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Chapter 1 


​It was the middle of the semester when they showed up, two very tall guys wearing black hoodies and baggy sweatpants. I didn’t even think you were allowed to join a class so late, and I found it odd that they showed up together. 

​They sat a few rows in front of me, and I found myself paying attention to them throughout the boring lecture. One of them fidgeted a lot, and seemed to soothe himself by not staying still. The other guy was a statue with perfect posture, and hardly moved a muscle to the point it was off putting. 

​After a couple days, I didn’t even notice them anymore. They wore the same clothes everyday, sat in the same place, and as far as I knew, hadn’t uttered a single word between the two of them. I probably should have thought it was weird, but outside of their physical stature, they kind of faded invisibly into the class. 

​It wasn’t until a random day in the lunch hall that I found out a little more about them. I was sitting with my friend Hunter, picking at my fries and people watching when I saw them. It was the first time I’d seen them outside of class, and they were still wearing their black hoodies and sweatpants, sitting at an otherwise empty table. 

​“Do you see those two guys wearing all black?” I asked, giving a slight nod in their direction. 

​“Yeah.” 

​“They’re in my organic chemistry class. They never say a word, and they’re always wearing the same clothes.” I said. There was just something out of place about them, and I couldn’t put my finger on it. 

​“Yeah, I know those guys. They’re in my gym class, it sucks. They dominate everything.” he said. 

​“Do they talk?” I asked, shocked to hear that he knew who they were. They felt almost like a figment of my imagination, and I found myself intrigued in their story. 

​“Not much, I’ve heard them say a few words here and there, but no, they don’t really talk, they just kick all of our asses at whatever sport we’re doing. It kind of ruins the class, honestly.” he said. 

​“That stinks.” I said, picking up on his dejection. 

​“They’re the two biggest, fastest, strongest guys in the class and they’re always on the same team. It’s just a constant beating now.” 

​“Awh, I’m sorry sweetie.” 

“Thanks. I love gym class, it’s supposed to be fun, like recess, until two giant, donkey-dicked neanderthals show up and win everything.” he said. I glanced over at them, quietly eating with their heads down. They didn’t carry themselves like athletes, that was for sure. 

​“Donkey dicked?” I asked, chuckling at his choice of words. 

​“Yeah, dude. I’m not kidding. I was in the changing room the other day, just minding my own business, and out of the corner of my eye I saw the bald one, Larry, putting on his pants. His dick like flipped up from the waistband, and then he had to stuff it down his pants leg. It had to be a foot long.” he said. I felt a little lump in my throat, and took a hard swallow. 

​“A foot long? Are you sure you aren’t exaggerating?” I asked. Guys had a tendency of overestimating themselves in that department, and I was skeptical. 

​“I mean, I didn’t take out a ruler and measure it, but it was like an actual snake. The other dude, Tyler, it’s the same thing. He doesn’t even wear a towel in the locker room, he just walks around and lets it dangle between his legs. I’d probably do the same thing.” he said, speaking so casually about other dude’s penises that it felt surreal. 

​“So you’re telling me that the two weird guys who never talk both have foot long penises? You understand how insane that sounds, right?” I asked. One of them stood up from the table, grabbed both of their trash, and threw it away. 

​“I’m telling you they have twelve inch penises when they’re flaccid, I have no idea how big they actually get and don’t care to find out. Why would I lie about that?” he asked. 

​“Hmm. Interesting.” I said. The other guy, who I knew now was Tyler, got up and went with Larry towards the exit. I felt almost compelled to follow them, as I’d considered trying to spark up a conversation with them before but never followed through. Hunter’s intelligence only made me more intrigued, but I thought it would be too obvious if I chased them out of the building. 

​I’d been single for a year, and it was intriguing. I’ll leave it at that, don’t judge me. 

Chapter 2 


I showed up early to Chemistry the following day, choosing to sit directly behind their normal seats and waiting for their arrival. They showed up together, as per usual, and I gave their crotchal regions an ocular patdown. I couldn’t see anything, as their black sweatpants were two or three sizes too big for them, but that kind of made sense. If they were as giftedly endowed as Hunter claimed, then maybe they tried keeping them hidden. 

No matter, they were shy guys who didn’t seem to get much female attention. I spent extra time in the morning getting ready, applying makeup and going with shorts and a low cut shirt instead of my usual ponytail and hoodie combination. I figured I could just talk to them, and see if they wanted to meet up outside of class so I could get to know them. 

There was an awkward sort of tension. They weren’t just quiet, they were shy and withdrawn, and my sudden presence in a new seat seemed to throw them off a bit. I decided to break the ice. 

“Hey, you’re Tyler and Larry, right?” I asked, poking Tyler’s shoulder from behind. Their heads snapped simultaneously in my direction, and they exchanged a look. “I’m sorry, I’m Kelly, I’m friends with Hunter, he’s in your gym class.” 

“I’m Tyler. This is Larry.” he said, flat with zero expression. 

“Nice to meet you.” I said. Larry nodded, and turned to face the front of the class, assuming his statue-esque posture again. 

“Anyway, he told me you guys beat him in sports all the time.” I said. 

“We beat everyone.” Tyler said, nodding solemnly. 

“Right, are you new here? I haven’t really seen you two around much.” I said. 

“Yeah, new.” he said, scanning the rest of the students and twiddling his thumbs. 

“Oh, cool. I mean, I’d love to show you around the campus sometime, if you’d wanna hang out.” 

“We can get around. Thank you.” he said. I felt like an idiot, his darting eyes barely looked at me and I’d fallen completely flat. I decided to be more direct. 

“Hey Tyler?” 

“Yeah?” 

“Can I give you my phone number? I’d like to hang out with you sometime.” I said. He finally looked into my eyes, and the slight upturn of a smile appeared. 

“I don’t have a phone, but we can hang out,” he said. This caught Larry’s attention, and he broke from the position of attention. The other students were piling in and the class was about to start. 

“Neither of you has a phone?” I asked. 

“No.” They said in unison. 

“Okay, well then, uhm, how do I get a hold of you?” I asked. They exchanged a puzzled look. 

“We’re right here. Just come with us after class.” Tyler said. 

“Oh, today? Cool, yeah. Okay.” I said, fumbling over my words. They were unlike the other students, and I hadn’t adapted to conversing with them. No phones? What was going on? No matter how clumsy it was, I got what I wanted, just a little quicker and stranger than I expected. The professor started speaking, and that was that. I mentally rehearsed some questions, going over strategies for getting them to open up because it was going to be the clear challenge in the matter.  

They led the way, walking a few feet in front of me while I tagged along. I guessed they were about six foot six, with extremely similar builds in terms of musculature. I wondered if they were brothers, but they walked in silence and I didn’t interrupt them until we’d walked across the entire campus. 

“Hey, where are we going?” I asked. Tyler looked back at me, cocking his head to the side. 

“We’re going home.” 

“Oh, and where’s that?” I asked. 

“It’s on Burner Street, you’ll see,” he said. They didn’t strike me as dangerous, more aloof and withdrawn, but their size still made me a little weary, and I pondered whether it was a good idea to enter the home of two giant, off-putting strangers who I barely knew. The answer seemed obvious, but I went along anyway, as I was too fascinated to deny my curious impulse. 

The street was lined with big, suburban homes that looked to be built in the 1980s. A lot of the campus adjacent houses matched their description, and typically groups of students would split the rent on the homes. 

​“This one? It looks nice.” I said, met with silence as we trekked around the front porch, walking around the side of the house. “We’re not using the front door?” 

​“No. We live in the basement.” Tyler said. There was a stone staircase leading to a shitty wooden door, and there were cobwebs everywhere. It was shady as fuck, and everything inside me alerted me that it was time to run. 

​“Do you play Donkey Kong?” Larry asked, the first words he’d spoken since we left class. Hunter’s words flashed in my mind and I couldn’t help thinking about it. 

​“I love Donkey Kong, I used to play it with my brother.” I said. 

​“Wanna play it with me?” he asked. Tyler used a key to unlock a padlock, and the door swung open. 

“Yeah, I’m down.” I said. The dark stairway led to a surprisingly normal basement, about half finished, with sports posters on the wall and a big screen TV in front of a couch and some gaming chairs. 

Tyler gave me a brief tour, pointing out the bathroom and showing me the adjoined bedroom, which had a queen mattress sitting on the floor, but at least it had sheets on it. The other bed was in the corner of the main room, and I put it together that it was Larry’s. 

He’d already sat down and started loading up the game. There was a crisp sound of a cold can being cracked, a Code Blue Mountain Dew that practically disappeared in his oversized hand. 

“You ready?” he asked, smiling. Tyler prepared some bachelor food, two boxes of macaroni and cheese, air fried chicken fingers, and a big bag of Funions. It was good enough for me, and we took a break from gaming to eat our food. 

“So where did you guys come from? I noticed you joined Chemistry really late in the semester.” I said, putting out some feelers. They exchanged a look, and I felt tension in the air. Larry looked down, and ate some macaroni. 

“It’s sort of complicated. We were in government housing before we enrolled.” he said. 

“Oh, okay.” I said, hoping for an extended answer and receiving none. Larry ate unnaturally fast, like he was scared someone was going to snatch the bowl from in front of him. “What kind of government housing?” 

“They were like barracks, sort of. Uhm, yeah. Barracks.” 

“Oh, were you two in the military?” I asked, crunching on a Funion. Larry raised his eyes quickly, and shook his head. 

“Not officially, we were part of a program, but we’re no longer associated with it.” Tyler said. There was a clear sense of secrecy to what he was saying, and I wasn’t sure what to think about it. 

“That’s neat. What kind of program?” I asked, pretending to be nonchalant while I relentlessly dug for answers. 

“Sports.” Larry said, raising his voice. 

“What kind of sports?” I asked, causing his eyes to bulge. 

“All kinds,” he said. I looked to Tyler for further explanation, but he seemed content with Larry’s answer. We finished our food and I played a little more Donkey Kong with Larry while Tyler cleaned up. 

I felt like they weren’t being forthcoming with who they were and where they came from, but it’s not like I could interrogate them. I was already in a basement with two enormous men, it didn’t seem like the best idea to press them any further. 

They were calm guys, and I liked the atmosphere their combined presence created. There wasn’t much to say between them, and they went about their business as if I weren’t even there. If anything, I seemed to lighten the mood between them, and I could tell they liked having me there even if they found me a tad annoying. 

I decided I’d gotten as much intel as I could expect for the day, and felt confident I’d established a rapport that could be further visited. Plus, I knew where they lived and needed to get back to my dorm to study. 

“Alright guys, this was great, but I think I’m going to head out.” I said. Larry paused the game and stood up from the couch. 

“I’ll walk you.” he said. I shrugged him off, it was only a mile and there was still daylight. 

“Thank you, though. That’s very sweet.” I said. To my surprise, Tyler stepped forward and crossed his arms. 

“No, he’s right. Either he goes with you, I go with you, or we both go with you.” he said. They were strangely serious about their duty as escorts, apparently, and I saw no reason to deny them. 

“That’s fine. At least I’ll have company for the walk.” I said. 

“That means both of us. Being with Larry is like having no company at all, that’s why we get along so well.” Tyler said. 

“I’m sentry, you’re company.” Larry said, having a chuckle. 

“What do you mean by ‘you’re century’? I don’t get it.” I said, walking back up the stairs to the outside world. 

“Sentry is guard duty, me and Tyler used to do it all the time in the program.” he said. 

“I thought you said you weren’t military.” 

“We weren’t.” Larry said. Instead of walking ahead of me, they walked on either side of me, still mostly in silence. I thought it was sweet, and harbored only a slight fear they were trying to find out where I lived so they could kill me. 

I told them I was fine once I was close and in a very public place, but they insisted on walking me all the way to the door of my dorm. We said goodbye, and they left as soon as I closed the door. 

“Interesting dudes.” I said, watching them walk away from the peephole. 

“Who were they?” Alicia asked, startling me. She was my roommate, and I didn’t expect her to be home. 

“Tyler and Larry, they’re new students and are in my chemistry class.” I said. 

“Hmm, they looked tall. Are they single?” she asked. 

“Uhm, I’m not sure, actually.” I said. 

“You aren’t sure? I feel like you’re being secretive.” she said, crossing her arms. Alicia was just being playful, but I wasn’t sure what to tell her. 

“I am not. We just met and I haven’t gotten much of a feel for them yet, they’re both on the quiet side.” I said. She let it go after a minute, even though I could tell she felt a similar intrigue towards them. I went to my room to lay down and relax, and found myself thinking about the program they were in. It seemed secretive, and I suspected that the answers to a lot of my questions about them resided in its details. 

Chapter 3 


​I started going back to their place a couple times a week, trying to get them to relax and open up to me without being too pushy. Each time I came over, we’d talk a little more, play some Donkey Kong, and then they’d walk me home. I had to be patient with them, it was easy to see they’d been through something and they weren’t interested in opening the books of their lives to me.

​Larry was the quiet one, but after we bonded over old school video games, he didn’t pull away from me so much. He started talking, and it wasn’t long before details of the program started slipping. I learned that they were volunteers, chosen for their height and age, and lived on government property from eighteen to twenty two.

​Tyler was less hesitant to speak on the program, but he was also more keen on what he should and shouldn’t say, so I never really got anything more than vague details from him. It was Larry who leaked more, and I started feeling bad because of the way he looked at me. He’d been so closed off at first that I never considered the possibility that he found me attractive, and it took me by surprise when I caught the first hint of it.

​“Wow, you’re really pretty.” he said. I was wearing a skirt, and bent over the console switching the cartridge over so we could play a different game. I snapped up and turned around, and his eyes were wide, his pupils insanely dilated.

​“Thanks.” I said, brushing my hair behind my ears. He chose a strange moment to unleash his first compliment, and it made me self conscious that perhaps my skirt was more revealing than I expected.

​“I might need to go for a walk.” he said, placing his controller on the coffee table and rocking in his chair.

​“Uhm, okay. I thought you wanted to play Midnight Speeders.” I said, scanning the basement for Tyler. He was in his bedroom with the door closed.

​“I did, it’s just, you’re really pretty and you’re giving me those feelings,” he said. “The ones that make me go crazy.”

​“Do you want me to get Tyler? Here, let me get Tyler.” I said. Overall, he was the more functional, competent one between them, and Larry was acting differently.

​“Yes please,” he said. I went and knocked on Tyler’s door, but there wasn’t a response.

​“Tyler? I think Larry needs your help.” I said, knocking harder. There was rustling on the other side of the door, and I heard his heavy footsteps as he rushed to answer.

​“What’s up?” he asked, shirtless and wearing only a pair of gray sweatpants that actually fit him. Tyler’s physique was hulking, like a bodybuilder with big muscles and zero body fat. I couldn’t believe it, and it took me a second to pry my eyes away from his chiseled abs, only to catch a glimpse of the most ridiculous bulge I’ve ever seen.

​“Um, Larry.” I said, pointing. He stepped past me, and I felt the blood rushing to my face.

​“Kelly bent over in front of me, and now I need to get rid of it.” Larry said. Tyler looked over at me and sighed.

​“That’s exactly what I was trying to do. Fuck, can you wait until I finish and then we switch?” he asked.

​“I really need to do it now,” he said, rocking in visible discomfort. I had no idea what was going on, but I could tell they were in a bit of a crisis.

​“Okay, alright. Uhm, Kelly, I’m really sorry, but do you think you could give us some privacy? It’ll only take twenty minutes or so.” Tyler said.

​“What’s going on? Is there anything I can do to help?” I asked. I’d come to be friends with them, and didn’t like seeing them in a state of panic.

​“No, we just need to be alone,” he said.

​“She can help! You know she can.” Larry said, standing up from his gaming chair. There was no hiding it, he was pitching a tent in his sweats and making no attempt to hide it, not that it would have been possible without holding a full pillow in front of his crotch. Tyler and I locked eyes, and my mind went blank.

​“I think it’s better if we just handle it alone.”

​“I’ll help. Just let me help.” I said. My mouth watered, and I couldn’t fight the urge to eye their raging hard cocks pressed against the fabric of their sweatpants.

​“Thank you. I just need to release it.” Larry said, opening his waistband and letting it flop out without warning. “Please touch it, Kelly. You’re so beautiful, I want to feel your touch.”

​“Larry, dude, we can’t do this.” Tyler said.

​“She said she wanted to help,”

​“I do.” I said, tingling with arousal and staring at his pulsing monster. It was lined with thick, vascular veins that ran up the sides of his shaft. Hunter wasn’t lying, wasn’t even exaggerating. “How is it so big?”

​“Fine, can you help both of us? I need it too.” Tyler said, his eyes full of desperation.

​“Yes. Yes, of course.” I said, the words leaving my mouth automatically. My heart was pounding in my chest, with adrenaline pumping through my veins.

​“Okay, come on Larry. Let’s sit on the couch, you can sit in the middle, Kelly.” Tyler said. They quickly assumed their positions, and Tyler removed his pants as well while Larry took off his shirt. I approached with caution, my brain unable to accept what it was taking in.

​“I don’t understand.” I said, my voice a whisper.

​“We’ll explain later, just help us.” Tyler said, taking hold of his python by the base and spitting on the tip. Their cocks had to be fifteen inches each, and I realized the formidable task I’d volunteered to take on.

​“Okay. What should I do?” I asked, stopping in front of the couch while they stroked themselves. My hands trembled and I was terrified, but I couldn’t turn away from the morbid curiosity or the overwhelming arousal I felt towards them. They were too big for me to take, there was no way, but I felt a submissive urge to service them either way.

​“Can you rub them? Your hands would feel so good.” Larry said. His balls were so swollen they were engorged, and I found myself crouching instead of sitting between them. My head nodded out of reflex, my mouth gaping as I slowly reached out with both hands. Tyler scooted a little closer to Larry, and I grabbed hold of both of their cocks, my hands far too small to wrap around the entirety of their similar girths.

​“They’re massive.” I said, my vocabulary stunted because all of the blood was leaving my brain. That’s when it struck me, with dicks that big, how were they able to maintain consciousness  and erections simultaneously?

​“Thank you, Kelly.” Tyler said, sighing with his eyes closed. “Thank you.”

​“It’s okay, baby. I’m glad to help.” I said, a warm strand of drool absentmindedly running from the corner of my lips. I was mesmerized, cock drunk from holding such heavy tools in my hands. My head spun with strategies, perverted desires springing from the deepest recesses of my mind.

​“Will you kiss it? And lick it?” Larry asked.

​“Yes. Me too.” said Tyler.

​“Okay, okay. I’m a bit overwhelmed here, let me try focusing on one at a time. We’ll take turns.” I said, my brain working too fast for me to keep up with. I grabbed hold of Larry with both hands, and started tugging up and down.

​“Hnnnghnnn!” he moved his hips in rhythm with my hand, and Tyler got up from his place on the couch. I was so hypnotized by his pulsating fuck stick that I barely registered it in my peripherals.

​“Does that feel good?” I asked, raising my eyes to his. Larry smiled and sighed, nodding his head in a state of obvious euphoria.

​“Yes, Kelly. I love it.” he said, his cadence slow. I became more turned on by the minute, and it felt as if my mind and body were hijacked by the spirit of a succubus, as I’d never experienced such intense sexual urges.

​“I love it, too, Larry. Such a big hard cock.” I said, leaning in to suck on his balls. It felt so novel, completely different than any previous experience because it could hardly be categorized as the same body part as the other men I’d been with. “Mmm…”

​“Here, this should help.” Tyler said, squeezing a line of lubricant onto his friend’s lengthy penis. My hands followed, spreading it around the substantial surface area of his juicy dick while inhaling his nuts without shame.

​“Oh, I want to see it cum.” I said, my primitive thoughts spilling out vocally to my surprise. “I wanna make that big cock cum, Larry.”

​“Kelly, fuck. You’re going to do it if you don’t slow down.” he said. My hands slipped up and down his shaft, and I could feel him growing puffy, fast approaching orgasm. I glanced over at Tyler, who smiled down at me while stroking his lubricated dick.

​“Here, baby. Take a minute to get your stamina back, I’m not done with you yet.” I told Larry, unable to resist switching over to Tyler. “Oh, wow. I can’t believe this.”

​“Lay it across your face. Let me look at you.” Tyler said, standing from the couch and holding his dick over my head. I giggled when I felt its immense weight, warm and heavy, resting on my face. “Gorgeous.”

​“Yes it is.” I said, giggling dimly and beyond my control. Even in the relative darkness of the basement, it glistened from the light of the television, dripping with lube the same way I was dripping with wetness.

​I got lost in sucking them, and my inhibitions were buried too deep for me to find them.

​Gluck, gluck, gluck, gluck! Slurp, suck, gluck, gluck!

​I crouched down low, rubbing myself while they stood over me, slapping their dicks against me and taking turns fucking my throat. Something happened when I accomplished that level of arousal, something that made me almost hysterical for them. I’d never been in a similar situation, submitting to two freakishly hung cavemen at the same time.

​There was a certain anonymity to the situation, being in the basement and knowing they were discrete. They didn’t talk to anyone, and I instantly knew I wouldn’t be sharing my discovery with Alicia, no matter how much I loved her.

​“Take this off. Let us look at you.” Tyler said, assisting me in the removal of my clothes. I was naked and at their mercy, which was exactly where I wanted to be. We went to Tyler’s room, and Larry locked the door behind us. Suddenly, the exact scale of the state of my vulnerability became clear. We were moving past handjobs and a little oral, past helping them out by making them cum. They were going to lay claim to me, and I wasn’t sure if I could handle it.

​“I’m scared.” I said, feeling how horny they were. I could hear it in their heavy breathing, and the way they grabbed my ankles and pulled me into position. They knew what they wanted, and it felt like their primal instincts had taken over the situation.

​“Don’t be scared, Kelly. We would never hurt you, we love you.” Larry said. There was a naive innocence to him that I found endearing, but I was still scared of the damage he could do without even trying.

​“Awh, Larry.” I said.

​“Here, let’s warm her up.” Tyler said. They moved without warning, laying down in front of me and resting their heads between my legs.

​“I feel like a princess.” I said, laughing to relieve the tension because I hadn’t prepared to be feasted upon. Larry latched his arm under my right leg, and Tyler did the same with my other leg. I was on my back, raising my head to look down at them.

​“You are a princess. Our princess.” Larry said, spreading open my lips and kissing my clit gently while Tyler kissed my inner thigh. Tingles rang out through my entire body, all of my nerves reacting to the tension and anticipation.

​“You have such a pretty little pussy.” Tyler said, waiting for Larry to finish before switching in. They were like a professional wrestling tag team, and they looked the part.

​“Oh my God, Tyler.” I moaned, grinding against his face. He knew exactly what he was doing, they both did, and I couldn’t even think straight they dragged me so far into the oblivion of outright physical ecstasy.

​“Mmm hmm…I want to drink it, baby. You’re so fucking wet.” he said, rubbing his face in it. Larry let him continue, and walked on his knees until he was holding his big dick over my face, dipping it down into my waiting mouth.

​Things had escalated so quickly that I couldn’t process it, instead losing myself in the moment and giving into my most carnal desires. Even in my deepest, darkest fantasies, there was nothing like them. I couldn’t have dreamed them up, they were too good to be true.

​I was put on all fours, sucking Tyler’s dick while Larry ate my ass like it was covered in frosting, his big warm tongue rolling in circles while he shoved his fingers inside me.

​“Ughn, fuck.” I whimpered, struggling to breathe when Tyler’s bulbous mushroom slipped past my lips.

​“Suck, baby. Suck the cum out of my cock.” he said, growing more aggressive as he approached climax. I couldn’t fit more than a third of him down my throat, so I fondled his balls to increase the stimulation.

​“She’s ready.” Larry said, pulling his head out from between my asscheeks and raising up behind me. I turned my head to see him, just in time to feel the spongy tip of his cock against my opening.

​“Good girl, it’s time for you to give yourself to us.” Tyler said, pulling himself out of my mouth and raising my chin to look at his face. “Are you ready?”

​“Yes. Do it.”

​“After this, you’re our mate. And that’s it, forever.” he said, his piercing eyes boring into my soul.

​“Yes!” I said, screaming with desire as Larry entered my tunnel. “Ughn!”

​“You’re so tight, like a virgin.” Larry said, being as gentle and slow as possible, but it didn’t matter. My mind exploded with bursts of color as he entered, and I grabbed the sheets with both hands. It was too big, taking him would defy the laws of physics.

​“Fuck, I want it too. Hurry up.” Tyler said, taking me by the hair with both hands and rubbing his genitals all over my face. I was dripping saliva and lube from my chin, and there were tears running down my cheeks. I didn’t care, it was too fucking good.

​“Give me a minute, I just started.” he said, working his hips back and forth, gradually increasing his depth and sending shockwaves of electric pleasure all the way to my curling toes.

​“Ughn! It’s too big.” I said, at my limit but trying to hold on for more.

​“I can feel you stretching, Kelly. It feels amazing.” he said.

​“I’m trying.” I said, sinking my teeth into my bottom lip to distract me from the pain of being stretched, my walls forced open to accommodate his otherworldly circumference.

“I love you, Kelly. I want to cum for you.” Larry said.

“I love you too.” I said, unsure of why I was repeating it back to him. We were in an altered state, and I believe it all at the time because my brain was so flooded with endorphins, as I suspect was the case with both of them.

Larry kept rocking me on his hips, feeding me enough of a portion of his cock that I came spontaneously, squirting everywhere in a feat of bodily function I wasn’t aware was within the spectrum of my capabilities.  It left me shaking, my legs convulsing as he continued to plunder me.

“Ughn! Ughn! Oh, Larry. I can’t stop!”

“I know, baby. Don’t. Let your mind go for me, let it melt.” he said, reaching around my torso and grabbing my tits, forcing himself to go much deeper than before and hitting a spot that completely sent my brain offline.

There were no more words, only unintelligible sounds never uttered by a human being before. His cock hit places inside me that were akin to an out of body experience. I was no longer a being, but an entity, an idea, and that idea was reaching the epitome of nirvana through the act of sex. Larry didn’t pull out, and the moment his hot flesh started flexing and spitting up sticky cum, his hips went into overdrive. I wouldn’t have thought I could take it, all of him, but I did and it was glorious, a peak experience, and I recall nothing but the rolling waves of thunderous pleasure it provided.

I was curled up in a happy ball when Tyler opened my legs, looking down at me with possessive eyes.

“You’re gorgeous when you cum. I want you to do it for me now.” he said, laying his manhood over my stomach, which acted as an interesting measurement for how deep inside me he would end up. I batted my eyes, still flooded with enough endorphins that I couldn’t think rationally.

“Thanks, you’re not bad yourself.” I said, proud to manage saying anything at all. I was leaking cum, and it worked great as lube when he entered me, re-awakening my orgasmic state almost instantly.

“Kelly, it’s perfect.” he said, pushing himself deeper and groaning. His eyes rolled back, and he held the base of his cock as he thrust forward and back. Larry left us alone in the room, and I lifted my legs up onto his muscular shoulders while he dropped his hips down onto me, triggering internal explosions with every forward lurch.

“Tyler, oh goodness. I think I’m gonna, ughn! I’m gonna cum!” It was like picking up where Larry left off, and I went right back to trembling and climaxing. I couldn’t believe I could reach those heights again, and it was so effortless.

“I’m not pulling out, Kelly. I have to consummate this.” he said, cupping my neck and kissing me gently. He was a passionate lover, and paid close attention to my ability to receive him. It was like being impaled with hot flesh, and it made my chest flush red each time he made me arrive for him again.

“Ughnnn….ughn…nnnnhh…”

“Good girl, cum for my cock. Cum for your new mate.” he said, his voice growing gruff. He slipped his thumb into my mouth, and I latched on for dear life as he increased the pace. “Your tits, baby.”

“Yes, Tyler. Please do it. Please cum in me.”

“Oh, God. Kelly, baby. I’m so close.” he grabbed my breasts, bottoming out and leaving me in a cock drunken state of mind-mush, filling me with another series of hot ropes, filling my womb with sticky goo.

“Ughn!” my voice cracked and another epic chill danced along my spine. I was a hopeless addict, and I knew there was no going back. It felt like an ancient ritual, like some sort of magic spell was cast over the three of us, bonding us so intimately that I believed beyond knowing that we’d spend eternity together.

Chapter 4

​They were adamant that I spent the night, and I found comfort in the way they clinged to me. The acts we committed that day changed our dynamic, and I was intoxicated by their selfless ethic of sharing. 

​“You really don’t mind sharing?” I asked, still basking in the surreal experience. I was laying on Tyler’s chest, drawing circles around each one of his well defined abdominal muscles while Larry massaged my feet. 

​“Not at all.” he said. 

​“Me neither, as long as I get to have you.” Larry said, chiming in. It was like a fairytale I didn’t know I wanted until I was the main character in the story. I didn’t know the ending, but I wanted to ride my way through every hard inch of the story to find out. 

​“I don’t feel like I deserve this, it’s like being a princess.” I said. 

​“This is how it has to be. We’re honored to be bound to you.” Tyler said. 

​“Bound?” I asked, lifting my head. 

“Yeah, it’s a programming thing. We can’t help it.” he said. I squinted, struggling to understand. 

“What does that mean?” I asked. They exchanged a glance, and then opened up. It was all so unbelievable that I had to suspend judgement, listening in silence and following their story. Tyler did most of the talking, but Larry chimed in as well. It sounded like an unhinged Alex Jones diatribe without the Adderall eyes, but there was too much truth in it for me to ignore. 

They explained their volunteer involvement in a government program, how they were enticed with the promise of full government retirement benefits upon completion of the five year contract. What followed was a bizarre account of medical treatments and experiments, hormone injections, testosterone, and a torturous routine of sexual programming. 

By the end of the story, everything made sense and I believed them. The reason their libidos were so strong was because they’d been altered to be that way. Their penis sizes were because of experimental injections, and I knew that had to be true because they didn’t exist naturally in the wild, so to speak. I believed them. It was horrible, some of the things they were subjected to. Their end purpose was to be used as “breeders”, impregnating women who volunteered to have their babies genetically modified, and that’s where they drew the line. 

“Are they still looking for you?” I asked, filled with concern. The government doesn’t play around when you sign a contract, and they escaped the program during the night and never went back. 

“No, it’s a volunteer program. We lose all of our benefits, and may be subjected to a fine, but they won’t come looking for us. We do have sort of an NDA though, so this is sensitive information.” said Tyler. 

“Non-disclosure agreements are invalid if they involve laws being broken.” I said. 

“That may be true, but when there’s no one overseeing your jurisdiction, laws don’t apply.” 

“Yeah, I get what you’re saying.” I said. We laid in silence, and I looped the information through my mind, trying to process the things they told me. My eyelids grew heavy, and I was relaxing deeper and deeper from Larry’s massage when something poked me in the face. My eyes sprung open, and there it was, pulsating like it had a heart beat. 

“I’m sorry, baby. Your body feels so nice against mine.” he said. I giggled and shook my head, taking hold of his monstrosity. 

“My head was laying on your chest.” I said, realizing how freakishly long it was. 

“Me too.” Larry said. He already had it out, gripped with both hands tugging in unison. My eyes fluttered, it was amazing but I wasn’t sure I had it in me for a second round. 

“I’m tired.” I said, relaying the truth. I wanted them dearly, but it wasn’t like normal sex. 

“You can just lay there.” 

“Yeah, be our starfish.” Tyler said. I lifted my legs and he climbed between them, leaning in for a kiss. “We don’t have to, but I really need to cum.” 

“Go ahead, baby. It’s just a lot to take, that’s all.” I said. 

“We’ll be gentle.” Larry said, approaching from the side and offering his veiny erection. He laid it down on my face, and I kissed his undershaft while Tyler warmed me up with the tip. It was easy to relax with them, steadily raising my arousal until he was pushing it deeper. 

“Oh my God, it’s so good.” I said, finding my rhythm and wanting it more. Larry’s big balls dangled over my face, and I slurped and sucked while receiving Tyler’s rod. 

“Let’s try double.” 

“What do you mean?” I asked. 

“Two in the same hole.” Larry said, laughing like Beavis. 

“Oh, I don’t think that’s possible.” I said, loose and laughing with them. 

“We can do it. Here, get on top of me.” Tyler said, pulling me into cowgirl. Larry approached from behind, and I recognized their plan. 

“We can try.” I said. There was no way they were going to fit simultaneously, but I figured I could humor them. Fast forward ten seconds, and somehow I was opened wide. I sat down on Tyler’s dick and Larry pushed himself inside, squeezing in like clowns in a car. 

I couldn’t formulate words, and the sounds I uttered would have been embarrassing if it weren’t for the monumental pleasure. Their hot flesh rubbed together, opening me so wide and deep. 

“Ughn!” I squealed, hissing and twitching violently as they introduced me to a new level of bliss. It was too much cock to handle, I went limp and they finished inside me while I drooled in subspace, loving every second. 

“That’s a lot of cum.” Larry said, carefully wiping me with a towel. They laid on either side of me, petting my hair and massaging, worshiping. It was another divine experience, and I knew that my entire college experience had undergone a massive change. I was no longer single, I was taken by two. 

I wasn’t used to the way they treated me. They were protective, fawning endlessly and bordering on obsession. I got used to it quickly, and I felt shameful about how much I enjoyed being spoiled rotten. 

Larry was almost like Tyler’s little brother, and while he studious in school, he was kind of a slacker outside of it. He liked to play video games, read comic books, and draw. Then there was Tyler, the engine that could. He went and went like the Energizer bunny, working, cleaning, and of course, fucking. The strenuous nature of the sex decreased as I grew accustomed to them, and we settled into a pretty stress free life. 

We still had our courses, but everything was taken care of otherwise and I couldn’t help sneaking away and disappearing with them. They were both homebodies who preferred keeping to themselves, and we were just living. The three of us. 

“You’re such a bitch, you know that?” Alicia asked. 

“What do you mean?” 

“You took both of them. You’re such a slut.” she said, grinning. I knew she didn’t mean it, but she was a little jealous and I couldn’t blame her. 

“I’m sorry, they were a package deal.” I said, chuckling. I’d finally introduced them to her the day prior, and it was the first time we’d spoken since. I was stopping by the dorm to grab a change of clothes, and we had a brief chat about the boys before I headed back to their basement. 

We were young, dumb, and in love. We were reckless, specifically in the birth control department. I wasn’t on the pill, and not even Magnum made condoms to fit their endowments, so that was off the table. Said all of that to say this, long story short, I quickly ended up pregnant. Tyler had a surprising amount of money in his savings account, and he rented a house ten minutes away from the campus. 

They were all in, to the point I never considered anything except giving them a baby. It was scary, being that young and unprepared, but in my mind, I’d found my partners and the time was now. The rest is history, we were married in a small ceremony with close friends, not officially, of course, as there were two grooms, and we’re currently living happily ever after with a beautiful bouncing baby boy named Johnny. 
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Initiation - Obediently Theirs

Alice meets Professor Jones at a campus bar that's notorious for facilitating fraternization between students and faculty.

She's impulsively attracted to him, and finds his presence exhilarating. He's very forward, and comes straight out with it that he could show her pleasures she's never dreamed of. All he requires in return is her submission.

Her boyfriend texts and calls, but she can't pull herself away from the older man. He gives Alice his number before she leaves, telling her to reach out when she comes to her senses.

She does, and discovers he's much kinkier than she ever could have imagined. He's part of a society of dominants, and in order to be inducted, she must go through a ritual initiation with not only Professor Jones, but two other professors, one who already taught her psychology class earlier that year.
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Vacation Fantasy

After finally ending things with her boyfriend, Jenna books a weekend escape from her life. There's a private beach within walking distance of her condo, and she plans on savoring her alone time.

Jeremiah sees her laying out in her bikini, and has other plans. He's on vacation with four teammates from his college football days, and after breaking the ice, manages to convince her to come back to their place. The conversation flows, and the group chemistry is undeniable.

Jenna didn't foresee blowing off steam, or living out a personal fantasy, but when she finds herself surrounded by five muscular studs who want to make her the center of attention, she decides a little indulgence is in order.
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Shared by Older Men

Lyla stays with her best friend Sierra over the summer, and basks in the attention she receives from Sierra's dad and his friend Joseph. On Sierra's birthday, they go to a country concert to celebrate. Matt and Joseph tag along to keep an eye on them.

After the concert, Sierra passes out in the hotel room, and Lyla wanders to the other room to see what Matt and Joseph are up to.

When the conversation moves into flirtatious territory, she's presented with the ultimate temptation. There are two of them, and only one of her, and she's perfectly willing to do exactly as she's told.
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Free Use Haven - Hotwife Reverse Harem

Gilbert reluctantly agrees to move in with Sophia's ex-boyfriend, but only after they're officially kicked out of their lease. The kicker is that he has two roommates, both male, and they live in a free use mandated zone.

He says that he'll leave her if she goes through with it, folding immediately when she calls his bluff without hesitation. Gilbert can't face losing her, and tags along to the tiny house in one of the few safe zones left in the post-crash United States.

Gullible Gilbert can be convinced of anything, including being a subservient cuckold while his beautiful girlfriend fulfills her free use duties with all three of their muscular new roommates.
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Forbidden Indulgence - Age Gap FMF

Sierra is the cheer coach, and her husband Ryan is the Dean. Behind their squeaky clean image, they're a naughty and kinky couple with a great love life.

It's Ryan's 45th birthday, and Sierra wants to give him the best gift ever. Something tiny, tight, and younger.

Cara is new on the squad, and eager to prove herself. She's also the spitting image of Sierra, except half her age. When Sierra sees the way her husband looks at her, she's flushed with arousal.

She teases him about it until he admits to checking her out. They talk about how desirable she is, scrolling through her social media and ogling her effortless youthful beauty. It becomes their next role-play, and a kink that consumes them. Sierra loves living vicariously through the character of a younger, idealized version of herself. It also makes her notice her insecurities, and furthers her interest in seeing her husband with Cara.
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Weekend Agreement - Free Use Harem

Jack is going on a weekend vacation with his girlfriend Bailey. Little does he know, there's a free use tradition in place at her family's lake house, and her two gorgeous older women have every intention of enacting it.

Weekend Agreement involves unconventional relationships, polyamory, free use, and a couple of older women showing a younger man the time of his life.
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