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The Rent Agreement Ch. 01

Disclaimer: This series deals with themes of cheating and dubious consent. I hope you enjoy it. Feedback is appreciated.

*****

"I don't understand why we can't just get our own place," muttered Leah, gazing scornfully at the stack of lease renewal papers scattered atop the kitchen counter. She loathed the idea of her and her boyfriend, Josh, signing away an additional year of their lives in the apartment they shared with his buddy from college. "You know I can't stand being around that arrogant piece of shit anymore..."

"I know you don't like him, but Ethan is my best friend, and it's just unrealistic for us to try and afford a place on our own right now, babe," Josh replied. "Just one more year. By then we should have enough saved up to move out on our own, and you'll have your degree. We just have to make this small sacrifice for our future, and besides, I know you'll warm up to him if you give him a chance," he added.

"I seriously doubt that," Leah said through her frown. Her boyfriend's logic was sound though, and she couldn't deny it was the sensible choice. She had moved in with the two men only a month prior, and she and Josh were barely earning enough to afford the shared living space they currently had. An additional year of hardship would end with her finally achieving her bachelor's degree at the nearby university, at which point she could start her career and be stable enough to gain more independence.

Josh studied Leah as she contemplated his reasoning. He handed her a pen, and to his relief, she took it and began adding her signature to the many pages. "Thanks, love. I know it's not ideal, but I really appreciate your understanding."

"Yeah, yeah... But we should really establish some new rules around here. I'm getting sick and tired of Ethan bringing random sluts home and disturbing our peace." Leah took the opportunity to try and gain a little more control in the household. Ethan treated the place like he owned it, and Josh always turned a blind eye, allowing his friend to walk all over him. It was one of several reasons why Leah despised living with their roommate.

"That's fair... I'll talk to him," Josh responded, now adding his signature to the document. He didn't enjoy the thought of confronting Ethan about his habits, and secretly wished his girlfriend was a little more easy-going.

Just then, the apartment door swung open, and Ethan strolled in with his usual confident gait and cocky smile. "Hey, roomies!" His eyes fell to the freshly inked lease agreement. "Oooh, so we made up our minds, did we?" The tall, well-dressed man shuffled in between the couple and picked up the pen to seal the deal. Leah had to stop herself from ripping up the papers on the spot.

"Yup. One more year together," Josh answered, grinning.

"Well this calls for a drink, doesn't it?" Ethan announced rhetorically, trading glances with each of them as he added his name to the many pages. Josh grabbed a bottle of vodka and some glasses, and poured the three of them a shot. After filling in the last blank, and slamming the pen down, Ethan raised his glass. "To another fun year!" The trio drank their shots, one more reluctantly than the others, and Ethan continued speaking. "I mean, I could afford this place on my own, but it's way more fun having you guys around! Plus we all save a ton of cash this way."

Leah visibly grimaced. The man's arrogance never failed to disgust her. "Before you get too carried away, I think we should discuss some things," she said. Both men turned to her, Josh looking nervous. "I think you should treat Josh and I with a little more respect. We live here too, and it's not fair that you're constantly coming home really late with different women, not giving us a heads up, and then being... unreasonably loud all night."

Ethan remained silent for a few seconds, seemingly letting her words sink in. Leah had the brief thought that perhaps she had finally gotten through to him, until he spoke. "Jealous much?" He said sarcastically, laughing. She crossed her arms, fuming, and he added, "C'mon... I'm just fucking with ya, Leah. I get it. I'll be better about that. I promise." Ethan extended his hand towards her and she rolled her eyes, but shook his hand anyway. Before releasing her from his firm grip, he murmured under his breath, "I'd rather take your sexy ass to bed any night of the week..."

Leah recoiled, her expression twisted in disgust. "You're a fucking asshole!" She raised her eyebrows at Josh, suggesting he had better defend her in some way.

"I'm sure he's just kidding around..." The boyfriend muttered.

"Of course I'm joking!" Ethan bellowed. "I would never try to steal you from Joshy here," he said condescendingly, wrapping a muscled arm around his smaller friend and jostling him around. "If you were single though-" Leah's icy glare interrupted him. "I'm just saying you're a catch, okay? Learn to take a compliment!"

"I'd prefer if you never complimented me again! I don't want any of that from you," she explained sternly. Ethan's crude comments highlighted another major reason she disliked him. He was always stealing suggestive looks at her, and making inappropriate remarks about her appearance. She felt as if he regarded her as nothing more than a sexual object. Whenever she brought it up to her boyfriend, he would minimize it, making excuses that his friend was just playing around, and that it was just his sense of humor.

"Alright, sheesh. Sorry..." Ethan apologized with a hint of sarcasm.

The trio spent the rest of the night in relative peace, sipping drinks and discussing their days at work. Leah felt a mild sense of relief that she had at least confronted her unwanted roommate and finally spoken up for herself. Still, she knew that there was a long year ahead of her.

*****

A few weeks later, Leah was finishing up an assignment on her laptop when a distressed looking Josh suddenly came home, far earlier than usual. "Everything okay, babe?" She asked worriedly, noticing he was carrying a large cardboard box.

"Fuck... I... Just got fired..." He replied, avoiding eye contact and dropping the container onto the kitchen counter.

"What!? Why?" Leah shoved her laptop to the side and rushed over to him.

Josh sighed heavily and began to explain, "I... It's so fucking stupid... I backed up some sensitive documents on my personal USB drive so I could work on them here one night, and apparently that violates some confidentiality policy. I guess they scanned all the computers in the office looking for that sort of thing. I tried to explain, but they wouldn't listen... HR just called me into an office and told me they had no choice but to let me go."

Leah didn't know what to say or do. She had never seen her boyfriend so distraught. "Can't you just give them the files back?" She asked, knowing it probably didn't make sense.

"They demanded I turn over the drive to them, which I did, but they said it was policy to terminate anyone who broke that rule... Fuck!" Josh was pacing around the room now, pulling at his hair. "Now any accounting job I look for is going to ask why I got fired. This is not good..."

"We'll think of something," she said reassuringly, not really believing her own words.

That night, the worried couple broke the bad news to their roommate.

"Well what are you gonna do? Gonna break this new lease on me already?" Ethan asked, looking less calm than his usual self. "I was counting on your guys' portion so I could invest more."

"I don't see any other option. There's no way we'll be able to afford rent right now. Any extra money we had has gone towards Leah's student loans..." Josh lamented.

Ethan fell silent for a minute or so, his eyes darting back and forth, when an idea occurred to him. "Tell you what, I'll cover your share of the rent until you get back on your feet."

"Huh? No... No, you can't do that," Josh brushed off his friend's proposition.

"I can. I'd rather just front you the money for a bit than deal with trying to find a new roommate. Way too much of a hassle," Ethan argued.

"Bro, I appreciate the offer, but that's asking way too much of you...I don't even know how long it will take me to land another job."

"I'm sure it won't take that long. Besides, where would you even go? Everywhere remotely close to Leah's school is just as expensive if not more, and where would you get the cash for a new security deposit and all that shit? As far as I can tell your options are here or the streets."

Ethan's words hit both of them hard. They hadn't even had the time to consider how desperate their situation was. He was right. As of right then, they didn't have enough money to live anywhere, let alone even be approved as tenants with their current situation. Leah chimed in first, "I could try to find a part time job or something..."

"No, your focus is still getting your degree. I don't want this to fuck up our future. Plus that wouldn't be enough income anyway," Josh replied. "I guess... since there's no other option... We'll have to take you up on your offer, Bro. I'll pay you back when I can of course."

"Don't worry about the money. You guys can start paying me back right away, in fact," Ethan said, grinning smugly. "Hear me out.. You won't owe me a dime for the rent I cover while you're out of work, but... Leah has to sleep in my bed three nights a week."

The room fell dead silent, the couple doubting they had heard him correctly. Josh simply muttered, "What?"

Leah felt her blood boiling, and stammered, "You must be fucking joking..."

Ethan chimed in again before they could process his ridiculous demand any further. "I'm not joking, and before you get any ideas, it's not a sexual thing at all.. I would be spending a great deal of cash to help you guys out, and I would need something big in return that makes me feel like it's worth it-"

"Not sexual my ass! What in the hell are you talking about?" Leah interrupted, her face bright crimson. She shot a glance at her boyfriend, shocked he wasn't more outraged.

"Well, for one, I just prefer having a woman's company. It helps me sleep better, but it's getting a little tiresome having to go on all these dates just to find a new bed buddy. They always want a relationship, and I'm not interested, so I have to go out and find someone else all over again. It's expensive too, and since I'll be a lot shorter on cash in the near future, having Leah around will make that whole situation a lot easier on me," Ethan explained calmly.

"...Sleeping buddy? You expect us to believe that!?" Leah challenged him. "There's a lot more than sleeping going on in there, which we are forced to listen to all the time by the way."

"Sure, we usually end up fucking, but my point is that I want a break from all that without having to sleep alone every night." Ethan continued the level-headed explanation of his terms, despite the mortified look on his roommates' faces. "Plus, it bothers me that you hate me so much, and this will give us some time to get better acquainted. It's honestly a great deal for you guys. Just think it over, and let me know." With that, he turned for his bedroom and left the dumbfounded couple standing awkwardly in silence.

"So... we're obviously not doing that," Leah said finally.

"Yeah, no way. We'll explore our options more tomorrow," Josh agreed.

"Why didn't you say more? You just stood there while he suggested the most degrading thing! Some fucking best friend you got there..."

"I know... I'm sorry... I mean it is a lot of money. He just wants us to take it seriously I guess-"

"Are you actually defending that creep? What part of how we're handling this isn't fucking serious? To suggest that we pay him back like... ugh... like I'm some fucking whore..."

"Let's just go to bed. We'll figure something else out." Josh muttered, feeling overwhelmed.

"I can't believe you. Both of you!" The young girlfriend yelled in anger and stormed off towards her bedroom, slamming the door.

******

The next week or so was nothing short of problematic for the young couple. They did not discuss the preposterous proposition their roommate had made, and focused all of their energy on finding a solution. Josh and Leah spent hours browsing apartments and rooms to rent, but no matter how they crunched the numbers, there was simply no way they could afford to sustain themselves. The cost of rent had increased drastically in the entire region, and every listing they browsed left them feeling more desperate.

Leah avoided Ethan entirely. The fact that he had referred to her as an object for trade made her skin crawl, and yet his twisted deal clawed at the back of her mind. The notion that all of their financial troubles could be washed away in the blink of an eye was becoming harder to ignore as the situation worsened. Each passing day, she considered the offer a little more seriously, rationalizing away the absurdity of it.

One night, the couple lay in bed after a failed attempt to have sex. The dire circumstances had drained Josh of his libido, and his desire to share some shred of pleasure with Leah proved impossible. On the verge of tears, he whimpered, "What are we gonna do..."

Leah felt a pit in her stomach. They couldn't go on living like this. She felt a sudden surge of guilt, knowing that she could end their suffering at any time. After an exasperated sigh, she mumbled, "What if... we just try it out... for one night..."

"No... There has to be another way..." Josh replied.

"But there isn't. We just need more time. I'm willing to give it a try... As long as he plays by my rules."

"Are you sure, babe?"

"Ugh... no... but I'll do it for us. It would probably just be a few times until you find another job after all, right?"

"Right. I love you."

"I love you too. Goodnight." Leah curled up and tried to sleep, but the knowledge of what they had just agreed to had tied her stomach into knots.

******

The following day, after hours of unsuccessful job and apartment hunting, the couple were a bundle of nerves as they waited for Ethan to get home from work. When the moment finally came, he could tell immediately that there was an abnormal energy in the air. "What's going on guys? Don't tell me you found a new place..."

Josh cleared his throat. "Ehm... No... We... were talking, and..."

He didn't need to finish for Ethan to figure it out. His friend's awkward speech pattern and Leah's scornful body language made it quite clear. "You're agreeing to the deal?" He asked, grinning.

"Yeah..." Josh muttered.

"But just a trial! If you can prove to me that you'll be a gentleman through this, and not your usual..." Leah had to stop herself from hurling one of several cutting insults that were on the tip of her tongue, "...self... Then maybe this can work out."

"I will be the perfect, platonic roommate. I promise. Let's drink to it!" Ethan hurried to pour shots, and the three of them did their best to enjoy the evening. After several rounds of drinks and some light-hearted discussion, the group was about ready to call it a night. No one had made any mention of the impending strangeness that would occur when they eventually decided to go to bed, but the time had come.

Leah was feeling fairly intoxicated as she kissed her boyfriend goodnight. It was the strangest feeling knowing they were going into separate rooms, but she had made up her mind and wasn't going to turn back now. Surprisingly, Ethan had actually been tolerable for the past couple of hours. She knew he couldn't have actually changed that quickly, but to see him at least making an effort was a good start. After reluctantly parting ways with Josh, Leah followed her roommate to his doorway.

"You're wearing that to bed?" Ethan asked, examining her outfit.

She hadn't even thought about it. She would normally just strip down to her underwear or throw on a baggy t-shirt with nothing underneath before getting under the covers. Neither of those options would be suitable now. "Damn. Um... be right back." She trotted to her own room, changed into some gym shorts and a tank top, and gave Josh another kiss before returning to Ethan across the apartment. He was in the same spot, and held the door open for her to pass through. "I know how to open a door you know..." She muttered.

"Perfect gentleman, remember?" Ethan responded, chuckling.

Leah entered the room and noticed right away that it smelled different than hers. Some sort of foreign, masculine scent hung in the air, but it wasn't necessarily unpleasant. She realized she had never actually been inside his space before. The next thing she noticed was that the dwelling was surprisingly clean and tidy. She had figured a single guy like him would have been living more or less like a slob, as Josh had before she moved in. "Which side is mine?" She asked, motioning towards the bed.

"I sleep on the side with the door so I can protect you if anything goes wrong," he jested.

Leah rolled her eyes and sat at the far edge of the bed, which was the third discovery to subvert her expectations. The mattress seemed exceedingly comfortable, and she pressed it a few times with the palm of her hands to examine it.

"Good stuff, right?" He asked, watching her with a cocky smile.

"Not gonna lie," she said, laying on her back and wiggling into the cushiony material a bit, "This might be the comfiest bed I've ever felt."

"Well I have expensive taste," Ethan bragged. "Glad you like it though," he added.

"Whatever... This is so fucking weird. Is it morning yet?" Leah complained.

"Not even close," he answered wickedly.

"This whole thing was just a ploy to get under my skin, wasn't it?" She asked.

"Maybe a little... Why do you hate me so much, anyway?" He asked, still smiling.

"If you don't understand that by now, I don't see the point of getting into it," she snapped.

"Fair enough," Ethan said simply. He began unbuttoning his shirt and pulled it off of his torso.

"Dude, can't you change in the closet or something?" Leah chided.

"What? I'm not getting naked or anything," he stated as he pulled his pants down.

Leah looked away. "What the fuck, Ethan."

"Relaaax. I always sleep in my boxers. No big deal."

Leah glanced at him again. She hated to admit it even to herself, but the man was in incredible shape. She could see how he was able to pick up women so consistently. If he wasn't such a prick he- she shook the thought away and complained again, "Can't you at least put a shirt on?"

"My room, my rules. By the way, I do take tips," he joked, laughing at himself.

"You're the worst..." Leah turned to her side, away from him, and decided that the best way to move forward was just to fall asleep as soon as possible. The bed shuffled a bit as he crawled into it next to her, but that was the last disturbance of the night.

******

The sun cast its rays through the blinds and onto Leah's eyes, which she made no attempt to open yet. In her semi-awake state, she felt her boyfriend pressed up against her backside, with his hand on her hip. She then felt the unmistakable bulge of his hard cock against her ass. Her pussy was wet and craving attention. She had been abnormally horny lately due to the stresses of life getting in the way of their sex life. Leah slowly rocked her ass back and forth along his hardness, hoping to stir him awake and finally share a long awaited steamy sex session. She reached back to free his erection and guide it into her dripping slit. It would be so hot for him to wake up inside of me, she thought. Her slender hand dipped into his waistband and wrapped around his shaft. She froze. Whatever she was holding felt foreign, and it was far too big to be Josh's dick. Reality came rushing back to her and her eyes snapped open. This wasn't her room; this wasn't her bed; and the huge cock in her hand belonged to Ethan.



Leah gasped audibly and quickly pulled her hand away from him. She turned to confirm, to her horror, that it was in fact Ethan that she was snuggled up against. He appeared to be fast asleep, which was a relief. She carefully rolled away from him, taking care not to wake him. She realized she had somehow ended up on his side of the bed, a further incriminating detail she would be horrified for him to discover. Her eyes ran down his broad chest and chiseled abs, landing on his massive dick, which was still rock hard and now sticking out of his boxers. Her gaze lingered on it for several seconds. It didn't even seem real. She had the thought to tuck it back into his underwear for a brief moment, to cover up the rest of the evidence of her mistake. Realizing how unnecessary that would be, she left the bed and exited the room.

As the scorching water of the shower poured over her, Leah tried to get the vision of her roommate's naked body out of her mind. Her pussy ached, begging to be touched, but she would not allow herself to succumb to the temptation. Especially not with the image of Ethan's big cock so fresh in her thoughts. She couldn't believe she had actually touched the thing, and had never imagined they could get that large. "It was an accident. I didn't do anything wrong..." She repeated the phrase to herself as she dried off.

Leah returned to her own bedroom to find Josh was still asleep. She dropped her towel and climbed on top of him. She took his soft dick in her hands and tried to coax it to life. She desperately needed to get the sexual urges out of her system. "Good morning, babe. Rise and shine," she said sweetly.

Josh stirred finally and greeted his naked girlfriend. "How was your night?" He asked right away. She continued to fondle him, but his cock remained as limp as ever.

"It was fine... Weird, but fine," she answered simply.

"He didn't do anything... questionable?" Josh inquired.

"No... We just went to sleep. Other than feeling strange to be in the wrong bed, it was a pretty uneventful night overall." She had decided to keep her awkward mistake to herself. It was too embarrassing and wasn't worth bringing up since it was just an accident on her part.

"Well that's good, I guess. Um... Sorry babe. I'm just not feeling it right now," He muttered, glancing at his softness in her hands.

"That's okay..." Leah tried to hide her disappointment. She had hoped that his sex drive would have improved now that their financial burdens were taken care of, but it made sense to her that it could take some time.

Unfortunately for her, Josh's libido did not improve much over the next week. He always found some excuse to explain why it wasn't the right time. Hoping it would improve the situation, Leah did not pressure him to look for work. It became apparent that he had stopped searching, but she reasoned that a break was probably healthy after all of the stress they had gone through. A little vacation never hurt anyone, she reminded herself as she observed him settling on the couch and clutching a video game controller.

As for the nights spent in Ethan's room, Leah was adjusting to the new routine. Luckily, nothing unsavory had happened since that first confusing morning in his bed. He would verbally tease her and find little ways to press her buttons, but she always had an insult ready to fire back at him. An onlooker might have called it flirting, but she was convinced that she still hated his guts.

Overall, the arrangement was going smoother than she had expected. In fact, Leah was surprised to find that she actually slept wonderfully in his luxurious, comfortable bed, and always woke up quite refreshed. Every morning though, she would find that she had soaked through her underwear and would sneak out in shame before Ethan awoke. Her sexual appetite had not been addressed and her body was becoming increasingly difficult to ignore. Leah chalked it up to the recent lull in her and Josh's sex life, but there was clearly a pattern emerging where her most lust-crazed mornings were in Ethan's bed.

One morning in particular, she noticed with dread that she had somehow become draped over him during the night, her cheek against his warm chest and her bare thigh across his crotch. She felt the familiar wetness between her legs and an unfamiliar hardness beneath her. Leah glanced down to find that Ethan's sizable morning wood had escaped his boxers and was trapped under her inner thigh, just inches away from her barely-clothed pussy. She cursed herself for unconsciously ending up in a dicey position with him again. She didn't move, just laying still to collect her thoughts for a moment. His arm was on her, running down the length of her torso with his fingers resting on her ass. It would be difficult to move at all without waking him.

Leah's cunt was on fire, and it took every ounce of self-control to stop herself from giving into the urge to grind against him. The thick mushroom tip of his cock seemed to stare at her, poking out from the soft skin of her upper leg. It looked so plump and juicy, at least twice the size of her boyfriend's, and she couldn't help but imagine how it might feel inside of her. If it were in any way possible to ensure he would remain asleep, Leah wasn't sure she'd be able to resist guiding Ethan's hard dick into her dripping wet pussy. She had never felt so tempted in her life.

Finally, after several minutes of suppression, she managed to carefully squirm out of his embrace and free herself of the potential embarrassment of being discovered cuddling so intimately. To her relief, Ethan didn't stir in the slightest as she maneuvered her body off of his. He was seemingly out cold. Unburdened of her weight, his big cock stood tall, pointing straight at the ceiling. Subconsciously, Leah's hand had found its way down her shorts, and she lightly stroked her aching pussy while gawking at the exposed man. The pleasure hit her in an instant, her impossibly needy sex finally getting some stimulation. Before she fully realized what she was doing, the young girlfriend was firmly rubbing her clit next to her sleeping roommate.

Ethan's huge erection remained fully inflated throughout the duration of her sneaky self-indulgence, and she was fixated on it. She made a conscious effort not to lust over the annoying man beside her, but her mind wouldn't let her ignore the physical specimen. That fat fucking cock was exactly what her body had been craving for weeks now, and the raw sight of it fueled her burgeoning climax.

Leah's orgasm hit her hard. Her mouth hung open while she quivered on the bed for a solid minute. When the flood of endorphins pummeling her brain finally slowed, she felt a mix of satisfaction and disgust. It bothered her that she had given in to her body's urges, especially because Ethan had been the focal point. She hated him and his alluring cock for breaking her will. As silly and illogical as the thought was, she felt better about what she'd just done by shifting the blame. It was the damn boys that got her into this situation, and thus all of this was their fault. Leah took one last look at the nude man and quietly left the bedroom.

A smug grin spread across Ethan's face as he listened to her retreating footsteps. He had been awake the entire time, sneaking quick glances at Leah's masturbation session. He stroked his dick to the thought of her sexy body writhing around on his sheets, knowing he now had the upper hand.

******

The following "Ethan night", as she began calling them, had Leah feeling more anxious than usual. She couldn't control the movements her body made while sleeping, which made her nervous. She couldn't bear the thought of him waking up first and finding her snuggled up against him. If he were to somehow discover how wet she was, he would never shut up about it. She tried not to worry about all of that as she got onto the far end of his bed and curled up. They traded a few sarcastic remarks while he stripped off his clothes, as usual, and the room fell silent.

"Uh... Leah?" He asked softly.

"What?" She asked, already rolling her eyes in anticipation of whatever he was about to say.

"Just thought I should mention. I've been like... extra horny recently. So, if I happen to have a big boner in the morning or something, I don't want you to freak out," he explained.

Leah scoffed at him. "Whatever man. Just keep it away from me."

As Leah closed her eyes and tried to sleep, she began hearing a repetitive rubbing sound behind her. When it didn't stop after several seconds, she turned to look at Ethan's side of the bed. "Dude, what the hell is-" The words caught in her throat as she saw that he had removed his underwear and was openly jerking off right in front of her. "What the fuck!?" She shouted, bewildered by his actions.

"Shhhh!" He responded, looking at her sternly while his hand continued to pump up and down.

"Are you fucking kidding me!?" Leah threw the blanket off of her, readying herself to storm out of the room.

"I told you I was abnormally horny..."

"Well, take it to the bathroom or something!" She demanded, fuming.

"Oh, so you're allowed to masturbate in here, but I'm not?" Ethan sneered accusingly.

"I- What are you talking about?" Leah asked defensively, feeling her stomach drop.

"Don't play dumb. I saw you the other morning going to town on your little cunt. Right there where you are now," he accused her.

"What!? That's bullshit!" She argued, knowing it was hopeless.

"We both know it isn't. But hey, it's fine. You have my permission to pleasure yourself in here as much as you want, just don't expect me to play by a different set of rules. Fair is fair."

Leah moved to get off of the bed. She was humiliated and needed to get away from him. "Where are you going?" Ethan asked, still stroking himself with a steady rhythm. When she didn't answer him, he added, "If you leave, I'll tell Josh everything." She froze. "About how his not-so innocent girlfriend couldn't keep her body to herself, and got so worked up over the sight of my big dick that she played with herself right in front of me.

"You wouldn't..." Leah muttered, half-standing with one knee still on the sheets.

He nodded threateningly. "Don't ruin this whole arrangement just because you got a little horny. I'm still keeping my hands to myself. Unless you want them on you..."

"I don't," she said, defeated. She lay back down in silence, eyebrows furrowed in frustration, but continued watching him.

"Glad you decided to stay. Gotta admit I'd miss my favorite sleeping buddy if you called this deal off," Ethan teased.

"When I call it off," she corrected him. "This is just a short term thing."

"Well, I guess we better enjoy it while it lasts, right?"

"You're certainly enjoying yourself..." She grumbled.

"You could be too..." He suggested.

"You wish," she said dismissively, trying to ignore the growing heat between her thighs.

Ethan was surprised that she still hadn't looked away. He was having a great deal of fun taunting her while he openly played with himself. "So what do you think?"

"Huh?"

"How do I measure up?" He glanced at his cock, and then back at her.

"Pfft. You're disgusting," Leah muttered. She shuffled a bit as if to turn away from him, but she couldn't stop herself from looking back at his performance.

"C'mon. You can't deny I'm packing an impressive instrument here," he teased.

"You seriously think that just cause you wag your big dick around I'm going to instantly drop my panties?"

"So you do admit that it's big," Ethan retorted confidently.

Her face flushed crimson. "Ugh... You're so annoying..." She flopped over onto her side, forcing herself to tear her eyes away from the scene.

"Leah..."

"What now?"

"I'm gonna cum. So hard," he grunted.

She reluctantly turned to Ethan again, just in time to see his thick cock jump and spurt a lengthy rope of semen straight into the air. Another creamy strand of his fluid shot out, and then another, each of them reaching preposterous heights before landing on his toned belly. Leah watched in amazement as her roommate ejaculated with more force and volume than she would've considered possible. On the surface she looked appalled to witness it, but her pussy burned with desire at the erotic showing.

"Fuck..." She murmured, lost for words and involuntarily squeezing her thighs together..

Ethan cleaned himself off and settled into the bed. "Night," he said smugly. He turned off the lamp and didn't say another word to her.

Leah's mind was racing. She couldn't believe what had just taken place. How did things escalate so quickly? She just witnessed the man she despised jerk himself off to completion, and it left her extremely aroused, despite how badly she wanted to be disgusted. Her pussy was soaking wet and practically screaming at her to touch it. She tossed and turned for several minutes before ultimately losing the internal battle. Very quietly, her hand dipped into her shorts and she pressed her fingers into her aching entrance. For the second time that week, a conflicted Leah shamefully pleasured herself to orgasm in Ethan's bed.

******

The new routine had been established, and over the next several nights while they were together, Ethan would strip completely naked and masturbate beside her. Leah would always act appalled, and call him out for being a pig, but she'd watch him anyway with a disapproving look. Eventually, she got comfortable enough to secretly touch herself under the blanket while he stroked one out, but she always waited until he was asleep to make herself cum. She couldn't risk him knowing the effect he was having on her. She always came so hard after teasing herself while watching him, and privately began looking forward to her "Ethan nights", knowing the pleasure that would ensue.

One evening, as he fished his half-erect cock from his underwear, she asked him, "Do you do this every single night?"

He replied, "Honestly, only when you're here."

"Gross." She scoffed.

"You're fucking hot, Leah. Just knowing you're in my bed drives me crazy. It's the only thing I can do to control myself," he explained earnestly.

"Well, you're disgusting, and you can't have me," she muttered, suppressing a grin. The rare compliment threw her off, and she couldn't deny that it was flattering to know how intensely he lusted after her. It was a bit of a power trip realizing that she was off limits, yet so desirable that he had to beat off every time she was around.

Ethan snickered. He knew it was just a matter of time before her will would shatter. "That's fine. I'll settle for my thoughts for now."

"I can only imagine the perverted shit you conjure up in that thick skull of yours," Leah said bitingly.

"Oh, I think you'd love it."

"Try me." Leah regretted the encouragement the second it left her lips. Her hidden lust had gotten the better of her.

Ethan flashed a bright smile. "Well, speaking of trying you... I could, for instance, crawl between your legs right now and eat your little pussy until you were screaming for me to fuck you."

His sudden directness spurred a small shockwave in her gut and her nipples hardened. "Pfft! You wouldn't dare. You know this arrangement is over the minute you lay a finger on me, you ass."

"It's just a fantasy. Relax," he replied calmly, still slowly stroking himself. "If that actually were to happen though... I'm positive you wouldn't stop me." Ethan's arrogance was making her blood boil, but her body was reacting to his dirty imagery. "Believe me though. I have a skilled tongue, and you'd be addicted to it in no time."

"Fuck off. You are so damn full of yourself it's sickening," Leah remarked with her most disapproving expression. She could feel her pussy moistening by the second.

He noted that she hadn't told him to stop yet. "Of course, that would just be the appetizer. Just a little warm up for the main event. Next, I would slowly kiss my way up your body until you felt this fat cock prod your slick entrance. That's when the begging would really start..."

Leah's cunt was burning now, and it took every ounce of self-control to stop herself from attending to it. She couldn't help a swift glance at his engorged dick, picturing its considerable size stretching her open. She became aware that she was biting her lower lip, and lashed out in embarrassment. "Begging you to leave me the fuck alone, you creep!"

"You have no clue what you're missing. I know exactly how to please a sexy woman like you. I'd have you creaming all over my big cock the entire night. One experience with a real man like me would blow your innocent little mind. Then I'd blow my thick load deep inside of you and seal the deal..." As he finished his sentence, Ethan's cock throbbed and began launching the heaviest strands of sticky semen she had seen yet as he let out a deep, breathy moan.

Leah's hand shot down to her panties, but she stopped herself, desperately trying to maintain control. She was soaking wet, and her thighs squirmed ever so slightly. If not for the blanket, he would easily be able to see how turned on she was. The sex-starved girlfriend felt her pussy drooling as she imagined all of that milky cum coating her insides. No one had ever cum inside of her before, and she wondered why the idea of it was suddenly so insanely hot. She was at a loss for words, and mindlessly said, "You're gross."

The look of deep conflict on Leah's face was clearly apparent to Ethan, who was studying her reaction carefully as his climax ran its course. "Go ahead. Leah. I won't tell..."

"Shut up." She hated him for putting her in this position, but her body wanted to give in so badly.

"Touch yourself. I know you need it," he persisted.

"I do not." Leah lied. Even as she said it, her hand was sliding back down her torso beneath the blanket. Her body was winning the battle.

Unbeknownst to her, Ethan could see the subtle movements and grinned victoriously. "Don't deny yourself. It's natural," he encouraged.

"Shut up." She muttered again. Her mind was racing as her fingers dipped into her underwear and finally made contact with her aching pussy. A spark of ecstasy rippled through her instantly, her brain pleading her to continue.

Ethan watched as her hardened expression shifted slightly, revealing that her determination had finally broken. "That's it... God you look hot."

Leah wanted her arrogant roommate to say more dirty things to her. She despised that this was happening, but she was too far in now as she furiously rubbed her drenched cunt. "You don't know anything..."

"Don't be ashamed. We're friends here."

"No, we're not. Ugh. I fucking hate you..." She said through clenched teeth. The pleasure was ramping up significantly, and her eyes drifted down to Ethan's shiny member. It had deflated slightly, but was still quite engorged as it lay across his abs, surrounded with his splattered semen. "...and your stupid big cock," she added, practically whimpering.

"I'm going to fuck you with this stupid big cock one day," Ethan stated boldly.

"Nnooghh... No you aren't..." Leah couldn't believe she was getting off to his completely inappropriate threats. She could feel a powerful orgasm brewing.

"Yes I will. You will be my personal cum slut, and you will join me in bed every single night so I can give your needy little pussy all the attention it's been craving."

"Fuck. Fuck. FUCK!" Leah yelped far louder than she intended as her climax overwhelmed her. All control over her body slipped right through her fingers as her thighs clamped tightly together and she trembled on the sheets. Soft moans escaped her lips as visions of Ethan sexually dominating her flashed through her mind. The intensity of her orgasm completely blindsided her, and it seemed to last minutes. As the pleasure finally waned, she opened her eyes to see her roommate's shit eating grin.



"Well that was ridiculously sexy. Now I need to take care of this again," he said, looking down at his revitalized erection. "Wanna help me out?"

"This never happened!" Leah flipped onto her side, facing away from him, and pulled the blanket tightly into her. She shut her eyes and tried to block out the shame that was taking hold of her. She had just openly pleasured herself right next to the man she supposedly loathed more than anyone else. Worse still, she had done it while he described how he was going to fuck her and make her his slut, all behind her boyfriend's back. The situation had gotten so completely out of control that it didn't even feel real. Maybe it was a dream, she thought. She let the hopeful idea live in her mind as she drifted off to sleep, the rhythmic sounds of Ethan beating his meat again behind her.


The Rent Agreement Ch. 02

Disclaimer: This series deals with themes of cheating and dubious consent.
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*****

The next couple of days proved to be quite awkward for Leah, and she avoided her roommate as much as possible. Everytime she caught a glimpse of him, she was reminded of what had transpired. The dirty, degrading things he had said to her swirled around in her head intrusively. No matter what she did to take her mind off of things, she felt insatiably horny. Her boyfriend Josh was still the opposite, and seemingly couldn't be bothered with anything sexual.

On the next Ethan night, she was surprised when the usually boisterous man made no acknowledgment of their last session together. He still jerked off as usual, but mostly kept to himself and went to sleep without incident. She couldn't help but feel the slightest bit disappointed, but also couldn't allow herself to acknowledge it openly. She half expected he would try to push the boundary further given the things he had mentioned. The sex-starved primitive part of her brain was so ready for him to assert himself, and her pussy drooled at the thought that she was ripe for the taking if he decided to have her. She was within arm's reach, and her inability to control her urges had already been exposed by him. There was absolutely no way she was going to stoop so low as to encourage a repeat of the last time they were in bed together though. It was better this way, she told herself, sneaking a peak at his sexual display. It was weird enough how normalized his masturbation in her proximity had become, let alone her openly joining him again.

Though she convinced herself it wasn't for him, Leah started wearing more revealing outfits around Ethan. She'd pretend not to notice, but she enjoyed the ego boost whenever she caught him eye-balling her. She even began "accidentally" leaving his blanket off of her torso while he jerked off, so he could have a clear view of her considerable cleavage and flat tummy. She opted to remove her bra after getting into bed, rationalizing that it was just for her comfort. It was thrilling to tease him; to know that he was probably undressing her with his eyes while he pleasured himself.

She kept up the act for the most part, scoffing at him disapprovingly when he whipped out his big cock. She'd pretend to scroll on her phone while watching him in her peripheral vision and lightly teasing her pussy under the safety of the blanket. Slowly but surely, she was becoming more comfortable with the ritual and the notion that it was just a bit of harmless fun. She deserved to blow off steam given how deprived she had been lately. As long as they didn't push it any further, she rationalized that she wasn't technically cheating.

Things felt different in the apartment. Josh, though normally oblivious, started to pick up on the strange vibes. His girlfriend seemed to be wearing less clothing, and he thought he saw Ethan checking her out a few times. The two of them seemed to be getting along a lot better, which was a pleasant change, but also slightly concerning. He noticed some kind of electricity between his roommates, though he couldn't put his finger on it. He would ask from time to time how the sleeping agreement was going, and she would always shrug it off as "No big deal".

Josh's anxiety was worsened by the fact that Leah seemed generally upset with him for not trying harder to find employment, and had basically stopped trying to initiate sex after a string of several disappointing trials. They would engage in a daily argument about him being lazy and complacent to be out of work. The disheveled boyfriend inspected himself in the mirror with a frown. It had now been several weeks since he was fired, and he had really let himself go. He'd never been as fit as his more athletic buddy, but used to at least maintain some sort of standard. He knew he had to start taking control of his life again soon, but didn't know if he had the strength to do it, especially with the embarrassment surrounding the truth of his job loss. A truth he had not disclosed to his girlfriend, and the reason why his friend was enjoying her overnight company on a regular basis.

To prove a point, Leah managed to land a part-time job at a retail store. It wasn't ideal, but would at least give her a bit of spending money before her classes started back up. The other plus was that she wasn't stuck in the apartment all day watching her boyfriend do nothing. The responsible thing to do would have been to put the money away and save up for a new place, freeing herself from the absurd sleeping arrangement. Instead, she spent her measly income on new clothes. Her employee discount aided in her rationalizing these purchases. What started out as picking out sensible outfits for her new job quickly devolved into acquiring skimpy workout attire and sexy nightwear. She'd never had the money to spend frivolously and was enjoying the opportunity to treat herself a little.

"Don't look over here." Leah's request escaped her lips despite an internal battle to keep the transparent, attention-seeking comment to herself. She carefully removed her day clothes to reveal a particularly risque nightie she had picked up that afternoon. It left little to the imagination, and her toned, but curvaceous figure was on full display.

"Damn, you're asking for it you know..." Ethan said, completely disregarding her plea for privacy as he fished for his manhood.

"I said DON'T look!" She reprimanded him, jumping under the covers for protection. "It's for Josh. I just wanted to try it out and make sure it's actually comfy. Don't get any ideas!" Leah's focus dropped to his crotch, noting that her display had made the man instantly hard.

Ethan gently ran his fingers up and down the impressive length of his shaft while studying the petite woman. The blanket had already conveniently fallen from her chest, and his eyes followed the distinct curves of her succulent tits. The thin, almost transparent fabric seemed to hug them perfectly, and he yearned to see more. He decided though, that patience was key. His conservative approach had been working wonderfully, and he needed to play his current hand a little bit longer.

"Ugh. Now you're probably thinking really inappropriate things about me. I knew I shouldn't have worn this..." Leah knew how obvious the act was, but her lust clouded her judgment.

"It's pretty hot. I'm sure Josh will enjoy it," he replied simply, still jerking off. He watched her cute nose flare ever so slightly at his unwillingness to take the bait. She can still enjoy the show, but it's not FOR her until she submits more. He grinned arrogantly, eventually finishing himself off and unceremoniously cleaning up.

"You're so obnoxious," Leah muttered, turning away from him. The young girlfriend fell asleep more frustrated and unsatisfied than ever.

******

The following night, Ethan returned home with an assortment of alcohol and insisted the group play drinking games together. They started with a simple card game, and within an hour each of them was feeling the effects of the potent liquid. The trio erupted in surprise and laughter as Josh flipped the final card, indicating that he would have to drink from the large glass they had been contributing to throughout the game. The intoxicated boyfriend winced as he tipped the foul mixture into his mouth, his roommates cheering him on. He managed to chug the entirety of it, gaining an applause from the group as he triumphantly slammed the glass to the table. His clumsy act caused Leah's drink to fall over, splashing her clothes with the sugary substance.

She shrieked and jumped up from her chair while Josh stumbled to the kitchen for a towel. Without thinking it through, she hurriedly pulled off her top and shorts right there in the living room. Ethan's eyebrows shot up as he drank in the sight of his sexy roommate, suddenly in nothing but an exquisite set of lacy, black underwear. She patted the material all over, checking that it was dry.

"Woah-What're you doing!?" Josh stammered as he realized his girlfriend had become half naked in front of their roommate.

"What? I - I didn't want my new underwear to get stained!" The woman was clearly intoxicated and uninhibited. She shot Ethan a glance, momentarily grasping the fact that she was exposed, and the hunger in his expression sent a tingling sensation from her nipples to her pussy.

"Well okay, but - shouldn't you cover up now?" He suggested nervously.

"I dunno... It feels kind of nice! Don't I look good?" She asked her boyfriend playfully. She was experiencing quite a thrill from showing off her body.

"Yeah, you look great, but..." Josh looked over at Ethan, swallowing the lump in his throat.

"I don't mind." The roommate stated, raising his hands in a half shrug. "If she feels comfortable, then go for it, right?"

"I guess so..." He slinked back into his chair, feeling defeated, and a little too drunk to form a cohesive argument.

"Thanks, babe!" Leah giggled and kissed her boyfriend on the cheek. "So, what's next?" She asked the group proudly, standing tall with her hands on her hips.

"Drink and drive?" Ethan suggested. The group agreed, and filled up their drinks before taking a spot on the shared couch, the barely-clothed woman sitting between the two men, much to Josh's dismay. The three buzzed roommates enjoyed a few rounds of competitive video game racing, while downing more drinks throughout.

The furniture was plenty large enough to accommodate all of them, yet Leah found herself sandwiched tightly between the much larger men. She didn't complain though, secretly enjoying the warmth of Ethan's bare thigh against hers. His masculine scent filled her nostrils as she privately compared the two males on either side of her. One was tanned and muscled, the other pale and flabby. As more drinks filled her belly, she loosed up further, shoving her body into her roommate's flirtatiously whenever the events of the game called for it. He even squeezed her smooth thighs a few times, which only increased her arousal.

Ethan was rock hard for the entirety of the game, stealing several lengthy glances down Leah's bra while the others were too immersed to notice. He had to have her, and his cock ached for release as he enjoyed the sensation of her luscious legs against his.

Eventually, the trio decided it was time to hit the sack. Leah, stumbling slightly, followed her tall roommate to his room, leaning on him for stability.

"Babe..." Josh whined, looking at her accusingly. "It's an us night. You're going the wrong way..." He had already witnessed the pair flirting pretty consistently throughout the evening, and seeing his girl's hand wrapped around his friend's large bicep filled him with jealousy.

"Oh! Are you sure?" She asked, feeling embarrassed.

"Yeah... You slept in there last night, remember?" He was right, and she shamefully let go of the muscled arm.

"My bad... I guess I'm a little more tipsy than I thought..." She couldn't show it, but the young girlfriend was disappointed. She was intensely horny, and had been looking forward to her routine of playing with her pussy while pretending to be disinterested in Ethan's big cock. She knew Josh wouldn't be up for anything sexual.

"Hang on. How about one more race?" Ethan asked mischievously, staring his friend down. He'd hoped the boyfriend had become too drunk to notice the mistake, and now had to think on his feet. Josh simply shook his head, knowing where this was going. The confident man added, "If I win, I get a bonus Leah night tonight; but If I lose, we change the arrangement to only once per week instead of three, permanently." His offer hung in the air for several seconds while the room contemplated.

"What's the point even? It's not like you get to - to..." Josh couldn't bring himself to say it out loud, but the implication was understood. He tried to shake away the painful thought of the man taking advantage of his girlfriend.

"I know dude. It's not about that," Ethan said reassuringly. "It's just one last silly bet to end the night on. I want to feel like I won a prize, you know?"

"I dunno..." He muttered sheepishly, looking towards Leah to gauge her reaction. She just stood there silently, waiting to see how it would play out. His mind was a swirling mix of conflicting thoughts. He should just outright refuse, but if he won, then he would have a lot more of her to himself. He did feel he was the better gamer, and the alcohol gave him just enough confidence to weakly agree. "Fine... let's do it."

Leah's heart lept in her chest as the events unfolded in front of her. She felt objectified; a bargaining chip to be turned over to the victor. It reminded her of the origin of the agreement that now felt like it happened so long ago. Things were different now, and instead of feeling disgusted, she found the whole ordeal to be an incredible turn on. She stood there in her skimpy underwear, waiting with great anticipation for the two males to decide who got to claim her for the night. She secretly hoped it would be her big dicked roommate.

The race was on, both men focusing intently on the screen and clutching their controllers tightly. It was anyone's game, as they both traded the first place position several times while the finish line drew nearer.

"You got this babe!" Leah cheered for her boyfriend, her barely contained breasts jiggling in their lacy enclosure as she bounced with excitement. Josh pulled ahead, looking like he was set to win, when one of his girlfriend's tits popped out, greeting the room in its full fleshy glory. "Oops!" She laughed.

Her exposed chest caught Josh's eye, and he shot her a look of disgust. "Leah!? What the fuck?" The momentary distraction was enough for him to take the final turn a little too widely, and Ethan took the lead. "No, no, no!" He smashed his buttons in a futile attempt to make up the distance, but the race was lost.

"Woo!" Leah exclaimed, accidentally letting her joy at the result slip off of her tongue. She met eyes with her fuming boyfriend and tucked her breast back into the bra. "Awww, babe! I'm sorry!"

"What the fuck was that!?" Josh screamed at her, slamming his controller onto the table.

"I didn't mean to! I swear, it just got loose while I was cheering you on!"

"Well that's not fair! Another race!" He demanded, his face beet red.

"Sorry bro, a deal's a deal. Accidents happen," Ethan said calmly standing from his seat.

"But.." Josh looked at his almost nude girlfriend in disbelief, her small frame eclipsed by his large roommate who approached her. She simply shrugged.

"You did really well! Sorry I accidentally distracted you..." While she was telling the truth about the wardrobe malfunction, she put on an act to mirror his disappointment, pouting as she walked over and gave him a peck on the lips. "See you tomorrow, babe. Goodnight." Josh slumped into the couch, his head spinning as he watched the beauty disappear behind Ethan's door.

Leah wasn't sure what to expect as she sat on her side of the bed, resting her back against the cool, cushioned headboard. The first thing she noticed was that her sleeping mate had gotten into bed with his boxers still on, and was idly tapping at his phone. She lay there for several minutes wondering when he would inevitably start the stroking session, but he didn't. She hated herself for letting it bother her, yet couldn't help but ask about it, "Wow, no self-service tonight, huh?"

Ethan replied, "Sorry to disappoint. I guess your body all covered up and hidden isn't doing it for me anymore." He was determined to make her work for it, and focused his thoughts on anything other than the sexy body next to him to maintain self control.

"What is your imagination broken or something?" She teased, glancing at the flaccid bulge in his underwear. She felt an urge to do something to awaken it. It was almost as if his lack of an erection was a personal insult to her. After no response from him, she made a transparent excuse, "Eh... Well it's a pretty hot night anyway..." She pulled the rest of the blanket off of her, revealing her long, smooth legs and adjusting her bra to push up her swelling chest as much as possible.

They both feigned an interest in their phones, while secretly stealing glances at each other. Leah noticed his crotch had swelled a bit, and commented on his half-boner, "Hm. I guess something is doing it for you now..." She said slyly.

"Maybe a little," he responded casually. The man knew she was bothered by his lack of interest, and it was a joy to watch her squirm.

Leah's annoyance hit a tipping point, and she rose to her knees, facing him. "Oh, so all of a sudden I'm just not hot enough?" As soon as the words left her lips she felt the sting of embarrassment.

Ethan looked at her smugly. "You're plenty hot, it's just I've seen it all before, ya know?"

Leah subconsciously tugged her bra down a little further. "I'm already showing so much! Don't you like this little number? I can't believe it's all I've been wearing all night."

"Mhmm..."

"I think you're just trying to get me naked..."

Ethan said nothing, but stared at her chest intently. It was now a game of chicken, and Leah was fully invested in the challenge of making him hard by the mere sight of her. She slowly pulled her lacy bra further and further down her chest, and as more of her soft, perky tits were revealed, his cock grew in size. Finally, as the material had stretched as far as it could go, she reached in and scooped her breasts out of their prison, and they stood proudly out in the open.

Quite pleased with herself, she looked at his fully enlarged bulge, which was straining against the fabric of his boxers. "I guess you couldn't help yourself," she said victoriously. "Aren't you gonna play with it?"

"I'd really prefer if you did," Ethan replied. Her tits looked better than he could've imagined, but he had to hold back just a little longer if he was going to ensure access.

"Well... That's against the rules," she argued.

"So was rubbing your pussy," he said.

"No, that was different..." She was losing steam.

"Uh huh... Why are you so horny for my cock, Leah?"

"I'm not..." She could hardly believe her own actions. Here she was, in nothing but a thong, trying to tease her roommate into jerking off in front of her. It was beyond ridiculous, but in the heat of the moment, she didn't have the strength to stop herself.

"You haven't taken your eyes off of it. And your nipples are hard," he argued. Fighting the compulsion to attack her alluring chest mouth-first.

Leah blushed and deflected, "Doesn't it hurt? Constrained all tightly like that?"

"As a matter of fact, it is very uncomfortable. Now help me out."

"You'd like that, wouldn't you?" She teased.

"So would you," Ethan said as he reached out and gently took her hand in his. He slowly guided her to his crotch and rested her on his bulge. He lightly stroked himself using her fingers, and looked at her to gauge her reaction. She said nothing, and remained fixated on what he was doing. He then moved her fingers to his waistband and left them there. "All you have to do is pull this down and it will be freed."

"...I... Can't-"

"Do it..."

Despite her better judgment, Leah tugged at his boxers and his thick, swollen cock sprang out, waving back and forth a few times before settling into its straight, rigid position. Ethan took her hand again and wrapped her fingers around the shaft. It was radiating heat, and looked even bigger up close in her small hand. She unknowingly held her breath as she eased her fingers up and down the impressive length. It was so much larger than Josh's, and she felt mesmerized by it. It was as if she was carefully examining some otherworldly object.



"Mmm... You have no idea how long I've waited for this..." Ethan cooed, snapping her out of her daze and fully removing his underwear.

"Well don't get used to it. This is a one time thing," she muttered in an attempt to maintain some semblance of self control. Leah had a feeling she would never live up to those words as she squeezed his hardness. She made herself more comfortable, laying on her side and propping herself up on her free elbow. Her face was just inches from his bare chest as she worked her hand along his meaty shaft. "I'm just curious, that's all..." She murmured distractedly, admiring the weight of him in her grip. She traced the tip of the head down to the base with her finger tips, and cupped her balls in her palm. They seemed so heavy and full, which made perfect sense to her given the sheer volume of semen he would always unleash.

Ethan's idle hands also began wandering, and he softly ran his fingers through her hair. While whispering words of encouragement to her, he slowly stroked her down the length of her back, grinning upon noticing goosebumps forming on her shoulders. He traced lines up and down her spine, barely making contact and causing her to shiver with delight. He could hardly believe it was actually happening. His best friend's girl, whom he'd wanted to fuck since the moment he met her, was willingly caressing his cock. The fact that she had always been so standoffish and rude to him made the moment all the sweeter.

Leah was so consumed with studying his manhood that she barely noticed when Ethan started touching her. It wasn't until he made contact with her plump ass cheek that she paused. "Hey... stop that," she said weakly.

"Oh, be quiet," he responded light-heartedly, reciprocating her unconvincing protest.

She began pumping his cock, allowing him to squeeze her ass, which was all the encouragement he needed to take it further. He rested his palm on her shoulder and pushed her down into the bed so that she was flat on her back beside him. He then shifted down to her level and placed his muscular arm on her abdomen, holding her in place as well as giving him access to her lower half.

"What are you doing!?" Leah cried out with a mix of nervousness and excitement. She grabbed his thick forearm with both hands to try and stop the inevitable, but he was already testing the wetness of her thong. "Ethan, stop," she said urgently, trying to sound like she meant it.

"Make me," he replied as he slid his fingers under the damp fabric and touched her dripping pussy for the first time. Leah squirmed as he caressed her most sensitive area. It felt like her last line of defense was being bombarded; the private part of her, reserved for her boyfriend, under assault. The pleasure hit her immediately though, and after hopelessly struggling under his strength for a short while, she began to give in to it.

"Nnghh... Please!" She wasn't even sure what she was pleading for anymore, whether it be to stop or continue.

"We both know you need this," he said with authority as he dipped two fingers into her and started hooking them back and forth. His elbow dug into her chest as she struggled against him, his digits fully penetrating her. With his other hand, he grabbed her soft tit and squeezed. He switched between mauling the flesh of her breasts and pinching her stiff nipples, all while firmly stimulating her g spot.

Leah moaned openly as Ethan continued to grope and finger her. His strong hands were doing things to her that she couldn't possibly achieve on her own. She was completely overwhelmed. The loud squishing sound from her pussy almost seemed to sing of her body's consent as he dug into it. She could scream for her boyfriend, but her brain wouldn't allow it. The pleasure was too great, and her intense craving for it had gone on too long. There was nothing she could do but lay there and take it.

"Damn. I don't think I've ever felt a cunt this wet. You must be loving this," Ethan muttered.

He was right. She could feel her juices gushing like never before, as if her body instinctively knew how to prepare for an encounter with such a dominant, masculine partner. A movement in the corner of her eye reminded her of his monstrous cock, and without thinking she reached out to take it. She pumped it hard in her closed fist, mirroring the intensity he was unleashing on her sex. She was suddenly overcome with the desire to make him cum; to witness his incredible manhood explode by her own hand.

"Ugh, just like that baby," Ethan cooed, elated that she had warmed up enough to reciprocate. He was determined to orgasm along with her, and ride the high together. The sight of her naked form sprawled out in front of him was enough to do the trick. She was absolutely beautiful. Delicate and elegant, yet oozing raw sexuality, especially in her current state. She was built for this, and he already couldn't wait to have more of her.

The duo were wrapped up in a dense cloud of sexual intensity, jaws clenched and eyebrows furrowed while they vigorously worked to get each other off. So many tense nights had led up to this moment, and the barriers that had been keeping them tame were crashing down all around them. Ethan leaned in and pressed his lips against hers, his rough jaw making contact with her delicate chin. Leah opened her mouth immediately and accepted his passion, their tongues clashing near the peak of their lust. It felt even more wrong somehow to accept the intimate kiss, but it felt so incredibly good and fueled her desire for his masculine dominance to even greater heights. She allowed him to taste her completely, moaning into the strong kiss with unbridled pleasure.

"Oh my God... Oh fuck! I'm gonna cum! I'm gonna - NGH - CUM!" Leah felt a powerful force rising in her, like an overinflated balloon that was about to burst. And then it did. Her jaw fell wide open, and her thighs squeezed inwards, trapping Ethan's hand like a vice. Sharp jolts of ecstasy pulsed from her depths, igniting every nerve in her body. Time seemed to stop as she was thrashed again and again. The thick fingers inside of her did not skip a beat, and each purposeful movement seemed to directly stroke the pleasure center of her brain.

Leah felt a wetness grace the back of her hand, and opened her eyes just in time to see Ethan's throbbing member erupting. Thick, sticky seed blasted into the air and coated every inch of her closed fist. As her climax shook her body, her unsteady grip on him caused quite the mess. His vigorous load was flung in every direction, splattering both of them and the sheets. As the potent pleasure boiling within them cooled to a simmer, they couldn't help but share a tension-cutting laugh. There was cum everywhere.

"Holy fuck..." Ethan murmured. "That was so damn hot."

Leah felt like she was floating on a cloud, and closed her eyes to savor the moment. "Yeah..." She uttered the simple agreement with a long drawn out breath. She hadn't felt such immense satisfaction in a long time, and allowed herself a peaceful moment to soak it in as the many drops of semen trickled down her skin. Her brand new underwear had gotten completely soiled, but she couldn't care less in that blissful moment.

The pair managed to eventually clean themselves up and remove the soiled sheets. As Leah settled into her spot on the bed, the positive feelings that had dominated her consciousness were giving way to feelings of guilt and shame. She and Ethan had officially gone too far, and she wrestled with the thought in silence before finally falling asleep.
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******

Leah kept herself busy the next day, even opting to pick up an extra shift at work. The knowledge that she had cheated on her boyfriend weighed heavily on her mind, but she also felt a flash of excitement any time she recalled the event. The steamy encounter with her roommate made her already intense appetite even harder to ignore, and she had to fight the urge to duck into a dressing room to get herself off.

She even managed to mount Josh that night, desperate for cock, and perhaps eager to soothe her conscience by enjoying some intimate time that wasn't "off limits". The troubled young man was more eager than he had been in a while, fueled by his jealousy from the previous night. After riding him for a short time, Leah gasped as he took control and flipped her onto her back, fucking her with the anger he had felt after losing her to Ethan. While he did manage to build a nice rhythm, he couldn't last more than a minute, and she was left unsatisfied.

"That felt so good," he said, breathing heavily and studying her reaction.

"Yeah..." She lied, noting how incredibly miniscule his load was inside the spent condom compared to the voluminous fountain that had splashed her the previous evening. Her boyfriend had always been enough for her before, but things were different now. She felt a pit in her stomach knowing that things would likely not go back to how they were between them.

"I'm sorry for getting so upset last night. I just... really, really didn't want to lose that bet..." Josh muttered, his head hanging downwards.

"It's okay, babe. Believe me, I know how it feels for Ethan to get under your skin."

"He's such an ass sometimes. Did you - um - you wore that lingerie to bed with him?" He asked nervously.

"I... did..." Leah confessed slowly. "But I just got under the covers and went right to sleep. It's not like I wore them for him or anything," she added, knowing full well that the two-piece was in fact at the bottom of the laundry basket, speckled with their roommate's dry cum. The comment seemed to comfort her boyfriend slightly.

"Oh, okay. Well, I guess I can get over it. As long as he doesn't get the wrong idea." Josh still wasn't crazy about his friend getting an eye-full of his girlfriend's exposed body, but decided not to push the issue further. "I know that you're just doing all of this to help us survive... And I know I need to step it up. I've been a real slob," the boyfriend admitted.

"Thanks for owning up to it. I believe in you. You just gotta get back out there," she encouraged.

"You're right, and I will. Love you."

"Love you too."

Though their relationship had deteriorated recently, Leah still had feelings for Josh. He had been her first serious partner and they had lost their virginities together. The struggles of late had done damage, but there was still something there. Despite her actions, she still wanted the best for him, and wrestled with the thought that it might be best to just come clean about how things between her and Ethan had gotten out of hand. If only she could think straight. The thrill of discovering this new, sexual side of herself, and the twisted pleasure that came with it was overwhelming her sensibilities.

Leah dreamed vividly that night. She was in Ethan's bed, but the room looked different for some reason. He was there, stroking his huge dick as usual, and he suddenly reached out and ripped the blanket off of her. She was fully naked, with her fingers in her pussy, frozen like a deer in headlights. "I knew it!" He shouted, and scrambled on top of her. He slapped her creamy folds with his hard manhood and then firmly thrust into her. Leah was paralyzed and lay there helplessly while he had his way with her. It felt fucking incredible. She moaned loudly in pleasure, captivated by the animalistic, sex-crazed expression on his face. Then his face morphed into Josh's.

"Babe? Babe? Leah!"

Her eyes snapped open and she found that she was in her own room. Her boyfriend was gently shaking her. "You were moaning in your sleep. I figured you were having a nightmare or something," he said worriedly.

"Oh... Yeah... A nightmare," she lied. She immediately noticed that her underwear were drenched. She'd experienced the first of many sexual dreams involving her roommate that night, and waited for Josh to fall asleep to quell the overwhelming urge between her legs.

******

The new routine had been established, and although she would earnestly try each and every time to keep to herself, Leah would inevitably end up with her hands wrapped around Ethan's hard cock while his fingers assaulted her cunt. "Not tonight," she'd say, turning her back to him as if to go straight to sleep like the faithful girlfriend she was supposed to be. She knew full well he wasn't going to take "No" for an answer though, and secretly craved his attempts to convince her.

"Oh, playing games again tonight, are we?" He teased. "As if your little pussy isn't soaking wet in there, waiting to be manhandled."

She squirmed her thighs together, his words having an effect. "Don't know what you're talking about."

The swoosh of his boxers being removed could be heard. "Come play with your new favorite toy a little."

"You've got two hands. Use 'em," Leah teased back.

"If you insist," he chuckled, scooting towards her and reaching under the blanket.

"No! You know what I meant!" She squealed as his large hands roamed over her exposed skin. Leah always knew the battle was lost the minute he started touching her. Something about the way he manipulated her with his powerful fingers drove her crazy. Before she could get another word in, his toned arm was around her narrow waist, pulling her into him. Now wrapped in his strong embrace, the dainty woman was powerless to resist. She let out an involuntary moan as he firmly pulled her thong to the side and rubbed her slippery clit.

"Why do you always have to put up a fight?" He growled into her ear.

"Ngghh! Because you're a stupid creep! I'm - Uhnn - not bad like you!" She could hardly get the words out as he finger fucked her, her lower half vibrating with the intensity of his actions. Leah squirmed against the large frame of her roommate, his hard cock at full attention and slapping against her quivering thigh.

"You're a horny little slut, and you know it," he muttered hoarsely, nibbling her ear. "Why else would your cunt be this fucking wet for me?"

Leah wanted to tell him that she despised him, but instead her mouth fell open in silence as she came all over Ethan's invasive fingers. After twitching in pleasure for an imperceptible length of time, she finally drew a breath and let out a girlish whimper of satisfaction. It never ceased to amaze her how quickly he could bring her to orgasm.

"My turn, slut." He commanded, and watched as his best friend's girlfriend obediently took his big cock in both hands and got to work.

"Stop calling me that. I'm only doing this so you'll leave me alone and go to sleep."

"Oh, is that right?"

"Mhm!"

"So it has nothing to do with your secret infatuation with me?" Ethan loved to press her buttons while she serviced him.

"Pffft. You wish. This is purely transactional," she shot back, matter-of-factly.

"Keep telling yourself that, sexy. Ahh... that's nice. Can you get it wet for me though?"

Leah rolled her eyes. "Where's your lotion?"

"I'm fresh out."

"Ugh. If it will make this go faster." She leaned over and drooled a large strand of saliva to coat his shaft before pumping his length diligently with a renewed effort.

"Hooohh... Fuck yeah, just like that." he encouraged. His roommate was using both hands in unison, fervently stimulating him with just the right amount of pressure and speed.

"Why are you always so damn hard?" She asked, genuinely curious about his libido which was foreign to her.

"Because I'm a fucking alpha," he laughed as she scoffed at his cliché arrogance. "I don't know... I've always had this massive sex drive. Kinda seems like yours isn't too far off."

"I'm nothing like you," Leah argued.

"I think you're wrong. Two peas in a pod, lady," he joked as he playfully grabbed at her bra-clad tits.

She couldn't hold back a brief smile as she flinched, protesting, "Hey, stop!" She squeezed his cock in retaliation, before spitting on it to reapply her lubrication.

"What about Josh? Something tells me he's not... Keeping up with your needs?"

Leah could feel her cheeks blushing. "What? No. No, he's - It's fine."

Ethan raised an eyebrow suspiciously. "Well that sounds... Fine," he teased.

"Whatever. Okay, let's see that big alpha load already. My arms are getting tired," she said sarcastically, jerking his big dick enthusiastically.

"Anything for my hot little cumslut," he muttered. Before long, the large man was grunting with delight as he spurted his fat load into the air, much of the sticky substance covering Leah's slick fingers and slender forearms. "God damn, baby... You're getting really good at that..." He cooed.

"You're disgusting..." She said, suppressing a grin as she messily wiped her slimy hands off onto his thigh. Without even fully cleaning up, she nestled into her spot on the bed and fell into a deep sleep.

******

Ethan was growing bolder, knowing the shift that was occurring within Leah after several nights of giving in to his advances. While cleaning up some dishes in the kitchen after dinner, he noticed her slip behind him to get something out of the cupboard. He glanced back and observed her stretching for a glass on the top shelf. She was already in her night wear: the usual flimsy camisole and skin-tight short shorts. Her toned midriff was exposed as she reached for the receptacle. Ethan noted that Josh was focused on his video game with his back turned to them, and silently closed the gap between him and the alluring woman. He pressed into her back and gently held her against him with a hand on her hip.

"Let me get that for ya," he said casually, easily reaching over her and grabbing the glass.

"Hey!" Leah whispered harshly, caught off guard and suddenly trapped between the counter and the large frame behind her. "What the hell are you doing!?" She squirmed against him and could feel his hardness poking against the small of her back.

Ethan ignored her question, and smelled her hair, firmly holding her still. "God you smell good. Are you excited to cum all over my fingers again tonight?" He murmured softly into her ear, one hand inching down towards her mound. His cock inflated rapidly as he imagined her writhing in pleasure on his bed again.

"Stop! Seriously! You're gonna-"

"Make you too wet before you say goodnight to Joshie?" He interrupted, teasing her verbally as well as with his fingers, which were now pressing against her clit and ever so slightly drawing circles.

"No! Ngh... Ethan, please stop... He's gonna see us..." She pleaded as quietly as she could. Even over her shorts, his firm touch was starting to feel good. She didn't have the strength to escape his powerful hold and a sense of helplessness washed over her. Her legs started to weaken as her pussy responded to his aggression, growing juicier by the second. Ethan's free hand had traveled up her torso and was lightly grazing her nipples, which were stiff and sensitive.

She knew there was nothing she could do short of calling to her boyfriend for help, but she couldn't do that. What if he discovered how much their brutish roommate's groping was turning her on, she thought. Leah cursed her body for once again betraying her and giving into the man's forceful assault. Instead of insisting that he stop, she was becoming jello in his arms, silently accepting that he was going to do what he wanted to her.

"I'm so fucking hard right now... Maybe I should just fuck you right here," Ethan threatened through clenched teeth.

As she lost the battle for control over her body, her mind began to slip as well. She imagined the muscular jerk tugging her shorts down, and thrusting his huge cock into her warm, welcoming cunt. Surely he wouldn't go that far, she thought. He wouldn't take the last bit of her innocence then and there in the kitchen and fuck her needy pussy right behind her boyfriend. The vision was beyond tantalizing, and her dripping sex ached for more.

Leah surrendered to his dominant touch, and just as she felt an orgasm building, Ethan released his grip and shuffled back to the sink. His dismount was so jarring that she nearly groaned in frustration at the instantaneous loss of pleasure. She desperately needed that climax, and could think of nothing else. "Ass hole," she muttered as she stomped past him, heading straight for his bedroom. "I just got insanely tired... Goodnight, babe," she announced to Josh, pausing in the doorway for a brief moment to shoot a stern, suggestive look at Ethan. The roommate grinned at her mischievously and tucked his erection into his waistband before following her into the room.

"Night..." Josh answered nonchalantly, too engrossed in his game to notice the oddness of what had just occurred. Had he been more observant, he might have perceived his girlfriend's earlier than usual departure, her flush red cheeks, or the fact that she'd left an unused glass on the kitchen counter.

Ethan closed the door behind him to find that Leah was already naked from the waist down and had jumped into his bed. Her pussy was out in the open and glistening with her juices. It was the first time he had actually laid eyes on it, and he wasn't surprised to find that it appeared pristine. His cock swelled with anticipation as he drank in the sight of her unprotected delicate pinkness.

"Are you gonna finish what you started you fucking perv?" She taunted him while lightly teasing herself. She was still right on the brink of an orgasm, and her inhibitions had melted completely. Leah could've easily just finished the job herself, but she craved what she knew would be a far more potent explosion if Ethan dug his strong fingers into her. She longed for him to hold her down and force it out of her. She was discovering that the loss of control when he dominated her was a major turn on.

Her expectations were subverted as he swiftly moved between her parted legs and dove face-first into her tender folds. She opened her mouth to oppose his daring action, but her voice got stuck in her throat as his strong tongue graced her sensitive cunt. Her hands reflexively shot out and grasped his hair, holding on for what she knew would be a wild ride. The handsome man worked his tongue expertly, stroking the full length of her pussy with firm, steady licks. She had to stop herself from moaning too loudly, remembering her boyfriend was just on the other side of the wall.

Ethan kept her right on the edge, pausing every so often to catch his breath and plant kisses right on her swollen clit. His alluring roommate tasted better than he could've imagined. The sweet and tangy flavor was intoxicating and caused all of his blood to rush to his cock. He tested her carefully, paying attention to how her body reacted to his work. Stiffening his tongue, he prodded and teased her entrance, which felt incredibly tight. No doubt, it would feel amazing wrapped around his dick. He wasn't sure he would be able to prevent himself from penetrating her any longer. The urge was ramping up with each passing second; his instincts becoming harder to ignore.

"Pleeease!" Leah whispered in desperation. She was right on the cusp of a big one, but her roommate wouldn't let her have it. He had her firmly pinned down, legs spread wide as he carefully teased her gushing pussy. When she felt she was one lick away from cumming, he would shift his focus, kissing and gently biting a path away from her aching sex. He was clearly toying with her, and taking the opportunity to sample every inch of her exposed lower half.

Ethan couldn't help but grin as he feasted on the begging girlfriend. Her cute, wanting pleas for more were music to his ears. He took his time, lightly dragging his teeth along her flawless, taut skin whenever he needed her to cool down. "Mmmm... Tastes so good... You like how I tease your cheating little pussy, baby?"

She groaned in frustration as his hot breath tickled her throbbing clit. "Ugggh... I need to cum soooo badly..."

He prodded her once, flattening his tongue and quickly withdrawing it. "Like this?"

"Yesssss! Oh my gawwwwwd... Why are you doing this to me?" She wanted to scream at him, but knew it was too risky. She hoped the T.V. in the next room was loud enough to cover up her whimpers.

"Because you're a naughty cheating girlfriend, and you need to be taught a lesson."

"Ngggh!" She thrust her hips in an attempt to get the last bit of stimulation she needed, but he stopped her just in time, pressing her down into the bed more firmly.

"You resisted me, so now you have to wait until I think you deserve to cum."

"Fuck, Ethan..."

"Well? Do you deserve it?"

"Mhmm! Please!"

"I don't know about that..." Ethan flashed his teeth mischievously and bit the bony peak of her hip.

"Ahhh! Just give it to me! I Deserve it!"

"You'll be a good cheating slut from now on?"

She hated him more than ever for forcing her to say such submissive things, but she was well beyond the point of having enough resistance left for mere words. "I'll be good!"

"A good what?"

"A good - Ngh - cheating s-slut!" Leah couldn't stay silent anymore. The long build up was about to hit the breaking point. "Ohhh... Oh fuuuck yesss... Oh my God... I'm about to-Ahh!" She gasped sharply as Ethan abruptly stopped stimulating her.

"I'll make you cum, slut, but I'm going to fuck you after," he stated, still inches from her soaking pussy.

"Nooo. No, we can't. Ugh! Pleeeease!" The frustrated woman bucked her hips and pulled at his hair, desperate for release. "Fucking pleeease make me cum," she continued, her orgasm simmering just below the surface. She needed it more than anything, but had just enough sense left to stop him from taking her fully. "Anything but that-Oh!" He stoked the fire with another quick lash of his tongue, but it wasn't enough to finish her off. Leah's hands left his head and moved to her burning sex, but he deftly caught them with his own, pinning her arms down on either side of her.

"Beg me to fuck you..." He persisted.

"That's too far! Please, anything else!" Her mind was racing, searching for a way to convince the withholding jerk. "I'll suck your big cock! Please! Make me cum and I'll suck you off!" She blurted out the offer, which she hastily rationalized was a fair trade given the current predicament, though she wasn't sure where the idea came from.

"Deal," Ethan agreed simply, dipping his face back down to resume his feast. He wasn't hell-bent on rushing sex with her that night, and was elated to hear her depraved suggestion to service him with her hot little mouth. He released one of her wrists and drove two fingers into her cunt while tonguing her clit like a feral beast.

Immediately, Leah's tight hole constricted and her back arched as her long awaited climax finally popped. "Ohhhfffuuuuck!" She cried out in ecstasy, her fingernails digging into Ethan's skull as she clenched him tightly between her thighs. The pleasure-filled girlfriend grinded her pussy against her roommate's face for what felt like the lengthiest, most intense orgasm of her life, with no regard for the fact that a thin wall was all that separated her unfaithful act from her clueless boyfriend.

When she could finally muster the control to open her eyes, she was greeted by her roommate's manly visage. His chiseled jaw was slick with her juices and his eyes glowed with a predatory flare that sent a shiver down her spine. She watched as he rose to his knees and peeled off his underwear, allowing his massive cock to spring into view. It dawned on her what she had agreed to moments prior, and she didn't bother putting up a fight. She was about to have that fat piece of masculine meat in her mouth, and she was secretly thrilled about it.



Knock! Knock! Knock!

Leah nearly leapt into the air like a startled cat upon hearing the sharp knocks on Ethan's bedroom door.

"Babe?" Josh asked from just outside.

She was frozen in indecision. Maybe he would just assume she was asleep and go away, she thought.

"I know you're awake. I heard noises a minute ago."

"Uh-Just a sec!" Leah scrambled off of the bed and looked around frantically for her shorts. Her heart was racing as she tried to brace herself for what would surely be a messy confrontation. He had heard her. It was all over. She had really fucked up this time. She tugged her shorts up and took a deep breath, noting that Ethan had gotten under the covers and was in his usual sleeping position. She slowly opened the door, her face red-hot with shame, and met Josh's suspicious gaze.

"You left your phone out here," he muttered, presenting the device to her.

"Oh... Oops! T-thank you," she stammered nervously.

"Are you okay?" He reached out and tested her forehead with his palm. "Oh my God. You're burning up!"

"I am?" Leah couldn't think straight in her panic. "I mean yeah... Now that you mention it-I don't feel right. Maybe that's why I was so tired..." She was suddenly hyper aware of the light sweat on her forehead and the slickness of Ethan's saliva between her thighs.

"Well it didn't sound like you were sleeping..." Josh leaned over to get a peek into the dimly lit bedroom. His roommate appeared to be asleep.

"You just woke me up. Maybe I was talking in my sleep or something?" It was a poor excuse at best, but she crossed her fingers and silently prayed that he would let it go.

"That's weird... Well if you're sick you should really get some good rest in your own bed, don't ya think?" He asked, gently rubbing her arm.

"Yeah... I guess you're right..." She was more than a little disappointed, but given how fortunate she was to have not been caught, there was no sense in arguing the point. She followed her boyfriend back to their room, and fell asleep to the thought that she had somehow gotten herself into a situation where she now owed her arrogant roommate a blowjob.
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******

Leah stirred the next morning to a rustling in her bed. She felt a weight on top of her and opened her heavy eyelids to find Ethan's massive cock staring back at her. She attempted to scoot up and away from him, only to discover that her torso and arms were pinned to the mattress beneath the heavy intruder.

"What the-You can't be in here!" The young woman was trapped, her eyes darting around the space to confirm that this was indeed the room she shared with her boyfriend.

"I've been rock hard since you abandoned me last night. I couldn't wait any longer," Ethan responded, clearly enjoying her helpless squirming.

"B-but Josh-"

"Shhh... He left to get you medicine, since you're sooo sick..." He teased sarcastically, gently prodding her plump lips with his enlarged tip. "Time to pay your dues. You better make me cum before he gets back, or I'll consider it a violation of the deal."

"Can't this wait until tomorrow night? This is too risky..." Leah tried to reason with the aggressor, but she could already feel herself becoming wet with anticipation. She knew he was going to take what he wanted from her, and couldn't deny how much that turned her on. The warm, musky meat against her face was demanding her attention, and her mind flickered back to the potent orgasm its owner had brought her to the previous night. Maybe if she was proficient enough to satisfy him quickly, there would be enough time for him to work his magic on her again, she hoped. The pinned girlfriend's tongue protruded from her lips, and made contact with her roommate's cock head.

Ethan couldn't help but moan in relief as her wet tongue graced his needy manhood. Another invisible barrier was crumbling around them as his best friend's girl willingly tasted his hard dick for the first time. She looked adorable, hyper-focused on exploring the ridged surface with little licks here and there. He had the urge to just jam himself into her mouth and fuck her face to completion, but held back in favor of the tortuous but enticing teasing she was putting him through.

"God damn, Leah..." He muttered in ecstasy.

She flashed her teeth briefly, flattered by his infatuation, and slowly parted her lips around his velvety skin. Without missing a beat, her roommate began easing his way into her welcoming mouth. As her wet warmth enveloped him inch by inch, her eyes followed the length of his chiseled torso upwards until she met his gaze. As their pupils locked, she felt his thick cock twitch against her tongue, and another deep moan escaped him. His expression of intense desire and hunger made her pussy ache. "Mmmm..." She cooed involuntarily, her mouth now completely full.

Ethan began softly thrusting his hips back and forth, aiding Leah's efforts as she repeatedly lifted her head to stimulate him. She had little leverage from her current position, but worked his sensitive organ with as much enthusiasm as she could muster. She wanted to do a good job for him; to surprise him with how skilled she could be. He'd been responsible for giving her multiple mind-blowing climaxes, and it felt right to return the favor.

As if he could read her mind, he murmured, "Fuck yes... Ahh, you're being such a good little cocksucker for me..."

She squirmed beneath him, squeezing her thighs together as a sting of desire accompanied his words. Is that what I am now, she thought, his little cocksucker? She wasn't sure how to respond, but she knew that the whole situation was immensely hot, and that she wanted more.

Ethan detected the lust and submission in her eyes, which encouraged him. "Mmm... Doesn't it feel so fucking good to be the sexy little slut you're meant to be?"

Leah had never felt so degraded, and though she didn't want him to stop, she couldn't allow him to think she had fully given up all control.

"I'm not a slut, you ass. You're making me do this," she said defiantly before allowing him to stuff her mouth again.

"And you're loving it," he teased.

"Shut up," she gargled through his warm meat. She lightly dug her nails into his calves, her forearms still secured in place under his weight.

"You want me to get off of your arms so you can play with yourself?" Ethan grinned mischievously as he reached behind him and pulled the blanket off of her lower half. She clamped her thighs together in an effort to defend against him, but his strong fingers slipped into the crevice and found their way to her slick pussy.

Leah reflexively moaned as he felt his way around her delicate folds. As usual, her body was betraying her, undermining any attempts to deny that she was enjoying his advances. As Ethan toyed with her, she began bucking her hips against him, craving more stimulation. He grazed her entrance again and again, never lingering long enough to let the pleasure build. She hated how much of an effect he had on her, her brow furrowed in frustration as his thick shaft slid in and out of her stretched mouth.

Suddenly, he lifted himself off of her and fell onto his back. "Let's see you put that slutty little mouth to use," he practically growled, his rigid saliva-covered cock pointing at the ceiling. "Get on your hands and knees."

"Fuck you," Leah mumbled, complying with his order anyway and positioning herself to continue the taboo blowjob. Her more conservative inner voice was screaming at her for letting this outsider boss her around in the private bed she shared with her boyfriend.

"Ass up, so I can play with you," he commanded, firmly gripping her thigh and pulling her backside toward him. She moaned again, revealing that she was enjoying his manhandling. She felt like a weightless doll as he effortlessly shifted her body around to his liking. Ethan couldn't help but continue to push her boundaries. He smacked her exposed ass cheek with a loud crack that echoed throughout the room.

"OW! WHAT TH-" Leah's cry of protest was sharply interrupted as his large hand grabbed the back of her head and guided her down onto his thick cock. She gagged and dug her nails into his thigh as he jabbed the back of her throat. One hand wrapped itself in her hair and pulled her back enough to allow her to breathe, while the other began rubbing up and down the length of her creamy pussy. "You fuckin-Ggghhh!"

Ethan chewed his bottom lip as he aggressively forced the young girlfriend back onto his dick. He started jerking off his considerable length with her mouth, all while finger fucking her tight pussy and rubbing her swollen clit with his thumb.

With each push downwards, Leah grew more accustomed to his girth, and her gags gave way to muffled, throaty moans. He was completely having his way with her, and there was little she could do to stop it-not that she wanted to. At first his abrupt assault was appalling, but she quickly warmed up to it. Her juices ran freely down her thighs as he pumped two of his broad fingers in and out of her squelching entrance. Her throat relaxed, and little by little more of his shaft passed through her lips. If she hadn't felt like a slut before, she was beginning to feel like one now. She had never felt so utterly objectified and depraved. Her ass still stung from his harsh slap, but she found herself craving another. Her emotions and desires were a confusing, chaotic soup, but before she could dwell on them, a powerful orgasm erupted within her.

In a move that subverted even her own expectations, she forcefully pushed herself up, the slimy cock flopping out of her mouth, and screamed, "Oh my God, Ethannn! I'm fucking cumming so hard! Spank me again!" A second later, a sharp jolt of tantalizing pain ran through her as he indulged, and then another. "OH! FUCK YEAHHH!" She exclaimed as she rode the mind-bending climax, tightly gripping his throbbing cock with both hands. He continued to punish her plump backside and ravage her quivering pussy while she shrieked wildly in ecstasy.

The scene was amongst the hottest things Ethan had ever witnessed, and he felt that his throbbing cock was on the brink of exploding. He quickly grabbed Leah's hips, twisting her onto her back and straddled her writhing body while he stroked his manhood to completion. With his free hand, he ripped her flimsy top down from her chest, tearing it and exposing her breasts. She yelped in surprise, but was too lost in pleasure to care. With a drawn out grunt from the towering man, a viscous, milky rope shot out and splashed against her cheek. Another landed soundly along the bridge of her nose, and the third across her agape lips, mostly falling into her mouth and coating her tongue. The several remaining blasts of his dense semen barely waned in strength, splattering all over her tits, and painting her torso and tattered shirt. By the time the last few dribbles trickled down her tummy, Leah was glazed to the point of being almost unrecognizable.

For several minutes the pair remained frozen in place, breathing heavily and basking in the aftermath of what had just occurred. The fact that she had just willingly sucked her roommate's big cock and screamed like a slut for him while he covered her in his cum barely seemed to matter at that moment. As her chest rose and fell, she could feel the copious semen dripping down her skin and soaking into the bedding.

Ethan was the first to speak, "You ever been plastered like that?"

"Never," she answered weakly.

"It's a good look for you," he added, scooting himself off of her and reaching for his phone. He aimed the camera at her and joked, "Say I'm Ethan's little cum slut."

"Fuck off!" She couldn't help but giggle a bit, shielding her face with her open palm. He held the screen out to her, and her jaw dropped as she processed the obscene image on display. It took a full second for Leah to recognize the naked woman lewdly sprawled out and coated in jizz in the picture. Even though she had just watched him take the photo, she couldn't believe the unbelievably slutty looking figure was her. It was also hard to miss how incredibly satisfied her expression appeared. Despite having just cheated on her boyfriend again, with this cocky, manhandling brute no less, Leah felt more carefree than she had in a long while. That is, until the sound of the front door opening could be heard through the wall.

"Shit!" She whispered through clenched teeth. "Not again!" Her eyes flickered back and forth indecisively as the door closed loudly and footsteps drew near. Ethan sprung into action, scooping her up and repositioning her onto the bed, before pulling the thick comforter over both of them and laying as flat as he could next to her. Leah plucked at the covers hurriedly, trying to conceal any shapes, and ducked her face under the blanket as well.

"You awake babe?" Josh asked softly as he entered the dimly lit bedroom.

"Barely... Ugh... Can you please let me sleep a little more?" Leah tried her very best to sound natural, but her heart was pounding so hard it was deafening.

"Of course. I got some stuff you should take though-"

"No! I mean... Please leave me be for now. I appreciate you though! I'll be up soon okay?" She stammered dismissively. If her boyfriend saw her now, there would be no way to explain the shiny globs of cum that still covered her. There was also the issue of getting Ethan out of her bedroom without him noticing. She had to think fast.

"Alright. Well I'll check on you soon," Josh said.

"Oh, um... Babe? Could you please check my car for my phone charger?" She improvised.

"You can just use mine-"

"No, I need mine please," she insisted, not sure how to justify it.

"Uh, okay then," the boyfriend chuckled. "I'll be right back."

Leah held her breath and waited for the apartment to clear. The second the front door closed, she threw the bedding off of her and scrambled towards the foot of the bed. She felt something wrap tightly around her ankle, and she was jerked back towards her roommate, who wrapped his large arms around her.

"Dude!" She yelled as he groped her luscious, sticky tits.

"Round two?" He asked, grinning mischievously and dropping a hand down to her unprotected mound.

"You've got to be kidding me! Get the fuck out of my room!" She demanded as she tried to wriggle free from his hold. His fingers were already inside of her again, rummaging around in her still sopping wet pussy. "Seriously! Nghhh-Please!"

"I'll go, but I want to hear you admit how much you loved being my naughty little cum canvas," he grumbled into her ear while stroking her clit and pinching her nipple.

"Hnnngh... Please... He's gonna be back any minute-"

"So say it. I don't care if he sees us."

"You're such a-ffffuck-ing ass-ohhh..." Leah knew she had no choice. "Fine... I Ioved it..." She had to get away from him before her brain decided the growing climax would be worth the risk.

"Loved what?"

"Ugh... Being your-Being... covered in all your... cum..." She admitted it shamefully.

"It was my pleasure." Ethan immediately released her and strode out of the room, fully naked and as smug as ever. Leah followed soon after, ducking into the bathroom and jumping into the shower. Before even attempting to scrub the semen off of her skin, her hands were between her legs. Her sex ached for more attention from her roommate, and she lost count of how many times she got herself off under the scalding water, the potent flavor of his salty seed still on her tongue.

******

Leah was sipping a hot, bitter coffee in the back room of a small clothing store, mentally preparing to face another tedious shift of her part-time gig. It was an early weekday morning, and she would likely be responsible for the more boring parts of the job given that there were seldom any customers at this time of day. She could faintly hear her bubbly manager, Amber, chatting away with someone out on the floor, which was surprising given that they had just opened the shop. After tossing the styrofoam cup into the trash can, Leah yawned and opened the door to see what all the fuss was about.

Amber, from the looks of it, was in her natural habitat, flirting with some guy who had no doubt accidentally wandered into her trap. The young woman was very well put together, always dawning flawless makeup, in contrast to Leah, who was more likely to let her natural beauty shine through. Amber couldn't help herself around attractive men, and had a reputation for having flings at the drop of a dime. Leah watched her touch the tall man's bicep as she giggled about whatever it was they were discussing. As she drew nearer, she felt as though she recognized that bicep. Then the man turned to her, and to her surprise, it was Ethan.

"Hey, Leah!" He greeted her cheerfully.

It took her a minute to process his sudden presence in her usually private world of the store. "H-Hi. What are you doing here?"

"I was going to try out this new gym that opened down the street, and then I remembered you mentioned that this was the place you worked at," he explained, crossing his arms and smiling widely.

Amber appeared a little dismayed that the attention had suddenly shifted away from her. "You guys know each other?"

"Yeah! We live together!" Ethan answered.

"Wha-Oh, so this is your boyfriend?" She inquired, clearly disappointed to learn that her chances with him had suddenly plummeted.

"No... he's just our roommate." Leah replied quickly, starting to worry that Ethan would reveal something about the complicated nature of their relationship. It was only two days ago that she had his big cock down her throat before he shot his cum all over her.

"Oh good, so you're single!" Amber flashed her perfect teeth and planted her palm on his broad chest. She did not know the meaning of subtle.

"That's right," he chuckled, realizing an opportunity was developing before his eyes. "Can't tie this guy down," Ethan said jokingly, flexing his muscles and getting an easy laugh out of his new fan.

"Well you can tie me down..." Amber commented seductively. "Give me your number, hot stuff."

Leah rolled her eyes and turned to leave the sickening interaction.

"See you at home, Leah!" Ethan called out to her.

"Whatever," she replied under her breath, grabbing her clipboard off of the counter to start her daily tasks. Leah tried to focus on her job, but couldn't ignore the negative emotions that were rising to the surface. The image of her slutty manager's hands all over her roommate plagued her mind. First of all, he and I are not dating... I have a boyfriend... They can fuck like rabbits for all I care... The thought did not sit well with her. Leah must have muttered the phrase "Who cares" to herself a thousand times throughout the day in an attempt to distance herself from the feelings.

As she readied herself to end the shift, Leah noticed Amber smiling ear to ear while she tapped away at her phone. "Oh my God, Leah! How come you never told me about this guy? He's so fucking hot. And guess what? We're going out tonight!"

Leah's heart sank to her stomach. She'd been secretly hoping that Ethan would never actually entertain the idea of spending time with this woman, but apparently she was wrong. They were already set to meet up that night, and knowing them, would almost certainly end up hooking up. She wondered what that would mean for her plans, a night she was meant to spend in his bed. Leah tried her best to act naturally, but couldn't hold back her opposition. "Oh really? After just meeting him?"

"Well, yeah! He seemed super into me, don't you think?"

"I guess... He's kind of a jerk though. You might not want to waste your time," Leah explained, secretly ashamed that she was meddling in their plans.

"He seemed nice enough to me," Amber said dismissively. She wasn't about to let her coworker rain on her parade. "And that body... Mmm! I bet he has a big dick too. I'm pretty sure I saw some serious bulge going on down there."

"I dunno. Small dick energy if you ask me," Leah muttered.

"Well I guess I'll find out soon!" Amber winked. "What do you think I should wear?"

"I'm sure you'll think of something." Leah gathered her things and strolled out of the store in a hurry, her jealousy hitting a tipping point.

******

That night as she and Josh ate dinner, Leah found it nearly impossible to focus on the conversation with her boyfriend. She kept eyeing the front door, hoping that Ethan would show up alone, having canceled his date. She hated herself for letting the scenario affect her so much. The complicated feelings were a harsh reminder that she had gone way too far with her roommate, and that she needed some normalcy to return to her recently chaotic life.

After cleaning up, the couple cuddled up on the couch to watch a movie. It wasn't long before the door to the apartment swung open, and Ethan noisily entered, followed closely by a giggling Amber. Leah audibly groaned, but luckily the sounds of the film covered up her show of disappointment. As the newcomers shuffled towards the bedroom, Leah's gaze met her roommate's and the eye contact lingered for an extra beat. She wasn't sure what she wanted to convey, and her conflicted feelings resulted in a mostly blank expression. He simply grinned, and continued leading his date to his room. Amber waved and said hello to the two of them, winking at Leah before disappearing into the private space.

"Wow, just like old times, eh?" Josh said to his girlfriend, clearly elated for the disruption in the night's sleeping arrangement. "He hasn't brought a girl home in a while. Guess that means we can stay together tonight."



"Yeah..." Leah was distracted, knowing what was about to happen on the other side of the wall.

"Babe?" Josh lightly shook her.

"Yeah! It's good!" She agreed simply, snapping out of it. Nothing positive would come out of eavesdropping, she decided. This is good, she told herself. This is normal. Normal is good. She pressed herself into her boyfriend's hold and returned her attention to the movie, determined to accept the circumstances and enjoy a regular night of being a faithful girlfriend like she was supposed to. Leah's new resolve soothed her conscience, and she felt at peace for the next few minutes.

As the on screen entertainment transitioned into a more silent scene, noises could be heard coming from Ethan's room. "Oh! Oh! Yes! Fuuuck Yes!" Amber suddenly cried out. Leah and Josh pretended not to hear it, hoping the movie sounds would pick back up again soon. "Oh my God! Ah! Yeah! Fuck!" It was hard to ignore the woman's yelps of pleasure, and Leah found her mind wandering. It sounded like Ethan was fucking her hard, and she could picture his toned body slamming into her. She wondered what position they were in. Is it missionary, or is he taking her from behind? The girlfriend secretly hoped there was no passion, just raw sex. The jealous feelings returned with a vengeance as she was forced to listen to her ditsy manager get railed by her roommate's big dick. She was getting to experience it in a way Leah hadn't, but that was by her own choice, she reminded herself. She wasn't supposed to wonder what his massive cock would feel like inside of her. Despite all of these mixed emotions, the thought of it in action in the next room was turning her on.

"Hoy fucking shiiiiiit!" One last exclamation could be heard before the speakers finally covered up the debauchery. Leah realized that she could channel her arousal back into the right direction, and placed her hand on her boyfriend's crotch. She kissed his neck and lightly rubbed him in an attempt to bring his member to life.

"I need you to fuck me," she whispered into Josh's ear, smiling as she felt his cock hardening. He turned his head and kissed her, feebly grabbing at her tit.

"What's gotten into you?" He asked, grinning at his ravenous girlfriend. "Is it..." His eyes darted in the direction of Ethan's room. "I thought you hated those... sounds."

"I do, but I just-ugh. Just shut up and fuck me okay?" Leah started hastily unzipping his shorts.

"Right here? Babe we-" Josh's hesitation shattered as his eager girlfriend fished his erection out and took its entire length into her warm mouth. His mouth hung agape in shock as she slid him in and out of her, twisting the saliva-coated base of his cock in her fist. The couple rarely dabbled in oral sex, and here she was enthusiastically enveloping his entire dick. "Ohhh, that feels so good babe..."

Leah knew he had a habit of finishing quickly, so her time was limited. She slowed her movements gradually, making eye contact, and released his spongy head with a loud pop. Without a word, the horny young woman took her boyfriend's hand and pulled him to his feet, leading him to the bedroom. Amber could be heard moaning again as they exited the living room. Leah pushed Josh onto his back, removed her shorts, and climbed on top of him. She slid her thong to the side, and just before impaling herself, he protested, "Wait! Condom!"

"Babe, it's okay, just pull out," she pleaded, the heat of the moment slipping through her fingers.

"No, it won't feel safe. Sorry, just a sec." Josh slid out from under her and grabbed a packet from his drawer. He fumbled with it for a moment, and had to jerk himself off a bit to get fully hard again.

Leah waited patiently, but knew the likelihood of him actually satisfying her was slim to none. She could still faintly hear her manager squealing with delight across the apartment, and wondered if she had already cum for Ethan. It was probably a matter of how many times, rather than if it had happened, she thought. "Josh, please get over here and give it to me," she requested again.

"Okay, ready!" He took his place on his back again, and Leah climbed on top of him, finally sinking a hard cock into her depths. It felt great, and they both moaned at the joint stimulation. She put her hands on his chest and began gyrating her hips, finding the rhythm she needed to start building the pleasure. As she rode him, her mind kept traveling to the other bedroom, and she couldn't prevent the intrusive thought of how different it must feel to be stuffed full of her roommate's much larger tool. The thought of that monstrosity stretching her open was too wickedly alluring to ignore at the moment, and she allowed the fantasy of being with Ethan instead to consume her attention.

He would probably have his big, strong hands all over me right now while I bounced on his fat cock. Hell, he'd probably throw me off of him so that he could have his way with me first. The daydream was fueling Leah's arousal to new heights, and she was bucking into her boyfriend harder and harder.

Josh stared at his sexy girlfriend in awe - her perfectly toned tummy and full, perky tits dancing above him - he could hardly believe she was his. Her sultry expression was one of pure lust. She looked so cute and determined to get off with him. It was all too much, and he felt his climax already rearing its head. "So good... Oh..." He began tensing up.

Leah knew the telltale signs of her boyfriend's completion, and quickly stopped grinding him. "Not yet babe!" She lifted herself off of him, but it was too late, and she watched in disappointment as his dick twitched and spewed a few globs of semen into the condom.

"Fuuuck... I'm sorry..." He muttered shamefully.

"It's okay... It's okay... Just... Can you lick me?" Leah fell onto her back and spread her legs, her fingers teasing her clit. There was no way she was giving up this orgasm.

"Sure!" Josh was relieved that he could still help his girlfriend get to the finish line, and crawled to her soaking pussy for a taste. He clumsily ran his tongue around the area, and jabbed at her entrance a few times. "Mmm is that good?"

"It's... Fine. Yeah, just keep licking right there... Mhmm..." She closed her eyes and focused on stimulating her clit. His tongue was better than nothing, but it was night and day when compared to what Ethan had done to her. God... The way he held me down and ate me like I was his last meal... Groping me and making me squirm while forcing me to admit that I was his cheating slut...

"Ngh! Ohhhhh..." Leah moaned while picturing her roommate dominating her. She rubbed herself with fervor and ground her sex into Josh's face. She was almost there. "Beg me to fuck you." Ethan's words rang in her mind. "Please fuck me," she whimpered under her breath. A scalding wave of pleasure washed over her as she orgasmed, her jaw dropping and back arching. She pressed firmly onto her clit, tightly trapping her fingers and her boyfriend between her quivering thighs. She drew breath slowly and shakily as the endorphins ran their course, eventually subsiding and leaving her limp and sweaty.

"Holy shit, babe... I don't think I've ever seen you cum that hard," Josh said admiringly, with a dash of pride at thinking he was solely responsible.

"Yeah... Sometimes..." She cooed, still lost in the aftermath.

"Well, goodnight." He kissed her lips.

"Goodnight..." Leah drifted to sleep effortlessly, even though the sounds of her roommate and coworker still going at it could be heard in the distance.

******

Leah woke the next morning before the sunlight had even pierced her bedroom window. With an anxious pit in her stomach, she checked her work schedule and was reminded that she was scheduled to open the store with Amber again that morning. She contemplated calling out sick, dreading the awkward interaction that would surely occur upon her arrival, but decided to be brave and face the day. She quietly slipped out of her room, carefully listening for any indication that the woman was still in her apartment. All was silent, so she hopped into the shower and hurriedly readied herself to leave.

She tip-toed through the front door, relieved that no one else had seemed to have stirred yet, and left for work. Leah spent her short commute mentally rehearsing what she might say to her manager, or how to avoid her. Undoubtedly she would want to gush about her experience with Ethan, which Leah was not ready to hear. She had gotten enough of an earful about it already. Despite arriving quite a bit early, she was surprised to see Amber's car was already in the parking lot.

"Hey, Amber," she said, reluctantly greeting the woman. Might as well try to play nice, she figured.

"Hey..." Amber replied back, with no enthusiasm and a hint of melancholy.

Leah raised an eyebrow. This was not at all how she expected this interaction to go. "Everything okay?"

"Yeah, I'm fine..." Amber was avoiding eye contact and fiddling with a tablet.

"Not gonna lie... I kind of expected you to be in a better mood this morning," Leah stated, now filled with curiosity.

"Heh..."

"You sure nothing's wrong?"

"Ugh... No big deal. You were right though, he's kind of a jerk." Amber said, finally looking up from her arbitrary task.

"Oh." Leah wasn't sure what to say next. What could Ethan have possibly done for her to have this reaction, especially after a night of what sounded like amazing sex. "It sounded like... I mean, weren't you guys..."

"He's a great fuck if that's what you're getting at. Like, crazy good..."

"Then what happened? Just his general attitude got to you, or?"

"No... I can deal with that..." Amber muttered, avoiding eye contact again.

"Well?" Leah couldn't let it go. The mystery was too captivating at that point.

Amber turned bright red and sighed. "Fine. He... Don't tell anyone, but... He said your name. Right in the middle of what I thought was the best sex of all time, he called me Leah."

"Oh... I'm-Sorry..." Leah placed her hand on her coworker's shoulder awkwardly, unsure of how to react outwardly, but well aware that she couldn't allow her true emotions to escape her just yet. She was equally shocked and elated to hear of her roommate's mistake.

"It's fine. It was just a stupid hook up. I'll get over it," Amber insisted in a show of maturity.

"That sucks though. I'm sorry that happened." Leah tried to reassure her.

"Thanks... That guy is obviously into you, Leah. I was picking up on some vibes when he was here yesterday too, but I guess I didn't want to believe in them."

"No... I'm sure it was just a mindless slip of the tongue," she said, not believing her own words. "Besides, I have a boyfriend."

"Well, I don't wanna tell you how to live your life, girl, but for your sake I hope your man fucks half as good as that stud."

The women did not discuss the subject any further, and began independently getting their daily tasks done. About an hour later, Leah was organizing a shelf when she heard unintelligible voices conversing, followed by Amber loudly announcing, "I don't wanna talk about it. Just drop it, okay? No harm done." She peered around the corner and saw her manager, blushing and walking towards her. Ethan was behind her, looking a little less cool and collected than usual. "It's just embarrassing," Amber whispered as she passed her and headed for the exit. "Now's a good time to take my lunch break."

Leah approached the tall man with a spring in her step, more than a little excited to see him after hearing what had happened. "Can't get enough of her, eh?"

Ethan chuckled strangely, "Just wanted to say hi I guess." He wasn't sure if the women had discussed the fumble, and preferred his roommate knew nothing about it.

Is he being awkward? Leah wondered, suppressing a smile at his rare show of vulnerability. She was looking forward to fishing the information out of him. "Looks like she didn't wanna talk. What could that be about?"

He shrugged. "Dunno..."

"Hm, guess she wasn't impressed," she teased, glancing down at his package. She decided it was more fun that he didn't know that Amber had spilled the beans to her already.

"I think you know that that's basically impossible," he defended himself, straightening his posture.

"How would I know that?" Leah asked, subconsciously taking a step towards him.

"If you don't by now, you will in due time," he replied, closing the distance further.

"Well if you keep bringing random girls home, there won't be a lot of time for that, will there?" She knew what her comment was suggesting, and worried that it might have been too forward.

"True." He said simply.

Leah's heart rate quickened as she took in his scent and felt his eyes scanning her body. She considered the space around her, quickly observing the emptiness of the store, and the security camera that they were in partial view of. "So what can I help you with today? You mentioned you were looking to try on some new pants?" She aimlessly picked up a pair of jeans that were conveniently resting on the shelf beside them, and offered them to him.

"You think these will be a good fit?" He asked, seamlessly slipping into the role of the unfamiliar customer.

"Yeah! Let me show you to the dressing rooms," she announced. As soon as the words left her lips, she knew what was about to happen. Her eyes darted around again to confirm. There was no one in sight, and she knew for a fact that there weren't any cameras in the dressing room area, including the common space where the employees would often spend time watching over the rooms and organizing the abandoned garments. She led Ethan across the room and into the private alcove. "Here we are, sir," she said in her professional customer service voice, holding the door open for him and feeling a tingle of excitement as his hard body brushed past her.

"I think I'm gonna need some help, miss," he eyed her knowingly.

"Oh? What else can I do for you?" Leah's pulse quickened in anticipation.

"I'm just a little sore from the gym, and was hoping you could help me out of these joggers."

"Hmm, I don't think that sort of thing is allowed here-Ah!" She was interrupted as Ethan's hand grabbed her slender waist and pulled her into the room. He aggressively pushed the door closed and his large frame pinned her against the wall of the tiny room. Her body was trapped between the cool partition and his warm chest. "I could get into a lot of troub-" Leah was once again interrupted, his lips mashing into hers, and his tongue forcing its way into her mouth.

"Mmmm..." She moaned into the kiss as her defenses vanished, and she offered her tongue to him. His strong hands slowly ran down her back and to her ass, which he then squeezed and used to lift her off of the ground. Still pinned against the wall, she was now at his height, and wrapped her legs around his waist. He kissed her firmly and passionately, and she mirrored his intensity. They were basically devouring each other in the cramped space, as if they had both been starved for affection. Leah could feel his hardness swelling rapidly against her, like it was threatening to rip through their clothing and penetrate her. She squeezed him into her more tightly, enhancing the friction between their wanting genitals.

Leah was the first to break the kiss, panting heavily, and dropped her leg to the ground, which caused Ethan to let her down. She could feel her pussy was already soaking wet from the encounter. She found herself wishing to please him in that moment; to prove that she knew how to satisfy him. The young girlfriend dropped to her knees and started to tug at her hung roommate's waistband until his massive erection sprung out before her eyes. She took his rock hard cock in her soft hand and gave the tip a small peck.

"God, you look like such a hot little slut with my big dick on your face," Ethan admired, resting his meaty appendage along the bridge of her nose, and gliding his smooth shaft ever so slightly along her skin. He cupped her jaw in his palm. "Did you miss me last night?"

"Not as much as you missed me," she replied, sticking out her tongue and licking up the length of his cock. Ethan chuckled and allowed her to take control as she flicked the underside of his head with her tongue and pushed her pursed lips against it. Leah slowly allowed him inside, taking in his fat piece of meat one centimeter at a time. At about four inches or so, he hit the back of her throat, and she held him there while her tongue snaked back and forth. She used her hand to spread her saliva down the rest of his length, lightly jerking the base while she bobbed her head on the third that she could fit.

Ethan inhaled through his teeth and groaned in pleasure as his roommate serviced him. He took a moment to appreciate the wild turn of events that had gotten him into Leah's lovely mouth that morning. He hadn't been sure what would come of confronting the women after what had transpired the night before, but he'd felt a strong inclination to show up and figure it out. This outcome was about as well as it could have possibly gone for him, and he allowed himself a minute to get lost in her bright, determined eyes. "Whoofff... You're getting good at this, baby." He battled the compulsion to increase the intensity and start fucking her face again, deciding to let her continue proving herself while he relaxed this time around.

Leah pulled him out of her mouth with a slurp, and jerked him off with both hands, smiling with her tongue out. "You think?" In no mood to pretend she wasn't enjoying herself, she genuinely wanted to hear more praise from him. She knew she wasn't particularly experienced sucking cock, especially when compared with her slutty manager, but secretly hoped she possessed an innate talent that would impress Ethan. She had more or less let him have his way during their previous encounter, but she was now in the driver's seat, and didn't want to disappoint.

"Definitely... You're gonna make me cum if you keep this up," he encouraged.

The cheating girlfriend slid the throbbing dick back into her mouth, pleased to hear she was succeeding. She did feel a sense of urgency, remembering where she was, and that Amber could come back at any time. More risky still, a customer might quietly drop in, and they'd probably hear the obscene squelching sounds coming from the small dressing room as she began pumping Ethan's cock with increased enthusiasm.

"Ahh... Fuck yeah... That's my good little cocksucker... Is it making you all wet to be on your knees like this in public?" He brushed a strand of hair out of her face.

"Mhmmm," she answered with a slight nod. She couldn't believe how turned on the whole thing was making her. If she'd been told a month ago that she'd be blowing Ethan at some random clothing store, she would consider it impossible. The risk of getting caught was another spicy factor that only made the interaction even hotter. Leah caught a glimpse of herself in the mirror beside them, noticing her watery eyes and the thick rope of saliva dangling from her chin while her lips stretched to accept the thick manhood. She truly felt like his little cocksucker, and the aching need in her pussy insisted that it was the way to be.

"Fuck, Leah... I'm getting close," Ethan mumbled.

"Gllgh. Gllgh. Gllgh." Leah gagged on her roommate's big dick as it jabbed the back of her throat repeatedly. She realized she would have to swallow his entire load, as she was in no position to be glazed in cum at the moment. Her shift had barely started, and she would have to work the next several hours in whatever state he left her in. Leah began mentally preparing herself to handle what would undoubtedly be a massive volume of semen.



"Oh fuck... Just like that, slut..."

"Gllgh. Gllgh. Gllgh." She could feel him throbbing against her tongue.

"Oh my fucking... Mmmm!" Ethan groaned in pleasure as his cock jumped in Leah's tight, wet mouth. A viscous string of salty-sweet seed splashed the back of her throat, and she gagged at the unexpected force of it. Clamping her lips firmly around him, she managed to swallow just in time for another shot of cum to quickly fill the little space there was. She drank it down as swiftly as possible while his big cock pulsed wildly and relentlessly ejaculated into her. Leah surprised herself as she managed to mostly contain his impossibly heavy dose, only a small amount dribbling from the corners of her lips.

Ethan watched the young girlfriend in a daze as she gulped down the last of his seed, and began sucking and licking his cock clean automatically. She continued to exceed his expectations, and he once again privately counted his blessings. He fantasized about keeping her in that room with him for the rest of the day, or at least for long enough to finally fuck her. That would have to wait, he decided, and he took her hand in his, lifting her to her feet and pulling her against him.

Leah lovingly licked away the last remnants of cum from his barely-deflated shaft. His potent flavor overwhelmed all of her senses, and she thought about how many nights she'd seen all of his fluids go to waste. This time, every drop was traveling down to her belly, which, for reasons she didn't understand, was intensely erotic for her. She felt Ethan's strong hand take hers, and before she knew it, found herself in his arms again. He kissed her firmly, and she reciprocated, the taste of his tongue mixing into the already intoxicating Ethan cocktail she was experiencing. She felt his hands roam down her back and slip into her pants. He squeezed her plump ass as their tongues swirled around each other, and her pussy drooled in anticipation. Her roommate's thick finger traveled further down, disregarding the barrier of her panties, and tunneled its way to her soaking lips.

"Ohhh... Pleeease..." She moaned into his mouth as he lightly traced lines up and down her slick entrance. The last bit of caution she had regarding the setting melted away, as she grinded her sticky pussy into his fingers. Then he withdrew. Slowly, but deliberately, he retracted, and with one last kiss, left her without his touch.

"I'll take care of you tonight," he said seductively, and turned to leave.

Leah spent the next few minutes composing herself, mustering up every ounce of self-control not to finish herself off. She rehearsed a "normal" smile in the mirror, and strode back out into the store, the taste of her roommate still on her lips.


The Rent Agreement Ch. 05

As always, thank you all for the positive comments and feedback. Reading them encourages me to keep going. Strap in for a particularly explosive chapter.

Disclaimer: This series deals with themes of cheating and dubious consent.

******

Leah returned home in the evening after a long day of work followed by shopping for materials she would need for her upcoming university classes. She entered the shared apartment to find Josh and Ethan about to take a shot of alcohol.

"Heyyy! Just in time!" Her boyfriend, looking more clean-cut than he had in a while, greeted her cheerfully. "Guess what, babe? I landed a job!"

Leah's eyes widened in surprise. "No way! That's great! I didn't even know you were-"

"I wanted to surprise you," he explained, handing her a shot glass. "I've been in contact with them and had the in-person interview this morning, and they got back to me just a few hours later. The stars just aligned on this one!"

"That's so awesome! Congrats!" She exclaimed, legitimately happy for him. The trio gulped down their celebratory liquid and enjoyed a couple rounds of a simple drinking game. Josh described his interview in more detail, and the others learned that the new job was a step down from his previous one, but still seemed decent and stable. Anything was better than the sedentary life he had been living for the past few months, Leah decided.

As the drinks flowed, the elephant in the room grew larger, until Josh finally broached the subject. "So I guess this means we can finally go back to normal, right?" He asked the group suddenly.

Leah waited to see if Ethan would respond, and he did. "Eventually, yeah. Let's wait to see that first paycheck though, eh big guy?" He chuckled, slapping his friend on the back. "Besides, I already paid for this month." The handsome man smirked at his friend's girlfriend knowingly, and she felt a tingle between her legs. She had just gulped down all of his cum that very morning, and shuddered at the thought of what he was planning to do to her that night.

"Well it won't be much longer now. I start next week, so expect that money soon. We need to put this shit behind us," he said firmly, surprising the others with his sudden boost in confidence. "Be right back."

As Josh headed towards the bathroom, Ethan wrapped an arm around Leah, and pulled her against him. "I guess that means we better make every second count," he muttered in her ear as his hand roamed to her chest, squeezing her pliant flesh.

"Stop!" She whispered, squirming in his strong embrace. Both hands were now roughly groping her tits, and she could feel her nipples hardening beneath the thin fabric of her top. Her roommate's warm breath bathed her neck before his teeth lightly scraped it. "Ethan, seriously..." Leah protested as the dangerous sensations of her body's consent began to spread in her loins.

As he kissed and nibbled her soft skin, Ethan could actually feel her pulse quickening. The toilet flushed, and he slowly withdrew from the petite woman. "Where's a dressing room when you need one?" He joked, smiling at her as she quickly composed herself and fixed her shirt.

"You're such a fucking perv," she chastised her roommate just before Josh returned to the couch. The game continued, and Ethan took every chance to steal a feel of Leah, from subtly bumping his body into hers, to outright groping her when his friend was distracted. The man clearly had an appetite, and his risky advances were making her horny. At one point she let her gaze linger on the prominent bulge in his pants, and felt the urge to climb into his lap so he could put his hands all over her. After playing around a while longer, Josh announced he was ready for bed, and held his hand out to his girlfriend invitingly.

"Mmm wrong night, buddy." Ethan pointed out.

Josh shot him a look of disapproval. "I'm not going to sleep just yet. Will you join me, babe?"

"I see..." the cocky man laughed. "Enjoy, you two. But send her to my room when you're done," he instructed, winking.

Leah should've been used to his boldness by now, but still found herself slightly shocked that he would make such a suggestive comment in front of Josh. She rose to her feet and followed her boyfriend, thinking about how slutty it made her feel to be ordered around between the two bedrooms, and noticing that it turned her on.

As soon as they closed the door, Josh kissed her, and started removing her clothes. Leah was slightly taken aback by his newfound ability to take charge, but was pleasantly surprised. He pushed her to the bed, and rolled a condom onto his modest erection. He mounted his girlfriend, spearing her with his hardness, and began pumping away. "Wow, you're so wet already," he beamed. "My good news has you all excited, eh?" She nodded in response, focused on trying to get into the moment. While she was undoubtedly happy for his success, the moistness in her pussy was caused by Ethan's repeated sneaky touches throughout the night.

After nearly ten minutes of actually decent sex, compared to their recent attempts together, Josh ejaculated into his protection, and slumped on top of her. Leah had almost orgasmed, but ended up faking a small one as he finished. She thought about completing the job herself, or asking him to eat her out like the last time they were intimate, but decided to enjoy the restful moment with him instead. He's too tired anyway, she rationalized to herself, refusing to acknowledge that perhaps she was saving herself for what would inevitably happen in the next bedroom.

The young woman lay there in silence, listening to her boyfriend's deep breathing. She did feel guilty. She'd coexisted with the uncomfortable emotion for a while now, locking it away when she could, but forced to face it in the quiet moments. Whatever it was that had developed between her and Ethan, it was going to come to an end. It always had to. Knowing it was a temporary thing made the guilt easier to deal with. Leah felt that her future self could move on and accept that she and her roommate were just getting something out of their systems during this odd time in their lives. It also helped to remind herself that they had managed to keep themselves from going all the way, and had not actually had sex, which had to count for something.

Josh's breath slowed to a dull snore, and Leah scooted out from under the sleeping man. It was an Ethan night, and she had to finish out the agreement. She slipped into a thong and baggy t-shirt before tiptoeing towards the bedroom at the other end of the apartment. The butterflies in her stomach were fluttering about as she contemplated what might happen in there that night. Will he be waiting for me with his big hard dick in hand? Will he make me suck it again, and cum down my throat? Maybe he'll lick my pussy. Leah grew hornier the more she thought about the vast menu of dirty acts they might indulge in. She reassured herself that as long as they didn't push the boundaries any further, and were committed to stopping altogether soon, she could enjoy herself.

She opened the door and was surprised to find that the light was off, and her roommate was seemingly asleep already. How long had I been daydreaming? She wondered, trying to suppress her disappointment as she crawled into her side of the bed. "You asleep?" She whispered, lightly brushing his shoulder, but he did not react. Still in an aroused state, she lay motionless for several minutes, enjoying the comfortable mattress and pleasant fragrance of Ethan's room. A setting that had once been so new and surreal was quite familiar now, and she slowly drifted to sleep with the thought that it would be one of the last remaining nights she would experience it.

******

The first thing that Leah noticed as she regained consciousness was a throbbing sensation in her pelvic region, and that her pussy felt soaking wet. As she contemplated her dark surroundings, she realized that Ethan was spooning her, and clutching her tightly against him. His broad forearm was resting snugly across her torso, and his hand had gone up her shirt. A tingle of pleasure shot from her chest to her sex as he twisted her erect nipple. He was awake, and he had her small frame completely constricted in his hold. Leah felt a warmth on her pussy, and gasped at the sudden awareness of what was happening. Ethan's big, hard cock was rubbing back and forth across her creamy folds, steadily tracing a line along her entrance, and making her gush as it made contact with her clit.

"Wh-What are you doing?" She asked, her voice cracking.

"Giving you what you need, obviously." He replied, his stubbly chin scratching the skin behind her ear.

"But, you can't-" She argued, feeling utterly helpless in his powerful clutch. She wondered what had happened to her underwear, which had apparently been removed. The forbidden friction between their genitals felt so wickedly good, and her body craved more.

"Can't what? Do this?" He thrust his hips ever so slightly forward and his thick head prodded against her tight entrance, threatening to break the seal.

"NO!" Leah shouted. Her mind was racing now. Is this really about to happen? Is his huge dick about to stretch me open? The intrusive thought had bombarded her mind for so long now, and it was on the brink of becoming a reality. Ethan's large hand snaked up her chest, through the opening of her shirt, and clamped over her mouth. "Mmm!" She half-moaned, half-protested into his meaty palm. Feeling even more powerless than before, she writhed against him, able to move just enough that his cock slipped out of the crater and slid along her slippery slit. It kept finding its way back though, and pushed into her barrier a bit harder each time.

"Don't worry. You're going to feel so amazing in a second. Just give in," he murmured, his words equal parts titillating and threatening.

Leah felt like she was about to be devoured by a python as she struggled against her roommate. She was completely at his mercy and was realizing that she was not going to be able to stop him. Is he even wearing a condom? She doubted he'd bothered to use protection, and a shiver ran down her spine at the idea that he was about to stuff his bare dick into her. It was something she'd never experienced, and made her feel even more vulnerable than she already was.

"You're not doing anything wrong. You're half asleep, and for all you know I'm your boyfriend. Just lay there and take it like a good little slut, okay?" Ethan thrusted his throbbing cock more firmly still, and Leah's tight hole began to stretch around the large, invading circumference. Somehow his twisted suggestion helped her relax slightly. She wasn't the one pushing things further, and thus didn't have to be responsible for it. She knew the logic was deeply flawed, but her brain was wholly flooded with desire and not capable of thinking straight. She could feel his fat, bulbous head sinking further into her one painfully slow centimeter at a time, and her pussy oozed lubrication to prepare for him.

Ethan's mushroom tip finally crossed the threshold, and it was suddenly buried completely, her taut walls enclosing it. As shallow as he was, it already felt like nothing Leah had ever experienced, and she braced herself for what would come next. Instead of further penetrating though, he went the other direction, slowly pulling out of her clinging pinkness.

He groaned quietly in her ear before pushing into her again, taking care to move as slowly as possible to allow her sex time to warm up to his. His roommate's warm, gripping cunt felt even tighter than he imagined it would, and he was determined to enjoy every single fraction of a second as he breached her defenses. The sensation on the sensitive ridge of his crown as he passed into her again was euphoric, and he'd only barely sampled her surface. Ethan felt his balls tighten as he fought the urge to drill into her further, managing his pace with all the control he could muster.

Leah's entire body was ablaze. Her roommate's careful teasing was breaking her will one painfully shallow thrust at a time. The need to have his fat cock fill more of her was becoming unbearable, and she began involuntarily bucking her hips back into him. Her efforts were mostly fruitless though, as he held her in place with unyielding rigidity. Her weak attempts to capture more of him only accomplished a dull feeling of shame as her deafening lust drowned out the last bits of reluctance she had left.

A thin layer of sweat was forming upon both of them as the heated interaction between their bodies went on. Ethan continued to edge his tip in and out of her entrance, and could feel her juices coating him more and more, the viscous liquid running down the veiny surface area of his shaft. He felt her struggles to escape slowly morph into struggles to take in more of his cock, which would've prompted a triumphant grin if his face wasn't already occupied with absolute pleasure.

"God, you feel incredible. Do you think your hot little pussy is ready for more of me?" He relaxed his grip on her jaw, allowing her the opportunity to reply as he continued to tease her.

"Nggghhh..." Leah couldn't take it anymore. The rational part of her brain that had reaffirmed how wrong it was to be messing around with her roommate was lost in a thick soup of arousal. She was going to be fucked by Ethan. At that moment, there was nothing else in the world that mattered to her. He was going to take her whether she wanted it or not, and she privately accepted that she wanted it more than anything. She shuddered in his arms; the thought of his monster cock filling her up completely was her singular focus.

"Beg me for more you sexy little slut," he commanded.

"Fuuuuck..." She moaned. Despite how badly she wanted him, to actually say it out loud was too depraved.

Ethan ceased his thrusting after pulling out of her, his throbbing hardness resting against her clit. "I'm going to make you feel so fucking good. Just say it, and I'll handle the rest..."

"Uggghh! Mmmpfff!" Leah tried desperately to wiggle her bottom into him, but could only slather her drenched lips against his skin. It wasn't enough. Nothing but his entire, juicy dick fucking her would ever be enough. "Fuck! Fuck me! PLEASE FUCK ME!" As the words left her lips, her creamy opening was parted and her depths were stretched around him as he tunneled into her. "OHHHHH!" Her mind felt like it was exploding as every surface of her tight pussy was assaulted by his thick, throbbing cock. It forced its way deeper and deeper for what felt like an eternity, until it battered against her cervix. "FUCK!" She was absolutely stuffed full of Ethan, and it felt like nothing she could've ever described before. She could perceive every subtle contour of his naked member pulsing inside of her, his skin against hers with no protective barrier.

Then he pulled out, swiftly and smoothly, the entire length passing through her again in reverse. She gasped sharply for air, just in time for him to plunge back into her. His hips crashed into bare ass with a loud slap, sending ripples throughout her curves as his invading cock sent shockwaves throughout the deepest parts of her. "FUHUHUHHHCK!" Leah's muscles tensed up, and she was suddenly aware that a massive orgasm was about to consume her. "YES! YES! YESSSS!"

Ethan unleashed his third powerful stroke, and Leah let out a guttural moan as she came the hardest she ever had in her life. As her body was flooded with endorphins, she writhed against him in total pleasure. He remained firmly planted inside of her, and she could feel her pussy spasming and clenching around him. She felt as though she was on a different planet as her climax rocked her body relentlessly. After floating on a cloud for a length of time that was not perceivable to her, she felt her roommate's big cock move within her again.

With another loud crack of skin on skin impact, he thrust into her a fourth time, then a fifth. The fire that was Leah's orgasm was stoked again and again as he fucked her with a steady and deliberate rhythm. "Oh my FUCKING Gahhhh!" Her screams of approval trembled as he pummeled her. The most potent climax of her life also became the longest as he would not let up. She couldn't believe how incredibly intense it felt to be taken by him. She wondered if she had just discovered what sex was supposed to be like. Surely not. Surely it was exceedingly rare to feel this fucking good. She dug her fingernails into his forearm, holding on for dear life as he continued assaulting her.

Ethan was utterly enthralled by his roommate's body as he gave her his all. He was finally experiencing what he'd dreamed about for months, and it was even better than everything he'd hoped for. Her tight, creamy pussy hugged his cock perfectly as he molded her depths. The feel of her supple young body spasming in his arms, and her uncontrollable moans of pleasure were beyond encouraging. He was elated at how quickly she had taken to his dick. As he slammed into her again and again, his room was filled with the obscene sounds of their coupling. If his friend happened to be awake, he thought, there would be absolutely no hiding what was occurring. He was too wrapped up in the moment to care though, and he focused all of his attention on the gorgeous woman that he was currently inside of.

"God... Damn... That... Pussy... Feels... Good..." Ethan growled with each firm thrust into Leah. He had the idea to slow down for a minute; to kiss her, and to let her face him. He decided that it wasn't the time for sensual love-making though. If there was too much consent on her part, perhaps the guilt would overwhelm her, and create more of a future obstacle. In time, he planned, she would get over that, and be completely his, but he had to navigate the waters carefully. In that moment, only raw, animalistic fucking was what she needed. He would continue to take her from behind and give her an experience she would never forget.

With that thought, he stopped pumping for a moment, and lifted himself onto his knees while rotating her body, resting upon her prone form. Leah whimpered as he pulled out of her, her thighs still twitching slightly. There was just enough moonlight to see that her entire bottom was coated in glistening juices. Her full, round ass looked immensely appetizing as he lined up his slimy cock with her swollen pussy. He entered her slowly at first, bottoming out and savoring the return of her warm, wet embrace. "Mmm... This slutty little body was made for big cock," he grumbled as he squeezed her malleable cheeks. Ethan adjusted himself into a push-up like position with his hands on her lower back, wrapping most of her narrow waist in his sizable grip.

Leah was still in such a daze that she was barely aware of Ethan moving on top of her. She felt a sudden vast emptiness that longed to be filled again, and unintelligibly cried out for more as her body was pinned against the mattress under his considerable weight. Finally, the overwhelming sensation of being stretched around him returned, and she clamped her eyes shut to endure it. "Ohhhhfff... Yes!" The new positioning felt different somehow, and her pussy gushed at the new variety of stimulation. She felt a bead of sweat dribble down the bridge of her nose before it was launched onto the pillow as Ethan bucked into her from behind. "Oh my GOD!" She clenched the fabric in desperation as her roommate's big dick began pounding her again. The amount of force that was being exerted into her body was mind-blowing. She had never felt so engulfed in dominance, as if she was nothing more than a ragdoll to be fucked by this apex masculine creature. It awakened something primal in her, and she came again at the thought of it. "I'M CUMMM-OHHHH!"



"Fuck yes baby... Cum all over that big cock you slut!" Ethan was giving it to her at a renewed pace, his pelvis crashing into her ass again and again. Her convulsing pussy felt so incredibly good, and he groaned through the ecstasy that her responsive body was dealing him. He grabbed a fistful of her hair and pulled her upper body towards him, curving her flexible spine. He leaned back and continued to take her with him, her knees bending and bottom lifting off of the bed. With one hand on her luscious hip and the other still tangled up in her hair, he continued fucking his best friend's girlfriend with all the strength he had.

Leah felt numb with pleasure from head to toe as her roommate had his way with her. It felt like she was being fucked through one long continuous orgasm, and she wanted it to never end. She was completely dumbfounded at the immense contrast between sex with her boyfriend, and the mouth-watering brutish treatment she was experiencing at that moment. Josh felt good inside of her, but she almost always needed some additional form of external stimulation to complement him. Ethan, on the other hand, was a totally different feeling, and he was reaching places deep inside of her that had never been touched before. In addition to his ability to use his massive cock, the way he manhandled her and manipulated her body to suit him was an insanely hot turn on.

Ethan admired Leah's luscious figure beneath him. He couldn't believe his luck at how deep she was able to take him in. He was penetrating her with his entire length, and it felt like the exact perfect fit. He was fucking her like a wild man, and she seemed to be loving every second of it. His heavy balls were constricting as they slapped repeatedly into her clit, and he began to feel that he was ready to burst. He slammed into her for the final few strokes he could manage before releasing a deep, satisfying roar and pulling out of her with a loud squelch. His throbbing cock instantly launched a thick, lengthy rope of semen that splattered against the back of her head and ran down the entire length of her spine. Another viscous strand was flung onto her, and several more followed, coating the young girlfriend's backside in his sticky seed.

Leah moaned repeatedly as she felt her roommate climaxing all over her. She reveled in the dirty feeling of his cum forcefully blasting against her skin while her own orgasm still pulsed within her. He let go of her hair and her face slumped into the pillow, the sudden darkness only enhancing her sense of touch. The last two spurts splashed against her pussy directly, which felt titillating and erotic in a dangerous sort of way. She felt his shockingly heavy load pooling at the curved small of her back, and dripping down her ass cheeks. The thoroughly fucked woman remained still for a while with her plump bottom in the air, catching her breath while her head span aimlessly in a dense fog of ecstasy.

SMACK!

Ethan's wide palm brought her back to reality as he slapped her exposed cheek, sending beads of semen flying. She let out a girlish yelp that normally would've embarrassed her, but in that moment it was who she was. She was Ethan's fuck doll, and she felt far too satisfied to question it; more satisfied in fact, than possibly ever before. She collapsed into the soft mattress and felt him cover her with the blanket before passing out.

******

When Leah woke again, her brain felt clear and calm, but something about the lighting in the room felt off. She reached for her phone and felt a stab of panic as she realized she had slept in well past her usual rising time. Remembering she had the day off made the lateness of the morning less troubling, but there were several missed texts from Josh. She sat up, and the stinging soreness between her legs flooded her with memories of the previous night. She glanced over and was relieved to find that Ethan had already left. She quickly swiped at her screen, fearing that her boyfriend had surely heard the debauchery. "Fuck, fuck, fuck..." She cursed to herself, regretting how recklessly loud she had been. Her worries began to fade as she read his messages. He made no comments suggesting that he had any idea of what had transpired. He merely asked if she wanted to wake up and join him for some "Back to work" shopping.

As she peeled the blanket from her sticky body, she silently thanked the universe that Josh had not come to wake her in person. She twisted her torso to discover that she was still absolutely covered in her roommate's drying cum. If her boyfriend had simply cracked the door open, the smell of the room alone would've been a dead giveaway. The stink of sex hung heavily in the air, a potent reminder of how intense the evening had been. Despite how physically sore and mentally conflicted she felt at that moment, the memories of the encounter and the evidence all over her skin was highly arousing. Her pussy was swollen and red, yet was already beginning to leak her sexual fluids. The feeling of Ethan's cock inside of her was not an easily dismissable thought, and the way he had taken her was nothing short of mind-blowing. Leah resisted the urge to touch herself, and instead jumped out of bed and headed for the shower.

As the scalding water cleared the mess that Ethan had left behind, Leah pondered her current predicament. Gone was the comfort that full-on, penetrative sex was still reserved for Josh alone, the last remaining pillar of her faithfulness in shambles. If only she had been able to summon the strength to prevent it. Then again, she thought, Did I even really have a say at all? HE fucked ME, and not the other way around. I was just trying to sleep. Leah's mind rationalized the event for nearly an hour in the steamy bathroom, and she emerged ready to face the day.

She made plans to meet Josh at her clothing store to help him pick out some new outfits for work. They ended up spending the entire day out and about, and she did her best to bury any guilty feelings that arose intermittently. That night, Josh did not make a move to have sex, which quelled her fears that he would somehow be able to notice what Ethan had done to her.

******

The next evening, Leah began to grow nervous as she would be joining her alluring roommate in bed, and didn't know what to expect. They had only seen each other briefly in passing since he'd fucked her, and she had done a lot of processing since then without running it by him. She was going to attempt to reestablish some boundaries, but in the back of her mind, knew it was a nearly impossible challenge. When the time came, she kissed Josh goodnight, and entered Ethan's room with determination. He was sitting on the bed, fully naked, looking like a chiseled statue of peak masculinity. She felt a tingle in her pussy and his eyes on her while she walked around to her side and sat next to him, leaving her tiny elastic shorts on.

"So..." She started, not yet knowing which words to select. "We shouldn't do that again..."

"Do what?" He grinned, brushing some hair out of her face and tucking it behind her ear.

"You know..." She could feel herself blushing. The physical contact from him in the space where he so recently had his way with her spawned a spark between her legs.

"I'm not sure what you're referring to," Ethan said playfully. He knew it was a sensitive subject that required careful maneuvering.

"Okay, uhhh. But seriously, that stuff is dangerous. Like... It's too good..." She admitted shamefully, dropping her chin.

He smiled at her, and tilted her head up with his finger. "Whatever you say." He cupped her feminine jaw in his large hand, and rubbed her cheek with his thumb. Her pussy gushed.

Ugh, why is he being all weird? Leah wasn't sure what he was up to, but figured he was probably planning something. "We can still like... mess around and stuff. As long as we're committed to ending all of this when we start paying rent again." Her eyes dropped to his bare cock, which was slowly inflating to its full size. I can't believe that fucking thing was inside of me.

Ethan pressed his thumb against her lips, and eased it into her mouth. She responded by lightly sucking on it, becoming increasingly turned on by the second.

"Mess around, eh?" He asked calmly.

"Mhmm," Leah nodded cutely in agreement while swirling her tongue around his finger, squeezing her thighs together in anticipation.

Ethan gently removed his thumb from her mouth. "That's okay. You're right. Best not to push it. We should just go to sleep."

"But-" She shot a glance at his massive erection, shocked by his sudden denial.

He lightly tapped her cheek with his palm. "Goodnight Leah," he said, grinning, before turning away from her and switching off the light.

The young woman sat there in the dark, bewildered and horny, trying to make sense of what had just happened. She wasn't going to beg him to touch her, if that was the game he was playing. She did want him to though. Bastard... She accepted the turn of events and lay on her side to go to sleep.

After several minutes, just as she started to drift off, she noticed a rustling behind her. There was movement in her blanket, and suddenly her shorts were ripped all the way down her legs and clean off of her. Before she knew what was happening, she felt Ethan's large frame shove against hers, and his hands squeeze her chest. "Hey!" She thrashed against his hard body, instinctively fighting to get away from his trap. "Are you serious? We just-" Her breath was taken away as he shoved his hard cock straight into her without warning. She was still plenty moist, and her pussy welcomed his intrusion. "Anghhh!" The pleasure center of her brain was abruptly firing on all cylinders as he eased his way to her deepest reaches.

"Shhh... You're still asleep, remember?" He whispered mischievously.

"Ngh... Oh fuck... Ohmmmy God... You fucking ass... Ooooh!" Leah moaned as quietly as she could, remembering that not much time had passed since she'd parted ways with her boyfriend, who was likely still awake in the other room.

"If you weren't soaking wet for this, maybe I'd reconsider, but I need to give your body what it wants." Ethan's big cock plunged in and out of her sopping wet hole at a calm, but steady pace, while he groped her covered tits. She gasped as he easily tore the flimsy fabric of her top into two pieces, exposing her jiggling breasts, before continuing to roughly caress her. Here she was once more, fully under his control, and powerless to stop the man's aggressive assault. All she could do was hold on tight, and savor the delight of cumming on his fat dick over and over again. He made her feel so devilishly good, and she was secretly thrilled that he ignored her original protest.

Ethan fucked her long and hard that night, albeit slightly more gently than their first session, knowing that her body was still adapting to him. His sexy roommate's heart-shaped ass served as the perfect cushion to thrust against, and her soft moans into the pillow were music to his ears. Every time she came he would relish in the feel of her hot little body quivering beneath him while her tight pussy squeezed his cock. He finished in the same fashion as before, painting her exposed skin with his copious load before calling it a night. Leah was left panting, swimming in pleasure, and drifting off to a deeply satisfying slumber while drenched in his semen.

The following morning, she was the first to wake, and smirked at the realization that her roommate was still spooning her, fast asleep. She could feel his raging hard-on poking her butt, excited by the notion that they were apparently both still horny. She carefully shifted her body out of his embrace, and rotated him to be on his back. Leah threw her hair back, and lowered her face to his stiff erection. It smelled of sex, and she touched it with the tip of her tongue to sample the potent flavor of their combined juices. It was intoxicating, in the best way, and she licked it all over. She longed to straddle him and feel that thick cock sink into her needy pussy, but that would be too forward. She couldn't allow herself to be the one to initiate sex with him, as that would erase the miniscule amount of innocence she had left. Instead, she took him into her mouth, and began sucking him lovingly.

Ethan stirred, lazily opening his eyes to see his beautiful roommate with her lips around his dick. "Hoooohfff... Well good morning, you little slut," he muttered, placing his hands behind his head. He let himself sink into the comfortable bed as he savored Leah's warm mouth fervently sucking him off.

She popped him out of her mouth, slowly stroking his saliva-coated shaft with one hand. "Be quiet. I just need to take care of this before it gets you into trouble. Who knows what you would try to do to me..." She explained playfully.

"Good point. Unspeakable things, probably," he flirted back. "Mmmm... Yesss. Right there..." He palmed her head and pushed gently in encouragement. She was bobbing her head enthusiastically while stroking the base of his cock with her soft hand. It felt amazing, and Ethan relished in the glorious wake-up call that his friend's girlfriend was giving him willingly.

"Jeez, don't you ever run out of stamina?" She asked teasingly, taking a brief moment to catch her breath.

"Never. How else would I claim you for myself?" He chuckled, noting his dried cum on her shoulder.

"You wish," she answered.

"Why don't you cut the bullshit and climb on for a ride, sexy?"

"I can't do that. You know I only have sex with my boyfriend."

"Ohhh riiight."

The pair exchanged knowing glances before she took him back into her mouth. Leah slurped and stroked his big dick diligently until he unloaded his balls down her throat while flexing his muscular thighs from the overwhelming pleasure. She drank all of his spunk down and sucked every last drop from the tip of his head. "Finally. Now we can get on with our day," she rolled her eyes and smiled slyly, then got out of bed to collect her clothes. Leah scoffed at her ripped up shirt, and threw it at her roommate impishly. "Now I have to get to the bathroom topless, you jerk!"

Ethan reached for his crumpled up t-shirt on the floor, and tossed it in her direction.

"Hmmpf!" She voiced defiantly, slipping the oversized garment onto her bare torso. She quietly opened the bedroom door, and peeked into the apartment's living space to confirm that it was empty. Leah tiptoed across the room to the bathroom, and grabbed the cool door handle. Against all odds, she was greeted by Josh's voice, emerging from his bedroom.

"Morning, babe." He muttered sleepily, causing Leah to freeze in her tracks. "What are you wearing?" He asked, rubbing his eyes.

"Oh... This? I dunno... Oh yeah. It's Ethan's shirt," she stammered, knowing it was too obvious of a fact to lie about. "I... spilled water on mine last night, and didn't feel like walking all the way to my closet..." She could feel her cheeks turning crimson with guilt, but forced herself to look her boyfriend in the eyes.

"Okay..." Josh replied, clearly suspicious, and not particularly thrilled that his girlfriend was seemingly naked under his friend's shirt.

Leah awkwardly forced a smile, and entered the bathroom hastily. God dammit, Leah... The guilt-ridden woman bathed herself, feeling badly that things had gotten so out of hand. Just minutes ago she was lovingly servicing Ethan's big cock with her mouth, and she had initiated it. When did I become such a fucking slut? Why can't I control myself around that man? She could feel the aftermath of what he had done to her last night, as if he had rearranged her insides. Even now, amidst all of her shame and remorse, a filthy, nagging part of her brain wanted to fuck him again. There wasn't any space to feel guilty while her mind was occupied fantasizing about her dominant roommate storming in there, shoving her up against the wall, and having his way with her.

******

There were two more Ethan nights before Josh's first day at the new job, and on both occasions, Leah was dripping wet before she even entered his bedroom. Her resolve to be good quickly fell apart, and she stripped all of her clothes off and placed them in a neat pile. She told herself that she couldn't control what he would do, so she might as well not have her wardrobe ripped to shreds. While it did make sense to preserve her clothing, the more glaring reason was to entice the man to make a move, and provide the easiest access. She slipped under the covers and lay in her sleeping position.

"Don't even think about it." Facing away from him, she felt like bait, pretending to innocently go to sleep, and knowing that at any minute the big bad predator would be all over her. Her needy pussy leaked generously as she waited with anticipation for him to fill her. She never looked at him during the act, nor directly encouraged him, afraid to cross the line of "questionable consent" that they had established. She knew it was a dicey game to play, but worried that her guilt might reach the point of no return if she was fucking her roommate behind her boyfriend's back as an outwardly willing participant.

After just a handful of rounds with him, Leah was becoming addicted to Ethan's cock. She found herself daydreaming about it constantly: the way it felt when it entered her for the first time each encounter, filling her perfectly; the manly aggression she was subjected to as it pummeled her insides, using her tight welcoming hole to get to the finish line; and the degrading but delicious sensation of being covered in the dominant man's virile load while she lay there in the most vulnerable position.

When the time finally came and Josh announced that his initial day at work had gone well, Leah was relieved, though there was a part of her that didn't want the agreement to end. Her boyfriend was all set to earn his first paycheck in two weeks, at which point there would no longer be any reason to sleep in Ethan's bed. She thought back to when her roommate had first proposed the arrangement. Mere months ago he shocked her with the wild suggestion, but it felt like ancient history. Her past self wouldn't have been able to fathom what had become of her, but also was completely oblivious to the mind-bending pleasures that were possible.

She and Ethan did not openly discuss the impending end date, but they both kept it in mind while carrying on with their routine. Leah continued to strip naked and let him have his way with her for each of their final nights together. Though they did the deed more or less in the same fashion each time, it grew no less exciting, and each of their forbidden encounters became the highlight of their day.

On the last night of the agreement, she resisted the urge to break the routine with some symbolic gesture, but Ethan had other plans. After losing track of how many times he'd made her cum, she felt the familiar sensation of his cock swelling inside her to signal his orgasm had arrived. She waited in anticipation for him to pull out, but instead he thrust firmly into her again and held still, tightly clutching her hips to trap her against him.

"Oh fuck! Wh-What are you- OHHHH!" Leah moaned in ecstasy as she felt a warm jet of semen splash against her cervix. Her roommate's wildly throbbing dick shot rope after rope of thick, sticky seed deep within her unprotected pussy. He groaned hoarsely and thrust in and out of her ever so slightly while draining his big balls into her. The feeling of Ethan's huge cock spraying its dangerous, heavy load at her deepest depths was quite possibly the hottest thing she had ever experienced. Already blissfully enjoying the way he dominated her, to have him seal the deal and lay claim over her womb took it to the next level. Her fertile young womb, which she had always taken such immense precautions to guard, was now being flooded with what she could only imagine was billions of very capable sperm.



It was as if Leah's biology kicked into overdrive, and she helplessly quivered against her roommate as her brain was saturated in endorphins. Her pussy eagerly milked the ejaculating cock for all its worth, as she came in unison with him. It was exhilarating to think that her body was doing everything it could to soak up as much of his seed as possible, with an utter disregard for any consequences. Ethan pumped jet after jet of his thick spunk for what felt like an impossible length of time. There was simply no space left in her stuffed cunt, and she felt the creamy substance overflowing and dribbling down her thighs.

"Unnnghhh... Take all of that cum you fucking slut. You're mine now, do you understand?" Ethan grunted, staying firmly planted within her as his big cock spurted the last few drops.

"Oh my God... Fuuuuck..." Leah couldn't think straight, feeling wholly dominated and satisfied in the moment. "Yesss... Ngghhh... I'm your... Slut... Ohhh fuck... So much... Fucking... Cum. Give me it all..."

Ethan finally broke the seal, pulling out of her and releasing the extraordinary pressure that had been built up inside of her. His gooey, pearlescent semen flowed out of her gaping pussy like lava. It was a shame for so much of it to go to waste, he thought, but was confident that it was only the first of many loads he would put inside of her. If he had learned anything about his roommate, it was that she was not going to be able to resist him for long, agreement or not. He moved to his spot but watched her delicate form intently. He felt nearly ready at that moment to confess that his feelings for her had blossomed into something more than just sexual desire. It would be better to wait though. He would give her a chance to realize herself that she wouldn't be able to go back to how things were.

Leah collapsed onto the soiled sheets and basked in the post-orgasm glow, her upper back rising and falling as she caught her breath. As she drifted back down to reality, she recognized that she should be more concerned with the fact that Ethan had finished inside of her, and that the massive pool of cum was still oozing out of her. She convinced herself that it was a problem to worry about tomorrow, and that tonight was for dwelling on pleasure only.


The Rent Agreement Ch. 06

Disclaimer: This series deals with themes of cheating and dubious consent.

******

The panic that gripped Leah the next morning was in stark contrast to the dream-like euphoria from the night before. She immediately noticed the wet puddle of semen she'd been sleeping on, and could feel more of it still deep inside of her. How could I let this happen? She shot out of bed and trotted to the bathroom awkwardly, careful not to part her legs too much. The second she sat on the toilet, a big glob of cum dripped out of her. She watched in bewilderment as she pushed out more of Ethan's invasive fluids. There was so much of it, which shouldn't have been surprising given how many times she'd seen him ejaculate, but the sheer volume of it seemed far more threatening now. She had never had so much as a small accident, always visually confirming that the condom remained intact after sex, and now here she was with what seemed like ten of Josh's loads coming out of her. The potent seed had spent the entire night soaking into her, swarming her womb. She shakily tapped at her phone and checked her cycle app, which to her relief indicated that she was well outside of her fertile window.

The next few weeks were tricky. The agreement had officially expired, and Leah was back to being the normal, faithful girlfriend she was supposed to be, or at least, she was trying. It did help that Josh had regained some of his lost confidence, and seemed determined to get their lives back on track. He was diligent at work, helping around the apartment more, and even initiating intimacy with her. They would have sex every few nights, and it was getting better. Leah was also focused on improving the shared experience by being more open about what she wanted in bed, a useful side-effect of the sexual awakening Ethan had brought about in her. She was getting comfortable instructing her boyfriend on how to more effectively please her. Little by little, Josh was gaining a better understanding of how to pace himself and build a steady rhythm that could bring his girlfriend to orgasm. Leah was able to cum with him, but only ever once per session, and after much effort and focus.

It seemed that everything was going to be fine, but unfortunately, the improvements didn't last very long. After the honeymoon phase of his new job was over with, Leah observed Josh's demeanor shifting. He was spending more time at the office, and always seemed stressed about something. She made every effort to console him, and be available for whatever he needed, but he wasn't opening up. He'd even gotten short with her on a couple of occasions, insisting that he didn't want to talk, opting instead to be alone. The short-lived upward trend in their relationship had begun to take a turn for the worse, and Leah didn't know what to do about it.

In addition to Josh's own troubles, Leah, despite her determination to be faithful, couldn't help but compare every aspect of their lovemaking to the far more intense experiences she'd had with her roommate. Every time her boyfriend was inside of her, her mind would inevitably wander to Ethan and his big cock. She had learned with him that her strongest sexual reactions were achieved by fully submitting to a dominant partner, and she craved the naughty feeling of being manhandled and treated like a slut. Perhaps Josh could learn eventually, but whenever she encouraged him to take control, he would fall short of what her body truly yearned for. She tried earnestly to ignore the idea that his personality just wasn't compatible with what she needed in a sexual partner, but the thought was wearing on her mind and becoming increasingly difficult to shrug off.

What had once been more than enough to satisfy her was barely getting the job done now. Her boyfriend's perfectly average dick, covered in the smooth rubber condom, felt fine. But is fine enough anymore, she wondered. She longed for the overwhelming feeling of Ethan's huge, bare manhood stretching her open and making her cum over and over again. She hoped that with more time, she would be able to forget about her well-endowed roommate's skills in the bedroom, and learn to be content. That would be a whole lot easier though if the boisterous man wasn't always around. Every time she laid eyes on him she was reminded of how he could make her feel, and her body would react accordingly. He would still make suggestive comments towards her, as he always did, but now she would subtly flirt back instead of fleeing in disgust. She remembered the days when his behavior was nothing short of appalling, but it was different now that after everything they had been through together.

******

One morning, after Josh had left for work, Leah was sitting on the couch and planning what she would do with her free day. Ethan strolled out of his room in nothing but a small towel around his waist.

"Morning, sexy," he greeted her with a wide smile.

"Hey, creep" she replied, unable to prevent her eyes from scanning his impressive physique.

"Can I use your shower? Mine's fucked up apparently."

"Ew. Hell no," she said playfully, feigning a look of disgust.

"Come on... I'm not that gross, see?" He walked over to her and stood a foot away, invading her personal space. His scent filled her nostrils and she felt her face flush, his crotch at her eye level.

"Get out of my face, dude," Leah said with a scowl. Her gaze however, remained fixed on him, anticipating that he would try something.

"Make me," he challenged.

She looked straight ahead at the bulge that was growing beneath his towel. She knew too well the monster that lay dormant in there, and was tempted to reach for it. She ignored the wetness that was forming in her pussy, and crossed her arms, as if to lock them into place so that she wouldn't lose control. "Nice try. You're just trying to get me to touch you!"

Ethan ignored her accusation. "You look hot in that top by the way."

Leah's eyes darted down to her chest, which she had inadvertently pushed up by tightly crossing her arms, making her cleavage more prominent. She quickly adjusted herself and stammered, "Don't get any ideas!"

"Oh, I've got a few ideas alright," he muttered, while his erection continued to grow, now forming a large tent in the cotton enclosure.

The aroused girlfriend was practically salivating as her roommate's big cock drew nearer and nearer to her face. "Like what?" She asked, almost whispering. She regretted the moment of weakness as soon as the words spilled out of her mouth.

"Well, if you're not gonna let me use your shower, I can think of another way you can help me get clean." Ethan dropped his towel suddenly, and his fully hard cock sprung out, bobbing up and down mere inches from her lips.

Leah's mind was reeling. The inner conflict at that moment was absolutely deafening as two sides of her brain battled for control. That big juicy dick that had been plaguing her mind was right in front of her, and she could have it, but it would destroy all of her efforts to restore her fractured morality. After several seconds of struggling, she turned her head away from him. "Go ahead and shower."

"Was that so hard?" Ethan chuckled, snatching up his towel and heading for the bathroom. He closed the door and Leah was left alone, her panties now soaked, and a light sweat on her brow. She felt a sense of victory wash over her, and couldn't help but grin to herself. She returned her attention to her phone where she had been browsing for deals on group classes that she could attend that day. She had her eye on a wine and painting class that still had openings for that afternoon. It sounded like a fun way to spend some time, and she tapped on the item to read the details.

Her mind kept diverting her focus though, and images of her roommate's lathered up naked body in her shower kept intruding on her thoughts. She wondered what he would do if she were to sneak in there. He'd probably take it as a sign of her changing her mind, and wouldn't let her get away. Her hand subconsciously dropped to her mound and she lightly rubbed herself over her thin shorts. She imagined him roughly pulling her into the shower and ripping her wet clothes off of her. He would call her out for being a cheating slut that couldn't help but come to him as he stuffed his big cock into her. Leah's pussy ached as she fantasized about Ethan fucking her brains out in the steamy confined space and making her cum all over him. Just as she was about to slip her fingers into her waistband, the sound of the shower turning off stopped her.

She looked at her phone again, idly scrolling, but mainly listening. After a minute or two, the door swung open and Ethan emerged, his broad shoulders glistening with water droplets. "Mmm that felt good! Thanks."

"You better get yours fixed soon. The last thing I need is you stinking up my squeaky clean shower," she teased.

"So what are you up to today?" He asked.

"Uh... Actually, I was going to check out this wine and painting class!" She explained, holding out her phone. "It's nearby, a few hours from now, and it's pretty affordable."

"That sounds fun. Sign me up!" Ethan smiled, noting her confused expression. "I took the day off."

"Oh, um. Okay, sure." She was surprised, but couldn't think of a reason why he shouldn't tag along.

"Hey, Leah?"

"What?"

"You left these in there by the way," he explained, producing a pair of her cotton panties and tossing them at her before opening his bedroom door. "See you in a bit."

The green fabric flew across the room and landed squarely in her lap. Leah's jaw dropped as she realized that her underwear was completely soaked in sticky cum. "What the fuck?" She muttered to herself as she examined the soiled material. There was no mistaking Ethan's fresh, creamy semen which covered every inch of the clothing. The milky-white substance dripped down her fingers, and a large glob of it dropped onto her thigh. She hastily rose to her feet, panicked that it would stain the couch, and strode towards the bathroom to wash them off. She turned on the water, but something stopped her from throwing them into the sink.

Leah stared at the gooey puddle in her hands for a moment while her highly aroused sex throbbed. Without thinking, she placed Ethan's mess on the counter and hurriedly pulled her clothes off. Her sticky cum-covered fingers were on her sopping pussy in an instant, and she slathered his seed all over her lips, finally giving her clit the attention it had been so desperately craving. She moaned under her breath as she dipped a coated finger into her cunt. She felt so dirty and depraved to be pleasuring herself with his ejaculate, but it was an incredible turn on. She gathered more of it and rubbed it into her chest, tasting her finger before pushing more of it past her slit and into her entrance.

This doesn't count as cheating, she told herself. Sure, she was getting off on being a nasty cum slut with her roommate's load, but no one had to know. She was just taking care of her needs. She took three freshly slimed fingers and inserted them into her, imagining Ethan's thick cock was cumming inside of her again. "Oh fuck..." She murmured quietly as she fingered herself more aggressively. She needed to climax so badly, and moved to lay on the floor, sprawling out on her back with the semen rag in hand. Leah didn't care at that moment how filthy she was being, acting mostly on instinct, and allowing her horniest thoughts to take control. Using her ruined panties like a sponge, she smeared the viscous substance all over her body while she finger fucked her pussy. Overwhelmed with the taste, smell, and feeling of her roommate's spunk, she moaned deeply as she finally achieved an orgasm, writhing on the bathroom floor. I'm such a disgusting little slut for you. You knew what you were doing by giving me this obscene little gift...

When the pleasure finally subsided, the young girlfriend was forced to confront what she had just done. "Fuck... What's wrong with me?" She muttered to herself. Leah was learning more and more just how dangerous her extreme lust could be, capable of transforming her into some sort of sex-crazed animal. At least she had managed to contain herself to the privacy of her bathroom, she figured. She wiped away the semen that spilled onto the floor and counter before stepping into the shower with her underwear and cleaning every trace of Ethan's remains.

******

The time to depart for the event had arrived, and Leah met her roommate at the front door dressed in a low-cut, blue summer dress. She'd made up her mind that the outfit was worn enough that the threat of paint didn't matter, and told herself that it had nothing to do with the fact that Ethan always seemed to check her out while she was wearing it. He greeted her, dawning a well-fitted button up with his sleeves rolled up, and a clean pair of shorts. She worried that not acknowledging what he had done earlier was a sign of complacency, but decided to leave it alone, hoping they could pretend it never happened. He offered to drive them, and they proceeded down the elevator and into his sports car. Leah made herself comfortable on the cool leather seat, noting that the interior was as immaculate as the man's bedroom, and smelled fresh.

After a short drive to the community center, the duo entered the large space and considered their surroundings. A dozen or so easels were arranged in a semi-circle, with various tables and materials scattered about. The newcomers checked in with a middle-aged woman who appeared to be running the event, and chose a glass of wine from a collection that had already been poured. Half of the stations were occupied so far, and Ethan led the way to two empty seats. "Cheers," he said, clinking his glass against hers. "Thanks for letting me tag along."

"No prob! This will be fun," she replied genuinely.

Just as they settled in and began sipping their drinks, the coordinator woman's voice caught their attention. "What? Oh no... Well that's very unfortunate... Uh huh... And you don't have a friend or colleague you can call? I see... Well, alright then. Feel better. Okay, bye." The distress in her tone had the entire class turning to face her in curiosity. She let out a long sigh and addressed the room, "That was today's model. He's just informed me that he has come down with the flu, and won't be able to join us today... Despite already demanding a hefty deposit..." The woman tried to maintain a level of professionalism, but was clearly frustrated.

"Ohh, was this a naked body type of painting class?" Ethan asked Leah excitedly.

She thumbed through her phone, finding the descriptive text she had glazed over before: Human anatomy - the nude male form. "Apparently," she answered, showing him the screen.

"I think I have the perfect solution then," he said confidently. "Ma'am?" He inquired loudly, straightening up in his seat and raising his hand to grab her attention.

"Yes, young man?" She looked up from her device which she'd presumably been frantically texting on.

"I'd be more than happy to fill in as a replacement," he announced, standing tall and striking a pose.

"Is that right? Gosh, that would be just absolutely perfect. I've been trying to get this class going again for a long time," the older woman stated gleefully, her eyes scanning his body up and down. "Honey, I can't thank you enough for this. The human body is my favorite subject to paint by far, and always makes for the most wonderful shared experience. You have the ideal figure, if you don't mind me saying, and you'll really be saving the day." She flattered him, her excitement drawing the attention of the others in the room. I'll be sure you are paid very well for your services, of course!" The instructor added, offering a clipboard and a warm smile. "If you would just sign this standard little contract, we can get started!" Ethan reached out and accepted the form, matching the woman's positive energy.

Leah watched her confident roommate with a dumbstruck expression. She couldn't believe how quickly he had volunteered for something so daring. Her eyes darted around the room and observed that most of the attendees were women. Most seemed fairly older than her, and more than a few were staring at Ethan with great interest. As the man fiddled with the paperwork, Leah felt the host's attention turn to her.

"Hello there. I'm Janice by the way. And how do you two know each other?" She asked warmly.

Leah hesitated, and Ethan answered for her. "We're a couple," he stated, wrapping an arm around her torso and squeezing her against him.

"Well that's lovely. You two make a gorgeous pair," Janice complimented, before taking the clipboard back from Ethan. "All set. Allow me to show you to the dressing room."

"Be right back," he said, winking at his mock-girlfriend, and following the woman down a hallway.

Leah waited for a few minutes in anticipation, staring at her blank canvas. She thought she may have felt some of the other women studying her, trying to figure out the supposed girlfriend of this handsome mystery man who was about to expose himself to the crowd. Janice came bouncing back to the group, and soon after Ethan emerged in a white robe. He was shown a reference picture, and he nodded understandingly, taking his place in the center of the room. He confidently undid the tie at his waist and the robe fell to the floor. A deafening silence fell over the crowd as each individual feasted their eyes on the bare, athletic specimen before them.

"Wow," one woman broke the lull, clamping a hand over her mouth in embarrassment of her public reaction. A few other women couldn't fully stifle their giggles. Leah could tell their eyes had made their way down his chiseled abs and onto his hefty cock. Even flaccid, it was likely the biggest they had ever seen in person, at least that was the case for her that first morning she woke up in his bed with it lodged against her ass.

Janice spoke up suddenly after clearing her throat, undoubtedly a little taken aback herself, and began lecturing the class on the basics of capturing human anatomy. Ethan struck his simple pose, smiling smugly, and settled into his role. Leah couldn't help but admire how natural he looked up there, proudly showing off his statuesque body for the group of strangers to study every inch of.

The event carried on with the attendees scrawling at their canvases, and the excitable Janice darting between stations to shower the amateurs with praise and advice. After a half hour or so, she called for a quick break, at which point many people roamed to the serving table for more wine. Ethan joined Leah at her easel, eager to see her progress.

"Woah, that's pretty good!" He encouraged.

Leah couldn't help but laugh. The whole experience was surreal, casually discussing her replication of her fully nude roommate in public with his exposed dick a mere foot from her face. "No... You think so? Janice does make it kinda easy. She showed me how to start with these basic lines, and how to get the proportions right."

"You're a natural, kid. Real talent," he jested, tousling her hair a bit.

A party of three middle-aged women approached the pair, beaming at Ethan like school girls. One of them spoke, clearly emboldened by the wine, "Just wanted to say we're big fans of your work." She looked him up and down suggestively. "Can we get a picture with you hot-stuff?"

Ethan just laughed it off, "Sure!"

The woman handed her phone to Leah, not bothering to ask, and the trio surrounded the acting model. Leah snapped a quick, effortless photo and held it out for the owner to reclaim. With a warm thank you to Ethan, and a couple of not so subtle caresses of his skin, they gave a brief nod of acknowledgement to his supposed girlfriend and shuffled off back to their stations.



"Rude..." Leah muttered.

"They're just jealous that you get to have all of this cock to yourself tonight," he said light-heartedly.

"Oh, is that right? Lucky me."

"If you play your cards right." He winked at her and walked back to his stage.

Leah suppressed a grin and prepared her brush for the next round of trying to paint anything halfway decent. She felt it silly, but there was a certain sense of pride to know that all of these women ogling her roommate envied her position as his chosen one. Their behavior was understandable even, the man was the epitome of eye candy, and she couldn't deny how tantalizing it was to have the free pass to stare at his figure for an extended period of time.

After a few more sessions, the class had reached its conclusion, and Janice escorted Ethan to the various setups to witness all of the art he had inspired. "You all did such a great job!" He announced, earning an applause from the crowd. Many of them attempted to stop him for a conversation, but he kept it short and sweet, making his way to the dressing room. Before long, he and Leah were back in his car, both buzzing with the exhilaration of what had just taken place, and her feeling the effects of the multiple glasses of wine.

"Did that just happen?" He laughed whole-heartedly, turning his key to fire up the ignition.

Leah couldn't help but share in his joyous disbelief, smiling widely. "That was crazy. I thought I was signing up to go paint some mountains or something." She inspected her freshly coated canvas. It was clearly the work of a beginner, but she was proud of it just the same.

"Wanna grab a burger?" Ethan suggested.

"Fuck yeah!" She responded with enthusiasm, and they drove off towards a local spot. Leah checked her phone and found a text from Josh.

Going to be working late tonight. Gotta prove myself I guess..

She sent him an acknowledgement and dropped her phone into her lap. She hadn't even thought about how she was going to explain all of this to him. She felt loose and happy, and told herself not to worry and enjoy the moment. There was no reason to hide any of this. Leah snapped a picture of her art and texted it to her boyfriend with a brief explanation of the event. His reply came quickly.

Wtf? You made that? Is that really Ethan?

Yeah! The whole class painted him. It was super fun.

You stared at his naked body and thought I wasn't gonna be bothered by that?

It was totally innocent babe... She had not expected this reaction from him, and couldn't help but feel a bit angry with him for killing her buzz.

Whatever. I'm too swamped right now to talk about this.

Leah turned off her display, trying to make sense of Josh's sour mood. She decided it could wait until later, and she refocused her attention on the joyous time she was having with her roommate.

Upon arriving at the restaurant, Leah and Ethan huddled up next to each other in a little booth and enjoyed their tasty sandwiches. An hour flew by as they talked and laughed about the painting event and life in general. They even discovered that they had a shared interest in hiking and camping, something that neither of them had done recently, and they made a pact to get back into their long lost hobbies together. Leah knew she was in dangerous territory. She felt a strong attraction towards her roommate. She'd been lusting after him for some time now, but there was something else developing. She thought back to her impression of him before the agreement had brought them together, and she barely recognized that past Ethan. Leah wasn't sure if he had changed, or if she had. Either way, she was enjoying his company immensely, and hoped he felt the same.

Just as the sun was beginning to set, the duo decided it was time to return home. Ethan parked in his usual spacious corner of the complex's dimly lit parking garage, and they sat in silence for a few seconds.

"Okay... That was actually really fun. I still can't believe you volunteered to do that!" Leah exclaimed.

"Me neither. I had no idea I was going to be starting a career in male modeling when I woke up this morning," he chuckled, getting a hearty laugh out of her.

"I'd say you were riding a fine line between modeling and stripping, the way those ladies were salivating over you."

"Ha, true. Be honest, did that bother you?"

Leah blushed, and quickly deflected. "No-Why would it? You know we're not actually dating, right?"

"For today we are!" He argued playfully. "Anyway, I'm really glad you invited me," he said earnestly.

"I'm glad you came too," she replied genuinely, locking eyes with him. Another silent moment passed as they stared at each other, and Leah felt a fluttery feeling in her stomach.

"What are you gonna kiss me now?" He teased, inching closer to her.

"That would be wrong..." She stated, not backing away.

"Just a friend kiss then," he murmured, moving closer still. Leah could feel her defenses crumbling. Before she could think it through any further, his lips made contact with hers, and though it was a gentle touch, the impact was unmistakable. He broke the kiss briefly, and then pecked her again lightly, savoring the forbidden connection. The small kisses quickly grew firmer, and their lips parted slightly, lingering on each other as if to dare the other to take the next step. Ethan grabbed her bare upper thigh and simultaneously pushed his tongue into her mouth, and she accepted him willingly, offering her own tongue to the taboo dance.

The roommates kissed deeply and passionately for several minutes, practically devouring each other with no regard for anything else. At some point Ethan pressed a button and his seat slid back, making room for Leah as he pulled her onto him. She was now straddling him, her skirt hiked up and her rapidly moistening panties pressed against his bulging crotch. She moaned into his mouth as he groped her ass and bucked himself into her. Her conscience was pleading for her to stop, but her lust was building by the second. She envisioned him ripping her underwear off and sinking his big cock into her needy pussy, which was now drooling in anticipation.

"Fuuck..." She whispered, her voice quivering.

"You like playing the role of my little slut girlfriend, don't you?" He asked, squeezing her plump cheeks.

"Mmmpf!" She nodded slightly before shoving her tongue back into his mouth.

Ethan was barely able to muster up the self control to not fuck his roommate at that moment. His cock was swelling in his pants, desperate to escape and enter her, but he wanted her in his bed. He was determined to have her come to him for the ravishing she needed, without the fake non-consent act. He pulled away and released his hold on her, leaning back into the leather seat. Leah suddenly felt very out of place, horny and panting on his lap. She knew then that he was not going to take her after all. Which should've been a relief, but was instead a massive disappointment.

"God... Fuck you for doing this to me," she said, half smiling and climbing back to the passenger seat.

"Give me your panties," Ethan commanded.

"Wha-"

"You heard me. Hand them over. We're not leaving the car until you do."

She knew she should outright refuse, but Leah was struck by his abrupt change in tone, and found herself reluctantly sliding the fabric down her legs. Her dominant roommate watched her with a hardened expression as she submitted herself, presenting her private clothing to him before he snatched it from her. Ethan inspected the garment for a moment and stuffed it into his pocket. Her slit was now exposed to the open air, and she felt incredibly vulnerable as she waited for his next move. Maybe he wasn't finished with her after all.

"Of course they're soaking wet," he teased.

"Gee, I wonder why, you jerk. So are you gonna ruin those ones too?" She tried to feign disgust, but the thought of him drenching her panties in his thick cum again was all too delectable in her highly aroused state.

"You can pick them up from me later," he said, and to her surprise, opened the car door. Leah winced audibly in frustration as he closed it, squeezing her thighs together to try and take the edge off. She was so incredibly turned on, and wished that she and Ethan could have just stayed the entire night in the privacy of his vehicle. The evening wasn't over though, and with Josh still at work, she had no idea what might unfold back in the apartment.

Her canvas under her arm, Leah strode across the parking lot and joined her roommate at the elevator. Her heart was racing, knowing that he could pounce at any moment. He didn't though, and the two entered the apartment without any further exchange of words. Ethan grinned at her, twirling her panties around his finger, and stepping towards his bedroom. "You know where to find me."

"You're such a perv. I can't believe you're gonna go jerk off on those when the real thing is right in front of you."

He stopped in his tracks, turning slightly. "What are you saying, Leah?"

"N-nothing, I..." She stammered.

"You'd rather I drain my big balls all over you instead? Or maybe deep inside of you?"

"I... we can't..." She was frozen in place, too conflicted to think straight. Her pussy was aching at the thought of following him into his room and letting him have his way with her, but she had been working so hard to avoid that very thing. Leah wanted her roommate to take the choice out of her hands, to pull her into his lair against her will, but he wasn't making the move.

"I'll see you in a bit," he muttered knowingly, and disappeared behind his door. Leah was left flustered, standing in the middle of the room, with a trickle of her own juices running down her inner thigh. It wasn't until the front door swung open that she was snapped out of her daze, and she turned to see her boyfriend stumble in, looking exhausted.

"Hey babe. I'm beat..." He dropped his bag and shuffled towards their bedroom, not even acknowledging the painting of naked Ethan that she was still holding. Leah, relieved that he had showed up in time to prevent her from making the wrong decision, followed him. Hopefully they could resolve whatever had gotten into him, and even have some make-up sex if she was lucky. She so desperately needed to be filled. Josh collapsed onto the bed and let out a long sigh. She lay beside him and kissed his forehead.

"You okay?"

"Meh... Just the longest day," he explained, eyes closing.

"I'm sorry. Well I can make you feel better," she said suggestively, her hand dropping to his belt and undoing his pants.

"Not right now babe. Not in the mood," he said sleepily.

"Why did you get so upset earlier? It was a public class, not like some dingy strip club or something," she tried to explain.

"I don't wanna talk about it!" He folded his arms and turned away from her. She waited in silence for a while, trying to think of what to say to him. "I just need to sleep," he added.

"Why aren't you talking to me anymore?" Leah asked in distress. This had been the new normal for the past two weeks, Josh just closing her off. He was snoring within minutes, and she tried to sleep too, but lay awake in conflict. She knew she had messed up badly, letting things with Ethan get completely out of control, but she had been trying so hard to pick up the pieces. She felt as though her boyfriend wasn't reciprocating anymore. The joy in their relationship was supposed to have returned now that they were back on track, but things felt worse than ever with him now.

The need between her legs had not subsided even a little. She put her troubles with Josh aside for the moment, and allowed her fingers to touch her clit, which instantly rocked her with a tingle of pleasure. The young girlfriend quietly played with herself, her mind wandering to the bedroom across the apartment. She wondered if Ethan was actually pleasuring himself with her underwear, and if he would soil them like he did that morning. She pictured the fabric that had been snug against her wet pussy, now gliding up and down his rock hard shaft. Leah thought about their steamy make out session in his car, and how amazingly hot it was to share that intimate act in the protective darkness of the parking garage. Just then, her phone buzzed.

Come get your panties. Done with them.

She hurriedly typed a response, her left hand not leaving her slippery cunt. Eww. You can keep them. You probably dumped a big nasty load on them.

Huge. You should come and see.

Yeah no thanks. You'll probably trap me in there and force me to touch them or something.

Is Josh asleep?

Ugh. Yes.

You must be so horny right now.

Maybe...

Will you just pick these up please, they're starting to leak onto my bed.

I'm not falling for that.

Cmon, you know you want them. They will help you with your little problem.

Leah paused at his last message, wondering if he heard her getting down and dirty with his cum that morning. If only there was a way to get her hands on that semen without him knowing so she could have another one of those climaxes. My only problem is you won't leave me the fuck alone!

Ooooh. You should come tell me off you lying slut.

Between the flirting and the attention she was giving her clit, Leah had achieved peak lust. Without a conscious decision to do so, his last taunt caused her to jump out of bed, and march across the apartment toward her roommate. She quietly, but forcefully swung Ethan's bedroom door open and closed it behind her. She turned to him with an expression of anger, inspired by the combative energy of their conversation. The man was fully nude, lying on his back with his massive erection pointing at the ceiling, and her tiny panties tightly wrapped around his throbbing shaft.

"You're the fucking liar!" She accused him, observing that he had clearly not cum yet.

"Whaaat? I thought you'd be thrilled that they're still clean," he teased. His eyes fell to the hem of her skirt, which she had still not changed out of. "Are you still not wearing any?"

She hadn't even thought of it, and realized she should've put on more clothes before barging in there. "I didn't get a chance!"

"And Josh didn't wonder why you had that skirt on with no panties in sight?"

"He went right to bed."

"Well no wonder you're all fired up. I guess I can allow you to have these ones back even though I am technically not done with them after all..."

Between the alluring sight of her sexy roommate, and the titillating familiar aspects of his bedroom enticing her senses, Leah found her legs automatically approaching his bedside. She reached out slowly towards his cock, ignoring the part of her brain that urged her to turn and escape while she still could. "Yeah, I'll just take back my property and be on my way..." Her finger tips made contact with the material, and she stroked them lightly along his length trying to find a piece of the fabric she could get a hold of. "How the hell did you get these so twisted up?" Ethan's big dick twitched as she felt around for a way to remove her panties. "Ugh... This would be a lot easier if you weren't so fucking hard."

Ethan waited patiently as his roommate fondled him. She was clearly playing dumb, and he decided to relax and see what she would do next. Leah wrapped her hand around the base of his shaft and started pulling upwards in an attempt to slide the clothing off of him. She was basically jerking him off at that point, and pulled again and again in an almost trance-like state.

"Mmm... Just like old times eh?" He murmured approvingly.

"I'm just trying to get my panties back," she retorted. Her efforts were successfully removing the fabric from his swollen shaft little by little, but they both knew the game that was afoot.

Ethan groaned as her soft hands started gliding further upwards, rubbing across the sensitive ridge of his inflated head, and he issued a warning. "You know you're playing with fire, right?"

Leah grinned widely at his comment, the risk that he might make a move on her stoking her already blazing desire further. The underwear was almost fully untangled and barely clinging on, but she wanted to tease him just a bit more before leaving. "You mean like this?" She licked her thumb and rubbed his most sensitive spot for a few seconds, stopping when she felt him throb in her grip. He groaned deeply. "Or this?" She asked tauntingly, suddenly stroking his entire length in both hands just how she knew he liked it. She giggled, and could actually see his balls visibly tightening up, but then stopped stroking as abruptly as she started. Ethan inhaled sharply, but still hadn't moved. "Is this... playing with... fire?" She grabbed her dangling panties, plucked them off of him, and turned to leave the room.

Before she could take a second step, she felt his large hand squeeze around her upper thigh, and she was forcefully pulled back toward the bed. After a swift whirlwind of being hoisted and twisted by Ethan's considerable strength, Leah found herself straddling him, her legs spread, and her bare pussy lips parted against his thick, flattened shaft. She squirmed instinctively, but he had a vice-like grip on her hips, and she only managed to slide her juicy clit along his unyielding hardness. She almost came right then, having been so thoroughly manhandled into such a compromising position. Their genitals were mashed against each other, both warm, lubricated, and aching with need. One small move and he could be inside of her.

"Ethan... Fuck..." Leah's face was twisted in lust, with a noticeable hint of inner conflict.

"Shhh. Don't overthink it. Let's finish our date the right way. Kiss me." He slid a hand up her back and flattened his palm between her shoulders, then pulled her downwards until the tips of their noses were touching. They closed the gap in unison and their eager tongues clashed together as if it were a fight to the death. The two roommates kissed forcibly with unbridled lust, clawing at each other's skin and moaning as Leah's soaking cunt coated him with her viscous fluids. Her skirt had ridden up considerably, and Ethan tugged the straps off of her shoulders, causing her dress to fall from her chest. Still locked onto her lips, he smoothly found her wrists and maneuvered them behind her, pinning them together against her lower back.

Leah moaned loudly and gasped for air as he broke the lengthy kiss. She caught a brief glimpse of the fire in his eyes before he mouthed his way down her neck and to her soft chest, which he attacked hungrily. The young girlfriend felt helpless and exposed, her only clothing bunched around her waist, and her useless arms firmly held in place. She was an open buffet of sweet treats for her roommate to do what he pleased with, and he feasted. Leah was on top, but Ethan was still fully in control, and she could do little more than bite her tongue in an attempt to not squeal in pleasure as he sucked and nibbled her tits.

It was happening again. She had promised herself that this sort of debauchery was a closed chapter in her life, yet here she was letting a man who was not her boyfriend have his way with her. At this point, she couldn't escape even if she wanted to, but deep down Leah knew what she was doing when she walked into his bedroom; and when she returned his kiss in the car; and when she was complacent to receive his delivery of fresh cum on the panties he'd stolen. She'd been desperately craving Ethan's primal masculine energy, and now that she was in his clutches once more, her nervous system was firing on all cylinders. She ground her creamy pussy against his fat, meaty cock, and couldn't wait to feel it stretch her open again.



Ethan was in heaven, his succulent roommate finally back in his bed after weeks of waiting. He relished all the intoxicating details of the moment: her perfect little naked body on top of him, the feel of her supple yet perky tits against his face, and her silky pussy oozing invitingly all over his cock. His patience was about to pay off, and he readied himself to spear her tight folds. He was going to fuck Leah tonight, except this time he wouldn't be honoring her silly mental game of "I'm not the one doing this". This time she was going to have to come to terms with the fact that she wanted him as badly as he wanted her. He would accept nothing less than her complete submission to him, to finally become the willing slut she was built to be. With those thoughts reaffirmed, he pulled her forward a bit and lined himself up for entry.

"You want it, Leah?" They locked eyes, neither daring to blink, and both panting in unison. She nodded. "Say it..."

"I want it."

"You want what?"

"Iiiiit-Ooh!" She yelped as he pushed into her tightness, stopping before actually sinking his head in. "Yes! That! Your big fucking cock!" She tried to throw her ass back and engulf him, but he easily held her in place by her still pinned wrists.

"I want to fuck my little slut though. It seems like you forgot who you were for a while there..."

Leah couldn't take it anymore. She would say anything to get him inside of her, not that her admission was wholly untrue. "Ngghhh! Please fuck me Ethan! I'm your little slut! I want to be fucked like your slut!" OH MY GOD! YES!" He finally gave her the slack she'd been fighting for and her soaking pussy swallowed his entire cock one pleasurable inch at a time. It felt even better than she could remember. That red-hot, throbbing piece of meat forced its way into her deepest reaches, filling her to the maximum, until her swollen clit landed on his pubic bone. With all of the anticipation and tense build up that had occurred, it was all she needed to hit her peak. "FUCK! I'M CUMMING! I'M FUCKIIIING-" Her announcement transformed into garbled nonsense as the orgasm overwhelmed her senses.

Ethan bucked up into her in small rapid movements, causing her to vibrate on top of him, hammering her sensitive clit again and again. Her pulsing cunt felt so amazing on his cock, he could probably cum right then if he allowed himself to. He pushed her wrists downward and away from him slightly, causing her back to arch and her chest to open up. Her tits bounced wildly as she shook upon his lap and he squeezed one of them with his free hand. He delighted in how compatible their bodies were, and how quick she was to climax from having him inside of her. "Look at me," he commanded, freeing her wrists suddenly which caused to slump forward and catch herself on his chest.

Leah opened her eyes and felt as if she was waking from a dream after being so lost in pleasure. She met Ethan's icy stare and shuddered. She was openly fucking him. There was no denying it, and she dug her nails into his broad chest as if to confirm he was really there. "Holy fucking shit..."

"Forgot how good it could feel?"

"Yes... Hooohfff... You fuck me so good..."

"Babe, I haven't even started."

"Ohhh fuck..."

"Now ride my big cock like the horny little slut you are." SMACK. He punctuated his instruction with a heavy slap on her ass.

"AH! Yessir..." Leah could hardly believe the words coming out of her mouth. She was too wrapped up in the moment and just naturally fell into the submissiveness his dominant energy called for. It just felt too right to fight it. She began rotating her hips and moaning openly at the feeling of his rigid cock holding her in place upon him.

"Mmmm... Damn that tight pussy feels so great..."

"Nghhh, Yeah?"

"Yeah. Keep grinding into me just like that. You are so fucking hot." His encouragement had an effect, and Leah rocked her hips more forcefully, swinging them backward and forward so that his cock began easing in and out of her slightly. It felt exquisite, and she settled into a steady rhythm. During their previous sexual encounters she just let him do what he wanted, and played the questionably willing participant. This time though, the question was out the window, and she was determined to impress him with the pleasure she could offer. Ethan muttered more approval, and she ramped up her efforts even further, using her knees to lift herself and bounce on his cock with more enthusiasm. Soon she was experiencing at least half of his length passing through her again and again, and moaned deeply as another climax appeared on the horizon.

"Oh! Oh! Yes!" Leah wasn't normally very vocal during sex, but each time her bottom crashed into Ethan, a pleasure-induced sound escaped her. His thick cock was driving her crazy, stuffing her fully over and over. The wonderfully overwhelming sensation was something she had not been able to come close to replicating since the agreement ended. Why does your stupid big dick have to feel so fucking good!? She continued bouncing in his lap with enthusiasm while his hands groped her all over. Leah was determined to cum again and put all of her energy into riding him. She felt a thin layer of sweat forming on her shoulders and lower back as she exerted herself for their mutual benefit.

"You gonna cum, my slut?"

"Yeah! Yeah, yeah, yeah!" She was right on the cusp when Ethan abruptly grabbed her hips and held her firmly in place against him, denying her of the final pumps she needed. "NO! UGH WHY?" She cried out like a child being denied her favorite toy. "Why do you always- Nghhh! I'll do anything!"

"You're mine to use whenever I feel like it now, you got that?" He glared at her, using all his strength to prevent her desperate squirms from finishing the job.

"Yes! Whenever you want! Please!"

"I'm serious. No more games, Leah. This pussy belongs to me now."

The young girlfriend had said deplorable things to him in the throes of passion before, but she could tell this exchange was more fateful. She was sick of worrying. Sick of all the guilt and overthinking. For now, she decided to live fully in the moment and give herself fully to him. "Yes! It's yours! I want to be your slut! I want you to take what's yours! Please fuck me all night and make me forget everything else!"

"Good girl." Ethan was more than pleased with her submission and lifted her bottom into the air. She gasped in anticipation and he started violently hammering into her from below.

"OH MY GOD! FUCKING-FUCK ME SO HARD!" Leah's unbridled screams and the harsh slapping of skin bounced off of the walls, completely drowning out the wet squelching of her spasming cunt being pounded harder than ever before. Her eyes rolled into the back of her head as her helpless body was thrashed with ecstasy and pumped full of massive cock at an obscene tempo.

Ethan continued his aggressive assault for what felt like minutes of unimaginable pleasure, tightly gripping her torso as he unleashed all of his pent up lust for her. He fucked Leah like a rag doll, determined to unload the first of many hot, sticky doses of semen that were churning in his heavy balls. He planned to drain every last drop he had into his roommate that night, to consummate their new understanding. The mere thought of breeding the sexy slut until the sun came up was enough to push him over the edge. With a guttural roar, Ethan planted himself as deep within her as humanly possible and held on for dear life as his cock spasmed wildly and exploded. Pure satisfaction washed over him as he launched rope after rope of thick seed against the woman's vulnerable cervix.

The little bit of consciousness that Leah had left became suddenly aware of the warm substance spreading rapidly within her. Somehow her orgasm still had life in it, and she moaned deeply as he recklessly spilled all of his virile batter into her. She felt as though she was going to pass out, her vision blurring, and she fell forward, slumping into his arms which caught her at the last second. Her mind still buzzing, she opened her eyes to find his face against hers. A force at the back of her head guided her lips to his, and she offered her tongue. They kissed deeply as the final waves of their combined climaxes ran their course, his cock still throbbing and spewing its last globs of cum inside of her.

After a while of losing themselves in each other's mouths, Ethan shifted and rotated their mingled bodies so that he was on top, their slick chests pressed against one another. He never withdrew from her depths, and though he'd deflated slightly, Leah's pussy was still stuffed completely. He kissed her again and began slowly easing his way out of her, but then entered her again before pulling out entirely. He repeated the movements, kissing her sweetly and thrusting in and out of her cum-filled depths.

"Oh my God..." Leah was beside herself. She couldn't believe the man was still going. She wondered if perhaps she had been too out of it and misread if he'd finished or not. "You didn't... Cum?"

"Buckets. But that doesn't mean I'm anywhere near finished with you," he cooed, planting his lips on her cheek.

"Fucking hell... How is this real life?" She kissed at his ear, settling comfortably into the sensual slow-fucking he was giving her. "Ohhhh... That feels so good..." Leah ran her fingers down his rippled back. The sudden striking contrast of the tender moment after the brutal fucking he'd just given her before was unimaginably erotic. She could feel the raw power within his machine of a body, and yet he was moving so gently and carefully, completely dominating the tone of their coupling with utmost control. Leah couldn't help but praise him more. "You are so fucking good at this. I hate you..."

"You're not so bad yourself. You ever ridden a cock this big?"

"You already know the answer to that..."

Ethan chuckled lightly. "Well you were a natural, and you're gonna get real used to it. Don't you worry."

Leah closed her eyes and savored the peaceful moment. At that enticingly slow pace, she could feel every detail of his anatomy as it passed in and out of her; spending a full second feeling so empty and craving more, and then the next completely full again. Her lips were graced with his and she submitted to what was quite possibly the most passionate kiss of her life. They made out for several minutes, and as she got to know his style more intimately, she knew she would never get tired of it. Leah could feel his semen leaking out and pooling beneath her ass as he softly plunged her sopping hole. It was hard to imagine there would be more of it, and she shuddered at the thought that he was simply making room for the next fresh batch of cum. "I think I could definitely get used to this," she admitted openly.

"Being a bad girl?" Ethan asked before bending slightly and sucking one of her prominent nipples into his mouth.

"Mmmm... Yeah... Being a bad slut for you-Fuck yes!" A quick jolt of pain ran through her as he clamped down on her sensitive bud.

Ethan hadn't stopped thrusting, and could feel his cock swelling up again. "You know bad sluts get fucked hard, dont you?" He kissed her roughly, holding her bottom lip between his teeth as he pulled away.

"Ohhh fuck... I've been really, really fucking bad, Ethan..." The depraved dirty talk was turning her on immensely. It felt so natural, especially after a full day of flirting and fighting off impure thoughts about him. Leah braced herself for the inevitable pummeling as he lifted his torso from her. The gentle sex was over, and Ethan began thrusting forcefully again. She wrapped her legs around his hips and clutched his extended forearms, holding onto anything she could to endure the brutal fucking she was about to experience. "Oh my God, yes. Please fuck me with that big cock!"

"I love hearing you beg for it," he grunted as he threw his hips into her.

"Mmpfff! Use my wet pussy! Please!" Leah's brain was completely overstimulated and she couldn't decide what sensation to focus on. When Ethan had taken her from behind weeks ago, she wouldn't dare look at him, and focused solely on the feeling of his cock sliding in and out of her while part of her denied it was even happening. Now she was forced to confront the man who was doing this to her, immersing herself in his presence as she hugged him tightly. She felt a surreal connection between his body and her own. It was almost as if she had never had sex before, and she couldn't believe what she had been missing out on.

Ethan was really giving it to her, determined to permanently cement himself in his roommate's sexual memory bank. She would never be able to deny him again after this, and he was going to thoroughly enjoy free reign over her body. Leah's tight little pussy felt fucking incredible, and he truly felt as though it was all he would ever need. "I fucking love how wet you are for me you sexy bitch," he groaned in her ear, pausing the hammering for a moment and rotating his hips against her. She moaned in delight. "I'm going to use your slutty little holes every day from now on..."

"Ohhhh fuck yes..."

"They all belong to me now."

"Mhmmm..."

"I'll allow you to fuck your boyfriend for a little while longer, but only if you think about me the whole time." Ethan knew it was a devilish thing to say, but his sexually charged brain wanted her to know he was fully in control.

"I already do... fuck..." Leah confessed, too caught up in the heat of the moment to feel anything other than the overwhelming lust.

"You've thought about me having my way with you like this so many times, haven't you?"

"Ughhh... Yes..."

"Rubbing your needy little cunt in your bed and wishing my big cock was stretching you out?"

"God yes... It feels so fucking good..." She grabbed at his muscled ass, trying to pull more of him into her. He responded with a few more deep pumps. "UGH YES! Please don't stop!"

"It doesn't feel this good with Josh?" He asked maliciously, pausing to speak, and starting up again to punctuate the comparison.

"OH! No... Not even close..." She had felt the urge to lie, but there was no point in denying it.

"You've been deprived for so long..." He bucked into her for several long, deep strokes before letting her reply.

Leah was squirming wildly beneath him. His pattern of false starts had her pussy on fire, begging for more. "God, please give it to me!" She knew he wanted more depraved confessions from her. "It's true... I had no idea what I was missing... You're so much bigger... And stronger... You know exactly how to make me cum... The way you take control and manhandle me is so fucking hot... How you make me take your bare cock and cum inside of me..." Leah shuddered at her own summary. "Please fuck me hard, Ethan. Yes! YES!"

Ethan resumed his previously established powerful thrusting, the room once again filled with the obscene sounds of slapping wet skin. The sweat coating their bodies grew heavier as the intensity between them carried on. He rose to his knees, lifting her ass with him, and continued pounding his roommate with a clear view of her delicious figure writhing beneath him. Before long she was clearly cumming again, twisting the sheets in her clenched fists and biting her lip as he drilled his passion into her. Her perfect tits were on full display, wildly bouncing up and down while he fucked her through her potent orgasm. He persisted through it all, thrusting into her like a madman without a care in the world for anything but his own burgeoning climax.

Leah had lost any sense for the passing of time, unsure whether she'd cum once or twice, or five times in a row. All she knew was that the man digging his fingers into her fleshy hips and using her like his personal fuck doll was not going to stop until he was finished, and she was loving every second of it. His release had to be coming soon, and she found herself awaiting the sensation of him flooding her again with utmost anticipation. "Please cum inside of me!" Her careful protection of her fertile organs had completely melted away for this encounter, and she craved more of the danger his sexual release filling her chamber posed. Leah's dirty little wish was granted, and she moaned in satisfaction as his big cock pulsed deep within her, painting her forbidden inner walls with his gooey spunk. The feel of a man spurting all of his seed out of his throbbing member was a wicked delight she never knew she desired, and now she was hooked.

Leah tightly locked her ankles above his ass, using all of her strength to hold him against her and milk every last drop he had to offer. She lifted her heaving chest and pulled his chiseled jaw in for another deep kiss as he unloaded his second batch of fresh semen into her. Time stood still as they licked and nibbled one another through his orgasm. Her spasming pussy ejected more fresh cum as he filled her well past capacity, and she reached down to feel the globs of the sticky substance collecting beneath her. It was an impossibly large puddle at that point, and she had to touch it to confirm what she had felt trickling down her skin. How her roommate possessed a seemingly endless well of cum she did not know, but she was so turned on by the massive release that she could happily drown in it.

"Mmm... You really are the perfect little cum dump, you know that?" He muttered, pulling his slimy cock from her fully for the first time since penetrating her and admiring the cream pie flowing from her pinkness.

"Ngh... I can't believe how fucking much there is. I feel so full," she cooed in a sultry tone.

Ethan repositioned himself, straddling her torso and resting on her soft chest until his cum-covered dick hovered above her face. "Clean it all up, slut."

Leah took him into her mouth without hesitation, slurping all of the sexual fluids from him noisily like the dirty girl he was bringing out of her. She remembered to make eye contact while she sucked him dry, and swallowed every last drop dutifully, earning his praise. Her entire body was buzzing, a blanket of ecstasy that refused to let go. Once again, Ethan's intuition was on point, and he lay beside her to rest and allow them both a moment to bask and recharge. Leah cuddled up, resting her head on his chest and draping her thigh over him. She was reminded of the distant morning she had woken up in the exact position, mortified that her body's subconscious longing would be discovered. Little did she know then that she would find herself in the same spot, but thoroughly fucked and overflowing with her roommate's thick cum.

"Enjoy your break. We have a long night ahead of us," Ethan said, warmly embracing his conquest.


The Rent Agreement Ch. 07

Disclaimer: This series deals with themes of cheating and dubious consent.

******

Leah's eyes snapped open as an overwhelming pressure was forcing itself between her legs. Still mildly confused from having dozed off, she gasped as her pussy was stretched open, a warm, wet sensation filling her chasm. As her vision sharpened, she recognized the shadowy face of her roommate, and remembered where she was.

"Break's over," he muttered softly. "Can't have you sleeping through our special night, can we?" Ethan was lying on his side, squished against her, and had his hands on her ass cheeks, angling her toward him so that he could penetrate her. The memories of what had just occurred between them came rushing back: the mind-blowing pleasure of being fucked through several orgasms, the arousing depravity of all of the words exchanged between them, and the all-consuming bliss to have let go and finally submitted herself to his dominant control over her. Her insides felt impossibly wet and sloppy, reminding her that the man had already shot her full of two of his infamously copious loads of cum. His big cock was aggressively tunneling in and out of her again, stirring up the already potent cocktail of seed sloshing around inside of her. She wondered how many more batches he could possibly be able to deposit at the gates of her defenseless womb.

"Unnnnnghhhh..." Leah moaned longingly, her mind awake and her body warmed for action. His lips mashed against hers, and she opened herself for him. The electricity running through their conjoined bodies, connected at both ends, was absolutely intoxicating.

"Who are you?" Ethan inquired breathily, pulling his face away but a fraction of an inch.

"Your slut," she answered, before their tongues clashed together once again.

"You ready for more breeding?" He asked chillingly.

"Mhhmm..." She affirmed automatically, in no headspace to question him. Breeding? Is that what we're doing? Leah hadn't even considered the term in this context before, but it tickled something deep within her. Why is that so fucking hot? Before she could wrap her head around the implications of his question, his sizable fingers had wrapped around her neck, and he mounted her vulnerable frame like a ravenous beast. "AUGHHH!" She screamed, partially choking through his firm grip as he began repeatedly battering her with his cock. This was a new new level of being manhandled, and Leah was smitten. "YESGH!"

"Ooof. You're pussy still feels so fucking tight," Ethan grunted while thrusting his hips. "You like being pinned down and used like this?"

Leah couldn't speak, but let out a gargled moan.

"You're a helpless set of little fuck-holes for me aren't you?" Her submissive expression and slight nod told him she agreed. "You're going to take all of my cum from now on, isn't that right you greedy slut?"

Leah nodded again, tears welling up in her eyes as she was deprived of oxygen. His degrading words and threatening grip were enhancing the already breathtaking pleasure from his fat cock slamming into her. She felt she would climax at any second, and took the short rapid breaths that she could manage.

"Cum for me NOW." He commanded firmly. It was the last push she needed, and Leah's pleasure center burst open, flooding her body with intoxicating hormones. She suddenly felt light headed and disoriented, the sounds of their bodies slapping together as if they were underwater. All she could experience in that moment was pure ecstasy bolting through her. Just as her vision blurred, Ethan released her neck and her senses came rushing back..

He paused his movements, bottomed out in her, and grunted approvingly while enjoying the sights, sounds, and feels of the young woman trembling on his cock. She coughed twice as her lungs filled with air again, but he hadn't overdone it, and knew just how far to push her.

"Ohhmmyyy... Fucking... Goddd..." Leah swayed back and forth on the bed while she caught her breath and basked in the blissful aftermath. She felt as though she'd had some form of out of body experience, and opened her eyes lazily to gaze at her roommate. "So hot..." She was nothing short of bewildered to learn that she could feel that good.

After allowing her the moment of calm, Ethan pulled out, scooped her up and effortlessly flipped her over, catching her hips so that she was face down and on her knees. He lined up his throbbing dick with her glistening pink pussy, gliding the mushroom tip up and down along her labia and smearing the cum that had begun oozing out of her.

"Fuck me! Fuck me, fuck me, fuck meeeeee..." Leah pleaded, burying her face in the pillow.

He slapped her ass with a loud crack and tugged at her hair before sinking back into her gooey depths.

"AHH FUCK!" She yelped at the ceiling, her trunk lifted by his unyielding grasp on her locks. "AH! AH! AH!" Leah cried out with each powerful thrust he unleashed, the sticky skin of her thighs clinging to his each time he pulled away from her. The force he was pounding into her was overwhelming. She imagined she would bust right through the wall and into the living room if he had not been holding her in place. The thought of literally breaking things due to the intensity of their sex made her mouth water.

Ethan was holding nothing back, his muscled backside working overtime as he pummeled her again and again. She looked like the perfect breeding slut from his angle, her arched narrow waist curving out into her luscious hips and ass. He loved the way her soft skin rippled each time he crashed into her. "UGHHH... Take that cock you cheating slut!"

"OH! I LOVE IT!"

"God damn, you are perfectly built for my big dick!"

"YOU ARE SO! FUCKING! DEEP!"

"Deeper than anyone has ever been?"

"SO MUCH MORE! AH! FUCK! YEAH! AH! AHH! OHHH! I'M! GONNA! CUM!"

"Don't you DARE cum, Leah!" He warned her, not skipping a beat.

"WH-I... CAN'T HELP IT!" She yelled in distress, squeezing her pelvic floor in a futile effort to stop the inevitable.

A devilish grin spread across Ethan's face. It was too fucking sexy to watch her try and obey his impossible command. He stopped thrusting just as he felt her pussy clamp down on him, and watched with delight as she gave into her orgasm and started throwing herself back into him, desperately fucking herself on his stationary cock. He smacked her ass sharply. "You bad girl!"

Leah moaned deeply, and did not stop impaling her quivering pussy. Her electric climax was amplified each time she swallowed his massive dick.

Ethan felt his balls tingling. Her efforts to keep getting pumped full of his hard manhood felt amazing. "Mmm! That's right! Keep fucking that big cock until it floods you with cum!"

"UNGH! YES! I WANT IT!" Leah was burning every ounce of energy she had to please her roommate. She threw her hips back as hard as she could in an attempt to entice his precious release.

"I'm gonna fucking knock you up with all my sperm!"

"OH MY GOD! FUCKING DO IT!"

"Your womb will be drowning in my seed, slut!"

"FUCK! BREED ME!" Leah was fully immersed in the primal fantasy, and the thought of this dominant alpha forcing her into insemination was mind-bendingly hot. "CLAIM MY FUCKING WOMB, ETHAN!"

"IT'S MINE!" He roared and recklessly grabbed her hips just in time for his cock to splatter her cervix for the third time that night.

Leah could feel his white-hot erection pulsing wildly deep inside of her, splashing every square centimeter with thick, sticky semen. She wasn't sure whether her last climax had ended or was restarted, but she came along with him, wiggling her ass against him as she relished all of the unbelievable sensations running through her. "Ohhhhh! Ffffffuuuuuuuuuck!"

Ethan could barely keep his eyes open as his brain was pummeled with dopamine. He watched in admiration as Leah's sexy round ass swayed back and forth for him. A ring of pearly white goo began forming around his shaft as his current load expelled the remnants of his previous one. The bitch was filled well past her capacity, which is how he intended to keep her. He pulled out of her little by little to make more room, still launching fresh ropes into her depths. He remained shallowly planted within her for a long while, his cock softening, but still plugging her up and trapping his seed. "Soak up all that cum, my slut..."

"Ohhh yesssss..." Leah cooed, her ass still sticking up and connected with Ethan behind her. She imagined gravity pulling all of his virile semen down her unprotected tract and into her womb. The sheer recklessness of what was happening was still an incredible turn on at that moment. He had fucked every worry and care right out of her system, and her mind was like partially melted butter. After an unknown amount of time that was beyond her comprehension, she was lifted into his arms and in his lap.

Ethan scooped up the puddle of pleasure that was his roommate, and sat at the edge of the bed. He spread her legs around him and sat her, facing him, so that her creamy pussy was resting on his half-hard cock. She had just enough strength left to hold herself up in his arms, and he gently lifted her chin to meet her eyes. They stared at each other dreamily for a moment, and then kissed lightly.

"I can't believe how fucking good you make me feel..." She murmured.

"It's my absolute pleasure. Sex with you has exceeded my wildest imagination, and this is only our first night," he said earnestly before licking her lips playfully.

Leah giggled softly. "Oh God... Yeah, I'm not going to be able to stop you anymore, am I?"

"Not a chance. But would you even want to?"

"Fuck no..." Leah whispered breathily before closing in and thrusting her tongue into his mouth. The roommates made out affectionately for a time, running their hands over each other's bodies in adoration until Ethan's cock inflated against her once again. Leah fucked him wildly in that seated position until she came, and then he lifted her, trapping her against the wall and pounding into her while standing. He fucked her relentlessly until ejaculating a fourth time and adding to the soppy deposits coating the path to her womb. This went on for hours, and Leah lost track of how many times he came inside of her. She truly and wholly felt like his cum slut, being tossed around the room into various positions so that he could have another go at her. It was the most magical and intense experience of her entire life, sexual or otherwise.

It wasn't until around four o'clock in the morning that Ethan finally permitted her to leave so that they could get some proper rest. She hastily did what she could to clean up a bit in his bathroom. She stepped into her panties, the same fateful pair that had been the catalyst for the night of debauchery. The fabric did little to prevent the torrent of cum that was leaking out of her, but it enabled her to sneak quietly back to her bedroom without leaving a slimy trail of evidence. She opened the door as carefully as possible, and felt a rush of relief to find that Josh was still seemingly sound asleep. She silently thanked the heavens that her boyfriend was a heavy sleeper, and crawled into bed, curling up at the edge and falling asleep almost instantly.

******

Leah woke with the warm Saturday morning sun illuminating her sweet face. Upon recognizing the puffy feeling of her thoroughly fucked pussy, she shot up swiftly, but quietly. Amazingly, Josh was still asleep beside her. The man had clearly not been exaggerating his exhaustion. She slipped out of bed, noting the puddle of her roommate's cum that had seeped into the sheets, and soaked up as much of it as she could with her socks. She covered the spot with the blanket, hoping it would remain undisturbed until she had a chance to wash the bedding. Taking another moment to scan her surroundings for anything else that might be out of place, she ducked out of the room and headed for the bathroom. Locking the door, she sat on the toilet and released the pent up cascade of semen from her still agape depths. She nervously checked her cycle app, relieved to find that she was once again at the point of least risk. All the breeding talk had been hot as fuck, but Leah wasn't sure she was actually ready to be pregnant.

As usual, her many complicated thoughts and ideas swirled around in her head as she cleaned herself in the isolated space. What do I do now? Did I mean what I said to Ethan last night? What about Josh? The young girlfriend had never been more conflicted in her life. She felt immense guilt for fucking up behind her boyfriend's back again, especially this time as she'd cheated as a fully aware and willing participant. At the same time though, there was this undeniable magnetic attraction to Ethan, and she knew she'd never be able to control herself around him. It certainly didn't help that Josh had been distant with her lately, and though she wanted to connect and help him through it, his grouchy demeanor and unwillingness to talk with her had built resentment. She took a deep breath. Do I want to fuck Ethan again? Yes. One-hundred percent yes. So where does that leave me? Am I really just a cheating slut with no fucking conscience?

Leah decided at that moment that she had no choice but to tell Josh everything. While she couldn't deny how thrilling and sexy it was to sneak around and indulge in the forbidden fruit, she couldn't live like that. She would just have to find the right time, and the proper words to divulge her misadventures to him. Undoubtedly it would mean the end of their relationship, but she knew she was in no position to reject that outcome if it was his choice. Leah cut off the hot water and toweled off her body, feeling some reprieve in her new commitment to do the right thing, even though she still couldn't picture clearly what it was she wanted for herself.

She emerged from the bathroom feeling refreshed, but nervous and unsure of how to approach the situation. Her inner thoughts were immediately drowned out by the sounds of Ethan excitedly greeting her. "Good morning! Guess what we're doing today?" His energy caught her off guard, and she looked at him quizzically. "Going on a hike!" He exclaimed. "Where's Josh?"

"Uhhh, still asleep I think?"

"Well get that boy up! The day's not getting any younger!" Ethan announced cheerfully. He was already dressed for the occasion and filling up a large jug of water. Leah couldn't help but smile as she went to wake her boyfriend. Her roommate's positivity had rubbed off on her, and some time in the great outdoors was exactly what she needed to clear her head. She shook Josh gently and got no reaction, then more forcefully until he finally stirred.

"Wake up, babe! We're gonna go for a little hike!"

He groaned, pulling the pillow over his head.

"C'mon, please! I think it would be really good for both of us to get some sun and fresh air," she pleaded. She waited patiently, knowing how annoying it can be to be woken up in such a manner. After some more convincing, Ethan also chiming in with his encouragement from behind the door, Josh begrudgingly agreed to join.

After some further preparations, the trio loaded their backpacks into Ethan's car, and hit the road. The drive to the trailhead at the nearby mountain, a spot that Leah had been meaning to check out since she moved there, would take just under an hour. In the backseat with her boyfriend, she attempted to lift his spirits with some funny videos that she thought he'd enjoy, but it did little to improve his mood. She hoped the cardio would loosen him up a little. She tried not to dwell on it, but her mind kept revisiting the memory of when she was last in her roommate's car. Her pussy tingled picturing the way he'd forcefully pulled her on top of him, turning a mostly innocent day together into a steamy encounter.

Before long, they had parked, and stepped into the vibrant daylight. The sky could not be clearer, and the smell of pine trees was a welcome contrast to the usual aromas of their city block. The sun was still low in the sky, a glorious reminder that they had the full day ahead of them.

"Woo! I'm so excited! Thanks for making this happen, Ethan," Leah exclaimed, bouncing with energy in front of the wooden signpost that signaled the start of the trail.

"Me too! Thanks for coming with, guys," he responded, taking the first step onto the dirt path they'd be following. "So it's six miles to that peak over there," he explained, pointing to a majestic cliffside in the distance.

"Six!?" Josh squawked in surprise. He tried to gauge what that distance might feel like, unable to remember the last time he walked more than a mile.

"Yeah! But we'll take it slow. No rush at all... We got all day." Ethan chirped back.

"I can't wait to see the view from up there!" Leah cheered.

The three of them walked for about an hour straight, bantering about all sorts of subjects. Even Josh perked up a little when Ethan asked him about his current video game, excitedly explaining all of the specific details of the fantasy world he had been immersing himself in. Leah was filled with joy to see him take a break from his recent all-consuming brooding. His nerdy, passionate, overly-descriptive monologue reminded her of the man she had fallen in love with. The joy was quickly leached from her though, at remembering the impending confession that was on her shoulders.

They stopped for a rest at a large boulder that provided much needed shade, dropping their packs and guzzling water. "I think we're about a third of the way already," Ethan announced optimistically, stripping his tank top off and smiling to himself at noticing Leah's eye's fixate on him before diverting away upon remembering the company present.

"That's it!?" Josh whined. He loathed being the slowpoke of the group, and had been pushing his body in order to keep up with his more athletic companions. Sweat dripped down his brow as he drank another lengthy gulp from his water. After a few minutes, the others were back on their feet. They waited for him, but he could tell they were eager to keep moving, pacing around and chatting about what might be ahead. With a pained grunt, the exhausted boyfriend forced himself to stand, refusing to be emasculated.

"Onwards!" Ethan proclaimed, earning a whoop from Leah, and a nearly silent groan from Josh.

The man lagging behind was hit with a pang of jealousy as he watched his bubbly girlfriend bouncing along the trail, setting the pace with his so-called friend. Things between him and his roommate had not been the same since losing his job all those months ago, and he partially blamed himself for burdening the man with his problems. He'd confided in Ethan, not being able to foresee at the time the slippery slope that was in his future. Josh comforted himself with the fact that the twisted sleeping agreement had in fact ended, and Leah had abided by it, returning to their own bed every night since then. Perhaps the two of them had just become close friends now, and nothing more, he hoped. Afterall, all he wanted to begin with was an amicable relationship within the triangle of housemates. Even if their friendship had grown into something more than the basic mutual respect and acceptance he'd been going for, he could live with that as a consequence for his actions. As long as Ethan kept his mouth shut, and his dick to himself, the current dynamic could work out. With any luck, as more time passed so would his guilt, and he would be able to repair the damage that had been inflicted on his relationships with both of them.

Another two hours passed, with several short breaks along the way for Josh to catch his breath. Upon completing a particularly grueling set of steep switchbacks, the boyfriend nearly collapsed, managing to catch himself and sit upon a flat stone under the shade of a large tree. His heartbeat was pounding in his temples, and his muscles had all but given up on him. "That's it..." He wheezed, struggling to gain control of his lungs. "I can't go any further..."



"Aw, what? C'mon babe, you got this!" Leah encouraged, scrambling over to his side.

Josh wanted to continue, but was at his wits end, the dusty uphill path snaking up the hill and out of sight, seemingly unending. "I'm done," he said defeatedly.

"We're almost there dude, homestretch!" Ethan argued in an attempt to embolden him.

"Like, right around that corner homestretch?"

"Well, just under a mile probably... And it's the steepest part..."

"Naw..." Josh insisted, huffing and puffing. "You guys go ahead..." As much as he hated the idea of the two of them completing the hike without him, the thought of being the only reason they couldn't was worse.

"No, no... I'll stay with you," Leah said, trying her hardest to hide her disappointment.

"I'll carry you bro," Ethan added.

"Fuck that," Josh answered, almost cracking a smile at how ridiculous he would feel in that situation. "I don't want to ruin it for you guys. Seriously, go finish up and come right back. I'll be right here."

"Are you sure?" Leah asked, rubbing his soft shoulder.

"Yeah. Just hurry so I can get off this damn mountain."

"Well... Alright! We won't be long. Keep drinking water!" Leah kissed him on the cheek, and jogged to her tall, shirtless roommate.

The two hikers, now unburdened by the out of shape third-wheel, made quick work of the rest of the trail. They were now free to openly admire each other's toned bodies, and weren't shy about finding excuses to playfully touch one another. Maybe it was just the beauty of their surroundings, or the endorphins brought on from the heavy exercise, but Leah suddenly realized what a wonderful time she was having with Ethan. Besides the physical aspects that had broken her down overtime and drawn her body to his, there was something so irresistible about his personality that she had overlooked before. Perhaps she'd just been resentful that he was so confident and put together while she and Josh were still figuring themselves out. Whatever it was, she was mindful now of how wholly attracted to him she had become. It was as if some mysterious part of herself deep inside became free when she was around him. It seemed silly to feel so strongly about it after so little time, but the feeling was there nonetheless.

They finally reached the gratifying moment where the slope eased into a flat surface, signaling they had reached the peak. "This looks incredible!" Leah shouted into the wide open vista before her.

"So worth it, right?" Ethan agreed, stepping behind her and wrapping his arms around her torso in a tight embrace. She opened her mouth to protest his sudden show of intimacy, but stopped herself, and enjoyed the comfortable squeeze while drinking in the spectacular view. It felt as though they were the only two people left on Earth, nothing but the sound of the wind passing through trees to disturb them. They stayed like that for a while, catching their breath and basking in the glorious view that stretched for miles and miles around them.

"Thanks so much for arranging this. I really forgot how much I love this," she murmured earnestly. She snapped some pictures to remember the occasion, some purely of the landscape and others with the two of them amidst it.

"Same here. And it's especially fun when I've got my super sexy adventure buddy with me..." Ethan's hands started exploring, gently caressing her soft skin and eventually finding their way to her chest. He groped her breasts longingly as his crotch began to swell against her butt. Leah sensed the man's aggression ramping up by the second, and turned to insist that they head back down the trail and meet back up with Josh. Before she could get a word out, his tongue had forced its way into her mouth, and he kissed her hungrily while mauling her through her sports bra.

"W-we can't... Here," she whispered between kisses.

"We can and will," he asserted.

"But I'm all sweaty and gross..."

"Pretty sure I've seen you much sweatier than this."

"What if someone sees us?"

"They should be so lucky," Ethan grunted, hoisting her up by her narrow waist and throwing her over his shoulder. Leah squealed as he carried her away from the cliff and to a more secluded area. He stepped through some bushes and into a semi-private space between a large boulder and some dense foliage. He plopped his smaller roommate down onto her feet, and pushed her against the rough stone. She braced herself against the rocky surface as he forcefully yanked her shorts and panties down to her ankles in one swift motion, and pulled her bare bottom towards him as he dropped his own clothing. He admired her plump creamy ass, kissed by the sunlight filtering through the trees above, before lining himself up for penetration. "I've been waiting for hours to get you alone..."

Leah shuddered in anticipation as he pressed his hardness against her slick labia. The way he had manhandled her into the corner and stripped her down had her pussy gushing. Had he really been planning to ditch Josh so that he could have his way with her the whole time? It was so fucking hot to imagine him waiting for the perfect moment to isolate her so he could use her body. She moaned as he rubbed his firm, velvety cock along her lips, dousing his tool in her beckoning fluids. "Oh fuck..." He had won her over so quickly, her concern about potentially being discovered dissipating like a puff of smoke.

"Mmm... I'm gonna fuck you so good... Look at that delicious little pussy... It's begging to be filled..."

"Yeahhh. I'm so wet for you.... Please put your big cock inside," she pleaded, wiggling her ass seductively.

"God you look like such a hot little slut with your hiking shorts around your ankles. Didn't you know what was going to happen to you when you followed me up here?" He continued to tease her wetness, gliding his dick back and forth along her dripping folds.

"Ohhh yeah... You're right, I shouldn't have followed you... Now I'm all alone at the top of a mountain with nowhere to run... Trapped between this rock and my big, horny roommate... Touching me with his hard cock. Unnghhh, I deserve it. I deserve this. Ohhhhh..." Leah groaned as Ethan started pushing into her, his thick shaft splitting her insides apart as she murmured her fantasy. "I deserve thissss..."

"Hohhh fuck... I don't know if I'll ever get used to how fucking tight you feel," he said while sinking deeper and deeper into her.

"Holy shit, you're so huge," she responded, her fingertips digging into the coarse stone as the pressure inside her built. Leah's eyes clamped shut as he forced himself into her welcoming pussy once again. It had only been since last night, no, this morning, she corrected herself, remembering the unbelievably lengthy sex marathon that had taken place until the early hours. "Fuck-Fuck-Fuck!" His powerful head mashed into her cervix, threatening to further defile her inner sanctum. A manly moan sent shivers down her spine as Ethan ever so slowly rotated his hips against her, still buried to the hilt. Then, without warning, he pulled completely out of her, causing her to gasp at the sudden emptiness before plunging back in.

Ethan established a consistent rhythm, thrusting into the submissive woman's wetness powerfully. He clenched a fist around the elastic band of her sports bra, holding her torso horizontally as he pounded her drenched little cunt. He reveled in the quick glimpses of her pinkness clinging to his withdrawing shaft, before it disappeared again under the jutting roundness of her ass. "What an impressive grip you have. Your pussy is holding on for dear life."

"Nnnghhh! It's because your-Fuck! Cock is so fucking thick!"

"Well you're the one who's been asking for it all day, in that slutty little outfit, with your tits bouncing around."

"Ah! No! I just wanted to-Hah! Get a sun tan!" Leah was learning to love the playful back and forth they could maintain while their bodies slapped into each other's.

"Ohh please. You know what that body does to me..."

"Mmpf! What's that?"

"It turns me into an insatiable beast! That will stop at nothing until I've drained every ounce of my seed into you!" Ethan started bucking even harder.

"Oh my God! Fuck yesss! You-You fucking lured me up here to breed me against my will!?"

"That's right, bitch! So I hope you're ready take a fucking belly full down the hill with you!"

"Ah! Ah! Ah! Oh FUCK! You're gonna make me CUM!"

"Let it out you cheating slut!"

"OHHHHFFFUUUUCKKK!" Leah screamed as the immeasurable pleasure coursed through her, that sick, twisted, forbidden pleasure that only Ethan's cock could awaken inside of her. "MMMMMPFFFFF!" Her moans became muffled as he clamped his hand over her mouth, fucking her relentlessly through her climax. It was too soon to wind up discovered by some random passerby, and he had to take the precaution to stifle the woman's knack for deafening orgasms.

"Ugh, yeah. That's what I like to hear. Cum all over my big cock!" Her delicious cream had soon coated his entire length, and he had the urge to make her taste the evidence of what he'd done to her. Ethan pulled out of her still quivering body, pulling her face to his by her ponytail, and kissing her sloppily. He then firmly guided her down into a deep squat. "Suck all of your naughty girl cum off of me," he commanded. Leah obeyed without hesitation, taking his slimy dick into her mouth and slurping it ravenously. "Mmmm fuck yeah... Taste that? How bad you've been enjoying your roommate's cock that much?"

"Shlck... Glrmp... Glck..." She continued sucking him noisily, telling him she agreed with her bright, submissive eyes. The Leah that had met this man would never have dreamed of doing such a thing, and now she found herself driven towards the obscenity of it.

"I bet you've never made such a big mess of your boyfriend's dick..." He grumbled, almost seethingly. She shook her head slightly, her dutiful mouth stuffed as full of him as she could handle. "You're missing a bunch. Here, let me help you." He grabbed the back of her head, giving her a moment to prepare, and pulled her towards him. With just a bit of struggle, his head had passed the barrier to her throat, and her lips slid all the way down the base of his shaft, making contact with the sticky fluids that had collected there. "Don't forget my balls. Your juicy little clit has been splattering them nonstop." Leah edged her tongue and bathed his sack, slathering the soft skin with her saliva. "God fucking damn you're a dirty little cocksucker... I love it..." Ethan fucked her face with enthusiasm, all the while admiring the way the daylight sparkled in her dewy eyes. She gagged obscenely, but didn't seem to lose determination to please him.

Leah was doing her very best to stay relaxed and let him have his way with her. He was tunneling in and out of her throat like it was a sex toy. This was the very exact sort of rough treatment she was becoming addicted to, and her pussy leaked down her inner thighs, aching to be filled again. Thick strands of spit were hanging off of her chin and dripping down into her soft cleavage, reminding her of the times he'd used her as a cum target. The dirtiest depths of her mind longed to be covered in his semen in that public space, completely ruined with his syrupy load all over her. To be forced to hike all the way down the mountain as his depraved, sticky cum slut was the most arousing thought possible at that moment.

When Ethan was satisfied with her thoroughly fucked throat, he pulled her off of him and lifted her to a standing position. He gently wiped the tears from her cheeks while she sputtered, his stiff erection dabbing her midriff with saliva. "Fuck that felt good. Now climb up," he instructed, extending his thick forearms to signal that he intended to hold her.

"Can you please cum all over me?" Leah asked sweetly, taking hold of the back of his neck and leaping into him.

"Mmm, you naughty girl... I'll think about it."

"It's been a while since I felt it on my skin, and... I dunno why, but I'm so fucking wet thinking about you covering me," she requested, wrapping her lucious thighs around his hips.

Ethan was legitimately surprised, but elated to hear her appeal for such a salacious and risky desire. He lifted his tool to meet her sopping cunt. "I'll make you a compromise," he stated before simultaneously bucking upwards and slamming her down onto his cock.

"Oh my Gahhhhd! So fuuucking gooood!" Leah's wanton pussy was finally full again, squeezing his invading meat for maximum stimulation. The young girlfriend bounced on her roommate's cock, her head falling back and her eyes gazing at the blue sky above them. She couldn't believe she was fucking Ethan atop the peak, no roof to shield her infidelity from the heavens. As he pounded her mercilessly, she could think of little else than the bliss she felt when giving in and accepting her urges. Maybe she could play the role of the good faithful partner, if the pleasure to stray wasn't this fucking amazing, but that simply wasn't the case. At the current point in her life anyway, subjecting herself to this dominant man was an unworldly thrill that she could not pass up.

Ethan was pouring sweat, his efforts costly, especially in the heat of the sun. He continued to fuck up and into her with an unbridled passion, regardless of the physical toll, groping her delectable ass and grunting like a savage. "Ugh. You make a-ugh-fucking great-ugh-cock sleeve."

"Nngh, Yeah! Use me!"

"I'm gonna-ugh-fuck you-ugh-on every mountian there is!"

"Oh God yes... Oh! Ohhhffff!" Leah began moaning uncontrollably as the ceaseless stimulus moving between her legs only seemed to increase in intensity. She felt him palm the back of her head and guide her lips to his, their mouths docking fervently. The way his tongue forced hers into submission was a newfound delight, and she melted into his arms as he dominated her from both ends.

Ethan could tell she was close as her tongue thrashed wildly in his mouth and her thighs jerked against him. That tight pulsating pussy was just what he needed to cross the finish line himself, and he held true to his consistent movements. The roommates met each other's thrusts, and kissed fiercely in the small alcove, desperate to get off. Soon they were groaning into one another's mouths, and Leah's body began vibrating. He held her head against his firmly, blocking her urge to throw it back as she screamed down his throat. Ethan could tell she was cumming hard, her body struggling to twist and bend out of his arms and extend her limbs. He just kept kissing her and pounding away, eager to join her in the climax.

Leah felt weightless in his arms as her orgasm was detonated. She quivered uncontrollably and squeezed whatever part of Ethan's skin she could grab first as firmly as she could. Having lost all control of her motor skills, she felt completely at his mercy while his tongue devoured her and his massive cock threatened to split her apart. She was completely numb aside from the overwhelming pleasure clouding all of her other senses. It wasn't until she felt the tantalizing swell of his thick shaft inside of her, and heard his tell-tale shift in breathing, that she knew he was ready to erupt.

"Ohhhh myyyy fuuuuck! Take alllll of it!" Ethan groaned, clamping his elbows down and closing her legs around him as tightly as humanly possible. The hours-long trek with Leah's appetizing little body bouncing around him, just out of reach, had charged him up considerably. To add to the exhilarating physical attraction towards her, the girl's joyous, adventurous spirit meshed so well with his, and he felt a deeper connection that enhanced the moment even further. Finally, the physical effort it took to get to the long-awaited payoff had heightened his pleasure substantially. For those reasons, his first release unleashed an especially sharp, long lasting surge of ecstasy from head to toe. Had they not crashed against her cervix, his initial ropes would have likely traveled over ten feet.

Still in the throes of her own climax, Leah relished the taboo sensuality of Ethan's hot, creamy semen being pumped into her. "Ohh yesss... yesss... fucking gimme all that cummmm..." She imagined his fire hose of a cock recklessly coating every inch of her pink inner walls with virile seed, violating her ecosystem with the dangerous foreign substance. It was such an exquisite way to finish off an orgasm. Just as the pressure within her felt like it had reached a tipping point, Ethan's fingers dug into her pliable waist, and pulled her up and off of him. Her legs naturally lowered towards the ground, and he quickly guided her down.

"On your knees cum slut."

Leah took her place beneath him just in time for a thick string of cum to splatter against her forehead. She closed her eyes and stuck her tongue out as Ethan painted her beautiful face with warm, salty goo. She heard him grunt with each spurt, adding more and more to the collection that was slowly crawling down her skin. Viscous strands were soon hanging from the tip of her tongue and chin, eventually dropping to her chest and trickling between her tits. He had given her what she'd been craving, and she was beyond satisfied to be so thoroughly defiled.

Ethan flicked the last few globs onto her, admiring his plastered roommate in all her glory. He then used the head of his dick to displace some of the spunk covering her eyelids, guiding it to her open mouth. She closed her lips over him, swallowing the load and sucking the residual seed from him. Leah opened her eyes and looked up at him, lovingly slurping him dry and moaning in approval. Even in his post-nut clarity, he found himself absolutely infatuated with her at that moment, a feeling he hadn't experienced in quite some time.

She continued to worship his cock for a time, savoring the sensation of being a dripping mess while his wonderful tool slowly deflated in her mouth. "Mmmm... God I love your big cock... Thanks for covering me..." She cooed, kissing the tip once more before rising to her feet.

"You are more than welcome, my slut. Damn, you are really something else," he murmured appreciatively, grabbing a handful of her plump ass and scooping some more semen into her mouth with his thumb.

"Mmmmpf... Right back at ya," she chuckled. "Now... As hot as it would be to hike all the way back like this, I obviously can't have Josh see me dripping with your cum."

"The poor fucker probably wouldn't even notice."

"Hey! Don't be mean!" She reprimanded him, slapping his glistening chest. Leah pulled out her phone to inspect herself with the camera. "God... What have you done to me?" She looked like a cream-colored wax candle that had been neglected and burning for far too long.

"Only what you practically begged me for."

"Well I shouldn't be responsible for what I say when your cock is inside of me!" She argued flirtatiously, scooping the larger wads of cum with her fingers and applying them to the untouched parts of her skin. Leah rubbed his spunk all over her arms, legs, and belly as if it were sunblock lotion, sucking her fingers dry when it was too thick to be absorbed. "How do I look?"

Ethan had been enjoying the show, dumbfounded at his roommate's comfort in slathering herself in his sperm. She was a shiny, sticky mess, for sure, but amidst all of the sweat from the exercise, it would be hard to tell anything was out of the ordinary. "Actually, pretty good. Oh, you missed a spot." He pointed to her inner thigh, where a strand of cum had presumably escaped from her cream pie. Leah giggled and rubbed it into her smooth skin, readjusting her clothing in an attempt to prevent further leakage.

"Time to head back?" She asked, with a hint of reluctance.

"I guess so... Wish we could just camp here and fuck all night," he said, taking her hand in his.



"God that would be so fucking great..." She agreed dreamily.

"Imagine if I captured you, and dragged you up to a secret camp I'd made up here... Tied you up and had my way with you as many times as I wanted..." Ethan suggested devilishly, leading her out of the alcove and back to the trail.

"Oh my God, Ethan. Stop... You're going to make me even more of a mess than I already am," Leah demanded, turning bright red but silently hoping his fantasy would become a reality in the near future.

"I know you need more. One last quickie behind that big tree over there?" Ethan teased.

"Shut it! We need to get back to Josh," she insisted. As they drew nearer to her boyfriend, Leah was reminded of the decision she had made that morning. She had to face it eventually, and cleared her throat to finally broach the subject. "Um... So about Josh, actually..." Ethan remained silent, but she knew she had his ear. "I was thinking... I-I should really tell him... About what's been going on..."

"I figured it was just a matter of time," Ethan replied calmly. "I do feel kinda bad for the guy... But..."

"Hm?"

"Well, there's something you should know..."

His sudden hesitancy had piqued her curiosity. "What?"

"Uhh... Listen. I think we should think it through... Like, how to tell him." He said cautiously.

"Well, yeah. That's why I'm bringing it up," Leah explained.

"Can we just agree for now that we will, but worry about it later?" He asked.

The fact that she had finally acknowledged the subject openly had already lifted some of the weight from her shoulders. "I guess I can agree to that. As long as we don't put it off too long."

"Whatever happens, what you and I have going on... Well... I don't want it to end," Ethan stated sincerely.

"Me neither," Leah concurred, blushing as she allowed him to continue holding her hand as they made their way down the path. The simple act of intimacy was like a glimpse into the possibility of them becoming a proper couple, a thought that gave her the butterflies in the tummy feeling. Now coasting downhill at a renewed pace, they soon rounded the final corner before reaching the location where they'd split from Josh, letting go of one another's hands first. They saw him first, sitting on the same rock he'd settled on, slumped over and focused on his phone.

"Joshyyyy!" Ethan bellowed.

The fatigued boyfriend tapped at his device a few more times before standing to meet them. "Finally..." He muttered, inspecting his thoroughly sweating friends. "Jesus, what'd they have a sauna up there or something?"

"It got really steep on that last part!" Leah explained, her heart racing. She was suddenly far more aware of the sticky, musky substance smeared all over her. "Sorry if we were gone long. The view was incredible and we couldn't not enjoy it for a bit after working so hard to get there," she stammered. She couldn't tell if he was eyeing her suspiciously, or if she was just imagining it.

"You guys look like shit," Josh finally broke the silence, chuckling. Leah's shoulders dropped in relief. "At least I got a couple games in," he said, casually waving his phone.

"All this majestic, beautiful shit around us and you'd still rather stare at your video game..." Ethan teased, motioning to the surroundings widely with his arms. Leah's nerves were reignited as he sneakily stroked down the length of her back at the word beautiful.

"Whatever. Can we go home now?" Josh asked tiresomely. The others agreed, and the trio steadily made their way down the mountain.

******

Upon arriving home, the men hit the showers first, and Leah unpacked, washing their bottles in the kitchen and counting her blessings that her and Ethan's risky encounter had gone unnoticed yet again. The car ride home had been particularly nerve rattling, but luckily Josh had been too preoccupied with his sore muscles and feet to notice anything was amiss. The most he'd done was mention that she smelled awful, and she just laughed it off while fidgeting around in an attempt to keep her panties from leaking. Her roommate's cum had been sloshing around in her for hours now, and the mere thought of it was enough to keep her pussy lubricated with her own arousal on top of everything else.

When it was finally her turn to bathe, she locked the door and expelled as much of the semen as she could, before stepping into the hot water. She managed to push her guilt to the side, taking comfort in the fact that all would be revealed soon, even though the thought of that confrontation was horrifying. Leah emerged from the steamy bathroom to find the guys on the couch selecting a movie to watch. Josh seemed out of it, taking generous sips from a tall glass of whiskey on one end of the couch, while Ethan fixated on her immediately, making hard eye-contact as she approached. The way he looked at her made her weak in the knees, and she found herself wanting to climb into his lap and find out what he was thinking about.

"What are we watching?" She asked, plopping between the boys and bringing her knees to her chest. She leaned against her boyfriend, but turned away from him slightly, knowing Ethan would be getting an eye-full of her smooth upper thighs and alluring cleavage.

"Josh's choice!" Ethan answered, before leaning over to flick the lights off. Josh clicked the remote to start the film, quickly explaining the background information about the fantasy they were about to watch. He was clearly already tipsy, slurring his words and unaware that the others were growing more disinterested with each new detail he delved into. Leah had wondered if the big talk would be that night, but he was in no state for it, which alleviated her stress for the time being. Within twenty minutes, Josh had polished off his glass, and was already nodding off. Between his physical exhaustion and the liquid brown depressant, the man was slipping in and out of consciousness as the volume from the speakers ebbed and flowed.

At some point, Ethan had taken a nearby blanket and draped it over himself, the edge falling between Leah's legs and resting on her shoulder. She felt him slowly wrap his fingers around her covered ankle and gently pull it toward him. She stopped herself from reacting outwardly, but shot him a concerned look from the corners of her eyes. His gaze remained fixed on the screen as he rested her outstretched leg across his lap, stroking its length tenderly beneath the protective fabric. A warm hardness against her calf signaled that he had already freed his erection and was using her soft skin to stimulate it. Her eyes flickered over to her boyfriend, who was not fully present, but also not completely asleep yet. She looked back at her roommate and mouthed the word stop, but he pretended not to notice.

Instead, Ethan pulled her further, until only her upper back and head remained against Josh's side. Her lower half was now completely under the blanket, her ass squished up against his muscled thigh, and her thin shorts offering little defense against the aggressor. She peered up at her boyfriend, who didn't seem to notice in his drunken stupor, and tried to act naturally as if she was merely stretching out into a more comfortable position. From the outside looking in, it was a perfectly normal lounging position for her to be in, she told herself. Nothing weird going on here... Just laying down, all curled up and to myself...

Having given the risky transition a minute of undisturbed silence, Ethan's hands were free to roam. He now had full access to half of his roommate, and he wasted no time subtly testing her erogenous zones. Careful not to disturb the blanket too much, he massaged her thighs, inching closer and closer to her rapidly moistening pussy. Her luscious leg flesh felt fantastic gliding over his cock. He tenderly worked her muscles with his strong fingers, stopping just before making contact with her labia, and then rubbing down towards her knees again. With a quick glance, he observed Leah staring daggers at him and biting her lip, no doubt struggling to keep a relaxed composure as he groped her right next to her boyfriend.

Still leaning on Josh, Leah was focused on maintaining steady breathing and resisting any sudden reactions that would potentially draw his attention. Ethan was torturing her, enticing her pussy again and again until it was aching for his touch. She tried to ignore him, to focus on anything else, but his fingers were sounding alarms in her brain, and she was soon dripping in anticipation. He made a particularly close pass, his knuckles just barely grazing her mound, and lingering for a while. She unconsciously held her breath, ready for him to finally apply the pressure she so desperately needed, but he started withdrawing again. Leah's hand shot out instinctually, taking his, and bringing it back to her, firmly jamming his fingers against her damp lips. She rubbed herself over her shorts with his fingers, which she had shamelessly taken hostage. The long-desired stimulation was immediately satisfying, but quickly left her wanting more.

As if he had read her mind, Leah felt him take back control of his limb, and he began lightly tugging at her waistband. She couldn't believe she was about to let him take her clothes off right there on the couch next to Josh, but she was too horny for caution, and very carefully lifted her butt enough for him to slide them down her legs. He nimbly discarded her flimsy shorts, stuffing them in the cushions beside him, and then felt around for her panties. He pulled the fabric to the side, and dragged his thumb from bottom to top of her sopping labia, coating her sensitive clit in her own juices. A soft little moan escaped her lips, but was luckily drowned out by the sounds of the movie. Her wet pussy was exposed, hidden from view, but very much at the mercy of her roommate. Had it not been for the blanket, Josh would be treated to the depraved image of his bottomless girlfriend, legs parted and draped over Ethan's, with her soaking pink folds begging to be touched. She looked up at him to find that his eyes were fully closed now, and his head had tilted to one side. Hopefully it meant he had passed out, because Leah wasn't sure how much longer she could pretend to be at rest, now that her roommate was fingering her bare pussy.

She clenched her teeth as he sank a thick digit into her drenched hole. "Fffffuuuhhhhh..." She moaned quietly. Ethan proceeded to insert another finger, and began curling them inside of her while teasing her clit with his thumb. The precarious position she was in somehow made the stimulation even more potent, and her body temperature quickly rose as the pleasure built. The movie suddenly transitioned to a silent scene, and Leah was mortified to hear the lewd, wet squishing sounds coming from her pussy. The abrupt change in volume seemed to stir Josh, and he shifted slightly in his seat with a drawn out grunt. Rather than move at all against him, she observed Ethan's reaction. The man watched her boyfriend intently, but did not cease his assault on her cunt, grinning at her smugly after the moment had passed and Josh settled back in.

Leah was fairly confident that the blanket offered enough protection to hide what was happening, but she worried that her face would be a dead giveaway if it was seen. She didn't doubt there was a bright smattering of crimson across her nose and cheeks to complement the lustful daze in her eyes. Even more worrisome, Ethan's strong and consistent fingers had been steadily building her orgasm, which now seemed just around the corner. She knew it would be futile to try and resist it, so she motioned with her eyes in an attempt to suggest they finish in his bedroom. Ethan flashed his teeth and shook his head. The bastard is getting off on touching me right next to Josh... Leah couldn't deny the insane level of risk involved was hot, even if the rational part of her mind was telling her how wrong it was. Her eyebrows raised in an expression mixed with concern and anticipation, and she silently mouthed to her roomate, "I'm gonna cum." He did not flinch, and simply smirked as he continued deftly working her pussy.

Taking a deep breath to prepare, Leah grasped the cushion and flexed her core just before her climax arrived. She came hard, all over Ethan's fingers, her cheeks puffed out as she struggled to reign in the explosive energy that wanted to escape from her lungs and throat. Her eyelashes fluttered as the powerful orgasm flowed through every inch of her body. The fact that she had to work so hard to remain still and silent through the pleasure highlighted how incredibly skilled her roommate was at taking her to these soaring peaks. Her past understanding of what her body was capable of through sexual release seemed so rudimentary in comparison. Had she never succumbed to his advances, she would still be just as in the dark. Now that that part of her was awakened though, she could never go back.

As Leah's quivering pussy began to relax, Ethan slowed his movements, eventually pulling his fingers from her and tasting her sweet nectar. It had been quite a thrill to make her cum right under Josh's nose, an action he wasn't necessarily proud of. He was too turned on and enthralled with her to resist the temptation. Causing the young girlfriend to squirm in pleasure, especially when it was met with some resistance, was his new favorite activity. The man was close to blowing his own load, slyly stroking himself while watching and feeling her impassioned little struggle. He knew they had pushed their luck already, but he was determined to finish with her before the night was over. He took her slender hand in his, and wrapped her fingers around his throbbing cock. "My turn, slut..."

Leah, still in a dopamine-fueled stupor, began jerking him obediently, with just enough caution left to quickly confirm Josh's eyes were still closed. The blanket bounced as she stroked his thick erection. She could feel the wetness of his precum leaking onto the back of her hand, a sign that he may already be close. "Mmm, you gonna cum for me?" She whispered as quietly as possible, exaggerating the movements of her mouth. She leaned toward him, carefully monitoring her boyfriend as she momentarily left his side. "Give me that big hot load you jerk..." She murmured in his ear. He turned and licked her across her lips, and she licked him back in a similar fashion, stifling a giggle. Her entire body was underneath the blanket with him now, pressing into him while she pumped his slick meat with her fist.

Ethan was fighting the urge to just drop her into his lap and penetrate her, but knew that it would be far too risky to try given the circumstances. Her sweet little mouth would have to do for now, he decided. Leah was stroking him expertly, just like he'd taught her, and he whispered encouragement, "Oh... Just like that baby... Yeah... Right th-" The man's focus was shattered at the sound of Josh yawning, and he quickly flattened his erection, turning his attention to the movie and acting naturally.

Leah scrambled away from her roommate, trying her best to smoothly reposition herself to be equidistant from both men, and letting the blanket fall from her shoulders, only concealing her lack of shorts. Her heart felt as though it might explode as she waited anxiously to see what he'd do next.

"Did I fall ashleep?" Josh slurred groggily, looking toward them. He noticed that they were partially sharing a blanket, which wasn't a welcome sight, but it appeared innocent enough. Had he not been intoxicated and disoriented, he might have made a fuss about it.

"Not sure... It seemed like you might have been going in and out..." Leah answered, playing dumb.

Josh turned his attention to the screen. "Oh yeah-Ooh! It's almosht my favorite part! I gotta pee..." He stood up, swaying a bit, and stumbled across the room to the bathroom.

Leah felt cold beads of sweat form on her hairline, the rollercoaster of hormones, anxiety, and relief shocking her system. Ethan thrust her shorts into her lap, and she swiftly pulled them back on. "Dude... That was way too c—" The second her wet panties were covered again, he grabbed the base of her skull and shoved her down onto his hard cock.

"You're gonna finish me off now... Ughh... Fucking swallow all that cum, slut." He'd been right on the brink of an orgasm before Josh interrupted them, and couldn't help but take advantage of the brief window of opportunity. Leah gagged and choked as he forcefully bobbed her head up and down his twitching manhood, sprinting towards his impending release like their lives depended on it. "Here it comes... Ohhgggghhhhh..." He let go of her, falling back into the cushion and letting Leah finish the job.

She slurped and swallowed his thick semen as efficiently as she could, the potent substance quickly overwhelming her senses. Leah suppressed a cough as the sticky ropes hit the back of her throat, guzzling his seed to the best of her ability. She knew they couldn't afford to have a mess, and kept her lips firmly sealed around his pulsing shaft as he dumped more hot cream onto her tongue. She swallowed for the fifth time, hearing the toilet flush and the faucet flowing, before pulling away and assuming a casual resting position. There was just enough time to finish wiping her sticky face with the blanket before her drunk boyfriend emerged and rejoined them on the couch.

"Sho how do you guysh like the movie sho far?" He inquired, tipping his rocks glass upside down and catching a last drop of whiskey on his tongue.

"It's... pretty good!" Leah replied hesitantly.

"I've been enjoying every second of it," Ethan answered smugly.

Josh appeared pleased and wrapped an arm around his girlfriend, pulling her away from their blanketed roommate and in for a cuddle. "Wait'll you shee what happensh here."

Leah accepted his embrace, and focused on trying to enjoy the rest of the film. As the strong aromas of whiskey and cum competed for dominance, the intermittent guilt had returned, and she promised herself again that she would do the right thing at the very next opportunity.

******

To be continued...


The Rent Agreement Ch. 08

Disclaimer: This series deals with themes of cheating and dubious consent.

As I wrap up this story, I want to thank all my readers and supporters for encouraging me to get this far. I also want to quickly address some of the comments that call into question the "cuckold" tag. To me, the classic definition is simply the partner of someone who cheats. I didn't mean to mislead anyone, but I get that some think of the tag as always including the "knowing and/or willing" aspect of the cuckold. The far more prevalent theme of this story has always been cheating and corruption - the cuckold aspect is simply a byproduct of the events that take place. Anyway, I hope you enjoy this chapter!

******

"Holy shit, I'm so sore..." Josh grumbled as he hobbled back to his bed, slow-moving and hunched over. It was early morning, and his wincing had woken Leah when he climbed off of the mattress to head to the bathroom.

"Sorry..." She murmured sweetly, rubbing the sleep from her eyes. "That's the good kind of sore though, right? When your muscles get a nice workout?" Her positivity fell on deaf ears as he groaned and pulled the sheets over his head. Leah felt bad that her boyfriend had pushed himself too hard and was now in pain for it, but also had trouble relating to his disdain for physical exercise. She thought back to early on in their relationship, and realized that he had seemingly never been thrilled to do anything that involved exerting oneself. Perhaps she had been blind to that fact, or brushed it off as non-issue in her naivety. Now that she'd grown closer to Ethan, the contrast between the men couldn't be any more palpable, and a number of compatibility issues were suddenly so apparent.

Leah was tempted to say something, to just dive into the deep end and get the ball rolling on the inevitable conversation that she'd been dreading. She decided to wait though, rationalizing that he ought to be in a better mood, and more lucid first. "Can I bring you anything?" She asked, tossing the covers off of her and noticing her bare midriff and legs looking a shade tanner from the prolonged sun exposure the previous day.

Josh cleared his throat before mumbling weakly, "Maybe just a headache pill... And some water, please."

"You got it," she replied, exiting the room and closing the door quietly behind her. Once in the external bathroom, she rummaged around the medicine cabinet, found the pain relief medicine, and walked absent-mindedly back out into the main room while reading the label on the bottle.

"Woah!" Was all she heard before colliding straight into her roommate, her face planting into his bare chest. "Watch where you're going kid," Ethan teased, catching her from bouncing off of him by the small of her back.

"Jesus, why are you blocking my door you weirdo?" She asked, looking up at him.

"I was hoping to use your shower again, but now I think I might use something else first..."

Leah was pressed against the man's hard body, noting that he was wearing nothing but a small towel around his waist, and could feel his dick growing beneath it already. "Shhh! I need to bring these to Josh. Let go of me!" She whispered frantically. Ethan only embraced her more tightly, lifting her just off of the ground and walking forward, straight into the bathroom. As she struggled silently to break free, he kicked the door closed behind him and continued onward until she was pinned against the sink. "Ethan, this is insane! You can't be in here with me!" She dropped the bottle onto the surface just before he took control of her limbs as well.

"Well I am, so..." He growled, hungrily kissing her neck, his hands smothering hers and holding them firmly against the cool counter behind her. As he dragged his lips down past her delicate collar bone and towards her chest, a soft moan escaped her. He quickly pulled her top down to her waist so he could feast on her tits. While sucking and nibbling at her hardening buds, he began pulling her shorts off as well. Ethan knew he was taking the recklessness to new heights, but between his unaddressed morning wood and having it unexpectedly nestled up against his drop-dead gorgeous roommate, the urge was too powerful to resist. He kissed her smooth, flat tummy while forcefully freeing her ankles from all the bunched up clothing before straightening up again and allowing his towel to fall to the ground. Pulling her body into his again, he forced his tongue into her mouth and savored her sweetness as he guided her to the shower, backpedaling step by step into the concealed chamber. Ethan broke the kiss for but a second, turning on the water and stepping over the ledge of the tub, before hoisting Leah into the enclosure with him and hastily swishing the opaque curtain closed.

The water was icy cold at first and Leah almost screamed, catching herself and channeling the energy into her roommate's body instead. No shower on Earth was cold enough to extinguish her arousal at that moment. She felt so incredibly foolish for allowing him to make a move on her in the bathroom she shared with her boyfriend, while he was still in the apartment no less, yet Ethan's brutish insistence on having her anyway was too hot to deny. Josh had likely fallen back asleep anyway. Soon the water was searing, and their hands were all over each other, slippery and eagerly groping while their tongues wrestled for control. With a hushed giggle, Leah applied a generous amount of liquid body wash onto her palm, and began applying it to his ripped torso. He returned the favor and before long their bodies were slick with suds.

Ethan's massive cock had been constantly rubbing against her, and she slithered downwards, catching it between her soapy breasts. She started bouncing lightly, jerking him off with her soft flesh and smiling widely when he grunted in approval and matched her efforts with his hips. It felt so illicit to be crouching down in her own shower so that her roommate could bury his big dick between her luscious tits. He started fucking her chest more enthusiastically, and she dropped her chin, opening wide to accept his emerging head into her mouth. She watched with delight as he threw his face back into the pouring water, clearly enamored with the way she was worshiping him. The man looked otherworldly, his statuesque physique towering over her with dense steam rising from his shoulders. She wanted to please him so badly, squeezing her jugs together and swirling her tongue around him while letting her drool flow down his hard shaft and keep everything lubricated.

Leah had attempted intimacy in the shower only once before, with Josh, and it hadn't gone well. They awkwardly fumbled around to find a comfortable position, and when he did finally penetrate her, the slippery factor was basically non-existent and they quickly gave up. The whole ordeal had also left him soft, so they ended up just transitioning into a normal, routine shower and pretended it hadn't happened. Because of that experience, the young girlfriend wasn't sure what to expect when Ethan lifted her leg and manipulated her against the wall, away from the stream of water, and began pushing his thick cock into her dripping pussy from behind. To her amazement, it slid further and further in, with no discomfort at all. She realized she shouldn't have doubted it to begin with, given how incredibly wet she became anytime she was around him, let alone in such an intimate position.

"Oh my God..." She whimpered as his swelling head touched her cervix. Each and every time he filled her to capacity, it felt like the first time all over again. "Fuuucking sooo goood... Ohhh... Pleeease not too loouud... Ahhh..." She had just enough sense left to request him to hold back a little, though with the sound of the heavy liquid splattering the floor, she wasn't sure he could even hear her. The damn bathroom shared a wall with her bedroom, and she had no idea what state Josh was in at that moment.

"Don't worry, I'm gonna go nice and easy on you for now," Ethan answered, leaning forward to murmur in her ear. "Just a smoooth, steamy, slow fucking is exactly what I need to get this morning load into you right now. It's been building up all night..." His movements were controlled and deliberate, his throbbing erection stretching her wide and remaining planted for a second before withdrawing ever so slowly and leaving her wanting more.

Leah moaned deeply at the thought of his huge balls working overtime while he slept for the sole purpose of flooding her again at the very next chance.

"You left me hanging last night, falling asleep on the couch with your boyfriend and my generous appetizer coating your throat. I almost dragged you into my bedroom to finish the deed..."

"Ohhh fuck... You should have... I wanted your cock inside of me so ba-" Was that the bathroom door!? Leah and Ethan froze in place at the sudden disturbance, wondering if the strange echo in the shower was playing tricks on them.

"Babe?" Josh asked from beyond the curtain.

"Y-Yeah? Hey-Oh! Oh my God, I got sidetracked and totally forgot to bring you the pills! I'm so sorry!" Leah took a deep breath, and exhaled all the nervous energy from her lungs before brushing her end of the fabric aside, just enough to poke her face through. Her boyfriend was some six feet away, at the sink, fiddling with the medicine. "How are you feeling? Fuck, I can't believe that. I was just daydreaming and got into the shower on total auto-pilot..."

"It's okay." Josh mumbled, throwing a pill down his throat and drinking from the faucet. He seemed distracted and hurried for some reason.

Leah's mind was spinning out, and Ethan's fat cock was still deep within her. If Josh decided he was going to shower, it was all over. She thought about making an excuse that she was on her period, but did he know that was factually incorrect? Probably not, she decided, but desperately tried to think of something else. "Were you gonna need the shower? Cause-Ohh"

"No, in fact, I need to get going," he said, hastily washing his face in the sink. He had interrupted her at the ideal moment, as Ethan had started moving in her again, and she would've stumbled all over her words which were going to be clumsy to begin with. She shot her hand back to shove his stomach as a way of telling him to stop, but he continued leisurely easing in and out of her anyway.

"Where you going?" Leah blurted out rapidly, afraid that if she expelled too much breath she might make a sound that would shine a light on the fact that her roommate was currently stuffing her full of his big dick.

"Got called into the office. Hopefully just a few hours," he explained before shoving a toothbrush into his mouth.

"Ahh-Okay," she answered awkwardly, trying desperately to keep her cool and silently thanking the heavens that the hot steam from the shower was the perfect mask for her undoubtedly flushed cheeks. Ethan's huge cock felt so fucking good tunneling in and out of her, and she was tempted to just shut the curtain and beg him to fuck her harder. Patience, Leah...

Josh side-eyed her and lifted an eyebrow. "Why are you staring at me like that?"

"Huh? I... Was just daydreaming again I guess, heh..." Hold it together, woman! The man inside of her must have been getting restless, because he started thrusting into her a little more forcefully, and she feared Josh would notice her head repeatedly jolting forward. She couldn't risk disappearing behind the curtain though, because then he might open it to say goodbye.

"Okay then weirdo," Josh said suspiciously after spitting and wiping his mouth. "I'll see you later, bye." He walked over to her, causing her stomach to twist into a tight knot, and pecked her on the lips, completely oblivious to the fact that his buddy was tickling the deepest reaches of her pussy that he'd never come close to before. The second the door closed shut behind her boyfriend, Leah felt strong fingers coil around her throat and pull her back into the humid fuck chamber. Ethan resumed his earlier established intensity, still slow and controlled, but fully thrusting in and out of her again.

"I must be the luckiest guy alive. Ngh... Now I get you all to myself for the rest of the morning."

"Mmpf... I can't fucking believe you. That was way, wayyy too close!"

"Way too hot," he corrected her. "I loved watching you try to act all innocent while your cheating pussy was clamping down on my cock." His hand ran down her foamy skin and found her clit. "I think you earned yourself a nice orgasm for doing such a good job..."

"Ohhh fuuuck... You are such a fucking arrogant son of a bitch..." Leah moaned on wobbly legs as he started lightly drawing circles on her slippery pleasure button. Having her most sensitive zone stimulated while simultaneously being pumped full of hard dick was thoroughly overwhelming, and she was reminded that she couldn't pleasure her own body half as well as Ethan could. She hoped Josh had left the apartment already, because the water began splashing around in an abnormal way as their bodies rocked together more aggressively. The fear that her boyfriend could walk back in at any moment did nothing to slow the climax that was swiftly building up within her. "I swear... Nghh... It's like you want to get c-Oh God.. caught."

"I just can't control myself around your sexy little ass anymore... That, and I love watching you squirm..." Ethan groaned into her ear before biting it. He was still giving it to her from behind, his forearm snaking up between her soapy breasts and his hand around her delicate neck. The well hung man adored bending her body to his will just as much as he did her mind. "Don't pretend like you don't love it too... I can feel your needy little pussy leaking your slut juice all over me when there's a risk of getting caught."

"Unnghh, God... You fucking ass..." Leah hated that he was right, and cursed her body for betraying her and getting so immensely turned on by such terrible things. "Ahh! Oh fuck I'm gonna cum!"

"Mmm yeah! Who makes that cunt of yours cum the hardest?"

"You do! Ohhhhfffffffff!" Leah barely managed to hold back from screaming as the dense tidal wave of pleasure hit her; Ethan's arms the only thing keeping her from dropping to the floor as her limbs failed her. Skewered on his big cock, she shuddered helplessly in ecstasy as he pounded and rubbed her sex until she couldn't take it anymore. When she squealed for him to stop due to the overwhelming sensitivity, he released her clit and both hands found her tits instead. He continued ravaging her, the echoes of their wet skin loudly slapping into each other's while he mauled her fleshy chest.

"Oh my God! Not so loud!" She pleaded, but it only encouraged him to fuck her harder, the cascading waterfall rhythmically crashing into the ground and then abruptly stopping, matching the pattern of his hips.

"Shut up and take that hard dick like a good little whore!"

"Ahhggghhh! Yessir!" There was no sense in worrying anymore if he was going to do what he wanted anyway, and Leah felt an immediate sense of relief wash over her upon letting go.

"Mmm! It was just the day before yesterday that I was in here-Ungh! I was this close to ignoring your resistance and pulling you into this shower with me."

"Ohhm... I would've loved that... I was secretly hoping you would..."

"Then I saw your panties in the corner and figured I could at least get it out of my system a little."

"That was so hot... I fucking had to make myself-Oh-CUM the minute you gave them to me..."

"You nasty little slut!" Ethan slapped her ass, causing hundreds of tiny water droplets to blast against the wall.

"AH! It's true!"

"You called me a perv and then went and got yourself off about it?"

"Mhmm! You are a perv! But.. I even-Oh my fucking God-rubbed your cum all over me! Right there on the floor!"

Her confession even surprised him a little. "You delicious little cum rag... You're going to be pleased with what I've got for you here then..."

"Ohhh yesss... You got a big, fat load ready for me?"

"Just about, but I want you to beg for it!"

"Please pump your hot fucking cum into me! I want it so badly!"

"Mmrrmmm..."

"Gimme that huge, sticky mess! Please! I want to feel it shooting inside of my pussy and filling me up!"

"Unnnngghhh!"

"Breed my little slut womb, Ethan! Fucking overload me with your sperm!" Leah was right on the cusp of another massive climax, and fully giving into the primal stream of consciousness spewing out of her mouth. Oh FUCK! I'M GONNA CUM SO HARD IF I FEEL IT SWARMING INSIDE ME! BREED ME LIKE YOUR CUM SLUT SLAVE!"

"GOOUUHHHFFFFUUUUUCK!" Ethan slammed his hips into her ass as hard as he possibly could as his cock started erupting against her cervix. Leah squealed through her own orgasm and focused on the exquisite feeling of his thick semen spreading rapidly within her. The warm, creamy batter flooded her almost immediately, soaking into her tender pink walls and spilling into her unprotected womb. The moment was so blissful, she felt like she could live her entire life as a mindless, subservient creature for that man to breed at his will. It was as if she had found her calling. After several minutes of enduring an avalanche of dopamine together, Ethan withdrew his manhood with one last harsh slap of her curvaceous ass meat. Leah held onto the tiled wall for another minute, panting, and Ethan reached for a pair of towels.

"God damn..." She cooed.

"Yeah, seriously..." He agreed dreamily. "Go check that the coast is clear, yeah?" He suggested, draping a towel over her wet shoulders.

"Okay..." Leah answered lazily, still foggy from all the pleasure that had just pummeled her receptors. She clumsily dried herself and stepped out of the shower, grabbed the doorknob, and quietly cracked the door open. There were no sounds, and she peered across the living room to confirm that Josh's set of keys were not present on their usual hook near the front door. She walked further into the apartment and glanced into her bedroom, which also appeared empty. "He's gone," Leah said quietly to herself. She'd begun the day with little idea as to how it would pan out, certainly without any expectation that she would be alone with her insatiable roommate for hours. It felt odd standing in the middle of the quiet room in her towel, all sexually charged and nothing stopping her from acting on it to the highest degree.

She glanced back to see Ethan standing in the doorway. At her nod, he dropped his towel and confidently approached her, his obscenely large cock bobbing back and forth. "Finally some real privacy," he said, smiling, and effortlessly scooped her up in his powerful arms. He carried her to the couch and plopped his naked ass onto the seat, his prize now also fully nude and in his lap. Brushing the soaking hair from her face, he planted a sensual kiss on her lips. "God you're beautiful," he said with a genuine expression of infatuation before kissing her again.

"Mmm... Thank you," she cooed, her bright eyes getting lost in his. "So are you..."

Ethan, wrapped up in the private, sensual moment, felt the overwhelming urge to open up, to confront his burgeoning feelings and explore them with her. "You know... I meant what I said on the mountain... About not wanting this to end..."

"I did too," Leah replied, noting the shift in his expression, and feeling a flush of anticipation for him to embellish. "What does that look like though?"

"Honestly, I don't know if I've ever felt this way about a woman... Or anyone for that matter..."

"Oh?" She was caught off guard by the man's rare showing of vulnerability, half expecting him to cover it up with sarcasm or something similarly guarding. "Easy to say when you've got me right where you want me," she challenged.



"I'm serious. I want you. Like... Fully." Ethan's eye contact did not waver, and the moment felt more genuine by the second.

"Fully?" Leah wanted to hear more, his proclamation an intoxicating development.

"That's right. I just feel this connection with you, and I don't really want to let go of it. I feel like we really have something." He paused to study her reaction, knowing it was a lot to process. "I never wanted anything more than a fuck buddy, and would jump ship the minute I sensed any expectations of something more serious... But with you... It's different. I truly don't want anything else."

"Wow..." Leah's mind was racing. She knew that deep down, she held a very similar sentiment towards him. What had started out as a guilt-ridden slippery slope towards a sexual awakening, her affections for him had blossomed into a shape that was further reaching. The magnetic attraction between them had breached the physical realm at some point, and she could realistically picture their relationship evolving into something sturdy, and real, and exciting. Leah had fought against the realization for some time, mostly in her subconscious. She'd been trying to convince herself that to accept how much she wanted him would be a betrayal to her values; as if she would be less of a person to succumb to the dark desire to abandon her current partner for the more alluring man. Would it be such a bad thing to face the truth and finally let go of those inhibitions? "But... Josh..." She muttered, still lost in thought.

"I know. We'll tell him." Ethan answered softly. He didn't need to hear anymore from her to know the feelings were mutual. She nodded. He cupped her jaw and kissed her. "But until then..." He kissed her again, more forcefully. "We have this whole place to ourselves, and I intend to take advantage of every second..." He thrust his tongue past her lips and pulled her torso into his, squeezing tightly as his cock swelled against her moist pussy.

******

"In light of the new circumstances, she's decided to drop the charges."

The words pierced through Josh's shrouded mind, but he needed to hear them again to be sure he hadn't imagined them. "Excuse me?"

"That's right," the elderly lawyer affirmed, slightly distracted as he shuffled the stack of papers. "Given the nature of the recovered messages between the two of you, I strongly suggested they back down and reassess. As of this morning, the case has been dropped in its entirety."

The wizened professional continued to ramble on about the legal details, but Josh's mind was racing, suddenly unburdened from the incredible weight that had him shackled for months. "It's actually over? For real?" He asked, interrupting his counsel.

"That's correct. Unless you wish to mount a counter-"

"No. I Just want to be done with this."

"Very well. Just sign these as an acknowledgement, and that'll be the end of it," the old man explained, pushing a stack of documents across the polished desktop. Josh scribbled his signatures hurriedly, and departed with an unceremonious handshake, eager to never set foot in a law office again.

As he stepped out onto the concrete steps with a renewed vigor, he deeply inhaled and exhaled. The crisp air filling his lungs seemed fresher somehow, as if to signal the rebirth of potential in the world around him. With the threat of the malicious charges finally behind him, he could once again focus on the future. Then again, the present was still a problematic mess that needed fixing. Josh hadn't made his mind up as to whether or not he would reveal the narrowly dodged disaster to his girlfriend. With their relationship already teetering, the news of his treacherous mistake could be the final nail in the coffin. It was tragic that he wouldn't be able to openly revel in the good news with her though, and he contemplated texting Ethan, the only person who knew of the ongoing plight. He tapped Leah's name instead, figuring he'd check in with her before deciding what to do next. As far as she knew, he was at work, and had plenty of time left over to hit the bar for a celebratory drink or two. The phone rang several times, and just when it seemed she wouldn't pick up, he was greeted with his girlfriend's voice.

"Heyyy... What's up?" She said, seemingly out of breath.

"Hi, just checking in," Josh stated.

A few seconds passed before she spoke again. "How's work?" Her voice sounded somewhat strained.

"It's... Not too bad actually. Are you okay?" He asked, listening intently.

"Ye-Yeahh... Why?"

"You sound-"

"I'm just stretching. Ohhh, it feels really good after that... Big, long hike..."

"Ah, I see..." Josh answered suspiciously. He didn't want to believe it, but the nagging thought that something unsavory was going on between her and Ethan clawed its way back to the forefront of his mind. Surely his girlfriend wouldn't be fooling around at that very moment while on the phone with him, he tried to convince himself. He held it all in for the time being, suppressing the negative thoughts and straightening his composure. "Yeah, I should probably do some stretching too. Anyway, just wanted to say hi. I'll be a couple more hours," he lied, swinging his car door open and climbing in with every intention of getting home as soon as possible. Leah stammered a rushed goodbye and ended the call before he could ignite his engine.

As he raced home, Josh's brain was a jumbled mess of conflicting ideas. He'd hoped life could return to normal now that the lawsuit had been dropped, but if Leah had already strayed, was that even possible? And if she was in fact cheating on him, did he even have the moral footing to justify being upset about it? He'd been too scared to dwell on the thought with the threat of the case hanging over him, and had remained largely apathetic towards Leah's suspicious behaviors, procrastinating the inevitable. Things were different now though, and the time had come to confront the unspoken. A part of him still wished that he would arrive home to find his girlfriend in an uncompromising position, her innocence unblemished, so he could again bury his uncertainty and keep his own tumultuous secrets to himself. It was still a possible outcome.

As he approached the door to the apartment though, that last shred of hope was ripped to pieces. The unmistakable sounds of grunting, moaning, and the rhythmic slapping of skin could be heard coming from inside. A dense cocktail of mixed emotions battered the young man's brain as he stared at the smooth alloy handle in indecision, but at that moment, it was rage that rang out the loudest. He reached for the lever with a shaky hand, knowing his life would never be the same the second that he turned it.

******

Leah's naked body was slick with sweat as she rocked back and forth atop the kitchen counter. She was on her back, legs spread wide, as Ethan slammed into her welcoming pussy with relentless enthusiasm. Her mind was in a trance-like state after having been fucked in nearly every square inch of the apartment over the past hour and a half. She and her roommate had torn into each other like it was their last day alive, tainting every surface of the shared living space with their unbridled lust. Her cunt was overflowing with his virile seed, and yet she begged and begged for more, the ability to fuck out in the open without fear of being discovered bringing both of their insatiabilities to new heights. Other than the brief call from her boyfriend, which she felt she had narrowly but successfully navigated despite Ethan's big cock hammering her, she'd been completely wrapped up in the all out, nasty sex marathon with the freeing notion that nothing in the world could interrupt them.

With the all-consuming sensation of her newest orgasm surging through her, Leah did not hear the beep of the front door unlocking and swinging open. "OHHH FUCK! YESSS! GIVE ME THAT BIG FUCKING COCK! UUUGGGHHH!" Her shrieks of ecstasy filled the room and bombarded her stunned boyfriend's ears.

"I fucking KNEW it!" Josh bellowed, the heavy door slamming shut behind him. The sight was even more unbearable than he'd expected, their conjoined, glistening bodies right in the open. Leah was splayed out and writhing in pleasure, moaning with an intensity he'd never heard before while his friend bucked into her, clutching her hips like she was his property. The room reeked of sex, and the glazed over expression of pure pleasure smattered across his girlfriend's face as Ethan's impossibly thick erection violated her was an image he would surely never forget.

"WH-AHHHH!" Leah screamed in disbelief, her limbs flailing in panic.

Ethan, just as shocked by the sudden intrusion, quickly pulled out from Leah's clinging depths, turning towards Josh, but remaining beside her. He studied the angry man carefully, unsure of what he might try to do in the heated moment.

Josh couldn't help but notice his roommate's obscenely massive erection, sticking straight out and coated in milky fluids. The same white, syrupy goo could be seen dripping from Leah's sex just before she crossed her legs to cover herself, a brief display of evidence that Ethan had shot his cum inside of her unprotected pussy. "You fucking disgusting WHORE!" He shouted accusingly at his girlfriend, taking a step forward and thrusting his finger in her direction.

"I'm sorry!" Leah cried, her eyes welling up with tears. She was sitting upright now, still on top of the counter, and had wrapped her arms around her folded legs defensively. She felt so utterly exposed, her treachery suddenly as bare as her skin.

"Woah, woah!" Ethan exclaimed, shielding more of her body with his. "Don't talk to her like that!" He demanded, posturing himself in a way that suggested Josh had better keep his distance. Everyone was still for several seconds, the men facing each other menacingly and sizing up the other. Finally, Ethan relaxed his shoulders slightly and spoke, "I'm sorry you had to see this, but let's not pretend you're mister innocent, okay?"

"Fuck you! Fuck both of you!" Josh screamed, beginning to choke up himself as his eyes grew watery. He felt frozen in place, unable to rip his focus away from the lewd sight in front of him. He knew he was in a predicament now, but was far too fired up to pay any mind towards his own self preservation anymore.

Leah was fully sobbing now, bolstering Ethan's need to defend her. He glared at his roommate sternly, speaking with an unwavering tone of sincerity, "It's over dude... If you don't tell her, I will..."

Josh noticeably flinched, his aggressive disposition folding in on itself. "T-tell me what?" Leah asked shakily. A silence fell over the room, Josh evaluating the situation with an internal flurry of thoughts. The tables had turned, and the conflicted boyfriend contemplated running away before forcing himself to stand his ground. He had no choice but to come clean, to own up to his dark secret before Ethan stole the last shred of dignity he had left.

"I... Also... Fucked up..." He started, gazing down towards his feet in shame. The quiet in the room, aside from Leah's occasional sniffles, was deafening, and he knew he had to fill it with answers. "I didn't..." Josh let out a lengthy sigh before continuing. "I didn't get fired for that sensitive file bullshit." He drew a deep breath again, trembling slightly. "I got caught having sex with a coworker in the bathroom..." His words hung heavily in the air for several moments while Leah stared at him with wide eyes, her mouth open in astonishment.

"You... Huh?" She was at a loss of words, completely blindsided by the unexpected confession.

"I wanted to tell you, but... Yeah..."

"But..." Leah's gaze darted over to the naked man beside her. "You knew about this?" His solemn expression told her he had. "This is too fucking weird. I-I need to..." Leah scooted off of the counter, leaving a smeared puddle of Ethan's cum, and trotted to the bathroom, locking the door behind her. The two males awkwardly regarded one another.

"What the fuck, man?" Josh mumbled.

"Sorry, but you blew it... I should put some clothes on. We can talk later when everyone's cooled off." Ethan said robotically as he left for his bedroom. He did sympathize with his troubled friend, but after witnessing his persistently unsavory behavior for the past few months, especially towards Leah, it was difficult to feel all that badly for him. It didn't help that he had fallen for the woman along the way, something he had not expected to happen. The simple fact was that he'd lost nearly all respect for Josh, and now cared far more greatly to be with Leah than to rekindle the friendship that seemed irreparable. He only hoped that she would forgive him for harboring her boyfriend's secret for all that time.

Leah sat in solitude, hugging her legs to her chest for nearly an hour as the water from the shower poured over her and drowned out her surroundings. Her tears flowed freely, washed away as quickly as they appeared while she wept over the traumatic confrontation that had just taken place. How could she have been so reckless as to think that her and Ethan's increasingly emboldened cheating would go unnoticed? As humiliating as it was to have been caught in the act, what stung even more was the fact that both men had known of Josh's infidelity the entire time, while she'd been completely in the dark. A flash of anger passed through her as she thought of all those weeks of trying to stay faithful and supportive to a boyfriend that lied through his teeth since day one. Despite failing and succumbing to dishonesty in the end herself, his blunder seemed worse somehow. She rationalized that if Josh hadn't fucked up first, then she would've never been subjected to her roommate's relentless seduction.

After her initial reactionary emotions had run their course, Leah's untended curiosity took the forefront. A variety of questions were buzzing around her mind as she dried herself off: Who was this woman Josh had slept with? How long had it been going on, and how were they caught? How did Ethan know about it, and had he from the beginning? As she readied herself to leave the privacy of the bathroom, she realized she didn't have a plan for what to do next. Wrapped in nothing but a towel, she cracked the door open slowly, observing the apartment for intel. It was seemingly silent, and her bedroom door was ajar. She wasn't ready to confront her boyfriend just yet, and snuck quietly across the short distance to confirm he had left. Josh was nowhere to be found, and after slipping into some clothes, Leah made for Ethan's room, knowing he had several of the answers she was searching for.

She knocked on his door lightly to which he responded, "Leah?"

"Yeah."

"Come in."

She did so without hesitation, and found her roommate sitting on the bed in a pair of gym shorts. "What the hell? Is this really happening?" She asked defeatedly. Her body ached for comfort, but she kept her distance, unsure if she could trust him.

Ethan studied the puffy-eyed woman and frowned in an attempt to convey empathy. "I know, it wasn't supposed to go down like this-"

"Spit it out! What do you know!?"

"I wanted to tell you so many times... I just... It's complicated."

"Yeah, no shit it's complicated, Ethan!"

"I'm sorry, okay? I really am. I should've told you a long time ago, but listen. It was Josh's secret at first, you know? He told me in confidence, and I... Respected that. For a while at least. I'm not gonna lie, I kind of took advantage of the situation. I was, am, very attracted to you, and I used the ordeal to get closer to you." He was stammering, but wanted to get all of the thoughts out in the air while she was still listening. "I think part of me also wanted him to pay for what he did. To have to physically give up time with you in trade for me keeping his secret seemed like a fitting punishment, and it also kept you around. If I had told you immediately, you guys most likely would've split. Then I'd have been stuck with the rent, and probably lost the opportunity to change your mind about me."

Leah's hardened expression had softened a bit as Ethan spilled his guts all over the bedroom floor, but she still didn't know what to think. She'd come to battle, but it was difficult to remain so heated in the face of his calm, logical explanation. There was still so much untold, though, and she needed more answers. "Okay. So he already knew you were going to offer to pay rent for the chance to sleep with me?" Ethan nodded. "What the fuck... He just agreed to that?"

"Well, he took some convincing, but the guy was desperate. I really did pay all that rent. It's not like everything that's happened has been a lie."

"Why did you keep protecting his lie though? After... you know."

"If I'm being totally honest, the dynamic we had going... Was fucking fun. Really fun, and I know you think so too. I knew it was bad to keep taking things further and further with you-without you knowing the whole truth-but I guess I was worried that it would fuck things up somehow. I just kept putting it off again and again. It wasn't until..." Ethan's voice trailed off.

"What?" Leah asked, stepping closer to him.

"It wasn't until I had developed real feelings for you that the need to get honest started seriously nagging at me. I meant everything I said to you this morning. This doesn't change anything between us. You're mine now. The only thing that has changed is he caught us before we had a chance to tell him."

Leah sat on the edge of the bed next to him. She felt she couldn't really fault Ethan for his part in all of the mess, especially after all of the depraved things she had willingly done along the way. Not one of them was innocent, and dwelling on who she could blame wasn't going to change anything about the present circumstances. She couldn't just turn off her emotions though, and sniffled as another wave of sadness enveloped her. "I just wish everything didn't have to blow up like this..."

Ethan put an arm around her, offering comfort, and she accepted his embrace. "I know. It sucks, but we'll get through this, okay?" Leah nodded, her face buried in the warmth of his shoulder. "Stay with me tonight," he said, pulling her further into the bed. "We'll sort everything out tomorrow." As the alluring woman willingly got under the covers with him, Ethan's cock swelled, but he willed the burgeoning erection away. There would be plenty of time for that once they navigated their way out of the current chaos.

Leah was grateful for the safe haven her roommate provided, like a shelter in a storm. She dreaded the eventual conversation that would have to occur with Josh, but at the same time looked forward to that chapter being over with. Though the inevitable end of their relationship was saddening, the fact that they'd been growing apart for some time lessened the impact somewhat. After a short period of restlessness, the pair slept soundly, spooning against one another tightly beneath the sheets.

******

The next morning, Leah and Ethan woke around the same time to clanging sounds coming from the kitchen, an indication that Josh had returned at some point. "You ready?" Ethan muttered sleepily to his roommate, who nodded reluctantly as she stretched her limbs. He slipped back into some clothes and opened the door, leading the way into the living room. Josh was at the dining table, hunched over his laptop and looking exhausted.

He had to have heard the newcomers' entrance, but didn't acknowledge their presence until Leah cleared her throat. "Can we talk?"

"Yeah." Josh muttered, taking a sip from his coffee. The others sat at the table across from him, Leah nervously fidgeting with her fingers as she drew a deep breath.

"First of all, I'm really sorry you had to walk in on that yesterday. I never intended for you to find out that way..."



"How long have you guys been fucking behind my back?" He asked chillingly, not looking up from the screen.

"Not that long. It... kind of progressed slowly over time." Leah hoped he wouldn't pry further for details. It was surreal and quite uncomfortable to recount her and Ethan's sexual encounters openly with him.

"Who came on to whom?" Josh inquired after an unsettling pause.

"I'd really rather not get into all of that," she responded defensively, feeling a hint of anger bubbling up within her. "I know what we did is wrong, but it happened, and..." As she searched for the right words to explain the lengthy and complex nature of what she'd been through, a sting of resentment hit her. The bubble burst. "And you know what? You didn't help one bit! All of that moping around and not taking care of yourself week after week, let alone putting zero effort into our relationship! Do you have any idea how hard I tried to... resist..." She shot Ethan a quick glance, catching herself before revealing too many details, and turning back to Josh. "I tried. I really tried to make it work. You basically drove me away!" The shattered couple finally made watery eye contact for a brief moment, before Josh's gaze darted back to his laptop. "Time for you to give me some answers," Leah added pointedly.

Josh's posture deflated even further as he marinated in his girlfriend's outburst. "You're right... I... Took you for granted, and I will need to learn to accept that. It's on me," he admitted in a surprising show of humility. His words were slow and measured. "I did a lot of thinking last night, and I realized I was in denial that you and I were drifting apart. I was also just too fucked up with everything going on to function. The woman... My coworker... I shouldn't have done it. God how I wish I could take it back." His fists clenched slightly as he recounted his regrettable past. "I didn't even like her. It was just something stupid I got caught up in. Something to make that place less dull I guess. Ugh... I dunno... Anyway, she fucking sued me for sexual harassment. Tried to save her own ass. One hundred percent false. So I had to find a lawyer and build a case proving that it was totally consensual and stuff. It took forever, and was so stressful. But... As of yesterday she dropped the charges. It's finally over."

Leah was taken aback by his words, her quivering frown indicative of her conflicting emotions as she processed. She reached out and covered his hand with hers. "Oh my God, Josh... That's fucking crazy. I'm sorry you had to go through all that... I wish you would've told me sooner."

Josh savored the comfort of her touch for a moment, but withdrew his hand slowly, dragging it across the table. "Believe me, if I could do it all over again... But I know it's too late."

"Regardless of whose fault it was, or who fucked up first. I-I just want to move on from this."

Josh took a long time to think over the climactic moment, knowing this very exchange would impact both of their futures. "I'm sorry too. It sucks, but I also think it's best if we just accept that things got completely out of control, and try to move forward. I'm going to find another place to live as soon as possible." A calm settled over the room as he uttered the last sentence. All three adults sat in silence for a minute, contemplating the unbelievably smooth potential resolution that had just taken place.

Ethan was the next to speak, clearing his throat after listening in silence thus far. "I want to add that I'm sorry for my part in how this all went down too. Feel free to stay as long as you need while you figure out your next move."

"Okay..." Josh grumbled, unable to regard the other man directly. "So... Are you gonna be staying here then?" Josh asked shakily, afraid to hear the answer.

Leah realized he'd directed the question at her, and looked nervously between the two men for a few seconds. Though she and Ethan had not worked out any details for the future yet, she realized the implications of Josh's question did not concern logistics, but rather if they were breaking up or not. It all came down to this one simple inquiry, and though she already knew the answer, it was still difficult to confront it. After thinking it over for a time, her mind racing through the hundreds of considerations at a blinding pace, she drew a deep breath and responded. "Yes."

Josh straightened up, as if her reply had electrified his muscles into action. "Okay..." He rose out of his chair and walked straight out of the front door with a numb gait and muttering, "I'll be back later." The man had no intended destination as he stepped stiff-armed down the hall. He'd managed to keep it together for the most part, saving face during the dreaded conversation that had been rattling his brain for the past several hours. Now that he was alone, he allowed himself to mourn. The troubled man roamed the city aimlessly for the better part of the morning, contemplating his life, which had been turned upside down for the second time that year. Though he'd seemingly lost Leah, a terrible consequence, there was nothing to hide from any longer. He was finally free from all of the darkness that had been poisoning him. By the end of his introspective tour, Josh was pleasantly surprised to find that he was harboring the embers of optimism.

Back at the apartment, Leah considered following Josh out to continue steering the conversation, which had ended quite abruptly, towards some sort of closure. She thought better of it though, Ethan agreeing, and decided to let some time pass first. "Well, I guess that's it then," she said with melancholy.

"I don't think it could've gone any better than that," Ethan stated reassuringly. He stood and extended his hand towards her, pulling her in for a hug. She squeezed him tightly, the anxiety from the confrontation melting away little by little.

"You're right," she agreed as fresh tears soaked into his shirt.

"Hey, it's alright. It's gonna be okay now," he murmured soothingly, patiently holding her for the next few minutes and allowing her the time to release.

The two were on the verge of being late for work, and hurried to get ready. As Leah rummaged for a suitable outfit from her closet, it dawned on her that it might not be her space any longer. How long would Josh stay there? Would she need to immediately move all of her things into Ethan's room? There was still much to be sorted out.

******

The general vibe around the shared living space was undeniably awkward over the next few days, and Josh avoided the others as much as possible, only leaving his room for the quick walk down the hall to the bathroom or to exit through the front door. Ethan and Leah did their best to respect his presence and not subject him to their unquenchable affections for one another. He and his ex's paths would cross every so often, especially when she needed to grab something from his room, which she had only partially moved out of. She would always greet him with a simple, "Hey", and politely ask to recover a non-essential item she'd left behind. She'd sweetly ask how he was doing, to which he would offer the basic, surface-level responses. He was tempted to delve deeper, to explore the possibility of rekindling their relationship; but he knew that path would lead to nowhere but disappointment. Josh couldn't help but secretly admire her grace as she floated around the space, noting that she was absolutely glowing. On closer inspection though, it was impossible to miss that her hair was usually tousled and her clothes askew, another sign of the constant wild sex she and Ethan were having. He realized again that these sorts of indicators had been around for a while, and that his mix of denial and preoccupation with his struggles had blinded him.

The insatiable lovers found it increasingly difficult to hold back with each passing day, and their ability to shield him from all of the sights and sounds of their passion began to falter. Josh was usually the first to depart for work in the morning, and each time he couldn't help but glance towards the door to the master bedroom on his way out, scoffing at the thought of what was on the other side. The target of his malcontent soon ceased to be imaginative, as he was greeted by the sounds of their animalistic fucking nearly every time he passed through the common space. He was regularly graced with Leah's gut-wrenching moans, begging Ethan to dominate her and fill her pussy with his seed. More than once he caught the pair fondling one another or whispering excitedly during their brief forays in the kitchen, but they always stopped upon noticing him, and were soon back to the privacy of the suite. The jealousy stung each and every time he was subjected to their presence, and after a week it had become too much to manage. Josh was determined to move forward, his renewed clarity urging him to accept the circumstances for what they were and to distance himself. He aspired to be the most level-headed, mature version of himself, and focused his efforts on work and the apartment hunt.

It was a Saturday morning when Josh awoke with a fire in his belly. He ripped the plugs from his ears and decided it was time to leave. There weren't many belongings that important to him, and he hurriedly packed up his car, determined to depart before the couple inevitably started fucking again. After nearly an hour of trips up and down the elevators, he was satisfied with his haul. The rest could be left behind. The notion of starting fresh was more appealing than saving a few bucks on some furnishings he and Leah had bought together. His plan was to occupy a hotel room until he had managed to land a new apartment. He believed wholeheartedly that the clean break was exactly what he needed to finally start finally putting his life back together.

When the others finally emerged from the bedroom, they were greeted with the emptiness that Josh had left behind. Leah scanned her surroundings, noting most of his property had somehow vanished in the night. So that's it then... In those sparse private moments with Josh recently, she found herself lingering longer than necessary in the hopes that she would think of the perfect thing to say to him. There was still something about their break up that felt unresolved, and she wondered if there existed an exact sequence of words that would tie a bow on it and leave them both satisfied with the conclusion. On the other hand, perhaps the abrupt implosion and brief aftermath was all that would ever occur, or all that either of them deserved. Maybe certain things in life don't end in the most orderly way, she thought, and one needs to accept and move on, or be doomed to dwell forever. Leah actually felt proud of Josh for making the decision to leave. She genuinely wished the best for him, and hoped he would find a more compatible partner as she had.

"Well, looks like we finally have the place all to ourselves," Ethan said, wrapping his arms around her waist and pressing into her from behind.

Leah, still lost in thought for a moment, snapped herself back to reality and allowed her body to sink into his. "Yeah!" She spun around to face him, smiling, and determined to enjoy the positive side of the ceremonious occasion. "One problem though..." She muttered, dropping her chin and pouting.

"What's that?" He asked with real concern.

"I... Don't think I can afford rent by myself..." She explained, feigning embarrassment. The corners of her lips slightly upturned into a smirk as Ethan listened to her intently.

"Hmm... That's putting me into a difficult position, roomie."

Leah looked up at him, doe-eyed and innocent looking. "Please let me stay. I'll do anything..."

"Anything eh?" He asked, pretending to think critically about it. She nodded. He ran his eyes slowly down her petite frame, dragging a finger lightly from her shoulder down the length of her arm. "I might have a little deal in mind."

******

2 years later...

Leah clutched her swelling belly as she climbed off of Ethan, dousing his rigid cock in the creamy load he had just deposited in her. "These pregnant orgasms never get old," she cooed, laying on her back beside him as they both caught their breath.

Ethan chuckled. "I mean you were horny before, but this is insane," he said blissfully, gently rubbing her tummy. She was five months along, and the couple had been taking advantage of her heightened libido. Life had progressed rapidly for the young pair, who were more smitten with each other than ever before. Leah had gone back to school to finish her degree shortly after Josh's departure, and completed the program with flying colors. Though there was no shortage of creampies and dirty talk revolving around her insemination during that time, she had gotten on birth control after they agreed to wait until her schooling was over. It was a lengthy and joyous year filled to the brim with outdoor adventures and nonstop fucking. They never grew tired of their favorite roleplay around the apartment in which Leah played the beholden roommate, trading the free use of her body for the privilege to continue residing there rent-free. The day she graduated, Ethan proposed to her, and they eloped within the month. They spent that Summer traveling, and Leah fell pregnant early into their series of excursions.

Neither of them encountered Josh again, but at one point he popped up on social media and was seemingly doing well; smiling in a variety of images with a new woman on his arm. Leah was immensely grateful to find that he had moved on and seemed happy, the discovery finally putting to rest the mostly faded but still lingering threads of guilt that graced her conscience from time to time. It never ceased to amaze her that the ostensibly ill-advised past agreement she'd struck with her now husband had turned out to be one of the greatest and most fateful decisions of her life.

****** The End

