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We pull up to the unassuming house, a little single story extended ranch style with over a dozen cars parked in the lawn. You had mentioned the first time we were here that if this was a horror movie, you wouldn’t be going in, for fear of being killed by a cannibal family.

That was four months ago.

We’ve been coming here twice a month since that night. And tonight is a special night for you. As I finish parking, you rub your hand along my inner thigh, wanting to start things early. But I give you the look, and you withdraw your hand. Tonight, you’re my equal, but your submissive training makes you react subconsciously.

I reach into the back and pull out the black bag I stashed from you. In the bag is a small box.

“Remove your panties.” I say.

You unbuckle yourself and slowly slide your panties down your thighs, like I trained you: a slight arc to your back as you lift your ass up, and hook your thumbs on the sides and remove them one leg at a time. You make sure I get an eyeful of your nice trimmed mound before you hold out your panties to me. I take it and throw it into the backseat.

Tonight, you won’t be needing them.

I open the box and show you the small bullet inside it. It’s already on and synced up with the remote, which is safely hidden in my pocket. It’s a gift you’ve been wanting for a while now and your eyes widen with excitement.

You position yourself so your back is against the door and spread your legs wide for me. Your pussy is already moistening up from excitement. The smell of your arousal is heavy in the confined car, and I take this moment to lean down and lick your slit. Your juice is sweet nectar and gets me hard almost instantly. But now is not the time, despite your whimper from my tongue. I use two fingers to spread your lips open and slowly slide the bullet into your hole. You let out another whimper as it takes position inside.

I lean back, admiring you in your red dress with black lace. You keep your hands on your thighs, the expression on your face is like a cat in heat. You want me to take you right here in the car, like I have done in the past on more than one occasion. But I smile and get out of my side.

After collecting you from the other side and readjusting your dress, we make our way up to the house. The stairs lead up to the front door, where there are several of our friends hanging around smoking cigarettes. They nod to us as we pass.

I open the door and allow you to go in first. The music is already pumping through the speakers in the basement. We pay our door fees, and head downstairs to the music. The lights in the corners illuminate the dance floor where several people are dancing to the latest hip song. Off to one side, a pool table is surrounded by a small group of people, all in various stages of undress. You wave at one of your girlfriends, whose letting her boobs fly free tonight while wearing her short skirt and fishnet stockings. On the other side, a bunch of tables are full of people drinking from their glasses. One girl is on the edge of one of these tables, her legs spread wide while her boyfriend watches another girl eat her.

Tonight promises to be a good one.

It takes almost no time for you to be surrounded by your girlfriends on the dancefloor. You choose not to flirt with the guys tonight, desiring the female touch instead. I get myself a drink and sit in one of the available chairs, watching you dance with your girls. You bump and grind against each other, the girl directly behind you pressing her exposed breasts into your back as you deep kiss the girl in front of you. But you look at me with that mischievous look that tells me you’re doing this for my pleasure. You know I enjoy watching you play with other girls, even if it’s just foreplay.

I reach into my pocket and pull out the remote. You’re too busy grinding against the red head to notice. But when I flip the switch and press the button for low vibration, you twitch in shock as you feel the first sensations. You look at me, trying to hide what you feel. I smile in the way that tells you that you’re in for more.

I change the settings to pulse and you gasp, nearly falling into the redhead. She catches you, and I can tell she’s concerned. You whisper into her ear, and her eyes widen as her eyes trail to me. I nod to her and hold up the remote. She smiles and pulls you into her, kissing you deeply. I take this moment to increase the pulse frequencies and add vibrations in between each pulse. You’re having a hard time standing now, but your friend is supporting you. You grind yourself into her waist, and I can see her hand is trailing itself up your thigh.

I feel a tap on my shoulder and turn to face another man, and his eyes are on the remote.

I hold it out.

“Give it a try.”

He takes it and looks at the controls. I look at you again and I can see your eyes wide; you saw me hand the remote over to another, who can use it however he sees fit. You bite your lip, wondering what he plans to do.

The man hits a few buttons and I hear you gasp loudly as his settings take effect. The redhead leads you away from the floor to the couch in the corner. You push her down and straddle her, pulling your top down. The redhead leans forward and starts to suck on your breast. You squeeze the other, allowing the sensations between top and bottom take control. During your training, I’ve been teaching you to embrace your inner sexual goddess. To teach you to find your inner slut.

Tonight, you’ve found her.

I let the man play with the controls for a few minutes, enjoying as you and the redhead get more entwined with each other. I do finally take it back and turn the settings down. You don’t stop with your friend. You’ve lost yourself into the pleasures you feel. I make my way to the two of you and lean forward.

“Let’s take this to a bedroom.”

You don’t need convincing. You stand up, uneasily as your friend had her hand under your dress playing with you. The three of us make our way to the bedroom area. There are eight different rooms, each a different theme. We settle for the simple hotel theme because there’s an extra chair for me to sit at. We close the doors so that no one else can watch and the two of you fall onto the bed, all hands and mouths. I take a seat in the chair and settle in for the show.

Things start out nice enough. Your hands travel and explore each other’s bodies, groping and teasing each other. But naturally, you two fall into a sexual rhythm as she removes your dress over your head. In the brief time your lips are not together, I can hear you panting in lust. As soon as your dress is on the floor, you lean back into her mouth and start to kiss her again. Her fingers trail down your spine, making you arch against your will. You move to her neck and start kissing down her body. She pants as you suckle on each nipple before moving down lower, trailing kisses across her navel. Finally, you reach her skirt and lift the front. Like you, she’s not wearing any panties, and her pussy is dripping with lust.

You spread her lips open and start to feast on her pussy. You lick and tease her pussy like it’s your most treasured meal. Every so often you lean up and suck on her clit, driving her wild. You can’t stop sliding your tongue in and out of her hole, your eyes locked on her face. I look over and see your fingers massaging your own pussy as you eat your friend.

She grabs your head and pulls you up to her face. You lock lips for a few seconds before she pulls your head away and begs, “Let me taste you too.”

I can’t help but adjust myself, my cock is super hard right now. I keep myself under control, as I don’t want to spoil your fun time. But I can’t help but smile as I watch you flip and straddle her face while you lean down and start to eat her again. Only now, you moan into her pussy as she eats you too. She holds your hips tightly as she sucks and licks. The sounds you two are making are enough to make even a priest break his vows.

I see you slide a finger into her slit as you flick your tongue across her clit. She starts to thrust her hips, trying to get you to slide your finger in faster. You look at me with your face covered in her juices and moan loudly, “Sir, please use my toy again.”

I pull the remote out and switch it back on. You moan loudly and slide another finger into her hot slit, sucking on her clit harder. Her moans are muffled as you hump her face, but she doesn’t stop. I lean over and see she’s got two fingers inside your pussy, pumping hard. The tension is building as you both move faster and faster, working yourselves to your climax.

“Sir, may I cum?”

Those words burst out loudly, slightly muted by your friend’s pussy, but I hear it nonetheless.

“Cum freely, kitten.”

Those words are a command, one you enjoy when you get it: you don’t need to ask for permission to cum tonight.

As the words hit home, you
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