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“Did you see her face?” Karen couldn’t help but chuckle as she remembered the face Melody made at her when she hit her with that thrown juice box, especially once the blonde noticed how it had ruined her clothes.

The anger that appeared in those blue eyes had made Karen’s heart beat just a bit faster, and she had almost hoped the other woman would do something about it, but Melody contained herself – much to her disappointment.

She wanted the blonde to lose control and see Melody’s temper at least once. The blonde might like to pretend she was an angel, but Karen didn’t believe it. She wanted to see the other’s real self.

Trying to provoke Melody was one of the few things she could have fun with during high school. If she hadn’t been held back a grade, she could have gotten rid of it altogether, but no, her teachers had to be the worst. And so here Karen was, at nineteen, still having to worry about stuff like classes.

Not that she worried too much about them.

Frankly, she knew her odds of graduating were small and didn’t much care. Why would she? It wasn’t as if she would ever be able to get into college or stuff like that. Her life would involve working at a diner or a factory or something of the kind. The only thing that might make it better was finding the right man, someone she could tolerate and even fall in love with eventually, and who could provide her with something better.

She shook her head and looked at her best friend. There was something like worry in Lisa’s face, and Karen almost rolled her eyes. Her best friend didn’t really understand why she was so fixated on Melody, why she lost so much time harassing the blonde. If Karen was honest about it neither was she.

She wouldn’t waste time thinking about it now.

“Are you coming to Temptation tonight?”

Lisa bit her lower lip, hesitating. Her mousy look didn’t make the motion look that great, and Karen felt something like satisfaction grow in her chest. If there was something she could be proud of, it was her looks. She was fucking hot, with curves in all the right places, green eyes, and natural red hair. Everyone at school wanted her, and that pleased her quite well. Lisa couldn’t compare with her when it came to the attention each of them drew, which made it easier to be friends with the brunette.

“I don’t know, Karen.” Lisa eventually started fidgeting a little when Karen looked at her and raised an eyebrow. “Things are becoming a bit too serious, don’t you think?”

“Come on, Lisa, don’t be a pussy,” the redhead knew her friend wouldn’t be able to resist her challenge. “You wanted to check out the place as much as I did. You seemed excited to get in at first and even did the blood tests. You’re not going to chicken out now, are you?”

Karen found out about Temptation almost by accident, and once she did, she couldn’t quite believe it at first.

It was something almost out of the movies. A real sex club with all kinds of rules that had to be followed, and the redhead felt a burst of excitement just thinking of the place. Nothing had truly happened yet, but she knew it was only a matter of time until it did.

For now, she and Lisa had been allowed in, allowed to watch and see some of what happened, but if they wanted to involve themselves, some things needed to be done. First, they had to sign some contracts that forbade them from speaking about what was happening inside the club and what might happen to them. Karen was pretty sure contracts like those wouldn’t hold up in court, but they seemed to work to gauge how far those who wanted to get into Temptation were willing to go. Then, blood tests were done to make sure neither of them carried any contagious disease.

Now that all that was done, both Karen and Lisa might get lucky to have some physical contact at the club.

Lisa seemed to be getting cold feet, but Karen was sure that would change once she drew someone’s attention. And if it didn’t and she wanted to stay away, so be it. Karen didn’t need her to have fun.

When the time came, Lisa didn’t have the balls to make an appearance, telling her she couldn’t make it. Karen pursed her lips at the message, almost made to give the other woman a scathing remark, then decided to hold it in. Lisa was one of the few friends she had. Maybe she could forgive her lack of balls in this.

“You came alone?” Mistress Black greeted her after the guards allowed her entrance and directed her to the area where the older woman was. Mistress Black was a tall woman, curvaceous, with pale skin. She wore a black lace outfit that didn’t really hide anything about her body and a mask that hid most of her face.

Her dark eyes moved over Karen’s frame and made her shiver. The redhead had decided to come in a short top that was a bit too tight and showed off her breasts quite well and ripped jeans that molded themselves against her ass. It made her look hot and trashy, and she knew some in the club seemed to like that aesthetic for their pets.

“My friend came up with a case of shyness.” She replied, shrugging. The way the older woman’s eyes dipped down to her chest excited her just a bit.

Karen didn’t care if her partners were men or women. She wanted to have fun, and she could have it with either. That her outfit managed to draw the mistress’s gaze pleased her quite well.

“Shyness is not something we need to worry about with you, is it?” The mistress asked, then continued before the redhead could reply. “Perhaps it is for the better this way. You’ve drawn someone’s attention, pet. And she requested you for the next month.”

Karen’s mouth became dry. “Already?”

“You must have gotten lucky. I’ve already told her you’ve arrived. She should be coming shortly.”

From what Karen knew, something like that was very rare. Usually, pets were only selected to belong to someone after making themselves known around the club. While she and Lisa had followed on Mistress Black’s heels a few times, learning a bit about the club, it had never seemed as if they had drawn anyone’s attention.

The redhead couldn’t help but get a little wet at her luck. It didn’t mean she would get satisfied; it didn’t even mean sex. To become someone’s pet in Temptation meant that you were theirs to command – within limits. It could mean sex; it could mean just some play of some kind without anything truly sexual going on. She would be forced to obey the other’s orders for the most part, though not always. Some things weren’t allowed without permission, and even then, Karen could break it off whenever she wanted, though that could mean she wouldn’t be allowed inside again if it was determined there had been no reason for her to break things off.

If her new mistress was a bitch, maybe Karen would suffer a little, but she would always have an alternative, and the people of the club had made her aware of it.

She was so freaking wet.

Sure, she had hoped that something could happen, but she didn’t expect to get a mistress on her first official day. She thought she might have been lucky enough to draw some attention, to get touched by some of the masters and mistresses inside, and perhaps if things went really well, she might get fucked. That might not happen with her new mistress, but that she had been picked at all made her odds of getting satisfied increase quite a bit.

It took a while for her mistress to appear, and Karen remained beside Mistress Black the entire time. The way the older woman eyed her made her think the other female might not have minded a bit of fun, but now that someone claimed Karen, the redhead belonged to them. She could be shared, but only with her new temporary mistress’s permission.

When the one that claimed her came...

Karen found her mouth getting dry. It wasn’t because of how gorgeous the woman seemed to be, though there was some of that. The other’s bust was quite large, and the lacy bra that covered it didn’t leave much to the imagination. Like Mistress Black, the woman was wearing a mask, so Karen couldn’t see her face, but the blue eyes and golden hair made her think the woman was attractive. What truly drew her attention was what lay between the woman’s legs. She hadn’t bothered using any panties. Her new mistress was wearing stockings and a garter belt, but there were no panties, which revealed the bare cock between her legs.

The redhead’s new mistress was a futa.

If she had already been a bit wet before, at that revelation, Karen found herself fidgeting in place, her want getting the better of her. She bit her lower lip, trying to look away from the massive rod between the other’s legs, but she wasn’t quite able to do it.

Her new mistress came to a stop in front of her, cocked a hip to the side, and Karen couldn’t manage to draw her eyes away from that rod. It was so big...

It would feel great, she was sure.

Mistress Black coughed, and Karen looked up with a blush on her cheeks, only then realizing how lost in thought she had become. The blonde’s raised eyebrow only made Karen flush even more, and she couldn’t help but be hit with a burst of familiarity. Had she seen this woman before somewhere? There was something about those eyes, about the way the woman stood, that seemed familiar.

“This is my new pet, then?”
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