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Chapter 1

My phone buzzes on the table just as my college professor finishes her last slide. Her voice raises a little, letting restless students know that she is still talking, and reminds us about an upcoming assignment. Quiet chatter rumbles under her directions. Everyone wants to leave and she knows it.

I have a few hours before my next class and I want to swing by my dorm room before then. My text books are really heavy so I have to swap them out. Plus it gives me a chance to eat something, maybe catch up on a TV show I’ve been watching. 

My teacher finally releases us. I shuffle my notebooks and papers into my bag and swing it over my shoulder. My phone buzzes again.

Have a great day sweetie!

I roll my eyes even though my Mum’s heartfelt messages always lift my spirits a little. But I’m nineteen now, not a child anymore. I shoot a quick message back and check my other messages. 

Don’t forget to collect the sign up sheet today!

This one is from my roommate Sophie. Yesterday she asked me to get Alpha House - one of the campuses more infamous fraternities - to sign up for her team’s charity event. We are pretty close so I would have done it for her anyway. But when she asked me to actually go to Alpha House and talk to some of them I nearly screamed in excitement. 

I release a pent up breath and continue walking through the hallways towards the on campus dorms. It doesn’t do well to think about what happened yesterday when I entered Alpha House. At least, not in public. 

Last night I replayed those memories over and over again until I finally fell asleep. My sore body pulsed in intimate places. If I closed my eyes and relaxed I could almost feel their hands grabbing me, pulling me, fucking me. 

I stop short when I nearly walk into a group of sorority pledges. Their perfectly straight hair and expensive clothes are enough to intimidate anyone. My highschool experience was being bullied by girls like them. 

One of them, the leader, I assume because she walks at the front of the pack, looks me up and down. Her glossed lips twist into a nasty, botox filled gash.

“Watch where you’re going.”

“Sorry,” I murmur. There’s no point in making a scene. In years past I would crumble at their cruel eyes and nasty words. But now?

“You know, you’d get more boys if you did something with this.” Her finger slides up and down indicating my entire body. 

I know I’m not fashionable. I have brown curly hair that, after yesterday, I’ve taken to braiding into twin braids. My body is curvy and so completely different to the Barbie dolls in front of me. To them I must look like some hideous monster.

But it’s not their opinions that I care about. 

I look down at my short skirt and knee high boots. It’s more or less what I was wearing yesterday when three Alpha’s had their way with me. A small smile tugs at the corners of my lips. I doubt any of these girls could take on that many men in one go.

I flip one of my braids over my shoulder and look at the leader dead in the eye.

“Thanks for the tip.”

Before they can say anything I walk away. Their seething curses carry on the wind but I’m too far away to hear anything more than a mumble. 

After losing my virginity to a group of men I feel on top of the world. Nothing those girls could say would tear down the high I’m riding on. I’m not ready for the world to know about my position as Alpha House’s pet. They wouldn’t understand. But the guys fill me in ways that I never thought I could be filled. 

There is a small skip in my step as I cross a courtyard. To everyone else I look like I’m enjoying the nice weather but internally I’m giddy for an entirely different reason. Because today I get to return to Alpha House.


Chapter 2

I flop onto my bed, not bothering to take my boots off. After that run in with the sorority girls I don’t have long before I need to go back to class. I glance over at Sophie’s still sleeping form. I don’t have long enough to get into a show so I pull out my phone and scroll through my socials. 

My fingers find one of my braids and gives it a tug. A tiny smile forms on my face. Yesterday Hudson, one of the guys in Alpha House, used my braids to control my head while he slammed his cock inside my mouth. If I concentrate I can still feel the shape of his cock against my lips as he pulled out and the pressure on the back of my throat when he thrust in again.

“You seem cheerful.” Sophie, swings her legs off the side of the bed. 

Her blond hair is swept up into a messy bun that flops haphazardly to the side. Sophie and I are lucky that we ended up rooming together. I’ve heard so many horror stories of people being paired with oddballs when they first got to collage. Sophie and I became fast friends. Even though we are complete opposites.

She is tall and athletic. I’m short and curvy. My fingers curl around the ends of my hair. My body didn’t seem to bother any of the guys yesterday. I bite my lip at the bubble of happiness swelling up inside me. 

She doesn’t know and I don’t plan on her ever finding out. Even though we are really open with each other I don’t think she would understand.

I don’t think anyone will understand the satisfying feeling of being used by a group of men. In her eyes, and in the eyes of the world, I’d be called a slut. And maybe I am. But if it means being with Hudson and the others I will gladly take that title. For now I am content keeping that secret to myself.

A little selfish part of me wants the Alpha guys all to myself. Especially one guy in particular. The one who turned me into the frat house pet. 

Hudson Reed.

My toes curl at the thought of his strong muscular arms wrapping around me. His hands gripping my hair. His cock pounding into my pussy. Yesterday I walked into Alpha House a virgin and left having been shared by Hudson and two of his friends, Jack and Blake. What was a fantasy of mine turned into a reality. I have always wanted to be shared around by a 
group of strong men. 

Now I belong to Alpha House. I am their pet mouse. I will service them in any way that they need me to. I bite my lip at the thought of being fucked by the guys of Alpha House. One after another. Until I’m too sore to move.

“That’s the smile of someone who met a guy. Who is he?”

Who are they? I correct her in my mind. It’s so hard to keep this a secret. I want to scream it from the rooftop.

“No one.” My voice is sing-song and totally not convincing. 

“I demand to know everything.” Sophie moves around our small room collecting her bathroom caddy, towel and a change of clothes. “Let’s have lunch together. I need to hear all about it. But first I need to shower and meet with my team.” She sniffs. 

“Are you sure you should be going anywhere? You’re still sick and you look pretty terrible.” 

“Nothing a bit of makeup and a coffee can’t hide.”

She leaves with a wave and I’m alone with my thoughts. In no time at all I bring up the memory of Blake’s thick cock hammering into my used pussy. My entire body warms and tingles, aching for the feel of him inside me again. My nipples go stiff against the light, almost sheer fabric of my shirt. 

My fingers are Jack’s. Sliding up my thick thighs and hooking around underwear, dragging them down and tossing them on the floor. If they were here right now Blake would be between my legs, licking at my folds. His large fingers would plunge into me over and over again while Hudson stuffs his cock into my mouth. Jack’s fingers would expertly twist and tweak my nipples. 

Within seconds I’m moaning and grinding against my own hands. A gentle pressure grows in my lower abdomen. It builds and rises with each caress of my own fingers. My hips raise off the bed and tilt to give my fingers more of the depth that I crave. My thumb flicks against my clit, pulling a lengthy groan from my throat. The pressure builds. My hands quicken. I’m chasing that pressure, the ecstasy that comes with release. 

A booming knock sounds at the door. My hips drop to the bed. I pant, staring at the door. It can’t be Sophie, she only just left. Another knock, forceful and dominating, echos around the room. Maybe they’ll go away if they think no one is here. 

“Mouse. Open the door.”

I sit bolt upright. I have barely enough time to straighten my skirt before wrenching open the door. Two tall guys fill the doorway. One leans against the doorframe. Thick cords of muscle bulge underneath his dark skin. His white shirt leaves little to the imagination. I resist the temptation to run my fingers over his abs. 

The other guy leans forward. His dark hair falls over one of his brown eyes. His grin sends an electric shock of lust through my body. I search for words but my mouth hangs open instead. These are Alpha House guys. They have to be. But why did they come?

“She is a little mouse. Look at those big brown eyes. Don’t run little mouse. We came to play.”

“I can think of something to fill that lush mouth of yours with.” My pussy clenches when I hear his voice. There is something about his thick British accent that drives straight into my core. I’m alight again, ready for whatever is about to come. 

The guy who was leaning against the door pushes his way in. The other follows, closing the door and locking it behind him. 

“I’m Seb,” the guy locking the door says. “This is Noah.” He nods towards the British guy. “We heard that we got a new pet and we wanted to try you out before we bring you to the president.”

“The council is keen to meet you. Said we could have a bit of fun before we bring you in.”

Noah scans my room. His eyes fall to my underwear in a little pile beside my bed. 

“Looks like we interrupted you.” Noah bends down to pick up the discarded lace. “It’d be a crime if we didn’t help you finish the job.”

Seb pulls me back into him, his dick presses into my lower back. I squeak when his hands slide up my sides and under my shirt. I shiver at the roughness of them. He cups my large breasts and squeezes. I grab his thick arms to steady myself. 

“We can’t,” I manage to whisper. 

“Can’t?” Seb’s vice drops low and deep like a threat. “You belong to us. If we tell you to bend over, you bend over. If we tell you to suck, you suck. You are our pet, Mouse.” His nails dig into my nipples eliciting a cry from me. The sharpness of it dulls into a throbbing ache that spreads to my pussy and pulses there.

“I mean,” I say, trying to concentrate on anything other than the way his fingers twist and tease my nipples, “my roommate will be back soon.”

“She can join us,” Noah says with a shrug. He stands in front of me. The bulge in his pants 
is begging to be cupped. I flatten my hands to my thighs to stop them from moving on their own. I want to be ravished by these guys but if Sophie finds out I’ll have to reveal everything. 

“No. I…” My words fail me when the pads of Noah’s fingers caress my inner thighs. 

“You’re a selfish little mouse. You want all of these big dicks to yourself, is that it?” Seb grinds his dick into my backside to make a point.

Noah presses his full lips against my neck, alternating between kisses and gentle nips. His tongue darts out, playing with the sensitive skin behind my ear. I shiver from the sensation. Seb chuckles from behind me.

“Let’s make a deal,” Seb says. “We’ll do this quickly now but later we’re going to take our time with you. Sound fair?” 

I nod. My heart rate skyrockets. Not only will they fuck me now but I get to have them again later. My body trembles.

“I think she likes that deal,” Noah says, taking a break from kissing my neck. He fixes me with his dark eyes and whispers just above my lips. “We want to play rough with our little mouse. Is that alright with you?”

My gaze travels down to his lips. If I move just a fraction I can kiss him. Seb holds me back. I know they’re waiting for me to respond. 

“You can use me however you want.”

Seb swears under his breath at my words. His dick hardens beyond what I thought was possible. 

“Jack wasn’t kidding when he said you were something else,” Seb moans.

Noah swears before covering my mouth with his. The force of his attack shoves my head against Seb’s chest. My mouth opens to him, willing and happy take whatever he will give me. Our tongues dance, his dominating mine, stealing my breath.

Seb’s fingers slide up between my thighs to press against my pussy. His fingers spread me wide to give his hand room to work on my opening. He is rough and fast, thumb working my clit while his fingers dive into me. They curl around, finding my sweet spot. He sets a relentless pace, finger fucking my pussy, stoking the flames of my desire to a raging inferno. 

I break from Noah’s kiss as a moan rips from my lips. If anyone was walking past my room right now they would hear me loud and clear. My skin tingles in embarrassment from the sound that these two managed to get from me in such a short amount of time. But the noises I 
make only encourage them to go harder and faster. 

Noah latches onto my free nipple and rolls it around between his teeth. My back arches, trying to get more, begging for more. My behaviour would shock people. They would call me a slut. But in the arms of my guys I don’t care.

All I care about is pleasing them. And right now my orgasm is what they are chasing, so I let myself go. My head rolls back on Seb’s chest. Noah hooks my leg around his waist, giving Seb room to ramp up his efforts. I buck against them. Thrashing and crying out as my orgasm hits and washes over me. 

My pussy clamps down on Seb’s fingers and for the briefest of moments I’m disappointed that it isn’t his dick. They must sense my thoughts because Noah pulls me to the bed. We strip as we go. Our clothes leave a colourful trail to the bed. 

Noah sits at the head of my bed, positioning my head between his muscular thighs. His cock taps against my cheek, begging for my attention. I’m all too happy to oblige. I grasp his thick cock. It would take both of my hands to cover the entire thing. The thought of it pounding into me has my clit tingling in anticipation.

But I don’t have to wait for it because Seb is behind me. He pulls my hips up so that my ass is in the air. He slaps my cheeks, no doubt leaving red hand prints on either side.

“I love thick girls,” he mutters under his breath. 

I squeak like my namesake when his dick slides the length of my slit. He dips the head in, wetting the tip. I mimic his actions by wetting Noah’s head with my tongue. Their manly aroma fills my head making it swim. 

Noah grabs both of my braids in one of his large hands and uses the other to thrust his cock into my mouth. It hits the back of my throat. I take it, savouring the way my lips stretch around his long, hard length. 

In a short jab Seb hilts himself. I moan around Noah’s cock. I look up to see him staring at me. His lips pulled back as he pounds into my mouth. Seb matches his speed, fucking me from behind. He slaps my ass, earning a hiss and a moan every time. 

“Her pussy feels so good.” 

“Fuck. Her mouth. This mouse can deepthroat like the best of them.”

Both guys fall into moans and heavy breathing. My body gives them so much pleasure that their words fail them. I double my efforts to be the best pet that I can be. I let my head bob up on down on Noah, relaxing my jaw to take more of him in. My fingers caress the tender balls that are tight in his arousal. 

Noah ramps up the pace, pounding into my mouth with speed and ferocity. He pulls out, grabbing his dick in one hand and pumping out the last few strokes. Cum shoots onto my face and dribbles down my chin. I lick the sticky juice from my lips. 

Seb takes control of my body. Using my braids he pulls me up so that I have to use Noah’s shoulders as support to keep myself upright. Noah latches onto my nipple again. His fingers find my clit and rub. The extra stimulation has me crying out again. The pressure in my groin grows once more.

My ass slaps against Seb’s thighs in rhythm to our fucking. He lets out a string of swear words as his thrusts get quicker, shallower, more frantic. He’s going to cum in me. I feel the stiffness in his dick, the urgency. 

“Yes. Please cum in me. Fill me.” My words hitch and finish in a moan when my orgasm comes out of nowhere. I shudder, grinding into Noah’s fingers while Seb finishes inside me. He spills his seed deep into my core. With his last few pumps he empties himself. My pussy gleefully takes it all in. 

Seb lets go of my braids. Since I’m no longer connected to him I straighten. His cum trickles down my thighs. I collect some on my fingers and lick it clean. I’m about to clean up the cum on my face when Noah takes me in a rough kiss.

“The president is going to enjoy you,” Noah says after breaking the kiss.

“We should get you to him right away.”

“I can’t, I have class soon.”

Noah rubs a hand over his tight curly hair. He looks over to Seb and they seem to come to some unspoken agreement. 

“We’ll take you after your class,” Noah says. 

“And,” Seb says, leaning over to kiss my shoulder, “we’ll even walk you to class.”

A thrill goes up my spine. I’m going to be escorted by two incredibly hot guys. A little part of me wishes the sorority girls are still around so that they can see us walking together. 

We dress quickly. I wipe my face with the edge of my towel. I’m by no means clean but at least no one else will be able to see the evidence on my face of what we just did. When I try to put my underwear on Seb tells me not to. So I toss them into the hamper as I follow them out of my room. 

I make a quick check to see if Sophie or anyone else is around but the coast is clear. My heart pounds behind my ribs. This is so not what people would expect of me. I’m the quiet, 
chubby English major with braids. No one even paid any attention to me. Now I’m walking between two sexy guys.

As we make our way to my class I spot the group of sorority girls sitting at a table. I make sure to laugh louder than I should at one of Noah’s jokes. Like a pack of meerkats their heads swivel in our direction. 

The look on their faces is almost better than an orgasm. Almost.


Chapter 3

Alpha House is the same as I left it yesterday. Even though I’m not the same person that I was when I entered. If you enter the house as a virgin the price you must pay is your virginity. I paid the toll yesterday and got so much more than I could have imagined. 

Seb and Noah take me upstairs and knock on a door. A deep voice from inside tells them to come in. Noah opens the door, announces that I’m here then leaves with Seb. I step over the threshold into what I assume is the president’s room. 

It’s larger than Hudson and Jack’s room. There is only one bed in here. The other wall is taken up with a desk and a computer monitor. Lounging in an office chair is Ash. The president of Alpha House. Seb and Noah told me about him and the other council members on the way over. 

Ash looks at his monitor for a moment longer before turning his grey green eyes on me. My breath catches in my throat. He is gorgeous. The lines of his face, the curve of his muscular arms, his swept back hair are all perfect. Even his clothes are sharp and put together.

My legs tremble at the sheer masculinity of him. With an ease befitting an athlete Ash rises from his chair and approaches me. My eyes flutter closed when his cologne and musk envelop me. This guy has my head swimming. 

Suddenly I’m not sure he will want me as his pet. I look down at my crumple and cum splattered clothes. I should have changed. My fingers grasp the edge of my skirt.  Even now there is still a thin sticky layer of cum between my legs. Without my underwear Seb’s cum was free to run down my legs. It made me feel powerful to know that a sexy man spilled his seed inside me and I could walk around owning it. But in front of Ash I’m suddenly ashamed of being a dirty slut. 

His eyes track over my curves. I can’t tell what he’s thinking behind those grey green eyes. A chill washes over me, chilling any heat I was feeling before. What if he doesn’t approve and I’m no longer the Alpha House pet. I bite my lip waiting for Ash to finally say something. My heart beats rapidly, counting the seconds until he finally speaks.

“So this is our… little mouse. I believe that’s what Blake called you. What a fitting name for such a cute girl.” Ash caresses my cheek with the back of his fingers. My face flushes because of his comment. A bubble of hope springs up in my chest along with a steady throb 
centred around my core. “Tell me, so far have you enjoyed being out pet?” 

“Yes. Very much. I want to be your pet. Even if that makes me a slut.”

“Shhh.” He hushes me. His thumb rubs over my lips in a gentle caress. “Don’t say such things about yourself. So long as you’re enjoying yourself does it matter who or with how many people you give yourself to?”

“No. I just… I don’t want other people to know. Not yet.”

Ash hums in thought. His fingers entwine with mine and he leads me over to the desk. My body moves as though it knows exactly what he wants me to do. He sits and I kneel between his legs. My eyes never leave him. He pats my cheek. 

“One day you will have to face others knowing. For now I would like you to suck cock. I’ve heard from several of the others that you are quite good at it.” 

Ash moves to unbutton his trousers but I beat him to it. He leans back in his chair, shocked at my bold gesture but not displeased. He rests one hand on my head. The weight of it reassures me more than anything that I can do this and more than that I want to do this. 

I take care while undoing the expensive fabric. Underneath his black trousers are pure white boxer briefs. I trace the outline of his dick with my finger. It stirs, calling out for more. My tongue presses against the tiny wet patch at the tip of his dick. Ash lets out a muffled grunt when my tongue moves. 

That is my cue to pull the elastic waistband of his underwear down his hips. He adjusts to give me more room to work. Ash’s cock rests against his leg waiting for me to show it some much needed love.

I trace his veins all the way to the head where I pay special attention to him. Flicking and circling my tongue around his head. He shifts in the chair. I know I’m doing a good job because with every circle his cock grows harder and longer. He groans in pleasure when I find the sensitive spot where his shaft and head meet. 

“You’re teasing me little mouse.” 

My response is a knowing grin. I want him to enjoy himself but the lusty look he gives me has my body tingling too. My thighs press together putting pressure on my own sex. I take him in completely, devouring his big cock. 

“Yes.”

It’s the permission I need to take this to the next level. My head bobs up and down, swallowing him whole before releasing him. My hands glide up and down his shaft in time with 
my mouth. Ash leans back in his chair content to watch me work on him. His hand still rests on my head. There is a gentle pressure every time I pull back. Despite his serine appearance he is fighting the urge to take over. I can feel it in the tension in his legs and the clenched muscle in his jaw.

Sensing his desire for me to go faster I focus my mind on taking him in deeply and quickly. With every pump his breath quickens until his fingers dig into my scalp. Finally he takes over, wrapping a braid around his fist. His other hand is pressed against my cheek, helping set the pace as he drives his hips up to meet my mouth. 

I take in every inch of him. My fingers cup his balls, gently massaging them. My actions are rewarded with a string of curses until Ash unloads into my mouth. He holds my head still, stopping me from coming up.

“Swallow it.” His voice is hoarse from pleasure. “All of it. Good little mouse.”

His cum hits hot against the back of my throat. I swallow it all. The hot liquid runs down my throat. After his last burst he lets go of my head. I slowly ease away from him, cleaning and sucking his cock as I go.

“You’ve come out of the woodwork and shocked us all, little mouse.” He nods at the clipboard on his desk. “You came here yesterday to get that signed for a charity event. I’m always happy to give money for the sake of helping others, however…” Ash leans forward so that our eyes are level. “I’ll make you a deal. The other council members will be here soon. If you satisfy all of us I will put a little extra money to our pledge. How does that sound?”

“That would be amazing. Thank you so much.” I smile. Sophie will be thrilled to see how much Alpha House is going to donate to the charity drive. “I will do my best to please you.” 

Ash grabs my hands and pulls me forward onto his lap. My legs rest on his thighs. His cool smile turns into a grin of pure lust when his hands slide up my skirt. I slide my arms around his neck and lower my head so that our lips are almost touching.

“You came prepared,” he whispers to the air between us. He scoots me further onto him. His cock hardens where it rests against my slit. I grind my hips. The movement has both of us panting. Our shared breath becomes one when our mouths collide in a passionate kiss. 

His tongue dominates my mouth, plunging deep just as his cock was only moments ago. His hands dig into my ass, directing the angle of my movements so that with every thrust his hardening cock gets closer and closer to my opening.

“They started without us.” 

I gasp, pulling away from Ash. Standing in the doorway are two more guys. Their 
complections at odds with each other. The guy with dark skin and even darker eyes strides towards us. His shirt is already on the floor by the time he reaches us. 

From what Seb and Noah told me earlier this guy is Ezra. He is the treasurer of Alpha House. The other guy is Dan, the secretary. I watch Dan close the door behind them. His fingers run through his dirty blond hair as he watches us, almost in despair at the behaviour of his friends. His blue eyes are alive with excitement. 

“There is plenty of her to go around,” Ash says, cutting off any further complaints from his friends. 

Ezra dips his hands into his trousers and pulls his enormous cock free. He strokes it while looking at Ash and me. I lick my lips at the sight of his cock. I don’t think I can fit his entire length in my mouth but I would love to give it a try. I lean over to him, grabbing his hip for support. Ash’s hands keep me steady as I drag my tongue from the base of Ezra’s cock to the tip. 

“She doesn’t mess around,” Dan says as he moves around us coming to a stop on the other side of the office chair. Sensing where he is I reach out blindly. I’m rewarded by a large rough hand guiding me to the bulge in his trousers.

Ash’s cock is hard again and the next time I rock against him I can feel his head catch on my clit. I moan against Ezra’s cock. My desire for release builds every time I rub my clit against his cock. When I rock again, harder this time, Ash tilts his hips just enough so that his dick slides into my pussy. 

I squeak at the sudden intrusion. Ash sets the pace, bouncing my hips up and down. I match his pace. Every thrust brings me a little closer to my release. Ezra is like steel in my hands and I find I want him inside me too. He is almost ready to cum so I switch my attention to Dan. 

“Such a tease. You want me to fuck you too?” Ezra laps my ass, leaving a red mark against my skin. “Little mouse slut.” 

My pussy tightens around Ash. I am a little slut. I shouldn’t enjoy this as much as I am. Even though I know I should be a good girl and wait until I’m in a relationship with one man I can’t dream of giving these guys up.

“Do you like it when he calls you that?” Ash whispers in my ear. I nod, gurgling my response around Dan’s cock. Ezra’s hand finds my nipple and toys with it, pulling even more pleasure from me. 

“Do you want him to fuck you?” Ash’s voice grows deep. He already knows the answer but wants to hear me say it.

“Yes. I want all of you to use me.”

“I can’t say no to that.” Ezra pulls his dick from my hand at the same time that Ash scoots me off of his lap. Their hands are rough as they spin me around, forcing me to kneel on the chair with my ass sticking out. Somewhere along the way I lost my clothes. 

Ezra thrusts into me without warning. I gasp at the sheer size of him stretching my insides. He doesn’t stop, doesn’t give me time to adjust. He pounds into me, hands on my hips, taking total control of my body. 

I cry out on each thrust. Every time he rams in he hits my sweet spot. My fingers grasp the back of the chair. Dan is in front of me, mouth on mine, covering my moans. Ezra’s jerks are fierce and rock the entire chair with every motion. He roars, pounding into my pussy. Hot seed shoots into my pussy, coating my insides. 

I have barely enough time to enjoy the sensation before he removes himself, leaving me empty again. But my patiences is rewarded by Ash’s cock. He goes at his own pace, slowly building in speed until he too is spilling inside me. 

Ash slaps my ass when he pulls out. I break from Dan’s kiss to look at him over my shoulder. He tugs on my braid and gives me a wink. My heart flutters. 

Dan swaps places with Ash, taking up his position behind me. He runs a hand down my back, caressing my soft skin on his way down to my pussy. He dips his fingers inside me, coating them with my juices, before working on my clit. 

Sweet pressure builds in my core. Dan has me moaning within seconds. My peak is seconds away when he pulls his fingers away. They are replaced by his dick. He slides it over me, coating it, before inserting himself in me. 

Ash’s fingers work my clit while Dan finds his stride. With every thrust he forces me further into the office chair. I arch my back, angling my hips to take more of him in. He plays with my ass, letting it slap against his hips. The roughness of Ash’s fingers drives me higher and higher. I’m nearly at my climax when he pulls away.

“Not yet little mouse.” Ash’s fingers find my nipple. He rolls it around between his thumb and forefinger. Even that much has me moaning. I grind back against Dan, matching his speed. 

Dan’s hips thrust harder and faster until all I can do is hold onto the chair. I’m almost there. My orgasm builds inside me almost ready to burst. Ezra’s fingers find my clit and then I crash. My cry rips out of my body in waves. Every part of me twitches and spasms from the intensity of it. 

Dan finds his own release in me, swearing as he unloads into my stretched and full pussy. 
The heat of his cum sends another wave of pleasure through me. It travels down my limbs and back into my core. 

My legs are stiff when Dan finally pulls out. My body aches from being used so much today but I ignore it because the warm glow that rests gently below the surface of my skin is worth every ache. 

“Good little mouse.” Ash coos in my ear. He plants a kiss on my lips. Ezra joins in, followed by Dan, until all three of them have kissed me. There is a surge of pride in me for what I just did. 

“She’s so beautiful,” Ezra says to no one in particular.

“A deal’s a deal,” Ash says as he signs the charity form. “Here.” He hands over the clipboard. I clutch it to my chest. Sophie will be so happy. 

Sophie…

I gasp and slap my head with my open palm.

“I was supposed to have lunch with my roommate. She’s going to kill me if I stand her up.” I pull on my clothes. I would rather go home and shower before going out but I don’t have time. Even though I’m a mess and covered in layers of sweat and cum I can’t help but feel a little bit of pride in that too. Plain old Vivian now has a dark secret. She’s a pet to a frat house with the hottest guys on campus.

“Just tell her where you are. I’m sure she’ll understand,” Dan says. He eyes me up, licking his lips. 

“I don’t want her to know yet. I don’t want anyone to know. This is my secret.”

“I see. Well then, you better get going.”

As I turn to leave Ezra slaps me on the ass again. I squeak at the sharpness of it but offer him a sultry smile over my shoulder. I hear him speak as I close the door.

“Fuck, now I’m hard again.”

-

I dash across campus. I manage to get to our meeting spot with a few minutes to spare. Sophie’s head is bent over her phone. 

“Hey, roomie!”

Sophie looks up and smiles. Despite being ill she is still gorgeous. For a moment I wonder if she would enjoy being a pet too. Maybe one day I’ll share this experience with her and we 
can both be pets to the Alpha House. 

I thrust the clipboard at her. 

“I got it signed. Look how much they’re donating.”

Sophie's eyes widen.

“How did you manage that?”

“I guess they were feeling generous. Come on, I’m starving.”

“You have to show me your secret one day.”

I don’t answer. Instead I grin. My secret is still my own - for now. 
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