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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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Greg was six foot one with blonde hair and blue eyes. His blonde hair was shoulder length, he was doing research for his blogging site that is an x-rated site about girl bands. The more information he got the better. 

Standing outside a night club one evening wearing black, leather, pants and a tight, white, t-shirt with a leather jacket unzipped he put his foot against the brick building smoking a cigarette.

Night clubs is where he went to find out about the new and upcoming bands. Only caring about the girl bands of course. He watched as two girls came out, they looked as if they were twins with their bleached blonde hair spiked up and their matching leather skirts and vests. He saw that they were wearing black high heels as well.

The two stood on the other side of the door smoking a cigarette and talking about how great the night club was.

“I can't believe there is a new band, it's an all girl band that allows the audience to come up on stage, they help male and females get their sexual energy out. I want to go to one of those!” The shorter girl said loudly. She was excited about going to one of the concerts.

Greg made his way over to them when he heard this. Smiling at them he took out another cigarette so he could stay out longer and eavesdrop on what they had to say.

“I think the band's name is Twisted Bitches.” The taller girl said, trying to keep her voice down but Greg had still heard the name.

Greg felt his heart racing as he listened to them talk. It was a sexual name for a girl band and it was something new that he was looking to put on his site. He knew that he would be able to draw a male and female crowd to his site once he advertised it. First he had to some research online before he actually put it up on his site. 

Greg had many followers but he knew that his site would be top rated as long as he got all the correct information that he needed.

Staying a little longer Greg heard them talking about the band taking people backstage to let out their sexual energy as well. He knew that heavy metal bands there was always a high, sexual, energy. He had been to plenty of them to know that most of the groupies always went home with a band member or someone they had just met in the mosh pit. Either way the single people going to heavy metal bands always found someone to go home with.

Greg thought about it more, he closed his eyes and thought more about the band that he had never seen before. Imagining the band pulling up men and women up on stage giving the men blow jobs while the girls were licked or fucked from behind. Greg felt his cock getting hard just thinking about it.

When he opened his eyes the girls were gone. He looked down at his leather pants and saw that his cock was pressed up tight against the front of his pants. Looking around he noticed that no one was on the street. Only living a few blocks away he started his walk back to his apartment. 

Greg couldn't believe his luck, he had thought about staying in for the night. All week he had gone to night club after night club to look for something that would be of interest to him and he was going to give up. He thanked god that he had gone out, he had something to write about now. Something that he wanted to see in person. It was going to be the talk of the century if he could get all the information he needed about it.

When Greg got home that night it was one in the morning, he didn't care how late it was he hopped on the computer and started it up. The first thing he did was go to a search engine and put in 'Twisted Bitches' in search.

Greg was disappointed when there wasn't much information on them, but they had tickets already on sale. He knew that the only way he was going to get the information he really needed was to go to a concert. 

Greg took out his credit card and paid for one ticket, it wasn't too far away. Just the next town over, a half hour drive if that. 

“Yes!” He shouted, getting up from his computer chair when the payment went through. Now all he had to do was pick up the tickets when he got to the concert.

Greg had a hard time sleeping that night as he thought about all the things he would see. He was going to take mad pictures of the girl band and put them on his site. He couldn't wait to see how many people saw it, how many people would sign up for his site because he knew the best advertisement was word of mouth. The quickest and cheapest way to get anything out if it was good enough and he knew that it was going to be better than good. It was going to be great.

He didn't get any sleep that night, tossing and turning and by the time he closed his eyes the sun was coming up. He didn't worry about getting sleep though, he went out and bought clothing for the concert that night. Picking up skinny jeans for men and a tight, white, shirt. He laid out his leather jacket and his  black leather boots that he only wore to concerts. 

Greg picked up a new camera as well. Making sure that it was fully charged because he had to get all the pictures that he needed to upload to his site. Knowing that he had to get great pictures in order to make his site popular. He only had a hundred people who were following his site and he thought about how many more followers he was going to have by midnight that night.

Greg got to the ticket booth early, he hadn't even seen what row he was in. He bought one of the most high paying tickets so he knew he was going to get a good seat he just didn't know what seat until he finally got up to get his ticket.

Greg showed the ticket booth manager his I.D and he had the ticket in his hand. Stepping out of line he looked down at the ticket before entering the building. He looked for row A1. When he found it he was happy to see that he was in the second row from the stage. He was going to be noticed and he was going to be able to get decent pictures of the band. 

He noticed that there were a lot of people piling in before the concert. He watched as men were setting up the sound stage for the band. Looking at the clock he only had another half hour to wait in order to see if the band was any good. There were men and women milling around him, he knew that he wouldn't be able to take his seat because there were people in front of him. He wasn't worried about that anyways. He never heard of someone sitting down at a heavy metal concert anyways and he was tall enough to see over the people in front of them.

Greg heard conversations of how excited some of the audience was. The man in front of him was telling what he had assumed was his girlfriend that he had a hard on already and he wasn't sure how he was going to relieve himself.

“You know they might bring you up on stage for some sexual healing.” The girl giggled and nudged him, making a joke of it.

Greg was hoping the same thing for himself. Hoping that they would pick him out of the crowd to go up on stage or at least backstage so that he could get the feel for the band. With his small camera in hand he couldn't wait to have the concert start.
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