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Shared and Used by the Frat House


My fingers glide around my clit before plunging into my aching pussy. My other hand slides out from under the sheets to balance my laptop on my knees. With the screen titled down and the sound on mute I watch an older woman bouncing on top of a man while three others stand around them, dicks hard and waiting for their turn. 

My fingers curl around, finding my g-spot, and rubbing it with ferocity. The muscles in my abdomen clench as my orgasm builds. I watch as the woman on the screen takes in one enormous dick after another. Her tongue darts out, circling the guy’s head before she takes him all the way back in again.

I swallow as I remember the times I’ve practiced deepthroating on a banana. The feeling of something long and hard hitting the back of my throat sends shivers through my body. I’ve just about killed my gag reflex. Unfortunately I haven’t been able to use the skills I’ve picked up from watching porn on anyone yet.

A rustle at the door stills my hand. I snap my laptop shut just as the door opens. Sophie, my roommate, walks in. 

“I feel like crap.” Her voice is croaky and so at odds with her usual upbeat attitude. Sophie ambles over to her bed and collapses with a heavy sigh. Her blond head buries into her pillow.

We have been roommates for a few months now. I dreaded my first year of college when I walked into this room all those weeks ago. My high school experience was being bullied by girls who look like her. They would call me horrible names simply because my body was curvier and softer than what society dictates as beautiful. Girls like Sophie can get any guy she wants. All she needs to do is smile and they come running. 

For me things aren’t as easy. Not everyone likes my thick thighs and big ass. Although I get compliments all the time about my large boobs there is a difference between words and actions. It’s been months and I’m still a virgin.

To my surprise Sophie is nothing like the girls at school. She is forever reminding me how beautiful I am and how lucky any guy would be to have me. After our first conversation I knew we would be fast friends. 

“You look like crap. I told you skinny dipping in the fall was a bad idea.” 

She groans in response to my comment and rolls over, burying her face deeper into the crumpled sheets of her bed. Sophie and I are pretty open about everything. I’m pretty sure she wouldn’t care if I fingered myself right now. The fingers that are still nestled between my legs twitch at the temptation. 

I open my laptop again and hit play. The group of guys pull her over to a couch. She eagerly slides over one, taking in his large cock without hesitation. A guy slaps her tits before guiding her face to his dick. She says something to him before he shoves himself all the way in. My pussy pulses at the sight. 

I’ve played out countless fantasies like these in my mind. There is a thrill to being shared by a group of big strong men. They pull her around, twist her nipples, fuck her hard. I want all of those things. 

But I can’t tell anyone that I want to be used like this. And I can’t exactly go around and ask if anyone wants to do this to me. So I use my fingers and my own imagination to put myself in her shoes and the faces of the men around her change to more familiar ones. 

On campus there are several fraternities and sororities. During the first week of college I got lost and wound up walking into a group of them. Their bodies were like finely sculpted statues of the perfect male form; hard abs and broad shoulders. 

I haven’t been able to get my mind off of them since that first week. Every time I touched myself I always brought up their faces. Especially the guys of Alpha House. Their cocky smiles and deep voices send my mind spiralling. 

One of them is in my English class.

Hudson.

My eyes flutter closed as I picture his muscular body standing in front of me. I kneel before him. My mouth around his cock. His hand fisted in my brown curly hair. My fingers dance around my clit again.

“Vivian?”

I jolt up, pulling my hand away and closing the laptop once more. 

“Yeah?” I say after clearing my throat.

“Can you do me a favour?”

“Sure. Do you need hot soup? Some tissues?” I scoot off the bed and perch on the edge of her bed.

“Actually, I need you to get a form signed for me.” She points to the desk nestled between the end of the bed and the wall. I find the form attached to a clipboard. The words CHARITY SIGN UP SHEET are printed at the top of the page.

“Is this for that charity event your team is hosting in a couple of weeks?” I flip through the pages. An impressive amount of people have already signed up. It’s hard to say no to Sophie.

“Yeah.” She shuffles around, finally sitting up to look at me. “Can you take it to Alpha House? I meant to go yesterday but I lost track of time. I’d go now but I feel horrible and I don’t want them to see me like this.” 

My heart nearly leaps out of my chest. Alpha House. This could be my chance to see them up close. And maybe…

“Sure.” It takes a great deal of effort not to squeal at the idea of having a legitimate excuse to visit them. “Tell me what I need to do.”


◆◆◆




The house is large and white with the Greek symbol for Alpha painted in red above the door. I don’t usually come through this part of the campus. All of the houses along here are filled with sororities and fraternities. Everyone avoids this area unless they are part of the frat crowd.

I stand just off the path leading to the front door. My clipboard is pressed close against my chest like a shield. A little part of me regrets wearing a skirt. I get several glances from the guys on Alpha House’s front lawn. They take turns tossing a frisbee between them. I can see the outline of their muscles through the tight shirts hugging their frames. I send a quiet thank you to the powers above for the chance to get a close up look at all of them.  

I shake my head and remind myself that I’m here to do a job. I didn’t come here to gawk at the guys. I hear murmurs from the guys playing frisbee as I approach the door but no one stops me. The doorbell lets off a surprisingly elegant sound considering this house is full of guys.

I have just enough time to toss my long twin braids over my shoulders before the door opens. My mouth falls open a little when I see that the guy greeting me is shirtless. His shoulders are broad and his large hand rests on the doorframe near my head. He leans down, inspecting me.

My entire world is full of the scent of clean man and cologne. I swallow hard, trying not to imagine what his hands would feel like grabbing my ass or pulling my braids. My pussy clenches, begging for something to ride. My fingers curl around the clipboard. 

My mind is so clogged with images of what this guy could do to me that I stand there quietly staring at him. He shifts, letting his gaze wander down my body. My heart stutters. Judging by the muscle tightening in his jaw I get the feeling he’s about to tell me to go away. 

“Um… is Hudson here?” I wince. Why did I use his name? My insides crumble at the slight crease above his thick eyebrows. I had the entire speech prepared. There was no need to enter the house or talk to anyone in specific. All I needed was a signature. I clasp the clipboard to my chest. 

“Yeah. Think he’s upstairs. Come in.” He pulls away from the door, giving me enough room to enter before closing it behind me. “What’s your name?”

“Vivian.”

“Hey. I’m Blake. Shoes off.” He nods at the racks of shoes by the door.

My body comes alive with electricity. I’m in. I’m actually inside the Alpha House. My pulse runs away from me causing me to fumble around with the zip of my boots. I smooth down my skirt. I know that it’s too short for the weather but it does wonders for my ass. When I look up at Blake I’m startled to see him staring at my ass as though he wanted to grab it. I consider dropping my pen just to see if he would do anything if given the opportunity.

I smile at him when he finally looks up again. He doesn’t smile back. Only giving me a once over before directing me upstairs. My mind turns over. Did I imagine that look? He’s being so cold but I swear he wanted to touch me. 

He doesn’t wait for me to catch up so I have to walk quickly after him. To my surprise the house is clean and tidy. The walls are filled with drinking memorabilia, photos from wild parties and the occasional piece of more sophisticated artwork. A little thrill travels up my spine. I doubt many girls like me have been inside a frat house before. 

Blake takes me upstairs to where I assume all of the bedrooms are. He knocks twice before pushing open the door. 

“Hudson, someone’s here to see you.”

Hudson sits on the edge of his bed, gaming console in hands. Another guy sits on his own bed holding the same device. By their grunts and shouts it sounds like they’re playing a game against each other. 

“Who is it?” Husdon’s deep voice cuts through my body like hot steel on ice. Every nerve ending buzzing with anticipation.

“Vivian. Says she’s here to see you.”

“Vivian?” Hudson glances up, brow furrowed, to see me standing just outside of his room, clipboard clutched to my chest. “Oh, Vivian. Hey. Give me a second.” He clicks a button on the game which causes the other guy to grumble in protest.

Blake shoves open the door more, giving me a sign that I should enter. The carpet is soft and a deep red. The entire room is a mix of strong browns, reds and blues with the occasional hint of gold. It smells like men and makes me dizzy with wanting. 

Some small part of me regrets wearing a g-string because I can feel it already becoming wet. The last thing I need is for any of them to see my arousal glossing my thighs. I turn in time to catch Blake staring at my ass again as he closes the door. My pussy clenches at the hunger in his gaze. I didn’t imagine it.

“Is this to do with our English class?”

To be honest I’m surprised he even remembers me. The only time I’ve ever really spoken to him was when we were once paired up to analyse a passage from a book. I spent most of my time studying the hard line of his jaw and the thick muscles of his neck than the words in front of me. 

Even as he sits in front of me, the image of a greek god with short brown hair and deep blue eyes, I’m in shock at how handsome he is. For a moment I forget what I even came for.

“You came all the way here to talk about homework. Boring.” The other guy flops back onto his bed, gaming device held above his head. Unlike Hudson or Blake, this guy is much taller and leaner. The other guys look like bodybuilders but this guy looks like he could be a runner. His long fingers drag through his blond hair.

I look down at the clipboard in my hands and try to focus on the words in front of me and not on the thought of how it would feel to have those long fingers buried deep inside of me. 

“I came to ask if you would sign up for a charity event.” I thrust the clipboard towards him. Smooth. Real smooth. “What I mean is, my roommate is on the track team. They’re trying to put together a charity event in a couple of weeks. She asked me to ask you if Alpha House would be willing to help out.” My face reddens from what I can imagine is the most inane string of words he’s heard in a long time.

“You’d be better off asking the President. He’s the only one who can sign off on that kind of thing. I’m surprised your roommate didn’t tell you that.” His eyebrow cocks as he drops his elbows to his needs. 

My arms fall, letting the clipboard slap against my thighs. I’m so stupid. Of course I need to get permission from the President. I was so excited by the thought of being in Alpha House that I didn’t even stop to take in Sophie's directions. 

“Oh yeah. Right. My bad.” I pull on one of my braids. “Do you know where I can find him?”

Hudson is quiet. His blue eyes are laser focused on my fingers as I tug on my hair. My skin tingles at his intense gaze. Internally my insides are clenching, begging for some attention of their own.

“I’m really sorry. I didn’t mean to disturb you. I’ll leave.”

“Don’t.”

I swallow. The sharpness in his tone freezes my muscles. I stand perfectly still, eyes never leaving his, even as he rises from the bed and stalks over to me. Heat radiates from him, penetrating through my thin shirt and lacy bra to warm my skin. I’m sure if he listened hard enough he could hear my heart beating away under my breast. 

His head dips as he breathes in my scent. My entire body is electrified. 

“Are you a virgin?”

My breath stops completely. Whatever warmth I gained from him turns into an inferno at his question. The other guy props himself up on one elbow. He’s attention is fixed on us.

“Um… yes.” My voice barely registers as a whisper but by the sharp inhale of breath from both guys I know they heard it.

“Jack, what happens to virgins who enter Alpha House?” His eyes roll down my body, tracing every curve.

“They pay the toll.”

“And what is the toll?”

Jack, tosses the device onto the bed. His pale face brightens with glee like a kid with a new toy. 

“Their virginity.”

Hudson grabs the clipboard from me and tosses it to the side. His strong hands slide around my waist. With a tug he pulls me flush to him. I gasp at the sudden shock of being forced against his chest. His muscles tense under my finger tips. I bite my lip to stop myself from moaning.

Jack stands behind me, hips pressed against my ass. I can already feel his stiffening cock between my cheeks. His fingers waste no time finding the delicate skin just below my ass. My head falls back to rest on his chest. 

“Look at her. She wants this.” Hudson pulls on my braid, forcing my head further back. “You want us to take your virginity right?”

“You want us to make you a little slut,” Jack whispers in my ear. His breath tickles the sensitive skin of my neck.

I squeeze my eyes shut. Yes. This is everything I’ve wanted. But I can’t say the words. I’m so ashamed of wanting my first time to be rough and with a group of guys.

“I want to hear you ask for it. Ask for us to pound our cocks into your pussy.”

“She’s too shy. Look.” Jack squeezes my ass cheek. I let out a quiet squeak. He chuckles. “Our little mouse wants it so badly that she can’t even talk.”

Hudson grabs the back of my neck and forces me to look at him. His eyes are dark with lust. I can see and feel how much he wants this too.

“You need to say it or it won’t happen, little mouse.”

His face is so close to mine. If I stand a little taller I can press my lips to his. But with his hand grasping the back of my neck I can’t move. I can’t do anything. Even Jack is waiting for my words.

“Please do it.”

“Do what?” Jack whispers in my ear.

“Fuck me.”

Those two words set everything in motion. Hudson crushes his mouth against mine. His tongue forces it’s way between my lips and plunges into my mouth. I moan into him. Jack’s fingers work quickly to remove my clothes. 

I run my hands over Hudson’s chest, hungry to feel his muscles beneath my skin. Jack takes his time planting kisses on my shoulder while he lets his hands wander down my back. I arch my back, giving him access to more parts of me. He takes the invitation and slides his fingers between my legs.

“Hudson, you should feel how wet she is.” 

Without breaking the kiss Hudson’s fingers dive down to my sex. While Jack’s fingers are gentle and probing, Hudson’s fingers are rough and forceful. He runs them up and down my slit, coating them in my juices. I tremble at the rough way he takes charge of my pussy. My fingers dig into his arms at the pleasure and pain that comes from his attention. 

Finally he breaks the kiss. I barely have time to look into his lust filled eyes before he is kneeling in front of me. Jack kneads my plump breasts between his hands. My mind scatters. This is too much and not enough. I let myself succumb to their demands. Whatever they want from me I’m willing to give. 

I gasp when Hudson’s tongue dips into my folds, licking up my juices. The softness of his tongue has me moaning and leaning back into Jack’s chest. The sensation is like nothing I’ve ever felt. My time spent pleasuring myself could not prepare me for this bliss. 

Hudson lifts my leg over his shoulder, opening me up to his lips and tongue. The sound of my own breathy moans should make me feel ashamed of wanting to be taken like this but I can’t stop myself from begging for more.

I lean further into Jack for support. He’s all too happy to entertain himself with my breasts. He grabs my nipples between his fingers and pulls and twists them. I cry out from the sweet harshness of it. Then again when Hudson plunges his fingers inside of me. 

He finds my sweet spot quickly. I’m given no time to breathe between each thrust of his fingers. They make quick work of me, building my pleasure until it tumbles out of me in spasms. Jack holds me tighter as I buck against Hudson’s mouth and fingers. 

My entire body is aglow with pleasure. I let them guide me to the bed. I’m only just aware of them taking off their clothes before joining me on the bed. I shift over, giving Hudson room to sit on the bed next to me.

I scan the perfect muscles of his chest down to his belly button then further. My entire body hums with renewed energy when I see his cock twitching in front of me. It stands proud and rigid. A tiny bead of precum rolls down the tip. Without thinking I lean forward and lick it. I’m rewarded with a sharp breath. 

Hudson guides my mouth over his cock. I eagerly take in as much of him as I can. My tongue traces the veins of his cock. Every time I brush my tongue over the tip I’m rewarded with a grunt of pleasure. The sound is thrilling and I find myself taking more and more of him in. Every time my head bounces on his dick I’m rewarded with another moan.

Behind me Jack is working his fingers inside of me. I roll my hips and hum my own pleasure when he finds my g-spot. He works it, building up that pressure in me again. Hudson wraps my braids around his knuckles, taking full control of my movements.

He forces my head down at the same time Jack thrusts his dick into me. My cries are muted by the cock in my throat. I grip Hudson’s thighs as he raises my head before slamming me back down again. I take in as much of him as I can, sucking and licking every inch of him.

Jack starts slowly. At first he matches pace with Hudson. Pounding into my pussy every time I take in Hudson’s cock. The sensation of being filled from both ends is almost too much to handle. My eyes roll back when Jack finds his own pace. Short and quick stokes followed by long and powerful ones. 

His hands go around my waist, slamming me further onto his dick. My ass cheeks slap against him with each thrust. I moan around Hudson’s cock. The pressure in my body is building again. I’m so close to coming again. My entire body tenses, burning with the edge of my release.

Jack comes first. His movements are sharp and he spills himself deep inside me. His fingers find my clit and work their magic while Hudson shifts to his knees. His hips jerks wildly as he reaches his peak. When it hits he keeps himself inside my mouth, shooting hot cum down my throat. I swallow every mouthful. 

When he’s finished he pulls out just enough so that I can clean his cock. 

“Fuck. Where have you been all my life.” His voice sends little shivers down my spine. 

“She’s so horny her first time didn’t even hurt.” Jack roughly slaps my ass. “You’re a good little mouse. Maybe we should share her with the others.”

“Go get Blake. He’ll want some of this.” Hudson twists one of my nipples, eliciting another squeak from me. I hear Jack pull on a pair of shorts before leaving us alone. “Looks like Alpha House has a little mouse. You’re going to be our play thing.” 

My body aches in all of the right places. Hudson pulls me onto his lap so that my back is pressed against his chest. I’m instantly filled with the desire to feel him inside me again.

“Did you like it when Jack filled you with this cum?”

“Yes.” I nod vigorously. My braids swing between us. I want him to pull on them again.

“Did you like it when I filled you with my cum?”

I bite my lip and turn enough in his arms to face him. His fingers play with my nipple. The sensation makes it hard to think about anything other than how happy I am right now.

“I want you to cum inside my pussy.” The words shock me even as I say them. I’ve never been the kind of person to say stuff like that out loud but here in this room I feel like I can say anything. Hudson’s fingers squeeze my nipple until I hiss in pain.

“So you want all of Alpha House to fill your pussy with their cum?”

I nod. Hudson’s cock stirs under me. My fingers slide between my legs and grasp his hardening cock. Hudson roughly angles my chin and claims my mouth with his own. 

“We’re here. Hey, sharing is caring.” Jack moves to the edge of the bed. Hudson and I break apart. My fingers still work his cock while I get a look at Blake. His shorts are already tented with the beginnings of his own arousal. I lick my lips at the thought of getting another big dick in my mouth.

Within three strides Blake is standing in front of me, shorts discarded to the floor somewhere. His cock is bigger than the others and has my pussy clenching in need. Hudson shifts us to the edge of the bed so that I’m sitting on his lap. He guides me down onto his dick. I slowly bounce on him, adjusting to his size. 

My boobs bounce with me before finding a home in Hudson’s hands. He kisses my neck and shoulder. My hands grasp Jack and Blake’s dicks. I stroke them in time with every bounce. 

“Come on little mouse. Show Blake how much you like cock in your mouth,” Jack says between grunts. 

Not wanting to disappoint I pull Blake closer. His cock is thick and heavy in my hands. My fingers clasp around the base as I take his head into my mouth. My pussy clamps down on Hudson’s dick. He moans in return, bucking me up higher.

“She likes you.” Hudson chuckles. 

I slide my tongue up and down Blake’s dick before taking in as much of it as I can. His hands twist around my braids as he takes control. With every thrust I take him in a little deeper until he hits the back of my throat and stays there until I gag. He pulls out enough for me to breathe but then thrusts back in. Hudson’s hands grip my waist and he takes over, slamming me down onto his dick. 

I look up to see Blake watching me bouncing on his friend’s dick while his own disappears into my mouth. I double my efforts, sucking and licking him while I play with Jack’s cock. Hudson shudders, pounding into me and releasing himself inside. I clench my pussy to milk him for everything he has.

“Fuck,” Hudson breathes, “good little mouse.” He kisses my shoulder. “She wants us to cum inside of her. I think we can grant her that request.”

“Fuck yes.” Jack swaps places with Hudson and pushes himself inside me again. It doesn’t take long for him to cum too. His seed joins Hudson’s inside of me. I hum at the thought of collecting all of their essence. Jack’s fingers work on my clit building me up again. 

“Poor thing didn’t get an orgasm last time. Blake, why don’t you show her that in Alpha House good girls always get orgasms.”

Blake removes his cock from my mouth with a pop. I pout at the loss of his dick. His fingers gently grasp my throat, guiding me up and off Jack’s softening cock. My legs tremble in protest from being used but hold me up anyway. 

“I want to see that fat ass of yours swallow my cock as well as your mouth did.” His voice is husky with lust. 

My body trembles in front of his masculine power. He could ask me to do anything and I would do it without thought. So when he shoves me face down onto the bed I let myself fall onto my hands and knees. 

He plays with the entrance of my pussy with the tip of his cock. My sensitive clit spasms when he circles it. My moans are soft, unsure of what is to come next. Blake dips the head of his cock inside me, stretching me just that much further. I squeak when he slides further in. There is a heaviness in me that matches the thickness of him. I roll my hips in a silent invitation to keep going.

Blake pulls back and then thrusts in, hilting himself. I cry out over and over again as he pounds into me with steady thrusts. My fingers grasp at the sheets. Every thrust strokes deep inside my pussy, pushing me to new heights of pleasure. The fingers at my hips dig into my skin as he yanks them back to meet his force. My ass slaps against his thighs playing the soundtrack of our fucking. If it were a record I would listen to it over and over again. 

Every thrust, every gasp and moan brings us closer and closer to that edge. When I think I can’t take any more, someone's fingers find my clit and rub it vigorously. All thoughts rush out of my head and I’m left a panting, moaning mess. I cry out, finding my orgasm. 

My hips buck frantically eating more of Blake’s cock. He keeps pumping into me at a relentless pace until I crash again. I scream out my pleasure. I don’t care if the entire world hears me. My body convulses in waves of pleasure. 

Finally Blake climaxes. His cum spills into me, filling me with hot liquid. He pumps harder until every last drop is inside me. When he’s done he lets go of my hips and I collapse onto the bed. Heat tingles through every limb and coats me in a hazy glow of satisfaction. 

I glance up to see all three of them staring down at me. Their faces are cast in shadows from the ceiling lights. My body protests as I move to sit on the edge of the bed. Jizz dribbles out of me and soaks into the sheets. I clasp my fingers together and stare at them. 

“Who knew there was such a big slut in your class,” Jack says, nudging Hudson’s arm. Hudson grunts as he puts on his clothes. The others follow suit. Blake hands me my clothes. I hold them in my arms, still waiting for them to say something to me.

“I’ll let Ash know we found our new house pet,” Blake says. “Hey,” he says to me. I look up at him. “You’re our pet now. That means your body is Alpha House’s property. If we catch you with someone else the punishment won’t be fun.”

I nod as he leaves. Jack flops back onto his bed and picks up his gaming device again. Hudson towers over me. He grips my braid and pulls down, forcing my head to face him.

“If you’re a good little mouse more of us will use you. That’s what you want right? To be used by a group of men?”

When I try to nod Hudson’s fingers grasp my throat. 

“You’re our little play thing. We will use you when we want, however we want. And if you’re really good there might be something special in it for you.” He grins and plants a kiss on my lips. “Get dressed.” He roughly shoves my head back. I pull on my clothes and dart out of the room. I stop long enough to put my boots on before leaving. Two guys pass me on the way out. Their eyes follow me down the path before they turn away. My skin tingles as the enormity of what just happened sinks in.

My dream came true. This morning I was a virgin and now I’m the play thing of not only three incredibly hot guys, but an entire house of them. My legs are jelly as I walk back to my dorm room. Every inch of my body, inside and out, aches in new ways. In good ways. With a pleasant sigh I collapse onto my bed.

“So, did you get the signature?”

My eyes snap open. I roll over to see Sophie cocooned in her blanket. Damn. With everything that happened I completely forgot why I went there in the first place. My brain races until it lands on something that has me grinning ear to ear.

“The President wasn’t home so I left the form with them. I’ll pick it up tomorrow. Promise.” 





Stuffed and Spread by the Frat House






Chapter 1



My phone buzzes on the table just as my college professor finishes her last slide. Her voice raises a little, letting restless students know that she is still talking, and reminds us about an upcoming assignment. Quiet chatter rumbles under her directions. Everyone wants to leave and she knows it.

I have a few hours before my next class and I want to swing by my dorm room before then. My text books are really heavy so I have to swap them out. Plus it gives me a chance to eat something, maybe catch up on a TV show I’ve been watching. 

My teacher finally releases us. I shuffle my notebooks and papers into my bag and swing it over my shoulder. My phone buzzes again.

Have a great day sweetie!

I roll my eyes even though my Mum’s heartfelt messages always lift my spirits a little. But I’m nineteen now, not a child anymore. I shoot a quick message back and check my other messages. 

Don’t forget to collect the sign up sheet today!

This one is from my roommate Sophie. Yesterday she asked me to get Alpha House - one of the campuses more infamous fraternities - to sign up for her team’s charity event. We are pretty close so I would have done it for her anyway. But when she asked me to actually go to Alpha House and talk to some of them I nearly screamed in excitement. 

I release a pent up breath and continue walking through the hallways towards the on campus dorms. It doesn’t do well to think about what happened yesterday when I entered Alpha House. At least, not in public. 

Last night I replayed those memories over and over again until I finally fell asleep. My sore body pulsed in intimate places. If I closed my eyes and relaxed I could almost feel their hands grabbing me, pulling me, fucking me. 

I stop short when I nearly walk into a group of sorority pledges. Their perfectly straight hair and expensive clothes are enough to intimidate anyone. My highschool experience was being bullied by girls like them. 

One of them, the leader, I assume because she walks at the front of the pack, looks me up and down. Her glossed lips twist into a nasty, botox filled gash.

“Watch where you’re going.”

“Sorry,” I murmur. There’s no point in making a scene. In years past I would crumble at their cruel eyes and nasty words. But now?

“You know, you’d get more boys if you did something with this.” Her finger slides up and down indicating my entire body. 

I know I’m not fashionable. I have brown curly hair that, after yesterday, I’ve taken to braiding into twin braids. My body is curvy and so completely different to the Barbie dolls in front of me. To them I must look like some hideous monster.

But it’s not their opinions that I care about. 

I look down at my short skirt and knee high boots. It’s more or less what I was wearing yesterday when three Alpha’s had their way with me. A small smile tugs at the corners of my lips. I doubt any of these girls could take on that many men in one go.

I flip one of my braids over my shoulder and look at the leader dead in the eye.

“Thanks for the tip.”

Before they can say anything I walk away. Their seething curses carry on the wind but I’m too far away to hear anything more than a mumble. 

After losing my virginity to a group of men I feel on top of the world. Nothing those girls could say would tear down the high I’m riding on. I’m not ready for the world to know about my position as Alpha House’s pet. They wouldn’t understand. But the guys fill me in ways that I never thought I could be filled. 

There is a small skip in my step as I cross a courtyard. To everyone else I look like I’m enjoying the nice weather but internally I’m giddy for an entirely different reason. Because today I get to return to Alpha House.





Chapter 2



I flop onto my bed, not bothering to take my boots off. After that run in with the sorority girls I don’t have long before I need to go back to class. I glance over at Sophie’s still sleeping form. I don’t have long enough to get into a show so I pull out my phone and scroll through my socials. 

My fingers find one of my braids and gives it a tug. A tiny smile forms on my face. Yesterday Hudson, one of the guys in Alpha House, used my braids to control my head while he slammed his cock inside my mouth. If I concentrate I can still feel the shape of his cock against my lips as he pulled out and the pressure on the back of my throat when he thrust in again.

“You seem cheerful.” Sophie, swings her legs off the side of the bed. 

Her blond hair is swept up into a messy bun that flops haphazardly to the side. Sophie and I are lucky that we ended up rooming together. I’ve heard so many horror stories of people being paired with oddballs when they first got to collage. Sophie and I became fast friends. Even though we are complete opposites.

She is tall and athletic. I’m short and curvy. My fingers curl around the ends of my hair. My body didn’t seem to bother any of the guys yesterday. I bite my lip at the bubble of happiness swelling up inside me. 

She doesn’t know and I don’t plan on her ever finding out. Even though we are really open with each other I don’t think she would understand.

I don’t think anyone will understand the satisfying feeling of being used by a group of men. In her eyes, and in the eyes of the world, I’d be called a slut. And maybe I am. But if it means being with Hudson and the others I will gladly take that title. For now I am content keeping that secret to myself.

A little selfish part of me wants the Alpha guys all to myself. Especially one guy in particular. The one who turned me into the frat house pet. 

Hudson Reed.

My toes curl at the thought of his strong muscular arms wrapping around me. His hands gripping my hair. His cock pounding into my pussy. Yesterday I walked into Alpha House a virgin and left having been shared by Hudson and two of his friends, Jack and Blake. What was a fantasy of mine turned into a reality. I have always wanted to be shared around by a group of strong men. 

Now I belong to Alpha House. I am their pet mouse. I will service them in any way that they need me to. I bite my lip at the thought of being fucked by the guys of Alpha House. One after another. Until I’m too sore to move.

“That’s the smile of someone who met a guy. Who is he?”

Who are they? I correct her in my mind. It’s so hard to keep this a secret. I want to scream it from the rooftop.

“No one.” My voice is sing-song and totally not convincing. 

“I demand to know everything.” Sophie moves around our small room collecting her bathroom caddy, towel and a change of clothes. “Let’s have lunch together. I need to hear all about it. But first I need to shower and meet with my team.” She sniffs. 

“Are you sure you should be going anywhere? You’re still sick and you look pretty terrible.” 

“Nothing a bit of makeup and a coffee can’t hide.”

She leaves with a wave and I’m alone with my thoughts. In no time at all I bring up the memory of Blake’s thick cock hammering into my used pussy. My entire body warms and tingles, aching for the feel of him inside me again. My nipples go stiff against the light, almost sheer fabric of my shirt. 

My fingers are Jack’s. Sliding up my thick thighs and hooking around underwear, dragging them down and tossing them on the floor. If they were here right now Blake would be between my legs, licking at my folds. His large fingers would plunge into me over and over again while Hudson stuffs his cock into my mouth. Jack’s fingers would expertly twist and tweak my nipples. 

Within seconds I’m moaning and grinding against my own hands. A gentle pressure grows in my lower abdomen. It builds and rises with each caress of my own fingers. My hips raise off the bed and tilt to give my fingers more of the depth that I crave. My thumb flicks against my clit, pulling a lengthy groan from my throat. The pressure builds. My hands quicken. I’m chasing that pressure, the ecstasy that comes with release. 

A booming knock sounds at the door. My hips drop to the bed. I pant, staring at the door. It can’t be Sophie, she only just left. Another knock, forceful and dominating, echos around the room. Maybe they’ll go away if they think no one is here. 

“Mouse. Open the door.”

I sit bolt upright. I have barely enough time to straighten my skirt before wrenching open the door. Two tall guys fill the doorway. One leans against the doorframe. Thick cords of muscle bulge underneath his dark skin. His white shirt leaves little to the imagination. I resist the temptation to run my fingers over his abs. 

The other guy leans forward. His dark hair falls over one of his brown eyes. His grin sends an electric shock of lust through my body. I search for words but my mouth hangs open instead. These are Alpha House guys. They have to be. But why did they come?

“She is a little mouse. Look at those big brown eyes. Don’t run little mouse. We came to play.”

“I can think of something to fill that lush mouth of yours with.” My pussy clenches when I hear his voice. There is something about his thick British accent that drives straight into my core. I’m alight again, ready for whatever is about to come. 

The guy who was leaning against the door pushes his way in. The other follows, closing the door and locking it behind him. 

“I’m Seb,” the guy locking the door says. “This is Noah.” He nods towards the British guy. “We heard that we got a new pet and we wanted to try you out before we bring you to the president.”

“The council is keen to meet you. Said we could have a bit of fun before we bring you in.”

Noah scans my room. His eyes fall to my underwear in a little pile beside my bed. 

“Looks like we interrupted you.” Noah bends down to pick up the discarded lace. “It’d be a crime if we didn’t help you finish the job.”

Seb pulls me back into him, his dick presses into my lower back. I squeak when his hands slide up my sides and under my shirt. I shiver at the roughness of them. He cups my large breasts and squeezes. I grab his thick arms to steady myself. 

“We can’t,” I manage to whisper. 

“Can’t?” Seb’s vice drops low and deep like a threat. “You belong to us. If we tell you to bend over, you bend over. If we tell you to suck, you suck. You are our pet, Mouse.” His nails dig into my nipples eliciting a cry from me. The sharpness of it dulls into a throbbing ache that spreads to my pussy and pulses there.

“I mean,” I say, trying to concentrate on anything other than the way his fingers twist and tease my nipples, “my roommate will be back soon.”

“She can join us,” Noah says with a shrug. He stands in front of me. The bulge in his pants is begging to be cupped. I flatten my hands to my thighs to stop them from moving on their own. I want to be ravished by these guys but if Sophie finds out I’ll have to reveal everything. 

“No. I…” My words fail me when the pads of Noah’s fingers caress my inner thighs. 

“You’re a selfish little mouse. You want all of these big dicks to yourself, is that it?” Seb grinds his dick into my backside to make a point.

Noah presses his full lips against my neck, alternating between kisses and gentle nips. His tongue darts out, playing with the sensitive skin behind my ear. I shiver from the sensation. Seb chuckles from behind me.

“Let’s make a deal,” Seb says. “We’ll do this quickly now but later we’re going to take our time with you. Sound fair?” 

I nod. My heart rate skyrockets. Not only will they fuck me now but I get to have them again later. My body trembles.

“I think she likes that deal,” Noah says, taking a break from kissing my neck. He fixes me with his dark eyes and whispers just above my lips. “We want to play rough with our little mouse. Is that alright with you?”

My gaze travels down to his lips. If I move just a fraction I can kiss him. Seb holds me back. I know they’re waiting for me to respond. 

“You can use me however you want.”

Seb swears under his breath at my words. His dick hardens beyond what I thought was possible. 

“Jack wasn’t kidding when he said you were something else,” Seb moans.

Noah swears before covering my mouth with his. The force of his attack shoves my head against Seb’s chest. My mouth opens to him, willing and happy take whatever he will give me. Our tongues dance, his dominating mine, stealing my breath.

Seb’s fingers slide up between my thighs to press against my pussy. His fingers spread me wide to give his hand room to work on my opening. He is rough and fast, thumb working my clit while his fingers dive into me. They curl around, finding my sweet spot. He sets a relentless pace, finger fucking my pussy, stoking the flames of my desire to a raging inferno. 

I break from Noah’s kiss as a moan rips from my lips. If anyone was walking past my room right now they would hear me loud and clear. My skin tingles in embarrassment from the sound that these two managed to get from me in such a short amount of time. But the noises I make only encourage them to go harder and faster. 

Noah latches onto my free nipple and rolls it around between his teeth. My back arches, trying to get more, begging for more. My behaviour would shock people. They would call me a slut. But in the arms of my guys I don’t care.

All I care about is pleasing them. And right now my orgasm is what they are chasing, so I let myself go. My head rolls back on Seb’s chest. Noah hooks my leg around his waist, giving Seb room to ramp up his efforts. I buck against them. Thrashing and crying out as my orgasm hits and washes over me. 

My pussy clamps down on Seb’s fingers and for the briefest of moments I’m disappointed that it isn’t his dick. They must sense my thoughts because Noah pulls me to the bed. We strip as we go. Our clothes leave a colourful trail to the bed. 

Noah sits at the head of my bed, positioning my head between his muscular thighs. His cock taps against my cheek, begging for my attention. I’m all too happy to oblige. I grasp his thick cock. It would take both of my hands to cover the entire thing. The thought of it pounding into me has my clit tingling in anticipation.

But I don’t have to wait for it because Seb is behind me. He pulls my hips up so that my ass is in the air. He slaps my cheeks, no doubt leaving red hand prints on either side.

“I love thick girls,” he mutters under his breath. 

I squeak like my namesake when his dick slides the length of my slit. He dips the head in, wetting the tip. I mimic his actions by wetting Noah’s head with my tongue. Their manly aroma fills my head making it swim. 

Noah grabs both of my braids in one of his large hands and uses the other to thrust his cock into my mouth. It hits the back of my throat. I take it, savouring the way my lips stretch around his long, hard length. 

In a short jab Seb hilts himself. I moan around Noah’s cock. I look up to see him staring at me. His lips pulled back as he pounds into my mouth. Seb matches his speed, fucking me from behind. He slaps my ass, earning a hiss and a moan every time. 

“Her pussy feels so good.” 

“Fuck. Her mouth. This mouse can deepthroat like the best of them.”

Both guys fall into moans and heavy breathing. My body gives them so much pleasure that their words fail them. I double my efforts to be the best pet that I can be. I let my head bob up on down on Noah, relaxing my jaw to take more of him in. My fingers caress the tender balls that are tight in his arousal. 

Noah ramps up the pace, pounding into my mouth with speed and ferocity. He pulls out, grabbing his dick in one hand and pumping out the last few strokes. Cum shoots onto my face and dribbles down my chin. I lick the sticky juice from my lips. 

Seb takes control of my body. Using my braids he pulls me up so that I have to use Noah’s shoulders as support to keep myself upright. Noah latches onto my nipple again. His fingers find my clit and rub. The extra stimulation has me crying out again. The pressure in my groin grows once more.

My ass slaps against Seb’s thighs in rhythm to our fucking. He lets out a string of swear words as his thrusts get quicker, shallower, more frantic. He’s going to cum in me. I feel the stiffness in his dick, the urgency. 

“Yes. Please cum in me. Fill me.” My words hitch and finish in a moan when my orgasm comes out of nowhere. I shudder, grinding into Noah’s fingers while Seb finishes inside me. He spills his seed deep into my core. With his last few pumps he empties himself. My pussy gleefully takes it all in. 

Seb lets go of my braids. Since I’m no longer connected to him I straighten. His cum trickles down my thighs. I collect some on my fingers and lick it clean. I’m about to clean up the cum on my face when Noah takes me in a rough kiss.

“The president is going to enjoy you,” Noah says after breaking the kiss.

“We should get you to him right away.”

“I can’t, I have class soon.”

Noah rubs a hand over his tight curly hair. He looks over to Seb and they seem to come to some unspoken agreement. 

“We’ll take you after your class,” Noah says. 

“And,” Seb says, leaning over to kiss my shoulder, “we’ll even walk you to class.”

A thrill goes up my spine. I’m going to be escorted by two incredibly hot guys. A little part of me wishes the sorority girls are still around so that they can see us walking together. 

We dress quickly. I wipe my face with the edge of my towel. I’m by no means clean but at least no one else will be able to see the evidence on my face of what we just did. When I try to put my underwear on Seb tells me not to. So I toss them into the hamper as I follow them out of my room. 

I make a quick check to see if Sophie or anyone else is around but the coast is clear. My heart pounds behind my ribs. This is so not what people would expect of me. I’m the quiet, chubby English major with braids. No one even paid any attention to me. Now I’m walking between two sexy guys.

As we make our way to my class I spot the group of sorority girls sitting at a table. I make sure to laugh louder than I should at one of Noah’s jokes. Like a pack of meerkats their heads swivel in our direction. 

The look on their faces is almost better than an orgasm. Almost.





Chapter 3



Alpha House is the same as I left it yesterday. Even though I’m not the same person that I was when I entered. If you enter the house as a virgin the price you must pay is your virginity. I paid the toll yesterday and got so much more than I could have imagined. 

Seb and Noah take me upstairs and knock on a door. A deep voice from inside tells them to come in. Noah opens the door, announces that I’m here then leaves with Seb. I step over the threshold into what I assume is the president’s room. 

It’s larger than Hudson and Jack’s room. There is only one bed in here. The other wall is taken up with a desk and a computer monitor. Lounging in an office chair is Ash. The president of Alpha House. Seb and Noah told me about him and the other council members on the way over. 

Ash looks at his monitor for a moment longer before turning his grey green eyes on me. My breath catches in my throat. He is gorgeous. The lines of his face, the curve of his muscular arms, his swept back hair are all perfect. Even his clothes are sharp and put together.

My legs tremble at the sheer masculinity of him. With an ease befitting an athlete Ash rises from his chair and approaches me. My eyes flutter closed when his cologne and musk envelop me. This guy has my head swimming. 

Suddenly I’m not sure he will want me as his pet. I look down at my crumple and cum splattered clothes. I should have changed. My fingers grasp the edge of my skirt.  Even now there is still a thin sticky layer of cum between my legs. Without my underwear Seb’s cum was free to run down my legs. It made me feel powerful to know that a sexy man spilled his seed inside me and I could walk around owning it. But in front of Ash I’m suddenly ashamed of being a dirty slut. 

His eyes track over my curves. I can’t tell what he’s thinking behind those grey green eyes. A chill washes over me, chilling any heat I was feeling before. What if he doesn’t approve and I’m no longer the Alpha House pet. I bite my lip waiting for Ash to finally say something. My heart beats rapidly, counting the seconds until he finally speaks.

“So this is our… little mouse. I believe that’s what Blake called you. What a fitting name for such a cute girl.” Ash caresses my cheek with the back of his fingers. My face flushes because of his comment. A bubble of hope springs up in my chest along with a steady throb centred around my core. “Tell me, so far have you enjoyed being out pet?” 

“Yes. Very much. I want to be your pet. Even if that makes me a slut.”

“Shhh.” He hushes me. His thumb rubs over my lips in a gentle caress. “Don’t say such things about yourself. So long as you’re enjoying yourself does it matter who or with how many people you give yourself to?”

“No. I just… I don’t want other people to know. Not yet.”

Ash hums in thought. His fingers entwine with mine and he leads me over to the desk. My body moves as though it knows exactly what he wants me to do. He sits and I kneel between his legs. My eyes never leave him. He pats my cheek. 

“One day you will have to face others knowing. For now I would like you to suck cock. I’ve heard from several of the others that you are quite good at it.” 

Ash moves to unbutton his trousers but I beat him to it. He leans back in his chair, shocked at my bold gesture but not displeased. He rests one hand on my head. The weight of it reassures me more than anything that I can do this and more than that I want to do this. 

I take care while undoing the expensive fabric. Underneath his black trousers are pure white boxer briefs. I trace the outline of his dick with my finger. It stirs, calling out for more. My tongue presses against the tiny wet patch at the tip of his dick. Ash lets out a muffled grunt when my tongue moves. 

That is my cue to pull the elastic waistband of his underwear down his hips. He adjusts to give me more room to work. Ash’s cock rests against his leg waiting for me to show it some much needed love.

I trace his veins all the way to the head where I pay special attention to him. Flicking and circling my tongue around his head. He shifts in the chair. I know I’m doing a good job because with every circle his cock grows harder and longer. He groans in pleasure when I find the sensitive spot where his shaft and head meet. 

“You’re teasing me little mouse.” 

My response is a knowing grin. I want him to enjoy himself but the lusty look he gives me has my body tingling too. My thighs press together putting pressure on my own sex. I take him in completely, devouring his big cock. 

“Yes.”

It’s the permission I need to take this to the next level. My head bobs up and down, swallowing him whole before releasing him. My hands glide up and down his shaft in time with my mouth. Ash leans back in his chair content to watch me work on him. His hand still rests on my head. There is a gentle pressure every time I pull back. Despite his serine appearance he is fighting the urge to take over. I can feel it in the tension in his legs and the clenched muscle in his jaw.

Sensing his desire for me to go faster I focus my mind on taking him in deeply and quickly. With every pump his breath quickens until his fingers dig into my scalp. Finally he takes over, wrapping a braid around his fist. His other hand is pressed against my cheek, helping set the pace as he drives his hips up to meet my mouth. 

I take in every inch of him. My fingers cup his balls, gently massaging them. My actions are rewarded with a string of curses until Ash unloads into my mouth. He holds my head still, stopping me from coming up.

“Swallow it.” His voice is hoarse from pleasure. “All of it. Good little mouse.”

His cum hits hot against the back of my throat. I swallow it all. The hot liquid runs down my throat. After his last burst he lets go of my head. I slowly ease away from him, cleaning and sucking his cock as I go.

“You’ve come out of the woodwork and shocked us all, little mouse.” He nods at the clipboard on his desk. “You came here yesterday to get that signed for a charity event. I’m always happy to give money for the sake of helping others, however…” Ash leans forward so that our eyes are level. “I’ll make you a deal. The other council members will be here soon. If you satisfy all of us I will put a little extra money to our pledge. How does that sound?”

“That would be amazing. Thank you so much.” I smile. Sophie will be thrilled to see how much Alpha House is going to donate to the charity drive. “I will do my best to please you.” 

Ash grabs my hands and pulls me forward onto his lap. My legs rest on his thighs. His cool smile turns into a grin of pure lust when his hands slide up my skirt. I slide my arms around his neck and lower my head so that our lips are almost touching.

“You came prepared,” he whispers to the air between us. He scoots me further onto him. His cock hardens where it rests against my slit. I grind my hips. The movement has both of us panting. Our shared breath becomes one when our mouths collide in a passionate kiss. 

His tongue dominates my mouth, plunging deep just as his cock was only moments ago. His hands dig into my ass, directing the angle of my movements so that with every thrust his hardening cock gets closer and closer to my opening.

“They started without us.” 

I gasp, pulling away from Ash. Standing in the doorway are two more guys. Their complections at odds with each other. The guy with dark skin and even darker eyes strides towards us. His shirt is already on the floor by the time he reaches us. 

From what Seb and Noah told me earlier this guy is Ezra. He is the treasurer of Alpha House. The other guy is Dan, the secretary. I watch Dan close the door behind them. His fingers run through his dirty blond hair as he watches us, almost in despair at the behaviour of his friends. His blue eyes are alive with excitement. 

“There is plenty of her to go around,” Ash says, cutting off any further complaints from his friends. 

Ezra dips his hands into his trousers and pulls his enormous cock free. He strokes it while looking at Ash and me. I lick my lips at the sight of his cock. I don’t think I can fit his entire length in my mouth but I would love to give it a try. I lean over to him, grabbing his hip for support. Ash’s hands keep me steady as I drag my tongue from the base of Ezra’s cock to the tip. 

“She doesn’t mess around,” Dan says as he moves around us coming to a stop on the other side of the office chair. Sensing where he is I reach out blindly. I’m rewarded by a large rough hand guiding me to the bulge in his trousers.

Ash’s cock is hard again and the next time I rock against him I can feel his head catch on my clit. I moan against Ezra’s cock. My desire for release builds every time I rub my clit against his cock. When I rock again, harder this time, Ash tilts his hips just enough so that his dick slides into my pussy. 

I squeak at the sudden intrusion. Ash sets the pace, bouncing my hips up and down. I match his pace. Every thrust brings me a little closer to my release. Ezra is like steel in my hands and I find I want him inside me too. He is almost ready to cum so I switch my attention to Dan. 

“Such a tease. You want me to fuck you too?” Ezra laps my ass, leaving a red mark against my skin. “Little mouse slut.” 

My pussy tightens around Ash. I am a little slut. I shouldn’t enjoy this as much as I am. Even though I know I should be a good girl and wait until I’m in a relationship with one man I can’t dream of giving these guys up.

“Do you like it when he calls you that?” Ash whispers in my ear. I nod, gurgling my response around Dan’s cock. Ezra’s hand finds my nipple and toys with it, pulling even more pleasure from me. 

“Do you want him to fuck you?” Ash’s voice grows deep. He already knows the answer but wants to hear me say it.

“Yes. I want all of you to use me.”

“I can’t say no to that.” Ezra pulls his dick from my hand at the same time that Ash scoots me off of his lap. Their hands are rough as they spin me around, forcing me to kneel on the chair with my ass sticking out. Somewhere along the way I lost my clothes. 

Ezra thrusts into me without warning. I gasp at the sheer size of him stretching my insides. He doesn’t stop, doesn’t give me time to adjust. He pounds into me, hands on my hips, taking total control of my body. 

I cry out on each thrust. Every time he rams in he hits my sweet spot. My fingers grasp the back of the chair. Dan is in front of me, mouth on mine, covering my moans. Ezra’s jerks are fierce and rock the entire chair with every motion. He roars, pounding into my pussy. Hot seed shoots into my pussy, coating my insides. 

I have barely enough time to enjoy the sensation before he removes himself, leaving me empty again. But my patiences is rewarded by Ash’s cock. He goes at his own pace, slowly building in speed until he too is spilling inside me. 

Ash slaps my ass when he pulls out. I break from Dan’s kiss to look at him over my shoulder. He tugs on my braid and gives me a wink. My heart flutters. 

Dan swaps places with Ash, taking up his position behind me. He runs a hand down my back, caressing my soft skin on his way down to my pussy. He dips his fingers inside me, coating them with my juices, before working on my clit. 

Sweet pressure builds in my core. Dan has me moaning within seconds. My peak is seconds away when he pulls his fingers away. They are replaced by his dick. He slides it over me, coating it, before inserting himself in me. 

Ash’s fingers work my clit while Dan finds his stride. With every thrust he forces me further into the office chair. I arch my back, angling my hips to take more of him in. He plays with my ass, letting it slap against his hips. The roughness of Ash’s fingers drives me higher and higher. I’m nearly at my climax when he pulls away.

“Not yet little mouse.” Ash’s fingers find my nipple. He rolls it around between his thumb and forefinger. Even that much has me moaning. I grind back against Dan, matching his speed. 

Dan’s hips thrust harder and faster until all I can do is hold onto the chair. I’m almost there. My orgasm builds inside me almost ready to burst. Ezra’s fingers find my clit and then I crash. My cry rips out of my body in waves. Every part of me twitches and spasms from the intensity of it. 

Dan finds his own release in me, swearing as he unloads into my stretched and full pussy. The heat of his cum sends another wave of pleasure through me. It travels down my limbs and back into my core. 

My legs are stiff when Dan finally pulls out. My body aches from being used so much today but I ignore it because the warm glow that rests gently below the surface of my skin is worth every ache. 

“Good little mouse.” Ash coos in my ear. He plants a kiss on my lips. Ezra joins in, followed by Dan, until all three of them have kissed me. There is a surge of pride in me for what I just did. 

“She’s so beautiful,” Ezra says to no one in particular.

“A deal’s a deal,” Ash says as he signs the charity form. “Here.” He hands over the clipboard. I clutch it to my chest. Sophie will be so happy. 

Sophie…

I gasp and slap my head with my open palm.

“I was supposed to have lunch with my roommate. She’s going to kill me if I stand her up.” I pull on my clothes. I would rather go home and shower before going out but I don’t have time. Even though I’m a mess and covered in layers of sweat and cum I can’t help but feel a little bit of pride in that too. Plain old Vivian now has a dark secret. She’s a pet to a frat house with the hottest guys on campus.

“Just tell her where you are. I’m sure she’ll understand,” Dan says. He eyes me up, licking his lips. 

“I don’t want her to know yet. I don’t want anyone to know. This is my secret.”

“I see. Well then, you better get going.”

As I turn to leave Ezra slaps me on the ass again. I squeak at the sharpness of it but offer him a sultry smile over my shoulder. I hear him speak as I close the door.

“Fuck, now I’m hard again.”

-

I dash across campus. I manage to get to our meeting spot with a few minutes to spare. Sophie’s head is bent over her phone. 

“Hey, roomie!”

Sophie looks up and smiles. Despite being ill she is still gorgeous. For a moment I wonder if she would enjoy being a pet too. Maybe one day I’ll share this experience with her and we can both be pets to the Alpha House. 

I thrust the clipboard at her. 

“I got it signed. Look how much they’re donating.”

Sophie's eyes widen.

“How did you manage that?”

“I guess they were feeling generous. Come on, I’m starving.”

“You have to show me your secret one day.”

I don’t answer. Instead I grin. My secret is still my own - for now. 





Taken and Shared by the Frat House






Chapter 1



Mr. Bolton, my English professor, waves his hands as he reads from a book at the front of our class as though he were conducting an orchestra. Unfortunately for him this orchestra is full of half asleep or totally disengaged students. It is Friday afternoon after all. This is my last class for the week but my excitement is dulled by the warm air and stillness of the lecture theatre. 

I fiddle with the corner of my notebook to keep myself awake. It’s been two days since anyone from Alpha House came to see me. I thought about going to them and offering myself to anyone who wanted me. Part of me fears that they would turn me away. That they had lost interest in me or that they remembered that thick, curvy girls like me are less desirable than someone who looks like Sophie - my blond, athletic roommate. 

A cold little nugget of self loathing lodges itself in my stomach. If I knocked on their door and was turned away I don’t know what I would do with myself. Since becoming their pet I started truly believing that I am sexy and powerful. Nothing anyone could say or do would make me feel undesirable. 

I give up playing with the paper and tug on my thick braids instead. The jerking motions reminds me of the time my guys would pull on them while fucking me. I pull a little harder. Then again. Until tears prick at the corner of my eyes.

I want my guys back. But I don’t know how to ask. If I go to them and they turn me away it will kill me. But I don’t know how long I can wait until they need me again. My pussy is hungry for a pounding. I crave the stretch of my lips and the thud against the back of my throat when one of them fucks my mouth. My legs press together as I rock my hips, searching for some friction against my sensitive clit. 

From where I sit in the lecture hall I can see Hudson several rows below me. His brown hair is cut short on the sides and offers me a view of his thick neck and shoulders. My pussy goes slick at the thought of taking in his large cock again. 

I stifle a groan. I want him so badly it hurts. 

My attention shifts back to Mr. Bolton. He is reminding us about our assignments for next week. There is a flurry of movement around me as everyone starts packing up their belongings with five minutes left on the clock. Mr. Bolton doesn’t seem to care. If anything he seems just as keen to get out of here. He glances at the line of students already waiting to pile questions on him.

Hudson hasn’t packed up his things yet. The nugget of self-loathing stirs in me again. Does he think about our time together? Does he even remember me? I squash down those thoughts. He wouldn’t forget. I know it. He is the one who made me Alpha House’s pet. He can’t have forgotten.

I bite my lip. This is my chance to ask. I don’t have the courage to go to the House but I can find the courage to at least say hello to Hudson. Maybe that will be enough to remind him that I’m still here and I still want to be their pet. 

The lecture theatre empties quickly. There are only a few people still sitting around. Mr. Bolton has a line of students in front of him. He motions for them to follow him to his office. I pick up my books and slide them into my bag. Hudson stands, bag slung over one shoulder. He stares at his phone as he makes his way down the stairs. 

My heart thumps in my chest. I need to hurry if I’m going to catch him. My hearing narrows to the sound of my own breath and the blood thundering around my body. I slip out of my row, eyes focused solely on Hudson’s back. He’s at the bottom of the stairs. His long, powerful legs taking him further and further from me. 

“Hudson!” My voice travels above the noise of the students bottlenecked at the door. Hudson’s head swivels around. His blue eyes find me behind a pair of students whispering to each other. He jerks his head to the side, showing me where I should go to talk to him.

We stand out of the way of the other students. Their numbers are thinning until we are the last two in the room. The wooden door swings closed, shutting out the rest of the world. My heart stammers and for a second I lose confidence in myself. 

I open my mouth to speak but Hudson is there, mouth on mine, roughly cutting off my words. His tongue plunges into my mouth, dominating me. I moan. Relief washes over me but is quickly taken over by lust.

Hudson tosses our bags aside and grips me tightly to him. My soft body is pressed so tightly against his muscular one that his heat penetrates my clothes and soaks into my skin. All of my doubts and fears are washed away when he slips his hand up my skirt and grabs my ass. 

“Fuck, I missed you.” His breath tickles my swollen lips. 

“Why hasn’t anyone come to see me?” The question comes out before I can think about it. I wanted his attention but being so bold with my question might end up pushing him away. My mind flicks through different scenarios and I’m overcome with the fear of being rejected again. 

Hudson pulls back a little to look at me. His deep blue eyes trace my face. I have to look away. I can’t bear to see his desire for me fade away because I became too bold. I should have just waited till someone came for me.

“Ash told us to give you a break. To make sure you wanted this life.” He lifts my chin so that I’m forced to look at him. “I’m supposed to bring you to him now actually. He has a present for you.”

“A present?” My voice hitches. They were giving me a break. They wanted to make sure that I was making the right choice. My body could burst with gratitude. And now the president of Alpha House is giving me a present. 

“Well, you are our precious little pet.” Hudson pulls one of my braids. I moan and press myself against him. He pulls harder. I moan again. He yanks my braid, keeping my head pulled back, exposing my neck to him. I hiss at the pain but I don’t want him to stop. “Do you like it when I pull your hair little mouse?”

“Yes.”

“Do you like it when we’re rough with you?”

“Yes.”

“What else do you like?”

I bite my lip. Anyone could walk in on us right now but my body craves his hands on my skin. I need him to stuff me with his cock and to take me hard and fast.

“I like it when you use me.” I start but the words are difficult to find when Hudson is doing his best to distract me by nipping gently along my neck. “I like being filled by you guys. I want all of you inside me. I want you to use me in any way and at any time.”

“Any time?”

The face Hudson gives me makes my entire body tremble with desire. My nipples harden and my pussy clenches, desperate for a large cock to ride. He gives me no warning as he pulls me to the professor’s table. With his hand still wrapped in my braids he forces my face onto the wooden table.

“How about right now?”

Hudson’s fingers slide under my shirt and pinch my nipples. I shiver in pleasure from the ferocious way that he uses my body. The bulge in his pants presses against my eager pussy.

“Someone could come in.”

“Does that frighten you?” 

The idea of being caught with Hudson pounding into me brings up a range of emotions. I want him. I need him. But we might get caught by someone. They’ll know my dirty secret. Everyone will know that I’m being passed around and used as a sex pet for Alpha House.

Still.

“It frightens me. But I want you to use me.”

“That's my good little mouse.” Hudson tweaks my nipple harder. “You’re here to please me and the others. Because you like being a little slut. And you like being shared around a frat house. Isn’t that right?”

I try to nod but Hudson’s grip is too tight. So I roll my ass against the bulge in his trousers instead. He thrusts forward, slamming my legs into the edge of the table. I can feel the outline of his engorged cock pressing against my slit. 

“Fuck,” he moans out, “two days was too long.” 

Hudson unzips his trousers. His cock springs out, ready to sink into me. My underwear is on the floor in seconds. He doesn’t wait, doesn’t warn me before shoving his cock all the way inside my wet folds. He arches back, moaning. My pussy works hard to stretch around his massive cock. My world dissolves into pure bliss.

His thrusts are sharp and urgent. He must have missed me as much as I missed him. I moan against the table. Hudson’s hand is still forcing my head down so that I can’t move. My pussy clenches around his girth, pulling him in deeper and deeper.

I’m rewarded with a moan and a string of swear words. His hand fists my shirt, forcing me even further into the table. My head goes light from lack of oxygen and the ecstasy of being ravaged on our professors table. 

Hudson changes angles, moving so that every thrust hits my g-spot. I gasp. Then moan. He targets that spot, making me moan louder and louder as he continues pounding away inside me. My climax builds with every thrust. I move my hips with what little movement I do have to meet every thrust. 

The door clicks open. 

I freeze as horror floods every cell in my body. My head is twisted away from the door so I can’t see who walked in on us. I want to say something but Hudson doesn’t slow down. He continues pumping inside me until he finds his climax with a roar. I shiver as hot streams of jizz shoot deep into my core. 

“We should’ve known you’d fuck her before meeting up with us.”

“Not cool dude.”

Hudson finally releases my braids. I twist around to see Noah, Seb and Blake standing by the door. Hudson lets out a short bark of laughter.

“She’s excited to see you guys.”

“Did her pussy clench when she looked at us? I love it when she does that.” Seb says. He strides over to us. The others follow, surrounding the table. I want to bury my head in shame for how easily by body reacted to the others coming in. 

“I think she’s still up for more,” Hudson says, smacking my ass as he pulls out. He’s right. I do want them. All of them. My pussy clenches in anticipation for the pounding I’m about to get. Some of Hudson’s cum dribbles out and slides down my leg. 

“Get in,” Noah’s British accent makes me already stiff nipples even harder, “we’ve got two days to make up for.” He pulls at my shirt, lifting it up and over my head. My bra follows suit, landing in a pile on the floor. His dark skinned hands roughly grab my boob. I wince when his teeth sink into my delicate nipple. The pain turns to pleasure when his tongue darts out, making small circles around my abused nipple. 

“Think she likes that,” Seb says. He moves beside Noah and takes my other nipple in his mouth. Both guys suck on my tits. My fingers grip Seb’s wavy dark hair, pulling him closer.

Blake moves behind me. His large hands caress my ass. I feel him lower to his knees behind me. I squeak when his hot tongue brushes against my folds. His hands grasp my thick thighs, keeping me steady when I start to tremble. 

I move against Blake’s tongue. He teases me by licking closer to my clit but never touching it. I let out a frustrated sigh when he takes his mouth away completely. 

“Greedy,” Hudson mutters from beside us. I watch as he fists his already erect dick. His eyes are alight with lust. I lick my lips in a silent plea for him to kiss me. He doesn’t disappoint. Coming forward he forces his tongue into my mouth.

Blake’s tongue captures my clit. My entire body spasm. He touches it again, twirling around it with the tip of his tongue. My climax builds again. Quickly this time. I writhe on the table as four guys use my body at the same time.

My worries about being rejected or forgotten are washed away with every suck, lick and squeeze. They do want me as much as I want them. Now that I have them back I need to serve them in any way that they need. 

Sensing that I need more Blake replaces his tongue with his fingers, sliding the length of my slit before plunging into me. I moan into Hudson’s mouth. Blake quickly finds my g-spot and rubs it with so much force that my entire body moves with his hand. 

Several hands grasp me, holding me sill as I reach my climax. It crashes over me, sending me into spasms of ecstasy. I break the kiss and scream into the room as I use Blake’s fingers to ride my orgasm.

“So loud. Someone’s going to hear you,” Seb says. He slaps my tit and forces me into a rough kiss. 

I have no time to savour my orgasm before the guys are ready to use me again. Blake spreads my ass wide before touching the tip of his cock to my entrance. My already sore pussy clenches in anticipation of being stretched beyond my limits. 

Seb presses his dick against my cheek, demanding entrance. I open my mouth for him, taking in his entire cock in one go. His head hits the back of my throat at the same time that Blake forces himself inside me. 

“Still so tight,” Blake mutters to the group. 

My eyes roll back. I’m being stuffed and stretched from both angles and I couldn’t wish for anything else. My lips pull back on themselves from the force of Seb’s dick entering my mouth. He rams his cock in over and over again, slamming it into the back of my throat. I gag from the ferocity of it but keep him in. 

My tongue presses against the underside of his dick. Seb rewards me for the extra stimulation on his cock by wrapping my braids around his fists. I hum in pain and pleasure when he uses them to fuck my mouth even deeper. 

My hands grasp Hudson’s and Noah’s cocks. My fingers work to stroke them, building up their desire. Noah’s fingers wrap around mine to grip is dick even harder. All of their attention is on me. All of their desire is being poured into me. I’m alive with giddy happiness at the sounds of their moaning as they use my body. 

Every nerve in my body is awake and sensitive to their touch. Blake’s hands grip my hips. He hammers into me, stretching me with every thrust. My pussy clenches around him. I need to feel him spill himself in me. I rock back to meet his thrusts. 

Seb is the first to find his climax. His dick twitches in my mouth before he unloads himself in my mouth. I suck on the head of his cock, coaxing every last drop of juice out of him. 

Blake is next. His hips jerk and he hunches over, completely dominating my smaller frame. There will be bruises on my hips from where he grips my hips. A feral roar fills the room as he slams into me. Every thrust shoots cum deep into me. His hot seed sends a shiver of excitement throughout my body. 

Hudson finds my mouth next. I gleefully take his cock in, bobbing my head in time with his thrusts. His fingers wrap around my neck, squeezing just gently enough to add a little more stimulation. I like the way that his hands fit around my neck. I’m completely at his mercy and I feel so alive. 

Noah takes up position behind me. Blake’s spunk hasn’t even settled before Noah plunges into me. I jump at the sudden shock of it. He slaps my ass and reaches around to find my nipples. I moan around Hudson’s cock. 

Noah is quick to cum. He rams his last few strokes into me, his jizz joining Hudson’s and Blakes. Three of them came inside me today. My sore and battered pussy clenches around him, milking the last few drops from him.

He drops to his knees and buries his face between my legs. His tongue flicks my clit, eliciting a low groan from me. Hudson jerks in my mouth from the vibration.

“Do that again.”

I groan again. He bucks and forces his dick every further down my throat until I’m choking on him. Noah sucks on my lower lips and plays with my clit with the pads of his fingers. I roll my hips against him as my climax nears. 

“Our little mouse wants to cum again.” Seb says as he grabs my nipple and pinches it in time with Hudson’s thrusts. “Don’t worry slut, you’ll get your orgasm.” His hand stings my ass when he slaps it. 

Hudsons pulls out completely and fists his shaft, pumping it at breakneck speed. I open my mouth ready to collect his essence. His shots are wide and splash on my cheeks and dribble down my chin. I lick his cock clean, taking in every drop of his manly juice.

Noah’s fingers enter my throbbing pussy. He easily finds my g-spot and attacks it with sharp and quick strokes. With his mouth still on my clit and Seb’s rough handling of my tits I spiral up and up until I reach my peak. 

I cry out again, letting the waves pleasure course around my body. I’m sore, aching in places that haven’t been touched in days, and full of my guys’ cum. I shiver, releasing my weight onto the table. My legs finally give out on me. Noah’s hands slide up my legs and slap my ass.

“That’s a good girl.”

“We need to get her to Ash. He’s waiting for her,” Hudson says. He has already fixed his clothes. No one would suspect that only seconds ago his cock was jammed down my throat. 

They help me get dressed and clean off the few drips of cum that I missed on my face. Hudson grabs my bag before we leave the lecture theatre. I glance over my shoulder at the room. Now every time I walk in here I’ll remember the amazing time I had with my Alpha House guys. Blake’s large hand grasps my hip.

“Come on,” he says. I nestle into his side. The fresh aching of my body and the taste of them on my tongue distracts me from noticing the stares as this pack of frat guys escort me to the parking lot. I don’t want anyone finding out that I’m a sex toy for Alpha House but my brain is still floating in the clouds from our fucking. So I don’t mind when each of them plant a lingering kiss on my lips before Hudson drives us out of the college parking lot. 

I can only sit there and think about how lucky I am that I offered to get Sophie’s form signed. 





Chapter 2



Hudson drops me off out the front of a very fancy looking store. The outer facing windows are seductive but classy. If I worked for a month I still wouldn’t be able to afford anything in this store. I bite my lip. Is this really where he was supposed to take me?

“They’re waiting for you inside,” Hudson says as he places a hang on my thigh. He gives me a squeeze. “Don’t keep them waiting.”

“Them? I thought it was just Ash.”

“Dan and Hugo are there too. Dan is our Treasurer. You met him before. Hugo is the Vice President.” He gives my leg another squeeze. This time hard enough to make me squeak. “Off you go little mouse.”

The store is softly lit and has a subtle fragrance in the air. Unlike your typical store that has rack after rack packed with clothes, this place only has a few pieces displayed on hanging rails. Everything is wood and stone and steel. 

I run my fingers over an expensive red dress. I’m completely out of my depth here. There is no way I’m supposed to be here. There aren’t even any customers in the store. 

“Ma’am?”

I yank my hand back from the dress and back up a step, ready to make a dash for the door. 

“Are you Miss Vivian?” A tall, older man dips his head as he addresses me. 

My mouth falls open a little. They are expecting me. Not only that but they sent someone to escort me to the back of the store.

“Y-yes.”

“Please, follow me.”

What I thought was the back of the store is actually a wall dividing the merchandise and the changing rooms. Outside of each private changing room is a small alcove with plush couches and polished marble coffee tables. The man takes me to the last alcove and takes his leave.

Ash, Dan and the guy I’m assuming is Hugo, sit on the couches. Dan and Ash are discussing something sport related. My attention is drawn to Hugo. He is tall and lean, with straight, jet-black hair. One leg is draped over the other in an easy posture, like he was born for this kind of wealth and luxury. His brown, almost black, eyes scan my body, undressing me. 

“Little Mouse.’ Ash’s smooth voice cuts through the soft music playing over the intercom. He stretches out an open hand. I take it, only to be pulled into his lap. I let out squeak. Ash moves me so that I’m sitting on his lap, facing the others. He pulls me back so that I lean into his large chest. I sink into him, knowing that whatever happens he will take care of me.

“That’s our little slut,” Dan says, grinning ear to ear. He turns to Hugo. “She’s a wild thing. Always ready to go.” Then back to me. “Aren’t you little mouse? You like being ganged by a group of men.”

My hips move on their own as he speaks. I grind into Ash’s cock. Dan’s words went straight to my pussy, making it hungry for their cocks. Ash groans underneath me. 

“See?” Dan says to Hugo. 

“Shame I was busy last time.” He rubs his face and bites his lip. His hungry eyes make my nipples hard. I just had four guys less and an hour ago and I’m already ready to service these guys. I really am the slut that they call me. But I don’t care. I want to feel them pounding away inside me. I want to cry out in ecstasy when they lose themselves in me, filling me with cum. 

I hum and double my efforts on Ash’s cock. His breathing gets heavier as his fingers wander over my bare thighs. They send sparks through my body, lighting a fire in my core. I want them now but we can’t do that kind of thing in a place like this. A sad whimper escapes my throat at the thought.

Dan gently pinches the sensitive skin behind my knee. I jolt, sitting up on Ash’s lap. 

“Ouch.” I pout when Dan chuckles.

“There will be time for that later.” Dan pulls me off Ash’s lap into the space between them. His arm drapes over my shoulder. Ash clears his throat and straights himself. The telltale sign of his arousal pushes against the fabric of his expensive trousers.

“You’ve been our house pet for a few days now and already you’ve proven yourself to be a good girl. So we decided to reward you with a gift. Inside that room are several dresses, shoes and lingerie. You will choose an outfit for tonight,” Ash says.

“What’s happening tonight?” As I ask the man from before returns with a tray containing four coffees in glass mugs. As he places them on the table as Dan speaks.

“We’re having a little Alpha House party to celebrate you becoming our slut. You will finally get your wish of being fucked by all of us.”

Blood drains from my face as I look at the man still placing drinks on the table. He doesn’t look phased by the conversation but it doesn’t stop me from sliding down the couch a little. 

“Don’t worry about him.” Hugo pipes up. “My father owns this store.” He waves his hand as though banishing my shame is that easy. And maybe it should be. Hugo murmurs a thank you and the man leaves. “Go on, I’d love to see you in a few of those dresses.”

“I’d like to see you in some of those slutty thongs,” Dan chimes in.

“I can’t wait to rip them off your body later tonight.” Ash’s grey green eyes burn with such lust that my body tenses. My pussy pulses at the thought of having every single member of Alpha House pounding into me tonight.

I grab my coffee and go into the changing room. There are several black dresses and lingerie hanging around the room. Lined against the far wall are some black high heels. I take a second to breathe in the expensive fragrance coming from somewhere in the room. 

I must be dreaming because this is any girl’s fantasy. Fancy clothes, imported coffee and three alpha males sitting outside of the changing room just waiting for the chance to fuck you. My whole body tingles in anticipation. 

Each dress is more fabulous than the last. I try every one on and give the guys a twirl in each one. Hugo assures me no one else is in the store so the next time I step out I’m wearing nothing but thin and lacy lingerie. 

Their eyes devour me, taking in all of my curves and the sway of my hips. My fingers glide over my body and I imagine their hands on me. My body comes alive and I sway to the rapid beat of my own heart. 

That is until Ash slams me against their door. His mouth roughly covers mine as he forces his tongue between my lips. My head tilts back giving him more access to my mouth. His hands capture my wrists and pin them above my head. 

I moan into his mouth. His body crushes mine and he grinds against me. My legs tremble from the stiff cock pressed against me. A small voice in the back of my mind reminds me that I’m wearing underwear more expensive than most of my clothes and they are about to get soaked through with my arousal. 

But Ash’s mouth on my neck banishes all thoughts except for one. I need them inside me. Now. 

Hugo ushers us inside the changing room. Ash forces me onto my knees. I wince but the jolt is brief. His cock is in my mouth within seconds. My hands go to his hips. He has total control of my head and he uses it to ram his dick into the back of my throat. He keeps it there, letting me gag on it until finally pulling it out. He does it again and again until I’m breathless and dizzy.

“So much for waiting,” Hugo chuckles. His trousers are already unzipped. 

My eyes are blurry with tears from Ash’s rough fucking but I manage to reach out and grab Hugo’s dick. He groans when I grip him firmly and begin pumping him. Ash thrusts in again, holding himself against the back of my throat until tears stream down my face. When he pulls out I gasp for air. 

My heart thunders in my chest. I love how rough they are with me. It’s like being punished for being a slut but in the best way possible. My throat throbs form being hammered with Ash’s cock but I don’t care. I want more. 

I clasp my mouth around Hugo’s cock and work his head. He swears and rocks his hips forward, letting me know that he wants more. I take him all the way in, savouring the feel of his cock stretching my lips. I work on Ash and Dan’s dicks with my fingers until Ash pulls my hips up so that I’m standing in an L shape. 

He makes quick work of my underwear, tossing the expensive strip of lace into the corner of the room. I moan around Hugo’s cock when Ash buries his face between my legs. His tongue slights the length of my slit before circling my clit. 

Dan undoes my bra and roughly massages my boobs. He kneels and catches a sensitive nipple between his lips. I’m being used and teased and pleasured beyond my wildest dreams. My orgasm builds in my core and grows with Dan’s attention on my nipples. Every inch of me burns with desire. 

Ash’s tongue plunges into my pussy and laps up my juices. My legs tremble from the intense pleasure of it all. Then Ash dips his fingers into my fold and I lose myself. My eyes roll back as I cry out around Hugo’s cock. Ash doesn’t relent. He rubs my g-spot and alternates planting kisses and nipping at the sensitive skin of my thighs. 

Hugo pulls out, giving me a chance to breathe before Dan’s cock enters my mouth. Hugo takes over sucking on my tits and I find myself grasping onto Dan’s clothes for support. I can barely stand anymore but Hugo and Dan and Ash continue their attentions.

The fire in my core erupts. Waves of pleasure wash over me. I pull away from Dan, crying out as wave after wave come crashing down on me. I’m dimly aware of someone telling me to keep it down but I’ve lost control of my body. A large hand clamps over my mouth as I ride Ash’s fingers to completion. 

Every nerve in my body is buzzing with the thrill of my own orgasm. When their rough hands slide over my skin I let out breathy moans. Even the slightest touch brings me so much pleasure and joy. The guys move me around the room. Ash is on the floor under me, Dan and Hugo stand next to me, dicks erect and slick. My mind is blank except for the need to feel the rush of ecstasy again.

Ash guides me onto his twitching cock. My breath hitches when he pushes into my hole, filling me all the way. I rock my hips and groan at the feeling of his hard cock massaging the walls of my pussy. Heat builds in my core again and spreads throughout my body. I slam my puss down onto his cock. Again and again until I have him swearing under me. His head falls back, giving me permission to ride him as hard as I like.

“You love big cocks, don’t you?” Dan asks. 

I hum in response. Dan slaps my boob before roughly pulling at my nipple. I hiss in both pain and pleasure.

“Say it.”

“Yes.”

Dan slaps my boob again. This time he pulls my head back using one of my braids so that I’m looking up at him. Ash’s hands grab my hips to still me, giving him the freedom to pump himself into me. My boobs giggle every time he hilts himself inside me. 

“Say it.”

“I love big cocks.”

“Good little mouse.” I’m rewarded with a possessive kiss. Dan’s tongue dominates my mouth before he pulls back. 

“Are you a dirty slut?”

“Yes. I’m a dirty slut.”

“Who do you belong to?”

“Alpha House.”

Dan rams his cock back into my mouth and hits the back of my throat. I choke. New tears spring to my eyes. I relax my throat, taking him in deeper, as he hammers into my mouth. He forces himself in one last time before pulling out completely. A long string of spit hangs between us before falling away. 

I turn, mouth open ready to accept Hugo’s cock. He gives me the freedom to take him in slowly so that I can savour every inch of his cock. The back of my throat pulses in time with the pounding that my pussy is taking from Ash. 

His pace quickens so all I can do is hold on while he fucks me. His cock hits my g-spot over and over again. Pressure builds in my core with every thrust. Dan’s fingers find my clit while his mouth latches onto my nipple again. I can feel my orgasm coming again. I’m so close. I suck on Hugo’s cock harder in a silent plea to let me come. 

Ash unloads in me. His jizz burns hot in my used pussy. I clench around him, getting every last drop out of him. He shudders before pushing me up and off him. Dan pushes me onto my hands and knees before hilting himself in me. I barely have time to catch my breath.

His strokes are hard and slow. He slaps my ass until it’s red. I move my hips back, meeting every one of his thrusts. His pace quicks and so does the force of each thrust. It sits somewhere between pain and pleasure. My body craves cock but he is so rough. 

Dan comes with a roar. In three powerful thrusts he spills his cum deep inside my pussy. He slides a hand down my back before giving my ass one last slap. Then he pulls out completely. Dan and Ash’s cum leaks out of my pussy. I reach between my legs and coat my fingers in their essence. My aching clit begs for attention so I circle it using the guys’ cum. 

“Not so fast little mouse.” Hugo yanks my arm away. I whimper. I’m so close to the edge. But there is one more to go and then they will let me orgasm. Hugo pulls me to my feet before slamming my chest against the wall. He twists my head so that I am looking at us in the floor to ceiling mirror. 

“You’re going to watch as I fuck you.” Hugo’s voice is deep and dangerous. Shivers prickle down my spine. My clit clenches in anticipation for what is going to be another rough fuck. 

Hugo slides his dick between my legs and uses his head to circle my clit. I moan and buck against the wall. I watch my face as my mouth falls open, begging for someone to fill it. But Hugo has other plans. 

He spreads my cheeks and slides into my pussy. My moan is breathy from the pleasure of his rock hard cock stretching my insides. He pumps his hips. Every thrust pushes me further against the wall. He alternates between short and quick thrusts to long and powerful ones, never giving my body a chance to keep up with him. 

I watch his thick, muscular arm slide between the wall and my hips, disappearing between my legs. I arch back when his fingers find my clit. He works quickly, rubbing it as vigorously as he pumps into me. 

Our breaths are ragged and my legs tremble from being tense for so long. I can see Dan and Ash watching us in the mirror. Something about the lust in their faces and the way their eyes focus on my face makes my head swim.

The pressure in my core builds. I feel Hugo reaching his peak too. We moan and grind into each other, racing for our finish. And we find it. Together. With a loud cry his seed pours into me with every thrust. I spasm, trapped against his chest and the wall. Wave after wave crashes and slams around me, threatening to drown me. 

I gasp as another wave washes over me. My head spins as I’m lowered to my knees. Cum seeps out of me, wetting my thighs and dripping onto the carpet. I’m spent. Completely and utterly filled. My heart is still racing when Dan and Ash help me to my feet. Hugo leaves us with an arm full of clothes. I’m helped to a padded stool in the room.

“Get dressed. We’ll wait for you outside,” Ash says in his smooth voice. “You did well little mouse. Make sure you get some rest before tonight.”

I nod and lick my lips, wishing he would kiss me. My heart flutters when he caresses my cheek with the backs of his fingers. They leave me alone to get dressed. My legs are unsteady as I leave the changing room. 

Hugo hands over the shopping bag and plants a lingering kiss on my lips that makes my pussy clench again. I’m so exhausted but I still want more. I will have to wait for tonight to have them again. And this time I will finally get my wish of being filled by the entire Alpha House. 

A tingle of excitement courses through my body. It’s only a few hours until then but I’m already wet and ready for them. Dan must sense my arousal because he grabs my ass and leans in to whisper in my ear.

“Soon little mouse. We’ll take you home to rest. Then you’ll get your fill.” 

I nod and follow them out of the store. Tonight is going to be amazing. But before I can get what I want I need to make sure Sophie doesn’t see my new clothes. She will ask how I managed to afford such expensive clothes but I can’t tell her. Not yet. I want this to be my secret for just a little bit longer.





Chapter 3



I zip up the slinky black dress that Hugo gave me and dance around the room to my favourite song. The thick fabric hugs my curves in the best way possible. For a second I feel like the wife of a wealthy CEO getting ready for a business party. 

My hair floats around my shoulders in rivers of molten chocolate. I spent an extra long time on my makeup even though I’ll probably end up smudging it later. But that is all part of the fun. I twirl around. My heart could explode from excitement. I check my phone. Not long now.

I slip on my new shoes and admire my whole outfit. For my whole life I had people calling me fat or ugly but after meeting the guys of Alpha House it’s like all of that melted away. Their large bodies dominate me and make me feel dainty and small. Their rough hands pull and tease and caress my long ignored body. Their hungry eyes turn my insides into fire. Even the mere thought of their cocks hardening before me has my pussy aching.

It’s nearly time to go and Sophie isn’t back yet. Thankfully. I don’t want to explain how I got these expensive clothes and where I’m going tonight. She wouldn’t understand. No one would. They’d call me a slut for willingly taking on an entire frat house of men. But I don’t care. I have my guys and they have me and that’s all we need. 

I hunt around on my desk for some paper to leave Sophie a note when the door opens and the blood rushes from my face. Sophie stares at me for a moment, taking in my outfit. For a brief moment there is a hint of confusion on her face before she forces a smile.

“Going out with this mysterious guy tonight?”

“Um… yeah.” I smile even though I’m not at all convincing. The other day she got me to admit that there was someone but I didn’t tell her anything more. If she thinks it’s only one guy that’s fine. But more than that and she will start asking too many questions. She already gave me the third degree with only one guy. 

“Where are you guys going?” She asks before dropping into her desk chair. 

“I don’t know yet. It’s a surprise.” I hate lying to her. 

“Well, I hope you two have fun.”

“We will.” I force another smile and grab my bag. “Don’t wait up for me.” My hand is around the door handle when she speaks again.

“Hey, Viv. You’re happy right?”

My heart stops. Every muscle in my body tenses. This is it. She knows. My mind races for an answer, for any kind of explanation. 

“I’m happy. I’ve never been happier in my whole life.” 

She must sense the honesty in my words because she gives me a small smile and a nod. It’s the best I can ask for right now. One day I will tell her. But not tonight. Tonight it’s my party and my chance to be with every member of the Alpha House. I leave her with my own small smile and close the door. 


◆◆◆




Ash holds my hand as I slip out of my heels. He leads me into the main living room and my jaw drops at how well they transformed the room. Everything is black and gold and decorated in an Art Deco style; black paper blocks the windows and balloons and streamers drape around the room.  

“You did all of this for me?”

“We wanted to welcome you in style.”

All of the members of Alpha House are there. Most of them I know. There are a couple that I haven’t seen before but they are just as tall and broad chested as the others. I lick my lips at the gang of frat boys in front of me. All of them in clean white underwear. 

“So, who’s first?”

The room erupts into laughter but their eyes grow deadly serious. In an instant I’m wet and aching for someone’s touch. My nipples harden, pushing against my lacy bra. Ash leads me into the middle of the room to what looks like a small table.

“Before we begin we wanted to ask if you would be alright with this.” He waves at the table. I inspect it further. It’s higher than your average table and small, like it belongs out the front of a cafe but made of solid wood. My breath catches when I see the chains and cuffs attached to the legs. Ash picks up one of them for me to inspect. The inside is padded and soft. I turn it over in my hands, making the chain clink against the wood. 

“Do you want me to wear these?”

“It would make things more fun but it’s not a requirement.”

I look back at the table and it dawns on me what they want me to do. I’m to lay on top of the table with my ankles and wrists bound. Heat and adrenaline spread through my body. They are going to tie me up and fuck me like a toy. My whole body comes alive.

“I want to wear them.” I offer it back to him along with my hands. Ash chuckles.

“Not yet. First of all the safe word for tonight is banana split. If you say that at any point we will stop. If you want us to slow down or you need a break say lemon sorbet.” 

“Banana split. Lemon sorbet. Got it.”

“Good little mouse. Now, the second thing…” He leans forward, and nips the sensitive skin of my neck. “Strip for us.”

On his command a low steady beat plays. I look around the room to see my guys staring at me with their hands clasped behind their back. This is my chance to do whatever I want with them before they pound their cocks into me.

My hips sway in time to the beat. Some primal part of my brain takes over my body making my hands slide over my curves and over my boobs. My pussy pulses in time with the music. All of their eyes are on me and as I look around the circle of men I see their dicks straining against the soft fabric of their underwear. 

I approach Noah and rub my hand against the outline of his dick. He rocks into my hand but doesn’t reach for me. From him I move onto the next and the next, rubbing, caressing and tugging as I go until I reach Hudson. His eyes are dark with lust. 

“Unzip me?”

I turn around. He pulls the zipper down, slowly, caressing the curve of my back. He leans forward an inch to breathe in my scene before his hands return to their place behind his back. The black dress slides down my body and pools at my feet. 

I turn my attention to Ezra and trail a finger down his abs to the edge of his underwear. I hook a finger around the band and pull it down. His massive black cock springs out ready for my attention. I run my tongue the length of it before taking in as much of the massive cock as I can. I bob my head on his cock a few times before moving away to the next guy. 

The beat in the music picks up. My movements match it as I glide around the room. I watch the faces around me grow heated when I remove my bra and panties. I am unstoppable. A comet flying through the sky, bright and burning with the light of a thousand suns. 

Jack guides me to the table and helps me sit on it. He scoots me to the edge so that my legs drape over his shoulders. My head falls back so that I’m looking at the world upside down over the edge of the table. I gasp as Jack seals his lips around my clit. His tongue dances and flicks, playing around with my sensitive nub. 

I rock my hips in time with him, building my orgasm. The guys around us move forward, watching as Jack works on me. Their hands grasp their cocks, pumping them. Jack slides two fingers into my pussy. He easily finds my sweet spot and rubs at it. I buck and moan. His expert fingers plough into my folds, driving me higher and higher. 

Several guys step forward. Their hands caress my skin. Fingers pull at my nipples. Someone slaps my boob before taking my nipple between their lips. My edge is near. I reach blindly for someone’s dick. My hands are guided to two large and thick cocks. I fist their shafts, putting pressure on the head and releasing as they pull back. 

The room is filled with music and moaning, grunting and groaning. Blood rushes to my head. I can hear my own heart pounding in my ears but some words pass through my consciousness. 

“Good girl.”

“Slut.”

“Mouse.”

“Fuck.”

My mouth is filled with someone’s cock and on instinct I suck it. Their hands loop behind my head, supporting my neck. He pumps into me, slow and steady at first. Then he picks up the pace. I moan around him as Jack picks up the pace on my g-spot. 

My entire being radiates heat. I don’t know how many men are around me or using me but I take every one of them. Jack works on my pussy, sucking at my clit. My hips buck as I start thrashing on the table. I’m about to come. Hands hold me down. My head spirals until I burst.

I cry out as pleasure beyond anything I’ve felt before washes over me. It spreads through my body, tensing and pulsing my muscles. My pussy clamps down on Jack’s fingers as he continues to pull out a louder cry of ecstasy from me. My legs go heavy as I ride my orgasm to completion. 

The nerves in my body tingle as several guys help me turn over. The cuffs are fixed snugly around my wrists and ankles. Ash whispers in my ear, asking me if they are alright. I limply nod. I prop myself up on the table with my elbows. Someone places a blindfold over my eyes. I giggle from the rush of being blinded while the Alpha House guys circle me, waiting for their turn to use me.

“She thinks this is funny,” someone says as they smack my ass. I hiss at the harshness but my pussy has other ideas. I roll my hips, inviting them to do it again. I’m rewarded with another slap. “Let’s see if she’s laughing when we’re through with her.”

I jolt forward when someone slams their cock into me. They pause for a second before pounding into me again. And again. Someone is in my mouth, fists gripping my hair as they ram their cock to the back of my throat. I relax my throat, taking them in deeper. 

I’m being pumped into from both ends. One goes in and the other goes out. When they find their release I’m filled with hot cum. I swallow everything given to me. My head swims with the musky aroma of man and my own juices. 

They use me as a toy. Pounding into me hard and rough, in a never relenting stream of powerful cocks. They stretch my pussy, going deeper and deeper until I’m squeaking from the size of them. My mouth is stretched, my lips tight at the ever growing sizes of dick. The back of my throat takes a pounding and is coated in cum when they find their release in me.

My legs strain against the binds but I have no desire to be released. I’m being used like a toy. Like their pet. I obediently take in every cock. I accept every rough hand that rubs my clit, slowly building my orgasm back up again. Every slap and pinch nudges me just a little closer to the edge. My nipples are pulled and twisted. It makes my head swim in delirious ecstasy. 

I lose track of how many have used me for their pleasure. My body trembles as it’s pushed to its limits. My orgasm grows closer and closer every time one of them shoots hot cum inside my pussy. Someone reaches around my hips and plays with my clit, pushing me closer and closer to my edge. I rock my hips, begging for more. 

He angles his cock so that every thrust hits my g-spot. I moan around the cock in my mouth. The guy in front of me grips my hair, forcing himself in over and over again until he stuffs his cock into the back of my throat, keeping it there while he shoots hot cum down my throat. 

He pulls out, leaving a trail of cum on my lips. I grip the table as the man behind me reaches forward, grasping the edge of the table too. His thrusts are hard and rough. They slam my already bruised hips further against the table. He forces a moan from me with every thrust. 

His pace quickens, building my orgasm. Someone else’s fingers find my clit, giving me the extra stimulation I need. His cock slides in and out of me, helped by the countless amounts of cum dripping down my legs. 

My pussy clenches around his cock. His strokes become more urgent and uneven but still powerful, still hammering against my insides. His moans drown out the music and match my own in desperation. I rock my hips, meeting every thrust. The fingers on my clit are relentless, driving me higher until I come again. 

My muscles spasm as an animalistic cry comes from deep inside my chest. My pussy clenches on the guy’s cock and he thrust hard and deep, spilling hot seed inside me. We ride our orgasms together until we are spent. I slump against the table. He pulls out and disappears somewhere behind me.

Someone unclasps the cuffs, releasing my wrists and ankles. Someone else drapes a warm fluffy blanket over my used body. It is Seb who unties the blindfold. He plants a kiss on my sore lips and helps me to stand. He and Noah wrap me up in the blanket and take me to one of the couches pushed against the walls. 

“That was well good,” Noah says. He puts an arm around my shoulders, pulling me closer to his body. I’m nestled between them, blushing when they whisper sweet things in my ears and pepper my face with kisses and caresses. 

One by one the guys of Alpha House come to me and plant a kiss on my forehead. There is a flurry of activity as the guys move the furniture in the room. They push the couch I’m sitting on so that it faces the TV. The other couches are also pushed into position so that we have a little movie theatre. 

Hudson hands me a bottle of water, a can of soft drink and some painkillers. He doesn’t say anything but there is something in his face that makes my heart skip a beat. It’s something between pride and possession. Dangerous but comforting. It’s hard to think that only this morning I was worried that I wasn’t good enough to be their pet or that they didn’t want me anymore. I smile. How foolish. They are my guys and I’m their pet. 

“Pizza’s here!” Someone calls from the back. A round of whoops fills the room with energy. Blake opens a box in front of me, offering me the first slice.

“Cheese pizza for our little mouse.”

I take the slice and bite into it. My body is sore and aches in new ways. But whatever pain I feel is blunted by the happiness bubbling in my chest. I am exactly where I belong. Society might see me as a slut but I don’t care. All I need is the Alpha House. 





Spread and Stretched by the Frat House






Chapter 1



“Hey, Viv. You’re happy right?”

My question must have caught her off guard because her entire body goes rigid. There is a small crease between her brows, a tell-tale sign that she’s thinking. We’ve lived together for long enough that I can tell when she is trying to choose her words carefully. Vivian isn’t a liar but recently she has been acting weird.

When I pushed her the other day for more information on the guy she’s seeing, she gave me the barest details before changing the subject. We are always open with each other and have been since we met at the start of college. My heart clenches at the thought of my friend keeping something from me. 

“I’m happy. I’ve never been happier in my whole life.” 

There is a light in her eyes that I haven’t seen before. Her posture changes, moving from slumped to straight and confident. She wants me to believe her. She wants it with her whole being. I want to believe her too. 

So we exchange smiles and she leaves, closing the door with a commanding click. I count the seconds in my head as I listen to her stride down the hallway. 

Eight.

Nine.

Ten.

I spring to the door, ripping it open and peering around the frame. She’s gone. My grip tightens on the knob. She said that she’s happy. I should just take her word for it. But there is a part of me that needs to know more.

I don’t consider myself a nosy person. Sure I like to gossip as much as the next person but when people tell me to back off I do. We all have our own secrets. I know I have my share. But there is something about Vivian’s mystery man that screams alarm bells in my head. 

I follow her down the hall and out of our building, keeping my distance. Her hips sway with every step. This is a different side to her that I’ve never seen. When we go to the same parties she usually sits in the corner or awkwardly stands next to me. 

As far as I know she hasn’t gotten with anyone. I assumed she was waiting for the right guy to come along but recently one of my friends told me that they saw Vivian walking with two frat guys from Alpha House. Then earlier today another friend told me that she saw several of them kiss Vivian before she got in the car with one of them.

My teeth clench. I know frat guys. I’ve dated a couple and they will take someone sweet and innocent like Vivian and play with her before tossing her out. I pick up the pace. This might be my only chance to save my friend before they do the unthinkable to her. 





Chapter 2



I watch her enter Alpha House from across the road. Ash, the president of Alpha House, opens the door to her. He stands aside and she slips in past him. I don’t know Ash personally but I’ve heard rumours that he is pegged to be one of the top graduates of his year. He’s a savvy business guy, heir to some kind of conglomerate, and not the most charitable person.

I bite my lip. I sent Vivian into this snake pit to get a signature from Ash for my charity event. When she returned I was genuinely shocked at the amount Alpha House pledged. I didn’t push the subject cause we really needed the money, but how did she convince him to donate so much money?

I suck in a deep breath. What did he make her do for that money? An icy chill settles in my gut. It’s my fault. I put my friend in their path and now they’re using her. My fists tremble. If they did something to her I swear I will burn their house down. And if they hurt her, I will never forgive myself. 

I keep low as I dart up the path to the front door. The handle won’t budge so I back up, looking for another way in. The window nearest the door is blocked by something. I creep forward until all I can see is my own reflection in the glass. 

My heart hammers in my chest. Whatever they’re doing in there they don’t want the outside world to see. I clench my teeth again. If I can’t see in then I’ll just have to barge my way in. I scan the rest of the window and notice a sliver of light peeking out through a crack in whatever is covering the windows. 

I slide across the windows, keeping low and quiet, until I reach the light. The windows were covered with black paper but part of the paper is torn, giving me just enough room to see into the house. 

My breath leaves my body. 

Vivian stands in the middle of the room talking to Ash. Surrounding them are the Alpha House guys, wearing nothing but white underwear. My nails dig into my palms and my lips part into a snarl. They are using her like a toy. Sharing her around like a play thing. 

Despite the adrenaline pumping around my system and the urge to smash the window in, I don’t take my eyes off Vivian. Ash says something to her and she grins, ear to ear. Then she starts dancing and teasing the guys around her. I lean in, entranced by her moves. 

She is powerful and commands the room. All eyes are on her and their faces are intense with desire. I catch her face as she turns around the room. She is enjoying herself. She wants to be here. 

I gasp, smacking my head against the glass when Vivian kneels in front of a large guy and takes his entire cock into her mouth. I pull back, rubbing my forehead but can’t look away. There is something erotic about watching my friend blow a stranger. Her head bobs up and down his shaft and I feel heat pooling between my legs. 

I shouldn’t be getting turned on by this but I can’t stop watching either. A really tall guy with blond hair leads her to a table in the middle of the room and then eats her out. My pussy clenches at the sight of this guy burying his face between my friend’s legs. 

My core grows slicker the more I watch each of the Alpha House guys take their turn with her. They pump into her with punishing speed and power. My pussy pulses with each thrust, as though I was the one being fucked. My fingers caress my thighs through my jeans and inch closer to the centre of my legs. 

This is wrong. I shouldn’t be here. I shouldn’t be watching this. But I can’t leave. My body trembles. If only I was in that room with her. It’s been a while since I was fucked that hard.

“Enjoying the show?” A smooth but deep voice comes from behind me. 

I spin around to see Ash leaning against the doorframe. The top few buttons of his shirt are open, hinting at the broad chest hiding underneath. His eyebrow is cocked and he wears a grin that makes me want to punch him and kiss him at the same time. I fold my arms and glare at him.

“What are you doing to my roommate?”

“You must be Sophie then. I’m Ash,” he says, nodding his head, “it’s a pleasure to meet you. Vivian has mentioned you a few times.”

I stroll towards him, not entirely sure I trust this guy but I can’t stop my body from being drawn to him. 

“What did she say?”

“That you needed signatures for a charity event. I hope you liked our pledge. Vivian was very persuasive so I had to add on a little extra for her.”

My face darkens into a scowl. 

“What did you do to her?”

“Nothing that she didn’t initiate on her own.” His tongue darts out, wetting his lips in the most seductive way. 

I fight the sudden urge to crush my own mouth against his. His eyes wander up and down my body as though he were undressing me. Little thrills travel across my skin and harden my nipples. 

“You’re scum.” My words are harsh but don’t seem to have an effect on him. In fact he grins, showing off his perfect, white teeth. 

“She was right about you. Shame.” 

“What do you mean?” I hate that I’m engaging him in conversation but I want to know exactly what is going on here and so far he seems pretty talkative.

“She said that you wouldn’t understand what she is doing and that you would judge her if you knew.”

His words cut deep. She doesn’t want me to know about her arrangement with Alpha House because I would judge her. My heart clenches in pain and shame. 

Pain that I didn’t give my friend the safe space she needed to confide in me. And shame because for a second I did judge her. What could be so great about being gangbanged by a group of men. It didn’t occur to me that she was the one who started this whole thing. 

I lower my eyes. Whatever anger I had built up during this evening trickles out of me with a sigh and I’m left with the realisation that I’m not a good friend. I want to be there for her, to understand her, but I don’t know how. 

“Let me guess, you jumped to conclusions and now you feel like a terrible friend.”

I glare at my feet but say nothing. My arms wrap tighter around my body; not from anger but from the cold. The rectangle of light from the door widens and I look up to see Ash holding the door open for me. 

“Before you judge us why don’t you come in and take a look,” he says, grinning in that seductive way that has my skin tingling again.

I follow him and leave my shoes by the front door. Now that I’m inside I can hear moaning and skin slapping together. My clit pulses. Ash’s fingers grip my waist as he pulls me into the room. His head dips to whisper in my ear.

“She’s wearing a blindfold so she can’t see you. But try to keep quiet. She’s been asking for this for a while now. We wouldn’t want to spoil her big night.”

His breath tickles the sensitive skin behind my ear. The sensation goes straight to my nipples, making them hard. Despite his arrogance and cocky grin I want his mouth sucking my tits while he pounds into me like a wild animal. 

I clench my jaw to ground myself before I do anything stupid like ask to join in. Vivian moans while a large black guy fucks her mouth. Another guy pumps into her, his ass squeezing with every thrust. The entire table shakes from the power of these two guys having their way with her. 

Suddenly I want to know what it feels like to be fucked from both ends. Just watching her writhe between them makes it look enjoyable. The feeling from before swells up again in my core, wetting my pussy and my underwear. 

“We don’t force ourselves on women,” Ash whispers, “but if you want to know what it feels like, we can show you.”

“Why would I want that.” My voice quivers. I sound pathetic even in my own ears. He must know that I’m curious because his fingers caress my arm through my jacket. 

“To understand her better,” he says, nodding at Vivian. “And maybe get a little fun out of it yourself. Have you ever been with more than one man?”

My lips draw into a thin line. He’s right. I want to try but then I would have to submit to this guy and his friends. A thread of excitement travels from my clit to my nipples at the thought of being submissive to this strong alpha male and his equally large friends. 

“Fine. Show me.”

“This way.”

He leads me away from Vivian and the sound of their fucking. We enter what must be a dining room. A long table dominates most of the room. The walls are decorated with photographs of previous Alpha House members and the parties they had in this room. 

As soon as we are over the threshold Ash spins, pulling me against his muscular chest. My gasp is cut short when his mouth lands on mine. His lips are warm and soft but there is little tenderness in the way he devours my mouth. One arm wraps around my waist, holding me tight to his chest. His free hand grips the hair at the base of my neck, holding me completely at his mercy. 

Ash forces his tongue into my mouth and commands my tongue to dance with his. I oblige, unable and unwilling to pull away from him. Our tongues dance until my mouth tastes like him and my body eases into his. 

Heat blooms under my skin, warming my fingers and toes before pooling in my core. My underwear is already soaked from my wanton need for him. I shouldn’t want to be taken by this arrogant guy but a growing part of me is enjoying being dominated by him. 

He pulls back, leaving a string of spit between us that falls away when he smirks. Our hips grind together and I can feel the outline of his impressive cock press against my lower belly. I rock into him harder, earning a low growl from him. 

“That’s my girl,” he purrs. His hand goes to my ass, squeezing it roughly. Then he slaps my ass and pulls away. My eyes immediately glance down to the tent in his trousers. My pussy clenches at the thought of riding him hard. I reach out for the button of his trousers but he takes a few steps back, and sits in one of the dining chairs facing me.

“Strip.”

“What?” My head must be fuzzy from making out with him because it sounded like he wants me to strip for him the way Vivian did for the others.

“You heard me.” He leans back into the chair, crossing one leg over the other at the ankle. 

Heat flashes through my body and I can’t tell if it’s from the desire to punch him or the embarrassment of having to take all my clothes off in front of him. He threads his fingers together, letting them sit on his lap, as he tilts his head to the side in question. My jaw clenches.

“You’re so annoying. I don’t know how Viv puts up with you.”

Ash laughs. The sound is clear and deep and sends tremors through my body. 

“Vivian has proven herself to me, you haven’t. Let’s see if you can change my mind.”

I glare at him. This insufferable jerk is baiting me into being his little puppet. Still, my body hums with pent up energy that I need to get out. I glance over my shoulder in the direction of Vivian and the others. I want to understand. For her.

But I’m not going to give him the satisfaction of making me beg. So I rip my jacket off and toss it across the room. Then each of my socks, making a little pile of clothes in the corner. Ash makes a disappointing sound and curls his finger at me, beckoning me over. He grabs my hips and places me between his legs. 

“Can you hear the music?” He asks, swinging my hips from side to side. Music from the other room travels through me and settles into my being. “That’s it. Feel the music.” Something primal takes over my body and I’m rolling my hips to the music, swaying my body with the beat. 

“Touch yourself,” he commands.

My fingers bury into my hair, sliding through my blond locks. Then to my neck and down the swell of my boobs. I close my eyes, letting myself go completely to the music. My body moves on its own, undulating with the steady beat. 

I slide my shirt over my head and toss it to the pile. I slide my hands down Ash’s thick arms. His muscles tense under my touch. I guide his hands to my stomach. His eyes are dark and dangerous as he runs his hands down the pale skin of my belly to the edge of my jeans. He makes quick work of the button and zipper before helping me out of my jeans. They too find themselves in the pile. 

I watch him watching me touch my exposed body. There is a heady power to holding someone’s attention so completely that I nearly forget that I’m supposed to put on a show for him. This must be what Vivian felt when she stripped for an entire room of men. 

My body pulses at the thought of not only Ash but the rest of them looking at me with such intensity that I could ignite with a simple touch. I turn, letting Ash unclasp my bra, before I toss it at him. 

I bring my arms forward, pushing my boobs closer together and lean in to give him a good look. His fingers dart out, brushing one of my hardened nipples with the back of his hand. Electricity shoots around my body from the contact. 

He barely touched me and already by body is screaming for more. I hook my thumbs around my underwear and slowly slide them down the curve of my hip until I’m standing bare before him. Ash’s fingers caress the backs of my legs, sending sparks over my skin. His attention goes to my clean shaven pussy and the proof of my arousal that glosses my inner thighs. 

“Did you enjoy watching your friend being ravaged?”

My clit clenches. I hate being read so easily but he seems to enjoy my shame at being turned on by the orgy in the other room. He places a kiss on each of my hip bones and one just below my belly button. My stomach constricts from the gentle kiss, which is so at odds with his passionate kiss from before.

“Kneel.”

It’s a command that leaves no room for argument. So I drop to my knees between his legs. Our eyes lock as I slide my hands over his thighs and massage his bulge. He’s big, really big, and not even fully hard yet. 

I release his cock from the confines of his trousers and grasp it gently. Slowly I stroke it from base to head. A bead of precum wets the tip of his cock. I massage it into the sensitive skin of the head. His dick grows in size until I have to use both hands to pump his shaft. 

I’ve had guys before but never someone so big. I lick my lips in anticipation of taking him in. Ash places a hand on my head in a silent signal for me to continue. I drag my tongue from the base of his cock all the way to the tip and swirl around the head. He groans and bucks his hips when I flick the underside of his cock where the head meets the shaft. 

“That tongue is good for more than just slinging insults.” He grins, knowing that I will take the bait and suck his dick hard to prove a point. A little spark of indignation flares up in my chest but I hold it back. If he wants me at my best I’m going to show him just how good it can be. 

I lick every inch on his cock, coating it in saliva so that my hand slides smoothly up and down his shaft. I seal my lips around his head and bob up and down on it, letting his cock hit my tongue  before I swirl it around. 

He swears under his breath as I repeat the same action but bringing more and more of him into my mouth. Finally I have as much of his cock inside my mouth as I can fit. I pull him out completely with a pop and grin at him. 

His face turns into a fierce glare that makes my pussy ache. My juices are already sliding down my thighs and I’m sure if I checked the carpet under me it would be damp. The thrill of shaking his confidence is oddly amplified when he grabs a fist of hair at the base of my skull. The sharp pain is mixed with a pleasure that I’ve never experienced before. 

Ash forces my head back onto his cock and doesn’t let up when it hits the back of my throat. He holds himself there until I gag around him, then he pulls out. Only to shove himself back in. I take all of him in and savour the feeling of his dick pounding against the back of my throat. 

Tears wet my cheeks and smear my mascara. I must look like a dirty slut to him and the thought has my body buzzing in excitement. He fucks my mouth until spit drips down my chin and onto my boobs. My fingers slide up my thighs and dance around my clit. I hum from the sensation of rubbing my clit while someone pounds into my mouth. 

“So this is where you ran off to.” 

My fingers stop circling my sensitive nub when someone speaks from the doorway. Ash doesn’t relent in his rough handling of my head. There are other guys in the room and they’re watching me suck off Ash. My boobs grow heavy with lust as my entire body shakes with excitement. 

Finally Ash stops long enough to force my head around so that I can see the intruders. One is a tall guy with dark skin and even darker eyes. His huge cock sticks out proudly in front of him. The other guy is shorter and leaner with tan skin and straight black hair. 

“Ezra, Hugo, this is Sophie. Vivian’s roommate.”

Ezra, the darker skinned guy grins as his eyes roam my backside. Earlier I would have shrunk away from that gaze but now I want him to look at me while his friend fucks my mouth. I lick my lips in anticipation for that big cock in my mouth and then in my pussy. My entire lower body quivers at the thought of being split in two by his massive cock. 

“May we join?” the guy who must be Hugo asks. Ash gives him a curt nod before pulling my head around again. He rams his cock into my mouth with such force that my lips fold back on themselves. 

I can hear the others moving. Ezra stands next to us, his cock straining for some attention. I grab onto it but can barely close my hand around it. I start pumping him in time with Ash’s relentless thrusts. 

There is movement between my legs. I jump a little when I feel Hugo’s head nestle between my thighs. He places his hands on my ass and guides my hips down. I jolt when his tongue flicks my clit. I’m ready for it the next time and groan when he swirls his hot tongue over my sensitive nub. 

My hips rock against Hugo’s face as he eats me out. His tongue dances the length of my slit, and dips into my pussy before going back to my clit. My insides tighten as my orgasm builds. Every suck and twirl and dip of his tongue builds me higher and higher until I’m nearly at the edge of bliss.

Ash rams his cock into the back of my throat, cutting off my air until I gag. Tears and saliva drip down my face. 

“You aren’t allowed to come until we do. Understand?”

I twitch when Hugo seals his lips around my clit and starts sucking and licking me. He must have heard Ash but is doing his best to make me come. Ash rams his dick into my mouth again. I gag and he pulls out. 

“Understand?”

“Yes.”

“Good girl.”

“Who would have guessed that our little Mouse had such a slut for a roommate. No wonder the two of you get along so well.” Ezra chimes in before filling the room with his booming laughter. 

Ash pulls me up by the hair. My clit is released from Hugo’s tight suction with a wet pop. I shiver as Ash spins me around and lowers me onto his thighs. His cock slides the length of my slit before plunging into my folds. 

I cry out as his cock stretches my insides. I’m so wet that he slides all the way in. Without giving me a chance to adjust, Ash raises my hips and then crushes them down again. I cry out again. He is so thick that my insides strain around him. 

Hugo and Ezra stand in front of us. Their dicks stand to attention and twitch with every sound I make. I wipe the spit and tears from my chin and use it as lube on Hugo’s cock. I pull them close, alternating cocks as I ride Ash. 

Ezra’s cock is so big that my lips are stretched further than I thought possible. My pussy clenches at the thought of taking him in. Ash is already stretching me so far, but Ezra would break me. 

Ash’s hips move faster and faster, his rhythm changing and his cock growing heaving inside me. With a growl he comes inside me, filling me with hot seed. I grind onto him, letting him empty himself deep inside my folds.

In the next moment I’m standing and then being pulled back around so that I’m straddling Hugo who is sitting on the chair Ash just vacated. I ride him, bouncing up and down on his cock. He sucks on my tits as I suck on Ezra’s cock. 

Hugo’s cock rubs my insides, building my orgasm again. My fingers slide down my belly to my clit. I rub vigorously as I near my edge. My pussy clenches around Hugo’s cock. I’m almost there when Ash wrenches my arm away. He pins it to my back, denying my orgasm.

It doesn’t take long before Hugo pours his hot cum inside me too. I grind my hips against his until he slaps my ass. I stand. So far I have two men’s cum inside me. It trickles down my legs, making my thighs even more slick than before. I shouldn’t enjoy the mix of cum inside me but my brain doesn’t function anymore. All I know is that there is one more guy and I want his load in me too.

“Lucky last,” Ezra says. I tremble as he towers over me. The skin of his chest is pulled tight over his thick muscles. He pushes me over to the table, lifting me up so that I’m bent over the edge and he has easy access to my ass. 

The head of his thick cock presses against my opening. My legs tremble from the suspense until finally he pushes into me. I groan against the table, digging my fingers into the wood. He pulls back and thrusts forward again, sliding a little further in each time. 

I pant as he picks up the pace. My pussy struggles to cope with his size but the more he pumps into me the easier it gets until I’m moaning with every thrust. When I rock back to meet his hips, he picks up the pace, slamming into me with so much force that the table moves. 

He fucks me from behind, splitting my needy pussy in two. I tilt my hips just enough that with every thrust he hits my g-spot. He must sense what I’m doing because he changes his thrusts, targeting my sensitive spot with short jabs. 

My toes and fingers curl. My orgasm builds again, and comes more quickly this time. I’m so close to the edge that my vision blurs. My cries become short and breathy as I beg him to keep going.

“Don’t stop.”

“Needy slut. You like big cock fucking you, don’t you?”

“Yes. Yes.” I groan the last yes like a prayer for him to keep going. 

Ezra slaps my ass, bringing me higher until finally I tumble, head first into the most earth shattering orgasm I’ve ever experienced. I bite down on my arm to mute my scream. But the thunderous waves of pleasure continue, tipping me into another powerful orgasm.

My entire body spasms and clamps down on Ezra’s cock. He keeps up the pace, panting now from his own building orgasm. By the time mine finishes he reaches his climax and unloads streams of hot cum inside me. He grunts as he makes the last few pumps into me before pulling out. 

My pussy spasms from the intensity of my orgasm. Cum drips out of me and rolls down my legs and onto the carpet. Ezra gives my ass another slap before moving away. My legs are like jelly but I find the strength to stand and look at the three guys who just fucked me. 

“Not bad Sophie. We might call on you every now and then.” Ash’s insensitive words can’t dampen the post-orgasm glow that numbs my brain. All I know is that if they asked me to do this again I would do it in a heartbeat. Ash hands me my clothes that are nearly folded in a pile. I clutch them to my chest.

“Do you understand now?” He asks.

It takes me a second to remember why I came here in the first place. Vivian. She does this kind of thing with them all the time. I’m starting to understand why she keeps coming back to them.

This experience was like nothing I’ve ever known. There is a power to being used by so many men as a play thing for their pleasure. My body gives them the release that they need and in return I get filled by so many large cocks. My pussy clenches, ready to go again. 

“I get it now.”

Ash doesn’t speak, only gives me a nod. Ezra helps me back into my clothes while the others fix themselves. They lead me quietly to the front door. I catch a glimpse of the living room that is now turned into a cinema. 

Vivian sits nestled between two guys. Their arms are slung around her. The tension I felt earlier finally eases away. She is cared for here. And they make her happy. I need to accept that and let her live her life without prying. When she is ready to tell me she will. Until then I will continue being her friend and supporting her when I can. 

Ezra and Hugo join the others in the living room, leaving me with Ash. It smells like pizza and soda - a combination of scents so typically frat boy that it makes me smile. 

“I think that’s the first time I’ve seen you smile all evening.” 

“I didn’t have much to smile about until now.” I cut Ash off before he can speak again. “Look, I’m only starting to understand this situation but I swear if you hurt her I will burn your house down. Got it?”

And for the first time that night Ash offers me a genuine smile. 

“Deal.”

I leave Alpha House and make my way back to my room. I don’t know what tomorrow will bring but at least I know that Vivian is safe and happy. And maybe one day she will open up to me about it and we can talk about everything. Until then I’ll let her keep this secret from the world. And hey, it’s now my secret too. 
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