
        
            
                
            
        

    






Taken and Shared by the Frat House

Alpha House Book 3

Tess Rycard


Copyright © 2020 Tess Rycard

All rights reserved



The characters and events portrayed in this book are fictitious. Any similarity to real persons, living or dead, is coincidental and not intended by the author.



No part of this book may be reproduced, or stored in a retrieval system, or transmitted in any form or by any means, electronic, mechanical, photocopying, recording, or otherwise, without express written permission of the publisher. All characters depicted in this book are 18 years of age or older.


Contents


Title Page



Copyright



Want the previous books?



Chapter 1



Chapter 2



Chapter 3



Want more?



Want the previous books?

Click the links below if you want the previous books in this series. You can also click HERE
 to check out my Author Page.





Happy Reading!









Alpha House






Shared and Used by the Frat House







Stuffed and Spread by the Frat House



Chapter 1

Mr. Bolton, my English professor, waves his hands as he reads from a book at the front of our class as though he were conducting an orchestra. Unfortunately for him this orchestra is full of half asleep or totally disengaged students. It is Friday afternoon after all. This is my last class for the week but my excitement is dulled by the warm air and stillness of the lecture theatre. 

I fiddle with the corner of my notebook to keep myself awake. It’s been two days since anyone from Alpha House came to see me. I thought about going to them and offering myself to anyone who wanted me. Part of me fears that they would turn me away. That they had lost interest in me or that they remembered that thick, curvy girls like me are less desirable than someone who looks like Sophie - my blond, athletic roommate. 

A cold little nugget of self loathing lodges itself in my stomach. If I knocked on their door and was turned away I don’t know what I would do with myself. Since becoming their pet I started truly believing that I am sexy and powerful. Nothing anyone could say or do would make me feel undesirable. 

I give up playing with the paper and tug on my thick braids instead. The jerking motions reminds me of the time my guys would pull on them while fucking me. I pull a little harder. Then again. Until tears prick at the corner of my eyes.

I want my guys back. But I don’t know how to ask. If I go to them and they turn me away it will kill me. But I don’t know how long I can wait until they need me again. My pussy is hungry for a pounding. I crave the stretch of my lips and the thud against the back of my throat when one of them fucks my mouth. My legs press together as I rock my hips, searching for some friction against my sensitive clit. 

From where I sit in the lecture hall I can see Hudson several rows below me. His brown hair is cut short on the sides and offers me a view of his thick neck and shoulders. My pussy goes slick at the thought of taking in his large cock again. 

I stifle a groan. I want him so badly it hurts. 

My attention shifts back to Mr. Bolton. He is reminding us about our assignments for next week. There is a flurry of movement around me as everyone starts packing up their belongings with five minutes left on the clock. Mr. Bolton doesn’t seem to care. If anything he seems just as keen to get out of here. He glances at the line of students already waiting to pile 
questions on him.

Hudson hasn’t packed up his things yet. The nugget of self-loathing stirs in me again. Does he think about our time together? Does he even remember me? I squash down those thoughts. He wouldn’t forget. I know it. He is the one who made me Alpha House’s pet. He can’t have forgotten.

I bite my lip. This is my chance to ask. I don’t have the courage to go to the House but I can find the courage to at least say hello to Hudson. Maybe that will be enough to remind him that I’m still here and I still want to be their pet. 

The lecture theatre empties quickly. There are only a few people still sitting around. Mr. Bolton has a line of students in front of him. He motions for them to follow him to his office. I pick up my books and slide them into my bag. Hudson stands, bag slung over one shoulder. He stares at his phone as he makes his way down the stairs. 

My heart thumps in my chest. I need to hurry if I’m going to catch him. My hearing narrows to the sound of my own breath and the blood thundering around my body. I slip out of my row, eyes focused solely on Hudson’s back. He’s at the bottom of the stairs. His long, powerful legs taking him further and further from me. 

“Hudson!” My voice travels above the noise of the students bottlenecked at the door. Hudson’s head swivels around. His blue eyes find me behind a pair of students whispering to each other. He jerks his head to the side, showing me where I should go to talk to him.

We stand out of the way of the other students. Their numbers are thinning until we are the last two in the room. The wooden door swings closed, shutting out the rest of the world. My heart stammers and for a second I lose confidence in myself. 

I open my mouth to speak but Hudson is there, mouth on mine, roughly cutting off my words. His tongue plunges into my mouth, dominating me. I moan. Relief washes over me but is quickly taken over by lust.

Hudson tosses our bags aside and grips me tightly to him. My soft body is pressed so tightly against his muscular one that his heat penetrates my clothes and soaks into my skin. All of my doubts and fears are washed away when he slips his hand up my skirt and grabs my ass. 

“Fuck, I missed you.” His breath tickles my swollen lips. 

“Why hasn’t anyone come to see me?” The question comes out before I can think about it. I wanted his attention but being so bold with my question might end up pushing him away. My mind flicks through different scenarios and I’m overcome with the fear of being rejected again. 

Hudson pulls back a little to look at me. His deep blue eyes trace my face. I have to look away. I can’t bear to see his desire for me fade away because I became too bold. I should have just waited till someone came for me.

“Ash told us to give you a break. To make sure you wanted this life.” He lifts my chin so that I’m forced to look at him. “I’m supposed to bring you to him now actually. He has a present for you.”

“A present?” My voice hitches. They were giving me a break. They wanted to make sure that I was making the right choice. My body could burst with gratitude. And now the president of Alpha House is giving me a present. 

“Well, you are our precious little pet.” Hudson pulls one of my braids. I moan and press myself against him. He pulls harder. I moan again. He yanks my braid, keeping my head pulled back, exposing my neck to him. I hiss at the pain but I don’t want him to stop. “Do you like it when I pull your hair little mouse?”

“Yes.”

“Do you like it when we’re rough with you?”

“Yes.”

“What else do you like?”

I bite my lip. Anyone could walk in on us right now but my body craves his hands on my skin. I need him to stuff me with his cock and to take me hard and fast.

“I like it when you use me.” I start but the words are difficult to find when Hudson is doing his best to distract me by nipping gently along my neck. “I like being filled by you guys. I want all of you inside me. I want you to use me in any way and at any time.”

“Any time?”

The face Hudson gives me makes my entire body tremble with desire. My nipples harden and my pussy clenches, desperate for a large cock to ride. He gives me no warning as he pulls me to the professor’s table. With his hand still wrapped in my braids he forces my face onto the wooden table.

“How about right now?”

Hudson’s fingers slide under my shirt and pinch my nipples. I shiver in pleasure from the ferocious way that he uses my body. The bulge in his pants presses against my eager pussy.

“Someone could come in.”

“Does that frighten you?” 

The idea of being caught with Hudson pounding into me brings up a range of emotions. I want him. I need him. But we might get caught by someone. They’ll know my dirty secret. Everyone will know that I’m being passed around and used as a sex pet for Alpha House.

Still.

“It frightens me. But I want you to use me.”

“That's my good little mouse.” Hudson tweaks my nipple harder. “You’re here to please me and the others. Because you like being a little slut. And you like being shared around a frat house. Isn’t that right?”

I try to nod but Hudson’s grip is too tight. So I roll my ass against the bulge in his trousers instead. He thrusts forward, slamming my legs into the edge of the table. I can feel the outline of his engorged cock pressing against my slit. 

“Fuck,” he moans out, “two days was too long.” 

Hudson unzips his trousers. His cock springs out, ready to sink into me. My underwear is on the floor in seconds. He doesn’t wait, doesn’t warn me before shoving his cock all the way inside my wet folds. He arches back, moaning. My pussy works hard to stretch around his massive cock. My world dissolves into pure bliss.

His thrusts are sharp and urgent. He must have missed me as much as I missed him. I moan against the table. Hudson’s hand is still forcing my head down so that I can’t move. My pussy clenches around his girth, pulling him in deeper and deeper.

I’m rewarded with a moan and a string of swear words. His hand fists my shirt, forcing me even further into the table. My head goes light from lack of oxygen and the ecstasy of being ravaged on our professors table. 

Hudson changes angles, moving so that every thrust hits my g-spot. I gasp. Then moan. He targets that spot, making me moan louder and louder as he continues pounding away inside me. My climax builds with every thrust. I move my hips with what little movement I do have to meet every thrust. 

The door clicks open. 

I freeze as horror floods every cell in my body. My head is twisted away from the door so I can’t see who walked in on us. I want to say something but Hudson doesn’t slow down. He continues pumping inside me until he finds his climax with a roar. I shiver as hot streams of jizz shoot deep into my core. 

“We should’ve known you’d fuck her before meeting up with us.”

“Not cool dude.”

Hudson finally releases my braids. I twist around to see Noah, Seb and Blake standing by the door. Hudson lets out a short bark of laughter.

“She’s excited to see you guys.”

“Did her pussy clench when she looked at us? I love it when she does that.” Seb says. He strides over to us. The others follow, surrounding the table. I want to bury my head in shame for how easily by body reacted to the others coming in. 

“I think she’s still up for more,” Hudson says, smacking my ass as he pulls out. He’s right. I do want them. All of them. My pussy clenches in anticipation for the pounding I’m about to get. Some of Hudson’s cum dribbles out and slides down my leg. 

“Get in,” Noah’s British accent makes me already stiff nipples even harder, “we’ve got two days to make up for.” He pulls at my shirt, lifting it up and over my head. My bra follows suit, landing in a pile on the floor. His dark skinned hands roughly grab my boob. I wince when his teeth sink into my delicate nipple. The pain turns to pleasure when his tongue darts out, making small circles around my abused nipple. 

“Think she likes that,” Seb says. He moves beside Noah and takes my other nipple in his mouth. Both guys suck on my tits. My fingers grip Seb’s wavy dark hair, pulling him closer.

Blake moves behind me. His large hands caress my ass. I feel him lower to his knees behind me. I squeak when his hot tongue brushes against my folds. His hands grasp my thick thighs, keeping me steady when I start to tremble. 

I move against Blake’s tongue. He teases me by licking closer to my clit but never touching it. I let out a frustrated sigh when he takes his mouth away completely. 

“Greedy,” Hudson mutters from beside us. I watch as he fists his already erect dick. His eyes are alight with lust. I lick my lips in a silent plea for him to kiss me. He doesn’t disappoint. Coming forward he forces his tongue into my mouth.

Blake’s tongue captures my clit. My entire body spasm. He touches it again, twirling around it with the tip of his tongue. My climax builds again. Quickly this time. I writhe on the table as four guys use my body at the same time.

My worries about being rejected or forgotten are washed away with every suck, lick and squeeze. They do want me as much as I want them. Now that I have them back I need to serve them in any way that they need. 

Sensing that I need more Blake replaces his tongue with his fingers, sliding the length of my 
slit before plunging into me. I moan into Hudson’s mouth. Blake quickly finds my g-spot and rubs it with so much force that my entire body moves with his hand. 

Several hands grasp me, holding me sill as I reach my climax. It crashes over me, sending me into spasms of ecstasy. I break the kiss and scream into the room as I use Blake’s fingers to ride my orgasm.

“So loud. Someone’s going to hear you,” Seb says. He slaps my tit and forces me into a rough kiss. 

I have no time to savour my orgasm before the guys are ready to use me again. Blake spreads my ass wide before touching the tip of his cock to my entrance. My already sore pussy clenches in anticipation of being stretched beyond my limits. 

Seb presses his dick against my cheek, demanding entrance. I open my mouth for him, taking in his entire cock in one go. His head hits the back of my throat at the same time that Blake forces himself inside me. 

“Still so tight,” Blake mutters to the group. 

My eyes roll back. I’m being stuffed and stretched from both angles and I couldn’t wish for anything else. My lips pull back on themselves from the force of Seb’s dick entering my mouth. He rams his cock in over and over again, slamming it into the back of my throat. I gag from the ferocity of it but keep him in. 

My tongue presses against the underside of his dick. Seb rewards me for the extra stimulation on his cock by wrapping my braids around his fists. I hum in pain and pleasure when he uses them to fuck my mouth even deeper. 

My hands grasp Hudson’s and Noah’s cocks. My fingers work to stroke them, building up their desire. Noah’s fingers wrap around mine to grip is dick even harder. All of their attention is on me. All of their desire is being poured into me. I’m alive with giddy happiness at the sounds of their moaning as they use my body. 

Every nerve in my body is awake and sensitive to their touch. Blake’s hands grip my hips. He hammers into me, stretching me with every thrust. My pussy clenches around him. I need to feel him spill himself in me. I rock back to meet his thrusts. 

Seb is the first to find his climax. His dick twitches in my mouth before he unloads himself in my mouth. I suck on the head of his cock, coaxing every last drop of juice out of him. 

Blake is next. His hips jerk and he hunches over, completely dominating my smaller frame. There will be bruises on my hips from where he grips my hips. A feral roar fills the room as he slams into me. Every thrust shoots cum deep into me. His hot seed sends a shiver of 
excitement throughout my body. 

Hudson finds my mouth next. I gleefully take his cock in, bobbing my head in time with his thrusts. His fingers wrap around my neck, squeezing just gently enough to add a little more stimulation. I like the way that his hands fit around my neck. I’m completely at his mercy and I feel so alive. 

Noah takes up position behind me. Blake’s spunk hasn’t even settled before Noah plunges into me. I jump at the sudden shock of it. He slaps my ass and reaches around to find my nipples. I moan around Hudson’s cock. 

Noah is quick to cum. He rams his last few strokes into me, his jizz joining Hudson’s and Blakes. Three of them came inside me today. My sore and battered pussy clenches around him, milking the last few drops from him.

He drops to his knees and buries his face between my legs. His tongue flicks my clit, eliciting a low groan from me. Hudson jerks in my mouth from the vibration.

“Do that again.”

I groan again. He bucks and forces his dick every further down my throat until I’m choking on him. Noah sucks on my lower lips and plays with my clit with the pads of his fingers. I roll my hips against him as my climax nears. 

“Our little mouse wants to cum again.” Seb says as he grabs my nipple and pinches it in time with Hudson’s thrusts. “Don’t worry slut, you’ll get your orgasm.” His hand stings my ass when he slaps it. 

Hudsons pulls out completely and fists his shaft, pumping it at breakneck speed. I open my mouth ready to collect his essence. His shots are wide and splash on my cheeks and dribble down my chin. I lick his cock clean, taking in every drop of his manly juice.

Noah’s fingers enter my throbbing pussy. He easily finds my g-spot and attacks it with sharp and quick strokes. With his mouth still on my clit and Seb’s rough handling of my tits I spiral up and up until I reach my peak. 

I cry out again, letting the waves pleasure course around my body. I’m sore, aching in places that haven’t been touched in days, and full of my guys’ cum. I shiver, releasing my weight onto the table. My legs finally give out on me. Noah’s hands slide up my legs and slap my ass.

“That’s a good girl.”

“We need to get her to Ash. He’s waiting for her,” Hudson says. He has already fixed his clothes. No one would suspect that only seconds ago his cock was jammed down my throat. 

They help me get dressed and clean off the few drips of cum that I missed on my face. Hudson grabs my bag before we leave the lecture theatre. I glance over my shoulder at the room. Now every time I walk in here I’ll remember the amazing time I had with my Alpha House guys. Blake’s large hand grasps my hip.

“Come on,” he says. I nestle into his side. The fresh aching of my body and the taste of them on my tongue distracts me from noticing the stares as this pack of frat guys escort me to the parking lot. I don’t want anyone finding out that I’m a sex toy for Alpha House but my brain is still floating in the clouds from our fucking. So I don’t mind when each of them plant a lingering kiss on my lips before Hudson drives us out of the college parking lot. 

I can only sit there and think about how lucky I am that I offered to get Sophie’s form signed. 


Chapter 2

Hudson drops me off out the front of a very fancy looking store. The outer facing windows are seductive but classy. If I worked for a month I still wouldn’t be able to afford anything in this store. I bite my lip. Is this really where he was supposed to take me?

“They’re waiting for you inside,” Hudson says as he places a hang on my thigh. He gives me a squeeze. “Don’t keep them waiting.”

“Them? I thought it was just Ash.”

“Dan and Hugo are there too. Dan is our Treasurer. You met him before. Hugo is the Vice President.” He gives my leg another squeeze. This time hard enough to make me squeak. “Off you go little mouse.”

The store is softly lit and has a subtle fragrance in the air. Unlike your typical store that has rack after rack packed with clothes, this place only has a few pieces displayed on hanging rails. Everything is wood and stone and steel. 

I run my fingers over an expensive red dress. I’m completely out of my depth here. There is no way I’m supposed to be here. There aren’t even any customers in the store. 

“Ma’am?”

I yank my hand back from the dress and back up a step, ready to make a dash for the door. 

“Are you Miss Vivian?” A tall, older man dips his head as he addresses me. 

My mouth falls open a little. They are expecting me. Not only that but they sent someone to escort me to the back of the store.

“Y-yes.”

“Please, follow me.”

What I thought was the back of the store is actually a wall dividing the merchandise and the changing rooms. Outside of each private changing room is a small alcove with plush couches and polished marble coffee tables. The man takes me to the last alcove and takes his leave.

Ash, Dan and the guy I’m assuming is Hugo, sit on the couches. Dan and Ash are discussing something sport related. My attention is drawn to Hugo. He is tall and lean, with straight, jet-black hair. One leg is draped over the other in an easy posture, like he was born 
for this kind of wealth and luxury. His brown, almost black, eyes scan my body, undressing me. 

“Little Mouse.’ Ash’s smooth voice cuts through the soft music playing over the intercom. He stretches out an open hand. I take it, only to be pulled into his lap. I let out squeak. Ash moves me so that I’m sitting on his lap, facing the others. He pulls me back so that I lean into his large chest. I sink into him, knowing that whatever happens he will take care of me.

“That’s our little slut,” Dan says, grinning ear to ear. He turns to Hugo. “She’s a wild thing. Always ready to go.” Then back to me. “Aren’t you little mouse? You like being ganged by a group of men.”

My hips move on their own as he speaks. I grind into Ash’s cock. Dan’s words went straight to my pussy, making it hungry for their cocks. Ash groans underneath me. 

“See?” Dan says to Hugo. 

“Shame I was busy last time.” He rubs his face and bites his lip. His hungry eyes make my nipples hard. I just had four guys less and an hour ago and I’m already ready to service these guys. I really am the slut that they call me. But I don’t care. I want to feel them pounding away inside me. I want to cry out in ecstasy when they lose themselves in me, filling me with cum. 

I hum and double my efforts on Ash’s cock. His breathing gets heavier as his fingers wander over my bare thighs. They send sparks through my body, lighting a fire in my core. I want them now but we can’t do that kind of thing in a place like this. A sad whimper escapes my throat at the thought.

Dan gently pinches the sensitive skin behind my knee. I jolt, sitting up on Ash’s lap. 

“Ouch.” I pout when Dan chuckles.

“There will be time for that later.” Dan pulls me off Ash’s lap into the space between them. His arm drapes over my shoulder. Ash clears his throat and straights himself. The telltale sign of his arousal pushes against the fabric of his expensive trousers.

“You’ve been our house pet for a few days now and already you’ve proven yourself to be a good girl. So we decided to reward you with a gift. Inside that room are several dresses, shoes and lingerie. You will choose an outfit for tonight,” Ash says.

“What’s happening tonight?” As I ask the man from before returns with a tray containing four coffees in glass mugs. As he places them on the table as Dan speaks.

“We’re having a little Alpha House party to celebrate you becoming our slut. You will finally get your wish of being fucked by all of us.”

Blood drains from my face as I look at the man still placing drinks on the table. He doesn’t look phased by the conversation but it doesn’t stop me from sliding down the couch a little. 

“Don’t worry about him.” Hugo pipes up. “My father owns this store.” He waves his hand as though banishing my shame is that easy. And maybe it should be. Hugo murmurs a thank you and the man leaves. “Go on, I’d love to see you in a few of those dresses.”

“I’d like to see you in some of those slutty thongs,” Dan chimes in.

“I can’t wait to rip them off your body later tonight.” Ash’s grey green eyes burn with such lust that my body tenses. My pussy pulses at the thought of having every single member of Alpha House pounding into me tonight.

I grab my coffee and go into the changing room. There are several black dresses and lingerie hanging around the room. Lined against the far wall are some black high heels. I take a second to breathe in the expensive fragrance coming from somewhere in the room. 

I must be dreaming because this is any girl’s fantasy. Fancy clothes, imported coffee and three alpha males sitting outside of the changing room just waiting for the chance to fuck you. My whole body tingles in anticipation. 

Each dress is more fabulous than the last. I try every one on and give the guys a twirl in each one. Hugo assures me no one else is in the store so the next time I step out I’m wearing nothing but thin and lacy lingerie. 

Their eyes devour me, taking in all of my curves and the sway of my hips. My fingers glide over my body and I imagine their hands on me. My body comes alive and I sway to the rapid beat of my own heart. 

That is until Ash slams me against their door. His mouth roughly covers mine as he forces his tongue between my lips. My head tilts back giving him more access to my mouth. His hands capture my wrists and pin them above my head. 

I moan into his mouth. His body crushes mine and he grinds against me. My legs tremble from the stiff cock pressed against me. A small voice in the back of my mind reminds me that I’m wearing underwear more expensive than most of my clothes and they are about to get soaked through with my arousal. 

But Ash’s mouth on my neck banishes all thoughts except for one. I need them inside me. Now. 

Hugo ushers us inside the changing room. Ash forces me onto my knees. I wince but the jolt is brief. His cock is in my mouth within seconds. My hands go to his hips. He has total control of my head and he uses it to ram his dick into the back of my throat. He keeps it there, 
letting me gag on it until finally pulling it out. He does it again and again until I’m breathless and dizzy.

“So much for waiting,” Hugo chuckles. His trousers are already unzipped. 

My eyes are blurry with tears from Ash’s rough fucking but I manage to reach out and grab Hugo’s dick. He groans when I grip him firmly and begin pumping him. Ash thrusts in again, holding himself against the back of my throat until tears stream down my face. When he pulls out I gasp for air. 

My heart thunders in my chest. I love how rough they are with me. It’s like being punished for being a slut but in the best way possible. My throat throbs form being hammered with Ash’s cock but I don’t care. I want more. 

I clasp my mouth around Hugo’s cock and work his head. He swears and rocks his hips forward, letting me know that he wants more. I take him all the way in, savouring the feel of his cock stretching my lips. I work on Ash and Dan’s dicks with my fingers until Ash pulls my hips up so that I’m standing in an L shape. 

He makes quick work of my underwear, tossing the expensive strip of lace into the corner of the room. I moan around Hugo’s cock when Ash buries his face between my legs. His tongue slights the length of my slit before circling my clit. 

Dan undoes my bra and roughly massages my boobs. He kneels and catches a sensitive nipple between his lips. I’m being used and teased and pleasured beyond my wildest dreams. My orgasm builds in my core and grows with Dan’s attention on my nipples. Every inch of me burns with desire. 

Ash’s tongue plunges into my pussy and laps up my juices. My legs tremble from the intense pleasure of it all. Then Ash dips his fingers into my fold and I lose myself. My eyes roll back as I cry out around Hugo’s cock. Ash doesn’t relent. He rubs my g-spot and alternates planting kisses and nipping at the sensitive skin of my thighs. 

Hugo pulls out, giving me a chance to breathe before Dan’s cock enters my mouth. Hugo takes over sucking on my tits and I find myself grasping onto Dan’s clothes for support. I can barely stand anymore but Hugo and Dan and Ash continue their attentions.

The fire in my core erupts. Waves of pleasure wash over me. I pull away from Dan, crying out as wave after wave come crashing down on me. I’m dimly aware of someone telling me to keep it down but I’ve lost control of my body. A large hand clamps over my mouth as I ride Ash’s fingers to completion. 

Every nerve in my body is buzzing with the thrill of my own orgasm. When their rough 
hands slide over my skin I let out breathy moans. Even the slightest touch brings me so much pleasure and joy. The guys move me around the room. Ash is on the floor under me, Dan and Hugo stand next to me, dicks erect and slick. My mind is blank except for the need to feel the rush of ecstasy again.

Ash guides me onto his twitching cock. My breath hitches when he pushes into my hole, filling me all the way. I rock my hips and groan at the feeling of his hard cock massaging the walls of my pussy. Heat builds in my core again and spreads throughout my body. I slam my puss down onto his cock. Again and again until I have him swearing under me. His head falls back, giving me permission to ride him as hard as I like.

“You love big cocks, don’t you?” Dan asks. 

I hum in response. Dan slaps my boob before roughly pulling at my nipple. I hiss in both pain and pleasure.

“Say it.”

“Yes.”

Dan slaps my boob again. This time he pulls my head back using one of my braids so that I’m looking up at him. Ash’s hands grab my hips to still me, giving him the freedom to pump himself into me. My boobs giggle every time he hilts himself inside me. 

“Say it.”

“I love big cocks.”

“Good little mouse.” I’m rewarded with a possessive kiss. Dan’s tongue dominates my mouth before he pulls back. 

“Are you a dirty slut?”

“Yes. I’m a dirty slut.”

“Who do you belong to?”

“Alpha House.”

Dan rams his cock back into my mouth and hits the back of my throat. I choke. New tears spring to my eyes. I relax my throat, taking him in deeper, as he hammers into my mouth. He forces himself in one last time before pulling out completely. A long string of spit hangs between us before falling away. 

I turn, mouth open ready to accept Hugo’s cock. He gives me the freedom to take him in slowly so that I can savour every inch of his cock. The back of my throat pulses in time with the pounding that my pussy is taking from Ash. 

His pace quickens so all I can do is hold on while he fucks me. His cock hits my g-spot over and over again. Pressure builds in my core with every thrust. Dan’s fingers find my clit while his mouth latches onto my nipple again. I can feel my orgasm coming again. I’m so close. I suck on Hugo’s cock harder in a silent plea to let me come. 

Ash unloads in me. His jizz burns hot in my used pussy. I clench around him, getting every last drop out of him. He shudders before pushing me up and off him. Dan pushes me onto my hands and knees before hilting himself in me. I barely have time to catch my breath.

His strokes are hard and slow. He slaps my ass until it’s red. I move my hips back, meeting every one of his thrusts. His pace quicks and so does the force of each thrust. It sits somewhere between pain and pleasure. My body craves cock but he is so rough. 

Dan comes with a roar. In three powerful thrusts he spills his cum deep inside my pussy. He slides a hand down my back before giving my ass one last slap. Then he pulls out completely. Dan and Ash’s cum leaks out of my pussy. I reach between my legs and coat my fingers in their essence. My aching clit begs for attention so I circle it using the guys’ cum. 

“Not so fast little mouse.” Hugo yanks my arm away. I whimper. I’m so close to the edge. But there is one more to go and then they will let me orgasm. Hugo pulls me to my feet before slamming my chest against the wall. He twists my head so that I am looking at us in the floor to ceiling mirror. 

“You’re going to watch as I fuck you.” Hugo’s voice is deep and dangerous. Shivers prickle down my spine. My clit clenches in anticipation for what is going to be another rough fuck. 

Hugo slides his dick between my legs and uses his head to circle my clit. I moan and buck against the wall. I watch my face as my mouth falls open, begging for someone to fill it. But Hugo has other plans. 

He spreads my cheeks and slides into my pussy. My moan is breathy from the pleasure of his rock hard cock stretching my insides. He pumps his hips. Every thrust pushes me further against the wall. He alternates between short and quick thrusts to long and powerful ones, never giving my body a chance to keep up with him. 

I watch his thick, muscular arm slide between the wall and my hips, disappearing between my legs. I arch back when his fingers find my clit. He works quickly, rubbing it as vigorously as he pumps into me. 

Our breaths are ragged and my legs tremble from being tense for so long. I can see Dan and Ash watching us in the mirror. Something about the lust in their faces and the way their eyes focus on my face makes my head swim.

The pressure in my core builds. I feel Hugo reaching his peak too. We moan and grind into each other, racing for our finish. And we find it. Together. With a loud cry his seed pours into me with every thrust. I spasm, trapped against his chest and the wall. Wave after wave crashes and slams around me, threatening to drown me. 

I gasp as another wave washes over me. My head spins as I’m lowered to my knees. Cum seeps out of me, wetting my thighs and dripping onto the carpet. I’m spent. Completely and utterly filled. My heart is still racing when Dan and Ash help me to my feet. Hugo leaves us with an arm full of clothes. I’m helped to a padded stool in the room.

“Get dressed. We’ll wait for you outside,” Ash says in his smooth voice. “You did well little mouse. Make sure you get some rest before tonight.”

I nod and lick my lips, wishing he would kiss me. My heart flutters when he caresses my cheek with the backs of his fingers. They leave me alone to get dressed. My legs are unsteady as I leave the changing room. 

Hugo hands over the shopping bag and plants a lingering kiss on my lips that makes my pussy clench again. I’m so exhausted but I still want more. I will have to wait for tonight to have them again. And this time I will finally get my wish of being filled by the entire Alpha House. 

A tingle of excitement courses through my body. It’s only a few hours until then but I’m already wet and ready for them. Dan must sense my arousal because he grabs my ass and leans in to whisper in my ear.

“Soon little mouse. We’ll take you home to rest. Then you’ll get your fill.” 

I nod and follow them out of the store. Tonight is going to be amazing. But before I can get what I want I need to make sure Sophie doesn’t see my new clothes. She will ask how I managed to afford such expensive clothes but I can’t tell her. Not yet. I want this to be my secret for just a little bit longer.


Chapter 3

I zip up the slinky black dress that Hugo gave me and dance around the room to my favourite song. The thick fabric hugs my curves in the best way possible. For a second I feel like the wife of a wealthy CEO getting ready for a business party. 

My hair floats around my shoulders in rivers of molten chocolate. I spent an extra long time on my makeup even though I’ll probably end up smudging it later. But that is all part of the fun. I twirl around. My heart could explode from excitement. I check my phone. Not long now.

I slip on my new shoes and admire my whole outfit. For my whole life I had people calling me fat or ugly but after meeting the guys of Alpha House it’s like all of that melted away. Their large bodies dominate me and make me feel dainty and small. Their rough hands pull and tease and caress my long ignored body. Their hungry eyes turn my insides into fire. Even the mere thought of their cocks hardening before me has my pussy aching.

It’s nearly time to go and Sophie isn’t back yet. Thankfully. I don’t want to explain how I got these expensive clothes and where I’m going tonight. She wouldn’t understand. No one would. They’d call me a slut for willingly taking on an entire frat house of men. But I don’t care. I have my guys and they have me and that’s all we need. 

I hunt around on my desk for some paper to leave Sophie a note when the door opens and the blood rushes from my face. Sophie stares at me for a moment, taking in my outfit. For a brief moment there is a hint of confusion on her face before she forces a smile.

“Going out with this mysterious guy tonight?”

“Um… yeah.” I smile even though I’m not at all convincing. The other day she got me to admit that there was someone but I didn’t tell her anything more. If she thinks it’s only one guy that’s fine. But more than that and she will start asking too many questions. She already gave me the third degree with only one guy. 

“Where are you guys going?” She asks before dropping into her desk chair. 

“I don’t know yet. It’s a surprise.” I hate lying to her. 

“Well, I hope you two have fun.”

“We will.” I force another smile and grab my bag. “Don’t wait up for me.” My hand is around the door handle when she speaks again.

“Hey, Viv. You’re happy right?”

My heart stops. Every muscle in my body tenses. This is it. She knows. My mind races for an answer, for any kind of explanation. 

“I’m happy. I’ve never been happier in my whole life.” 

She must sense the honesty in my words because she gives me a small smile and a nod. It’s the best I can ask for right now. One day I will tell her. But not tonight. Tonight it’s my party and my chance to be with every member of the Alpha House. I leave her with my own small smile and close the door. 

-

Ash holds my hand as I slip out of my heels. He leads me into the main living room and my jaw drops at how well they transformed the room. Everything is black and gold and decorated in an Art Deco style; black paper blocks the windows and balloons and streamers drape around the room.  

“You did all of this for me?”

“We wanted to welcome you in style.”

All of the members of Alpha House are there. Most of them I know. There are a couple that I haven’t seen before but they are just as tall and broad chested as the others. I lick my lips at the gang of frat boys in front of me. All of them in clean white underwear. 

“So, who’s first?”

The room erupts into laughter but their eyes grow deadly serious. In an instant I’m wet and aching for someone’s touch. My nipples harden, pushing against my lacy bra. Ash leads me into the middle of the room to what looks like a small table.

“Before we begin we wanted to ask if you would be alright with this.” He waves at the table. I inspect it further. It’s higher than your average table and small, like it belongs out the front of a cafe but made of solid wood. My breath catches when I see the chains and cuffs attached to the legs. Ash picks up one of them for me to inspect. The inside is padded and soft. I turn it over in my hands, making the chain clink against the wood. 

“Do you want me to wear these?”

“It would make things more fun but it’s not a requirement.”

I look back at the table and it dawns on me what they want me to do. I’m to lay on top of the table with my ankles and wrists bound. Heat and adrenaline spread through my body. They are going to tie me up and fuck me like a toy. My whole body comes alive.

“I want to wear them.” I offer it back to him along with my hands. Ash chuckles.

“Not yet. First of all the safe word for tonight is banana split. If you say that at any point we will stop. If you want us to slow down or you need a break say lemon sorbet.” 

“Banana split. Lemon sorbet. Got it.”

“Good little mouse. Now, the second thing…” He leans forward, and nips the sensitive skin of my neck. “Strip for us.”

On his command a low steady beat plays. I look around the room to see my guys staring at me with their hands clasped behind their back. This is my chance to do whatever I want with them before they pound their cocks into me.

My hips sway in time to the beat. Some primal part of my brain takes over my body making my hands slide over my curves and over my boobs. My pussy pulses in time with the music. All of their eyes are on me and as I look around the circle of men I see their dicks straining against the soft fabric of their underwear. 

I approach Noah and rub my hand against the outline of his dick. He rocks into my hand but doesn’t reach for me. From him I move onto the next and the next, rubbing, caressing and tugging as I go until I reach Hudson. His eyes are dark with lust. 

“Unzip me?”

I turn around. He pulls the zipper down, slowly, caressing the curve of my back. He leans forward an inch to breathe in my scene before his hands return to their place behind his back. The black dress slides down my body and pools at my feet. 

I turn my attention to Ezra and trail a finger down his abs to the edge of his underwear. I hook a finger around the band and pull it down. His massive black cock springs out ready for my attention. I run my tongue the length of it before taking in as much of the massive cock as I can. I bob my head on his cock a few times before moving away to the next guy. 

The beat in the music picks up. My movements match it as I glide around the room. I watch the faces around me grow heated when I remove my bra and panties. I am unstoppable. A comet flying through the sky, bright and burning with the light of a thousand suns. 

Jack guides me to the table and helps me sit on it. He scoots me to the edge so that my legs drape over his shoulders. My head falls back so that I’m looking at the world upside down over the edge of the table. I gasp as Jack seals his lips around my clit. His tongue dances and flicks, playing around with my sensitive nub. 

I rock my hips in time with him, building my orgasm. The guys around us move forward, 
watching as Jack works on me. Their hands grasp their cocks, pumping them. Jack slides two fingers into my pussy. He easily finds my sweet spot and rubs at it. I buck and moan. His expert fingers plough into my folds, driving me higher and higher. 

Several guys step forward. Their hands caress my skin. Fingers pull at my nipples. Someone slaps my boob before taking my nipple between their lips. My edge is near. I reach blindly for someone’s dick. My hands are guided to two large and thick cocks. I fist their shafts, putting pressure on the head and releasing as they pull back. 

The room is filled with music and moaning, grunting and groaning. Blood rushes to my head. I can hear my own heart pounding in my ears but some words pass through my consciousness. 

“Good girl.”

“Slut.”

“Mouse.”

“Fuck.”

My mouth is filled with someone’s cock and on instinct I suck it. Their hands loop behind my head, supporting my neck. He pumps into me, slow and steady at first. Then he picks up the pace. I moan around him as Jack picks up the pace on my g-spot. 

My entire being radiates heat. I don’t know how many men are around me or using me but I take every one of them. Jack works on my pussy, sucking at my clit. My hips buck as I start thrashing on the table. I’m about to come. Hands hold me down. My head spirals until I burst.

I cry out as pleasure beyond anything I’ve felt before washes over me. It spreads through my body, tensing and pulsing my muscles. My pussy clamps down on Jack’s fingers as he continues to pull out a louder cry of ecstasy from me. My legs go heavy as I ride my orgasm to completion. 

The nerves in my body tingle as several guys help me turn over. The cuffs are fixed snugly around my wrists and ankles. Ash whispers in my ear, asking me if they are alright. I limply nod. I prop myself up on the table with my elbows. Someone places a blindfold over my eyes. I giggle from the rush of being blinded while the Alpha House guys circle me, waiting for their turn to use me.

“She thinks this is funny,” someone says as they smack my ass. I hiss at the harshness but my pussy has other ideas. I roll my hips, inviting them to do it again. I’m rewarded with another slap. “Let’s see if she’s laughing when we’re through with her.”

I jolt forward when someone slams their cock into me. They pause for a second before 
pounding into me again. And again. Someone is in my mouth, fists gripping my hair as they ram their cock to the back of my throat. I relax my throat, taking them in deeper. 

I’m being pumped into from both ends. One goes in and the other goes out. When they find their release I’m filled with hot cum. I swallow everything given to me. My head swims with the musky aroma of man and my own juices. 

They use me as a toy. Pounding into me hard and rough, in a never relenting stream of powerful cocks. They stretch my pussy, going deeper and deeper until I’m squeaking from the size of them. My mouth is stretched, my lips tight at the ever growing sizes of dick. The back of my throat takes a pounding and is coated in cum when they find their release in me.

My legs strain against the binds but I have no desire to be released. I’m being used like a toy. Like their pet. I obediently take in every cock. I accept every rough hand that rubs my clit, slowly building my orgasm back up again. Every slap and pinch nudges me just a little closer to the edge. My nipples are pulled and twisted. It makes my head swim in delirious ecstasy. 

I lose track of how many have used me for their pleasure. My body trembles as it’s pushed to its limits. My orgasm grows closer and closer every time one of them shoots hot cum inside my pussy. Someone reaches around my hips and plays with my clit, pushing me closer and closer to my edge. I rock my hips, begging for more. 

He angles his cock so that every thrust hits my g-spot. I moan around the cock in my mouth. The guy in front of me grips my hair, forcing himself in over and over again until he stuffs his cock into the back of my throat, keeping it there while he shoots hot cum down my throat. 

He pulls out, leaving a trail of cum on my lips. I grip the table as the man behind me reaches forward, grasping the edge of the table too. His thrusts are hard and rough. They slam my already bruised hips further against the table. He forces a moan from me with every thrust. 

His pace quickens, building my orgasm. Someone else’s fingers find my clit, giving me the extra stimulation I need. His cock slides in and out of me, helped by the countless amounts of cum dripping down my legs. 

My pussy clenches around his cock. His strokes become more urgent and uneven but still powerful, still hammering against my insides. His moans drown out the music and match my own in desperation. I rock my hips, meeting every thrust. The fingers on my clit are relentless, driving me higher until I come again. 

My muscles spasm as an animalistic cry comes from deep inside my chest. My pussy clenches on the guy’s cock and he thrust hard and deep, spilling hot seed inside me. We ride 
our orgasms together until we are spent. I slump against the table. He pulls out and disappears somewhere behind me.

Someone unclasps the cuffs, releasing my wrists and ankles. Someone else drapes a warm fluffy blanket over my used body. It is Seb who unties the blindfold. He plants a kiss on my sore lips and helps me to stand. He and Noah wrap me up in the blanket and take me to one of the couches pushed against the walls. 

“That was well good,” Noah says. He puts an arm around my shoulders, pulling me closer to his body. I’m nestled between them, blushing when they whisper sweet things in my ears and pepper my face with kisses and caresses. 

One by one the guys of Alpha House come to me and plant a kiss on my forehead. There is a flurry of activity as the guys move the furniture in the room. They push the couch I’m sitting on so that it faces the TV. The other couches are also pushed into position so that we have a little movie theatre. 

Hudson hands me a bottle of water, a can of soft drink and some painkillers. He doesn’t say anything but there is something in his face that makes my heart skip a beat. It’s something between pride and possession. Dangerous but comforting. It’s hard to think that only this morning I was worried that I wasn’t good enough to be their pet or that they didn’t want me anymore. I smile. How foolish. They are my guys and I’m their pet. 

“Pizza’s here!” Someone calls from the back. A round of whoops fills the room with energy. Blake opens a box in front of me, offering me the first slice.

“Cheese pizza for our little mouse.”

I take the slice and bite into it. My body is sore and aches in new ways. But whatever pain I feel is blunted by the happiness bubbling in my chest. I am exactly where I belong. Society might see me as a slut but I don’t care. All I need is the Alpha House. 
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