
        
            
                
            
        

    
Discovering the Stunning Pleasure of SPH - Part 1 (Patreon)

As far as Rocky could tell, his first time meeting Ally’s friends - her two best friends in the world, to be exact - was going exceptionally well. He hadn’t counted a single awkward lull in the conversation and he’d made both Bruce - Ally’s gay best friend - and Erica laugh multiple times, which Rocky took as a surefire sign that they liked him.

Right before dessert was due to arrive, Ally excused herself to the bathroom, which Rocky took as a surefire sign that things were going well. After all, she wouldn’t have left him alone with her friends if she wasn’t confident that they liked him.

The moment Ally was gone both of her friends leaned in and their faces were suddenly very serious.

“What’s going on?” Rocky asked.

Erica and Bruce looked at each other and his eyebrows shot up like he was silently communicating with her.

“We need to talk to you about something,” Bruce said.

“Okay.”

Erica took a deep breath and said, “You need to get better at eating pussy.”

“What?”

“You heard me,” Erica said. “Ally really likes you and she really wants the relationship to work, which is why you need to get better at eating pussy and you need to do it more often.”

“Did she same something?”

“Yes, honey,” Bruce chimed in. “Obviously. We wouldn’t be saying anything if Ally was perfectly happy with the sexual component of your relationship. She’s too nervous to talk to you about it and she told us not to say anything, but we love her, and the truth is, we like you, so we’re telling you so you’ll have a shot at making the relationship work.”

Rocky felt deeply self-conscious and he struggled to make eye contact with either of Ally’s friends, but he needed to know more. “What did she say?”

Erica and Bruce looked at each other and it seemed to Rocky that they were again silently communicating. Erica was the first one to look his way again.

“If we had more time I’d be delicate about this, but we don’t,” she said. “So I’m just going to come right out and say it.”

Rocky held his breath as he waited.

“You’re too small,” she said.

“What?”

“Your dick is too small, honey,” Bruce chimed in. “It’s not your fault but there’s definitely something you can do about it, which is to eat pussy a lot more often and to get better at it. I obviously can’t help you with that last part, but Ally definitely can if you just ask her about it.”

“Wait, wait, she told you I was too small?”

Erica and Bruce nodded.

“Yes,” Erica said. “Your dick is too small to make her cum the way she wants to cum. In fact, most of the time you fuck, she doesn’t cum at all. She said that sometimes she masturbates after you’ve fallen asleep. As you might imagine, your relationship is going to end if that continues. Ally deserves better than masturbating after you’ve had your fun, don’t you think?”

Rocky nodded. “Yes, she does.”

“Then make sure you eat her pussy after you’ve fucked her and make sure you pay attention to the way she moans and how she touches you while you’re doing it. She’s telling you how she likes it and you’re not fucking listening.”

Bruce looked away and said, “She’s coming back.”

“Don’t tell her we said anything,” Erica added.

Ally returned to their booth and slid next to Rocky. She kissed him on the cheek and put a hand on his thigh and he did his best to try and hide the fact that he’d just been told that his dick was too small to satisfy his girlfriend and that he wasn’t particularly good at eating pussy.

Rocky was certain he did a good job of hiding the fact that his sense of self had been shaken by Ally’s friends, but he was wrong about that. The moment they were in the car and driving back to her place she said something.

“Are you okay?” she asked before taking a moment and adding, “Or, actually, I should say that I know you’re not okay.”

Rocky wasn’t sure what to say, so he didn’t say anything.

“They said something, didn’t they?”

He stopped at a red light, looked at his girlfriend, and nodded. “They did.”

She looked deeply upset, though not at him. For a moment her eyes welled up like she was going to cry, but Ally managed to fight it off. “I’m so sorry,” she said. “I shouldn’t have said anything to them.”

The light turned green and Rocky hit the gas.

“They were just being good friends, Ally,” he said. “And they weren’t mean about it. I believed them when they said they were telling me so that our relationship actually stood a chance at working.”

She was quiet for a few seconds before asking, “Really?”

“Yeah. I mean, Erica made a good point when she said that you deserved better than having to masturbate after I’ve gone to sleep. I mean, that’s really awful that you have to do that and you really do deserve better. I don’t blame you for not saying anything, of course - guys can be really insecure about their sexual prowess - but I agree with Erica that you deserve better.”

Again Ally was silent, this time until they hit another red light and Rocky looked over. He couldn’t read the look on her face so he grabbed her hand and squeezed it.

“I should have just talked to you,” she said. “I’m sorry. The truth is, I really like you, Rocky. I…I mean, I’ve been with guys that couldn’t exactly…that weren’t great in bed before and I’ve just broken up with them. But you’re different. I have real feelings for you.”

Rocky was taken aback by the idea that he was bad enough in bed that Ally would have broken up with him were it not for her warm feelings for him. It was, in fact, a humiliating revelation. He fought off the unpleasantness that came with that humiliation and concentrated on the idea that Ally was falling in love with him - which is what she was really saying - and how good that made him feel.

“I’m falling for you too, Ally,” he said.

Her face lit up and she leaned over and kissed him on the lips. It turned into a long, beautiful, passionate kiss that went on until the car behind them honked loudly.

Ally sat back in her seat and Rocky hit the gas again as he noted that his cock had sprang to life.

“I’m sorry I’m not better at oral sex,” he said. “I want to get better, though.”

“That makes me happy,” she replied. “And I can teach you to be better.”

Rocky was oddly turned on at the idea of his girlfriend teaching him to eat pussy with greater skill. In fact, in that moment he was more turned on than he’d expected given the rather disheartening news he’d received that evening.

“Do you want to come in?” Ally asked as Rocky pulled into the driveway of her townhome.

They’d been going out for nearly three months and she no longer asked if he wanted to come in. Rocky understood why she figured she’d need to check in on that particular night, though.

“I’d love to,” he said.

They walked hand-in-hand to her front door and Rocky kissed her neck from behind as Ally unlocked it. They stepped inside and she pulled him close and slipped her tongue into his mouth. He lifted her skirt and his fingers made their way into her panties. He was pleased to find a wealth of wetness between her legs and he let his fingers probe.

“Gentle,” she whispered. “My pussy…and my clit…they don’t need aggressive stimulation. You can be nice and gentle when you use your fingers on me and in me.”

Rocky took the instruction and pulled back on the aggressiveness of his fingers. Ally rewarded him with a moan and stroked his cock through his slacks. Her touch focused all of Rocky’s energy on the fact that his dick wasn’t big enough for Ally.

To Rocky’s surprise, that focus didn’t dissolve his arousal. Instead, he found his desire growing. His cock felt like it was more sensitive than usual, like the honesty he’d experienced that night had led to a deeper connection with his girlfriend.

“That’s really good,” Ally said as he played with her pussy. “That’s really good, Rocky.” She smiled. “I guess you’re a fast learner.”

He kissed her and pulled her panties down. She stepped out of them and he slipped two fingers inside her while gently working her clit with his thumb. They kissed with wild abandon and she unzipped his pants and reached inside to pleasure him with the warmth of her fingers against his stiff flesh.

“You’re so hard for me,” she whispered.

“I know. I’m really turned on.”

“Yeah?”

Rocky nodded.

“I’m glad,” Ally said. “I was really nervous that everything would be ruined, that Erica and Bruce would have blown our relationship up even though they were trying to be good friends.”

“They didn’t.”

Ally kissed his neck and unbuckled his belt. His pants fell to the floor a few moments later and she moaned while deftly lowering his underwear and fully freeing his cock. Rocky moaned as Ally wrapped her hand around his shaft and stroked him slowly. Their lips met and their tongues entwined as he continued to work her pussy.

“You know, one of the nice things about having a boyfriend with a small cock is that giving blowjobs is really easy,” she whispered.

Rocky felt a stunning surge of pleasure between his legs. His balls tightened and his cock throbbed and for a few moments he wondered if he might actually cum. Confusion followed the arousal as there was nothing about what she’d said that should have made him feel that way.

“Did I almost make you cum?” she asked.

“Yes.”

“How interesting.”

Ally stepped back for a moment and looked up at him. She let Rocky’s cock go and caressed his face. Then she unzipped her skirt and it fell to the floor. Her blouse followed and she removed her bra, leaving her naked except for her simple black heels.

Ally then cupped his balls and caressed them with incredible skill. He moaned as her fingers danced over the underside of his shaft and worked their way towards the head, all while her eyes remained locked on his face.

“Rocky, baby, would you like it if I sucked your small cock?”

Again he felt an intense surge of lust, so much so that he bent forward and his cock slipped from her grasp, preventing what had once again felt like an impending orgasm.

When he stood up straight, Rocky saw a smile on Ally’s face. A bright, beautiful smile.

“Does it turn you on when I say that you have a small cock?”

A deep sense of embarrassment washed over him and Rocky looked away. A moment later he felt Ally’s naked body pressed against his. She kissed his neck and slipped her fingers under his shirt and ran them up his back.

“It’s okay if it does,” she whispered. “In fact, it would be kind of amazing if it did.”

“Really?”

“Yes. I mean, don’t you think it would be? If you got all hot and bothered if I told you - in an erotic manner, of course - that you have a small cock, wouldn’t that be amazing? I’m telling you that truth - that your dick is small and incapable of satisfying me - and you get so turned on that you damn near cum from just a little bit of stroking.”

She grabbed his cock and stroked him a little and again Rocky felt that surge of lust. He was confused and embarrassed and a little frustrated that he was so turned on, but he was. He absolutely was.

“It turns me on,” he said. “I don’t get it and I’m not even sure that I like that it turns me on, but it does, Ally.”

She released his cock, stepped back, and leaned against the wall as Rocky battled a host of emotions, some good and some bordering on devastating.

“Why the fuck do I feel this way?” he asked.

Ally smiled. “You don’t have to be scared of it. Of what turns you on.”

Her smile was reassuring, as was the gentle tone of her voice. The fact that Ally then reached between her legs to play with her pussy helped to further soothe Rocky’s conflicting emotions.

“Would it be okay if I admitted that I’m really turned on too?” she asked. “That…that there’s something about teasing you about your small cock that makes me extra wet? That makes my pussy tingle in a way it doesn’t normally tingle? That actually makes me wetter than I think I’ve ever been?”

Rocky’s anxiety washed away as a tidal wave of arousal worked its way through his body. He didn’t understand his newfound desire and he wasn’t entirely sure he liked it, but he couldn’t resist it.

“That’s it,” Ally said with a slight smile. “Come here, baby. Come to me. Come and make my pussy feel good.”

Rocky reached out and ran his fingers over her pussy lips. He reminded himself to be gentle. He slipped a finger inside her. His thumb found her clit and he rubbed it in small circles. Rocky kissed his girlfriend’s neck and he felt a hand on the top of his head. She’d never done that before, but Rocky happily fell to his knees and looked up at her.

“You’re not bad at eating pussy,” she said while running her fingers through her hair. “But you’re not particularly good, either. Thankfully, it’s an easy fix, because the truth is, you’re just too eager. Your tongue moves far too quickly. You don’t need to flick it back and forth at such speed. You need to lick slowly and gently and do so at a nice steady pace.”

Ally’s hand moved to the back of his head and she guided his mouth to her pussy. Rocky closed his eyes, extended his tongue, and licked her at the slow, steady pace she’d recommended.

“That’s it,” she said. “Nice and slow and with a nice wide tongue. That’s how I like it, baby. That’s how you can make me feel good. You’ll get better with practice, too, and you’ll need to get better, because that little dick of yours can’t come anywhere near making me cum.”

An involuntary moan escaped Rocky’s lips as pleasure – pleasure without any direct stimulation, in fact - surged through his balls and shaft. Ally took a tight grip of his hair and Rocky winced at the mild hint of pain he felt, though a gentle touch of excitement followed.

“It’s really hot that it turns you on when I talk like that, Rocky. I’ve never been with a guy that gets so turned on at something so simple and so…I don’t know, naughty. I really like it.”

“Yeah?” he asked while rubbing her clit with his thumb.

Ally nodded. “It makes me feel…I don’t know, empowered, I guess. It’s almost like you’ve given me a superpower, actually. I mean, imagine if we were watching a movie and I just leaned over and whispered that I really wanted to feel your cute little dick in my mouth.”

Rocky moaned.

“You’d get so turned on and it would just be because I’d said a few words. Most guys aren’t like that. It’s really sexy.”

Rocky returned to licking her pussy, though this time he made sure to look up at Ally as he did so. She met his gaze and smiled and then pulled him a little closer, rubbing her pussy over his chin and lips in the process. He felt completely immersed in her crotch and there was something so fucking hot about it.

Ally then grabbed his hair and pulled back, depriving him of her pussy. He felt her wetness on his lips and the taste of her sweet juices remained on his tongue.

“Was I doing a bad job?”

She shook her head. “No, I just don’t want to cum yet. You were doing a lovely job. I mean, you’re still far from good at eating pussy, but with my guidance and plenty of practice, you’ll get better.”

Ally then dropped to her knees and smiled as she kissed him. Her tongue explored his mouth as he played with her breasts, ran his fingers down her back, and grabbed her ass.

“You’ll need to get better, too,” she whispered. “Because a man with a dick as small as yours needs to be an expert at eating pussy if he has any hope of keeping a girl like me around.”

Rocky closed his eyes and moaned as he experienced a kind of pleasure between his legs that he’d only ever felt as a result of direct stimulation. He wasn’t being touched, though. She’d simply talked dirty to him.

“I can’t believe how good that feels,” he said.

“I told you, you gave me a superpower,” she said. “One I intend to use a great deal, Rocky. One I intend on having a lot of fun with.”

They kissed again as Ally stroked his cock with a soft grip. Her tongue moved deep into his mouth and he let his hands roam over her body as arousal built between his legs.

“If I make you cum, will you promise to eat my pussy afterwards?” she asked.

“Yes, absolutely.”

“Stand up.”

Rocky stood and Ally immediately took his balls into her mouth as her fingers teased the head of his cock. He’d never really thought of himself as especially small, but in that moment, as he looked down at her, he noted that his cock wasn’t all that impressive.

“Do you want me to suck your little dick?” she asked softly.

Rocky nodded.

“You want me to suck on this cute little cock and make it cum in my mouth?”

Her tone, her sweet smile, and her words had Rocky on the verge of an orgasm before he was even in her mouth. It remained a strange and slightly unsettling feeling to get so turned on by her words, but Rocky was too far gone to care.

“Yes, please, make me cum in your mouth. Make my little cock cum in your mouth.”

Ally kissed his cock softly. She did it over and over and she looked at him the entire time as Rocky sank into what felt like a trance.

“I was frustrated with my friends, but after tonight I’ll have to thank them. They were braver than I was. I knew your little cock was damn near worthless when it came to satisfying my pussy, but I just couldn’t tell you.”

Her lips wrapped around his cock and she swallowed him with ease. Her nose pressed into his pubic hair and her tongue moved over the underside of his dick.

“Oh, fuck, I’m cumming!”

Rocky blew his load in her mouth after no more than a few seconds of oral pleasure. His body shook violently and he leaned forward to brace himself against the wall so he wouldn’t collapse. Ally pulled back until onlythe head remained in her mouth and gently licked at it, coaxing out several more volleys of semen before she pulled back and swallowed.

“Was that good?” she asked.

“That was…I think that might have been the best orgasm I’ve ever had.”

She seemed delighted by that revelation.

Ally stood, took his hand, and led Rocky to the bedroom. “You’re going to follow through on your promise, right?”

“Yes, of course,” he said.

“Good. I’d like you to make me cum a few times, actually. You need the practice with your tongue and I’m actually multi-orgasmic, so I can go for quite some time. We’ll take breaks between each orgasm, but we’re not done until I say so, okay?”

He nodded. “Yes, absolutely.”

“And though you might be tempted to ask, you only get one orgasm tonight, okay? I’ve given you way more orgasms in our relationship than you’ve given me, so you have a great deal of ground to make up.”

“I understand.”

Ally crawled into her bed, shook her ass at him for a few moments, and then rolled onto her back. “I think this is going to be fun. All of this, I mean. This…I don’t know, this new thing we’re doing.”

“I agree.”

Rocky crawled between her legs, settled onto his stomach, and went to work practicing his pussy eating technique. He wanted to get better. He needed to get better. He needed to make up for his shortcomings, to make Ally happy. He needed to do whatever it took to make her happy, to keep her, to make sure she never wanted to leave him.

Discovering the Stunning Pleasure of SPH – Part 2 (Patreon)

Rocky put his tongue to use with great frequency in the month that followed the revelation that his cock was too small to truly satisfy his girlfriend Ally.

She rarely came just once when they saw each other. Instead he’d usually give her two or three orgasms and there were times when they’d engage in a marathon of pleasure with so many climaxes for Ally that he stopped counting.

Not once during that month did Rocky’s cock enter Ally’s pussy. She made him cum with her hand and her mouth and he always came spectacularly hard, especially since he continued to find it intensely pleasurable for Ally to point out that he had a small cock.

Despite their mutual pleasure, Rocky couldn’t help but worry that Ally would eventually tire of not having sex - penetrative sex, that is - and that he might lose her, an outcome that had become increasingly less tenable to him as they’d grown much closer over the past month.

That’s why he brought it up one night while they were lying in her bed in a post-orgasmic haze.

The conversation ended up making Rocky more fearful, as Ally had answered his inquiry be expressing that she probably would find it difficult to go a long period without being fucked.

Immediately after that, though, she’d smiled, kissed him deeply, and told him she was falling for him before pushing his head back down between her legs to lick her pussy to yet another orgasm, which he happily did.

Rocky couldn’t help but feel a low level kind of stress about the conversation in the days that followed, though it turned out that Ally was thinking about it too.

“So…I got you something,” she said a week after that post-coital conversation about sex, or the lack thereof.

Ally seemed nervous, though she wore a sweet smile. “Like a gift?”

She bit her lip for a moment. “Well, sort of, though I suppose you could say it’s more of a gift for me. Stay here.”

He was thoroughly confused as she got up and hurried out of the living room. Five minutes passed before she returned wearing a lingerie set that Rocky had never seen before. He wasn’t sure how lingerie could possibly be a gift for Ally, but then he clocked the small bag she was carrying.

“Ally, you look incredible,” he said.

She smiled and turned from one side to the other before arching her back a little and somehow making her body look so much sexier as she did.

“Does it make your little dick hard to see me like this?”

The lingerie was beautiful, but Rocky was a little embarrassed that it was her words that aroused him more than anything, though the combination of lingerie and dirty talk was certainly potent.

“Yes, it does,” he answered. “I honestly didn’t even know you owned lingerie like that.”

She set the bag down on the floor and straddled him. A delicate, feminine scent filled his nose as he ran his hands over the delicate lace of her black lingerie. It felt soft and perfect and insanely sexy and when she kissed him his cock quickly reached a fully erect state.

“Your little cock is throbbing, isn’t it?” she whispered while grinding her hips over his crotch, generating blissful friction that had Rocky moaning.

“Yes…oh my god, yes, Ally.”

“I was hoping you’d fuck me,” she said before kissing his neck and nibbling on his earlobe. “I was hoping you’d fuck me long and hard and give me multiple orgasms on your cock.”

Rocky was turned on, but he was confused, too. It had been made perfectly clear to him that he didn’t possess the kind of cock that could actually provide her with multiple orgasms, let alone one.

“How…how could I do that?” he asked.

Ally sat back, took her breasts in her hands, and squeezed them while smiling at him. “I got you something to help with that.”

She climbed off of him and reached into the bag she’d set on the floor. She paused for a moment and then pulled out a clear dildo made to look exactly like a cock. It took just a few moments for Rocky to realize that it wasn’t a typical dildo, though. There were plastic loops at the base that looked as though they were made to help secure the dildo in some way.

“This is for you to wear,” she said. “It’s a cock extender.”

Ally turned the base towards him and Rocky saw that the toy was hollow.

“You put your dick in here and then secure it with these loops. Then you have a nice big cock that you can slide into my pussy. Then I can get fucked by a nice big cock instead of your little dick.”

He groaned.

“Will you fuck me with this, Rocky?”

“Is that what you want?” he asked while reaching out to take the toy from her. The material was slightly flexible and head was fairly soft, in the same manner as a real cock. “You want me to extend my cock so I can actually satisfy your pussy?”

Ally smiled, leaned in, and kissed him softly. “We both know your little dick can’t make me feel good,” she whispered. “We both know that I need more to satisfy me, Rocky. Now you can give me more. You won’t feel much, but maybe that’s how it should be.”

Something about the tone of her voice and the implication of what she’d said really turned him.

“Yeah? You think that’s how it should be?” he asked.

Ally leaned back for a moment, studied his face, and said, “Yes. If your dick is too small to fuck me to an orgasm, your dick shouldn’t get to have an orgasm inside my pussy.”

For reasons he didn’t understand, Rocky found that notion enormously arousing. He leaned into that arousal and kissed his girlfriend fervently. He slipped a hand into her lace panties and fingered her while she moaned into his mouth. Their tongues danced and her hand made its way between his legs to give his dick a good rubbing through his pants. Rocky could feel the precum spread around his underwear and he delighted in the massive levels of arousal coursing through his body.

“Will you fuck me, Rocky? Will you fuck me like I need to be fucked? Will you put on this big cock and fuck me?”

“You want this big cock instead of my small dick?” he asked.

Ally leaned back, grasped her breasts, and moaned. “I need it, Rocky. I love the way you eat my pussy and you’re so good with your fingers, but I need to get fucked. I do. I didn’t fully realize it until you brought it up last weekend, but I need it. I need it desperately. I need to get fucked and…and your little dick just doesn’t do it for me. I need something better.”

Rocky was stunned at how turned on he was. Stunned at how potent her words were, words that he suspected most men would have been destroyed by.

“I’ll fuck you,” he said.

Ally climbed off his lap, helped Rocky to his feet, and undressed him. She took the toy from him and then kissed her way down his body as she fell to her knees.

To Rocky’s delight, Ally kissed the head of his cock a handful of times and then took him in her mouth. She swallowed his full length with ease and looked up at him. Rocky was tempted to put a hand on the back of her head, but instead he simply enjoyed the pleasure of the slow blowjob she offered.

“You like it when I suck your little cock, don’t you?” she asked.

Rocky nodded.

“It’s so easy to suck it,” she continued. “I can swallow it without it really even coming close to my throat. I guess there are certain advantages to having a little dick, aren’t there?”

He nodded again as Ally placed the cock extender on his stiff, spit-soaked shaft. She used the straps to affix it to his balls and shaft and just like that he possessed a much longer, thicker dick.

“Wow,” he said.

Ally spit into her hand, wrapped her fingers around the dildo, and stroked it. She must have done so with a tight grip because Rocky could feel the pleasure as it squeezed around his dick.

“Does it feel good to have a big cock?” she asked. “Even if it’s only temporary?”

“It really does,” he replied.

Ally looked up at him, bit her lower lip for a moment, and then took his extended cock in her mouth. She moaned, closed her eyes, and gave an entirely different kind of blowjob from the ones he’d received from her. It was slow and sensual. She moaned. She kissed and licked and stroked the thick shaft. It was different enough that Rocky got turned on, though he couldn’t quite figure out why. Not until Ally pulled back, at least.

“Mmm, there’s something really sexy about sucking on a big cock,” she said.

“Oh, fuck,” Rocky replied softly.

Ally smiled and stroked him, though of course Rocky could only feel just a hint of pleasure. “It’s more work to suck a big cock, but there really is something about it that turns me on. It’s like my pussy knows that it’s going to feel better to have this dick inside me than your little thing.”

He groaned again. “Have you ever…have you ever sucked a real cock as big as this one?”

Ally nodded. “I dated one guy with a cock this big.”

Rocky’s heart had started pounding. “And it turned you on to suck him?”

She smiled. “I loved sucking his big cock, baby. It always made my pussy wet to go down on him. It always made me so eager to get fucked.”

“And you don’t…you don’t get eager to get fucked when you suck my cock?”

“No, sucking your little dick doesn’t make my pussy wet, baby. I like sucking it. I like making you feel good. I like making you cum in my mouth, but it doesn’t make my pussy wet. It doesn’t make my body crave having you inside me. Not like when I suck a big cock. Even this fake cock turns me on. It’s like my pussy doesn’t know it’s not real. It just knows that it’s going to feel good to get fucked by a nice big cock that fills me and stretches me so good.”

Rocky’s dick throbbed inside the toy and he desperately wanted to fuck Ally. He knew he wouldn’t feel much of anything, but that wasn’t what he was looking for in that moment. What he wanted more than anything was to make her feel good, to fill her with the kind of pleasure she deserved, the kind of pleasure his small cock couldn’t provide.

“I have to fuck you,” he said.

Ally smiled and took the toy into her mouth again. She gave a slow, sensual, almost worshipful blowjob. She stroked it. She kissed it. She licked it. Rocky was surprised at the sense of jealousy that cropped up inside him as he watched. In that moment he knew he’d never get a blowjob like that from Ally, though for some reason there was a wealth of arousal to go along with that jealousy.

Eventually she stood and kissed him. He caressed her lithe, lingerie-clad body as their tongues entwined. He felt different knowing he was wearing a big cock, knowing that he was on the verge of fucking his girlfriend with a chance of actually satisfying her. He felt confident in a way he never really had before and it was intoxicating.

Ally crawled onto the couch and laid down. “Stroke yourself,” she said softly.

Rocky wrapped his fingers around the spit-soaked toy and masturbated as Ally ran her hands over her lingerie-clad body. Her gaze was fixed intently on his hand as it moved up and down his extended cock. She grasped one of her breasts and moved a hand between her legs to pull her panties aside and slip two fingers between her labia and into the heat and wetness of her pussy.

“Fuck me, Rocky. Fuck me with that big cock.”

Rocky crawled on top of his girlfriend and they kissed as she guided the dildo into her pussy. He filled her slowly and held his hips still as he bottomed out inside her.

“Does it feel good?” he asked.

“It does. Baby, it feels so good. I forgot how good it feels to have a big cock deep in my pussy.”

They kissed as Rocky began to fuck her.

“Slower,” she said. “I need a little time to get used to it. I haven’t had a dick like that inside me in a long time, baby. Yours is so small I could barely feel it when you fucked me. My pussy needs a little time to stretch out.”

Rocky was hit with a rush of overwhelming arousal that made him want to fuck her faster and harder. He resisted the urge, though, thrusting slowly as Ally moaned beneath him.

“You can go faster,” she said after a few minutes of slow thrusting.

They kissed as Rocky fucked her faster and a little harder. He was amazed as Ally moaned louder. She ran her hands down his back and grabbed his ass. She even gave it a good smack.

“It feels really good, doesn’t it?” he asked.

Ally smiled and nodded. “I know it’s not fair, but size matters, and the cock you’re wearing feels so much better than your small dick.”

Rocky fucked her harder as it dawned on him that he’d never had that particular kind of sex in his life. He’d never managed to make a woman moan like Ally was moaning. He’d never seen a look of pleasure like the one Ally wore. It was obvious why that was the case. Rocky had a small dick and a small dick couldn’t satisfy most women, or at least it couldn’t satisfy any of the women he’d been with.

“Harder,” Ally said. “Fuck me harder and make me cum on your big cock!”

Rocky gave Ally what she wanted. He fucked her hard and fast and he felt like a different man. He was giving her a kind of pleasure he’d never given a girl before and it was unexpectedly thrilling to do so while he couldn’t really feel much of anything.

When Ally came, her orgasm was long and loud. Her body shook. She held him close as he buried the big cock in her pussy and remained still while Ally moaned gleefully beneath him.

“Stay inside me,” she said afterwards. “Kiss me.”

They kissed and caressed each other for a few minutes as his cock - which wouldn’t ever go soft - remained inside her. Ally’s affection was warm and genuine and different than when Rocky made her cum with his tongue or fingers, making it seem like getting fucked to an orgasm was entirely different.

“Thank you for the gift,” Rocky said. “The gift of a big cock, I guess.”

“Oh, believe me, it was my pleasure,” she replied with a bright smile. They kissed again before Ally asked, “When was the last time you fucked a girl from behind?”

“I…you know, I’m not really sure.”

“It’s hard to keep it in a girl when you fuck her doggystyle, isn’t it?”

He nodded.

“Small dick guys really struggle with that position. Plus, it can feel kind of pointless for the girl. I mean, like I said, sometimes I couldn’t even feel your little dick inside me, but at least in missionary I can feel your pelvis hitting my clit. I’ll bet when you’ve fucked girls from behind they mostly wonder if you’re even in them.”

Rocky’s dick surged in the toy. “I don’t know why, but it really turns me on when you talk like that.”

Her smile was sweet and seductive. “You like hearing about how your little dick can’t really make my pussy - or anyone else’s pussy - feel good?”

He nodded.

“And you liked it when I said that your little dick doesn’t really deserve to be in my pussy if you can’t make my pussy feel good, didn’t you?”

“I really did.”

“You wanna fuck me from behind?”

“More than anything.”

Rocky pulled out and Ally got on her hands and knees. She looked back at him and shook her ass a little. He reached out and slipped two fingers into her pussy before rubbing her clit with a third.

“You’re so wet,” he said.

“What can I say? My pussy loves a nice big dick, and now you’ve got one, baby. So put it inside me. Grab my hips. Fill my pussy and fuck it hard. Fuck it like you’ve literally never fucked a pussy before. Use that big dick like it should be used.”

Rocky slid into her pussy from behind, grabbed her hips, and pushed forward. He watched every inch of cock disappear inside her and again he felt like a different man. He suddenly knew what it was to have a big cock and to be able to pleasure a girl with that big cock. He was utterly fascinated - and aroused - by the sight of his big dick moving and out of her. He watched it over and over and he felt his own, far smaller cock throbbing inside the extender.

“Harder,” Ally said as she reached back to play with her clit. “Rocky, baby, fuck me harder. As hard as you want.”

Rocky ran a hand up her back and grabbed her shoulder for leverage. Ally looked back at him and smiled. He fucked her as hard as he could manage. He pounded her pussy and she arched her back a little more and moaned loudly.

It didn’t take long for her second orgasm to arrive. Her ass shook. She fell forward, leaving her face down and ass up on the couch. Rocky kept his cock inside her as Ally experienced what seemed like a world class climax provided by his big cock.

She fell forward until his cock slipped out of her and then turned around and took it off of him.

“Sit,” she said.

Rocky sat and Ally curled up next to him. They kissed as she took his stiff, slick cock - it was coated in precum - in her hand and stroked him slowly.

“Thank you for wearing the big cock, Rocky,” she said.

“You’re welcome. I really enjoyed it. I…I liked having a big dick for once.”

“Mmm, I’m sure you did.”

Ally kissed his neck and Rocky closed his eyes and lost himself in the pleasure of the handjob.

“I felt jealous,” he said. “Jealous of the cock I was wearing and jealous of the guys you’ve been with that had big dicks. Weirdly, though, I didn’t mind the jealousy. I don’t know. I kind of liked it.”

“Yeah? You don’t mind that I’ve been with guys that fucked me better than you’re capable of?”

He shook his head. “I…I mean, I think I like it. I think maybe it…I don’t know, maybe it turns me on. It certainly turned me on to fuck you with that big dick while knowing that my cock would never be able to make you feel that way.”

“It won’t, Rocky,” she said softly. “Your dick is too small to make me feel that way. Much, much too small. I can barely feel you when you’re inside me.”

“Not like when you were with…when you got fucked by your ex with the big cock, the one you loved to suck on.”

She moaned. “No, he fucked me so good, Rocky. He made me cum so hard on his big cock. He made my body shake when he fucked me. He made me scream his name when he pounded me with that big cock of his.”

Rock was so close to cumming and suddenly his mind was filled with thoughts of Ally having sex with her ex-boyfriend.

“Ally…fuck…I can’t stop thinking about it…about him fucking you.”

“That’s okay,” she said. “If it turns you on, imagine him fucking me, baby. Imagine him fucking me so good. Imagine his big cock stretching my tight pussy. Imagine him going so much deeper than your little dick ever has. Imagine him making me feel so much better than your cock ever could.”

Rocky came hard as he imagined all of those things. He came hard enough that his body shook with intense pleasure. He came hard and made a mess as his cum spurted all over. Ally moaned and kissed his neck and cheek the entire time, ensuring his orgasm was as pleasurable as could be.

“Wow. Ally…that was…that was really fucking hot.”

“Yeah, it seemed like it. I love that you’re so open-minded, Rocky. I love that you’re so willing to try new things to make me feel good, to make us both feel good.”

He smiled as that post-orgasm sense of relaxation washed over him. “I think I’d be willing to try just about anything to make you feel good, Ally.”

“Well then, I guess I’ll have to come up with some fun ideas to try out.”

Rocky couldn’t wait.
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It was still early - for a Saturday night, at least - so the bar wasn’t especially crowded. Rocky preferred that, though, as he didn’t have to lean halfway across the table to hear what Ally’s friends were saying.

“So…you two seem like you’re happier than ever,” Bruce noted just a few moments after Ally had leaned over and planted a long kiss on Rocky’s cheek. “Like, almost disgustingly happy, if I’m being honest, though I shouldn’t be trusted given that my boyfriend just proved himself to be an asshole by breaking up with me for no particular reason.”

Ally reached across the table and squeezed her friend’s hand as Rocky offered a supportive smile.

“We are happier than ever,” Ally said, “and I’m pretty sure I have you two to thank for it.”

Erica and Bruce - Ally’s two best friends in the world - both smiled as they looked at her.

“Oh, do explain,” Erica said. “Because we’re more than happy to be showered with praise for helping our friend.”

Ally leaned back and seemed like she’d developed a sudden case of shyness, which was not usually how she acted around her friends, especially when she’d already had a glass of wine.

Bruce looked at Rocky. “What’s she talking about?”

“The conversation we had when Ally went to the bathroom. It was a few months back. You were both quite…shall we say, direct. Surely you remember?”

It took a moment, but the look of recognition soon crossed the faces of Bruce and Erica. They’d been the ones to bluntly tell Rocky that he needed to get better at oral sex because his dick wasn’t big enough to satisfy Ally. They’d done so because they knew she really liked him and she wasn’t going to say anything. That simple conversation had led to a sexual revolution for both Rocky and Ally, so she wasn’t wrong to say that her friends were largely responsible for the remarkably positive shift in their relationship.

Erica looked at Ally, studied her face for a moment, and said, “I’ve been asking and you said things have been good, but you’ve been awfully scant on the details. Scant enough that I thought maybe you were riding this thing out until the right time to break up came along. It seems that I was wrong about that, though.”

Ally bit her lower lip and then a gleeful smile broke across her face. Under the table, her hand moved to Rocky’s thigh and she gave it a gentle squeeze before slowly inching towards his crotch.

“The problem you talked to Rocky about - his shortcoming in a very particular area - has been solved.”

Rocky felt a sudden and surprising sense of arousal at his girlfriend openly discussing his small cock with her friends. Ally was still being relatively discreet, of course, but they all knew what she was talking about and he found himself getting hard as it happened.

“Really?” Bruce said. “You two must be creative thinkers, because I’ve been confronted with that problem on a few occasions myself and I never had any luck finding a solution.”

Ally’s fingers were inches from Rocky’s cock and his heart was beating quite a lot faster than it had been a few minutes prior. The drink he’d had - a strong old fashioned - had left him buzzed enough not to care about the fact that he was getting excited in public.

“I think we might just have gotten lucky,” Ally said. “Lucky that certain…well, certain realities are more exciting than either of us might have guessed at first glance.”

Erica and Bruce both looked as though they wanted to hear every little detail, though neither pushed for more information. Not right away, at least. Instead, they sipped their drinks as Ally once again leaned over and kissed Rocky’s cheek.

Then Erica set her heavy-bottomed glass on the table with a thud, leaned in, and said, “Normally I wouldn’t say a word. But, this drink is really fucking strong - that’s why I love this bar - and I’m actually right on the verge of being drunk. So, I’m just going to ask what I’m pretty sure Bruce and I are both thinking. Are you saying that Rocky’s small dick has somehow become a turn on for you?”

Ally’s fingers encircled Rocky’s cock through his slacks and she gave it a gentle squeeze while nodding to her friends. “Very much so. For both of us, in fact.”

Rocky couldn’t believe the conversation was happening. He couldn’t believe his girlfriend and her friends were talking about his small dick at a bar and that he was hard as a rock.

“First off, your advice paid off,” Ally said. “He’s gotten better at going down on me.”

“You can say eating pussy,” Bruce replied with a smile. “I won’t be offended. I don’t want to eat pussy, but I certainly appreciate the fact that a straight man needs to be good at it.”

Ally laughed softly. “Okay, yes, he’s gotten better at eating pussy. Much better, in fact.”

“But that’s not the whole of it,” Erica said. “I mean, there’s something else going on here. There has to be. Every woman I know loves having her pussy eaten, of course, and loves it when a man is willing to do it regularly, but what’s happening between the two of you is something much more than orgasms via a skilled tongue.”

No one said anything for a few seconds, and then Bruce chimed in. “He’s kinky, isn’t he? He found a kink. You both found a kink.”

Ally nodded and so did Rocky, though he couldn’t bring himself to look at either of her friends.

“Wait…what?” Erica asked.

“Well, we can’t expect them to share all the details,” Bruce replied, “but I think Ally’s little man has found more than a little bit of pleasure in the fact that he’s not big enough to truly satisfy her.”

Rocky felt his legs tremble as someone else talked about him like that. He felt his cock drip precum into his underwear, too.

“Is that true?” Erica asked as her eyes widened with what looked like a sense of wonder.

Ally nodded.

Erica then looked at Rocky and smiled. “So, like, it turns you on that you’re…too small?”

Ally leaned towards Rocky and kissed him on the cheek. She moaned softly enough that her friends almost certainly didn’t hear, but that simple sound managed to arouse him thoroughly.

“Well, it’s not that simple,” she said, “but that’s the gist of it. My little man - as Bruce so elegantly put it - gets turned on at the fact that he’s my little man, that I’ve had men that are not so little, that I’ve enjoyed those men quite thoroughly.”

Erica’s eyes bulged at that reveal, though Bruce seemed unsurprised at the revelation.

“I love this,” Bruce said. “I fucking love this. You’re a lucky woman, Ally.”

“She is?” Erica asked.

Bruce looked at his friend and smiled at Erica. “You don’t get it. Kinks are amazing. Kinks liven up a sex life. Kinks keep a sex life incredibly hot long after it would normally have gotten stale.” Then he looked back at Ally and said, “The thing is, kinks only really work if both people are into it. So you said that Rocky discovered a kink, but have you discovered one too?”

Ally nodded. “I think I have. I mean, I’m basically giving Rocky a handjob under the table. I’ve never been with a guy where I’ve gotten turned on enough to do that sort of thing in public. And, for what it’s worth, I’m really fucking wet right now.”

“Jesus Chris,” Erica said as she looked back and forth between Rocky and Ally. “I mean, holy shit. This is kind of blowing my mind and I think I might be a little bit jealous. I don’t have any kinks, at least none that I know about.”

“Maybe you just haven’t met anyone that prompted you to explore,” Bruce replied.

Everyone looked at Bruce.

“Do you have a kink?” Ally asked.

He smiled. “I’d say that I’m kinky. It’s the exploration of new things that really does it for me.” He glanced away for a moment and then picked up his drink, took a long sip, and then inhaled deeply. “I did a thing with a guy once. A thing where he invited his ex to have some fun with us. A thing where his ex was much…well, bigger than I am.”

“Wait, so what happened?” Ally asked.

“Well, the guy I was with…he had a thing for, I guess you could call him a bit of a sadist. I don’t know, he just had a thing for humiliating his partners a little bit. In a safe, sane way, of course. On that particular night he invited his ex over, had us both get naked, gave us both head, and then made it very clear that the guy with the biggest cock would be the one fucking him that night.”

“Holy shit,” Erica said. “So he cuckolded you.”

Bruce nodded.

“And you were into it?”

Bruce nodded again. “It was hot, actually. I watched as he got fucked by someone with a bigger cock. He put on a show for me. Trying to make it more humiliating, you know. Acting like that big cock was the hottest thing he’d ever experienced.”

“It is nice to get fucked by a big cock,” Ally said.

Rocky’s dick throbbed as she gently stroked him.

“Well, I don’t think any of us would deny that,” Erica chimed in with a smile.

Ally leaned over, kissed Rocky’s cheek - he could smell the alcohol on her breath - and softly asked, “You learned recently that girls really do cum harder with a nice big cock inside them, didn’t you?”

Erica and Bruce stared at Rocky as if they were waiting for him to explain. His head was spinning a little and his dick was painfully hard under the table.

“Ally bought a cock extender,” he said. “For me to wear. She said it…” he swallowed hard and started over. “She said it made me as big an ex-boyfriend of hers.”

“How delicious,” Bruce said.

“He fucked me with the extender on,” Ally revealed. “He fucked me twice, actually.”

“What was it like having a big dick?” Erica asked.

“It was amazing. It was amazing to see Ally cum so hard. It was amazing to look down and see something so long and thick where my cock usually is. It was amazing to be able to fuck her from behind without any worry of falling out.”

Erica snickered and Rocky felt a surge of lust between his legs.

“He’s that small,” Ally said. “Doggystyle’s not easy for him. He can’t do much thrusting or he just slips right out.”

Rocky gripped the edge of the table as pleasure built in his loins. Ally seemed to interpret that signal correctly and released his cock from her grasp. She returned to rubbing his thigh and he grabbed his drink and took a long swig that he nearly choked on thanks to the overwhelming taste of alcohol.

“He’s totally turned on,” Erica said as she studied Rocky’s face. Then she smiled, leaned back, and added, “Okay, I get it. A kink is amazing. Both of you are totally turned on. Yeah. I get it. I’m still a little jealous, too.”

“So, Ally,” Bruce began with a smile, “the cock extender was nice, but do you think you’ll get to a place where you crave the real thing?”

Rocky’s heart pounded harder. He’d thought about Ally fucking someone else. They’d talked about it, though only in a fantasy setting. Still, thinking about it as a fantasy turned him on immensely.

“Probably,” Ally said.

Rocky’s cock surged. She’d uttered one word and yet that had been enough to fill him with pleasure.

“Interesting,” Bruce said. “Well, in my experience, there’s certainly pleasure to be found in being the one that watches. In being cucked. A lot of pleasure, in fact.” He looked away for a second and added, “So much so that I’m now thinking about giving that guy a call. There’s really something about the look on your partner’s face when someone else slides into them.”

“Have you imagined that look, Rocky?” Erica asked from across the table.

“I have,” he admitted. “Multiple times.”

“And when you imagine it, does it make your little dick hard?” she asked.

Rocky took a moment to appreciate the absurdity of the conversation they were having. “Yes, it does.”

Erica turned to Ally and asked, “And how about you? Do you get wet at the thought of someone else sliding into you while your little man watches?”

Ally nodded. “Very wet.”

“And do you want to take your little man home and sit on his face for the next hour?” Erica asked with a smile.

“I really do,” Ally replied. Then she laughed softly, picked up her drink, and finished it. “The best things come to those who wait, though, so why don’t we order another round.”

Rocky was more than happy to wait, too, as he’d grown fond of being teased by his beautiful girlfriend and he was more than happy to spend the rest of the night talking kinks with Ally and her friends.

–

Rocky and Ally were back at her apartment. He was sitting on her couch and she was topless and sitting astride him. Her skirt was up around her waist and she was gently rocking her hips back and forth, generating a wealth of heat and pleasure between his legs.

“Did you have fun tonight?” she asked while kissing his neck.

“I did.”

“You didn’t mind that we talked about your small cock so much?”

Rocky moaned. “I liked it. I hope that’s not too fucked up, but I liked it.”

She leaned back, took his hands, and placed them on her soft, perky breasts. Rocky fondled her flesh exactly as he knew Ally liked to be touched and she moaned softly before saying, “It’s not fucked up at all. It’s hot. I was turned on all night. I know Bruce got turned on thinking about the time he was cuckolded. I’m pretty sure even Erica got into it, maybe just because of the novelty of a guy actually getting all hot and bothered when a girl tells him he has a small dick that can’t possibly provide the kind of pleasure I deserve.”

Rocky had found it uniquely thrilling each time Erica had commented on his cock and his lack of size and/or ability to satisfy Ally in the traditional fashion.

They kissed deeply and then Ally climbed off his lap and stripped him from the waist down. Rocky took off his shirt while she removed her panties and skirt, leaving her naked in front of him. He sat back and waited to see what his girlfriend would do. He liked that he wasn’t sure how the rest of the night was going to unfold.

Ally took one of her breasts in her hand and reached between her legs. She rolled her nipple between her fingers and rubbed her clit in slow circles. “His name was Steve.”

“Who’s name?”

She smiled at him. “The guy with the big dick. The one that I loved to suck on. The one that filled my pussy so good, that stretched me out like a woman wants to be stretched, the one that made me cum so hard.”

“Are you thinking about Steve right now?”

Ally nodded. “I am. I’m thinking about being on my knees in front of him. He was actually on that couch a few times. He got his dick sucked right where you’re sitting, in fact.”

Rocky stroked himself as he thought of Ally going down on someone else in her living room.

“How many guys have you given head to on this couch?” he asked.

She smiled. “Eight, counting you.”

It wasn’t a big number, but Rocky was hugely aroused at the idea that his girlfriend had given blowjobs to that many guys in the same spot where he was sitting.

“Would you give me a blowjob right now?” he asked.

Ally’s lips curled into a smile as her eyes moved down his body and settled between his legs. “No,” she said. “You don’t deserve to get your cock sucked. You’re too small for that.”

Rocky released his dick for fear of cumming from the intense pleasure of his girlfriend’s words, which were delivered with utter erotic perfection.

“Can I eat your pussy?” he asked.

Ally’s fingers moved swiftly over her clit and she closed her eyes. “No,” she said. “You can sit there and watch. Keep your hands off your dick. Just sit and watch as I cum. Watch me cum.”

Ally masturbated with greater pace. She squeezed her breasts and pulled on her nipples a little. Then she opened her eyes and looked right at Rocky.

“Mmm, Steve, your cock feels so good in my pussy,” she said while holding Rocky’s gaze. “Steve, baby, fuck me harder.”

Rocky’s balls tingled and his dick throbbed painfully. Ally seemed to be getting off on teasing him and he would absolutely have cum with just a few strokes of his cock.

Then she closed her eyes and climaxed. She came so hard she fell to her knees. Ally fell forward and put a hand on the ground as her body trembled. Once the orgasm was over she sat back on her knees and let out a chuckle at the sheer intensity of her climax.

“That was really hot,” Rocky said.

“Yeah?”

“Were you really thinking about him?”

“I was. I was thinking about the time I rode him on that couch. Right where you’re sitting, actually.”

Ally crawled closer and put her hands on his knees. She ran her fingers up Rocky’s thighs and cupped his balls with one hand while running her index finger over the tip of his cock and through his precum. She then teased the underside of the head, moving her finger in slow circles and sending gentle waves of desire through Rocky’s body.

“Do you wish he was here right now?” Rocky asked.

Ally smiled, leaned forward, and kissed the tip of Rocky’s cock. “I wish a guy with a nice big cock was sitting where you are. It doesn’t have to be Steve. He lives in Thailand now, so it couldn’t be him. But yeah, I wish there was a man with a long, thick dick sitting in your place. I wish I was sitting on his cock. I wish you were on your knees where I am. I wish you were down here watching me ride someone else’s big cock. I wish I could look down at you and tell you that he feels so much better inside me than your small cock does.”

She was barely touching his dick but Rocky felt like he might cum. His body tensed up and he groaned as Ally kissed her way down his shaft and then took one of his balls in her mouth. She moaned while sucking on it and he couldn’t help but moan with her.

Ally then kissed and licked her way back up his shaft and took the head in her mouth for a split second. It was heavenly, though, and Rocky moaned at the pleasure of it.

“Go to the bedroom. Get the dick extender. I’m gonna fuck myself with it while you watch.”

She sat back and Rocky got up and headed for her bedroom. He grabbed the dick extender from her nightstand and returned to find Ally sitting in his place on the couch. He passed her the toy and dropped to his knees in front of her.

Ally took the toy in her mouth and sucked it for a handful of seconds, doing so with her eyes closed. Rocky kept his hands on his legs, though he was sorely tempted to masturbate and refused to do so simply because he didn’t want to cum.

She looked at him and rubbed the tip of the cock-shaped toy around her pussy lips. She pushed her hips forward to give Rocky a perfect view and then slid the toy inside her.

For a moment he watched it fill his girlfriend, but then he looked at her face. He wanted to see that look that Bruce had talked about. The look of pleasure when someone - or something - bigger fills your partner. Rocky saw the pleasure. He imagined it would be even more intense if it were a real cock fucking Ally.

“It feels so much better than your little cock, Rocky,” she said. “It’s just a toy, but it feels so much better. I can’t even tell you. It’s longer and thicker than that little dick between your legs and it makes my pussy feel so fucking good.”

Ally plunged the toy deep into her pussy and rubbed her clit in slow circles as Rocky watched from his knees, alternating between staring at her pussy and looking at her face, which was awash in pleasure.

Then he crawled a little closer and leaned in to kiss her legs, starting above her knee and working his way up her thigh.

“Mmm, baby, that feels so good. I like that you want to participate while he fucks me, that you want more than to just watch as another man with a bigger, better dick fucks your girlfriend.”

Rocky gave his cock a few quick strokes and moaned from the pleasure.

Ally pulled the toy from her pussy and he stared in wonder at how her labia gaped open for a few seconds. He looked at the toy and admired the way her juices coated it.

“The toy is so wet from your pussy,” he said.

Ally looked at it, smiled, and then brought the dildo to her lips. She sucked the head clean and moaned while doing so. Rocky leaned in and put his tongue inside her pussy before gently lapping at her clit.

“I taste good,” she said.

“I know.”

Rocky leaned back and Ally put the toy in her pussy once more. “No offense,” she said, “but this cock feels so much better inside me than your tongue.”

She fucked herself harder while Rocky resumed kissing her thighs. She rubbed her clit, too, working herself into a frenzy before pulling the toy out once more after a few minutes of thorough penetration.

“Do you want to taste me?” she asked while inching the tip of the dildo towards his mouth.

Rocky stared at the toy. His dick throbbed. His body was awash in desire. His girlfriend was asking him if he wanted to suck clean the cock that had just been inside her. It wasn’t a real cock, though, and Rocky desperately wanted to suck it clean.

“Yes.”

Ally moaned as she pushed the tip of the toy between his lips. He took it in his mouth and sucked it clean. He tasted her sweet juices. He listened to her masturbate and moan and he was certain she sounded even more turned on.

“Fuck, baby, suck that cock clean,” she said. “Suck that big cock clean. Suck my pussy off of it. Fuck. Fuck!”

Ally came as Rocky sucked the dildo clean and he was certain the intensity of her orgasm had been fueled by his willingness to fellate a cock-shaped toy flavored with her juices.

“Jerk off for me,” she said while her thighs still trembled from pleasure. “Jerk off for me, Rocky. Suck that cock clean and jerk off for me.”

Rocky grabbed his dick and masturbated furiously with the toy moving in and out of his mouth. He sucked hard on it. He’d gotten all her juices off, but he knew it wasn’t about that anymore. It was about pursuing kinky pleasure, about letting go, about surrendering to the intense desire floating between them.

“Cum for me,” Ally instructed. “Rocky, baby, cum for me while you suck on that big dick!”

Rocky came hard. He came on her floor. He came hard while Ally pulled the toy from his mouth and set it on the couch. He came while she leaned in and kissed his neck and cheeks.

“That was so fucking hot,” she said. “So much hotter than I thought it would be. Holy shit. Rocky, baby, that was so fucking hot.”

“I know,” he replied.

Rocky glanced at the hardwood floor and saw his cum all over it. He smiled at the volume he’d produced.

“What a beautiful mess,” Ally commented.

Rocky laughed.

“Let’s get that cleaned up. Then I want to watch a movie with some popcorn and a drink. Then I think I’m actually going to sit on your face like I mentioned at the bar.”

“I can’t think of a better way to spend the rest of the night.”

Rocky felt like the luckiest man in the world.
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“What do you think about him?” Ally asked as she subtly gestured towards a tall guy in a pair of jeans and a t-shirt.

Rocky tried his best to look without staring. As he did, Ally leaned over and softly kissed his neck.

“Do you think his dick is bigger than yours?” she whispered.

“Yes,” he answered.

“And do you think he’d fuck me good, baby? Do you think he’d make me cum all over his big cock?”

The fact that they were in public - they’d selected a bench in a well-traveled part of the park closest to Rocky’s apartment - made their little game all the more arousing. Rocky was a little self-conscious about the public kissing and touching and the fact that he now had an erection, but the sexual excitement coursing through him washed away any real worries.

“Yes, he would,” he answered. “He’d fuck you like you deserve to be fucked, Ally.”

She kissed him on the cheek and crossed her leg. Her dress rode up a little and exposed the smooth flesh of her thighs. Rocky thought of how he’d spent quite a bit of time between those lovely legs the night before. His tongue, fingers, and a dildo had provided Ally with a handful of orgasms before she’d welcomed his cock inside her. He hadn’t lasted long, mostly due to the fact that Ally talked dirty about his small cock the entire time, bringing him to an orgasm that left his body shaking.

“How about this guy,” Ally said as she gestured towards a nerdy-looking guy wearing a pair of cargo shorts, an anime t-shirt, and sneakers with ankle high socks.

At first Rocky was inclined to say that there was no way the nerdy guy would give Ally pleasure. He took a moment to study him, though, and noted a surprising level of confidence emanating from the anime fan.

“You’re not sure, are you?” she asked.

Rocky shook his head and smiled. “I’m really not. I think there’s a chance he’s got a big dick.”

He looked at his girlfriend to see her staring at the nerdy guy. She bit her lower lip and Rocky wondered if she was actually a little bit attracted to him or if she was just putting on a show to make their little public game more exciting.

“Is he someone you’d actually…you know…” he asked.

She turned to him and smiled. “I have a thing for cute, nerdy guys. He’s nerdier than anyone I’ve been with, but that’s no reason to write him off entirely.”

Rocky watched his girlfriend turn her attention back to the nerdy guy, who had stopped and was chatting up a couple of women that looked way out of his league. He exuded confidence as he talked to them and one actually seemed a little bit interested. The conversation was over fairly quickly and no numbers were exchange, but Rocky was more than willing to admit that the guy possessed an uncommon level of confidence for someone that dressed like he was going to a comic book convention.

“I’ll be right back,” Ally said.

She got up and made a beeline for the anime fan. He saw her coming and stopped. He did a quick scan of her body - very quick - and flashed an admittedly charming smile as she approached.

Rocky wasn’t sure what to expect - he had no sense of Ally’s intentions as their little game had never gone further than speculating about guys - and he couldn’t help but feel surprised and more than a little jealous as his girlfriend started flirting with the nerdy guy.

The conversation went on far longer than Rocky expected - at least five minutes - and it ended with a rather obvious exchange of numbers and a hug. The hug lasted for a handful of seconds and the nerdy guy damn near grabbed Ally’s ass. She then turned and walked back to the bench while the anime fan stared at her ass for a few seconds before setting off through the park, this time with a big smile on his face and a confident bounce in his step.

“Did you actually give him your number?” Rocky asked as she sat down.

Ally smiled and nodded.

“Your actual number?”

“Yes, my actual number.”

“Wait…so…wait, wait, wait…so are you actually considering…I don’t know. I’m not sure what the next step would be, actually. Like, are you going to go on a date with him?”

She shrugged. “I have no idea. He’s cute. He’s charming. He’s funny. He’s confident. I mean, if he showed up to a date dressed like he was today I would absolutely walk out of that date, but assuming he knows how to dress himself I could see taking the next step with him.”

“You mean…like, you’d have…”

Ally turned to Rocky and leaned in to kiss him on the cheek. “Relax, baby. There’s no need to panic. If you’re not ready for what comes next then I’m in no rush. I like our sex life. I like your tongue. I like your fingers. I like when you fuck me with my toys.”

“But you’d…you’d like to have a real cock, too. A big cock.”

She smiled and nodded. “Of course I would. Every woman likes getting fucked by a big cock every now and then. That doesn’t mean I’m in any rush, though.” She put her hand on his knee and ran her fingers up his thighs, stopping a handful of inches short of his crotch. “I would like to cuckold you at some point, though. I would like to have the experience of a big cock stretching my pussy while you watch. I’d like us both to have that experience because I know we’d both enjoy it so much.”

Rocky was equal parts turned on and anxious. He found immense pleasure in Ally talking about his small cock and his inability to pleasure her. He found the same kind of pleasure in talking about her having sex with other men. The idea of it becoming reality, though, was far more angst-inducing than he’d imagined.

“And, for reasons I can’t quite explain, I’m surprisingly turned on at the idea of cuckolding you with a nerdy guy like Adam.”

“That’s his name?” Rocky asked.

“It is. And he is nerdy. He’s into anime. He’s into video games. He’s into comic books. He was just at the comic book store around the corner, in fact. How would it feel if I cuckolded you with a guy like that instead of the tall, muscular, handsome jock types we’ve been looking at today?”

“It would be harder,” Rocky admitted.

“I wonder if that’s why it turns me on,” she speculated. “Because my pussy is really wet right now, Rocky. Really, really wet, and not for your little dick. My pussy is wet because I’m thinking about getting stretched by that cute nerd while you watch.”

“How do you know he has a big dick?”

“Because I asked him,” she answered.

Rocky was stunned. “Wait, really?”

Ally nodded. “I told him that my boyfriend had a small cock and I was interested in cuckolding you with a big dick guy. I told him there was no point in us exchanging numbers if he didn’t have a big dick. He assured me that he does. He said he’d be more than happy to send proof, too, that I just have to ask and he’ll happily send a video.”

Before Rocky could say another word, Ally pulled his lips to hers for a deep kiss with more than a little of her probing tongue in his mouth. He surrendered himself to it and by the time she pulled away he sported a painful erection and a wealth of desire coursing through his body.

“I’m very horny,” she said. “I’d like to go home now.”

Ally stood and offered her hand.

“I can’t,” he said. “I need a minute.”

She looked between his legs, smiled, and said, “Baby, your little dick doesn’t make a big enough bulge for anyone to notice.”

Any other man would have been destroyed by a comment like that. Rocky, though, was hit with a tidal wave of arousal. He stood, took her hand, and kissed his girlfriend again. He ran his hands down her back and thought of Adam doing the same thing. Then, in an instant, he was picturing the nerdy guy fucking Ally and Rocky’s erection raged to the point that he was ready to run home and fuck his girlfriend.

They walked hand-in-hand to the parking lot and Rocky drove home. On the way, Ally alternated between masturbating and teasing him by leaning over to stroke his dick. At red lights and stop signs she’d kiss him, ensuring that they both remained in a state of heightened desire.

Rocky figured they’d get right to it when they got back to his apartment, but Ally had other ideas. They headed for his bedroom, made out as they stripped each other naked, and crawled into bed. Rocky moved to get on top of her, but Ally pushed him back and grabbed her phone.

“What are you doing?” he asked.

“Asking for a video.”

It took him a few moments to realize that she was texting Adam and asking for video proof of his big cock.

“Lie back,” she said after sending the message.

Rocky rolled onto his back and she cuddled up next to him. She kissed his neck and took his cock in her hand. She stroked him and moaned and Rocky closed his eyes as a wealth of pleasure washed over him.

“I hope he really does have a big cock,” she whispered. “I hope it’s so big that I can’t even fit my fingers around it. I hope it’s so big that it actually hurts a little when it first slides into me. I hope it’s so big that I see stars when I cum all over it.”

“Ally…I’m close.”

She laughed softly and released his cock from her grasp. “I love that you’re so into this, Rocky. I love that this turns you on so much. It makes me…it makes me really happy.”

Rocky considered telling Ally that he was in love with her - he certainly felt it - but it struck him as a bad moment for that sort of declaration. Instead, he rolled her onto her back and took one of her stiff nipples between his lips. She moaned and ran her fingers through his hair. He moved a hand between her legs and slipped two fingers into her wetness before finding her clit with his thumb and offering

enough pleasure to make her moan even louder.

Then her phone buzzed. She rolled over, grabbed it off the nightstand, and turned away from Rocky, preventing him from seeing the screen.

He saw her eyes go wide, though. He saw her lips curl into a smile. He saw a look of pure arousal wash over her face.

“Wow,” was all she said.

“Is it big?”

Ally looked at him and nodded. “Actually, big might not be accurate. Huge is, I think, a better word for it.”

Then she turned the phone towards him. Rocky saw the image of another man’s cock. He was holding a can of Coke next to it. His cock was nearly as thick as the Coke can and quite a bit longer.

Ally pressed play. Rocky watched as Adam stroked his cock a few times while holding the Coke can next to it.

Rocky experienced a deep sense of inadequacy as he watched the four second video. His cock was below average, but compared to Adam he was genuinely small. Tiny, even. The kind of cock that Ally wouldn’t be able to feel after Adam had been inside her.

“How do you know it’s real?” he asked. “The video, I mean. How do you know he didn’t just download something from the internet.”

“Fair point,” Ally replied. She turned the phone back towards her and sent a text. She looked at Rocky and smiled. “I think it’s real. You’re right to ask for proof, though.”

They kissed. A long, slow, deep kiss. Then her phone buzzed.

Ally tapped the screen. She smiled.

“It’s real,” Adam said. “And it’s spectacular. I promise. If I get a chance, I will make you feel better than you’ve ever felt. And I’m more than happy to let your boyfriend watch.”

Ally turned the phone towards Rocky. She tapped the screen.

Rocky was looking at Adam. He’d filmed his face. He smiled. He then turned the camera around and showed his cock. The Coke can was there. He said the things he said. He stroked himself. It was his cock. It was real. It was stunning. It was bigger than most cocks in porn.

Ally set her phone on the nightstand and kissed Rocky. She stroked his dick while luring his tongue into her mouth. She sucked hard on it and he moaned at her passion.

“Are you really considering fucking him?” Rocky asked.

“Yes,” she answered without hesitation. “I’m not going to jump right into bed with him, though. I’ll have him take me on a few dates. I want to make sure he’s not an asshole and a few minutes of flirting in the park isn’t enough time to figure that out.”

“You’re going to date him?” Rocky asked.

Ally smiled. “No, baby. You’re the one I’m dating. I am, however, going to go on a few dates with Adam. We’ll go to coffee. He’ll take me to dinner. If all goes well, we’ll make a third date to fuck and you’ll get to be there for that one.”

Rocky felt like it was all happening too fast. He felt the angst building and he wasn’t sure he could stop it from overtaking him.

“Hey, look at me,” Ally said softly.

He met her gaze and she smiled. Rocky relaxed a little as she caressed his face.

“Is this hard for you?” she asked.

“More than I thought it would be.”

“Is it harder because Adam doesn’t look like a typical alpha male type?”

He nodded.

“It might not make any difference right now, but I think he’s going to fuck like an alpha male. He exudes confidence in the way alpha males tend to and he seems quite certain that his big cock is going to make me feel things I’ve never felt before. Something tells me he feels that way based on experience.”

“Yeah?” Rocky asked. “Do you think he’s fucked other girls that are dating small dick guys?”

Ally smiled. “Guys like you, you mean?”

A gentle wave of arousal washed over him. Ally must have seen it on his face because she leaned in to kiss his neck.

“It must be hard knowing that your little dick isn’t good enough for me,” she whispered. “It must be hard knowing that your little dick can’t make me cum the way I deserve to cum.”

“Fuck…Ally…”

She wrapped her fingers around his cock and stroked him.

“It must be hard knowing that I’m wet for Adam, for that beautiful cock I saw in his videos. It must be impossibly hard to know that there’s a part of me that wishes he was in your bed right now, that wishes his cock was deep in my wet pussy right now, stretching me and making me scream his name while you’re forced to watch because your dick is too small to get me off.”

“Ally…fuck…can I fuck you?”

“Yes.”

She rolled onto her back and Rocky quickly put on a condom and moved between her legs and slipped into her wet pussy. They kissed as he began to thrust and he knew right away he wouldn’t last long.

“I’m so wet for Adam’s big cock that I can barely feel your little dick inside me. I can barely feel you thrusting, baby.”

Rocky groaned as his orgasm approached.

“I wish it was his big dick inside me right now. I wish I was getting fucked by that tree trunk between his legs. I wish he was stretching my tight pussy. I wish his fat cock was inside me instead of your little dick.”

Rocky grunted and came. He came hard. Exceptionally hard. Ally wrapped her legs around him and kissed his neck and cheeks. Their lips met and she welcomed his tongue into her mouth while moaning and running her fingers through his hair.

“Was that good?” she asked softly.

“That was amazing.”

Ally smiled and caressed his face. “I know this is hard for you sometimes and I’m sorry if I’m not always sensitive to that. I do like that it makes you cum so hard, though.”

“I do too, and I’m sorry if I’m too sensitive about it sometimes.”

“You’re not.”

“It would turn me on to watch,” Rocky admitted.

“I know, baby. I know. Which is why I’m going to insist that you be there when Adam fucks me for the first time.”

“Will there be more than one time?”

“If his cock feels as good as I think it’s going to feel, then yes, there will be more than one time. There will be lots of times.”

That made Rocky anxious, but he knew that he’d be turned on if he hadn’t just cum, so he offered no words of protest.

“I’d like to cum now,” Ally said. “Multiple times, in fact. I’d like you to fuck me with the toy while you lick my clit.”

“It would be my pleasure,” Rocky replied.

It was, too, as he made her cum four times. She made him cum again, too, making it an exceptionally hot evening despite the moments of anxiety. There would be more pleasure - and anxiety - to come as Ally made good on her promise to date and fuck Adam.
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“So, how do I look?”

Ally put a hand on her hip and smiled as she struck a pose for Rocky. The sundress she had on was a new purchase - she hadn’t said it was specifically for her date with Adam but Rocky knew that was the case - and she looked incredible. Of course she looked incredible.

“You’re so beautiful,” he said. “And I’m so jealous right now.”

“Aww, poor baby,” she replied before rushing towards him and stepping into his arms. “It’s good that you’re jealous. You’re supposed to be jealous. I’m going on a date with a guy that I want to fuck. It would be crazy if you weren’t jealous.”

“This is insane, right? This is totally insane and we shouldn’t be doing this.”

Ally smiled and kissed his neck. She moaned while doing so, too, and Rocky felt the softness of her breasts as they pressed into his chest. He ran his hands down her back and grabbed her ass and he slowly pulled up her dress so he could grasp her ass cheeks, which were bare thanks to the thong she’d selected.

“You know, if the date goes well, you won’t be the only man to grab a handful of my ass today,” she whispered. “Though the bulge pressing into me will be a lot bigger than yours.”

Rocky got excited, of course, the same way he always got excited when Ally casually delivered a dose of SPH.

“Kissing and a bit of groping is all that will happen today, though, so you don’t have to be too jealous. The real stuff will come a few dates from now when his big cock ends up in my pussy.”

He was jealous. Immensely jealous. He was turned on, though, and Ally knew that. She was well aware of Rocky’s interest in small penis humiliation and cuckolding. They’d been exploring their mutual interest in those topics for months.

“I hope the date goes well,” he said.

She stepped back and smiled. “Yeah?”

Rocky nodded. “I’m jealous, but I want this.”

“You want me to get fucked by a big cock?”

He nodded again.

Ally closed her eyes and grasped her breasts through the dress. She moaned like she was in the throes of an orgasm and asked, “You want me to cum so fucking hard with Adam’s big dick buried in my tight little pussy?”

“Fuck, Ally, you’re amazing.”

She smiled and burst into delighted laughter. “I know. I am amazing. But so are you. You found out that your little dick wasn’t good enough for me and you decided you weren’t going to let that stop you. You decided to do what it took to make me happy. You weren’t ashamed of the pleasure you found in me humiliating you for your little dick, either, and that’s fucking hot, Rocky. That’s why my pussy is wet right now.”

“It is?”

She clasped her hands behind her back, looked down for a moment, and nodded while biting her lower lip. It was the sexiest thing Rocky had ever seen.

“Could I eat your pussy before you go?”

“No, baby. I like the idea of being horny when I meet Adam for a drink. I like the idea of wanting him. I like that our first kiss is going to be better because I’m so horny. I really like the idea that I’m going to come home to you, tell you all about my date, and have fun with you to tend to that horniness.”

“I like that too.”

Ally rushed into his arms and they shared a deep kiss as Rocky once again grabbed her ass. He kneaded her flesh in the manner she enjoyed and she moaned into his mouth while grinding her pelvis into his.

“I’m really looking forward to feeling a big bulge,” she said. “Yours is small and cute and I like that, but I can’t wait to know what it’s like to kiss a man that can’t walk around while he’s hard because his big bulge will draw too much attention. I want to make him hard for me, Rocky. I want to make Adam’s big dick hard for me, for my pussy. I want him fantasizing about me while he strokes his fat cock tonight.”

“He will,” Rocky replied. “I’m sure of it.”

Ally pulled away, grabbed her purse, and blew Rocky a kiss before heading out.

Just like that he was alone in his apartment while his girlfriend went on a date with another man. Rocky grabbed his phone and pulled up Instagram. He found Adam’s profile - Ally was now following her would-be boyfriend and it was easy enough to find him through her profile - and perused his posts, inadvertently fanning the flames of jealousy that were now constantly lit inside him.

As Ally had pointed out, Adam was a nerd, or at the very least he was into nerdy stuff. He wasn’t the slightest bit ashamed of it, either. His feed was filled with pictures and videos of him at comic book stores, board gaming nights, D&D nights with his friends, and more. He had a few images of him dressed as a video game character at a local Comic Con.

Rocky noted that Adam seemed utterly confident in every single one of his pictures, which might have explained why he seemed to have little trouble drawing the interest of women. Ally was a beautiful girl, after all, and she was happily going on a date with Adam with the intention of fucking him a few dates down the line. Perhaps having a big dick imbued him with the sort of confidence that women of all kinds found irresistible.

As he was browsing, a message came in: “So, she’s on a date and you’re on Instagram. Are you checking out his profile?”

It was from Erica, Ally’s best friend. She was clearly on Instagram too and had spotted that Rocky was online. He wasn’t aware that Ally had shared the details of her plan to fuck someone else, but it seemed that she had. After recovering from a few moments of embarrassment and annoyance, Rocky replied.

“You must be psychic, because that’s exactly what I was doing.”

“How are you doing with all of this?”

Rocky didn’t know Erica well, but he liked her and he believed her question - and the implied empathy - to be genuine. “The jealousy is stronger than I would have thought. I’m excited too, though. Like, really excited. It’s simultaneously the strangest and most interesting experience of my life.”

“Weirdly enough, I’m a little jealous too.”

“Of who?”

“Ally,” she replied. “She has a great boyfriend and now she gets to fuck some big dick guy too? I mean, it’s not great that your dick is so small that you can’t satisfy her with it, but damn did she luck out when she met a guy that’s more than happy to be a cuck because his girlfriend needs so much more than he can give her.”

Rocky read the message a handful of times and each time he got a little more turned on. He wondered if Erica was purposefully teasing him, if she too found a bit of pleasure in reminding him that his dick wasn’t anywhere near big enough to satisfy Ally.

“Would you cuck a boyfriend if he was willing?” he texted.

“Absolutely. Ally tells me everything, Rocky, and she’s never been as happy as she is right now. Part of that is that you’re a great guy and a good boyfriend, but it’s also because she’s really excited about cucking you. She’s excited about getting to enjoy that nerd’s big cock.”

“She’s told you that?”

Rocky was surprised at how hard his heart was pounding as he read Erica’s texts. He knew that Ally talked to her best friend a lot, but he wasn’t aware of just how much detail she’d gone into. Apparently, though, she’d shared absolutely everything.

“She did. She told me that she’s masturbated to those pictures he sent her. That she looks at them, closes her eyes, and imagines that massive cock of his stretching out her pussy. She lies in her bed and imagines Adam between her legs, pumping her tight cunt with his thickness.”

Rocky was hard as a rock and he wondered if it was a violation of some sort to be so excited while reading texts from Ally’s friend.

“Do you like that she thinks about fucking him, Rocky? Do you like that your girlfriend lies in her bed and masturbates to the idea of getting fucked by a man with a real cock, with a cock that isn’t anywhere near as small as your cute little guy?”

Erica wasn’t cruel. Rocky knew that much about her. That meant that she was having fun, that she was probably turned on by teasing him. It was possible she was doing so because Ally had asked her, though that seemed like too strange a request for even a good friend to make.

“Yes, I like that she thinks about fucking him,” he texted. “It turns me on. It makes me cum so hard when she tells me about how eager she is to fuck him while stroking my cock.”

“Are you hard right now?”

“Yes.”

“I can see why Ally is into this. Into playing with you in this way, I mean. It’s fun. It’s hot. I’ll let her know I messaged you just so there’s no issues. Have fun browsing his Instagram feed and getting jealous. I know Ally wouldn’t want you to cum, but maybe you should play with your little dick while you think about that nerdy, skinny dude pounding your girlfriend’s pussy.”

“I will,” he replied.

After that, Erica’s messages stopped. He set his phone down, closed his eyes, and took a deep breath. The arousal she’d fostered coursed through him in a manner that plastered a smile on his face that just wouldn’t go away.

Rocky did end up spending more time on Instagram. He alternated between Adam’s profile and Ally’s and he did masturbate. He never pulled out his cock, though, preferring instead to rub himself through his jeans so he wouldn’t lose control and cum. It proved thrilling to stare at his phone and imagine his girlfriend having sex with the guy proudly displaying his nerd credentials throughout his Instagram feed.

It was right as he was about to put down his phone that Erica messaged again. “Ally texted me - I let her know that I was texting and teasing you - and said to let you know that she already kissed him, that it was a great kiss, that his dick got hard for her, and that she couldn’t help but play with it a little through his pants. She said it’s going to be really hard to hold off on fucking him until they’ve been on a few more dates. She’s going to do it, though, and she expects you to be ready to tend to her pussy when she gets back to your place.”

“I will be,” Rocky replied.

“I have to admit, I wish you were here to tend to my pussy, Rocky. I wish Ally was the kind of girl that would share her small-dicked boyfriend’s tongue and fingers. I got so worked up teasing you that I could really use a face to ride.”

Rocky wasn’t sure how to respond to that as he was certain that Ally wouldn’t be okay with him eating out her friend.

“Ally’s probably not the sharing type, though,” she said. “Maybe she will be after she gets fucked by another man and finds out just how fun it can be to expand your sexual boundaries. Who knows, Rocky, maybe I’ll be riding your face before you know it.”

“I suppose if she was willing to share,” he typed out. His finger hovered over the send button as he considered the risk of actually sharing the message. It seemed relatively harmless, though, as he wasn’t doing anything other than saying that he’d do what Ally wanted him to do. So he sent it.

Erica replied with a joyful emoji and that was the last he heard from her.

Rocky pondered Erica, Ally, and Adam for the next few hours. He paced around his apartment. He watched TV. He went for a walk. He killed time in whatever way he could and he didn’t hear a peep from his girlfriend until she knocked on his door.

“Hey,” Ally said with a smile as she stepped into his apartment.

He wondered if Erica had shared her desire to sit on Rocky’s face and if she’d shared his response. He wondered if Ally was annoyed. He wondered if she hadn’t greeted him with a kiss because she was annoyed.

Then Rocky turned around and saw Ally’s sundress and purse on the floor. She wasn’t mad. She was horny.

“I take it you had a good date?”

She clasped her hands behind her back, swayed gently, and nodded. Then she unhooked her bra and let it fall to the floor, revealing her perky breasts and rock hard nipples.

“A very good date, even?”

Ally nodded and slipped her hands into the waistband of her thong. She bent over and pulled it down, revealing her freshly-trimmed pussy. She must have done the grooming that morning and Rocky smiled because she must have done it with thoughts of his mouth being down there.

“Adam’s a really good kisser, baby. A really, really good kisser.”

Jealousy swirled inside Rocky as he approached his naked girlfriend. She grasped one of her breasts and ran her other hand down her stomach and between her legs.

“Better than me?” he asked.

Ally looked up at him and smiled. “Kiss me and let’s find out.”

Rocky caressed his girlfriend’s face and leaned in. Their lips met and parted. Their tongues entwined as he ran a hand down her torso and pulled her closer. His fingers grasped the top of her bare ass and his mouth opened a little wider as she fed him her tongue.

“No, he’s not better than you,” she said softly. “You’re both very, very good. He does, however, have a much, much bigger cock than yours and I have to admit that my pussy felt so needy when I was with him. I just…it was like I could barely control myself, Rocky. It was like my pussy - and the rest of my body, really - was screaming at me to jump his bones, to get that dick inside me, to get what I’ve clearly been missing because I’m dating a guy with a little dick.”

Ally rubbed him through his jeans and smiled.

“I love it when you talk like that,” he confessed.

“I know you do, Rocky, and I love that about you. It makes my pussy so fucking wet to talk like that. It seems like I’m not the only one, either.”

“Yeah?”

Ally kissed his neck and Rocky’s fingers found their way between her legs. “Erica messaged me. She told me about teasing you, about how much it turned her on. I was surprised, honestly, but it was kind of exciting.”

“Really?”

She nodded. “I honestly can’t see sharing you, but it’s really pretty hot that my friend was even interested in that sort of thing, you know? I mean, I’m going to be the one that sits on your face and rides your mouth to an orgasm tonight, but the fact that Erica appreciates how fun that is and that she got horny thinking about it is pretty fucking hot.”

Ally put a hand on his head and pushed down. Rocky dropped to his knees and a moment later his lips were against her pussy as she pulled him close. Her pubic hair tickled his nose as he licked her clit. Ally grabbed his head in both hands and began to move her hips back and forth, grinding herself over his mouth and spreading the wetness of her desire over his lips and chin.

He thought she’d cum, but instead she stepped back, smiled, and then turned and walked to his bedroom. Rocky stood and followed as quickly as he could. He watched Ally crawl into his bed and shake her ass. To his surprise, she remained on her hands and knees.

“Do you think Adam likes to fuck girls from behind?”

“Probably.”

Ally reached back and played with her pussy. “I’ll bet it would hurt a little to have a dick that big inside me from behind. I feel like I’d probably let him do it, though. I feel like it might be kind of exciting. I guess I wonder if he’d be less interested if I wasn’t willing to let him have me doggystyle.”

Rocky’s dick throbbed, mostly because in Ally’s mind she was already in a sexual relationship with Adam and it was one in which she was considering how to keep him around for longer. She was already assuming the sex was going to be so good that she’d be willing to do whatever it took to keep having it. For some reason that was the hottest thing imaginable to Rocky.

“I want you so badly,” he said

Ally laughed. “Well, I might let you have me, but you’re going to have to make me cum first because we both know that little dick of yours is hopeless when it comes to satisfying my pussy.”

“How would you like to cum?”

“I think I’ll ride your face for a little bit and then I think I’ll ride a nice big toy while I think about riding Adam.”

Ally was astride his face in no time and Rocky put his tongue to use. He wasn’t sure she needed it, though, as she seemed more than happy to grind back and forth over his mouth while playing with her tits, moaning, and getting increasingly wet.

At one point, she stopped for a moment and reached back to give Rocky’s cock a few slow strokes. Then, with a bright smile on her face, she said, “I love that your little dick is so hard despite knowing that it’s probably not going to end up inside me tonight.”

All he could do was moan - her pussy was smothering his face, after all - but that moan seemed to delight Ally as she resumed riding him, unleashed all sorts of sounds of pleasure, and then climaxed hard.

After her orgasm, she slid back until she was astride his chest. She ran her fingers through the wetness she’d left on his chin and lips and it seemed that she couldn’t wipe the delighted smile off her face.

“I enjoy facesitting so much more than I thought I would,” she said. “Do you enjoy it?”

“I do.”

“And after I’ve had sex with Adam, will you enjoy it then?”

“Right after, you mean?”

Ally nodded and Rocky’s mind instantly conjured an image of Adam’s cock sliding in and out of his girlfriend’s pussy. He then imagined his tongue penetrating that same place, penetrating the pussy that another man had spent a great deal of time inside of. For reasons beyond his understanding, that imagery brought with it a tidal wave of arousal.

“I think I might enjoy it even more,” he admitted. “Is that weird?”

Ally smiled. “Yes, but there’s nothing wrong with being weird. Obviously I like that my boyfriend is a little bit weird, at least by normal standards. That’s a good thing, baby, because otherwise we probably would have broken up. I mean, I like you so much, but I’ve also come to understand that a little dick just doesn’t work for me.”

Rocky moaned and ran his hands over her thighs. He wanted to fuck her, to be inside her, to bathe himself in the heat of her pussy. “I want you. I want to fuck you.”

“I know, but your little dick isn’t worthy of my pussy tonight.”

He wanted her even more.

“Not after I got to feel - through his pants - Adam’s cock. Not after I enjoyed a good date with a man that wants to fuck me, a man that I want to fuck. No, I’m sorry, baby, but your little dick just doesn’t deserve the pleasure of my pussy tonight.”

“Please,” he said, knowing full well that begging wasn’t exactly the most attractive approach.

Ally seemed unperturbed, though. She smiled and slid back until she was sitting across his thighs. She slipped three fingers into her pussy, pulled them free, and gripped Rocky’s dick. She stroked him slowly, largely avoiding the head outside of a few teasing touches that kept him in a state of intense desire.

“I need - and deserve - something bigger and better than this little dick of yours, Rocky.”

Ally stroked him a few more times and then crawled away. She retrieved the dildo she kept in his nightstand and rested the bottom of it just below his belly button. She straddled him, rubbed the head of the remarkably lifelike toy around her pussy, and then took it inside her.

Rocky stared at the union of his girlfriend’s pussy and the dildo shaped exactly like a cock. He watched it disappear inside her and he got to experience - at least visually - what it would look like if he possessed a big cock.

“Does it feel good?” he asked. “Does it feel good to ride a nice big cock?”

Ally moaned. “It feels fucking fantastic. It’s so deep inside me. It’s stretching my pussy so much more than you do, baby. This is what I need. This is what Adam’s going to give me when I fuck him a few dates from now.”

Then, to Rocky’s surprise and delight, Ally hopped off the cock, backed up, and bent over to take it in her mouth. She looked up at him, too, giving a faux blowjob while he experienced only the pleasure of her breasts occasionally rubbing against his erect shaft.

“I think I might do this for Adam on our next date,” she said.

Rocky stared with his mouth agape. “Really? You’re going to give him a blowjob?”

“I’m thinking about it. It will actually be harder than giving you a blowjob - sucking on a cute little dick like yours is really easy - but despite the challenge, there’s something really hot about blowing a guy with a big cock. I got really wet thinking about it tonight while we were making out.”

She took the toy in her mouth again and Rocky was once more transported to a place where he was the guy wielding the big cock. The pleasure was not his to experience, of course, since his dick went untouched, but the visual was rather spectacular.

Ally ceased sucking, took the toy in her pussy once more, and leaned down to kiss Rocky as she rode it. The base of it pressed into his stomach each time she dropped her pussy down, but that only served as a reminder that his girlfriend was having sex with a dildo instead of him because he just wasn’t big enough.

“Rocky…his big dick is going to make me cum,” she said. “It feels so good in my tight little pussy. Fuck…it feels so good!”

Ally rode the cock faster and Rocky happily did what he could to help out by grabbing her ass, playing with her tits, and kissing her neck as she bounced her pussy vigorously on the long, thick, lifelike cock buried deep inside her.

“I’m cumming!” she cried out.

Ally sat up, arched her back, and grasped her tits as she came on the dildo. Rocky looked down to every inch of it buried inside her. He imagined the toy reaching far greater depths than his cock possibly could and he felt wildly inferior and utterly enthralled all at the same time.

She lifted her hips and the dildo fell onto his stomach as Ally laid next to him. She picked it up and he noted how utterly soaked it was with her juices.

“You came hard, didn’t you?”

“I did,” she said.

Ally lifted the toy to her lips and sucked the head clean, much to Rocky’s surprise and delight.

“Damn, that’s really hot,” he said. “Watching you suck on it from this close, I mean.”

Ally smiled and the toy returned to her mouth. She closed her eyes and sucked much like a pornstar would, putting on a show instead of merely giving a faux blowjob. She moaned, too, and took a few more inches of it into her mouth. It was an absolute delight to behold and Rocky was beyond thrilled when she kissed him moments after the toy departed her mouth. Her tongue was active and eager in his mouth and she set the dildo down and took his cock in her hand.

“Your little dick doesn’t deserve to fuck me, but you deserve an orgasm,” she whispered. “So cum for me, Rocky. Cum while you think about Adam having his way with your girlfriend. Cum while you think about my nerdy, big-dicked boyfriend pounding my pussy.”

That was all it took. Rocky’s body seized up for a beautiful moment and then his loins unleashed a thick load on his stomach as his groans of pleasure filled the bedroom. Ally expertly worked his dick to ensure the finest orgasm imaginable and then a sense of calm and happiness washed over him in the aftermath of his blissful climax.

“He’s not my boyfriend,” she whispered. “I just thought that might make you cum harder.”

Rocky laughed. “Well, you were right. It did.”

“I think I might know you even better than I thought.”

They kissed. It was a long, slow, romantic kiss. It was deep and beautiful and affirming of her affection for him and of his for her.

“When’s your next date?” he asked.

“Next weekend. It’s a long time to wait, but I won’t let too much tension build up. You’ll help me with that, right? This week, you’ll fuck me with a nice big toy or watch me fuck myself. It’s hotter when you watch. A lot hotter.”

“Yes, I’ll help in any way I can.”

“And you’ll be happy to have me come visit you after my date?”

“After you’ve likely given Adam a blowjob?”

Ally smiled and nodded.

“Yes, I’ll be more than happy to have you come visit me.”

She kissed him and Rocky thought of her doing the same thing after she’d blown Adam. Even in his post-orgasmic state the idea of it was exciting and he knew he’d be wildly aroused come next weekend, thus he couldn’t wait for his girlfriend to go on her second date with another man.
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“Rocky! Hey!”

Rocky turned his head to see Erica coming towards him with a big smile on her face. They shared a quick hug and she remained close as her smile seemed to get bigger.

“You know where Ally is right now, don’t you?” he asked.

Erica nodded. “I do.” She reached out to rub his arm in a surprisingly gentle, reassuring manner. “How are you doing?”

Rocky briefly debated pretending that everything was just fine. He didn’t know Erica all that well, after all, though they’d shared a remarkably intimate text exchange not that long ago.

“Not great,” he admitted.

Erica turned towards the Starbucks just down the street and said, “Why don’t we talk about it? They have those nice outdoor tables. We could talk quietly.”

Rocky agreed and she took his hand for a moment and gave it a gentle squeeze, offering yet more reassurance. They walked into the Starbucks, ordered their drinks, and then found a table outside.

“So, tell me what you’re feeling,” Erica said.

“Anxious. Nervous. Scared, maybe.”

“Any excitement?”

Rocky looked away and then down at his drink, though he was just staring at a plastic white lid.

“I hope there’s at least a little bit of excitement in there,” Erica said. “I mean, Ally seems to think you’ll be excited along with all the other stuff.”’

He looked up. “She does?”

Erica popped the top off her drink and took a sip. The foam left behind a thin mustache on her upper lip and Rocky smiled.

“What?” she asked.

He rubbed his own lip. “You’ve got a bit of a mustache.”

Erica wiped it away with her sleeve. “Thanks,” she said with a laugh.

“So, sorry, Ally told you that some of the other stuff excites me?”

Erica nodded. “You know she talks about this stuff with me and Bruce.”

“I do.”

“So yeah, she told me about how you like watching her have fun with a toy that’s…well, that’s a lot bigger than you.”

Rocky felt a touch of excitement, though he wasn’t sure if it was because he was reliving the memory of his girlfriend fucking a toy while talking about his inadequate cock or if the excitement was because Ally had shared those details with her friend.

“She also told me that she sucked on the toy after it had been inside her and that she offered up some dirty talk about doing that same thing for Adam,” she continued.

Rocky nodded.

“She said that you liked that, that it turned you on to hear about her potentially giving Adam a blowjob.”

Erica seemed excited by the prospect, though Rocky couldn’t quite wrap his head around why that would be the case.

She leaned in, smiled, and said, “Do you think she has his dick in her mouth right now?”

Rocky shifted in his seat. He wasn’t entirely sure how to proceed with Erica. It seemed clear that she was experiencing a bit of tangential pleasure from Rocky and Ally’s adventures in small penis humiliation and cuckolding, or pre-cuckolding given that nothing had happened other than a few dates between Ally and Adam.

“I don’t know,” he replied.

Erica reached across the small metal table and rested her hand on top of his. Her fingers moved over his skin and Rocky was a little embarrassed that her touch felt so good.

“When did she leave for the date?”

“Two hours ago.”

“Is that why you’re out and about? You couldn’t stay in your apartment? You just kept thinking about the fact that your girlfriend made it clear that she’s going to suck off that cute nerd with the big cock?” Erica asked.

Rocky nodded.

Erica’s fingers pushed under the cuff of his shirt and moved halfway up his forearm before she slowly pulled back. She grabbed her drink, leaned back, and crossed her legs. Rocky noted that her sweater seemed tighter as she leaned back and that her breasts were really quite fetching under the soft white wool.

“You’re staring,” she said.

“Shit, sorry.”

Erica laughed softly. “I don’t mind. I was probably a bit mean to you right then, so I suppose it’s fair that you ogle my tits a little.”

Rocky was embarrassed. He leaned back and sipped his drink as he tried to gather himself and calm down a little.

“You are thinking about it, right?” she asked.

Rocky nodded. Of course he was thinking about it. His girlfriend was on a date with another guy and she’d made it perfectly clear she intended on giving that guy a blowjob at some point during their date.

“Do you know what they’re doing for the date?”

“Lunch,” he answered. “She said she didn’t know anything beyond that, though.”

Erica smiled. “Well, I suppose Adam could fuck it up. He could ask her to pay for lunch or try and feel her up right there at the table. Maybe he’ll bring her to some hugely nerdy thing afterwards and she’ll get turned off by all the fat, pimply-faced guys staring at her. Maybe she’ll come back from her date in the mood to suck your little dick.”

Rocky would have been insulted if her words had been delivered with even a hint of cruelty. They weren’t, though. Erica seemed to be having the time of her life and he couldn’t help but feel just a little bit turned on by the whole thing.

“Does it bother you that Adam’s objectively less attractive than you are?” Erica asked.

Rocky nodded.

She smiled. “I wouldn’t have guessed that she’d pick him, if I’m being honest. I would have figured she’d go for a burly firefighter. The kind of guy she wouldn’t really want to date but would be more than happy to get fucked by. The kind of guy that could pick her up, toss her into his bed, and make her feel like a plaything in the way that a woman sometimes really wants. The kind of guy that would own her tight pussy for a night and send her home to her small-dicked boyfriend feeling sore and fully satisfied.”

Rocky nearly fell out of his chair when he felt Erica’s foot between his legs. “What are you doing?” he asked as he slid the chair back so her foot would fall to the ground.

“I just wanted to see if you were turned on.”

“Well, you shouldn’t do that.”

She laughed. “Why not? Ally knows about the texts we sent. She knows that you like when I tease you about all this.” Erica pulled her phone from her pocket and set it on the table. “In fact, she texted to let me know that Adam took her to Top Golf after lunch, that she told him she didn’t really know how to swing a club and that he was more than happy to get behind her and help her out, that she could feel his cock pressing into her ass as they swung together, that she couldn’t stop thinking about having him in her mouth.”

Rocky hadn’t received any texts from his girlfriend. He was a little annoyed. Then there was the jealousy, angst, and arousal coursing through him as he thought of Ally and Adam having a great time at Top Golf.

“Did she really say all of that?” he asked.

Erica brought up the messages and handed Rocky her phone. Ally had sent a picture, too. It was a selfie of her and Adam at Top Golf. He was behind her. His arms were around her waist. He was kissing her cheek.

Rocky felt Erica’s foot between his legs again. Anyone walking by would have seen it, too, but she didn’t seem to care. Instead, she massaged his cock for half a minute, luring him to a fully erect state as he stared at the picture of his girlfriend out with another guy.

“Do you think it’s the big dick that gives Adam such confidence?” Erica asked.

Rocky looked up from her phone. “Do you think he’s confident?”

She laughed. “That’s why she likes him. He’s confident as hell. He oozes it. That’s the most attractive quality a person can have, Rocky. That’s why she’s dating a guy that’s not as good looking as you. He’s so fucking confident that she doesn’t care that much about what he looks like. That and the fact that she’s desperate to get her pussy stretched.”

Rocky took a moment to consider the question of confidence and cock size and came to what he thought was a very sensible conclusion. “You know, I imagine that it’s using the big cock that gives him confidence. I mean, let’s say he ends up fucking Ally…”

“He’s absolutely going to fuck your girlfriend, Rocky. It’s a damn near guarantee unless he does some insanely stupid to fuck it up.”

Rocky took a deep breath as a wave of arousal washed over him. “Let’s say he ends up fucking her and he gives her the kind of orgasm she thinks she’s going to have. I would say that making a beautiful girl like Ally have a great orgasm would be more than enough to fill a man with confidence.”

“And does that mean that a little-dicked guy like you doesn’t have any confidence?”

Rocky glanced at her breasts again and felt embarrassed for doing so. They looked really good, though, and Erica was damn near as beautiful as Ally. “I think I’m pretty good with my tongue and I’ve used a toy on her a few times. Maybe it’s weird, but I actually feel pretty confident.”

Erica’s foot returned to his crotch. She massaged his cock again. He stared at her breasts while she did so and he did it quite obviously.

“You do seem confident,” she said. “And with good reason. Ally really likes you. She’s a little bit out of your league and she really, really likes you.”

Rocky knew that both things were true.

“Do you think I’m out of your league, Rocky?”

“A little,” he answered.

“I agree.”

He was hard as a rock and getting something akin to a footjob in public. His heart was pounding in part from the arousal and in part from the way Erica was looking at him. It felt seductive and a little dangerous and he wondered if she was about to propose something he would absolutely have to say ‘no’ to.

“And yet my pussy is wet,” she said.

Rocky fixed his gaze on her face and watched Erica smile.

“That’s right. Teasing your little dick has my pussy all wet. Isn’t that something? I guess Ally and I share something in common.”

She pulled her foot from between his legs and Rocky felt a touch of disappointment. Erica reached across the table and grabbed her phone. She scrolled and then placed the device in front of him.

Rocky looked down and read the texts between Erica and Ally. His eyes went wide as he did so.

“What do you think?” Erica asked when he finally looked up.

“Is this real?”

She nodded.

“Then…then I’m in.”

Erica took her phone and stood up. “Come.”

Rocky looked between his legs.

She laughed. “No one’s going to notice that your little dick is hard, Rocky. You don’t have to worry about it.”

She was probably right, which was both embarrassing and arousing. Rocky stood and Erica offered her hand. She pulled him close and kissed him on the cheek.

“We’re going to have so much fun,” she said.

–

Rocky had unlocked his door when Ally texted to let him know she was on her way up. He hopped off the couch as soon as he heard the handle turn.

“Hey there,” Ally said as she shut the door and leaned against it.

Rocky stared at her lips without thinking about it. She smiled and he let his eyes wander over her body. She looked incredible in a remarkably short and lacy red sundress with straps so thin it was obvious she hadn’t worn a bra.

“Hey,” he replied. “How was your date?”

Ally pushed away from the door, approached Rocky, and kissed him softly on the cheek. “Exceptional.”

He ran his hands over her shoulders and down the smooth skin of her arms. Their fingers entwined and Ally squeezed tightly before kissing him again, this time on the other cheek.

“I suppose I should ask how your date was.”

“It wasn’t a date,” he replied.

She smiled. “I know, Rocky. You don’t need to be nervous. I told Erica it was okay. I told her I thought it was exciting, to be honest.”

Rocky had seen the texts. He knew Ally had given her friend permission, but he still felt nervous about having gone back to Erica’s apartment.

“How did she taste?” Ally asked softly.

“Good. How did…how did he taste?”

She smiled playfully. “How did who taste?”

“Your date.”

Ally’s lips neared his and Rocky thought of them wrapped around Adam’s cock. His heart pounded as the lips that had pleasured another man were moments away from being pressed against his.

Then Ally stopped, smiled, and stepped around him. Rocky looked over his shoulder and saw her take the sundress off and drop it onto the floor on her way to the bedroom. He followed behind his girlfriend and caught up just as she took a seat on the bed.

“He’s a good golfer, you know,” she said.

“Who is?”

Ally laughed. “My date. He’s a good golfer, at least based on what he showed me at Top Golf. He managed to teach me a little, too. He said that he’d like to take me to a real course on a date.”

Rocky took his shirt off as jealousy reared its ugly head. He took a deep breath and kicked off his shoes before stripping off his pants.

“Look at that little bulge,” Ally said with a smile. “So cute. So much smaller than the bulge in Adam’s pants. I could feel it as he stood behind me to help me swing. I could feel it as we kissed in that same position. Even better, I could see it when he sat down to watch me hit the ball.” She bit her lower lip. “I’ll admit I had a little trouble concentrating, Rocky. I hadn’t seen his cock - outside of the pictures, of course - at that point but the bulge in his pants was so big I actually get wet just looking at it. My mouth literally watered.”

Rocky walked over and Ally spread her legs. He stepped between them and she leaned in and softly kissed his chest while stroking him through his underwear.

“Did you enjoy having Erica sit on your face?” she asked.

“Yes, I did.”

Ally looked up at him. “I know how you feel, by the way. The jealousy. I felt it. I didn’t regret letting Erica use your mouth for her pleasure, but I felt the jealousy. I wanted to give you something nice, though. I wanted to let you eat her wet pussy while she teased you about your little dick.”

Erica had delivered quite a bit of verbal teasing as she rode Rocky’s face to multiple orgasms. She hadn’t touched his cock, though, and he suspected that was because Ally had forbidden her from doing so.

“I’m grateful that you let her ride my face,” he said.

Ally’s smile was sweet and soft. “Yeah?”

He nodded and she stood up and kissed him. She did so voraciously and with a wealth of tongue. He thought almost exclusively of the fact that her lips and tongue had pleasured Adam’s cock, that she’d worked to make another man, that she’d sucked and licked vigorously and that she’d done so because Adam had a big dick and a big dick deserved to be sucked on in a way Rocky’s dick didn’t.

“I like that you’re grateful,” she whispered. “I actually got a little turned on hearing you say that.”

Rocky picked her up and crawled into the bed. He set Ally down and kissed her again. He was massively aroused and there was no reason to deny that, to run from that reality.

“I like that I’m kissing you so soon after you sucked Adam’s cock. Maybe that’s crazy, but it’s true.”

“It’s not crazy,” she replied. “It’s you, Rocky. You’re a man that likes to hear that his dick is too small to satisfy me. It makes some sense that you’re also a man that likes to kiss your girlfriend after she’s blown someone else.” Ally caressed his face and asked, “And after Adam fucks me, will you be the kind of man that wants to put his tongue inside me?”

Rocky nodded without even thinking about it because he didn’t have to. Yes, that was exactly the kind of man he wanted to be.

Ally kissed him again and then rolled Rocky onto his back. She straddled him and took his stiffness into her pussy. Rocky closed his eyes and moaned at the sheer and unexpected pleasure of being engulfed in her wetness.

“Adam took me back to his place about the same time Erica took you back to her place. He offered me a drink, but I turned him down. We sat on his couch and chatted a little. We kissed a little. He lowered the top of my dress to play with my tits. He rubbed my pussy a little through my panties, too. I knew I was going to suck his dick the moment I agreed to go back to his apartment, but he was so good at turning me on that I very nearly asked him to fuck me.”

She rocked her hips back and forth, bathing him in her wetness.

“I stroked him through his pants. I stroked his gorgeous bulge, Rocky.” She closed her eyes, leaned back, and grasped her breasts. “I stroked that massive cock of his and I swear I got so fucking wet just touching it through his jeans.”

Ally was barely fucking him, and yet Rocky felt like he was already on the verge of an orgasm.

She opened her eyes, looked down at him, and rested her hands on his chest for a moment before leaning down and kissing his neck. “Then I got on my knees. I took his pants off. I took his underwear off. I got to look at his big cock for the first time. I got to wrap my fingers around it. They don’t fit, by the way. He’s so thick that I literally can’t fit my fingers all the way around his dick. I got to stroke him. I got to kiss the head. I got to lick the shaft.”

Ally must have noticed that Rocky was close as she lifted her pussy from his cock and laid next to him. She teased the head with her index finger, rubbing it back and forth over the underside while kissing his neck and moaning like she was getting fucked.

“I like him more than I thought I would,” she said. “He’s smart. He’s nice. He’s funny. He’s cute. Pretty nerdy, but there’s something charming about how much he enjoys all the nerdy stuff he’s into.”

Rocky was struck by a massive wave of jealousy and Ally countered it by gripping his cock and stroking him a few times.

“I like you more,” she whispered. “Don’t worry. I like you a lot more. It’s just nice that the guy that’s going to stretch my pussy also happens to be someone that I enjoy spending time with.”

Rocky turned his head and saw her smiling. She kissed him. Her tongue penetrated his mouth in a manner he found enthralling.

“I like sucking his dick more, though,” she said softly. “Much, much more, which is weird, because his size makes it a little uncomfortable. I can’t quite explain it, but there’s just something so hot about sucking on a big cock. Maybe it’s just knowing that it’s going to feel so good when he fucks me.”

“Is he going to fuck you?”

“Yes, absolutely. There’s no question, Rocky. He’s going to fuck me, and not just once. He’s going to fuck me over and over. He’s going to give your girlfriend everything you can’t. I mean, when I was just on top of you I could barely feel you inside me. You’re so small that the only way to enjoy sex with you is for me to be on top so I can grind my clit into your pelvis. Otherwise you might as well not be inside me.”

Rocky groaned. “And Adam…it won’t feel that way with him?”

She kissed his neck and moaned so beautifully. “No, baby. It will feel so good to have him inside me. He’ll be so deep. He’ll stretch my pussy so good. He’ll reach places inside me that no man has ever gone and that your cute little dick could never dream of going. He’ll make me cum so hard that I see stars.”

“Harder than I make you cum?”

She stroked him a little faster. “Much, much harder than your little dick could ever make me cum.”

“Can I fuck you?” he asked. “Can I cum inside you?”

“No,” she whispered. “No pussy for you tonight. You got a taste and that’s all you get. You don’t even get my mouth tonight. That pleasure is reserved for a nice big cock. For my big dick boyfriend, not my small dick boyfriend.”

Rocky felt the pleasure surge in his loins. Everything tightened up in that intensely pleasurable way it always did right before he came.

“Once he fucks me, Rocky, I might not have any use for this pathetic little dick of yours.”

He came as hard as he’d ever cum. He closed his eyes and cum spurted from his cock as Ally kissed his neck while moaning softly.

“Fuck,” he said. “Fuck that’s…fuck that feels so good.”

When he was finished, Ally sat up on her elbow and rested her hand against her head as she smiled at him.

“Thank you,” he said. “I’m…I’m grateful for the handjob, for the dirty talk, for how good you just made me feel.”

“It was my pleasure. Now I think I’d like you to hold my dildo while I ride it.”

“It would be my pleasure.”

Ally retrieved the dildo from the nightstand drawer and handed it to Rocky. He held it upright and she straddled it and took the lifelike toy in her pussy.

“You know, this might be the last time you have to do this.”

“When’s your next date?”

She sank down onto the toy and moaned. “Next weekend, and I’m absolutely fucking him. Hopefully, multiple times. I’m not sure where we’re going yet, but I know we’ll end up at his place and his cock will end up inside me.”

Rocky was jealous. Immensely jealousy. His girlfriend was talking about fucking another guy, though, so of course he was jealous. He knew he’d be turned on before long, though, and with any luck Ally would help him have a second orgasm before the night was over.
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For reasons he didn’t entirely understand, Rocky had immersed himself in Adam’s Instagram feed. It was probably the jealousy. Ally was, in that moment, on a date with Adam and she’d promised that she was going to fuck him that night, so there was every chance that Adam’s cock was inside her, was stretching her pussy like she’d talked about wanting.

Rocky knew it was a weird way to grapple with his jealousy. Some part of him understood that he was on a mission - likely a foolhardy one - to find some flaw in Adam, some reason for Ally to not like him.

Adam’s innate nerdiness seemed like that reason, but he wasn’t a pocket protector and huge glasses type of nerd. He was just a guy that was into nerdy stuff and that had long since stopped being a reason not to be into a guy. He had passions and he wasn’t shy about them. It did drive Rocky a little bit mad that Ally seemed so taken with a nerdy guy who also wasn’t especially tall, muscular, or handsome. Adam wasn’t bad looking, of course, but he wasn’t better looking than Rocky, and yet he was probably balls deep in Rocky’s girlfriend, and if things went well it would be far from the last time that Adam fucked Ally.

The jealousy felt like it was humming through Rocky’s body, like it had suddenly inhabited every single one of his cells. He paced around his apartment while watching Adam’s reels and browsing his posts. He got far back enough to find Adam’s ex-girlfriend, who was quite good looking and had a penchant for dressing in both skimpy outfits and cosplaying in the sluttiest versions of her various costumes.

Rocky spent a little time on the ex-girlfriend’s Instagram page and saw that she now had a new boyfriend. He was more the alpha male type that Rocky had pictured Ally settling on in her quest for a guy with a big cock. That’s not who Ally had picked, though, and weirdly enough her choice somehow made Rocky more jealous and insecure than if she’d picked a guy that looked like an ex-athlete. Adam was just too close to Rocky. They were just too similar. It filled him with a sense of worry that Ally would simply leave him for Adam because in a lot of ways it seemed like he was just a better version of Rocky.

When the jealousy became too much, Rocky called Erica.

“Hey there,” she said in a decidedly suggestive tone upon answering his call.

“Hey.”

She was quiet for a few moments. “You sound stressed.”

Rocky was impressed that she could sense his stress from a single word. “I am. She’s having sex with him. I’ve spent the past hour on his Instagram page.”

“Oh, no, don’t do that. That’s never a good choice. This is a slightly different situation than most since you’re still dating Erica, but stalking her other boyfriend’s socials is just going to drive you mad.”

“Now you tell me.”

Erica laughed and then asked, “Do you want to come over?”

It wasn’t until she asked the question that Rocky realized that yes, that’s exactly what he wanted. “Could I do that? Because that would be amazing.”

“Yes, you can do that. We’re friends, Rocky, and I’m more than happy to help you through this. You know where I live. I’ll leave the door unlocked for you.”

“Thanks, Erica.”

Rocky put on his shoes, grabbed his keys, and headed over to Erica’s place. He parked in front of her building and she buzzed him up. True to her word, the door was unlocked.

“Erica?” he called out.

“In here!”

Rocky kicked off his shoes and headed towards her voice. He stopped at the edge of the living room as he found Erica curled up on her couch wearing a pink satin robe with lace trim. Her legs were tucked up under her and she held a glass of red wine in her hand. Another sat on the coffee table. Her TV was on, but she’d tuned it to an Amazon music channel and the volume was down low enough that Rocky couldn’t make out the lyrics.

“Hey,” he said while trying to discern Erica’s intentions. She’d sat on his face a week ago - with Ally’s permission - and it seemed possible that she intended on doing so again. It also seemed possible that she’d dressed in a robe - and potentially nothing more - because she wanted to tease Rocky, something she’d found great pleasure in over the past handful of weeks.

“I poured you a glass of wine. It will help you relax.”

She was right about that, so Rocky entered the living room, picked up the glass of wine, and sat on the couch.

“Closer,” Erica sat as she patted the cushion next to her.

Rocky slid closer and she smiled in a manner that made him feel an unexpected sense of affection and desire for her.

Erica turned her head until she was looking straight ahead and said, “Smell my neck. A gentle inhale.”

It struck Rocky as a strange instruction, but he leaned in and smelled her neck. She’d put on perfume. Something delicate and floral. It was lovely. “Wow. That’s incredible.”

“And a little bit relaxing, right?” she asked.

He leaned back and nodded. It was a simple-but-meaningful act of kindness and he couldn’t help but smile. “That was nice of you. To wear that, I mean.”

“Like I said, we’re friends, and you need a little help right now.”

Rocky sipped his wine. He wasn’t a connoisseur, but it tasted like good wine, like she’d opened a bottle that might have cost more than the typical cheap stuff. “I didn’t think I’d be this jealous. I mean, I’ve been jealous the whole time, but it’s been impossible today.”

Erica turned towards him and Rocky caught a glimpse of her panties before she closed her thighs. He’d seen her naked before so he shouldn’t have found catching a glimpse of her panties so enthralling, and yet he did.

“It’s weird, but I kind of wish she’d picked a typical alpha type. Some muscular jock.”

“Someone that’s a million miles away from you,” Erica said.

He nodded. “Yes, exactly. I feel like the reason I’m so jealous is that Adam is just a lot like me.”

“Except he’s got a much bigger dick and he’s a great deal more confident than you and when he fucks your girlfriend tonight he’s going to make her cum a whole lot harder than you do because her pussy’s been yearning to be filled and stretched by a big dick since the first time you fucked her.”

Erica’s summary of Rocky’s predicament had enflamed both his jealousy and his desire. He was, after all, a man that found a wealth of arousal in small penis humiliation and the notion that Ally was going to have sex with someone else.

“Fuck,” he said softly.

Erica reached out and ran her fingers over his thigh before leaning in. Her lips found his neck and she kissed him softly. She moaned, too, and what had been the beginnings of a boner became a full-fledged erection that was now throbbing between his legs. Erica’s fingers found his erection and she moaned again, filling Rocky with an even deeper sense of arousal.

“You do have a remarkably small dick,” she whispered. “In truth, you should be grateful that Ally chose to stay with you. You should be grateful every single day that you get to date someone as beautiful and charming as her. You should be grateful that she lets you eat her pussy, that she jerks you off, that she occasionally lets your disappointing little dick inside her. You should be exceedingly grateful that she gets off on humiliating your little cock, on making you feel good with all manner of dirty talk about how worthless this little nub is.”

Ally wasn’t the only one with skill at humiliating Rocky’s dick. Erica clearly possessed serious talent in that arena as well, as there wasn’t an ounce of cruelty in her delivery. Instead, she seemed thrilled to lure him into a state of desire based on the worthlessness of his cock thanks to its diminutive size.

Erica leaned back just enough for her lips to hover achingly close to Rocky’s. He could smell her perfume and the wine on her breath. Their eyes locked and she smiled before asking, “Do you want to kiss me, Rocky?”

“Yes,” he answered.

“What would Ally think?”

“I have no idea.”

Erica caressed his face, leaned in, and kissed him. It started slow and sensual with just a hint of tongue. Rocky moved a hand to her inner thigh and his fingers danced over her smooth, warm skin. Erica parted her lips and offered her tongue in full. She moaned as Rocky did the same. It was an electric kiss, perhaps aided by the fact that it might have been illicit; it was hard to know how annoyed Ally would be given that she was fucking someone else that night.

“You’re a good kisser,” Erica said.

“You’re better.”

She smiled and leaned back. “I might be, but you’re no slouch. I can see why things got to a point where Ally wanted you to fuck her. I can’t imagine her disappointment when your dick made an appearance. I’m surprised she let you inside her after you revealed how inadequate you are.”

She uttered every word with a smile and while studying Rocky’s face. She was clearly enamored with the idea of turning him on via humiliation and she was watching to see how effective her words were.

Erica then spread her legs, revealing her pink lace panties and the wet spot in them. “I’d like you to make me cum,” she said. “Then you can give me a foot rub. Then you can make me cum again. You can make me feel good until Ally’s done getting fucked by her other boyfriend. Then you can run home and hear about how he satisfied her in ways your little dicklet will never able to satisfy her.”

Rocky quickly drank the rest of his wine, set the glass on the coffee table, and went about the business of eating out his girlfriend’s best friend.

–

Rocky’s night with Erica had managed to keep the jealousy at bay, largely because she’d lured him to a place of intense arousal and kept him there with a steady stream of dirty talk, touching, kissing, massaging, and pussy worship. He’d given her a full body rub and four orgasms by the time Ally texted to let him know she was heading to his place.

Rocky got back before Ally did. He waited in the living room until she knocked on his door.

She greeted him with a kiss. A long, lingering, deeply passionate kiss. The kind of kiss that had him throbbing just a handful of seconds after it had begun and that continued long enough for him to have leaked a healthy amount of precum into his underwear.

“I’m a better kisser than her, aren’t I?” Ally asked.

Erica had clearly texted Ally and shared the details of Rocky’s visit. Ally didn’t seem angry, though. Jealous, perhaps - the competitive kissing seemed like evidence of that - but not angry.

“Yes, you are,” he answered.

Ally reached between his legs and stroked his little bulge. “And does your little dick get harder for me than it does for her?”

He nodded. He liked the jealous version of his girlfriend. It was usually a bad quality, but in this case he found it thrilling.

“Good,” Ally said. “And for what it’s worth, I don’t mind that you went over there. I know this is hard for you and I’d given you permission before, so just know that you have my permission to do the kind of stuff you did tonight, including the kissing if you absolutely must.”

“Thank you.”

Ally loosened his belt and unzipped his pants and they fell to the floor. She reached into his underwear and stroked him before leaning in to kiss his neck and whisper, “After all, I spent quite a bit of the evening with a far superior cock inside my tight pussy.” She moaned and nibbled on his earlobe for a moment before adding, “Adam’s a man of great stamina and quick recovery and he fucked me for as long as I could handle tonight. It’s been so long since I had a genuine big cock inside me, Rocky, and I forgot how much better the real thing is. A dildo is nice, but there’s nothing quite like a dick attached to a man to make a girl cum so hard that she sees stars.”

Rocky nearly came in Ally’s hand as she made it clear that she’d had even better sex than he’d expected. The jealousy returned, of course, but in that moment Rocky was so turned on that no feeling was powerful enough to overcome his lust.

“Let’s go to the bedroom.”

Ally released his cock and walked to Rocky’s bedroom. He followed and watched as she pulled her dress over her head while walking down the hallway. Her bra and panties followed and she was left wearing only a pair of heels as she crawled into his bed, rolled onto her back, and spread her legs.

Rocky stripped and walked to the edge of the bed. He stared between Ally’s legs. Her pussy lips were pink and remarkably puffy. She’d absolutely been fucked with length and vigor.

Rocky ran his hands up her legs and Ally closed her eyes and moaned as his fingers neared her pussy. “Was it truly everything you wanted?” he asked.

“It was more than that,” she replied. “It was perfect, Rocky. The sex was the best I’ve ever had. Without question. All the build up I’m sure helped with that, but Adam’s incredible in bed and he has that huge cock that made my pussy feel things I didn’t know were possible.”

Rocky laid between her legs and kissed her inner thighs, moving from one to the other and back again. Her pussy smelled of sex and he thought of Adam’s cock moving in and out of her, of her pussy lips stretching out around it, of her legs wrapped around him, of her moans of pleasure as another man fucked her.

Rocky was compelled to kiss her pussy. He didn’t know why. He had to do it, though. He inched forward and pressed his lips against her labia. He kissed them. He took them in his mouth. He sucked gently. He ran his tongue over the outside of her pussy. He wasn’t sure but Rocky thought he might have tasted a bit of sweat, perhaps hers or perhaps Adam’s.

“He fucked me four times,” she said. “He came while inside me all four times. I thought we might use the whole box of condoms before the night was over. Maybe next time, though.”

Rocky moaned as he thought of Adam somehow having the stamina to work his way through six condoms on a night with Ally.

“So you made him feel really good, too,” he said between kisses against her pussy. “Maybe better than any woman ever has.”

She put a pillow under her head and looked down at Rocky. “That’s what he said. That it was the best sex of his life. That he’s never enjoyed fucking anyone as much as he enjoyed fucking me.”

Rocky kissed her clit. He moved his tongue back and forth over it a few times.

“I think he’s really turned on by the fact that I have a boyfriend. I think Adam likes that I’m dating him because I need to get fucked by a big cock, because my boyfriend isn’t anywhere near big enough to satisfy me with his dick.”

Rocky wanted to bury his dick in her pussy. He wanted to thrust away until he spilled inside her and expelled every bit of arousal he’d built up over the evening.

“I guess I can’t blame him,” she said. “It must feel good to know that he’s better in bed than my boyfriend. He certainly liked hearing me say it while he was fucking me.”

Again Rocky was hit with a surge of arousal. This time, though, he plunged his tongue into her pussy and Ally put a hand on his head and moaned.

“That’s it, baby,” she said. “Put your tongue where his cock was. Put your tongue in the pussy that he stretched and satisfied tonight. He really did stretch me, too. I could feel it when he fucked me the first time. It actually took a few minutes to get used to his size even after having you use the toy on me. He’d bigger, as it turns out. He’s so much better, too.”

Rocky looked up. “Ally, can I fuck you?”

She smiled. “Yes.”

Rocky crawled forward and they kissed as he slipped into her pussy. She was wet and loose and there wasn’t anywhere near the same level of pleasurable friction as he usually felt. There was still a wealth of pleasure, though, owing to his arousal and the ever-present thrill of knowing that a bigger cock had been inside her tonight.

“He must have spent nearly an hour in my pussy over the course of the night,” she whispered. “I’ll bet you won’t even last a minute.”

She was right. Rocky could already feel his orgasm coming on.

“That’s okay, though. I don’t need your cock for pleasure, Rocky. I have his now. I can fuck him whenever I need to get stretched, to get filled, to be satisfied by a real man’s cock instead of a toy or a tongue.”

That did it. There was something about the phrase ‘real man’ that put Rocky over the top. He buried his dick inside her and had a body-shaking orgasm as he spilled his load in her pussy.

Ally held him close, wrapping her arms and legs around him. Rocky felt warm and happy and safe in that moment. He knew the jealousy would return at some point, but it felt worlds away as he came inside his girlfriend and experienced what might have been one of the best orgasms of his life.

It wasn’t good sex for Ally, but it was damn good sex for him - maybe the best - and Rocky knew he’d want it again, and again, and again. The only question was if Ally would be willing to let him have it. Only time would tell.
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“I’m considering doing something stupid,” Rocky texted.

He stared at his phone and waited for a response. It took a few minutes, but the three little dots popped up as Erica typed out a response.

“You have my attention. Do tell.”

He smiled. “I want to see Ally and Adam on a date. I want to…spy on them, I guess.”

His phone rang. It was Erica. Apparently texting wouldn’t suffice.

“Hey,” he said.

“So you’re a voyeur now?”

“Maybe. I don’t know. I keep thinking about it, though. Ally says she’s having fun with Adam but that’s all it is. But she talks about him a lot. She sees him a lot. They have sex a lot. She tells me about all of it and she has sex with me, too, but I just…I don’t know, I feel like I want to see for myself if she’s just having fun with him or if it’s obvious that something more is going on.”

Erica was silent for long enough that Rocky wondered if the call had been cut off.

“Can I come with you?” she asked.

“Uh…I mean, yeah. That would be amazing.”

“Make sure you wear a hat and clothes that Ally won’t instantly recognize. Dark, plain clothes. We need to make sure we don’t get caught.”

“You sound like a seasoned stalker.”

Erica laughed. “You should be thanking me for being so thorough, Rocky, because I’ll bet you would have thrown on a t-shirt and figured that you’re so stealthy that you could evade detection.”

That had been his plan and he was a little embarrassed that he hadn’t bothered thinking it through beyond that. “Thank you, Erica,” he said. “Because you’re right, I was just going to put on a t-shirt.”

She laughed. “Long sleeves. Jeans. A hat. Nothing that stands out, Rocky. Where are they going on their date?”

“It’s some sort of nerd convention. Board games. Comics. That sort of thing. Adam’s really into it.”

Erica was quiet.

“What?” Rocky asked.

“Well…I mean, if Adam invited her and Ally agreed to go I…I just wonder if it means that, you know, there’s something there.”

The thought had occurred to Rocky, too. Ally wasn’t into nerd stuff, but if she was into Adam in a real way then she would absolutely agree to attend something that he was really into.

“Yeah, well, that’s why I decided to do something stupid,” Rocky said.

“And I’m more than happy to join you. Text me the address and let me know when I should meet you there.”

Rocky did just that and then headed for his bedroom to pick choose and outfit that would make it easier to blend in and avoid Ally’s detection.

–

“Rocky!”

He turned to see Erica in a light blue long sleeve shirt, a trucker hat, and a pair of loose jeans. She looked like she’d blend in just about everywhere, and yet Rocky was struck by the fact that she remained irresistibly beautiful.

“Wow,” he said. “Even when you’re dressing down you manage to look really good. That must be nice.”

She flashed a giddy smile and then struck a playful pose as she looked away. “Why thank you. You look pretty good in a baseball cap. I like it.”

He too struck a playful pose and bowed in an overstated manner, putting a smile on Erica’s face in the process. They then turned towards their destination. The event was being held in a nicer hotel than Rocky would have guessed, though crappy hotels didn’t have large ballrooms to contain the many nerds that would be attending the mini convention.

Erica locked arms with Rocky and said, “Shall we enter?”

He nodded and they made their way into the hotel. Rocky hadn’t expected he’d have to buy tickets - he felt stupid for not expecting that, as it seemed obvious once they entered - but he’d come that far so he wasn’t turning around. He shelled out $100 for him and Erica to enter and they each put on their lanyards and stepped into one of the ballrooms.

Rocky wasn’t sure what he’d been picturing, but it wasn’t what he stepped into. Instead of a room awash in fluorescent light and populated by pimply nerds - Adam wasn’t a pimply nerd so Rocky wasn’t sure why he’d been picturing that - the ballroom was instead filled with people of all kinds. Of course it was, though. Nerd stuff was mainstream.

There were booths of varying degrees of impressiveness, including a few with animatronic comic book characters and fantasy creatures. There were beautiful women and handsome men dressed in costumes, some of whom had clearly been hired for the show and some who were cosplaying.

“Wow,” Erica said as she looked around the ballroom.

“Yeah, I agree. This is much different than I thought it would be. I mean I know the big Comic-Con stuff is like this, but for some reason I figured this local event wouldn’t be that way. I was definitely wrong, though.”

Erica leaned closer and pointed towards a bare-chested guy holding an impressive-looking sword and wearing a furry loin cloth. “Holy shit. Look at that guy!”

Rocky smiled at her seeming excitement and couldn’t help but acknowledge that the sword-wielding man was impressive on multiple levels.

“Oh, look at her!”

Rocky followed Erica’s finger and saw an ethereal-looking blonde woman in a blue velvet cloak and what looked to be homemade armor beneath it. She struck him as a character out of a video game, though Rocky couldn’t begin to guess which one.

“She’s so beautiful,” Erica said. “And that cloak is incredible.”

“You’d look good in it,” Rocky replied.

Erica looked up at him and smiled and then playfully smacked him on the chest. “You think so?”

Without warning, an image of Erica wearing the cloak - and only the cloak - and sitting astride his face popped into Rocky’s head. It was oddly appealing and he felt a stirring between his legs. Rocky shook his head to literally force the image out of his mind. Not that it was unpleasant, but because they’d come to the show with a purpose in mind.

“What were you just thinking of?” she asked.

“You in the cloak,” he admitted.

Erica smiled. “Doing what?”

Rocky wondered briefly if she could read his mind. “You probably don’t want to know.”

“Oh, now you have to tell me.”

“Sitting on my face,” he answered.

To his surprise, Erica stood on her toes and kissed him on the cheek. It was brief, but it felt good. “I like the way you think,” she said. “Now, we’re here on a mission, yes? Do we even know if they’re in this ballroom or the other one?”

Rocky shook his head. “No. I have no idea.”

“I suppose we should start looking, then.”

Rocky considered suggesting that they split up, but the idea of roaming the ballroom alone struck him as impossibly sad, so he didn’t mention it.

For the next hour Rocky and Erica walked the maze-like ballroom in search of Ally and Adam, though they spent plenty of time enjoying the displays, admiring the many costumes of the attendees, and marveling at the effort some of the companies had put into advertising their wares. There were moments where Rocky forgot why they’d come to the convention in the first place, including when Erica had taken his hand to pull him through the crowds and towards an astonishingly tall woman dressed like a Viking and wielding what seemed to be a real sword.

“Would you let her sit on your face?” Erica whispered as the woman posed for pictures with a couple of short nerds.

Rocky smiled. “Yes. Absolutely.”

“I can’t blame you. I might even let her sit on my face,” she replied.

It was while on their way to the second ballroom that they spotted Ally and Adam. They were walking hand-in-hand no more than a dozen yards ahead of Rocky and Erica. Neither was in costume - Rocky thought Adam might have dressed up - but even from behind Ally looked beautiful in a sundress and boots. Lots of guys looked at her, too, and Adam got a few glances, probably from guys wondering how Adam could have landed a girl like Ally.

Rocky felt a sense of unease as he watched Ally and Adam walk into the second ballroom. Erica must have noticed as she took his hand almost immediately and squeezed it. She didn’t let go, either, holding onto him as they walked into the ballroom and followed Ally and Adam from a distance.

The tree caught Rocky’s attention right away. It was the tallest structure in the ballroom and the leaves - fake leaves, of course - were bright green. The truck was thick and had openings on three sides and the banner draped around the top of the tree read “Under the Oak Tree” in a white font. Ally and Adam headed for the tree and stepped inside together.

Rocky and Erica took up a position with a view of the tree and watched as Ally and Adam kissed while someone took a picture of them. A series of pictures, in fact, as the kiss went on for quite some time and struck Rocky as the kind of kiss a couple would share.

Erica squeezed his hand and he turned to her. “Are you okay?”

He nodded. “I think so. Maybe I’m not really sure what to think, though. I mean, they’re clearly on a date. A real date. Ally wouldn’t spend hours doing something she has no particular interest in if she didn’t like Adam, right?”

Ally and Adam walked out of the tree and headed off in another direction. Rocky made no move to follow them, though. There was no point.

“Probably not,” Erica admitted, “though I’m having a good time and none of this interests me.”

A look came over her face, though Rocky couldn’t quite discern it. “What?” he asked.

“How about we take a picture in the tree?”

He smiled. “Okay.”

Erica led him to the tree and handed her phone to someone working the booth/display. They stepped into the tree and the din of the convention quieted. Erica looked up at him and smiled. She caressed his face in a remarkably soft manner and then stood on her toes and kissed him. Rocky closed his eyes and lost himself in what turned out to be a stunningly good kiss. A romantic kiss, actually.

“Wow,” he said afterwards.

“Yeah. Wow.”

Rocky was hard. Remarkably hard, in fact.

“I’d like to do that again, but there are other people waiting to take a picture,” Erica said as she led him out of the tree and grabbed her phone. Erica checked the picture and Rocky looked over her shoulder and was surprised by how natural they looked together. Erica swiped and a video came up. She played it. Rocky watched himself kiss her. It looked exactly the same as Adam and Ally’s kiss had. It was real.

Erica slipped her phone into her pocket and her hands followed. She seemed uncomfortable as she looked up at Rocky.

She opened her mouth to say something but he kissed her again. Her hands left her pockets and moved up his back. He pulled her closer as their tongues entwined and indulged in an erotic dance.

“Damn dude,” someone said. “Get after it.”

Rocky paid them no mind. He was lost in an intensely pleasurable kiss and he didn’t want it to end.

It did, of course. Rocky could still feel a bit of her saliva on his lips as she dropped down from her toes and took half a step back. Erica looked up and studied his face. He reached out to take her hand.

“Ally’s happy to be here because she likes spending time with Adam,” Erica said before taking a deep breath. “And I’m happy to be here because I like spending time with you, Rocky.”

His heart was suddenly pounding. “I feel the same way.”

This time Erica initiated the kiss. It didn’t last as long as the previous kiss, but it ended with her saying, “I’d really like to have sex with you, Rocky. I want your small cock inside me.”

He smiled. Erica knew him well enough to understand that he’d be turned on by that. The look on her face made it seem like she was being quite genuine, too, like she wanted him to know that she really did want to have sex with him.

“Can we do that now?” she asked.

Rocky knew that having sex with Erica would likely end his relationship with Ally. He also suspected his relationship with her was already over even if they hadn’t made it official yet. Ally was clearly enamored with Adam - she’d seen him at least twice a week for the past month - and it felt as though it was just a matter of time before she officially broke it off with Rocky.

“Yes, we can do that now,” he said.

They kissed one more time and then rushed out of the ballroom. Rocky figured they’d go back to her apartment - Erica lived closer than he did - but instead she dragged him to the hotel’s front desk and got them a room.

They made out for the entirety of the elevator ride to the 18th floor and then Erica took his hand as they rushed into the hallway and towards their room. She frantically waved the key in front of the lock and made an impatient groan when it didn’t immediately work. A moment later the light flashed green, though, and Erica pulled down hard on the handle and stepped into the room with Rocky behind her.

Her shirt and bra were off so fast it caught Rocky by surprise. She moved to her pants next and said, “What are you waiting for? Get naked!”

Rocky stripped with a smile on his face. Erica fell back into the bed and he crawled on top of her. They kissed as she stroked his cock and his fingers found their way into her pussy.

“You’re so wet,” he said.

“I told you, I want your small dick inside me.”

Rocky moaned.

“You really do like it when someone degrades your little dick, don’t you?” she asked.

“I know it’s weird,” he admitted.

Erica rolled him onto his back, straddled Rocky, and took him inside her. He hadn’t even considered that they’d fuck without a condom, but it felt so good that he wasn’t going to ask questions. “It’s not weird. It’s just you, Rocky. It’s who you are and there’s nothing wrong with that.”

Then she leaned down and kissed his neck while slowly moving her hips back and forth over his crotch.

“Besides, it turns me on too,” she said as her breath tickled his skin. “I got turned on the first time I heard about what you and Ally were exploring, about how you got all worked up when she told you that your dick wasn’t big enough for her.”

“Really?”

Erica sat up and Rocky looked at the union of their bodies. He couldn’t see a thing, of course, just her pubic hair pressed against his. He didn’t have a great deal to work with, but all of him was inside her in that moment and it felt fantastic.

“You do have a small cock,” she said. “Below average, for sure.”

Rocky groaned.

“And to be honest, I can’t really feel you inside me.”

He groaned again.

Erica moved her hips faster, grinding her pussy over his crotch and no doubt maintaining a steady stream of friction for her clit.

“This feels amazing,” he said.

“I have a very nice pussy,” Erica replied with a smile. “I can be quite generous with my pussy, too, even for a small-dicked man like you.”

He took her breasts in his hands and she moaned.

“You know that you don’t really deserve my pussy though, right?”

He nodded.

“Not with a dick like yours. It’s too small to deserve the pleasure of my pussy, but that doesn’t mean you can’t have it. Like I said, I can be quite generous, Rocky.”

She lifted her pussy off his cock and slid her hips forward with remarkable speed. Just like that she was sitting on his face. Rocky’s cock throbbed as his tongue passed his lips and went to work on Erica’s clit.

“I’d be a better girlfriend than Ally,” she said. “I wouldn’t fall for some other guy. I’d be yours, Rocky. I’d be all yours.”

Rocky couldn’t say a word, of course, as his mouth was being smothered by her pussy in that moment.

Erica slid forward until her pussy rested on his nose and forehead. Rocky’s tongue kept working, though, and found her asshole. She moaned in a manner that made him think it was a rimjob she was looking for. He gave that rimjob, alternating between teasing her asshole with the tip of his tongue and using the thick part for long, slow licks like he was enjoying an especially good ice cream.

Then Erica slid backwards and took Rocky’s dick inside her once more. She rested her hands on his chest and began to grind in his lap. Back and forth her hips went as her pussy bathed him in heat and wetness. He let out a steady stream of moans because it felt so fucking good and Erica alternated between smiling down at him and moaning right along with him.

“Are you close, Rocky? Is your little dick close to cumming inside me?”

“Yes.”

Erica lifted her hips and Rocky looked down to see his cock straining to enter her once more.

“If you were bigger, you’d still be inside me.”

He lifted his hips to penetrate her but Erica slid back and sat across his thighs. She took his slick cock in her hand and stroked him half a dozen times as Rocky moaned beneath her.

“You liked being cuckolded by Ally, didn’t you?” Erica asked.

“Yes.”

“You like thinking about Ally cumming on Adam’s big cock, don’t you? You like thinking about her begging him to fuck her harder and faster, to stretch her tight pussy with his big dick.”

Rocky moaned. “I did. I do.”

Erica smiled and took him inside her once more. She leaned down and kissed his neck. “I have no interest in cuckolding you, Rocky. That’s not for me. I’d be more than happy to talk about other, bigger, better cocks I’ve fucked, though. Hell, I’d be happy to talk to you about Ally getting fucked by a bigger cock. There’s a chance she and Adam got a hotel room, in fact. There’s a chance that your girlfriend is on her knees sucking on Adam’s big cock right now. There’s a chance he’s in her fucking throat, that her eyes are watering as she fights off her gag reflex, that she’s sucking his dick with such passion because she wants to make sure he doesn’t leave her for some girl that doesn’t even have a gag reflex and can offer up her throat like it’s a pussy.”

“Erica, I’m gonna cum,” he said.

“Me too,” she said. “Now cum inside me, Rocky. Cum in my pussy while you think about that pretty little slut you were dating. Think about her getting railed by Adam’s big cock. Think about him destroying her tight little pussy and stretching it out like your little dick never could.”

Her heavy breathing matched his as Rocky’s loins tensed up and then released. He spilled his cum inside her while Erica sat up, grabbed her tits, and rolled her head towards the ceiling. She unleashed a beautiful moan while rocking back and forth across his crotch, making his orgasm even more pleasurable and no doubt spicing hers up as well.

Erica opened her eyes, looked down at him, and said, “I’m multi-orgasmic, you know.”

“Yeah?”

She nodded. “And I usually like to cum more than once. Do you think you could help me with that?”

“Of course.”

Without warning Erica lifted her hips, slid forward, and sat on his face. Rocky knew what would happen when he opened his mouth. He also knew that Emily almost certainly wanted it to happen, so he opened his mouth and cum poured onto his tongue.

Rocky moaned and licked inside her. Erica looked down at him, grabbed a handful of his hair, and moaned right with him.

“Eat your cum out of me, Rocky,” she said. “Fuck…you have no idea how badly I’ve wanted to do this and you probably have no idea how often you’re going to be doing this. I really hope you like it, Rocky, because I’ve always wanted to date a guy that would eat his cum for me. Fuck…fuck…fuck!”

To his amazement she had a second orgasm no more than a minute after the first. She kept on riding his face, too, claiming two more orgasms over the next five minutes before finally climbing off of Rocky and lying next to him.

Emily surprised him by softly kissing and licking the remnants of cum off his face. She shared them with him through deep kisses, but Rocky was more than happy to have her do so.

“Did you enjoy yourself?” she asked.

“More than you can imagine.”

Erica smiled brightly.

“I don’t know if you were serious about, you know, us being together, but I’d like that,” he admitted.

She caressed his still-sticky face. “Yes, I was serious, and yes, I’d like that too.”

“Does that mean I’m your boyfriend now?”

She nodded. “It does. You’re mine and I’m yours and I promise I’m going to take very good care of you, Rocky.”

They shared a long, tender kiss. Rocky knew there would be turmoil in his near future - he still had to break up with Ally, after all - but he was absolutely certain he’d made the right choice.
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