
    
      
        
      

    




Gangbang: At The Art Studio

Ms Naughtee





  
    
    
      This is a work of fiction. Similarities to real people, places, or events are entirely coincidental.

    
    

    
      GANGBANG: AT THE ART STUDIO

    

    
      First edition. October 11, 2024.

      Copyright © 2024 Ms Naughtee.

    

    
    
      ISBN: 979-8227637673

    

    
    
      Written by Ms Naughtee.

    

    
      10 9 8 7 6 5 4 3 2 1

    

  





  	
	    
	      Also by Ms Naughtee

	    

      
	    
          
	      A History In Love

          
        
          
	          A History In Love

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      BLACKED

          
        
          
	          Blacked Friday: A Cuck/Hotwife Novel

          
        
          
	          Black Friday 2: Blacker and Darker

          
        
          
	          Interracial: One Wet Night

          
        
          
	          Interracial: Intertwined

          
        
          
	          Never Go Back: A Black/Interracial Novella

          
        
          
	          Never Have I Ever: An Interracial Romance Novella

          
        
          
	          Tall Dark & Handsome: A Spicy Interracial Novella

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Collections

          
        
          
	          Cucked 2 Book Collection: Backyard Pool Party & A Blast From The Past

          
        
          
	          Sexy St. Patrick's Day: 2 Book Collection

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Hotwife

          
        
          
	          Cuck: Backyard Pool Party

          
        
          
	          Hotwife: Sexy Beach Vacation

          
        
          
	          Hotwife: Streamer Girlfriend

          
        
          
	          Hotwife: Taking It All

          
        
          
	          Hotwife: Firefighter Fantasy

          
        
          
	          Hotwife: Halloween Hijinks!

          
        
          
	          Hotwife: Hypnosis Fantasy

          
        
          
	          Hotwife: Boudoir Photo Shoot

          
        
          
	          Hotwife: A Very Merry XXXmas

          
        
          
	          Hotwife: Shared At Home

          
        
          
	          Cucked: A Blast From The Past

          
        
          
	          Hotwife: The St. Patrick's Party

          
        
          
	          Cheating: My Wife And Best Friend

          
        
          
	          Cheating: The Age Gap Affair

          
        
          
	          Cheating: My Husband Doesn't Know

          
        
          
	          Cheating: Behind Closed Blinds

          
        
          
	          Hotwife: The Tattoo Artist

          
        
          
	          Hotwife: Cool Hiking

          
        
          
	          Cheating: The Boudoir Photographer

          
        
          
	          Hotwife: Hypnosis Hedonism

          
        
          
	          Cheating: My Neighbor's Son

          
        
          
	          Hotwife: Shared at Sea

          
        
          
	          Hotwife: Sexy Beach Resort

          
        
          
	          Hotwife: The Nude Beach

          
        
          
	          Hotwife: The Shower Scene

          
        
          
	          Cheating: Dark Desires

          
        
          
	          Cheating: Cold Revenge

          
        
          
	          Hotwife: Cold Winter Night

          
        
          
	          Cheating: Away At College

          
        
          
	          Hotwife: The New Year's Eve Party

          
        
          
	          Cheating: My Unfaithful Wife

          
        
          
	          Hotwife: At The Cottage

          
        
          
	          Hotwife: Into His Arms

          
        
          
	          Hotwife: Hot Summer

          
        
          
	          Hotwife: A Sexy Short Story

          
        
          
	          Hotwife: How I Shared Her

          
        
          
	          Cheating: With The Hot New Neighbor

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Lesbian

          
        
          
	          The Christmas Party: A Lesbian Romance Novel

          
        
          
	          Lesbian: My Forever Valentine

          
        
          
	          Girls Trip: A Lesbian Fantasy

          
        
          
	          Lesbian Pool Party

          
        
          
	          The Hot Tub: A Lesbian Smut Novella

          
        
          
	          Former Rivals: A Lesbian Hockey Novella

          
        
          
	          Beach Day: A Lesbian Romance Novella

          
        
          
	          Lesbian: A Sexy Short Story

          
        
          
	          The Italy Trip: A Spicy Lesbian Romance Novella

          
        
          
	          Between Her Lips: A Spicy Lesbian Romance Novella

          
        
          
	          FFF: A Lesbian Threesome

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Love Letters

          
        
          
	          Love Letters: A Young Love Story

          
        
          
	          Love Letters 2: The Second Chapter

          
        
          
	          Love Letters 3: A New Beginning

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      MILF

          
        
          
	          MILF: Crossing The Age Gap

          
        
          
	          MILF: On The Naughty List

          
        
          
	          MILF: The Babysitter's Secret

          
        
          
	          MILF: My Busty Neighbour

          
        
          
	          MILF: No One Can Know

          
        
          
	          MILF: Books For Sale

          
        
          
	          Cougar: Single & Ready to Mingle

          
        
          
	          The Cougar and Her Cub: An Age Gap Fantasy

          
        
          
	          MILF: Eyes on the Prize

          
        
          
	          MILF: Full-Body Inspection

          
        
          
	          The MILF & The Pool Boy

          
        
          
	          MILF: The Cougar & Her Prey

          
        
          
	          MILF: An Unexpected Hookup

          
        
          
	          MILF: Public Seduction

          
        
          
	          MILF: A Wild Ride

          
        
          
	          MILF: Taken By The Fire

          
        
          
	          MILF: The Bar Pickup

          
        
          
	          MILF: A Sexy Short Story

          
        
          
	          MILF: First Time Blacked

          
        
          
	          MILF: The Secret Threesome

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Pregnancy

          
        
          
	          Pregnant: Suspense and Secrets

          
        
          
	          Pregnant: The Best Christmas Present

          
        
          
	          Pregnant: A Sexy Short Story

          
        
          
	          Pregnant: Prenatal Pleasure

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Threesome

          
        
          
	          The Threesome: MMF

          
        
          
	          Gangbang: By The Christmas Tree

          
        
          
	          Gangbang: A First Time For Everything

          
        
          
	          Gangbang: The Sharing Session

          
        
          
	          Gangbang: St. Patrick's Day

          
        
          
	          Gangbang After Dark: An Interracial Smut Novella

          
        
          
	          Silent Springs Secrets

          
        
          
	          Gangbang: Til Dawn Do Us Part

          
        
          
	          Gangbang: At The Art Studio

          
        
          
	          Gangbang: At The Nude Beach

          
        
          
	          Gangbang: Blacker & Darker

          
        
          
	          Gangbang: Portugal

          
        
          
	          The Blow Bang: A Group Sex Fantasy

          
        
          
	          The BBC Gangbang: From Fantasy to Reality

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Trans

          
        
          
	          Trans Romance: A Dark First Time (M To F)

          
        
          
	          Trans Romance: A Friendship Gone Right (Or Wrong)

          
        
          
	          Trans Romance: My Old Crush

          
        
          
	          Trans Romance: Hookup At The Party

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Standalone

          
        
          
	          The Genie of Love

          
        
      

      
    
    




Table of Contents

Title Page

Copyright Page

Also By MS Naughtee

Dedication

Chapter 1: Dating

Chapter 2: The Studio

Chapter 3: Fast Forward

Chapter 4: Adding to the Art

Chapter 5: A Suggestion

Chapter 6: Pressure

Chapter 7: Incentive

Chapter 8: Agreement

Chapter 9: Invitations

Chapter 10: Welcome

Chapter 11: The Canvas of Desire

Sign up for MS Naughtee's Mailing List

Further Reading: The Threesome: MMF

Also By MS Naughtee





  	
  	
			 

			
		
    Please enjoy this book, I think you'll find it one of the sexiest I've ever written!
Follow my Substack for more free content! Alternative covers, sexy pictures, and more intimate writing can be found for FREE at:
https://msnaughtee.substack.com/


    



	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

Chapter 1: Dating
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The neon lights of the city blurred past his Uber window as Jax leaned back against the plush leather seat. A smile tugged at his lips as he thought about Luna. It had only been a few weeks since they'd met, but she'd already managed to worm her way into his heart.

Jax was a man used to getting what he wanted. With his chiselled jawline, deep brown eyes, and a talent for painting that earned him a decent living, women seemed to fall at his feet. But Luna was different. She was free-spirited and independent, not easily impressed by his charms. Her seeming to play hard to get may have only served to make Jax like her more.

He'd first noticed her at a local art gallery. She was standing in front of one of his paintings, her eyes sparkling with admiration. Jax had been immediately drawn to her, her beauty both striking and ethereal. He knew he had to talk to her.

Their conversation had flowed effortlessly, and by the time the gallery closed, Jax knew he wanted to see her again. He'd managed to get her number, and the rest, as they say, was history.

Now, as he sat in the Uber, he couldn't help but feel a sense of contentment. He was falling for Luna, hard. And for the first time in a long time, he was actually feeling something again. This was a relief to Jax, as part of him had been wondering if he was fundamentally broken. He always thought he was different from everybody else when it came to dating and love.

Jax had always been a bit of a loner. While he enjoyed the company of others and had never lacked for female attention, there was a part of him that craved solitude. He found solace in his art, pouring his heart and soul into each canvas. But as he'd gotten older, he'd begun to wonder if something was missing.

And now, Luna had come along. Her laughter was infectious, her smile could brighten the darkest day, and she seemed to understand him in a way that no one else had. Jax had never felt so comfortable around someone before. Or maybe he had? Was he forgetting what it was like to be attracted to just one person? He couldn’t remember if it had just been a while since he’d had such strong feelings, or if he’d never really felt like this before.

Jax continued to fight this deep sense of conflict internally. As the Uber pulled up to his building, Jax took a deep breath. He was excited to see Luna again, but also a little nervous. Were these strong feelings really true? Was he making a mistake? What if he opened up and she were to hurt him? He couldn’t stop wondering about these and all sorts of similar questions.

But as he stepped out of the car and looked up at his building, a sense of peace washed over him. Even just picturing Luna in his head made him feel happy. He knew that whatever happened, he was glad he'd met Luna. And he couldn't wait to see what their future held.
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Chapter 2: The Studio
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Jax unlocked the heavy metal door to his studio, the cool air conditioning washing over him as he stepped inside. He'd chosen this former industrial space for its raw, unrefined aesthetic, a perfect contrast to the sleek, modern paintings he created. There was something he couldn’t quite put his finger on, but something he loved about this aesthetic all the same.

The studio was a sprawling open-plan space, bathed in soft natural light from the large windows that overlooked the bustling street below. A loft bedroom, with a bed draped in a canopy of sheer white curtains, occupied the upstairs of about half the residential unit. Below it, a plush velvet couch and a coffee table adorned with art books and a vase of fresh flowers created a cozy living area.

A modern kitchen, with stainless steel appliances and exposed brick walls, sat adjacent to the living space. Jax loved to cook, and the kitchen was his domain. Beyond the kitchen, a separate studio space was filled with easels, canvases, and a variety of art supplies. It truly was his home and his workspace, all-in-one.

He enjoyed that there was just one large door between the spaces. It was enough to make it feel like he could live a separate life, away from work. But in another way it motivated him, as he could work whenever passion struck him, at any moment whatsoever. It also enabled him to joke that he had ‘the shortest commute in the world,’ a phrase he probably overused.

As Jax walked through his studio, he couldn't help but feel a sense of pride. This was his sanctuary, his place to create and be himself. He'd worked hard to turn this industrial shell into a stylish, functional space, and it had paid off. It was a place that he loved to share with friends and, of course, Luna.

Jax was a busy man. While he took a brief break to rest, he knew he needed to get to work soon. The art didn’t make itself. And he had bills to pay, too. The mortgage on this place wasn’t cheap. With one last look at the time on his phone, he got up, taking a quick bathroom break before heading over to work on the art studio side of his place.

—-
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JAX WAS GETTING CLOSE to finishing up a particularly challenging painting when he heard the familiar jingle of his doorbell. He paused, brush in hand, and glanced at the clock. It was still early afternoon. Who could be visiting him on a weekday?

With a shrug and a sigh, he set his brush down and made his way to the door. He swung it open to find Luna standing on the doorstep, a wide grin on her face.

"Hey there," she said, stepping inside. "I was in the neighbourhood and thought I'd stop by." The smile on her face was just so dang cute. Jax couldn’t resist her. Any sense of annoyance he’d had by having to pause his work instantly dissipated.

Jax couldn't help but smile back. "Well, I'm glad you did. Come on in."

Luna followed him into the studio, her eyes wide with admiration as she took in the space. She’d never been on that side of the unit while he’d been working. "It's even more amazing this time!" She looked around and checked out some of the new paintings he had up, while she remarked about his work.

Jax chuckled. "Thanks. I've put a lot of work into it." He decided to just take the compliment, but internally, this was sort of nerve-wracking for him. Jax was a bit of a perfectionist, and wasn’t overly thrilled with every painting he’d created.

Luna wandered around the studio, examining his paintings and admiring the decor. Finally, she stopped in front of the unfinished canvas he'd been working on.

"What are you working on?" she asked, her voice soft.

Jax hesitated. He wasn't sure if he was ready to show her the painting yet. It was a personal piece, something he wasn't entirely sure he wanted to share with anyone. But Luna's eyes held a gentle curiosity that made it difficult to say no.

"It's just an abstract piece," he said, stepping closer to the canvas. "I'm not sure what I'm going to do with it yet."

Luna stepped in closer, her gaze fixed on the painting. As she walked around from the rear of the canvas to the front, she began to smirk. A moment later, her eyes widened in surprise.

"Jax," she whispered, "it's beautiful."

Jax's heart skipped a beat. He was worried she was going to think it was awful. He was so relieved to hear the opposite.

"You think so?" he asked, his voice barely a whisper.

Luna nodded, her eyes filled with admiration. "It's... it's like you've captured something so raw and honest. I can feel the emotion in it. I really like it!" She encouraged him, as she gazed over to lock her eyes onto his.

Jax felt a warm glow spread through him. He'd never had anyone appreciate his art in quite the same way before.

"Thank you," he said, his voice filled with gratitude. "I'm glad you like it."

Luna smiled. "I love it. It's your best work yet."

The smile that crossed his face was so wide. It was one of the happiest and purest smiles he’d ever smiled in his whole entire life. He knew there was a reason he liked Luna. She just understood him on some deeper level than most.

He thanked her, and before she could say anything back, Jax had made his way across the room to her. He pulled her in, grabbed her tight, and kissed her. It was passionate and deep, just the way Luna liked it.

From that point on, few words were exchanged. The kissing session was only interrupted by laughs, giggles, and more smiles. Jax never did get back to painting that night.
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Chapter 3: Fast Forward
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Fast forward a few months, and the couple was doing well. Yes, they were officially a couple now. Boyfriend and girlfriend, titles they both very much enjoyed.

Every part of them was working well as a couple. They were both sweet and kind to one another. They were thoughtful, and respectful of one another’s time. They even communicated well, a skill which was fairly new to both of them. And Jax had stopped seeing other women. It surprised him how easy it was for him. He knew then that Luna truly was someone special.

As they spent more time together, Jax and Luna's sexual relationship continued to flourish. With years of experience behind him, Jax was confident in his abilities to please Luna in a variety of ways. He had tried most of the things he'd wanted with women: toys, restraints, threesomes, and more. His extensive sexual history allowed him to bring a wealth of knowledge and creativity to their intimate moments. Luna didn’t mind that at all.

One evening, as they lay together in Jax's loft bed, Luna traced her fingers along his bare chest. "I've been thinking," she said, her voice playful and coy. "I want to try something new with you."

Jax raised an eyebrow, intrigued. "Oh yeah? What did you have in mind?"

Luna bit her lip, her eyes sparkling with mischief. "I want you to teach me something new. Something you've done before that you think I might enjoy."

A slow grin spread across Jax's face as he considered the possibilities. He had a few ideas in mind, but he wanted to make sure Luna was comfortable with whatever they tried. "I have a couple of ideas," he said, "but I want you to be sure you're ready for them. I don't want to push you too far out of your comfort zone."

Luna smiled, appreciating his concern. "I trust you, Jax. I know you'll take care of me."

With that reassurance, Jax began to share some of his more adventurous sexual experiences with Luna, gauging her reactions to each suggestion. Her eyes widened with curiosity and excitement as he described various scenarios, from light bondage to sensory play. Much of this they’d already begun to engage in themselves. But Jax thought it was better to be safe than to overstep.

As they discussed their desires and boundaries, Jax felt a deep sense of connection with Luna. Not only was she open to exploring new things with him, but she also trusted him to guide her through these experiences safely and responsibly. This level of trust only served to turn him on more. It was something he hadn't experienced with many partners before.

In the end, they decided to start with something relatively tame: a simple silk scarf, used to gently restrain Luna's wrists as Jax teased and pleased her body. Luna was a natural sub. She loved being restrained. She also loved to be pleased by Jax, in whichever way he desired. He pinned her wrists to the bed and pleased her in all sorts of ways. He made sure to start by incorporating his fingers, gradually graduating to his tongue, and finally, inserting himself deep inside her. The experience was exhilarating for both of them, bringing a new level of intensity to their lovemaking. Luna’s passionate cries and moans made it clear she was into it.

As they lay together afterward, basking in the afterglow, Jax knew that he had found someone truly special in Luna. Not only was she an incredible partner in every aspect of their relationship, but she also embraced and encouraged his sexual adventurousness. He had to tell her how special she was.

“I love you, baby,” Jax stated. “You make me feel so special,” he said with a warm smile.

“I love you too, hun!” Luna eagerly said back to him. They lay there together, in a moment of pure bliss.

After several moments of relaxing and holding each other close, Luna asked Jax about some of the artwork above and around his bed.

Now, he was nervous. He was worried this would ruin the moment for them. Not because Luna was asking questions, more so because he didn’t want to talk about it. See, the art involved a particular kink of his, one that was rather unusual.

Still, Jax knew he had to explain. He wished they could go back in time, to quietly and simply holding each other. But he knew this conversation had to happen.

“Oh, that... uh, well, you see... That’s kind of a kink of mine. Or maybe more of a fetish, I’m not sure,” he admitted, his face turning pink as he nervously began to scratch the back of his head.

“Oh, how so?” Luna asked, even more curious now about the art.

Jax could feel himself involuntarily gulp. “Well, that’s... they’re... paintings with my former partners,” Jax explained.

Luna continued listening to him, simply watching him, as if asking him to continue.

Jax continued to explain that he made them with former lovers. “They were all painted nude, basically. We used a canvas on the floor, and then we had them squat down. They were all painted with. Well, you know?” Jax said as he pointed downward, towards his own groin region.

“With their vaginas?!?!” Luna exclaimed, a little bewildered. She almost couldn’t believe what Jax was telling her. Her eyes shot wide open.

“Well, vulvas, vaginas, yeah, whatever. Obviously they don’t all look alike, as you can see. Some of them didn’t really work out too well. I still kept them anyway,” as he gestured above, a lot of the paintings did indeed look like abstract blobs. It would be impossible to tell what at least half of them were.

“Isn’t that dangerous? Couldn’t they get infected?” Luna asked, genuinely curious.

“Well, we didn’t use regular paint. We used natural ingredients like beet juice for example. We’d mix it with other safe things, like edible paint for kids. That helped us get different colours, and so we knew it’d be safe inside the body. We did that and also washed it off immediately after,” Jax explained.

While it was starting to make more sense to Luna, she was still stunned by all of this. Part of her was upset, but she was generally pretty open minded. She wasn’t too bothered by the action itself, but she was feeling slightly jealous. She was doing a pretty good job of managing it, though.

“You’re serious? You’re not kidding, that’s what all of this is?” she asked as she gestured to the paintings broadly. There had to be about a dozen of them.

“Yeah, that’s what they are. Not every girl was up for it, obviously. So it’s not like I have them for every partner I’ve ever had. I just enjoyed having my partner partake in the art with me. And it was sexy knowing they were willing to please me like that,” Jax confessed.

When Luna realized it wasn’t purely an ego thing, or that Jax didn’t want to simply make a trophy of her and leave, she began to calm down. She saw him opening up. He was embarrassed. Sincere. He knew this confession was something that could turn Luna off, or even lead to him losing her.

After some more chatting, they came to an understanding. Jax even offered to take them all down. Luna was too important to him. He knew he needed to show her that.

While she turned that down, she said she needed to think about it. Jax agreed, completely understanding.

After a long while of talking things through, they finally said goodnight, and rolled over to separate sides of the bed. They spent the night away from each other. While they weren’t exactly mad, they still spent the night facing in opposite directions.
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Chapter 4: Adding to the Art
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The next morning, Jax woke up first. He immediately headed downstairs and got the eggs and bacon cooking. He smiled, knowing that Luna would be woken up to one of her favourite scents. She loved when he cooked breakfast for her. As he was cooking a second pan of bacon, finishing off the entire pack, Luna began to make her way downstairs.

As she entered the kitchen, Luna greeted him with a warm smile. He was hoping it was genuine.

"Good morning, sleepyhead," Jax teased her, before offering her a fresh cup of coffee. He also handed her a plate and told her to grab as much food as she liked.

"Thank you, this looks amazing," Luna replied. Jax then pulled her in for a quick kiss before the pair began digging into the food.

As they ate, Luna seemed quieter than usual, and Jax could tell she had something on her mind. "Is everything okay?" he asked, concern evident in his voice. He vividly remembered the conversation from last night.

Luna took a deep breath and looked up at him, her eyes filled with determination. "I've been thinking about what you told me last night, about the paintings. I want to do that with you. I want to create art together, like you did with your previous partners." Luna looked at him, as if she were a bit scared of how he might reply.

Jax was taken aback, surprised by her request. "Are... are you sure? You don't have to do this just because I did it with other women. I’m still willing to take those down."

Luna shook her head. "No, I want to do this. For you, and for us. I know how much it turns you on. And I also want to be a part of your art. I want us to create something beautiful together."

Jax's heart swelled with love and gratitude. He knew how much this gesture meant, and he was touched by Luna's willingness to embrace his kink and create something meaningful with him. He knew how lucky he was.

They finished their breakfast, and Jax led Luna to his studio, at her request. He again double checked that she was absolutely sure, and that she wanted to do this now. She nodded, and told him she was. Jax understood, and then began to lay a fresh canvas out on the floor. He retrieved the special paint he used for this purpose, ensuring it was safe for use on sensitive skin.

Luna stripped off her clothes, standing before him naked and vulnerable. Jax took a moment to appreciate her beauty, his eyes roaming over her curves with love and desire. He truly loved this woman. He was so attracted to her on every level.

Jax carefully applied the paint to her vulva, using a soft brush to spread the vibrant colours across her delicate skin. Luna shivered at the sensation, a mix of pleasure and anticipation coursing through her veins. “It’s cold!” she called out, as the pair began to laugh together. Jax held her hand tighter as she gripped onto him. “Almost done,” he reassured Luna. Before long, her outer lips were covered in the paint.

He helped her position herself over the canvas, instructing her on how to squat down and let the paint make contact with her most intimate areas. Luna took a deep breath, steadying herself as she lowered her body onto the canvas. The pair locked eyes, and Jax could feel himself growing hard. Luna simply stared at him, refusing to look away. It felt as though she was gazing into his soul.

Once she was fully squatted down, Luna began to move her hips, creating abstract shapes and lines on the canvas below her. Jax watched in awe as she lost herself in the process, her body swaying and gyrating as she created a unique piece of art.

As Luna worked, Jax couldn't help but feel a deep sense of connection and love for her. Watching her embrace his kink and create something beautiful with him was an incredibly intimate and erotic experience. He only wanted her more now. He smiled, finding it amusing that the act he craved so badly was preventing him from going up to her and taking her right now.

After what felt like an eternity, Luna finally stood up, revealing the finished piece below her. Jax helped her clean off the paint, gently wiping her skin with a warm, damp cloth. He managed to remove a fair bit of it.

“Do you like it?” Luna asked him. In the moment she’d been so confident, but now, after completing it, that bit of insecurity was creeping back in.

Jax turned Luna with his fingertips, making her look at him. “I love it. It’s my favourite piece ever,” he said, staring deep and meaningfully into her eyes before they began to kiss passionately.

After several moments of passionate face-sucking, they both stood back, admiring the artwork Luna had created. It was a beautiful representation of their love and trust; a testament to the strength of their relationship.

Jax pulled Luna into his arms, holding her close as he whispered, "Thank you for doing this with me. It means more than you know."

Luna smiled up at him, her eyes shining with love and happiness. "I'd do anything for you, Jax. I love you, and I love what we create together."

Jax felt so in love with Luna in that moment; he could feel the tears begin to form in the corners of his eyes. He didn’t want her to see them.

“Let’s go get you cleaned up,” Jax smiled, as he took her by the hand. He guided Luna to the shower to get properly cleaned off.

After cleaning off, the pair couldn’t keep their hands off one another. They ended up having to shower again. This time, they weren’t covered in paint. They were smothered in each other’s juices.
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Chapter 5: A Suggestion
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The next day, still basking in the pleasure of the previous one, Jax knew what he had to do first. He wanted to commemorate the incredible experience he and Luna had shared and showcase the beautiful piece of art they had created together.

With a smile on his face, he set up a ladder by the bed that morning after Luna had woken up. Next, he began working on hanging her painting. As he carefully positioned the canvas on the wall, he couldn't help but reflect on the intimacy and trust they had shared during its creation. He adored this new piece of art. It was more than just a painting; it was a symbol of their deepening love and connection.

Luna watched him from beside the bed, admiring the way his muscles flexed as he worked. She felt a warmth spread through her chest, knowing that the artwork meant as much to him as it did to her. Once the painting was securely in place, Jax climbed down the ladder and stepped back to admire it.

"What do you think?" he asked Luna, his eyes filled with pride and love. Luna adored seeing Jax look so joyful.

Luna smiled, her cheeks flushing slightly as she looked at the abstract piece. "It's perfect," she replied softly, her voice tinged with a mix of happiness and something else Jax couldn't quite pinpoint.

He went over to join her, giving her a hug and a kiss on the forehead, before Luna insisted on a kiss on the lips. They smirked at one another as their lips parted. This was such a wonderful beginning to today.

As they went about their day, Jax noticed that Luna seemed a little quieter than usual, with a hint of nervousness in her demeanour. He couldn't help but wonder if something was on her mind, but he didn't want to press her. He knew she would share her thoughts when she was ready.

Later that evening, as they were cuddled up on the couch, Luna finally spoke up. "Jax, I've been thinking about something," she began, her voice trembling slightly. "And I want you to hear me out before you say anything, okay?"

Jax nodded, his curiosity piqued. "Of course, baby. You can tell me anything."

Luna took a deep breath, her cheeks turning a deeper shade of pink. "I was thinking... maybe we could invite some of your friends over and... have a gangbang. With me as the centrepiece."

Jax was stunned, his mind reeling from Luna's unexpected suggestion. He absolutely could not believe what he was hearing. He had never imagined she would be interested in something like that, and he wasn't sure how to respond. "Luna, are you sure? That's a big step, and I don't want you to feel pressured into anything." Jax was unsure himself if he would be capable of handling this.

Luna nodded, her eyes meeting his with a mix of nervousness and excitement. "I'm sure. I trust you, and I want to explore this with you. I think it could be really hot, and I want to give you something special, like you did with the painting." Luna made it seem like this was all for Jax, while in reality, this was her fantasy, not his.

Jax took a moment to process her words, his mind racing with possibilities. He knew he needed to handle this carefully, ensuring Luna's comfort and consent every step of the way. After all, she’d just taken such a big step for him last night. "If you're absolutely certain, then we can discuss it further," he said finally, pulling her close. "But promise me you'll tell me if you change your mind or feel uncomfortable at any point, okay?" Part of Jax hoped she would.

Luna smiled, her body relaxing against his. "I promise. I love you, Jax, and I trust you completely."

As they continued to talk, Jax couldn't help but feel a mix of excitement and apprehension. He knew this experience could bring them even closer together, but he also understood the importance of approaching it with care and open communication. Only time would tell where this new adventure would lead them. And Jax was starting to wonder if he’d bitten off more than he could chew.
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Chapter 6: Pressure
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Several weeks had passed since Luna first brought up her fantasy to Jax. In that time, neither of them had mentioned it much, and Jax secretly hoped the idea would simply fade away. He loved Luna deeply and wanted to make her happy, but the thought of sharing her with others, even in a controlled setting, made him uncomfortable. He just wasn’t sure if he could personally handle something like that.

One evening, as they sat together on the couch, Luna turned to him with a serious expression. "Jax, we need to talk," she said, her voice firm yet tinged with nervousness.

Jax's heart sank, knowing instinctively what she wanted to discuss. He hoped that he was wrong. Hoped desperately that it would be a different topic. "Okay," he replied, steeling himself for the conversation ahead.

Luna took a deep breath before continuing. "I know we haven't talked about it much since I first brought it up, but I can't stop thinking about my fantasy. I really want to make it happen, Jax. I need this." She looked over at Jax, and immediately he could tell this was serious.

Jax felt a knot form in his stomach as he processed her words. "Luna, I understand that this is something you want, but I have to be honest with you. I'm not entirely sure about this. I’ve never done anything like that before," he explained.

Luna's eyes filled with a mix of understanding and disappointment. "I get that, Jax, I really do. But this is something I need to experience. It's not about you or our relationship; it's about me exploring my own desires. I love you, and nothing that happens will change that."

Jax could see the sincerity in her eyes, and he knew she wasn't trying to hurt him. He took a deep breath, weighing his own feelings against his desire to support Luna. "I need some time to think about this, okay? I want to be sure I'm making the right decision for both of us."

Luna nodded, her expression softening. "I understand. Take all the time you need. I just wanted to be open and honest with you about what I'm feeling. This is really, really important to me," she told him. She didn’t want him to underestimate how big of an issue this could become.

As the conversation ended and they went about their evening, Jax couldn't shake the heaviness in his heart. He loved Luna more than anything and wanted to give her the world, but the thought of her fantasy becoming a reality filled him with strange feelings. He knew he had to figure out a way to balance his own emotions with his desire to support her, but the answer wasn't clear. Could he really get into this? Part of him thought so, but another part of him felt he may feel awkward about things for the rest of his life. Would he ever be able to look at his friends the same way afterwards?

In the days that followed, Jax found himself increasingly distracted, his thoughts constantly returning to Luna's request. It was even affecting his desire to paint. He knew he couldn't put off the decision forever, but the weight of it felt crushing. He began to withdraw from Luna; their usual intimacy feeling strained as he grappled with his feelings.

Luna noticed the change in their dynamic, and it pained her to see Jax struggling. She tried to give him space, but the distance between them only seemed to grow. She started to wonder if her honesty had been a mistake, if her desire for exploration was tearing them apart.

As the tension continued to build, Jax knew he had to make a decision. He couldn't bear the thought of losing Luna, but he also couldn't ignore his own feelings. He realized that the only way forward was to have an open and honest conversation with her, to lay everything on the table and figure out a way to move forward together, even if it meant compromising on both their parts.

But for some reason, he just couldn’t bring himself to do it. He just pushed things down further and bottled up his feelings even more. He continued to ignore the problem, simply dismissing it, pretending as if it weren’t there.
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Chapter 7: Incentive
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Another week had passed, and the tension between Jax and Luna had only grown more palpable. Luna had tried to be patient; giving Jax the space he needed to process her request, but she could no longer ignore the strain it was putting on their relationship. She knew she had to take matters into her own hands.

One evening while she was over visiting him, as Jax was finishing up work in his studio, Luna slipped into the bedroom and dressed herself in her sexiest lingerie. She had just purchased it that day. After adorning the underwear, she dimmed the lights and lit some candles, creating an alluring ambiance. Then, she called out to Jax, her voice low and seductive. "Jax, could you come here for a moment? I have a surprise for you."

Intrigued, Jax made his way over and up to the bedroom, his eyes widening as he took in the sight of Luna sprawled out on the bed, her curves barely contained by the lacy fabric. "Wow," he breathed, his body already responding to the sight of her. "What's all this?" The smile was spreading across Jax’s face quickly.

Luna smiled back at him, patting the bed beside her. "I thought we could use a little break from all the stress we've been feeling lately. Come join me."

Jax didn't need to be asked twice. He quickly undressed and slid into bed beside her, his hands roaming over her body as he pulled her close. Luna kissed him deeply, her tongue tangling with his as she worked to ignite the passion between them. He groped her hips as the kiss deepened.

As they kissed, Luna reached for her MacBook on the nightstand and opened it up, placing it near them on the bed. As she opened it, Jax could see her browser already had a tab opened to a porn site. She angled the screen so Jax could see it, and then looked up at him with a mischievous smile. "I want you to watch this while I suck you off," she said, her voice low and sultry.

Jax glanced at the screen, his eyes widening as he took in the scene before him. It was a video of a woman being gangbanged, her body writhing in pleasure as multiple men attended to her every desire. He turned back to Luna, a question in his eyes, but she simply smiled and began to kiss her way down his chest. Before he knew what to say, she was at his belt line.

As the video played in the background, Luna took Jax into her mouth, her lips and tongue working in tandem to drive him wild. She moaned softly, the vibrations adding to the sensation as she took him deep into her throat. All the while, when she could, she kept her eyes locked on his. She did her best to gauge his reactions to both her motions and the video playing beside them.

Jax found himself getting lost in the moment, the combination of Luna's skilled mouth and the erotic scene before him pushing him closer and closer to the edge. He had his jaw wide open, sighing with such pleasure he almost couldn’t breathe. He was at a complete loss for words. He’d been wanting to say something, but couldn’t think of what. He knew what Luna was trying to do, and while part of him wanted to resist, he couldn't deny the effect it was having on him.

As Luna brought him to the brink, she began to tease him. She smiled up at him and asked, “Are you a good boy?” Jax immediately nodded and responded that he was.

“Yeah, are you sure? Do you deserve to cum?” Luna teased him, kissing his member all over, broadly kissing up and down the shaft. He was practically begging for her to slip it back inside her mouth.

“Tell me you like what you see on the screen,” Luna smirked at him. Jax began to nod, struggling at this point. “I do.... I do like it!” Jax insisted, maybe overly so. But Jax couldn’t resist Luna. He wanted her to finish him off so badly.

“Mmmm, I don’t know...” Luna continued to tease him, now gently stroking his hard cock. “Are you really a good boy?” To which Jax nodded, faster than ever.

“Yes, I am! Please!” he called out, begging for more. Luna loved seeing him wrapped around her finger like this.

“Then say it. Tell me you wanna gangbang me. Tell me we’ll do it,” Luna insisted, as her slow stroking became so faint it came to almost a complete stop.

Jax tried to resist, but he couldn’t. He begged her to continue, but she refused. She waited, insisting on an answer from Jax. Finally, he relented.

“Please! Yes we’ll do it! Just please suck my cock how you were before! Please make me make a mess!” Jax begged her. As he looked at Luna, she looked overly satisfied with herself.

“Oh, of course I will... that’s all you had to say,” Luna smirked and winked at him as she bent down, leaning towards his cock. The blowjob sped up again, and it took her a couple minutes to get Jax back to the pleasure he was experiencing before. But Luna didn’t mind. She didn’t slow down or stop for one moment.

She listened as she blew him, for several minutes. When she could tell he was enjoying something, she continued it. Then, after a few more minutes, she had him close again. Jax was right on the edge. He started to whimper. Then moan. Then scream. Jax finally let go, his release crashing over him as he pulsed in her mouth. Luna took it all, swallowing every drop before slowly releasing him and sitting up with a satisfied smile.

"I wanted to give you a little taste of what it could be like," she said, her voice still low and seductive. "Imagine how much hotter it would be in real life, with me as the centrepiece. It's something I really want, Jax, and I think it could be amazing for both of us."

Jax was silent for a moment, his mind reeling from the intensity of the experience. He was breathing heavily, just trying to recover. He knew he still had reservations, but he couldn't deny the appeal of Luna's fantasy. As he pulled her close and kissed her deeply, he realized that he was starting to warm up to the idea, even if he wasn't quite one hundred percent sure about it all yet.

As they lay together in the aftermath, Jax knew that he had a lot to think about. Luna's little demonstration had been one of the sexiest things that had ever happened to him in his life. He was amazed by her skills. The oral she’d just given him had been something he’d only dreamt of.

As they lay there side by side, they were both finally relieved of so much stress. And Luna seemed happier than ever before.
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Chapter 8: Agreement
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The morning after their steamy encounter, Jax and Luna awoke in each other's arms, the events of the previous night still fresh in their minds. As they lay together, basking in the afterglow of their passion, they knew that they needed to have a more in-depth discussion about Luna's fantasy and whether it was something they both truly wanted to pursue.

Over breakfast, Luna broached the subject, her voice tentative but hopeful. "So, about last night..." she began, her eyes searching Jax's face for any sign of hesitation or discomfort.

Jax took a deep breath, his mind still reeling from the intensity of the experience. "Yeah, I've been thinking about that a lot," he admitted, his voice steady and serious. "I have to admit, you've definitely piqued my interest. I'm still a little nervous about the idea, but I'm willing to explore it further with you."

Luna's face lit up, her eyes sparkling with excitement and relief. "Really? Oh, Jax, that means so much to me!" she exclaimed, her voice filled with joy. "I promise, we'll take things slow and make sure we're both comfortable with every step." She ran across the kitchen to give Jax a long hug.

As they discussed the logistics of their new adventure, they began to compile a list of potential candidates to join them in their escapade. Luna began to push Jax, to see if he had any idea as to who to invite. Jax suggested a few of his close friends, men he trusted and knew would be respectful and discreet.

First on the list was Liam, a tall, dark, and handsome man with a chiselled jawline and piercing blue eyes. Liam was known for his sexual prowess and had often joked with Jax about their shared love of adventurous encounters; though the two of them had never done anything together, or in tandem.

Next, they considered Ethan, a lean and muscular athlete with a boyish charm and a flirtatious smile. Ethan had always been a bit of a ladies' man, and Jax knew he would be more than willing to participate in their fantasy.

Noah, a rugged and tattooed artist, was also added to the list. His quiet intensity and creative spirit had always intrigued Luna, and she was eager to see how his unique energy would contribute to the experience. Luna liked his sexy-almost-lumberjack type vibe.

Lucas, a suave and sophisticated young businessman, was another potential candidate. His air of confidence and charm had always drawn people to him, and Jax was certain he would be a valuable addition to their group. But at this point he was beginning to feel nervous again, after thinking about this all in greater depth. This was a lot of guys to plan for! He wondered how it would affect his friendships going forward.

Finally, they considered Oliver, a free-spirited and adventurous soul with a contagious laugh and a devilish grin. Luna had always thought he was cute. Oliver was always up for trying new things, and Jax knew he would be excited to be a part of their thrilling endeavour. Jax did worry slightly about Oliver’s behaviour. Of all the guys, he was the most likely to say something inappropriate or misbehave.

As they finalized their list, Jax and Luna exchanged a look of excitement and anticipation, their hearts racing at the thought of what was to come. They knew that they were embarking on a journey that would test their limits and push their boundaries, but they were ready to face it together, their love and trust in each other stronger than ever. They were confident that as long as they discussed things in detail and went into each conversation with care for one another, they would be okay.

With a shared smile and a passionate kiss, they sealed their agreement, eager to begin this new chapter in their relationship and explore the depths of their desires together.
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Chapter 9: Invitations
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With their list of potential participants finalized, Jax and Luna sat down to discuss the details of their upcoming escapade. They settled on a date for the following weekend, giving them ample time to prepare and ensuring that their chosen guests would be available to attend.

Luna was over the moon with excitement, her eyes sparkling with anticipation as she imagined the thrilling experience that awaited them. She could hardly contain her enthusiasm as they began to plan every detail; determined to make this a night neither of them would ever forget.

As Luna set about preparing for the event, Jax took on the task of inviting his friends to join them. He started by calling Liam, his heart racing as he dialed the number. He could feel the anxiety building. When Liam answered, Jax took a deep breath and explained the situation, his voice steady and confident despite the nerves fluttering in his stomach.

"Liam, hey man, it's Jax," he began, his tone friendly and casual. "Listen, I have a bit of an unusual proposition for you. Luna and I have been discussing a fantasy of hers, and we were wondering if you'd be interested in joining us for a little... adventure next weekend."

Obviously, Jax had been a bit vague. Liam wasn’t sure what he had meant. He naturally asked for some clarification. That’s when Jax revealed the plan to Liam: they intended to host a gangbang at Jax’s place. He was calling to ask Liam if he’d be interested in joining in.

There was a moment of silence on the other end of the line before Liam responded, his voice tinged with surprise and intrigue. "Wow, Jax, I wasn't expecting that! But yeah, I'm definitely interested. Count me in!" He laughed with excitement, already beginning to allow his mind to wander, dreaming up all kinds of potential fun.

Jax felt a wave of relief wash over him as he thanked Liam and ended the call, knowing that he had taken the first step in bringing their fantasy to life. He then proceeded to call Ethan, Noah, Lucas, and Oliver one by one, each conversation filled with a mix of nervousness and excitement.

To his surprise, each of his friends eagerly agreed to participate, their enthusiasm only adding to Jax's growing anticipation for the event. Some of the guys answered yes without hesitation. For others, it took several minutes for Jax to convince them he wasn’t joking. Either way, all the men agreed. As he hung up the phone after the final call, he couldn't help but smile, feeling a sense of pride and accomplishment in his role as the orchestrator of their erotic escapade.

Meanwhile, Luna had embarked on a mission to find the perfect outfit for their special night. She spent hours browsing through lingerie boutiques and online stores, searching for a set that would make her feel sexy, confident, and irresistible. She needed to get this right.

After much deliberation, she finally settled on a stunning black lace teddy with a plunging neckline and a revealing cutout that accentuated her curves in all the right places. The mesh was see-through, which would put her sexy, slim body on proper display for all the men. She paired the lingerie with a set of sky-high black stilettos, knowing that the combination would drive Jax and their guests wild with desire.

As the week progressed, Jax and Luna found themselves consumed by a heady mix of nerves and excitement, their days filled with stolen glances and whispered conversations about the thrilling experience that awaited them. Throughout the week, Luna referenced their upcoming sex party in a teasing fashion, making it clearly known to Jax how badly she wanted it. They could hardly wait for the weekend to arrive, eager to embark on this new chapter in their relationship and explore the depths of their desires together.

Their dream was about to become a reality.
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Chapter 10: Welcome
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The day of the gangbang had finally arrived, and the air in Jax and Luna's home was thick with anticipation and excitement. Luna had been buzzing with energy all morning, her eyes sparkling with a mix of nerves and eagerness as she prepared for the thrilling experience that awaited them.

As Jax made some final preparations in the art studio, he was surprised to see Luna enter the room, a mischievous grin playing on her lips. She was wearing a silky robe, her lacy lingerie peeking out from underneath, hinting at the seductive attire she had chosen for their special event.

"I have a surprise for you," she purred, her voice shy and sultry as she sauntered towards him. With a flourish, she revealed a massive canvas that she had hidden in one of the studio’s closets, laying it out on the floor in the centre of the room. "I thought we could capture today's event in a unique and artistic way."

Jax raised an eyebrow, intrigued by her idea. He instantly began to blush, feeling as though he may have already known what she was going for. "What do you have in mind?" he asked, his curiosity piqued.

Luna reached into an opaque nearby bag that Jax didn’t recognize, pulling out an array of paint cans in various colours. "I ordered these earlier in the week," she explained, her eyes dancing with excitement. "They're safe for the skin, so we can incorporate your fetish into our little adventure. We'll create a masterpiece together, using our bodies as the brushes."

Jax's eyes widened, his mind racing with the possibilities. His already-pink cheeks now turned a bright red. He could envision the sensual and artistic chaos that would unfold as they brought their fantasies to life on the canvas. While he’d sort of expected to hear it, he couldn’t believe it. "Luna, this is... incredible," he murmured, his voice filled with awe and gratitude. He could already feel himself getting hard.

Not long after, the doorbell rang, signalling the arrival of their first guest. Luna's eyes widened with excitement, and she quickly slipped off her robe, revealing her stunning lingerie and sky-high heels. Jax took a moment to appreciate the sight of her, his heart racing with desire and anticipation.

Together, they went to the door, greeting their guests with warm smiles and eager embraces. “Come on in!” Jax encouraged, as Lucas arrived first. He could only smirk at the sight of Luna. She looked incredibly sexy in her lingerie. The three chatted, making small talk as more of the guys started to arrive. As each man showed up, the energy in the room grew more electric, the air crackling with sexual tension and excitement.

Once everyone had arrived, it was evident how excited each of them was to be there. Perhaps no one more so than Luna. Soon after, Jax led the group to the art studio, where the canvas and paints lay waiting. The men's eyes widened as they took in the scene, their minds already racing with the possibilities of what was to come. While they were still not quite sure what exactly was taking place, or the order of operations, their filthy minds had already sprung into action. They couldn’t wait to get involved.

Luna stood at the edge of the canvas, her body trembling with anticipation as she beckoned them forward. "Shall we begin, gentlemen?" she purred, her voice dripping with seduction and promise.

The men looked around, smirking at each other. Then, most of them looked to Jax, as if to ask for permission. He gulped with slight uncertainty, as he knew what was about to take place. Soon, the guys began to make their move.

As the men moved towards her, their eyes dark with desire, Luna and Jax exchanged a glance filled with love and trust. Jax was happy he could give Luna what she wanted. After all, she was always so giving with him. While their nervous yet excited hearts raced, they knew they were about to embark on an adventure that would bring them closer together and create a work of art that would forever capture the passion and intensity of their shared fantasy.
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Chapter 11: The Canvas of Desire
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As the men moved towards Luna, their eyes filled with newfound desire. Luna stood tall and confident at the edge of the canvas, her body trembling with anticipation. She still wanted this, but naturally, never having done it before, her nerves were getting to her. The first to approach her was Liam, his chiselled jawline and piercing blue eyes making her heart skip a beat.

"Hey there, gorgeous," he murmured, his voice low and seductive as he reached out to caress her cheek. "You look absolutely stunning in that lingerie."

Luna blushed, her skin tingling under his touch. "Thank you," she whispered, her voice barely audible over the pounding of her heart. She took one quick glance over at Jax and smiled.

Liam leaned in closer, his lips brushing against her ear as he whispered, "I've been waiting for this moment since Jax first called me. I can't wait to worship every inch of your beautiful body." And with that, he placed a gentle kiss on her ear. Luna shivered slightly.

As he pulled away, Ethan stepped forward, his boyish charm and flirtatious smile making Luna weak in the knees. "Hey sexy," he purred, his fingers trailing down her arm, leaving a trail of goosebumps in their wake. "Are you ready for the night of your life?"

Luna nodded, her eyes shining with excitement as she bit her lower lip. Ethan's hands found their way to her waist, his fingers teasing the delicate lace of her teddy. Luna groaned as she was touched. "I can't wait to see what's hiding underneath all this," Ethan growled, his voice filled with promise.

Noah was next, his quiet intensity and rugged charm drawing Luna in like a magnet. He reached out, twirling a lock of her hair around his finger as he gazed into her eyes. "You are a vision," he whispered, his voice soft and reverent. "A true work of art."

Luna's breath caught in her throat as Noah leaned in, his lips brushing against hers in a gentle, teasing kiss. She could feel the heat radiating from his body, the scent of his cologne intoxicating her senses. Luna couldn’t help but kiss him back.

Lucas, the suave and sophisticated businessman, approached her next, his confidence and charm oozing from every pore. "Hello, beautiful," he purred, his hand finding its way to her nearly bare ass, giving it a playful spank. This only caused her desire to grow, with the sound of the spanking calling out to the other men, much like a dinner bell might call to the starving. "I must say, you have exceptional taste in lingerie," Lucas complimented as he continued to feel her.

Luna giggled, her cheeks flushed with desire as she leaned into his touch. "I'm glad you approve," she teased, her voice low and sultry.

"I more than approve," Lucas growled, his hand squeezing her ass possessively. "I'm ready to devour you whole." Luna loved feeling so wanted.

Finally, Oliver, the free-spirited adventurer, sauntered up to her, his contagious laugh and devilish grin making her heart flutter. "Hey you," he said, his voice playful and light. "You ready to have some fun?"

Luna's eyes sparkled with mischief as she nodded, her body aching for their touch. "More than ready," she purred, her voice dripping with anticipation.

As if on cue, the men began to undress, their eyes never leaving Luna's body as they removed their shirts, revealing toned chests and rippling abs. Liam and Ethan made quick work of their belts, their erections already straining against the fabric of their pants.

Noah and Lucas took their time, teasing Luna with slow, deliberate movements as they unbuttoned their jeans, their eyes dark with promise. Oliver, ever the playful one, winked at Luna as he dropped his pants, revealing his impressive manhood.

Luna's eyes widened, her body trembling with desire as she took in the sight of the five gorgeous men before her, each one eager to please her and fulfill her every desire. She wanted to be subservient; to fulfill all their desires, too. She could feel the wetness pooling between her legs, her body ready and willing to take them all.

Jax watched from the sidelines, his heart racing with excitement and love as he witnessed his beautiful girlfriend surrounded by his trusted friends, each one ready to worship her body and bring her unparalleled pleasure. He knew that this was just the beginning of a night they would never forget, a night where they would create a masterpiece of desire and passion, using their bodies as the canvas and their love as the paint.

As the men closed in on Luna, their hands roaming her body, caressing her curves, and teasing her most sensitive areas, Jax felt a surge of desire and adrenaline course through his veins. He knew that he couldn't stand idly by any longer, watching as his girlfriend was worshipped and adored by his friends alone.

Stripping off his clothes with eager anticipation, Jax joined the group, his eyes locked on Luna's as he approached her. This only made her happier. The look of pure love and gratitude in her eyes nearly took his breath away, and he knew in that moment he had made the right decision in agreeing to this adventure with her.

Liam and Ethan, having already shed their pants, moved to either side of Luna, their hands exploring her body as they pressed against her. Jax positioned himself in front of her, his fingers tracing the delicate lace of her form-fitting lingerie, teasing her with the promise of what was to come.

Noah and Lucas, now fully undressed, moved behind Luna, their hands finding their way to her ass, squeezing and caressing the soft flesh. As the excitement in the room continued to build, the men's eyes roamed over Luna's tantalizing curves, barely hidden beneath the delicate lace of her lingerie. Jax, unable to resist any longer, reached out, his fingers tracing the edge of her teddy, teasing her with the promise of what was to come.

Liam, smirking playfully, moved to stand behind her, his hands finding the clasp of her teddy, his fingers deftly unhooking it. As the fabric fell away, revealing the smooth, creamy skin of her back, he leaned in, his lips brushing against her ear. "You're absolutely breathtaking," he whispered, his breath warm against her skin.

Ethan felt her, his hands trailing up her legs, then dancing along the edges of her stockings. With a gentle tug, he began to roll them down, his lips following the path of his hands as he knelt, leaving a trail of kisses along her thighs.

Noah, his eyes glowing with desire, moved to her side, his fingers finding the straps of her teddy, slowly sliding them down her shoulders. As the fabric slipped away, revealing her full, round breasts, he leaned in, his tongue swirling around one pointed nipple, then the other, teasing her with his talented mouth.

Lucas, smirking playfully, moved behind her, his hands finding the waistband of her lacy thong. With a gentle tug, he began to slide it down her hips, his fingers trailing over her smooth skin, leaving goosebumps in their wake.

Oliver, grinning wickedly, now went and knelt in front of her, his hands taking over for Lucas, slowly sliding her thong down her legs, his eyes never leaving hers. As he slipped the fabric over her feet, he leaned in, his lips brushing against her inner thigh, he began to nibble and kiss her thighs as no one had done before.

“Ohh!” Luna sighed involuntarily, loving it. The men were only growing with anticipation. Before she could do anything else, Noah gave her a firm smack on her ass.

Finally, Jax, his eyes dark with desire, stepped forward, his hands gently cupping her face, his thumbs brushing over her cheeks as she groaned. "You are a goddess," he breathed, his voice rough with emotion. "And we are going to worship every inch of your beautiful body."

As the men closed in, their hands roaming her naked flesh, Luna felt a shiver of anticipation run down her spine, her body trembling with desire. She knew there was no way out of this, which was exactly how she’d hoped she’d feel.

As the men moved in unison, their hands and mouths exploring every inch of Luna's body, Jax felt a surge of pride and love wash over him. He knew that he was giving Luna the ultimate gift, a night of passion and pleasure that she would never forget.

Together, the six of them moved towards the canvas, their bodies intertwined as they were about to lower themselves onto the soft material. The paint cans, strategically placed around the edges, awaited their touch, ready to transform their bodies into living, breathing works of art.

As the first drops of paint made contact with their skin, the men began to worship Luna in earnest, their hands and mouths leaving trails of colour across her body. They knew they had to paint her. Each man chose a different colour, and got to work painting her, one by one. But the desire was too strong, the guys couldn’t wait. Soon, they were all painting her simultaneously. As they covered her in unison, they fought for territory on her body, as if they were claiming parts of her for themselves. Luna shot her naughtiest smirk yet over to Jax.

Jax, his heart racing with desire and love, joined in, his tongue tracing patterns along her collarbone, his hands leaving handprints on her hips. He bit her collar and her neck, trying to elicit a response from her. All he got were more moans.

Luna gasped and moaned, her body arching into their touch as she gave herself over to the sensation, allowing herself to be consumed by the passion and desire that surrounded her. She could feel the love radiating from Jax, the heat of his touch mingling with the fire of the others, creating a symphony of pleasure that threatened to overwhelm her.

As the night wore on, the canvas became a kaleidoscope of colour, a testament to the love, trust, and desire that had brought them all together. The paints inevitably mixed, changing their colours as they did and fully engulfing Luna in their tones. Jax and Luna, their bodies intertwined with those of their friends, lost themselves in the passion, their moans and gasps echoing through the art studio as they created a masterpiece that would forever be etched in their memories.

As the passion continued, Luna found herself surrounded by a sea of muscular bodies, each one eager to please her and fulfill her deepest desires. Jax, his eyes wide with desire, leaned in close to her ear, his breath hot against her skin as he whispered, "Can you handle it, my love?"

Luna nodded, her eyes fluttering closed as she breathed, "Yes, please, I need you all. I need to feel you inside me."

With a growl, Jax lifted her into his arms, his strong hands supporting her as he lowered her onto the canvas, the paint cool and slick against her back. He positioned himself between her legs, his erection standing upwards as he gazed down at her with pure love and adoration.

"Please, Jax," Luna whimpered, her hips arching up to meet him. "I need you."

Jax obliged, thrusting deep inside her, filling her completely as she cried out in pleasure. The other men, craving Luna, moved in closer, their hands roaming her body as they watched Jax start things off.

Liam, unable to resist any longer, knelt beside Luna's head, his erection bobbing in front of her face. "Taste me, baby," he growled, his voice low and seductive.

Luna eagerly opened her mouth, taking him in as she moaned around his shaft, the sensation of being filled by both Jax and Liam nearly overwhelming her. The two men found a rhythm, thrusting in unison as Luna's body shuddered beneath them, her moans echoing through the studio.

Ethan and Lucas, eager to join in, moved to either side of Luna, their hands teasing her sensitive nipples as they stroked themselves. Luna reached out, her hands wrapping around their erections, stroking them in time with the thrusts of Jax and Liam.

Noah and Oliver, not wanting to be left out, moved to Luna's legs, their hands caressing her thighs as they watched the erotic scene before them. Luna, feeling their heated gazes, spread her legs wider, inviting them to join in.

Oliver, needing no further encouragement to be a freak, moved between her legs, his tongue finding her clit as he began to tease her, his mouth working in tandem with Jax's thrusts. Luna cried out, her body trembling as the sensations threatened to overwhelm her.

Luna had to stop sucking for a moment. “Fuckkkkk!” she cried out, screaming loudly. But Liam insisted on inserting himself back into her mouth. Finally, she did as she was told, as the three men pleased her all at once.

Noah moved behind Jax, also insisting on getting involved. Jax knew he had to share. Before long, he slowly pulled out as he gave Luna over to Noah. He shivered as he stepped away, unable to believe he was willingly doing this. Noah thanked him, before spitting on his hands and rubbing the spit onto his large cock. Before Jax knew it, he was inside her.

The six of them moved as one, their bodies intertwined as they worshipped Luna, each one fulfilling her deepest desires. She screamed louder and louder, especially after Noah entered her. He remained close, not allowing himself to fall out. He didn’t want another man taking his spot.

Luna, surrounded by the men she knew and trusted, felt herself reaching the peak, her body coiling tight as the pleasure threatened to consume her. She was getting so close.

"Please," she begged, her voice breathy and desperate. "Make me cum. I need to cum." She begged as she briefly pulled away from Liam.

The men, eager to please her, increased their efforts, their hands and mouths working in tandem to push her over the edge. Jax, his eyes locked on her, stroked himself as he watched.

Oliver stayed between her legs. His fingers found her clit as he rubbed tight circles, his pace never faltering. Noah stayed inside her, thrusting deep and hard into her tight, wet little pussy. Meanwhile Liam continued to use her mouth, holding her hair and the back of her head firmly. He looked as though he needed, not just wanted, this blowjob.

With a cry, Luna shattered, her body convulsing as wave after wave of pleasure crashed over her. The men followed suit, their own orgasms washing over them as they found their release, their bodies shuddering with the force of their climaxes. The men all cried out some version of “Fuck baby!” or “Fuck yeah!”

As the passion slowly subsided, the six of them collapsed onto the canvas, their bodies intertwined and covered in the kaleidoscope of paint. Luna, her body covered and her heart full, looked around at the men who had given her the ultimate gift, tears of joy and gratitude streaming down her face.

Jax, his own heart full to bursting, pulled her into his arms, his lips finding hers in a tender, loving kiss. "I love you," he whispered, his voice rough with emotion. "I will always give you everything you need, everything you desire,” he admitted as he held her closer.

Luna, her eyes shining with love and happiness, smiled up at him, her hand caressing his cheek. "I love you too," she breathed, her voice filled with emotion. "Thank you for this, thank you for everything."

The couple shared a beautiful moment, holding each other and staring into one another’s eyes on the canvas, surrounded by their friends.

But before long, the horny men couldn’t wait much longer. Not all of them had had their fill. It was only now that it was becoming clear. “Round two?” one of the guys eagerly suggested.

A naughty smirk crossed Luna’s face. “Sure!” she exclaimed. And before Jax knew it, he had to back away as several of his friends were already ready to go. They were erect and waiting for her.

Four of his friends surrounded Luna, standing all around her. They were begging her to suck them off. Luna, being the filthy girl she was, began to oblige.

Jax’s jaw practically hit the floor as he watched. She bounced around, from cock to cock, making sure each man was eager, pleased, and hard. But before long, their greed began to grow.

The men would pull her hair, grab her head, and fuck her mouth. They would hold her and refuse to let go. Luckily for Luna, she liked this sort of thing.

The rest watched as her face turned red and her veins bulged. Small tears formed in the corners of her eyes. Gradually, she was passed around again, but this time each man fucked her throat however they liked.

Each time she came up and gasped for breath, she looked happy to go again, pleasing them all however they wanted. Soon, her face wasn’t just covered in paint. It was soaked with her own spit, and with cum as well.

The guys encouraged her. They shared her. They called her a dirty girl. And as they did all of that, Jax continued to stroke his cock to maximize his pleasure.

But what really sent him over the top was when it graduated from that point. He heard Oliver say “Who’s a little whore? Hmmmm? Who’s a little fucking slut?” while he continued to fuck her throat.

Then, proudly, she stopped and answered “Me! I am!” This only made each man ask her more. It also made them spank her harder, and pull her hair with a greater sense of desire. She truly was the centre of attention.

Hearing her say it nearly made Jax shoot his load then and there. He loved degradation, and from what he was learning about himself, he seemed to have a thing for humiliation too. His friends only used Luna more from that point. Jax not only grew more excited, but he craved her words, too.

“I’m a whore! I’m your whore!” Luna called out when asked. She was then called a good girl, and promptly face fucked some more.

One by one, as they each painted her face, Jax watched with both delight, and a sense of torment he clearly loved. He watched as the colours on her face went from bright and vibrant, to more muted and slippery, as she was painted with more and more cum. At this point, he may have been enjoying it more than Luna.

As the men continued to use her, Jax knew he had helped to create three masterpieces that night.

The first was Luna, who looked incredibly sexy covered in all the paint and everyone’s juices. She truly was Jax’s perfect woman.

The second was the physical canvas, which they’d be able to hang up forever at his place. Knowing Luna, Jax thought she’d probably be so proud she’d want to show it off in the living room!

And last, but not least, was the permanent mental image Jax would have of tonight. He would never forget what he was seeing. The way the guys looked at her. The way she looked at them. And how happy and in love Luna and Jax looked and felt when they looked at each other. He’d never felt love or attraction like this before. 

Truly, this masterpiece of love, trust, and desire would forever be etched in their memories. Jax wouldn’t have had it any other way.

If you enjoyed this story, please consider leaving a review on Goodreads! It really helps small artists and creators like me to better understand my readers. I sincerely appreciate your time reading this book, and humbly ask you for an honest review. Thank you <3

-Ms Naughtee
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