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This is a parody. An erotic parody.

Oh boy, Mistress Orgasmia says she is not mad at Magic Dick for having sex with everyone in Feminine Structure and giving them superpowers, but we all know better. When you ask a woman a question and she says no you know she is mad. But why is Mistress Orgasmia mad? Is it because Magic Dick had sex with five women? Maybe it is because their super powers are better than hers?  After all, Sheila does get great buys. Or maybe she is angry because he took them to brunch the next morning.

They are not dating, Magic Dick just has Superhero Friends with Benefits.

Evil Bimbo Dolly is the worse for wear after having her mind broken through hypnosis at the gang bang becoming a bit overly attached regarding Rick and his magic dick. She wants that magical piece of meat all to herself. Maybe it is because of her superpower; where you stick a body part into her mouth, ass, or vagina and you always tell the truth. The truth is Rick loves Evil Bimbo Dolly, and she knows it. Every other guy Evil Bimbo Dolly has had sex with thinks she is a cheap slut.

Rick blew up the lab and is now a member of the Super Secret Science Society. He is still having sex with any and every hole he could stick his cock. Talk about an irresponsible superhero. You would think a guy whose cum creates superheroes would show some restraint. Nope.

Superhero Headquarters just moved next door to Feminine Structure. Each superhero has their own couch complete with gaming consoles on a big screen television, a second big screen to watch sports while they game, a third to watch porn while they watch the other two, and finally a fourth television so the hero can watch porn of the game they are currently playing. Each couch has its own mini-fridge stocked with beer and the local pizza place on speed dial. But the place is a mess which bothers the girls next door except when they need a piece of superhero cock. Tensions are rising between the two groups!

The Order of Vile Villainy sets their nefarious scheme into action!

Will Chum, Vigor's sidekick, ever get laid? STAY TUNED!

This story deals with Rick’s roommate and sex toy, Mistress Orgasmia.

Chapter 1

The doorman politely watched Nikita sign her name to the guest register. A few seconds later a guess pass slipped out of the lamination machine with a final double check before being handed to Nikita.

The doorman thanked Nikita who smiled and walked over to elevator row. The Penthouse elevator was at the far end with gold plated doors.

Nikita walked over to the door and looked up at the camera above the door smiling for Dan who was upstairs waiting for her to arrive.

Very professional, Dan or Almighty Dollar thought to himself before pressing the button to open the elevator doors.

Once inside the elevator, Nikita pulled the mask out of her purse placing it over her head pushing her pigtails out of the holes.

The latex formed over her head and neck connecting with the outfit underneath her business attire.

The light dinged and the doors opened directly into the Penthouse. Nikita or Mistress Orgasmia stepped out of the elevator her six-inch stiletto heels clicking on the marble floors. 

Nikita stood in front of the door and rang the buzzer. She never did anything like this before but nine Ben's was just too much to pass up. 

One client like this per week and she could pay off her student loans by the end of the year and make a serious upgrade to her fetish wardrobe.

The lock clicked and the door opened to find Dan wearing just his underwear and a ball gag.

‘I see you are ready for me,’ Mistress Orgasmia said as she struts proudly into the penthouse condo.

Mistress Orgasmia gasped when she got a look at the view over the city at night with the heat rising off the surfaces. Lights flickered below and off in the distance casting a beautiful background to the evening's activities.

Mistress Orgasmia put her purse down next to a white envelope on the counter and pulled out her black latex gloves which melted onto her hands.

Ben walked into the living room standing in the middle of the room waiting for his instructions.

Mistress Orgasmia took one look and thought he was cute, very attractive actually, smiling on the inside.

‘You will address me as Mistress Orgasmia, do you understand?’

Ben nodded his approval noting Mistress Orgasmia was hot with what he could see of her latex outfit underneath the business attire.

‘You will listen intently to every command. When I give a command, I expect it fulfilled or there will be a punishment. I bet you are wondering about my size. Well, I can assure you that your needs will be more than fulfilled.’

Mistress Nikita opened her pants reaching inside to pull out a large strap on twice as thick as her arm and at least ten inches long.

Ben's eyes shot open as the strapon continued growing larger and larger until it was sixteen inches long.

‘Nod if this meets your approval.’

Ben quickly nodded smiling through the ball gag. Mistress Orgasmia was everything he was told and more. The latex mask hid her face and the swirling black and white colors hid her identity perfect. The red lipstick accented the mask perfect providing a wonderful contrast to the latex outfit.

Mistress Orgasmia walked over to Ben tearing open his underwear to place a cock cage on Ben.

‘I am not going to have you cumming without permission. Do you understand? Please nod.’

Ben nodded yes staring up at Mistress Orgasmia's costume. The latex strapon was swirling with black and white twists looking incredibly sexy and forbidden.

‘Hands behind your back.’

Ben quickly put his hands behind his back where Mistress Orgasmia could put on the handcuffs.
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