Die Role, by SpectralWolf, July 2022
“She was an ordinary person... until she die’d.”
Chapter 9 - VIP Treatment
It was a little after 4:30 PM on Tuesday, July 22nd, and Karen Bright and her girlfriend Mia Chang left the Jade Dragon restaurant, holding hands. The white furred 18-year-old timber wolf girl crossed the street and led the black furred 27 year old feline girl swiftly down the sidewalk, to the side entrance of the Inferno Nightclub. They joined a line of six other people who were waiting to go in.
The bouncer at the doors this afternoon was a muscular tiger guy with a tight black crew cut hairstyle, wearing black jeans and sneakers and a dark red t-shirt with stylized gold flames on the sleeves, and the word ‘SECURITY’ in large letters on the back. He was standing next to a small podium, beside two doors. The door closest to him was open, but blocked by a red velvet rope. Two of the people waiting in line ahead of them showed the tiger their ID, paid the cover charge, got a disposable green paper wristband, and then he let them go past the rope. The second door was marked VIP, was closed, and had a card key lock. While the tiger was talking to the next couple, a nicely dressed ferret lady wearing a burgundy red trench coat and a dark red wristband which looked almost like a nice bracelet bypassed the line and let herself in via the VIP door using a keycard, with nothing more than a casual wave to the bouncer. 
“Karen? What’s going on? I thought Mistress Keiko was going to meet us at the restaurant?” Mia whispered. “Besides, you’re under 21. Don’t you have to go in via the front doors?”
“I’m not sure. I’ve never been inside before. I guess you can get to the… Oh! Okay… Mistress Keiko says most of the people who use this entry would be heading for the VIP lounge, or one of the bars, which have been open since lunchtime, but that this door also can get us to the all-ages dance floor, and to the restaurant and coffee shop sections, which are also all ages. She’s inside, and she says not to worry. She has two VIP passes waiting for us at this door,” Karen replied.
The tiger guy was checking everyone’s ID very carefully, and he firmly turned away the young couple just ahead of them, apparently for trying to use fake IDs. When the tiger turned to face them, both Karen and Mia had their ID’s ready, and Karen quite confidently told him, “Karen Bright and Mia Chang. You’re holding VIP passes for us.”
“OK Miss. Let me check,” the tiger said. He looked skeptical, but compared their driver licenses against an access list on his phone, shrugged, and then got two passcards and two wristbands out of a small lock box on his podium. He returned their ID’s along with a dark red credit card sized access card and a dark red, reusable wristband for each of them. The cards had the club logo on one side in metallic gold, with the letters VIP under the logo. On the backs of their cards, their first and last names and a code number were embossed, and there was a magnetic stripe. Their wristbands were heavy plastic, fastened with a buckle, like a watch band, and had the same code number as their cards, as well as their names printed on them. “Sorry for doubting you, Miss Bright. You do look kind of young. But you’re both cleared for full access to all areas, as new VIP members. Welcome to VIP membership, both of you. These keycards can unlock all our VIP area exterior and interior doors and the VIP elevator. Once you link a credit card to your passcard with your application, you can also use your passcard as a credit card, to open a tab to pay for drinks, food, or… VIP services. You can link a card via the members-only section of our website, or place an order for an upgraded, metal wristband, after you set up your member login ID there. The wristbands perform the same function as the key card, except for the outdoor locks, but you just place the wristband close to the lock sensor. You can also pay for things with just your wristband, whenever you have a tab open. If you forget to close your tab before you leave, it will be closed for you, and a default 20% tip will be applied, when the club closes at 2 AM. In the future, any time the club is open, you can just skip the line and use your card to unlock the door. Oh, and clothing is optional in all of the VIP areas. Have fun.”
“Thank you, Reggie. Come along, Mia dear!” Karen used her key card to unlock the door, and they went inside. The door latched behind them, and they were alone in a relatively well-lit side hall. 
Mia frowned and asked, “Is Keiko doing strange stuff to get you in? That bouncer got a good solid look at your ID, but he said both our cards allow full access!”
Karen grinned and replied, “Of course I am, Mia! I assumed temporary control of Karen when she handed him her license. Now calm down, my child. Karen is fine, and has done nothing which will get her into trouble, I assure you, even if she goes into a bar in this club. That nice young tiger saw her birthdate, yes. But he was simply following club policies for VIP members. This really isn’t the best place for explanations. Follow Karen, please. I’ll bring you both to me.”
“Oh! You’re… Mistress Keiko? Yes, Mistress!” Mia replied fearfully. Her girlfriend Karen looked and sounded like herself, but she was talking like her Kitsune mentor!
Karen led Mia through the club as if it was all completely familiar to her. They went through another VIP door, took a VIP only elevator to the second floor, and went through yet another door, clearly labeled VIP access only, into the balcony area of the VIP lounge. There was a well-stocked bar on one side of the room, where a lady Badger was serving as bartender, and a small dance floor near the balcony’s edge. Once in the lounge area, Karen walked straight over to a brown furred fox girl seated at a small table near the edge of the balcony. 
The fox girl didn’t react to Karen’s approach, but simply sat there with her eyes closed. She looked to be in her early 20’s, and was quite pretty. The vixen was wearing a cute yellow halter top, and a matching yellow miniskirt, which looked fabulous against her caramel brown fur. Her long, wavy, auburn hair was waist length and worn loose, and she was wearing 4” yellow stilettos. A yellow clutch purse, barely big enough to hold a cell phone, rested on the table, and an empty champagne flute was beside it. She wore the same type of dark red wristband that the bouncer had given to Karen and Mia. Karen silently lowered herself to kneel on both knees, placing herself very submissively at the stranger’s feet. 
Neither the bartender nor the other six people in the lounge paid them any attention. A male otter in casual street clothes was seated about ten feet away from them, while enjoying a lap dance from a nearly naked Corgi girl. The ferret lady who they had seen entering when they were waiting to get in was relaxing at the bar with a drink, and swaying to the music from the dance floor on the level below the balcony. Her trench coat was nowhere to be seen, and the red bandeau top and miniskirt she was wearing left very little to the imagination. She was chatting with a handsome young Husky guy, in casual clothes. The remaining two people were a young equine man and a somewhat older male bear, both in impeccable business suits, who were eating sandwiches and drinking beer. On the dance floor below the balcony level, half a dozen people were already enjoying themselves, but the music was muted by the thick glass window at the balcony’s edge. Looking across the open area to the opposite balcony, Mia could see that the glass separating the VIP lounge from the dancers on the ground floor was tinted with a one-way mirrored surface on the side facing the dance floor.
The fox girl opened her big brown eyes, smiled, and turned her head to face Mia. She gestured to the other three chairs surrounding her table, and said, “Have a seat, Mia. I’ll release Karen after she fetches a raspberry mojito for me.” The vixen’s voice sounded like she had a definite Southern accent. Karen wordlessly stood up and walked quickly to the bar.
“Mistress Keiko?” Mia asked. There was fear in her eyes as she sat across from the brown fox girl.
“Who else could I be? Yes, but call me Cherry, right now. And please, stop looking like I’m about to devour both of you!” The fox girl said. She accepted the Mojito from Karen, who had just returned.
Karen sat beside Mia, blinked, then held Mia’s hand. “It’s okay, Mia. I’m myself again, and I feel fine. That was…weird, Mistress! I stepped up to the bouncer, and suddenly it was you controlling my body. I could see and hear everything, but all I could do was observe what you did with my body!”
“Well, you also could have mind-talked to me, while in that state,” the fox replied. “I sincerely apologize to both of you. I was just trying to save some time. I came over here to look for Amber, after you finished your training session. I’ve been quietly observing her, using a clairvoyance spell, and acting like a possible shy client who hasn’t quite worked up the nerve to approach her, when she can see me. She’s with a male client in the back rooms right now. They're having quite an entertaining time, I must say!”
“I’d appreciate a little warning next time, Mistress,” Karen replied petulantly.
“So noted,” the fox replied. “In this form, I am Cherry Carson, a 24-year-old university student at the state university, originally from Dallas, Texas. Archaeology/Anthropology major, but also taking drama and fine arts classes. Cherry took that major to placate her parents, but she‘s bisexual and really wants to be an actress, and would not be at all adverse to appearing in porn films to get acting experience and earn some extra money for college expenses. You two can tell Amber you met me a week ago, waiting tables at the 12th street Deli. We chatted and became friends. I made blatant passes at both of you, and admitted to having been introduced to lesbian fun by my sister. You promised to introduce me to Amber, when it seemed convenient for everyone. Cherry was working at that deli, last week, but she quit. At least, that’s what her coworkers there would say they remember. Any questions?”
“Is… was there… a real Cherry Carson? Did you take over some girl’s body, or… do something to her?” Mia asked, still clearly terrified.
“You really do think I’m some sort of monster, don’t you?” Cherry replied, with an exasperated sigh. “Does the fact that I’m explaining all this, and not forcing your mind to accept what I am doing, give you any reassurance at all? No such girl ever existed. I‘m a shapeshifter, remember? I can look like anyone, be any species or gender or age. Whenever I am going to spend more than a few days in a new location, I try to establish an innocuous local identity. It’s much easier and creates less suspicion than posing as a visitor from China or Japan. I started working to set up my ID as Cherry over a week ago, when Ru chan pleaded with me to help Karen overcome her curse. I visited that deli when I arrived in person, before I was introduced to you, to put memories of Cherry as a former employee in the minds of several people who work there. My driver license is a very good fake, which has a minor glamour on the picture, so that anyone who examines it will accept it as valid. Well, enough on that topic. Today, after you left your training session, I located several of Amber’s sex videos, and watched one. She’s a reasonably good actress, and clearly has no issues with incest. I think I shall definitely enjoy hiring her. You’d told me she was likely to be working here as an escort. So, I came here, bought three VIP passes for us, got comfortable, and started watching Amber and observing her mind. It’s much easier to read someone’s surface thoughts without detection if they are relaxed and preoccupied with something or someone else.”
“Cherry? About those passes?” Karen asked. “My VIP pass allowed you to walk me right into what is clearly a bar. And that bartender let me buy your drink! Won’t that cause trouble? I mean, what if someone checks my ID?”
“You needed VIP access so we can conveniently deal with Amber while she’s working here. I’ve determined that Amber spends most of her time in the VIP areas while working. Besides, you’ve been wanting to come into this club since you arrived, haven’t you? Well, now you can. Let me see your license, dear,” Cherry requested. When Karen gave it to her, Cherry made a small gesture over it and handed it back. “Fixed. Anyone who looks at it now will be satisfied with what they see, even if you’re in one of your other forms. If you hand it to them as Kraig, they will see Kraig’s face and name on the license. Whatever you intend for them to see. Just like my license. That should be useful if you want to drive somewhere as one of your other forms. As it happens though, your VIP pass by itself will always be enough ID for you here. It is an unwritten policy at this club that a VIP member never gets questioned about their identity, age, or activities, unless they are clearly causing trouble, are too intoxicated, or are using illegal drugs. That includes not questioning the information provided on their VIP membership application form. A lot of sex workers can’t provide proper ID, for one reason or another. Most of them can’t risk their sexual activities getting traced back to their legal identity. The escorts and other sex workers who work here use that policy to establish a card which only shows their ‘working name’, and they can accept payments from any VIP member’s account, or can accept credit card or cash payments, processed by the bartenders and restaurant wait staff. Any money they earn here transfers discreetly to the card they have on file. That’s why the bouncer let you in and gave you that card, once he verified you were on his list to get a VIP pass. The same will hold true for the bartenders and other staff here. ”
“How did you know all that? Isn’t this your first time at this nightclub too?” Karen asked.
Cherry shook her head. “Hardly. My first visit to Timberland was in 1908, when Ru chan built the Curiosity Shoppe. I set up his workroom at that time. Ru chan is a friend, and I do simply visit him occasionally. As for this place, I was here in the early 1970’s, when this club opened, as ‘the Disco Inferno’. I was having Ru chan research an artifact for me that year. While he worked, I amused myself here. It kept me close at hand, if Ru chan made a breakthrough. He doesn’t have a mind link with me anymore, like the link you and I share. So, if I had returned to my home and gotten busy with other matters, it would have been difficult for him to call me back. Besides, it made for a pleasant vacation for me. I happened to observe the problems some of the sex workers were having, with not having good ID. So, I… put an idea into the club mager’s mind. And it became a club policy. Since then, I usually establish a VIP membership here whenever I plan to stay in town. Though I only come to Timberland once a decade or so. My last visit in person was 15 years ago, so I’d never met Amber, or any of the current employees or sex workers here.”
“Oh! I… sorry, Mistress… I don’t know what to say,” Mia said sheepishly. “You… helped those escorts, and didn’t even let anyone know that you did it? That was a really nice thing to do.”
“Well, I could hardly take credit for controlling the manager’s mind, now could I? But it seemed like the right thing to do. On subsequent visits, I benefited from that policy, to get VIP access for myself. Sometimes I’ve even posed as an escort myself, since I do enjoy casual sex with a variety of partners. Relax. I know the bad reputation my kind has in Chinese culture,” Cherry said. “We don’t often try to improve our reputation. If non-magical folk fear us, or better yet, think we’re fictional, they leave us alone. But I want you both to understand that I am trying to help you, while at the same time, doing as little as possible to control the minds and actions of the mortals here. Karen voluntarily forged a soul bond with me. So, I can take over her body temporarily, at a moment’s notice, and it won’t harm her at all. But Mia? If I tried to achieve that level of control on you, and you resisted me, the battle for control could potentially damage you, mentally and even physically. You don’t have a strong enough willpower to resist me for very long at all. So, I would certainly win. But at what cost? I promised Karen I would protect both of you, and I meant that. So, you don’t need to be afraid of me taking over your mind, okay hon? I’m not gonna intentionally hurt either of you. Now, Amber is on her way back. She’s in the escorts’ bathroom now, washing up after servicing her client. The club provides private shower stalls the sex workers can use, complete with decent fur dryers. That brown male dog walking over to the bar is the guy she was with. She won’t be long. So, I suggest you each order a beverage, and perhaps grab an appetizer to snack on from the free VIP buffet over there, so we’ll look like normal friends socializing, when she comes back into the room. It’s on me. Both of your VIP cards are linked to my debit card for payments.”
“So.., am I supposed to buy booze, to make it look like this is normal for me?” Karen asked.
“Well, you could, but I wouldn’t advise it. Amber knows how old you are, right? She would not expect an honest girl like you to be drinking alcohol in a bar, and the magic I put on your license won’t affect anyone unless you show it to them,” Cherry suggested. “As for you just being in here, it’s perfectly acceptable for an 18- to 20-year-old to enter the VIP areas as a member or as a guest of a VIP member, as long as they don’t buy liquor. Just like it is legitimate for you to dine in a restaurant that serves alcohol. And I’ll tell her I bought your VIP passes, because I wanted you to be able to join us here, whenever we wanted to get together. Mia, when we’re ready, can you send Amber a text, asking her to meet you here… for business?”
“I can do that, Mistress,” Mia replied.
“And neither of you should address me as Mistress around her! Not unless you intend to tell her I’ve collared both of you as sexual submissives! Not that I would actually ever mind playing that out, but it complicates things unnecessarily, and isn’t very believable, coupled with us just becoming friends last week. Just call me Cherry.”
“Ulp! Yes Ma’am,” Mia replied. “Errrr, I mean, Okay Cherry, sure, I can do that!”
===
When Amber entered the VIP lounge, she was holding her phone, and she looked around for Mia. She looked quite surprised to see Karen was with the feline girl, as well as a vixen she had not met yet. “Hi Mia! So… business, you say? Want a refresher course? And Karen? Love to see you, girl, but what in the world are you doing in the VIP lounge?”
Karen wiped red cocktail sauce off her muzzle with a bar napkin, swallowed what had been in her mouth, and replied, “Enjoying some really tasty shrimp cocktail, with friends? And I also came here to see you. I’m only drinking soda, and besides, I was just gifted with a VIP membership here.” She held up her hand to show her wristband, and noticed Amber was also wearing one, but that hers was marked with a subtle red stripe.
“Karen and I will be heading to work together, fairly soon. Our friend Cherry is your potential client. She asked us to introduce you to her, and she bought VIP passes for us,” Mia replied. “Cherry? This is Miss Amber Fyre, one of the best escorts in Timberland, and a good friend of mine. Amber, this is Cherry Carson, a new friend of ours. We met her at a deli last week, and hit it off pretty well. She, well, she’s heard of you, from your porn movies, and when I mentioned we know you, she practically begged us for an introduction.”
Cherry stood and sashayed over to Amber, offering her hand. She spoke with an accent positively dripping with Southern charm, yet somehow not quite feeling overdone or exaggerated. “Hey yall! I’m Cherry Carson. And oh, my! You really are Amber Fyre, in the fur! You’re even more beautiful in person, sugar! I’ve seen four of your videos, hon, and I’m impressed! So much so that I just had to see for myself what you can do. And I want to show you what I can do too, sugar. You probably get aspiring actors fawning over you pretty often, am I right? But honey, I think I can prove to you that I’m worth arranging a screen test for! What do you say? Can I hire you for 30 minutes, or maybe even an hour?”
Amber took the offered hand briefly, then walked in a circle around the other vixen, almost like she was stalking prey. “You’re a porn actress, looking for work? Well… you’re young, and cute, I’ll say that. And bold, too. And you’re ‘friends’ with these two ladies? What kind of ‘friends’ are we talking about here? Mia and I are close, but the last I heard, Karen was still a virgin. Has something changed, Karen? Do you want to hire me too?”
“I’m not an actress yet, sugar,” Cherry replied. “Just a college girl with big dreams, willing to cash in on being young and pretty and bisexual, by making a few porn films to pay for my college expenses. And while I have made it clear that I’d love to be ‘friends with benefits’ with both Mia and Karen, they haven’t said yes… yet. As for Karen, she can speak for herself.”
Karen blushed, and then said, “Amber? I’m not here to hire you, no. But I do have a favor to ask of you, while I’m here. Mia and I are a lesbian couple now. We just agreed to start dating last night, and came out of the closet to our families today. We’re both actually bisexual, but publicly, most folks are going to see us as ‘out of the closet’ lesbians. Well, Mia’s told me about your sex parties, and, yes, I am still a virgin. But her brother, Karl, is willing to help me get rid of my virginity, and… I wanna do it at your party this Saturday! And then I want to play with you, and with all your friends!”
“Ohhh! Sex party? I’d be up for that! What's it gonna take to get me an invitation too, sugar?” Cherry asked, acting like it was the first she’d heard of it,
“I think Cherry is safe to trust, Amber. It was her sister who turned her on to sex with women,” Mia mentioned.
Amber looked at all three of them, then quoted a price for the first 30 minutes to Cherry, and said, “Okay, Cherry, let’s play together. You can extend the time if you still feel you need more after half an hour with me, ‘sugar’. Do well, and I’ll arrange a screen test. If you can actually impress me, you can come to my party, this Saturday. Karen, Mia, congratulations on becoming a couple. And Karen, yes, of course you can come to my party! But you’d better already be on birth control, hon. If you’re not, and you get pregnant, it’s not my fault!”
===
Amber led Cherry to a back hallway, then asked, “Any preference for scene or theme? We have several different bedroom decoration themes, like a cheerleader’s bedroom, or a honeymoon hotel suite with a hot tub. We also have a small sex dungeon, and even a room with an astroturf floor and fake bushes and trees, and murals on the walls, so you can pretend we’re having sex in public. Sex toys and lube are included, at no extra charge.”
“Ohhhh! Kinky! I want the cheerleader bedroom, please.” Cherry asked eagerly. “Any chance there’s a male escort handy? That setting gives me an idea, but we’d need a male with us.”
“Well, yes, there’s a canine guy here who I’ve worked with before,” Amber replied. “You’d have to pay an extra fee for him, of course. Though we’d split the room fee in that case, so it won’t quite double your price.”
“No problem! I’ll happily pay any upcharges,” Cherry insisted. 
“Ok hon. I’ll text him, and ask if he’ll join us” Amber said.
“Let the games begin,” Cherry replied, with an absolutely predatory grin. 
===
Amber opened one of the numbered VIP bedroom doors, and let them in. It was decorated like a high school or college girl’s bedroom, with both high school and college pennants on the wall, as well as trophies and photo memorabilia implying the girl whose room this was might be a high school varsity cheerleader. The queen-sized bed had a very sturdy frame, and a large trundle bed which could easily get pulled out if needed. “I’m rather proud of how well equipped our sex rooms are. You’ll hardly ever find specialized rooms like this outside of a large brothel, a high-end swinger’s club, or a porn studio. In fact, the small porn company I occasionally act for - Dark Ambitions - does use these rooms sometimes to produce films. This nightclub officially offers them to VIP members, for those members to play out fantasies with a date or spouse. But of course, escorts like me use them too. This particular room is popular for ‘barely legal’, Cheerleader, and family incest fantasy scenes. There are a bunch of cute big plush animal toys in the walk-in closet, for those who want to decorate to look even more innocent. And with a change of bedding and a few props, this could look like a young man’s bedroom instead. In the dresser and closet we have schoolgirl, schoolboy and cheerleader costumes, letterman jackets, book bags, and other props, as well as bondage props. You’d be amazed at how many clients want to tie a cute cheerleader to her bed and fuck the hell out of her! This suite also has a shared bathroom with a boy’s bedroom on the other side, for brother/sister incest fantasies.” She rummaged through a lower dresser drawer and got out two framed photos, one of herself dressed like a cheerleader, in front of the Alpha Eta Pi college sorority house, and one of a buff male Husky dog with gray fur, wearing a college football uniform, with cheerleaders performing behind him. She handed the guy’s picture to Cherry. “That’s Randall. He is the male escort who happens to be here right now. He’ll join us once you specify the details you want to play for the scene.” She set both photos on top of the dresser, by the bed.
“Oh yes, he was in the lounge. And I recognized the room as soon as you opened the door! This is so perfect! You filmed ‘Sorority Sister Surprise’ here, with Emma Toy and Robert Reynard, right? I’d love to act out Emma’s role, as your innocent sister! I have the whole script memorized!”
“Yes, we filmed that here, two years ago. Glad you liked it so much! A lot of my repeat customers have seen my movies, so we’re set up for a request like yours, and Randall knows what part to play. That will take a full hour, though, even if we skip some minor parts. I’ll text that to him. Use anything you like from the dresser or closet. We have a bunch of schoolgirl and cheerleader costumes for clients. Contraceptives, too, of course. My safeword is ‘Garlic’. Randalls is Fire. What safeword do you prefer?” She was smiling now, eagerly anticipating beginning this session.
“My safeword is ‘Torii’. No contraceptives needed for me. I can’t get pregnant. 
And yes, we’ll need at least an hour for this. I’ll pay for however long it takes. I do hope you didn’t have any serious plans for tonight, sugar! I’ll text Mia and Karen, to tell them they don’t need to hang around.”
===
Mia read the text from her Cherry, and grinned. “Mission accomplished, it seems. Cherry says Amber is already eager to play. She plans to be busy for the next hour, so we can go now.”
“I'm in no hurry. Are you?” Karen replied. “Work’s just across the street, and this shrimp cocktail is delicious. And we’re members here now, so… I won’t get in trouble if we come back here, when it’s livelier. I’d like to get a good look around, before we go. The dance floor is inviting, and the selection of music is nice, but not too loud. And… being here with you right now is… kinda like a real date? We could at least discuss what we would like to do as a real first date, and figure out when to do it.”
“Well, it is quiet and romantic… if you ignore the corgi girl over there in the corner, giving guys lap dances and blow jobs,” Mia replied. “Haven’t really given it much thought. Usually, the guy I’m dating picks where he wants to take me. Dinner and a movie is pretty typical. I like it better when they offer dinner and dancing. What kinds of food do you like? And please, don’t suggest we do our first date at the Jade Dragon, in front of my family!”
===
Cherry got dressed in a too-short red and white high school cheerleader skirt, with white panties, and a matching red and white crop top. The colors matched a high school pennant on the wall. 
Amber chose a short black box pleated skirt and a black cardigan sweater with a college crest on one breast, and an Alpha Eta Pi greek sorority embroidered patch on the other. She didn’t bother with a blouse and had the cardigan unbuttoned to below her perky breasts. She started the timer on the dresser, and they started playing out the scene from the porn film.
“Well, Cherry, that was a great birthday dinner party, wasn’t it? Mom and dad are busy watching a movie downstairs, and Randy is probably in his bedroom, playing games online on his laptop. Do you have any special 18th birthday requests, little sister?”
“Just one, sis. Tell me what I need to do to get into your sorority when I start college this fall! Please?” Cherry began. She actually had watched that particular video, just this afternoon, so she knew the lines by heart. “I know if you refer me for membership as a legacy, I’ll have a better chance than most girls of being permitted to pledge. But you still haven’t told me anything about their Hell Week challenges, or what I need to be ready for as a sorority sister. All I know is that the Alpha Eta Pi sorority is the one that most of the cheerleaders and popular girls belong to, but that the guys at your school count themselves super lucky if they can get a date with girls from that sorority.”
“We’re a very exclusive sorority, sis. But I have some questions for you, first. So, are the rumors true? You’re the captain of your high school cheer squad, but you’re still a virgin? You’ve told all the boys to stuff it in a sock and deal with their blue balls themselves? Have you really turned down every boy who asked you to the senior prom? Could it be that my sweet, innocent sister… prefers girls?”
“I… I just don’t have time to date those idiots! I needed to work hard and get good grades, or I’d never get a college scholarship!” Cherry insisted.
“Well, grades certainly are important, and you need to keep your grades high to be one of us. But what would you say, if I told you that no virgin makes it through our hell week challenges with her virginity intact? I wouldn’t want you to embarrass me in front of my sorority sisters, by refusing the sexual activities during our hell week,” Amber said. “You’ll have to fuck a guy at least once. And we’re all lesbians or bisexual. Living in our sorority house, you’d be expected to have at least one female lover. That’s why the boys don’t get to date us much. Some of us are bisexual, but most of us prefer girls. Still sure you want to join?” She licked her muzzle sensually, and said, “Prove to me you have what it takes. Obey my every command tonight, no matter how outrageous or sexual, and I’ll support your pledge to my sorority, as a legacy.”
“You… want me to have sex… with you? And with other girls? Yeah, I am a virgin, sis. I… don’t really know if I like girls or boys, that way. But I love you, and I want to be your sorority sister, when I go to college, so… yes. Tell me what to do,” Cherry replied.
Amber got four long jump ropes out of the dresser, and used them to tie Cherry’s hands to the corner posts of the bed’s headboard. Then she pulled off the vixen’s pristine white panties, tossed them aside, and finished tying her ‘sister’ spread eagle on her back on the bed. She smiled at the bound girl, pulled off her own panties, and said, “Do you know what our sorority motto is? It’s ‘Alpha Eta Pi, every day’. Let me show you what that really means, beloved sister!” The sexy vixen bent down, and began to eagerly lick her ‘sister’.
===
“Mistress has been in there with Amber for a while now. I wonder what they’re up to?” Karen mused. 
“Well, it’s been less than ten minutes. But knowing Amber, Cherry’s probably had at least one orgasm already,” 
“I’m curious. I’ll wanna if she’ll give me a peek, through our link.” The timberwolf girl closed her eyes, then gasped and slumped back in her chair. Her voice sounded a bit odd as she said, “Poor Karen. She should be careful what she asks for. I shall grant her request, as… an educational experience. She may pick up some useful sex magic skills. But I’ll be too occupied for the next hour or so to release her, so… she will have to keep watching, until I am done. Watch over her, Mia. Oh, and call Ru chan and let him know you both may be late for work. Tell him it’s because I am giving Karen some extra training.”
“Wait, what? Oh hell…” Mia whispered. “Karen? Can you hear me?” She frantically sent a very brief text to Mister Chen, while glancing back and forth between her phone and her lover. It just said, ‘Keiko is delaying us. Will explain later.’
“Ahhh! Y-yeah. Oh wow! I can see… hear and, Ohhhhh! I… feel… everything she is experiencing! Amber’s licking her!” Karen whispered, squirming in her chair. She tried to stand up, but then abruptly sat back down, closed her eyes and shuddered. “Ahhh! Oh, ohhhhhh! We just had one hell of a strong orgasm! Yeah, no. I was gonna try to move to somewhere more private, but trying to walk right now isn’t a good idea. My legs won’t hold me. I think maybe I’ll just sit right here.”
“Okay, I may be getting kind of jealous of your mind link with her. You seem to really be enjoying that,” Mia replied quietly. “Just keep it quiet, if you can. I guess you’re not going anywhere until she’s sated herself. Can I get you anything?”
“A couple of large… Ahhh! Large, dry bar towels? I think I’d better sit on one, so I don’t get a big wet spot… *gasp!* …spot on the back of… Ohhhhh! …of my skirt! Oh heck, I can taste stuff too! *whimper* Amber just stuffed her fingers into herself and then gave us a taste.” She leaned way back with a glazed look in her eyes. “The other towel is for my lap! *gasp!* I… can’t bear it. Gotta touch myself!”
“Ohhhhhkay then! Be right back!” Mia rushed over to the female badger tending the bar and asked, “Could I please get two dry bar towels from you? As big as you’ve got!”
The bartender looked at how Karen was sitting and squirming, then chuckled and said, “Here you go, honey. This might work better.” She reached under the bar and handed Mia a neatly folded fluffy black bath towel, and a folded black tablecloth. “She isn’t the first adventurous exhibitionist to come here for vibe play. No judgement, but… you might want to back off the speed on her vibrator a notch or two.”
“But I’m not… We aren’t… Oh, skip it! Thank you!” Mia took the bundle and rushed back to Karen.
===
Amber wet her fingers again in her slit, then reached up to offer them to Cherry. The brown vixen eagerly sucked on and licked them, moaning happily as she climaxed again. “I do hope you’ve been paying close attention, little sister. Time to lick me, just like that!” She got into 69 position atop her client, and resumed licking.
Cherry eagerly stuffed her face into the escort’s crotch, licking as if she was dying of thirst. Her eyes flickered neon green as she cast a simple sex spell to heighten pleasure for both Amber and herself, while also increasing both vixen’s stamina. **She’s delicious, isn’t she?** Cherry sent to Karen’s mind. **Have you ever tasted any other women?**
**Just Mia, Mistress. She does taste good though.** Karen managed to reply. **Mia says she’s kinda jealous of our link.**
**You don’t say? Then ask her if she would like to join us.** Cherry replied, she backed off the power on her sex magic and weakened the link slightly, so Karen could recover her wits.
===
In the lounge, Karen realized she would have a few minutes to catch her breath before her next orgasm. With a little help from Mia, she set the towel on her chair, flipped up the back of her skirt, and sat, smoothing the spare tablecloth over her lap. “That. Was. Intense! Oh wow! I… hope I didn’t cause too much of a scene?” she whispered into her lover’s ear.
“Well… the bartender is certain I’m publicly edging you, and those two guys over there - the brown bear and the young chestnut stallion? They can’t take their eyes off you. But everyone else seems more preoccupied with their own pleasures” Mia replied softly.
“Okay, I’m glad there aren’t more people here to see me. Ummmmm, what does ‘edging’ mean?” Karen asked curiously. 
“She thinks I shoved a remote-controlled vibrator up your cunt, and that I’m using it to keep you at the edge of climax for as long as you can hold out. Then making you have a sweet multiple orgasm. In public,” Mia replied.
“Ohhh. Is it… bad to say that might be fun? Sorry. Ummmm, but we’re safe where we are though, right? No one looks like they might bother us?” Karen asked, trying to look around the room.
“Well, I’m not quite sure, because their tablecloth is in the way, but I think the bear is jacking off his pony boyfriend while they watch you having orgasms for no apparent reason. But they seem pleased with the low key show you’re putting on. The corgi girl left. The ferret lady is still at the bar, but is just doing stuff on her phone. The bartender is grinning, and just gave me a thumbs up. No one else seems to care,” Mia replied. “Why?”
“Mistress wants to know if… you’d like to join us? I don’t quite know what she means. Oh! She says, you can feel what I’m feeling, if you want to. Sit down close to me, pull the tablecloth over your lap too, and hold my hand. She’ll add you to the link, through me,” Karen replied. “But only if you want to.”
“Hold that thought. I’ll be right back,” Mia said. She got up quietly and went back to the bartender, “Ummmm, everything’s okay, right? If we keep doing… what we’re doing… we won’t get in trouble?”
“I’d say you’re fine. No one has complained. Maggie was a lot more blatant, giving blow jobs in the room earlier. That gay couple over there gave me a hand sign that your next round of drinks is on them. But I know them pretty well, and they just watch other people and jack each other off. They‘re harmless enough. Yeah, you’re fine. Want those free drinks?” The badger lady asked.
“Not… right now. Probably, when we’re… done. You can let them know we said thank you,” Mia replied. “But could you keep an eye on us, and make sure no one bothers us? If anyone actually complains, we’ll leave quietly. Just let us know.”
“Go have fun, sweetie. Gotta admit, I’m enjoying watching her too. I have your back. And I’ll talk to your two admirers, too. Pass on what you said,” the badger replied.
Mia looked over at Karen, who was clearly having another orgasm. “Thank you. We’re new to this. We just came out of the closet yesterday. Really didn’t plan on doing this. It was just… spontaneous.”
“That can be the best kind of sex play. And congrats on coming out. Go have fun, sweetie. You're good,” the bartender replied with a grin.
Mia walked back over to Karen, tugged part of the bath towel out from under her lover’s butt, then positioned herself beside the timberwolf girl. She held her girlfriend’s hand tightly under the tablecloth which covered their laps, and said softly, “Tell her to let me in.”
===
In the other room, Cherry heard Karen in her mind again. **Mistress? Mia agrees. She wants you to let her in, please.** 
**All right. Just thoughts, first. Welcome, Mia. Speak to us. Just think about what you want us to hear.**
**Mistress Keiko? Karen?** the feline girl spoke softly into the link.
**Good girl. We can hear you. Now, get ready to enjoy this. And fair warning… Amber almost has me ready for another orgasm, so try not to cry out audibly.**
**Thank you, Mistress** Mia sent.
**Observe carefully, Karen. This is the tricky part… This spell is powered by emotional intensity. When you learn this sex magic spell, spell, you can share sexual experiences and thoughts with a single lover. Additional lovers can be added by recasting the spell to link a new person to anyone already in the link. Adding Mia will allow her to share what you and I are experiencing, and we will feel her. But Amber will not be in this mind link, so she will remain unaware that you two are in my mind.** Cherry sent, as she opened the three way link fully. 
===
Mia’s mind was suddenly flooded with sensory experiences from two new points of view. Her mouth and nose could smell, feel and taste Amber’s highly aroused cunt, as Cherry eagerly licked the vulpine escort. She could feel Cherry and Karen both building toward an intense orgasm, and Mia twitched and meowed softly as her own body swiftly began to echo their intense arousal. But the weirdest part was the visuals. Most of what she saw was Amber’s sex, scant inches in front of Cherry’s eyes. Yet she could also see herself through Karen’s eyes, as her girlfriend gazed adoringly at her. And she could still see and hear Karen with her own body. She hesitantly attempted to reach out with her free hand, and managed to bring her champagne flute to her lips, and take a sip. That got a startled reaction from Karen, who had never tasted champagne before. Mia barely managed to set the glass back on the table before all three of them enjoyed an intense orgasm which left Mia and Karen both gasping for breath.
“Wow…” Karen whispered softly.
“Yeah…” Mia whispered. “Karen?”
“Yeah?” Karen sighed.
“I love you,” Mia said softly.
**I know. I’m in your mind, remember? I love you too.** Karen replied wordlessly.
===
“Well, you took to lesbian lovemaking quite well, little sister! Not bad at all, for a first timer. Ready for the main course?” Amber started untying Cherry, and carefully coiled the four jump ropes.
“There’s more? What else can two girls do together?” Cherry asked innocently.
“Oh, lots of things. But right now, we need a guy,” Amber replied with a grin.
“It’s ten o’clock at night. Where are we gonna find a boy?” Cherry responded, sounding perplexed. Then she saw her big sister heading toward the bathroom, which also connected to their big brother's bedroom! “Wait! Oh, no! You can’t be serious! You want me to fuck our brother?”
“Well, I certainly wasn’t suggesting we ask daddy! Mother would get much too jealous. But about fucking our brother, yes, I’m very serious. And I plan to fuck him too. Look, I know for a fact that our big brother jacks off to pictures of both of us as cheerleaders, and in our bikinis. I’ve known for years that he has hardcore brother sister porn hidden on his laptop. I’ve never let him know I was aware he has an incest obsession, or that I was at all interested in him, or that I was interested in you, for that matter. I didn’t want to get him riled up and have him go after you, if you weren’t ready for sex. And… I wanted to be your first lover, myself. But… If you give him your virginity tonight, with our parents just downstairs, and let me film it with my phone? You’ll definitely get into my sorority!” Amber insisted. She liked this part of the movie they were acting out, because the other girl she had costarred with actually had given her virginity to Amber’s big brother, Robert Reynard, when they filmed it. “Seriously, do you really think he’d ever turn down a chance to get even a blow job from either of us, let alone a chance to fuck us? But if you’re still a virgin when you pledge, my sorority sisters will pick a random college guy to fuck you, bareback, in front of all of them, and then one of our Alpha sisters becomes your mentor, and she gets to eat your fresh creampie. Alpha Eta Pi, get it? An alpha gets to eat your creampie! At least this way, you lose it to someone you care about already, right?”
“So… if I’m not a virgin, I dont have to fuck a boy to get into your sorority?” Cherry asked.
“Oh, I never said that! But if you’re not a virgin, at least you get to choose the boy you want to have sex with. It could be your boyfriend, if you have one. Or absolutely any male you want! Whoever they are, they get blindfolded with a hood, so no one sees who they are, and they don’t see who you are. Only your sponsor will know who you selected. So you could even choose our brother, Randy, and we could make that happen,” Amber explained. “When I pledged, three of our girls chose their brothers. One brother knew damn well what he was doing, and they both enjoyed it. The other two thought that were fucking one of our other pledges.”
“What about the girl? Do I get to choose her?” Cherry asked.
“Well, that gets more complicated. Your mentor has to have been a sorority member for at least a year, and that lucky girl also has to plan on continuing to take college classes and live in the sorority house for the next year. Because if you do get accepted, you’ll become her roommate, and her sexual submissive, for the whole school year! The next year, you could become a mentor and get a new pledge to submit to you! But I’m going to make it simple for you. As your sponsor, I get first dibs on being that girl for you. And sister dear, I’ve been looking forward to this day ever since I survived hell week, and became cousin Carol’s submissive!”
“Oh my! Really, sis? You… you’ve wanted to have sex with me for that long? I… don’t know what to say!” Cherry exclaimed. She even managed to blush.
“Say yes! Say you’ll obey and love me not just tonight, but for the next year!” Amber replied. “And it starts by you agreeing to fuck our brother,”
“Yes, I’ll do it! Cherry replied.
===
“Oh my! We’re… she’s… going to fuck a boy!” Karen whispered to Mia.
“Well, that will teach you what to do, once it’s Karl’s turn to do it for you!” Mia whispered back. “We need to get a copy of that movie. It sounds pretty hot!”
Both girls quietly slipped a hand under each other’s skirts under the tablecloth, and started fingering each other gently.
===
Amber entered the other bedroom first, coming in from the hallway, while Cherry watched from the bathroom door. First, she propped up her phone on the dresser, and started recording video. Then she quickly played out a scene where she caught their brother jerking off to a video of a boy fucking his cheerleader sister.  She pulled off her top, snuck up behind him, spun his chair halfway around to face her, and asked him, “Hey brother! Wouldn’t you rather have the real thing?”
Randall nearly jumped out of his chair. “Holy shit, Sis! For a second I thought mom caught me! W-wait… you’re topless? And geeze, did you really just say that I can fuck you?”
“Yeah, but I call the shots. Do one thing I don’t like, and I’ll scream super loud, and tell mom and dad you tried to rape me!” Amber said. She knelt between his legs, took his rock-hard cock in her hand, gave his shaft a wet, warm lick from balls to tip, and asked, “Do we have a deal?”
“Oh, hell yes! But keep it down! We don’t want to wake Cherry up!” Randall said.
“Oh, that won’t be a problem, big brother!” Amber insisted, before swallowing his cock balls deep.
After teasing him to the edge of climax, she stood up, walked to the bathroom door, and reached in to get the four coiled jump ropes from Cherry. Hiding her sister behind her back, she commanded, “Strip, and get on the bed, on your back. You’re my sex toy until I release you. And call me Mistress!”
“Yes Mistress!” Randall replied, almost falling face first on the floor in his haste to get rid of his pajama bottoms and T-shirt. 
Amber rapidly tied him on the bed just as she had earlier tied Cherry, but this time, she used his T-shirt as a hood to blindfold him. Then she beckoned to her little sister to enter, and started sucking off their brother. 
Cherry fingered herself beside the bed, making sure she was nice and wet. When Amber silently signaled her to straddle their brother’s hips, she made it look to Amber like she intentionally clawed the inside of her vagina enough to make herself bleed. In actuality, she cast a sex magic spell on herself, to restore her virginity. Then she lowered herself onto the boy's cock, until just the tip was inside her. She nodded to show she was ready. 
“Ohhhh, Amber! You’re so damned tight!” Randall sighed.
Amber pulled the T-shirt off the Husky boy’s head, and whispered into his ear, “Give our little sister a really good birthday present, big brother! And make sure you cum inside her!”
“Hi big brother!” Cherry murred. Then she cried out in pain as she plunged her virgin cunt down, balls deep. When she rose up, his shaft was smeared with her virginal blood.
“Holy shit! Cherry? Did you… did we just? Oh hell, I’m the luckiest big brother on the planet!” Randal exclaimed, as quietly as his excitement would allow.
===
In the VIP lounge, Karen and Mia both cried out rather loudly, in pain as well as pleasure, as they felt Cherry’s magically restored virginity get torn asunder. Both of them climaxed as his knot swelled inside Cherry, locking them together.
**I can feel him spurting inside me! It feels so warm!** Karen sent.
**Oofff! I forgot how much it hurts, the first time. But it gets better, lover, trust me!** Mia sent.
**I will ease the pain, children. Karen? Did my quick learning apprentice learn that virginity restoration spell?** Cherry asked through the link. **This experience did not actually violate you, but now you know what to expect.**
**It’s… manageable, Mistress. Gawd, now I see why Mia loves getting knotted!** Karen silently responded. **Not sure if I learned the spell. Guess I could see if I can do it after Karl fucks me.**
**Bring a strap-on to your training session tomorrow, and you can practice it on me. We’re almost done. I’ll release you both, as soon as Amber ends the scene. Then ger cleaned up. You may as well stay to talk to Amber. Ru chan will understand.**
===
Cherry continued to eagerly ride Randall’s cock, leaning down to untie him as he finished spurting inside her. Amber helped with the knots Cherry couldn’t reach. Then got on her back on the bed beside Randall, placing her head beside Cherry’s hips. “As soon as he can pull out, scootch over and sit on my face! I can taste that creampie already!”
Randall pulled out and got out of their way, slowly jacking off to regain his erection. “God, this is so hot! Popping my little sister’s cherry, and watching my other sister eat her out.”
“You should get a taste of her yourself, big bro. Trade places with me, and I’ll ride your cock too!” Amber suggested.
Randall had no objections, and soon he was moaning happily into Cherry’s sloppy cunt, licking his own cum out of his little sister, and nearly fainting with pleasure when Amber started riding his cock. They kept at it until Randal knotted up and filled Amber’s belly, and kept at it until his knot finally popped out,
“That was fabulous! Thank you both!” Cherry said, as Amber collected her phone and calculated the total charges. 
Amber showed the price to Cherry. “You did quite well! That’s what you owe. Let me see your wristband number, and I can charge it to the card you have on file.”
“Worth every last penny!” Cherry insisted. She showed Amber the number, and signed for the charge via Amber’s phone app. “So, did I earn my screen test, and that party invitation?”
“You did indeed! Come with us. We can get cleaned up together. We all need a good shower!” Amber offered. “Oh, and I did record you and Randy. My producer is going to love that.”
===
In the lounge, Karen and Mia slumped in their chairs, eyes glazed, panting heavily. They slowly became aware of two people politely applauding. The gay couple grinned and waved at them, and the young stallion blew them a kiss. Then that couple left the lounge, arm in arm.
The badger bartender came over to them, with two bath towels over one arm. She handed them each a towel, and pointed to a door across the room. “If you ladies would like to freshen up, go through that door. The second door on the right is a women's guest bathroom, with a shower stall at the back. And this is for both of you.” She passed them a paper voucher for two free drinks, and two crisp $50 bills! “George and Ernest insisted you earned a nice tip, for the ‘entertainment’, in addition to the free drinks. I agree with them.”
“Ummmm, thanks?” Karen replied. They straightened their clothes, and unsteadily headed for the shower.
===
When Amber and Cherry returned to the VIP lounge, they found Mia and Karen at their table, freshly bathed and brushed out, and sipping champagne.
“I trust all went well?” Mia asked innocently. “A gay male couple heard we came out today, and bought us drinks. It would have been rude to refuse.”
“I suppose it would. Yes, Cherry was amazing. I’ll be making sure my producer is at the party Saturday to meet her. I think we’re all going to have a lot of fun with each other!” Amber replied. “Thank you for introducing us.”
“And you were amazing too, Amber!” Cherry insisted. “I’m so glad to have finally met you! I definitely got the VIP treatment!”
