”


“Well I figured that whoever was over tonight would be gone by 1030 or so, so I started to                stroke myself then and called when knew as soon as I heard you had fucked someone               tonight I would explode. The thought of guys cocks sliding into you is so hot I love that.               And so is the reality.”

Lainie preceded to tell him about her day. Of meeting Gerald and their frank discussion, and the schedule he was going to be on. Bob noted that Gerald would see Lainie the day he returned home every week. Lianie giggled at that comment and said that perhaps Bob would be getting some surprises when he came home in a few weeks from now.

They talked about the kids too, Lainie brought up her concerns and Bob said that they would work something out, though he pointed out that they had at least two years before they might have to think about alternative arrangements. Soon Bob said he needed to go spank his monkey while he thought of his Hot Wife screwing his friends. Lainie giggled again at this and wish her loving husband a good night.


The rest of the week went much the same Lainie saw two of Bob’s friends on Wednesday Gilbert came over from work at noon as he was on a rather short leash by his wife so he arranged to see Lainie during the day. Mike was her evening appointment.

She dutifully kept her side of their bargain by giving Bob the vivid and lurid details each night when he called.


Her visit with Gerald had just ended and just as with Jack Lainie had pushed the envelope and felt Gerald’s cock. It was not overly long but it was thick thicker than her wrist Lainie mused.

She told Gerald that she was looking forward to their Tuesday session where they would be exploring each other’s genitals with their hands.

She lightly kissed him good bye and closed the door and began again to straighten up the house removing all evidence of her “work” before her mother arrived to collect the kids for the weekend. Ever the mother Lainie had enough clothes packed for a month not a weekend and her mother winnowed out but the most basic things after she arrived. The kids got home at their usual 3:30 p.m. and excitedly chattered with their grandmother. After about 20 minutes or so, Lainie ’ s mother gathered the kids and they kissed  their mother goodbye and she watched as the car disappeared down the block.

                                 Chapter 2 Lainie Dances a Weekend Away


Lainie gathered her thoughts as she stood in the kitchen. Yes her and Bob’s lives had changed when he asked her to check out the Clinic but what was going to happen this weekend would be an escalation beyond her wildest desires. When she realized last Saturday evening that her husband truly wanted to share her she had given herself over to the lustiness she had always felt inside. When they started to talk last Saturday and Sunday, Lainie came to understand that this was a very real part of her husband. She also realized that she looked forward to Bob’s calls every night, and no longer thought of her husband as weird for wanting to hear the sexy details of her daily adventures. She mused again to her self that she could not believe that in the space of six days she had fucked and sucked nine men other than her husband. She thought to herself that I would probably be with at least that many over the weekend.


“What a life.” Lainie grinned to herself.


If Lainie had one concern it was being sold for sex, not that she was at all repulsed by the idea but she was a little worried that Bob would on some level be resentful.  He had said repeatedly in conversation that it was his ultimate fantasy, and had explicitly told Lainie twice during the week how he was going to love sees her walking into a back room at the club leading a “john” by the hand or watching her lap dance. She allowed herself a quick shudder and steeled her resolve.

She knew she could and would put on a sexy act tomorrow night and had a great outfit packed for it. It was very trashy and slutty but perfect for a stripper to wear.


“ Where’s my sexy wife?”  Bob’s voice broke into Laine’s thoughts.


“I’m in the bedroom checking that I have everything for our weekend.”


“ I brought you these.” , Bob bluntly said as he tossed a box of 24 Japanese sheep skin condoms. “We have to be careful honey. It’s not like you are fucking my married friends this weekend.


“Does this mean you expect men to want to fuck me not just feel and finger me?”


“You got it.”


Lainie picked up the box and put it in her ‘dancers’ suitcase. Satisfied with her choices she told Bob she was ready to travel.

They spent a quiet hour driving to Gatesburg the small city northwest of their home. They pulled off the freeway at the exit and Bob started to watch for the club and the motel that was three doors further down the street. He saw the large sign in front of the club. The usual silhouette of a nude girl flashing in the fading light he slowed and pulled into the parking lot of the Motel.

Bob registered at the desk paying for the three days. The clerk pointed out that Bob did not have to pay for Sunday that we would be gone Sunday night. Bob replied that his wife might still be busy at check out time. The clerk grinned sensing a couple at play for the weekend and gave Bob the receipt and the keys to the room. As arranged we had a ground floor suite that had a sliding glass door that would facilitate discrete entrances and exits.

Bob drove to the room, which was tucked away in a back corner of the layout, pulled up to the glass doors and parked the car. He reached over to Lainie and pulled her to him kissing her tenderly. He then gallantly carried the luggage to the room and put the suitcases on the bed.


“Bob, you know we are going to cross a boundary this weekend.”  , Lainie looked at Bob an anxious expression on her face. ”I can’t undo becoming a hooker Bob.”


“I know Lainie. Please honey this is what I want ok please don’t worry I will be disgusted by your actions, I won’t. I’ll love every sordid second of this weekend. I get so hot at the idea of you dancing for money being touched for money and finally after 10 years of dreaming.................... ...............fucking and sucking for money.”


“Please forgive me Honey.”  , Lainie whispered. “ I just needed some reassurance. So honey what we are doing tonight?” Laine asked in a somewhat louder voice.


“Well I want to see your weekend wardrobe, then have you dress up and then I am going to take you to the club.”


“I thought the contest was tomorrow night.”


“It is I want to show you off tonight and get you used to and used at the club.”


Lainie spent the next hour modelling her outfits for Bob. He finally settled on a nice black mini skirt that had a zipper on one side. It came down about two inches below her pussy and just covered her shapely ass.  He also chose black seamed thigh highs 6 inch black pumps with the usual fuck me straps. He had chosen a sheer back top that was supposed to be worn with a bra or camosille but tonight Lainie would be showing her chest instead.

He told her how to fix her face so she would look like one of the girls working at the club. And after inspecting her, he pronounced her totally fuckable. Nude except for her blouse and skirt Lainie felt deliciously wicked. She grabbed Bob and drew him to her, her tongue snaked into his mouth and she practally swallowed his tongue her kiss was fiery and full of lust. She pulled back from her husband and lovingly smiled at him. Then taking his hand Lainie headed out the door and walked the short distance to the club.


The older woman at the door gave us a strange look when they entered the club and Bob paid the cover charge. They walked down a short hall way then descended one floor to where the club and its main dance floor and semi-private booths. Bob pointed out the booths to Lainie and said he hoped to see her in one of those a lot this weekend.

They took a seat at a table that was on a raised level Lainie was the only woman in the place who was not a dancer and she blushed a little at this. Bob ordered them a drink and they made small talk till the drinks arrived. Bob almost inhaled his drink and soon ordered another. If the truth be told now, he was trembling with excitement at what he hoped would happen. Though he had planned to go to the washroom as a way of leaving Lainie alone table to see what happened, Bob found that the quick drink had made his bladder ache so his whispering to Lainie was at least the truth.


“That drink went right to my bladder baby. Do you mind if I go to the bathroom?”


“ Of course not Bob.”


“I did not want you to feel too uncomfortable baby all alone.”

 
Lainie grinned at her husband she knew very well this was a way for other men to

approach.


“ I won’t be alone for long Bob.”  , Lainie grinned


“ I hope so baby.”


“Go already.”


Bob left Lainie at the table and sure enough no sooner than Bob left than two young 20 yr olds came up to her and asked her if she would dance fro them. While saying the idea appealed to her she was just here with her husband and the club probably had rules against it. The boys tried again to convince her but she held her ground. She wanted to be naked in front of all these men but  she would have to ask Bob what she could do. She looked for him and found him leaning against the bar watching her intently he waved him over Bob however did not move and Lainie did not see the club manager approach her at the table. She was slightly shaken by the strangers voice.


“Hello Lainie, I am Jeffery, the manger here. Your husband told me to tell you he has arranged with me to let you dance if you want to. You’ll be required to do three centre stage shows between now and 3:00 a.m. too. ,”


“Thank you Jeffery .”


Lainie stood up and boldly walked over to the one young man who had approached her for a dance.


“I can do that dance now sweety...................that’s if you still want a dance?” , Lainie’s sultry voice told him.


“ YES !!!!!! ‘ the young man exclaimed “A booth dance ok. I’d love to be able to afford a back room session but a booth will have to do.” ,he breathlessly finished.

Lainie knew that the booths were where a lot of touching and rubbing happened. She also knew that this was it.  She was crossing the line. She led the young man to the door of an empty booth

And turned to make sure Bob could see what was about to happen. He handed over the seventy-five dollars to Lainie and Lainie made sure Bob saw it by slowly counting each bill then folding it putting in her small clutch purse.


Lainie then opened the door and allowed the man to enter before her then closed the door behind her. For the next ½ hour Laine danced nude on this man’s lap. She laid back on her dancers chair spread herself almost in the splits and invited the young man to finger her. She rubbed his cock through his jeans till he came. She was so excited by what she did she let him suck on her clit for a treat. Then as the time was over Lainie dressed, straightened herself and again led the young man through the door and back out into the club. She had wanted to go and see Bob for a moment  but another man had other ideas. He asked her to come to his table and entertain his friends. Lainie followed him and spent another twenty minutes lap dancing for the four guys. She was glad she was out in the club this time so Bob could see her, see each man finger her pussy. After 20 minutes Lainie had to go to the bathroom and again folding the money and putting in her purse. Lainie had already made almost one hundred and fifty dollars and she had not even fucked anyone yet.

She made it to the washroom fixed her hair and make up and came out again. She walked up to bob and asked him to sit at the table again with her.


“I’m almost a hooker Bob do you like this reality Bob is it as good as watching me last Saturday fuck all those men. I loved being fingered out there was so nasty so dirty.”


‘This is my longest held fantasy.  This is awesome. I can’t wait till you turn a trick sweetheart. And this is a thousand times better cause it is my WIFE who is going to sell her pussy ,”,Bob horsely said he was very erect and hard as he sat at the table Then Lainie made him harder by brining out the money and showing it to him. Lainie asked Bob a question and he nodded his approval and she left the table and went to the empty line of tables opposite the entrance to the back room by sitting here she was signalling the men in the club she was willing to have sex.

It did not take long for an older gentleman come up and tap Lainie on the shoulder She listened to Him and Bob saw her nod her head in apparent agreement she stood and went in the door of the back room

There were several cubicles and several of them were full of men fucking and being sucked by the dancers. She found a cubicle with a short bed and a chair and had her patron lay back on the bed. She danced briefly for him then got down to what he wanted he undid his pants and unzipped them. He handed Lainie a one hundred bill and she knelt before him in her thigh highs and heels on she expertly suck this older man. She did notice that most of the girls used condoms even for blow jobs. .However she wanted the taste of cum in her mouth so she dispensed with it. The old guy got his money’s worth as it took almost 20 minutes for him to cum Again when she was done Lainie straightened herself and walked back out into the main club. She headed striaight for Bob who was still at their table.  She came up and kissed Bob full on the mouth and driving her tongue deep into his mouth she could see the expression of shock in his eyes, as he tasted fresh cum on her lips.


“My god you blew him for money. I am so hard from what you have already done imagine how hard I will be when you finally fuck for money.”


Lainie’s response was cut off by Jeffery coming up and informing her,  her turn on centre stage was after one more girl


“Yes I did Bob I did it I performed a sex act for money ..................Honey”She asked with her little girl voice and bright shinny eyes.” Am I a prostitute now Bob is your wife a hooker like you want her to be?”


“YESSSSSSS!!!!!!” Bob hissed ,then saying out loud something he thought the night Lainie had told him she fucked John. “ Finally.”

Lainie opened her purse and handed her husband the two hundred and forty dollars she had earned so far.


“Wow honey you already have made a lot of money. I’m so proud of my hooker wife.”


Lainie went out on stage and danced up a storm. Her raw sexuality was on full exhibition.

She finished her act by laying on her back and doing the splits  brazenly rubbed herself to an orgasm in front of all the men.

She collected almost 50 dollars in tips and several requests to perform for some of the men. She took almost an hour to get back to Bob and she had another two hundred dollars from dancing she handed it over to Bob.


“Excuse me.” A male voice intruded.”May I talk to you miss.?”


“Actually its missus.” ,Lainie wiggled her wedding ring at him.


“Do you fuck?” he asked bluntly.


“Yes she does.”Bob bluntly answered.”That’s why she is here tonight


“Who are you?” ,he responded.


“I’m her husband. My wife has condoms for you to use.’


“How much?” he asked


“Two hundred for a suck and a fuck.” Bob responded.


“Ok deal.” he said looking at Lainie with open lust


He reached for his wallet and counted out ten twenty-dollar bills and gave them to Bob. He counted them again and looking  lovingly at his wife he whispered to her.


“You are  a hooker wife Lainie. I love it. Have fun turning your first trick.”

Lainie led the man to the back room and found an empty cubicle. She had him lay back and blew him. then she stripped herself to her hose and heels rolled a condom down his cock and lay back and let him fuck her he pounded away for a good twenty minutes finally his legs stiffened and he filled the condom. Lainie peeled the condom from his cock. Then she cleaned up his cum covered cock with her mouth after again straightening her self went back out in the main club area


“How’s my hooker wife?” , Bob asked as Lainie came up to the table”I’ve pimped you to the tune of six hundred dollars already tonight homey and we have only been here an hour and a half.’


“I am a PROSTITUTE Bob. I love you and being exactly what you want.  This is what you wanted me to do isn’t it Bob?”


“This is exactly what I wanted.” Bob bluntly said.


“Do you like the reality Bob?”


“I can’t wait to actually watch you turn a trick.”


“I like the whorish feelings and feeling so nasty.”


Just then Lainie had to go  back on stage. If possible her performance was more intense than her first act on the stage. She was dripping when she masturbated for the men. It took her almost a full hour to get back to Bob at their table. She was inundated with request for table and Booth dances she did all the table dances because she wanted Bob to see his wife being used Lainie finally got back to Bob and they were now 10 dollars short on a grand for the night

Bob Looked at Lainie and told her that a guy had dropped by while she was dancing. He was having a stag tomorrow night for his brother. They were coming here because as a present by one of his brother’s co-workers she was going to dance in the contest. He asked Bob if he could hire Lainie tomorrow night. Bob asked how many guys, he said between eight and twelve,


“It seems like Saturday night is your gangbang night Lainie. Only this Saturday night you will have guys dining and fucking your “Y”for fifteen hundred dollars!!!!.


“Oh My Gawd” , Lainie said

Just then another man appeared to ask Lainie if she was free for a back room session.

Lainie pointed him toward Bob and said that her husband was her pimp tonight. He walked up to Bob and after a couple of minutes.  He nodded in agreement and Lainie saw the cash handed over

I’m selling my body Lainie thought as s walked arm in arm with her newest”john” They entered the back room and again she was fucked and she sucked and the guy even gave her a 20 dollar tip,

because she made him cum she twice.

She made it back to the table again but her efforts at keeping herself primped were falling short and she was also starting to get tired

She told Bob and within minutes they were back in their room. Bob was telling her how proud he was of her and how much he loved her for giving this ultimate fantasy life


“Ahhhh..........”Bob’s voice wavered.


“Yes honey.”


“Will you say it for me Lainie say what you are, what I have turned you into?”


“ I am a whore wife, a prostitute I sell my pussy for my husbands delight. Im a stripper                and a  hooker and a gangbang slut.” ,Lainie said as she gazed at her husband.”I love you Bob

I love my new life can you imagine how it is for someone who has always loved cocks to be told she can have an unlimited number by the man she loves.”

Lainie arose and walked slowly to her husband and true to his word and for Lainie Bob started to softly caress his wife as a prelude to romantic sex. Lainie rested her head on Bob’s shoulder and sighed aloud.


“I love it Bob!!!” she exclaimed.


“You love what baby?”


“Being a PROSTITUTE!!! I came all night just at the feel of the bills in my hands. When I saw that guy count the bills into your hand so he could fuck me, I almost screamed in pure pleasure. Do you like the reality honey.”


“ It won’t be really real till tomorrow night when I can watch you get fucked; . To tell you the truth that’s why I accepted the offer.  You must know by now how much I love seeing men touch you, finger you, how much I love to see men’s cocks disappear into your pussy. That was the only bad part about tonight you fucking for money for the first time and I did not see it. But seeing you lap dance in the club seeing men’s fingers disappear inside of you I was so hard watching that it was sooo hot!!!!!”


“That’s why I kept turning down offers for booth and back room dances honey so you could see the men feel and finger me. I knew you were pleased when I came back from the back room the first time and told you I had done a sex act for money and asked if I was now a hooker and you said yes...................... finally. I was so happy I had pleased you after  your patient years of waiting , and you silly man,” ,she laughed”you should have told me plainly years ago

I would have loved all those cocks ...............” ,Lainie grinned playfully at Bob.


“You can love all the cocks you can handle babe ,as long as you always love me.”


“ALWAYS MY LOVE AND LIKE TONIGHT I WILL ONLY EVER GO HOME WITH YOU!!!!!!


“

                                                     Lainie’s First Bachelor Party


Saturday morning arrived with a glorious splash of brightness. Bob final attempts to block the rays with his arm ended in futility. He slowly opened his eyes and focussed them away from the bright light of the rising sun. He suddenly realized that Lainie was not beside him. He just as quickly heard the shower in the bathroom and knew where his sweet wife was. He lounged back in the bed and replayed many of the scenes from the night before in his mind.  He had not lied when he told Lainie the only down was not seeing her screw for cash, every thing else that had happened the night before was even better than he thought it would be, better than anything he had ever imagined in his wildest dreams.


Bob reflected that perhaps he saw Lainie becoming a therapist as a way to not only to encourage her to play, but also to get used to the idea of being paid for sexual favours. He thought perhaps this was the case and he could never complain about the outcome could be he, he mused. He was also quite stunned how quickly Lianie had taken to his ideas and fantasies. He had thought he would be lucky to be fucking other men in the way she was in six months not six days! The gang bang that happened a week ago was completely because of Lainie’s insatiable appetite, it was truly unplanned. The only thing that was supposed to happen was Frank was supposed to fuck Lainie while Bob watched, as it happened Bob showed up just as Kevin was entering her, Lainie had already emptied Frank and was working on her second load of white hot cum.

After that it was a blur. One by one his eight closet friends and co-workers came into the room to fill her pussy. He was spellbound at the sight, even now today his cock had hardened and was tenting the cover on the bed.


“Well I hope I am the cause of that flag being at attention........hehe” ,Lainie chuckled


“No one else my love.” ,Bob responded looking up and smiling at Lainie as she crossed the space from the bathroom toward the bed.


“How’s my wonderful husband this morning?”


“Just awesome my love. I was just thinking back to last night and then last weekend. Thinking how stunning it was that in six days you had been with eleven men sexually and probably another dozen that grouped you and how much better it was in reality than it was in fantasy.”Bob looked deep in Lainie’s eyes as he said this.


“Seventeen but who’s counting” !!!” ,Lainie giggled.


‘Never in my wildest dreams would I have believed that twenty-eight different men had touched my wife in the first week.” ,Bob ruefully smiled at Lainie.”I figured I’d be waiting a few months at least before you would adventure outside the clinic scenario. Last Saturday’s gang bang was completely unplanned.


“I know sweety, but I wanted you to see that if you wanted me to fuck and suck cocks I would show you how much I loved cock!” , Lainie looked at Bob with a bratty gleam in her eye.


“ Well I certainly know now don’t I .”


“Yes you do. Tell me Bob I wore out eight cocks last weekend think I can do that tonight.”


“I am sure you will do your very best. Just remember until we get to the hotel room you are just a wife out with her husband on a dare. That is what the guy is telling his friends when he tells them that he has the hooker for the night.” Bob said”so you wont be able to be as openly raunchy tonight while the contest is on.”, he continued.


“ Wait till you see my outfit Bob.”, Lainie teased.


“I’ll wait and be surprised.”


“That ‘s a good boy” ,Lainie cooed.


“So sweetheart how do you feel, are you sore?”


“I don’t know if you noticed honey, you really should have you know I don’t get sore. My pussy is constantly bathed in so much juice although there is friction the skin remains relatively smooth and undamaged. Have I ever once in 11 years ever told you to stop because I was sore?”


“No, I can’t say that honey.”


“ Sweetheart I have to tell you honey I am so glad we have become honest with each other.” , Lainie said, then taking a deep breath said,”I love fucking as I guess you can tell, I have always loved cock and having all these different ones whenever I want is like being in a candy store.” Lainie gushed excitedly.


“How are you otherwise? Are you ok with the irrevocable choice we have made?”


“It was strange after I gave that older guy a blow job and I had sort of broken the ice as it were I was fine. I have no regrets about last night nor anything else I have done since we were honest with each other last Saturday.”


That was what Bob was hoping to hear. He had been worried that there might be some fallout in the way of guilt and shame to deal with this morning. His wife amazed him again as she had in these last weeks since she got a job at the clinic, she seemed just able to enjoy the sex. She was awesome he thought.


“ Well we could go shopping for you today if you want. I mean you do have almost a thousand dollars from last night. And you more than covered the rent for this place for the weekend.”


The effect on Lainie of Bob’s words were electric. She spun back to look at Bob with a look of pure lust, her eyes wild with desire and fire.

Bob again was amazed at the reaction of his wife.


“Lainie did you have this fantasy before I told you about it?”


“Which fantasy?” , Lainie coyly. “You did tell me a lot of those last week.”


“You being a hooker. I am really surprised that you do not feel any guilt or shame. I was sure that there would be a scene this morning and tears.” ,Bob said.


“Not that it was a major thing to me but yeah I had thought about it .I have a secret to tell you though, I have always secretly admired the girls I see on the street corner. I admire their honesty and the fact they don’t try to rationalize things. They provide a service.  It is a job to them.”


“ I never knew you were so open to things sexual Lainie.”


“Well if you had told me about your fantasies years ago you would have learned about my sexual attitudes. I am glad that you finally have and you silly man the next time you want something ask, tell me...................................ok sweetheart.” ,Lainie said, her voice sure and firm.


“Bob I love our new lifestyle. I am going to show you just how much I love cock too.” ,She continued. “I can’t wait till tonight I get all wet and full of fire when I think about the contest and what is going to happen after.”


“Well it looks like you are going to use most of that box of condoms I bought for you.”


“Yes though I must admit fucking those guys last night without feeling their hot cum splash against the walls of my pussy was strange. I love the feel of cum inside of me.”


“ Well we do have to be careful dear .I want you around to play for years. When we play like this we are just going to have to make some sacrifices ,like I could not see you fuck last night.

So we will have to adjust things. And sweety do not forget, some night soon you are going to be covered in CUM!!!!!!!!!!!!” ,Bob grinned.


“I have not forgotten. Twenty men and you know what?” ,Lainie said challangingly.


“What?”


“I am going to wear them all out.” Lainie said with a gleam in her eye.


“After what I saw last Saturday I have no doubt about that. You were on fire. And the best part was finally seeing cock after cock enter you. It was funny that one time when Kevin returned and he saw me sitting in the chair beside the bed. I thought the boor boy would faint. I guess he was shook up because his boss was sitting there watching him fuck his bosses wife.”


“Yes that was funny.  Though the second time he sure lasted longer!!”


“Yes I think that was the longest fuck you had that day.”


“ Well sweety you are going to get to see more of the same tonight and I bet I will out do myself again......................” Lainie laughed.


“Well it certainly rates to be hotter because you will sucking the guys this time and I imagine that you are going to be double penetrated as well.”


“What do you mean Bob?”


“Well there are several variations. Usually it is a cock in your mouth and a cock in your pussy.”Bob said.


“Usually what do you mean ,what else can double penetration be.”


“Well it could be two cocks in your pussy at the same time, or a cock in your ass and pussy at the same time.” Bob said with just a hint of a gleam in his eye.” How would you like that?”


Lainie was sprawled beside Bob on the bed with her eyes closed. Her husband could see from the way her body was twitching that she was imaging the feeling that two cocks inside her at the same time would generate. Keeping her eyes closed she said


“OMG that sounds so nice .I bet you I will scream so loud when I cum . Bob you know I b=could take one in my ass, one in my cunt, and one in my mouth at the same time. That would be even more fun because at least I will get to taste cum!”


“You will get no arguments from me Lainie. I just want to see you fuck. I just love to see a hard prick slide into your slit.”

