
        
            
                
            
        

     
   
   “Mom and dad said you were supposed to watch me.” Daniel said to his older brother, standing and watching him from the stairwell. 
 
    
 
   His parents had long since left on their first business trip. Dad made sure to make sure that Daniel understood; it was their first business trip. There would definitely be more. 
 
    
 
   All he got in response was a gruff ‘watch your damn self’ before Brandon walked out, flinging his varsity jacket over his shoulder and locking the door shut behind him. 
 
    
 
   Somehow that reaction didn’t surprise him as much as he expected it would. 
 
    
 
   Daniel watched the car pull out from the driveway before heading upstairs to his room. What had he been hoping for from Brandon? Some sort of camaraderie? He was only a distant stepbrother after all…
 
    
 
   He shut the door behind him. He was all alone in the house now. The best he could hope for tonight would be the masturbate himself into a frenzy and pass out. He pushed his hands through his hair, headed up stairs and resigned himself to it. 
 
    
 
   But even the idea of that bored him at this point. Daniel should be like Brandon, head out there, find a hot girl and fuck her until she worships him. But who would want a loser like him? He doesn’t even have a job…not as tall as his older brother, not as wealthy as his Dad who practically bought Brandon’s mom as a trophy for parties. He could never get that wealthy or lucky.
 
    
 
   Pretty fucking pathetic. 
 
    
 
   Daniel headed upstairs, flopped down on his bed, meaning to do something but only falling into a dreamless sleep. 
 
    
 
   When he came to, there was a figure of curves and wild red hair that tangled this way and that, standing, hand on hip, on the outer edge of his window sill. Topless, in nothing but a tight, bright red pencil skirt. 
 
    
 
   “Hello there, Danny boy.” She sang, sweet as honey. 
 
    
 
   “Hi.” Her shadow practically swallowed his; the bed, and by extension, the room felt so small with this woman looking down on him.
 
    
 
   “Mind if I come in?”
 
    
 
   Holy fuck, a woman like that. With crazy curves, no shirt, a body that a man would go to war for. And she wanted to come in here, with him. “No, you--you can come in.”
 
    
 
   She giggled, jumping down from her perch to sit cross legged on the window sill.
 
    
 
   “You can call me Mimi.” She smoothed her hand down her chest, hands ghosting over perky dark nipples and pulling at the little silver ring piercings in passing. 
 
    
 
   “Hi Mimi.”
 
    
 
   She smiled, something wide and fey. Then slipped from the window sill and onto Daniel’s bed until she was bent over him, her breasts looming over his face. 
 
    
 
   No way, no way he had to be dreaming about all of this. He passed out and was bucking into his hand like the needy virgin his brother would call him if he saw it. 
 
    
 
   “It’s nice to meet you Danny.” Her nailed hands blocked him off from moving from other side. Not that he wanted too, her breasts loomed right over his face, hardened nipples within inches of his mouth. 
 
    
 
   “It’s nice to meet you too.” He swallowed shallow. 
 
    
 
   “I like you, Danny. Do you like me?”
 
    
 
   “Y-yeah.”
 
    
 
   “A whole lot?” Mimi asked, squeezing one of her breasts with her hand. Daniel felt his pants tighten, watching her push and knead the soft flesh. His own hands itched to touch her, violate her like she was a slut straight out of the pornos he loved. 
 
    
 
   “Yeah.”
 
    
 
   “Do you want to fuck me Danny?”
 
    
 
   Oh god, yes. Yes. Yes so very fucking much. He nodded. 
 
    
 
   “Okay, but you have to promise me two things.” 
 
    
 
   “Yes, anything.” 
 
    
 
   He really would do anything. This girl was like an angel out of his dreams, she practically glowed in the midnight light. 
 
    
 
   “You have to let me take the lead, okay?” Daniel nodded, Mimi shook her hand. “No, you don’t understand. You have to do everything I say. Say ‘You’re in control, Mimi’.”
 
    
 
   Daniel didn’t waste a second, “You’re in control, Mimi.” 
 
    
 
   It wasn’t as if control had been forcefully ripped from him, no it was more like his body could sense his consent and overrided all the nervous awkwardness. Mimi pushed him and he laid down for her, his tent aching as she sauntered and slipped over him until her thighs surrounded his neck. 
 
    
 
   Then, Mimi pulled up her needle thin skirt and revealed herself; a thick dick where Daniel thought a womanhood would be. 
 
    
 
   Her cock flopped down against his face; thicker then his own by a frightening margin. A shining gold ring was pierced through the head, glimmered in the dim light from the window. Something both frightened and excited laced through his spine. No one would ever believed this happened to him.
 
    
 
   “God you wouldn’t believe how hard it is to find a willing boy slut like yourself. Everyone’s always too busy nowadays.” Mimi chuckled, reached down and pulled at his bottom lip. “Lucky you, you get to suck me off.”
 
    
 
    The scent of it invaded his nostrils, like honey and sugarcane and the smell of salty sweat. His own cock ached in his pants; fuck, he definitely wasn’t gay but his mouth opened on instinct, tongue pressing to the pulsing veins underneath and dragging down towards her swelling balls. 
 
    
 
   “Oh my, how willing are we.” 
 
    
 
   Her long nailed fingers laced through his hair. The nailed edges teasing the prospect of scratching, of pain, but never bringing it to bear. Daniel blinked, taking one of her balls in his mouth. She let out a breathy sigh, head lulling to the side. Daniel licked his mouth, wet it again and licked back up to the tip. Like the girls in the pornos do; Mimi moaned from the back of her throat, hand dropping from his hair and drawing a line from behind his ears to his neck and back up again. 
 
    
 
   Daniel’s own head lulled to the side, her touch on his skin like was like hungry fire, yearning to burn him into nothing. 
 
    
 
   “Mmm, you’re cute, not a-lot of practice though.” She licked her lips and rubbed at her breasts again. If Daniel’s head wasn’t so full of cotton he’d have reached up and grabbed them himself, it was like her chest was calling out to him. 
 
    
 
   “Let’s do something even more fun.” Mimi said and climbed off. Daniel missed the pressure, the feel of a soft ass against his upper chest. Mimi gave him a ‘come hither’ motion and brought him down until he was bent over her knees, like a child awaiting a spanking. 
 
    
 
   Mimi yanked down his pants and Daniel realized that was exactly her plan. The cold air hit him and he feel like something was amiss here, like somewhere along the line he’d lost control of the situation. His heart was pounding against his ribs though, feeling Mimi’s rock hard erection pressing against his chest. 
 
    
 
   Mimi’s open hand slapped against his ass, Daniel entire body moved as if he was shocked. Pain laced through him until Mimi drew her hand against his ass again, cooling the very same place she struck him. He was lost, head slowly lowering to the ground. Mimi did it again, this time Daniel’s toes curled and his hands fisted the edge of her skirt
 
    
 
   “So loud, Danny.” 
 
    
 
   Mimi went at it, spanking him until his ass was red and shining, then cooling it with a swipe of her hand. With every spank Daniel’s cock pressed firmly against her knee just enough to be felt, just enough to absorb his attention. Over and over again until Daniel could hardy take it anymore, his knees pulling together tight and toes twisting in his socks. 
 
    
 
   “Danny, you should see it~ Your ass is as red as my hair.”
 
    
 
   She grabbed each side of Danny’s ass and shook it just for fun, just to watch the little jiggle. Then got him up and eased him onto the bed, ass up and belly down. Mimi rubbed little cooling circles into his ass, enjoying the little shivers that danced through his hips. Not often she got the enjoyment of having a little nineteen year old boy slut as her prey.
 
    
 
   Daniel exhaled, a loud of stress coming off him. The idea of getting attention from a girl like this, as questionable as she was, was heavenly. So was the feeling racing through his hips. 
 
    
 
   Mimi got on top of him, positioned herself just right and spat onto his back entrance. Daniel gasped, whatever stress he just unloaded coming right back on him.
 
    
 
    Mimi pressed the head of her cock to his virgin entrance. Wet, tight, red and ready for the taking, for the tearing open. She spread him lightly with the tips of her fingers, watched the way his body twitched in embarrassment. Daniel was laying down, up on his elbows, open and bare for a succubus’ thick cock to ream him open until he couldn’t think any more. 
 
    
 
   “Ready to get torn in two?”
 
    
 
   Daniel wanted to answer that, though the answer was lost even to him as the head of cock pressed against his ready entrance. Mimi watched as his ass greedily devoured the rest as if it couldn’t get enough, until she was fully seated inside his velvety, soft human body. Daniel went rigid, breathing out a tense, tight breath. So much bigger on the inside, he couldn’t believe it, it made his fingers twitch and something inside him almost tremble in fear of what she would do to him. 
 
    
 
   Maybe torn in two was an understatement. 
 
    
 
   He scrambled to get a pillow underneath him and he managed to pressed his face into the cool surface to moan into. Fuck, if Reginald knew about this he would never fucking let him live it down. Every inch of him felt over stretched, as if her cock was something invading the entirety of his senses. She chided him. “Real men don’t need pillows, Danny.” She snatched it away, tossed it across the room and hammered her cock into him once more for good measure; he clamped his hands down over his mouth. 
 
    
 
   Her hips eased to a stop. “Hey Danny, do you know about that second thing you promised me?”
 
    
 
   “No, you never - you never told me.” Daniel swiped the sweat from his forehead. Looking down, in the moonlight, he could see how red he was from the chest up. How exhausted he was getting. How long had they been fucking? 
 
    
 
   “You don’t get to touch yourself. So we get to have a nice, long night together.”
 
    
 
   “You’re kidding -” Daniel raised himself up as much as he could to get a good grip on his sweltering cock, found his hand couldn’t move past his hips. Every time he tried, his hand would just stutter to a stop like an invisible, shocking barrier was in the way. 
 
    
 
   His head hit the bedspread forehead first. Of course there was some sort of twist. His desperation outpaced his thinking; now here he was with an ass stuffed full of futa dick, feeling as if he was about to burst into flame with how hot and needy he felt, and now he couldn’t even stroke one off. 
 
    
 
   The only way he could cum was from her dick, on her time, on her terms. That was scary thought. Real men didn’t do that. They came when they wanted to and left the girls whimpering messes, didn’t they? Wasn’t that what Brandon did? 
 
    
 
   Daniel groaned, feeling the cock inside him move again, this time stopping halfway. Then thrusting in the rest of the way and destroying any thought that she might be gentle going forward. 
 
    
 
   Her pace was brutal, every time Daniel thought he might get a second to breathe, Mimi shoved her hands in his hair or on his knees and brought him back twice as hard. Every moment was on the knife’s edge of pain and pleasure. Every thrust made his cock drip pre-cum onto his sheets. 
 
    
 
   Then a wicked thought popped into Mimi’s head. A very wicked one indeed. “Oh Daniel, Daniel do you like dick?” 
 
    
 
   Daniel’s hands clenched and unclenched at the sheets. He was going to overheat at this rate, he could feel the sheets being wet with his sweat while his cock bounced underneath him from Mimi’s thrust, unsatisfied. 
 
    
 
   “You want me to make you cum, Danny boy?”
 
    
 
   Music to his fucking ears. Daniel pushed himself up from the bed, just enough, to manage a, “Yes, yes please!” 
 
    
 
   “Then say you love cock, say you love it when dickgirls violate your slutty ass.” 
 
    
 
   Daniel groaned, the first urges of orgasm coming to him, like a tightening deep inside. At first, he thought he’d cum and never have to give into the embarrassing request, but every time he reached that apex, she would stop and that high would vanish. 
 
    
 
   She was edging him.
 
    
 
   “Hmm, what’s the matter Danny?” She drew circles on his hips with her nailed finger. Not enough to break the skin, but hard enough to draw his attention. “You haven’t followed my orders, that’s such a shame given you’re not allowed to touch your cock.” 
 
    
 
   “Please just fuck me.” 
 
    
 
   “I can fuck you, but I won’t let you cum...” Mimi then giggled. Daniel’s body was rocked with another painful slap on the ass. “Are you saying you want me to fuck you forever?”
 
    
 
   “Fucking-- fuck me.” Daniel shouts. 
 
    
 
   Mimi goes still. Daniel feels as if he’s broken some sacred promise or something. Mimi’s cock leaves him and he feels so empty. Did he ruin the mood, did Mimi decide he wasn’t enough or he wasn’t good enough? Was he going to stay here, completely unable to finish himself off, forever, because he yelled at Mimi?
 
    
 
   Mimi stands beside him in bed, he turns and looks up to face her. The sour glance on her face brings Daniel’s heart to his throat. 
 
    
 
   “Pardon you?”
 
    
 
   Daniel whimpered, his cock still aching and the heat still going. The emptiness inside him pulsing strong enough to force the words out of his head. He searched for them, came up empty. 
 
    
 
   “You want me to fucking fuck you? Fine, spread yourself. As much as you can. I’m going to teach you why you obey and obey politely, slut.” 
 
    
 
   Daniel whimpered again, this time more of fear than need. He swore Mimi’s cock got bigger, that she got bigger. He rolled over onto his back, spread his legs eagle and legs in the air until he could hold his upper body straight. Both of his pointer fingers stretching his hole open, a few rogue drops of seed slipping from his entrance and down his own unsatisfied erection. 
 
    
 
   “Now what do we say when we want someone to wreck our hole?” 
 
    
 
   “Please fuck me.”
 
    
 
   “Better.” Mimi said, sounding like she wasn’t all that mad. Then her cock rested against his entrance again. She definitely was not pleased. Daniel clenched up, unintentionally. Mimi made eye contact with him and grinned ear to ear, the sort of face you don’t want to see someone on who’s about to be inside you.
 
    
 
   She forced her way in. Daniel’s scream was caught in his throat, pain, pain so much of it, then she moved and there was more and more of it until Daniel could hardly hear his own whimpering. Mimi cooed and eased him along with gentle words. The pull of her cock piercing yanking free at the end of every thrust the only pleasure he got, from the sudden ease it meant.
 
    
 
   Then everything began melting into pleasure again. Daniel’s nails carved trails against his knees, the bed began to rock as Mimi picked up the pace. She took hold of his thighs right alongside him and her balls slapped against his ass over and over again, almost like a rhythm. 
 
    
 
   Daniel sighed, the heat returned, his cock was back to hurting and his hole was so stretched, he felt like if she pulled free, he’d come undone. Mimi shined a blue light in his face that he couldn’t identify. Was now the time for more magic tricks, he already couldn’t touch himself… 
 
    
 
   Daniel’s head dropped the side; whatever that blue light was was too damn bright for him to wrap his head around right now. The heat was starting to give him a headache, his entire body felt strung out, but the pooling in his stomach? That burned on. 
 
    
 
   “Now, what do we say when we want to come?”
 
    
 
   “I love it when dickgirls violate my ass.” He panted, cum dripping out of his body like a stream. Holy fuck, is this what it was like, being treated like a girl? His entire body pulsing with the urge to take more cock, driven to the edge and left there. 
 
    
 
   “Wanna cum now, Danny boy?”
 
    
 
   “Yes, please Mimi.” 
 
    
 
   “I’m so glad.” She said, her hand wiping a stripe of cooling pleasure down his flank. “You should see your ass. Its beautiful. Looks exactly like a pussy now, its practically eating me. Are you hungry for my cock?” 
 
    
 
   “Yes, Mimi.” Daniel pleaded, “Please keep destroying my ass.” 
 
    
 
   “Good boy.” She shoves herself back inside, the feeling of the cum already inside him now being pushed in further, driving him to the edge.
 
    
 
    His entire body tenses up, he holds his legs that much tighter while Mimi rides him, openly moaning. He’s on the verge, more than he’d ever been before. Then he cums, “Please, please-I need-fuuck.” The first spurts of cum land on his face - in the space between his eyes and the holes of his nose, then his chest as Mimi fucks him through it in that same brutal, pounding rhythm. 
 
    
 
   When he’s done, sighing in bliss, Mimi draws a finger down his cheek. “Nice meeting you.” And pulls free, leaving Daniel there, naked, sweaty and spent. 
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