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“Great job today,” the agent said to the girls who had just finished off a live performance.

While not being a globally famous girl band, yet, LovePlus were quickly growing with their songs rising up the charts and their name spreading from coast to coast all over the USA.

They’d pretty much just gotten off a stage for their biggest performance to date and it’d been a good one. They’ve loved it, their agent had loved it and most importantly the fans had loved it.

The four strong girl quad all slumped down in the lounge, their chests pumping and their bodies sweating after a night of dancing all across their stage as they burned out their vocal chords singing; none of that miming business from them.

However despite their voices, despite their singing, like all girl bands the thing that LovePlus were really getting lots of fame and attention for what the good looks of their singers.

Kimberly was a young, blonde haired delight.

Rin was the band’s bubbly Asian treasure.

Skye was the energetic brunette of the bunch.

Natasha was the band’s curvy and charismatic lead singer.

Together the four young cuties, all of them barely over the age of twenty one, were penciled in for great things. They were the fresh, new, hot act on the scene and everyone could tell that they were on the way to something big.

“Oh my god so tiring!” Skye sighed out, kicking off her shoes and shaking her feet up and down, trying to get the tension out of those soles.

“Wow that was batshit,” Rin added, “Did you see how many people were out there tonight? And they loved us, they totally loved us!”

Natasha leaned back with a wide grin on her face, “Yeah they did didn’t they?”

Kimberley joined in on the self congratulating, “I can’t wait for our next gig now, although I hope it’s not for another year or so. God my legs ache.”

As the four of them stewed in their success, bodies doing the same in sweat, there was a knock on the changing room door with caused a groan to ring out through the room.

“What seriously they want something?” Natasha groaned.

“Yeah I’m tired, go get rid of whoever it is,” Rin complained to their female agent who went to check the door.

She expected to find one of the people who worked at the venue, or possibly someone from a record label trying to snatch them away with a better office but instead it was just some dude who looked like he was a fan. He was dressed far too casually to be bothering LovePlus just after one of their shows. Weren’t security supposed to keep people like this out? What was he doing here?

“Sorry, no autographs,” was the first thing their agent, Coleen, said to the stranger who had decided to interrupt their victory parade. However he had other plans.

“You are going to let me in because I want to have sex with LovePlus and you’re going to allow me,” Marlon told her as he lifted his hand, showing off the magic ring which glew with a red shine, the same shine which was cast over her eyes as the annoyed look on her face was drained away and replaced with a dullness.

“Yes,” she responded obediently, as every woman was when faced with the ring. Marlon had done his research on the band to find this way to them.

Just as she agreed she let him into the room, the band lifting their brows as a stranger suddenly walked into their room when they didn’t want to be bothered by anybody.

“Erm, can we help you?” the leader singer asked as he walked in casually with their agent following close behind.

“Yes you can,” he told them, lifting his hand the same way he loved to do to show off even if it didn’t help the magic whatsoever, “you’re all going to give me my own private costume viewing, right here, right now.”

The moment when four faces all dulled in unity and responded with the same monotone rendition of the word yes was a thrilling one to watch, just as it was everytime.

Marlon licked his lips with four delicious pieces of meat to play with; five if the agent was counted as well, she was actually quite the looker if not older than the band members. So five fresh targets for him to toy around with as he wished. It was going to be a good night.


Because the music industry knew all about sex appeal the costumes that the girls wore on stage were always sexy little outfits which showed off plenty of skin. Of course tonight’s performance had been no exception with those matching cheerleader style outfits coming in four different colors.

Their cleavages were emphasized by the way the white cups on their colored corsets pushed up from below and those white mini skirts left the thighs to flick around sensually, peeking out over those white and color striped thigh length socks each girl wore. Marlon even made each girl put the matching ribbons back in their hair.

The only change he did make to their outfits was the treasure hiding beneath. Of course a pair of sweat coated panties, so wet and clinging to the body that it showed an outline, a preview of the pinkness hiding below, was very delightful but he gave the order and they had to go. Under each of those little dancing skirts would be one of LovePlus’ bare, pink, sweet mounds.

He looked at the four of them prancing around in front of him with their tummies exposed and the slight thigh gap flashing him; it was such a delectable sight.

Marlon groaned out as he rested his hand on Coleen’s head, the ebony skinned agent bobbing up and down as she was settled on her knees, down between his thighs, her lips and tongue working over his shaft, her drool painting across his firm member that only got more excited with such young, sexy, hot things posing for his pleasure.

“Pull those skirts up higher,” he commanded the four of them, “make those skirts even shorter.”

The four responded in unison as they grasped at their waistbands and pulled up, the reveal of their stomachs being swallowed up in exchange for more of those dancer’s legs and a peek at the nude pussies hiding below.

He could feel himself getting to the point of orgasm but before he reached his limit he locked his fingers into her dark hair and dragged her head up. He’d came here to taste the delights of four up and coming gems, not some random woman he’d never seen before.

“You’re done for now,” wait there he told the agent, getting the response he imagined, or more he knew he would get, before turning his attention back to the four LovePlus members, “Okay girls each of you is going to tell me why you should have the honor of having sex with me first.”

Once they were done with their trademarks lines it was the energetic Skye who decided to go first by jumping forwards and announced her reasons before any of others could get their words out.

“Like everyone knows I’m the most popular in the band! I’m cute, I’m lively and I’m sexy as fuck! Come on man you know you wanna come and bang me!”

“Excuse me?”, Natasha scoffed as she stepped forward, “If anybody is the most popular, if anybody is the star in this band it’s me. If you wanna fuck, if you wanna hook up with us girls then who wouldn’t take the lead singer first? Please sir, I get so damn excited after a performance and I wanna blow off some steam. Don’t you wanna know what the pussy of the headline act sounds like?”

She lifted up the front of her skirt, showing off her slit and her slight wetness, licking across her lips nice and slowly; sensually before his eyes.

“You’re only the lead because you have the biggest tits,” Kimberly complained as she too took the punt, “but that doesn’t make you as sexy as me. Don’t listen to these hacks dude, you wanna fuck the hottest first don’t ya?”

“Oh please sir,” Rin said as she approached, “I love this band so much and I love each and every fan of ours. Lemme thank you for all your love and support by letting me pleasure your dick in my tight asian pussy.”

Decisions decisions. He loved to see them all fighting with each other but he easily picked out his favorite from the four of them as he crooked his finger over to Rin.

“It looks like only one of us cares about the fans and not just how much everybody loves you, come here Rin you can ride my cock first.”

Dumbly and absent mindedly she responded with, “Yes,” as the other girls watched on in the background, pouting and scowling.

As the Asian delight was mounting onto his lap he peeked over her body and addressed the three losers who had been put in their place, “The three of you make out with each other until I need you.”

All of their visible annoyances were wiped away in a matter of moments as they responded and then got straight to making out, swapping saliva and grinding up against each other, hands rubbing and sliding, fondling visible flesh.

While they suddenly had their attention occupied Marlon could hold his hands onto Rin’s sides as her silky smooth hands rested on his shoulders, her body straddling his lap as she lowered herself down, kissing her pussy lips into his hard, throbbing, bulbous cock, slowly sinking her tight Asian body downwards, penetrating the saliva lubed shaft into her body.

The moans of the popstar filled the air as her insides spread to accommodate his size, her tight juicy pussy hugging around his manhood, fingers squeezing into his shoulders. He’d already felt the sensation, the different shape, tightness and softness of many different women but this was the first time he’d ever been inside somebody famous.

Sadly the bodies of the famous weren’t an alien invention or a pleasurable cyborg form made specifically for milking the lust from men, it was just a normal body no matter how sexy, delightful and exciting. However that didn’t mean she didn’t feel good, feeling her riding up and down with bouncing hips was amazing.

Marlon leant his head back as he moaned out as her body bounced and jiggled in her sexy outfit, the scent of those sweat dripping bodies tickling his nostrils making him lust for her body and with her mind hypnotised and her pussy filled she was lusting back for him.

She began to moan and ramble, slurring out messy worship, “Thank you for all you support! I want to pay you back, I want to pay you back for every dollar you spent on us, every song you bought, every concert you attended! Please fuck me until you’re satisfied!”

His hands moved down from holding onto her hips to grasping ahold of her soft, round, ass, gripping it tightly in his fingers, kneading the bubbly behind as he guided her up and down, the thud of her meaty body slapping into his lap as their groans filled the air.

He felt himself getting driven to the edge by her sweet pussy and the succulent moans she was flowing into her ear, the way her hot breaths caressed into him. Her famous body was driving him wild and he was about to show her so in the most vivid way imaginable.

“I can’t take it any more, I’m cumming, I’m giving you all my support,” he grunted, fingers clenching down on her ass as he flooded her tightness with his thick, hot, load.

Truly he wasn’t a big supporter of the group, he certainly wouldn’t call himself a fan, he could just admire some hot girls when he saw them and he knew he wanted a piece of them.

His cock pulsed with activity as he unleashed his pent up load into her pussy, her squealing moans filling up the air as she clung onto his larger body, trembling and quivering as she herself was washed through with an orgasmic wave of bliss, small shivers coursing through her nerves as she quaked in joy.

Marlon’s warmth spread through her loins as she groaned in lust, the two of them locked together in blissful pleasure until he felt all of the energy, all of his thick cum milked from his body, all of it being held deep into her, the heat radiating from her core.

She was exhausted, panting as she hung over his shoulder, her fingers clinging into his back as the rolling of her hips ceased and she was slumped down against his strong chest.

As he slung his head back, panting to catch his breath, he noticed the eyes of the three girls left over were peeking over towards him, even as they rubbed all across each others bodies and swapped saliva with tongue swirling kisses.

“You three, stop now,” he commanded as held Rin’s hips and guided her up from his lap, parting their bodies with a wet, sloppy, pop, “Now come and clean me up.”

They all let out another yes as the trio quickly darted to his location and dropped down onto the floor, between his legs, and began to lick and suckle as his shaft, cleaning off the messy juices that had dripped down from their pop partner and from the left over dribbles of cum which stained his shaft.

Marlon groaned pleasantly as he allowed the girls to worship his manhood, their bodies draped across his legs as they all worked to find space to slurp the taste of his erect member.

“Not bad,” he told them, “but I still need to go ahead and pick favorites again.”

“Pl--” Skye tried to start but he pushed his hand forward in front of her facing, making her draw back her remark.

“However I don’t believe the three of you can be trusted to beg without arguing again, isn’t that right?”

“Yes,” they all replied to him, bending wills so easy with convenient magic as his disposal.

“So new game. You three will dance for me and I will take whoever I enjoyed the most next.”

After registering they had heard, understood and of course accepted his request the three of them pulled away from his body and positioned themselves equal distances apart in a line in front of him where they began to perform.

Skye energetically dove straight into things with a very fast and eager version of the band’s signature dance routine, swaying and shaking her body around, her moves sloppy yet brimming with energy as her pussy flashed from the flicks of her short skirt.

Natasha went with the same moves however she was notably spot on, all of her movements flowing in together, the lead singer of the band showing perfect coordination, her luscious curves jiggling with every movement.

Kimberly on the other hand did something very different as she began to slide her hands up over her head, exposing herself as her hips rocked and rolled from side to side, her legs lowering as she began to grind against the air itself in a raw sexual display.

Marlon found himself up onto his feet pushing the blonde up against a wall as he pulled her skirt up to reveal her pussy, sliding himself inside with ease, feeling the shape of yet another unique girl wrapped around his cock.

“Thank you!” she squealed out in happiness at having her tightness packed with his pulsing manhood but the other two weren’t happy at all, Marlon peeking over his shoulder to see more spoilt pouts.

“Stop sulking,” he told them with a click of his tongue, “if you’re that desperate for cum… wait, better than that; go and clean my seed from Rin’s pussy.”

Another problem solved, their annoyance melting away as they dropped down into their knees and crawled to their fallen comrade, spreading her legs open as they wiggled in deep, licking and lapping their tongues at the white cream which trickled from her dripping mound.

With the rest of LovePlus occupied Marlon could put all his attention into Kimberly, pinning her tightly against the wall as he used all the strength he could muster into his hips to drive in sharply, his body coming into a sharp slapping contact with her ass, bouncing it in place with the clapping impact.

The blonde squeaked, moaned and groaned as her body swayed back and forth, her feet barely scraping along the floor as her chest swayed in her outfit, his throbbing erect delving deep into her folds with every quick thrust, making her legs tremble and her juices flow.

“You wanted to fuck me so bad didn’t you?” Marlon growled into her ear.

“Yes,” she slurred out before her squeals and clinging got even tighter, the need for his attention being amplified by his rewriting of history.

“You will never forget about this cock,” he added, causing the same reaction.

“Yes,” she started in her dullness and then continued as soon as the trance faded away, “Yes, yes, yes, yes! I’ll never forget, this dick is too good!”

Her loud cries of pleasure made Skye and Natasha very jealous but they couldn’t do anything but wait for their turn, to wait for him to be done screwing their band mate; that wouldn’t take long however.

Marlon could feel himself approaching his limit, her tightness squeezing up another large pulsing orgasm from his body as his hands gripped tightly as her sides, fingers curling in and sinking against her flesh as the wave of euphoria rushed through him and he snarled out like an alpha claiming its prey.

“Cumming,” he growled as he used his entire body as a support, pushing her up flat against the wall, compressing her down as she was sandwiched between body and the hard surface, twitches running through her legs as he released all of that hot, thick, flowing clean into the depths of pussy, bathing her insides in his juices.

His juices got hers flowing as well as she cried out in blissful pleasure, quaking in heavenly ecstasy from his actions, driving her totally wild for his manhood.

Once he was done there was no hanging around, there was no gentle kissing or romance or anything romantic; Marlon was all business. The moment he was spend he drew back from her body and let her fall down onto the floor with a squelch as her legs crooked and her cum leaking mound slapped into the ground.

He turned around and looked at the two tucking into their cum meal and asked, “Next?”

His words triggered the two of them as they both turned around, still on all fours as they tried to race other to him for attention.

“Me, me, me!” Skye eagerly panted out, a dollop of cum still hanging from her soft lips.

“No me, it’s gotta be my turn now,” Natasha whined.

He’d came this far now, it only felt right to leave the lead singer until last so he took a hold of Skye’s hand and pulled her up to feet, Natasha left with something to really whine about.

“Masturbate until I need you,” he told her, “get yourself ready for me while you watch.”

Even though he’d already used so much energy fucking two girls already he still had the strength to be able to hoist up Skye in his arms, his grip strong around her body, fingers locking under her thighs as he hoisted her up from the ground and held her against his body.

Down he lowered her as she was facing outwards having to lift her hands up nice and high just to be able to wrap around his neck, fingers joining together once they met. As soon as she managed that grip he pulled down firmly and pushed himself nice and deep into her wetness.

With Natasha watching from below, fingers rubbing over her own mound, rubbing her engrossed clit, Marlon began to bounce the energetic little minx up and down, his cock sliding in deep to her tight, vice like insides, balls slapping against her from below as he vigorously drilled his erect member up nice and quickly into her tight, young, slit.

Skye’s face was quickly changed from one of excitement into one of total overwhelming bliss as that meaty cock pounded into her succulent pussy, making her squeal in total joy.

The juices which were being pumped out of her tightness were showering down and splashing over Natasha’s face as she quivered, two of her band mates already down for the count and another one getting there, her face warped as her pussy was being drilled hard from below.

From her front row seat she could see every movement, every pulse, every thrust as the inches vanished up into her soaked pinkness and then drew back to slide in all over again, rutting to satisfy the desires of the two.

Marlon was loving it as was Skye, and she wasn’t hiding it well with her body trembling, her face showing so much emotion and her words the same as she began to squeal out, “It’s so good, so good! Natty this is the best, the best you gotta try it!”

The splashes down on the lead singer become a sudden spray at the spunky dancer reached her orgasm and began to squirt out, bathing Natasha’s features in glistening juices; and her orgasm triggered Marlon’s.

From down below she could see those balls throb and churn as an eruption of hot seed was sent spraying upwards, unloading deep into the loins of the euphoric Skye, her body being pumped with rope after rope of hot, thick semen that clung to her insides, refusing to let go just like her tight muscles didn’t want to release his cock.

Marlon had to take command and pull her body back up, his strength still surprising after another orgasm; he was clearly well trained after his time spent at home with his girlfriend and her sister. That was probably why after he laid Skye down on the couch his cock was still erect.

“Your turn,” he said down to Natasha who was watching in awe, almost terrified by his might, its might, but she had to feel it for herself. With his voice coming as a command and the way her mind went into trance she didn’t actually get a chance.

How she ended up with her legs latched around his hips and her arms wrapped around his back, her lips pressed into his, tongues swirling together passionately, was something of a daze, her mind was totally focused on his sensational manhood. It was so big, so thick and it stretched her tight insides just right.

She couldn’t stop herself from releasing such loud, slutty, moans as he rocked his hips and drove every inch of his throbbing shaft deep into her body, stirring up her insides, making her fingers and toes curl up tight in pleasure.

Her meaty ass wobbled and her large tits, compressed into his body, shook up and down, her wide curves flowing and shaking along with the impacts of his firm thrusts, the air being filled with the sound of skin slapping together.

Their lips parted with another messy, sloppy, pop as the trails of drool splashed down over her lips and dribbled down her chin as she panted and moaned out, lustfully chanting, “I waited so long, so good, so good!”

All of them had been tranced, conditioned to lust for his cock; all of them had been hypnotised to make his length drive them crazy and the same was happening to her.

She clung into him tightly like she never wanted to let go of his body, like she never wanted to release his cock as it pounded up and churned her insides, making her eyes roll and her body quiver, her juices flow and her heart thump. Euphoria was rushing over her.

Their bodies grinded together her large tits rubbing against his strong chest as her ass thumped around his cock which buried itself to the hilt deep into her wetness. She was driving him to his limit and it was going to give her that same happy ending all her band mates had received.

His fingers clenched down into her meaty sides, gripping her tightly as he felt himself being pushed over the edge my her soft insides and the way they grinded all over his pulsing meat.

He held her in place, not letting her escape a growl rippled from his lips as his knuckles turned white and he told her, he told her firmly, “I’m cumming, I’m going to cum deep in your fertile pussy.”

She squealed out as the warmth erupted inside, waves of his hot orgasmic cum shooting from his throbbing, veiny member to take its place deep within her pussy, her body being filled just like all her friends had felt, all of LovePlus having their famous pussies packed to the brim with thick, warm, potent jizz.

Only once she was overflowing did he released her and let her slowly tumble backwards off his body and drop down onto her fat ass with a meat thud.

He stood above her, still erect, feeling all powerful with all the girl band carrying his seed, all of them turned into toys for his pleasure.

“I hope you aren’t all thinking of resting,” he told them, “because I’m not satisfied just yet. I need to make the most of getting some star studded pussy. Line up again.”

The four of them all managed to comply as they slowly began to lift their exhausted bodies back up into a line, displayed for his pleasure. The band's long night of performing wasn’t other just yet.
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