Sesshomaru hated parties.

But Donny had somehow convinced him that this little get together with all his High School friends would somehow be fun. Even so, he was on edge. 

After falling victim to their libedo numerous times in the last few weeks. The demon lord was starting to get more and more wary of these perpetually horny barely-legal teens.

So, while his “boyfriend” made the rounds talking with everyone, the daiyoukai began to notice the usual chatter from the girls, and some boys, as they looked over in his direction. He was at least used to that by now. Even when he was in the library he couldn’t help but notice their fawning glances. Not that he could blame them. He was after all practically an adonis among these humans.

But eventually, as the night progressed, Sesshomaru began to let his guard down a bit, keeping his distance while indulging in some of the libations that were offered. A few beers and a healthy helping of the spiked punch were enough to allow Donny to pull him into some ridiculous game called “Spin the Bottle.”

The girls in the circle were quite obviously pleased with the newest member.

Each spin of the bottle was now causing some very clear disappointment as it never seemed to land on Sesshomaru. Most of the girls were forced to make out with each other, much to the enjoyment of the guys in the circle and those simply watching.

Perhaps it was the alcohol but after a little while Sesshomaru was actually starting to look forward to impressing one of these star crossed girls and giving them a kiss they wouldn’t ever forget.

But just as the bottle began to make its way to Sesshomaru, Donny jumped up realizing that he was getting a call from his sister.

A little annoyed by the development, the blonde teen apologized and ran off to the bathroom to find out what was so important.

Sesshomaru heard the party organizer, Heather, groan with disappointment and wince as a nerdy lackey of Nevil named Pedro spun and landed on her. The Cheerleader groaned before sucking it up and making out with him for no longer than the required 5 minutes before withdrawing and giving out a loud “Yuck!”

The girls around the circle laughed at Heather’s misfortune as she wiped Pedro’s saliva off her mouth. Pedro simply laughed giddily before collapsing backwards, lovestruck from what might be the only time he’ll ever get to make out with one of the most popular girls in school.

Sesshomaru sighed inwardly as his turn arrived.

Spinning the bottle halfheartedly every girl in the circle crossed their fingers hoping to be the one it landed on.

But as the bottle slowed it just barely passed Sesshomaru and landed on Donny’s spot which was now occupied with Kim who had sat down to watch and laugh at Heather making out with Pedro.

Sesshomaru tisked at the development. If he was going to be forced to make out with a guy he would have at least preferred it to be Donny. He’d at least come to terms with that long ago.

Kim, however, adamantly declined, “Nah, no way. I don’t kiss dudes. Spin again bro.”

But as Sesshomaru nonchalantly shrugged in acknowledgment Heather stopped him, pointing at Pedro, “Um, no. No way. You make out with whoever it lands on. If I had to kiss that nerd then no one gets a pass.”

Kim crossed his arms cocking an eyebrow at Heather, “You ain’t hearin’ me. So I’ll say it slower. I. Don’t. Kiss. Dudes.”

Heather narrowed her eyes, “Either you do it or both of you and everyone you came with can leave. In fact. You’ll never get an invite to another party for the rest of the school year. I’ll make sure of it. So...pucker up Kim.”

While Sesshomaru would have been more than happy to get up right then and there so he’d never have to attend another party he couldn’t in good consciousness walk out when he knew it would affect Donny’s good standing with his friends.

Turning his head to begin, Sesshomaru watched as Kim thankfully stood up but then didn’t leave. Putting his hands on his belt Kim faced Sesshomaru and looked at Heather, “For the last time. I don't’ kiss guys....but...I got something else he can make out with.”

Suddenly, Kim unzipped his pants and let his large black cock flop out onto Sesshomaru’s waiting face.

Completely taken off guard by Kim’s obvious display of social dominance, Sesshomaru was caught off-guard as he felt the heavy impact of Kim’s meat planting itself atop him. With the long rod draped across his head the only thing he could see was girth and the teen’s heavy looking balls.

The girls gasped and giggled around the circle as Heather looked like she was about to say something but was just too stunned to do so.

But as she noticed the laughter the Lead Cheerleader smiled. No doubt looking for a way to help everyone forget who she’d just made out with, Heather drew back to comfortably watch, “You know what, I’ll allow it. 5 minutes starts now. Get to it boys.”

Sesshomaru winced in annoyance as Kim smugly smiled down at him, “What, ain’t never seen a Big Black Cock before?”

The demon lord, actually, had not. There weren’t exactly a lot of black guys wandering around feudal Japan after all.

Seeing Heather tap her stopwatch, Sesshomaru bit back his pride for what seemed like the millionth time since he arrived in this strange land and began to gently kiss and suck at the length of Kim’s impressive cock.

The teen let Sesshomaru continue on at his own pace for a moment before expressing some amused irritation, “Nah, step it up dude. You already look like a girl with that hair, might as well start kissing like one. If you just gonna plant some little pecks on it, then you might as well plant a few on my balls too! Come on.”

Feeling Kim’s hand on his head, Sesshomaru's face was pressed to the teen’s balls. Doing as he was told, Sesshomaru growled quietly in a show of defiance but inevitably started kissing Kim’s balls as the teen chuckled above him.

“Yeah, that’s right! You want what’s in those big boys huh? Well, you gonna have to try harder than that if you want a reward son.”

Pulling Sesshomaru’s head back, Kim took advantage of the demon’s open mouth as he struggled for a breath. Planting the tip of his cock at Sesshomaru’s mouth he forced himself in before stopping to let Sesshomaru continue.

The demon lord winced as the rod slid across his tongue but hesitated only a moment before beginning to suck Kim off.

The girls around them bit their lips as they watched in rapt amazement at the sexy demon blowing Kim in front of them.

Kim smiled cockily playing it up for their audience, “Yeah, you like that? You hungry teach? You’re sucking on that chocolate pretty hard! You want that creme filling don’t ya!”

Sesshomaru closed his eyes as he tried to let Kim’s verbal abuse slide off him but soon began to feel a familiar tightness in his own pants. The demon closed his legs tightly hoping that no one would notice.

“That’s right, give em a show. You got five whole minutes so you better fuckin worship it. And don’t forget to suck on my balls while you’re down there.”

Pulling Sesshomaru off him, Kim forced the demon back to his balls to suck on them.

Over the five minutes Kim alternated between the two finally pushing Sesshomaru down to deepthroat him as their time ticked away.

With under a minute left, Sesshomaru squirmed, no longer in control of his pace, as Kim’s rod was forced all the way down his throat.

“Yeah! Get it! Get it! Suck my dick bitch! Suck it! You want what I got in those balls you been kissin? Huh? Girly lookin’ silver-haired bitch! Only thing these girls gonna taste when they land on you is my cock! Yeah, I got somethin for ya! Take...it...all!”

Kim leaned over him forcing Sesshomaru’s head back as he thrusted one more time down the demon’s throat. The daiyoukai could feel Kim’s balls pumping against his chin as the teen unloaded into him.

Sesshomaru’s stomach began to feel warm as Kim’s orgasm caused him to give several smaller thrusts into the demon’s face.

Within a second or so of Kim beginning to dump line after line of cum into Sesshomaru, Heather smiled tapping her watch, “Time’s up boys. Oh but by all means, if you want a few extra seconds I won’t stop you.”

With a loud SHLORP Kim eventually slid his cock out of the demon lord’s throat and mouth letting Sesshomaru fall onto his back gasping for air.

Kim wiped his brow as he looked down on the librarian, “Phew! Not bad teach! Not a lot of girls in this school can take all my inches AND drink every last drop. Now then…”

Bending down Kim grabbed the bottle and spun it looking every one of the now blushing and clearly eager girls in the eye as his still wet cock glistened.

“Since the guy all you girls have been drooling over is gonna need a little break why don’t we focus on which one of you is gonna get a piece of me.”

