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Kate took a shot of tequila.

And another.

And another.

The burning sensation in her throat turned into a pleasurable energizing warmth that spilled into the rest of her body.

She looked around.

The nightclub was packed with people. For now, these people were young men and young women, but after a few more shots the world would become a blur and she wouldn’t be able to make the difference... and she wouldn’t feel so alone anymore.

But she had to wait for some time before drinking some more because otherwise, the evening would end very quickly for her. But Kate knew what to do – while the combination of alcohol and hundreds of sweaty bodies crammed in one poorly ventilated space made her feel hot, it was not as hot as the burning feeling in her crotch, and she needed to add some movement to finally forget about this special part of her body, if only for a few minutes.

Kate joined the biomass of people that engulfed the dancefloor and moved her sexy ass to the beat of the remixes of popular songs. She locked eyes with every hot guy in her immediate vicinity, smiled at them and “accidentally” bumped into them only to dismiss their sorry asses once they approached her. Teasing men like that made her feel like a normal girl again.

As she moved faster and faster her body became hotter and hotter and soon the heat in her crotch wasn’t noticeable anymore. She felt exactly the same way as before her... transformation. Kate knew that she only had a couple of minutes of this carefree happiness and she wanted to use them to the fullest.

She grabbed the closest guy and pulled him towards the bathrooms. He didn’t put much of a fight, mesmerized by her sexy ass draped in a tight skirt. Once they were inside the stall Kate could finally get a good look at her disposable Romeo. He was young, probably still in college, with a huge frame and well-defined muscles that were barely covered by the white tank top he was wearing. Head full of hair, wide chin, square jaw...

... he was good enough.

“Hey babe, you want some of this?”

Kate didn’t know what annoyed her more, his trembling voice or pathetic attempts at acting like a macho. She needed to do something before this idiot ruined everything. She put a finger on his lips, turned around and pulled up her skirt, exposing her delicious round ass. 

No panties, of course.

With her left hand, she reached between her legs and grabbed his crotch. Still flaccid. Kate really really hoped that it won’t end up like last time. 

Fortunately, her new gallant cavalier was not as dumb as he sounded like and pulled out his dick for her. Kate felt the hot flesh of his cock on her palm and found out that it wasn’t really flaccid. It was just... small. 

Well, beggars can’t be choosers. She carefully guided his cock with her left hand towards the entrance to her fiery pussy while her right hand grabbed her own dick and balls and pulled them up to make sure that he won’t see or feel them. Kate’s cock was fully erect by know and it was at least three times bigger than the cock that entered her flaming cunt.

She felt a rush of pleasure as he began moving in her... slowly and irregularly, like if he was drunk or really inexperienced.

“Yeah, baby, come to daddy!”

Kate rolled her eyes. Well, she wanted to feel like an average girl and this was exactly the kind of sex that normal people had. Kate began moving her hips back and forth, devouring his dick with her hungry cunt. The flame of lust engulfed her body and once again she felt the pleasurable pulsation inside of her. It wasn’t as good as it could be, but at least she felt normal and maybe even could reach orgasm if this moron wouldn’t ruin it for her.

She moaned and he tried to slap her ass. It wasn’t really a slap, more like a quick grab and instead of a pleasurable burning sensation of pain on her booty, she heard his voice again.

“Yeah, baby, do you want to come on daddy’s cock? Yeah? Daddy will make you come!”

It was barely a minute since they entered the stall and he already expected her to orgasm? Kate pitied his future girlfriend and tried to concentrate on the barely perceivable sensations in her pussy in order to at least try and enjoy it. It wasn’t that bad, really – it scratched the itch and it made her feel like a normal woman again, but she couldn’t imagine doing it like this for the rest of her life... not that anyone would want to spend their life with a freak like her.

Her ultra alpha male macho lover began moaning and shaking uncontrollably. Kate couldn’t believe it but her body instinctively moved to the side just in time to avoid getting creamed by him. His dick spurted out a tiny portion of grey goo that looked too disgusting to be called sperm and he grinned.

“Yeah, this bitch liked daddy’s dick, didn’t she? Daddy rammed you real good.”

Kate couldn't be described as a person with a short fuse, but his ridiculous manner and a couple of shots of tequila made her lose control for a minute. She turned around and unleashed her enormous dick. Now that his weenie was flaccid again, Kate’s dick looked like a colossus next to an ant.

“This is what you use to ram someone real good! And your pencil dick and two-minute stamina are good only for jerking off!”

The look on his face was indescribable. She pulled down her skirt, specially tailored to have more room at the front so that her bulge wasn’t visible even if erect, and shoved him to the side as she stormed out of the bathroom stall. She probably shouldn’t have revealed herself to him, but it was too late for regrets. It was time for another couple of shots and forgetting about the world.

Kate made her way to the bar and in a few minutes another portion of tequila washed away her disappointment. The loud music and flashing lights caused her body to enter a state of trance and once again she joined the dancing crowd on the dancefloor. This time there was no teasing though. She was alone in a crowded room, all her fears and desires lost in the rhythm of the music. It was like a guided meditation, a way to let go of her ego and feel one with the universe.

But even though she was in a different place, her body still followed the laws of physics. And the law that influenced her body at that moment was called the law of attraction. She didn’t feel it as a pull at first. She just danced with her eyes closed and with every step she moved a little bit to the opposite side of the dancefloor. As she got closer and closer to whatever acted as a source of this strange force, her tremendous cock got hard again and now it felt as if it was guiding her to an unknown destination while the rest of her body reluctantly followed.

Now Kate clearly felt the pull and she looked around in confusion as her body made its way through the crowd.

Finally, she reached her destination.

Her gigantic dick pushed against someone’s crotch through the fabric of Kate’s skirt. The owner of said crotch wore tight blue jeans and Kate clearly felt the large erect penis of the mysterious stranger, radiating so much heat that it could be clearly felt through two layers of clothing. It felt like these two erect cocks wanted to merge in one, disregarding the will of their owners.

Kate raised her head and right in front of her saw the face of another dick’s owner... and it was a pretty female face! She was young, she was unbelievably cute and she looked at Kate with a huge beaming smile. Kate couldn’t believe her eyes.

It must have been a mistake! The dancefloor was packed with people and she clearly confused-

“That’s the one!”

Kate heard a familiar voice a moment before somebody grabbed her by the shoulder and turned her body around.

“Yeah, it’s that freak all right!”

It was that guy who “fucked” her in the bathroom with two of his friends that looked intellectually challenged but very muscular.

“I don’t know man, she looks like a broad to me.”

Kate felt how fear was slowly gripping her neck. She felt elbows and shoulders behind her and there was no way she could run away from this.

“I am telling you, bro, I saw this thing taking a leak! Just check it!”

The gorilla closest to Kate smiled and grabbed her crotch. It took him a couple of seconds to realize that his palm is indeed stroking a large erect cock, hidden under Kate’s miniskirt. His face turned to a grimace of disgust.

“What the fuck dude, you made me touch her junk!”

This definitely didn’t look good for Kate. Her last hope was to try and diffuse the situation with diplomacy.

“Look, guys, I can expla-”

SLAP

Her ex-lover’s hand landed on her cheek with enough force to cause her vision to blur for a moment.

“Shut up, freak!”

Romeo obviously didn’t want to give her any chance to talk to avoid his friends learning all about how he fucked a dicked chick.

The asshole that touched her looked at his palm and then clenched his fingers into a fist. Moments before his hand connected with her face, someone pulled her to the side and her assailant stepped forward by inertia, barging in a group of fratboys that were dancing in a circle nearby. His fist grazed the face of one of the guys and the rest of them immediately descended on the attacker, pummeling him with their arms and legs.

One down, two to go.

The second gorilla wanted to jump in the fray to help his friend, but Kate saw a leg in blue jeans tripping
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