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It’s just a simple party, right? Anna isn’t really a party girl, after all her studies and her boyfriend keep her busy most of the time. His best friends’ birthday is special, even if Brady is a bit of a player. She can put up with him for one night.

What she doesn’t expect is for the player to want to play with her. There’s so many women for him to choose from, but somehow Anna is the one he wants. Enough to risk blowing all their friendships wide open with his blatant sexual desire for her.

The problem is, Anna’s been the good girl for so long. Brady is the exact opposite. The bad boy that makes her body and mind do things she can’t resist. Especially once her boyfriend is out of town.


If you are interested in your own custom erotic story, I am available for commissions:

Find me on Twitter: @vickieverotica

Find me on my website: www.vickievaughan.ca

Join my newsletter and receive promotions and free beta copies of upcoming books!

I genuinely love my readers and hope that we can connect! It’s been a while since I’ve been able to publish so regularly, so please let me know if you enjoyed this story by leaving a review where you found it!


PART ONE
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Anna smoothed down her dress. It was tighter and shorter than she would have chosen to wear, but her boyfriend somehow managed to convince her it was definitely appropriate. And her roommate had backed him up. Both were always trying to get her out of her shell a bit, because she would have been comfy in track pants and anything that didn’t show off her body if she had her way.

Tom squeezed her hand as they walked up the front steps of the house. He had always been the steady presence, the reassurance that her life was stable and had a typical picturesque future in front of it. “Come on, it’s going to be fun.” He knew Anna wasn’t exactly looking forward to the party. The dress still felt like she needed to tug it down every five seconds, and that was annoying.

She wasn’t a party girl. Strict upbringing, outstanding student, everything that made the entire world look at her and ignore her. Even though she knew guys loved her striking Asian features, she did her best to make sure that the world didn’t know she existed. All she wanted to do was graduate and settle down into a nice vanilla life. The good girl. The one that took care of her home, appeased her parents and had a husband that her friends could be jealous of.

It was easy to get lost and be anonymous. But her life was good. Her boyfriend was loyal and kind, she had friends and was working towards a brilliant future. Parties like the one she was about to walk into were sometimes fun, right? She took a deep breath to steady her nerves and tugged her dress down one more time. Even the panties underneath were uncomfortable because they had to be thin and kept diving into the crack of her ass.

When she walked into the party, she was immediately uncomfortable, but that was normal. Brady was such an arrogant jerk, cocky at the best of times. But he was also her boyfriend Tom’s best friend. As a result, Anna had to go with him to whatever party Brady was throwing, or there would be questions. And one thing she hated was rocking the boat.

Brady and Tom worked together at a lucrative IT company, although Brady was on the sales side and Tom was more of the service person who helped him out. They made a good team. But Brady had always gotten most of the glory and the money. Tom was quite happy making his salary and dealing with tasks. The quiet one who just put his head down and got things done, kind of like her. It was what made him so attractive.

Anna was the dutiful girlfriend. She had always been that way. Even though she knew that she could have the pick of any guy she wanted, Tom was stable and loving. The sex was…decent? Especially since she wasn’t very experienced. When her family had come over from China, it had been a tough transition, and boys were the last thing on her mind behind school and helping her family run their business.

Their first time had been more questions and fumbling than anything else, but she’d made sure that he enjoyed himself like she’d read about. Some things her friends suggested seemed gross, but he seemed to like them. Anna was okay with making sure he was happy, even if she didn’t get much out of it herself. It seemed taboo to even think about enjoying sex. At least that’s how she’d felt. After hearing her friends talk about what they did, sometimes she wondered if they were doing something different.

People like her roommate made noises and told her about things that made her blush. Although they made her shut off her noise canceling headphones sometimes because what she was hearing turned her on. There was no denying it. She’d always masturbated, but it was performed in private and wasn’t spoken about. Except for that one time Steph had brought home a guy who made sure the entire apartment knew she was getting thoroughly fucked, almost to the point Anna felt she should leave.

Instead, she’d given in to the urges the noises were making her feel and even though she felt ashamed, her vibrator and hand joined in during their sexual frenzy, giving her an orgasm that was so powerful it surprised her. She hoped Steph wasn’t going to duplicate it tonight if she got her hands on Tom’s friend Brady.

Brady had always been a guy she didn’t trust. He flirted with anything that moved and had the looks to pull it off. Girls flocked to him, and her roommate Steph was no exception. Anna had heard rumours about other girls that worked with them as well coming onto him. Tom called him the “yellow peril” because Brady loved Asian women and had a conquest list a mile long. He’d even gotten busted having an affair with one of the married women at work, according to office gossip. No shame, that one. Better to just stay away from him. He was a bad influence.

Steph grabbed her hand away from Tom as soon as they arrived. “Come on, let’s go find Brady and say hi. I bet Annie is already here too.” She said with a wink. Walking into the kitchen, there Brady was, holding court around the island that was stacked with cups and liquor bottles. From the empty shot glasses scattered around, the people who got there earlier had already started well into their party.

And Brady made no bones about looking Anna up and down as the two women walked into the kitchen of the large house. Brady had rented it as a celebration for his birthday. Her roommate Steph had come along under the pretense of joining the party, but Anna knew she wanted a crack at Brady. Just like the other girl that was already hanging off his arm. It was Brady’s standard look, his flavour of the night. Anna noticed she was more of a bottle blonde, and as soon as the other two women strutted into the room, she shot daggers at both of them, clinging to Brady’s arm as if claiming him for her own.

“Hey guys. Welcome!” Brady raised a glass. “Glad you could make it.” He shook Tom’s hand and gave him a bro hug, then Steph approached him and he tightly hugged her. Anna stood back, but Brady stepped forward and hugged her as well, his breath hot in her ear that smelled like tequila. The closeness of him made her tense up. But her nipples got hard. His hands lingered on her lower back. The daggers from the blonde he’d been standing with got even more intense, and Anna wondered if she’d see smoke coming out of her ears.

“What’s up, guys?” Annie said from behind them. She was one of the women who worked with both Tom and Brady and was gorgeous in her own right. Her party dress completely belied the fact that she was a computer genius, almost looking painted on her thin body. “Anna, that dress is fucking killer.”

Anna blushed. “Steph helped me pick it out.” She tugged at the hem again.

It was tight, black, and barely left anything to the imagination. Her long legs were shown off by the thin material and she knew it was one of her best features. The heels she wore only helped her, being much higher than the inch she normally gave herself. And somehow Tom had convinced her to wear stockings, which only made her legs feel hot. He had a thing for them and had promised to take them off her slowly later on that night.

“Come on ladies, let’s go get our drink on!” Annie grabbed Anna by the arm and steered her further into the kitchen. Anna knew it was for more of a gossip session than anything else as Steph joined their trio and quickly grabbed a drink.

“Oh my God, do you see how hot Brady looks?” Steph gushed. “Annie, are you hitting that tonight?”

Anna had to admit, Brady looked good. His rakish charm wasn’t her cup of tea, but the way he left his shirt buttons undone showed off his muscular chest and the jeans he wore were tight enough to show off his impressive butt. When they’d played beach volleyball that summer, he had the body to go shirtless and catch lots of looks from the ladies present.

“Fuck, no. He wishes.” Annie said. All the girls laughed. “I don’t shit where I eat, remember? Although for him…I’d probably think about it. I’ve heard his cock is totally massive. Like a baby’s arm. Just a rumor, probably started by Brady himself.”

Anna blushed and looked down. Annie glanced at her and grinned. “Oh, come on Anna. We’ve all thought about it. Including you!”

Anna didn’t deny it. Tom was the safe, protective partner who paid the bills. Brady was the wild man who would be fun for a fling. But it wasn’t like she was ever going to get involved with him. That was Annie and Steph’s way, not hers.

Still, it was fun to think about. Annie and Steph were always the ones who the guys flocked to in the clubs. Occasionally Anna would have one of them approach her, but it was always the guys like Tom. The geekier ones who were afraid of the aggressive girls. She was safe and stable, and not like the other girls. That was just her thing.

Losing herself in the party, they all caught up on gossip and downed some shots. Tom and Brady were hanging out together, but the hosts’ eyes constantly danced across Anna’s body, especially when she walked past him. More than once, as he made the illusion of having to squeeze by her, she felt his hands touch her waist, just enough to not let on that he was, but definitely intentional. What a creep. But he was Tom’s best friend and after a few drinks, she was loosening up herself. The girls were a lot of fun, and dancing took her mind off Brady a bit until she had to go to the bathroom.

The bathroom downstairs was occupied, so Anna decided to explore the rest of the house. Thankfully, in the main bedroom there was an ensuite and she could take advantage of not having to wait. It was massive as well, appointed with marble and gorgeous fixtures. Hell, her entire bedroom probably could have fit in it. Obviously, Brady did okay if he could afford a night in the place, even if it was just rented.

She was washing her hands and saw the bathroom door open in the mirror. “It’s…occupied.” The words trailed off as Brady stepped inside the small room, a grin on his face. He was obviously using the main bedroom to stay in that night, judging from the clothes strewn outside the bathroom door.

“Hey, Anna. I thought I might eventually get you alone.”

“Brady, what are you doing?” Anna suddenly felt slightly apprehensive. The cocky grin never left his face. He shut the door behind him and suddenly Anna felt trapped in the small room. “I need to get back downstairs.” But she hesitated to move. As much as she couldn’t stand Brady, he was hot. But Steph and Annie could have him. She wasn’t interested. Or was she?

“Hey, come on. It’s my birthday. Don’t I at least rate a birthday kiss?”

Something clicked inside her mind, and it was totally unexpected. They were alone. He was a hot guy that all her friends wanted and here he was coming on to her. A total departure from anything she would have ever done before, and definitely not anything that anyone would ever see. Maybe the alcohol helped, but Anna found herself not resisting as much as she should have.

“Come on, Anna. You’re such a good girl. And you have that sexy, innocent thing going on. I’ve wanted you for months. We’re all alone. Nobody knows we’re up here.” Brady stepped forward and suddenly had her pushed back against the sink, his scent overwhelming her and the aura of his hormones raging sparking something inside.

Something about his eyes completely intoxicated her. Grabbing one of her hands, he guided it to his crotch. She felt a surge of want when she felt something there that was obviously massive. Just like Annie had told her.

Jesus. He’s insanely big. She pulled her hand away, and Brady grinned.

“You like that? I know it’s a lot bigger than Tom’s little dick.” He was still standing only inches away from her. His eyes never left hers. And she stopped resisting when he pulled her shaky hand back to his crotch. The massive object there pulsed against her hand. There was no way she shouldn’t have pushed him away, but for whatever reason, she couldn’t resist what he was doing.

Anna could feel her breath quicken. Under her dress, her body was responding. She could feel herself getting wet. The panties under her short dress were hot between her legs.

“Let me out, Brady.” Anna didn’t want to have to push him away. His eyes had her intoxicated more than the alcohol. And the other problem was that she was getting turned on. His cock under his pants was a lot bigger than she had ever experienced. Maybe it wouldn’t hurt just to see it? Once?

“You’re so fucking sexy, Anna.” Without waiting for an answer, he stepped forward and suddenly he was kissing her. Her entire body tensed, but the thrill sent a bolt through Anna’s resolve. Even though she knew she should push him away, his aggression, his smell and especially the way he had simply come onto her instead of her friends, all melted her body into a puddle. There was no resistance at all to his exploring mouth and hands.

His kiss became more forceful, and his hands grabbed her hair, pulling gently. It sent another surge through her body, this one flooding her panties even further. Their tongues met, and she felt the wet tip of his tease her own. He was grinding against her, and her mound could feel how hard he was. No boy had ever kissed her so hard and deep before, especially Tom. It was always demure little pecks, not tongues and hands and moaning. This was pure lust.

She pulled away, suddenly coming to her senses. Both of them were breathing hard, and her hand was still against Brady’s massive cock through his pants. Without waiting, he kissed her hard again before she could even think, and she felt her body melt into his.

Moaning and moving their bodies together, Anna couldn’t help herself. It was so foreign, so naughty and so unlike her to be grinding against another man in a bathroom while her boyfriends and friends were downstairs. Her dress had slid up, and she didn’t even try to tug it down.

His hand slid between her legs, and she tensed as the dress rode up even more. Her panties were exposed, and his hand cupped the thin material, feeling the heat and the dampness there. Exploring gently with his fingertips and making her feel shivery inside, he broke the kiss.

“You’re so wet already. Are you that horny for me, my good little girl? God, I want you to be bad for me.”

Just hearing his request ignited something inside her. She didn’t want to be the good girl. She wanted to be exactly the opposite. And it was the perfect moment to experience something that nobody would ever expect her to do. Fucking her boyfriends’ best friend in a bathroom like a total slut.  

Finally, she heard herself say words she never thought would come out of her mouth.

“We need to be fast. Hurry. Do it.” It sounded like it was coming from someone else.

Brady grinned and kissed her hard again, grabbing her hips and turning her around to face the mirror. Now she could see her eyes, and what was behind them was primal and fierce.

Her high heels gave her the perfect height to move their hips together. They also allowed her to push her ass back and out, which she knew drove men crazy. Her years on the track and in the yoga studio gave her a shelf that many men drooled over. His hands rubbed her ass cheeks and then slid down her long legs.

“I’ve stared at this sexy ass so many times. And the heels are fucking hot.” He gasped as he continued to massage her. The easy way he was touching her skin was just making her even crazier.

With forceful hands, he bent her over the sink. Anna gasped as his hands reached underneath her skirt and he quickly grabbed her panties, tearing them off her hips. As soon as they were discarded, his fingers easily slid inside her pussy as she gasped. “See, I knew you wanted me. This pussy is dripping for my big dick. You want it, don’t you?”

Her head was reeling. It had already gone farther than she ever imagined and unless they were fast, somebody was going to come looking for her. But she couldn’t resist. Without saying a word, she spread her legs and bent forward. “Hurry up.”

Brady quickly opened a drawer, and Anna saw him grab a condom and tear it open. Once he rolled the sheath down on his massive cock, he placed the tip at her entrance. Just the head pushed inside, and she had to grip the sides of the sink to hold on because of the massive stretch she felt. He slid his hand over her mouth to stifle her gasp of pleasure. Because otherwise she would have let the entire house know with a high-pitched wail that someone had just shoved a gigantic dick inside her yearning pussy.

“Oh…fuck…I knew this sexy Asian pussy would be tight.” He pushed forward and suddenly Anna had to cry out into his hand because of the pressure and fullness of him sliding into her. He was massive compared to what she was used to from Tom. “Fuck yeah…let that pussy get stretched out.” The sensation was pressure and pleasure rolled together, making her pussy drench his delicious shaft even more.

All she could feel was an incredible rolling pulse of pleasure up and down her entire body. Her skin broke out in a sweat. It was impossible to think of him fucking her properly. Taking a deep breath, she relaxed and then he pushed in further. She had to bite her lip again to not cry out. His hands moved to her breasts, and he cupped them, then started to fuck her with deep, steady strokes. When his lips found her neck, Anna gasped and squeezed him between her legs, making them both moan.

He was pumping into her hard and fast, almost desperate, and all she could think about was how good he felt inside her. Tom never fucked her hard, preferring to “make love” to her. And it was boring. This was exhilarating, sexy, and totally hot. Sweaty, dirty, and completely wanton, like nothing she’d ever had before. She was getting fucked, and there was no care behind it.

In the mirror, she could see her makeup was slightly smeared, lipstick all over her mouth and mascara running. But her body was moving sensuously, and her breasts were hard and needy in his hands as he fucked her from behind with deep thrusts. Not holding back at all. Because he wanted her so much.

“Hurry. Please.” She heard the words come out of her mouth and couldn’t believe it was her. The quiet, good girl telling her boyfriends’ best friend to fuck her while she was bent over a sink filled with cock. Her panties torn and discarded on the floor. It was dirty, but so insanely hot.

“Fuck yeah. But first you need to make that sexy pussy cum all over me.” Brady fucked her with deep strokes, his hands squeezing her bare ass. Anna felt immediately her body respond, like she was on a roller coaster climbing fast up a mountain and about to come down the other side. Within less than a minute, she felt herself tipping over and had to slap her hands on the counter, gasping again and trying hard to stifle a cry of pleasure.

The orgasm exploded through her pussy, making her squeeze him even harder, which was hard because of how much he stretched her tunnel. She bit her lip hard, suddenly tasting the sweet tang of blood in her mouth. As Brady continued to fuck her hard, she could hear somebody walking into the bedroom. It was only a matter of time before someone knocked on the bathroom door. Maybe even Tom.

Her muscles clenched at his dick, making her legs weak and threatening for her to collapse, but his hands kept her upright and his thrusts continued, not even slowing at the idea that maybe there was somebody right outside the door.

Could they hear what was going on inside? And could they know it was two people fucking that never should have been doing so?

“Yeah…you’re going to be my little Asian slut from now on.” He whispered into her ear, as he grabbed her long black hair and kept fucking her hard, his balls slapping against her ass. “Say it.”

“Uh…uh…I’m going to be…your little slut…” Anna gasped. At that, Brady finally tensed, and then he growled into her ear as she felt his cock pulse. His gasp went high pitched, and his hips pushed into her one more time. Shuddering, she knew he was exploding into her with multiple streams.

Thankfully he was wearing protection, because considering how much she could feel him release his cum would have been running down her legs. And that would have been hard to explain. But part of her wanted to feel it. Feel his cum flooding inside her and then running out of her pussy.

Quickly pulling out, Brady tore the condom off and deftly threw it away as Anna stood there panting for breath. “Goddamn. Just as I always thought. So good.” He did up his pants quickly. The entire bathroom reeked of sweat and sex. Anna turned around and looked at him. His hand grabbed her by the neck, and he kissed her fiercely. She couldn’t resist. Her whole body was shaking and all she could do was tug her dress back down, hiding the fact that her slit was gaping at how hard he’d just fucked her with his massive dick.

“There’s a lot more where that came from. Soon.” He picked up her torn panties and stuck them in his pocket. Without another word, he was out the door, shutting it quickly behind him. Nobody was outside waiting, thankfully. That would have been impossible to explain, and she still needed a moment to compose herself.

Anna looked in the mirror. Her entire body was shaking with adrenaline, and her pussy was sore. But it was totally exhilarating. Nobody would have any idea that she had just been fucked like a slut by her boyfriends’ best friend. Unless Tom reached under her skirt later that night, which was doubtful before they got home.

Her body went rigid when there was a knock at the door after a minute. A familiar voice made her breathe a sigh of relief. “Anna? It’s Steph. Let me in. You okay?”

Uh-oh. “Just a minute.” There was no way to hide anything. Her face was slightly streaked, and her body was sweating still. No way that Steph hadn’t seen Brady leaving the room.

With a shaking hand, she opened the door and Steph came in, quickly shutting it behind her. “I saw Brady leaving the bedroom with a big smile on his face. Did he do something…” she inspected her friend, who couldn’t hide her feelings. “Oh…wow, seriously? Did he? Did you?” Anna couldn’t help herself when a blush flew across her face, giving away the fact that she had done something completely unlike her.

“Holy shit. You totally did. You fucked him!” A big smile broke over Steph’s face. “He’s got a massive cock, right?”

Anna felt a wave of relief. Steph had always looked out for her. They were partners in crime, and Anna had covered for her more than once when she had brought someone home from the clubs. It was simply a role reversal she never would have expected. Instead of her good friend being the one with the guy, it was Anna. And she could still feel her body shaking. Now she did not know how she was supposed to just rejoin the party without Tom or anyone else being suspicious.

Her best friend went to work. “Hang on. Let’s get your makeup back together. You look way too much like someone just fucked your brains out. Can’t go downstairs like that.”

She searched through a drawer and handed Anna a brush, and while she was busy brushing her hair, cleaned up the streaks on her face. “There. All good.” She smiled. Anna looked at herself in the mirror and her composure was passable, even though she was missing some makeup. Tom would never notice. “So…how was it?”

Steph sounded slightly jealous, but happy for her. Anna knew her friends were only looking out for her, and it wasn’t like she and Tom were married, they were just dating.

Anna blushed. “It was…wow. Hot. Amazing. And yes, he’s big. Enormous. Like almost painful big.”

“I know, right? Damn, I knew it. And dirty sex is always the best sex. Now, let’s make sure Tom doesn’t suspect anything.”

Even just walking back downstairs to the party, her legs were shaky, and she was worried that it would be easy for anyone to tell what had happened. Tom stood in the kitchen and raised her glass when she walked in. “I was about to send a search party for you.” He hugged her around the waist and Anna hoped he couldn’t tell anything was slightly amiss.

“Just having some woman issues. Nothing you need to be concerned about.” Steph chimed in to distract him.

Immediately, Anna felt guilty, especially when Brady sauntered into the room and grabbed another drink, smiling at all of them. “You guys having fun?” Anna couldn’t help but look down submissively, another blush coming across her cheeks. There was another feeling, though. A thrill. Getting away with something illicit, and the fact she could still feel her hips and the way Brady had fucked her was amazing.

“Great party, man.” Tom cheered his friend. Steph giggled suddenly and squeezed Anna’s arm, and she couldn’t help but giggle herself at the irony of her boyfriend cheering the man who had just fucked her. And Steph was more than willing to keep a secret for her.

When they returned to her apartment with Steph and were finally alone, Tom wrapped his hands around her waist and kissed her neck. “You know, this dress looks really sexy on you.” It was definitely a signal that he was looking to get frisky. Anna could read him like a book. But she also knew that if he got her naked and discovered no underwear, he would suspect something was up.

There was no way that her pussy hadn’t been stretched out by Brady’s massive cock, and there were also probably marks on her ass cheeks from his hands gripping them.

She turned and kissed him demurely, and yawned. “You know what, baby? I’m tired. Can we just go to bed?”

His eyes told her he was disappointed, but of course he didn’t say anything except kiss her back and nod. As she stripped off her dress, she made sure that Tom was in the bathroom, so he couldn’t see her bare ass when she put her pants on for bed. Tom slid in behind her and she could feel him hard against her, but now he just felt small. What she’d experienced inside her from Brady was something she never thought she’d experience. It had given her a whole new perspective on what sex could be like. Tom was all proper and vanilla. Brady had been the opposite.

Before she drifted off, she remembered Brady’s hands and lips all over her body. His massive cock pushing into her pussy. Tom was snoring, and Anna couldn’t help but slide a hand between her legs, quietly playing with her swollen clit. She had to stuff her face into her pillow to stifle a gasp when she came, remembering another man’s cock inside her.

The next day, once Tom left, Anna felt the need to talk to Steph about what had happened with Brady. “So…you don’t think I’m a slut?”

Her roommate laughed. It was one thing Anna loved about her.

“Anna, I’m not judging. I’m actually jealous, but I can see why Brady chose you. It’s that whole innocent thing you have going on. It’s probably a big turn on to some guys.”

Anna laughed. “What do you mean?”

“I mean, he enjoys corrupting you. You’re such a…good girl? Like the whole hard working perfect girlfriend thing you have with Tom. And it’s about time you explored your wild side a bit. And it’s not like you and Tom are married or anything. I get it. Brady’s the bad boy.” She sighed. “Girls love a bad boy.”

Anna was grateful for Steph being so understanding. And all she’d been able to think about was how easily she’d let herself succumb to Brady. He didn’t ask, he just took her. And that was something she’d never thought in a million years would be sexy to her, but what she’d felt when he did was so much pleasure it was still making her think about it the morning after.

“But what now? Like, I love Tom, but…Brady was just so aggressive, and he did things to me I’ve never felt before.” Even thinking about it was getting Anna hot again.

“Brady is the type of guy you have fun with once in a while. He’s not going to get attached and you shouldn’t either. Call it a friend with benefits. We all have them.”

Anna’s eyes raised. She had never been properly introduced to anyone that Steph had brought home, and she rarely had the same guy over twice. But she spent some nights out of the apartment, so obviously had at least one lover of her own. “Oh yeah? When are you going to introduce me to yours?”

“Maybe you’ve already met them.” Steph said, with a raised eyebrow. She giggled. But then quickly changed the subject. “But this is about you. Are you going to break things off with Tom and go for Brady?”

“I can’t see myself seriously dating Brady.” Anna admitted. “Tom is everything that I kind of like. He’s, you know…”

“Safe?” Steph grinned. “Yeah, I know. Like a comfortable shoe. But then along comes a guy like Brady and…”

Now Anna could finish Steph’s thought as well. “And you want to try on a new pair once in a while.”

Her friends’ smile beamed. “Exactly.”

“So what do I do?” It was completely unfamiliar territory for her. Never in her life did she think she’d be so taken with a man who seemed to be completely wrong for her, and for what could be called all the wrong reasons. After all, life didn’t revolve around sex. She had to be the good girl and get her life back on track. Right?

Steph shook her head. “Just figure out what you really want. The nice, stable guy or the bad boy. After all, you have a lot of time to figure it out. And in the meantime, just be careful.”

Being careful was the one thing that Anna had always been, and after what had happened with Brady, she wasn’t a hundred percent certain that was what she wanted anymore. It was as someone had thrown temptation in front of her unexpectedly and now, she craved to giving into all the things she’d been taught were wrong.

But what Brady had done to her body had been oh so right.


PART TWO
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The following week, Anna focused on school and work to take her mind off things. Tom was also busy preparing for a convention he was attending the following weekend. But it was impossible not to think about Brady. The temptation to see him again, even knowing exactly what it would entail, was far too tempting.

One thing that she always kept up with was her own strength and fitness level. Most of her student friends still worked out at the campus gym because it was cheap and convenient. And their yoga classes were challenging enough, at least some of them. Anna had run track and done yoga for many years, so her muscle tone was excellent, especially in her legs. She always had to drag Tom out to the classes, but he begrudgingly attended once in a while.

One night, they headed to the yoga studio, and had invited Annie along to join them as she often did. But on that fateful evening she was startled when Brady walked in the door of the yoga studio as well. Tom waved at him.

“Did you invite him?” Anna asked quietly. She was surprised and tense as Brady walked over to them. His tank top showed off his defined arms and shoulders. Next to Tom, he looked like a football player.

“Yeah. I didn’t think anyone would mind. Especially Annie, because I know she’s interested in him.” Tom smiled. “Just trying to be a matchmaker.”

Brady completely ignored Anna, except to look her up and down and give her a cocky grin. He turned his attention to Annie instead. “You guys definitely look like you’re experts. Can I set up near you and get some tips? I really need to work on my flexibility.”

Anna felt a sudden flash of jealousy, which surprised her. And she also noticed that Brady made a point of setting up his mat right behind hers. When they were in certain positions, it would give him an unobstructed view of her from behind. It was absolutely intentional.

He was flirting with Annie beside him, who had set her mat up behind Tom. But Anna knew exactly why he was there. To tempt her. It wasn’t in her nature, but she decided she was going to tempt right back.

Normally she wore long looser pants that would move properly during class, even though she had muscular legs and long limbs that were perfectly designed for yoga. Underneath was always a pair of tighter shorts that helped keep her muscles warm during class that she had worn for track practice. However, they left very little to the imagination. On top, she would wear a t-shirt over her sports bra.

Tonight, now that Brady was right behind her, she changed things up a bit. Pulling her shirt over her head, she revealed her tight athletic torso in only a sports bra that perfectly cupped her small breasts. Her nipples were clearly visible if you looked carefully, because of the contrast between her dark tips and the thin material. Grabbing her pants, she stripped them down her legs and revealed tight track shorts. They molded to her ass like paint, and Anna knew she had a decent booty from all her years of running. After all, Brady had gone crazy over it during their encounter at the party.

Tom looked at her, and his eyes went wide. As did many other men in the class. Anna knew her body was something most men would drool over. She had just never shown it off before in class. Too demure. Too safe. Something about the fact Brady was right behind her made her want to change that.

“Babe. Are you okay?” Tom said. He obviously wanted to say more about how much of her body she was showing off. To his credit, Brady barely missed a stride, glanced at her and giving a brief smile before turning back to Annie to talk. Annie always wore something revealing to class, so now the two Asian sensations were putting on quite a skin show for the rest of the men attending.

As they began the class and warmed up, the room heated up and that was normally when some people would strip down a bit. Brady slid down his own pants and underneath was wearing a pair of tight shorts as well. It was impossible not to look because of what Anna knew was encased inside the tight shell.

His bulge was obvious. The thickness of his cock snaked across the front of his athletic shorts, looking like a massive staff. Anna could remember what it looked like when he’d revealed his size, and how it felt, and suddenly she got horny. Very horny.

Moving into another pose, she glanced again at Brady’s cock. His eyes found hers and she flushed with embarrassment. He moved his hand into position and when he adjusted himself, showing her how big and thick he was under his shorts, she almost groaned out loud. The thick meat was moving along with his body and getting bigger.

Anna hoped that someone would simply attribute the wet spot between her legs to sweat. She was soaked otherwise, her sports bra clinging to her breasts and clearly outlining her erect nubs. They continued to move. As she bent over in front of Brady for a forward fold, she intentionally tugged on her shorts to let them ride up a bit. It clearly outlined her pussy.

Because of the closeness of their mats in the cramped classroom, he was only feet away from her. Moved forward on his mat, his head was only a foot from her pussy. She looked between her legs and saw him gazing intently at her from behind. When they straightened up, she looked at his shorts and his cock was even harder.

Her mind went into illicit places. Like him sliding down her shorts and taking her from behind, just like he had in the bathroom only days before. Their bodies sweating against each other. His hands all over her breasts. Fucking her like two rutting animals on the floor.

“Anna? You still here?” Tom whispered. She came to and realized they had moved to an entirely different pose. Embarrassed, she knew she needed to focus on the rest of the class. Still, there was a clear damp spot on the front of her shorts.

As the class ended, they lay down on their backs in corpse pose. All she could think about was sliding on top of Brady and pulling down his shorts, mounting his massive cock and riding him until she exploded repeatedly.

Annie was clearly flirting with him, and Tom seemed satisfied at what he thought was a setup. As Anna pulled her pants and shirt back on, he grabbed her arm. “Let’s go home. I can’t wait to peel that sexy gear off you.”

Her first thought was that his words were from the wrong guy. Tom had never been one to say things like that, but she was kind of happy that her newfound sexuality was having a positive effect on him. Although she could only think about Brady. When she watched Annie walk out of the studio with him and the two of them clearly making plans, there was a tinge of jealousy. Was her friend about to reap the rewards of Brady being so turned on by her teasing?

Once they arrived back at Tom’s apartment, the horny feelings Anna had were still lingering, but unfortunately, not for her boyfriend. Tom tried to convince her they should shower together, but Anna convinced him she was exhausted after the class, knowing that he would be okay with it. He was always so passive and would never think about forcing himself onto her.

Meanwhile, she knew that if Brady was there, they likely wouldn’t have even made it to the bedroom before they were both tearing each others’ clothes off. And he was all she could think about. That massive thick dick of his that she’d been staring at for the entire class was on her mind, and she was worried that if she fooled around with Tom, she might even make a mistake and say the wrong thing.

She was alone in the shower. Her fantasy began with Brady refusing to take no for an answer and coming in without asking permission, stepping into the shower stall with her naked body, shoving her back against the wall. Anna could wrap her hand around his big dick and feel the pulsing heat in her hand while they kissed, and she felt his muscular body pressing against her.

It was impossible to resist sliding fingers between her legs as the water cascaded around her, feeling how wet her slit was and how much need she had in the moment. Brady’s massive cock hard in her hand, his lips all over hers as he twirled her around and then shoved his thick cock inside her from behind under the streaming hot water.

Would he fuck her slowly, like he did before? Hard and fast? Grab her breasts and pinch her nipples. Her first orgasm from her fingers came quickly as she wrapped a thumb and forefinger around one tip and squeezed it just hard enough to make her gasp while her pussy flexed around her hand. And that was just the beginning of her fantasy.

It was enough to get her off twice in five minutes. She had to stifle her gasps of pleasure so that Tom wouldn’t hear her masturbating in his shower. And there was a small amount of guilt about thinking about his friend while she was doing it, but not much.

What kind of girl have I turned into? This is so bad.

She walked out of the bathroom with shaky legs and Tom quickly gave her a demure peck and then walked in to shower himself. Again, she knew that if it was Brady, he would have torn her towel off and mounted her on the bed even if they had just fucked in the shower. How many times could they fuck in a short period? Three? Six? All day?

Part of her was jealous that maybe Annie was experiencing just what she had been fantasizing about. And the other part was still feeling guilty about the man happily showering, not knowing at all that his girlfriend had just masturbated thinking about another man.

Every time Brady was around now, she knew the temptation would be there. The best course of action was to make sure she just avoided him. Avoided any temptation and just got back into being who she was. The good girl.

The problem was, the bad girl was winning.

The day after Tom was preparing to leave, and Anna picked up her phone after it pinged with a message. It was from Brady. He’d somehow gotten her number, probably from their group chat, but he’d never messaged her alone. And the message was obvious. He wanted her again. The message took her breath away, and she looked around as if someone was going to see the naughty words.

You’re such a bad girl. That yoga class was torture. I had to go home and jerk off thinking about that sexy body of yours.

Anna flushed with embarrassment, but also pride that she had got him aroused. Could she really tempt a man enough to masturbate? Still, she frowned. He was crossing a line. A bit.

Do you think it’s really appropriate to be sexting your best friends’ girlfriend, Brady? And I thought you went home with Annie?

As usual, he ignored her statement completely about Tom.

She told me she had somewhere else to go. So I was all alone with my thoughts.

A picture flashed on her screen, and clicking on it, she gasped. It was a picture of his hard erection, much bigger than a single hand wrapped around it could cover. He obviously took it while he was jerking off. Along with the picture, she could see that on a screen within the shot there was a display of her Instagram feed.

She’d never gotten a dick pic sent to her before, but this one was glorious and brought a rush of blood to her pussy. And he was jerking off to her? Her mouth went dry, and she wondered what it would look like, watching him stroke his big dick.

Oh my God, Brady. That’s so wrong.

But she didn’t tell him to stop, did she? There was another flash of guilt, but then she looked again at his big staff and felt shivery inside. Her phone pinged again, and as usual, he’d ignored the statement about his actions.

I know Tom is going to be out of town this weekend. I don’t want you to get lonely. Why don’t you come over to my place?

There it was. The open invitation. No question about what he wanted. Anna played hard to get, even though one side of her mind was screaming at her to just say yes. The bad side.

What makes you think I’m going to be alone with you, Brady? The bathroom was a one-time thing.

There was a pause and then the little bubbles appeared again.

No it wasn’t. Now that I’ve had a taste of that sexy little body of yours, I can’t think about anything else. Nobody will ever know.   

Brady took the entire scenario further with his next message.

I think you should dress up like the naughty schoolgirl you are for me. And I’ll teach you all about how good it feels to get fucked by a big cock again.

Again. There was a word that made Anna shiver. And immediately she remembered how it felt when he first slid inside her. All week Tom had been wanting sex, and all she could think about was how disappointing it would probably be when they did. She was insanely horny, but only for something that she shouldn’t even have been thinking about.

Without waiting for any response, Brady texted her assumptively.  

Here’s your outfit. White blouse. Kilt. White stockings. Dark bra and panties. Tall heels. Got it?

He wanted her to dress like a schoolgirl. In public. Even though Tom was away for a night, it would be hard to justify how slutty she would look if she gave into Brady’s sexy demand.

Anna let her mind race. Her brain was screaming at her not to answer, but the blood had already rushed away from it straight into her dripping wet pussy. Suddenly, she began thinking about her closet. She’d have to find a kilt, but the white blouse was easy, and so were the dark bra and panties. Stockings? She’d never even worn them before except for fancy events, and she’d have to buy some white ones.

Why wasn’t she just shutting Brady down? Two weeks before, she never would have even thought about what he was suggesting. But now, all she could imagine was how hot it would be to walk into his apartment dressed exactly like he wanted and have him peel off her clothes. Before they fucked all night long until she was a sweaty, screaming mess on his bed. Or floor. Or the counter.

Somehow, her fingers found the strength to type.   

Okay. I’ll see you Saturday night.

Good girl.

Just the words on the screen made her shiver. Like she was a naughty little girl and was going to experience a wonderful punishment. And if the punishment was going to be a sexual frenzy she’d never experienced before, it was going to be the best punishment she ever had.


PART THREE
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The day seemed to drag. Tom had left and gotten to his destination safely. Anna went out to the store and got the stockings she needed, along with some cute, clunky shoes that had a heel to push her ass up she knew Brady would probably like. He seemed to be an ass man, after all.  

Steph had invited Annie over to hang out and offered for Anna to join them as a girls’ night, but she begged off, claiming that she had to study at the library. The only problem was getting out of the apartment wearing the outfit she had in mind.

It differed completely from anything she would have normally worn. Part of it had been a Halloween costume from the year before that she still had stuffed in her closet. She had gone on a dare from Steph as the cute Asian schoolgirl, complete with pigtails, and it had been a massive hit with Tom. That night he almost tore the kilt off her, and likely would have if it didn’t belong to Steph. But now she would wear it for another man.

Thankfully, Steph left the apartment to get groceries before her evening with Annie, so Anna could borrow the kilt from her closet, get her stockings on, and steal out in the slutty outfit. Her Mary Jane heels clicked on the sidewalk as she paced, waiting for her ride. As people walked by, she actually enjoyed the male eyes that instantly flashed to her, and even catcalls that she normally would have found abhorrent were something she was enjoying. A completely different side to herself.

She had called an Uber so didn’t have to wait long, and as she rode towards Brady’s place, all she could think about was Tom being in a hotel room somewhere, thinking she was studying. Part of her felt guilty, but part of her felt totally excited. And Brady had made it very clear how the night was going to progress. Anna knew she was going to leave his place thoroughly fucked.

Brady opened the door almost immediately when she knocked. “Hey there. Glad you could make it.” He said with his typical cocky grin. Even though it always irritated her normally, Anna accepted his invitation as he waved her inside his condo.

She stalked past him in her shoes, and he whistled low in his throat. “Goddamn. I didn’t think you’d actually wear it.” Anna paused, turning with a smile, and Brady sidled quickly up behind her, sliding his hands under her short plaid skirt from behind. His firm hands squeezed her ass cheeks and massaged them. “Jesus, Anna. You’re so fucking sexy. You have no idea how hard I’ve been all day waiting for you.”

They were almost bare except for the panties that rode up her crack. Feeling his powerful hands squeezing them, getting so close to her pussy that was already craving to be touched, drove her wild right away.

Suddenly, his breath was hot in her ear and she felt his erection pressing against her. “I’ve been dying to see this sexy body again.”

Anna turned around and slapped his hands away. “What do you think you’re doing?”

She didn’t want to give in right away. Her hope was he would do exactly what she wanted. Take her. But there was a game to play at first. Anna had to at least pretend she wasn’t going to be easy. For a moment.

Brady looked shocked at first, and then the grin returned quickly. He suddenly grabbed her blouse and ripped it open. The buttons flew off and pattered on the floor. Anna gasped as her bra sprung into view.

“Brady! What the…”

His arm grabbed hers and he pulled her around, pushing her against the door that she just walked through. His body fell on hers, his hands grabbing her almost bare breasts over her bra, and then his mouth descended onto her lips. She completely melted.

Kissing her hard, she felt his tongue push through her lips. There was nothing holding them back, and Anna sucked on his tongue eagerly, realizing what was about to happen and that she didn’t have to stop it.

A lust she had never felt suddenly swelled up and burst out of her. It was like the moment in the bathroom that she had given into him except magnified a hundredfold. Without no hesitation she sucked hard on his tongue and pushed her hips forward, feeling how hard he was right away under his pants, grinding against his body. There was no need to be coy. She wanted to get fucked.

His hands easily pushed the cups of her bra aside and he broke the kiss, moving his mouth to her nipples. Anna gasped as his tongue flicked over the hard nub and then he clamped down hard, almost causing her pain as his lips sucked and lightly bit at her breast. The aggression and hint of pain just made her even hotter.

Brady used his other hand to slide under her short skirt and found her panties. They were already damp and sticking to her pussy lips and his hand on the thin fabric made her gasp again. Cupping her mound, his fingers slid down her lips and made her whole body shake as he stroked her, light enough but determined.

It was fierce and desperate, how he was touching her. So sexy. She only wanted more. She wanted to be his slut, to have him use her for his toy.

He grabbed her hair, tilted her head back, and hissed into her mouth.

“Get on your knees, Anna. I bet you’re a fantastic little cocksucker. I’ve been dying to see what that sexy mouth can do.” Inside, she shuddered with need. The command had her ready to get on her knees for him in an instant.

Obediently she dropped, feeling the hardwood floor on her stocking covered knees. Brady quickly undid his belt and then his massive cock flopped out of his pants, even bigger than she remembered. He was hard and thick, and Anna wondered if she could even fit him inside her mouth without locking her jaw.

He held the thick shaft in his hand and offered it to her. “Come on…let me see that sexy mouth all over me.”

It was intense and slutty and wonderful. Anna gobbled his massive cock between her lips and coated him generously with her tongue, making the head and shaft wet. It was much easier to slide it into her mouth once it was lubricated, and she took a few inches inside. Sucking hard, she enjoyed hearing Brady moan and stroke her hair gently while she returned his sexy sounds and used her tongue and lips to please him.

Giving head had always been kind of taboo for her. Something that good girls didn’t do, and they definitely didn’t enjoy it. And here she was, getting wetter because a man was tugging on her hair and beginning to thrust between her lips as if he was claiming her mouth.

Her mouth had never been fucked before. Oral sex wasn’t something she did often with Tom, especially because he didn’t usually last very long. But Brady seemed to have much better stamina. She attacked his massive cock with her lips and tongue, sliding it as deep as she could manage without choking herself, and enjoyed the sounds she heard him making. The moans were sensual and only made her even wetter.

“Fuck yeah…I knew you’d be so good. The quiet girls are always so good at sucking cock. Look at me, Anna.”

She slid her mouth off him and looked up. It was impossible not to smile while she teased the tip of his cock with her tongue. “You little fucking tease. That’s too much.” He growled.

His hands yanked her to her feet, and he pulled her towards the couch in the living room. There was a bottle of wine there with two glasses, but he quickly removed them. No need for any type of seduction. Anna was a sure thing for him. Kissing her hard again, he sat down on the couch while she remained standing.

She moved to remove her shoes, and he grabbed her hands. “No. Leave them on. Those heels are sexy as hell, and I want to fuck you wearing them.” His hands roughly turned her around. “Bend right over. I know how flexible you are.”

Obediently, she bent over at the waist. It was easy for her to bring her hands right to the floor and her skirt rode up. The thin panties she wore slid into her ass cheeks and she felt Brady grab the panties and pull the thong aside, exposing her pussy to him. “Ooh…good girl, you didn’t shave for me.” A shiver ran down her body. “I want to lick that furry pussy of yours.”

Her heels made sure that she was at the right height for him. Which, she realized, was perfect for what he had planned. The long legs she had only added to his lust. She knew that now. Yoga class told her he was infatuated with her legs, and now he was getting the chance to devour them. Kisses rained down the backs of her legs and he inhaled deeply, the scent of her pussy hanging in the air between them. Anna had never been so crazy to be touched.

His tongue slid right up her ass crack, making her gasp. When it touched her tight asshole, she squealed and almost pulled away, but it was a sensation she hadn’t felt before. Tom had never touched her ass. She had only read and heard about it from Annie and Steph, and both said it was amazing if the guy knew what he was doing.

“This sexy ass of yours. I can’t wait to taste it. And fuck it.”

His tongue rimmed her and slid from her ass to her pussy, and he easily pushed two fingers into her as she remained bent over. The penetration, plus his hot tongue on both her holes, had her gasping and coursing towards an orgasm within moments. Like he had done before, she felt her heat quickly rising, and before she knew it, her pussy was tightening around his fingers as she erupted in a massive gasping orgasm. Less than two minutes of licking and fucking her with his fingers and he’d made her cum. And it was only the first of what she hoped would be many.

“Such a good slut.” He sighed. “You love the way I make you cum, don’t you?” All Anna could do was moan and keep shaking in front of him. The coffee table provided some balance. His finger slid out of her pussy and then he pressed one digit against her asshole, pushing inside. Immediately her whole body went rigid, and she almost came again immediately.

“Fuck! Oh…shit…” she moaned.

“Tell me you want more. Tell me you want me to fuck you.”

“More…please, more…yes, please…I want you to fuck me.” Anna said. His finger slid in further and then suddenly he had another one in her pussy, penetrating both holes at the same time. Another wave of massive contractions filled her body and Anna gasped again, feeling a second orgasm wash over her body only seconds after the first. Brady was so fantastic at making her cum.

Her phone pinged from her purse, and it was a tone that was familiar. Tom’s tone. It was about the time they would normally video call each other and say goodnight, especially because he was away. Brady spanked her on the ass suddenly, pulling his fingers out of her.

Tension flew into her body. Here she was, being a slut for another man, and Tom was doing what a typical boyfriend would do. Saying goodnight. Brady could tell she tensed up. “Did you need to get that?”

“It’s Tom.” Anna confessed. “He’s just saying good night. Don’t worry about it.”

Brady spun her around and stood up, kissing her hard and shoving his tongue into her mouth. She could taste her scent all over his face. “I have an idea. Go get your phone.”

“What?” Anna said. Her entire body was shaking. What was he thinking about?

He kissed her and slid his hand between her legs again. “Like I said, I have an idea. It’s really naughty. Go get your phone, my bad girl.”

On shaky legs, Anna went to retrieve it. The missed call was from Tom, as she expected. “What do you want me to do?”

“Go ahead. Call him. Just put it on speaker. Make up an excuse.” Brady commanded. “Be my dirty slut while you’re talking to your boyfriend.”

Her entire body went tense. She was at Tom’s best friends’ place and had just cum twice, getting her pussy and ass played with, and he wanted her to call her boyfriend? Anna did not know if she could even speak properly and not give away what was happening. But it was so incredibly naughty she couldn’t help herself. Something that she could tell no one.

She clicked the button to make it an audio call instead of video. Tom instantly answered, his voice penetrating through the condo. Brady kept massaging her ass cheeks and kissing her breasts.

“Hey, baby.” Anna hoped that the fact she was already breathing hard wouldn’t give her away. “Sorry I missed the call, but I’m at the library. I just stepped outside.” The idea she was outside might mask some of the noise.

“Oh, that’s okay, babe. Just wanted to see how your day was.” He could never suspect in a million years that his good girlfriend was almost naked with another man.

Roughly, her hips were pushed into another position, turning her around. Brady slowly eased her back onto the couch, so she was sitting down with her legs spread and her knees wide. Her blouse was askew, and her breasts were out, and her pussy was exposed and ready.

He stroked his cock as Anna looked at him, the phone in her ear. His massive cock was hard as a rock and already dripping with precum, plus it was glistening from her mouth. He held up a finger to her lips but spread her legs further apart with his hands. Holy shit. Is he going to-

“It was okay. Not much going on. Hung out with Steph and Annie and now I’m just getting ready for my midterm. Kind of…boring.” The last word came out in a gasp as Brady placed his cock against her bare pussy, pulling her damp panties aside to expose her slit for himself. Anna wanted to stop him, especially since he wasn’t wearing a condom, but couldn’t say anything because she was on the phone. She was about to allow him to fuck her raw.

“You okay? Sounds like you’re kind of tired.” Tom asked.

I’m definitely not tired. “Yeah, I guess so. Just a lot going on.” At that, Brady pushed forward and his cock spread her pussy lips wide. She had to bite her tongue to stifle a scream. “I…I…I’m just focused, I guess.” Her words came out in a brief pant as eight inches of dick slid into her pussy one inch at a time. There was no way she could express anything, because it would give her away.

Slowly, Brady’s cock eased out of her and then he pushed back in, closing his eyes and smiling. It was the best kind of torture she could have imagined. And she couldn’t say anything to let on that her entire body was on fire and his dick was stretching her beyond anything she’d ever felt before.

“Is that about the midterm? You’re going to do fine, you always do.” Tom offered.

I’m doing fine right about now.

Brady was grinning down at her, his cock slowly penetrating her pussy inch by inch, stretching her again as she tried to restrain herself while he thrust. Ask him a question, so he keeps talking. “Tell me…about your conference.” Her words came out in quick breaths.

Tom talked, and Anna finally covered the mouthpiece. She threw her head back and gasped loudly into her arm, wrapping her legs around Brady’s powerful hips as he began to slowly fuck her with deep strokes. Little squeals escaped her mouth, try as she might to muffle them. She couldn’t help it.

“Babe? Babe? You still there? What’s going on?” Tom asked in her ear. “There’s some noise there.”

“Just a bit…distracted. People talking right beside me.” Anna gasped. She hoped that Tom would have no idea what was actually happening. Brady continued to relentlessly fuck her. She could feel herself quickly about to cum again, and knew that if she did, Tom would hear it for sure.

“That’s annoying. Anyway, the second lecture was great.” His voice droned on again, and Anna took her chance to mute the speaker one more time. As she did, Brady found her clit with his fingers and she immediately exploded in a powerful orgasm for the third time, crying out loudly and feeling her juices erupt all over him. Panting, she heard Tom again in her ear.

“Babe? You just seem really distracted. I think I’ll let you go.”

“That’s…fine, babe…” she gasped. “We can talk…tomorrow.”

If Tom had even suspected that she was getting fucked, it would have been obvious. But he would never think of it. She was such a good girl, or at least she used to be. Now she felt like a dirty slut and was enjoying every moment.

“Okay babe. Love you! I’ll see you tomorrow night!” he said with an obvious smile.

“Love you…too!” She clicked off the phone just as her pussy squeezed Brady again, cumming once more all over his cock. He was grinning down at her, his shaft coated with her juices that were also running down her thighs. The panties were an afterthought, and she’d never felt anything so good in her life.

Now Brady didn’t have to hold back, and he pulled his cock out of her, standing up and straddling her body to thrust his cock forward that was coated with her cream. “Come on, baby. Suck that big dick. Taste yourself on me.”

Through the haze of her lust, Anna couldn’t help herself. She grabbed his massive shaft and slid his sticky cock into her mouth, tasting the sweet residue of her own pussy. Immediately, Brady grabbed her head and fucked her throat hard. The way he cut off her breath made her choke quickly and her eyes ran, but her body shook with pleasure.

“Mmm…yeah, suck that big cock. How does your pussy taste? You’re such a fucking slut.” He moaned.

Anna never suspected that she would ever enjoy being called something so degrading, but the way he was using her body made her entire being shake to the core. It was the opposite of everything she had ever known, and all she could think about was that she wanted to experience everything her slut persona offered.

Taking his cock out, she licked up and down his shaft, moaning and locking eyes with her new lover. “Tell me you love my big cock.” He gasped.

“I…I love your big cock.” Anna said, taking him into her lips again. He fucked her mouth again briefly and then pulled himself out one more time. “Please…I want it.”

“Take your panties off for me.” He said. His eyes watched her. “But leave the heels on.”

She slid her panties off, feeling that she probably could have wrung them and had her juices drip onto the floor. They went past her heels, and she tossed them aside, lying back again and revealing herself. Brady grabbed her legs and lifted them up and back, making her gape wide.

He slid back down between her legs and Anna braced herself for another push into her pussy. But then Brady slid the head lower. She felt it touch her ass and gasped. There was no way she could take his cock in there. Or could she?

“Relax. You’ve got me nice and lubed up.” He slid his cock head slowly against her asshole, letting her own juices that were coating him coat her tight pucker. With a gentle push, he slid inside and Anna cried out as her ass stretched wide.

“Holy SHIT!” she gasped. “Oh my God…please, no, Brady…it’s too big…”

Brady sighed. “Relax, my little slut. Just breathe. It will fit.” With just the head inside her, it felt bigger than anything she could have imagined. But she took a deep breath and then he slid back. Pushing forward, her tight hole stretched even more and he could go inside her an inch. Then two.

“Oh, my fucking God!” Anna had to scream. Brady looked down at his cock, gaping her asshole wide open, and leaned down to kiss her. She happily sucked his tongue into her mouth and then he eased into her another inch. It was so incredibly full to feel his thickness penetrating her ass.

The feeling was nothing like his cock in her pussy. Every nerve ending in her body stood on end as he kept pushing himself in and out of her tight ass. There was no way for Anna to know that anything could feel so good because Tom had never gone anywhere near her ass except by mistake and she’d slapped him away immediately.

Brady was groaning with every push. “Holy…shit…so fucking tight…so good…” He grabbed her legs and pushed them back to open her up even more. Only then did Anna realize her heels were still on. The shoes sticking up in the air at the end of her long legs only made her feel even more like a slut. It was wonderful to feel so free. So bad.

Finally, he buried his thickness all the way inside her, stretching her to what she knew was definitely her maximum. Anna knew what she wanted, and that was to orgasm with his massive cock in her ass. It took about five seconds of touching her clit before she felt her body erupt and she screamed as the intensity of it overtook her body.

“AAAHHHHHH! FFFUUUUUCK!” she cried as her body convulsed, hips bucking off the couch. Her pussy ejected a massive squirt of fluid, something she had never experienced before. Brady looked down at her, sweaty and grinning while he kept slowly penetrating her. Before long, he started to tense and close his eyes. Anna could tell he was almost ready to let go.

Was he going to cum inside her ass? Did she want to let him? In that moment, she knew it would be the sluttiest thing she could do. And that was okay. But he had other ideas.

Brady pulled out of her ass and Anna could feel it flexing once he was gone, gaping perfectly. Standing up, he grabbed his slick cock in his hand. “Get over here. I want to blow my load on that innocent face of yours.”  

Anna was panting and scrambled up, kneeling herself into a position she had watched before in porn movies where the woman was ready to receive a hot load of cum on her face. She didn’t know what to expect when he grunted and his hand slid over his cock faster and faster.

His cock erupted with a long stream of white, coating her face in a long splatter. She had to close her eyes to make sure he didn’t blind her. When his cum shot across her face again, it coated her lips, and she used her tongue to taste some of the salty thickness.

“Fuck…fuck…Anna….FUCK!” he gasped as his dick spurted and a thick stream of white splattered onto her forehead, cheeks, and nose. An intense sensation of being his slut made her pussy almost cum again, just from the idea that she was being the bad girl and letting her lover cum all over her eager face.

Anna used her hand to wipe off some of his explosion once his cock was fully drained and Brady’s legs were shaking in front of her. It felt so dirty to be wiping his cum off her face. Her ass was still pulsing with the feeling of his massive cock spreading her wide. Without thinking, she slid two fingers into her mouth and enjoyed the salty flavour, sucking on them while feeling the urge to touch herself.

Her skirt was still bunched around her waist. Her bra was askew. Her stockings had been torn, and they had discarded her panties on the floor. She’d been his slut and the whole encounter had taken about ten minutes. And she’d spoken to Tom while getting fucked.

Collapsing onto the couch and exhaling hard, Brady looked at her with intense eyes. “Jesus. If I’d only known what a hot little slut you are, Anna. I’d have done this a long time ago. Tom has no idea what he’s missing with this sexy fucking body of yours.” He leaned in and kissed her once more, and Anna responded with her own tongue, unable to resist the flood of lust.

A rush of guilt flowed across her body, but also a rush of happiness. It was a side of her she never thought she could ever express, and now here she was, face covered in cum and loving every sticky drop of it. Still, it was important that Brady know what his role was in her life.

“We can’t…Tom can never know. I’m not breaking up with him.” She told him firmly. Brady laughed. Anna had to giggle as well. Here she was, trying to be stern with his cum dripping off her cheeks.

“Of course. Not like I’m going to blow our cover. Especially when I know I have access to this.” His hand trailed up her naked thigh again and made her shiver. Just his touch had her pussy ready to go again, and even soft, his cock looked amazing. “But you should get cleaned up and get dressed. I had plans to go out.”

It wasn’t dismissive. It was just a matter of fact. They had their fun, and now it was done. Anna was actually glad Brady didn’t want to cuddle or do anything romantic. It helped reaffirm his simple role. Her stud. Her gigantic cock that she enjoyed fucking. Her dirty secret.

Walking into his bathroom, she saw her makeup streaked, her cheeks flushed and his cum drying on her face. It was easy to wash off, just like she knew she could wash off any guilt she felt. Once she left him, she’d become the good girl again and go back to her old life.

The problem was now she was hooked. Even something as kinky as speaking to Tom on the phone while Brady was fucking her was so insane, she couldn’t believe she had done it. How was she supposed to reconcile her inner slut while needing to keep up her good girl image? There had to be a way.

Tottering back out into the living room, Brady was still sitting down and smiling at her. “Um…I guess I need something to wear? I can’t exactly do that back up.” She realized her heels had never even come off, but Brady had torn her blouse completely off and it was lying in tatters on the floor.

“Goddamn. You in those heels. Fuck, you look sexy, my little kitten.” Brady sighed.

Kitten. A nickname. Perfect. For him, she could be the sexy vixen and do whatever he pleased. As he got up and his enormous dick bobbed in front of him, Anna knew she was addicted to his big dick. And she’d have to go through whatever it took to experience it again.

He went to his room and grabbed her a t-shirt, handing it to her. Anna almost had to laugh. She was about to go home wearing another man’s shirt. If Steph and Annie were there, they would know right away what had happened. Questions. That might be a problem, even though Steph had kept her mouth shut before.

Once she was dressed, he walked her to the door, still naked. His cock dangled temptingly between his legs. And before showing her out, he kissed her again hard and forcefully, sucking on her tongue and making her wet all over again. Immediately, Anna felt a rush of blood back to her nipples and pussy, even though her ass was still sore.

Pinning her against the door one more time, the two of them made out furiously. Anna could feel his cock hardening again and almost begged him for more. But before she knew it, he broke the kiss and squeezed her ass while he opened the door. “I’ll see you soon. For sure.”

Standing outside his building, Anna wondered if anyone she knew might cruise by, or even worse, walk by. Or someone who knew Tom. It would be hard to explain why his girlfriend was standing outside a condo building dressed like a slutty schoolgirl with streaked makeup. Thankfully, the Uber quickly pulled up. The driver didn’t give her a second glance. It had been less than an hour since the last one dropped her off.

She took a deep breath and walked into her apartment. Both Steph and Annie were sitting there, a bottle of wine already opened and full glasses, seemingly almost startled she was home so soon. They both laughed as she walked into the living room.

“Uh, I guess you didn’t make it to the library?” Steph said. “Oh my God, Anna. Were you going for a booty call?”

Anna’s cheeks flushed red. There was no way to deny it, and even Annie laughed.

“Don’t worry, Steph filled me in. Glad to hear you’re getting out of your shell a bit.” Her other friend chimed in.

“Jesus, girl. You’re wearing a guy’s shirt and almost limping!” Steph laughed. “Did you have fun?”

Anna looked down and then back up with a grin and nodded. All three of them broke into peals of laughter and Annie quickly poured her a glass of wine. “Don’t worry, your secret is safe with us.”

Anna grabbed the glass and took a massive gulp to calm her nerves. Confession time, and she had no idea how she was going to explain what she was doing.

“Okay, we need details. Don’t leave anything out!” Steph laughed. “After all, you’re getting more action than we are.”

Just thinking about it brought another flush to Anna’s skin. She told the other two about how he had pushed her up against the door and torn her blouse off. Both sat there enraptured.

When Anna described how Brady had told her to keep Tom on the phone and then fucked her, both girls sighed. “Holy shit, that’s like dirty hot. So dirty hot. Oh my God.”

“I can’t believe you did that.” Annie bit her lip. “My fucking pussy is wet just thinking about it.” She grabbed her wine glass and took a massive gulp. Steph glanced at her and giggled.

The only thing she didn’t tell them was about the anal sex. That was a secret that she knew she would have to take to the grave. And the fact she enjoyed it so much. Taking Brady’s massive cock in her tightest hole made her wonder what it might be like to be penetrated in both at the same time. It was something she mentally added to her list.

Once the story was over, both other women sighed and looked at each other. “Okay, now I’m fucking horny.” Annie laughed. “Let’s watch some Netflix and take our mind off Brady and his big dick. Jesus.”

“I need to get changed and have a shower, and then I’ll join you.” Anna offered.

But as soon as she got into her bedroom and stripped her clothes off, she realized how exhausted she was. And her muscles were tired as well. It had been an incredible night, but once she lay down on her bed, she succumbed to the tired feelings and fell fast asleep. The girls would understand.

Startling awake in the dark, Anna looked at her clock. She’d been asleep for three hours. The other two were probably done with their wine and Annie must have left already, because outside her room, the lights were off. Steph would wait for an update until the next day. But Anna needed a glass of water. Somehow, she’d gotten dehydrated after all her sexual fun.

She walked out of her bedroom into the kitchen. The apartment was dark, with the wine bottle still on the table. But she noticed by the door that Annie’s shoes were still there. Where is she? She’s not on the couch sleeping. Are they in Steph’s room?

She poured herself a glass of water, still wondering where Annie might have been, but as she walked by Steph’s bedroom, she saw a light flickering. The two women were obviously staying up watching something and didn’t want to disturb her.

That was when she heard a high-pitched moan coming from behind Steph’s door. There was absolutely no mistaking it. A female moan. Actually, two of them merged. Her body went rigid. She crept to the bedroom door and could easily hear sexual sounds filtering out of her roommate’s mouth.

“Oh…fuck yes…lick that pussy, baby.” She heard Steph’s voice sigh. Another high-pitched moan came from the room that could only be one person. Annie. “Mmm…god, you know just how to make me cum. Ooohhh….YES!”

There was no mistaking what was happening. Annie had just given out an orgasmic wail that could only mean one thing. Anna could picture her with her legs spread, naked and panting for breath while her roommate Steph laid between her legs, licking or fingering her pussy. Or maybe even both at the same time.

And what would that feel like? Anna had never considered being with a woman, even though she found both of her close friends attractive. It just wasn’t on her radar to think about being seduced by a woman. Would they be soft? Would they be able to make her cum as easily as Brady had?

It surely wasn’t even the first time. How did she not know that her good friend and roommate were lovers? And judging from the incredibly hot noises coming from the bedroom, Anna could tell they were both very good at pleasing each other.

“Fuck yes, baby. God, lick my pussy harder…make me cum…AHHHH!”

Anna stood there listening to their combined moans and sighs and squeals, feeling her panties grow damp and her nipples harden. It turned her on, even though the night had already given her more than any sexual experience she ever had. But she left them to their lovemaking and headed for sleep. Her body needed rest. From the sounds of it, the two others definitely didn’t want to be distracted.

As she climbed back into her bed, Anna couldn’t help but feel her puffy pussy lips that had been stretched so well. Even though she had been thoroughly fucked that night, thinking about her sexy friends making love just behind the wall that separated them made her incredibly horny. And she was sure that Brady might enjoy hearing about it too.

Part of her wanted to knock on the door and see where it might take her. Only a couple of weeks before, she never even would have thought about it, but now that she had embraced her inner slut, it was just another thing that turned her on. Imagine how Tom would react if he knew. She had to make sure that he never could know that his innocent girl had become a slut for another man. And maybe, if things worked out, a couple of women. His head would explode if he ever considered the three lovely ladies in bed together.

He’d come home tomorrow night and she could easily slip back into her normal role. But now her inner temptation had been unleashed. And there was no way she was going to put it back in.

She could turn right back into the dutiful, quiet girlfriend on a whim. It was as if she now had an alternate persona. One that only certain people could unleash. Like Brady. And maybe others as well. After all, she now knew that being dominated was the key to making her crazy.

Although maybe Tom would be okay with her unleashing her inner slut. He had always been willing to take her lead with sex, and Anna had quickly discovered that being dominated was something she loved, from a man like Brady. Maybe there was a way to include Tom in that dynamic.

Her adventures outside of her relationship with Tom, and even maybe inside it, looked like they were going to get more and more interesting. And she couldn’t wait for the next event to take place. There were many more sexual worlds to discover for the good girl turned bad.

THE END
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