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“What’s this jerk’s problem??” Max asked, tapping her finger on the table. She 
was very unhappy with what had just transpired.

“What do you mean? It’s The Drifter!” John explained as he peeked up from a 
notebook filled with scribbled notes on plot and plans.

“He’s a bounty hunter that caught wind of you guys and has taken it upon himself 
to hunt you all down to get the reward money and all that fame that comes with it!”

“He’s one of those, huh?” Wallace asked as he leaned back in his chair.

“A little cliché, don’t you think?” Max asked with a smirk.

“What? I wanted to make a bad ass and memorable bounty hunter with a dark past 
and shady motives as he begins to hound you guys….Oh God, I didn’t make a 
‘Boba Fett’ character did I!?” John asked himself, suddenly worried as he began to 
flip through the pages of his notebook. He pauses for a moment as he notices 
Simon fidgeting in his seat.

“Is eh…is Simon ok?”

Wallace looks over at Simon and chuckles. “Yea, he has an itch he’s been wanting 
to scratch before we arrived but me and Max thought it’d be more fun to make him
wait.” He explained with a smile. Simon let out a slight groan of frustration as he 
fidgets again.

“Oh!” As lovably naïve as John is somtimes, he of course took the explanation 
literally. Nodding in acknowledgement before looking back down at the notebook.



“Let him scratch it! I know it’d be driving me crazy if I had an itch I couldn’t 
scratch.”

Wallace and Max blink as they look at each other. Max couldn’t help but stifle a 
laugh as Wallace grinned with an eyebrow raised.

“In the middle of the game? You sure about that John?” Wallace asked.

“Of course!” John answered without looking up, still trying to figure out whether 
or not he inadvertently created a Mary Stu. Simon suddenly perked up, a 
mischievous smile spread across his face. He quickly leaned in to Wallace’s ear, 
whispering a few things. He gave Simon a look, only to be met with a pleading 
face. He let out a slight sigh and nods with a smile, leaving Simon grinning wide. 
Wallace then leaned over to Max and whispered to her as well.

“Sorry about the delay guys, I just want to make sure I didn’t cobble up too much 
of a cheesy story…” John murmured as his eyes race along his notes.

“Oh, no, that’s ok. We appreciate that! Don’t we Max?” Wallace replied, elbowing
Max.

“Oh! Oh! Totally! We completely understand. You read those notes guy!” Max 
responded with a thumbs up.

“Oops! Dropped my pencil!” Simon said not too convincingly after flicking the 
pencil right off the table.

“You’d better get it before it rolls away!” Max offered with a grin.



“Yea, that happened to me once…” John replied as he still went through his notes. 
“My other D&D group were fighting a dragon and I was the healer. At one po-” 
John suddenly stopped as he felt something, he looked down at his lap to see a 
cheekily smiling Simon, who placed a finger against his lips, silently telling him to
shush as he started to undo John’s pants.

“Everything alright?” Wallace asked, unable to contain his grin. John quickly 
looked up, looking between Wallace and Max. A little unsure of what was going 
on.

“I uh…oh! Right yea, no, totally fine! Great! Fantastic!” John responded feeling a 
bit nervous.

“So what happened against the dragon?” Max asked as she folded her arms on the 
table, resting her chin on her arms, watching John intently.

“Ah…well, my pencil rolled down so I decided to hold my turn, I figured I would 
hate to hold up the pace!” John replied with a minor fidget. Simon had undone 
John’s pants, pulling them down as best as he could giving John’s quickly growing
bulge a long lick before tugging them down attempting to free the hostage.

“That was awfully considerate of you.” Wallace complimented.

“Eh…uh huh…I wanted to make sure that my friends didn’t have to…wait for 
me.” John went on. Simon grinned as he frees John’s cock, giving it a few 
vigorous strokes before wrapping it in a snug in a readily brought condom.  He 
leaned in, licking around the head, wrapping his mouth tightly around it, slowly 
sliding it into his mouth.

“Erk..!” John exclaimed, right in the middle of adding an addendum to his 
notebook.



“Everything alright there, loverboy?” Max asked. Her voice was almost melodic in
tune as she continued to watch him. Of course, John was still delightfully unaware 
of what was truly transpiring.

“I…oh! Me? Yea, yea! I’m just…wooo, all this DMing, it just takes a lot out of ya!
I usually just play a healer or a warrior every so often. I sssssssometimes play an 
archer when I want play d….defensive…”At this point John was having problems 
speaking. Having put his notebook down his hands disappearing under the table.

“You okay there buddy? You’re looking a little flushed?” Wallace asked, crossing 
his arms, starting to enjoy the show.

“Yea, you seem a little ‘distracted’ too…” Max added. 

Finally the lightbulb goes off in his head, giving Wallace and Max a look.

“Are you guys…nngh…are you guyssss…responsible for this?” John asked, 
quickly losing himself to the feeling of Simon eagerly sucking and bobbing his 
head, he lets out a soft moan against John’s cock, once the jig was up.

“In our defense, this was Simon’s fault!” Wallace protested with a smirk.

“Yea! We’re innocent! ….This time anyway.” Max giggled a bit, knowing very 
well that she was right for once.

“W-well hell, I’m still the Dungeon Master aren’t I..?” John grinned as he rested 
his hands on Simons head.

“Ahh….ngh…and as Dungeon Master, I say that you two get over here at once..!”



“Uh oh, we messed up this time!” Wallace exclaimed playfully. He stood up and 
made his way over to John.

“We’ve invoked the wrath of the DM! Surely he’ll show us no mercy!” Max stuck 
out her tongue playfully as she followed Wallace.

“Wallace…off with your pants…s-sit on the table in front of me...” John 
commanded, at this point he was clutching Simon’s hair, who was still happy at 
work, looking up at him from time to time, locking eyes in a brief gaze.

Wallace nodded and complied undoing his pants and letting them drop before 
pushing back on the DM items, the notebook, the dice, the figures and sat down in 
their place. John reached over, slowly starting to stroke Wallace’s growing shaft, 
marveling over it for a while.

“Simon..!” John called as he offered him an open hand. Simon looked at it for a 
moment but quickly realized what to do. Digging into his pocket, pulling out 
another condom and handing it to John. Bobbing his head once more, going back 
to sucking.

“Nnngh….ah….t-thank you…” John eagerly disposed of the wrapper, wrapping 
Wallace’s cock within the snug latex barrier. He then began to lick the length up 
and down, wrapping a hand as best as he can around the base of his shaft, stroking 
it slowly, looking up at him, watching him let out a long groan, causing him to 
moan a bit. John takes a moment to look over at Max, who had begun to rub 
herself under her pants, biting her lower lip.

“Like the show?” John asked teasingly, kind of surprised how into it he was 
getting.



“You’ve got to be dead in the libido if this doesn’t get you going!” Max replied 
with a grin. John smiled, knowing it would be hard to speak after doing what he 
wants next, he winked at Max.

“Then I want you over here helping Simon…” Having said that, John wasted no 
time in wrapping his mouth around the head of Wallace’s cock, still stroking it.

“Fuck...” Wallace muttered as John slowly begins to take as much of Wallace as he
can.

“Yes sir!” Max replied, saluting as she made a mad dash under the table, with 
Simon who slowly slid John’s cock out of his mouth, offering it to her. Max gladly
obliged as she took John into her mouth, working it with glee as Simon 
periodically licked around the base. John let out another moan in response to the 
doubled attention he was getting. He continued working Wallace’s shaft, his head 
bobbing intently as his mouth took in as much as he was able. Wallace placed a 
hand over John’s head, watching him work.

“Ngh…you sure you don’t need any help?” Wallace asked with a slight chuckle. 
John slid the massive shaft out of his mouth, licking his lips, laughing a bit before 
responding.

“Well…let’s just say I’m feeling greedy at the moment…” John suddenly used 
both hands to wrap around Wallace’s cock, wrapping his lips around the head, 
sliding in as much as he can, stroking and sucking at the same time. Wallace let out
a long and loud groan, finding himself moving his hips in rhythm.  Max and Simon
continue to work John’s shaft in tandem. Suddenly, John had an epiphany. 
However, to share said epiphany, he of course was required to slide Wallace’s 
shaft back out of his mouth. John reluctantly and slowly slid Wallace’s cock back 
out, biting his lip, trying to keep himself from going back down on it.

“Mmmnn…i-idea people..!”



Though frantic repositioning and disrobing, Wallace and Simon found themselves 
on their knees on the floor, Max between them both on her back with John on top 
of her. John kisses her deeply as she returned the kiss.

“Alright, you grab Wallace, I’ll grab Simon. Let’s end this with a bang.” John 
replied with a big smile. Max grinned with a wink as she reached over to Wallace, 
stroking him, licking at the head of his shaft as John grins up at Simon, pulling him
closer by the hips and sliding his shaft into his mouth. Then John slowly slid 
himself inside Max, causing her to let out a moan, going back to working 
Wallace’s shaft.

“You know, for all we know, you might’ve been wanting this the whole time…” 
Simon teased. John slid his cock out of his mouth, chuckling as he made a playful 
face at him.

“Aw shaddap and fuck my mouth will ya?” John asked with a slight chuckle. 
Simon grinned and gladly obliged, thrusting back into John’s waiting mouth. The 
four of them continued the delightful impromptu orgy. John thrusted hard and deep
inside Max as she continued to service Wallace, going down on him as he gripped 
her head, thrusting into her mouth. Simon ran his fingers through John’s hair as he 
kept thrusting into John’s mouth, who periodically, slid his cock all the way into 
his mouth, causing him to gasp out in a moan. It was only a matter of time before 
they would all reach their limit. With a collective pleasurable cry they all climaxed 
before collapsing onto the floor, or in John’s case on top of Max.

“One of these days…” John panted. “We’re gonna get through a game without 
getting into a wild orgy…”

“What’s the fun in that?” Max asked cheekily. John normally would have 
responded to that but was in fact, too drained to offer any sort of rebuttal so he 
simply nuzzled into Max’s neck, grumbling to himself.



“Aw come on, there’s always next week!” Wallace offered.

“Yea, I mean, either way, it sounds like you like running your mouth.” Simon 
teased, sticking out his tongue.

“I hate all of you…” John muffled a grumble against Max’s neck, unconvincingly.


