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Chapter 1: Welcome to the club!
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Patou goes to an unusual club. An orgy, synchronized blowjobs organized by a DJ who is a true master of orgasms!

While on vacation in Abidjan, Ivory Coast, I went to a "VIP bar," as they call it there. I entered the establishment with the prettiest neon lights on the facade. The room was dark, with soft lights of all colors, comfortable benches around coffee tables, a small dance floor in the middle, with a large mirror and lights on the wall. A young woman took me by the hand and guided me to a free bench. We sat down, and she snuggled up against me. Shortly after, the DJ, a born entertainer, arrived to lead the dance. So I'll let him speak:

A dirty club

"Good evening, boys, good evening, girls, we're going to have fun tonight. The girls are going to strip, and the boys are going to fuck them, but first, we're going to have some fun. You'll notice that our beauties are wearing white blouses and navy blue miniskirts. With the backlighting, you can see that the blouses are a little see-through, and that they're not wearing bras, so you can see the outline of their breasts.

For now, you're not allowed to know what they're wearing under their miniskirts. Boys, you are now allowed to feel their breasts through their blouses. You'll feel their hands on your crotch through your pants. As they touch you, your cocks will get hard and make a bulge. My darlings, caress them well, it must be very hard. I'm checking the volume of the pants! Technician, shine the spotlight on each pair of pants. If there's no bulge, the girls will be punished.

Now, the boys will quickly turn on their cell phones to provide light, then open the blouses slightly to look at the breasts. Put your hands inside the blouses, cup the breasts with your hands, and knead them properly. But you are not allowed to open the blouses or take the breasts out. Girls, you have to unzip your pants to slip your hand inside. Boys, now you see why we asked you to come without underwear. Those of you who are wearing underwear can go to the bathroom to take it off.

A whole choreography

Now, girls can grab the shaft of the penis with your whole hand, and even the balls. But you are not allowed to take the object out. You must continuously caress and stroke the boys' penises. But you must not stroke too hard, because it is not yet time to ejaculate. The boys are now allowed to caress the thighs. Many have already started, I've seen them. You can also touch over the panties, but you are not allowed to put your fingers inside. Now, take out the breasts, and you are allowed to suck them.

Don't suck too hard, or they'll be sore by the end of the evening. Girls, take off your blouses. The technician must place a spotlight on each pair of breasts, with hands supporting them. Girls, now you can take out the cocks, except for the boys who don't want to. Oh! I see some beautiful cocks out in the open, all stiff. Girls, you have to stroke them nicely. We forgot to take care of the girls' butts.

Ladies, stand up, turn around, and lift your skirts so we can see your butts. All the girls are wearing the same red thong, which shows off their asses nicely. Boys, you have to caress and kiss. You can spank them too, but gently. Technician, you need to light up their behinds one by one. Now, the boys have to caress their stomachs and run their mouths over them. Girls, you have to keep stroking the cocks while the boys lick their belly buttons. The boys are not allowed to pull on the elastic of the skirts or panties.

Synchronized ejaculation

Now we're going to take care of the pussies. The girls will place their genitals at the height of the boys' faces. The boys will slide their fingers into the panties to caress the pubic hair. Here, the boss has requested that all the girls have a thick forest of hair that spills out of their thongs. He says he likes it because it reminds him of the porn movies he watched as a teenager, when he used to jerk off in the dark movie theaters.

The boys have to take off their pants completely so that their cocks are fully exposed. The girls now have to remove their thongs and skirts. The boys are therefore in shirts without pants, and the girls are completely naked. The spotlights are moving around everywhere. I see that some girls have put their pussies in front of the boys' mouths, and that they are starting to lick them. You are allowed to put your tongue and fingers in the little hole. The girls also have to suck the cocks, so each couple has fun as they please, anything goes.

As I just said, you can do whatever you want, so the girls sat on the boys' laps, facing them. They grabbed their cocks and rubbed the heads against their pussies. Then they slid the cocks into their pussies, all the way in. The back and forth begins. My darlings, don't go too hard, he needs to enjoy himself for a little while. Now you can unload, ejaculate everything you've got, you're at home here.

That's how good it is, you'll see how you'll come back. Stay inside a little while, until it softens. When your cock comes out, the girls will suck the cum off your cock to clean it up.

Have a nice evening with your sweetheart, you can drink whatever you want, you can caress her everywhere, she can start jerking you off again, you can fuck her again, and cum again."
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Chapter 2: Word of a thong!
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My new owner

I was carefully stored in the drawer of a luxury lingerie store when a pretty saleswoman brought me out into the open for Anna and one of her friends to see. "Oh, what a beautiful thong," said Anna. "It's gorgeous! And just my size. I'll take it." Her friend Prune also found me delicate, admirable, and terribly sexy. Even naughty...

So I am an adorable and mischievous little black panty, so tiny that they call me a thong. Made entirely of transparent lace, I am a microscopic unlined triangle, held in place by a thin elastic band and a narrow strip of fabric at the back. The very evening I was bought, I found myself alongside a whole collection of other sumptuous panties, in all shapes and colors: one in red lace, slit at the crotch? How indecent! Another in pale green, ravishing, shaped like a butterfly, a white one with a snap opening at the front, and many other thongs, each more immodest and maddening than the last... Of course, I thought I was the sexiest and stood proudly among all these beautiful, perfumed garments.

In the afternoon, the delicate hand of Anna, my young owner, came to rouse me from my torpor. Blinded by the sunlight, I quickly found myself between her thighs. She was completely naked. I had time to see her radiant face with her long black hair, as well as her magnificent body: slender, with beautiful round, firm breasts, a flat stomach, tapered thighs, and a muscular ass. She gently pulled on my elastic bands to place me directly, almost religiously, on her jet-black pussy. I was comfortably settled. Behind me, my little strip of fabric was tucked warmly into the crack of her beautiful, plump buttocks. In front, my tiny triangle pressed against the soft fur of her pubic hair. I was one with this beautiful pussy, melting into her dark coat.

I could feel the enormous bulge of her large lips, between which I partially disappeared. Her very stretched nymphs swelled my fine lace, and her superb, particularly developed clitoris caressed my fabric. I literally wallowed in this fabulous wet sex, which gave off a strong musky scent.

Baptism of wetness

Quickly saturated with this warm and intoxicating nectar, I found myself flooded with abundant and sticky secretions. What joy! What delight! Exposed in front of Anna's large mirror, I vibrated with pleasure when two of her long fingers pressed against my juice-soaked triangle, pushing me almost entirely into her gaping slit. Anna's other hand then pushed me aside, making room for three probing fingers that plunged all the way into her wide-open sex, whose bright pink inner flesh I could now see.

The pretty young lady masturbated, moaning loudly! As the back-and-forth motion accelerated in her blessed cave, Anna teased her hardened and disproportionately swollen love pearl. Cries escaped from her throat. She came, carried away by a powerful orgasm. Her pussy dripped like a fountain. There was so
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