

“Move you slut. Good girl. Shake your tail around for us.”


Josie woke up with these words echoing through her mind. Fragments of memories from the night before coming to the fore in her mind. The bright sun outside was starting to get to the point where she would have to move from her bed because the blinds weren’t doing the job. 


How late was she up last night?


What the hell happened and why did her ass hurt so much right now. A quick look in the mirror proved what she already knew. Her ass had taken quite a few slaps and cracks. Her knees also were quite sore.


Her mind went to the events of last night. Crawling around with blinders on. Acting like a horse in front of strangers she didn’t even know. Even right now, her jaw felt strange because of the bit that was placed between her teeth for so long.


That was when it all really started to rush back into her memory. The sex shop. The dare. The rush of fear and anxiety being overtaken by the desire to be used. The need to be degraded. That need to finally reach orgasm and reach climax. She let her fingers trail down her backside and was actually sad there was no one around to smack her with the riding crop anymore.


The day before, she left work with her coworker. What was her name again? Sarah…that was right. Josie was in her cubicle, pounding away on the keyboard just trying to get a PowerSlide Presentation done in time for the big meeting that was coming up. She didn’t really know Sarah all that well. She seemed nice enough, but it wasn’t like they really hung out. Sarah looked like the kind of woman that was really intent on appearances while Josie was more the type to just outwork you in the end to get the promotion.


“Hey, are you going to the bachelorette party that we are throwing for Shana?” asked Sarah with a little flip of her hair. She smiled down at Josie, getting a good look at the work that was on the screen.


It took several moments for Josie to even realize that she was being spoken to. She was so deep in thought, trying to get through the presentation preparation that it was like everything else had the volume turned way down. It always bugged her when her coworkers just walked up out of nowhere and felt like they could monopolize her time and copy what she was working on.


“Sorry, what did you want?” asked Josie as she pulled out a pack of gum from her purse. She didn’t feel the need to be too cordial since this person was interrupting her before the big presentation in two days.


“Are you going to the party for Shana. She said that she wants all the girls in the office at her party before she goes to Hawaii for her wedding. It is kind of a big deal that you go. She even mentioned you by name Josie.”


Josie had to search her mind for a few seconds. Who the hell was Shana? She looked around the office and spotted a busty brunette that was surrounded by other young women. Everybody seemed so focused on the brunette that Josie figured that must have been the right girl. Why was everyone always obsessed with weddings and showers and things? Women were so uninteresting when they got together in groups and just prattled on.


Josie nodded toward the brunette. “She really asked for me by name. I don’t think I have said two words to her the whole time I have been working here.”


Sarah nodded eagerly. “She even mentioned that. She said she seem to be a bit of a loner here and it wasn’t good. Shana is a good person in that she wants everybody in the office to have a chance to get to know her. I think it is really nice of her. Besides, I think she is getting bored of her current lineup of friends. Her clique is looking for some fresh meat.”


Josie blinked a few times. Fresh meat. What a weird way to phrase things. Well, if she was mentioned by name, she should accept the invite.


To be honest, Josie had no idea if she had heard about the invitation in the first place, but as busy as she was, it was a good possibility that it just slipped her mind. Work was really kicking her butt this week. She sighed and managed a sweet smile directed at Sarah.


“When is the party and what should I bring?”


Sarah tossed her short, blonde hair back and pointed over at the group that was all orbiting Shana. “We want to do it tonight if you are down for that. I don’t know how much work you have, but I am sure it can wait until tomorrow. We can take care of the present together.”


“I don’t know. I still have a lot I need to get together if I am going to make this deadline happen.”


Sarah scoffed at the idea of getting behind on a deadline. To her, things came easy for the twenty something skinny blond. If she wanted something, she asked for it. Josie wasn’t so sure the same allowances would be made for her. Josie was good looking, early twenties with a nice set of boobs and a curvy butt in the back, but Sarah had a more classic appearance like a star from the 60’s.


Josie thought about contending on the issue, but it didn’t look like she was going to win this battle.


She quickly weighed things out in her mind. The presentation was going to be two days from now. If she went out with the girls tonight, that would really put her behind. She would have to grind out a 13-hour day just to make up for the lost time. This presentation that she was setting up was worth potentially over a million dollars in sales alone. That didn’t even include the residual income that would surely follow.


“Listen,” said Sarah, getting closer and lowering her voice to just a whisper. “I know you like to push it and always do your best. I respect that. Really, I respect what you are trying to build for yourself here. I was the same way a few years ago. The thing is though, if you don’t make alliances in the office, it won’t go well for you. I tried to go it alone and it won’t work out.”


“What do you mean?” asked Josie who was now no longer focused on the PowerSlide screen. “Did somebody say something about me? Are they saying I am not a team player?”


“I don’t want to be the person in the office to tell you this. The fact that you sound so panicked already is not really a good sign. I like you and I just want to make sure we both win here.” Sarah looked away at the group that was all around Shana and suddenly Josie felt really exposed and nervous.


“If there is somebody in the office that has it out for me?” Josie craned her neck so that she could look over her cubicle at the people that surrounded her. Was anybody looking her way right now?


Sarah cleared her throat loudly. “Nobody has it out for you. Any time you have an office, people are going to be grouping up. It happens in any hierarchy. People are closer to animals than we like to admit.”


She let that comment hang in the air.


Josie laughed to herself softly. She didn’t expect Sarah to even know the word hierarchy. Maybe she wasn’t so bad after all and she discounted a potential ally too early.


“What are you laughing about?” whispered Sarah, scooting in closer to take a look at the presentation on the screen.


Josie quickly moved everything down and shifted the screen into the task bar so that she could work on it later. Sarah seemed really interested in what she was working on. Perhaps to try and take credit for part of the presentation in case it did end up landing them the whale they were shooting for with this latest product line. It wasn’t going to happen. Josie had put way too much work into all this just to have somebody try and slip in last minute.


Sarah noticed that everything was minimized and quickly stood up again.


“I don’t care what you are working on Honest. I just don’t want you getting passed up here next time the promotions are getting handed out. Most of the girls like you since you are so smart and a hard worker. If you hang out with them tonight, it would go a long way in regards to building those relationships you are going to need later. Their husbands will be there of as well of course.


All of this sounded reasonable and accurate. The fact that girls in the office wanted to hang out with her was actually very nice considering that Josie barely even spoke with them on a day to day basis. She had the feeling that she should accept this invitation because the next party that was held might have her blocked out and labeled a bitch that only cared about promotions and running up the corporate ladder.


“Count me in. This presentation can sit for a day. Tomorrow I can come in early and hit it hard. Knock it out and still be ready for the big pitch. Where are we headed for the party?”


Sarah gave her a devilish smile that made her eyes glimmer. “We are not headed right to the party. A few of us want to make a quick stop before we go so we have presents for the bride to be.”


“Of course,” said Josie forcing her next smile even more. “Just send over the address to my phone and I will be there. We can make a little event out of it.”


The returned smile from Sarah was quick as she slipped away and headed off toward the next cubicle with a young woman that was about the same age as the group. Josie just shook her head and got back to work. She was a little bit older than all of them, and she often felt that they were a bit immature. The issue was that if she didn’t play the office politics game to some degree, she would be left behind as people made their ties with each other and pushed her down to the bottom of the totem pole. This was just a needed evil. Everybody had to play the office games if they didn’t want to be alienated.


Josie decided that she could meet briefly with the crowd, leave a simple gift, and head back into the office. A day where she tried to compress fourteen hours down into her presentation did not appeal to her. The clock continued to march on and she found that by the time five hit, she was actually ahead of schedule. Perfect.


A look down at her phone revealed the time and the place she was supposed to meet up with Sarah so they could get a quick gift. Josie did a double take. It was a place she was not familiar with. Dante’s. Probably a restaurant from the sound of it. Maybe they served Italian and she could get a quick bite to eat. She was already starving.


Another quick look at the clock told Josie she should get out of the office. She put everything back in its right spot and headed out the door. Even though she thought she was leaving right at five, it looked like all the other girls already beat her. There were just a few cars left in the parking lot and most of them belonged to upper management who basically lived in the office, struggling to make sure each quarterly goal was hit.


Josie sighed. Was that the life that she was shooting for? Working so hard just so that she could continue to work hard? That didn’t seem worth it. If you win a blueberry pie eating contest, you don’t want more blueberry pie.


She got in her vehicle and started it up, hitting the GPS button on her phone and letting it guide her out of the parking lot. It was a surprise to see that Dante’s was a good thirty minutes away. Most of the good places to eat were around here. Why did Sarah want her going so far out of her way just to pick up food for this party? When were they getting this present for the bachelorette party?


Traffic wasn’t too bad as she moved along. Leaving right away had some advantages. However, as Lauren drove along, she noticed the quality of the buildings and the people around her slowly changing. The businessman on the corners checking their smartphones was replaced by homeless people at bus stops with their shopping carts piled high with trash bags and cans. The sleek green marble and gold exteriors of both law firms and banks was overtaken by liquor stores, pawn shops, and strip clubs. Buildings were crumbling down in despair. 


Josie wasn’t uptight, but she also didn’t have any pepper spray on her. Why was this place suggested as the meeting point? They could have picked any number of restaurants back near the office where it was nicer. She would soon have her answer.


When the GPS finally told her to stop, Josie realized why the area around her was so run down. This was a sex shop. No other way to describe it. They didn’t offer anything but sex related items and the whole thing seemed to have a BDSM slant to it.


Mannequins in the windows sported leather, crops, and cuffs. Not only was this a sex shop, it seemed to cater to a very…alternative lifestyle. Josie was very straight laced when it came to her sex life. She didn’t understand why people would want to be tied up and gagged while they were getting screwed. It seemed like it would be a lot of extra work.


Inside, Sarah wasn’t waiting. There was a man with a close cropped head of blonde hair though that seemed to be waiting for her. He had on all leather including a black motorcycle jacket and perfectly fit his muscled physique. 


He approached like a predator, his eyes looking her up and down, the wolf measuring the lamb with his eyes.


“I am Sarah’s partner. She wanted me to meet you here and let you know she is running a bit late. Why don’t we had over to the counter and pick out a nice present for this party.”


Josie looked around, uncomfortable that she had to talk to this man who couldn’t keep his eyes off her breasts. Why did Sarah set things up like this?


“This really isn’t my thing. Maybe I should just wait for Sarah.”


“She said you might say that.” The men outfitted in all leather look her hand in his and lead her back to the counter in the rear of the story. He looked back at her and gave a reassuring smile. 


“No need to be nervous. I am friends with all the girls in the office. We can just pick up a quick toy or two and be on our way. You can call me…John.”


Josie didn’t know why, but there was something so erotic about this man. The way he seemed in total control and so comfortable buying sex toys with a woman he didn’t even know. There was something to be said for confidence and this guy had it in abundance. His hand felt strong where he held hers and Josie found herself becoming attracted to him. That wasn’t good since he was with Sarah and she didn’t want to screw things up with people in the office. Maybe she could meet somebody nice at this party.


At the back counter, there was a huge guy with a totally shaved head and arm tattoos that covered both arms in a dazzling display of designs and bright colors. He didn’t both to check out Josie and she felt a weird sense of disappointment when he didn’t stare at her like the strange man that she had just met up with. A quick glance over proved that John was still eyeing her like a raw piece of meat and he was the wolf in the room.


The employee with the arm sleeves and the shaved head looked ready to help. “How can I help you guys today? Looking to spice up your sex life?” It is always nice for couples to come in together so they can explore things together.”


Josie shook her head. “We are not together. This is for a bachelorette party. I was supposed to meet my friend here and this is her boyfriend.”


“I wouldn’t say boyfriend,” said John with a wry grin. “More like…master.”
Josie was startled he would say this, but a quick look around the sex shop made it obvious that nobody would bat an eye at very alternative lifestyles.


The man behind the counter was patiently waiting for Josie or John to ask to see something. Josie had to remind herself that they were here to pick up a quick gift for the party and then they needed to be on their way. John, her new unexpected partner in all of this, seemed very content to stare at all the toys on the wall.


There were billy clubs that ended in huge cocks, handcuffs were a fur liner, handcuffs with no liner, and of course, a bunch of things that Josie had no idea about. It was weird because many of the items actually appeared to be things that somebody might need for riding or horse. That didn’t make sense though.


Josie pointed at some of the items on the wall.


“Are those blinders and a saddle for people? What is all this?”


John smirked as if he understood a joke that Josie was not privy to. Josie didn’t like his attitude and wished that Sarah would finally show up. It was so awkward having her master here when she wasn’t present.


The employee with the shaved head and tattoos smiled when she pointed at some of the more strange things on the wall.


“Those are all for pet play. The blinders are to keep your horse in line and walking forward. The saddle is for riding of course, but everybody knows that. The bits come in a few flavors. For the really adventurous, we have the metal bits. If you want to stay on the safe side, you can just do the leather bit.”


John pointed at the leather bit on the wall. “Can I see that one real quick? Maybe you can give a primer to Josie here on pet play. She is the office prude and we are trying to break her out of her shell.”


Josie scowled but said nothing as the employee grabbed the leather bit and brought it over.


“Listen guys. Pet play is really varied. If you want a primer on the whole scene, I can help you, but it might take quite awhile to explain it.”


“Go on,” said Josie, curious about what he was going to say. This was a totally new experience to her and the world of pain and pleasure was intriguing. Was she missing out on something? It wasn’t like she was going to try out things with John next to her even though he did have a cold, erotic heat to him with his large build and no fucking around stare.


The man behind the counter began to pull even more things off the shelf. He presented them with the leather bit first since that seemed to interest John.


“Anything you would see done to a horse normally is done to a person. Often time the dominant person in the relationship will be dressed like they are going out for a regular ride. That would mean a riding outfit would be worn complete with riding boots and a crop if one desires. If the dominant one is male, they might be dressed with a cowboy hat, chaps, and then cowboy boots.”


“Do they put spurs on the boots?” asked Josie with hesitation. “Like, do they poke the people with spurs like in cowboy movies?”


The man behind the counter shrugged. “I am sure some people take it that far. I haven’t seen it though at events. Anyway, blinders can be applied to limit the person’s vision, reins can be used to steer, and of course you have the bridle which most people will already be familiar with.”


Josie shook her head in wonder. “This is so weird. I don’t think I could ever get into this stuff.”


John told her to be quiet and motioned for the man to continue his explanation. Josie scowled again when she was told to pipe down, but it was sort of hot how he would boss her around even though he was basically just a stranger to her.


Another look over at John and Josie felt like her breath was starting to speed up just being around him. The way he interacted with other men was so alpha and commanding. Even the tough looking guy behind the counter covered in tattoos seemed to defer to him.


The employee behind counter tilted his chin up toward a door in the back.


“If you guys have any reservations about buying this stuff, we have an area in the back where the gear can be sampled. We don’t want anybody to feel uncomfortable with a purchase so I can show you how it all works.”


“That would be lovely,” said John already pulled Josie to the back with him. Josie didn’t stop and let herself be taken away to the backroom. What if Sarah saw them? It was obvious that John was interested in her. Was this right?


As soon as the door in the back was shut, Josie looked around and found herself in what could only be described as a dungeon. The lights were dim, the walls were dark, and the floor was hard.


“On your knees Josie,” commanded John. “Time to test the toys.”


Josie felt willed to obey him, moving down to her knees and then lowering herself further until she was on all fours.


“Open your mouth. We will test all of the toys thoroughly.”


Josie felt her mouth fill with taste of leather as she jaw was stretched out by the bit. 


“Bite down slave. Hold the bit in place so that I can attach the reins.”


Josie did what she was told, her pussy getting wet at the thought of obeying orders from this dominant man. She knew it was wrong. She knew it was taboo, but she couldn’t stop herself. Josie wanted this strange man to control her, to turn her into his personal beast of burden.


The employee of the sex shop was staring at the scene, jacking himself off, his cock hard and shiny. He licked his lips as he watched this innocent woman start to transform into a total slut.


John addressed the employee with the tattoos all over his arms. “You may fuck her mouth while I attach the rest of the equipment. My other sub will be arriving soon to also observe so you might as well have your fun now.”


He didn’t need to be told twice and tried to jam his cock in. The leather bit blocked his entry, his cock jamming up against her lips and spreading pre-jizz all over her lips in a sort of lip-gloss. Tattoo guy used his fingers to spread out her lips, opening her jaw wider so that he could get the head of his cock inside, filling her mouth completely.


It was hard for him to fuck her mouth with the bit still in there, but the man tried his best, grabbing her by the back of the head, pulling her in tight and attempting to stuff as much penis into pony mouth as possible. This was so new and dangerous feeling. Josie loved the way these strange men just took control of her and started to use her immediately.


Something was pressing against her rectum now and Josie secretly hoped that it would be John’s cock, long and thick snaking up her back passage. Unfortunately, it was only a toy. She looked back just fast enough to catch a glimpse of the tail attached to the dildo as it inserted itself into her ass. She was turning into a real pony girl now.


John slapped her butt hard, prodding her forward and clicking his tongue to let her know that he wanted her to move into the cock that was stuffing her mouth.


Josie obeyed, loving the way the dildo tail toy felt in her ass. It was stretching her out, swaying back and forth as she crawled forward on her hands and knees. Most women would be horrified in this position, but Josie felt a freedom in how taboo and deviant this was. The man with the tattooed arms no longer wanted her mouth, frustrated by the leather bit that was stopping his cock from sinking all the way down her throat. Instead, he was satisfied with grabbing her by the hair and pulling her around the dungeon in the back of the shop, telling her that she had a beautiful mane that was shiny and healthy.


Josie continued to allow both men to drive her around the room, yanking her hair, slapping her ass, giving her commands just like the animal that she was. When the men got tired of having her trot around the perimeter of the room, they had her hold still in the center.


Pushing her head down, her tail and her pussy automatically came up. John rubbed his hands together and crouched down, sticking his hand in her mouth and moving his fingers all over the inside of her mouth and gums.


“Just checking to make sure you are healthy girl.”


Josie gagged several times and he moved his fingers all over her mouth like he was checking to see if she was a draft horse that would be worth a purchase. Once his hand was sufficiently covered in her saliva, he used her own spit to lube up his dick. He was low enough to the ground so that she could see everything even with her cheek pressed tight to the floor.


The employee with the tattoos was watching the scene in amazement, his hard dick already crowned with drops of clear fluid as he watched the debauched scene unfolding. 


John moved around to her tail, lifting it up and moving it to the small of her back. He held her hips steady and inserted his know slippery and sloppy dick into his mare, holding her hair to make sure she wouldn’t bolt. Josie groaned, the toy in her ass already expanding her tight walls down there. The added dick in her pussy was pressing up against the toy and creating a very tight fit.


“Take the bit out of her mouth Shane. I want to hear her groan when I hit bottom this first time.”


The man covered in tattoos did just that, pulling her bit out and watching as lines of saliva trailed behind it. He dipped his fingers in the spit, slathering it onto the face of Josie and smearing her makeup.


John laughed as he sent his cock all the way up inside her from behind. “Looks like your makeup is smeared so you can’t make the party after all.” Josie felt the air go out of her as his powerful body smacked into her, his pole reaching so deep it felt like it would go into the back of her throat.


It felt good to be used like this, to let go. What was becoming of her though? Sex with two men she barely even knew in a dungeon that was connected to a sex shop? This wasn’t like her at all. Was that why it was so hot?


John pulled back until just the head of his cock was between her pink lips and then surged forward. Josie cried out as her whole body surged forward. He was really giving it to her. The man he called Shane grabbed the base of his cock and aimed it toward her mouth, telling her that she was pretty pony as he lined up his dick with her throat.


Josie felt anxious as she saw his cock start to go toward the back of her throat. She tried to look back which just made John slap the blinder on her.


“You want to look around so much while I fuck you pony? You get the blinders now. Focus on that cock. Look straight ahead.”


Her vision was greatly reduced, black on both sides as her throat was introduced to a cock that felt like it would never end as it snaked down her clutching air passage. She felt like she couldn’t breath and that both excited her and scared her. Shane pinched her nose shut as he pushed his cock deep, his balls bobbing against her chin as he finally got it all the way in.


Josie had never deepthroated before and the experience was surreal. Her vision was entirely made up of the hard abs in front of her and the wiry pubic hair that tickled her nose as his massive meat stick was pressed hard against her lips. The blinders kept her focused on pleasing the cock that was given to her while John behind her kept up his furious pounding from behind. The tail coming out of her ass was waving back and forth each time he pumped her hard and just like an animal in heat, she wanted more.


When the cock in her mouth pulled back enough, Josie spit on the floor and ordered him to stick it back in.


“Both of you bastards fucking come in me at the same time. I want it down my throat and dripping out of my pussy.”


“My oh my. What a slut.”


That was a familiar voice. The voice of Sarah from the office. She had finally arrived to face the insane scene that was unfolding in the dungeon. It was Sarah who had set all of this up, and now she wanted to watch.


Since Josie still had on the blinders while she was being fucked, Sarah had to get right in front of her to show the once mousey office worker what she was doing.


“I knew that you would come out of your shell if you had enough time honey. Glad you could finally meet the illustrious John. The fact that Shane here offered to screw you at the same time for some spit roast action was just a happy surprise. Just know, I have the whole thing on video now so that you can enjoy this moment over and over.”


Josie didn’t know if this was an attempt at blackmail and she didn’t care. She looked dead into the camera with the blinders still covering each side of her head, spit dripping down her chin, and makeup smeared all over her face.


“Both of you come inside of me right now.”


The camera captured Josie struggling with the huge cock that began to go back down her throat like she was a magician swallowing a sword in Vegas. John doubled his efforts to ram her ass like she had never been taken before and his thrusts pushed her even further onto the dick that was driving down toward her stomach.


Josie retched a few times as the hard pumps from behind forced her mouth to take more cock than she could handle. She didn’t care. Her mind had reverted back to the point of being an animal in heat, a mare that needed to be bred and used. 


John was the first to blow, the sounds of his pony girl choking turning him and causing him to fire a torrent of hot, gooey semen right into her waiting body. Josie could feel his live sperm squirming around inside of her, seeking out her egg and taking it over.


When John pulled away, Shane pulled out of her mouth just long enough for Josie to command him to add his spunk to the mess in her pussy. He happily agreed, pulling her tail to the side so that he could watch his cock push past her cum covered nether lips.


The sounds in the dungeon were insane as Josie howled like an animal caught in a trap, demanding the hot sperm be deposited inside of her like she was just a cum receptacle now, an animal that wanted to become pregnant with the seed of more dominant animals.


The sperm quickly began to flow into her yet again, both loads sloshing around inside of her body, doubling the chances of pregnancy now, the sperm battling inside of her to be the first to the egg.


Josie had to lay down when it was all over, her sides moving in and out as she tried to catch her breath. Sperm was slipping out of her in this position and Sarah quickly stepped in, pushing her onto her back and lifting her legs up so that she was inverted, the sperm no longer able to leak up.


“Don’t worry girlfriend. Can’t have any of this precious cum coming out of you now after we worked so hard to put it into you. How do you like your first experience in the dungeon? By the way, there is no bachelorette party. We all just wanted you to get to the sex shop. John knew the rest would fall into place. Everybody in the office could see how bad you wanted it, but you were just too afraid to give into your animal desires. Now, you can become a pony for all. I think I might like to drag you around by your mane after we make sure that sperm takes hold. How does that sound?”


Josie smiled up at her through a mask of saliva and ruined makeup. “Make sure you pull my hair tight bitch. It feels better when you really mean it.”


TO BE CONTINUED


Looking for even more hot and unprotected action with some BDSM overtones? We have you covered as Lorelei heads to Mexico to do some drug running and gets searched by all the guards! 

https://www.amazon.com/Shared-Cartel-1-3-FMMM-Bundle-ebook/dp/B083K7NPM6/ref=sr_1_1?qid=1578506637&refinements=p_27%3AVictoria+Midnight&s=digital-text&sr=1-1&text=Victoria+Midnight
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