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INTRODUCTION 


Thank you for downloading this interactive adult e-book, we hope you’ll enjoy its outlandish, but  hopefully  original  and  interesting  premise.  While  reading  you  will  have  many opportunities to influence the story in various small ways, but the main goal is simply to enjoy the setting, so don’t worry about dead ends or game overs, they are rare, and you will always have the opportunity to change your decision.


How to play? 


Do not read this book as a normal e-book (i.e. from start to finish in a sequence). Instead, at the end of each segment click on the action you want the characters to take. These are hyperlinks (functioning like online links), that  take you to the appropriate segment of the story. If your PDF or e-book reader for some reason doesn’t support this feature, check the segment number next to the action and simply turn the page to the appropriate number.


Have fun!







1. PROLOGUE 


Francine cursed herself as the waves of pleasure washed over her. She should’ve been at the rehearsal by now, but she couldn’t say no to the man who was simultaneously sucking on her breasts, massaging her body, and fucking her like a stallion. His scent made her go crazy, and she lost all reason (as usual) as soon as he came up to her on the street. The empty  bench  they  found  at  the  bus  stop  wasn’t  too  comfortable  at  first,  but  at  least  the people waiting didn’t mind them, and by now he made her feel like they were on a king-size bed in a luxury suite. Another bus arrived, the “A” line that Francine should’ve taken half an hour ago, but she couldn’t help herself… watching the people get on and off, she gave in to another orgasm, getting off herself.


2. TAKE THE BUS or


3. CONTINUE HAVING SEX 











  2. TAKE THE BUS 


Looking  up  she  noticed  that  the  bus  was  still  at  the  stop.  One  of  the  doors  had  trouble closing. Through the crowd she could see that a girl was masturbating with a giant dildo by the door and as it moved in and out, the opening sensors were triggered again and again. She  quickly  collected  herself  and  said  goodbye  to  the  man  (she  wasn’t  sure  about  his name… Tom, maybe?), hopping on the bus. The girl finally noticed what had happened and pushed  the  dildo  deep  enough  for  the  sensors  to  turn  off,  allowing  the  bus  to  depart. Francine took a seat next to a young college student, who was slowly jerking his dick.


4. DON’T DISTURB HIM or


5. HELP HIM OUT 




3. CONTINUE HAVING SEX 


She decided that work can wait and sucked on the man's cock so hard that it grew to twice the  size  it  was  before.  Francine  jumped  back  on  her  "saddle"  and  rode  him  to  oblivion. Another half hour had passed by the time she collected herself and said goodbye to the man  (she  wasn’t  sure  about  his name…  Tom,  maybe?),  hopping  on  the  bus  and  taking  a seat next to a young collage student, who was slowly jerking his dick.


4. DON’T DISTURB HIM or


5. HELP HIM OUT 




4. DON'T DISTURB HIM 


She thought about helping him out, but he had his eyes closed with big headphones on, so she thought it rude to disturb him.


6. LOOK AT WATCH 




5. HELP HIM OUT 


The guy had his eyes closed with big headphones on but seemingly wasn't surprised at all when her hand joined his own and continued jerking his cock in unison. He didn't open his eyes  for  a  second,  but  Francine  paid  no  attention  to  that,  she  was  just  proud  when  she noticed  that  his  smile  was  growing  wider  and  wider.  He  quickened  the  pace,  so  she followed suit, and at the moment that he was smiling ear to ear, he let out a big sigh and an explosion of cum immediately covered the back of the seat in front of them. He kept his eyes closed, but nodded in her direction with appreciation, as he reached for the cleaning towels next to the seats and wiped everything clean. Francine leaned back in her seat for a second, then jumped back up. What was the time again?


6. LOOK AT WATCH 




6. LOOK AT WATCH 


She looked at her watch and let out a silent curse. Still, the others would surely understand, so she tried to calm down and prepare mentally for the rehearsal and the performance. She was the conductor of the Royal Philharmonic Orchestra, and they had a show at 20:00, at the  Royal  Concert  Hall.  Rehearsals  were  already  underway,  and  there  was  nothing  she could do about it now.


7. JUMP OFF BUS 




7. JUMP OFF BUS 


She  literally  jumped  off  the  bus  and  ran  to  the  backstage  entrance  of  the  Concert  Hall, waving her  pass to the security guard and going straight  to her dressing room. The room was at the end of a labyrinth of corridors and narrow passages, but she could’ve found her way blindfolded. Eight years with the company was a long time, and she made a name for herself by getting the orchestra to the height of their popularity. She could hear the tuning of instruments from the direction of the stage, a great cacophony of noises and sounds that always  made  her  smile.  Hearing  those  sounds  before  a  great  concert  was  like  smelling delicious  food  before  eating  it.  She  loved  to  be  a  part  of  this  world,  and  she  liked  the responsibility of entertaining people in the first  act and playing background music to the usual audience orgy in the second.


9. GO TO REHEARSAL or


8. LOOK AROUND 




8. LOOK AROUND 


She  could  see  the  Concert  Hall  staff  running  around,  ever  busy  with  unexpected complications,  last-minute  adjustments,  and  making  sure  that  every  member  of  the orchestra was blown and licked to climax to ensure that everyone could concentrate on the performance. They did their job with excellence, as did the members of the orchestra, who were  able  to  fine-tune  their  instruments  even  while  their  whole  bodies  shook  with  wave after wave of orgasms.


9. GO TO REHEARSAL 




9. GOT TO REHERSAL 


The  rehearsal  went  splendidly,  better  than  she’d  expected.  It  went  so  well  that  Francine regretted it being only the rehearsal, and not the live show. A member of staff came up to her and asked if she wanted a last minute full-body massage as a boost of confidence.


11. ACCEPT THE MASSAGE or


10. REFUSE THE MASSAGE 




10. REFUSE THE MASSAGE   


Francine declined.


She felt confident enough that everything would go well that night, so she decided to grab a sandwich at the bar, before changing into her suit.


14. GO TO THE BAR 




11. ACCEPT THE MASSAGE 


Francine was already pretty confident, but massages always helped her to clear her mind. There was no proper massage parlor at the Concert Hall, but there was a small massage table in the corner of the staff kitchen. Francine lay naked on her stomach, quickly waving to some friends who were grabbing a last minute coffee, as the attendant's hands dug into her tense shoulders. She let her thoughts melt away into oblivion as every little knot in her body was undone one by one. Suddenly, Francine felt the masseuse's nipples on her ass cheeks, which was impressive, as she still had both her hands working the shoulders. She then burrowed her head in Francine's small but firm buttocks, licking her holes with delight, all the while continuing the massage.


12. END THE MASSAGE or


13. CONTINUE THE MASSAGE 




12. END THE MASSAGE   


Francine  was  delighted  by  the  double  nature  of  sexual  pleasure  paired  with  physical pain-relief,  but  she  was  late  and  hungry.  She  let  go,  cumming  all  over  the  face  of  the masseuse,  who  wiped  everything  clean,  bowed  with  a  smile  and  left.  Francine  was  still light-headed, but confident and content. She left the kitchen area and made for the bar to grab a bite to eat.


14. GO TO THE BAR 




13. CONTINUE THE MASSAGE   


The masseuse's next feat was even more incredible. She kept her head locked in Francine's butt, licking with enthusiasm, but now her hands moved away from the shoulders, down her body, massaging her thighs, calves, ankles and heels.


Francine  was  delighted  by  the  double  nature  of  sexual  pleasure  paired  with  physical pain-relief. She wanted to have a longer session, but the concert was about to start and she hadn't yet had a bite to eat. She let go, cumming all over the face of the masseuse, who wiped everything clean, bowed with a smile and left. Francine was still light-headed, but confident and content. She left the kitchen area and made for the bar.


14. GO TO THE BAR 




14. AT THE BAR 


It was 19:15 and the bar was empty, as the doors of the Concert Hall would only open to the  audience  at  half  past  seven.  Francine  ordered  the  sandwich  with  a  drink  and  took  a seat next to a window.


15. LOOK AROUND THE BAR or


16. LOOK OUT THE WINDOW 




15. LOOK AROUND BAR 


The  bar  was  mostly  empty  and  staff  was  just  waiting  for  the  usual  rush  as  soon  as  the audience was let in. Some were polishing glasses, some were wiping down tables, some were comparing breast sizes and shapes, coming up with cute names for them like "perky pink partners" and "pleasing pleasure pillows". Francine thought what her own tits would be called... "pretty passable peaches...?" Or maybe…


16. LOOK OUT THE WINDOW 




16. LOOK OUT THE WINDOW 


She let her mind wander as she looked out the window at the street out front. It was still light outside, and she saw the gathering crowd in front of the main doors. She saw a couple of people who probably came together and dates who had just introduced themselves to each other, but most arrived alone in little to no clothing, to enjoy a night out with music and sex with attractive strangers.


17. FINISH DRINK 




17. FINISH DRINK 


It was 19:30 by the time she finished her meal and drank her drink and was about to leave when she noticed something odd next to the woman rubbing her clit furiously through her skintight  shorts  on  the  pavement.  She  saw  a  Man  meet  a  Woman,  dressed  in  their business-casual work clothes, looking at each other and smiling warmly. Instead of sniffing each other’s’ behinds, they maintained a distance of a couple of steps and seemed to be talking  and  laughing  endlessly.  Francine  couldn’t  put  her  finger  on  it,  but  there  was something otherworldly about them that she’d never seen before.


18. CONTINUE LOOKING AT THE COUPLE 




18. CONTINUE LOOKING AT THE COUPLE 


They stood out from the crowd of half-naked people, some of whom had already started practicing  for  the  orgy  enthusiastically,  but  they  didn’t  even  seem  to  notice  anyone  else. She knew that she had to go and prepare, but she took one last glimpse of the couple and saw the Man take the Woman’s hand, kiss it while bowing, and she blushed in response… who were these weird mental cases and why did she suddenly feel like she was missing something in her life?
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