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Chapter 1 - Brock 


​I’d been with Lilly three months, about the amount of time that typically passed before I moved onto the next willing babe who wanted to date the star quarterback of the university football team. 

​The only reason I was holding onto her was because I felt like I was finally getting close to convincing her to cuck me with one of the black dudes on my team. It was a major fantasy of mine, and I kept putting the suggestion out there for her. 

​Lilly was tiny and blonde, barely one hundred pounds, and I wanted nothing more than to see her split in half by a huge cock. She was very cute, the typical cheerleader type with straight A’s. 

​Our sex life was alright, although she was a bit reserved in the bedroom for my liking. She always wanted to talk about serious issues, and plan for the future, and she just didn’t seem to get it that I was focused on the now. It started getting annoying, but she was coming around to maybe fooling around with Chris, one of our linebackers, but she wanted to spend more time with him to get to know him. 

​She came out with a bunch of us one night to get wings, and she ended up spending some alone time talking to him. It turned me on so much, watching her laugh at her jokes, and knowing that it was finally going to happen. 

​Instead, she said that he was attractive, but that they didn’t really connect. It drove me fucking nuts, especially because I was staying with her specifically for that reason. A tiny blonde spinner, taking her first BBC right in front of me. I couldn’t get it out of my head. 

​Finally, I caught her in a good mood one night, and she was entertaining doing it for real. 

​“Look, I’m not that into it, but if it’s that big of a turn on for you, then I guess I’ll give it a try. I just really need it to be with a person that I’m comfortable with.” she said. We were cuddled up on the recliner, listening to ambient music in my living room with my roommate Gilby. 

“It would be so hot, seeing you take someone else.” I said. Gilby looked a tad uncomfortable with us talking that way right in front of him, but I didn’t pay him any mind. He was my tutor, and helped keep me eligible to stay on the field, but he was also a huge nerd, and a known virgin. We gave him shit about it all the time. 

“You two and your sex talk.” he said, looking up at us from behind his book. 

“My bad. Just hearing about it is probably more action than you’ve gotten in your whole life! Right?” I asked, laughing at his expense. He could usually take a good ribbing, but he didn’t seem amused by my joke. 


“Stop being mean to him. He’s sweet.” Lilly said. She’d always liked him, as she didn’t seem to care that he was a dork for some reason and thought that he was a really good guy. I didn’t see it, but I didn’t care that she stuck up for him, somebody needed to. Besides, he was no threat at all to me. 

“He’s sweet, but he’s also a v-v-v-virgin! Ha ha! Right?” I asked, giving him a nod. 

“Yes, Brock. I am a virgin, but I’d actually prefer it if you’d stop bringing it up in conversation every chance you get, especially in front of girls.” he said, pressing the center of his glasses to re-center them.  

“Oh yeah? Then maybe get laid, virgin. Ha.” I said, smiling at Lilly and receiving a stone face in return. “What?” 

“Stop it.” 

“It’s fine, Lilly. I’m not ashamed of it, I just haven’t met that right girl yet.” he said. 

“You will, sweetheart.” she said, causing me to burst out laughing. I rolled off of the recliner and onto the floor, holding my stomach and pointing at him. I still couldn’t believe it, how could someone still be a virgin at 21? They both just stared at me, unamused, and Lilly turned cold, pushing me away when I tried to sit back down with her. 

“What?” I asked. 

“You can be really obnoxious, you know that? You take everything too far. You’re lucky I don’t cuck with Gilby.” she said, speaking softly enough that he couldn’t hear us. I had a chuckle, and rolled my eyes. 


“Yeah, right. Baby Dick the Virgin? I don’t think it counts as being a bull if you prematurely ejaculate when the hotwife takes out her tits.” I said. 

“Are you two still talking about sex?” he asked, interrupted again from his book. 

“No, not anymore.” I said, giving him the okay sign and forcing my way back into the recliner with Lilly. “Go flirt with him. Fifty bucks says he cums in his pants.” 

“Really?” 

“Yeah, why not? Just to fuck with him.” 

“What if he doesn’t cum in his pants? Can I fuck him?” she asked, giving me a stern look that I didn’t recognize. 

“Yeah, sure. Go ahead, he can be your bull, but I guarantee he busts in his pants if you start touching him.” I said, being rejected when I tried to wrap my arm around her. 

“Fine. I’m gonna do it.” she said, crossing her arms. 

“Fifty bucks?” I asked, extending my hand. She shook it, and then got up from the recliner, and went to sit next to him. This should be entertaining. 

“Hey, Lilly, what’s up?” he asked, his eyes bulging as she crawled up onto him. 

“Hi.” she said, her voice seductive. I sat straight up in my seat, kind of surprised by how aggressive she was being. He looked over at me, and I shrugged my shoulders. “You know, it would probably take a lot of pressure off you if you just got it out of the way, you know? A quickie with a close friend, and then you’re not a virgin anymore.” 


“Yeah right. That would never happen.” he said, his body language filled with panic and terror. I shook my head, realizing that I was most certainly going to win the bet. 

​“I’m talking about me, right now. Brock said it was okay, right baby?” she asked, turning and giving me the death stare. 

​“Uhm, yeah. Have at it.” I said. 

​“Seriously? You’re gonna let me have sex with your girlfriend?” he asked, scrunching his nerd nose and pressing his glasses on again. 

​“Yeah, get on with it before I change my mind.” I said, feeling a weird feeling in my stomach. It was turning a lot more real than I expected, and I wasn’t so sure about it anymore. I was expecting it to be with Chris from the football team, not the scrawny nerd who helped me with my homework. I didn’t even understand why she wanted to do it with him, I guess she just felt bad for him since he was a virgin. 

​They started kissing, slowly at first, but increasingly intense, and she started grinding on him. I felt my body temperature rising, and I broke out in a sweat as I watched her tight little body pressed up against his, and his tongue invading her mouth. 

​“Mmm…” he moaned, getting something he didn’t deserve. He was supposed to earn it, not have it handed to him. It was practically a participation trophy. They started whispering to each other, while I sat helplessly in the recliner with an erection as she lifted her arms, and he assisted her in removing her shirt. 

​“You haven’t cum yet, have ya buddy?” I asked, trying to interrupt them with no success. 

​“Let me start by sucking on it.” she said, lowering herself in front of him. I wanted to protest, but no words came out. I froze, watching as she laced her fingers in his waistband and looked up at him, biting her lip and smiling. 

​“I’ve fantasized about this so many times,” he said. 

​“About me?” she asked, covering her mouth and going wide eyed. 

​“Sorry, dude. Yeah, about you.” he said, giving me a quick apology before returning his attention to the goddess on her knees in front of him. 

​“That’s so flattering, oh my gosh. You’re so sweet, you honestly deserve this.” she said, tugging at his sweatpants. He raised his hips, helping her remove them, and that’s when it happened, the last thing I ever expected on planet Earth. 

​“Holy shit.” I said, shocked by the absolute monster of a cock that flopped out from behind his waistband. Lily grabbed hold of it immediately, her jaw hanging open as she turned her head to look at me. 

​“Do you see this?” she asked, flabbergasted by his size. 

​“Yeah, what about it?” I asked, feeling an even stronger wave of nausea wash over me when I saw the way she was staring at it, like it was the greatest thing ever. 

​“It’s fucking huge. Look at it, it’s so thick and veiny.” she said, giggling anxiously and just staring at it. 


​“Oh, is it big?” he asked, completely unaware that he’d been carrying a python around in his pants. I couldn’t even look at it, as it just pissed me off and made zero sense. He was skinny as fuck, how did he have a third fucking arm dangling between his legs? 

​“Yes, baby. It’s really, really big. It’s gorgeous, honestly.” she said, leaning in and kissing it. I was so mad and turned on at the same time, and I started rubbing myself over my pants, too embarrassed by our size difference to take mine out. I watched as she started sucking, and Gilby ran his fingers through her hair, staring down into her eyes and showing no signs of premature ejaculation. 

​“You’re so beautiful,” he said. 

​“Thank you, Gilby.” she said, slapping his big dick against the sides of her face and then burying her face in his balls, eagerly slurping and moaning with pleasure as she started touching herself. 

​My cock was throbbing hard, and something about seeing her with another man made me so turned on that it was embarrassing. I had to stop touching myself, because I was getting so close to orgasm, and I couldn’t cum before the virgin. 

Chapter 2 - Lily 


​It was by far the most kinky and sexually explorative thing I’d ever engaged in, and I couldn’t believe how much I enjoyed sucking his enormous endowment. Playing with such a big cock was so novel to me, and I loved the way it filled my entire mouth. 

​I also loved Gilby’s reaction, as he had this look of awe, like I was the most beautiful woman in the entire world. I stepped out of my shorts and panties, tossing them over to Brock and then climbing up into his lap. 

​“You have the most amazing body.” he said. I helped him take off his shirt, and we started to kiss. It was so romantic with him, and I honestly forgot that my boyfriend was sitting in the recliner behind me when I sank down onto his cock. 

​“Oh, Gilby. That feels so amazing.” I said, lacing my fingers behind his neck and looking into his eyes while he impaled me. “Here, take these off.” 

​“Okay. It’s fine, I can still see you. I’m nearsighted.” he said, thrusting slightly from the bottom and hitting spots I didn’t know existed. 

​“Yes, like that. Do it harder.” I whimpered, closing my eyes as I bounced up and down on it, letting him spread my walls and invade me without a condom. It all happened out of nowhere, and I was just getting mad at Brock for being such a douche. The next thing I knew, Gilby was sucking on my nipples and power thrusting into me, splitting me in half and making me see stars. 


​“Lilly, I can’t stop it. I think I’m gonna cum.” he said, his eyes going wide like he was apologetic. I grabbed his face, and forced my tongue into his mouth, grinding harder and encouraging him to empty his manhood for me. 

​“Mmm…” 

​“Ugh! Lilly, oh God!” 

​“Yes, baby. Cum for me. I want all that cum.” I said, reaching orgasm simultaneously with him, and feeling my entire body flush with radiating pleasure that moved through me in massive waves. I rolled my hips, clenching down on his thickness as his cockhead spurted out sticky seed, pumping it deep into my womb without hesitation. 

​Reality came rushing back in, and I realized what we’d just done. Once I saw Gilby’s penis, I just kind of went on autopilot and lost control of myself. I climbed slowly off of him, watching as his meaty cock popped loose and thudded back down against his stomach. I was leaking cum, and so cock drunk that I couldn’t see or walk straight. 

​“How was that?” I asked, looking over at Brock for his reaction. He’d spent so much time trying to talk me into it, and telling me how much he wanted it, just to be a sourpuss about it when it actually happened. 

​Brock was weird and quiet for the rest of the night, and he didn’t even jerk off to us like he said he would. That night, I finally decided to press him and see what was going on inside of his head. 


​“I dunno, it just made me uncomfortable,” he said. 

​“Why didn’t you say anything, baby?” 

​“I didn’t want to interrupt you, you seemed to really be enjoying yourself.” he said, turning away. 

​“Well, I was, baby. I thought that’s what you wanted.” I said, thoroughly confused by his attitude. 

​“Yeah, but not with him.” 

​“You told me to do it with him. I thought you just wanted to see me with a big cock.” 

​“I did, but not his. He’s a…he’s a fucking nerd, Lilly. I wanted you to fuck Chris, or Lamar. Not fucking Gilby!” he said, raising his voice. 

“Fine, whatever. I tried.” I said, fed up with his bullshit. He wasn’t even appreciate it in the least bit that I’d just been raw dogged by another man for his enjoyment. We went to bed angry that night, facing in opposite directions, and occupying opposite ends of the bed. 

I couldn’t help being horny, replaying the sex with Brock over in my head. He was so sweet, such a good kisser, and his cock, good lord. I had no idea that I could cum like that, and it seemed to unlock something inside of me that wanted more. 

Chapter 3 - Brock 


​It was pretty hard for me to accept what had happened, but at the end of the day, I was the one who had pushed her into being a hotwife, and I was the one who told her that she could do it. Still, I don’t know, it really made me question myself. 

​We were pretty distant after that, at least for a couple days until the weekend rolled back around. She came over, and things kind of felt like they were back to normal. Her friend Nicole came over, and we all loosened up a bit. 

​Gilby emerged from his room a little while later, and we introduced him to Nicole, who was very pretty and single, but clearly out of his league. We started playing this adult card game, and one thing led to another, and somehow Nicole and Lilly started talking about what happened the weekend before. 

​“Oh, really?” Nicole asked, making eyes at Gilby when she heard about the size of his member, and I felt that familiar uncomfortable feeling return to my stomach. 

​“Show her.” Lilly said, giggling dimly. Gilby was awkward as hell about it, as always, and told them he didn’t want to. 

​“I’m not a member of the freak show.” he said, flashing his weird grin. 

​“But they did offer him a job.” Lilly said, bursting into laughter. I was getting real sick and tired of him being the center of attention, and I couldn’t wait for the season to start so I could remind everyone of how things really worked on campus. 


​“I’ve only seen average ones before, that’s the only reason I’m so curious.” she said. 

​“Maybe we could talk him into it if we got down on our knees.” Lilly said, suddenly so open and willing to suck dick. 

​“Oh, boy. This isn’t fair.” he said. The girls got down in front of him, and Lilly unbuttoned her top to show him some cleavage. 

​“Please, we just wanna see it.” she said, biting her lip and looking up at him. I was practically shaking with anger, as I’d wanted to fuck Nicole since the first time I saw her, and there she was, just as excited as my own girlfriend just because he had some size on me. 

​They pulled it out, marveling at it and giving him compliments, saying how they want to submit to him and worship his cock. Naturally, things moved into Gilby’s bedroom, and Lilly paused before entering, asking if I’d like to join. 

​“Nah, I’m good. Have fun.” I said, turning my attention to my phone screen. 

​“Are you sure, baby? I don’t have to go in there.” 

​“No, baby, it’s fine. I’m just feeling a little nauseous, I’m gonna go lay down, but seriously, do your thing.” I said. 

​“Okay, sweetheart. I’ll make you some soup once we’re finished.” she said. I nodded, and then shook my head when she closed the door behind her. I sat there for a minute, listening to them giggle and have a good time without me. I didn’t feel sick at all, more frustrated than anything. I just didn’t get it, the whole thing made no sense to me and I just had to get it out of my head and go for a run. By the time I got my shorts and running shoes on, the entire house was shaking, and I could hear both of the girls moaning like whores. 

​“It should have been me. This is such bullshit.” I said, putting in my earpods to drone them out, and then setting out for a run. In my mind, the preseason started at that very moment. 

Chapter 4 -Lilly 


​It was such a new experience, being double stacked with Nicole and having Gilby alternate back and forth between our pussies. I never thought I’d be the type to be involved in a threesome, but I must admit that it made for a very heightened experience.

​“They’re both so tight.” he said, dipping his hard cock into me, and then into her, and back into me. It was so big, and I was very much still used to being stretched to accommodate him.

​“Oh my God, Lilly, you’re right. That’s fucking amazing.” she said, as he started hammering into her. I turned to watch him, and noticed that I was becoming more and more attracted to him. We locked eyes, exchanging smiles that led to a passionate kiss.

​“This is almost too much, it’s like sensory overload.” he said, crouching down and bumping his nose into my asshole as he ate, obviously very appreciative for the opportunity I set him up for.

​“Oh, baby. That’s nice.” I said, exhaling and closing my eyes as his tongue explored. Nicole climbed out from beneath me, spreading her legs and motioning for him to come to her.

​“One quick second.” he said, unwilling to pull his face out from between my cheeks. One second became several minutes, and it only ended after I came for him. “There we go. Now it’s your turn.”

​Nicole looked absolutely gorgeous, touching herself and giving him a little show as he got on top of her. Her eyes bulged as he plunged it into her, and I watched her perky little breasts bouncing beneath the power of his hungry thrusts. I knew that she was only the second woman he’d been with, and I could see it in his eyes that he was overtaken by lust.

​He was much different than Brock in the bedroom, more aware of his partner’s pleasure, and much more generous. It was so hot watching the way he gently held her neck, staring into her eyes as they kissed deeply, his lean body thrusting away and giving her every inch that she could handle. Maybe I was also a cuck, because seeing my new bull with Nicole was so exhilarating that I came as hard as she did, just from watching them.

​“I’m not finished with you.” he said, rolling Nicole limp body off to the side and making room for me. I smiled, feeling suddenly shy and on the spot as I approached him. My heart was fluttering, and there was no denying that I liked him. More than I probably should have.

​“Hi.”

​“Hi.” he said, brushing a strand of my hair behind my ear and leaning in to kiss my cheek, whispering into my ear. “Thank you for her, but you’re the one I want. You’re the one I thought about while I pleasured myself, everyday for months, over and over again, all in a vain attempt to rid myself of the undeniable way you make me feel.”

​“Gilby.” I said, feeling my heart practically melt for him as he placed his lips on mine.

​“Can you sit on it again? Like last time. It was so amazing, I want to relive it.” he said, his eyes earnest and kind.

​“Of course.” I said, doing as I was told and climbing up into his lap. His cock was shiny wet, dripping from both of our juices.

​“Lilly?” he asked, grabbing my asscheeks with both hands and looking up at me from behind his glasses with his silly little grin.

​“Yeah?”

​“If you don’t want to, that’s perfectly fine, but maybe, and I don’t mean this at all to be taken in a-”

​“Gilby, what is it?” I asked, chuckling as he struggled to explain himself.

​“I’m gonna hop in the shower. Oh my God.” Nicole said, having slid out of bed and started the process of walking funny all the way to the bathroom.

​“Could you, maybe, call me daddy this time?” he asked. I couldn’t help laughing, as he was just way too innocent for the world.

​“Oh? Is that what you like, daddy?” I asked, kissing his neck and chest as I wiggled around, trying to find the hole. “Ugh…”

​“That’s what I like.” he growled, a smile spreading across his face as I took him inside me. My arousal made it easy to give in, and I started riding him harder and harder while we made out. It was so intimate and personal with him, like he was really looking at me, really there.

​“I really like this.” I said, nestling up against him and feeling way more connected to him than I ever did with Brock.

​“So do I, Lilly. You’re the prettiest girl, I swear. You’re so gorgeous.” he said, full of passion and jackhammering from the bottom.

​“Daddy!” I squealed, feeling it deep in my stomach sliding in and out. “Your balls.”

​“Yeah, that’s my baby. You like feeling daddy’s big balls slapping that little ass?” he asked, his voice going low and raspy.

​“Yes, daddy. It’s so good. I love it, I love the way you fuck me.”

​“I want you to cum, baby. I want you to cum for that big daddy dick.” he said, his voice sending a chill down my spine. No one had ever taken control of me in that way, and seeing that masculine side of him emerge brought me easily to another Earth shattering orgasm.

​“Ughn, oh, God, daddy, don’t stop. Ughhnn!”

​“Such a good girl. Do you want it, baby?” he asked.

​“Yes daddy.” I said, answering on autopilot, as I was helplessly convulsing atop his hardness, a complete slave to my own pulsating pleasure.

​“Oh, God. Lilly, I’m cumming. I’m cumming inside.” he said. I was too far gone, and it was too late for him to pull out. A hot sensation invaded me, sticky and pumping. My mind was completely gone, and I just kept bouncing on him, taking all of the agonizing pleasure that he dished out.

​I thought momentarily about Brock, about getting him soup, but still ended up with my head on Gilby’s chest, holding his cock just because, while he kissed me on the forehead. No man had ever given me pleasure like Gilby, and I felt so connected to him that I didn’t want to leave. Still, I felt naughty, like maybe I was being over indulgent with the hotwife stuff, so I wiped myself up and went to tend to Brock.

​When the soup was ready, I brought it into his bedroom, but he wasn’t even there. Nicole had joined Gilby in bed when I returned, and I tried ignoring the tinge of jealousy that moved through me as I got into bed with them.

​“Brock isn’t here. He left.” I said.

​“He’s in and out a lot, I’m sure he’ll be right back.” Gilby said. Nicole was cupping his balls, so I held his dick and gave him a kiss. I knew that I should be encouraging them, and allowing Gilby to transition from losing his virginity to maybe having his first girlfriend, but there was something territorial in me that I couldn’t shake.

​We laid there together until I heard the front door, and went to see where Brock had gone off to.

​“There you are. I made you soup.” I said, in a chipper mood, probably because of the fucking Gilby had just given me.

​“I went for a run.” he said, walking right past me without even looking at me.

​“Okay. I thought you didn’t feel well?”

​“It passed.” he said, drenched in sweat and taking off his shirt. Objectively, he had an incredible body, but as soon as I saw his tan, shaved stomach, and gym muscles, I found myself craving Gilby’s long limbs, and sinewy muscles instead.

​“Oh.”

​“I’m taking a shower.” he said, leaving for his bedroom.

​“Alright. I think I’m gonna go home.” I said, trying to get him to stop being a dick and treat me like his girlfriend.

​“Suit yourself. Don’t let the door hit you on the way out.” he said, smirking in such an arrogant way.

​“You’re an ass.” I said, emotionless towards him. He’d been nothing but a bully lately, and I was beginning to think that he put on a big act for me during the beginning of our relationship, and I found his emerging true self rather unattractive.

​“Nerd fucker.”

​“Nerd fucker? Really?”

​“Do you know how humiliating this is for me?”

​“What? I thought this is what you wanted.”

​“Not this. I wanted to see you with another athlete, someone on my level, not this nerd. Now you’ve been soiled by him, I don’t even know if I want to have sex with you anymore.” he said, hands on his hips and completely serious. It was one of the most childish worldviews ever, like he really thought that athletes were fundamentally superior to really intelligent computer science majors like Gilby.

​“Soiled by him? Is that really how you think of it?”

​“Yes! I’m Brock The Rock Boykins, I’m top shelf. I can’t have my women slumming with virgins.”

​“Oh my God. Oh my God.” I said, completely shocked in the worst possible way.

​“What? I started as a redshirt freshman, do you have any idea how big of a deal that is? I’m gonna be a four year starter.”

​“I don’t care. Shut up, please shut up. You keep sounding dumber with every word that comes out of your mouth.” I said, trying to walk away. It was too much, and I felt a horrible feeling of regret for ever having dated him.

​“One of our games is on ESPN this season, you’re really gonna walk out on that?” he asked, grabbing me by the arm and pulling me towards him.

​“Stop. I don’t care about any of that, Brock. I was dating you because you seemed like a good guy, but I’m starting to wonder if I was right about that.” I said, yanking my arm away from him.

​“I am a nice guy, baby, but I’m also very in demand. Let’s just be realistic about that, because there’s no way around it.” he said.

​“Are you flexing your stomach?” I asked, narrowing my eyes at him.

​“No.” he said, deflating.

​“I don’t wanna talk about this, I just need some time away from you right now.” I said.

​“Fine, but the clock is ticking baby. Make up your mind. You’re either on the Rock, or you’re off the rock.”

​“What are you talking about? What does that mean?”

​“If I make a Heisman run this year, that’s gonna be my slogan.” he said, without the slightest hint of irony. I was disgusted, and left without another word, texting Nicole to tell her that I was leaving if she wanted to come with me. She came running out a minute later, and hopped into the passenger seat.

​“What happened?” she asked.

​“I think I’m too embarrassed to relive it right now.” I said, staring straight ahead and craving a cigarette even though I’d never consumed one in my life.

Chapter 5 - Brock

​The way that Lilly was acting was out of line, it was plain and simple. It was like she didn’t understand the nuances of dating an athlete, which was disappointing considering that she was a cheerleader.

​“Heisman trophy, Heisman winner. You’re either on the Rock, or off the rock. Maybe buttons, definitely t-shirts.” I said, speaking out loud in the shower. I’d heard that the most successful people visualize their results, and coming into my second year as the starter, I really thought of myself as the dark horse in college football.

​Lilly and I had been together for four months, so it made sense to me that things were reaching a point of irreconcilability. She was the first cheerleader I’d been with, and I was thinking about maybe dating a volleyball player after her. Lilly was short and petite, so I wanted a taller girl, maybe with a huge ass.

​“Fuck yeah. A huge ass.” I said, smiling to myself. I’d never really had trouble getting over breakups like other people, and typically didn’t even think about the other person again. After my shower, I copied and pasted the breakup text to let her know that it was over.

​Dearest Lilly,

​Our time together was a vast expanse, a true wonderland of love, and for that I thank you. While it may have come to an end, which it has, I’ll remember back to it fondly, making withdrawals from the savings account in my spank bank, where you’ll forever live in my heart.

​Any personal belongings which you’ve left over at my humble abode will be packed into a box, or boxes, and transported to your humble abode by freshman football players. Please, do not contact me again for any reason.

​Kindly, with love.

​Brock The Rock Boykins

​It felt nice hitting send on that text, as it had been too long since the tiger was let free from its captive cage, back into the wilderness where it would once again stake its claim as the apex predator of the college campus.

​I went right to work at securing the next group of potential applicants on the Rock express, sending texts to all my boys to let them know that the big dawg was back in town, and he was hungry, and he wanted to eat.

​That night, while I was trying to go to sleep, I kept seeing the image of Lilly’s face, twisted up with pleasure, going down on him like she was some kind of a freaking pornstar after complaining to me that she “didn’t really like it”. I tried shaking it off, and reminding myself of who I was, and of all the girls out there who were about to be so happy that I was back on the market.

​“Fuck!” I said, springing up from my bed. He had to be ten inches long, it was wrong on a cosmic level. I was Brock the Rock, six foot two, two hundred and ten pounds of twisted steel and sex appeal. I should have had that kind of dick! He wasn’t even using it, except on Lilly, who was probably all over him and didn’t even care that she’d lost the greatest thing to ever come into her life.

​I decided to go after Nicole first, and I messaged her on social media, letting her know what had happened, and that I was single if she wanted to hang out. I just needed an easy layup so that I could get the monkey off my back. She left me on read, so I hit her with the old “Hello?”, and then went for a run.

​No matter what I did, I couldn’t stop thinking about it. How did I lose to him? How could she have done that to me, whether I asked her to or not? It’s not like I wanted her anyway, but it made me feel like I forfeited because I knew that I was going to lose, and in a weird way, it made me want her back.

​Every night was sleepless after that, and I avoided Gilby like the plague, only leaving my room to go to class or go for runs. I couldn’t look him in the eye, because I just kept picturing my girlfriend down on her knees, smiling as she throated his hog. Everytime it came into my head, I became angry, and ran. This went on for weeks, and I barely noticed that I was losing weight until a couple of my friends made fun of me.

​I didn’t have an appetite, and I needed a change. After the frosh delivered her things, I told myself that it was all in my head, and decided to move on and go out on a date. As I was leaving, I saw that Lilly’s car was parked in front of the house. She was there with Gilby, probably slobbering all over his big dick and telling him how nice it was.

​I’d always been fully confident in myself in my abilities, but it started fucking with me. If I couldn’t even beat a geek, then how was I going to win the Heisman trophy?

​Her car started showing up at the house, and I could hear her voice coming from his bedroom, usually laughing, or moaning. How could she have moved on so quickly? What was she, some sort of a psycho? Anyway, after listening to him absolutely rail her one night, and hearing her cum for him in ways I’d never come close to, I decided to move out.

​Luckily, it was pretty easy to move when you were an athlete, and I convinced one of my receivers to switch leases with me. I also fired Gilby as my tutor, and hired someone else. Nothing personal, I just needed a clean break or else it was going to ruin me mentally.

​Even though I hated how things turned out, it was all that I could think about when I was horny. Even while I was with other girls, I imagined Gilby fucking them. When I finally got a girl in bed, just some random 7 that I met on a dating app, I couldn’t get hard. It was like my dick was no longer a part of me, it just wanted to watch while a big dicked nerd took over and handled the fucking.

It followed me for a while, and I eventually went to a sports psychiatrist to help me deal with my mental problems.

Chapter 6 - Gilby

​I felt pretty bad about running Brock off, but I kind of got it. I’d have never wanted to be a cuckold, and didn’t really understand the appeal. At the same time, I was really happy it happened, because God knows how long I’d have gone without losing my virginity otherwise.

​Lilly and I kept hanging out after they broke up, but we decided to take things slow, and start over as friends. I didn’t mind, because I really cared about her, but I often thought about it. It was hard, because I felt bonded to her, and I also felt like I was exactly what she was looking for.

​Once cheerleading started, I didn’t see her much. We still texted, and she always told me how much I meant to her, but I felt her slipping away as a potential love interest. Hooking up with her did boost my confidence, and I started going out more, and finding that I wasn’t as bad with girls as I thought. I just needed that initial boost.

​I wasn’t interested in other girls, though, unfortunately. It was kind of the curse of the whole thing, as I’d taken such a liking to Lilly that no one else seemed suitable, or even desirable.

​Nicole hit me up, and said that she’d love to be friends with benefits, but I couldn’t go through with it. She was beautiful, and I certainly didn’t regret our time together, but she wasn’t really someone I could see myself with long term, and I didn’t want to give her the wrong idea.

​The football season started, and Brock was absolutely terrible. I didn’t know much about the game, but I knew that you weren’t supposed to throw the ball to the other team, or fumble, or throw it way off where there aren’t even any other players. We were supposed to be decent, or so I heard, but after three straight losses, Brock was benched. The backup did a lot better job, and they started winning after that, not that I paid much attention to football.

​I finally accepted my position in the friend zone with Lilly, not that it helped me to get over her. No matter what, she was always the person that I woke up and went to bed thinking about.

​One day, completely out of the blue, I got a text from Lilly. A series of texts, rather, and it knocked me on my ass. I was at home, and sat down on my bed, reading through as she professed her love for me, telling me that she’d never felt like that during sex, and that she felt so comfortable with me that it scared her.

​I teared up a little, reading how she loved my hugs, because she could feel the love radiating off of me. She said that she wanted to see me, and be with me, and that she was sorry for not telling me sooner.

​There was another important detail, at the very end of her texts. She was pregnant.

​We met up that night, and instead of a long talk about the future, or any of that, we went straight into her bedroom, and I ripped her leggings off in a frenzy.

​“I missed you daddy.” she said, unclasping her bra as I bent her over and picked up right where we left off. The magic came right back, and I held her arms while hitting it from behind, trying out some tricks from a porn that I’d been wanting to use on her.

​“Good girl. I missed you too.”

​“You’re so good. I love the way you fuck me, daddy.”

​“It’s so hot when you say that.” I said, feeding her long strokes until I had to kiss her, and look at her face while I came. She rolled over for me, and let me on top.

​“We’ll never be apart again. Never.” she said. We locked lips, and she put it in for me, squealing as I entered her tightness. “You really are gonna be a daddy.”

​“I know. I can’t believe it.” I said, grinding against her and pounding into her wetness. There was zero chance I’d ever be able to get enough of her, and I couldn’t wait to start the process of exploring her in every imaginable way.

​We came together, making out and writhing against each other. There was no need to wear a condom, or pull out, as I’d already fucked her pregnant. It had always been my dream in life, to meet a good woman, fall in love, and have a family.

​“No one else does it like you.” she said, smiling and staring up at the ceiling beside me. We laced fingers, catching our breath as our bond was finally re-established.

​There was a lot to talk about, obviously, but it turned out that we shared all of the same opinions on parenting, and had very similar lifeplans. It was refreshing to meet a girl my age who thought about the future, and who was intentional in the things she did. She’s seven months along, now, and we have a bouncing baby boy on the way.

​We saw Brock the other day, at least we think it was him. His hair was kind of shaggy, and he was really skinny. I don’t know if he was homeless or what, but his clothes were ragged and torn, and his face was covered in dirt smudges. We made eye contact, and it was like I startled him from like 30 feet away. He turned and started running, Lilly saw it too. Super weird. Anyway, life is grand, and we’re going to be parents.
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Free Use In Heat - First Time & Pregnant

John rents a unit at Hamden, a complex of underground storage containers converted into fallout shelters. He's happy having a place to live, but his ambitions are stirred by his neighbor's daughter Leia, the most beautiful girl in Hamden.

Bob forbids her from spending time with men, as he wants her to remain chaste until after they return to the surface. He's particularly strict about John, seeing him as a threat to her purity.

John's longing turns to agony as he lays in bed alone at night, knowing the woman he desires is right next door. When Leia comes down with the heat, Bob ties her up, leaving her bound and gagged in her shelter alone while he goes to work. She calls out for John, begging him to come save her, and give her relief from the pounding pressure, and desire for touch.

Free Use in Heat involves an older man and a younger woman, hyper-arousal, adult nursing, free use, a first time, and a forbidden pregnancy.
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Nowhere Else To Go - Age Gap Free Use DDlg

Ariella shows up on Justin's doorstep after two years, late at night and looking for a place to stay.

He's amazed by how she's filled out, and by the gorgeous young woman she's become. He tells her she can crash at his place, thinking she'll take the couch.

Ariella has other plans, following him into his bedroom, and stripping down to her skimpy underwear and sports bra, knowing full well that she has plenty to offer the older man.

Nowhere Else To Go involves an older man and a younger woman, free use, ddlg, romance, and pregnancy.
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Intruder in Heat - Post Apocalyptic Pregnancy

Ryan lives alone in a small compound, having finally reached the point of surviving with relative ease. The population in his area has long since dwindled to zero, and he rarely sees another human. After finishing his daily walk around the perimeter, he goes inside to retire for the night.

There's an intruder waiting for him, crouched and out of sight. They step up behind him when he goes inside, placing their gun at his head.

He's roped to a chair before he finally sees her face. He can't believe it, she's gorgeous, and robbing him blind. The ropes are sturdy and true, and he has no hope of escaping before she leaves with everything, not until she comes down with a sudden fever, and stumbles into his room to sleep it off, giving him a brief window of time to figure out how to turn the tables.

Intruder in Heat involves an older man and a younger woman, unrealistic adult nursing, hyper-arousal, and pregnancy.
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Primal Instincts - Apocalyptic Pregnancy Romance

Johnny gets stuck in a 10 day quarantine with his neighbor Lily, making life even harder than usual for both of them.

They get along well, and he'd much rather have company over ten days of isolation. There's no explanation for why they have to stay inside, and they can't keep their power on for long enough to listen to the news.

In the morning, Lily sleeps in. He goes to her bedroom to check on her around noon, and finds her in a rabid state, staring back at him with hungry eyes. He hasn't been with a woman in a long time, and it's obvious she's desperately in need.

Primal desires involves an early apocalyptic environment, an insatiable woman in heat, and pregnancy.
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Insatiable Lust - Age Gap Free Use DDlg

Steve's neighbors warn him before their problematic daughter Jenna moves in. 

When she shows up, his jaw practically falls to the floor. She has eyes for him, and isn't shy or subtle about it in the least. 

The attraction is mutual, and proves to be an impulse well beyond their control. 

Insatiable lust involves an age gap between an older man and a younger woman who happen to be neighbors, DDlg, dominance and submission, and a forbidden pregnancy. 
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