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To say that Wyatt had a rough life was beyond an understatement. In fact, Wyatt lived in a personal hell that no one would want to wish on anyone else. Growing up in abusive foster family with two lousy foster sisters whom always ridiculed him and made him the brunt of every joke and prank. His foster parents were not much better. Nothing was ever good enough for them no matter how hard he ever tried. It wasn’t that they thought he could do better, it was more of a fact that they never cared. Christmas was just another day where his foster family got presents and he received nothing. Wyatt’s sisters would constantly joke that their parents only wanted the monthly adoption money from the county. He was constantly restricted to staying inside which forced him to enjoy indoor entertainment like books and especially computers. Wyatt learned before he was a teen how to piece together a computer from the bare components. From there, he took up an interest in coding websites and eventually programing software.

Standing at somewhere around six feet tall, he wasn’t a small man. Wyatt had some muscle built up from everyday things like running from the neighborhood bullies on his way home from school or the heavy lifting from the chores his parents assigned. He wasn’t ugly by any means, sporting dark brown hair that somehow turned light in the sunlight and a set of hazel colored eyes. He just never really presented himself as appealing to the opposite sex, choosing mismatching shirts and jeans for his day to day wardrobe. But most of all, he always walked and moved awkwardly giving him an all-around goofy and dorky appearance. He had never been with a girl before and was reluctant to ever ask one out. Every time he even flirted with one he’d be immediately shut down because his lack of experience and poorly timed remarks. The whole idea of dating was beyond awkward and trying to get a girl to sleep with him- forget it.

Even though he made great grades in school and wasn’t able to secure a scholarship to college. Being denied because of some lie his sisters and teachers had reported to the scholarship board. But when he had the opportunity to move out and attend a university at the age of eighteen, he jumped at the chance, deciding to major in computer sciences and become a programmer. He moved in with some other students in a four-bedroom house. His roommates were obnoxious jock types, who were always loud and disrespectful. They would constantly party when he was trying to study, and sometimes, Wyatt’s things would come up missing. He worked long hours at dinner under the supervision of a horrible female boss that would constantly bitch while he was washing dishes. Wyatt had a massive amount of student loans to supplement his tuition that would easily take him a decade to pay off after he graduated. If he could get make it through college and land a decent job than he would be ok. But for the time being, things were tough. If anyone had told Wyatt that his life was about to change for the better he would have laughed.

One dismal Saturday just before the last week of his third year, Wyatt woke up. He didn’t want to make any noise, afraid that any unwanted sound would let his roommates know he was awake. If they did, they would barge in asking for things that Wyatt didn’t have. He lay there for just a minute and thought. His thoughts turned from the completion of recent finals at school, to his family, to sadness, and then back to school. The sadness in mind started to think about one of the girls in his classes. Charlotte, the dark-haired beauty in one of his more simple computer science classes, had been really rude to him since she met him freshman year. She would sit beside him, trying to trip him and mock him whenever she could. Her insults were excessive, always taking it way too far, becoming personal and getting under Wyatt’s skin. Sometimes even to the point where when he was alone he would cry. She was beyond a bitch, she was a spiteful cunt.

Even with her being intentionally abusive to Wyatt, she was fucking hot, and he wished that she would cut the shit out. Maybe if she would actually just give him a chance and talk to him like a normal human being, she might actually like him. Maybe even more than just friends. The thought this fantasy began to stir Wyatt’s morning wood to a full mast. He slid his hand down to take care of the issue almost automatically, stroking his six inches lightly at first. Wyatt shut his eyes and drifted away into his fantasy…

Wyatt arrived at class fairly early. He had thought that the traffic would delay him but he had been happily mistaken. When he entered the classroom, the place was empty all except for Charlotte. As Wyatt took his seat he smiled wide, showing a perfect smile. She did the same, but her smile just made the rest of her look perfect. Her body was something of a legend among the guys on campus, a perfect model figure that never required her ever to work out. Her tits were gorgeous eye candy, rounding out from her tight stomach at somewhere around a C-cup. Her ass… was one that every college guy dreamed of every night. It would perfect fit to any man’s palm, firm and tight, but soft as anyone dared to imagine it. She crossed her legs from across the room and her hand raised up to her mouth. She slid a finger seductively to her lips and look back at him intensely. Wyatt decided to take the chance and rose out of his seat and approach her. When he neared her seat, she stood up to hug him, and they both lingered in their embrace for a moment…

Wyatt opened his eyes at the sound of one of his roommates walking down the laminate hallways, the sound of the boots reverberated throughout the house. He continued to stroke his cock, as the sound continued and began to fade until the front opened and loudly slammed as whoever it was finally left. He shut his eyes and dropped back…

‘Your early’ Charlotte said as she gave him a seductive, not so innocent smile.

‘I thought that I would be delayed by traffic. But I got here undisturbed without being tripped. A miracle huh?’ Wyatt continued to smile. Charlotte leaned back into him, resting her head on Wyatt’s shoulder. His arm wrapped around her shoulder as she was curled up against him. He moved it to her back, his fingers reaching around to her side. His hand sliding around on her shirt in a circle. He could feel the strap of her bra though the fabric of her shirt. Just the mere touch of it and he felt the blood rush to his cock…

Wyatt opened his eyes again, stopping his fantasy for a moment. He replayed it through his mind, the scene of the two of them actually being alone and her being sexually attracted to him made him draw steadily closer to climax. He checked the alarm clock he saw that it read nine thirteen. He heard the stirring of another roommate, probably woken up by the foot footsteps and he shut his eyes…

Wyatt continued to rub his hand on her back and down to her side. When he looked over at Charlotte he saw that her eyes were half shut in what he could only hope to be pleasure. His hand moved further up and down with every motion, touching her shoulder and reaching down to the waistband of her shorts. Wyatt abstained from going any further, worried that his venturing hands to her waistband had made her uncomfortable.

‘Are going to keep going?’ Charlotte demanded.

‘Sorry, some part of me thought you didn’t like it.’ Wyatt responded

‘Oh, trust me Wyatt. I like it when you put your hands on me.’ She flirted.

Charlotte and Wyatt were only inches apart, her eyes looking intently into his. Wyatt looked deeply back into hers, nearly drowning in them. She took the initiative and closed the gap between their lips and before Wyatt knew they were kissing. Lightly at first and then passionately. He tightened his arm around her shoulder and drew her in as he arms slid up to cradle him around his neck. Suddenly, Charlotte unclasped her embrace around his neck and reached for the hem of her top. She pulled it over her head revealing a embroidered pink and white polka dot bra that was lined with lace around the edges. Charlotte reached up and pulls Wyatt’s shirt over his head, freeing his chest for her to view.

‘I’ve been wanted your body for so long Wyatt.’ She said, disclosing her inner wishes to him.

Charlotte leans back up to his face and they kiss passionately, only taking breaks for gasps of air. She slides the shorts off her hips, letting them fall around her ankles and showing off her sexy pair of panties that matched her bra. She leans back against a desk and sits on the table top, spreading her legs invitingly and pulling Wyatt between them, wrapping her legs around his waist. She’s moaning as Wyatt caresses her back and hips and he kisses his way down to her neck before proceeding to her bra. Charlotte desperately starts undoing his fly to free what she needs. Wyatt slides his hands down to her silky-smooth legs, caressing her inner thighs and then reaching up to slide off her panties.

Wyatt grunted in real life as he came abruptly before his fantasy even started. The thought of even having such a woman that was so out of his league want his cock was more than he could bear. Even though he hated her for tormenting him at school she still provided his fantasies with plenty of masturbation material. He laid there in the aftermath of his orgasm for moment and rose from bed to clean himself off. He climbed into the shower and let the hot water ease his aching muscles.

Once Wyatt was fully awake he dressed himself and sat down at his computer. He thought that he should play a few shooter games but looked over his shoulder and out the window. The sun was shining and the day seemed calm so he decided to throw a few fantasy books on his kindle and read at the nearby park. This decision was quite unusual for him because he rarely went out unless he had a good reason, never for enjoyment. But something inside of him just wanted to get out of the house for once. Wyatt grabbed his backpack and went to the kitchen, throwing some snacks and a drink inside his bag. Walking to the door, he stopped briefly at the sound of his roommates shouting at each other. When he realized it had nothing to do with him, he left the house and made his way to the park.

Once there he made his was down a set of concrete stairs, he had his eyes set on a shady bench about a hundred yards away. Wyatt had never noticed the bench there when walking the park before. The bench seemed like one out of a professional landscape photograph. The light from the summer morning seemed to hit the area perfectly. The district must have just put it in just this week, still having it’s mint and pristine polish to it.

He made his way down the steps he neared the bottom but was pushed from behind, falling down the last three steps and landing roughly on his head. He stood up dizzy from the pain and touched the back of head where he had hit. His fingers found a large bruise and a small amount of blood. Not having time to think about it he turned to see his assailant, it was Charlotte staring down at him from the steps.

“What the fuck Charlotte?!” Wyatt scowled at her.

“Next time move when I fucking tell you too ass!” She sneered back. Her straight dark hair was in contrast to her icy blue eyes. She was such an attractive girl, having an athlete cheerleader body that was definitely a combination of god’s gift to men and the devil’s finest attempt at creating lust.

“I must not have heard you.” Wyatt said. He could of swore that he didn’t hear a sound and that she had done it out of pure malice.

“Where the fuck you think you’re going leech?” She asked, walking towards him. Wyatt stepped away from her, knowing he was in a bad situation.

“None of your business Charlotte!” He replied firmly. “Just leave me the fuck alone. You have already made me bleed.”

“Whatever loser.” Charlotte smugly said to him as she walked past him, not even glancing back.

Wyatt wondered why she was even at the park. He soon found out when she saw a group of her friends sitting at a nearby set of benches. They had seen the whole ordeal of Charlotte knocking him down the steps and were chuckling as she approached them. Once they had exchanged their hellos, the group took off down a walkway and out of the park.

Wyatt dusted himself off and strode over to his destination, head throbbing and took a seat on his bench. He pulled out his kindle and pulled up a title. He read several pages and suddenly he shivered. He glanced around the park finding nothing changed and his eyes went back to his kindle. When his eyes dropped back down to his hand he found himself holding nothing. He jumped and looked around in case he unknowingly dropped it, when he turned to look under the bench he yelled at the sight of a man in a long black leather trench coat and sunglasses reading his kindle. He had long straight shiny black hair, and pale skin. His trench coat had some peculiar silver accents on it that had a dangerous yet beautiful look to them, it must have been custom made, for Wyatt had never seen anything like it. But he didn’t have the normal slender goth body, more built and toned like one you’d see from a large Norse warrior. His demeanor was calm, confident, but with a hint of annoyance as if he didn’t want to be here. The man looked over at Wyatt and smiled, a smile that gave him the same shiver as a moment ago.

“Nice book kid!” The man said as he rapidly pressed the page flip button. “I gotta say, this one is a good combination of every book this author has ever written. The ending is quite good.”

The man sat nonchalantly and smiled once again. Wyatt backed away, his body still shivering. He glanced over at the man, noticing his perfectly straight white teeth. The man smelled like he was made of burning sulfur, a stench that filled the air around him and stuck heavy to Wyatt’s nose. The man’s eyes, though hidden behind the thick black sport sunglasses seemed to glow a deep red through the lenses.

“But hey, decent read, though a short one.” He said casually, as if he known Wyatt his whole life. “Better than the other ones you have on there and on your computer at home.” The man handled the kindle back to Wyatt, who was starting to sweat in the presence of this stranger.

“Sit down kid. Don’t be afraid.” The man continued. “Let’s have a chat.”

Wyatt sat back down on the bench next to the man. His mind racing from all the unexplainable things that had just transpired and were still happening. Though it was awkward, something about this man was comforting. Wyatt felt protected, the pain from the welt on his head seemed to vanish and his worries seemed to drift away.

“That chick Charlotte,” The man carried on. “What a fucking bitch huh?”

“What?” Wyatt questioned. “You saw that?”

“I see everything.” the man replied quickly. “That’s a dumb question. But wait, you wouldn’t know that, now would you?”

“What are you talking about?” Wyatt inquired. The look on his face confused.

“Nevermind kid. Nevermind.” The man said. “She’ll come around.”

“I hope so,” Wyatt said, his hand going to the back his where he had hit. As he felt the spot he noticed the bruise was gone. His vision blurred and deepen to black. He became dizzy as his mind went through a loop but then he heard the stranger snap, and suddenly, he was fine.

“Not to worry Wyatt.” The man went on. “Everyone feels that way around me at one time or another. Unless you happen to let your desires become your sins.”

The man paused, stopping himself from another ramble.

“But you kid, you’re different aren’t you Wyatt? You’ve had a rough life and bad shit keeps coming your way every day. While you are on your own now, making a life for yourself, you haven’t confronted the things bringing you misery. Why don’t you?”

“I don’t know…” Wyatt pondered.

“What is it that gets you through every day? Your parents?” His word hung in the air for a moment before continuing. “Nope not that. Your friends? Not that either, not that you have many outside your D&D and magic the gathering buddies. What could possibly sit you down right here in the devil’s seat and stay there without upsetting you? You seem like you want to hit someone, but haven’t hurt anyone your entire life… Why haven’t you?”

His question sounded angry, a scowl spread across his face. The man seemed infuriated that Wyatt was actually ok with his life. Why yes, he wasn’t given the best hand of cards, but he was making the best of the situation with the minimal resources he had. This made Wyatt smile.

“I don’t understand how I can sit in the chair of the devil when the devil doesn’t exist?” Wyatt calmly replied, the words coming from his mouth with the least of thought. The man just looked back at Wyatt for a moment, his stare frightened him so deeply he almost jumped up to run away. Then the stranger cracked a wide grin and laughed.

“You know the greatest achievement of the devil?” The man asked.

“Convincing the world he wasn’t real.” Wyatt calmly answered, not knowing where the words came from.

“That’s right. We got a smart one here.” The man said as he patted Wyatt’s back firmly. He leaned in close to Wyatt, staring at him intensely with those fiery red eyes. “Well you see, there is a devil, and there is a hell. And guess what kid, you’re living in it. But what’s strange Wyatt, it that I’ve corrupted many people and I couldn’t get Wyatt here to hit anyone throughout his shitty life. Which is why you came here to have the pleasure of meeting me, the one who doesn’t exist… And yes, this is why you act so strangely around me. Now to explain, I’m going to give you a gift Wyatt. One that enhances one of your only joys you have in this life. And with this gift, it will bring you joys that have been forbidden to you.”

“What do you mean?” Wyatt asked.

“You’re still a virgin, it’s time to live a little. Time to take control of things outside your bubble.” The man replied.

“How I am I supposed to that? You giving me a mountain of money?”

“No, even better. I know how you love writing code and working on the computer, you already have several ideas for sites and programs in the works. I’m just going to enhance your abilities. This power may seem ridiculous to other people, but it’s quite fitting for a computer nerd like yourself. Plus, I’m fresh out of hypnosis medallions and scepters so I had to get creative… Anyways, this may hurt a little but it will all be worth it.”

“Wait. What?” Wyatt stammered.

“Just shut up.” He replied.

And with that the stranger reached out and grabbed Wyatt by the shoulders, forcing him to his knees in submission. A pain began to wrack his mind, it felt like the insides of his brain were shifting and burning. And then… it was gone. Wyatt stood and felt a draining head rush as he looked in awe at the stranger. All that he saw was the man’s smile, and then that too was gone.

His vision faded to black, it seemed as if he was asleep, dreaming of sitting at his computer. Lines of incomprehensible web design code mixed with demonic runes seemed to spew out of his mind. They swirled about his room and head chaotically before disappearing into his fingers as they worked their spell on the keyboard. His head and keyboard seemed to glow with a bizarre crimson red mist as his hands and fingers seemed to blur over it at an incredible speed. Wyatt had no idea what he was typing or what the code even meant. He wasn’t a novice by any means but these scripts were way beyond anyone’s knowledge. He was typing at an insane rate as the sun rose and fell outside his bedroom window, darkening and lightening the room several times. Wyatt began to feel fatigued in his dream and the last thing he saw before it all went blank was a mouse cursor hovering over and clicking a button that said, ‘Publish to the web’.

When Wyatt’s eyes finally opened, he was laying in his bed. His stomach was growling from severe hunger, his throat parched and dry and he could smell himself as if he hadn’t showered in several days. He quickly got up and ran to his adjacent bathroom to drank some much-needed water from the faucet. The water tasted the like best he had in ages as it wetted his mouth and tongue. He looked up at himself in the mirror, his jawline and chin was covered in thick brown stubble as if he hadn’t shaved in some time. He had no time to ponder why, he was starving and frantically went to the kitchen to find some food. He found his cereal stash and reached into the fridge past half drunk forty bottles to find the milk jug with his name on it. In a flurry, he had his breakfast ready and began eating it at the counter, not even taking a moment to put anything away. The food finally went down his throat to his aching belly, instantaneous satiating his hunger. Wyatt just stood there in the kitchen in his boxer shorts just eating the most heavenly bowl of cereal, stuffing his face with the whole bowl. He moaned out contently as his roommate walked in and stared at him, a look of shock spread over his face.

“Duuuude…” He said. “You ok bro?”

“MMhmm.” Wyatt snorted, tipping the bowl at an angle to drink the milk from bowl. It tasted like the nectar of Aphrodite’s titty, licked from the nipple of the goddess herself.

“You sure? You’ve been locked in your room for three days…”

Wyatt’s eyes snapped wide in shock. His roommate had to be joking. “What?!”

“Yea bro, we had a raging party last night for the end of finals week. We had a dj spinning trap music, everyone was going bananas bro and you’ve just slept through it.”

Wyatt looked around the room. He was appalled to see hundreds of beer and liquor bottles littered everywhere. The place smelled like stale malt liquor and filthy sweat. It must have been quite a rager because one of the arms on the ceiling fan was broken in a 90-degree angle.

“This place is so gross…” Wyatt said confused. “I’m not cleaning this up.” Wyatt started to put away his milk and cereal.

“It’s cool dawg.” His roommate replied. “Dude you know that fine ass girl Charlotte?”

“Oh please, don’t even bring up her name.” Wyatt cringed.

“Why you say that man? She’s totally into you bro.” He said excitedly.

“You’re joking, right?” Wyatt responded cynically.

“Nah bro, she couldn’t stop talking about you last night. She kept blowing off all the top guys on campus that were at the party and comparing them to you. People were totally making fun of her but she totally didn’t care. You had the hottest chick at the party jocking your nuts!”

“Pfffft.” Wyatt sputtered. “I’m going to my room. See ya.”

His roommate followed him insistently. “I’m totally serious, she fucking wants you dude!”

The two of them got to the end of the hallway where Wyatt’s bedroom door was. Wyatt immediately got confused when he looked down at the floor near his open door. Someone had slid a note underneath it. Wyatt must have missed it when leaving his bedroom. He bent down to pick it up, unfolded it and read the message. It was written in a perfect feminine cursive and the words it spelled out made the naughtiest message ever directed to him.

Wyatt,

I almost busted down your door to fuck you but decided against it. I need your cock as soon as possible so I can give you my virginity! Please call me and I’ll come over immediately and slide my lips down your shaft and cram it down my throat. I want it to fill me and cum in my holes. I’ve never wanted anyone more than I have ever wanted you. There’s a burning in me that won’t be put out until I become your whore. You have to call me Wyatt! Please I beg you! I’ll do anything you ask!

-Charlotte

The note then left her phone number with several x’s and o’s. Wyatt had never been the recipient of such a naughty love letter. The language started to make his cock thump in his boxers. He noticed his cock seemed to have more weight to it than usual. However, it wasn’t a concern right now. This note had to be joke. Charlotte was setting him up for humiliation and he wasn’t falling for it.

“See I told you man!” His roommate said once Wyatt finished reading the note. “How did you do it? What’s your secret?”

“This has to be a prank! Charlotte hates me!” Wyatt tore the note and ripped it apart. He threw its remains into the waste basket next to his computer and looked back to his roommate. His roomie was shocked he was destroying the note and the phone number to contact Charlotte.

“You’re crazy man!” He said top Wyatt. “You hole yourself into your room for three days and blow off a stunner like Charlotte?”

Wyatt wasn’t having his crap. He was more concerned with the recent time loss. If he was in his room for three days, that would definitely explain his hunger. He leaned over his computer desk and giggled his mouse, waking his computer up. Without looking at the website he had open, he clicked on the clock in the bottom right hand corner. It was Tuesday, his roommate was not lying. Wyatt’s mind tumbled, he had missed two shifts at work, he was definitely fired.

“FUCK!” Wyatt blurted out.

“What’s wrong man?” His roomie asked.

He glanced back on the web page that was open in his browser. It was some sort of wiki style database site. The site was called Bimbopedia, on the subpage it was opened to was a profile for Charlotte. There was quite a bit of information about her, some of which had an edit link. The page included a brief history of her life, physical description, personal attributes, and the list continued.

“Just get out of my room…” Wyatt asked softly, shocked at what his eyes were seeing. “Please… Leave me alone.”

“Alright man.” His roommate responded. “I’ll let you be, I just thought you’d be excited about Char-”

“GET OUT! PLEASE!” Wyatt cut him off.

“Ok man, shit.” And with that, his roommate left.

Wyatt turned his attention back to his computer, taking a seat in his chair. He reviewed the web page reading the entire entry for Charlotte. After browsing through where she was born and who her parents were. He glanced through her physical attributes, her measurements all had editable fields. He passed by that section thinking that anyone to edit her physical beauty would be crazy. Wyatt continued on, breezing through personality and stopping at interests. Everything seemed to be normal for a female college student in her junior year. She actually liked a few shows and bands that Wyatt was into. But then, he came upon the last few editable fields on the page. They were mostly answers to personal questions, like what Charlotte aspires to be, her dream house, dream job, and things of the like. The list got increasingly bizarre with questions like who does she hate? Wyatt stopped at this question thinking his name would be here, but it wasn’t. In fact, it was blank. The next one read current crush. Wyatt was amazed to see only one name in the answer field; his.

“Pfffft! Fake!” Wyatt said out loud. But he continued reading on until he got to the last and final question. A question that read ‘Will be a complete bimbo for:’ Wyatt thought that there would be some heart throb actor or rock star filled in here, but yet again his name was listed as the only entry. He instinctively clicked the edit link hoping to remove his name but a pop up error message flashed onto the screen.

‘Sorry! You have already made changes to this field within the last the 48 hours. Please wait until the time has expired to make further edits.’ There was a cartoony looking picture in the pop window. It had a remarkable resemblance to the strangers smile he had met in the park. Wyatt sat back in his chair in frustration. While the fact of Charlotte wanting to be his whore turned him on in the pants, it felt wrong in mind. This all had to be joke, the time loss, the naughty letter from Charlotte, this website. Bimbopedia, really?

“It’s not a joke Wyatt.” The stranger’s voice echoed in his. “It’s a gift! Now get yourself in the shower, you smell.”

The stranger was right. He did smell ripe and shower was beyond necessary. Bimbopedia would have to wait for a few minutes. He got out of his chair and went to his attached bathroom. He started the hot water and removed his boxers. Wyatt gasped when he saw his cock. It had grown since he had last saw it. It was only six inches when he had fantasized about Charlotte, but now, it was that length and thickness when it was soft. Just the sight of his own dick turned him on and it thumped to life as the blood rushed through it. Wyatt stared at himself in awe as his cock began flex and lift to full mast. His hand went down to feel if it was real. He smiled widely as his fingers touched it. He wrapped his hand around it, his grip was much more open, his fingers barely touching around his girth. He looked at himself in the mirror to get a second-hand view of himself. His jaw dropped astonished, his cock was easily nine inches and quite thicker. Wyatt instantly fell in love with his new cock. When it was fully erect he grabbed it by the base and waved it around the view it from every angle.

“Amazing!” He said out loud.

‘Another side effect of his new website?’ He thought. ‘Who gives a fuck?! I don’t even care where it came from or why it happened. My. New. Cock. Is Awesome!’

He imagined foreplay with a petite woman as his hand squeezed it tightly as he began to stroke slowly. He would press it into her pussy lips and she would gasp at his sheer size. Tell him that it was the biggest she’d ever seen and had. He would press it into her, stretching her pussy, filling her up completely. Wyatt stroked harder as he imagined her cunt clinging to it while she screamed his name. The fantasy too much and it overwhelmed him quickly as his eyes rolled backwards into his head. His huge new cock erupted, sending a massive rope across his bathroom counter. He stroked through his orgasm looking down at his massive shaft. He couldn’t wait to lose his virginity. He would not feel vulnerable when showing this to woman. And for the first time in his life, he felt confidence in regard to sex.

Wyatt’s heartbeat slowed and he got himself into the shower. He washed his hair and body, being sure to take tender care of his new member. When he was finished, he stepped out dried himself, shaved and brushed his teeth. He assuredly strode out his bathroom to his chest of drawers to pick out some clothes, but stopped dead in his tracks when he saw Charlotte laying in his bed on top of the covers. She must have been let in by his roommates while he was showering. The surprise made him jump and his towel came untucked and fell to his ankles.

Her toned and slender figure was spread across his blankets. She wore a pink low cut tee that showed a peak of her ample cleavage from her amazingly large tits. Wyatt’s eyes traced slowly along her smooth belly that showed of her creamy white skin and pierced navel. Her waist tapered down in a sexy hourglass spreading out to her pink and white polka dot panties from his dreams. One of her legs swept along the covers with one knee raised up, creating a triangle with her panties and where her bare foot rested on her calf. His eyes wandered back up her body, the provocative bikini briefs wrapped around her hips and curvy ass as if they were a present to Wyatt, holding a gift for him that he had asked for his entire life. Her left arm smooth along the indentation of her waist and up near her breast, caressing her smooth skin as it lifted her shirt. Her long, flowing black hair framed along her face with a dainty nose and a set pouting, heart shaped lips.

Wyatt watched as her eyes raised and then lowered themselves on his body. They stopped on his mid-section where the towel had once been. Her eyes opened wide at the sight of his cock and she slid a finger seductively to her lips and look back at him intensely. She sucked her finger nail into her mouth and smiled widely. She looked so gorgeous with that smile across her face Wyatt thought. It wasn’t the first time he had seen her smile but it was the first time she genuinely smiled at him. The look in her eyes was filled with a fierce combustion. So much that Wyatt could feel the desire radiate from her pupils.

“It’s so much more beautiful than I expected.” She said to him, her eyes never leaving his cock.

“Umm uhh.” Wyatt stammered, still in shock that this gorgeous beauty was in his bed. His cock began to grow before her eyes and Charlotte licked wildly across her upper lip.

“I must have it.” She muttered and moved her body from her flat position, crawling over to him slowly. She pawed on all fours across the bed spread closer to him. She stopped when she neared the edge. “Come here!”

Wyatt froze for moment, his mind spinning. He couldn’t believe what was happening. The hottest girl at his school was in her tee shirt in panties in his bed. She was on all fours four demanding his cock. He was reluctant however, part of his logical mind knew it had to be a joke. That a crowd would be watching through the window or on the other side of the door, waiting to burst in and point and laugh in a mocking mass. He glanced out the window, his blinds were drawn closed. His head turned the other direction to the door, the tumbler was vertical-it was locked. He quickly snapped himself out of his doubts and reservations, those were thoughts of his old self. ‘Who cares’ he confidently thought for the first time. ‘Let them come in, even if they did all they would see was his giant cock and the hottest girl to grace his vision just inches away from it’. Wyatt stepped closer to the bed. But not a wimpy baby step, it was a step of confidence and certainty.

“You want it?” He asked.

“Mmhmm.” She smiled and nodded.

“Suck it bitch!” Wyatt said boldly, forcing his cock within inches of her face. If her note said she wanted it so bad, then he was going to give it her. However, it was going to be on his terms, not hers. With all the torment she had put him through, she was going to take it. All of it.

She reached up and grabbed onto his length, wrapping her fist around it. She began stroking his cock, assisting it to full length. “WOW!” Charlotte said as he stiffened even more in her hand, her eyes wide in surprise and fascination of his dick.

“OHH!” She gasped as his cock filled her vision. “Any woman would be so lucky to have your big cock!”

A second hand came up to his member to join the first, she began double fisting his cock and Wyatt slowly tilted his head back in pleasure as her small hands caressed his piece. She scooted her body down onto the bed to lay flat and lowered her head closer to his cock. She continued to stroke him as she admired the biggest cock she had ever seen with her own eyes. It was definitely larger than any of her boyfriend she had ever messed around with. While she was still a virgin technically she had given a blowjob before, but never to anything this big. She hoped that she would be able to please such a great cock with her mouth.

“What are you waiting for Charlotte?” Wyatt asked? “Is it too big for your bitchy little mouth?” Wyatt seemed angry. her delay was making him impatient. All the hurtful insults she had said to him filled his mind. Nothing would be more gratifying then to fill her vulgar mouth with his hard cock and wash her mouth clean of every scornful thing she has ever said about him.

“Yes Wyatt.” She stammered. “I’m sorry, your cock is just so beautiful I had to stop and admire it like a-”

“Shut up and get to work already!” He ordered.

Charlotte extended her tongue, encircling the crown of his beautiful penis. She then gracefully slid her lips over the crest of the crown of his cock. Her lips glided down his shaft until Wyatt felt the tip his cock press firmly against back of her mouth. She slowly began to bob his shaft and her mouth filled with saliva. She made quiet slurping sounds as she sucked his length, sending waves of pleasure from Wyatt’s balls straight to his brain. She briefly took it out of her mouth and looked down at his cock.

“Thank you for letting me suck your cock Wyatt.” She whispered. “I’ve been wanting it for so long.”

“I didn’t tell you to stop.” He said flatly, knowing her statement about wanting him was a lie until yesterday. This website must have changed her mind, she was actually being his bimbo.

“Sorry Wyatt,” She responded before quickly sliding him between her lips.

She was the most beautiful girl he’d ever imagine placing her lips around him. On the inside, he felt extremely lucky to receive his first blowjob from such a bombshell. Her soft sucked him eagerly and she twisted her head slightly as she descended, trying to take as much him into her mouth as she could. Charlotte slid up the length of his cock and released it from her red lips. She lowered her head down to his balls and licked his shaft in a slow upward motion until she reached the head, taking him back again into her mouth. She moved her hands to his hips and began to bounce on his rod without the assistance of her guiding hands, increasing her rhythm. She looked up into Wyatt’s eyes while nursed his cock at a steady pace and moaned softly.

Charlotte raised her head off his cock and pressed his cock against her cheek. It was so massive resting against the side of her tiny head. It was amazing that she was able to get even the portion she had inside her mouth.

“Can I suck your balls?” She asked. She didn’t wait for him to responded before she extended her tongue and licked at his balls for moment before sucking each of them one by one into her mouth. Wyatt let out a low groan as Charlotte’s hand worked up and down along his long shaft, flicking her tongue in and out rapidly on his testicles.

“You like it when I lick your balls Wyatt?”

“Fuck yes I do.” He answered. Charlotte continued to lick and lap at them, teasing them with her tongue, before sucking one between her lips, then pulling back and servicing the other. She held his cock up against his chest and worked her tongue from the base and back up to his tip. Her jaw as wide as possible and glided her lips over his head and down his shaft again.

Charlotte began to bob her head on his dick and Wyatt’s eyes rolled into the back of his head as his toes curled up on the floor beneath him. She rose her slowly up and down a portion of his length, sending waves of pleasure from the tip of Wyatt’s cock straight to his brain. A sensation he had never experienced before. He had never experienced a blowjob and to Charlotte servicing him for the first time felt amazing. Wyatt didn’t know how long he’d be able to hold out, he felt his balls beginning to churn, his orgasm was on the brink. She raised her head up his length and spat his cock out.

“You can come in my mouth if you want.” She offered. She had never had anyone cum in her mouth before. Before this day, it grossed her out. The thought of cum even touching her body was atrocious, but that had changed. Now she wanted to be his whore and please him. She wanted to feel him cum, feel it spurt down her throat. The thought of this man creaming in her mouth excited her. She had to get him off, taste his cum- become his oral bimbo.

She opened her mouth wide and slid her mouth down the shaft. Charlotte took him as deep as her mouth would let her, almost swallowing the head of his cock. She moved her hands to his chest and began to bob her head on him. She sucked on him eagerly, keeping her lips circled around his girth as she tilted her head slightly to give more friction as she descended to fill her mouth with his hardness.

“OHHHH FUCK YES!’ Wyatt groaned. “This feels so amazing. I can’t believe you’re actually sucking my cock.”

“MMMmmm.” She hummed contently back. Her soft warm mouth was sending him over the edge.

“I’m about to cum in your mouth Charlotte.” Wyatt whispered in shock. His wildest fantasy of cumming in the girls mouth that had terrorized him was about to come true.

She pushed her head down on him and thrusted his dick deep into her throat. Wyatt groaned loudly as his balls convulsed. She knew he was about to explode and kept her eyes locked on his as she tried her best to take as much of hard cock as she could into her mouth. Continuing to rise and fall her head on his length and suck him eagerly.

‘OHHH FUUUUCK!” He moaned as he shot a blast of his hot cum into the back of her mouth. Her eyes popped open wide as his thick pent up jizz splashed against the opening of her throat. She continued to suck and bob him earnestly as he shot round after round of his warm semen. It was the first time Wyatt had ever came inside of girls body and he was unloading much more than he ever had in his entire life. He kept cumming profusely, and with each volley he felt the sweet satisfaction of revenge as he dumped into her mouth.

“Mmmmmmm…” Charlotte hummed blissfully as his sperm continued to fill her mouth, both of her hands stroked his shaft, milking it for everything it was worth. She held his cum it in her mouth, waiting patiently for him to finish. Then she slowly raised her head off his massive cock, and smiled like a shameless slut, a glob of his cum pearling out the side her mouth. Wyatt watched in amazement as she swallowed, Charlotte kept eye contact with him as his cum slid down her throat.

“You taste so amazing,” She whispered. “I want more!” Charlotte leaned back in, fisting his cock, swiping her tongue along his length.

Wyatt grinned. Normally, he would have been exhausted after blowing such a massive draining load. His cock was still tingling in the aftermath as Charlotte’s tongue slither over the sides of his cock. He looked down at her body and saw her beautiful hips still clothed. Wyatt had to sample what lay hidden beneath those pink panties. The thought of drilling what was under there with his new dick made his cock spring back to life.

“You’ll get more,” Wyatt laughed. “Show me what’s under those panties of yours.”

“I was hoping you would ask me that.” She replied.

Charlotte stood up facing Wyatt and grabbed the hem of her shirt. She pulled it over her head revealing a bra that perfectly matched her panties. She then slid her hands to the waistband of her panties. Wyatt backed away so that she could put on a brief show. Charlotte hooked her thumbs around the edges and rocked her hips. She swayed them back and forth seductively and then turned around. Charlotte turned, bending at the waist. She then slid her panties over ass, down her legs and off her ankles. Her hand went to her luscious shaven pussy and she began to trace a finger around her hood. Wyatt viewed the glistening moisture beginning to build up between her parted lips. He instantly moved up behind her, caressing her ass with his hands and then tracing her curve of her waist and hips. Charlotte placed her elbows on bed, rocking her ass enticingly for Wyatt.

“Take me Wyatt. Please fuck me.” Charlotte begged.

She spread her legs apart, pressing the bra that held her tits against the pillow top of the bed. Charlotte raised her ass, baring her sweet pussy for Wyatt. He reached down, slipping his hand between her cheeks and against her warm slit. His index finger penetrated her pussy lips and he felt her velvet cunt for the first time.

“Mmm.” Charlotte moaned. Wyatt slowly slid his finger inside her, curiously exploring. Her walls seemed to greet his probing digit, warmly kissing it, as if asking him for more. She looked back at him over her shoulder, her face flush with desire.

“Please Wyatt, I want your cock. I want to feel you explode inside me!” She pleaded.

She positioned her body so that her opening rubbed against his massive member. Wyatt grabbed his shaft and swiped it across her clit, and then tapped it at her lips. She was about to lose her virginity and was uncertain if she could handle his massive cock. She had to please him, she pressed through any pain. In the end, she knew it would be worth every moment.

“Hurry Matt, just do it. Fuck me.” She stammered and bit down on her bottom lip, readying her body.

Wyatt placed his cock head at her lips and attempted to slowly slid into her tight pussy. He moved out a bit as he touched her resistance. Wyatt paused there, rubbing it up and down between her labia, making sure he was in the right spot. Then, with one slow, powerful lunge, he pressed in, slipping into her dripping cunt.

The pair simultaneously moaned as the warm walls of Charlotte’s pussy surrounded his hard cock. Charlotte felt her opening stretch beyond anything she had ever felt before. Her hands clenched at the bed spreads, her face grimaced in pain as she hurled her head back. It was good pain, she accepted it for what it was, pleasuring Wyatt was her first concern, pain a mere second. Wyatt took the hands off of his dick and squeezed his hands around her slender waist. He used his new leverage to pull her into him, sinking his cock further inside her tight cunt.

“Uhhhh” Charlotte panted. “Oh, yes Wyatt! It fits! Keep going!”

Wyatt kept pressing in, his cock continuing to disappear inside of Charlotte. Her tight vagina was accommodating his thick shaft, stretching to be completely filled by him. Her pussy gripped onto him as he pushed her down slowly onto him, impaling her with his cock. Wyatt felt his cock press against her cervix, so he slid back out and pressed back in. Wyatt slowly picked up his rhythm, working his cock back and forth within her. He looked down at her ass and pussy as he attempted to deepen his thrusts. His cock looked amazing pumping in and out of her cunt under her ass cheeks.

Wyatt’s face beamed a massive smile. Not only was he finally losing his virginity, but her was taking hers. A few days ago she hated his guts, but now she was bent over his bed squirming over his cock. After all the ill treatment she had given him it was beyond a fitting retribution.

“Oh yes, fuck my virgin pussy with that big cock!” She whimpered.

Charlotte tossed her head about as Wyatt continued to rock his cock back in forth inside her. He reached up, finally undoing her bra and grabbed one of her tits, massaging it as he rode her from behind. Her pussy constricted around his dick like a vice as Wyatt started positioning faster, increasing his pace. He continued to fuck her with his cock, adding more force to each and every thrust. His eyes rolled back into his head as he could feel every little ridge in her, Charlotte’s tiny little hole being filled completely by his throbbing shaft while she moaned out loud all the while.

Charlotte pressed her hips back against Wyatt, her pink walls quivered around him as her breath shook her body. Her wet folds wrapped around the girth of his shaft, accepting him fully now him. Wyatt moved his hands from her hips and switched his grip, placing them on her ass cheeks, cupping them to plump them up as he repeatedly mashed his cock into her tight pussy below. Charlotte’s head whipped around and she moaned as Wyatt’s thick long cock stroked powerfully away. Her tits bounced back and forth and she lowered her head into the mattress. He drove deep and hard for several minutes as his balls slapped unceasingly against her tiny clit. He felt her body tense up and her breath quicken, she was going to burst all over his cock.

“Ughhh! OH MY GOD I’M CUMMING WYATT!” Charlotte screamed and she bucked her head upward, her ass and pussy shuddering against his rampaging cock as it pistoned in and out of her. He buried it as deep as he could inside her. Charlottes orgasm to seized her body, her pussy grabbing his cock tightly as trembled over his length. The waves of pleasure shivered through her for several moments until it resided. She panted and gasped as Wyatt resumed pounding her hard from behind.

“You like cumming on my fucking dick?” He asked her.

“I just can’t help…” She panted, his cock still working her pussy. “but cum… all over you dick. Punish my pussy Wyatt! I’m so sorry for all the shitty things I’ve said in done. Take it out on my cunt! Please.”

Wyatt pulled out of her pussy. “Then take this fucking dick bitch!” He yelled and thrust it back inside her.

“OHH!” she grunted as slid deep into her pussy below. “YES WYATT! I’M YOUR BITCH! I’LL TAKE IT AS LONG AS YOU’RE WILLING TO GIVE IT TO ME, I WANT TO BE YOUR WHORE!”

He pressed in with his hard penis, filling her up with his girth. He excitedly pounded her tiny pussy below with savage abandon as his balls slapped her hood and clit, sounding about his room. He continued to drive harder, slamming her body on his long rod. His pace in and out was fast as he could muster.

“Oh oh oh OH! Punish my pussy hard!” She yelped.

He stepped up his rhythm beyond what he thought was possible and sustained it for several minutes as her body bounced back and forth on his cock. Charlotte threw her head back against it and grabbed at her scalp receiving a fist full of black hair. Wyatt tried to hold off but Charlottes pussy clutched tightly around him, wearing him down and he knew he would cum soon. He thought he should ask her to kneel in front of him like the bimbo she was and take his load all over her face. He quickly brushed the idea away feeling that filling her pussy would be the more pleasurable option. Besides, she wasn’t going anywhere.

She moaned as she felt his cock beginning to flex and swell inside her. “Shoot it inside me.” She begged. “Please Wyatt… I want it.”

His balls began to convulse and his toes curled up. Wyatt gripped her ass from below with both hands as his cock expanded in her pussy. He felt his balls contract against the base of dick as it shot a ribbon of hot thick cum and it splashed against the back walls of his bimbo’s cunt.

“OH FUCK YES! FILL MY PUSSY WITH YOUR CUM!” She screamed, as the cum erupted into her. Charlotte’s hungry cunt clung to his cock eagerly accepting him as he furiously worked his penis in and out. Wyatt’s balls spasmed as he pumped huge amounts of his jizz into her, sending charlotte into another orgasm. She assisted him by squeezing the walls of her pussy around him, tightening her little hole, squeezing him for everything it had. He fired blast after blast until he had dispensed the full load out of his balls.

It was everything Wyatt had fantasized about as he drifted through the aftermath of his orgasm. He kept his cock lodged inside her as he went through the whole ordeal in his mind. Charlotte had gone from total bitch to a raging bimbo overnight. But not just any bimbo, his bimbo. She was now his sexual fuck slave. Such a fitting sentence for the years of verbal abuse and suffering. Now he could have her way with her however he wanted, and a massive grin formed on his face as his cock rehardened. Wyatt began fucking her again, a mixture of their fluids oozed out from her tight walls around his cock as he pressed back in slowly. Charlotte moaned out in surprise as he resumed.

As Wyatt carried on fucking his new bimbo, he looked over at his computer, it had since gone to sleep, the monitor turned off. He wondered about the website and what else he could use it for. The where more girls like Charlotte out there. Plenty of them that had mistreated him through his life. Every little spiteful brat from school or the neighborhood he grew up in. Every strict teacher that went too far, even his horrible foster sisters. He would make a Bimbopedia profile for all of them, they would all become his bimbo. The smile of the stranger appeared in his mind and he smiled back in gratitude. It would be all too easy, just click it and stick it.
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