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Sitting the empty glass in the coaster on the coffee table, Jayden slowly exhaled as his 

third Long Island ice tea was really starting to take effect. “One more of those and I’ll be too 

drunk to drive home.” 
“I think you’re well past that point, my friend,” Emma replied. “Where’s your keys? 

You’re staying here tonight and I’m not taking no for an answer.” 

“I’m fine!” 

“The fact that you think you’re fine after three large drinks tells me you’re far from it so 

hand over your keys and sleep it off in a nice comfy bed, or I tie you up and lock you in the 

closet!” 

“You wouldn’t!” 

“To save you from getting a ticket at best, and killing yourself or someone else at worst? 

You bet your ass I will! I’m not joking, Jayden. Please, give me your keys.” 

Knowing his friend was only looking out for him, Jayden groaned as he fished his keys 
from the front right pocket of his jeans. Holding them out, he gave them a few shakes and 

grinned. 

More than a little tipsy herself, Emma stumbled across the living room. Reaching out, she 

grabbed the keys and then suddenly found herself lying over her friend’s lap as he tugged them 

back causing her to fall. “Dammit, Jayden, this isn’t funny!” she said despite holding the keys in 

her left hand.  

“No, but do you know what is funny? This!” Jayden said as he brought his hand down on 

his friend’s ass. 

“Uhn! W-What are you… UHN!” Emma grunted after a second even harder swat. “Uhn! 

Uhn! Uhn! O-Oh God! 

“You’re being a brat and I think we can both agree that brats need to be put in their 
place.” 

THWAP! 

“Aahhgghhh! Damn! That one really hurt!” Emma yelped even as her clit throbbed with 

the excitement of being spanked by the man she had spent the last five years secretly crushing 

on. “Y-You… uhn… you’re doing it all wrong! Brats deserve bare-ass spankings!” No sooner 

were the words out of her mouth, then she felt her shorts and panties being yanked down. OH 

FUCK! He’s really going to do it! He’s going to… Aaahhhh! I… uhn… I m-must’ve been really 

bratty for you to… UHN… UHN… to spank me so hard!” 

Looking down at his friend’s red ass, Jayden felt his cock stiffening in his pants and from 

the sudden gasp he knew she was feeling it as well. Eyes drifting lower, he got a glimpse of her 
vulva and all manner of wild thoughts raced through his drunken mind as he yanked her shorts 

and panties the rest of the way off. Spreading her legs wide, he brought his hand down hard 

against her womanhood. 

“Uuhhnnn! W-What… Aaahhhh… UHN… UHN!” Emma grunted and wailed through 

several more swats to her vulva that left her clit throbbing so hard it ached. “UHN! Ooohhhh my 

fucking god!” she grunted and then moaned as two fingers slid into her. “W-What are you… 

holy fuck that feels amazing… I… you can… this is… uuhhnnn!” she moaned as she 

surrendered to her friend and tormentor completely – one of her many fantasies involving him 

coming true in that moment. Feeling what seemed like an impressively sized cock twitching 

beneath her, Emma decided in that moment to go completely for broke. Lifting herself up, she 



sat back and then wordlessly unbuttoned Jayden’s pants. Tugging them down as far as she could, 

she inhaled sharply as his cock sprang free from their confinement. “Holy hell you’re huge!” 

Leaning down, she sucked him into her mouth – taking all 9 stiff inches to the balls she quickly 

fondled. Holding him down her throat, she maneuvered herself off the couch and between his 

spread thighs so she could see the look in his eyes as she fulfilled one of her many fantasies. 
Head bobbing up and down, she gave Jayden’s balls a hard squeeze causing him to yelp, 

followed by a slap that took his breath away.  

Jayden’s mind and body conflicted between running from the pain and embracing the 

pleasure, his face was a twisted mask of emotions as Emma squeezed and slapped his balls while 

sucking him down her throat. Feeling her teeth scraping up his shaft, and stopping at the 

underside of the head, he inhaled deeply as she bit harder before suddenly jerking her head back. 

“Uuhhnnn! Oh my motherfucking God that hurt so good!” he exclaimed. Grabbing the back of 

his lover’s head, he drew Emma toward his cock only for her to pull away at the last moment to 

instead suck his balls. Her hand wrapping around his manhood, he relaxed into one of the wildest 

blowjobs of his life when his cock was slapped hard to the left. Then the right. Left. Right. 
Fingernails scraping up the shaft to the underside of the head, he braced for what he knew was 

coming next only to have her spend about a minute concentrating on his balls. 

Precum steadily dripping from the tip of Jayden’s cock, Emma knew he was enjoying the 

cock and ball torture every bit as much as she was. And to prove it, she rapidly stroked his 

throbbing shaft while sucking and nibbling on his balls. Stopping, she gave his testicles several 

hard and fast slaps causing his hips to buck wildly. Seeing hints of semen mixed in with the 

precum, she did not stop to weigh the consequences of her actions. Turned on like never before, 

she hopped onto the couch. Straddling his lap, she grabbed his manhood and then lowered 

herself onto him – taking all 9 inches in one go as she buried her face in his neck. “Oh my 

fucking God yes!” she purred as she bounced up and down on the throbbing, veiny shaft she had 

fantasized being creampied by since the day they met. “This… mmmm… I’ve wanted this for so 
long!” 

“You’re not the only one,” Jayden replied as he pulled Emma’s tee shirt off. “The things 

I’ve fantasized about doing to you would make a seasoned whore blush!” 

“Oh God! I… I want you to do everything to me, Jayden, but… uuhhnnn… I have 

fantasies of my own.” 

“I hope one of them is being bred,” Jayden grunted as he pulled his gorgeous friend down 

onto his shooting manhood so he could deposit his load as deep as possible. 

“Mmmm… only by you,” Emma purred as she kissed her friend turned lover on the lips 

before once again burying her face in his shoulder and neck where, in her drunken state, she 

gushed in orgasm with him still coming inside of her. “I love you so fucking much, Jayden!” she 
declared. “T-There! After years of hiding my feelings you know the truth! I… uuhhnnn… dear 

fucking God I love everything about you! Your handsome face,” she said, giving him several 

quick kissed. “Your well-toned body. Your sense of humor. Your apparent willingness to 

experiment sexually. And holy fucking hell do I love being stretched and pounded by your huge 

cock! I… uhn… uhn… I want you to breed me, Jayden. I want you to take me like you own me. 

I want you to pump your seed into me multiple times a day until I’m carrying your baby! P-

Please… uuhhnnn… please use me as your cum dump!” 

Grabbing a handful of Emma’s long black hair, Jayden pulled his lover in for a kiss. “I 

don’t know if this is why you invited me over tonight, but Nothing will make me happier than 

knocking you up, but what happens afterward?” 



“I… mmmm… I d-don’t understand.” 

“You said you wanted me to pump my seed into you until you’re pregnant. What happens 

after that? Do you really want me to just stop fucking the hottest woman I’ve ever met?” 

“God no! I want you using me as often as you want for as long as you want! I mean it, 

Jayden. I’m yours for the taking now and forever! You can ask if it eases your conscious, but you 
don’t need to. Consider this blanket permission to use me to fulfill your every perverse desire. 

But only if you give me the same permission and honor.” 

“You have it!” Jayden declared. “God! I’m going to use you in the most humiliating, 

degrading, and perverse ways!” 

“Likewise!” Emma said as she buried her face into her lover’s neck and shoulder where, 

after another intense orgasm, she drifted into unconsciousness.  

Wrapping his arms around his friend turned lover, Jayden could not believe the sudden 

but wholly welcomed shift in their relationship as he flooded her with the biggest load of seed he 

had ever produced. Adjusting their position ever so slightly to make himself comfortable, he 

relaxed into the couch, closed his eyes, and without realizing it joined his lover in blissful 
slumber. 

  


