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_1_

“You know everyone is going think you two are fucking now, right?” Jessica said as she stuffed her laptop into her backpack and threw it over her shoulder.

“Oh, shut up. They do not!” I responded.

“Ok so you just move in with your handsome, hunky friend and expect us all to think that you aren’t hitting that?”

“Oh, so you think I’m sleeping with him too?” I looked at her with disappointment. A look we often share as best friends.

“Madi, girl, I would be upset if you weren’t.” Jessica mirrored my expression.

“Well consider yourself upset because nothing is going on. He lives close to campus and he was looking for a roommate. He is my best friend. That’s it. It’s like if you and I moved in together and everyone immediately assumed we were sleeping together.”

“Well I mean, it wouldn’t be for my lack of trying.” Jessica grinned. She was a proud bisexual who was always joking about getting me to experience a girl. “How tall is he again?” Jessica decided to skip past her usual teasing. Almost like her finding out that I wasn’t sleeping with Cody meant that he was up for grabs.

“He is six six.” I had memorized his height because practically every one of my girl friends asks when they see Cody. “But don’t even think about it.”

“Honey, I already have thought about it. That man is…well he is all man.” I could practically feel the desire in Jessica’s voice.

___________________

Ok yes…I thought Cody was attractive. I’m only human after all. Like I said to Jessica he is six foot six and built like a bear. Cody is strong and muscular but has just a touch of extra weight so he is quite nice to hug and cuddle. Like the perfect mix of dad bod and strongman. Just looking at him though his stature exudes strength. And sure I have noticed his cute goofy smile behind his full beard and his swept back undercut hair that compliments his brooding, piercing eyes. But again, like I said to Jessica, we are just friends. Just roommates.

We have been friends forever and I’m sure if Cody had any of that same attraction for me over the years something would have happened by now. He would have made a move. And honestly I’m fine with it. Hooking up ruins friendships and it’s been nice having a big–very big–strong guy as a best friend.

And hey, it’s not my fault that my guy best friend lives right next to where I got accepted to go to nursing school. I’m a poor student. I would be silly not to accept his offer to move in with him. I pay practically nothing in rent compared to the other apartments near campus. I just had to agree to some light cooking and cleaning. Not sexual favors like all my other friends think. Jessica hasn’t been the first to bring it up.

I just need to give it a couple weeks and everyone will forget about it.

____________________

“Ok so if you’re not sleeping with Cody that means you are still going out with me tonight?” Jessica asked as we hopped into my beat up Toyota Corolla.

“School has been nuts lately. How could you even think about going out tonight?”

Jessica shrugged her shoulders, “What can I say? A girl has needs. And besides, you promised you would come.”

“We both know I would never make that promise. I’m going home, knocking back some cheap wine, hitting the shower and going to sleep.”

“I’m telling you. A good fucking will wash away all that built up stress from school. How long has it been for you? You know…not counting Cody.” Jessica winked.

I rolled my eyes, “I don’t know, when did we go to Chicago last?”

I was keeping my eyes on the road but I could tell Jessica had turned to look at me. “It has been at least a year. Madison, honey, tell me it hasn’t been over a year since you have had dick.”

“I mean I guess. Is that really so bad?”

“I would say it’s pretty bad. You could probably finish from a strong gust of wind blowing between your legs at this point.”

“You’re so mean,” I joked, “I still…take care of myself.”

“Uh huh…uh huh. We both know it’s different though. That little vibrator isn’t the same as being held down and having your back blown out.”

Ok yes, she was right but I wasn’t going to have a conversation about how sex starved I am, so I reached down and turned up the radio.

I dropped Jessica off and then drove home. Cody’s work truck wasn’t parked in our small driveway so I figured he must be running late at his construction job.

I decided to keep myself busy until Cody got home so we could have some time to catch up before I crashed.

I heated up some leftover lasagna and pulled my laptop out of my backpack to check on some of my assignments for school. But when I opened the browser a ‘no internet connection’ filled the otherwise blank page.

I remembered that Cody said the wifi router was in his room. He wasn't home and I’m sure he would have no problem with me stepping in there real quick to see if resetting the router fixes things.

I should have noticed the light spilling out from under the door.

As soon as I opened the door I saw my roommate standing stark naked at the edge of his bed. He was facing the door and a tiny dark haired woman was on her knees in front of him. Her wrists were tied together up to her elbows behind her back. Her head bobbed enthusiastically between his legs. I could hear the ‘gluck gluck’ sounds of her mouth and throat taking him over and over again. Cody had his eyes closed and head leaned back in ecstasy so he didn’t see me.

I quickly ducked out of his room and tried my best to silently close the door.

Thank goodness he didn’t see me. It was going to be awkward enough trying to keep my intrusion a secret. If we had accidentally made eye contact…who knows, I might have just melted into the ground right then and there. I was also a little embarrassed for disrespecting his privacy like that.

I decided to slink into my room after all. I couldn’t run the risk of running into Cody let alone the woman that was servicing him.

She looked so petite kneeling in front of him. I guess most women look petite compared to Cody. He’s massive. Not like that. I mean not that I saw anything. The way the woman was positioned I couldn’t see Cody’s penis though I have had my suspicions about his size. I just mean his body. I know he is strong but I forget just how muscled his body is. His slab of core muscles, his powerful chest.

I needed to occupy myself or I won’t be able to get my mind off of what I just saw. The image of it is already practically burned into my brain.

I grabbed a fresh pair of panties and my pajamas which consist solely of one of Cody’s giant cotton t-shirts that he let me steal. It fits me like a flowy dress since I’m only five foot four. It also smells quite nice.

I hurried from my room to the bathroom across the hall. The chances of running into them in the hall was low but it wasn’t zero so I had to be careful.

I quickly stripped down and hopped into the already steaming shower. I let out a sigh of relief as the hot water coated my tense shoulders. I carry a lot of stress in my shoulders and neck so I just stood under the water and let some of it wash away. I closed my eyes and immediately I saw that woman's head bobbing in front of Cody’s crotch. I pictured Cody’s thighs tensing from the pleasure her mouth was no doubt providing. I wondered if Cody always ties up the women he sleeps with. As best friends we have discussed a lot of things over the years but never that.

I guess it kind of makes sense with him being all giant and stuff. It’s only natural that he slips into the dominant role.

I hardly realized that my hand had wandered down between my legs. I massaged my tiny mound, pressing into the pleasures that lie beneath. I pressed into myself until I couldn’t take the teasing anymore and I spread my lips. My fingers slowly slid up and down my slit, letting my arousal build. A little faster and the skin started to tingle in the hollow of my legs and down my thighs. Faster still and my body was humming with satisfaction. My greedy pussy was begging for release. I was craving something more than my usual clit rubbing to finish myself off.

I pulled the detachable showerhead down and switched it to the massage setting. I knew just where to point it to make my knees quake. The hot, pulsing water purred against my clit. Oh god it always felt like the first time whenever I used the showerhead to cum. I had to brace myself against the wall to stay upright as my legs started to shake. I kept the water firmly planted against my pussy as my free hand groped at my tits, pinching my tiny, stiff nipples. The pleasure built and then released in one explosive, toe-curling, sinus-clearing orgasm.

Tiny orgasmic aftershocks pulsed between my legs, telling me that it really had been too long since I’ve had a good cum. The stresses of school had stopped me from keeping up with my needs.

I might need another one of those before bed, especially if I can’t get those wicked pictures out of my head. Not that I had any intention of forgetting. It would be my taboo little secret. I couldn’t have Cody but I could  have this.

I hurried back to my room in my panties and huge t-shirt. My nipples were still hard from the orgasm and it was a pleasant surprise how they bristled against the soft fabric as I scampered down the hall.

All day I had dreamed about being in my bed and falling asleep but now my heart was racing with excitement and lust. I don’t know what had gotten into me. I already wanted to cum again.

“Fucking goddamn!” The woman’s screams came muffled from Cody’s bedroom. I stood closer to the wall as she continued! “Oh fuck daddy! Fuck my little pussy daddy!”

Fuck  that’s hot. She had a mouth on her. Strings of obscenities continued to pour out of the girl taking Cody’s cock just next door.

I closed my eyes and slipped my hand under the elastic of my panties. My clit was still sensitive so I worked light swirling circles around it until I couldn’t take it anymore. I needed more. For the first time in a long time my holes begged to be filled.

Jessica had given me a dildo as a joke gift for my last birthday. I pulled it out of my nightstand and suctioned it to my full length mirror. Then I grabbed my wand vibrator. I slid my panties off and knelt down, straddling the head of the vibrator so that it rested between my folds.

It felt a little silly sucking on a dildo but my pussy was already getting so wet just thinking about gagging on a real cock. I took it as far back in my throat as I could until my eyes started to water and then I flipped on the vibrator.

Good thing my mouth was stuffed or else the couple next door would have heard me scream. My swollen little clit wasn’t going to be able to take the stimulation for long. I spread my knees apart and started grinding down into the wand. I was hungry for more pleasure. I choked the dildo back until I could feel it trying to stretch my throat.

My ass and pussy clenched. I pulled off the rubber cock, strands of my spit clung for a second before falling onto my tits. I was cumming. Even harder than before. All while hearing Cody fuck that lucky girl senseless. It was so fucking hot.

I’ve fantasized about Cody before but this was different. It felt so naughty. He had no idea I was mere feet away cumming my brains out picturing myself choking on his cock.

I stood to find my juices slicked the vibrator and left a tiny puddle around it where my orgasm had made me gush.

I was spent.

My little playtime also left me thirsty and it took a few moments for me to talk myself into walking to the kitchen to grab something to drink. The screams from Cody’s bedroom had finally subsided and I was worried that I might stumble into one of them in the kitchen.

“Madi!” Cody practically spit out his mouthful of water. “When did you get home?” He was wearing nothing but boxer briefs and I had to stop my eyes from wandering.

“Oh just a minute ago. You probably didn’t hear me. I hopped straight in the shower.”

“Oh…I thought you were going out with your friend Jessica tonight.”

“Nope, too tired. Just gonna go crash.”

This felt awkward. Our conversations were never awkward. It’s like we were both trying to hide something. Me, the fact that I had walked in on them and then  proceeded to give myself two powerful orgasms thinking about what I saw. Cody was probably just testing the waters to see if I had heard anything.

I reached in the fridge for a bottle of water and decided that the half empty bottle of wine next to it more suited my needs.

“Well sorry if you heard any of that.” He pointed at his bedroom door. “I didn’t think you would be home.”

“Oh don’t worry about it just uhh…make sure you use protection.” I didn’t know what else to say. I proceeded to give Cody a pressed lip smile and a couple of very awkward pats on his bare shoulder before walking back to my room.

God I felt so awkward. Social graces seemed to escape me in times like these.

I took a few swigs of the wine and sunk into my bed. A stressful week and my powerful release left me spent and thankfully I wasn’t up much longer to overthink my awkward display I put on in the kitchen.


_2_

“Hey, sorry again about last night. I should have double checked if you were coming home or not.” Cody was sitting at the kitchen table drinking coffee.

“Oh it’s totally fine. This is your house. You don’t need to check with me before having ‘friends’ over.” I tried to lighten the mood from the awkwardness last night. “Speaking of, why didn’t you tell me you had a girlfriend?”

“Oh she’s…not my girlfriend.”

“I guess that explains why she didn’t stay the night. Well, are you seeing her again?”

“Ehh, I don’t know.”

“Why not?”

“Things could have been…better.”

“I don’t know. It sounded to me like she was having a pretty good time.”

Cody’s face turned just a little red and it made me smile. He was always so stoic. I loved still being able to embarrass him from time to time. Because I know nobody else can.

“Aghh that’s weird. Sorry if I made things weird. You’ve only been here like two weeks and I’ve already…”

“Dude stop. Seriously. It’s fine. You’re an adult. It’s the weekend and you got your fuck on. It’s totally fine.”

Cody’s face got red again.

“Speaking of the weekend. What are we doing today? Let’s do something fun.”

“I…have work.”

“Booo!” I chanted from my side of the table.

“I know, it sucks. I can pick up some pizzas on the way home or something and we can watch movies tonight. If you want.”

“I guess that will do but tomorrow you have to take me to do something fun. I need to forget about school so bad.”

“Deal, but right now I gotta go.” Cody stood from the table. I have known him for nearly half my life and it still surprises me how tall he is when he stands up.

I spent the day blaring music and cleaning up around the house. I decided to be nice and grabbed Cody’s laundry to run through the wash.

I was sorting through his pants, emptying his pockets of several sockets, markers, a screwdriver and…an unopened magnum condom.

Interesting.

I was bored so I decided to take a picture and send it to Jessica to tease her.

I almost instantly got a text back, ‘I fucking knew it!’ followed by an eggplant emoji with an exclamation point after it.

I mean. I know that body size doesn’t necessarily correlate with dick size but it was hard to imagine Cody with an average sized cock. And yes I had imagined my best friend’s cock before…especially last night…and especially while I gagged on that dildo.

Another text from Jessica, ‘I knew you guys were going to fuck!’

‘Nope, just doing laundry.’

‘What a good little housewife you’re going to make him.’

I sent back a middle finger. ‘Are you doing anything today? If not, you need to come keep me company before I start getting ahead on schoolwork.’

‘Be there in 15.’

We spent the day watching movies and eating and…well that’s about it really. It was nice. I did tell Jessica about my little session  from last night. Not in full detail or anything. Just about the girl's screams.

“Well yeah, apparently the dude is packing some meat in those boxer briefs. Of course she was screaming.”

And about trying out the dildo she gave me.

“Oh my god, you little slut! How was it?”

“Let’s just say…better than expected.”

"Not as good as Cody is going to be. You want him so fucking bad and don't even deny it. It's practically written across your face every time you talk about him."

It wasn’t quite dark by the time Cody got home and I saw him pull his work truck and trailer around the side of the house. That explains why I didn’t see it when I got home last night.

As promised Cody came in holding two pizzas, a twelve pack of beer and a twelve pack of Dr Pepper. “I come bearing gifts.” He had the pizzas in one arm and the twelve packs hanging from the fingers of his free hand.

“You hate Dr Pepper.” I added.

“Yeah, but you love it. And I got you the meat lovers.”

“Oh, she’s a meat lover alright.” Jessica joked. I slapped her on the shoulder.

Cody gave us an intrigued glance and then didn’t think much more of it, “Sorry, I didn’t know you would be having anyone over. I could have grabbed more food.”

“Oh no it’s fine, Jessica was just leaving.” I gave Jessica a glare. Honestly, I just didn’t feel like watching the two of them flirt all night.

Jessica took the hint and stood up.

“Thanks for keeping her company.” Cody said, putting down the pizzas. “Jessica right? I’ve heard a lot about you.” Cody reached to shake her hand.

“Oh, and I have heard so much  about you.” Jessica looked past Cody and gave me a knowing smile before looking back up at him.

A strange feeling murmured in my stomach.

Jealousy?

No, that’s silly.

“Oh honey what happened to your hand?” Jessica asked, taking Cody’s hand in both of hers.

Only then did I realize the liberal amount of duct tape wrapped around Cody’s palm.

“Oh it’s nothing. Just hurt it at work.” Cody answered.

“Well make sure nurse Madi takes care of you, ok big guy?” Jessica gave me a wink then let Cody have his hand back before coming to kiss me on the forehead and leave. “Love you, slut. See you monday.”

“Love you too, bitch.”

Terms of endearment really.

“She seems fun.” Cody added, his eyes following Jessica out the door.

“You have no idea.” There was that feeling again.

Dammit.

I was jealous.

I had been there through every one of Cody’s girlfriends and I had never been jealous before.

“Well, let’s eat.” Cody said flipping open the pizza boxes, the savory smell of meats and cheeses instantly filled the room.

“Hold on mister. Let me see that hand of yours first.”

“It’s fine. Really.”

“I don’t care. Let me see it.” Cody started to pick up a slice of pizza, “Now!” I said, a little more stern.

He set the pizza down and came over to me, holding out his big hand, palm up.

I slowly unwrapped the duct tape off of his hand and Cody winced.

“Not that bad my ass. What did you do?” I continued unwrapping the tape to reveal a folded up, blood soaked paper towel.

“It was just a little cut.”

I carefully pulled the paper towel away to find an open gash in the meaty part of his palm below his thumb. “Oh Cody.” My tender caretaker voice took over. “This is gonna need stitches. Why didn’t you tell me you got hurt?”

“Because you would make me go to the doctor. Seriously, I think it’s going to be fine.”

I looked at the still fresh wound on his hand. It was too big to simply start scabbing over on its own. “Dude, it is so not ok. Lucky for you I have a suture kit in my room. Let me go grab it.” I got up from the couch.

“Wait, can’t we just use super glue or something? Have you ever done stitches before?”

“Oh yeah, I used to have to stitch Dustin up all the time.” Dustin was my older brother. “Trust me. This will help it heal so much faster than just wrapping it in duct tape.” I set down a couple different disinfectants and put on a pair of nitrile gloves. “Give me your hand.”

Cody reluctantly held back so I just grabbed his hand and forced it in front of me.

“I promise it won’t hurt. I need you to be so big and tough for me ok?” I teased.

He winced and pulled away when I started to clean the cut.

“Come on, aren’t you supposed to be this big, strong dude? Put your hand back down.”

“It fucking hurts.”

“Yeah, and it’s gonna hurt more if you don’t put your hand back down. Now!" I commanded.

Cody obeyed and noticeably blushed a little bit.

“Good boy.” I looked him in the eyes. “Alright now I’m gonna start the sutures. If you pull away this time I might slap you.” I pointed the tiny, curved suture needle at him. “Let me hear you say ‘yes nurse Madi.’”

Cody blushed even more, “Yes, nurse Madi.”

He was getting pretty red. “Dude seriously, are you ok? You’re getting kinda red.” I felt his forehead. “It’s really not going to be that bad. I’ll be quick.”

“I know, it’s just needles I guess.”

“Since when? You’ve never been afraid of needles before. Now you be a  good boy for nurse Madi and then we can have pizza and beer.” I half teased and half tried to take his mind off of me sewing his hand shut.

Cody’s legs fidgeted.

“There. All done. And I didn’t even have to slap you once. A shame really.” I joked.

I stood to grab some pizza but Cody stayed sitting on the couch.

“Are you gonna come grab food?”

“Yeah, just a second. I was going to pick the movie first.”

“Whatever, come  grab food and then we can decide on something together.”

Cody looked at me. His face was still a little red and he looked nervous.

“Seriously dude, are you alright?” I walked over to feel his head again and grabbed his wrist to check his pulse.

And that’s when I saw the large ridge of an erection pressed down his thigh, straining against his pants.

“Oh sorry I didn’t…wait. Is that from me?” I took his nervous silence as a ‘yes’ “What did I do? I didn’t even do anything.”

“I don’t know, you were just being all…bossy and it kinda did something to me. I don’t know. I’m sorry. It will go away, let’s just grab some food and…”

“No hold on. My being bossy turned you on? Since when is that a thing?”

“Like since…always.” Cody looked so nervous.

“Really?” I said, only half believing him. “So like when anyone bosses you around you get all worked up like this?”

“Umm not exactly.”

“So what then? Just when I boss you around?” I joked.

Cody just nodded his head.

“Oh really?” My eyebrows raised and my voice got a little more playful.

“Every girl wants me to be this big alpha male that dominates over them. You’ve been the only girl I’ve ever met that tries to put me in my place.”

“Mmm…and that…” I bent over and whispered in Cody’s ear, “turns you on?”

I could see his cock twitch in his pants.

“Oh fuck. You’re being serious.” I half thought Cody was messing with me for teasing him about the stitches. But that huge bulge in his pants said that he really was loving me standing over him like this. My mind immediately flashed to the girl tied up in front of Cody. So that’s why he wasn’t seeing her again. She wanted to play submissive like all the others when what Cody really wanted was to have a woman dominate him.

I looked at the huge cock begging to be free in Cody’s pants and it gave me an idea.

“So if I…I don’t know…commanded you to get your cock out right now you would?”

“Are you asking or telling?” Cody looked up at me with big soft eyes that were usually so tough and brooding.

“Get you’re fucking big dick out. Right. Now.” I had to see it.

Cody hurried to pull off his pants and his huge erection sprang free and stood stiff in front of him.

“Holy fuck dude! You’re huge.” It was easily the biggest cock I’ve ever seen. I had to remember that I was in charge instead of getting on my knees to taste him. “You’re going to be such a good boy with that big cock aren’t you?”

His cock twitched.

"Wow you really like it when I call you…good boy huh?" another throb of excitement, "You know. I’ve always wanted you to fuck me. And now you’re going to fuck me exactly how I want. Aren’t you?”

“Yes, Madi.”

"I believe it's nurse Madi to you big boy."

"Yes Nurse Madi." His voice got so deep and full of want. It made me hot but I had to keep my composure.

"Oh. I'm going to have fun with you."

It was so fucking hot seeing this mountain of a man sitting in front of me, begging for me to have command over him–over his massive cock. I wanted to know what he felt like against my tongue and in my already slick pussy. But now I also wanted him to submit.

"You're going to start by eating my pussy. Exactly how I tell you."

"Oh fuck."

"Well what are you waiting for? Take off my fucking pants."

Cody grabbed the tight fabric around my thighs and yanked down.

I chuckled, "It helps if you undo the buttons first you big goof."

"Oh…sorry." He dropped his head.

I put my hand under his chin and tilted his head up to look at me. "Hey, no being down on yourself. You're being such a good boy for me." I ran my hand through his hair. I undid the buttons on my pants and pulled them down just a little so that he could finish the job. His eyes were fixed on my panties as I grabbed his big hands and placed them on my hips. His hands were so big, so rough against my smooth skin. He took the hint and slowly tugged my panties down to reveal my tiny landing strip and puffy lips.

"Oh fuck Madi."

"You wanna taste my pussy so fucking bad don't you?"

"Yes…please."

I slid two fingers between my lips and drew out some of my juices.

"I taste so fucking good, don't I?" I slid the fingers into Cody's mouth and he sucked them clean.

"So good."

"Good, now kneel in front of me and kiss my perfect little pussy. Make me squirm for your tongue."

I sat down and Cody obeyed. He kissed up my thighs before planting gentle kisses against my vulva. I could feel his quick, hot breaths mixing with my own heat. His soft beard tickled against the hollow between my legs.

"Now long, slow strokes from my opening to my clit. Back and forth and back and…oh fuck yes! Just like that! Spread my lips open with your…oh fuuuck! "

He was eating me out so good. I looked down to see my best friend's head buried between my legs and a shiver ran through me.

"Your mouth is perfect for eating pussy. Your tongue is…. so good.” My hips began to slowly buck against his hungry mouth. “Mmm, such a good boy eating out Nurse Madi. Make me cum on your tongue.”

His pace quickened just enough to leave me begging for more.

“Now…press your tongue into my clit. Long broad strokes while you press against me.” It was fucking perfect. He followed my commands exactly. “You’re learning so quick  baby.” I weaved my fingers through his hair and pulled tight as I forced his face even harder against my slit and my legs started to clamp down on him. “Oh! Don’t stop! You’re going to make my little pussy cum!”

He kept his exact pace and pressure until I finished. Fuck, he was good.

“You’re my perfect little pussy eater aren’t you? Now. I want you naked for me.”

Cody stood up and quickly pulled down his pants the rest of the way and threw off his shirt. His cock almost looked harder than before and a stream of precum was leaking out of him.

“Mmm, is this for me? Did eating me out turn you on?” I licked the liquid from his tip and his cock jumped. Another glistening drop streamed out of him and I sucked it off his tip.

“Hmm, do you like when my  soft lips...” I kissed his tip again, “...touch your cock?” With one finger I traced a prominent vein up the underside of his shaft. Cody shuddered at my touch. “We have been friends for so long. I bet you’ve just dreamed about the day that you could get me to suck your cock. Haven’t you?”

“Yes, mistress.” Cody took a second before he realized what he had said. He almost looked worried. It was so cute.

“Ooo. Mistress huh? Am I your powerful little mistress Cody?”

Cody nodded, “Fuck yes.”

“Let me hear you say it. Let me hear you call me Mistress Madison.”

“I want you to suck my cock, Mistress Madison.”

“Aw, that’s cute. Well I’m not done with you yet. First I’m going to make you mine. Don’t you want your mistress to claim you? Don’t you want to be all mine?”

“You have no fucking idea.”

“Hmm, I think I do though.” I kissed his cock again and then stood up and wrapped a hand around him. He was so thick. So warm. I could feel his heartbeat in each throb. I kept a hold of his cock and led him to my room where I laid down on my bed. I stripped off my shirt and bra and took my tits in perfect handfuls.

Cody fumbled through his pockets and pulled out a condom. I sat up and grabbed it from him. “I’m not like the other girls you’ve been with, remember?” I tossed the condom onto my desk. “I want to feel you–all of you–inside of me. Right now.” Cody stepped up to the edge of the bed, towering over me. “And just because you’re on top doesn’t mean I’m not in charge any more. You’re going to fuck me. And if you can somehow manage not to cum, then and only then will I suck your cock. Got it?”

“Yes mistress.”

“Good, now fuck me with your huge cock.”

His head pressed into me and I could already feel the stretching sensations coursing through my vagina. I took deep breaths and dug my nails into his back as I tried to take all of him.

“Fucking damn! How are you this big, dude?”

“I’m…I’m sorry. Is it hurting you?” Cody pulled out and my pussy gripped against him, begging for him to be back inside.

I gave him a slap across the face and pulled his hips back into me. “Don’t you ever pull out of Mistress’s  pussy again. Now make me cum on your big cock. Just because I’m in charge doesn’t mean you can’t be rough with me.”

Apparently my pussy loves big, thick cocks because as soon as he plunged into me I came faster than I ever have. My mind went blank as my pussy gripped him and I dug my nails into his muscled back.

At the peak of my climax I felt him throb and bloom inside of me. His whole body tensed as he began to grunt with each thrust.

“Oh Madi…Oh fuck! I can't hold it. You're…too tight!” Cody growled out his orgasm between his heaving breaths.

We collapsed into a heap of ecstasy and sweat. His huge frame pressing me into my mattress was relaxing. I could still feel him inside of me as his plentiful seed dribbled out.

“Fuck. I’m sorry.” Cody said with a sigh.

“Hey.” I lifted his head off my chest so he was looking at me. “Don’t you ever be sorry for fucking me that good. You were amazing. Can we eat pizza now?”

With a renewed vigor Cody lifted himself off of me and took me in his big burly arms.

I turned his face to me and kissed him. I know he just fucked my brains out but kissing him still sent a zing through my whole body. I have dreamt of kissing him. “And hey if you think I’m not going to suck your cock while we watch a movie tonight, well…I mean…you’re wrong.”

Cody just flashed his big cute grin.

“You’re fucking mine now understand?”

“You don’t know how long I’ve waited for you to say that.”

Cody set me down and I noticed he was still hard.

"Fuck. Already ready for more?" I teased.

"It's just…"

"It's just what?" I grabbed his cock in both hands and started stroking him.

"You're body is so fucking hot."

"Oh yeah? Well your mistress wants you to worship her body. Now."

Cody took a commanding grab of my hips and pulled me into him. "Where should I start?" He could toss me around with hardly any effort which made being in charge of him that much more fun.

"How about you start at the bottom and work your way up. I want to feel your mouth worship every inch of my body." I remembered to be bossy. "Get on the floor and kiss my feet. Now."

Cody obeyed and dropped to his knees, kissing the tops of my feet.

"Mmm, now my legs."

Cody kissed and licked his way up my legs. His strong hands slid up the backs of my thighs and kneaded into my ass.

My whole body buzzed. A stream of wetness seeped out of my pussy and down my thigh. I couldn't help but start to toy with my needy pussy as Cody kissed my thighs and fondled my firm ass.

"I can help you with that." Cody looked up at me as I felt him plunge two fingers into my warmth.

"Fucking good boy."

His mouth continued across my hips and stomach. I tensed as his beard tickled me and my tensing made my pussy grip his slowly thrusting fingers.

"Come play with my tits."

Cody stood and kept one hand between my legs as his tongue circled my nipples. His slow teasing turned to soft sucking and my pussy and tits hummed together, meeting in my core.

I was going to climax again. And Cody could tell. His fingers quickened, his mouth drew my sensitive nipple deeper in. It's like he was just as desperate for my orgasm as I was.

"Mmm, don't stop! Oh shit, don't you dare stop!"

He was playing me like a fiddle. My knees shook and I nearly stumbled but Cody wrapped an arm around my waist and lifted me to him. I came in his arms.

"I need to taste you again!" Cody flipped me around and held me upside down, his fingers digging into my hips as he brought my pussy to his mouth and started devouring my oh so sensitive little cunt.

Cody's stiff cock bobbed in front of me and I eagerly welcomed him into my wet mouth.

He filled my mouth and his warm head pushed at the back of my throat. I was desperate to take all of him. I gagged on his thick cock until I cried and pulled off gasping for breath.

I took him again, pressing his head against the barrier in my throat until I heard a pop and he curved up into me and my lips pressed against his body.

"Oh fuck Madi! Nobody has ever…oh fuck!"  His cock tensed in my mouth.

I felt his load travel past my lips and erupt into my throat. I gulped it down as he continued to stuff my mouth and eat my pussy. I could feel his warm seed filling my belly. I felt so slutty but so accomplished.

I was his slutty domme and he was my free-to-use hung roommate. My good boy.

As he laid his head in my naked lap, I combed my fingers through his hair and for the first time in forever I was in love. I was in love with my best friend.
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