Forcibly Stripped at strip club
by Michelle

I was 19 and made the mistake of going to a so-called gentleman's club whith my boyfriend and his friends. I was not interested in watching other women strip, but it got far worse than that. One of the strippers, whose name was Katie, decided to strip a women from the crowd on stage, even if she didn't want to be stripped. Katie decided to strip me, probably because I'm pretty with big boobs. She dragged me onto stage, and I was unable to resist because she was much stronger than me. 

She stripped me slowly, probably to get the men more excited. First she simply moved my shirt sleeve to the side to expose my bra straps and unbottoned a few buttons of my shirt to show cleavage, although my bra cups were not yet exposed. Then she unbuttoned the bottom buttons of my shirt to expose my stomach. The only shirt buttons not unbottoned were those covering my bra cups. She rubbed my stomach for a few seconds. Then she asked me if I was ready for the real stripping to begin. I said no but she said too bad. She then unbuttoned the rest of my shirt so I was standing on stage in my red bra. She threw the shirt into the crowd after my shirt was off. I asked Katie to please stop but she ignored me. 

Katie then put her hands under my bra and rubbed my nipples. She pulled my bra cups down slowly so that almost all of my boobs except my nipples were exposed. Then she got water from somebody in the crowd so that my bra was largely see through. Then she slowly unhooked my bra, teasing the crowd that was waiting for my bra to finally come off. Once my bra was off, it was thrown into the crowd as my shirt had been. I was now topless on stage with a whole bunch of hooting and drunk and hollering men all around. I especially hated that my boyfriend's friends were watching me get undressed. I put my hands over my chest, but Katie told me no and said to put my hands in the air. She threatened to beat me up on stage if I covered up again.

Katie put some oil all over my boobs and kept rubbing and squeezing my nipples. Then she pulled the bottom of my pants up so more skin was showing. She then reached into my pants and pulled the bottom of my panties up so that my waistband and the top of my panties were showing over my pants. Then she unbuckled my pants and very slowly pulled them down. My pants, of course, were thrown into the crowd. I was now wearing nothing but red bikini panties. She reached into the front of my panties and rubbed my vagina. She poured oil all over my legs. She put her hands into the back of my panties and rubbed my butt as well. She pulled the back of my panties further and further up so that more and more of my butt was showing. She whispered something to another stripper. I didn't hear what they were saying, but I would soon find out she was whispering for the other stripper to get a g string. 

The other stripper came back with the g string and threw it to Katie. Katie walked me over to a wall and told me to put the front of my body against the wall. My bikini panties were slid off me so I was fully naked with my butt facing the crowd. Of course, my panties were thrown into the crowd. Katie asked the crowd if I should be left naked or if she should let me have the g string on. The crowd yelled to leave me naked, but Katie said she'd be nice and put the g string on. Once she put the g sting on me, she lead me away from the wall back toward the crowd. My boobs and butt were both fully exposed to the men in the crowd, and only a very thin strip covered my vagina. I didn't shave all of my pubic hair like the stripper girls did, so some of my pubes were sticking out the sides of the g string. Katie put more oil on my body and spanked my bare butt on stage. She put her hands down my g string and rubbed my vag as well. Then she told me to lie on the floor, stretch my legs out, and masturbate spread eagle. I refused at first, until she punched me in the face and told me to do it. After about a minute of masturbating, I was beginning to have an orgasm. Then Katie picked me up and took me up with the stripper pole with her. 

Katie then told me to dance with my boyfriend. Another stripper had gathered up the clothes Katie had thrown into the crowd, but Katie told me I wouldn't be getting those back for a while. I was forced to dance with my boyfriend with everybody watching. I asked him if we were leaving the club soon and he said nope. Since we had taken one of his friend's car to the place, I couldn't leave on my own. When the dance with my boyfriend was over, Katie dragged me back onto stage and forced me to dance with about five of the strippers. I had hardly any idea how to do the dance, so I just copied the other girls to the best of my abilities. Katie forced me to do lapdances for several men. If i refused, she punched and hit and kicked me until I complied. 

After several hours, my boyfriend told Katie they were leaving the club and they wanted her to let me leave since I had come with them. Katie told me I was now free to go. She handed me my wallet and cell phone that had been in my pant pockets, but refused to give me back my clothes, saying I'd have to ride back in the g string and nothing else. She told me I was good for an amateur stripper. She took all of the money men had put in my g string, saying that since she forced me to be a stripper for the day she deserved my money. I asked the boys on the ride home if they could buy me some clothes so I didn't have to run into the dorm practically nude. Of course they refused. So when we got back to campus, I had to run from the parking lot to my dorm building through the hallway to my room topless and clad in nothing but a g string. One person in the dorm building spanked my bare butt as I ran past them. Most awful experience ever.

