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Some three months ago, I joined my wife for a reunion party at her university and she enjoyed pointing out the guys that she had a crush on some 20 years ago. She confessed she still enjoyed flirting with all of them, whenever she occasionally met them during these 20 years. I expressed my curiosity if she just enjoyed it, or if she got excited flirting with them. She looked at me for a moment and answered “Yes, I get excited”. “Are you excited right now?” I asked. She hesitated to give a reply. When I expressed my openness again, reassuring her that I won’t judge whatever it is that will ‘make her tick’, she responded with a firm “Yes! Very!” I raised my eyebrows with a questioning frown. That’s when she told me she imagined me stripping her completely naked, right there and then. And how it excited her to her bones to comply with her partner’s demand to present her naked body to all her friends. I was astonished and she laughed heartily “Glad to get that of my chest”. 

When we arrived back home, she admitted after some more talk (and drinks) how often she thinks about being stripped naked in front of multiple men. “So, it’s not exciting for you to strip naked yourself?” I ask. 

“No, of course not!” she answers with a ‘matter of fact’ kind of tone. “I would never do that. But if you would’ve stripped me naked during that reunion this afternoon, it would’ve been your call. Your responsibility.” 

“But you always stress the importance of taking your own responsibility!” I respond surprised and continue: “You sure as hell tell everyone in your team to do that as well, let alone how often you remind me of it”. 

She looks at me with a dreamy look, when she answers “Maybe that’s why I would love someone, ... anyone, ... to make me do things that I would normally .... not dream of doing.” She looks at me drowsily when she continues “Or... no!. Not true.” She corrects herself firmly. “I constantly dream of ... being submitted to do ... the most unthinkable things ... that excite me beyond ... my most hidden thoughts .....”

When I ask her to tell me one of her wildest dreams, a twinkle ignites from behind the drowsiness in her eyes. Like my question ignites a distant fire that has been waiting to blaze. Without thinking she immediately tells me how she constantly dreams of wearing nothing more than a buttoned summer dress she has bought a few weeks before. She imagines the feeling, going to her job as Divisional manager at the international company that she works for in the last 5 years, wearing nothing more than that dress and her shoes. She’s the only woman within the division and the only female manager in the company. It makes her position quite unique, both from the career side as well as from the personal side. She often told me already how she is a mother, a sister, a brother, a best friend, a girl friend and she sometimes even felt like a wannabe lover during these 5 years, being the only woman that had the guts and the glory to survive and lead a men’s only team with great results.

Since her confession that evening, I regularly asked her about the forbidden fantasies she had, that she would not dare talk about and certainly not dare to engage in. The more she dared to express such thoughts and desires, the more aroused she became. When we cautiously explored her fantasies further, two months ago she had a spontaneous orgasm after a fantasy unfolded, when thinking about going to the office wearing nothing under her dress. 
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When thinking about going to the office wearing nothing under her dress, she imagined two of her colleagues telling her they suspect she’s completely naked under her dress, just before going to a team meeting. 

The day before she started telling me this, two of her colleagues told her it took them some time before they figured out, she was definitely not wearing a bra under her pencil dress. She explained to me that she removed her bra within an hour after arriving at her work, because it was uncomfortably hot and too sweaty to wear that day. Her colleagues became absolutely certain after her nipples were clearly exposed in full color by a beam of sunlight while she was talking with them. My love explained to me it excited her to hear about their discovery. They then told her they reckoned she was completely naked under her dress, because they couldn’t see any sign of panties. She reacted with “Oooh...?” 

They quickly continued, saying they guessed their imagination was blurring their judgment. She asked if it would bother them if she was completely naked under her dress indeed. They both almost shouted “No!” and they spontaneously confessed they often imagined her being naked under her clothes. Again, she reacted with “Oooh...?” 

One of them immediately used the excuse that every man on the team regularly imagined her being completely naked under her clothes. My love told me about her immediate arousal when hearing that from her colleague. When they blushed after that confession, she asked if they were sure she wasn’t completely naked under her dress. After they gasped for air, they reacted totally surprised that they couldn’t be sure. 

She answered that it is good to leave some things open to your imagination without knowing for sure. The rest of the day she noticed more and more colleagues scanning her dress, especially at the height of her hips. 

When she imagines that she had admitted to her colleagues that they were totally right about her being completely naked under her dress, she then imagines walking into the team meeting and all her colleagues are staring at her dress. To break the sudden silence after she entered the board room, she would jokingly ask if they like what they see. That’s when she is closed in by three of her teammates, telling her with a wicked voice they love her dress. She thinks about one of them standing at her left, touching her dress from the back. His hand slowly strokes down from her middle as if he’s sensing the quality of the material.

“Very soft” he says out loud, while just 2 centimeters further down his hand touches her butt. Another one standing in front of her, softly strokes his hand up from her middle along the left side of her body. 

“Very soft indeed” he says, just before he moves his hand over her left breast. The third colleague stands behind her and puts an arm around her, firmly touching her dress below her navel. He then quite firmly rubs his hand upwards, while the hand of the first colleague now firmly rubs down over her butt. He doesn’t stop there but moves further down over her butt to the rim of her dress. 

She realizes all three of them will be pretty certain now, that she’s completely naked under her dress. She imagines it all happens in a matter of seconds, before the hand, firmly moving upward from under her navel, will have her dress pulled up at the front, exposing her naked and clean-shaven pussy to the whole team. 

She would give some weak protest, at the same moment that the hand on her butt reaches the rim of her dress and then sliding further down, touching the board of her stay-up stockings. 

“Uh.... guys?” she would say with a shy voice. Then in a crescendo of movements and touch, she feels a slight draft between her legs, realizing her pussy is now fully exposed to the team, while the other colleague is openly massaging both her breasts and the hand on her stay-up stocking is sliding upwards under her dress. 

A second later his hand touches her pussy, and he speaks out loud that her pussy is naked and dripping wet. Then they all start fondling her and no more than one minute later they pull her dress over her head, exposing her completely naked body to
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