

    
        
          Pegged by the Gang

        

        
        
          Femdom Vigilante Gang, Volume 4

        

        
        
          Scarlett Steele

        

        
          Published by Dark Secrets Publishing, 2017.

        

    



  
    
    
      This is a work of fiction. Similarities to real people, places, or events are entirely coincidental.

    
    

    
      PEGGED BY THE GANG

    

    
      First edition. March 2, 2017.

      Copyright © 2017 Scarlett Steele.

    

    
    
      ISBN: 978-1386435877

    

    
    
      Written by Scarlett Steele.

    

    
      10 9 8 7 6 5 4 3 2 1

    

  


Table of Contents

Title Page

Copyright Page

Pegged by the Gang

Note that this work of fiction resembles a fantasy world, all events taking place are a result of a role play amongst all parties and all parties are fully consenting adults. | This ebook should be purchased/borrowed and read by adults only.

Sign up for Scarlett Steele's Mailing List

Further Reading: Pegged for Punishment

Also By Scarlett Steele

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

Pegged by the Gang

[image: ]


All Right Reserved © Scarlett Steele 2017

All rights reserved. No part of this publication may be reproduced, distributed, or transmitted in any form or by any means without the prior written permission of the author, except in the case of brief quotations embodied in critical reviews and certain noncommercial uses permitted by copyright law. 

Individuals on the cover are models and are used for illustrative purposes only.

Authors note: All characters in this story are 18 years of age and older. This is a work of fiction, any resemblance to real live name or events are purely coincidental. 

Be aware: This story is written for, and should only be enjoyed by, ADULTS. It includes explicit descriptions of intense sexual activity between consenting adults. Said activities include, but are not limited to female domination, pegging and a gang of busty young women taking a man on the ultimate ride he will ever experience.........

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

Note that this work of fiction resembles a fantasy world, all events taking place are a result of a role play amongst all parties and all parties are fully consenting adults.


This ebook should be purchased/borrowed and read by adults only.






[image: ]


Sign up to my mailing list for EXCLUSIVE UPDATES on the LATEST RELEASES and FREE CONTENT 

CLICK TO SIGN UP - http://eepurl.com/bxqj-P

Pegged by the Gang

––––––––
[image: ]


“The bastard! I’m glad you agreed to have us help with this one,” Agent Karla said to Agent Christine as the four members of The Secret Assassins gathered outside the Top Fitness Club scoping out notorious Max Maxwell as he scoped his hopeful next victim, a rich young college man who’s doing his daily workout at the Top Fitness Club.

“Bastard robbed and abused too many young men for the last time,” Agent Christine said.

Agent Ella glanced at the photo of Max captured the previous week at the Fifth Avenue Fit Club. Max had lured a naïve rich twenty-year-old man to his hotel room, promising to share an opportunity to make a bunch of money by selling fitness protein drinks. Instead, robbed the man and after he locked him in the closet. After running away, the cops had no leads on finding the man. He had done this a half a dozen times, all over the city, luring unsuspecting young men into his hotel room or some cheesy apartment and would rob them and lock them away and disappear for a while. 

The Secret Assassins caught wind of him scoping Top Fitness Club by another shady character who was too afraid to contact the cops. So, he contacted the ladies, knowing their vigilante ways would exact the right kind of punishment on the man. The ladies positioned themselves in the parking alley so they could run into the man.

“Here he comes,” Agent Dawn said as the ladies took their stance.

“Oh, so sorry,” Christine said as she ran into Max, knocking her bag out of her hands, spilling the contents onto the pavement. The paper with the names of the club’s members and workout schedules lying face up. Christine reached for the paper as her eyes flitted to the man and she blushed as he grabbed it first and his eyes scanned it.

“What are you doing with the members’ schedules?” Max demanded as he read over the paper.

Christine looked back at the other ladies waiting patiently. “Please, just never mind. Me and my gang are, well, just never mind,” Christine said.

Max’s face stretched into a big smile. “No, this is interesting. Are you casing the joint? Like waiting for certain members to show?”

Christine swallowed hard as she yanked the paper out of Max’s hand. “So what if we are? The cops are looking for Max Maxwell, not a group of innocent looking ladies. We think what Max is doing is genius. We want in on the action that’s why we’re here. Now we will disappear. Wait, what did you say your name was?” Christine asked as she squinted at the man.

“I didn’t. Who do you think I am?”

“Oh my! OH! I know who you are. I saw a photo of you. No! You’re casing Top Fitness Club too? No, this is our turf. Oh, shit!” Christine blurted acting as if she were flustered. Max grabbed her arm and took her towards the others, a big smile across his face.

“You guys, you won’t believe who this is,” Christine said excitedly to the ladies.

“Who? He’s kind of cute,” Ella said as she walked up to the man, taking him by surprise as she rested her arm on his shoulder and smiled into his face. Ella, petite but a whiz with martial arts, looked at the man innocently, her auburn red hair neatly resting behind her left ear, the other side endearingly in her eye.

“Max Maxwell!” Christine’s eyes widened as the ladies gasped and looked upon the man as if he were a winning prize.

“Seriously? The Max Maxwell? The one we were just talking about this morning?” Karla said as she stepped up, her face inches from his.

Dawn wanted in on the action. “Hey, save some for me, I want to touch the man too,” she said as she shouldered in between Ella and Karla.

“Girls! I found him first, he’s mine,” Christine said as she shoved Dawn out of the way and stepped up to the man, smiling into his face. 

Max beamed as he blushed and extended his arms, drawing the ladies closer. “Ladies! Don’t fight, there’s enough of me to go around,” he said with a chuckle.

The agents stopped what they were doing and eyed one another as if Max Maxwell put a thought into their heads and they nodded. “Okay! It’s a deal!” Christine said enthusiastically as she laced her arm through his.

“Wait! What’s a deal? What?” Max’s face stayed bright with a smile as if he just landed in a jackpot with four sexy ladies.

Christine led the way, drawing Max to a bench near the back entrance of the club. “That we can all share you. Would you like that? Would you like to be our main squeeze?”

“Fuck yeah! Seriously? You ladies that into me?” Max asked.

“Or you could be into us,” Dawn quipped and giggled as Karla and Ella joined in the laughter.

“Oh really? Damn, wonder what I did to walk into a haven of beauties who want me like this?” Max said more to himself.

“You are casing the same joint we are. Why don’t we join forces and do this together?” Christine asked. But Max frowned and shook his head.

“I don’t understand. You want to go in with me and what?” Max glared at the group.

“Rob the rich. Be a Robin Hood, except we’re the poor, we pocket it. We’ll split it with you, of course,” Christine said as she realized she was losing the man’s interest.

“So, let me get this straight. You’re not interested in my sexual prowess, but in my ability to rob the rich?” Max asked.

“We’re interested in both, my dear. We want to have some fun with you and we want to work with you on this job and on future jobs,” Christine said as she smiled at the man and wrapped her arm around his neck. She glanced at Dawn, Karla, and Ella and gave a slight nod, meaning they needed to pour on the charm a little more.

Ella walked around and stood behind Max, her hands mashing into his shoulders. She bent forward and kissed his neck, his blonde hair a mess atop his head. He groaned as she dug in with her fingers, over his neck and shoulders.

Dawn undid the top button of her blouse as she bent forward in front of Max, showing the man her lovely rack contained within. She jiggled her chest in his face as he lifted a brow of appreciation. Karla sat beside Max and took his hand and placed it on her chest. He gave it a nice squeeze eliciting a moan from her lips as she bent over and nibbled on his ear.

Christine came in and knelt in front of Dawn, her hand trailed right for the kill as she struggled with his belt buckle. “You’re too bound,” she said as she ran her hand over his bulging midsection.

“Oh yes, too binding. Set the beast free, we want to play,” Karla said. Dawn sat on the other side of him as her hand scooted up his shirt and she ran her hands over his nipples. The bulge grew bigger, causing discomfort for he reached down and undid the buckle for the ladies.

“That’s right. Let it out. We want to please our master,” Ella whispered as she continued massaging his neck and shoulders.

“Shit, I’m about to lose it,” Max said as Christine fished inside his binding underwear and finally pulled his seven-inch cock free.

“Oh, I’d like the first kiss,” Karla said as she bent over and landed her lips on the head of Max’s cock, drawing it inside her mouth for a momentary suckle. The man moaned, his hands groping at both Karla and Dawn as Christine took the cock back and ran her hands over its length, gently squeezing the head and drawing forth precum.

“Fuck me, oh, please fuck me,” Max moaned as Christine ran her hands over the head.

“It’s my turn for a kiss. Move Chris,” Dawn said as she shoved Christine out of the way and her head went down, licking the precum that oozed from the head and grasping it with her hand, squeezed up from the base as he lips came down over the head. Max lurched forward, the sensation almost more than he could handle.

“I bet I can make him come faster than you with your hands,” Dawn said to Christine acting as if they were in a contest to see who
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