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HYPNOGRAM 

The private message seemed innocent enough. Kari opened it on her phone as she entered her dorm room and waited for it to load. As soon as the video started playing, the optical illusion focused her attention.

As every though left her head, Kari couldn't help speaking along with the video.

I need to relax.

10... Clear all thoughts from my head..

9... Imagine complete nothingness...

8... Give up control... I'm in good hands...

7... Listen carefully...

6... Focus deeper...

5... Breath deep and slow...

4... I feel weightless...

3... I feel great, like pure energy...

2... I'll follow my directions...

1... Without question...

The video faded to black. As Kari kept staring into the empty screen, the background gradually brightened to pure white. A handwritten note traced itself out at a natural writing pace.

There is a cabin outside of Whitebrook. Go to 3912 Mallard Cove Rd. Write this address down, now.

Kari dutifully thumbed through her purse. A pen and an old receipt had to suffice. She jotted it down and stared back into the screen. 

Dress like you would on a first date... Continue to relax and breath deeply... When you arrive, you'll meet your three hosts. You will be their private entertainment for the afternoon... Breathe deeply... You will fulfill their every wish. Arrive at 5:00PM today. 

The video ended. Kari looked up, wondering why her eyelids felt heavy. It was only noon. 

“How did I forget I had to go the that cabin later? I need a fucking nap.” She knew the drive wouldn't take more than an hour. The entire appointment felt like it had been agreed to weeks ago. Of course, she had only friended Clark, the sender, on FaceList that morning. 


Kari eyed the door nervously. The drive out to the cabin had its clear purpose, and she knew that her desire for what was in store was real. Three men and her insatiable self was the dream she had been turning over in her head since she laid down for her nap. Exhaling the fresh air from her lungs, she placed her fingers on the carved handle and pushed the door open.

The trio of men were gathered around the pool table in the main room. Glasses on the fireplace mantle holding some kind of dark, mixed drink reflected the amber light of the antler chandelier above. Each man took a survey of Kari, trading attention between her bare thighs and beautiful face. None of them looked displeased.

Clark. Kari only recognized tall and muscular Clark from his profile photo. The names of the two strangers weren't important. Kari stepped forward and grinned, happy to have followed the orders so far to the letter. 

“Glad you found the place. Stan got lost on the way out here,” Clark said as he propped himself against a pool cue. Clark pointed to the shorter blonde man. “This is Andrew.” He looked at the athletic redhead. “This is Stan. He got lost on the way over.” 

Kari pushed the door shut behind her, walking toward a personal fantasy that had simply been implanted. “It wasn’t too bad. GPS helps.” She giggled toward Stan, noticing the hint of a frown developing on his face.

Andrew cracked the white ball across the table, sending two stripes into their pockets. Satisfied with his minor victory, he sat his cue down and turned toward Kari. “I would say you’re the most beautiful woman I’ve ever seen, but you’ve heard that from me already.” He had never said such a thing to Kari. His warm smile emanated through the room. “Have a drink. Relax. Nobody’s in a rush here.”

Stan, the youngest of the three, walked over to Kari. His firm jaw set her hormones to a boil. She felt herself draw into him as he stood in front of her. Pressing his lips into Kari’s, the greeting worked its way down to her more basic desire.

Pulling back, Kari wasted no time in getting to the point. “I’m sorry to cut your game short.” Making her way to the pool table and sweeping the balls into the nearest pockets, she cleared the felt surface and dropped the tiny pair of shorts from around her waist.

The men descended upon the table like a pack of dogs after a rabbit. Kari leaned her buttocks against the ledge as Clark wrapped his hands around her hips. His breath against her neck sent shockwaves down Kari’s spine as Andrew and Stan took position on both of her sides.

Clark gently placed an index finger in Kari’s mouth as Andrew and Stan licked and kissed her neck. She suckled on the digit, breathing heavily with each caress of the two tongues. Hands moved down Kari’s body, one pair exploring the meeting point of her left thigh and hip, the other running up her shirt to attack the unwanted bra from the front and rear. The clasp was handled with expertise, hinting to her that Andrew indeed had the history to back up his claims of sexual prowess.

Stan pulled at the silk panties, curling his fingers around the waistband. Clark and Andrew tugged in unison as Kari saw the pink fabric of the tank top rise above her head. It fluttered to the hardwood floor, leaving her with only heels and panties for cover.

Kari blushed with a sudden feeling of modesty, bringing her arms up to cover her exposed breasts. The hungry look on all three faces told her that she was more than adequate for their needs. Kari decided to make them work harder for their goal. “What, no foreplay?” The orders only forced her to fulfill their wishes. Kari never was passive when it came to sex. 

Clark boldly pulled her arms down, crashing his face between her breasts. Andrew and Stan resumed their exploration of her neck. Kari’s readiness was making itself known in hard sighs as she felt her pussy readying itself with increased wetness.

Stan broke away from her shoulder, placing his hand down the front of her panties. He played with the racing stripe that Kari had carefully trimmed before leaving the dormitory that afternoon. Feeling the warmth emanating from her sweet honey hole, he pressed downward, getting the first feel of the silky heat direct from the source.

Clark’s tongue bore down on a nipple as Andrew cupped the other breast in his hand. The scent of female lust filtered through the air as each man increased his efforts at Kari’s pleasure. For a moment, it seemed that climax wasn’t her goal. If she could have been stuck in that moment forever, having three men to see to her physical desires, she would have gladly seized the opportunity for eternal delight.

Bliss in perpetuity was denied by the three men hoisting Kari’s body onto the green velveteen. Clark’s fingers fluttered down her torso to rest just above her panties. Andrew occupied himself with solid licks and gentle caresses of her breasts as Stan leaned over to pay more attention to her neck and shoulders. Kari felt a tug at the white cotton that hid her ready pussy. She lifted her waist to allow easy removal.

The cold rush of air on her wetness stole Kari’s breath. She felt the scruff of Clark’s five o’clock shadow against her inner thighs. Her body started burning as the first lick produced a wave of pleasure that coursed through her veins. The follow-up that slid down her pussy lips and careened around her opening combined with the attention from Andrew and Stan, leaving her gasping and flushing with sensuous agitation.

Kari felt the tingle between her legs that signaled an incoming climax. Clark’s exact movements over her clit were a mystery that she didn’t care to solve, so long as he finished what he had started. Kari screamed impulsively, unable to contain the biting desire for an orgasm. Stan and Andrew stood back as Clark worked his oral magic, admiring the masterful work he was making of Kari’s silky anatomy.

What is he doing? It’s like he’s spelling out the alphabet on my clit. Kari moaned as she felt the distinct ending of X,Y, and Z. Clark paused, then resumed with increased vigor. Oh shit, now he’s doing the cursive letters. She felt like she recognized the handwriting from earlier, but couldn't pinpoint it. 

The fluid movements of his tongue were the breaking point for Kari. She came with the force of a tidal wave, writhing without restraint over the green felt of the pool table. Through the sensations and fitful twitches, she could hear Stan and Andrew whistling with approval at Clark's result. Trying to bring herself under control, Kari braced her elbows and looked up at the three men. Each of them held a salacious grin, ready to see that they experienced pleasure as well.

Stan stepped forward and removed what was left of his clothes. "I enjoyed that almost as much as you did. Care to show us what you can do?"

Kari flushed red, not wanting to admit that she had just had the orgasm of a lifetime. "I could, but what's the rush? I can cum all night if I have to. Men aren't so lucky."

Andrew and Clark assisted Stan in pulling Kari's weakened and trembling body from the pool table. Setting her down on her feet, they cleared the way for Kari to walk to the lounge chair against the wall.

Smiling like a devil, Kari looked back at Stan. "Sit down and I'll show you what I can do."

Stan obliged, almost running to the overstuffed chair. Plopped down between the arms, Kari noticed the erect, seven inch cock reaching for the open ceiling.

Kari took one step forward to be directly above him. "What to do with this one? Should I suck on it for a while, or keep my pussy going so I can come again?"

Not in any position to complain, Stan looked up at her to see the strawberry blond hair falling over her shoulders. "Anything you want, and I mean anything."

The room heated up with anticipation as Andrew and Clark stared on, wondering how the next orgasm was going to come about. Kari halted the speculation by straddling Stan's legs, gently lowering herself into his lap. Gripping the erection from below, Kari guided it between her lower lips. She dropped slowly, gradually working her way down to the base of Stan's dick.

Resting at balls-deep, Kari noticed that Stan's expression went from excitement to complete relaxation. The extra circulation within Stan's cock swirled warmth through Kari's pussy, and likewise from Kari to Stan.

Kari could see his eyes were closed, contentedly enjoying the full-contact of her silky interior. She leaned in, burying her face in his neck as she felt another surge of pleasure. Kari started bobbing herself up and down the shaft, feeling the excessive wetness that she was leaving behind on the shaft with each thrust.

Her thighs tingled as Stand ran his fingers from her waist down to the knees. Kari slid her forehead onto his, biting down on his bottom lip. She pulled as his flesh stretched, then released the pressure to let it rebound back into position. Nuzzling his cheek, she began moving her hips back and forth to the rhythm of her own desires.

Stan’s pleasure was also being fulfilled by the movements. As Kari began panting and moaning on his length, it was becoming apparent that her first fuck of the night wouldn’t last much longer. She leaned in, whispering, “Save that for later. I’ll give you first dibs to come in whatever hole you want.”

Kari ceased her movement as Stan replied, “It’s a deal. I’ll take your mouth.”

She rested her hands on his abs. “Just be patient. I’ve got two other guys waiting.” Smirking with evil delight, Kari suddenly rotated her hips in an orbit around his dick, bringing him to the brink of orgasm. As quickly as she started, Kari stopped and rose up.

Stan gripped the upholstery of the chair, trying to hide his laughter. “That was so wrong in the best way possible.”

Kari pranced back to the pool table where Clark and Andrew were waiting, naked as the cloudless sky. She pried herself between them, letting them enjoy the momentary contact of their dicks with her thighs. 

Without warning, Andrew took Kari in his arms. Resting his hands below her ass, he pulled up and lifted her above his own waiting phallus. Already open and invitingly wet from the brief collision with Stan, Kari’s pussy yawned over the new intruder as she dropped onto it. The shorter length and increased girth filled her completely.

Andrew’s short, intense thrusts were amplified by the pull of his arms, causing her to scream out in a chorus of pleasure. The rapid movement against her pussy walls was quickly driving her to nirvana. Through the quick-fire moaning she managed to belt out, “Fuck me harder!”

The pounding continued as Kari sensed Clark standing directly behind her. She felt the tip of his dick prod against her tight ring, noticing the chill of lubricant. Andrew denied her wish for more intensity by stopping his movement.

Andrew leaned his head back and said, “I can’t do this any faster, but I’m sure Clark can help out.”

Kari grinned to hide her apprehensions. Her anal cherry had been popped for years, but double penetration was a first for her. “And you’re sure I’ll like it?”

Clark’s hands gripped her shoulders from behind, slowly pushing her down onto his cock. The first half-inch of penetration shocked Kari into clenching her ring. She fought the urge, relaxing to allow Clark full entry. The copious lubrication translated into easy access and little pain as his length plowed into her.

Sandwiched between the two men and impaled on both poles, Kari allowed herself to sink down to the root of both dicks. Enjoying the feeling of being filled to the brim, she asked, “And you’re both gonna fuck me as hard as you can, right?”

Clark laughed from behind, saying, “Of course we are, sweetheart. Just relax and enjoy the ride.”

Andrew and Clark wrapped her in their arms and lifted in unison. Sliding back down to their bases, Kari moaned in dizzying pleasure. The feeling of three bodies connected, with her as the focus of pleasure, caused a dopamine storm in her brain that rivaled the perfect MDMA trip.

Kari whimpered at each movement, drawing inevitably closer to orgasm as the rate of thrusts approached machine-gun frequency. Her fingernails dug into Andrew’s back, prodding him on to grander feats of endurance. One particularly hard thrust broke the spell of wailing as Kari screamed out, “Oh my... Fucking god! Don’t... Stop!”

Clark leaned his shoulders back for more leverage and a bit more depth as Andrew received her commentary with renewed vigor. Both of Kari’s holes began to spasm around the shafts. A sudden deluge of wetness releasing itself around Andrew’s cock gave him the signal to release what reserves of energy he had left.

Stan drew close as Kari’s wailing entered the ear-splitting territory of primal, instinctive growls. Snaking his hand down to her clit, he began massaging the pearl as Clark and Andrew fired away. Kari’s vision became hazy as the orgasm rushed over her, sustaining itself in wave upon wave of increasing intensity. Stan mercifully allowed the climax to break as the sensation bordered on pain.

Kari shuddered between Clark and Andrew. She felt the pair of hands supporting her from behind withdraw as the cock slid from her ass. Still penetrating and gripping her from the front, Andrew placed her on the ledge of the pool table, driving himself deep within her as he leaned in for a nibble on her shoulder.

The throbbing dick eased out of Kari. She felt hollow as Andrew lifted himself onto the felt surface, lying down on his back. Kari crawled over his thighs, wrapping her mouth over the swollen head. The taste of herself left her wanting even more.

Clark obliged by entering two fingers into her waiting pussy. His thumb careened over the swollen clit as if it was the flint of an upside-down lighter. Kari moaned into Andrew, letting her tongue massage the entirety of the bottom of his cock.

Clark interrupted as Kari became dangerously close to coming again. “Well I’ll be damn, she’s ready for another round.”

Andrew pulled on Kari’s arms, drawing her up to face level. She settled down on the iron rod between her legs, easing it back into her burning heat. As Andrew collided with the roof of her pussy, she began gyrating on top of him. It took every ounce of self-control within her not to finish him off prematurely.

Kari felt and heard Clark’s scrambling to join them on top of the table. Squatting down, he nudged the two joined lovers to the edge. “That’s enough, you two. Stan’s been waiting to get back in the game.”

Ready and willing, Stan took his place at the edge. Placing his dick on the lip of the table, he placed his hand on the back of Kari’s head to draw her into it. She all but consumed it as she leaned down and to the side.

The ice of a fresh coat of lubricant puckered Kari’s ring. Clark was knocking for reentry, which she granted him with another relaxation of her muscles.

Kari’s new fantasy had been granted. Three cocks at the same time. It feels even better than I thought. 

As all three men surged forward toward Kari’s center, Andrew propped his head up to take oral advantage of the handful of breast hanging above him. She squealed in delight at the feeling of his front teeth, gently holding the nipple in place as the rest of her remained in motion.

Stan forced himself further into her mouth with each moan. She continued grinding on Andrew as Clark pummeled away through her backdoor. Her torso lit up with heat as her skin flushed pink. With Stan knocking against the back of her throat, Kari entered the blissful paradise of her third orgasm.

Clark’s body responded in kind, unleashing his load into Kari’s asshole. The ring gripped his dick harder with each of their synchronous quivers. Finally given out from the sensation, he withdrew with a hard pull that fed her final shudder.

The two younger men were resisting their urges to finish at the same time. Kari felt the beads of precum in both her mouth and pussy. Andrew gripped her sides to stop the motion as Stan pulled himself out of her throat. She felt Andrew turn over to the side, letting her know that it was her turn on the bottom.

Facing the timber rafters above, Kari cocked her head back over the side to deliver on the promise to Stan. Andrew moved over her, pulling her ankles onto his shoulders. He delved back in with abandon as Kari noticed the slight increase in tightness that came with closing her legs.

Andrew lifted her buttocks, crashing his tip hard with the g-spot. Kari yelped at the divine sensation as Stan took the opening of her mouth as his invitation. Kari gripped the base of his shaft as he moved past her lips.

All three made a final push as Kari acted as the signal bearer, groaning louder into Stan’s loaded dick as her final countdown started. The taste of more precum and Andrew’s heavier breathing combined with her own pleasure. Kari opened her eyes momentarily to see Clark propped against the stone fireplace, still bare as an ape and enjoying the show his younger guests were still putting on.

Andrew suddenly leaned in against Kari’s thighs, almost bending her in half. The full extent of his cock slammed deep as Kari’s fingernails dug into his back, leaving bright red streaks in his skin that became progressively darker as her muscles began to contract involuntarily. He pressed on despite the pain, marveling in the quivering, squealing beauty he was buried inside of.

Through her own trip to heaven, Kari felt the twin explosions in her mouth and pussy. The earthy flavor and warm, slippery feeling deep inside forced one more shudder as the dicks began shrinking inside her body. 

The final withdrawals did not leave her feeling empty this time. The three payloads in each hole left a sensation of fulfillment and deep, personal satisfaction at accomplishing a wish that had been building for three years.

Raising herself up and placing her heels on the hardwood floor, Kari swallowed Stan’s souvenir and let Andrew’s drip between her bare legs. Clark let out a modest round of claps from the fireplace. “I haven’t seen a show like that since the 80’s, and that one took loads of cocaine. Bravo!”

Kari smiled at her admirer. Were the 80’s that damn wild? I wasn’t even born until ’93. Penny leaned back against the edge of the table, gripping her fingers around the lip of a corner pocket. All three men admired the goddess incarnate that they had all just came inside.

Stan walked over and wrapped his arms around Kari’s hips. He asked, “So, does anyone else think we should do this again?”

Clark responded, “I don’t see why the hell not. I’m up for it if everyone else is.”

Andrew lifted his trousers from the floor. Flapping them hard through the air to get out the wrinkles, he added, “I’m game.”

Kari blushed as she considered the possibility. She was no longer under the spell, but she couldn't deny her own desires. “I just had the time of my life, but can I make a request?”

Stan and Clark nodded in consent. Andrew shuffled his bare feet as he asked, “And what’s that?”

The messed hair around Kari’s face parted with the wave of her fingers. “We could keep doing this, but add another partner or two each time. We’ll see how far we can take it.”

Clark nestled his chin between his index finger and thumb. “How could I refuse? I paid good money for this cabin, and fuck me if I’m not willing to put it to good use.”

Kari leaned into Stan, running her finger down his jawline. The smile of mutual understanding crept over her face. “As soon as I get back to school, I’ll put feelers out. Do we want another guy, another girl, or both?”


COMPLIMENTARY EXCERPT FROM:

MIND SLAVE

Diamond smiled at Elise, but directed her words at Nora. “She’s the submissive type. I can tell by the way you've dressed her.”

“Very much so.”

Elise smiled out of politeness as Diamond kept sizing her up. “So, tell me about yourself. Why come here?”

The answer wasn’t clear to Elise either. “Nora asked me to. She was nice to me this morning, so I decided to see what she was talking about.”

Diamond tugged at the chain as she turned around, forcing Elise to follow. “And I bet you couldn’t imagine this is what you’d be doing.”

“No. I’m still a little scared.”

Elise noticed the circle of light she was being led to. A bar hung from the ceiling by a pulley system with a mat underneath, but the area was otherwise empty save for a post with a metal ring. “You shouldn’t be. You’ll turn into a different woman tonight. Trust me.”

They stopped at the edge of the blue mat. Elise heard the heavy footsteps behind her and the rip of what sounded like packaging tape. Diamond turned back around. Her pupils contracted as she gave the command. “Stay still, and let Pup and Rain do their work.” Elise felt the now-familiar sensation of a deer in headlights. 

Elise felt the urge to run as she noticed Rain wrapping her left arm with plastic wrap, but couldn't act on it. As soon as she handed the roll to Pup, the impulse to run coming from Elise’s legs became as painful as resisting a twitch. He made slow laps around her as Rain held Elise’s wrists flat against the waist, and Elise felt the tightness increase with each layer.

The entire roll was spent, and Elise tried to strain against the pressure. It was useless, as she was bound past any movement. Elise felt Diamond’s hands running along her upper arms, and then a nibble on the ear as she whispered, “Have you ever been with another woman?”

“No.”

“Have you ever thought about it?”

Elise wasn’t sure how to answer. The idea of it went beyond a curiosity and bordered on desire at times, but she had never consciously admitted it to herself. “I don’t know.”

Diamond bit on the ear lobe again, harder. “Well, do you pleasure yourself with your fingers better than a man does?”

Elise couldn’t lie to herself on that point. She was better at it than any boyfriend she’d had. “Yes, much better.”

Diamond continued to whisper. “So how well do you think I can please you? Say it so everyone can hear it.”

Elise looked around. Nora and the others were gathered at the edge of the spotlight’s circle. Elise cleared her throat and said, “Better.”

All eyes were on Elise as Diamond repeated softly, “What can I do, and how can I do it?”

Elise felt mortified at the thought of saying such a thing in front of strangers. Nora approached, flexing a crop between her hands. “Did Diamond just ask you to be more specific?”

Elise nodded, only to feel the crop lash against her ass. The shock of the pain jolted her assessment of the situation. Instead of being a student here to learn a new way to behave, she was now just a girl dressed in a skimpy outfit, bound in plastic wrap, and getting punished for not behaving like she was told. The sensation of harsh discipline after not minding orders was oddly familiar.

Diamond asked again, “What can I do, and how do you think I can do it compared to a man?”

The fresh sting was enough to break Elise’s fear as she spoke loud enough for her voice to echo through the exposed rafters. “I think you’ll pleasure me,” Elise paused long enough to hear the crop whistle in preparation for another strike, “better than a man.”

Elise caught Nora lowering the crop out of the corner of her eye, but her host wasn’t through with her. Nora walked in front of Elise took the leash from Diamond. Elise felt the pull and followed to the center of the mat.

Nora stopped to turn around. The pressure behind Elise's eyes ramped up. “Get down on the floor.”

Elise hadn’t quite figured out the game, yet she moved without thinking. “Yes, ma'am.”

The punishment for her ignorance was swift and severe as Nora paced behind Elise, whipping her ass harder than the first time. “I said get down!”

Elise got on her knees and tried to ease herself down. Unable to use her arms, she crashed into the mat with her shoulders, leaving her backside in the air. Her buttocks clenched as Nora pulled the crop back again. 
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