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            Fantasies come in all shapes and sizes and spread over a dominatrix bench is one of mine.

      

    

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

The Show


[image: ]


Renovations had transformed the warehouse, playing host to LGBTQ+ people who gathered for fun, entertainment, music and sex. 

Caleb and I had met here what seemed years ago but couldn’t be over eighteen months. To test ourselves, we had run the gauntlet together. The gauntlet was part of the club where eager bottoms entered a pitch dark walkway until hands snatched them off into side rooms. Rough sex with a willing bottom often followed. Touch and smell replaced eyesight and many spoke of the experience years later. Yes, one or more men might have their way and such was my experience. Two dudes, rough and smelling of testosterone took me. Helpless, I let them have their way. Would I do it again? ... yes, in a heartbeat but waiting lists stretched into the weeks. 

As we explored, he and I had viewed private shows through small portholes that overlooked sex acts straight and gay. Like live theatre for porn wannabees. Now, though in the place of portholes, stood full-length windows on two sides of each floor. People wandered by on the ground floor, peaked in and watched the action if interested. Interested parties mounted the stairs to get an overhead view. Over a hundred people watched the action at any time plus more if they packed in two deep. A small, new upstairs bar catered to the throng of viewers. 

Caleb gushed at the new format and I suspected he wished to perform for an audience. Asking an organiser how to take part confirmed my assessment. Caleb had a voyeuristic tendency just like mine. Bottoms loved the attention and desire from hungry eyes.

The club provided three viewing rooms with a bed, pillows and rugs. Inside each room, the bed rotated, providing changing angles for those watching. A circular disk under a rug showed that part of the floor also rotated. Why I wondered but then it struck me. Perfect for me on the knees sucking a cock. A bed can prove difficult to keep balance and the floor gave more of a submissive feel to it.

Outside the door of each room, a whiteboard showed the room bookings. Tonight there seemed no lack of enthusiasm for amateur actors and voyeurs to take part. In the viewing area for one room, men stood three deep watching an all male gang bang. The crowd hid the full view of the action so instead of jostling and pushing I watched the crowd for a few minutes. Men of all shapes and sizes craned necks to see the action inside. Muted conversations, finger pointing and even crowd action proved audience engagement was not an issue. At the edge of the crowd, I spotted a shorter older man standing in front of a taller, younger man. The taller man peered over the older man’s shoulder his hands resting on the older man’s arms. Fingers from the older man reached behind to stroke an obvious bulge in the younger man’s trousers. Two fingers traced along the shaft while the couple exchanged whispers. Other men hugged, grimaced, smiled and commented on the action in the room. Several groups of men proved quite vocal. 

“Give it to the bitch.”

“God, he can suck.”

“Must be the big guys turn next.”

“Oh god what a lovely ass. Must find a handful of cheeks like that later.”

Nods of agreement rumbled through the crowd but an equal number of men turned their noses up at the crudity.

The conditions for entry to perform were simple. State sexual orientation, kinks and actions. For example, lesbian threesome, two on one action with strap-on. After studying the list for each room, Caleb turned to me wide eyed.

“What do you think? We both enjoy others watching.”

“Depends if we are brave I suppose.”

Always ready to enjoy others watching I nodded consent to try. Caleb beamed a broad smile and fidgeted.

“Calm down, Caleb. We may need to wait for hours so let’s get a drink first before you blow your load.”

Two of the rooms had acts following, so we chose the room with a current act but nothing else. Even though this proved the least popular room, far from the stairs, we didn’t care. One person watching was enough for me.

“What do we write on the whiteboard?”

Five minutes of procrastination and three changes of mind came and went until we agreed.

“Okay so man on man. Old and young and oral plus anal. But who is the bottom?” 

I spoke without hesitation.

“I’ll do that.” 

To be watched performing before a group where eyes examined my submissiveness and dreamt they had the pleasure of my skills sent tingles through my spine.

For an hour Caleb and I sipped wine at the bar, studying the backs of the watching crowds. I nudged Caleb and pointed to two men on the crowd’s fringes. 

“He’s the shortest man in history or he is performing oral sex on the other man,” I quipped.

Caleb laughed.

“Guy getting sucked doesn’t know which show to watch: the one at his knees or the other through the window.”

This time I chuckled.

The third window had a straight couple performing to just a handful of people. A man held the ankles of a woman and thrust into her pussy. His beautiful black ass clenched and relaxed to each thrust. The white woman reached for him but he studied himself sliding in and out of the pink pussy. Mouth open in a sneer, he gazed at bouncing tits like a predator. Perfect if you were straight and okay if you were bisexual but the lack of viewers told a story.

This was a gay club so maybe this couple picked the wrong audience. On the chubby side, she had traded up to an athletic black man with a lovely cock. Not huge like the stereotype but large enough to make her squeak. The man withdrew and crawled up the bed. He lifted her head and face fucked the woman. Her fingers held his butt but when they explored his hole, he arched and orgasmed. She swallowed most of it except the small moustache of white stickiness. 

A ripple of applause rang out as the couple slowed and stopped. His saliva covered cock slid out and in a burst of activity the couple stripped the bed and replaced the paper sheets. Perhaps they realised the live audience was bored or impatient. From a drawer they retrieved a proper sheet and placed it on the bed before leaving.

Our turn came next and as Caleb and I descended the stairs, I noted a swelling in the crowd above our room. Groups, almost all men, clustered at the windows, seeking the best viewing position prior to us even entering the room. 

“Appears we have attracted an audience,” I said with a hint of fear when we reached the ground floor and turned the corner to enter the room.

Caleb opened the door and peered inside. He hesitated before I pushed him from behind. 

“C’mon we have made our bed so let’s do this.”

Unable to ignore the waiting audience we faced the sudden realisation that a hundred pairs of eyes watched us.

Caleb had mapped out a program for our performance. The entire plan comprises him stripping me naked, fondling and groping my parts prior to him forcing me to the knees. From there I would suck him
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