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Being a so-called sex worker wasn't what I thought it would be; I thought all they did was post pictures or videos and watch the money roll in.

Boy, was I wrong? It was more than just that, even though I posted a video last night. This morning, I thought it would still be making money, which it was, but not as much.

So, I went out for a run and thought I would post myself in the shower afterward. Another three hours later, I was still editing some of it for pictures, stills, and GIFs. I turned a small forty-minute video into a larger video with pictures and everything to boot.

'You're getting the hang of it,' Candy texted me as I hit submit.

'Yeah,' I replied. 'I guess I am,' I smiled as the numbers started increasing again.

'Not as easy as it seems, huh?' Candy responded.

'Not at all,' I admitted.

'You should offer tribute posts,' Candy advised.

'What's that?' I asked.

Candy immediately called me. "Let some of your female followers send you pictures of themselves, and you jerk off to them, and send them the video."

"That's a thing?" I asked.

"Oh yeah," Candy laughed. "I rate dick and tribute pictures all the time. I even have a detailed post about what I think about a dick, from its size to what I think about when I see it. You would be amazed how much they pay me to be humiliated or congratulated on their dicks."

"Men are weird," I agreed.

"You have no idea," Candy said. "The things I get asked from just ordinary single men to married men would make your head spin."

"I can imagine," I said as I looked at my profile.

"You should also open your direct messages, and set up auto responses," Candy said. "Only respond to the ones that offer you something."

"Wait," I laughed. "Auto responses?"

"Yeah, you don't think all of us actually respond, do you?" Candy giggled. "I have some I change daily, or weekly or monthly," she admitted. "Only premium accounts I actually respond to, and even then, it's by voice to text."

I laughed thinking about some of the guys I used to talk to at the gym who said that the women they followed online were asking about their day and really trying to get to know them.

I looked through some of the auto-responses and laughed. "They really know their stuff," I smiled.

"Oh yeah," Candy said. "The higher the rating you get, the more responses they will give you; it is all A.I.-based. You can set it to caring, one word, or many others, and it will automatically respond to any messages, just like if you were doing it yourself."

"Thanks," I smiled.

"Oh, one more thing, set up a video schedule and stick to it," Candy advised. "It's the quickest way to grow a following and make quick money."

"What do I do on the video?" I asked, not knowing what to do other than sit here.

"Nothing, just sit and do what they say," Candy laughed. "Like I said you will be amazed how quickly things become reactive."

"Okay, got it," I said.

I didn't want to tell Candy I had a meeting with Leanne in two hours.

My cock was already hardening thinking about it.

I knew it might just be Leanne telling me it was all a mistake, and she wished she had never done it, but meeting her was something I was looking forward to.

After a few more lessons on what to do and not do, I told Candy I had to go.

~ ~ ~ ~ ~~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~
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I looked in the mirror one more time. I had shaved and cleaned up for this meeting. I knew it shouldn't be a big deal of it. I was just meeting a woman at a sandwich shop, but this was a huge deal for me.

Leanne was the one, the only one to deep-throat my cock. I knew for most men, that wasn't a big deal, but for me, it was. I didn't have an average cock, so to have a woman take the whole length and girth of my cock down her throat not just once but repeatedly and bury it in her throat when I came was a fucking huge deal, massive.

Usually, when I took my cock out, women would shake their heads and say, no, it was too big. Even some size queens shook their heads, it was a curse.

I got in my car and headed for Jaxx.

I sat outside on one of the tables near the park entrance, away from prying eyes. I was sure Leanne would want some privacy; talking to a man in public while being married was something people might frown upon.

"Thomas," I heard from behind me.

"Leanne," I said, surprised that she had come through the park instead of the parking lot.

"Yeah," Leanne said as she sat down. "Sorry, I didn't want anyone to see me."

"Of course," I smiled as she looked at me.

We ordered and then sat in silence.

"I will start," Leanne said.

She cleared her throat and smiled. "Thanks for coming, I didn't think you would, the way things happened that night," she shrugged. "It wasn't planned at all."

"I know, my friends talked me into it," I admitted.

"Same," Leanne said. "I didn't plan on going to the club at all, if I am being honest."

"From the pictures they posted it seems like you were trying to not be seen," I told her.

"Gary is a very jealous and likes to keep me on a short leash," Leanne said as the drinks arrived. "Lately, it seems that leash has gotten shorter," she stared at the napkin.

"Sorry to hear that," I said.

"Don't," Leanne smiled. This is not a sad wife's story; it's just that," Leanne paused. I have done everything for Gary. Everything in my life since we got together shortly after high school has benefited Gary, including what he wants to do, where he wants to go, and how many kids he wanted."

Leanne took a deep breath. "Now that the kids are older and are doing things on their own, I started wondering what I wanted to do with my life," she shrugged. "Gary doesn't understand that," Leanne stared at me. "So, that night was my night," she smiled. "I went against his wishes and went out to the club."

"Looked like a good night for most of them," I said.

"It was a great night, until Gary started texting me constantly," Leanne rolled her eyes. "Telling me to come home, or else he would leave, I defied him and stayed."

"That's when you went to the back," I saw the look in her eyes.

"Yes, while Gary does make the money in the house," Leanne said with a bit of a flash in her eyes. "I know everything he has done to get where he is, and some of those things aren't good, he knows I could bury him in lawsuits and even jail time if I said anything."

"He's a dentist," I laughed.

"Like I said, there were many things he did to get that practice and dealings with patients and past workers, and..." she stopped. "He is not a good man."

I sat back, thinking about the nerdy-looking man I had met a couple of times. Gary didn't seem like the type, but as the saying goes, never judge a book by its cover.

"When I went into that booth, I had meant to leave as soon as I got in," Leanne smiled as the food got to our table. "I was going to tell Gary that I had done it, just to see his reaction," again, she paused. "But then," she stared at me and through the iron table at my crotch. "When you put that through the hole, I just stared at it."

I remember the long pause before I felt Leanne's mouth on my cock.

"Like I said, I put everything on hold for Gary. I was going into the medical field, and I still have friends who actually followed through with it," Leanne grinned. "So, I am not naïve to the rumor that all of you are well endowed, but when I saw your impressive cock," there was that flare in her eyes again. "Something came over me and I had to follow through."

"Well, to my amazement you did something no other woman has done," I stared at her.

"What's that?" Leanne asked.

"Taking it all," I said.

Leanne nearly coughed up her food as I said it. She wiped her mouth. "Are you serious?" Leanne asked.

"Oh yeah," I nodded. "Some haven't even come close."

"My grandma always said if you are going to do a job do it well," Leanne said with pride. "I saw it as a challenge, that I had to accept."

"You definitely did it," I grinned.

"I have to admit something," Leanne sat back as she looked at me. "My mouth and throat were sore for days afterward," she laughed.

I laughed along with her.

"I am serious, my jaw was on fire right afterward," Leanne said. "It was the reason I left right after; I could barely talk!"

This time, I laughed harder.

"It's not funny," Leanne shook her head. "That is a dangerous weapon you are wielding!"

We finished our lunch and started walking in the park.

Leanne talked about the things that happened after that night, Telling Gary what she had done and that she liked it. Gary admitted that he had made some mistakes. It seemed things were getting better.

"So," Leanne said as she sat down. "We have decided that when our youngest leaves the roost we will go our separate ways," she smiled. "For now, we will put on the front that we are happily married and that everything is how it's supposed to be, and when the time comes we will split things evenly and go from there."

"Which brings us back to that night?" I asked.

"Yes," Leanne said. "I have no regrets about what I did, and by the sound of it you don't either."

"Nope, not at all," I smiled.

"Good," Leanne said. "I want to do it again, and soon."

"Really?" I asked.

"Yes, but I don't want you putting it on your sites or anything like that, it's just between us."

"Absolutely," I grinned.

"Good, let's go," Leanne stood up.

"Now?" I asked.

"Yes, I did say soon," Leanne pulled me along as I followed behind her.

We got into her minivan, which was parked far back in the park's parking lot. It was secluded under some trees.

Leanne quickly got to work getting my pants down. "Yes!" she cheered as my cock sprang out to meet her as I lay in the back.

"Holy fuck!" I exclaimed as Leanne started sucking my cock.

Unlike Candy and Rebecca, who barely got half my cock in their mouths, Leanne had more than half of it down her throat on the first try.

"Dammit woman!" I said as I watched Leanne between my legs slurping and sucking on my cock.

"Told you," Leanne said as she worked my cock with both of her hands. "Do it well, or don't do it all!"

I watched Leanne's head go down, and my cock disappeared in her mouth. She had all of it, every inch. She even wiggled her head as she got to the bottom.

Leanne gasped as she raised her head back up. "I could get used to this," she said before doing it again.

None of my followers would believe a homely-looking MILF like Leanne could deep-throat nearly thirteen inches on the fly.

Then Leanne did what she had done that night at the glory hole. Her head bobbed up and down at a rapid pace as she took my cock all the way down and snaked it back out.

I knew I couldn't last much longer.

"Give it!" Leanne demanded. Her demeanor had changed from the pleasant housewife I had met at the shop to this sexual demon. "Give it to me now!"

Leanne buried my cock, and as I put my hand on the back of her head, she tossed it aside with one of her hands.

I came hard, feeling my cock shoot cum into her throat.

Leanne didn't raise her head off my cock until I was done, and even after I had finished cumming she licked my cock clean.

"I hope you have more," Leanne said, her tongue still on my cock.

"Take that top off and you will see," I said. I was staring at the white top that she had on. I had been staring at the long line of cleavage since she sat down.

"They are much bigger than Sylvia's," Leanne said as she removed her top. "And the natural kind, unlike Candy's. Are you sure you can handle them?"

"Challenge accepted," I said.

"Then come on," Leanne tossed her hair aside as she lay down.

I straddled her chest and put my cock between them.

I loved tit fucking, and even though I had tit fucked both Candy's and Rebecca's tits, which were much more significant than Leanne's, feeling her natural tits wrapped around my cock felt one hundred times better.

"Told you!" Leanne said
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