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WATCH ME AT PLAY

 


Joanna’s work was a little different from the
other whores at the club. She had been working here for just under
a year, and the whorehouse owner had set her to work as their video
representative.

Tonight was one of her usual live shows. Of
course, there were no men involved in the show, but they had her
and a multitude of dildos.

She logged into the website they used. There
were quite a few men online watching. She could see their faces on
the video screens that they had pointed at themselves.

Many of the faces were grinning eagerly at
the thought of seeing a beautiful woman have sex with herself on
screen.

Joanna wasn't excited. She barely ever came
during video play, and she doubted that she would today either.

The feed went live and the comments soon
flooded in.

Joanna read the comments and quickly figured
out what the customers wanted from her.

There were one or two familiar faces. Bob was
a regular customer at the whorehouse. He sometimes came in to
request her, but Lin didn’t let the IT section out to play with
real cock.

She stood up slowly and waved sexily at the
camera. She drew down her skirt, revealing the slight crevasses of
her lower abdomen.

Her skirt was flung to the side, and she
spread her legs wide. The comments sped in. Take off your clothes,
one said; Do me, was repeated a few dozen times; I know where you
live, was added sparsely between.

She restrained herself from rolling her eyes
and continued the show.

She turned around and spread her butt cheeks
wide, revealing her ass for all to see. She reached up and pulled
off her shirt, dumping it on the floor next to a big bottle of
lotion.

She reached back and flicked off her bra. She
imagined the comments were going wild, and she felt a slight
feeling of desire flood into her.

She turned with one hand across her breasts.
She had been right about the comments. The men were writing as
quickly as they could, with their little fingers, as they
masturbated themselves watching her.

She removed her hand, and dozens more viewers
suddenly started to pour in. Sex sells. And she was offering it for
free.

She sat down on the chair and pushed a few
buttons. Immediately, pricing and location information appeared on
the screen. Comment boxes opened, and the computer sent stock
responses that were vague enough to be believable.

Men were already replying to the messages
with mixed disgust and desire. They knew the game well enough to
know that it was all bullshit and this was something they had to
live with until the real show started.

She looked over the replies. Street
addresses, phone numbers, real names, email addresses, and a few
credit card numbers. If she had wanted to, she could have fucked up
the lives of dozens of men with as little as a phone call to their
homes. Their wives, girlfriends, and mothers might answer, and then
with something as simple as “Your husband is watching me fuck
myself online right now,” their relationships would take a turn for
the worse.

She shook her head and leaned back, pressing
her breasts together and feeling her nipples go hard. Sometimes,
and only sometimes, she would feel aroused by the attention and her
power over these fools. However, the view count wasn't high enough
for her to feel ready to play.

She wrote that they had to call their
friends, that the show would be amazing, that they were missing the
greatest show of their lives.

She could see a few of the ones with video
picking up their cell phones and making calls.

Two minutes later, the viewer count was at
the correct level that Lin had set for her to continue.

She was starting to feel excited. There were
so many men watching her, and knowing that was starting to turn her
on.

She began to play with her nipples, touching
and pulling on them, drawing the mounds out slowly. Men screamed
for her to put their cocks in between her breasts, and, inspired,
she grabbed the lubricant bottle and placed it inside her titty
crevice, and squirted a little bit of the fluid over her
breasts.

She rolled the bottle up and down and
pretended it was a cock.

It was enjoyable, but the truth was Joanna
was a lesbian, and no man could ever please her the way that a
woman could.

She rolled the lubricant all over her
breasts, creating a beautiful shininess over the soft tissue of her
tits. It felt sort of nice, and she started to enjoy her play,
bringing herself down on the stool and noting the view account was
enough to go to the next base.

She stood and drew off her panties, turning
around towards the camera so that her butt faced them.

She held her butt cheeks and clenched them
together before releasing them and allowing her ass to part and her
cunt to show clearly on camera.

She bent forward. They could all see her cunt
very clearly. She brought her fingers between her legs and started
to rub her clit violently in front of them.

Warm sensations spread through her body. It
felt kind of nice touching herself this way in front of hundreds of
men. Her face probably wasn't well-known in the real world, but in
the floating world of free sex cams, she was very popular.

She rubbed up and down on her pussy, creating
waves of happiness inside of her. Her body was responding well
today, and she was enjoying the feelings of pleasure that were
spreading through her groin.

She put one digit in and forced it through
the tightness of her pussy. She had always been tight, and today
was no exception.

She fingered herself, feeling ripples of joy
flow through her. It felt so good that she licked her finger and
spread warm saliva over her clit and her pussy lips.

She was on the edge of a minor orgasm and
knew that she would only get one shot today at a proper full
orgasm. However, she was going to need to raise her game a bit
before that could happen.

Joanna grinned back at the camera.

"Do you want me to stick it inside?" she
said, bringing her finger over to her asshole and rolling it around
her soft, brown little hole.

There was an immediate flurry of activity as
the viewer count started to rise as more and more men suddenly
became very interested in the services that she was providing
through this online medium.

Having fully noted her sinful desires, they
were more than happy to encourage her to insert whatever, wherever,
she wanted as soon as humanly possible.

"The customer is always right at Lin's
Whorehouse," she advertised, slipping her digit into her snatch and
then bringing it out all sticky and gooey to stick into her
asshole.

It felt a little strange inserting her finger
into this hole. She knew that men could find pleasure in this type
of activity, but Joanna, being a woman, was unable to enjoy this
quite as much as her viewers were.

She inserted her finger in and out of her
ass, pushing it firmly inwards deeper and deeper with each stroke
as she speared her ass for her viewer's enjoyment.
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