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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.” 
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