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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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