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While engrossed in his gaming laptop, Kevin’s attention was abruptly diverted by the ringing of his phone. His gaze shifted towards the device lying innocuously between Emma’s sleeping body and his leg. It couldn’t possibly be important; who would call during a late Sunday afternoon? Nevertheless, he picked up the phone, expecting to see Vivian’s name on the caller I.D. but it wasn’t.

Chad Wheeler.

Chad was an old friend of Kevin’s. He was a few years older, and they didn’t see each other much nowadays. When they were in their early teens, they would get together and game- computers, consoles, even geeky table games like Dungeons and Dragons.

“Hey Chad,” Kevin answered. “How’s it been?” Kevin enquired with genuine interest, happy to hear from his old buddy.

“Not bad bro. How ‘bout yourself?” came Chad’s reply. His enthusiasm and excitement were evident in his words.

“Oh you know, I’ve been busy, working out, dealing with some unexpected changes in my life…” Kevin elaborated. It was a lie, really. But Kevin was careful whom he revealed the truth to - especially considering the recent turn of events.

“Changes?” Chad asked. “Working out? Never really thought as you were one to lift weights.

“Yeah, well, my body had been really responding to it.” Kevin paused briefly, searching for the right words to describe what exactly happened. Finally, he decided to just keep to himself.

There was something so liberating about having such extraordinary capabilities, however, there was also a lingering sense of isolation. It made interacting with regular people seem less significant, almost trivial. And despite feeling grateful for friends like Chad, Kevin knew that most people wouldn’t understand his situation. Or worse, view him as a threat.

“That’s cool man,” Chad replied. “You free tonight?”

“Why? What’s going on?” He probed cautiously.

“Do you remember our Dungeon & Dragon’s days?” Chad reminded him nostalgically.

Of course, Kevin remembered. Chad had used to host D&D sessions regularly at his mom’s house, along with countless other tabletop games. But when Chad had moved out to his own place, D&D fell to the wayside in leu of work. Plus, Julia wouldn’t let him go anywhere that didn’t have parental supervision back then. Kevin missed those sessions, and he hadn’t played in over a year. Luckily for him, Julia didn’t care about supervision anymore as long as she got her daily orgasm.

“Yeah,” Kevin answered fondly. “I’ve been aching to play, actually,” Kevin admitted honestly. Not only did he miss the strategizing and the camaraderie, but also it provided a distraction from his newfound reality, which often left him feeling isolated.

“Good news then.” Chad cheerily exclaimed. “I set up a little D&D session tonight at my place, starting at seven o’clock. Care to join us?”

A wave of relief flooded Kevin as he accepted the invite without hesitation. Playing D&D meant stepping back into simpler times and escaping from the current complexities of his life. Plus, catching up with Chad, rekindling an old friendship, held value far beyond simply playing games.

Kevin ended the call in a pleasant mood.

Although he was anxious to hang out with Chad and partake in some gaming, the thought of missing out on quality time with Emma kept nagging at him. They had a sex marathon for the better part of the day and had barely spoken due to their exhaustion and hunger for one another. In fact, Emma had fallen asleep while they lay wrapped in each other’s arms, snuggled close enough to share breaths. Despite wanting to enjoy some uninterrupted socialization, Kevin realized he needed to balance his desires with his responsibilities.

When Emma woke up, she was immediately horny that Kevin was lying next to her. She wiped the fatigue from her eyes and noticed his cock was hard. He was always hard nowadays.

Emma rolled over to straddle him. “I need some yummy breakfast.” She joked before moving down and lining up her head with his towering member. She took it all inside her mouth, slowly savoring it.

“Breakfast? It’s four in the afternoon.” Kevin said between groans.

Emma popped his erection out of her mouth and scrubbed his testicles with her tongue while fisting his length. “Afternoon snack then.”

Kevin grinned, relishing the sensation of Emma worshiping his enormous cock. Her expertise in seducing him never ceased to astound him. The mere sight of her was enough to ignite his libido.

“You remember my friend Chad?” Kevin mentioned casually.

“Mmhmm,” Emma said, her mouth still working magic on Kevin’s rod.

“He invited me to his apartment to do some gaming later today. It’s supposed to start around seven,” Kevin informed Emma discreetly.

Emma slid her lips off of his member and worked her tongue along the underside of his cock. “Is Rosie gonna be there?” she asked before stuffing his cock down her throat.

Kevin groaned as he felt the tip of his member press into the top of her throat and slide down. “Whose Rosie?” Kevin asked.

He felt the restriction of her throat ease up as Emma raised her head off of him again. She rested her head on his hip and continued to stoke him. “His girlfriend. She is one of my classes.” She answered.

“Chad didn’t mention a Rosie.”

“That’s a shame,” Emma said as she licked up the length of his cock. “She so hot.”

“I don’t think she’ll be there.” Kevin was intrigued by this Rosie girl. Kevin had never met a woman who had shown interest in tabletop games. While they existed, Kevin was convinced that no woman would ever be interested in getting geeky at Chad’s house for eight hours. “Chad’s D&D games are usually a boys’ club kind of thing.”

Kevin mused, his hand reaching to Emma to caress her soft skin.

“Well, if she shows up, you should hook up with her,” Emma suggested with a sultry grin.

Kevin blinked, surprised at the suggestion. He would never hook up with his friend’s girl. Especially Chad. He was much like how Kevin used to be before his transformation. A shy and reserved loner. It’d destroy Chad emotionally, for sure.

“Then call me so I can join in,” Emma added, running her tongue around his tip.

As Kevin considered the idea of meeting Chad’s mysterious Rosie as Emma began sucking him again. He hoped that she wasn’t there and that they could just sit down and game like the old days. Besides, any woman who sat next to Kevin longer than a few minutes was chomping at the bit to fuck him. Unleashing that chaos in Chad’s life would be horrible. He tried to not think about it too much.

He closed his eyes, allowing himself to be consumed by the pleasures coursing through his veins. Emma sensed his rising desire and continued to worship his cock.

Slowly taking more of him into her eager mouth, stroking the sides, swirling her tongue against his sensitive flesh. She deep-throated him, moaning as he filled her mouth completely. Meanwhile, her nimble fingers danced across his stiffened nipples, sending waves of pleasure throughout his entire being. Her talented hands roamed lower, exploring his firm abs, tracing his hips, skimming lightly over his thighs.

Kevin felt his balls begin to churn as he slowly crept toward his peak. Gently grabbing Emma by the hair, he urged her to continue her efforts. Her mouth seemed boundlessly accommodating, stretching wider yet, swallowing him whole.

Feeling an imminent explosion, Kevin groaned, desperate to drop his payload into her throat.

With forceful thrusts, he shot his semen into her waiting maw. Emma greedily absorbed every last drop, holding his thick cock tightly until his final shudders subsided. Once released, Emma rolled onto the bed beside him.

“Thanks for the delicious protein shake.” As she patted his chest, she rose from the bed and walked to the bathroom.

* * *

Arriving at Chad’s apartment, Kevin double-checked his bag to ensure he had everything. Laptop, power cord, custom play station controller, D&D players handbook, dice, pens, pencils. He was all set, and eagerly knocked on the door. Within moments, Chad answered the door wide eyed, astonishment clear on his face.

“Dang,” Chad said, looking at Kevin’s muscles. “You weren’t joking about the workout routine.”

Chad could not hide his surprise. “With how big you got, you’re gonna make my apartment look small.” he joked, “Come in.” Gesturing towards the room.

As Kevin stepped further into the room, carrying his bag, he acknowledged the remark with a sheepish smile. “Thanks for having me over, man.” he offered apologetically, feeling slightly self-conscious due to his sudden transformation.

Chad laughed off the apology. “No problem. It’s great to have you over. I got the living room table set up for D&D.” His voice held a hint of humor and nostalgia.

“Great,” Kevin replied, excited to have a break from his crazy life and enjoy some gaming. Kevin sat down across from Chad’s DM screen, unpacked his laptop, and placed it carefully on the table, along with his dice bag. He noticed that he was the only player to show so far. Usually, tabletop RPGs were three or more people.

“Am I the first to show?” Kevin asked.

“Well, yes and no,” Chad answered. “Franklin got called into work so he’s a no-show, but my girlfriend Rosie is already here.”

Kevin gulped.

Fuck. He thought. If Rosie comes into the room, she’s going to transform into a bimbo and Kevin thought it was best to avoid that situation.

But it was too late. The bedroom door opened slowly. And there stood Rosie, dressed in a bright green shirt that showed off her cleavage, tight black jeans hugging her curves, and gorgeous red locks that framed her youthful face. “Whose your friend Chad?” she flashed Kevin a friendly smile that made his knees weak.

Emma was right, Rosie was smoking hot.

Damnit. Not good. Kevin thought anxiously, realizing just how attractive she was.

“This is my friend, Kevin,” Chad replied, waving his hand in Kevin’s direction. “We used to game together as teenagers when I lived down the street from him.”

Rosie approached with a casual air, giving Kevin a long and more than friendly once-over. “Hi there,” she greeted him with a radiant smile. “I’m Rosie, Chad’s…” She drifted off momentarily, as if something else caught her attention, but she kept her eye locked on Kevin. “girlfriend.”

“Oh, hi Rosie,” Kevin managed nervously, trying not to let his obvious apprehension show. This wasn’t good. Kevin understood the consequences if he stayed. Chad deserved a girlfriend who genuinely liked him, and Kevin felt he would ruin it all. Moreover, Kevin knew the pain of being someone’s second choice. While it might be satisfying to put a jerk jock in their place, Chad didn’t deserve that fate.

“You didn’t tell me your friend was so ho- handsome.” Rosie blurted out.

Chad shot a concerned glance at his girlfriend and then a second one in Kevin’s direction. He was caught off guard by Rosie’s words. “Uh, well, yeah, he’s been working out.”

But Rosie moved closer to Kevin without breaking stride. “I mean, Chad mentioned you were athletic,” she continued, running her fingers through her hair suggestively. “But seeing you in person, oh boy.”

Kevin attempted to deflect the conversation. “Thank you,” he responded, struggling to sound modest. “That means a lot coming from you.” However, it was evident to Chad that Kevin was uncomfortably aware of Rosie’s attraction to him.

Kevin needed an exit strategy. His hand instinctively found his pocket, and he pulled out his phone. He feigned looking through his texts as if he was going to find an excuse to leave.

Rosie, however, failed to notice the awkwardness. “Wow, your friend must really like working out. Maybe I can drag him along sometime for a run?” She grinned cheekily, her confidence seemingly growing alongside her interest in Kevin.

Across the table, Chad couldn’t help but feel uneasy. Rosie’s behavior was noticeably out of character. Instead of her usual shy and reserved self, she appeared outgoing and flirty. This departure from her typical demeanor raised questions in Chad, as Rosie wasn’t one to be so forthcoming with a stranger.

But instead of voicing his concerns, he chose to redirect the conversation back to the game. “So, did you make a character?” he ventured cautiously.

“Yes, I rolled up a Wizard,” Kevin responded. “But hey, sorry to do this to you, but I got to go.”

Rosie frowned. “But you got here.” Rosie protested, clearly displeased. “What a shame. We haven’t even started playing.”

Feeling guilty, Kevin tried to come up with an explanation. “Actually, there’s an emergency I need to handle. My mother - she’s sick.”

Chad looked skeptical, but he decided to trust Kevin. “Okay…well, um, maybe we can reschedule?”

Inwardly, Kevin sighed in relief. His plan worked - he avoided temptation, sparing everyone involved the heartache.

But Rosie wasn’t going to give up that easily. “Aww, don’t leave. Isn’t your girlfriend Emma staying over at your place? She can look after her, right?”

Rosie’s gaze lingered on Kevin intently. He was bewildered that Rosie knew about his situation. Then he remembered that Emma and she shared a class at the university. They must have talked about him.

“It’d mean a lot to me if you got that sorted and stayed. I did quite a bit of prep for tonight’s session and was excited to play.” Chad remarked.

Kevin hesitantly nodded in agreement. The discomfort of deceiving Chad weighed heavily on him, creating an awkward tension.Kevin also had a strange feeling that Rosie knew too much and would catch on, causing further embarrassment. Besides, if Rosie got too carried away, he’d just come clean and leave.

“Okay,” Kevin murmured, feigning to send a text. “I’ll stay.”

“Awesome,” Chad said smiling. While there was something very odd about what was happening, he was willing to dismiss it for a night of gaming.

Rosie also smiled, and her grin was notably broader and more pronounced than Chad’s. It seemed she was determined to get what she wanted, despite Kevin’s reluctance. Meanwhile, Kevin steeled himself against the impending battle as they took seats around the table.

* * *

As the creaking wooden door swings open, a hushed silence falls upon The Enchanted Tankard, drawing the attention of patrons from their mugs and lively conversations. Into the warm glow of the hearth steps Aurelius Stormweaver, his robe adorned with shifting constellations, and a staff that crackles with arcane energy. The air seems to hum with mystical resonance as he surveys the room, a glint of ancient knowledge in his piercing eyes. The locals exchange curious glances, knowing that when Aurelius enters, tales of magic and wonder are sure to follow.

As Aurelius scans the room, his gaze is drawn to a striking figure at the far end of the tavern. Sylvari, the alluring tiefling bard, exudes an undeniable charm. Her crimson skin is adorned with intricate, swirling tattoos that curve around her lithe frame. Cascading raven-black hair frames a pair of elegantly curved horns that rise from her forehead, adding an exotic allure to her presence.

Sylvari’s eyes, a mesmerizing shade of amber, glint mischievously as they meet Aurelius’s gaze, hinting at a wealth of secrets and untold tales. Dressed in a form-fitting ensemble that accentuates every enticing curve. She moves with a fluid grace that commands attention and a subtle, inviting smile plays upon her lips.

* * *

“Wow, Rosie,” Chad said from behind his game master screen, his expression a mix of surprise and amusement. “I’m sorry to break the fourth wall, but when I told you to describe your character to Kevin, I didn’t think you’d be so… creative.”

Rosie’s eyes twinkled mischievously as she sat next to Kevin across from Chad at the table. Kevin couldn’t shake the concern that Rosie’s interest in him might disrupt the game. Already, it seemed apparent that the unfolding narrative was taking an unexpected turn, marked by Rosie’s sexually charged description of her character.

“That was quite a performance, Miss Sylvari.” Said Kevin, trying to remain in character. His words caused a wave of delight to spread throughout Rosie’s features. She couldn’t help but giggle slightly, mimicking her fingers like she was playing strings on a harp. “Why thank you, Mr. Stormweaver.”

Chad observed the interaction between Rosie and Kevin with a mixture of envy and confusion. It appeared as though Rosie had some sort of ulterior motive beyond just describing her character to Kevin - a notion that piqued his curiosity. On the other hand, Kevin found himself unable to shake off Rosie’s seductive demeanor, despite his best efforts to stay focused on the game.

* * *

The lively ambiance of The Enchanted Tankard swirls around Aurelius as Sylvari, the captivating tiefling bard, positions herself on a small stage nestled in the corner. Flickering candlelight casts a warm glow on her crimson skin as she cradles a sultry tune in her enchanting voice. The tavern hushes, captivated by the irresistible melody.

With a twinkle in her amber eyes, Sylvari’s gaze locks onto Aurelius. She strums her lyre harp, and the air becomes charged with an alluring energy.

“In the quiet glade, I gaze into thine eyes so deep,

With each gentle caress, our connection grows, a secret to keep.

When thou depart, my plea, do not go away,

Thy name echoes, two, three times, my heart in disarray.

A peculiar thing, this feeling, hard to convey,

A dance betwixt emotion and pride that leads astray.

For I know not the depths, I cannot comprehend,

How thy love works wonders, beyond what others intend.

Thy love ensnares, a madness taking hold somehow.

Thy love, a spell, drives me to want to fuck you right now…”

* * *

Well, that was interesting. Kevin thought. Rosies bard had just sung him a song about how she was going crazy and wanted fuck his wizard. Embarrassed and shocked, Kevin quickly looked down at his drink. He knew this would happen. It would probably be best if he made for the nearest exit.

“Rosie,” Chad began, breaking the sudden intensity of the moment. “Maybe tone things down a bit.”

Hearing Chad, Rosie stopped singing. Turning toward him, she pursed her lips, visibly annoyed. Clearly, she hadn’t expected to be interrupted mid-performance. “Oh, come on, Chad,” she replied cockily. “Don’t be such a prude.”

“What?!” Chad challenged. “We need to talk… Privately.”

“I sure probably leave,” Kevin said meekly.

“Nah man,” Chad said. “Hang tight. We’ll be able to patch this up. Just give us a few minutes.” He rose up from his seat and touched Rosie’s shoulder. Looking apprehensive and stubborn, Rosie rose from her seat and followed Chad to the bedroom.

Meanwhile, Kevin remained seated at the table, his focus firmly fixed on his character sheet. He could sense the rising tensions between Rosie and Chad, but felt powerless to intervene. Kevin thought that he should probably just leave anyway, but then he heard them argue through the door.

“Rosie! What is wrong with you tonight?!” Chad asked. “Don’t you think this is getting ridiculous, Rosie? Your behavior isn’t normal.”

Chad continued, frustration evident in his voice. “Is something happening between you and Kevin?”

“Nothing happened between me and Kevin.”

Despite her assertion, Chad pressed on. “Then why were you flirting with him earlier? And those lyrics…that weren’t appropriate either.”

“Flirting? Those were just lyrics from a song. You really shouldn’t read into them too deeply.” Rosie retorted sharply.

Kevin heard Chad speak a response to Rosie, but it was muffled by the door and he couldn’t make it out.

“I’m sorry, okay!” Kevin heard Rosie’s voice, but it became muted until heard the next words. “… just so horny.”

There was a long pause before Kevin heard the next words.

“Right now?” Chad asked.

“Yes!” Rosie shouted.

Kevin started to feel a growing unease. This wasn’t supposed to be happening here! He needed to leave. He gathered his things and stood up quietly to step outside, hoping no one noticed.

Sighing softly, he closed the door behind him and leaned against it, allowing the cool breeze to ruffle his hair. Pulling out his phone, he sent Chad a message explaining that it was best he left. He then sent a text to Emma to come pick him up.

As he waited, Kevin started hearing moans coming from the bedroom window. He stiffened involuntarily, imagining Rosie and Chad engaging in sexual activity together. Feeling a surge of guilt for being there in the first place, Kevin shook his head furiously, dismissing the idea from his mind. But still, he strained to listen intently to the sounds coming from within.

“Already!?” Rosie’s disappointed voice carried an angry edge.

“I’m sorry, babe.” Kevin heard Chad say. It seemed that Chad had blown his load way too soon and Rosie wasn’t happy about it.

There was some inaudible speech before he heard Rosie groan in anger. Followed by a “You can’t be serious!” from Chad. Then a minute or two of no noise.

Kevin’s phone buzzed, signaling the arrival of a text message. Opening it, he saw that it was from Chad. “Don’t leave.” It read.

Confused by the message, yet wanting to escape the chaos inside, Kevin gave a quick reply, confirming he wouldn’t leave. Shortly after, Chad swung open the door.

His face was contorted with worry, clearly affected by the altercation he just had with Rosie. “Can I… uh… talk to you?” He asked as he tilted his head, gesturing to talk inside.

“Of course,” Kevin replied, stepping back inside the apartment.

Chad led him to the small kitchen and turned to him.

“Look, Kevin… um,” Chad hesitated for a second, searching for the correct words. ”You’ve been having problems connecting with girls.”

Kevin raised an eyebrow skeptically. There was a lot he could tell Chad about women – much more than he ever cared to admit aloud. But judging by the awkward pauses, Chad obviously needed advice. “Go ahead”, Kevin finally agreed reluctantly. He stepped back and let Chad take the lead.

“Well, you see,” Chad explained nervously, running a hand through his short black hair. “It’s kind of strange because most guys have issues with understanding girls, especially since yours turned out so well today.” He paused, attempting to find the right words again. “But sometimes it’s harder to connect…”

Kevin had no clue what Chad was getting at, but he nodded anyway. “So, what’s your question?” He asked cautiously.

“Well, basically, Rosie and I need to practice connecting better,” Chad stated sheepishly. “Like, physically.” He blushed profusely, looking anywhere but at Kevin. Kevin understood immediately where this conversation was heading, and it took every ounce of willpower not to roll his eyes.

“I don’t understand what you and Rosie connecting have to do with me?” Kevin said. “I’m sorry that she’s been hitting on me. But that’s not my fault.” It was a lie. Kevin knew that being here was turning Rosie into a horny bimbo. “It’s hers.”

“I agree,” Chad responded hurriedly, catching on to Kevin’s implication. “But whatever has come over her since you walked through the door. It’s not going to stop unless we satisfy her needs.”

“We?” Kevin asked.

Chad looked mortified. “Well, um… you.”

Realization dawned on Kevin swiftly. Chad wanted him to satisfy Rosie because he could not. But he needed to know for certain. “And how exactly does this involve me?”

“Simple,” Chad answered without delay. “You help Rosie, I watch and make sure everything is ok. In exchange, she doesn’t break up with me.”

Kevin sighed heavily.

See Kevin’s hesitation, Chad continued. “We swear we won’t tell Emma..”

Kevin looked up at Chad, knowing that if Emma were here, the apartment would already be a raging threesome while Chad watched “Don’t worry about Emma.”

“Ok… Well… What do you think?” Chad asked sheepishly.

This whole situation sounded absurd. But then Rosie came around the corner, clad only in her matching white bra and panties, with cute little red bows on the front that matched her flowing red hair. Her hands were fidgeting in front of her navel, but her eyes stared at Kevin, burning like fire. Kevin appreciated Rosie’s curvatures, full breasts, and perfectly sculptured ass.

His heart raced faster when he caught sight of her. Chad didn’t seem fazed though, and calmly went on talking while maintaining eye contact with Kevin.

“So what are you asking me to do, Chad?” Kevin asked. He needed Chad to say it. To explain exactly what he wanted from Kevin.

Chad’s face was red with embarrassment, but he knew if he didn’t ask, he would lose Rosie. “Kevin…” his voice trailing off. Eventually, Chad found the strength inside him to put aside his pride. “Will you sleep with my girlfriend?”

Rosie leaned against the corner, staring at Kevin with her bedroom eyes. The air thickened with raw lust - palpable enough to touch. It was clear that she wanted him desperately.

“Are you sure, Chad?” Kevin asked hesitantly. “I’m not one to finish early. This may take a while.”

Rosie’s eyes twinkled as Kevin explained that he wouldn’t finish early.

Chad shrugged dejectedly. “If that’s what makes her happy, why not?”

Rosie giggled unabashedly. Her eyes danced playfully across Kevin’s body, lingering provocatively. It was clear that she was ready and willing. Kevin suppressed a deep breath. Despite all odds, he decided to accept Chad’s offer. For Rosie, for Chad, and perhaps even for himself.

“Alright,” Kevin said. Looking over at Rosie, he reached out to caress her cheekbone. “Any what about you Rosie? Do you want this?”

Rosie nodded vigorously, tears forming in her eyes as excitement consumed her. “Yes!”

Chad caught a breath in his chest, hearing his girlfriend submit to another man.

“You sure?” Kevin insisted.

Rosie walked around Chad and a few paces toward Kevin. “I want you to fuck me.”

Chad looked down at the floor. Defeated at the moment.

“Good,” Kevin smiled, happy with her answer. He brushed his fingers lightly along her jawline, feeling the warmth radiating from her skin.

She leaned closer to him instinctively, her lips parting slightly as they awaited his direction. With gentle urgency, Kevin pulled her close, pressing his lips onto hers. His tongue met hers, hungrily exploring her mouth. Their passionate kiss intensified as Rosie wrapped her arms around Kevin’s neck, pulling him closer.

Breaking away from the kiss, Kevin moved downward slowly, planting tender kisses down her slender neck. His hands began to explore her curves, cupping her breasts through her bra.

She moaned, letting go of her own restraint as she arched into his touch. The room filled with a throbbing intensity, charged with desire. Rosie’s hand slipped underneath his shirt, finding his muscular torso. Kevin felt his cock hardening, aching for release as he pushed Rosie towards the living room and to the gaming table.

Rosie went eagerly, reaching back to grab his arm suggestively. Both lost in their intense arousal, neither of them acknowledged the irony of their choice of venue.

Kevin lifted Rosie up effortlessly, carrying her towards the wooden table. Underneath lay the roll-out gaming mat used during game nights. Perfect for this evening’s festivities. Kevin laid her carefully down onto the mat, ensuring she was comfortable before lowering himself above her.

Tearing his clothes off rapidly, Kevin revealed his powerful physique, covered in smooth, toned muscles. He hovered over Rosie, who gazed up at him adoringly.

Her hands roamed sensuously over his rock-solid chest, her fingers tracing the lines of his defined abdominals. Moist breath escaped Rosie’s lips as she watched Kevin disrobe.

A few moments later, Chad joined them in the living room, settling into a seat behind the DM screen. Disappointment clouded his expression as he observed his girlfriend engaging with Kevin.

Rosie didn’t even notice Chad enter the room. She was focused solely on Kevin and couldn’t contain herself any longer. Grabbing hold of his belt, she began to loosen it. “You’re so fucking hot, Kevin.” Rosie whispered into his ear, grazing her teeth softly against his neck.

He bent down and placed soft, loving kisses down her neck and collarbones. His hands held her waist firmly as she continued removing his belt.

Once undone, she tossed it carelessly onto the ground. With one swift movement, she hooked her thumbs into the sides of his boxers, drawing them down. His impressive erection sprang free, causing both Rosie and Chad to gasp involuntarily.

As Kevin stood there exposed, Rosie’s eyes widened in surprise and admiration. “Oh my god,” she murmured, her voice barely audible. Her fingers trailed tentatively down his length, stopping halfway to examine its size.

Kevin allowed her to explore freely, knowing that he was far beyond anything she had experienced before. He smirked slightly, enjoying watching her reaction. “Do you like what you see?” he teased, allowing his confidence to show.

Rosie bit her lip, still processing the enormity of his member. “I…” Rosie glanced up at Kevin. Nervously, she admitted, “I can’t believe how big you are! You’re, like, three times bigger than Chad.”

Kevin looked up and across the table to see Chad peeking over his DM screen. His mouth was hanging wide open as he looked at Kevin’s enormous cock. He couldn’t believe the size of the dick his girlfriend was about to fuck.

Rosie’s eyes sparkled with wonder and a hint of fear mixed together. Her fingers shook slightly as she touched Kevin’s length, testing its weightiness in her grasp. She gently started stroking him up and down, learning the rhythm of his pulsing flesh beneath her delicate fingers. Each time her hand passed over the swollen tip, tiny gasps emerged from her lips. Meanwhile, Kevin remained patient, giving her ample opportunity to become accustomed to the experience.

“Wow…” She whispered.

“Is this really happening?” Rosie asked timidly, her heart racing with anxiety. She trembled slightly, unsure whether she could handle such a large specimen.

Kevin laughed softly, reassuring her with his confident tone. “Don’t worry, I won’t hurt you.” Gripping her hand, he guided it to his cock, encouraging her to get more familiar with it. “Just take your time, sweetheart. Trust me, you’ll love it.”

Rosie took a deep breath, trying to steady her nerves. She saw the determination etched in Kevin’s gaze, convincing her further. Tentatively, she leaned forward and pressed her lips against Kevin’s chest, savoring the taste of his skin. Hovering her head, she let her lips trail down toward his towering erection.

Without hesitation, she opened her mouth and enveloped his entire length, taking as much as she possibly could. Rosie’s mouth stretched, welcoming every curve of his immense penis. It was difficult for her, but she persevered. The more she took in, the wetter she became.

With expertise, Kevin positioned his cock deeper in her throat, providing guidance while holding her steady. Rosie gagged several times initially, struggling to accommodate him fully.

However, as she got more relaxed, she gradually adjusted, working her saliva around his length, creating a unique sensation for both of them. Seeing her commitment to please him, Kevin grew increasingly impressed with her courage and enthusiasm. He marveled at how eagerly she submitted to his advances, embracing the idea of being taken by someone other than her boyfriend.

Feeling confident in her ability to handle him, Kevin stepped closer to her, positioning himself between her legs. Carefully, he removed her remaining clothing, exposing her completely.

Positioning himself between her thighs, Kevin ran his fingers gently along her inner labia, making her quiver with anticipation. Rosie closed her eyes, losing herself in the ecstasy building within her. Breathless, she whispered hoarsely, “Please, make me feel like no one else ever has.”

In response, Kevin gently spread her lips apart, revealing her tight, pink opening. He took a moment to admire the sight, captivated by her beauty and eagerness. Positioning himself between her legs, Kevin carefully entered her slowly, unprotected. Rosie sighed deeply, closing her eyes, her face expressing pure bliss. Her body relaxed, inviting him deeper inside.

Chad shifted uncomfortably in his chair, unable to process the fact that his girlfriend was getting railed by Kevin right in front of him. Despite wanting to intervene, he found himself powerless to stop her from indulging in this forbidden pleasure.

Rosie whimpered, feeling an incredibly intense mixture of pain and pleasure as Kevin pounded her tight passage relentlessly. Her body bucked wildly, meeting each powerful stroke with equal vigor. Every motion sent shockwaves throughout her frame, eliciting waves of euphoria coursing through her veins.

“Fuck me, Kevin!” She begged.

Kevin pumped faster, harder, deeper – desperate to satisfy his burning need. Rosie moaned loudly, writhing beneath him, her body quickly climbed to orgasm.

“I…I… I’M CUMMING!” Her cries echoed through the room, and finally, Rosie surrendered to the overwhelming pleasure consuming her. As the wave of ecstasy crashed over her, her body convulsed violently, clenching tightly around Kevin’s thrusting rod. Simultaneously, her vision turned white, followed by an explosion of warmth filling her core, which sent her spiraling into a vortex of unfettered joy.

Chad was stunned at how fast Rosie orgasmed, not expecting it to happen this soon after starting. However, seeing Kevin’s prodigious endurance, he understood why.

While continuing his brutish thrusts, Kevin reached out to caress Rosie’s breasts, playing with her nipples until they were rock hard. This only intensified the sexual excitement between them.

Rosie returned the favor, latching onto Kevin’s biceps and pulling him towards her, seeking deeper penetration. She wanted all of him - no matter how impossibly huge he seemed. And with renewed fervor, Kevin delivered.

His powerful arms encircled Rosie, crushing her petite form against his own robust figure. Their bodies melded seamlessly as his mighty cock plunged repeatedly into her velvety depths. Her eyes were glassy, fixated upon the erotic spectacle unfolding between them.

The air thickened with desire and perspiration as the tempo quickened, their movements becoming frantic yet precise. The room reverberated with heavy breaths and groans of passion, heightening their sense of urgency.

As Chad sat in silence, observing the proceedings from afar, he felt conflicted. Part of him was ashamed of seeing his partner in such explicit, intimate acts with someone else. Yet there was also a sense of relief, knowing that his relationship with Rosie would continue thanks to Kevin’s involvement.

As Kevin thrust deeper into Rosie’s well-prepared body, she wrapped her legs tightly around his waist, anchoring him close enough to feel her intimate heat. Desperately seeking his release, Kevin increased the pace of his assault, grunting with exertion as sweat dripped profusely off his brow.

“Ugh, I’m… going to… cum again.” Rosie gasped. “Yessss!” She shouted, grabbing hold of Kevin’s muscular shoulders as her world exploded once more underneath him.

Her body shuddered in absolute ecstasy. In that single instant, she knew without any doubt she wouldn’t regret having been with another person. There was something irresistibly attractive about Kevin’s raw masculinity. His domineering presence was something she craved more than she ever thought possible.

Chad’s mouth dropped open wide as Rosie’s second orgasm raced through her, shaking the gaming table with her frail frame. His jealousy boiling, he couldn’t help but feel aroused himself, imagining himself pleasing her like this. Feeling utterly helpless, he watched them continue their conquest, driven mad by their unbridled passion.

With renewed purpose, Rosie pulled Kevin even closer, wrapping her long legs around his narrow waist and pulling him flush against her. “Cum for me,” Rosie begged, her voice crackling with urgency.

Chad glanced at Kevin, hopeful that he would wrap things up and return to their regular lives. He had held up his end of the bargain and had pleased Rosie, making her orgasm two times. Yet, it appeared that Kevin had a surplus of energy.

“You want me to cum?” Kevin asked.

Rosie nodded, biting her lip nervously. “Yes!” She demanded.

“Rosie, I have a long way until I come,” Kevin replied with authority. “Our D&D session was going to be an all-nighter. And we’re only an hour in, so you and Chad better get comfortable because I’m going to be fucking you for the rest of the night!”

Chad gulped, catching a breath in his throat. “All night?”

Kevin nodded. ‘Yeah.”

Chad looked at Rosie. Her body was already aching for more, and the notion of spending the entire evening with Kevin was thrilling beyond measure. He considered objecting but ultimately gave in when he realized that Rosie would be furious.

Rosie glanced at Kevin, nodding in understanding, before turning her head to smile at Chad. There was an unspoken message in her face, conveying to Chad how a true man could genuinely please a woman.

Chad swallowed hard, watching as they began preparing themselves for what promised to be an extraordinary experience. Nervousness fluttered in his belly, but the thought of witnessing Rosie submit to another kept him enthralled. He reclined in his seat, determined to observe everything closely.

Kevin picked up where he left off, driving steadily into Rosie’s welcoming body, matching her rhythm perfectly. Watching them together evoked a mix of emotions within Chad.

Jealousy burned deep down, as did resignation. They moved gracefully together, synchronizing their efforts, making love as if possessed by some insatiable force. Observing Rosie’s undeniable satisfaction made him question whether he might lack certain qualities needed to achieve those same levels of fulfillment with her.

Kevin continued to pound Rosie in her tight hole. Both their gasps filled the small apartment room, sounding like waves hitting the shore. Kevin was growing increasingly dominant, pushing further inside Rosie, causing her to arch her back and throw her head back in a display of animalistic submission. With each thrust, she let out a scream mixed with desire and fear. Her heartbeats became erratic due to the intensity of the act, leaving Chad uneasy yet excited at the same time.

Rosie cried out, her hands gripping the edge of the table. “Oh, my God! It feels soooo goooood!” Her words were punctuated by deep moans of delight. “So much bigger than anything I’ve ever taken.”

She threw her head back in a show of ecstatic abandon, allowing herself to be completely lost in the sensual embrace.

Meanwhile, Chad observed with both curiosity and disbelief. If he just would have lasted longer when he was in the bedroom with Rosie. If he could have satisfied her, this wouldn’t have been happening. As he tried to understand, Chad found solace in the knowledge that he wasn’t going to lose her. But still, his jealousy simmered just below the surface. How long can this last?

In response to the escalating tempo, Rosie’s moans grew louder and more frequent.

“OH GOD, KEVIN! YOU’RE SO HUGE INSIDE ME! IT FEELS UNBELIEVABLE!” The intensity of her cry reflected the immense pleasure radiating through her body. Chad listened in awe, barely able to comprehend the raw physicality of the situation. Meanwhile, Kevin matched Rosie’s fervent calls with grunts of his own, seemingly unaffected by fatigue despite maintaining his breakneck pace.

Amidst the clamor in the living room, Chad was interrupted by a distinct knock at the door, its sound cutting through the surrounding noise. His ears perked up, wondering who could possibly be disturbing his peace amidst this chaos. Kevin and Rosie appeared oblivious, their attention wholly captivated by each other.

“I… guess I’ll see who it is,” Chad remarked, rising from his chair.

He approached the door cautiously, curious to find out who had chosen this moment to intrude on their private encounter. Upon opening the door, however, he received quite a shock to see Emma.

“Hey. Is Kevin here?” Emma inquired calmly while chewing bubblegum, seemingly unfazed by the raucous sounds coming from inside the apartment.

“Uhhhhh…” Chad couldn’t find the words. Why in the hell was Emma standing right outside their door while her boyfriend Kevin was ravishing his girlfriend Rosie?

“Oh. Is Kevin hooking up with Rosie!?” Emma said excitedly.

Chad found himself confused by Emma’s enthusiasm. He had anticipated her being utterly furious, yet she wasn’t. Chad turned away quickly, trying not to make eye contact. “I… uhh-“

“Oh- OH! F… Fuck!” Rosie moaned from behind Chad.

“Oh my god, he is!” Emma was giddy. “He’s like, so amazing.”

Emma started to move towards the doorway, unable to contain her excitement. She stumbled slightly as she passed Chad, her body trembling from the rush of adrenaline coursing through her veins. Closing one hand over her rapidly pulsing nipple, “So hot.” she murmured to herself softly.

When Emma entered the livingroom, she raised an eyebrow and grinned, taking in the sights before her – Kevin pounding the spread-eagled Rosie relentlessly on top of the gaming table, both of them sweaty and disheveled, locked in a primal dance of passion.

“Oh, yay!” Emma giggled, acknowledging the unusual scenario with apparent ease.

Chad closed the front door and joined them in the living room. He noticed Kevin give Emma a nod in recognition as he continued to pound away at his girlfriend.

“Hey, Emma”. Kevin greeted casually. He didn’t stop fucking Rosie, showing no sign of fatigue or stopping, despite the new company. Rosie seemed indifferent to Emma’s arrival, though she remained focused on enjoying the ride.

“Hey Babe.” She smiled mischievously, enjoying the sight before her. Emma looked down at Rosie. “Looks like someone’s enjoying an upgrade.”

Her gaze drifted to Chad, whose expression shifted from confusion to embarrassment upon registering the implications of her statement.

Unfazed by Emma’s commentary, Kevin continued to plunge into Rosie, drawing her wails of pleasure. He looked over at Chad. “I texted Emma to pick me up while you were in the bedroom with your girlfriend,” Kevin explained without breaking a pause in his motion.

A wave of guilt washed over Kevin as he looked at Chad. Having once felt the pain of betrayal firsthand after Emma left him for that jock Markus. Seeing the pain etched on Chad’s face intensified his remorse. It’s one thing for your girlfriend to break up with you, but cuckolding is many levels beyond that. Chad’s self-esteem was shattered. Kevin could see his face filled with humiliation. He had to do something about it.

“Emma, my dear,” Kevin said to get her attention.

“Yes, darling,” Emma replied with a cheerfully.

“Why don’t you help make Chad feel better?” He asked.

Emma hesitated briefly, considering the request. Finally, she shrugged nonchalantly and sauntered toward Chad. She kneeled down in front of Chad and began undoing his belt and fly.

Chad stood there, frozen in place, feeling conflicting emotions. On one hand, he was experiencing intense shame and anger, knowing full well that he should never allow such a thing to happen. On the other hand, he was powerless to resist the temptation presented by the gorgeous Emma.

As Emma pulled his boxers down, revealing his erect penis, Chad’s heart thumped wildly against his chest. She smirked as she saw his small member. Even hard, it was only four inches long.

“Awe, it’s cute.” She remarked. Emma couldn’t help but compare how tiny Chad’s cock was to Kevin’s monstrous size.

Emma opened her mouth and went down on Chad. His reaction was immediate - a surge of elation flooded through him as if somehow this proved he was worthy enough for such a beautiful woman. His sense of inferiority dimmed somewhat in light of this unexpected validation. Emma used her tongue and lips expertly, bringing him to heightened arousal.

Chad groaned loudly, feeling the pressure building within him. He didn’t want to climax too soon, but there wasn’t he could do about it. Chad was just too ‘efficient’ in that regard. He wanted so badly to have the stamina that Kevin possessed, but it wasn’t meant to be. Chad’s breath came faster, and his muscles tensed. Just as he reached the brink of climax, he released, spurting into Emma’s eagerly awaiting mouth.

Emma caught his first jet of cum in her mouth and backed off, letting the rest of his essence dribble on to her neck and shirt. She gave Chad a quick kiss on the forehead. “That better?” she asked softly.

Chad thought it was an impossible question to answer with everything going through his but he just nodded. His mind raced, trying to process everything that had happened. Involuntarily, he glanced over at Kevin and Rosie again. Their rhythmic movements carried on unabated.

Kevin continued to stroke powerfully into his girlfriend on top of the gaming table. Rosie’s sharp gasps echoed throughout the room as she surrendered to the sensations coursing through her body. Their bodies are entwined, connected by shared desires, creating an erotic symphony of flesh meeting flesh. Emma came up behind Kevin and rubbed his back. Her head peaked around Kevin’s shoulder as she encouraged her man to drive in the gorgeous redhead spread in front of them.

“She looks so fucking hot with your cock in her.” Emma complimented.

Rosie threw her hair back and her eyes rolled back into her head. “Ohhhh Kevin!” She screamed loudly, every fiber of her being wrapped around the incredible sensation flowing through her.

Her fingers tightened around the edge of the table, holding on as the force of the waves rocked her. She arched her back, lifting herself higher on the table’s edge, reaching further for what she needed. The friction sent sparks through her core, filling her with heat. It rose up quickly, and she sped over her peak into another orgasm.

“I’m cum-minggg Kevin! Oh god! It’s- so big! I’m cu-mming all over it!!”

This time, she didn’t hold anything back. Her moans became high pitched and pierced the air. “Fuuuccckkk!” she cried out, reeling from ecstatic release. Kevin slowed his thrusts, allowing Rosie to recover from her powerful orgasm.

Chad watched the couple from afar, still processing all that transpired in the past few moments. Seeing Kevin’s prodigious performance had made Chad contemplate his sexual shortcomings. If only he could achieve the same level of intensity and stamina that Kevin did, he could be able to satisfy Rosie the way she wanted.

“Cum for me, Kevin,” Rosie begged, her face etched with exhaustion.

She clung onto him, using her arms to lift herself and meet his pace, her legs wrapping themselves around his waist. He increased his momentum, driving deeper into her, hitting those sweet spots, making her squirm in delightful agony. Her hips bucked urgently, searching for release, demanding his seed.

Kevin realized that this had gone on long enough. It was time to give Rosie what she wanted.

“Give it to her.” Emma encouraged, raking her fingers across one of his pecs.

Kevin continued to thrust, his sounds of pleasure building. Rosie squealed, screaming out Kevin’s name. He suddenly looked up at Chad for an instant. “Is she on the pill?”

It was another impossible question, yet Chad could only nod as he listened to Rosie swell towards another pinnacle. She gripped his hips, pressing his groin into hers, milking Kevin with her pussy. Her voice began to break. “I- I’m- again- going- I’m c-c-“

Her moans were interrupted by a roar, as Kevin called out, his veins bulging across his muscles as he grunted, “Chad. I’m cumming in your girlfriend!” Kevin exclaimed with gritted teeth.

As the climax approached, Kevin found himself consumed by an unparalleled fervor that coursed through his veins like wildfire. His heart raced; his breath came out in short gasps. With a last burst of energy, he pushed himself over the edge, allowing the long-awaited release to flood forth from his loins. The powerful sensation engulfed him as wave after wave of ecstasy crashed upon him. He clung tightly to her, reveling in the feeling of ultimate satisfaction, relishing every bit of bliss she had to offer.

Rosie’s body trembled violently under the overwhelming sensations that coursed through her being. Her cries echoed throughout the room, resonating with the passionate intensity of their union. As the climax reached its peak, Rosie felt herself being consumed by a wave of ecstasy that threatened to drown her very soul. She clung to him desperately, fearful of losing even a single moment of this exquisite bliss. The warmth of his skin seemed to seep into hers, merging together like two halves of one complete entity.

“Damn…” Chad whispered under his breath, watching Kevin’s cock continue to pulse inside of Rosie, all while he bucked powerfully, grunting as he finished.

Kevin thrust a few more times into Rosie, making sure she was good and bred before finally withdrawing his cock. She whimpered slightly, needing to catch her breath after such an intense encounter.

Emma quickly squatted down and took Kevin’s cock in her mouth, cleaning off their combined juices. Once satisfied with her task, she moved back to stand beside him. The look they exchanged spoke volumes without words passing between them. There was no need for verbal communication when their bodies told stories all their own.

Rosie looked up at Kevin. “Are we ready for round two?” she asked teasingly.

Emma laughed softly, running her hands along his sculpted torso. “Dear, he can go all night.”

Kevin smiled and looked down at Rosie. “Definitely had a round two in me, but I’m getting hungry,” Kevin admitted, a playful smile curling his lips.

Rosie turned to her boyfriend. “Chad, order pizza. Kevin and Rosie are sleeping over.”
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