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As slender Jaiden closed the door to the piercing studio room, Angelina still couldn’t believe she’d just gotten ten pussy piercings. She now had a total of four in her outer lips, two in her inner lips, three clustered in and around her clit, and one at her back rim near her asshole. Not only that, but she had come on to Jaiden and his stockier apprentice, Connor, in a serious way, and they had been into it.

Piercers on break, read the sign Jaiden had put in the window. Angelina thought that the phrase vastly undersold the situation. The two hot piercers weren’t just out back for a vape. They had basically said that they felt the simmering sexual tension as much as Angelina did, and that they wanted the feeling to go somewhere.

The three of them were close in the small room, so close that it seemed trivial for Jaiden to lean over and kiss Angelina

Angelina met him readily. His lips were firm on hers, confident, competent. She could feel the brush of his lip piercings, pressing lightly into her skin, a bit of hardness in the soft. His still-gloved hands on her back, he eased her back to her semi-reclined position in the chair. Her arms went automatically around him. Their tongues met and their piercings clicked together.

Out of the corner of her eye she could see Connor watching. He looked intrigued, eager, but also uncertain of how to dive in. Angelina broke the deepening kiss to look at him.

“You want a turn?” Angelina asked.

“Yeah. I think I’ve had enough standing and watching,” said the piercing apprentice.

He went toward Angelina, but a whim struck her then, and she put her fingers over his lips. “No. You take your turn with him,” she said, jerking her head toward Jaiden. “If both of you agree, that is.”

Connor hesitated. “Kiss Jaiden? Huh. Interesting. Would it turn you on?”

Everything turned Angelina on right then. Getting all those brand-new piercings in her pussy, having hot guys stare at her and touch her—it had all put her in a frame of mind where anything seemed possible. Right then, the thought of the two men kissing for her sake got her especially wet.

“Oh yeah, it would turn me on,” she said.

Jaiden shrugged. “I could be down with it.”

The two men reached across her and kissed. They were awkward at first, but then they found a rhythm, cupping one another’s faces without blocking Angelina’s view. The gloves they still wore gave the whole thing a bit of extra kink.

Then kissing turned into making out. Angelina watched, fascinated, as Connor lipped Jaiden’s piercings, tugging on them gently, the skin pulling and stretching.

Connor let the lip rings snap back into place and the two men broke off for a moment.

“I’ve always wanted to try that with someone’s lip rings,” Connor said with his shy grin. “I always thought it would be with a girl, but whatever works.”

“Yeah, it...worked for me, too,” Jaiden said, breathing hard. “I haven’t been with guys much either.”

“That’s why I’m here,” Angelina said with a grin. “To motivate you to try new things.”

The moment had been brief, but it had made her impatient. “Now it’s my turn.” She decided she would sample Connor’s kiss next. And, because each bold move made the next one easier, she said to Jaiden, “Take off all your clothes. Then take off all his clothes. Okay?”

“Okay,” said Jaiden and Connor together.

As Connor started kissing her, she forced herself to put all her focus there and not to peek over at the undressing Jaiden. She was sure he had lots of interesting modifications under his clothes, and she didn’t want to ruin the surprise.

Besides, it was easy to get lost in Connor’s kiss. Though she didn’t have any full rings in her lips for him to tug, he played with her couple of studs. When she moaned, he did it some more. There was something about the tension and release that thrilled her.

A blur of multicolored skin caught her eye as Jaiden stepped behind Connor and pulled at the hem of his shirt. Obediently Connor lifted his arms. He broke his kiss with Angelina only long enough for the shirt to go over his head.

Then he was back at it again, and now she could touch his bare skin. She explored his back with her fingers, the muscles moving noticeably under his decorated skin. Then her fingers went to his front, where she found three piercings: two vertical nipples and one inverse navel on the lower rim of his belly button. He’d kept his theme of going for unusual piercings, she noted.

She heard the sound of the buckle as Jaiden undid Connor’s belt. Letting the two men negotiate the removal of Connor’s pants, Angelina leaned back and watched the two men, one completely nude, and the other about to be.

She took in Connor’s tattoos—a continuation of his sleeves that inked his shoulders and pecs, fading to mere outlines over his sternum. She trailed her fingers down his chest, feeling a short stubble of hair, as if he’d shaved down to get tattooed there. The bristles tickled her fingers.

Jaiden repositioned to get Connor out of his pants, and now Angelina could see him as well. His lithe frame was scattered with a continuing array of medium-sized tattoos, even some painful-looking ones on the ribs and under the armpits. They made her wince just to look at.

At first, she thought he had no piercings below the neck, but then he tossed the last of Connor’s clothes aside and stood straight. She got a good long look at his erect cock.

A frenum ladder ran along the underside, the row of barbells ribbing the skin. The slight upward curve of his dick displayed the jewelry to full effect. Angelina could only imagine what that would feel like inside her.

Then Connor’s cock was out and on display too. He had a reverse PA ring spearing his head from the top and down out the cum hole. An ampallang flanked the reverse PA from side to side, its barbell tipped with flattened ends. No doubt the shape streamlined the jewelry when he was in action—a thought that already made Angelina wriggle her hips.

Even more excitingly, Connor’s tattoos didn’t stop at the belt. The black geometric designs picked back up again at the base of his cock, darkening the skin with a series of chevrons. They were like little arrows directing her attention to the pierced head.

Angelina wanted that head. She wanted to taste it and run her tongue all over it.

But first, feeling overdressed now, she hopped off the chair long enough to strip away her clothes. There was no time for fanfare; her urgency was building with each passing minute.

“Nice,” said Jaiden, obviously admiring her pierced nipples as she hopped back up into the chair.

“Thanks,” she said, smiling.

She kicked her skirt aside and sat back down carefully on all her new piercings. With no plan for how things would go from here, she just wanted this evening to reach a satisfying conclusion.

They all looked at one another, flushed, sweaty, and breathless in varying degrees. Angelina knew she couldn’t have hidden her arousal if she’d tried, and of course the men’s dicks spoke for themselves.

A suspended moment stretched, all three of them mutually checking one another out.
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The two men broke the tension at the same time, both going to kiss her at once. Jaiden got there a fraction of a second before Connor, but Connor didn’t seem to mind. He diverted himself to Angelina’s earlobe, nibbling around current and old piercings so gently that she even the scar tissue didn’t hurt.

Then he trailed down her neck to her naked breast. After a bit of teasing, he took the nipple into his mouth and played with it, catching the ends of the barbell to tug and twist in interesting ways. Angelina had only had a couple partners since getting pierced there. She’d never had anyone make so much of the simple play of tongue on metal through flesh.

Her sounds of pleasure were muffled by Jaiden’s mouth until he, too, headed downward. He found her other nipple and used his mouth with slightly more roughness, but no less enjoyment for Angelina.

She reveled in the differences between the two men, both in their technique and in their bodies. As tempted as she was to close her eyes, she found this was the perfect opportunity to take in the men’s back tattoos.

She ran her hands all over the two men’s backs, both of them tattooed according to their individual styles. Then, boldly, she went down to the sides of their hips. When they both leaned in to that, she went to the front and grasped the two firm cocks.

Inevitably, this caused an interruption in the nipple play. But the men were quick to pick that up again as Angelina lay back in the reclined chair. She masturbated their members entirely by feel, learning how to maneuver around their piercings, figuring out what made each man twitch in a good way or a bad way.

Finally Connor jerked away, and for the briefest moment, Angelina wondered what she’d done wrong.

But no. He moaned, “You’ve got to stop or I’m going to cum. I don’t want to do that all over the floor.”

“Where would you prefer to do it?” Angelina asked teasingly.

“Not inside a pussy with ten fresh piercings,” he told her frankly. “Even if you’re into that kind of pain, I don’t want to cause any migration. I worked too hard on those.”

It was obvious how ready he was, though. His cock was now shiny and slick with the precum. Still more of that clear fluid was trickling out the end, forming a viscous bead and oozing slowly out the hole in the top, around the reverse PA ring.

She wanted to taste the precum from that illicit hole as it leaked out. Then she wanted to make him cum messily, even if it did end up going all over the floor. A floor could be cleaned later. This cock was ready for her now.

“Okay, so no pussy for tonight,” Angelina agreed. “Good thing I have other options,” she said, licking her lips lasciviously.

Connor tore his eyes from the movement up to meet her gaze. “Is the tongue piercing healed enough for that?” he asked.

“I’ve had it for years,” she told him. Then, smiling, “You’re too worried about me. I’ve been a human pincushion ever since I was a teenager. Just because I never had genital piercings before doesn’t mean this is my first time at the rodeo.”

“I just don’t want to hurt you,” said Connor.

“Says the man who just stuck five needles through my pussy,” she teased.

Connor had no reply to this, unless one counted the subtle twitch of his hard cock.

She was ready to suck him off right then and there, but Jaiden said lightly, “I guess I’ll have to wait my turn.”

Angelina paused to look at him.

“You’ve only got one mouth, and your pussy is off-limits,” he elaborated.

“Aren’t you forgetting something?” Angelina asked, feeling saucy, daring. She slouched low in the chair so she could tilt her ass more toward the ceiling. She reached between her spread legs and parted the back of her pussy and her ass-cheeks for the men.

“It’s so close to the fourchette,” mused Jaiden.

He did, though, bring a gloved finger to describe little circles around the tight ring of her anus.

“I’ve got a female condom with me,” she said. “It’ll cover up the area, give it kind of
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