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- Three days later, Shakrus (Friday), Fourth Week of November(1) -

- 6:39 P.M. -

- School -

Walking through the halls, following behind Katty and Crissy, Alma found the quietness odd, never having been at school after the school day was over.

The trio was dressed similarly, a long-sleeve shirt and jeans.

"Does the club always meet at school?" asks Alma.

"Not all the time…" answers Katty, "Though it is convenient."

"What other places do you guys meet up at?"

"Well, the two main places are here and the Clubs leader's home." Replies Katty, though Crissy quickly adds, turning around and walking backwards as she smiles at Alma…
"Sometimes we meet outside, but it's too cold for that now though."

Alma was quite eager to see what this mysterious club was all about and she didn't need to wait too much longer, as with one turn down a familiar hallway and another down a set of stairs into another hallway which was completely empty of anyone Alma could see, Katty and Crissy stop at the second door on the right and turns to Alma and smiles as Katty takes hold of the doorknob.

"We're here." States Katty.

Just seconds after Katty's comment, Alma's grins when she hears the sounds of obvious moans of pleasure on the other side of the door. 

"I knew it! It's a sex club! I can hear the moaning!"

"Well there's no use hiding it anymore." Comments Crissy with a smile, before Katty opens the door and Alma quickly walking into the room.

Only seconds into the room, Alma found herself both surprised and not; Not, because, having long figured that the club was a sex club, she had a pretty good idea of what to see; What did surprise her, were the people participating, since Crissy and Katty were tight-lipped about any other information about the club.

Including Alma herself, the club had a total of six girls, two of the three she saw in the room were two of Crissy and Katty's friends she was familiar with, Lisa, the blonde, long-haired Tragelian and Xene, the Vehen.

The two were both naked and busy pleasuring the other, laying on the floor in a sixty-nine position grinding their slick lower lips together. The two had similar breasts sizes, B-cups, and out of the two, only Lisa had pubic hair, a small trimmed patch above her labia.

It was the last girl who was a stranger to Alma, A dark-skinned Felene with light purple hair, dressed in only a pair of white panties with flower prints, the girl was clearly a few years younger than the others, appearing around thirteen, with very small, though growing, A-cup breasts. The young girl was positioned on her knees between a Felene woman's legs who Alma was surprised the most to see, leaning against the teachers desk at the front of the room..

"Mrs. Sul!?" gasps Alma. "You’re the club's leader!?"

The woman, being who Alma knew as Amy Sul, her Math teacher, was quite attractive, with long free-flowing blonde hair that reached her rear, was dressed in what was clearly dominatrix attire, shiny black latex complete with heels. Though the coverage of what she wore wasn't much, the woman's breasts, which were quite well endowed, being at least a small D-cup, were fully exposed, from the small vest she wore, which actually lifted the breasts a bit and made them stand out more.

Covering the woman's lower half, she wore a pair of black, lacy panties that one might call 'useless' since they were crotch-less, which the young Felene on her knees made good use of as the woman encouragingly strokes the tope of her head.

Only seconds after entering the room all four had turned their attention to Alma, and the woman who Alma knew as Mrs. Sul, states…
"You two are late."

"Only about a minute." States Crissy, as she walking further into the room, to one of the many desks and beginning to undress, removing her shirt first, as Katty adds…
"Anyway, here's the girl I told you about." She adds, smiling as she briefly draps an arm over Alma's shoulders. "My new girlfriend Alma Hons."

Alma smiles following the introduction and gives a wave of the hand.

"Hi you guys."

"Hello Alma." Greets Mrs. Sul, before patting the head of the girl below her, gaining her attention before nodding to her and she stands and Katty states to Alma.

"You already know Lisa and Xene, that's Cynthia." The Felene points to the girl standing next to Mrs. Sul. "She's the youngest of all of us."

"Ok, Hi Cynthia." Replies Alma, waving a hand towards the girl. "It's nice to meet you."

"Same here." States Cynthia with a smile, before Lisa and Xene quickly stand, with Lisa declaring…
"Yes! We're six strong again!"

"I call dibs on her first!" quickly announces Xene, quickly rushing towards.

Alma was quickly shocked, though happily, when Xene suddenly tackled her to the floor, locking her lips to Alma's.

"Hey no fair!" quickly states Lisa. "I wanted firsties!" she adds, before rushing to Alma's left side, lowering herself to her knees and using her body to push Xene from on top of Alma and place her lips to Alma's, who found the act quite amusing, though she quickly began returning the kiss as Lisa added he tongue.

Although the back and forth between them didn't last too long as Lisa found herself pushed off of Alma and Xene returns her lips to Alma's again.

"Hey!" gasps Lisa, though Katty quickly cut in, appearing quite annoyed.

"I'm the one that should be saying 'Hey'! You can't just attack my girlfriend like that!"

Though the two clearly ignored Katty as Xene continued her kissing and Lisa stating, to Xene…
"Fine, take her lips, I'll take her pussy."

With that, Lisa, unbuttoned and unzipped Alma's pants and began pulling them, as well as her blue panties, down to her ankles, where Lisa quickly removes her shoes before finishing removing Alma's pants and panties then looking up to Alma's hairless labia and licking her lips, before spreading Alma's legs and sending her face between her thighs and quickly beginning to tease the teens lower lips with her tongue, bringing a brief squirm of pleasure from her and a moan into the kiss Xene was continuing to give her.

"Hey!" quickly states Katty, stomping a foot in anger. "Stop ignoring me!"

Before Katty could act though, Mrs. Sul speaks to her…
"Hehe, calm down Katty, she doesn't seem to be resisting, let them have their fun with her."

"But-!" quickly states Katty, looking to the woman, before being quickly silenced as the cheerful expression the woman had swiftly shifted to a stern expression, causing Katty to give a sigh. "Yes Mistress." Before walking away towards where Crissy stood dressed in only her pink panties, who smiles at her.

'Mistress?' thinks Alma.

Though Alma could only think about Katty calling the teacher by that word for just a few moments before feeling Lisa's tongue enter her and the pleasure drove the menial thought from her mind, focusing her attention fully on the intense, tongue-filled kiss Xene was giving her.

Not long after though, the Vehen lifts her lips from Alma's with a smile.

"You taste good."

"R-Really?" asks Alma with a smile of her own and a little moan from Lisa moving her tongue around inside her. "I didn't know my mouth had a taste." She adds jokingly.

"Heh, well maybe it was something you ate." Comments Xene, before placing a brief kiss to Alma's lips before lifting her shirt up, as well as her bra, revealing the mounds of her breasts and stiffening nipples. "Ohhh, their a pretty pink." Comments Xene, gently pinching Alma's left nipple between her index and thumb, squeezing and rolling the nub, which quickly brought a pleasured gasp from Alma as the stimulation sent a jolt through her body, bringing a bigger smile to Xene's face. "Oh, it seems your nipples are extra sensitive…" she comments, pinching the nipple a little harder, urging another gasp from Alma, which, coupled with the pleasure of Lisa's tongue, heightened the sensation, causing her to lift her right foot onto Lisa's back, silently asking for more. "Hmm, I wonder what would happen if I did this then…" states Xene, before claiming Alma's right nipple into her mouth, gently and carefully pinching it between her teeth and teasing the pinched nub with her tongue.

As Alma happily moans and squirms in pleasure from the two girls, Mrs. Sul smiles at the sight, before walking the short distance to where Katty and Crissy stood, Katty currently wearing her shirt and panties and in the process of removing her shirt as the woman asks…
"So, Katty, is there anything of interest you can tell me about Alma?"

"Yeah…" answers Katty after removing her head from the shirt. "She's not shy about sex, she likes talking about it and doing it, obviously…" she adds, looking towards Alma moaning and gasping in pleasure under Lisa and Xene.

Cynthia, who remained near the desk she was at, leans back against it with one hand under her panties as she watches Lisa and Xene pleasuring Alma.

"So, she's sexually open to things?" asks Mrs. Sul.

"Heh, more than you know." Replies Katty with a smile. "A few days ago, Crissy and me helped Alma discover a naughty little fetish she has."

"Oh?" asks Mrs. Sul with a smile. "Do tell, what is it?"

"She-or should I say, her body, absolutely LOVES being recorded."

"Ohhh, another Cynthia huh?" asks Mrs. Sul with a smile, before looking to the purple-haired Felene leaning against the desk masturbating, "Cynthia, your going to have someone to share what you like."

"Really?" asks Cynthia with a smile.

"Yep, if what Katty says about Alma is true, you two are going to have lots of fun."

Alma, feeling herself being driven closer and closer to orgasm, hears her name being mentioned by Katty and Mrs. Sul, but from the pleasure, she couldn't focus on it and listen before the Lisa's tongue lapping at her stiffened clit and Xene's fingers and tongue teasing her erect nipples forced her attention.

"Ahh… nngh… guys, I'm about to come." Warns Alma.

Only seconds after her comment, Alma gasps in delighted surprised when she felt one of Lisa's fingers plunge through her anus, causing her to reflexively clench down on the finger as her climax neared.

A few long moments more and with Lisa's finger in her rear beginning to move in and out, Alma moans out as she felt herself come, and the pleasure quickly rose when she felt her cum rush through her urethra and leave forcefully.

The sudden ejaculation surprised Lisa briefly, causing to pull her tongue back to look and see Alma's cum squirting from her.

"Ohh she squirts!" declares Lisa, before quickly placing her mouth over Alma's urethral opening and drinking what orgasmic fluid Alma's climaxing body gave up.

Alma felt her first ejaculation a pleasurably lengthy two seconds, before a one second stream followed, then three, smaller spurts leaves her, though through the trembling of her climax fading away, she felt Lisa suck strongly on her urethra, sending another fluid jolt of pleasure though her as the last of her cum that lacked the necessary contractions of her pussy to be liberated from her body, was aided by Lisa as she sucked just under a second more of Alma's cum from her, then allowing Alma's body to calm down from her orgasm as Lisa lifts her head with a pleased smile, licking her lips.

"Mmmm! Good thing I got your pussy! Your cum is tasty!"

Xene lifts her mouth from Alma's breasts with a slight frown, though replaced her mouth with her hand, continuing to tease both of her nipple in the afterglow of her orgasm.

"Why didn't you say you squirt?"

"Heh, you didn't ask." Comments Alma with a smile.

"Ha-ha." Teases Lisa. "You focused so much on kissing, you didn't even think that she might be a Squirter."

"Next time, I get her pussy then." Replies Xene, though Mrs. Sul quickly interrupts, as she walks towards them.

"Next time is going to have to wait. Can you two please allow Alma to return to her feet?"

"Ok." Replies the two, moving back and standing, Lisa also helping Alma up to her feet.

"So Alma…" starts Mrs. Sul. "What are you thinking right now?"

"Well, I'm thinking this is great!" answers Alma. "So is this all you guys do, just meet up and have lots of sex?"

"Pretty much." Replies Mrs. Sul with a smile. "The whole idea was Katty's, but she wanted a the group to have a 'leader-figure' and I happily accepted."

"Really?" asks Alma. "So Katty's the creator of the group?"

"Yep!" answers Katty with a smile.

"Heh, well that makes since." States Alma. "The clubs creator can't be kicked out for telling someone about a secret club."

"What!?" gasps Lisa, Xene and Cynthia in unison, while Katty slapped a hand to her forehead.

"Dang-it Alma! Why'd you have to say that!?" quickly states Katty.

"I wasn't supposed to?" asks Alma, before looking to the woman in front of her, though she didn't seem upset, though she looked intrigued, before looking to Katty.

"Katty…" starts Mrs. Sul, prompting the Felene to look quite nervous.

"Y-Yeah?"

"Is what Alma said true? Did you tell her about the club and she had prior knowledge about it before stepping into this room?"

"U-Uh, well, yeah, b-but I can explain! Crissy and me we're about to-"

"It doesn't matter what your excuse is." Interrupts Mrs. Sul. "We all agreed, just because you set that rule doesn't mean you're free to break it. Now, as Alma said, since the clubs creator can't be kicked out, instead, you will be punished immediately."

Following the small whine from Katty, Alma immediately felt guilty.

"I'm sorry Mrs. Sul…" starts Alma. "I didn't mean to get Katty in trouble, you don't have to punish her."

"There's nothing you have to apologize for Alma." States Mrs. Sul. "You did a good thing, this club doesn't have many rules, but when rules are broken, the offender must be punished."

"But-"

"Don't worry, the punishment won't be entirely unpleasant, especially for Katty."

The face of the girl in question quickly reddened at Mrs. Sul's comment.

"Really?" Asks Alma. "What's going to be her punishment."

Before the woman answers Alma, she looks to Katty and states, "Katty, take your underwear off and stand next to me."

"Yes Mistress." Answers Katty reluctantly, removing her bra and panties.

"Mistress?" questions Alma.

"Ah, yes…" states Mrs. Sul. "You aren’t yet officially a member of the club yet, your initiation will come after Katty's punishment, but, once you’re a member, during club meetings you will address me only as either 'Mistress' or 'Mistress Sul', unless I say otherwise."

"Oh, ok, is there any special reason?" replies Alma.

"Not really, I just like being called Mistress." Answers Mrs. Sul with a blushing smile.

"Well, even though I'm not a member yet, can I still call you that?"

"Sure, I have no problem with that."

"OK, Mistress Sul." Replies Alma, prompting a giggle from the woman before she gave a little cheer.

"Yay! Another one!"

Which produced a giggle from Alma.

Katty then walks to Mistress Sul's side, who, seeing her in position, looks to Cynthia, standing near the desk, still masturbating with a hand under her panties and states. "Cynthia, go get the rope and paddle for me from my bag."

"Ok." Replies Cynthia, walking to the side of the desk and squatting down in front of a large black bag.

"The paddle!?" gasps Katty. "Your going to spank me in front of Alma?"

"Of course." States Mistress Sul. "I'm sure Alma would love to see it, right?" she adds, looking to Alma, who looked to the woman questioningly.

"I thought you said it wouldn't be entirely unpleasant for her."

Mistress Sul gave an intrigued look to Alma, before grinning and looking back to a brightly blushing Katty.

"Ohhh, she's your girlfriend and she doesn't know?"

"Know what?" asks Alma.

"Very naughty of you to not to tell her Katty." States Mistress Sul, before looking to Alma. "Are you familiar with the terms 'Masochist' and 'Sadist' in a sexual sense?"

"Yeah." Answers Alma. "A Masochist likes and gets aroused and can even orgasm from being hurt and a Sadist is the opposite of that, they like and get aroused from hurting other people."

"Correct…" replies Mistress Sul, before Cynthia walks next to her holding a rather large, flat black paddle in one hand and a bundle of white, smooth rope in the other, which the woman thanks the girl and takes the two objects before continuing… "Your girlfriend here is a bit of both. As much as she loves dominating others and telling them what to do, she loves just as much to be treated ruff, being spanked, slapped, hurt, so much that she can even orgasm without even having her pussy touched. Isn't that right Katty?" 

The blushing Felene only looks to the floor, though a shocked gasp leaves her when Mistress Sul gives her a hard swat to her rear with the paddle. The hit was harsh enough that Alma cringed.

"Y-Yes!" quickly gasps out Katty, moving her hands back and rubbing her stinging rear.

"See?" comments Mistress Sul, placing the rope under her arms and pinching Katty's left nipple rough enough to bring a 'Oww' from her and caressing her rear with the paddle. "If I swat her naughty little a*s again a few more times, her pussy would start drooling."

"Really?" asks Alma, with a smile coming to her face, seeing Katty shyly avoiding eye contact with her.

"Yes, really." Replies Mistress Sul. "So don't you dare feel you need to apologize for Katty being punished, when she's so naughty she likes it." She adds, before giving Katty's rear another harsh hit, bringing a cry of pain from her. "Now… hold this for me for a moment." States the woman, handing the paddle to Alma, who takes it and Mistress Sul taking the rope and beginning to wrap it around Katty's body, starting around her neck, then down between her legs, pulling the rope taut with a brief wince from Katty with the rope forcefully pressed between the lips of her labia through the abundant hair of her pubes, then up between the cheeks of her rear and around to her breasts, squeezing them between the ropes tightly, then finishing off with tying Katty's hands behind her back.

Mistress Sul, took a step back to admire her work, with the rope tied around Katty's body and restricting her hands.

"Well then, how does it look?" asks Mistress Sul to Alma.

"Uncomfortable." Answers Alma, not only seeing Katty's breasts being squeezed between the rope and the rope digging into her crotch, but the girl squirming a little from the perceived discomfort.

"Great!" states Mistress Sul. "I'll be taking that back now…" She adds, taking the paddle from Alma, before walking to Katty and leading her by the shoulder to the desk at the front of the room and pushing Katty face-down onto the desk, bringing a low groan from her as the change in position forced the rope to dig into her crotch more. "Oh by the way Alma." States Mistress Sul. "The rope I used is special, I soaked it in sensitizing fluid, so the slightest movement of the rope digging into her pussy sends a wave of pleasure through her body, but without her hands, she's dependent on others to reach orgasm."

"Wow. So wait…" replies Alma, before walking to the right of Katty's rear. "If I do this…" she adds, reaching a hand out and grabbing some of the rope coming from between Katty's rear and tugging on it just a bit, causing Katty to quickly gasp out and her rear visibly clenching, bringing a smile to Alma's face. "Wow, I barely pulled."

Alma quickly amused herself as she toyed with the rope a few more times, pulling it a little more each time, until Katty quickly declares…
"I-I'm about to come!"

"Really?" Asks Alma. "I only just started."

Mistress Sul comments, "The fluid I soaked it in is really effective, plus there's the fact that each time you pull on the rope, it brings a little pain to her as well, which she likes, so her pleasure is multiplied."

"So, if I wanted…" starts Alma, grinning. "I could make her come over and over as many times as I wanted, if I wanted?"

"You sure could." Replies Mistress Sul, before lifting the paddle and a grin coming to her face. "Actually, I just got an idea… Katty, how would you like it if your new girlfriend was the one who punished you?"

"W-What!?" gasps Katty. "Come on, that's too embarrassing!" she adds with a whine.

"Ohh, is it now?" asks Mistress Sul with a grin. "Would you mind telling us why?"

"U-Uh, well…" replies Katty, her cheeks quickly reddening.

"Come on, out with it…" adds Mistress Sul, before giving Katty's rear a harsh swat with the paddle, bringing a gasp of pain from the teen. "Be honest."

Alma, hearing the additional comment from the woman, couldn't help but smile, quite clearly remembering earlier in the week when she had visited Katty's home and the Felene asking her to be honest.

Katty soon receives another hard swat and Alma quickly hears the teen groan and the cheeks of her rear tense and her legs trembling.

"You naughty girl…" states Mistress Sul, "Are you about to come?"

"Y-Yes…" trembles Katty.

"Well, we can't have that happen without you answering my question." States Mistress Sul.

"P-Please, hit me again." Begs Katty. "I-I'm so close."

"Not until you answer my question." Replies Mistress Sul. "Why would having Alma spank you be more embarrassing?"

Katty quickly whines in frustration as she felt her near orgasm fading, though she tried moving her tail between her legs, attempting to provide herself that little extra she needed to orgasm, but gasps in disappointment as she felt her tail grabbed, by Alma, who quickly comments…
"I'm interested in knowing the answer too."

With no way to satisfy herself now, Katty gave another whine as the build up to her orgasm faded, feeling her clit and pussy throbbing with the denied release.

"Tell us…" sates Mistress Sul. "And we'll let you come."

"F-Fine…" replies Katty. "It's… more embarrassing because, I wanted to play the dominate role in sex with Alma more."

"Wait a sec…" states Alma. "Are you saying you wanted to keep 'this' part of you secret from me so I wouldn't start doing this to you, but you get to continue being dominate? That's not very fair."

"… I would've told you eventually, I just wanted to enjoy being totally dominate."

"Ohh, how sneaky of you Katty." States Mistress Sul. "You should be punished for that as well…" she adds, before looking to Alma and offering the paddle to the teen, handle first. "What do you say? You want to punish her yourself?"

"I think I will." Answers Alma with a smile as she takes the paddle.

Being left handed though and not really wanting to hurt Katty much, Alma holds the paddle with her right hand, even though her left hand was in a better position.

The resulting swat Alma gave though was clearly not as harsh as Mistress Sul's and only brought a small flinch from Katty.

"Come on…" comments Mistress Sul. "Your going to have to hit her harder than that, you just tapped her."

"I know…" replies Alma, looking to Katty's reddened rear with a small smile. "But she hasn't been my girlfriend for that long… I'm kinda nervous about hurting her."

"Aww, how sweet." Comments Mistress Sul, reaching her free hand forward and caressing Alma's cheek. "You don't need to be nervous about hurting Katty, she likes it after all…" she adds, before pulling on the rope digging into her crotch, quickly bringing a gasp and groan of pain from her, before the woman continues, "…and if you do go a little far, she'll certainly tell you, but right now, this is a punishment, so go on, hit that naughty red a*s harder."

"Well, ok… if she likes it, I guess I can do it." Replies Alma, reassured by Mistress Sul's comment.

Alma soon gave a harder swat to Katty's rear, almost as hard as Mistress Sul had done previously, once again bringing out a cy of pain from Katty.

"M-More." Asks Katty.

"See?" states Mistress Sul with a grin, using her hand to hit Katty's rear once. "She likes it. This is supposed to be punishment though, hit her again, harder."

Smiling, Alma does what the woman says and hits Katty's rear even harder, again forcing a cry of blissful pain from the Felene as she soon seems to near orgasm again as her reddened cheeks tense again, her legs tremble as she groans and her tail, amusingly, stiffens straight up.

"Ohh, she's about to come again." States Mistress Sul. "What do you think we should do about that Alma? Should your girlfriend be allowed to come?"

"Nope." Answers Alma with a smile. "This is supposed to be punishment right?" she adds, switching the paddle to her dominate, left hand and swatting Katty's rear even harder, equaling Mistress Sul's strikes, which brings a cry of dual pleasure and pain from Katty as her body trembles more.

"Don't you come Katty." States Mistress Sul. "You're not allowed."

"I-I c-can't help it!" quickly replies Katty. "I'm so close!"

Alma quickly took this moment to position herself behind Katty and spread the cheeks of her rear and grins at the sight of her pubic hair dripping wet and long trails of Katty's arousal running down her thighs. 

"Wow, you were right Mrs- I mean, Mistress Sul." States Alma. "Nether of us have touched her pussy and it's dripping wet!" she adds, before nearing her nose to Katty's crotch and taking a long sniff. "Mmmmm! It smells wonderful too."

"So is that enough proof for you that she likes it?" asks Mistress Sul. 

"Yep, it certainly is." Answers Alma. "It's getting me wet seeing her like this." She adds, briefly using her free hand to tease her own pussy for a few seconds, before returning to her previous spot to the right of Katty, then giving the hardest hit yet to Katty's rear.

The hit brought a loud gasp from Katty before immediately groaning as a sudden, quick spurt of her cum shoots from her to the floor as her body trembled vigorously.

Mistress Sul quickly gave a pretend shocked gasp.

"Katty! We told you, you weren’t allowed to come!"

"I-I'm sorry!" quickly replies Katty, before another squirt leaves her and she groans again in a vain attempt at stopping herself from orgasming, which wasn't helped by Alma hitting her rear harshly again, bringing a blissful cry from her as the longest and thickest squirt forcefully leaves her.

"Your disobeying us." States Alma with a smile, hitting Katty again and another squirt leaving her. "Your not supposed to be coming! Stop coming!" she adds, before starting to repeatedly hit Katty's rear, bringing repeated squirts from Katty as the climaxing teen cries out in bliss.

"I can't! I-It feels too gooooood! I'm squirting so muuuuuuuch!" moans out Katty as she orgasms, though her squirting soon came to an end a few moments into her climax, though with her squirting ending, her body began to buck against Mistress Sul continuing to hold her down on the desk as her pleasure slowly began to wane as Alma continued to spank her rear, her tail limply falling to her right side.

Until, Alma hears the obvious sounds of crying from Katty and she immediately stopped hitting her.

"Oh no! I'm sorry! I didn't mean-" quickly states Alma, before Mistress Sul interrupts with a smile.

"Calm down Alma, look at Katty, she's still under the pleasure of her orgasm."

Alma could clearly see that Katty was still coming from the twitches of her body, but her crying stood out to her the most.

"But she's crying."

"This happens sometimes with Katty." States Mistress Sul. "While she likes pain, it's still pain, so sometimes she'll start crying from it, but she doesn't want the person to stop."

"So… are you saying that Katty's crying right now because she's in pain or she feels so good that she's crying?"

"Actually both, it's a bit hard to understand if you don't share the love of pain she has. To put it simply, if she's crying and not telling you to stop, your doing great."

"Oh, well, I still don't want to make someone cry." States Alma, placing a hand to Katty's head as the girl starts to calm down.

"Me neither." Suddenly states Crissy, walking to the desk on the opposite side of it from Alma, looking to Katty's teary face with a smile. "She might not mind ending up crying, but it makes me feel bad."

"So do you refuse to do it?" asks Alma.

"Kinda…" answers Crissy. "I pretty much reserve doing it to a special occasion or something, like her birthday for example."

"Oh, I see. Well even if crying means she likes it, I don't like to see people crying like she is and I wouldn't want to be the cause of it." States Alma.

"Well then…" starts Mistress Sul. "It's a good thing she thought of this club. Me and Xene have no problem making Katty cry as must as she wants, as long as she's liking it that is."

"Yeah, good thing." States Alma, seeing that Katty had calmed into a relaxed state, prompting Alma to give a little tap to her reddened rear, bringing a soft moan from her. "Well, is her punishment over Mistress Sul?" asks Alma.

"Hmmm… I'd like to punish her more…" answers Mistress Sul. "But I'll let you decide."

"Ok, well, considering she revealed something she didn't want to. I think her punishment should be over."

"Are you sure?" asks Crissy, smiling as she playfully pokes Katty's cheek. "Your being pretty lenient on her, she did come when she wasn't supposed to."

"She's right." Adds Mistress Sul, gently caressing Katty's sore rear. "There's valid reason to continue her punishment for her disobedience."

"Hmm, yeah, you two have a point, but I want to get to my official initiation." Answers Alma.

"Very well then." States Mistress Sul, before pulling Katty up to a standing position. "Your lucky you got a nice girlfriend Katty." She adds, before Katty clearly needs a little assistance for a moment to stand as her legs momentarily lacked the strength from the pleasure of her punishment.

"Or maybe unlucky…" comments Alma. "Since she clearly liked it." She adds, seeing Katty smile at her, before Alma steps forward and placing a quick kiss to Katty's lips.

"Maybe." States Mistress Sul, before speaking to Katty. "Are you ok to stand on your own yet?"

"Yeah, I'm good now." Answers Katty, before Mistress Sul guides her to Crissy.

"Untie her for me." States Mistress Sul. "I'm going to start Alma's initiation."

"I can't wait!" quickly states Alma happily. "What do I have to do?"

"You'll see soon enough." Answers Mistress Sul, before turning around, looking for Cynthia, quickly finding her with Lisa and Xene, the trio near the door, with Xene standing with her back against the wall and Lisa between her and Cynthia, who was currently on her knees licking at Lisa's pussy as Xene squeezes her breasts and teases her nipples as the blonde Tragelian moans in pleasure. "Cynthia, would you mind helping Alma with her initiation?"

Cynthia pulls her mouth from Lisa and looks back to the woman.

"Sure, what do I have to do?"

"It's your favorite." States Mistress Sul.

"My favorite?" questions the girl, thinking for a few seconds, before her face lights up in excitement. "Ohhh! If it's what I think it is, I can't wait!" she adds, quickly abandoning Lisa's pussy, who gave a little whine as Cynthia stood.

Xene though, quickly lowers one of her hands to Lisa's pussy.

"Now I'm really interested in what my initiation is." States Alma.

"It's going to be awesome!" quickly states Cynthia, walking in front of Alma. "Since we share the same fetish!"

"We do?" questions Alma.

"Yep." States Mistress Sul. "In this club, each of the members has a fetish or fetishes we focus on, a primary and/or secondary. And you two, if what Katty told me about you is true, have the same fetish."

"Oh, really?" replies Alma, feeling a sudden nervousness rush through her. "What did Katty tell you?"

"You like to be recorded." States Mistress Sul, bringing Alma's face to a bright blush and she quickly looked to Katty, who was removing the loose rope from her body.

"Katty! Why'd you tell her that!?"

"Heh, well, like the Mistress said, each of us has a fetish."

"And you had to tell her THAT one!?"

"Ohh…" comments Mistress Sul. "So it's true?" she adds, brightening Alma's blush even more, before Katty states…
"Yeah, I had to, it's the one that effects you the most, from what I've seen. Hey, at least you got Cynthia to share your fetish with."

"Gee, thanks." Comments Alma with a small frown.

"Well then." States Mistress Sul. "Let's get started, Cynthia, the blind-fold please."

"Blind-fold!?" gasps Alma.

Mistress Sul and Cynthia both giggle as the Felene returns to the bag at the side of the desk and removes a long piece of black fabric and rushes behind Alma and placing it over her eyes and tying it behind her head, before feeling her left hand grabbed by Mistress Sul and leading her towards the door.

"We're going to take a little trip somewhere." States the woman.

"H-Huh? We're leaving the room? W-Wait, I gotta put my clothes on." Quickly replies Alma, vainly pulling against the woman, though she continued to pull her.

"There's not need for your clothes." States Mistress Sul, before Alma hers the woman quickly add, not to her, "Oh, Cynthia get the container, we can't do Alma's initiation without it after all."

"Container?" questions Alma. "A container for what?"

"You won't have to wait long before your questions are answered." States Mistress Sul.

Alma soon hears the opening of the door and with a few more steps, Alma suddenly felt very embarrassed as she sensed she was out in the hallway. With her eyes covered, she had no way of knowing if anyone else was in the hallway and it made her heart beat rapidly.

"Got it!" suddenly hears Alma from Cynthia, who she figured was the one that grabbed hold of her free hand and along with Mistress Sul, the two began to lead her down the hall.

"Don't worry Alma." States Mistress Sul. "We don't have that far to go."

The trio walked for only about a minute, Mistress Sul and Cynthia carefully helping the blinded Alma down a set of stairs. Fortunately, the group didn't meet anyone and Alma soon hears Mistress Sul announce that they reached the location and hears the sound of a door opening, before being lead into another room, which Alma was very happy that she was no longer out in the hallway.

After being lead further into the room, Alma hears Mistress Sul state…
"Don't take the blindfold off, me and Cynthia have to set something up."

"Set something up? What do you plan to do to me?" asks Alma, very puzzled now.

"Hehe, don't worry, it's nothing that's going to hurt you at all." States Mistress Sul.

"Yeah…" adds Cynthia, "We share the same fetish, what your about to experience, I experienced too, and I love it, so I'm sure your going to too."

"Well… ok then." Replies Alma.

"Remimber…" states Mistress Sul, removing her hand from Alma's as well as Cynthia doing the same. "No peeking."

"Ok."

Alma soon hears the two leave her and their foot steps to the right, before the sound of another door opening and a quick giggle coming from Alma when she hears Cynthia gasp out and commenting that she hit her toe on something. Soon though, Alma hears the sound of something heavy moving on the floor, getting closer and closer to her and eventually directly in front of her, and Mistress Sul reminding her not to peek, before the object the two were clearly moving, passes her and stopped a little to her left.

"Ok, come over her." States Mistress Sul. "Don't take off the blindfold."

Alma complied and slowly walked in the direction of the woman's voice, soon feeing both of her hands grabbed.

"Ok, now lift one of your feet." States Mistress Sul.

Alma does so and feels something thin and elastic move up her lifted leg.

"OK, now the other." States Mistress Sul.

Again, Alma complied, lowering one foot and lifting the other and feeling another thin, elastic band move up her leg and lower her foot as she felt what she thought were a pair of panties moved up her legs, though, the 'panties' weren’t panties at all, with the elastic bands moving over her hips, Alma, felt something circular meet her labia. Alma's first thought at what it could be was a bottle, but the circular opening was much too large for a bottle, at least a normal sized one.

Alma was about to close her thighs to try and see if she could use the touch of her legs to figure out what Cynthia had put on her but Mistress Sul soon states…
"Ok, there's a small step to your left, I want you to step up on it."

"Ok." Answers Alma, before, locating the step with her left foot and stepping onto it, soon feeling the left side of her body meet some sort of shaped structure.

"Ok, now turn your back to what you just felt." States Mistress Sul. "We're almost done, you'll be able to look in a few seconds."

Alma complies and turns her back to the structure and feels her hands lifted, above her head, against the structure and to her surprise, bound to it.

"Hey."

"Don't worry." States Mistress Sul. "This is just to make sure you don't try to masturbate, it would interfere with the initiation."

Alma quickly gasps again when she felt her legs spread and like her arms, bound to the structure, before finally, her blindfold was removed.

Briefly blinded by the sudden transition from dark to light, when Alma's eyes had adjusted, the first places she looked was her arms and to the structure she was bound to, which was literately a large red 'X', secondly, Alma looked down to see what was pressed against her and a puzzled expression come to her when the thing, actually was a small bottle, it was only about six inches long and the mouth of the bottle was quite large, enough to completely cover her labia. Lastly, Alma looked around the room she was in, it looked like a small theater, complete with even the curtain in front of her that Alma quickly assumed to be a large screen behind it and Alma felt her heart racing again as she quickly assumed at what this initiation was going to involve.

"This initiation is very simple." States Mistress Sul. "It's a test to see just how much you, or rather, your body, likes being recorded." She adds, before looking to Cynthia, "Ok, let's start."

Cynthia smiles and quickly walks to the right side of the large curtain and pushes a button and Alma eyes immediately widen as the curtain had yet to fully retract before the sees multiple video monitors showing her image, bound to the X structure completely naked with the empty bottle between her legs.

"W-What the hell!?" gasps Alma, she instantly felt her body heat up in sudden arousal at so many monitors showing her

"This is how the test is going to go…" states Mistress Sul, briefly teasing Alma's nipples, bringing a number of gasps from her as the two nubs quickly stiffened. "The bottle between your legs your wearing is there simply to collect your honey that comes from you."

"W-What?" gasps Alma. "Without touching myself I wouldn't get wet enough to fill a bottle with just my honey. I probably wouldn't even cover the bottle of it."

"Oh really?" asks Mistress Sul. "Are you sure about that?"

Alma was suddenly reminded of her first visit to Katty's home, with just one recorder, she actually was dripping with arousal.

"Well…"

Cynthia had quickly returned in front of Alma and Alma saw her look to the bottle and the Felene 'Ohhh's' before adding…
"It hasn't been a minute yet and she's already dripping a little."

"I-I am?" questions Alma, feeling very embarrassed from the news as she tried looked down to see, though obviously, she couldn't.

"Yep!" answers Cynthia, "If your dripping already, I can't wait to see how much you are later."

"Later?" questions Alma.

"Yes…" states Mistress Sul. "This Initiation will last for thirty to forty-five minutes."

"Thirty to forty-five minutes!?" gasps Alma, before thinking. 'I might actually fill the bottle with that length of time.' although the thought was highly arousing, it was just as embarrassing, quickly remembering and seeing the numerous monitors in front of her.

"Yep." Answers Mistress Sul, before looking to Cynthia, "Well, I'll leave you to have your fun." The woman then leaves towards the door.

"H-Hey, wait a minute!" gasps Alma. "Are those monitors actually recording me!?"

With Mistress Sul leaving the room, Cynthia was the one to answer, who was still looking to the bottle between her legs.

"Yep, they are."

"S-Seriously?" asks Alma, feeling the heat of arousal increasing and Cynthia quickly replying…
"Ohhh, I think I saw a little stream come from you!" The Blonde Felene saw that the bottom of the bottle was now completely covered in a thin lining of Alma's clear, arousal fluid. "You really DO like being recorded, huh?" adds Cynthia, standing and smiling at her, before reaching her hands up and gently pinching Alma's nipples, bringing a small gasp and moan from her.

Embarrassed by Cynthia's 'commentary' of the visual display of her bodies state of arousal, Alma was unable to say anything as she averts her eyes from her.

"I wonder how much wetter you'll get if I told you someone, somewhere in this school, is actually watching this."

"What!?" gasps Alma, she seriously though her heart would burst from her chest with as hard it was beating, She could also actually feel her arousal flowing from her pussy and her entire face reddened as she was able to hear the low 'tap, tap, tap' of her honey meeting the bottom of the bottle.

From Alma's gasp, Cynthia, quickly squats and gasps herself as she saw such a long stream of Alma's honey leave her, if she hadn't known any better, she would have thought the bound girl had peed a little.

"Wow, you might need to drink some water when we're done." She teases.

"That's a lie right?" asks Alma, recalling Crissy telling her that the recorder wasn't actually recording.

"It's no lie." States Cynthia with a grin. "Someone in this school is actually seeing this, maybe their even playing with themselves while they watch you."

'This definitely doesn't compare to what Katty and Crissy were doing to me.' thinks Alma, briefly looking pass Cynthia and to the monitors. 'I don't want to admit it, but, this is getting me so turned on…'
"Do you know who's watching me?" asks Alma.

"No." replies Cynthia. "I wanted to know at first too, but then I thought knowing might not make it as exciting. The thought of some stranger watching me, bound like you are, dripping with arousal solely from being watched and recorded, it turns me on so much." Adds Cynthia, watching as more and more of Alma's honey dripped and leaves her pussy in short streams, Cynthia herself lowers her right hand down to the crotch of her panties she still wore. "Just thinking about it now, my panties are getting so wet. I want to trade places with you, but it's also really arousing seeing someone else who shares the same fetish I have enjoying it so much, as much as I would."

Alma had almost forgotten, Cynthia and herself shared the same fetish, Cynthia understood how she was feeling right now; that reminder and realization quickly lowered the amount of embarrassment she was feeling.

'That's probably why Mistress Sul left us alone.' thinks Alma. 'So I'd have no reason to try and hold back. I could, be honest with my body more easily with someone who shares the same interest.'
-

Back in the previous room, Mistress Sul had returned and all five of the girls had gathered around the large desk at the front of the room, where a small device was placed in the middle, projecting what was happening with Alma and Cynthia. Audio was available as well, allowing them to hear the two talking and Alma's moans.

They had just watched and listened as Cynthia revealed to Alma that someone in the school was watching the what was happening and Cynthia's announcement of how much wetter Alma had gotten, before teasing Alma's nipples a little, drawing more of Alma's moans from her.

- About thirty minutes later -

"C-Come on Cynthia, let me come, please." Begs Alma.

"I keep telling you…" states Cynthia, with a smile as she teases a trembling, near orgasm Alma's left breasts with her fingers and her right with her tongue. "You can't come, it'll interfere with collecting your honey."

Being bound as she was, Alma could only groan in frustration as Cynthia seemed to be able to keep her on the knife's edge of climaxing, the bottle between her legs, was impressively, just over half filled with purely Alma's honey that had accumulated, sloshing around in the bottle from the near orgasmic jerks of her hips.

"T-Then r-reposition the bottle then." Tries Alma. "You only need my honey. T-That comes from my pussy, y-you can just move the o-opening of the bottle away from my pee-hole."

"I'd love to do that…" states Cynthia, moving her right hand down to Alma's belly and down a little more to her pubic mound and caressing the sweat-slick flesh. "I really would, but if I try to reposition the bottle, I might make you come, and you might suddenly thrust your hips and cum into the bottle."

"I-I won't! Please!" begs Alma. "I've n-never had an orgasm delayed this long, I feel like I'm going to go crazy if I don't come! Please! Let me come!"

"Like I said…" replies Cynthia, briefly licking and sucking on Alma's right nipple, making the bound girl squirm and groan. "I'd like to, but-"

She adds, before the door to the room opens and Mistress Sul walks in.

"Ok you two, I think it's about time."

"F-Finally!" quickly states Alma, with a smile on her face. "I can finally come now, right!?"

"Oh my…" comments Mistress Sul with a smile as she stops in front of Alma and seeing the tensed, near-orgasm state her body is in. "It looks like you've been on the edge of orgasm for awhile."

"I have!" quickly answers Alma. "This entire time since you left! Cynthia won't let me come, I've been begging her over and over."

"Really now? Well that's kinda mean Cynthia." States Mistress Sul, prompting the Felene to look towards her.

"Well I didn't want her accidentally coming in the bottle." Answers Cynthia.

Following the comment, Mistress Sul, looks to the half-full bottle between Alma's legs and "Ohh's" at the sight, before stepping forward and kneeling down to get a better look.

"Impressive, the bottle is half full, and it's purely of your Honey. What do you think of that Alma? You managed to fill a bottle half way with your Honey alone."

"It turns me on, but I really want to come now, can I please come!?" replies Alma.

"Oh, you answered so quickly and honestly."

"Yeah…" states Cynthia, "Almost as soon as you left, Alma started to get honest with her feelings, she actually admitted that she loved this and wanted more."

"Oh really?" asks Mistress Sul with a smile. "Is that true Alma?"

"Yes!" quickly answers Alma. "I love being watched and recorded, it makes me so wet. I love this test, but I really want to come! Please! Let me come!"

"Well then, I'm happy to hear that." States Mistress Sul, before standing and placing a kiss to Alma's lips for a few seconds. "That's what this club is about, doing stuff you love and having fun."

"I understand that, I am having fun, but I want to come already! Please!" begs Alma.

"Ok, ok." Replies Mistress Sul with a smile, bringing a large smile to Alma's face as the woman reaches forward and grabs the two elastic bands holding the opening of the bottle to her labia. "Cynthia, free her legs." States Mistress Sul, and the purple-haired Felene doing so and Mistress Sul stating to Alma. "When you move your legs, if you feel like your about to come, try and hold it for a few seconds until move the bottle away."

"Ok." Answers Alma.

The simple movement of her legs as Mistress Sul completely removes the bottle didn’t trigger an orgasm, even as more of Alma's honey trailed from her, though Alma was finally able to see the results of her thirty minute 'ordeal' as Mistress Sul lifts the bottle to allow her to look at it. Alma had never seen her Honey contained in a bottle and was surprised at how clear it was, it wasn't water-clear, but still, it was surprising.

"Impressive, isn't it?" asks Mistress Sul. "All of this is from you."

"W-What are you going to do with it?" asks Alma.

Right after her questions though, Alma sees Cynthia, lower her right hand to her throbbing clit, eager for stimulation, which finally came, the blonde Felene gently touching the highly sensitive nub with a finger, bringing an immediate gasp from Alma, as she closed her eyes tightly as she felt her long delayed orgasm come rushing, feeling her cum speeding through her urethra and soon, a euphoric, loud moan leaves Alma's lips as Cynthia began to slowly stroke her clit, sending Alma to a powerful climax as her cum streams intensely from her in a very lengthy duration.

Alma's mind immediately when blank from the sheer pleasure of her orgasm as her squirting lasted a very impressive six seconds, before the strength of her legs leaves her, supported only by her still bound arms as her squirting sputtered a few times as her hips jerk beyond her control from the spasms taking hold of her body before her squirting resumed a long continuous stream that lasted nearly six seconds again, before sputtering again for about three seconds, before stopping as Alma seemed to pass out as her head limply drops forward.

Though it was purely from exhaustion from the intensity of her orgasm, which, from another long moan from her, as her squirting suddenly resumes again, a length four seconds this time, it clearly wasn't quite over yet.

A few more smaller squirts leaves Alma over the course of two minutes, as the pleasure still rippled through her body before Alma was finally able to come back to reality.

"W-Wow…" states Alma shakily.

"I think it's fair to say that's quite an understatement." Comments Mistress Sul.

"Yeah!" quickly states Cynthia. "You came for so long and squirted so much! The floor is totally covered."

With Alma's lowered head, she had quite a clear view of the very large puddle below her.

"My l-legs, f-feel like goo. I'm not g-going to b-be able to s-stand for awhile." Comments Alma.

"Heh, I bet." States Mistress Sul, before handing the bottle to Cynthia. "I'll help you back to the room…" she adds, before stepping forward and freeing one of her arms and hugging the limp teens body against her, before freeing Alma's remaining arms and with a little gasp from her, Mistress Sul picks Alma up, cradling the teen in her arms. "Good then your not too heavy."

The trio then leaves the room and heads back to the previous room.

"Hey your back-What happened?" greets Katty, though quickly looking surprised as she sees Alma being carried by Mistress Sul, though Alma answered, with a smiling blush.

"Heh, I come so hard my legs are useless right now."

"Wow." States Katty, and Crissy adding…
"That must've been some orgasm."

Mistress Sul soon sits Alma down on the desk in front of the room and Cynthia quickly lifts the bottle she held of Alma's honey.

"Lookie what I got."

"Is that what I think it is?" asks Lisa, as she, Katty, Crissy and Xene quickly walk next to her.

"Yep." Answers Cynthia.

Mistress Sul quickly states, "Oh yeah, Alma you asked me what I was doing to do with your Honey. Well, it's in a bottle, there's only one thing to do."

Cynthia then offers the bottle to Katty, commenting, "Since Alma's your girlfriend, you get the first taste."

"Taste!?" gasps Alma. "You don't mean you guys are gonna…"

Alma quickly felt both, very embarrassed and very, very aroused when she sees Katty take the bottle with her Honey and lift it to her lips and begin drinking. The sight quickly caused Alma to wet the desk she sat on with fresh Honey from her pussy, before seeing Katty remove the bottle from her lips with a satisfied gasp and offering the bottle to Crissy.

"Mmm, you taste good Alma."

"Are all you guys going to drink that!?" quickly asks Alma, before seeing Crissy finish her drink and give the bottle back to Cynthia, who gets her drink.

Lisa and Xene soon take a drink also, before offering the bottle to Mistress Sul, enough fluid in the bottle for two more gulps.

"Does the sight of everyone drinking your Honey turn you on?" asks Mistress Sul.

"… Y-Yeah…" admits Alma, averting her eyes briefly, though she sees Mistress Sul, bring the bottle to her lips as well and take a drink, 'Mmmm'ing' at the taste, before offering the last of her own Honey to her.

"Drink it, and you'll officially be a member of this club."

"Really?" Ask Alma, taking the bottle.

"Heh, no, your already member for what you did with Cynthia, after everyone else drinking your Honey, I thought it would fit to say you drink the last of your honey to officially be a member."

"Oh, hehe, yeah, I guess that kinda does fit, you should've lied and said yeah." Replies Alma, smiling, before placing the bottle to her lips and finishing off the last of her honey.

"Well then, your officially a member of the club!" states Mistress Sul.

The other girls all congratulates Alma, who smiles at the praise.

"Thanks, well, besides not telling anyone, is there any other rules?" asks Alma.

"Only to have fun." Answers Mistress Sul.

"Heh, well that's easy." States Alma. "I got another question, why have the club a secret?"

"Well making it secret makes it more exciting." Answers Mistress Sul. "Besides, the rule about not telling anybody about the club isn't taken 'too' seriously. If one of the member does happen to tell someone about the club, they wouldn't be kicked out, they'd just be punished within their fetish, like what happened with Katty."

"Oh, well I guess I can understand that." States Alma.

"So, if your parents are the type that don't like secrets kept from them, it's ok to tell them about the club." States Mistress Sul. "None of us wants to hear about you getting into a fight with your parents just because you want to honor the rule of not talking about the club."

"OK." Replies Alma. "So, unless it's important that I tell, I should keep it a secret if I can?"

"Exactly." Answers Mistress Sul, before Katty states…
"I came up with not telling about the club to see just how long we could keep it a secret from our friends."

"Hows that going?" asks Alma.

"Overall, pretty good, only a few people in the whole school have a hint about it."

"Wow, only a few in the whole school? That's impressive. By the way, do you guys do anything else other than meeting somewhere and frakking?"

"Actually we do." Answers Mistress Sul. "Sometimes, after we've had our fun, I'll assign a few of the girls something to do until the next meeting."

"Like homework?" questions Alma, with a surprised look on her face.

"Heh, yeah, but it's homework that's actually fun." Replies Mistress Sul. "Like the last 'assignment' I gave was to Crissy, she had to keep a vibrator inside of her for at least one whole day, from waking up to going to bed."

Alma was suddenly reminded of the day she confessed to Katty, Crissy's odd behavior.

"So that's what was up with you that day." States Alma, looking to Crissy.

"Hehe, yep." Replies Crissy, smiling. "I slept really good that day."

"Would you like to have an assignment to do?" asks Mistress Sul.

"Sure." Answers Alma.

"Ok, your assignment is to record yourself masturbating and bring the recording the next time we meet."

"R-Really?" asks Alma, her face reddening. "Are you guys going to watch it?"

"Of course we going to watch it!" states Cynthia, before Mistress Sul adds…
"We want to see just how naughty you can get by yourself."

"Well… ok, I'll do it."

END

