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The Billionaire's Stripper


Kate, a renowned exotic dancer for the USA, have been in Monte Carlo for almost a week on the behest of 4 billionaire friends. These men had known each other from school and their parents were from money too. Their friendship allowed them to share everything. 

They had invited Kate for the week to stay with them in the penthouse in one of the top hotels in Monte Carlo. The opulent room was covered in gold and silver. The sunken bath was filled with gallons of expensive oils and milks. Crystal glasses and chandeliers were prevalent within the suite and the four-poster double king-sized bed was covered in hand made silk sheets. 

Kate had woken early. She normally got up before they did.  She lowered herself into the bath. The water hot and soothing as it washed over her bare flesh. She rested her head on the edge and floated aimlessly in the milky water. She closed her eyes and let her mind wander. She had done well for herself and was wealthy enough, but their offer was intriguing. 

10 million dollars to remain with them and become part of a polyamorous relationship with them. She had a few more days to think about it before she had to make her decision.  She had no real ties back in America, so from that point of view there was nothing holding her back.

All 4 of them were good looking and uber rich! Any one of their names attached to hers would open doors that she would not be able to open alone. She would become part of a major conglomerate that owned a large percentage of the worlds industry.

She moved away from the edge of the bath, letting her hair drop into the water and fan out around her. Her perfectly tanned skin contrasted with the white of the water. She floated about in the large square tub, lost in her thoughts.

Her eyes snapped open when she felt a hand on her skin. She focused on Blake who was looking down at her from the edge. His hazel eyes, round and warm. She gave him a huge smile as she stood up in the water. Her long dark hair stuck to her skin, covering the fullness of her breasts. She beckoned him in but pouted when he refused. Instead, he handed her a glass of champagne, which she sipped slowly. 

She could hear the others surfacing from the large bed and she lowered herself back into the water. She moved to the edge of the bath nearest the window and looked out at the traffic below. She watched as the luxury cars passed the entrance to the hotel as people went about their day.

She heard someone enter the water behind her and only turned her head when an arm snaked around her waist and pulled her to him. Ryland kissed her cheek before moving down to her neck and shoulder. His fingers gently caressing the bottom of her breast. His other hand wrapped around her hips and he pushed his hips against hers. She could feel his erection between her buttocks, and she smiled.

Ryland was the sensitive one of the four. He was more romantic, but he could be nasty in the sack. They all had their quirks, each of them played to their strengths and every need of her was met in some way, by them all.

She had built her own business selling her greatest asset, which just so happened to be her body. She had a great mind for finance which was enhanced when she spoke with Biff. He was definitely the boss of the organisation.  

Dane, He was the one who came up with the crazy ideas. He had a knack for taking a situation and turning it to his advantage. He always got what he wanted but was not selfish about it. He had donated millions over the years to various charities, and out of the four, he was the only one to do it for reasons other than tax relief. 

Then there was Blake! Blake was the pretty one. He could win over anyone! His smile could melt the hearts of even the hardest of people. He had a face that people trusted. He was baby faced and acted coy, but he was a shark. Highly intelligent and intuitive, he saw things that others did not. 

Dane would think of the ideas, Blake would make them work. Between them all, they were unstoppable. They were known in the business world as the “Quadrant”, as they had all the angles covered.

Their offer to her, although it was essentially a business agreement, was for the purposes of pleasure! She had had her lawyers look over their proposal and it was indeed flawless in all the details; she was still in two minds whether or not to sign.

As she thought, Ryland was showering her with kisses and attention. The others were now dotted around the edge of the bath and sipping expensive champagne for breakfast. 

Kate twisted her body within Rylands embrace and wrapped her arms around his neck. Covering his mouth with hers, they wrestled with their tongues. One of his arms looped under her buttocks and lifted her clean out of the water. He carried her through the water and placed her down on the edge nearest the others.

Her back was laid on Dane’s knees and her arms splayed out to the sides of her. She wrapped her legs around Rylands waist to steady herself in the precarious position. Dane ran his hands over her chest. Using the lubricating effect of the water to massage the flesh of her breasts. His hands squeezed the large globes and pinched at her nipples making them harden beneath his touch.

Biff was on one side of her and Blake was on the other. Her hands cupped their genitals and began to massage them firmly. Ryland nudged his firm cock at the opening to her pussy. Rubbing along the length of her slit, he slipped inside her. She let out a deep groan as his cock filled her and he began to move his hips slowly. 

Dane shifted out from underneath her, so she was laid on the floor and he fed his growing cock into her open mouth. Her lips closed around him and he thrust gently into her mouth. At first, she struggled to set the rhythm to deal with all four men, but she slowly adapted a wrist twist here and a suckling there until she was comfortably able to attend to them all at the same time. 

Ryland watched in amazement as she shifted and adjusted to accommodate them. He was still buried inside her as she rocked back and forth along the length of his cock. Her moans were muffled by the cock in her mouth, but the guys sensed her appreciation. She liked being used like this and was happy that she could take care of them all together like this.

As her body dried, it became covered in goose bumps and then guys nodded to each other to carry her to the bed. They all pulled away from where they were and took hold of her. They carried her like she was crowd surfing, across the room to the overly large bed. Once there they laid her down gently before swapping places.

Blake now took his place between her legs, Ryland was to her right, Biff at
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