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Chapter 1

I could feel the unopened note burning a hole in my pocket, the anticipation of what would be inside making my heart skip nervously.  I swallowed.  The crisp spring breeze rushed between my legs, flipping up my too-short skirt and revealing my bare ass.  Someone definitely saw that, I thought as I felt my pussy start to swell and dampen.  

I walked into the mall, trying to maintain my cool composure.  I had a job to do. 

The second I entered the building, I noticed people staring brazenly at me, eyes scanning up and down my body.  Some people were surely looking at me with contempt, others with lust and desire.  I felt completely naked under everyone’s gaze, like I was reduced to nothing more than a sex object, a doll for people to project their fantasies onto.  It was both humiliating and erotic. 

As per the first note I had received from Levi, I had to walk the whole way across the mall, entering the back way through the JC Penney, and head to the food court on the other side, where I would find a seat and read the next note.  I braced myself for more stares and briskly walked through the store, my face burning with embarrassment at how I was dressed.  Everything about my outfit was too much for the mall – the low-cut crop top with a push-up bra, the four-inch stilettos, the dramatic eye look.  If Levi was here with me, he would have laughed at how humiliated I was wearing the outfit he had picked for me in public.  Avoiding eye contact, I headed into the main plaza of the mall, pretending not to notice all the heads turning around me.  The worst part was walking up the steps, as I knew there was nothing I could do to prevent anyone below from seeing my exposed ass. 

Once I got to the top level of the mall, I headed straight to the food court, sat down at a vacant table, and immediately pulled the next note out of my pocket, a folded sheet of notebook paper, taped closed and marked with a “2.”  I opened it up, filled with a mix of dread and eagerness. 

Hi, Tori.  Good job making it to the food court!  I knew you could do it.  I bet you enjoyed giving everyone a show, didn’t you…?  Even if you didn’t act like you did.  When it comes down to it, you’re such an eager little slut.  Anyways…  your next assignment is simple.  Taped to the bottom of this note is an index card with a message on it that reads, “Come to a dressing room with me.”  Remove the index card from this note and keep it on hand.  Once you’ve done that, I want you to hang out at your table and people-watch.  You’ll keep an eye on the men that walk through the mall.  Once you see someone you like, show him the index card and see how he responds. If he responds well, take him to a dressing room and suck his cock.  Make sure you send me and Gabriel a pic of the aftermath…  Oh, and one more thing.  I know your legs are probably glued shut right now.  Keep them open for me – it will add to the excitement.  That’s all here.  Have fun, slut! 

Love,

Levi

Looking down at my legs, I noticed they were, in fact, pressed tightly together with nerves.  As I opened them up, I felt my wetness sticking to my thighs.  Fuck, I’m horny, I thought as I forced myself to keep my legs open.  Anyone looking to closely in my direction would be able to see my uncovered dripping pussy, but I knew I had to keep them open because I didn’t want to disobey Levi. 

It felt like I was sitting there for hours, scanning the crowds of passerby, looking for a suitable guy.  Most of them were either too old or too… gross, I guess.  I couldn’t subject myself to someone like that, letting him touch me with his sweaty hands, slapping my face with his cock, stroking out his cum all over my tits – I stopped myself, realizing I was kind of getting off to the nastiness of it.  I realized I probably wouldn’t encounter a guy as hot as my boyfriend out here, and even if I did, what were the odds he would agree to let me suck his dick in a mall changing room?  I would have to go with someone who I knew wouldn’t say no.  The thought made me feel disgusting, but in the same moment I also notice my pussy dripping, my cum running down my butt cheeks and puddling on the seat underneath me. 

A few moments later, I saw the guy.

He was wearing a red flannel shirt, light-colored dad jeans and dirty sneakers.  His hair was a dirty blonde and was a bit messy and unkempt.  He was somewhat tall, but seemed sort of awkward and backwards, like the kind of kid that never got a girlfriend in high school, and appeared to be in his mid-20’s, so about my age.  He seemed clean enough, but had a bit of scraggly facial hair that he seemed to not realize looked bad.  This guy would definitely accept my offer.  Despite not really being attracted to him, I started heating up at the thought of the situation.  It would be so obvious that something was up if people saw me, all dressed up, walking with this dorky guy through the mall.  It made me feel like a cheap whore, like a nymphomaniac, like some sort of animal. 

As he came closer to my table, I waited for the right moment.  I knew he would check me out, so that would be my chance.  I angled myself somewhat towards him and pulled my top down a little, exposing maximum cleavage. 

When he noticed me, I immediately made deep eye contact with him.  His eyes went wide.  He looked behind him to see if I was looking at someone else.  When he looked back, I smiled seductively at him.  I held up my index card so he could read it. 

“Well…?” I asked coyly, spreading my legs ever-so-slightly wider so he could definitely see underneath. 

The man stood there motionless, so I took the initiative.  I got up out of my seat, grabbed his hand, and led him back across the mall.  I decided to use a dressing room nearer to where I parked so I could have a quick get-away if need be. 

The stares I had gotten on the way in only increased once I walked by with this stranger.  I was clearly much hotter than him, so they knew something was amiss.  Normally I would have been acutely embarrassed by something like this, but I was getting into it.  Once I got into slut-mode, depraved things like this just turned me on.  I clenched harder onto his hand as I pulled him behind me, his palm already sweaty and clammy.  Ooh, he’s nervous, alright, I thought to myself, my mind already wandering to what I was about to do to him. 

“Um… Where are we going?” he asked nervously.

“A dressing room, silly!  Didn’t you read the note?” I flashed him a devilish smile.  I stopped walking and turned to him, giving him a clear view down my shirt.  “I’m gonna suck your cock.” 

We arrived at the dressing room and I shut the door behind us.  I picked a department store I had not been too yet so as to avoid being recognized, but that was close to the parking lot. 

“So, anything in particular you’d like to do?” I asked the stranger, staring into his eyes and letting the beginnings of a mischievous smile curl onto my lips.  When he just stood there and stared, I lowered right onto my knees and decided to get right to it.  I undid his belt with one hand, rubbing his crotch with the other and letting out a bit of an involuntary purr under my breath.  Levi had planned “note games” like this before, but never had me do anything as bold as hooking up with a stranger in public before.  It was intimidating, but that just spurred me on even more.

I undid his fly, pulled his boxers down with his pants, and his cock flopped out in front of my face.  It was average in size, uncut, and had some nice sized balls.  Seeing that it was still mostly soft, I did something I rarely got to do with Levi – put his entire cock into my mouth, including the balls.  He gasped in surprise and I instantly felt his member swelling in my mouth.  Within seconds I was gagging and had to take it out.  Now, this was more like it.  He looked pretty sizable at full mast, though still nothing quite like Levi… or like Gabriel.  I stroked his throbbing cock and looked back up at him.  He was lost in pleasure and was staring down at me, an animalistic, hungry look on his face.

“You wanna abuse my mouth, don’t you?  You naughty boy…” I quipped before grabbing his ass cheeks and forcing his cock as far down my throat as it would go.

“Yeah, you dirty slut.  Give it to me,” he growled, grabbing the back of my head and knotting some of my long, blonde hair in his fists before forcing my head down on him.  He pushed me down farther than I wanted to go and I sputtered out a wet gagging sound, choking on his length.  I gave in, allowing him to skull-fuck me, forcing me so far down onto his cock that my nose got smushed into his pelvis with every stroke. 

God, this is exactly what I deserve, I thought to myself.  I’m just an easy whore that lends out her mouth to anyone… The thought made my toes curl. 

After a couple minutes of roughly fucking my throat, he pulled his cock out of my mouth and pulled me up to a standing position.

“Tit-fuck me,” he whispered in my ear, callously pulling down my top to expose my large, full breasts.  He squeezed them hard enough that it hurt, then sat down on the bench along the wall of the dressing room and gestured to me. 

“On your knees.  Now.”  I didn’t need any more encouragement and eagerly bent back down between his legs.  I considered just spitting on his cock for lube, but then thought of a naughtier idea.  I felt between my legs and, as I thought, I was hopelessly soaked with need.  Rubbing my hand down there was enough to get it completely soaked with my juices.  I stroked him with my lubed up hand, then positioned his cock deep in my cleavage and enveloped it with my tits, holding it in position with my hands. I started tit-fucking him, enjoying the naughty wet noises his cock and my breasts were making together.

After a minute or two of stroking his shaft with my tits, I felt it start to tense and bob, precum dribbling from the head in a steady stream and mixing with my pussy juices.  I saw the stranger’s face start to contort slightly, focusing intently, a groan welling up from deep in his diaphragm.  I knew what was coming next.  When I felt him get past the point of no return, I kneeled lower, positioning my face right in front of his spasming cock.  Within moments, the man exploded into an orgasm, coating my face with thick ropes of spunk.  He came for what felt like a minute straight, shooting out what felt like multiple loads of cum on my face.  I opened my mouth and took some on my tongue, too.  It felt so dirty to swallow a stranger’s cum in a dressing room, but I loved it.  If only I could make myself orgasm, I mused, sighing softly to myself, regretting for a moment that my orgasms belonged to Levi.  It will be worth it in the end, though.  Giving up control to Levi hasn’t been the worst thing in the world, I thought, smiling and licking up a bit of cum.

Before the man had a chance to put his pants back up, I took out my phone. 

“Is it okay if I take a picture to commemorate this monster load?”  I asked him.  “Don’t worry, your face won’t be in it.”

“Yeah, that’s fine, I guess… It’s a bit of a weird request, but then again, you seem kind of weird, to say the least,” he replied.

Flipping the camera onto selfie mode, I positioned his semi-hard cock next my face and snapped a picture, smiling gleefully into the camera.  I pulled my shirt back up, my tits still covered in my pussy juice and his precum. 

“Thanks for the meal,” I said, smirking playfully at him, his cum still streaked across my face.  Before I gave him a chance to say anything, I left the dressing room and hurried to my car, hoping no one saw me like this, since it actually could get me in trouble.  Once I got to my car, I snapped one more picture with the cum on my face and added a caption that read, Hey Levi, I completed everything on the notes, just got back to my car.  No incidents.  You’re in for a good story when I get home.  I hit send and sent the other picture to both him and Gabriel.  After sending Gabriel the picture, I also sent him a text saying, Maybe you’ll get to do this to me soon (; If you’re wondering, that’s not Levi’s… I wiped off my face and drove home, somewhat tired from the adrenaline starting to wear off, but also extremely horny.  Fuck, I need Levi so badly, I thought to myself, hardly able to resist plunging my fingers into my throbbing slit. 


Chapter 2

“Not so fast, honey,” Levi scolded, holding me gently by my shoulders so I couldn’t pounce on him.  His tone was firm but his facial expression betrayed his amusement.  “You have to ask nicely to get things you want.” 

I growled at him in frustration, partly humorously but also partly because I was in a total haze of arousal.  All I could think about the entire car ride home was how badly I needed to ride him, have him pound me from behind, slap me around, and tell me what a pathetic slut I was.  I loved when Levi played rough with me, both physically and verbally.  Nothing turned me on like being verbally degraded and treated like an animal in heat.  Unfortunately, Levi seemed intent on even denying me pain, which was a bit of a mind-fuck. 

“P-please, Sir…” I stammered, panting and looking down at the tiles of the kitchen floor.  “I need you so badly…  Can you make me cum, please?” 

“If you ask so nicely, what can I say?” Levi responded.  I could almost hear the smirk in his voice.  “I do have one more question, though.”

“What is your question, Sir?”

“Can you look me dead in my eyes and tell me you deserve an orgasm tonight?” I heard his smirk grow into an ear-to-ear grin. 

My legs started to quiver with a potent cocktail of arousal and frustration.  He got me right in the weak spot.  I knew this wouldn’t be easy to do.  On the surface it seemed simple enough.  All I had to do was tell him I deserved it and I might get my reward.  But a few different thoughts crossed my mind all at once.  Did I deserve it?  I always did my best to obediently carry out all of Levi’s instructions, but was that enough to earn an orgasm?  And if I did say I deserved it, would that just be a self-serving attempt to get a reward?  Did I even deserve a reward if I would be tempted to say yes just to satisfy my hunger for his cock?  On the other hand, if I said I didn’t deserve it, maybe I would get punished, the thought of which made me tingle…  But, then again, if I did that, wouldn’t I just be rewarding myself even though I didn’t actually deserve a reward?  So, if I truly didn’t deserve it, shouldn’t I say I did deserve it in order to avoid rewarding my masochism by saying I didn’t deserve it?  Ultimately, it was Sir’s decision whether or not I got rewarded; it would have been wrong of me to take the choice away from him.  All the thinking was making my head spin, but I made my decision:  I would tell Levi I deserved an orgasm.

I lifted my head up and looked up his body, drinking up his well-built form, his confident posture, while becoming acutely aware of myself, quivering and cock-drunk, my chest glistening with my own wetness, hair mussed and knotted, makeup smeared.  My eyes passed over his well-cut jaw, confirming the naughty, sadistic grin he was wearing, moving up his face. 

When my eyes reached his, I froze and my heart jumped in my chest.  Levi’s gaze cut straight to my core.  His grin quieted and his expression became inscrutable, intensely focused, patiently observing…  It was like he could read me inside and out.  I felt more naked and vulnerable than at any point during my mall adventure. 

“Well… Do you deserve to cum or not?”  he asked, his eyes trained on mine. 

My legs were feeling like Jell-O and shook even harder, getting weak at his gaze.  He dominated me completely with just a question and a look, and I became incapable even of rational thought.  I shrank down into his shadow but knew I had to respond, as he was waiting for me.

“No, Sir…  I’m a worthless animal that doesn’t deserve an orgasm…” I whimpered at him.  I shrank into myself, hardly able to maintain eye contact with him.  I started wincing in anticipation of a punishment for failing.

A moment passed.  Then a few.  No punishment came.  My heart was pounding so hard that I could feel it in my ears.  I saw Levi’s hand lift up in the air, then gently caress my cheek. 

“Is that so?  Poor thing.  It seems like you’ll just have to try harder next time.”  He kissed me tenderly on the forehead and turned away, starting to walk toward the steps to head to the bedroom.  “I’ll run you a bath and set out some pajamas for you.  Do you need anything?”

“Um, no thanks,” I muttered, feeling confused and dazed. 

It was hard to tell how I was feeling.  My immediate emotion was shame that I didn’t deserve to cum, then relief that he didn’t punish me for saying I didn’t deserve it.  But then, a different feeling settled in.  I realized that since he didn’t fuck me or punish me, my masochism went completely unsatiated.  I noticed my pussy was aching harder than ever and my heart was still pounding out of my chest.  All this build-up, just for… nothing?  An empty feeling filled my gut, leaving me both frustrated and exhausted.  But then, one final thought came over me. Wait… What if being denied pain is actually the deepest masochism of all?  The thought made my head spin – it seemed like Levi really wanted to mind-fuck me after all.  Either way, the day had been exhilarating and I was spent. 

I meandered upstairs after getting myself a glass of water, still feeling wobbly.  I could hear the shower water running and headed straight into the bathroom to get in.  Levi was waiting for me with a towel.  He helped me get undressed and set out my shampoo, conditioner and body wash for me within easy reach.

“You really got messy today, huh?” Levi said as he peeled off my top, which was sticking to the skin of my chest.  Looking into his eyes again, I saw that he wasn’t in BDSM-mode anymore; he was back to his normal, gentle self.  Seeing him like that relaxed me too, and I began softly coming out of sub-space.  One thing I always loved about Levi was that, no matter how intense the scene got, he always made sure to bring me back to reality afterwards and take care of me.  Aftercare was always an absolute necessity to him and I never complained about being treated like a princess after a scene.  Degradation was my main kink, but outside of play I enjoyed being pampered.  In fact, Levi and I had a very wholesome, gentle vanilla relationship outside of the bedroom.  Our dynamic was very egalitarian and somewhat progressive.  Most people would never have suspected the kind of hardcore kink we got into.

The best description of Levi’s kink was that he enjoyed seeing me act like a slut.  It started with him picking out sexy outfits for me when we would go to parties or bars, and eventually evolved to him sharing me with others and sending him pictures or videos back.  I loved showing off for him, but more than anything, I loved when he dominated me.  Levi was the epitome of dominance to me – rippling muscles, intense facial features, and an effortless but self-assured air with which he carried himself.  Additionally, the bond we shared from dating for seven years further cemented my attraction and connection with him. He was a great guy and a fantastic Dominant.  Being dominated and degraded by him, being treated like I was a worthless pig, turned me on more than anything.  Especially when he added some pain into the mix. 

After showering, I put on the comfortable pajamas Levi had set out for me in the bathroom, put my hair in a towel, and walked into the bedroom, only to find that he had even heated up some soup for me that he had made the night before for dinner and set it out on a tray so I could eat in bed.  I lied down with him and set up my tray and soup, and he put on the next episode of a show we had been watching together. 

A few minutes in, I heard my phone vibrate and, when I checked it, my heart fluttered.  It was Gabriel.  He responded to the picture I sent him.  His message read, Shit Tori, that’s hot af.  I’d love to add another load to that.  I responded, Maybe you will, who knows.  I’ll have to talk to Levi and see what he thinks.  Heading to bed now, ttyl.  I set my phone back down and got back to Levi’s delicious beef noodle soup. 

“Who was that, babe?” Levi asked absentmindedly, focused on the show. 

“Oh, it was just Gabriel,” I responded.  “I sent him that pic of me holding that guy’s dick.”  Gabriel was a good friend of Levi’s who he had met in college a couple years ago.  I had always thought he was really cute, but since I was with Levi, I never thought much of it and just let them have their guy time.  Gabriel came around more and more, and before I knew it, he was just sort of a common fixture around the house.  One day when Gabriel was over, the three of us all got a bit too drunk, and Levi and I started getting handsy on the couch right next to Gabriel.  Before I knew it, we were having sex right in front of him and it turned me on more than anything I had ever done up to that point.  Then Levi asked me if it was okay and invited Gabriel to join in.  Gabriel was only the second person I had ever had sex with, and the connection was amazing from the beginning.  We were worried things would be weird after that happened, but the opposite ended up happening – Gabriel started coming over even more frequently, except he would fuck me too, sometimes just us but often sharing me with Levi.  I got hooked on being shared by two hot guys, and it became a regular thing.  By this point, I almost felt like Gabriel was a second boyfriend, albeit an informal one.  What further cemented the feeling was that we all decided that my pussy and ass were for Levi’s and Gabriel’s use only.  I loved knowing that I was owned by two dominant men, and that my slutty mouth was free to be used by anyone.  After that, Levi still sent me out to be slutty, but when I came home after, it was often to both him and Gabriel, and I would get a rough, passionate fucking. 

My absentminded reverie was cut short by Levi tapping me on the shoulder to get my attention. 

“Oh, speaking of Gabriel, he and I were talking yesterday and we thought it might be a fun idea if the three of us went out for a fancy dinner in the city one of these nights!  We were thinking of doing it this coming weekend if that works for you.  Do you work that Sunday?” 

I checked my calendar and saw that I was free. 

“Yeah, I can make that.  Sounds dreamy,” I responded, smiling at him.  Finishing my soup bowl, I set the empty bowl on the nightstand and set the tray on the floor, then cuddled into Levi, nestling in the crook of his arm and promptly falling asleep. 


Chapter 3

I was naked when I heard the doorbell ring. 

“Hey Tori, can you get that for me?” Levi called out from the bathroom where he was shaving and doing his hair. 

“Would you be able to?  I’m completely naked,” I responded buoyantly.  I was picking out my outfit for our date night and needed total focus to make sure I got it exactly right. 

“I mean, if you’re completely naked, that’s even more reason for you to be the one to do it,” Levi retorted.  “And besides, may as well send the prettier one of us to greet our guest.”  Fuck, he got me there, I chuckled to myself.  As I grabbed a robe to cover up, Levi’s voice cut in again.

“Also, if you were thinking of covering up somehow, don’t.  It’ll be more fun that way.  And besides, it’s probably just Gabriel at the door.”  There was a shade of Dom-mode Levi in his voice that sent a shiver through me. 

“Okay fine,” I replied.  “But if it’s the neighbors, I’ll kill you.”  I shed the robe and walked down the steps to the front door.  I brazenly opened it, fully expecting it to be Gabriel.

Fortunately for me, it was him.  I saw his eyes widen as he took in my naked form, eyeing me up and down.  He let out a little whistle, then walked inside and closed the door.  He was already dressed for the night and was holding a gift bag in one hand.

“Well, that’s quite a welcome,” he smiled, his characteristic sideways smirk emerging onto his face.  I blushed immediately.  Sometimes Gabriel’s cuteness was just too much to handle. 

“You can thank Levi for that one,” I said, and grabbed his hand, pulling him up the steps with me.  He gave my ass a slap on the way up and we headed directly to the bedroom, where I was getting ready. 

“Hey, Levi!  How’s it goin’, bud?  I see you left a nice surprise for me at the door,” Gabriel called into the bathroom.  He wrapped an arm around my side and held me against him gently.  He made me feel so small.  Levi came into the bedroom, fully shaven, and the two of them greeted each other.  I often found my mind wandering off, admiring the sexiness of these two men.  Levi had chiseled features, a cleanly shaven face with piercing blue eyes and medium length, stylishly groomed black hair.  He was wearing grey dress slacks with a matching grey jacket and a well-fitted white dress shirt that had the first handful of buttons undone, showing off his athletic form and sculpted muscles.  Levi always looked imposing and dominating, sometimes even bordering on impenetrable, though he was soft and goofy to anyone who got to know him.  Gabriel had much softer, gentler features, big round eyes, and longer, loosely kept brown hair that always fell naturally around his face.  He was wearing dark blue slacks, a close-fitting white dress shirt, and a sleek green tie that brought out his big, hazel eyes.  Gabriel had a much more relaxed presence than Levi but was often somewhat brooding underneath.  The two of them together were an immensely attractive duo, both very natural socially, comfortable around each other, clean and well-kept. Sometimes I had to pinch myself to remember that this was real.  I had two hot guys fawning over me. 

They had been talking while I was daydreaming over them and I was awakened from my trance by the feeling of four eyes examining me. 

“Hey, Tori. I know you had some clothes you were considering, but Gabe and I were thinking that it might be nice if we helped you pick out your clothes for tonight.  You know, so we’re all nice and coordinated.” Gabriel nodded in affirmation, and the two of them went into the closet, leafing through my clothes. 

As they dug through my wardrobe, I noticed the bag Gabriel had brought in with him.  I wondered what was in there – was it some kind of present?  It wasn’t my birthday or a holiday or anything.  We had gotten a lot closer in recent months, but it felt pretty intimate to get a random present from him.  I thought it might be a bit rude to ask but my curiosity was getting the better of me.

“Hey Gabriel, what’s in the bag?” I asked, turning back towards the walk-in closet. 

“Oh, that.  I should have mentioned something sooner!  I got a little something for you that I thought you might enjoy – both of you actually.  A little something for you and something for Levi.  He already took his, so you can feel free.”

Gabriel turned back towards Levi and I picked up the bag.  There was a small, wrapped box in the bottom of the gift bag with my name written on it in Gabriel’s handwriting.  I unwrapped it, and inside was a pair of lacy black panties with ties on the sides to adjust the fit.  Hot.  I assume Gabriel wants me to wear these tonight, probably because he wants to tear them off of me later, I mused, getting a little hot imagining it.  I slipped them on, tying the sides snugly so they fit just right.

“That’s the idea!” Gabriel turned around, checking me out in the lingerie panties. 

“I wish we could take her to dinner just dressed like this,” Levi said naughtily, grinning at Gabriel, who nodded in affirmation.

“Yeah, anyone with a body like that needs to be shown off,” Gabriel replied, winking. 

I blushed, becoming acutely aware that I was only wearing a pair of panties, standing in front of these two large men, both fully dressed in formal wear.  I felt like a doll that was put on display for them to play with, and I loved it. 

“On that note, let’s get you all dressed up so we can head out,” Gabriel said, gesturing for me to walk into the closet.  The two of them helped me into the outfit they had selected for me, a loose-fitting red dress that ended midway down my thigh and had a deep V neckline that ended just above my bra.  It was striking, risqué, and just sexy enough without crossing the line. 

“All right, everyone ready?” Levi asked.  We gathered out things and headed out to the car.  Levi got into the driver’s seat and I got into the back, expecting Gabriel to want shotgun.  Surprisingly, he got into the back with me.

“It’s been a minute since we’ve seen each other, I figure we had some catching up to do,” he said, as if he had anticipated my question. 

“Come on back,” I said, patting the seat next to me.  “I have some stories for both of you from my adventures a couple days ago that I think you’ll like.”  Gabriel sat in the middle back seat and wrapped his arm around me as Levi started up the car and we headed to dinner. 

As I recounted my mall adventure in detail to the boys, I noticed Gabriel squirming a bit in his seat.  He was right – we hadn’t seen each other in about a week, which was much longer than usual, and I think he was extra excited to see me, especially given the special greeting I gave him when he came over.  By the end of my story, his hand was on my bare thigh and I could hear him breathing a bit more heavily than before. 

“Do you need something, sir?” I joked with him and innocently stroked his cheek, looking up at him.  “Is something wrong?  Your breath seems a bit labored.” 

“You know, I think I actually do need something,” he breathed, sliding his hand further up my thigh.  My heart jumped and I looked deep into his eyes before leaning in for a kiss. 

Gabriel’s mouth tasted minty and fresh, and I felt him gently hold the back of my head with his free hand as he passionately returned the kiss, letting out a little moan of satisfaction.  My hand found its way to his chest and I grabbed his tie, pulling him deeper into it. 

“You seem like you needed something too,” he sighed.  I felt his fingers graze over my thigh, then squeeze it, then move a little closer to my center.  I let my hand meander down his chest, feeling his rock-hard pecs and abs, then stopping at his belt buckle.  After teasing for a bit, I slowly pulled off the belt and unbuttoned his fly, then slid my hand down his pants. 

“Fuck, you don’t mess around, do you,” Gabriel groaned, pulling away from the kiss briefly in surprise. 

“No point in messing around with someone as sexy as you,” I purred into his ear, grabbing hold of his cock.  I could tell it wasn’t fully hard, but it was at least twice the size of the guy’s from the mall.  Levi was no slouch in that department either, but Gabriel was really packing heat.  After a few seconds I had stroked him fully hard, and his erect cock poked out past the waistband of his underwear.  No matter how many times I see it, the size still surprises me, I thought to myself as I pulled it out.  Gabriel moaned sensuously as I slid my hand up and down his enormous shaft, completely lost in pleasure.  It felt so wonderfully dirty stroking another man’s cock in the backseat of my boyfriend’s car while he drove.  I looked in the rear-view mirror and noticed that Levi’s cheeks had gotten red, the tell-tale sign that he was turned on. 

“Hey Levi, do you like seeing your girlfriend give someone else a handjob while you drive us to dinner?” I asked him. 

“I think you know the answer to that question,” Levi said, flashing me a hungry look in the mirror and smiling at me. 

“Hey, don’t get too distracted now,” Gabriel said, pulling me back in for another deep kiss.  “If you’re gonna talk so much, maybe I should just give you something else to occupy your mouth.”  Pushing the back of my head, he guided my mouth towards his throbbing member.  “Hey, Levi, should I tell her about your present?”

“Maybe you should just show her,” he replied, eliciting a nod of approval from Gabriel.

“Mmmph, mmmmmth (hey, what are you showing me?)” I gagged out, my mouth almost completely stuffed from just trying to take his first couple inches in my mouth. 

“You talk too much, girl.  Maybe you just need more cock,” Gabriel said, forcing my head down further.  I felt like I was being impaled, his ridiculous girth filling my mouth.  I could feel my panties getting soaked with each passing second.  What was he going to show me?  Some sort of surprise for Levi?  I couldn’t think about it much though; I needed to suck this cock.

Wrapping my hand around the bass of his shaft, I started stroking him and bobbing my head up and down in time, trying to create the feeling of going much deeper than I actually was able to.  I felt like my lips were getting stretched to their limit to accommodate him, and on each stroke, I gagged on his length.  Fortunately, both he and Levi liked messy blowjobs, so they must have loved the wet sounds I was making as I sucked him.  Just as I started getting into the flow of the blowjob, I felt Gabriel pull my dress up to my waist, exposing the panties he picked out for me.

“You know, I’ve never met a girl who gets as wet as you,” he mused, pulling the front of my panties off of my skin as if to examine what was underneath. 

I spread my legs wider for him, eager to feel his large, strong fingers on my pulsing slit.  But instead, I felt something cold and hard slide over my pubic mound, heading towards my pussy but stopping right before reaching my clit.  I moaned in protest, but it didn’t come any closer.

“I’m sure you’re wondering what I got for Levi.  It’s a little something for him and me to share.  I don’t know if you noticed, but there is a little pocket in the panties I gave you.  I’m gonna slide this remote-controlled vibrator inside so Levi and I can play with you, even in the middle of the restaurant.  Would you like that?”

I nodded my head and moaned, realizing it would be pointless to try to get any words out while choking on his dick.  Gabriel slid the vibrator into the pocket of my panties, right over my clit, and pulled my head off of his cock, giving me one last kiss before zipping up his pants and fixing himself up so he was presentable again.

“Looks like we’re here already,” he said, as Levi turned off of the road and into the parking garage nearest to the fancy Italian restaurant we were heading to.  It was in the city’s bustling cultural district so the best way to park was to forget street parking and try to find a garage.  I hopped out of the car, nervous and excited for dinner.  I opened Levi’s door for him and gave him a kiss as he stood up out of the car. 

“What a sexy little fox you are,” he breathed, wrapping his arms around me and briefly touching his forehead to mine, looking into my eyes.  Then I felt a third hand pat my butt and turned around to see Gabriel gesturing for us to start walking. 

“Come on, you love-birds!  We have a reservation to make,” he said, starting to slowly walk away on his own out of the garage.

“You’re just jealous, aren’t you?  Don’t worry, you can get some too,” I retorted, running up behind him and planting a kiss on his cheek.  “Let’s head out.” 

We walked to the restaurant, both Levi and Gabriel holding my hands.  We definitely were a sight, drawing stares the whole way to the restaurant, but I didn’t care; it was nice to be together with both of my guys. 

The restaurant sat on the second floor of a building in the heart of the cultural district.  The street outside its entrance was absolutely crawling with people, some probably going to the theater, concerts, sports games or other restaurants.  We headed up the steps and were shown to our seats.  The inside of the restaurant was gorgeous – it had a high, arched ceiling with long string lights casting a gentle, warm glow on its patrons.  The room’s color scheme overall was similarly earthy and warm, and instead of a window on the far wall, the restaurant was completely open to the outside, allowing the warm evening breeze in. 

“Wow, you guys sure know how to pick a nice dinner spot,” I said, taking in the nice city vibes as we were shown to our seats. 

After a minute or two or waiting at our table, a cute young waitress greeted us, welcoming us to the restaurant and telling us about their wine special for that night, then taking our drink orders.  Gabriel ordered a dry red wine and Levi just asked for water. 

“And for you, miss?”  the waitress asked. 

“Oh, sorry.  I’d just like some water for now-” I could hardly finish my thought when I felt my clit start to vibrate.  I let out an involuntary moan at the end of the sentence and remembered what had happened in the car during the drive – I had a vibrator in my panties, positioned right over my clit.  I was already hot and bothered from my back seat adventures during the car ride, and now Levi and Gabriel had full access to my pussy for our entire dinner. 

The waitress walked away and I turned to the guys, my face beet red with embarrassment and arousal.

“You really seemed to enjoy your mall adventure the other day, so I figured you might enjoy some more public fun, just this time with the both of us,” Gabriel said, making his signature sideways smirk. 

“Gabe pitched the idea to me earlier today and I thought it would be a great idea,” Levi said, pulling up something on his phone.  “The best part is, you don’t know when it’s going to happen, or even which one of us is doing it to you.”  He turned his phone towards me.  The screen looked like some sort of control panel.  “We’re controlling the toy through an app, so either of us could be working the vibrator at any time.” 

As he said that, I felt another vibration course through my pussy, a shock of pleasure traveling up my lower back and through my legs.  I noticed Gabriel looking at his phone, then looking at me, a satisfied look on his face. 

“See?  You never know when it will be or who it will be from.  Pretty exciting, right?” Gabriel said, setting his phone down and taking a sip of his wine. 

We ordered our food and got engrossed in conversation with each other while we waited, but it seemed like every time I forgot about it, one of them would turn on the vibrator, eliciting a moan of surprise from me.  Eventually, they stopped turning it off, and I had to eat dinner in a public place while having my pussy stimulated.  It felt so wrong, but seeing the two boys’ mischievous grins made me want even more. 

“Here are your meals,” the server said, opening up a big circular tray with out plates on it and setting them one at a time on our table.  She set mine down.  “Do you want any cheese on your pasta, ma’am?”

“Um, yes please, I’d like s-” I felt a strong vibration spike through me, much stronger than the others.  It was hard to pay attention to anything, let alone speak coherently.  I tried pulling myself together, expecting the vibration to decrease back to its previous rate, but it didn’t.  Pleasure started building in my core, heating me up even more and making my legs quiver. 

“I’d like some… cheese with that, if you don’t mind…  mmm…”  I forced out, noticing a worried look on the waitress’s face. 

“Okay, just tell me when,” she said as she started grating some parmesan onto my penne. 

As she was reaching the amount of cheese I wanted, I decided to call out “when,” but at the same time, the vibration spiked up again, causing me to just whimper out a weak facsimile of the word. 

“Are you okay, ma’am?”  the concerned waitress asked. 

“Yeah, I’m fine, just…  that time of the month, you know?  Hold on, I just need to use the restroom…  Where’s your restroom?”  I gasped out, as she pointed towards the far corner of the room.  “I’ll be right back, guys.  You can start without me.”  The guys gave a convincing performance of mock concern for me and I grabbed my purse and hurried out.  I didn’t know why I was going to the bathroom – it wasn’t like there was anything I could really do about my situation.  However, I was starting to get close to the edge of an orgasm and wasn’t sure that I could have one without moaning loudly enough for everyone to notice.  I hurried to the bathroom, went into a stall, and shut the door.  The orgasm kept building and building, and I was ready for it.  I hadn’t cum since before my mall adventure, so I was extremely pent up.  But just as it was about to cross the threshold into an orgasm, the vibrations cut out completely.  I was confused and put my hand over my panties to try to see if something was wrong with it.  Maybe it went out of range in the bathroom.  Just then, my phone vibrated in my purse.

Removing it from my purse and opening it up, I saw that it was a message from Levi.  It read, I see you’re enjoying the toy, almost enough to cum.  Gabe and I thought it might be the most fun if you came at the table, so we can see you.  I’m sure you can do it discreetly enough to not draw too much attention.  Also, if you want us to make you cum, take off your bra and put it in your purse before coming back to the table. 

I knew I wouldn’t get off the hook that easily.  But how could I cum in front of all those people?  The waitress already thought something was up, and knowing the guys, they would wait until she was at our table to make it happen.  I couldn’t let myself do something so dirty in front of all those people.  And with no bra on, to boot.  My dress was not meant to be worn without a bra – if I so much as moved the wrong way, my nipples would be on full display.  At the same time, I was so turned on and pent up…  I needed a release. 

Fuck it, I decided.  I’m doing it.  I’m getting this orgasm even if it means we get kicked out of the restaurant.  I quickly removed my bra and put it in my bag.  My tits felt extremely exposed in the loose dress, and I saw that I needed to make sure I didn’t move too much or else they would be in full view.  But, even if they did pop out, so what?  I was already going this far. 

I exited the bathroom and walked confidently back to the table.  When Levi and Gabriel saw me walking back, my tits bouncing with each step, they both grinned like schoolboys. 

“That’s our girl,” Levi said.  “I figured you would want it that badly.”  As soon as I sat down, the vibrations resumed at full force.  It was all I could muster not to let out a full-bodied moan right there.  Within seconds of the vibrations starting, I was already over the edge.  I felt myself involuntarily contorting, my face twisting up in ecstatic pleasure.  Low moans escaped my throat, despite my best attempts to hold them in.  My toes curled.  I grabbed the hem of my dress and shuddered, the orgasm causing my whole body to twitch and convulse. 

As I came down, still buzzing with waves of pleasure, I looked over at the guys and saw that they were both looking at me hungrily, both exuding raw, animalistic energy.  I smiled naughtily and checked the room to see if I caused a scene.  At the very least, no one seemed to be coming over to escort me out of the room. 

“Let’s eat and get out of here,” Gabriel said, subsequently diving face-first into his meal.  I felt Levi’s shoe brush against the inside of my calf and looked up to see him still eyeing me intensely before getting to work on finishing his food.  I wasn’t too hungry at first, but within minutes was fully enthralled by the post-orgasmic munchies I normally experienced.  I wolfed down most of my food and got a box to take home.  We paid promptly and got out of the restaurant.  As soon as we were back on the street, I felt both Levi and Gabriel grab onto my hands and hold them as we walked, but this time with a bit more urgency than before. 

“What’s gotten into you two?”  I asked, having to work a bit to keep up with their walking pace. 

“Oh nothing, just gonna fuck you silly when we get home,” Levi said with a tone that was somewhere midway between joking and serious.  When we got back to the car, Gabriel got into the driver’s seat and Levi got into the back with me. 

“I think we’re a bit overdue for some quality time together,” he said, then grabbed me roughly and went in for a kiss.  Gabriel started up the car and we headed back home, as Levi and I got engrossed in a hot make-out session. 

The drive home flew by and when we finally got back to the house, Gabriel opened up the door on my side, pulled me out of the car, and picked me up, holding me princess-style. 

“I’ve been waiting to do this again with you for a long time,” he said, staring into my eyes.  He walked me towards the door and Levi quickly followed suit, unlocking it and letting us in.  In no time flat, we were in the bedroom. 

Gabriel tossed me effortlessly onto the bed, then started taking off his tie.  As he was unbuttoning his shirt, Levi climbed up onto the bed, pulled me up into a kneeling position, and quickly pulled off my dress.  He began sucking on one of my tits and squeezing the other, roughly pinching my nipple.  I could hear him grunting and moaning as he sucked, excited to finally get to play.  I looked back in Gabriel’s direction and saw that he was already shirtless and was taking off his belt. 

“You sure don’t waste any time, do you?” I said.  It was nice to see Gabriel’s body again.  He wasn’t as ripped as Levi but was lean, healthy and strong.  More than anything, his easy-going confidence was sexy enough to make him hot no matter what his body looked like.  He gave me a goofy smile, then flipped a switch and started putting on a show for me, seductively gyrating his hips and showing off his muscles as he took off his belt.  Moments later, he was completely naked, and he hopped up onto the bed to join Levi and me. 

There was nothing quite as exhilarating to me as being ravaged by both Levi and Gabriel, feeling them touch my body hungrily.  Seeing how they cooperated and shared me, maybe having one kissing me and one sucking my tits, feeling four strong hands groping me all over, squeezing my ass, stroking or pulling my hair. 

Suddenly, I found myself lying on my back, both men kneeling over me.  By this point, Levi had fully undressed too, and was on my left side, Gabriel on my right.  They both had their cocks out, which were rock hard and glistening with precum.  Gabriel’s was large to the point of being humorous, but Levi was also packing, sporting a long, thick cock I could just barely wrap my hand the whole way around, his shaft pointing upwards at just the perfect angle to hit my G-spot during missionary.   

“You were a big tease tonight at dinner,” Levi said, licking his lips.  “I think it’s about time you returned the favor.” 

I happy obliged, reaching my hand around both of their cocks, feeling them pulse.  I started stroking both of them, eliciting sexy moans from both guys.  Gabriel’s dick was so long that the tip was resting gently on my lips.  Once I noticed this, I parted my lips and took the head in, sucking and licking him all over with my tongue.  With my other hand, I started massaging Levi’s sensitive balls, which I knew he loved for me to play with. 

After alternating for a few minutes between Levi’s balls and shaft, I felt him tense a bit and moan a bit more loudly.  I knew what was coming next. 

Within a few moments, Levi was cumming all over me, splattering my chest and stomach.  Gabriel looked over at him with an amused look on his face. 

“First orgasm already?” he asked Levi, gently ribbing him. 

“Hell, yeah,” Levi nodded, panting.  “I couldn’t resist such a sexy slut.”  His cock didn’t seem to soften at all after his orgasm, which was normal for him.  Levi could usually cum two or three times in a session, while Gabriel was done after one time. 

I sat up, Levi’s cum dripping down my chest, and took turns making out with both guys, one after the other, my hands on their pulsing erections. 

“I need you guys to fuck me, please,” I moaned at both of them.  I was worried for a moment that Levi might try to deny me again, but I didn’t hear a word of challenge from either of them.  Levi lied down on the bed while Gabriel hopped off and went into the drawer to get out the lube.  I straddled Levi’s waist and began grinding my pussy lips on his cock, lubing it up with my wetness and stimulating my clit with the head of his member.  Once he was sufficiently lubed up by my pussy, I grabbed his cock and shoved it inside me.  The feeling of finally being filled after a week of denial was overwhelming.  I couldn’t even move right away because I needed to sit back and enjoy the full feeling, the sensation of being stretched by a girthy cock.  I looked down at Levi and my heart skipped a beat at the sexy expression he was wearing.  I bent down, wrapped my arms around him in a soft embrace, and started kissing him.  Then, once I was settled in, I began slowly sliding my pussy up and down his shaft, sensuously massaging his cock with the walls of my pussy. 

After a minute or so of this, I felt hands caressing my back and butt while I fucked Levi. 

“Are you ready for me to fuck you too?” Gabriel asked as he massaged me.  I nodded and stopped moving so he could get in position.  I felt a spurt of cold lube slide onto my asshole, then a finger sliding inside, coating my asshole with lube.  The next moment, I felt one of Gabriel’s hands grab onto my hip, and the then felt the head of his huge cock probing the entrance to my asshole.  I made sure to fully relax so he could enter, and over the course of a minute or two, he slowly penetrated me, filling me to the brim. 

When we first started fucking, Gabriel was actually very insecure about the size of his dick.  He had been in relationships before where they failed because sex was never comfortable, or because there was very little he could do with a penis of that size.  It was true that it was difficult to fit into my mouth, and the first time we had sex, I didn’t let him move very fast because I knew it would hurt.  On top of that, he could only fit about two thirds of it inside me, no matter how aroused I was.  However, we had great chemistry right off the bat, sexually and emotionally, and I didn’t want to let an obstacle like that get in the way.  I realized that if I could stretch enough to fit him in my ass, he would be able to fit his full length inside me, so Levi helped me train my ass to accommodate objects of Gabriel’s size.  By this point, I was comfortable taking him in the ass, and it was nearly as pleasurable to me as vaginal penetration.  Above all, it was nice to have a way Gabriel could fuck me without having to hold back or be afraid of slamming my cervix by mistake.  And, when we figured out we could do DP, it became a mainstay in our group sexual repertoire. 

“I’m all the way in,” Gabriel said.  “You’re so fucking tight…  mm…  Are you ready for me to move?”

“Please do, I want you to abuse my asshole,” I replied to Gabriel.  I started sliding up and down Levi’s cock again, and I felt Gabriel begin to slowly pump in and out of my ass, occasionally reapplying lube so he was extra slick.  He picked up the speed and was now fucking me hard, his entire length plunging in and out of me.  I moaned loudly, unable to control myself when I got fucked like that. 

“Fuck me harder, please!” I cried out, bouncing harder on Levi and feeling Gabriel penetrate me deeper and deeper. 

I heard both guys moaning with me, and I closed my eyes just to enjoy the sounds.  I could hear the wet sounds of my soaked pussy sliding up and down Levi’s entire length and Gabriel pounding my ass relentlessly, the sound of the boys’ heavy breathing and moans, and the slight creaking of the bed as we fucked.  I was getting intoxicated, cock-drunk, and could hardly think anymore. 

As I continued to make out with Levi, I felt him moan loudly into my mouth before unloading another hot load of cum into my pussy.  His body spasmed underneath me and he broke off our kiss, breathing heavily, absorbed by the sensation. 

“Shit, there’s number two,” Gabriel commented offhandedly, continuing to fuck me. 

“You still good to go for more?” I asked Levi, who was panting heavily underneath me. 

“Fuck yeah,” he breathed, stroking my back gently.  I loved the contrast between Levi’s tender post-orgasmic caresses and the relentless anal pounding Gabriel was giving me.  His cock felt like it was gonna split me in half, but it was all pleasure. 

“Why don’t I give you a turn on my ass then?”  I inquired, giving Levi a kiss on the forehead.

“Yeah, man,” Gabriel said, slowing down to catch his breath.  “You need to try out this ass.  Let’s switch off.”  Gabriel pulled out of me slowly, and after he was all the way out, he whistled.  “You have a really slutty gape going on, Tori.  Levi shouldn’t have any issues picking up where I left off.  You know what, why don’t we try a new position now?  Tori, you lie down on your side.”  I got up off of Levi so he could get out from under me, and when I lifted myself off of his cock, his cum dripped out of my pussy.  I lied down on my side and Gabriel lied down in front of me, grabbing my top leg and pulling it towards him, giving him easier access to my pussy.  Levi lied down behind me and started re-lubing my stretched asshole, immediately sliding what felt like three or so fingers in with no resistance.  Moments later, both men penetrated me at the same time.  The feeling of going from empty to fully filled in a matter of moments was indescribable, and I felt completely engulfed by the two men, one of them on each side of me, surrounding me front and back.

They both started thrusting aggressively, using me like a ragdoll.  Gabriel’s cock stretched my pussy right to the brink of pain, and each stroke elicited dirty, wet sounds from my pussy, his cock lubed up by Levi’s load.  Levi’s dick didn’t stretch out my ass any more than Gabriel’s did, but was a perfect, comfortable fit, which allowed him to pound me even harder than Gabriel could without having to worry about causing me any pain.  The two of them worked me over thoroughly, slapping my ass, pulling my hair, and groping my tits as they went. 

I could feel the second orgasm of the night starting to build as I got stretched by these two sexy, dominant men.  I wanted this to last forever; it was pure ecstasy.  I could feel my pussy clamping down on Gabriel as he stuffed as much of his erection as he could inside me.  My face started to heat up, and I knew my release was moments away.

“Fuck, I’m cumming!” I screamed as my body erupted in a huge orgasm.  My vision went white for a few moments as I came, and I could feel my pussy squirting all over Gabriel.  As the first spurts of my cum erupted from my pulsating slit, I felt Gabriel unload into me, the second load of the night to go in my pussy.  Levi followed suit quickly, shooting his third load in my ass.  Feeling both men erupting inside of me at once was an overwhelming but hot feeling.  As all of our orgasms subsided, the two guys both put their arms around me, making a big cuddle pile.  They both stayed inside me for a minute or two more until they each went soft and slowly pulled out of me, leaving me feeling empty and completely spent. 

I rolled onto my back and put one arm around each of them.  “That was exactly the kind of fucking I needed tonight,” I said to both of them.  Levi nuzzled into the crook of my arm and Gabriel wrapped his hand around mine.  We all lied together like that for a while, then I got up to go to the bathroom. 

“Do you wanna stay the night, Gabe?” Levi asked as he put on some pajamas and I wiped myself clean in the bathroom. 

“Always,” Gabriel replied, “and besides, if a certain someone gets hungry for more double penetration later, I’d hate to be the one to deprive her.”  He winked at me as I came out of the bathroom and I winked back goofily. 

“For now, how about I put in some popcorn and we pick out a movie to check out?” I asked, heading towards the bedroom door to leave. 

“I think that sounds like a fine idea,” Levi said, and we settled in for a nice date night. 


More by Addison Scarlett

If you liked this book, you’ll love these other stories by Addison Scarlett, featuring more slutty, insatiable women that will do anything to please their dominant husbands, no matter what, or who, they ask them to do.

Click the links below to read them!
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