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CHAPTER ONE




Being alone in a sorority house with no one there was strange. A few minutes after the women left for their night of partying, I found myself with a bit of FOMO.

All these beautiful women get to go out and party, and I’m stuck here alone?

I wandered the first floor of the house, where I was allowed, and found it impressively clean. After a bit, I settled on a large plush couch in front of the TV and cycled through different movies.

The first to return was a bit of a head-fake of what my weekend was about to look like. Amber stumbled back to the sorority house at about one a.m. She was a bombshell blonde with shoulder-length hair, a skinny frame, and perky breasts that poked through her pink top. She found me on the couch, zoning out in front of the TV.

“So you’re the guy?” she asked, startling me.

“Oh, hey,” I said, sitting up, “what?”

“You’re the guy? Danielle said she was looking for a new sorority toy,” Amber said with half interest as she texted on her phone. I didn’t recognize her from the group of women I had seen before so this was our first time meeting.

“Sorority toy?” I raised an eyebrow and thought about it for a moment before shrugging, “I mean, I guess, yeah. I think this weekend is my tryout period, I think. I honestly didn’t know sororities did this kind of thing.”

Without looking up from her texting, Amber shook her head, “They don’t. It’s kind of a secret perk,” she paused, her eyes flicking up to mine in a glare. “You must be good at keeping a secret.”

“I always have been,” I said, feeling the warning in the air.

Amber kept a measured look of me for a moment before smiling briefly, “Good.”

Putting her phone away inside her small pink handbag, she sat on the couch where my feet were just resting. “I’m Amber.”

“Uh, Ryan. I’m Ryan,” I said, shifting awkwardly under her gaze.

“So, Ryan,” she said studying my average appearance, “You must have a decent size dick, right?”

“Um…” I hesitated and she giggled at the shade of pink my cheeks turned. By my guess, Amber was a Junior at this university and while she was a petite girl, there was a confidence in how she carried herself that dwarfed my freshmen existence.

Amber giggled and rocked in her seat, “Awe, you’re like a little puppy dog… it’s okay. Here, take out your cock.”

I chewed the corner of my mouth and looked at the wide-open living room space we sat in. Despite having just been sucked, fucked, and used in the room by a dozen women hours ago, I still felt trepidation in getting naked at the thought of ‘getting caught.’

Amber leaned back onto the couch and crossed her legs expectantly. Her short skirt rode up her thigh where she sat, revealing the smooth skin on her hips. I felt my cock twitch as I reluctantly undid my belt and lowered my jeans. The power dynamic was palpable as I stripped for this older stranger.

“Oh my God,” Amber giggled, covering her mouth. “You’re huge! Are you not even hard yet?!”

As she spoke, my cock flexed and rose an inch from where it drooped. “Well, getting there,” I admitted, rubbing the back of my neck.

Amber continued to giggle as she fished out her phone from her purse, “Oh my God, I have to take a pic of this!”

“Whoa, hey, hey…” I said, covering myself with both my hands before she could take the photo.

Amber smacked her lips, looking over her shoulder to ensure we were alone.

“Relax, guy,” Amber said, pealing my hands away from myself one by one. “I’m not putting your face in the pic. No one will know it’s you. People will think it’s just a screen cap off the internet. You want to keep this job you’re trying out for, don’t you?”

The fight slowly went out of my hands as Amber’s smile grew, pleased with her achievement. What started as just a few close-up photos turned into a half-hearted handjob as Amber stroked me just long enough to become fully erect so she could get a better photo. My cock slowly began to droop back down as she returned to texting and seemed to forget I was in the room.

I cleared my throat, “Um, are you done?”

“Hm? Oh, yeah,” Amber said without looking at me. She stood and walked off, no longer interested in what I had to offer.

Bitch, I thought. I sighed and gave up on putting my cock back in my pants as it wouldn’t fit as hard as it was.


CHAPTER TWO




Luckily, I didn’t have to wait long to resolve that problem. A group of girls returned to the house a minute later. The intoxicated laughter filled the house immediately, as did the click and clack of their high heels. The three women rounded the corner to see me sitting with my cock erect, only for two of them to fall into each other laughing even louder at the sight.

If I wasn’t hard, I would have shrunk with embarrassment at the moment. I was a freshman, after all, and these were three stunning ladies who appeared to be at least sophomores and probably juniors or seniors.

I lowered my head and grabbed for a nearby blanket to cover myself with.

“Don’t mind them,” the one who wasn’t laughing stumbled over to the couch seat beside me. “They’re high as fuck and sophomores.”

“It was just one gummy, Bella!” one of the two gigglers announced.

Bella rolled her eyes as she removed her black leather jacket. “Go get a bottle of water before you pass out. Freshmen and Sophomores, I tell ya…” She paused and looked me over once more. “No offense.”

I waved the comment away, “None taken.”

The gigglers staggered back toward the kitchen, leaving Bella seated beside me. To my surprise, she looked different than the other sorority girls I had seen. Bella wore a white t-shirt that hugged her perky breasts, black jeans, and white shoes. A random assortment of tattoos populated her arms and even her neck. She looked like the last person to join a sorority.

“What?” she asked, having caught me staring.

“Oh, sorry. I just… You don’t look like most sorority girls here.”

“Are you saying I don’t belong here?” Bella asked with an edge to her voice.

Panic overcame me. “No, no! Not like that. I meant⁠—”

I wasn’t able to finish my explanation because Bella broke character and fell back in her seat in a fit of laughter, “Relax, dude. I’m just fuckin’ with ya.”

“Oh,” I said with half a laugh.

She waved a finger over the clothes on her body. “This is all premeditated. I know what I look like, and I know who I am. One of the benefits of being a senior. Been around the block enough times, you learn a thing or two about yourself.”

“Right. So the emo look is a recent affair?”

She smirked and shrugged, “I guess you can say that. A year or so. I’ve been in this sorority since I was a freshman. Maybe I don’t jive with all the girls here, but most of my friends are still sisters here.”

“So this could be just a pit stop,” he said. Bella furrowed her brow. “In your evolution into full goth. Who knows? By the time you graduate here, you could have a face tattoo.”

Bella smiled brightly, “Maybe. Maybe I’ll wear black lipstick, cover my face with white foundation. and paint me up like an evil clown.” She made an exaggerated motion with her hands, and we both laughed.

“Maybe you’ll get a hundred more piercings this year. Get your nipples and clit pierced so you can jingle as you walk to get your diploma.”

Bella pouted her lips and shrugged, “How do you know I haven’t already pierced them?”

My cock, which had softened over our conversation, jumped at the probing comment. It felt like a compass that just exploded into life and was pointing me toward my path.

The girl angled her head to the side as she studied me. She fought not to smile, but her lips fought harder.

“You’re cute,” she said, and her eyes fell to the blanket covering my lap. “So you’re the new mimbo?”

“Mimbo?” It was my turn to raise an eyebrow.

“Man-bimbo,” she smirked.

I gave her a sour look, “I don’t know, I guess this weekend it my, like ‘tryout’ so, maybe?”

“Well, you must’ve already put on a great first impression, my group chats were exploding about the pre-game tonight.”

“Oh, well…”

“Here, let me have a look,” Bella said playfully. She plucked the blanket off of my lap and dropped it on the floor, revealing my shaft. “Wow… that is nice,” she said, and I noticed a hint of red in her white cheeks.

“Thanks?” I shared a brief smile with her as we searched each other’s eyes before noticing others had arrived.

“Well, well, well, what do we have here?” a woman sang as she peaked around the corner. She had blonde hair that was cut short and it brushed her shoulders. What really stood out was her large breasts that bounced in her red, low-cut top with every step.

Bella cleared her throat, “Chase, this is…”

“John,” I said, waving and feeling increasingly uncomfortable naked.

“Oh, I don’t need a name,” Chase said, clacking over to me in her high heels. She gave me a wink and bent over to tease me with a lingering kiss. The fruity smell of her skin lulled me in. “Oh, did you call dibs already?” she asked Bella.

“No,” Bella said and stood. “I was just keeping him company.”

Bella stood and disappeared into the kitchen. My gaze followed her as far as I could before Chase guided my eyes back to her by my chin.

“Ah, ah ahhh,” she whispered and I could smell the faint odor of alcohol on her breath. “Eyes over here.”

Chase seized on me like an attacking animal. Her lips pressed on mine as her body clambered onto me. My shock waned after a moment as Chase hiked up her skirt and pulled her panties to the side, all while feeding the tip of my cock into her pussy.

“Mmmm… you are a big boy…” Chase panted into the crook of my neck. “Oh, shhhit.”

I groaned back at her as I felt my stiff shaft spear into her slippery pussy. This girl was already dripping. Chase was a year ahead of me and had the confidence to prove it. After only a few seconds of adjusting to my size, she began to ride me on the couch.

“Oh, fuck! Yes! Just! Like! That!” she grunted with every thrust of her hips down. Her extra large breasts bounced inside her red top up and down, very nearly smacking me in the face.

The two giggling and stoned freshmen from before peeked around the corn. They had half-drank water bottles in their hands, and while they continued their giggles, they slowly scooted closer to the scene. It was still strange to be watched, but I was growing more used to it now.

Groping Chase’s bubble butt, I squeezed her cheeks and pulled her down as I thrusted up and inside.

“Ugh! Fuuck!” Chase moaned, then gritted her teeth. “Mmmm yeah, baby, fuck me, fuck that pussy!”

Chase’s upper body fell into mine as the strength slowly seemed to drain from her the more I thrusted inside her. Her forehead rested on mine as she looked down at me with weak eyes and a gaping mouth.

“Oh fuck yes, baby. Fuck me… fuck me…” she pleaded.

I smacked her ass hard and continued to fuck her, which sent her on a fast spiral. She threw her head back and arched her back as her thighs sucked to me, and the orgasm rocked her.

The gigglers went silent as they snuck into a seat at the opposite end of the couch. Their eyes were mesmerized by the beautiful sight of Chase’s pleasure.

With a final shutter, the trembled Chase’s tits, she relaxed, and her eyes fell back to mine as I slowed my thrusts to nothing, allowing her to rest.

“God almighty,” Chase sighed as her arms hugged me lazily, and she planted an appreciative kiss on my lips. She giggled, “It’s not up to me, but if it was, you’d get the job.”

Looking to the side, she saw the two girls watching. They had bleach-blonde hair and were skinny and delicate-looking.

“What do you say?” Chase asked the girls, “Tonight as good a night as any to find out if your bi-sexual or not.”


CHAPTER THREE




“Iguess,” one of the girls shrugged nervously.

I made a confused face.

“These two are freshmen and lesbians. They say they’ve never been with a boy. You could be there first,” Chase smirked at me.

Chase climbed off of me and marveled at my still-hard cock, then played matchmaker as she beckoned me to continue forward. The blonde closest to me turned with a nervous smile, which I returned. They both wore pastel-colored tops with short skirts.

Placing a hand on the first girl’s leg, I leaned in to kiss her. The kiss was slow and exploratory. I didn’t want to rush anything for her, but she quickly ramped up the intensity. Before I realized it, not only were we in a full make-out session, but she was leaning back on her girlfriend, who was sandwiched against the sofa armrest.

She pulled from the kiss with a giggle, “Give her a taste,” she said, gesturing to her girlfriend over her shoulder.

I looked up and saw the other waiting patiently. As I kissed the second girl, the first blonde was stroking my shaft. Her tiny hand rubbed for its base to tip over and over. I pressed into the kiss more and groaned as she did, and the second girl hummed back in approval. This was getting really hot.

Using my cock like one of her dildos, the first girl rubbed the tip of my shaft up and down on her pussy lips, glazing her slit with my precum. I felt her hips arching as if begging to swallow my shaft.

I obliged and lowered my hips. The bulbous head swelled and pressed on her lips before forcing inside her tight pussy.

“Mmmahh! Fuck! He’s big!” she moaned to her girlfriend who broke free from her kiss to tend to her.

“Shhh shh shh… that’s it, you’ve got this,” the second blonde said,

soothing her. Her hands reach around to grope and caress her girlfriend’s breasts.

By the time I raised up and began pushing in and out of her, I then realized there were several more girls in the room watching this display. Chase had her hands around another woman’s waist as they both watched the display, and two other women shared a chair and watched.

“Shhiiiiit!” the first blonde cried out as I stuffed the length of my shaft inside her. I felt a strong pressure gripping me as her walls constricted.

Pumping in and out slowly, I watched her eyes widen and shock fill her face as her entire body rocked. Her girlfriend stripped off her top, leaving her naked tits out to bounce for all to see.

“Mmmmm… you sound like you like that, baby,” her girlfriend purred into her ear as she pinched her exposed nipple. “I might start getting jealous soon.”

Looking down, I realized the girl I fucked strained and moved so much that she was laying on top of her girlfriend. So much so, that I could see her girlfriend’s pussy just beneath her own. I got a wild idea and a devious smile. Withdrawing my cock from the first girl, I lined the head of my cock with the second blonde’s pussy lips and pressed inside her.

“Oooooohhh fuuuuuck!” the second girl threw her head back and moaned.

The audience of women laughed, clapped, and cheered like this was a performance.

“Fuck, fuck—ohhhhh my, God! He is fucking big!” the girl cried, and everyone laughed all the harder.

The two girls kissed over their shoulder, their tongues lapping another as they exchanged saliva, all the while I dipped my cock into one pussy for several thrusts only to pull out and jam inside the other’s slit immediately after.

“Mmmmmnahh ohhh fuckk!” one girl would break from the kiss and moan only for the other to scream louder when I switched.

“Ah—shit! I’m cumming! I’m cumming!” the first girl on top cried. Her perky breasts jiggled as her girlfriend cupped and mashed them together while my cock slid in and out of her like a well lubed piston. “Ah ah ah! Ahhhhh gooddddd!”

It was around this time that I realized the other girls watching were in a state of undressing. They fondled one another’s breasts, kissed, and Chase even had her hand down a girl’s panties, fingering her as they watched. I began to wonder if the entire sorority house was bisexual or just those here for the show?

“Mmmm… good girl, baby,” the second bleach blonde on the bottom soothed her girlfriend as she came down from her orgasm. “Good gir—ahhhh! Shit!”

As soon as the top girl came I switched my cock to the bottom girl’s tight cunt. I felt hands on my arms, back, and chest, soothing me as many of the observers became participants.

“Fuck fuck—goddammit!” the girl moaned as my cock buried deeper inside her.

Chase’s girlfriend climaxed behind me, and the pair joined me.

“Keep going, big boy,” Chase whispered in my ear from behind. She kissed and nibbled on my earlobe as she rubbed my back. “I’d like you to meet my girlfriend. Natalie.”

The girl she had just made climax sidled up beside me. She was a brunette with flowing hair, melon-sized breasts, and an hourglass frame. Her naked body met mine in a side hug, and her lips greeted me with a long kiss. I could tell she was still drunk from her last orgasm and thirsted for more.

“Shhhhhhit! Fuck! Cumming… cumming!” the bleach blonde I fucked yelped like it was a surprise. Her body seized, and her legs snapped together as she started to buck and squirt. Gasps and excited interest filled the room as many of the women descended upon her, including her matching bleach-blonde girlfriend. For a moment, I was a forgotten about addition to the group, and the ladies all took their turns kissing, touching, and tasting the blondes.

My cock withdrew from her, and I staggered back into Chase’s embrace. “Don’t worry, I’ve got you,” she said and winked at me over my shoulder. “Listen, I promised my girl something special tonight. You think you could help us out?”

I looked forward and saw Natalie was already kneeling on the couch cushion with her arms resting on the back of the couch. Chase gave me an intense kiss as she briefly pumped my cock to ensure maximum firmness before lining it up with her girlfriend’s wet pussy.

“Ooo, go slow, please,” Natalie whined in a high-pitched voice as I entered her. I saw her fists close around the back cushion and clench the deeper I pushed.

“That’s it…” Chase purred, “God, it’s so fucking sexy to watch you take that thing…”

Chase walked around the couch and cupped her cheeks as she began to kiss Natalie while began to fuck her. My warm hands rubbed up and down on her hips and bubble butt as I pulled out and thrusted in.

“Mmmgodmmmmfuckmmm,” Natalie hummed and sang around a messy make out session with her girlfriend. I could see her fat tits rocking back and forth and clapping. Reaching forward, I groped them, squeezing. My dick became engorged as my lust took me somewhere else, as I fucked her harder. “Oh my God, baby!”

The combination of our clapping bodies and the squealing cry of Natalie caught the other women’s attention. I gritted my teeth and tried to focus as I slammed my throbbing shaft inside her.

“Ohmygod, ohmygod, ohmygod!” Natalie rambled as her breathing became staccato, and her body shuddered and went limp. The orgasm looked more like a seizure from behind, and it couldn’t have come any sooner. Seconds after she came, I grunted and groaned, only to be met with a dozen hands cupping my chest, back, arms, and butt cheeks as I came. Red lips kissed my neck, shoulder, and cheeks like they each wanted to share in the moment. All while my balls emptied inside of Natalie’s twitching pussy.

“Oh, baby, stay right there, I’ve got to see this…” Chase said with a grin. She came back around the couch and took my place behind her girlfriend. I collapsed onto the couch as the crowd of girls went back to touching each other. Chase’s eyes brightened at the sight of Natalie’s pussy. “Oh, honey… you’re dripping.”

“Did he cum a lot in me?” Natalie asked over her shoulder then looked down at me with a smile and a wink. We were both sweaty and still catching our breath. I chuckled in response.

“He’s oozing out of you,” Chase said and quickly pushed her tongue inside of Natalie’s pussy and scooping my semen out of her with her tongue and swallowing it.

For the next several minutes, I was ignored, and happily so. I recovered and enjoyed the surreal view of a half dozen women eating each other out. More girls arrived home; some stopped and enjoyed the view but went upstairs. I imagined they were the straight girls. It was after Natalie came from being eaten out that everything changed.

“Ohhhhhh fuuuuuuck!” Natalie cried and fell to her side on the couch, which was nearly on top of me. She twitched and gripped my thigh to steady herself as she recovered. “Okay, I think I need a break,” she panted.

“Mmmmmm, I could watch you cum every day of my life,” Chase hummed in approval, “If it wasn’t illegal, I would take a picture right now, and save it for later.”

“You don’t need a picture, baby. You can have me whenever you like,” Natalie grinned.

“Photos are illegal?” I asked.

Chase nodded. “In here it is. While in the house, no photos or video can be taken by anyone.”

I made a face, “Is there exceptions? Because some girl just took a pic of my cock before you guys got here.”

Everyone stopped. The girls who were half making out on the other couch looked up. Chase’s face turned serious.

“Bella?” Chase asked in disbelief.

“No, no. it was another girl, um, Amber was her name. She took a few pictures and went upstairs,” I said.

“You’re  sure?” Natalie confirmed.

“Positive,” I replied, unsure of what was going on.

Chase straightened and looked to the other girls in the back of the room.

“Go get her,” she said in a stern voice.


CHAPTER FOUR




“Hey! Lay off, Cunts!” the sound of a struggle grew closer as multiple women thundered down the stairs and spilled out into the living room. Amber, the first girl to make it home tonight, stumbled front and center. She was barefoot and wearing beige short-shorts and a top that barely covered her breasts. In fact, I could see the skin on the underside of her boobs. “What the hell do you guys want? I need to get some sleep,” she said with plenty of attitude. Popping a hip out in one direction and crossing her arms like her body was a loaded gun to aim.

“He told us, Amber,” Chase said. Her horny eagerness almost poured out of her as she approached the girl.

“What?” Amber said with annoyance in her face but an obviously weakening tone. “Told you what?”

“That you broke rule number four…” Natalie answered in a sing-songy voice. She criss-crossed paths with Chase as they circled where Amber stood.

Amber stiffened and jutted out her jaw. “I did not!”

“He says you did. He says you made him pull out his cock just so you could take a photo,” Chase said, her hand fondling Amber’s shoulder as she walked behind her.

Amber shrugged the hand away. “That’s ridiculous. I’m a Junior. I know the rules. He’s still trying out. He can’t be trusted.”

“Then, show us your phone,” Natalie said, with a raised eyebrow and an extended hand.

“I’m not showing you shit!” Amber balked. “I’ve just been texting with my family, and no one gets to see those messages. Besides, you two sisters are sophomores… in fact, all of you are either freshmen or sophomores. You don’t have the rank to question me. You’d be wise to watch what accusations you toss around.”

There was a stillness in the room that caught me off guard. It was as if a teacher had just walked into a room of squabbling children, and everyone knew they were in trouble. Even me and I didn’t know what I did besides tell the truth!

The tense silence and Amber’s dominant arrogance were both cut in half at the entrance of another voice. A voice that came from a familiar face.

“I’m not a sophomore,” the woman dressed in black said. Her high-heeled boots clacked as she stepped into the room behind Amber. “And I believe the boy. So let’s have a look at your phone, Amber. Now…”

Bella walked out of the kitchen, holding her coffee cup delicately in one hand and wearing a sly smile as she stepped in front of the other Junior. The two squared off like knights before a duel.

“Are you sure you want to do this?” the playful challenge had left Amber’s voice. She was cold and serious, as if there was a political game in this sorority being played that I wasn’t aware of. “You know what happens if you take my phone and are wrong.”

Bella hesitated, turning her blank face and soft features toward me for a moment. I raised an eyebrow. She looked back at Amber.

“I’m positive, now give me your phone,” Bella said.

Whatever hint of hope hid behind Amber’s expression deflated instantly as she removed her phone and handed it to Chase, who snatched it away eagerly. Amber tightened her crossed arms as Chase swiped through the phone, and Natalie and several other girls gathered around her to see. Bella didn’t bother. Instead, she sipped her coffee and walked past me before sitting in a chair at the back of the room.

“Oh my God, Amber!” Natalie exclaimed and gasps were made throughout the crowd of women around the phone.

“That’s definetly his dick,” Chase said with a half chuckle. Several girls giggled in response.

“Okay, fine. Whatever. I took some pictures. I just wanted to save it for later, you know? What’s the big deal, I didn’t send it to anyone,” Amber said.

“Girls? Did she?” Bella asked from afar.

Chase swiped on the phone for a few seconds before shaking her head no. “Nope, just the pics.”

Bella smirked up at Amber, “Well, you might have just saved yourself there.” Amber scowled at the wall. “You have two choices, Amber. You should know what they are; you’re Junior, after all,” Bella said in a mocking tone.

Amber hemmed and hawed for several seconds in thought before sighing a grumble. “Fine, let’s get it over with…”

Chase and Natalie squeaked like school girls with excitement, and the many hands descended upon Amber just like they had to me. I quickly scooched to the end of the couch beside Bella’s chair as the girls dragged Amber to the couch and flopped her down on the seat beside me.

“What’s happening?” I whispered to Bella.

Bella caught Amber’s phone as it was tossed to her. She wore a small, almost sadistic smirk as she watched her sisters pile onto the girl like a pack of wolves.

“You won’t be needing this…” Natalie giggled as she yanked Amber’s shirt off her head, exposing a hot pink bra.

“Or this!” Chase said as she roughly removed the bra, and the girls giggled and commented on her bouncing tits. Amber didn’t put up a fight but wore an annoyed expression. Whatever was happening, this was not in her plans for the evening.

“Rule number four of our house,” Bella said to me, “No photos of the designated sex toy allowed. The same goes for you; no pics of anyone or anything while you’re in the house. It ensures everyone’s privacy.”

Bella showed me the pics of my penis on Amber’s phone and showed me she was deleting them.

“So what’s happening to her?” I asked.

“If Amber had texted the pics to anyone, she would have been immediately banned and kicked out of the house, but since she did not send them, she has a chance for a reprieve,” Bella smirked at me, “One week of servitude. She becomes the sorority house’s free-use toy for the week, and all is forgiven.”

Amber bit her lips together as she fought off the different feelings pressed upon her. Two of the bleach-blonde girls were suckling on her nipples and staring up at her face as if they were waiting for her stoic expression to crack. The others were in the process of re-undressing themselves while Natalie took her time tugging Amber’s shorts and panties off her body.

“You can fight it all you want, but in the end, you know how this evening is going to go,” Chase teased as she walked around to the back of the sofa. Why not just relax and enjoy yourself?”

Chase cupped a hand to Amber’s cheeks and leaned her head backward. Bending over, Chase planted her lips on Amber’s and pushed her tongue deep into her mouth. This had a strong reaction to me as I felt my used and exhausted cock flinch at the sight. It was only seconds later before Natalie and two other brunettes were on their knees and tonguing Amber’s shaved pussy.

“Mmmm!” Amber groaned into her sister’s mouth and Chase smirked without breaking from the kiss. Amber’s hands fell to the two bleach blondes sucking and pulling on her nipples and caressing their hair. She tried to squirm and buck her hips, but there were too many women on top of her to move more than a few inches.

My cock stirred, and having nothing to cover myself with nearby, I felt uncomfortable as Bella sat inches from me.

“Y-You’re not going to partake?” I asked her, trying to calm myself down.

Bella made a face and shrugged before taking a sip. “When it comes to women, I prefer to watch. Apparently, you don’t mind the view either.”

Bella nodded at me, and I saw her eyes lock onto my now-arched cock that looked like a zombie rising from the dead. I knew it was strange to be uncomfortable after the last 24 hours, but part of me wanted Bella to see me as more than just a ‘sex toy.’ I really liked her.

“Oh, yeah,” I chuckled and blushed, “Its got a mind of its own sometimes.”

Who knows? Maybe I just unlocked a new emo kink I didn’t know I had.

“Here,” Bella said, setting down the cup of coffee and phone, “How about we watch together.”

Bella slowly moved and squeezed onto the couch between the sofa armrest and myself. She crossed her long legs in the dainty way women did as she faced me. Her left arm held up her head as her elbow rested on the back of the sofa while right hand teased my knee in a circular motion. The power dynamic of me being completely naked while she was fully clothed was unnerving to say the least. It felt like showing up on a first date and realizing I didn’t wear pants.

After an awkward glance at Bella, who seemed extraordinarily comfortable, I followed her gaze back to the pile of women latching onto Amber to my left. As I watched the Junior girl moan and groan in increasing pleasure and agony, I felt Bella’s wandering delicate hand slide up my thigh, brushing aside my hands as her small palm scooped up my thick half hard cock. It took only three pumps from her for my shaft to flex at full strength and jut out from between my legs like a pole.

Bella kissed the blade of my shoulder, her black lipstick pecked left to right and her warm breath bathed my arm as she slowly stroked my cock. Glancing at her, I saw the first shade of pink kiss her snowy white cheeks as our eyes met.

She nodded at the orgy beside me and whispered, “Look, she’s oh so close,” as she spoke, she gently ran her fingers down to caress my balls and roll them in her hand.

I looked back just as the moans grew to uncontrollable levels.

“Ahhhh… aahhhh! Ohhhhh fuck!” Amber cried as Chase lifted from their make out session. “Fuck… oh, fuck fuck fuck!”

The group of girls sung back in eager moans as they pressed into her bucking body even harder. Bella’s hand returned to my shaft and stroked me with a purpose. I panted as I watched this woman cum and cum hard. My cock twitched in Bella’s hand and she squeezed back in some silent communication.

“I’m cumming! I’m cumming! I’m cu—fuuuuck!” Amber squealed as the ladies lapping at her snatch moved up and down to continue sucking her clit through the orgasm. “Fuuuck fuck—Stop—I can’t stop… cumming… oh my God, I’m cumming, again! Ahhh!”

Bella was kissing my neck when I turned to face her again. This time, I caught her with only an inch of space between our noses. My eyes darted to her lips, and she gasped when I pushed forward and kissed her pillow lips long and deep. Her stroking hand paused as she was stunned, but she quickly melted into me and kissed me back.


CHAPTER FIVE




She hummed with approval into my mouth. Her leg hooked over mine as her body formed to mine. Our first kiss was done with the chorus of moans and ragged screams of Amber cumming for the third time.

“Oh God… Oh, God… I-I can’t take it,” Amber panted as her face was a wreck with emotion. “I need a break—ooooo—I need a break. Please, please, please!”

Bella broke from the kiss and smiled an almost embarrassed grin at how lost she was in our kiss.

“I’ve got something for her while she takes a break,” Bella said, looking over me.

The girls giggled as they reluctantly relented from their attack and began to stand. I looked to Bella, unsure what to make of her offering.

“You sure?” I asked. Bella replied with a wicked smirk and a wink.

A moment later, I was standing in front of Amber. Her blonde hair was sticking to her sweaty forehead. Her chest rose and fell as she panted, and her eyes bounced up and down from my eyes to my arching cock pointing at her.

“You remember this cock, don’t you?” Bella said as she walked to my side, her hand rubbing my back as her other palm lifted my droopy cock. “Or do you need to see a photo to jog your memory?”

Bella looked down on her naked rival. Amber’s defenses were stripped away with her clothes as she scooted to the front of her seat. The bleach blondes sat on either side of her, shoving her forward and giggling as they joked at the size difference between her face and my cock.

“Here, have a taste,” Bella ordered and snatched the back of Amber’s neck, jerking her forward.

“Mmmgah—Mmmm!” Amber groaned as her lips parted and took my head in her mouth.

“Whoa, look at her go!” one girl laughed.

“Now that’s a mouthful…” another one joked.

“Come on, you can do better than that,” Bella pressed, then pulled on the back of her head.

“MMmmm!” Amber’s eyes went wide as she deep-throated my cock. When she finally was allowed to lift off my cock, her eyes were watering, and drool wetted her lips, but it was as if a switch had been flipped inside the snotty girl. Amber shook the strands of blonde hair out of her face as she gripped my cock and stroked it firmly, then to everyone’s surprise, spat on the head, before stroking the saliva over the rest of the shaft.

“Oh, there she is…” Natalie giggled from behind me.

Chase snuck into a seated position on the couch behind Amber. Her hands groped Amber breasts as she teased kisses on the back of Amber’s shoulder blades.

Opening wide, Amber took my cock in her mouth and bobbed her head back and forth like a pro. I grunted and gasped as her tongue worked circles over the tip and lulled me in.

“She’s doing something right,” another girl joked.

Bella, who was becoming jealous, I think, cupped my chin and turned my face toward her. Standing, even with Bella in her high heels, I stood two taller than her. She raised to her toes to kiss me, and we kissed long and hard. My tongue swirled in her mouth just as Amber’s swirled on my cock. Every groan I made was instantly swallowed by Bella who was all but climbing on top of me.

I felt movement between my legs and at my sides. The pack of women was attacking again. I was pressed forward and had to step between them as I stood on the couch cushion and Amber leaned back on the seat as I leaned forward, forcing my cock down her throat. Chase scooted out of the way to join Natalie between Amber’s legs. Together they raised Amber’s legs into a contorted position so her back was shoved into the cushion and her ass was sticking in the air. My hips rocked forward and back as my cock slid in and out of Amber’s mouth, and I heard her moan and gargle. Chase spread Amber’s ass cheeks and devoured her anus while Natalie locked her lips onto Amber’s clit.

The free-use toy had nowhere to go as the build of her orgasm grew, and she came again. I felt her screams of pleasure vibrate on my cock as she sucked on me. Bella moved to the back of the couch with a smile, and we continued to make out. My hand slipped down to Bella’s neck and went down to her magnificent breasts, and the beautiful girl melted in my arms as I felt her hard nipples through her shirt. Feeling her fingernails rake through my hair as we kissed, combined with the extraordinary tongue movements Amber did on the tip of my cock made me lose control.

I came hard and without warning. Bella smiled widely as I groaned into her. My thick cock flexed and pumped a thick load of semen deep into the back of Amber’s throat. Amber had been screaming and was still shaking from a near-continuous orgasm that coursed through her body.

Worried for her safety, I pulled out of her mouth and watched my semen drip down her chin as more streams shot out of my head, soaking the girl’s face and gobbing up her blonde hair.

“Oh my God!” the girls gasped and giggled.

“There’s so much!”

Amber sat up as I stepped down, and the other girls moved away.

“God, you’re bigger than I thought,” Amber gasped, wiping hand fulls of cum from her face.


CHAPTER SIX




“Ithink that’s good for one night,” Bella said, looking down on Amber. “Let’s go to bed. Tomorrow’s a brand new day.”

I looked at the clock and saw it was already four in the morning. Instantly, the exhaustion struck me. Amber and the other girls went to their rooms or to the shower in Amber’s position. Bella showed me to a spare bedroom on the first floor but left me quickly and wanting. I didn’t even want to have sex with Bella. The idea of just sleeping beside her was amazing. Despite her absence, I slept hard and easy. My body and mind were exhausted from my day and night of trials. Frankly, I didn’t really care if I passed or not. Even if I did tell another man about my experience, no one would ever believe how lucky I was.

“You up?” a voice came from darkness of my dreams and I startled awake.

“Hm? Yes, yup,” I said groggily.

Alice stood in my doorway, looking like she had woken not much before I. Her baggy shirt nearly covered her short shorts. She was the house leader who I first met when I arrived. She appeared more than a little hungover from the night before.

“Here,” she said, handing me one of the two coffees in her hands.

“Oh, thanks,” I said, sitting up. “So, um, is my test run still going today?”

She shook her head, “No, you can go home.”

“I thought you said it was all weekend? Did I fail?” I wondered what I did wrong.

Alice smiled, “No, you didn’t fail. From what I hear, you passed with flying colors. But I should apologize. Amber should never have photographed you.”

“Yeah, that was weird,” I said.

“Bella told me everything,” Alice said and smirked, “Sounds like Amber paid her dues in the end.”

I chuckled and shrugged.

Alice placed a cellphone and a key to the house on the bed. “Take this. Consider yourself on call this week. We know your class schedule, so we won’t interfere. But if you get a call, be prepared to come here, understood?”

“Yeah, sure,” I said.

Alice smiled and looked me over once more before leaving. I took my time, finishing my coffee. I lingered in the living room and kitchen as more of the sisters woke and went about their day. Several of the girls chatted with me, while others ignored me. Amber came downstairs tentatively. She eyed me, smiled a little, and nodded before getting her own coffee. Truthfully, I was just waiting for Bella, who never came downstairs.

When I finally left, I felt transported back to a different world. Walking down the sidewalk, I wondered if I had imagined everything; it felt surreal. I smiled when I looked down at the cell phone in my hand.

I guess I’ll see this week if it was real or not…
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AWOKEN STEPMOM
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She peeled her pants off one leg at a time. Placing the pair of pants on his computer chair opposite the bed, she was careful not to make any sound. They were piled on top of a neat stack of wash that she had folded for him the night before. She told him to put it away in his dresser, but her son never listened. It was like just because Monica was his stepmother, he didn’t take her instructions seriously.

Well, that was about to change. She smiled on the inside.

The tail of Monica’s beige button-up shirt tickled her bare thighs as she turned back to her son’s bed. Her nipples poked at her shirt as she lifted the sheet and comforter just high enough so slide one leg in, then the other before covering herself. Matt slept on his side, facing away towards the wall. His wide, muscular back radiated heat on her like a furnace. After all these years, it was easy to forget that her son was a grown man, 18 years old and starting his last year of high school today.

Where does the time go? She thought.

Monica’s outside hand rubbed up, and down his shoulder as he hovered over him. Matt was always a deep sleeper. He hummed and moved but didn’t stir until his stepmother’s hand rubbed down his side and plucked at the waistband of his boxers.

“Hm? What is…” he half turned but still had his eyes closed.

“Wake up, sleepyhead,” Monica whispered with a soft smile. The top buttons of her shirt were undone, so her gold crucifix she always wore dangled below her chin and above his face. “You don’t want to be late for your first day of school.”

She planted kisses like a mother would on his forehead and cheek. Short pecks that lightly jabbed his warm flesh. But then a third kiss was placed on his neck that lingered and she tasted his salty flesh. Matt’s body went rigid, and she felt his hard abdomen tense as he tried to understand in his fog of sleep.

Matt thought he was sleeping still. This was a dream mixed with a fantasy. He’d jolt awake and hear the battleship siren he set for his alarm clock honking at him in no time, and the rest of life’s troubles would come after that. But it didn't, Matt blinked his eyes three times, and he still felt his mother’s wet kisses on his neck and biting at his ear. The kisses that no longer tickled but sent warm tingles down his spine and made him subconsciously open his neck to her. His mother’s hand circled his belly and was looping under his naval now. He knew this couldn’t have been his mother. She had never—would never—touch him like this. She was a prune who still forced him to go to church every Sunday and say prayers before dinner.

Monica felt her son startle and pull away from her. Pressing his head into the pillow and smushing the stuffing to the sides, his eyes went wide as he looked up at her.

“Mom, what are you—what’s happening?” he mumbled, barely moving his lips.

“Shhh, it’s okay,” Monica whispered. Her other hand brushed his forehead, her fingers toiled and toyed with his messy jet black hair. “You’ve got time. You’re not supposed to be up for another twenty minutes.”

“Wha… time for what?” Matt asked, looking around his room if there was an obvious explanation he was missing.

Monica slipped her palm down the front of his boxers and felt something hard push back on her. Her son’s growing erection was held flat against his belly by his boxer and made her soft smile brighten. “Ooo, looks like someone down there knows what there’s time for.”

There was a stunned silence to her son that made her giggle. Her palm washed circled around the base of his cock and let her fingers lazily form around the phallic shape made in his boxers but didn’t grab him.

“I don’t know… um,” Matt swallowed, unable to focus. His mother went back to planting motherly kisses on each side of his cheeks, then his shoulders, neck, and chest. Each time she leaned over him, he received a clear view inside the wide neck of the shirt of his mother. He wasn’t seeing the long line of her cleavage that had teased him all his life. She didn’t wear a tight bra to hold them together. He saw her large breasts dangling freely in her shirt and maybe even the knub of one of her hard nipples brushing her shirt.

Monica planted a last kiss on his hard chest just above his nipple, but as she lifted away, she saw his eyes linger not on her. She followed them to the opening on her shirt.

“Oh, I see… that’s what you want, honey, isn’t it?” she said like he was a naughty boy. She saw the look of shock and apology in his eyes as she unbuttoned the remaining button and laid to her back. “Here, come here, son. No, no, come on then.”

Matt’s eyes were lost in a daze as he turned to face her. Monica brushed both her hands down her chest and felt how hard her nipples were already. She maneuvered her right breast toward the front of her chest and not to the side, which her large breasts had a tendency to do without a bra. “Come here, baby. Don’t keep mommy waiting…”

Holding her breast in a C clamp like she was breastfeeding, Monica used her other hand to cup the back of her son’s head as he inched his mouth closer to her nipple.

“Oh yes, Matt—my baby…” she sighed as his warm tongue made a long lap on her nipple before taking it inside his mouth. “Oh, shhhh—god help me…”
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