
        
            [image: cover]
        

    


Revenge Sex:
Pegging Her Ex Boyfriend 2

Jillian
Cumming

 

Published by
Jillian Cumming at Smashwords

 

Copyright 2012
Jillian Cumming

 

License
Notes

 

This ebook is licensed for your personal enjoyment only. This
ebook may not be re-sold or given away to other people. If you
would like to share this book with another person, please purchase
an additional copy for each recipient. If you’re reading this book
and did not purchase it, or it was not purchased for your use only,
then please purchase your own copy. Thank you for respecting the
hard work of this author.

 





Lila had never
felt so inconsolable in her whole life. She wasn’t certain what
made her more angry: that she’d found the text on Gavin’s phone
from who turned out to be his other girlfriend, or that he’d been
too stupid to hide it. She’d had such strong feelings for Gavin,
had felt so good with him. Why did he have to go and ruin
everything like this?

They’d been
just about to move in together, too. The lease was signed and
everything. Lila looked around the half-furnished apartment. It was
all her stuff; Gavin was moving all the things over from his place
after the weekend. Or he was supposed to have been, at least. Now,
Lila had not a clue in the world where to go or what to do. She
knew her landlord was going to be pissed if she tried to break the
lease, but there was no way she could afford the place without
help.

It all came
down to betrayal. Lila had never suspected anything like this;
Gavin had seemed like such a nice, decent guy. So handsome,
too, she thought. The thought of how good he looked brought up
feelings of desire in her, made her begin to tingle and get a
little wet between the legs.

She knew she
couldn’t be alone anymore. It hurt too much to bear all by herself.
She fished her cell out of her purse and called up the first name
on her contact list.

“Hello?” it was
Adrian.

“Hi,” Lila
said, unable to keep her voice from breaking.

“Lila? Are you
okay? What’s happened?” Adrian said.

Lila told him
everything. When she finished, there was a long pause on the other
end of the line. She would have thought he’d hung up on her, if she
couldn’t hear his soft and steady breathing.

“I think I can
help. Give me your new address, I’ll come over right now.”

Not very long
after she hung up, she answered a knock at the door. It was Adrian.
He was almost as handsome as Gavin, and Lila briefly wondered
whether she could seduce him into some pity sex. Her wetness and
desire had intensified, and the peculiar mixture of anger and
arousal frightened her.

The first thing
he did was hug her. They went over to the couch and sat down.

“Look,” Adrian
said, grabbing Lila’s hands and running his thumbs over them in a
comforting way, “a while back, I cheated on my ex. It was a
horrible, stupid mistake. But she did something to me that made
sure I would remember how much I’d hurt her.”

Lila thought
she remembered something about this. She leaned in closer, suddenly
eager to hear it.

Adrian
swallowed and looked down at his lap, as though this was all very
difficult to talk about.

“My ex...
Janice. She lured me to her apartment. I thought she wanted to have
sex with me, one last time and all that. When we got into the
bedroom, she cuffed me to her bed and... And... She put a strap-on
dildo on and pegged me.”

Lila frowned.
Whatever pegging was, it sounded dirty. Adrian saw the look of
confusion.

“Uh... That’s
where a girl puts a dildo on and fucks a guy in the ass with
it.”

“Did you like
it?” Lila said, finding the flames of her arousal fanned for some
reason she couldn’t discern.

Adrian blushed,
looking away. After a while, he said, “Yes, I guess. It was so
different. And you can bet your ass I didn’t forget it. Haven’t
even thought of cheating on anyone since.”

Lila squeezed
Adrian’s hands. For the first time since she’d found the text, she
was feeling happy.

“Adrian, will
you help me peg Gavin?” She asked.

Though he was
still blushing, Adrian looked her right in the eye. “Yes. I hope
you have some spare cash, because you’re going to need to buy a few
things. You’re also going to need an excuse to get Gavin to come
over here.”

Smiling, Lila
grabbed his face and pulled him into a kiss. He squawked and
struggled for a moment until she let him go.

“Thank you so
much!” Lila said.

***

Lila had run
out to the department store, where she’d bought some candles and
some flowers. She also stopped at the adult store and purchased
three pairs of handcuffs, the largest strap-on she could find, a
tube of lubricant. It was a little pricey, but she was beginning to
feel so wet with anticipation that she just couldn’t bring herself
to care.

In her
apartment, she slipped into a sexy dress, not wearing any panties.
She also put on makeup to give herself a bit of blush. Steadying
herself in the mirror for a moment, she grabbed her cell again. She
paged the contacts down to Gavin, took a breath, and dialled.

“Yeah?” Gavin
said. His voice always sounded so gravelly over the phone.

“I...” she
faltered for a moment as her heart palpitated, then she recovered,
“I need you in me again, babe.”

There was a
pause. Lila thought she heard a light chuckle. “What are you
wearing?” Gavin asked.

Lila tried to
sound as sultry as possible when she said, “A little dress... and
nothing else. I want you to bend me over the table and fuck me. I
want to feel your cock sliding in and out of my wet little pussy.
Don’t you remember how tight you make me, baby?”

Gavin swallowed
audibly, “Yeah... I’ll... I’ll be over in a bit. The new place,
right?”

Lila was
shaking as she ended the call. She couldn’t believe it was working.
She got a grip on herself, moving to the bedroom. She put the
cuffs, the lube, and the strap-on in the top drawer of the dresser
beside the bed, then lit the candles. After making sure the door
was unlocked, she lay down on the bed and waited.

He got there
quickly, knocking insistently at the door.

“Come in!” Lila
called.

She heard the
door open and close. All the lights were off out there, and it was
night, so it was pretty dark. Though she knew that the glow of the
candles from the bedroom could be seen.

“Where are
you?” Gavin said.

“In the
bedroom,” Lila replied.

She smirked
when she heard him walk into the coffee table and swear quietly.
Soon enough, he appeared in the doorway.

“Lay with me,”
Lila said, shifting over slightly and patting the bed. Gavin
glanced around at the display of candles. He shrugged, tearing his
shirt off and dropping it as he walked over to the bed.

He sat down.
Lila grabbed him by the shoulders and threw him to the mattress.
Before he could say anything, she grabbed his face and kissed him
deeply, poking her tongue into his mouth. His groping hands pulled
her dress up and squeezed her ass. Lila moaned as she considered
letting him fuck her first. She knew she needed a good, hard cock.
But, she realized, he needed one even more.

Undoing his
pants, she pulled them down and starting stroking his hard shaft
right away. He felt so hard in her fingers, harder than she’d felt
him in a long time, like he needed this badly.

Then she
squeezed his shaft. Gavin grunted, his whole body suddenly rigid.
He squeezed her ass in response, trying to work his fingers between
her legs. Lila clenched her thighs together, denying him. She felt
his cock pulse as he tried to jam his fingers in anyway.

Still holding
onto his cock, Lila stopped kissing him. She let her soft lips
glide down his chin, then his neck. He arched his back as she moved
them over his chest, then down his stomach.

When she got to
his cock, she let her lips barely graze it as she moved up. In the
candlelight, she could see a shiny trickle of precum that had made
its way down his length already. She positioned her mouth right
over the tip of his cock and let her tongue just barely touch it.
He groaned.

“Do you want me
to suck your cock before I fuck it?” Lila said, giving him a few
slow strokes with her hand.

“God, yes,”
Gavin said. His eyes were wide open as he stared down at her.

Lila let her
tongue flick out over the head of his cock again. Gavin made a face
and sucked in a breath.

Smiling, she
got up on top of him, straddling his stomach. Making sure her dress
was still lifted, she back up until she felt his cock hard and warm
against her ass. She shifted so that his member rested between her
cheeks, and she used them to massage him a little.

“Close your
eyes and get a surprise,” she said, scratching his chest lightly
like she knew he enjoyed. She lifted her hips a little, as though
she was going to lower her sopping pink folds down over his
member.

He grinned as
he squeezed his eyes shut. Smiling as well, Lila leaned over to the
dresser. She opened it and pulled out a pair of cuffs. Threading
the chain through the center bar on her headboard, she grabbed his
wrists. He sucked in a breath as the cold metal closed first around
one wrist, then the other. His smile turned to a wince as she
tightened them.

When he started
to open his eyes, Lila lifted her hips higher. She lowered herself
until she felt the head of his cock at her opening. He closed his
eyes again. Lila swallowed. She felt the temptation to fuck his
brains out again. All she’d have to do would be to let gravity take
care of everything. Her pussy was wet enough to swallow his cock
right up. It would be so easy.

But not
nearly as satisfying, she thought. Lila checked to make sure
the handcuffs were secure, and she dismounted. Immediately, Gavin
opened his eyes. He glared at her even as his cock trembled.

“What the
hell?” Gavin said, yanking at the cuffs.

She still
needed to get him to turn over, and to get his feet cuffed. She had
to act quickly.

“I thought you
liked a little teasing?” Lila said, pouting a little as she spread
his legs apart and laid down between them. He started to talk, but
he shut up when she grabbed his shaft with one hand and started to
play with the bottom of the head with the ball of her thumb.

“Oh, that’s
nice,” Gavin said.

An idea
occurred to Lila, then. Still grasping his shaft, she moved over
his leg and then laid beside him on the bed. Shoving at him a
little, she smiled as he laid on his side. They spooned while her
fingers continued rubbing and playing with his throbbing cock.

She kissed him
on the neck, letting her lips run to his shoulder blade. “You have
such a strong, sexy back,” she said, taking a moment to run one
finger over the head of his cock. She spread the precum all over
his shaft.

“God, it turns
me on so much,” Lila said.

Running the
fingers of her other hand up his back, she pushed at his shoulder.
Her heart jumped a little as he rolled over onto his stomach to
give her a better view.

Lila jumped up,
straddling his thighs. She made sure her pussy rubbed right against
his skin. “Can you feel how wet you get me?”

“Yeah, babe,”
he said, flexing his thighs. She felt a chill run through her body
as her pussy quivered a little.

It was a bit
awkward to lean back and grab the other two pairs of cuffs from the
dresser, but she managed. He didn’t even realize they were around
his ankles until they clicked into place.

“Have you ever
had anal sex, before?” Lila asked, climbing off him and sitting
beside him. She slapped one of his ass cheeks.

“No, you said
you didn’t like it,” he replied, trying to look over his shoulder
at her.

“That’s not
what I meant,” Lila said. She ran her hand over his ass to his
cleft, then pried his cheeks apart slightly.

“No... I’ve
never had anal sex,” Gavin replied.

Lila hopped off
the bed. She stripped off her dress and let it fall down. He turned
his head and watched as Lila pulled out the strap-on. She fumbled
with it for a few moments before strapping it into place. She
wondered if this was how guys felt, having something long and heavy
like that sticking out from their bodies.

Then she
grabbed the lube, climbed back on the bed, and straddled Gavin’s
thighs again.

“Good,” she
said, opening the lube and squeezing some into the palm of her
hand,” Then I’ll be your first.”

As she smeared
the lube over the head and shaft of the dildo, Gavin tried to look
back at her.

“Is this for
cheating on you?” he asked.

“Not just the
cheating,” Lila said. She smiled at his apparent resignation to his
fate. She parted his ass cheeks with her hand. In the candlelight,
she could just make out the pucker of his asshole. Grabbing up the
lube again, she squeezed a dollop out so that it fell right on his
asshole. His body trembled.

“I would say
it’s more for the utter, backstabbing feeling of betrayal you left
me with. I loved you, damn it. I think it’s your turn to feel what
it’s like to get fucked in the ass so unexpectedly. Maybe I can at
least save your next girlfriend some trouble. Though,” Lila said,
guiding the head of the dildo between his cheeks, “I have to say,
this is kind of fun.”

There was
resistance when she felt the end of the dildo bump against his
asshole. She didn’t push in right away. Lila watched as all the
muscles in Gavin’s back tensed up and stood out. They really were
sexy. She reached forward and ran her fingers along their
hardness.

Just as he
started to relax a little, Lila gritted her teeth and put her
weight into it. Gavin bucked as the head of the dildo, covered in
lube as it was, stretched his asshole out as it slid into him. He
snarled and whimpered.

“Yes!” Lila
moaned, like it had been a nice, hard cock sliding into her wet
pussy. She grabbed her breasts and squeezed them as she felt the
dildo slide deeper into her cheating boyfriend’s ass.

She didn’t know
why, but feeling the resistance of his flesh against the force of
her thrust turned her on. Her pussy convulsed a little, getting
wetter.

Lila had the
sudden urge to finger herself, to see how many fingers her hole
would accept. But she didn’t. Instead, she grabbed onto Gavin’s
hips and jammed the dildo the rest of the way into his ass. She
opened her mouth wide in wonder as her hips touched his cheeks.

Leaning over,
she moved her face close to his. He’d broken out in a sweat, and
his eyelids were wrinkled shut he was squeezing them so hard.

“How does it
feel?” Lila whispered. She sucked his earlobe into her mouth and
bit down on it.

“I’m sorry,” he
said back.

Lila felt a
sudden flare of anger in her chest. She reared back on him, prying
his ass cheeks apart and looking at the way he was stretched around
the rubber of the dildo.

“Sorry? You
think sorry is good enough for what you did?”

He opened his
mouth to say something, but she stopped him by pulling the dildo
almost all the way out, then ramming it in. She slammed into him so
hard that she felt a twinge of pain from where the back of the
dildo hit her pubic bone. She didn’t care.

Lila was like a
mad woman, screaming and cramming the dildo into Gavin’s ass again
and again.

Gavin yanked
hard at all his cuffs, and the bed frame actually creaked. He had
thrown his head back, and his teeth were gritted in a snarl as she
fucked him harder. He let out a sudden scream.

Lila watched as
the muscles in his back tensed up, then relaxed. They did it a few
times. She realized that she’d made him come by fucking him in the
ass. She felt her pussy clench up a little.

“Fuck you!”
Lila screamed, laying into him again. She let her pussy rub against
the flesh of his thighs, sending jolts and tingles through her
body.

Soon, she
screamed as well. Her pussy tightened up, clenching like it was
full of hard cock. Lila scratched Gavin down the length of his back
like she was a cat and he her scratching post while she came.

Gavin went limp
under her, and he buried his face in the pillows. Lila looked at
the number she’d done to his back. A twinge of guilt arose in her
stomach, but she squashed it back down.

“Better take a
breath,” she said.

Without giving
him any time to take a breath, she pulled the dildo out of his
straining asshole and climbed off him. He sucked in a sharp breath,
then, and pressed his face harder into the pillows.



Lila scooped
her dress up off the floor and put it back on. She shivered a
little, bracing herself against the dresser as her pussy clenched
up again.

“Before I
un-cuff you, there are a few things that need to be said. Are you
listening?”

“Yeah,” Gavin
replied, his voice small.

“It’s your
fault I’m in this apartment. You are going to take over full
responsibility for the lease. Got it?”

“Yeah,” he said
again. He wouldn’t look at her.

“You are also
going to take care of all my stuff. I want everything packaged up
and on a moving truck as soon as possible.”

“Yeah.”

“Lastly, and
this is the most important part, I want to know if you truly
understand what you did to me, and I want to know if you really are
sorry,” Lila said. She sat down on the bed.

Gavin didn’t
say anything for what felt like a long time to Lila. Finally, he
turned his head so that he was looking at her. His face looked
strained, and he was still sweating.

“Lila... I... I
wasn’t really thinking. I hadn’t really thought about how you must
feel. I think I know now. I’m sorry, really.”

Lila grabbed
the keys to the cuffs out of the drawer. “Once you’ve taken care of
those things, I never want to see or hear from you again. Got
it?”

After he said
“yes,” Lila undid the cuffs. Gavin struggled to his feet. He walked
funny, and flinched when he had to bend over to grab his clothes
and put them back on. Lila smirked at his pain. When he was
dressed, he walked out the door. Lila didn’t get up from the bed
until she heard the apartment door shut behind him. Sighing, she
turned on the lights and blew out the candles. She felt
relieved.
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Opening a chat
window, she typed a message to her friend, Cat. “Why?” She added a
sad face after the question mark.

A reply popped
up moments later. “Because he’s a bastard.” Then, the next second,
the phone rang. Still looking at pictures, Janice answered.

“Hi, babe. IMs
aren’t good enough,” Cat said.

Dabbing at her
eyes, Janice said, “But why would he cheat? Wasn’t I good
enough?”

Cat jumped in
before Janice could continue, “Jan, the boys all think you’re
smoking hot. If I was a lesbian, I would do you.”

Janice smiled
and almost laughed, “Thanks, Cat.”

“You know what?
I have a fucking awesome idea that will get you out of this. I’ll
be there soon, okay?”

“Okay,” Janice
said. They hung up.

True to her
word, Cat knocked on the door about 15 minutes later. Her full lips
were curved in that mischievous smile that told Janice she had a
plan.

“What’s with
the box?” Janice asked as Cat walked into the apartment. Cat had a
long, thin box under one arm. She didn’t say anything until she’d
put it on the coffee table and they were sitting on the sofa.
Janice was so curious that she’d almost stopped crying. She dabbed
at her eyes again with a fresh tissue.

“This, Jan, is
your revenge against that cheating asshole.”

Cat lifted the
lid from the box. Janice raised herself a little on the sofa. When
she saw the contents, she clapped her hands over her mouth and
almost fell over.

Smiling, Cat
reached in and pulled out a large, black strap-on dildo. It must
have been at least 10 inches long. It was shaped like a real cock,
with the ridges around the head and simulated bulging veins. Janice
felt herself clench up just looking at it. Why the hell does she
have that? It’s not going to fit, Janice thought.

Janice must
have made a face, because Cat laughed and said, “Relax. I’m not
going to fuck you with it. You’re going to peg Adrian with it.”

“I’m going to
what?”

“You’re going
to strap this fucker on and pound Adrian in the ass with it.”

All Janice
could manage was a whispered, “Oh.” She was too busy staring in
shock at the shiny dildo.

Cat grabbed
Janice’s wrist and made her look into Cat’s eyes. “Look, that
fucker needs to get what he deserves. He fucked behind your back.
It’s time to fuck behind his, literally.”

This time,
Janice did laugh. It felt good to know she still could.

Continuing, Cat
said, “And here’s how you’re going to get him to agree to it.”

As Cat laid out
her plan, Janice thought how glad she was that Cat was on her side.
She also started getting wet.

***

Two hours
later, after Cat had left, Janice answered another knock on the
door. It was Adrian, and, even though burning hatred filled her,
Janice had to admit to herself how tall and handsome he was. She
hesitated a moment, to his obvious annoyance, as she fought within
herself over whether she could go through with the plan.

“Well?” Adrian
said, “I’m late for a date, so please make it quick.” He frowned
down at his watch.

She’d texted
him to come over based on the pretence that she really needed to
see him face to face. As soon as the word “date” left his mouth,
her choice was made. I can’t believe it, she thought,
we’ve been broken up for only a few days and he’s already
dating!

Trying to look
sad, she stepped to one side and said, “Come in.”

He frowned
again, hesitating. After a suspenseful moment for Janice, he
entered the apartment. She got him to sit down on the couch. The
dildo and the box it had been in were gone now, secreted under
Janice’s bed. Janice sat down beside him on the couch, their thighs
touching. This seemed to surprise Adrian, but he didn’t pull away
from her. Good, she thought. Janice had changed into a very
low-cut and tight shirt, and she didn’t have a bra on. She leaned
over a little so that he got an eyeful.

“So, umm, what
do you want?” Adrian said. He couldn’t take his eyes off her chest.
Glancing quickly at his crotch, she saw his cock start to harden in
his pants.

“I want you
back,” Janice said. She reached out and grabbed his knee. His
slowly hardening cock suddenly got rock-solid in his pants as she
ran her fingers up toward it.

“You know I
won’t take you back,” Adrian said. His words said one thing, but
his cock was telling her a different message. She massaged it
through his pants, rubbing the palm of her hand up and down its
stiff length.

“You know how
you said I wasn’t kinky enough? That I wasn’t giving you what you
wanted?”

Adrian had
reached out and cupped one of Janice’s breasts through her shirt.
He stroked at her nipple with his thumb, making it get hard.

“Yeah, that’s
right. You never did,” he said.

She pulled out
a pair of handcuffs from the couch. There was another pair in the
bedroom. Cat had handed them to her before she left. Janice let
them dangle from her finger. “Well, I’m ready now.”

She felt his
cock jump under her hand and Janice wondered if he came. Apparently
he hadn’t, because Adrian jumped to his feet.

“Bedroom. Now,”
he said.

As soon as they
entered the bedroom, Janice pushed him down onto the bed on his
back. She pulled off his shoes and socks, then undid his pants and
yanked them off as well. His hard cock stood straight up in the air
and trembled a little. He pulled off his shirt himself, revealing
his toned body.

Janice took off
her clothes, showing how both her nipples were erect. The sight of
her figure seemed to inflame Adrian. A clear stream of precum
trickled out of his cock and down his shaft. Completely naked,
Janice climbed up on the bed, straddling Adrian’s legs. She kissed
the warm flesh of his thighs, working her way toward his rod. She
let her lips brush the very base of his shaft, but no more.
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 * EPUB document. Use this only in the context of the current document.
 */

function goPage(pageNumber)
{
	if (pageNumber > 0 && pageNumber <= gPageCount)
	{
		gCurrentPage = pageNumber;
		gPosition = (gCurrentPage - 1) * window.innerWidth;
		window.scrollTo(gPosition, 0);
		updateProgress();
	}
}

/**
 * Go the the page with respect to progress. Assume everything has been setup.
 */

function goProgress(progress)
{
	progress += 0.0001;
	
	var progressPerPage = 1.0 / gPageCount;
	var newPage = 0;
	
	for (var page = 0; page < gPageCount; page++) {
		var low = page * progressPerPage;
		var high = low + progressPerPage;
		if (progress >= low && progress < high) {
			newPage = page;
			break;
		}
	}
		
	gCurrentPage = newPage + 1;
	gPosition = (gCurrentPage - 1) * window.innerWidth;
	window.scrollTo(gPosition, 0);
	updateProgress();		
}

//Set font family
function setFontFamily(newFont) {
	document.body.style.fontFamily = newFont + " !important";
	paginateAndMaintainProgress();
}

//Sets font size to a relative size
function setFontSize(toSize) {
	document.getElementById('book-inner').style.fontSize = toSize + "em !important";
	//To prevent 1 page chapters from not reflowing to additional pages when increasing the font size:
	if (toSize > 1) {
		gClientHeight = document.getElementById('book-columns').clientHeight;
	}
	paginateAndMaintainProgress();
}

//Sets line height relative to font size
function setLineHeight(toHeight) {
	document.getElementById('book-inner').style.lineHeight = toHeight + "em !important";
	paginateAndMaintainProgress();
}

//Enables night reading mode
function enableNightReading() {
	document.body.style.backgroundColor = "#000000";
	var theDiv = document.getElementById('book-inner');
	theDiv.style.color = "#ffffff";
	
	var anchorTags;
	anchorTags = theDiv.getElementsByTagName('a');
	
	for (var i = 0; i < anchorTags.length; i++) {
		anchorTags[i].style.color = "#ffffff";
	}
}



