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The Atlantis Society 
Chapter 1

I waved to Christina across the restaurant as she entered.  She saw me and waved back.  I watched her carefully as she walked toward me.  Her golden hair bounced and her shining eyes seemed to cry out telling everyone how full of life she is.  As my eyes moved to her red lips I could actually feel her lips kissing mine.  I instantly could feel her mouth around my hard rod.  Just watching Christina’s movements had aroused me to a hard throbbing rod begging for her special touch.  My eyes moved down to her ample breasts.  Her dress clung to her melons and was held in place by two slim straps that cross from a spot just outside the midpoint of her breasts to wrap around her lovely neck.  At the point the two straps crossed I could see the beautiful gold sea horse pin she always wore. As my eyes moved down to her hips I softly gasped at the lovely swaying.  The movements of her hips could drive me wild and tonight the movements were so wonderful and screamed of her sexiness.  Her lovely legs were enhanced by the short dress that stopped about three inches below the lovely honey pot I could taste right now.  

I stood up to great Christina as she neared the table.  She looked at the hugh bulge in my pants and then up to my eyes.  She smiled and said, “may I say that you are pleased with me tonight”?  I motioned for her to be seated and to the waiter to help her.  I said  “you are very lovely tonight”.  She paused in front of the chair the waiter had pulled out for her and using both hands she unzipped both sides of her dress from the waist to the bottom of the dress.  As she lowered herself to the chair she lifted the back half of her dress up so she was sitting on her naked bottom.  This did not escape the attention of the waiter and he could not resist smiling and getting a good view down the top of her dress.  Christina was aware of his looking and took a deep breath while he was looking.  I told the waiter to pour both of us a glass of Champaign.  While he was busy opening the bottle and pouring the Champaign I stared into Christina’s eyes with a look of hope and anticipation of the pleasures she would be giving me tonight.  Christina was radiant and so confident in her actions.  During the past month since I met her she had demonstrated many times her self-assurance and sense of beauty.  She had no doubts about her desires in life and what she needed to do to be very happy.   I had no doubt that she could give me pleasures beyond anything I had experienced.

I ordered our dinners and told the waiter to give us 10 minutes before delivering the first course.  When he was gone I looked at Christina and said “your dress is stunning and I love how it hides the tip of your nipples unless a person is very close and looks closely.  Instantly her eyes looked at a spot in the table that was on a direct line between her eyes and my hard rod.  I told her how lovely she looked tonight and how her dress enhanced her natural beauty.  I commented on how the hundreds of rhinestones that covered her breasts in a lovely vine pattern made her breasts come alive and that having a simple full circle of rhinestones around the exposed tip of her nipples was a brilliant touch of class. She glowed with pride and happiness as she said “thank you, I want so much to please you”.  I lightly ran my finger across the top of her hand and slowly down between two fingers.   As my finger started into the space between her fingers she spread her fingers to give me full access to the area where they met.  I stroked this spot slowly as we talked.  Shortly I could see her breasts begin to heave a little more as she breathed in short gasps.  She said “please go slow or you will have me dripping wet before we even start to eat”.  I spoke softly  “ I have in mind a way I can help with your wetness”.  She gasped and her look of joy filled me with a strong feeling of uncontrollable desire to strip her naked and make love to her on the table.  I fought the feeling and somehow managed to keep a calm sense of control.  

My mind was fucking Christina and my cock was pulsating so hard I thought I would cum right there.  Her eyes moved to my hand and she reached out to touch it and said  “please let me help you make it though this dinner.  You can have your special desert later at your place.   I stopped my hand and took hers turning it palm up.  I slowly ran my finger around her palm and between each pair on fingers.  She spread her fingers wide to demonstrate her desire to spread her legs for me.   Her eyes looked into mine and I could see her growing feeling of arousal.  She licked her lips several times.  Her breath came in strong gasps.  Her eyes became a little glazed and she made several soft moans as she had her first organism of the night.  I stopped fingering her hand and told her to place her hand under the table.  I said “slowly lift the front on your dress up and place a part of it on the top of the table.  Use a pin to make it stay in place”.  I watched as the bottom of her dress appeared and folded down onto the top of the table a couple of inches.  She removed a gold pin from one side of her dress and ran it through her dress and the table cloth.  She placed her hand back under the table.  I said  “ now finger your pussy until you cum again”.  I watched her face and it was obvious to me that she was experiencing a sense of strong pleasure. I said “ I want you to prolong your feeling of pleasure and not cum until the waiter has served your dinner”.  She gasped and said “you know how my need will drive me wild if you leave me in this state of extreme desire”.  I spoke softly, and said “and you know how you love to use me to prolong your pleasure.

I watched as Christina’s face clearly demonstrated her feeling of arousal and short periods of anguish as she fought to control her desire to cum.  The waiter looked at Christina’s face when he placed her plate on the table.  It was clear to me and to Christina that he knew what she was doing.  She ignored the waiter and continued.   The waiter watched as Christina arched her back a little and made several soft moans.  When she stopped moaning she looked at the waiter and thanked him for being so patient and to go ahead and serve her dinner.  Christina did not look embarrassed when she thanked the waiter.   The waiter thanked Christina for making his evening so enjoyable and how much he appreciated being able to serve her.  He filled our glasses and then left with a big smile on his face.  Christina looked back at me and told me eat and get ready for her special desert.  We finished dinner and while waiting for the check she had the waiter bring her a phone.  I heard her mention Gina’s name and that we would wait for her and Sherry at a bar near by.  When she hung up she told me that tonight was going to be very special and that she had something that would totally change my life and open the doors to pleasures that I had not even dreamed of.  I assured her that I had many fantasy dreams and could not imagine anything I had not dreamed of.  Christina smiled and said   “ tell me that in the morning, if you can”.

We met Gina and Sherry about 30 minutes later.  They were dressed in very sexy and elegant dresses and did not appear to be wearing bras.  I guessed, also no panties.  My cock was so big and hard I was sure I would soon have a big wet spot showing in my pants.  I noticed that both Gina and Sherry were also wearing the same small gold sea horse pin that Christina always wore.  We talked and laughed about some of the things Christina and I had done in the month since we met.  Both Gina and Sherry seemed to know every detail before I told out story.  I guessed that Christina had talked to them after each of our dates.  Christina admitted that she had discussed what we had been doing and that she now wanted to take me to the society’s meeting tonight.  Gina and Sherry agreed that I was ready and that they would be happy to help prepare me.  I did not know what this meant, but if it involved Christina, Gina and Sherry, I was ready.

We did not finish our drinks.  Christina wanted all of us to be clear headed and especially she wanted me free of alcohol.   She wanted me able to perform sexually all night.  I almost shot my load when she said that.  Christina sensed my feeling and quickly pinched my hand to switch my thoughts to the pain.  It helped and I was able to control myself.  As we stood outside the limo, Christina told the driver to get in the front and roll up the privacy window.  When she was in the car Christina told me that Gina was going to strip me naked and Sherry was going to take my clothes to her car.   Christina would give me the clothing I was to wear tonight when we reached the society’s house.  I stood there as Gina slowly removed all my clothes and handed them to Sherry.  All three had me turn around several times so they could see my entire body.  Gina and Sherry seemed pleased and told Christina that they were going to enjoy preparing me for tonight’s meeting.

I was told to get into the limo and to lie on my back on the floor.  Christina sat on the seat above my head. Gina and Sherry sat on the seat below my feet.  All had easy access to my body.  Each took a turn stroking my cock, taking some of my precum on the tip of their fingers, and tasting it.  Each said they like the taste of my juice and that they would want at least one full load of my cum tonight.   Gina and Sherry removed their shoes and ran their feet over my legs and cock.  Christina leaned over and pinched my nipples hard several times.  She said she wanted my nipples to be hurting when we arrived at the society’s house.  Gina grabbed my balls and squeezed. She told me she wanted my balls to be hurting when we arrive at the house.  Sherry grabbed the foreskin of my cock and jerk up hard several time telling me that she wanted my cock hurting when we arrived at the house.  I was so aroused that the pain from what they were doing that we were almost at the house before all the pain they were inflicting made my cock go limp and small.  I was embarrassed, but Christina said that this is how they wanted to present me to the other members of the society.   Christina asked me to again confirm to her, Gina, and Sherry that I wanted to be their slave and that I would worship Christina as my personal goddess that controlled every aspect of my life.  I stated this in a clear voice.  I was ready. 

!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!

WARNING! NEVER, NEVER practice unsafe sex.  In this

day and age, it is just plain stupid to have unpro-

tected sex with strangers. This story is for enter-

tainment not to be imitated. You only have one body

per life time... Take good care of it... Charles
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