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The Crush


‘Oh my God, what happened to your face?’ Charlotte sat down at the end of my bed, but I turned away, not wanting her to see. 
‘It’s nothing. Don’t worry about it.’
‘Brian. What do you mean it’s nothing? Your eye is purple!’ She crawled up the bed to be closer. 
I couldn’t help but turn back to look, hoping to glimpse down her top as she moved closer on all fours. I wasn’t disappointed, mesmerised by the curve of her soft skin I could see down the V-neck of her cardigan. Charlotte was completely oblivious, of course. She always was. She had absolutely no idea of the effect she had on me, and I’d never been brave enough to tell her. Maybe now’s my chance?
‘What happened?’ she asked again as she reached out to stroke her fingers gently around my cheek.
‘I got in a fight.’
She sat back on her knees, her short skirt pulling up to reveal a gap of pale skin above the top of her long socks. Does she really not know how attractive she is? She didn’t seem to. She had a stunning body, and her natural blonde hair cascaded past her shoulders, but she seemed pretty much oblivious no matter how much I tried to compliment her in my own awkward manner. Not that it stopped my body reacting the way it usually did around her. I rearranged myself as subtly as I could.
‘A fight? You never get in fights. What happened?’ She held my chin and made me look straight at her.
‘It was Jared, okay? You know how he likes to bully me.’ 
Jared was an asshole. He’d been the bane of my life through school. Now we were at the same community college and, for some reason, he’d taken the same English literature classes as me. Well, I knew the reason. The class was mostly full of girls. Hot girls. It definitely wasn’t the same reason I took it.
Charlotte was right though. I never got in fights, and Jared hadn’t ever been physical with me. Until today. I didn’t want her to think I was a wimp though. She needed to know why he punched me, but she didn’t give me a chance.
‘I can’t believe he hit you. What the fuck? I’m going to give that stupid son of a bitch a piece of my mind.’ She knelt up and started climbing off the bed.
‘It’s not that bad,’ I said, touching it gingerly. What are you doing?’
‘I know where he lives. This had gone on long enough. He can’t bully you like this.’ She brushed herself down, rolled up her sleeves and headed for the door.
‘But you need to know what happened!’ I protested.
She grabbed her jacket. ‘It doesn’t matter. I’m going to stop this. He can’t bully my friend anymore. I only wish I’d stepped in earlier.’ 
I wanted to jump up after her, but I knew that the tent in my pants would be too obvious. She marched out of my room. 
I went to the window, watching her jump on her bike and cycle off to confront my bully.
‘But I was defending you,’ I said, pressing my face to the cold glass, my breath fogging it up, so she disappeared from view.
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The Bully


My phone rang. It was Charlotte. I couldn’t remember the last time she actually called rather than messaged. She sounded a bit annoyed. ‘I’m confused. He says it was you who hit him first?’ 
‘Umm, well yes, that’s kind of what happened.’ I was worried by the tone of her voice. ‘I tried to tell you. But it was him who started it.’
‘But you punched him. He was defending himself?’ Her voice rose. I could tell she was a little annoyed at finding herself in this situation.
I had punched him first. In the stomach. It was like hitting a wall. ‘I was defending you,’ I blurted out. ‘He was saying all kinds of things about you.’
She turned away from the phone. ‘He says you were saying stuff about me.’
I heard my bully’s voice. ‘Yeah, sure I was. But it was only nice stuff,’ Jared said in his stupid, deep tone. ‘You know, compliments. What a great ass you have. How sexy you are.’
My pulse rate soared. Hearing him say all these things again made me so angry, but Charlotte didn’t sound so upset. ‘You think I’m sexy?’ she said.
‘Fuck yeah. You’re the hottest girl at college.’
My blood froze as I heard her giggle. I knew that sound. I craved that sound. ‘He said worse than that,’ I shouted down the phone. I must have been on speaker. 
‘What else did you say?’ Charlotte said. To my horror, she didn’t sound angry at all. In fact, she sounded a little flirty.
Jared chuckled. ‘I said I bet you’d be an amazing fuck.’ His voice dropped in volume. ‘I guess I was a bit jealous, I figured you and Brian were...’
Jared assumed I was having sex with Charlotte? Oh my God, if only.
Charlotte’s laugh broke my thoughts. ‘Brian? You thought I was fucking Brian? He’s a good friend, but no, are you kidding?’
My heart felt like it was going to crumble into dust. ‘Are you kidding?’ Was that really all she thought of me? Charlotte continued, her voice proud now, ‘Actually, I’ve been saving myself. I’ve never been with anyone.’
‘You’re shitting me,’ Jared said. ‘What, nothing? A girl as beautiful as you?’
‘Oh stop it,’ she replied. ‘I’m not beautiful.’
‘You are gorgeous. Damn, if I hadn’t thought you were with Brian, I’d have asked you out ages ago.’
‘What!’ I shouted down the phone, but no one seemed to hear me. This was turning into a nightmare.
‘Why did you think I was with him?’ Her voice was softer now.
‘I mean, you two are always together, and some stuff he said. He acted like you’re his girlfriend.’
What the fuck? I was just trying to fend him off.
Charlotte’s voice was suddenly loud through my phone, ‘Brian? What the hell have you been saying?’
I pulled it further from my ear. ‘Nothing. I mean, I may have said he should keep his hands off you, but I was trying to keep this bully away.’
She slammed the phone down. ‘Look,’ Charlotte said to him, ‘I’m not with him, no matter what he said, but it’s true you have been a bit of a dick towards him for years now.’
‘Yeah, you’re right. I guess I was just jealous.’ He gave a wicked chuckle. ‘You know, I have been a bit mean to him. But I’m sure I could be convinced to be nicer.’
Now it was Charlotte who sounded surprised. ‘Convince you? How?’
‘How about, I stop picking on Brian, if you suck my cock?’ I heard her gasp at his suggestion.
‘No!’ I yelled down the phone, but all I heard in response was Jared snigger.
Charlotte spoke up. ‘Jared, don’t be an asshole. I’m not doing that to stop you bullying him.’ I breathed a sigh of relief. But he wasn’t done.
His voice was low now, I strained to hear it. ‘Fine. But do you want to see it? No pressure.’
I could hear a tremble in her voice. ‘I don’t know.’
‘Have you ever seen his?’
That made her snort. ‘Brian’s? Yeah. Well, he gets little stiffies in his shorts. I’ve not seen it directly.’
Jared laughed. ‘Little stiffies. Sounds about right. I bet he has one now. Do you Brian? Are you getting hard thinking about Charlotte sucking my cock?’
‘What? No!’ I lied.
‘I don’t believe you. Send her a dick pic right now and I won’t get your girlfriend,’ he added sarcastically, ‘to suck me off.’
‘Jared!’ Charlotte gasped, but I could hear the arousal in her voice. 
Without thinking, out of pure desperation to stop what I could hear happening, I snapped a picture of my hard-on and sent it over.
I heard her phone ting, and Jared’s voice grew louder as he spoke through Charlotte’s phone. ‘Oh man, you weren’t kidding about him getting little stiffies. Damn, I thought you hit puberty, Brian. What is this tiny pecker?’ He laughed, and much worse, I heard her join in.
‘Is that small, then?’ she asked.
‘Oh yeah, that’s pathetic. Do you want to see another to compare?’
Charlotte laughed again. ‘Yours, you mean?’
‘Hell yeah.’
‘Fine. Go on then.’ My throat closed up as I heard the curiosity in her voice. Then the sound of a zipper being undone and a gasp. ‘Oh my God, are you kidding? That’s huge!’
‘Thanks. And that’s only a semi.’ Jared sounded so fucking smug.
‘You mean it gets bigger than that? But you’re three times his size already.’ Charlotte sounded genuinely shocked and, more worryingly, fascinated.
‘Yeah, it needs a bit of playing with if you want to see it in all its glory.’ Jared paused. ‘Go on, I know you want to.’
‘What…what kind of playing with?’
‘First you stroke it with your hands, then open your mouth like a good girl and suck on it. Easy.’
‘Like a good girl?’ she said, her voice a little dreamy now. ‘I don’t think I’ll even be able to fit that in my mouth.’ Oh my God, is she actually going to do this? This is a nightmare.
‘Hey Brian, are you still listening?’ Jared asked.
‘Yes,’ I confessed.
‘Are you still hard?’
If I deny it, he’ll only ask for another picture. ‘Yes.’
‘Do you want to watch her suck my big cock while you jerk off your tiny dicklet?’
‘Jared! What the hell?’ Charlotte exclaimed.
He shushed her. ‘Brian? I can end the call, and you can just imagine, or I can let you watch. Which is it?’
Oh fuck, oh fuck, what do I do? ‘I’ll watch, please,’ I heard myself say.
‘Brian! Are you kidding me?’ Charlotte almost shouted.
I instantly regretted my decision. ‘I’m sorry, I’m sorry, it’s so wrong. Forget I said it.’
‘You really want to watch me suck Jared’s cock?’ her voice had gone quiet. She sounded confused, but curious.
‘Can I touch you?’ I heard Jared whisper in the background. I didn’t hear her reply, but she must have nodded as she let out a sensual moan.
‘Brian.’ His voice cut through. ‘If you want to watch, beg her to suck me.’
‘But this is so fucked up,’ I complained.
‘Yeah, but she’s fucking wet, and I bet you’re jerking your little dick already?’ I didn’t reply. He was right. I didn’t want to think how he knew she was wet. ‘Or I can just hang up?’ he threatened.
‘Oh fuck, but...’ I couldn’t help it. The thought of watching Charlotte sucking a cock, even if it wasn’t mine. ‘Please, Charlotte. Suck him.’
The screen came to life with her face. Charlotte was holding the phone, biting her lip. ‘Brian. Are you serious? You want me to do this? And you want to watch?’
I only nodded, forgetting I was still on voice. ‘Yes, I do.’
She narrowed her eyes, then raised an eyebrow. ‘Let me see you first.’ I hit the video button. ‘No, not your face. Let me see what you’re doing.’
‘You… want to watch me wank?’ I said, my heart rate, and voice, peaking.
‘Yeah,’ she said casually. She moaned. ‘Don’t stop, that feels good.’ Her head had turned to the side. She wasn’t talking to me. Charlotte looked back at the phone, her eyes half-lidded. ‘Show me.’ I lowered the camera, not daring to look at the screen, but I heard both of them laugh. ‘Do you wank, fantasising about me, a lot?’
‘Yes, all the time,’ I said before I realised how that sounded.
Charlotte giggled. ‘Wow, I never knew you were such a horny perv, Brian. I’m not sure whether I should be flattered or grossed out.’ Please be flattered. Please.
Jared pipped in. ‘It looks even smaller on video. Seriously, dude, I know we used to josh you in the changing room, but did your dick never grow?’
I flushed bright red, but didn’t know what to say. All the hiding behind towels in the changing room after gym, all the things Jared and his jock friends used to say, were coming back to me.
‘I think it’s kind of cute,’ Charlotte added.
‘Oh yeah. Is mine cute?’ Jared said. With that the camera turned and I was looking at his waist, his jeans undone and a what looked like a fucking anaconda hanging out.
‘Holy shit!’ I shouted.
‘Yours isn’t cute, no,’ I heard Charlotte say to him. ‘It’s a little bit scary.’
He laughed, reaching down and lifting it. ‘It doesn’t bite. Here, give me the phone and you hold it.’
I watched as Charlotte’s beautiful hands tentatively reached out and cradled his long, thick cock from underneath. The only sound I made was the friction of my hands on the bedsheets. ‘Oh, it’s so warm,’ she exclaimed. 
‘Get it hard,’ Jared told her. ‘Stroke it. Wank me.’ The words sounded so coarse but Charlotte’s cries of delight showed she didn’t care as she moved her hand over him and sure enough, it got even bigger and lifted of its own accord.
‘How can you be so much bigger than him?’ she asked in wonder.
‘It’s not his fault. It’s just he’s a little pin-dicked beta, and I’m an alpha. If it wasn’t the case, he wouldn’t be watching, jerking off. I’m just glad he’s only a friend. I’ve wanted you since your tits grew, and now I’m going to have you.’
‘Jared, you’re so bad.’ Her tone betrayed her words.
‘Take your top off,’ he told her.
‘What?’
‘I want to see your tits. I bet they’re gorgeous.’
‘Okay.’
Okay! Okay? All he has to do is tell her and he gets to see her tits? You have to be fucking kidding me. I watched on the screen as she let go of his erection, and saw her cardigan and bra fall to the ground, just like the pit of my stomach.
‘Hell yeah, wow, those are fucking perfect,’ Jared said. The camera stayed just where it was, focused on his cock, which was now fully erect, and must have been eight, maybe nine inches long. Without prompting I saw her hands go back to it. Probably drawn by fucking gravity. 
To my frustration, the camera stayed where it was, and I didn’t dare beg for it to show me the breasts I’d imagined so many times. ‘Can I play with them?’ Jared asked, the camera shifting a little as he stepped closer. Charlotte’s renewed moans suggested she’d agreed and was enjoying whatever he was doing. 
‘I bet Brian would love to see them,’ Jared said. My heart leapt at the suggestion. She laughed, but then let out a deeper sign of pleasure. ‘Too bad he’s just having to jerk off looking at my cock instead.’
‘Oh my God, Jared, what are you like?’ She paused. ‘You don’t think he’s gay, do you?’ The shock of hearing Charlotte say that actually stopped me wanking for a moment.
‘I mean, who knows? He never made you do stuff like this and he’s been jerking off looking at my cock. Bah, who cares? He’s just a little beta boy. What you need is a man. An alpha. And what I need is your lips wrapped around my cock. You wanna suck it? Try. Down on your knees, get a closer view.’
A blurred glimpse of Charlotte’s bare chest was all I needed to start stroking again, but then the camera was perched on a nearby table and all I could see was from her shoulders up, with Jared’s huge cock, erect in front of her face. She turned and made eye contact with me through the camera. She paused, looking at me, biting her lip as she held his massive cock in both her hands. ‘Say it again, Brian. I want to hear you.’
‘P-please, suck his cock,’ I begged. The horror of what was happening was being overruled by this personalised porn I was about to watch. 
‘Hold on,’ Jared said, ‘I don’t want him wanking that little dicklet, staring at my cock. Maybe we should just turn it off and he can imagine it.’
‘No, I beg you,’ I cried out.
Charlotte smiled at me through the video, then looked up at him. ‘How about he doesn’t touch it? She shrugged, ‘It’s kind of hot him watching.’ She turned back to me, a naughty smile on her face. ‘Point the camera at your... little dicklet. If I see you touch, I’m ending the call.’
‘Oh but, oh my God, really, please, can’t I...’
‘Three, two...’
‘Okay, okay!’ I knew her countdowns. She wouldn’t hesitate to cut me off. So I turned the phone off the selfie camera and pointed it at my own straining erection, while I watched Charlotte on the big picture nod, stifle a giggle, and turn her attention back to Jared.
Having to sit there, cock out, untouched, was torture. Stroking had helped me handle all that was going on, but just watching was so much worse.
But still, I couldn’t look away. I was about to watch the girl I had always loved, giving her first blowjob. But unlike any fantasy I’d ever had, it wasn’t to me.
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Claiming the Crush


Charlotte cast another glance towards the camera, checking I was following the instructions. She gave another snigger before turning back to look at the monster cock in front of her. ‘I can’t believe how big you are. You’re like a porn star,’ she whispered, reverentially. She gazed upwards. ‘How do I even...?’
He chuckled, then stroked her face. ‘Well, first of all, you’re not just sucking me to stop me bullying him, right? I don’t want to be an asshole.’ But you are an asshole! I stared at the screen, struck dumb by what I was witnessing.
She shook her head. ‘No. Now I’ve seen it, I really want to try this.’ Charlotte! No! This can’t be happening.
He smiled. ‘Very good.’ I watched as his fingers slid through her hair and took a grip. ‘It’s easy, open wide, good girl.’ She blushed at his words, but obeyed. He gradually pulled her close, her lips widening to wrap around the head of his cock as it slid into his mouth. ‘Fuck, that’s it. Taste your first cock. Suck on it, good girl! Do you like how it feels in your mouth?’
She nodded with her jaw stretched wide around him, her eyes bright.
He chuckled, then traced the line of her jaw. ‘Does it feel like something you’ve been craving, but you just didn’t know what?’
I wanted to weep as she nodded again. She was completely captivated by his words and actions.
‘So good, Charlotte. Just hold it between your lips like that, I want to watch you play with your tits now.’ Her eyebrows rose, but her hands slid down, out of view, and I could see from her shoulders she was massaging and pulling at her chest. ‘That’s it, does it make you even wetter?’ She nodded and gurgled a little as he pulled her head closer, filling more of her mouth. ‘Reach down, into those pretty little panties of yours. Feel just how wet sucking on a real cock gets you.’
‘Ucking ell!’ she exclaimed, her mouth full of cock.
 Jared laughed. ‘No, keep your fingers there. Rub for me. Rub your clit like a good little cock sucker.’
His words, and what her fingers were doing, seemed to put her into some kind of reverie. Her eyes half closed, she began sliding her head back and forth over the head of his cock as soft moans burbled from her throat. ‘Good girl. That’s it. Edge that wet little cunt for me. Let your inner slut out.’ She paused when he used the word ‘slut’. He chuckled, his fingers gripping her chin, waiting until she looked up at him with her big eyes. ‘Don’t you think you’re a slut, Charlotte? As you kneel between my legs, sucking on my cock, rubbing your clit,’ he paused, ‘with your beta friend watching the whole thing.’
One of her hands moved from her breasts to wrap back around his cock, and she pulled her head back, drool and precum dripping down her chin. ‘I’m not a slut, please, I’m not.’ She kept her gaze fixed on him, her eyebrows rising.
He stroked her cheek. ‘Oh Charlotte, perhaps you’re right. Rub harder. Get close to cumming for me, but you’re not to orgasm, is that clear?’ She nodded at him, her shoulder moving up and down faster and little groans coming from her throat. Her lips were on the tip of his cock and she began gently kissing it, her tongue darting out to lick him too. Jared brushed away some hair that had fallen over her eyes, and then cupped her chin again. ‘You’re right, you’re not a slut. But how about I make you my slut. Does that sound better?’ 
Her smile grew and she bit her bottom lip, nodding up at him. ‘Yes, yes that sounds much better.’
‘Do you want me to teach you to be my hot little cock-sucking slut, Charlotte?’
‘So much, Sir.’
Jared laughed. ‘Sir? Oh, is that how it is? You’re a submissive too, are you? I thought I saw that in you.’
What the fuck? What is happening right now?
‘I might be, Sir.’
‘Is that what you get off to, stories of girls being dominated, bondage porn, kinky stuff? Do you love it?’
She whimpered, kissing the tip of his cock before making her confession. ‘I love it so much. Just…it’s only been a fantasy.’
‘Well that’s an unexpected bonus.’ He took hold of his erection, and gently smacked it against her cheek a few times before pulling it back to her mouth. ‘A fantasy, until now. Let it out. Let out that slutty, kinky side you’ve held in for so long. Worship this alpha cock. Kiss it, suck it, stroke it, and don’t forget you’re putting on a show for the little beta simp who’s watching.’
It was like his words flipped a switch in her. She turned to look straight at me, kissing along the side of his cock, her tongue dragging along underside as she pressed her face against it.
‘Does it turn you on, being watched?’ he asked, stroking his fingers through her hair.
‘Yes, Sir,’ she said, between kisses. ‘Sometimes I’d let him look down my top pretending I didn’t know. He’d always get a little stiffy. I just had no idea how little it was. Is he dripping?’ she asked, frowning, looking closer at the phone.
Jared snorted. ‘Maybe he came.’
‘Without touching? Is that possible?’
‘It’s only precum,’ I protested, finding my voice. ‘But please, I beg you, let me touch it.’
‘What do you think, my little slut?’ Jared asked her, stroking his fingers through her hair.
She shook her head. ‘He’s going to spend the whole evening jerking off, anyway. It’s good for him to just watch. Only one of these cocks deserves pleasure.’ To prove her point she went back to sucking on the head of him, taking it deeper now, gagging a little but seeming to be only more turned on the deeper she took him.
‘Fuck yeah, that’s so good. You’re natural.’ He laughed. ‘How’s it feel, Brian? To watch me face fuck your girl?’
I let out a little cry as he took her head in both his hands and started fucking her beautiful mouth. Her eyes went wide and began watering, but she let him do anything he wanted. My cock was streaming precum, dripping into my pubes. Not being able to stroke it while I watched made the whole thing so sadistic, but I couldn’t drag my eyes away.
Suddenly he pulled her up, and it was him kneeling down, looking at her waist as she was stood next to him. ‘Lift your skirt, I want to play with your cunt,’ he said to her, turning her to face the phone. She lifted the hem up and I saw that her light pink cotton panties had turned a darker shade with the wet patch that was growing in them. Without a word he reached up and yanked them down around her thighs. 
She gasped, and I only just managed not to. For the first time I saw Charlotte’s bare pussy. And when I say bare, to my utter amazement, she was totally shaved. ‘Look at this perfect little virgin cunt.’ I wasn’t sure if he was talking to me, or her. He turned her more towards the camera and pushed his hand through from behind until it cupped her mound, squeezing. ‘She’s fucking soaking.’ He massaged her clit. ‘God, she’s so ready for cock. Open up baby, if you want my fingers in you.’
Without hesitation she shuffled her legs wider, the panties stretching taut between her thighs. ‘Good girl,’ said Jared, kissing her hip. The noises she made as he pressed one finger, then two, up inside her drove me to reach down to stroke my cock. But he was watching. ‘Na uh, touch and that’s it, pin-dick,’ Jared rebuked me. ‘Does that feel good, my little slut?’ he asked her as he worked his fingers inside her. She groaned approval reached down, pulling at his hand, encouraging him to push deeper. ‘Someone likes her dildo, doesn’t she?’
Finally she spoke again, reminding me just who I was watching getting fingered. ‘Yes, Sir. I love my dildo.’ She has a dildo?
‘How’s it compare to my cock?’
‘So much smaller.’
He laughed and pushed his fingers deeper. ‘How’s it compare to his?’
‘So much bigger.’ She giggled, twisting where she stood. ‘Why is it so hot being mean to him?’ Listening to them talking about me was messing with me.
Jared shrugged. ‘Because it turns him on? Look how hard he is watching me finger fuck you. But imagine if you’d let him fuck you. How would you have felt seeing that excuse for a dicklet?’
‘I’d have been so disappointed, Sir.’ Her words hit me hard. I knew they were true.
‘Exactly. It’s better this way.’
‘Sir? Jared, are you going to fuck me?’
‘Yes,’ he answered.
‘Oh wow. Now? Today?’ she pleaded.
‘No. I want to take my time with you.’
His answer seemed to put her into a frenzy. She began writhing her pussy against his hand. ‘But please, I’ve never wanted it until now.’
He grinned, then kissed her hip, looking up. ‘Are you on the pill?’
‘No...’
Jared slid his fingers all the way out, making her whimper. I could see how slick they were with her juices. ‘Well, I’m not taking your virginity with a condom on. That seems a waste. Just look how much this pussy wants to feel a real, raw cock. Don’t you want to feel me pumping out when I cum?’ I heard her moan. He patted her leg. ‘See the doctor or the pharmacist and it’ll only take a week to kick in. You can just suck me until then.’
Her fingers slid down, rubbing her belly. ‘You’re... going to cum inside me?’
‘Of course I am. You’re my slut, remember? It’s how I claim you as mine.’
I saw her knees buckle a little. ‘Oh my God, that’s the hottest thing anyone has ever said to me.’ It was as though I wasn’t even there anymore. She was totally caught in his spell. His fingers turned and he slide a couple back in her. She gave a deep groan. ‘Oh fuck, what are you doing? That feels amazing?’
‘Just a little trick, a taste of how my cock is going to feel in there. Show me how you rub yourself.’
I watched her fingers move to her clit, rubbing her middle finger in little circles over her clit. She got faster and faster. I could hear groans increasing in volume. ‘I want it so much. Can’t you just fuck me now?’
His fingers stopped pumping up and down. ‘You want me to fuck you while he watches?’
Charlotte paused before answering. ‘I...yes.’ 
‘Why?’ Jared asked. Yes, why for God’s sake?
‘I’m not sure. It’d be hot. I…know how much he wants me.’
Jared slipped his fingers out from between her legs, her thighs trembling as he teased her a little more before wiping them off on her thigh. He looked at the camera with a smirk before he stood, his cock swinging into view once more. He reached over to drag something, a small desk, into the centre of the screen.
 Jared grabbed Charlotte by the hips, moved her around behind the desk, and then pushed her down, her tits once again flashing into view before being squashed onto the table and her face filling the camera frame.
‘Oh fuck, oh fuck,’ she whispered, her gorgeous mouth open with anticipation as her short skirt was flipped up onto her back.
Seeing her like this, her nose almost pressed up against the camera, was overwhelming. I couldn’t really see anything else, but was imagining him behind her, his long thick cock about to take the prize I’d always dreamed of. I felt sick, and more aroused than I knew was possible. 
I couldn’t stand it. ‘Please, please let me touch. Oh God, I can’t handle this,’ I begged.
Charlotte bit her lip in that super sexy way she does, and turned her head back to Jared, waiting on his decision. It was so humiliating that she deferred my request to him.
I could barely see him in the frame but I could hear him. ‘Your call. You’re the one having to watch his pin-dick on the phone. Hmm, pin-dick. I like that.’ He did something that made her groan and open her mouth. ‘You can put on some porn instead, if you want?’
‘Oh no, please, no,’ I begged.
Charlotte refocused on me and laughed. ‘You really want to watch this? God, Brian, I had no idea you’re such a pervert. What’s it feel like, watching me?’
I tried to swallow but my throat was dry. ‘It’s… so hard. But so hot. Please, if I can touch it’ll make it so much easier.’
‘You want to wank, watching Jared fuck me?’ She seemed more serious for a moment before her eyes rolled back and her mouth fell open. ‘Oh holy shit, what are you doing? That feels so good.’ Jared only chuckled as she began to bounce back and forth towards the screen, her tits dragging on the desk. ‘Oh Brian, it’s just his fingers but oh fuck, they’re so deep in me.’ She managed to focus back on the screen for a moment. ‘Do you really want to wank?’ she repeated.
‘Yes, please, please let me,’ I begged.
She took a minute to regain her composure, still rocking back and forth. ‘Okay, but slowly and just with one finger and a thumb. Not that your little pin-dick needs any more than that,’ she added with a wicked grin. 
I started jerking immediately, but she barely noticed. She groaned and dropped her head down. I could see him working his wrist back and forth behind her. She raised her head, looking at me through half-lidded eyes. ‘Oh fuck, Jared knows what he wants, doesn’t he? It’s so hot just being told what to do.’ She giggled as though she were high. ‘It seems you like it too.’ Her head whipped around to look behind her. ‘Jared what are you...? Ohhhhh.’ She gave a deep shudder, then turned back to resume her commentary. ‘He’s behind me, Brian. Down on his knees. Guess where his mouth is? Oh my God, yes, yes! Oh fuck, he’s sucking on my clit. It feels so good. Did you ever imagine this, or did you just think about sticking that little dick in me?’
I have to confess, she was right. I’d only ever thought about her sucking me or having sex with her. The fact Jared had gone down on her, as I listened to the groans of pleasure it dragged from her mouth, made me feel even more inadequate. 
‘Don’t stop, don’t stop, I’m so close,’ she begged her lover. ‘I’m going to... yes, fuck yes, I’m going to cum!’ she cried. Her words turned to cries of joy as she arched her back, her breath coming in gasps, and I watched as she climaxed on the face of another man. The man who’d bullied me all these years. And right now was claiming the girl I loved, proving his skills beyond just a monster cock.
And then there he was, rising up and lying on top of her as she sprawled on the desk, coming down off the orgasm. His bare chest pressed down on her back, an arm wrapping around her chest, grabbing at one of her breasts. ‘Was that a nice little warm up, Princess?’
‘Oh yes, that was amazing. Your mouth was just... so fucking good.’
‘What are you being warmed up for, my little slut.’
‘Your cock, Sir?’ she said, hopefully.
He laughed. ‘What a slut you are.’ He looked to the camera. ‘Is he still watching? Oh, you let him jerk it. Perfect. Hey Brian, having fun there, pal? I’m about to deflower your girl. Don’t you want to beg me to stop?’ 
She joined in his laughter. ‘He’s too busy wanking.’
‘So it seems.’ He turned her head towards him and gave her a long kiss before she broke off with a gasp.
‘Is that... oh fuck.’
‘Yeah, that’s my cock, right at the entrance to your little virgin cunt. What do you want, babygirl?’
‘Oh please, fuck me. Fuck me so hard.’
He looked at me. ‘What about you, pin-dick? What do you want? I tell you what, you keep on stroking, I bet it won’t take long. If you cum, then that’s it; I’m going to make her mine. Come on, Brian, you know you can’t resist. Don’t you want to see her face as I ruin her for little betas like you?’
He was right, fuck him. I couldn’t stop. As much as I wished it was me, I wanted to see her taken... by him. By an alpha. By my bully. I gave those few extra strokes and cried out as I came, pumping semen all over my bare stomach.
‘Oh my God, he actually did it,’ Charlotte laughed, and he joined in.
‘What a pathetic loser, that’s hilarious.’ He lay down on top of her, his face coming into view, as his bare chest pressed against her back. ‘I think that’s enough for now, pin-dick,’ said Jared. In shock I took my hand off my cock, but that wasn’t what he meant. Charlotte looked up at me, lost in the sensations of his cock right at the entrance to her. She managed a distracted wave with her fingers before Jared reached forward, and the video cut off.
‘No!’ I shouted. But it was too late.
A turmoil of emotions rolled over me. What I’d just witnessed, what I’d just lost, and who had taken it from me. I imagined my beloved Charlotte, impaled on my bully’s massive cock, remembering his words, how he’d told me he was going to ruin her.
I knew he was right.
And I couldn’t help it. I started stroking again.
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The Truth is Out


‘So, how are you doing?’ Charlotte’s message came up on my phone about half an hour later.
The truth was, I didn’t know. I’d just had the most intense experience of my life. In some ways it was a dream come true, getting to see Charlotte be sexual, glimpses of more of her body than I’d ever seen before. But the fact that it was Jared, my bully, who was making it happen destroyed me. That the guy who’d tormented me for years was claiming the girl I’d loved and fancied since my earliest yearnings; that was a nightmare. My heart was in turmoil, I felt sick, but my cock kept getting hard when I thought about what I’d seen.
As the pattern had been for years, when she asked how I was, I lied. ‘I’m fine, I’m good,’ I typed back. 
‘Really? How was it watching him with me?
Oh fuck, what does she want to hear? ‘It was crazy.’
‘Well, that’s for sure. But you liked it?’
‘I guess so.’ I paused, trying to let her know the other part of the story. ‘I wish it had been me.’
‘Aww, that’s so cute. But you know your little pin-dick would have never satisfied me.’
I stared in shock at her words. Making me expose myself, keeping the camera on my admittedly underwhelming erection, and not even letting me touch it as I watched them was possibly one of the meanest things I’d been made to do. ‘Don’t call it that, please.’
‘What, pin-dick? What do you prefer, peepee? Dicklet? Clit?’
‘Charlotte, why are you being so mean?’
‘Oh pretty boy, this isn’t Charlotte. This is Jared. She’s busy sucking me off right now. Look...’
And sure enough, a picture of my beloved Charlotte with her mouth stretched around my bully’s cock came up on screen, her hair gripped in his big, muscular hand. Despite the tears in her eyes, she looked very happy.
I didn’t know what to say. I stared at the picture, and it brought back all the emotions of the earlier session back. Good and bad. Fuck.
‘So you’re into her, right?’ he messaged after the photo.
‘I guess?’ I couldn’t stop thinking about what she was doing while I chatted with him. But I didn’t want to stop, in case he sent another picture.
‘You guess? Or you are? Do you love her, dude?’
‘Yes.’
‘Well, that must suck.’ He added the wide mouthed emoji to underline his bad pun. ‘Did you ever tell her?’
‘No, not really.’
‘I’ll tell her for you now.’
I nearly dropped the phone trying to reply quickly. ‘No, what? Stop, please don’t!’
‘Too late, dude, this is her chat, remember? She’s going to read it, anyway.’
I’d pictured telling Charlotte I loved her a thousand times. Her hearing it from my bully while she sucked his cock was not one I’d imagined. I sat there, waiting to hear from him again, feeling utterly powerless. I kept reaching for my cock under the covers, but pulling away, disgusted with myself for letting all this happen. I couldn’t take it anymore. ‘Did you tell her?’ I messaged him. It just sat there, unread, for what felt like eternity.
‘Not yet,’ he finally replied. ‘I’m busy teaching her to deepthroat. She’s a very good student.’
Fuck, I can’t handle this. What a nightmare. ‘Please, delete it, I beg you.’ Again, it went unread for minutes as I sat there, trying not to wank, and failing.
It got read again, but no reply this time. ‘Fucking bastard,’ I said to myself. He’d always loved tormenting me since we started school together. Well, not always. We were friends for a while, when we got sat together by the teacher. He might even have been my best friend at one point. But then we drifted apart. He turned into the usual athletic asshole. The guy who was good at everything, who everyone loved. And for some reason, he’d taken to making my life hell. It seemed like he wasn’t done with me yet. 
I jumped as the phone rang. ‘Brian?’ It was Charlotte’s voice, her sweet, beautiful voice.
‘Yes?’ I had no idea what else to say.
‘Jared says you have something to tell me?’ Her voice was a little croaky. I didn’t want to think about why.
‘What, he didn’t tell you?’
‘Nothing. He just said it was important.’ Then she let out a deep, sexual groan. I’d heard it earlier, before he cut off the video; when he had pushed his fingers inside her for the first time.
‘I don’t think now’s the time to say it,’ I mumbled.
She whimpered, then cleared her throat. ‘He says you have to, or he’ll tell me. Oh and, he said to tell you what I’m doing. Do you want to know?’
I gulped. ‘Yes.’
‘I’m sitting on top of him, rubbing my pussy back and forth over his cock. He says it feels good.’
‘Fuck.’ It was all I could say. I heard his voice again in the background, but couldn’t make out what he said.
‘Are you wanking again?’ she asked matter-of-factly. I didn’t reply. Of course I was. This was so fucked up. Jared seemed to know everything and had no hesitation telling Charlotte. ‘Well?’ she prompted, sounding a little annoyed.
‘Yes, sorry.’
‘It’s okay, it’s kind of cute. He’s made me cum so much. I had no idea sex would feel this good. And I thought guys could only cum once.’
What does that mean? I didn’t dare ask.
‘How...how does it feel?’ I heard myself ask.
‘To fuck?’ She gave a slightly embarrassed laugh. ‘He didn’t actually do it. Jared just slid his cock between my thighs and made me beg. He said it’d be too easy. Too fast. He wants to make me wait. It’s driving me crazy.’
A sudden relief rushed through me. So it didn’t actually happen. Okay, I still have a chance.
‘I begged and begged. It was embarrassing. But so hot when he said ‘no’. Would you have had that self-control, Brian?’
‘I...I don’t think so,’ I stuttered.
She let out another moan. ‘So, what was it you had to tell me?’ She said quickly, as though she wanted me to finish the call.
This was awful. How can I tell her my most intimate secret? Only the thought of Jared telling her made me confess. ‘I love you.’ 
It went quiet for a moment then she laughed. ‘I know that, silly.’
‘You do?’
‘Of course I do. And I love you too,’ she announced before letting out another sexual groan.
‘You do?’ I felt stupid repeating myself, but I wasn’t really thinking coherently at this point.
‘Of course. But you know, as a friend. I mean, maybe it could have been more than that, but it’s too late for that now.’ She broke off, ‘Jared, oh my God!’ 
I could hear a sucking sound, but didn’t know what was happening. ‘What, why is it too late?’ I protested.
‘Brian, did you forget what I’m doing, right now?’ 
I heard Jared laugh. ‘Who you’re doing,’ he said. ‘But I don’t care. You can date him if you want.’
‘What?’ Charlotte asked him in high tone?
‘I’m just going to be fucking you, Princess. There will be certain rules...’ I heard a shuffling of sheets, ‘but you can date who you want.’
‘Rules?’ She sounded excited. ‘What kind of rules?’ She was further from the phone now.
‘Lift your legs, that’s it, right above your head.’ I imagined her. She must be on her back. There was a smack. ‘You can date, but who does this belong to?’
‘Oh, God, you, Sir.’
‘Good girl, say it again. Who does your cunt belong to?’ Another smack rang out.
‘You, Sir!’ she moaned.
‘Now beg for it, beg for my cock.’
I don’t think she knew I was still listening. ‘Please, please fuck me. I need you in me. I need your cock. Oh no, please, more than just your fingers, it’s not enough!’ She let out a groan as I imagined him finger fucking her. I masturbated hard, wishing the camera was on, but only able to guess what was happening. I listened to the hot, wet sounds of their bodies, trying to interpret what was going on. All I knew was she sounded like she was enjoying it. Her cries for more, begging for his cock, and finally almost screaming as she announced she was cumming to me and the world.
He whispered something I couldn’t hear, and she gave a giddy giggle. Charlotte picked up the phone. Apparently he wasn’t done, as every second or two she let out a little grunt of pleasure as she spoke to me. ‘Is that what... oh fuck... is that what you want, Brian? To date me?’
‘Y...yes?’
‘Even if only he gets to fuck me?’
I don’t know. Oh God, this is so unfair. But any of her was better than none. ‘Yes, please.’ I couldn’t believe this was happening while he was doing whatever he was to her. My heart was soaring at the idea of dating her, but being shot down by what I could hear them doing.
‘She’s my bitch now, Brian,’ Jared’s voice cut in. ‘This ass belongs to me and you don’t get to touch without my permission.’
‘Jared!’ Charlotte exclaimed, sounding shocked. 
He laughed. ‘Tell me it isn’t true.’ The sounds of hard, wet thrusts were accompanied by her heightened moans.
‘Oh, it’s true. I’m so your bitch.’ Charlotte giggled then groaned.
‘Do you love it, my little fuck toy?’
‘I love it so much!’ she declared.
Jared spoke up again. ‘See, pretty boy, your girl? She’s my bitch. Maybe if you want to date her, you’ll have to be my bitch too.’
‘What, what does that even mean?’ I stuttered.
‘I have some ideas. So go on, ask her out, ask her on a date, if you dare.’
‘Charlotte,’ I said, trying not to be put off by the obvious sounds of her being masturbated yet again to a climax, ‘will you go out with me?’
She laughed, making me wait for her reply. From her fast panting it sounded like she was about to cum. ‘I’ll think about it,’ she said, before groaning. ‘Bye for now.’ 
The call ended.
Fuck. I lay there, cock in hand. 
‘She’ll think about it?’ I said aloud. ‘She’ll think about it!’ I smiled, resuming my stroking. Charlotte might be my girlfriend!
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Porn and the Pill


I’d checked my phone all afternoon, waiting for Charlotte to show up as online again. Finally, a messaged pinged in. ‘I’m back home. Going to take a bath. A very long bath. I wanted to check you’re okay?’
Did you decide if you’d go out with me? I knew actually asking would be a bad idea, but after I’d cum, a couple of times, it was all I could think about. ‘I’m, fine, I guess.’ 
The phone rang and I answered. Her tone was gentle. ‘Brian, we both just had some very intense experiences. It’s okay if you’re not fine.’ How could she be so mature about this? ‘I feel a bit bad now I’ve come down from the excitement of it all.’
‘What do you feel bad about?’ I asked.
‘Some of the mean things Jared said. Making you watch. Making you tell me, you know...’ I stayed silent. ‘And I feel bad about...’ she paused.
‘About what?’
‘About acting like such a slut. I’ve never got like that. I can’t believe all that happened. I imagined doing this for so long, but now it’s like a dream, if it weren’t for...’
I knew I shouldn’t ask, but I couldn’t help myself. ‘Weren’t for what?’
‘How my pussy is throbbing, and that’s just from his fingers! And, his cum, it’s all over me. He made me walk home with it all over my tits and and bottom. I can’t believe how much he pumped over me. Is sex always this messy?’
‘I wouldn’t know,’ I said, sounding a little too spiteful.
She paused before continuing. ‘I’m going to go have that bath. Maybe... maybe I could come over after, and we’ll talk some more?’
‘Okay, yes, please.’
She hung up and I reconsidered her suggestion. I was always so keen to see her, my response was almost automatic. But did I really want to now, after all that had happened? I thought of her, coated in his cum, and her naked in the bath, washing it off, before coming over to see me. Did I want to see her? Fuck, yes.
[image: image-placeholder]Later that evening she turned up at my house. It wasn’t long before she was bouncing into my room as though it were any other day.
Charlotte flopped down on my bed. ‘Do you want to know a secret?’
‘Of course.’
She looked at me, leaning her cheek on one hand. ‘I’m so fucking horny. I can’t believe it. You’d think after all that earlier, I’d be satisfied, but even though I’m really sore, I crave more. What’s happening to me?’
‘I don’t know.’ I looked at her. It was almost as if she were glowing. She was wearing a tight dress I’d never seen her in before, something that hugged her figure and made it clear she wasn’t wearing a bra underneath. ‘What do you think is happening?’
She flopped back onto my bed. ‘Well, I’ve gone from good girl to slut faster than I can believe.’
‘You’re not a slut,’ I objected.
She turned towards me, propping her head on her hand. ‘Brian, I just got you to jerk off watching me suck Jared’s cock.’
‘Okay, that’s a bit slutty,’ I admitted and she laughed. ‘Do you regret it?’
‘God no. I only regret how horny I am. He said I’m not allowed to cum, not unless he tells me.’
‘What the hell? He can’t make you do that.’
She gave me a condescending look. ‘Of course he can’t make me. He just expects me to do what he says. Which is stupidly hot. So that only makes me hornier.’
‘But you don’t have to do what he says.’
She rolled onto her front, pressing her bottom into the bed. The tight dress didn’t even reveal any panty lines. Wait, isn’t she…? ‘I want to do what he says,’ she said, ‘that’s the whole point. It was so liberating him telling me what to do.’ She turned to look at me. ‘I still can’t believe I sucked a cock.’
‘You really didn’t have sex?’
She shook her head. ‘Not yet, although I totally would have. I mean it’s all sex, kind of, but no, we didn’t, you know,’ she made a hole with a finger and thumb and crudely stuck another finger in and out, ‘…fuck. Truth be told, I’m a bit scared of how big he is. You saw, right?’
‘I... definitely saw.’
‘Is that,’ she raised her eyebrows,’ ‘normal?’
My mouth pinched before I forced myself to reply. ‘I think he’s way bigger than average.’
She unconsciously put her hand down under her, between her legs. ‘I just don’t know how that thing is going to fit in my little noo-noo.’ She seemed to press more firmly there and half shut her eyes. Holy fuck, she’s touching herself, right on my bed.
I watched her for a moment, deciding this might be my chance. ‘Umm, you could practice… with me?’
Her eyes widened and she looked at me. Then, to my utter shame, she started laughing and didn’t stop for a good twenty seconds. ‘Oh Brian, you’re so funny.’
I hoped my face wasn’t too read. ‘I mean it, if it would help.’
She got control of herself, smirking, pushing herself up. ‘Well, that’s very, umm, sweet of you, but like I said, my dildo is bigger than you, so it won’t help. Anyway, he made it clear he wants to be my first. Although...’
‘Yes?’ I said, leaning in.
‘He said I could fuck other guys. He told me it’s good if I get more experience.’
‘You’re kidding?’
‘No, he said we’re not exclusive. In fact, he told me about several girls he’s fucking. You wouldn’t believe it.’
‘No way, who?’
She rolled her eyes. ‘It doesn’t matter right now.’
How is she okay with this? ‘And you’re seriously okay with that?’
She tilted her head a little. ‘I don’t know. I guess so. He wouldn’t make a very good boyfriend. He’s still an asshole. He’s just… really good at sex and stuff.’
‘Does that mean...?’
She looked at me with her beautiful eyes and shook her head. ‘Us? Have sex? No, he expressly forbade that. Anyway, if I let you do stuff with me, I’m sure he’d bully you worse than ever. Remember, he has all those pictures of your dick now too.’
I thought back to all the things I’d done. ‘But, but, that was on your phone!’
‘Yeah, but he sent them all to himself.’ She looked to the ceiling. ‘He has all the nudes of me, too. What was I thinking?’ She shook her head.
‘You don’t think he’d share them?’
She shrugged. ‘As he sent them across to his phone he made me put captions on some of them.’ She held up her phone to show me. I couldn’t believe what I was seeing. It was her, totally nude, sitting with his cock sticking out between her thighs. Across the picture was written ‘I’m your fucktoy now.’ Annoyingly it was right over her breasts.
‘Holy shit,’ I stared wide-eyed at the picture. 
‘Oh gosh, you hadn’t seen me nude before. I’m sorry.’ She turned the phone away.
‘No, no, it’s fine.’ I desperately hoped she’d show me more. ‘What else did he make you write?’
‘Use me as your cum dump,’ she said, her voice trembling a little as she reviewed the pictures. I could see her nipples were hard through her top. She showed me the shot. It was Charlotte on her knees, with cum all over her face.’
‘He came on your face!’
‘Yeah, it was kind of gross, but he made me masturbate like that while he took photos, and told me I was his little porn star. That was hot.’ Her voice got quieter as she remembered it. She flicked through more photos. I ached to see each one, but waited patiently. ‘Oh, this one was crazy.’ She turned the phone to me. ‘Make me your submissive anal slut.’ It read, with a picture of her bending over, her tight little rosebud on show. My eyes went wide, staring at the image, trying to imprint it on my brain before she took it away.
‘It feels like he owns me, having all these photos.’ I couldn’t read her tone.
I saw an opportunity to knock him. ‘It’s such a shitty thing to do.’
 She rolled her eyes. ‘He hasn’t said anything threatening, Brian. You’re just picturing a worst-case scenario. It was super hot to do it at the time.’
‘But how do you feel about it now?’
She shrugged. ‘A bit nervous, but mostly turned on. I kind of enjoy feeling owned.’ She made a happy sigh. ‘I didn’t realise how much I wanted this, to just be told what to do, pushed past my inhibitions. Like I said, if I’d known how good sex with someone was, I’d have been doing it much more!’
‘But you haven’t actually had sex yet,’ I objected.
‘Oh Brian, you’re so old-fashioned. Virginity is a patriarchal construct to commodify and control sex.’ She paused, looking up. ‘At least he said something like that.’
What the hell does that mean? ‘Would you...have done it with me if I’d asked?’ I ventured, not sure if I wanted to know the answer.
She furrowed her brows. ‘Hmm, good question. I would have been worried about messing up our friendship.’
‘Well sure, I get that.’
She looked me up and down. ‘I mean, you’re super cute. You always have been. If you got me horny enough, I’d have sucked your cock at the very least,’ she said with a teasing wink.
I sat up on the bed. ‘You’re kidding? How...how would I get you horny?’
She grinned, clearly enjoying how flustered I’d got. ‘I don’t know. Watch porn with me?’
‘You’d have been cool with that?’ I said, my mouth hanging open.
She laughed again. ‘I love porn.’
‘What? I said, at a pitch that would make dogs wince. I sat on the corner of the bed, struggling to believe we were having this conversation. ‘What...type of porn?’
She paused at that, reddening slightly. ‘Well, bondage stuff, for sure. People getting tied up, spanked, things done to them. You know?’
I mean I did. You couldn’t avoid BDSM porn on any of the major sites, but it wasn’t anything I ever went after. ‘Sure,’ I said, trying to sound nonchalant. ‘Me too.’
She perked up at that. ‘Oh really? What brands in particular?’
Brands, there are fucking brands? Now I was going to look stupid. ‘I don’t know, I just find things randomly, you know?’ She nodded, but didn’t seem convinced. ‘What else do you like?’ I asked, trying to change topic. She turned even redder at this.
‘Umm, I like gay stuff.’
That I could get on board with. ‘Oh nice, I love girl on girl porn.’
She shook her head. ‘No, I mean guys. Guys sucking each other off, and meaner stuff too.’
I stared at her. ‘Seriously? Why would you watch guys doing that?’
Charlotte sat up and crossed her arms. ‘Why would you watch lesbian stuff?’
‘But that’s different,’ I protested, realising, as I said it, it wasn’t.
She gave an annoyed snort and shuffled further away from me on the bed. ‘Anyway, I had a favour to ask you.’
‘Anything,’ I replied instinctively, trying to get back into her good books.
‘I have to go and get some contraception. Will you go with me?’
There’s nothing I’d like to do less. ‘Of course,’ I said, sheepishly.
‘Okay, great, let’s go now.’ She slid her legs off the bed and waited for me by the door. I dragged myself up, trying, once again, to hide my erection. She stared, her chuckle making it obvious I failed, before she led the way out of the house.
[image: image-placeholder]‘So, you’re sexually active?’ the pharmacist asked.
Charlotte blushed a little. ‘Umm, I soon will be.’
The older lady smiled. ‘I see. Well done on getting this sorted before then.’ The pharmacist checked a list. ‘And you want to use the contraceptive pill? Have you considered alternatives?’
‘Not really. I thought the pill was the way to go.’
‘Yes, it often is. But it will take a week to be effective. And it doesn’t protect from STIs, you understand that?’ She looked at me for the first time.
‘Yes,’ Charlotte replied, ‘but Brian is a virgin so no worries there.’ She was grinning, trying not to laugh.
‘Charlotte!’ I stared at her in shock at her revelation.
The pharmacist bit back a smile. ‘Well, that certainly helps. But let me give you some free condoms too. They come in very useful.’
‘Oh thank you, that’s so kind of you.’ Charlotte held her hand out as the lady gave her a box of 12. She inspected them. ‘Do these come in different sizes? Are they large?’
‘Oh, you need large ones, do you?’ The older lady looked at me again. 
This time it was Charlotte who held back a chuckle. ‘Definitely.’
The pharmacist took back the pack and handed over another. ‘Lucky girl,’ she said quietly.
‘You have no idea.’ Charlotte looked at me and grinned. I stared at the pack of magnum sized condoms, the realisation of who they were for hitting hard. I imagined her, sliding them on Jared’s massive cock, spreading her legs, and...
‘Brian?’ Charlotte’s voice shook me out of my reverie. 
‘Yes, sorry, what?’
‘Did you have any questions?’ the lady asked.
Have you got anything to make my dick grow bigger? ‘Umm, no, thank you for your help, though.’
As we left the pharmacy, Charlotte examined the medicine she’d been given. ‘Isn’t it crazy, just one of these a day stops me getting pregnant? Science is so clever.’
‘What about what she said though, about STIs?’
‘What about it?’
‘He... he isn’t a virgin.’
That made her laugh out loud. ‘No, he’s definitely not.’
‘So, aren’t you worried about, you know?’
‘Catching something from him? No, he is very responsible. He gets regularly tested, and only goes bare with women who are exclusively the same with him. I have to use a condom with anyone else.’
‘Oh, okay, but still...’
‘Is there a risk, sure, but I’ll get tested and he says it feels so much better bareback.’ She broke off, gazing into the distance.
‘So why did you get the condoms in his size, then?’
She looked at me, smirking. ‘Well, it’s not as if you’re going to need them.’
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Nudes for Betas


It was a couple of days later. Charlotte had messaged me a few times, but unusually her status was mostly set to show as busy. I could only imagine what she was busy with. And I did imagine, constantly. 
She still hadn’t made a decision on if she’d go out with me, but every time she messaged, I was hopeful.
‘So, Jared said I could send you some photos, but they’re a bit mean. I’m not sure if you’ll want them or not,’ she wrote.
‘What kind of photos?’ I replied quickly.
‘Nudes mostly. He’s got me taking loads for him. Although I have to send him what I’m wearing every morning too. He likes to pick my outfits. Apparently he loves short skirts and umm, well no panties.’
I couldn’t even process the latter news. All other questions were out the window. ‘Nudes, you’re going to send me nudes?’
‘Well, kind of. They’re special ones for you. Like I said, though, they are a bit twisted.’
Images of what kind of twisted poses Jared might have made her take filled my mind. ‘I’d love to see them, if that’s okay?’
‘Okay.’
A picture came through. It was Charlotte, standing completely naked, photographing herself in a mirror. Only, across her naked breasts and her crotch were big black bars, censoring it.
‘Beta Version’ the caption read.
‘What do you think?’ she messaged.
I stared at it, frustrated, but confusingly aroused.
‘That is mean. It’s so unfair he sees you naked.’
‘I know. He said it was funny. I wish I could send you the originals but he said I’m not allowed.’
‘Do you always do what he wants?’
‘Pretty much. I like the way he dominates me. And I love the way he makes me cum. I don’t want to mess that up. Although I’m not allowed to cum by myself, it’s driving me crazy.’
‘What do you mean?’
‘He makes me touch myself, but only edge. You know what that is?’
‘No?’ I thought I’d heard it somewhere but wasn’t sure.
‘It’s when you get really close to cumming but don’t go over. My God, Brian, I didn’t know I could get this horny.’
‘How often do you do it?
‘I have to start my day doing it, before I get up. Then whenever we’re chatting I have to ask if he wants me to edge. It’s embarrassing but so hot. Oh, and then I have to edge for at least an hour before I go to bed.’
‘An hour!’
‘Yeah, while I watch porn, which he picks for me. And take more selfies for him. He says such lovely things about them. Do you want another one?’
‘I suppose so,’ I typed back.
‘If you’re grumpy about it, I won’t bother.’
‘No, no, I’m sorry. You look so beautiful in them, it just drives me crazy not seeing the rest.’ Especially when he does.
‘Maybe I like driving you a little crazy...’ Another photo came through. This time she was dressed up in an old school uniform. She was clearly braless, her nipples were showing through the thin white shirt, with the red and gold striped necktie between them. Her little grey skirt was lifted. Again, there was a censored black bar with ‘Alphas Only’ written across it. ‘Do you like the uniform?’
It was painful seeing her in that sexed up version of the outfit I’d seen her in through our school years together. It reminded me of something I had seen him with her on the video call.
‘I didn’t realise you shaved down there.’ I wrote.
‘My pussy? Yes, I like it bare.’
‘I always imagined you with hair there.’
 She didn’t reply straight away. ‘Did you imagine me, lots?’
Shit, I fell into that. I decided to tell the truth. ‘Yes.’
‘I wonder what would have happened if you’d told me?’ she mused.
‘I know. I wonder about that all the time. If only I was braver.’
‘Jared telling me what to do was so hot. It made it so easy to do things. It was very liberating.’
‘So if I’d just told you to suck my dick, you would have?’ I messaged.
‘I don’t know. Probably not. It was also the way he said it. I think you’d have been too nice about it to make me feel comfortable.’
‘So I’m too nice?’ I wanted to send a rolling eyes emoji but held back.
‘You know what I mean. Maybe you’d benefit from being told what to do sometimes. You seemed to do pretty well with instructions the other day.’
I thought back to how quickly I did what I was told. ‘But that was so I could keep watching,’ I complained.
‘Was it? I don’t know why, but Jared not letting you touch your cock was crazy hot. It’s so freaking cute.’
‘Do you know what you calling it that does to me?’ This time I added a crying emoji.
‘No, not really. Tell me.’
Fuck. Now I had to analyse the emotions. ‘It totally messes with me. It makes me feel, nullified?’ I was pleased with my choice of a fancy word.
‘I’m not sure what that means. Does it make you hard?’
‘Yes...’ I admitted.
‘So it turns you on?’ She added a tongue sticking out emoji.
‘Yes.’
‘Why?’
‘I wish I knew,’ I replied. I really did.
‘But it’s okay, I mean, it turns you on. You’re okay with it?’
‘I don’t know, maybe. It’s confusing. Do YOU like it?’ I messaged.
‘I do. I worried about it hurting you, but if it turns you on, then that’s different. I got so wet when I was looking at you tugging on that little thing while I got him hard. Isn’t he HUGE? I can’t believe I took him in my mouth to be honest.’
‘He’s fucking enormous. It’s like an elephant’s trunk.’
‘Are you jealous of it?’
‘Of course I am!’
‘That’s hot too. They say jealousy is the sexiest emotion.’
‘I don’t know about that.’
‘So it wasn’t sexy watching me suck him, stroke him? Your dicklet seemed to disagree.’
‘That’s not fair.’ I added another crying emoji.
‘Maybe that’s what is so hot about it. That it’s so unfair. I was camming for him last night and he said something that drove me wild.’
‘You were... camming?’
‘Yeah. He tells me what to do, watches me while he jerks off. Anyway, I was so close to cumming and he made me beg for it. Kind of like you did the other day. So he made me stick out my chest and started comparing mine to Felicity’s.’
‘Felicity! Why her, she’s got massive boobs. He’s not...’
‘Yeah, she’s one of his, too. Anyway, he said that my boobs weren’t as big as hers, so he was going to let her cum instead. It was so unfair. But it turned me on so much.’
‘What the fuck? How many girls is he fucking?’
‘Oh, it’s not just girls. He’s told me about one of our ex-teachers.’
‘No! Who?’
‘I can’t tell you but, yeah, you can probably guess.’
I could guess. There was an incredibly attractive teacher who’d taken over Biology a couple of years before we graduated. She was wank fodder for sure. The idea of being used for some kind of sex demonstration was one of my favourite fantasies, besides anything with Charlotte. Actually, often it was with Charlotte. I couldn’t believe Jared was actually nailing her.
‘Don’t you care he’s having sex with other women?’
‘I really thought I would, but he’s actively encouraging me to have experience with other guys.’
‘Except me.’
She laughed. ‘Yep, except you.’
‘That’s without a doubt the cruellest thing he’s ever done to me.’
‘Is that why it gets you so hard?’ She sent me the eggplant emoji.
‘Shut up.’ I still couldn’t believe the fact she’d seen me... do all that stuff. ‘So I’m not allowed to have sex with you but, like, could we do other stuff?’
‘What kind of other stuff?’
Lots of things came to mind but I decided to go with something romantic, see if I could bring her back to the dating question. ‘How about going on a date? I love spending time with you and it’s something neither of us have done much. It doesn’t have to be anything serious but... what do you think?’
‘Interesting. I’m definitely not getting that with Jared.’ She added three eggplant emojis just to rub the fact in. ‘I’ll keep thinking about it, I’m not saying no.’ I’ll take that. ‘Anyway, I’m heading over to his now. I’ve been getting myself ready while we chatted. I’m in such a slutty outfit, I have to wear a coat over it just to leave the house.’
‘No way. Can I see?’
‘LOL You are such a perv.’
I waited, not daring to say anything in case she was taking a photo. My patience was rewarded. It cut her head off, but she was in a tight crop top, with hot pants, and heels. She looked like a stripper. She looked amazing. ‘Wow, that’s gorgeous.’
‘Why thank you, kind sir.’
‘I’m so jealous,’ I admitted.
‘Good. You should be. That turns me on.’
‘At least I’m good for something.’ I sent the message and then reflected on it. It was true. Even if knowing how I felt turned her on, it made me feel connected with her.
‘That’s cute. Are you going to wank looking at me now?’
I still couldn’t believe she’s so open about things like this. My heart was pounding as I replied. ‘Yes.’
‘Can you do it without cumming?’
‘I don’t know?’ It was true. It felt impossible. My cock was already tenting my trousers.
‘It would turn me on so much to know you don’t.’
‘Why?’
‘Because it makes you horny and makes you think of me even more, right?’
‘Right.’
‘So Brian, promise me, you won’t cum.’
I sighed, defeated. ‘I promise.’
‘Good boy. I’ll check in with you later, probably.’
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A Tight Condition


I was lying in bed, looking at the pictures Charlotte had sent over. The black bars across them were infuriating, but they still were a tremendous turn on, even if I had to imagine the best bits. 
My phone rang, a video call. It was him. He didn’t bother with any pleasantries.
Jared’s face came up on the screen. He was sitting in his kitchen by the looks of it. ‘So, Charlie says you still want to date her, even if she’s my bitch. Is that right?’
‘Charlie? She hates being called that.’ Maybe I should have questioned the ‘bitch’ bit?
‘Whatever, it’s cute. It’s what I call her. Well, one of the things.’ He chuckled. ‘Answer the question.’
I’d tried calling Charlotte ‘Charlie’ just the once. She smacked me hard enough to know I’d never try it again.
‘Yes, I guess so.’
‘Well, you better do more than guess. It’s not going to be that easy. There are going to be some conditions applied.’
‘Yes, yes, I know, I can’t have sex with her.’
Jared snorted. ‘Oh dude, that’s the least of it. I just don’t think you’ll be able to help yourself, and frankly wanking looking at my cock the other day was super gay, so if you want to see Charlie again you’re going to have to wear this.’ He lifted up some kind of steel curved thing in his hand.
I was too busy registering his words to analyse what it was yet. ‘Wait, wait. If I even want to see her? I thought this was about dating.’
‘Whatever, dating, seeing, talking. If you want to play boyfriend-girlfriend with her, you wear this.’ He dangled it from his finger and thumb.
I looked at it properly. He was holding a metal ring about five centimetres across, from it extended some smaller metal rings that curved towards a closed end. ‘What the fuck is that?’
‘It’s a cock cage. A chastity device for little beta’s with little pin-dicks. Although this one isn’t that small, but it’ll do to start.’
I stared at it, my mouth falling open as I realised he wasn’t kidding. ‘You’re crazy! No way, this is sick!’
He shrugged. ‘Fine, she just won’t be a part of your life anymore, let alone your girlfriend.’
‘There’s no way I’m putting that on my cock.’
He seemed to ignore my comment for a few seconds, biting his lip. ‘Oh fuck yeah baby, you’re getting so good at that now,’ he said, looking down between his legs. No, no, no, no, she can’t be. Not again. But I knew for sure that even as I chatted with my bully, the girl I loved was sucking him off. It was just the kind of fucked up thing he’d enjoy. He looked back at the camera. ‘Did you say something?’
‘I said, there’s no way I’m putting that on my cock!’
He chuckled. ‘What if she did it?’ He grinned, pleased with himself.
‘What?’ My mind was filled with images of Charlotte handling my cock.
‘I’d let her come over, handle that little clit of yours into the cage. Hell, you can even see her tits for real once it’s on you.’
Her voice came through from off camera. ‘Jared! I’m not some toy you can do what you want with?’ She sounded a little indignant but it was definitely posed as a question.
He laughed hard, looking down. ‘Charlie, that’s exactly what you are and you fucking love it. Now show me whose toy you are and get back to sucking.’ He reached down and from the bubbling gurgling sounds I could hear, his cock was back down her throat. ‘So, what’s it gonna be, fucktard? Lose Charlie here from your life, or get her to play with your peepee at least once, before it gets locked up where it deserves.’
‘But, this is just a joke thing, right? If I do this, it’s only temporary?’
He narrowed his eyes. ‘Look at it this way. If you wear this, I’ll let you touch her, if she wants you to, of course. The fact I know you can’t fuck her, or anyone, is all I care about. That pathetic little dick of yours can’t satisfy anyway, so I’m just doing everyone a favour.’
I barely heard that last bit. ‘I can... touch her?’
‘Sure, whatever. If she wants it. Honestly, Brian, you’re doing me a favour. Girls can be so needy. If you are her boyfriend you can deal with all that shit and it leaves me to enjoy fucking her brains out. Speaking of which, hold on.’ Jared shut his eyes, tilting his head back and groaned. ‘That’s it Charlie, I’m gonna cum. Fuck yes.’ 
He reached down, I couldn’t see what he was doing, but I heard her cry out. ‘Oh my God, there’s so much of it!’ 
Her laughs mixed with his groans as I saw something I’d never ever imagined, the orgasm face of my bully. It turned into a sly smile as he opened his eyes again, looking down. ‘Good girl, lick it clean.’ He glanced back at me. ‘So, what’s it to be, Brian? Do you at least want to see her again? You can ask her about being your girlfriend,’ he paused, ‘once your dicklet is locked up of course.’ I heard her laugh. ‘Decide now. Three, two...’
‘Okay, okay. She’ll really come over and do it?’
‘You’ll come over right now, won’t you, Princess? Once I explain how it’s going to be.’
‘Yes, Sir.’
‘Good girl.’
‘She’ll be over soon. Speak soon, pin-dick.’ He hung up.
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Safe and Secure


‘Hi Brian.’ She stood on my doorstep, wrapped up in a big coat that must have belonged to him. Another power move. ‘Can I come in?’
‘Yes, of course, of course.’
She stepped inside, and something was different. She was tall, taller than me. I looked down and saw the reason. ‘You’re… wearing heels? You hate heels.’ They weren’t just heels, they were white, patent leather and five or so inches high.
‘Yeah, Jared likes me in them. What do you think?’
Her question gave me permission to inspect her shoes, and her feet, and the gorgeous legs that rose from them for longer. ‘They look… good. Are they comfortable?’
‘No, they’re a nightmare to walk in, but he says I’ll get used to it. He actually picked my whole outfit.’
 ‘Oh wow, really? What else are you wearing?’ I was suddenly very curious as to what was under the coat.
Charlotte shifted from one foot to the other. ‘Umm, can we go to your room first?’ Damn, what was she wearing, she wasn’t naked under there, was she?
‘Yes, of course, you know the way.’ I signalled the stairs and she went first, as I’d hoped. By pausing a moment, she got a head start and sure enough, her legs were bare right until they disappeared under the coat at her thighs. She headed to my room and waited inside, letting me close the door.
‘You should definitely lock it.’ She gave me a naughty grin. Oh my God, what is happening right now?
‘Do you want me to take your coat?’
She shook her head. ‘Not yet, there’s something I have to do first.’ She reached into her pocket and pulled out a pair of shiny metal handcuffs, and then a second pair. ‘You’ve got to be... restrained.’
‘You’re kidding!’
 ‘They are only toy ones, but they should keep you from being naughty.’ She was biting back a big grin. I stood and looked at her. There was something about her, a glow, an electricity. ‘Come on, Brian, this will be fun. Don’t be a scaredy-cat all your life.’
‘You’re seriously going to handcuff me? Where?’
‘To the bed. Haven’t you ever imagined it?’ To tell the truth I had, but it had always been her tied up.
‘And you’re really going to put that thing, on me?’
‘I’m going to try. It’s pretty small. Will you really fit in it? There’s no way Jared would.’
Yes, yes, his enormous dick had been getting quite enough publicity. ‘I don’t know.’
‘It’s so crazy. I’d not even touched a cock this time last week and now I’ll have handled two. Are you sure you want this? What, you touching my cock, yes please. But I knew it was more than that. Still, if it was this, or nothing.
‘I guess so. This is all so crazy. I can’t believe you were sucking his cock while he talked to me earlier.’
‘Oh, I know. It was so naughty. I’d never dream of doing stuff like that normally. I don’t know how he does it, but he just tells me to do things and suddenly I want to. It’s very liberating.
‘And you really don’t care he’s having sex with other women?’ I had to keep at that. She must see it was out of order.
‘I mean, I’m allowed to fuck other guys, so I guess it’s fair? I’m feeling a lot more confident now I’ve actually done some sexy stuff, and enjoyed it. And he says I’m fantastic at it.’ She beamed at me and did a little wiggle.
I knew if I mentioned how it was other guys, except me again, it would sound petty. ‘It’s kind of disrespectful though, don’t you think? I’d never treat you like that.’
Her smile softened. ‘I know you wouldn’t.’ And that’s why he’s fucking you and I’m not. I finished the obvious thought in my head as I turned and lay back on the bed, resigning myself to my place in the hierarchy. ‘What’s it like?’ I said, laying back. 
Charlotte took one of my hands and held it for a moment. ‘Doing sexy stuff, you mean?’ I nodded. She gently put the handcuff around my wrist and did it up, not very tight. ‘It was incredible. Better than anything I imagined. A little bit scary but he was so confident, and so good at it.’ She connected the other end to the metal frame at the top of my bed. ‘Everything he does makes me feel utterly owned. His fingers, claiming me, making me cum so hard and so much. So no, I don’t care he’s fucking other women, I get why they would want that too. I can’t even tell you how desperate I am for his cock. I’m counting the days!’ She stood, and walked around the bed to my other side. ‘What was it like, for you?’
‘I don’t know, really. Awful in one way.’
She nodded, reaching up to brush the fading bruise on my cheek that he’d given me. ‘You wish it was you?’
‘More than anything.’
‘I get that. I’ve...’ she paused, playing with the other set of cuffs. ‘I’ve known how you’ve felt about me for a long time. Please don’t hate me.’
‘I could never hate you. It was awful but,’ I looked at the floor, ‘it was also the hottest thing I’ve ever seen. Ever experienced.’
‘Oh, really?’ Her beautiful smile lit up her face. She cuffed my other wrist and attached it to the other end of the headboard. ‘Tell me more. Oh no, wait a second, I can take this off now. She started to undo the big coat then paused, making eye contact with me, slowing down. Charlotte slipped the big coat off her shoulders that were bare but for two thin white straps. She slowly undid the top and revealed she was wearing nothing but a tight, low-cut white crop top. ‘I can’t believe this is all he let me wear,’ she said as the coat fell open. The top was matched with a small pair of hot pants. ‘Can you believe I haven’t worn any underwear since he first played with me? I’m not allowed. What do you think?’ She let the coat drop to the floor and stood there, her perfect breasts barely held in the tight top, and every curve below on show from the thin hot pants. 
‘Wow,’ I said automatically.
‘Oh, you like? At least it’s something. He keeps me basically naked at his place.’ I gave a little whine at the thought. ‘Oh, poor little Brian.’ She sat on the bed and put her hand on my knee. ‘You know you can see me naked if you wear that thing. Do you think it’s worth it?’
‘That’s such a mean question.’
She bit her lip and stroked her fingers over my thigh. ‘Is it bad I find it hot?’
‘Which bit?’ I couldn’t peel my eyes away from staring at her nipples, who were confirming her story by sticking out through the thin material.
‘The idea you’d be prepared to be locked up to see me. Be with me. I don’t know why, but it really turns me on that you’d make that sacrifice for little old me.’
The idea that I could actually turn her on, even if it was in this fucked up way, had a serious impact on me. ‘Why does it turn you on?’ I probed, feeling a little bit less helpless than I should in my bound position.
‘I guess because it shows how much you’re into me. It’s crazy. If you’d told me you jerked off thinking about me before now, I’d have been grossed out. But now, it’s sweet, and sexy.’
‘But I won’t be able to if I wear that.’
She giggled. ‘I know, but you’ll still want to, and that’s even hotter. Do you want to see it?’ She reached down to the coat and lifted out the cage with a clink of metal. This time there were two distinct pieces, a metal ring with a short rod sticking out the top, and the cage part. ‘This goes around your cock and balls, and then this cages it in.’ She shook her head. ‘I can’t believe I’m going to handle your cock. If you want to do this, that is?’
‘I want it.’ If that’s what it took to get Charlotte getting intimate with me, then fuck it, it was worth it.
‘Really? You’re sure?’
I nodded. Seeing her in that outfit, watching her being so sexy and relaxed around me. Who knew where this might go? ‘You’re going to have trouble putting it on right now, though.’
She knelt up and swung her leg over mine, sitting on my thighs. ‘Oh, am I?’ I nodded, grinning. This had been part of my plan. There was no way that thing was going on while I had a hard on. And with her looking like this, well, I couldn’t see it ever going away. ‘Can I see?’ She waited for me to nod again and began undoing my belt and pants without any messing about. Before I knew it, my underpants were around my thighs and she sat on them and looked at my erection. She was biting her lip again, looking up at me, unsure. ‘It looked bigger on the camera.’
Well fuck, that’s not what anyone wants to hear. ‘Oh.’
‘I mean it’s cute, kind of. I don’t mean to be cruel. Who knew they came in such a variety of sizes? I’ve only really seen ones on porn before.’
Oh shit, so all she has to compare mine to is porn cocks, and Jared, who’s bigger than most of those? ‘I never thought it was that small.’
‘Really? Did you think you were average?’ This was not how I’d imagined being naked with Charlotte would go. She was being so calm about it, so analytical. ‘Oh, oh it’s getting smaller!’ she exclaimed. No, no, no! The calm, unsexy way she was berating my cock size had managed to kill all the sexual tension, and now I was losing my hard on. It would only make it worse. ‘Oh wow, this is so cool. How small does it get? Jared’s didn’t shrink all that much, just got softer and pointed down. This is what they call a grower, right? Or a shrinker?’ She giggled at her own joke. I was not finding it funny. Despite my best efforts, and looking at her sitting there definitely included my best efforts, I could feel and see my penis continue to shrink down. ‘It can get that small? Oh, my goodness. This is so cool. You’ll easily fit in... oh wait!’
Before I realised what was going on her hand was grabbing my balls. ‘Jared said I have to do this first bit fast.’ I watched her push my balls through the small hoop. ‘Testicles are the weirdest,’ she muttered to herself before she tucked my flaccid penis through next to them, so the cool steel encircled my junk. That reversed my failing erection, and it began to immediately stiffen up. ‘Oh wow, it grows so fast. This is fun!’
I was still trying to process the fact Charlotte had just touched my cock. As my erection hardened, the steel loop worked like a cock ring and I was quickly back at full mast. Hah, try caging that up. I win.
‘Penises are so crazy.’ She sat back, watching it throb. ‘I like them though. Yours is definitely cute. Can I touch it again?’
‘Please, feel free.’ I tried to sound cool about it but this was absolutely a dream come true. She reached down and wrapped her fingers around the shaft, then she let out a little snort. ‘What is it?’ I could guess.
‘Just when I was sucking him earlier, well, my one hand almost covers you. I needed two for him and then there was plenty left for my mouth.’ As if to make the point she opened up her grip to twice the circumference of my cock, and then put her other hand on top, and began stroking it up and down, barely touching me. ‘I can’t believe how different they can be. My fingers can’t even circle his. I guess he’s right, caging you up is doing girls a favour.’
‘You don’t mean that, please, say you don’t.’
Charlotte fixed me with a gaze, raising her eyebrows. ‘Do you think you could fuck me like he will, Brian, seriously?’
‘No, but I could try.’ 
She gripped me again, harder this time. ‘Oh, you do get very hard though, he’s not quite as stiff. How interesting.’ She squeezed my cock hard in her hand. It felt good. ‘What’s it going to be like, in that little cage? You won’t even be able to get this hard.’
‘I don’t know. I think I’m going to go crazy. You won’t keep me in it for long, right?’
She just shrugged, and I was similarly distracted as she began moving her hand up and down my cock. Oh my God, she’s wanking me. ‘Do you really want to be my boyfriend?’
‘Yes, oh God, yes. You want that?’
‘I don’t know. It’s a bit weird, and it feels unfair to you. I like you, I really like you Brian. You’re so sweet and caring and you’re a great friend. You don’t think it’s unfair?’
‘Of course it is, but you’re worth it,’ I declared.
She sat up straighter and beamed at me. ‘That’s lovely to hear, thank you. But the sex thing. We won’t be allowed. You won’t even be able to.’
‘I won’t be in the cage the whole time, will I?’
She shrugged again. ‘I don’t know. He’s in charge. It just seems unfair, and so mean to you. I’m not sure it’s a good idea.’ She let out a big sigh.
I craned my neck forward. ‘You’re worth it, anything, to have any time with you. I don’t care. I’ll do anything.’
Her face lifted and her smile relaxed. ‘You really would? That’s so lovely. It makes me feel so special. But do you really mean it, Brian?’
‘I do, I promise.’
Charlotte sat up, her hand left my cock and her head tilted to one side. ‘Do you want to see my tits?’
‘Oh God, yes, if that’s okay with you?’ She didn’t reply, but instead pulled her top down so it sat under her breasts, for the first time on display to me. ‘God, you are so beautiful.’ She blushed a little at the comment. They were perfect, sitting up above her top, pert and gorgeous, with the nipples hard. I tugged at the handcuffs instinctively, wanting to be able to touch them.
‘So, Jared said if you really wanted to be my boyfriend I had to give you a little test. To show you meant it.’
‘Oh, he did did he? What kind of test?’
She knelt up, and shuffled higher, until she sat again, frustratingly on my stomach, my erection standing in the air uselessly behind her. ‘You have to suck my tits.’
I laughed. ‘What kind of challenge is that? You’re kidding right? I’ve dreamed about that forever.’
She smiled. ‘Well, that’s good, only, remember what I was doing when he called you earlier. How he finished?’
I thought back to the phone call, remembering him pulling back and. ‘Oh my God, he came on your tits?’
She nodded. ‘And he didn’t let me wash up. He said if you want to be my boyfriend, you have to... “lick my slut tits clean”,’ she quoted.
I stared at them, pert and right in my face. ‘You’re fucking kidding me. This is a joke, right?’
‘No. I told you it was weird. It’s fine if you don’t want to.’ She started sitting up straighter.
‘No, no wait.’ I dropped my head back against the pillow. The turmoil inside me was indescribable, just what the fucker had planned. I lay there, with my beautiful friend, her tits out, just a moment away from fulfilling a deep fantasy, and the bastard had to ruin it. This is what he does. I can’t let him mess with me like this. I was about to say no when she leaned closer. His musky scent on her filled my nostrils. But her words changed everything:
‘I could wank you while you do it?’ she offered.
My mouth dropped open. ‘What, seriously? Are you allowed?’
‘I mean, how’s he going to know?’ She gave me a conspiratorial wink.
‘Umm, could you suck it?’ I chanced.
Charlotte laughed. ‘You are so bad. No, and how could you suck my tits while I did, anyway? Look, it’s obviously too much, forget it. I wasn’t sure about this whole thing, anyway.’
‘No, no wait! I want to, if you, you know...’ I nodded at my cock.
Her eyebrows rose. ‘You really want to suck on them, knowing he’s just cum on them half an hour ago?’
‘I’m trying not to think about it. But, if you’re stroking me, then yes, maybe?’
‘Wow, I didn’t realise you were so kinky. That’s kind of hot. Hold on.’ She swung one leg over so she knelt on my left side, and once again I felt her hand wrapped around me. I let out a happy little moan and she grinned back at me. ‘Are you going to show me how kinky you are?’ I nodded, trying not to think about what that actually meant, focusing on her perfect tits, bouncing gently as she tugged on my cock. Charlotte leaned her arm on the head of the bed, lowering her breast right in front of my face. The smell of cum was unmistakable. She began wanking me faster. ‘Go on then.’
I nervously raised my head a little, my mouth opening. I latched onto her nipple. It was sticky. I’m sucking Charlotte’s tits, I’m sucking Charlotte’s tits. I tried to block out the other stuff. She gave the sexiest little moan, and I felt her nipple harden in my mouth. ‘That feels good,’ she said, letting out another little groan. Charlotte turned, pulling that nipple out and planting her other breast in my face. This time she squashed it on, rubbing it over my mouth and cheeks. I could feel the tackiness of it, I could smell... him. But I latched on again, focusing on her, on the noises I made, and what she was doing to my cock.
‘I’m so fucking horny, Brian. I can’t believe we’re doing this.’ She switched back to her other breast and I sucked eagerly on it. ‘Tell me you want me to lock your cock up. Tell me, please.’
‘I want you to lock my cock up,’ I mumbled with her breast pressed against my face.
‘Tell me it’s okay I want to fuck him, to be his slut.’
‘It’s okay,’ I managed to say between sucking.
‘Maybe he’ll let me fuck you one day. I’d like that.’
I paused. ‘You would, really?’
‘Oh yes.’ She leaned in close, her breast pulling down from my mouth, her lips just inches from mine as she stroked me. ‘Oh yes, I’d love to see what a little pin-dick feels like compared to him.’ She grinned then kissed me. I didn’t know what was happening for a moment. It was sensory overload. But I kissed her back, my mouth opening as I let the whole situation overwhelm me with the obvious result. ‘Oh Brian, are you cumming?’ she exclaimed. Instantly, her hand sprang off my cock.
‘Oh no, no please, don’t stop!’ I begged, pulling at the cuffs, trying to get my hands free. I looked down to my twitching cock as it spurted out load after load of cum all over my t-shirt.
Charlotte giggled. ‘Aww, that’s so cute! It’s like Jared made you do the other day. What did he call it? A ruined orgasm. What does it feel like?’
‘It’s so awful, please. Can’t you stroke it some more?’ I squirmed in the bed.
‘Goodness, no, I think I’ll be in trouble for letting it happen at all. Jared said he’d spank me if I was naughty.’ The way she said it, slightly dreamy, made it sound like it wasn’t a bad thing.
‘You don’t have to tell him,’ I protested, giving a little frustrated groan.
‘Oh, but I do. I promised him no secrets. Don’t worry, it’ll be fine. Look, you’re shrinking down now. Are you ready?’
‘Ready for what?’ I asked, forgetting why I was like this in the first place. The ruined orgasm had me all over the place emotionally. She picked up the other part of the steel cage to answer my question. ‘Fuck, I forgot about that.’
She put her hand on my shoulder. ‘You can still back out. But you know what, I think I’d like to try this. I know I get the best of both worlds and it’s a bit selfish, but you’d make me very happy if you’d try this, if you want to. And I’ll try my best to be a good girlfriend, as much as Jared lets me, anyway.’
‘When you went to stop him bullying me, this wasn’t what I imagined.’ I blew out a breath.
She grinned at me, playing with the cage. ‘No, me neither, but I’m having so much fun and I’d like you to be part of it. So what do you say?’
I looked at the steel cage she was playing with in her hand and made a resigned sigh. ‘Fine, put it on.’
She sat up straighter. ‘No, Brian, I want you to be enthusiastic. Ask me nicely.’
‘Seriously?’ Her sitting up, being a little demanding, was actually surprisingly hot, but I didn’t want to let her know. ‘Please, Charlotte, would you cage up my cock?’
‘Dicklet,’ she said, stifling a giggle.
‘Huh?’
‘Jared has a cock. You have a dicklet. I don’t know why, but it sounds right. Try again.’
Again, hot. ‘Please, Charlotte, would you cage up my dicklet?’ She clapped her hands, delighted. ‘I’d love to!’ She poked my penis with a finger. ‘It’s all messy. Oh well, nothing I haven’t had all over me today already.’ Not mine you haven’t. She twisted the cage over the end of my once again flaccid penis, and easily connected the front portion with the ring. Then from somewhere she pulled a miniature padlock, and put it through a small hole in the ring, snapping it shut and preventing the device from being removed. 
Charlotte squeezed the cage, my cock filling it up, starting to harden yet again. ‘Oh my goodness, that’s so fucking hot. What’s it like?’
I stared at the metal contraption around my genitals, unable to quite believe this was happening. ‘I mean, it’s not uncomfortable, but what about when I try to get a full erection?’
‘I don’t know, let’s find out! Hold on.’ She reached up and pulled a catch on the cuffs, causing them to spring open. I rubbed my wrists.
 She wiggled her torso, making her breasts bounce from side to side. ‘You can touch them now you’re caged up.’
‘I can?’ I didn’t hesitate, reaching out, until my fingers got to them and their tackiness reminded me of what they’d been coated with earlier. 
She saw my hesitation. ‘Hmm, would this help?’ Charlotte reached down to the pool of my cum still slowly soaking into my t-shirt, scooped up some in her fingers, and began rubbing it into her tits.
‘Holy fuck, what are you doing?’
‘I’m weirdly into cum. Jared says I’m a complete cum slut. Ever since he made me edge covered in it, I can’t get enough.’ She looked down, before she made a shocking confession. ‘It was actually my idea not to wash up before coming over.’
My eyes widened. ‘No way.’ 
‘Yeah, sorry. Then he suggested the test. Although having you lick them was hot. Want to do that again, with yours now?’ She held up her glistening breasts.
‘It’s not just... me on there though, is it?’ Post-nut clarity was kicking in.
She shook her head. ‘No, it’s you, and him. Just like I’m his and yours too. Seems somehow fitting. But if you don’t want to play with my tits?’ She put her hands on her hips.
‘I’m completely fucked, aren’t I?’ I sighed, smiled, and beckoned her closer with my finger.
‘Yep! Your cock is in a cage, and your girlfriend,’ she paused to grin as she fell forward, her hands on my chest, ‘is going to be fucked by a guy with a cock ten times the size of yours.’
‘It’s not that much bigger!’
She laughed. ‘It’s not far off.’ 
‘So, are you really my girlfriend?’ My heart soared at the thought, despite everything else. 
She scrunched up her face. ‘Hmm, I suppose you should ask properly…’ She rested her arms on the headboard above me, her glistening breasts in my face. ‘Now lick my tits clean, like a good little virgin cuckold. And ask me to go out with you.’
I wanted to protest, I wanted to tell her I wasn’t a cuckold, but it would be a lie. I knew I was, and that this was only the beginning. My mouth closed around her breast again, this time slick with my fresh cum. Somehow in the debate about him still being on her, I hadn’t considered how fucked up licking my own cum off her tits was, but her happy moans of pleasure meant I wouldn’t be stopping. And my cock was already swelling in the cage.
I pulled back, my nose and chin coated, sticky. ‘Charlotte, will you go out with me?’
She giggled. ‘I’d love to, thank you for asking.’ She let out a happy sigh as my hands went to her tits, squeezing, pulling at them, lost in the occasion, lost in her. I sucked, and licked, and cleaned them. At that moment I didn’t care what it was I was cleaning up. ‘Oh, you’re good with your tongue. That’s promising.’ She lowered down and gave me a quick kiss on the lips. ‘We’re not supposed to french kiss but I’m sure your tongue can go other places.’ She glanced at her watch. ‘I need to go, but thank you, I’m so excited... boyfriend.’ She gave a happy little laugh and slid off the side of the bed, pulling her top back over her breasts.
Her eyes focused on my crotch, and I did too. My penis was straining at the cage, bulging through the bars. ‘Oh wow, that’s so sexy. How does it feel?’
‘Very frustrating.’ I pulled and pushed at it, but it was very secure. ‘So how does this work? Do you leave me an emergency key for the padlock?’
Charlotte shrugged. ‘Good question. I don’t know. Jared didn’t give me any keys, just the lock.’
I pushed myself up. ‘Hold up, so he has the keys?’ I felt a growing horror in my chest.
‘Of course. I’ll ask him though. I’m going back there now.’
‘Wait, you’re going back tonight?’
‘Oh my God, yes. I’m so fucking horny. He said if I got you caged up, then I’d be allowed to cum. Oh, that reminds me.’ She pulled her phone out from the coat and held it up. ‘Say cheese.’ I instinctively covered my groin, but she poked her head out the side. ‘Brian, are we doing this or not? I have to show him, I promised. It’ll be fine. He’s just messing with you. Maybe I’ll convince him to let me give you a blowjob when you get out. How about that?’
Reluctantly, I pulled my hands away and her phone flashed. ‘Thank you! Hold on, just another close up.’ She put the phone just above my cock and it took another photo. ‘You’re the best. I hope you can sleep okay with that thing on.’ She slipped on the coat, ‘And try not to think too much about your bully having his way with me.’ She gave me a wicked smile and stuck her tongue out.
‘But Charlotte...’ I protested as she sauntered to the door.
‘Yes… boyfriend?’ She paused, smiling at me, putting the coat back on before she unlocked the door.
I fell back onto the bed. ‘Nothing,’ I said, defeated once again, staring at my cock, caged by my girlfriend, to which my bully had the keys. ‘I’m so fucked.’ 
Charlotte opened the door, biting her lip as her smile grew. ‘Yes, you really are,’ she paused, ‘I think we both are. Isn’t it the best?’ She grinned, blew me a kiss and then left, to be with him.
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Sex and relationship blogger, Emma Stevens, is conflicted when she receives a shocking offer from a rich and domineering follower, Catherine Argent. What will they trade to have her loving husband’s manhood locked away in a tight steel cage, his pleasure denied for an entire year? What’s it worth, what will they learn, and what will it really cost them all?
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A kinky fantasist, a hot, dominant neighbour, and the toy of her dreams. How could it go so wrong?


[image: image-placeholder]



Natalie is very kinky, at least in the safety of her bedroom - too bad in real life she is shy and regrettably innocent. That is until hot new neighbour, Brandon, moves in next door, and is kind enough to hold a delivery she’s missed. That delivery, and the super kinky toy it contains, is about to propel Natalie’s fantasy very hard and very fast into reality.
The predicament she gets herself into will either be the most embarrassing experience of her life, or the start of something hot and beautiful. The choice is hers.
Full of kinky play, humiliating but adorable scenarios, and the hottest consent you’ll find in any erotica - dip into this first book in James Hardcourt’s best-selling Kink by the Numbers series - now with special edging instructions and author’s note
Get it on Amazon today








cover.jpeg
You love her,
W , but he's
e \" taking her

BOOK 1 - CLAIMING YOUR CRUSH
JS Hardcourt





images/00017.jpeg
THE -
73}{5;0%!

Kink by the Numbers - Book 1

AFirst Time Maledom BDSM Novella by

JAMES HARDCOURT





images/00016.jpeg
‘The Chastity Contract - Book One
An Erotic Suspense - Tease, Denial and Chastity Cages.

JAMES HARDCOURT





images/00011.jpeg
Ay

Publishing





images/00013.jpeg
) amazon Costomer||_sme|| conet

Create Review

m The One-Bar Prison: A First Time Maledom BDSM Novella (Kink by the Numbers Book 1)

Overall rating

1.8 8.8 & ¢





images/00012.jpeg
c000000 000





images/00015.jpeg
5 Q
; I’ = Il
4 0 ¢
£ < [ HE' WE,
BUTSHESOFFERING
sowgTHING:

o o i Kk, o Kol by
AMESiiARDCOURT
=






images/00014.jpeg
Youlove her,

Zheta
HSBULLY

BOOK 1 - CLAIMING YOUR CRUSH

JS Hardcourt

The Beta and His Bully

Thank you for your review!

Enter the following link
or scan the QR code below
to go straight there.






