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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. 
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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 femdom, 
female domination, ballbusting and more.........

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.
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On the tour bus that they had Kinky Chelsea was looking through their fan page and saw that there were a few emails that had come in. She always made sure that the group was in agreement one what to write back. It was crazy sometimes they had hundred of emails from fans and it took them a while to write back to each and everyone of them but they did it personally, they wanted to have their fans feel as if they were important, which they were because if not for the fans they wouldn't be able to continue their tour.

On their web page they liked talking to fans about what happened at their concerts, they liked it when fans would message them in the form when they saw that the band was online. Right away there was a man who messaged her before she could even go through the emails that they had. Holding off on the emails Kinky Chelsea decided that she was going to carry on a conversation with a man named Patrick who had messaged her in the form.

Patrick: I am your biggest fan. I hear about everything you guys do, I buy all your videos and listen to your recordings.

Kinky Chelsea: Really? I would say that you are one of our top fans then. Where do you live?

Patrick: I live in Elwood Indiana and I hear that you are coming to my town next. I already have my ticket, I'm going to be in the front row. Right up by the stage!

Kinky Chelsea: That's awesome news! I hope we see you there. Can you send a picture of what you look like so we can spot you in the crowd?
“Hey girls, this guy Patrick is going to be at our next show. He told me that he's going to be in the front row. He says that he's one of our biggest fans and I must say that I believe him. I told him to send a picture to us so that we can see what he looks like.” Kinky Chelsea told them, watching as Anal Amy and Busty Brandi walked over to the computer and watched over her shoulder.

Patrick: I was hoping that I could assist you ladies in your show. I really want to be of help in order to get rid of most of the stress you ladies have to go through. 

Kinky Chelsea: Send us a picture of Busty Brandi and Anal Amy right here with me. We are dying to see what you look like.

They waited for a few minutes and thought that Patrick might have gotten offline but about five minutes later the picture came through to them and the girls were happy with the way he looked.

Patrick was tall, dark and handsome. His black hair was nice and short, he blue eyes almost looked like crystals and his tan was something that they had all liked about him along with his perfect teeth and his handsome smile.

“Tell him we will meet a few hours before the concert. We are almost there anyways.” Busty Brandi told her, nodding her head as she walked away and went to her bed, looking out the window.

They were going to be in Elwood Indiana in less than ten hours and she wanted to make sure that she got her rest. She wanted to make sure she was ready for the big crowd that was going to be there waiting for them. One thing she loved about going on tour wasn't really the music. Like the other two girls they loved the fans and the domination. Thinking about Patrick and seeing how willing he was to help them out it meant that she could brain storm of what they could do next. To see just how much a man could handle. 

Each time they had a concert their dominating got wilder and wilder. They grew more demanding and it got harder to find someone who would take the stage. They only had one man refuse them and that was about four months ago when they went up to him he ran out of the concert like a pussy. Everyone was laughing at him and there were men begging to be taken on stage. They wanted to be dominated by the girls, they wanted to be popular.

Kinky Chelsea: Would you be able to meet us a few hours before the concert starts?

Patrick: Really? You are going to let me help you guys out?

Kinky Chelsea: Of course, if you are available.

Patrick: Where do you want to meet?

Kinky Chelsea: Out front of the concert hall would be great. 

Patrick: That would be great. See you in a few hours.

Kinky Chelsea saw the message and logged off the site without even replying back to him. If she had she would be on there all night with him when they were just a few hours away from the concert. Knowing that they had to be as ready as they could be.

“Tonight is going to be really awesome. Considering this kid Patrick wants to help us out. I think that's the best idea in the world.” Busty Brandi told the girls, laughing as she looked out the window of the tour bus.

None of the girls said anything more about it. They were going to have their fun as their smiles spread across their faces. They knew what Patrick was in for, they weren't sure if Patrick knew what he was in for though. He had agreed to meet them and they were happy to have a new victim to show that they were more than just a woman rock group.

Patrick sat back in his computer chair as he logged off the computer for the night. He was going to meet up with them in the early morning, he couldn't wait to meet the  band, he was thinking about all the things that he was going to help out with. Getting them coffee, getting food for them and running errands. Things that they wouldn't have to do while they were getting ready for the show. He wanted to make sure that they weren't as stressed as they thought they would be as long as they got the help they were asking for.

Patrick could just picture himself carrying the music equipment in from the tour bus. He was a little nervous and not sure if they were going to like him when they met him. He didn't have many friends and he was shy around most people. With his heart racing so fast he thought he was going to have a heart attack before he even got to meet them. He had heard about them and their concerts but he wasn't actually asking them if they could make him part of their show. Working and helping them out he was willing to do because he just wanted to meet them and hang out with them without all the other torture that he had heard about. He had never seen it live but he had heard about it through others on the bus and knew that part of the show wasn't for him.
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Patrick waited outside of the concert hall, it was eleven in the morning and he was hungry. He had got up early that morning and made sure that he was there before the girls were. He didn't want to be late and make them angry if they thought he wasn't going to show up.

Around eleven-thirty their tour bus showed up and stopped right outside in front of him. The doors opened up and he saw the most three amazing girls that he would ever meet. They were celebrities and even though people were gawking at them as they walked by on the sidewalk the girls completely ignored the outsiders. They were here for one thing and one thing only. Patrick.

“Hey, you must be Patrick!” Busty Brandi cried out when she saw him standing by himself when they pulled out front of the music hall.

“Yes, I am. You are Busty Brandi, that's Kinky Chelsea and then you have Anal Amy.” Patrick pointed at the three girls, showing them he knew who they were.

“Oh my god, thank you for helping us out. You have no idea how much it means to us.” Busty Brandi told him as all three girls rushed over to him and gave him a hug.

Patrick hugged them back, seeing the crowded sidewalks he was hoping someone he knew would notice him out there with the girls and they would talk about him and the Twisted Bitches. He would be popular with everyone. He
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