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To my readers, always


 

CHAPTER 1

 

Tracy was sitting inside Maple Street Cafe when Sally approached. They looked at each other through the window and waved. So much had happened since the last time she saw her friend. She couldn’t wait to tell her friend about all of the new followers that she and Patrick had. She only hoped Tracy didn’t hate her for what she wanted to ask. They had to take things even further for the next video, and Sally needed a favor.

“Hi, Sally!”

“Tracy! It’s so good to see you,” Sally said in an animated voice as she hugged her friend. “How have you been?”

“Great,” Tracy said as they sat. A server approached right away to take their drink orders, but they went ahead and ordered everything. Tracy sighed when the waiter walked away. “It’s been too long since we’ve gotten together!”

“Too much time with our boys, I assume.”

“Yes!”

“Must not be a bad thing,” Sally said with a laugh as her latte got delivered. She pulled it closer and stared down at the heart they’d drawn with milk foam. “Did you ever teach Tyler how to behave?”

Tracy blushed. “I did.”

“You mentioned a few things. What exactly did you do?”

“I put him in that pink jockstrap!”

Sally gasped. “Did you spank him too?”

“I did!”

“And did he like it?”

“He didn’t hate it,” said Tracy. “He’s been much better than he was, so I can’t complain. What about you? How have you and Patrick been doing?”

Sally folded her lips as she picked up her latte. Tracy raised an eyebrow at her. “What?” Sally asked in a high voice. “We’ve been doing great!”

“You’re hiding something,” said Tracy.

“Patrick and I started doing something.”

“Doing what?” she asked in a high voice. “Tell me!”

“Promise you won’t judge?”

“Tell me first and then I’ll let you know.”

Sally sighed. She worried her friend was going to judge her, but she couldn’t keep this secret anymore. “Patrick and I started an OnlyFans page. He dresses up as a girl named Penny and does naughty stuff on camera.”

“Sally!”

“What?” she said defensively. “It’s how we’re making money.”

“Really? Is it bringing in a lot?”

“We’re no longer in the red, and I hope we can keep growing.”

“That’s awesome,” said Tracy. “I could never.”

“Well…”

“What?” She gasped. “Please don’t tell me…”

“I was hoping that we could borrow Tyler for a scene.”

“Tyler? Are you crazy?”

“We’ll pay him,” said Sally. “We need a new guy.”

“A new guy? Who was the first one?”

Sally chuckled. “His name was Leon. He was pretty sexy,” she said as blush crossed her cheeks. She couldn’t believe that she was telling her friend that she had an OnlyFans page, but there was no need to hide it. She needed another video, and Tyler was the perfect guy to put in it. “Look, you can always say no, but I thought having Tyler on the video would be fun. You could even give him a spanking while you’re at it.”

“A spanking? I can’t be on camera like that!”

“I can blur out your face. I could even blur out Tyler’s, but I prefer not to if he has nothing to lose.”

“This is crazy, Sally.”

“Just ask him, please.”

Tracy stared at her friend for a long moment like she was trying to figure out if it was all a joke, but Sally was being completely serious. She loved the idea of Tyler and Penny fooling around and needed it to happen, even if it risked changing the dynamics of her friendship. It was now or never for their OnlyFans page. They weren’t going to get a second chance.

“Can you ask him?”

“What if he hates me?”

“Why would he hate you, Tracy? You’re being dramatic.”

“Fine,” she said with a heavy sigh. “I’ll ask him.”

“Great! You won’t regret it!”

“I’m not so sure, but we’ll see.”

Sally smiled at her friend before picking up the mug to sip her latte, immensely satisfied that she was one step closer to getting what she wanted.


 

CHAPTER 2

 

Patrick strummed his guitar, practicing his new song before a show they were having at a cave later in the day. It would be his first time singing the song about a girl who gets cheated on by her boyfriend. Patrick was himself in the song as the guy who could bring her back from the brink of her despair. He thought the song was coming along rather nicely and hoped his friends enjoyed it as much as he did.

Sally came storming into the room as he was working. “Patrick! You won’t believe what happened!”

“What? Did we get more subscribers?”

“A few, but that’s not it!”

“Then what is it?” asked Patrick.

“I had breakfast with Tracy!”

“Oh, how’s she doing? Is she coming to the cave later?”

Sally frowned. “I’m not sure, but I’ll text her about it. I know she loves going there.”

“What happened?”

“She said that she would ask Tyler to be in one of our videos. I thought he would be the perfect guy to have a bit of fun with Penny,” Sally said without meeting Patrick’s gaze. She hadn’t exactly run her idea by him and worried that he would hate it, but he looked amused now that she’d finally told him.

“That’s a surprise,” he said easily. “Why didn’t you tell me?”

“Hmm, I worried you would say no before I could ask her. What do you think about the idea? Do you hate it?”

“No, I don’t hate it.”

“Really? That’s great,” Sally said and relaxed. She grabbed a glass from the cupboard and filled it with water, taking a big drink. “How’s your song coming along? Is it ready for your big debut?”

“I hope so. Do you want to hear?”

“Yes, of course!”

Patrick picked up his guitar and took a big breath before strumming the first chord. He continued the song, singing as best he could, his eyes closed the entire time. When he stopped, Sally clapped. She ran across the room and fell into Patrick’s lap. He set his guitar to the side as she wrapped her arms around the back of his neck.

“I’m taking it you liked the song?”

“It was great! One of your best ones yet!”

“You really think so?” he asked.

“Yes,” she said and gave him a kiss. “Do you want me to record it tonight to upload to YouTube?”

“I don’t think I’m ready to upload it yet, but you can record me. I want to see how our friends react.”

“Great idea. I’ll record it for you.”

“You’re the best. What did I do to deserve a girl like you?” asked Patrick. “So, what did you want me to do with Tyler, anyway?”

“I thought you two could have a little fun.”

“Are you going to make me wear the cage again?”

“Hmm,” Sally said as she ran her finger back and forth along Patrick’s jawline. “That’s not a bad idea. Do you want to wear it?”

“It could be hot for the video.”

“How right you are.”

Patrick smiled at her goofily before giving her a kiss, loving to have her in his arms. They had come so far since they met. He was now internet famous as Penny, and he hoped the same could be true for his music, even if he didn’t look quite as cute as Patrick as he did as Penny.

“I need to get ready for the cave,” she said and hopped off her lap. “Can’t wait to hear you play your new song.”

“Thanks, babe. You’re the best,” Patrick said and walked away toward the bathroom. He had to ignore the stirring in his pants, so he picked up his guitar and practiced a few more times, but he didn’t want to overdo it, so he went to join Sally in the shower and release a bit of his tension.


 

CHAPTER 3

 

Sally’s heart raced as she sat across from Tracy again. They’d seen each other a few nights ago at the cave when Patrick performed, but they weren’t able to say more than a few words to one another. Patrick’s new song had been an instant hit with their group, so Sally spent her night hanging off his arm, picturing what they could have if he could go viral just once. All she needed was one time, and she would make him a star.

“So…” Sally said in a long voice, nervous to hear what her friend was going to say. They hadn’t even texted about what Sally asked her and her boyfriend Tyler to do. If she agreed, they could have one of the hottest videos on the internet.

“So,” Tracy said in a heavy voice. “When did you get so crazy?”

Sally sighed. She had to admit that her ask was out there, but she needed this. She needed to make their page the best OnlyFans it could be, and she wouldn’t be able to do that without her friend’s help. “Look, please don’t hold this against me. I know it’s strange, but we haven’t asked anyone else. If you don’t want to do it, I’m sure we—”

“It’s okay,” Tracy said and held up her hand to silence Sally. “Tyler agreed to do it, and I’ll even be in it if you promise to blur my face.”

“Of course! Consider it done! What about Tyler? Does he want us to blur his face too?”

Tracy sighed, shaking her head. “He’s crazy. I don’t know why in the world, but he’s excited!” 

Sally gasped and covered her mouth. “No!”

“Yes,” her friend said solemnly. “I can’t believe it.”

“I’m sorry,” Sally said but couldn’t hide her smirk no matter how hard she tried. Tracy kicked her playfully under the table. “What? You can’t be mad at me for being surprised that your boyfriend is excited.”

Tracy glared at her friend, but she wasn’t serious. She didn’t care that Tyler wanted to fuck a feminized Patrick. They’d talked about it after watching him play at the cave and agreed that it would be a fun once-in-a-lifetime experience they could share. She begged him to have Sally blur out his face, but he told her that he didn’t care. He didn’t have a job that would fire him for being in a sex film.

“Are you mad?”

“No,” Tracy said sincerely. “I don’t mind. It’ll be fun, but we’re only doing it once.” She pointed her finger in Sally’s face. “Got it?”

“I promise! I’m thinking we might make Leon a regular, but I have to make sure that Patrick won’t run away with him first. You should have seen the way he was looking at him when they fooled around,” Sally said with a shake of the head. “He was mesmerized.”

Tracy’s eyes widened. “Really?”

“Yes! He loves being Penny.”

“What are you doing to the boy?” Tracy’s voice was laced with genuine concern, and Sally couldn’t help but feel a little guilty for how she’d turned her handsome musician into a femme sissy.

“I don’t know,” she admitted. “Trying to turn him into a legend.”

“A legend? What do you mean?”

“You’ve heard him sing. He has something.”

“What does being a femboy on OnlyFans have to do with his singing career?”

Sally shrugged. “We just sort of fell into that. I can’t explain how it happened, but we’re in too deep to stop now.”

“Girl, you’re crazy.”

“You still love me.”

Tracy nodded. “I do, and if you end up making Patrick famous, I expect to be rewarded handsomely for starring in this video now.”

“Deal,” Sally said and grabbed her friend’s hands. They stared at each other, knowing that they were taking a leap of faith, but Sally was confident everything would be just fine.


 

CHAPTER 4

 

The day had finally arrived, and Penny was more nervous than she expected as she got ready for Tyler and Tracy. She sat in front of her makeup mirror, unable to decide which color to wear on her lips. She wanted something that would leave little marks on Tyler’s cock when she sucked it, but she didn’t want it to clash with the rest of her makeup. She’d gone for a simple, sensual look of a pink dress and pink heels. She had on a blonde wig and a light dusting of makeup on her face. Just enough to cover up her masculine lines.

It was strange hooking up with a man she knew in the real world, but somehow it made everything even more erotic. She could imagine Tyler sitting in the cave while he listened to her sing. When Leon came over, he was a complete stranger. A man who could ravage her without any consequences, but Tyler was different. He was Sally’s friend’s boyfriend.

“Are you sure this is a good idea?” Penny asked Sally as she tried to decide between red lipstick and a pink gloss. “What if Tracy doesn’t like making this video?”

“She will be okay,” said Sally, even though she wasn’t sure that was the truth. In all honesty, anything could happen with her friend. She hoped they enjoyed recording the video. She was sure her fans would eat it up, but there was no telling what would become of her and Tracy. “What color are you using for your lips?”

“I don’t know, which one do you think will be better?”

Sally came up behind Penny and ran her fingers along the two options. She thought the red lipstick would look super sexy, but the lip gloss would go better with her outfit, and it’d make her lips look incredible for the camera. She picked up the pink lip gloss and held it tightly in her hand. Sally sometimes worried about who she was becoming as a person and a lover. Was this OnlyFans page corrupting her? Was her desire for fame ruining what she had with her man?

“Do you like becoming Penny?” she asked. “Are the videos okay? We can stop them if you don’t like it.”

Penny stared at Sally for a long moment, considering her question. She might have thought she would hate everything that’d happened to her once upon a time, but now she couldn’t imagine not becoming Penny. She loved putting on her cute clothes, heels, and makeup. When else would she be able to run her fingers through her long, blonde hair? She didn’t mind being online since people couldn’t recognize her, but she was starting not to care if they did.

“I like being Penny,” she said and stood up to wrap her arms around Sally’s waist. “I don’t want you worrying about that. Okay?”

Sally nodded, feeling hopeful that Penny was telling her the truth. “Are you sure?”

“I’m positive, babe. Where is this coming from?”

Sally shook her head, not wanting to get in her feelings, but she couldn’t help feeling she was leading them down a path of mutually assured destruction. She obsessed over their future when she was alone, imagining Patrick strumming his guitar on a stage in front of thousands. She pictured herself sitting for interviews while she talked about her latest best-selling novels, but she was getting ahead of herself. Wasn’t she visualizing a future that might never be? Fame wasn’t guaranteed no matter how many followers they got on OnlyFans.

“I don’t know. It’s hard to explain.”

“Talk to me,” Penny said. “I’m listening.”

“I worry you’re going to hate me one day.”

“I could never hate you, Sally.”

“You say that,” she said sadly, feeling like all her plans could unravel at any second, and where would she be if that happened? She could take one wrong step and lose everything in a second. Her career, her friend, and her lover. “I don’t know. I’m worried it’ll all go wrong.”

“Everything will be fine,” Penny said and held her girl more tightly. She hated hearing how sad she sounded, but they were going to get through this. Together. “Tracy won’t hate you, even if she hates watching her boyfriend fuck me.”

Sally sighed. “I hope not.”

“You have a plan for us, don’t you?”

Sally looked into Penny’s eyes, seeing both the man and woman she loved. The person who would stay with her through thick and thin. In that very moment, it was as though all her worries seemed to wash away. She knew that she could count on Penny to stand by her even if their lives crumbled.

“You aren’t afraid?”

Penny shook her head. “Not anymore. I used to be, but I’ve been watching you and have to admit that I’m excited to see where the future will take us. My YouTube has been a lot more successful since you got involved, and whatever happens, I want us to be together for the ride.”

“You aren’t worried that we won’t be able to keep our reputations if this stuff gets out?”

Penny shrugged. “Who cares? It’s not like we’re going to do anything in the public sector.”

Worried passed through Sally. Being a writer was a precarious profession at best, and she didn’t want to limit her chances, but she’d already unblurred her face in all the videos. There was no telling if her fans had downloaded the videos to their computers. Was it already too late? “I just worry.”

“Sally, you worry about everything, but that’s exactly why you don’t need to worry about making a living however you choose. Nobody can stop you. Don’t you get that?” Penny grabbed Sally’s wrists and held them close to her face, staring deeply into her eyes. “You’re a rockstar, Sally. I don’t know where I would be if we hadn’t met.”

Penny’s gaze was relentless, making Sally believe the words she said. She didn’t want to spend her life worrying about every little detail. She charged into making an OnlyFans thinking about the money, but worries of the long-term consequences had creeped into her mind after seeing a news story or two of someone exposed for having a page. She hoped that Penny was right. She hoped that they could make it how they wanted, but there were no guarantees in life.

“Fuck, shit is difficult sometimes.”

“Tell me about it.”

Sally sucked in a sharp breath, composing herself. She checked the time on her phone. Tracy and Tyler would arrive within the hour, and she had one last detail for Penny.

“Ready for your cage?”

“Ooh, are you gonna make me wear it?”

“Mhm,” Sally said with a wicked grin. “I have a feeling that Tyler will get a kick out of it.”

“I bet he will,” Penny said with a bright smile. She groaned when Sally slid the cage onto her cock a few minutes later, gasping when she locked it into place. “Guess we’re all set.”

“Not yet. You forgot your lip gloss.”

“You think I should do the gloss?”

“Definitely,” Sally said and pulled out the brush from the tube to give Penny’s lips the shimmer they needed.


 

CHAPTER 5

 

Tyler and Tracy were sitting silently in the living room, a sheet laying in the middle of the floor. Sally felt awkward about setting up the cameras and everything before they arrived, but that was how she’d always done it. She forgot that her friends were helping with the latest video and how weird that could be.

“Would you guys like anything to drink?” Penny said eventually, desperate to extinguish the tension. “We have anything you could want. Beer, vodka, water, juice.”

“I’m fine,” Tracy said quickly, clearly uncomfortable.

“Uh, I would take a water.”

Penny smiled at Tyler and stood daintily from where she was sitting, switching her hips as she walked to the kitchen to fix glasses of water for everyone. She hoped it would break the ice, but all she could do was hope as she fixed the drinks. She moved lightly through the kitchen, feeling womanly in her pretty pink dress. The sound of her heels clicking against the floor excited her every time she heard it.

“Here we are,” she said and placed a couple waters in front of Tyler and Tracy. She went back to the kitchen for hers and Sally’s, crossing her legs when she sat back in her chair. Each of her movements was smooth and feminine. She could sense the disbelief coming from Tyler and Tracy, but this was who she was when she put on her dresses and wigs. She became an entirely different person and couldn’t wait for Tyler to see just how womanly she could be. “So, what did you two do today?”

“Um… not much,” said Tracy.

Penny held her smile, glancing at Sally, seeing that she was on edge. She was so worried that her life was about to fall apart, but Penny wasn’t. They had every chance not to come over. She wasn’t about to feel guilty because of their choices. They were grown adults.

“There’s no need to be uncomfortable,” Penny said easily, her smile never fading. She didn’t know whether it was her desire to keep Sally’s life intact or to get a taste of Tyler’s cock, but she was feeling the best she had in ages. Confident, sexy, and ready to have a little fun. “Why did you guys want to come over?”

“Penny,” Sally hissed.

“No, it’s okay,” said Tracy. “We didn’t have to come over here, but we wanted to, didn’t we?”

“Yeah!” Tyler said excitedly. His eyes were locked on Penny, making her blush a little, but she had to make sure the girls were situated before she could have any fun with him.

“We’re excited to have you here, but we don’t want to go through with this if it’s going to put our friendship at risk. Sally loves you, Tracy. You’re more important to her than any video we can make,” Penny said as she looked Tracy in the eye.

Sally nodded when they turned to glance at her. Tracy took a deep breath and a sip from her water. “I’m sorry. It’s just… this was a lot to see when we came in here,” Tracy said and gestured at the filming equipment. “I knew that we would be recording a scene, but this a bit more than I was expecting.”

Tracy and Sally held each other’s gazes for a long moment before falling into a fit of laughter. Penny and Tyler shared a confused look, but the girls were sitting next to each other seconds later, clinging to each other. “Please don’t do this if you’re not sure.”

“No, it’s okay. I’m sure. Tyler and I have already talked about this a lot. I was just a bit shocked, girl. It looks like a studio in here.”

“Sorry, but this is how the best videos are filmed!” Sally said defensively, gesturing to the equipment scattered around the room. “Don’t worry, though. Your face won’t be in any of it.”

“Thanks,” said Tracy.

“You can put my face in it. I don’t have anything to lose,” Tyler said with a goofy laugh. “So, what exactly are we doing?” He reached his hand between his legs to cup his crotch, rubbing up and down along his bulge.

Penny watched him touch his cock, transfixed. She couldn’t look away. She had to taste it. She gasped when her swelling cock met the cage constricting it. “Is everything okay?” asked Tracy. Penny nodded, wishing that her cock could grow hard, but it was useless.

“What’s wrong with her?” Tracy asked Sally.

She smirked. “Why don’t you show them, babe?”

“Show us what?” asked Tyler.

Penny’s cock only swelled further, but she couldn’t do anything about it. She wouldn’t get released until the end of the video… if that. There was no telling when Sally would pull out the key.

“Go on, Penny. Don’t be shy.”

Blush crossed Penny’s cheeks as she stood. She stared at the ground, feigning embarrassment as she lifted up her dress to reveal her white, lacy thong. The cage was fully visible through the translucent front, making Tyler and Tracy gasp.

“Is that what I think it is?” she asked.

“No way,” he said.

Sally chuckled. “Penny’s been a bad girl, and she’s overdue for a spanking. Why don’t I go get the paddle?”

Tracy nodded slowly, unable to take her eyes off Penny, but she wasn’t the only one. Tyler had his gaze locked on Penny and looked like he was ready to do naughty things to her.


 

CHAPTER 6

 

Penny was on her knees in the middle of the living room. Tracy held the paddle in her hand. She looked nervous and timid, which was a far cry from how Sally looked when she spanked Penny’s behind. Tyler was standing in front of Penny, waiting for directions.

“You’re going to get mad when you catch Penny sucking Tyler’s cock, and you’re going to punish her for it, but we need you to look a little more confident holding the paddle first. Get onto your hands and knees for a test run, babe. Spank her good, Tracy.”

Tracy’s eyes widened as Penny got to her knees and stared over her shoulder at her. “Don’t be nervous. It’ll be fine,” she said in her soft, feminine voice. Tracy looked like she wanted to dart out the door, but she eventually got to her knees behind Penny and lifted the paddle high in the air. “Act mad at her!” Sally shouted. “She’s stealing your man!”

“Don’t steal my man, bitch!” Tracy hollered and brought the paddle down on Penny’s ass. She cursed as a stinging sensation ran through her body. “I said he’s my man, bitch!” Tracy spanked her ass again, panting as she dropped the paddle by her side. “Oh, Penny. I’m so sorry! I shouldn’t have—”

“Don’t apologize! That was perfect! I need you to be just like that, but I’m thinking we might bend her over the couch to spank her ass. What do you say?”

“Sure.”

“Okay. Perfect. Come over here with me. I’ll tell you when it’s our turn. Just remember to act pissed for the film, and I’m going to be pissed with you. We’re supposed to be in my bedroom chatting and come out here to find them like this.”

“Got it,” Tracy said with a curt nod.

Penny stood tall on her knees, smiling as she looked up at Tyler. He was smiling back at her. The girls were mostly out of the room. Their moment had finally arrived.

“You ever been with a girl like me?”

Tyler shook his head.

“You’re excited, though?”

He nodded.

Penny grinned as she reached for the waistline of Tyler’s jeans. She undid his belt and tossed it to the side. Then she unbuttoned his jeans and pulled down his zipper slowly. Her heart raced as she reached into his pants to feel his cock for the first time. It was much bigger than she was expecting, perfect for some fun. She pulled it out and let his pants fall to the floor.

“Mmm, nice cock.”

“You like it?”

“Mhm,” she said as she held his heavy cock in her hand. “Are you gonna let me suck it?”

“Yeah,” he said in a breath. “You can suck it.”

“Won’t your girlfriend get mad?”

“Just keep quiet. She won’t hear. You know how they are when they get together,” Tyler said and smirked in a way that gave her goosebumps. She pumped his cock in her hand as they stared at each other. He was so comfortable in his skin, and it was incredibly sexy. “How does your cock feel?”

“Tight,” she said.

“Can I see it?”

Penny pushed up her dress and pulled her caged cock out the side of the white thong she was wearing. She watched him watch her. His eyes were locked on her caged cock. She parted her lips when she could no longer resist the call of his dick, sliding it into her mouth. He groaned as she pushed his dick to the back of her throat.

“Fuck, that’s good.”

She whipped her mouth off his cock. “Shh! Your girlfriend is going to hear us if you’re not quiet,” she said in a soft voice just loud enough for the cameras to hear.

“Sorry.”

“It’s okay,” she said and pumped his long, hard cock in her hand. “Just don’t do it again.”

He nodded. 

She returned her mouth to his dick. He moaned, but it was more muffled than the first time, like he was straining to keep quiet. She played with his balls as she bobbed her lips on his dick, losing herself in the movements. She hadn’t had a real dick in her mouth since she was with Leon, and it was everything she’d been waiting for. The warmth, the throbbing against her tongue, and the scent of his manhood. She was in another world, not at all prepared for when Tracy stomped into the room.

“What the fuck is going on in here?” Tracy hollered. Tyler pulled out of her mouth and covered his cock. Tracy ran over to Penny and grabbed her by her blonde hair. “Bitch! What the fuck do you think you’re doing with my man? He’s my man!”

“Penny! How could you do that?” Sally asked hysterically.

“I… I…”

“You deserve some type of punishment, Penny. You can’t suck my best friend’s boyfriend’s cock! Have you lost your mind?” said Sally.

“I… I… I’m sorry. I don’t know what happened,” Penny said as innocently as she possibly could. She was living for this scene, soaking up the energy in the room. It was easily going to be the best video they’d made to date. “We got carried away.”

“I’ll deal with you later, mister!” Tracy said and pointed at Tyler, who’d taken a seat on the sofa. His cock was still rock hard, and he couldn’t hold it down if he wanted. “What are we going to do about your girl? We can’t let her get away with sucking his cock!”

“I’m sorry, girl. We never should have left them alone,” Sally said to Tracy.

“Please,” said Penny. “It didn’t mean anything. You don’t have to punish me.”

“Shut up, slut!” Tracy hissed at her. “You had no right!”

“Why don’t you give her a spanking? That’ll make you feel better,” said Sally.

Tracy nodded without lifting her gaze from the floor, her face in her arm as she pretended to cry. Sally came running back with the paddle in her hand. “Here. Use this to teach Penny a lesson. I’m so sorry she did this to you.”

“It’s unbelievable,” said Tracy.

“I’m sorry,” Penny said, but her words fell on deaf ears. She was commanded to stand at the edge of the couch, bent over Tyler who was sitting there with his hands covering his crotch. He looked into Penny’s eyes as Tracy lifted the paddle into the air and brought it down on her ass. She hollered and panted as she spanked her ass until it was red and tender. “Fuck, I’m sorry.”

“You can be forgiven once my boyfriend fucks you.”

“What?” Penny asked in a hysterical voice. “He can’t fuck me!”

“He can and will. If you want to steal my man, then you’re going to have him, and I hope it hurts.”

“Please, no!”

“Shut up!” Tracy said and brought the paddle down on Penny’s ass once more, silencing her for good. “Get up and fuck her, nasty boy.”

Tyler stood with his head held low, both of them acting like they didn’t want to fuck, but everyone in the room knew that they did. Tyler lathered his cock with lube as he stood behind Penny with a pleading expression, but the girls snapped at him and told him to get pounding. They sat in chairs and watched with drinks in their hands. “You two wanted to fool around so bad, so do it!”

“Fine!” Tyler hollered and pushed his cock into Penny’s bussy, making her yell out. She screamed in a loud, high-pitched voice for the cameras, pretending like it hurt, but it was glorious to have Tyler inside of her. “Fuck, you feel good.”

“Give me that dick!” Penny cried. “Give it to me good!”

Tyler held her hips and pushed his cock balls deep inside of her. She cried out as she stared into the camera. Her cock was pushing up against its cage, begging to break free, but it had nowhere to go. Her balls got tighter and tighter as Tyler fucked her bussy.

“Yes! Yes!”

“Take this dick, slut!” he said.

“Cum in her ass,” hollered Tracy.

Sally looked at her, surprised. “Yeah, do it!”

Penny cried out as Tyler picked up speed, pounding her ass with what felt like all the force in the world. She closed her eyes to savor the moment. Every time his cock slid in and out of her was like heaven on earth. She wasn’t prepared for when her thighs started shaking as cum rushed to the tip of her cock.

“Fuck, I’m cumming!”

Tyler grabbed her hips and pulled her back so the camera could get a view of the streams of cum flying from the tip of her caged cock. He kept pounding her as she came all over the floor, joining her in orgasm moments later. “Yes, take this load!” Tyler groaned into her ear as he filled her bussy with his cum.

She cried out as he pumped his seed into her. She gasped when he stepped back, letting the cum fall out of her hole. It ran down her thigh. He caught it with his finger and pushed it back inside of her as he held her in his arms and gave her a sloppy kiss.

“That was hot,” he said.

“It was,” she said.

Tracy cleared her throat. “You two are cute, but that’s enough for one day. Okay?”

Sally nodded. “That should be good for a video. Thank you guys so much. We definitely owe you.”

“Yes, you do.” Tracy gave her friend a sassy look, but they laughed. Penny shared a brief moment with Tyler. She wondered if he was hoping that they could do this again like she was. She loved Sally, but there was something about getting fucked by a real man that made her body quake. She couldn’t get enough of it. “We should get going, though. Why don’t you go clean up in the bathroom?”

Tyler nodded and raced out of the room. Tracy smiled at Penny and gave her a hug. “Shouldn’t we let her out of her cage?”

“Yes, we should. Want to do the honors?” Sally asked and pulled the key out of her bra. “Do it for the camera.”

Penny stood in front of the camera as Tracy put the key into the lock and undid her cage. She gasped when it fell to the floor, leaving her free to get hard all over again. It was a vicious cycle, but there were far worse things in the world.


 

CHAPTER 7

 

Two Weeks Later

The next few videos Patrick and Sally made for their OnlyFans were only of them. They had plans to meet up with Leon to record a few scenes, but they both agreed it was better to leave their friends out of the videos. Tracy and Tyler were great and acted like it was no big deal, but they didn’t want to make their relationship any more awkward than it already was, so they wouldn’t be doing that again, and they went ahead and blurred Tyler’s face in the video.

“Patrick! Patrick! Look!” Sally said as she came storming into the room with her tablet.

“What is it?”

“Your video! It’s gone viral!”

“On OnlyFans?”

“No! Your new song! You have three million views.”

“What?” he gasped, his heart racing. “That’s not true!”

“It is true! Look!”

Patrick’s eyes widened as he saw the numbers on the screen. He couldn’t believe it, but his song had been viewed millions of times, and the number was only growing. His heart raced even faster. “What are we going to do?” he asked.

“Celebrate!” she said and climbed onto his lap. She pulled her hair over one shoulder, already picturing the future they could have together. “Congratulations, babe. I knew you would be a success.”

“I’m glad you have faith in me.”

“Always,” she said and gave him a big kiss. There were no guarantees in life, but Sally was feeling pretty good about the future with Patrick by her side.


STAY CONNECTED

Thank you for reading Boiling Point. Sally & Patrick have come a long way, and they will still go much further in life. This is the end of the series for now, but Sally and Patrick could always make appearances in other Harborview books.

Boiling Point is from the Harborview series, which includes standalone stories featuring the same public settings, recurring background characters, and lots of different couples finding lust or love. There’s no telling who will pop up next! Enjoy!

Explore my website to find everything you need to know about my sweet and steamy reads. Join my mailing list to receive updates about new releases and free books as they are available. Discover stories on Patreon that you won’t find anywhere else. You can also find some of my new books for free on Booksprout before they are released in exchange for a review.

I cherish you for reading ♥ 
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