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Kim hadn't given Jack any details about his birthday surprise. She never did, and Jack liked it that way; loved signing all the power and all the organization over to her, so that he could just turn up and enjoy whatever wild ride she had in store. Last year, she had taken him to a sex party, using him for her pleasure in front of a crowd of onlookers. It was a memory Jack revisited often.




This year, whatever Kim had planned was taking place in her house. In a way, that seemed even more exciting than going somewhere new. Jack felt safe in Kim's house, knew he was protected and cared for there more than anywhere else in the world.




He'd dressed as Kim had instructed, in smart slacks and a button-down shirt, and was right on time, having spent most of his morning eagerly anticipating whatever might be about to happen.




It was Kim who opened the door, the crisp white shirt she wore making her skin look even more tanned than usual. Jack pressed a kiss against her cheek, waiting until she stepped aside to let him in.




"You look gorgeous," he said, tongue darting out to wet his lips. "Is my surprise ready?" Jack was trying not to be impatient, but he was just so eager to see what Kim had in store. "Will you tell me what I should do?"




"I always tell you what you should do," Kim assured, but there was a playful smile on her lips that told Jack she was teasing. It wasn't untrue, however, because Kim was very good at telling Jack precisely what to do.




She led him through to her living room, the already large space made even bigger by the fact Kim had moved most of the furniture to the side of the room. All but what Jack instantly recognized as a fucking bench. It was a piece of BDSM furniture he’d seen included in scenes but never used himself. Or been used on it. The thought went straight to his cock, hardening in his pants.




Without thinking, Jack took a step forward, all but ready to throw himself to his knees and bend over the bench at once. He paused, glancing at Kim. She hadn't yet told him what he should do, and Jack wanted to be particularly obedient. He knew it would be worth it, that whatever surprise Kim had planned for him would be something which lingered in his memory for months, if not more.




"Shall I strip?" he asked, his eyes going back to the bench, as if he couldn't look away from it for long. The idea of being on display there, being in the center of the otherwise empty space, was definitely appealing.




"Yes," Kim nodded. "But slowly," she instructed, before walking over to where the door to the kitchen was. Jack’s eyes widened when she opened the door and through it came another woman, and then another, and then another. "I didn’t tell you to stop," Kim said since Jack had stopped, so distracted by suddenly having an audience.




He didn’t hesitate to carry on stripping, though, eyes returning to the bench and then back towards Kim and the other three women. "This is Alice," Kim said running a hand over the blonde woman’s side. Like Kim, all of the women were wearing white shirts and, as far as Jack could tell, only panties under them.




"This is Rita," Kim moved on to the next woman, a tall, buxom brunette, before finally reaching the third woman, her hair dark but still not quite as dark as Kim’s was. "And Janey," she introduced.




"You’re going to show these lovely ladies just how good of a sub you are and they will give you an excellent birthday present." The words shot straight to Jack’s cock and Kim smirked, because he was now naked, for all four women to see just how hard he was.




"I will be good," he promised, absolutely no hesitation or doubt in his tone. Jack wasn't always obedient, because he liked it when Kim had reason to punish him, but when there was an audience involved, Jack knew to be on his best behavior. He wanted Kim to be able to show him off, to be proud of how good and how eager he was.




His gaze moved from Kim to Alice, to Rita and to Janey, feeling a rush of excitement and nerves. This had been a fantasy he'd had for years, and even though he'd mentioned it to Kim a few times - or maybe more than a few times - he hadn't expected her to actually make it happen. Jack had to wonder where she'd found three other women, whether they were friends or people who were already involved in the dominant scene in the city.




Those weren't questions Jack was going to ask now, because he wanted to be good, to prove that he could be so good. He swallowed. "Am I to obey orders from all four of you?" It was a lot, but in the best possible way.




"I want you to obey direct instructions, but there won’t be orders from anyone but me, okay?" She was very clear in her words, pausing to make sure that Jack understood what she had said. It was thrilling to know that not only had he asked the right question but that Kim had obviously already planned for this. Not that Jack had doubted that, Kim was very good at planning.




Once that was established, Kim smiled, giving Jack a wink. "Lie down on the floor, on your back," she instructed. "I want you to show these girls how good you can be with your mouth, and if that pleases them, then I might let at least one of them reward you with their mouths." Kim did glance at the other women at that and they all nodded, with Janey running a tongue over her lower lip in a way that made Jack want to repeat it but against her pussy.




Even just lying down made excitement tingle through Jack's body. He could feel the weight of eyes on him, watching how well he obeyed. His own gaze moved hungrily around the room, taking in the four striking women towering over him. Sensing his attention, Alice reached out to pull Rita against her, running a hand teasingly over the front of Rita's shirt.




Jack moaned, making Janey give a low chuckle. "Can I be first?" she asked, and the way she deferred to Kim made Jack feel safe. This had been his fantasy, and he knew it had been organized for him, but he also knew that Kim would take care of him better even than Jack would've taken care of himself.




At Kim's nod, Janey sank to straddle Jack's hips, leaning over him so her breasts brushed against his face. Instantly, Jack caught one of her nipples in his mouth, sucking hard and circling his tongue around it.




Janey's breath caught in her throat before a sharp moan followed. Her breasts were spilling out of the white shirt, edges of it brushing against Jack's face. As he sucked on Janey's nipple harder, his hands moved down her body, heat radiating between them.




"Oh yes, that's nice," Janey moaned her hips rocking against Jack's hand.




"May I join in?" Jack heard Rita ask and while he couldn't see Kim, he could almost feel her nod. It was very thrilling to know that she was in charge of deciding who did what and when. It made Jack feel safe but also so much more turned on.




What he hadn't expected was for Rita to touch Janey rather than him, but when he realized she was sliding Janey's panties down, Jack could hardly complain.




Sucking Janey's nipple harder, Jack could feel someone pressing against Janey from behind, a hand moving between her legs. "She's wet already," Rita said, and Janey moaned her agreement.




When Janey pulled back, Jack was allowed a view of her head resting on Rita's shoulder while Rita circled a finger around her clit. Jack lifted his hands to her waist, wanting to pull her back against him, but he paused. "Please," he said, instead of taking any action. "Let me show you how good my mouth feels."




"Yes," Janey half-whimpered, first rocking her hips against Rita’s hand but then moving to crawl up Jack’s body so she could straddle his face. At the first touch of Jack’s tongue, Janey moaned loudly, one of her hands coming down to tug against his hair. The pressure of it was encouraging, as was the way Janey rocked harder, giving a string of encouraging sounds.




Rita’s fingers slid over Jack’s legs, nails teasingly sharp. It drew a small groan from him, but the way Janey moved above him, riding his face, didn’t let him stop pleasuring her.




"Alice, why don’t you get Rita nice and wet for Jack?" He heard Kim say and it was impossible not to groan at even the idea of what Alice might do. It was difficult from his position, but Jack did manage to see the way Alice kissed down Rita’s body, her mouth teasing against Rita’s breasts as she pushed the shirt open.




Jack did his best to split his attention evenly, but it was difficult, and he only caught snatches of what was going on. Janey demanded most of his attention, her fingers tugging hard against his hair whenever she felt he wasn't licking fast or hard enough. The pain turned Jack on even more, and he devoted himself to learning what Janey liked.




When he pressed his tongue inside her, lapping at the walls of her pussy, Janey gave a muffled scream which Jack took to be a good sign. He lifted his head, his nose rubbing against her clit as he thrust his tongue into her over and over.




He so wanted to make her come, to show how good he could be, but just as he could feel her quivering against him, Janey pushed him away. "Look," she urged, using the hand in his hair to turn his head. Alice was between Rita's legs, her pink tongue darting out against Rita's pussy, making Rita moan softly.




She was on all fours, with Alice behind her, hands steadying Rita’s hips as she licked her pussy. The way Rita moaned went straight to Jack’s cock and he started to lick Janey again, trying to match her moans to Rita’s. Alice seemed to notice it, her eyes meeting Jack’s and she sped up, watching as Jack followed her speed, making Janey cry out in pleasure.




"You’re doing very well, Jack," Kim said walking over to Alice so she could run a hand over her back. "What do you think, Janey? Should Rita reward just how well Jack’s doing?"




Before Janey could answer, Jack lifted his head, pushing his tongue against her clit, making her hips buck hard. "Oh, yes! Fuck yes," she cried out, riding Jack's face even faster than before. It stopped Jack seeing anything, and so the first touch of Rita's mouth against his cock came as a very pleasurable shock.




Rita wasn't at all hesitant, mouth sliding all the way to the base of Jack's cock and sucking hard. Her strong fingers spanned Jack's hips, holding him in place while she bobbed slowly up and down. Jack's moans were lost against Janey's pussy until she pulled him close enough that he could mimic Rita's suction against Janey's clit.




Her orgasm didn’t take long to follow, crashing over Janey as she screamed in pleasure. Jack didn’t stop until she pushed his head back down, one hand coming up to her breast, tugging against her nipple. "Fuck," she breathed.




"Come on, Janey," Kim said. "Let him show Alice his skills next," she encouraged helping Janey off Jack. Rita pulled back, a wet pop falling from her lips as Jack’s hard cock smacked back down against his stomach.




"May I fuck him, Kim?" Rita asked and Kim hummed, glancing at Jack.




"Yes, yes I think that’s a good idea," Kim nodded before reaching down to brush a hand over Jack’s forehead. "You are not to come, I’ve got a lot of plans for you yet," she instructed him.




Jack groaned, but he couldn't keep a smile off his face. While it would be difficult not to react to Rita fucking him, Jack was very interested to see what other plans Kim had for him. "I won't come, not until you tell me to," he promised, catching hold of Kim's hand and giving it a squeeze.




"Oh, he really is so obedient," Alice murmured, as Kim pulled her hand back. Alice looked down to smile at Jack before she straddled his face, facing Rita. Jack brought his mouth slowly to her pussy, exploring thoroughly to see what pleased her. "Higher than that," Alice told him, and Jack paused, before he decided it didn't count as an order, and more as a direction.




While he carefully licked higher, he felt the heat of Rita's body settle over him, her hand closing around his cock and leading it to the wet entrance of her pussy. With Rita's hands no longer restraining him, Jack had to will himself not to buck up into her, and instead let her slowly sink down, enveloping his cock in her tight heat.




"Fuck, you're so big," Rita moaned. "It feels so good! Such a huge dick, stretching me out." She gave another loud moan before lifting herself up and then coming back down on Jack's cock just as slowly as she had the first time around. Her pussy felt amazing, tight and hot as it surrounded him.




"Jack's cock is very good," Kim promised the other girls and Alice moaned above him, her pussy becoming even more impossibly wet.




"I look forward to it," she said pressing down more and giving a sharp moan when Jack's tongue slipped inside her. "Fuck, his tongue is really good, too!" She cried out.




"It is," Janey agreed and Jack couldn't see her, but he felt her fingers brush his lips as they sought out Alice's clit.




Having so many women touching him at once made Jack feel as though his whole body was tingling. All four women could see him, could touch him, and Jack was willingly helpless to control any of it. He could picture Kim, fully in control, her presence radiating confidence as everyone else in the room deferred to Kim's plans for the day.




Jack lapped noisily at Alice's pussy as she leaned forward, opening her up for Jack's tongue to thrust faster and deeper inside her. A moment later, Rita's loud moans were swallowed up, and though he couldn't see it, Jack was sure Alice was kissing her. Judging by the way Rita's muscles squeezed around Jack's cock, she was very much enjoying it.




One of Janey's fingers pressed into Alice, and Jack licked obligingly around it before he let his head fall back further so he could purse his lips around Alice's clit. Jack couldn't even tell who the moans were coming from, but it hardly mattered as noises of pleasure filled the room.




Rita was still moving up and down Jack’s cock and he could feel Alice nearing her orgasm, as much as he could also hear it from the moans she gave in between the wet kisses she shared with Rita. "Oh, fuck," Alice moaned and began to rock harder against Jack’s mouth and towards the fingers Janey had pressed inside her. Jack’s face was covered in liquids, tongue circling Alice’s clit faster and faster.




She came with a loud cry, sending wetness sliding down Jack’s cheek, unable to lap it up quick enough. The moans surrounding them, with the way Rita still fucked up and down Jack’s cock, it made it very difficult for Jack to do as Kim had told him and not come.




Kim must’ve seen as much on his face when Alice moved off him. "You doing alright, baby?" She asked, one hand on Rita’s shoulder to make her slow down.




Jack's whole body shuddered, and he'd been so close to coming that he whined lightly before his eyes fixed on Kim. "Yeah," he said, the word coming out slowly, his voice trembling at the end as Rita came down on his cock once more. "It's amazing," he promised. "It all feels so good."




Now that Alice had moved off him, Jack looked eagerly around for how else he could show that he would be obedient, that his mouth was good. "Can I go down on you, baby?" he asked Kim, still looking up at her. "Please. Can I show you how good I am?" He was perfectly willing to beg, if that was what it took, because as much as he'd wanted to show Alice and Janey his talents, his need to touch Kim was so much more intense.




There was a smile on Kim’s lips at the request and she gave a soft nod. "Yeah, yeah you can," she promised and Jack watched as she pushed her shirt up a bit to pull her panties off. Like how Alice had done, Kim straddled his face while also facing Rita. Her pussy was so wet and it thrilled Jack to know that watching him be used by all these other women had gotten Kim so aroused. He didn’t hesitate to lick against her wetness, enjoying how loudly Kim moaned in response.




"Fuck, I love your mouth," she groaned and there was almost a chorus of hums in agreement before most turned into moans as the women pleasured each other. "Rita, let Janey have a go on Jack’s cock," Kim told her and when Rita gave a small whine, Kim chuckled. "It’s alright, he is also very good with his hands."




That earned an ‘ooh’ from Alice, who didn’t hesitate to move so she could pull one of Jack’s hands up to her pussy.




She was wet, too, and Jack groaned, the sound vibrating against Kim as she ground her hips slowly against his face. With Alice's help, he was able to slide two fingers into her, pumping in and out at the same speed Kim was moving. He twisted his wrist so his thumb would find Alice's clit, and she gave a far louder moan.




When Rita moved off Jack's cock, he gave a whine of loss, but it hardly had time to register before Janey replaced her. Janey's pussy was just as tight, just as wet, and she sank slowly down until Jack was buried in her to the hilt. "He's so hard," she moaned, and Jack heard Rita chuckle slightly.




"Come here," she added, capturing Jack's other hand, leading it between her legs. "If you're good enough, maybe I won't miss that lovely thick cock of yours."




With each hand against a pussy, his mouth occupied with one and having a pussy around his cock, Jack felt like this was the best birthday ever. Having all these women take pleasure from him felt great and Jack licked harder against Kim’s pussy to show her just how grateful he was for having her pick such a great present for him. As the women moaned above him, Jack’s own cries of pleasure were muffled by Kim’s pussy.




His hands moved faster in and out of Alice and Rita, fingers curving to hit just the right spots. Janey, once she’d adjusted around his thickness, began to move, shifting up and then riding her pussy on Jack’s cock.




Jack couldn't tell which moans were coming from which woman; all he knew was that he wanted to please them more, encourage more sounds to echo around the room - and they hadn't even started with the bench yet. The thought of it made Jack's hips buck up, so eager to be displayed for Alice, Rita, and Janey to enjoy.




"Stay still," Janey instructed, and Jack whimpered against Kim's pussy. It was so hard not to thrust up into her inviting heat, and also to concentrate on stroking his fingers against Rita and Alice. Jack loved the challenge of it, though, loved proving that he could do well. He knew just how to move his tongue to make Kim moan, and he could hear her voice over all the others.




And Kim did moan, louder and louder, shifting above Jack as he fucked her with his tongue. She was so wet and hot around him. "Oh, yes, Jack, just like that," she cried loudly when he teased his tongue out of her and over to her clit. Alice mimicked the cry and Jack could feel how her muscles tightened around his fingers as he continued to thrust them in and out of her.




"I’m going to come! Fuck!" She cried, making Jack move his fingers faster. His other hand mimicked the action on Rita, too, and her breathing and sharp cries of pleasure also intensified.




Janey was coming down on Jack’s cock harder and harder, and with all the moans surrounding him he wasn’t sure he could hold off much longer. His tongue worked harder to bring Kim that much closer to her orgasm as well.




He could feel Kim getting wetter, her muscles trembling as he thrust his tongue faster into her. She leaned forward, and Jack followed, not wanting to take his mouth off her for even an instant, not when he knew she must be close.




And then Janey gave a scream, and her muscles squeezed tight around Jack's cock, and in an instant, before Jack even knew what was happening, his hips had bucked off the floor and he was coming, filling Janey up, moaning his pleasure against Kim's pussy.




He could feel Rita coming, too, the way her muscles tightened. And if not for that, the way she screamed her pleasure would've clued him in. Janey rode Jack through his climax, letting him pleasure her more before she finally pulled back.




"He came," Janey said but her voice sounded far from disappointed.




Kim, on the other hand, tutted, pulling away so she could turn to see Jack. "Even though I told you not to," she shook her head. "I guess we'll have to punish him, won't we girls?"




Her question was met with a chorus of 'oh yes'es.




The thought was very nearly enough to get Jack hard again, and every nerve ending felt as though it shocked with electricity as the women moved away from him. Jack whined, especially as Kim moved out of his reach. He hadn't made her come, and Jack keenly felt the disappointment.




"I'm sorry," he said, getting to his knees as soon as the women moved away from him. Though he glanced around at Alice, Rita and Janey, his words were mostly directed to Kim. 




"Please, punish me," he asked. "I deserve it, and I promise I'll be good, and not complain." He hoped the punishment was going to involve the bench, but he could never quite be sure. It was his birthday, so he felt at least fairly confident Kim's punishment wasn't going to be paying him no attention, as it sometimes was.




"You will be good," Kim agreed, reaching out to run a thumb over Jack's lip. "You look such a fucking mess, baby, covered in wetness." But her words didn't sound judgemental, if anything Kim sounded proud and that felt so good. "Get on the bench," she instructed Jack.




As he did so, he saw the way Janey's hand ran over Alice's breast, teasing her nipple between her fingers so Alice would give a soft moan. "Would you like to whip Jack for his disobedience?" Kim asked, producing a whip from somewhere but Jack was too distracted by the potential of getting whipped by one - or all! - of the gorgeous women.




He curled his fingers around the legs of the bench, stretching over it so that as much of his body as possible was displayed. He could feel appreciative eyes on him, and he spread his legs slightly, toes curling against the floor. He was facing Kim, the other women gathered around her, making her look even more in charge.




"I want to go first," Rita spoke up, and just the word 'first' made Jack shiver. He wanted there to be more, for each of them to take a turn, or maybe even have two of them whip him at once.




"I'm sorry," Jack apologized, watching as Kim handed the whip to Rita. He was sorry, but not so much so that he didn't relish the thought of being punished. "Please, Rita," he added for good measure. "Please, punish me."




"God, listen to him beg," Alice breathed and it was clear that she loved having Jack ask for punishment. Rita didn't take long to serve the first whipping, the tails of the whip licking sharply against Jack's ass. It made him cry out, a sound that seemed to encourage Rita to hit him again.




Kim reached out to stroke over Jack's hair and then tangle her fingers in it before she pulled, making another shiver run down Jack's spine. "He is very good at begging. And very good at accepting punishment," she said proudly.




"You've trained him well," Janey complimented.




Being talked about as if he wasn't there only made Jack moan louder when the whip snapped against his ass. This had been part of the fantasy, to hear Kim praise him to someone else, rather than just to him, and he looked up at her as adoringly as he could - at least until she tugged his hair again, making Jack's eyes water with the sting of sudden pain.




"Please," he said, his voice quavering beyond his control. "It was wrong to come when you'd told me not to. I'm sorry." The whip landed again, sending a bolt of pain all the way up Jack's spine. He was getting hard again, his cock trapped between his body and the bench. He rocked slightly, back towards Rita and then forwards, needing the friction on his dick.




He looked up, distracted, when Alice moaned, and was treated to the sight of Janey sucking one of Alice's hard nipples into her mouth, both their shirts completely discarded.




"I think he's enjoying himself," Rita hummed.




"Well that just won't do, will it?" Kim responded but her tone sounded reading. "Go on, Alice, dish out some punishment, will you?" She encouraged and this time when Alice moaned it was at the prospect of punishing Jack rather than Janey's mouth on her.




She took over from Rita and Jack couldn't help the moan that escaped him at having another one of the women whip him.




"Can I make him use his hands on me, Kim?" Janey asked hopefully.




Jack looked up, with just as much hope, the idea of pleasuring Janey while he was being whipped almost too much. Kim made him wait a moment for the answer, but then she nodded.




Janey wasted no time, spreading her legs to give Jack the perfect view of her pussy. He reached for her, tugging her hips close enough before he ran a finger through her folds. She was still wet, and Jack easily slid two fingers into her, his other hand toying with her clit.




Janey moaned, just at the same moment someone - Alice, or Rita, Jack couldn't be sure - landed the whip hard against his ass.




"Oh, yesss," Janey half-hissed, rocking her hips against Jack’s fingers. He pumped his fingers in and out of her, wetness dripping against his hand. Another sharp blow landed against Jack’s ass with some of the tails sliding between his legs, caressing over his inner thighs. It made him push forward, cock hardening even more.




Kim came closer, sliding her hand over Jack’s back and down to his ass, pinching against the marks that the whip had left and making him cry out at how much it hurt but also how good it felt. "Do you think he’s been punished enough, ladies?" Kim asked and Jack had half a mind to object that he hadn’t but then Kim spoke again. "Do you think it’s time for his real present?"




Jack's breath caught in his throat, and he twisted his body to try to watch Kim before Janey whined a protest at the way his fingers had stopped moving. With a murmur of apology, Jack returned his attention to her, circling the tip of his thumb teasingly around her clit.




"Please, Kim," he said, turning his head so he could make out at least her profile. "What is my real present?" Jack couldn't imagine - this was already so much more than he'd expected, and so hot. "I'll be so good," he promised. "I'll do anything you say." That was always true, but Jack somehow made it sound more true.




"I know you will," Kim agreed, leaning down to kiss Jack. Her teeth scraped against his lower lip teasingly before she pulled away again. "Your real present," she said slowly, her hand tracing over Jack’s back again. "Is me letting all of these women take you. Would you like that, sweetheart? Having Alice fuck you? And then Rita? And then Janey?"




Above him, Janey gave a loud moan in response to both Kim’s words and Jack’s fingers. Alice, in turn, landed another blow with the whip against Jack’s thighs. "We will certainly like it," she hummed.




"Yeess," Jack moaned, the word seeming to draw all the breath from him, leaving him panting against the bench. "Fuck, yes." It was definitely a fantasy, and one Jack had mentioned without ever really expecting it to be fulfilled. Even the idea that Kim had arranged all this for him made Jack feel a warm glow of pleasure. That she loved him so much and wanted him to have everything he'd dreamed of, only made the prospect sweeter.




"Will you watch?" he asked, looking up at Kim. He knew she would be there, to make sure everything was okay, to keep Jack safe - but he wanted more than that. "Will it turn you on to watch?" He hoped so. "I'll be so good for you, baby. I'll let them fuck me - hard and deep."




Kim leaned down to press another kiss against Jack’s lips, giving him a smile. "No, I will let them fuck you - hard and deep," she corrected, sending a thrill of excitement down Jack’s spine. Knowing that it was Kim who got to choose, Kim who got to decide when and how Jack was going to be used - it was so hot.




"I will watch," she added. "And it will turn me on. Perhaps even so much that I, too, will have to fuck you with all these women watching," Kim commented, dragging a sharp nail across Jack’s back. "What do you think, girls? Ready to show Jack just how well you can fuck?"




"Oh yes," Janey nodded, shifting her hips against him, demanding that Jack move his fingers inside her more.




"Prepare him, Alice," Kim instructed and Jack could almost see the glee in Alice’s eyes as she went to fetch the lube.




Jack tried to focus on Janey, he really did, twisting his fingers inside her in an attempt to find her g-spot, but he just couldn't help the way his attention kept moving back to Alice. When she knelt behind him, one hand on his thigh to urge his legs wider apart, Jack moaned, and when he felt the first slick press of her finger against him, his toes curled.




Janey squeezed her muscles around Jack's fingers, pulling his focus back, but he could still feel Alice preparing him, spreading the lube over and inside. Jack's cock was so hard, and he humped his hips against the bench, desperate for the friction.




"Oh, please," he begged, not sure who he was talking to, but hoping someone was listening. "Please, more, faster, I can't wait -" His words made Janey moan above him louder and Jack let his thumb circle her clit.




Alice refused to go any faster, taking her time as she slid first one and then a second finger into Jack. He whined openly, his whole body feeling like it was on edge.




The women were clearly enjoying just how needy Jack was, because Rita stroked over his ass, pinching against the marks she’d left with the whip. As Alice’s fingers worked him open, the noises Jack made increased, his hips thrusting forward.




"You can’t come until everyone has had a go, Jack," Kim advised him. "Rita, you want to go first?" She asked and Rita gave a very sultry ‘oh yes’ before disappearing briefly. Jack was too preoccupied with Alice’s fingers pressing inside him and stretching his muscles, and Janey’s wet pussy grinding against his fingers, to notice where she’d gone, but then Rita was back wearing a strap-on that made Jack whine.




"You like that?" She teased, walking in front of him. "Want to suck it? Go on, show me how good you can take a woman’s cock."




Janey barely stepped aside, and Jack moaned eagerly as he watched her and Rita press their bodies together as they both tried to get close to him. With his free hand, Jack reached for Rita's hip, his fingers teasing at the straps of the harness. She leaned forward, nudging the hard cock against Jack's lips, and he opened them immediately, tongue darting out to lap at the head of the strap-on.




Almost as slowly and carefully as Alice had prepared him, Rita pressed forward, inch after inch of the cock filling Jack's mouth. He swirled his tongue around it, hollowing his cheeks as he looked up at Rita. "Fuck, that's so hot," she told him, running a hand over his sweat-damp hair. "He looks good like this, Kim, I don't know how you ever let him do anything else."




Kim laughed at that and that somehow made this so much hotter. "He's good at many other things, too," she said a little teasingly but Jack knew she meant it. The praise made pride swell inside him. It also made him want to show Rita even more how good he could be and he took the cock in deeper.




"God, I can't wait to fuck you," Janey moaned, riding Jack's fingers faster, coaxing her orgasm closer.




"Nor me," Rita agreed fucking the strap-on deeper into Jack's mouth.




"Is he ready?" Kim asked and Alice hummed, her fingers moving in and out of Jack's lubed up asshole.




"Oh yes."




Jack would've answered himself, if he'd been able, but with his mouth still full of cock all he could do was moan his agreement eagerly. He could feel everybody looking at him, watching as Rita gave the cock one last, hard thrust into his mouth before she pulled away. It turned Jack on even more to know he was the center of their attention, that they all wanted to fuck him before he would be allowed to come.




He turned his head to watch as Rita strode around the bench, her fingers trailing over Jack's spine until she reached his ass, giving it an open-palmed slap that made Jack's hips jerk forward. He could feel his own cock, hard and neglected against his stomach, leaving a patch of pre-come against his skin. 




"Please, Rita, I'm so ready," he said, and his voice sounded raw and desperate even to his own ears. "Fuck me, I want you to." He glanced up at Kim, meeting her eyes. "And Kim wants you to," he added, looking to her for her approval.




There was another chuckle from Kim but then she nodded. "I do want you to, show Jack how good you can fuck him," Kim encouraged. "And the rest of you, get in line." That sent a shiver down Jack's spine, the thought of them lining up to fuck him.




Rita pressed the tip of the strap-on against Jack's opening, making him cry out needily. She was slow in moving forward, but that just increased the feeling, the way Jack stretched open against it. Once Rita was fully in she paused, letting Jack adjust around the size. When she pulled back again to then press into him harder, Jack moaned loudly.




Janey, with a slight pout, moved away from Jack's fingers and when he turned to look at her, he saw Alice already in a strap-on, one that was even bigger than the one on Rita.




Jack was sure his eyes widened, and he could feel his heart pounding against his ribs. Biting down on his lower lip, he enjoyed the sting of pain. When Rita fucked into him again, deeper, Jack couldn't hold back a grunt, pushing his ass back to meet her. The sounds of the two of them seemed to fill the room, Rita's appreciative words washing over Jack in a wave, carrying him deeper and deeper into subspace.




"Fuuck," he groaned, spreading his legs wider and shouting in pleasure as the angle of Rita's cock inside him shifted. As Jack moved his hips faster, he had to let the bench take more of his weight, his head falling forward. "Fuck, it feels so big." It did, and Jack's muscles seemed to clench at the idea of Alice fucking him with something even bigger.




"You’re so good," Rita moaned, her hips bucking against Jack faster. Before he could reply, tell her more about how great it felt, tell them all how much he loved this, Janey appeared in front of him, her own strap-on now attached.




"Suck it," Kim instructed and Janey pressed the tip against Jack’s lips, waiting for him to open his mouth and then pushing it in. Her slowness seemed to slow Rita down, too, and she fucked into Jack at the same speed as Janey pressed the cock in and out of his mouth. "Alice, swap with Rita," Jack heard Kim say.




As much as he could, Jack pushed his ass up, whimpering around the cock in his mouth as Rita pulled back. She ran a hand over his spine, coming up to squeeze his shoulder, and before Jack could even register feeling empty without the strap-on, Alice was there, nudging the blunt tip against his asshole.




It felt so huge, especially with his mouth already full, and Jack made a noise that might have been a scream if it hadn't been muffled by Janey angling the cock down against his tongue. 




"Hold still," Alice said, her voice almost soothing, and Jack really tried, pinning his hips down against the bench.




"That's it," Alice breathed, and the praise made it worth the struggle not to push back greedily for more. "He's taking it so beautifully, Kim."




"He is," Kim agreed, reaching to brush her hand over Jack’s cheek, her fingers pressing against the cock in his mouth. "He's very good at taking it," she added and the praise went to Jack's cock as much as all of the other sensations. Alice did give Jack a moment before she started to move inside him harder and harder.




The strap-on was so filling and with Janey’s cock still in his mouth, Jack could only moan louder and louder around it. "Fuck," Alice breathed and her hips began to slam against Jack's, the cock going so deep. And then it hit just the right spot inside Jack, making everything around him pale for a moment by how much pleasure shot through him.




Toes curling against the cool floor, Jack pushed his hips back urgently, trying to get Alice to hit the same spot again. Her hand came to his thigh, pushing his legs still further apart, thrusting the cock in deeper. With Alice and Janey both fucking into him so hard and so fast, it was all Jack could do to hold on for the ride. It felt incredible, being used, knowing Kim was watching every moment and enjoying it.




Alice's thrusts went on and on, and every time she hit Jack's prostate, he moaned even louder and pushed himself back harder. He rocked between the cock in his ass and the one in his mouth, and Janey delighted in tugging at Jack's hair as he swallowed her strap-on down as far as he could go. "Is it my turn, yet?" she asked, and Jack could see her pouting at Kim over his head.




“Yes,” Kim confirmed, giving Janey a grin. Alice thrust into Jack one more time before pulling back, not particularly gently, sending a whole new sort of sensation through Jack as his muscles tightened. Janey didn’t take long to replace Alice. Her strap-on was thinner but also longer, making Jack cry out as she pressed into him.




Unlike Rita and Alice, Janey didn’t take much time at all before starting to fuck Jack hard. His moans and whimpers filled the room and then, suddenly, the whip from earlier landed against his back, making him buck forward. It was in Rita’s hands and she dragged it slowly over Jack’s back, as Janey kept relentlessly fucking him.




"You good, sweetheart?" Kim asked.




Jack nodded, too breathless at first to find words. He felt so good, every inch of his body being used, every sensation being something Kim had ordered. "So good," he finally managed to rasp, his voice hoarse from taking the strap-on into the back of his throat. "Best birthday present ever," he added, making Rita laugh and bring the whip down in a stinging blow against Jack's back.




"If he can still talk, clearly I'm not fucking him fast enough," Janey answered, and somehow, impossibly, sped up the pace of her hips slamming against Jack's ass. Pleasure was spiraling from the pit of Jack's stomach, threatening to overwhelm him, but he gripped the legs of the bench harder, and held on, determined not to come until Janey had finished. 




"Want you to fuck me," he said, looking up at Kim. "Want to come while you fuck me. Please."




Janey slowed down a little, waiting for Kim’s answer. "Well, it is your birthday and you should get fucked by everyone," Kim nodded, making the other women laugh in a way that just made Jack want so much more. Janey pulled out of Jack almost ruthlessly but at this point he was so well fucked that it didn’t even hurt, just made him feel empty.




Before too long, Kim had replaced Janey against Jack’s opening, fingers teasing over it first, making him whimper. "That’s a good boy," she praised and then pressed inside him slowly. Kim savored every inch she pressed inside Jack, making him grunt louder and louder as she did so.




Looking around, Jack could see everybody watching them, and he'd never felt so full and so proud as he did knowing Kim was claiming him in front of all these other women who had fucked him first. "So good for you," Jack agreed, panting as he pushed himself back against Kim. The rhythm she set wasn't fast, but it was steady, the cock sending sparks through Jack every time it pounded against the perfect spot.




No matter how Jack moaned or begged, Kim didn't speed up, just carried on, keeping Jack so balanced on the edge of orgasm that he could hardly see, could hardly think of anything except Kim. Jack lifted his hips, crying out as the cock plunged even deeper into him. "Please," he begged, feeling like he could fly apart at any moment. "Touch me, Kim, please."




"Touch yourself," Kim told Jack, slamming into him harder. “I want you to show Alice, Rita and Janey just how much you want them to see you, to watch you come.” Each of the words was punctuated by a thrust, some more shallow than others, but all good.




"Yes, Jack, show us," Rita agreed, running the tails of the whip over his skin gently, teasingly almost.




"We’d love to see you come for Kim," Alice nodded and Janey gave a soft moan when one of Alice’s hands strayed over her breast.




Jack shivered, forcing himself to move slowly as he shifted his weight so he could free one of his hands. It gave him less control, less ability to push back to meet Kim's thrusts, and that just made Jack feel even hotter. He loved knowing that Kim would decide how deep and how fast she wanted to fuck him.




When he curled one hand around his cock, Jack almost saw stars, moaning louder than anyone as Kim slammed into him, each thrust pressing Jack's cock forward into his fingers. It didn't take long - three thrusts, one of them particularly fierce, and Jack could feel his balls tighten.




His orgasm washed over him in wave after wave, leaving him breathless and trembling. Kim hadn't stopped moving, the cock filling Jack more slowly as his muscles tried to cling to it.




She didn’t stop until after a few more thrusts, just as hard, making sure that Jack knew exactly how much she was the one in charge. Finally, Kim pulled back, running a hand over the base of Jack’s back. She caressed her way up to his neck, giving his sweaty hair a small tug, before leaning down to kiss Jack’s lips.




"You did so well, sweetheart," Kim praised and it was rewarding to have not just that, but also the hum of agreement from the other women around him. "Happy birthday," she added.




"Yes, happy birthday, Jack, we’ve had lots of fun!" Janey said with a laugh.




Jack's muscles still tingled with pleasure making Jack reluctant to move. He felt completely fucked out, totally satisfied that his fantasy had lived up to everything he'd hoped it would be. There was still an excitement in being on display, knowing his body had been used and everyone could see it.




"You were all amazing," he said, making Alice laugh. "Especially Kim," Jack added, his gaze seeking out hers. He felt like he could stay where he was forever, but he knew Kim would want him to move eventually. She would take care of him, ensure that he had blankets and water, and a good rest.




"We know who his favorite is," Janey teased, and Jack was perfectly happy to admit that Kim was.




"Well, girls, thank you very much," Kim said and the women nodded, with Rita smacking her hand against Jack’s ass. "Happy birthday," she wished, making the others laugh before they walked off to, presumably, get dressed and leave.




Once they’d gone, Kim helped Jack move off the bench, but only enough so he could kneel in front of her. Her touch was gentle as she ran it over his cheek. "Did you enjoy your present?" She asked, but the tone in Kim’s voice implied that she knew he had. She had, after all, seen him come twice.




Jack stretched slightly, feeling the ache in his ass from the strap-on and the lines of pain left by the whip, not to mention the ache in his jaw. "I really, really did," he promised, running a hand up Kim's leg, just to be in contact with her.




"Thank you, for organizing it, and for letting other people fuck me." He could have carried on, but he knew Kim understood without him giving her a list of every thing he was grateful for. "You can let me show you how much I appreciate it, later," he teased. He would be up for it, by then, because what kind of birthday would it be if Jack didn't make Kim come at least once?
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