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Fetishes present: Cheating, All characters being of age, Flithy Humans
College has been an interesting experience for Sweetie Belle's boyfriend Rain Catcher, but he seems to have been holding his own. He studies hard and has plenty of fun with his friends and his girlfriend. However, little does he know that his best friend Shady Daze has been having fun with his girlfriend too.
Based on the Ask Rain Catcher blog and written as a gift for a friend and is completely unrelated to my other works.
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This was wrong.
By every definition of the word what she was doing was wrong. She shouldn't be doing this, if she asked anyone if she should be doing this they'd tell her no. But she couldn't stop herself. She NEEDED this. No matter how much her morals might tell her to stop, her body cried out for the burning passion that was being presented to her. Even if it was a bit humiliating at times, the sheer joy of doing this would outweigh the consequences, so long as no one ever found out.
“Hey hey, suck a little harder.” The grinning blue haired boy growled as his hand pressed against the top of her head. The hard head of his cock pushed back against the back of her throat as her lips glided down the length. Pressing her tongue up against the underside of the hard length, she suckled down to pull as much into her mouth as she could fit, eliciting a smooth his from the blue haired boy, “Yes, that's it.”
Shady was an asshole. You could ask anyone that knew him and they'd agree. Friend or enemy alike, it was that trait that either made you love him or hate him. He reveled in that fact, and he wasn't going to let anyone tell him otherwise. He's had as many girls knock him upside the head as he's had them jump on his dick in the past, this girl in particular had done both.
“Choke on it.” Shady growled his next demand. With both hands on her head, he rammed her face down into his crotch, her eyes bulging as her nose and lips made contact with the base of his cock. The hard head slipped into her throat, instantly blocking her ability to breathe. Her throat spasmed and gagged hard, massaging the inches of cock that had buried itself into her throat. Her tongue lashed desperately against the bottom of the shaft, attempting to stop it from blocking her breathing. Her eyes squeezed shut and she could feel her face getting hotter as Shady groaned in pleasure at the feeling of it. It felt like several minutes passed before he finally relented, letting go of her head so she could pull back and let it out with a satisfying 'pop'.
Sweetie coughed loudly from the mucus buildup and getting her breath back. She wiped her mouth and chin, shivering a little from the intensity of the oral fucking. She still couldn't believe how much having her throat fucked turned her on, it was almost like a switch in the back of her throat. She would've sworn a year ago that she would've hated it, yet here she was letting Shady do it because she wanted it, and she wanted it rough.
“Too rough?” Shady chuckled in his usual cocky manner, causing Sweetie to roll her eyes a little.
“Just don't give me a sore throat, otherwise you're fine. I enjoy it.” She shook her head a little, a smile creeping on to her face. Her throat tickled and she let out another cough into her fist, before turning her head to look at the bed Shady was sitting on and her facing growing serious again. “Though, can you give me a good reason why we're doing this right here? Rain is right fucking there.” Sweetie said unamused, pointing to the passed out Rain Catcher laying next Shady on his bed.
The three of them had just gotten back from a college party they had been invited to, and Rain trying to be his new sociable self, had accepted way too many drinks and had passed out hard in the middle of the party, puke stain included.
“If I was worried about him waking up, we wouldn't be doing it next to him.” Shady laughed, standing up and leaning over Rain Catcher. “Hey pal, I'm going to fuck your girlfriend now, okay?” Shady raised his hand and patted his best friend's face on the cheek. “I figured you wouldn't have any issues with that. She loves the way I fuck her better than you anyway, so I'm doing her a favor~” Even with the physical contact, Rain didn't show any signs of waking up. He was out for the long count.
“...Is he seriously not waking up from that?” Sweetie asked in disbelief.
“See for yourself.” Shady nodded his head towards his best friend. Getting up on her feet, she walked over to the bed and looked Rain in the face. He seemed genuinely deep in sleep, though she couldn't tell if it was peaceful sleep. An alcohol induced coma wasn't out of the question with how much she had seen him drinking.
“Hey, Rain, you waking up?” Sweetie asked herself, patting Rain's cheek like Shady had. It was almost shocking the lack of a response she got. If she couldn't see him breathing, she'd almost swear he wasn't of the living anymore.
“See? Not a peep. He's out like a light so we can do whatever we want.” His grin grew in cheekiness, “Like fucking right next to him. Won't it be hot to be able to look him in the face while I'm pounding into you?”
Sweetie looked shocked at Shady, unable to believe he would really suggest such a thing. Though, when she thought about it for a moment, it wasn't that out of character for Shady to suggest. She remembered several times in the past him dragging her off to have sex in which Rain was only a few feet away and could have possibly caught them, and Rain had always been none the wiser. It seemed to get him off to see what he could away with.
And Sweetie almost hated to admit it, but it really turned her on too.
“Okay, fine.” Sweetie agreed with a bit of a sigh. “We can fuck right here if you really want to. I'd prefer going into the bathroom or something, but Rain really isn't waking up so it doesn't really make much of a difference.” Sweetie crossed her arms and looked at Shady very seriously for a moment, “But if he even begins to stir, we have to stop right away and go somewhere else. Got it?”
“I'll agree to those terms.” Shady nodded in understanding.
“Good.” Sweetie then returned his smile, “Besides, I really need a hard fucking right now. And you are the best suited for that job.” Her hands worked their way up to the blouse she had been wearing, slowly starting to pull away at the buttons now, a grin on her face as well as she watched Shady's face. He always got off to watching her strip for him, that delusion of power in his head doing it for him.
Slipping the blouse gracefully off her shoulders, she let it fall to the ground with a quiet crumple. She reached down to start undoing her skirt when Shady spoke up stopping her.
“Leave you skirt and panties on, take everything else off.”
“I-I knew that,” Sweetie said a little surprised letting go of the skirt clasps, “I was doing it just the way you like it.” She quickly reaffirmed, trying to maintain dominance in this relationship. Shady liked to make it difficult, but that bit of power struggle was also part of what made this so much fun for her.
She quickly undid her bra, letting it fall to the ground and revealing her modest B-cup breasts. She then quickly slipped out of her shoes and socks and carefully walked over to the bed. She hesitated for a moment when she looked over and saw Rain's still sleeping face on the bed. She assured herself he was truly completely out of it and completely unaware of what was about to happen next to him.
With a mischievous smile returning to her lips, she crawled up onto the bed and positioned herself next to Rain, so that she had plenty of room to move around. She was about to flip herself around and lay on her back when Shady spoke up.
“That's it, face down ass up, just the way I like it.” He chuckled, letting his hand the supple curves of Sweetie's hips as she moved into position.
“Yeah, yeah, I know you like it this way. Just hurry up and get to the good part.” Sweetie shook her head a little impatiently, wanting to feel him inside of her already. Her body was aching with need now, she hadn't felt this horny in a long time and she just needed to be fucked right now. She pressed her head down against the bed a bit more as her squirmed in the air, her legs spreading a bit of easier access.
“Oh, I plan to.” Shady grinned, grabbing the edge of her skirt and lifting it up and over onto her hip. The round shape of her ass being presented to him was a sight he'd never be able to get enough of. The pale skin making each curve stand out and the shape of it was heavenly. Her hips might not be the best he's ever seen, but they were the most delicious he had ever sunk his fans into. But the best part of pulling her skirt up was the sight of the black thong she had been wearing underneath.
“This is the thong Rain asked you to wear at the party didn't he?” Shady smiled, squeezing one of her ass cheeks as he looked at the thin cloth riding up her ass. “I bet he wanted to have some fun with you after it was all over, but he couldn't hold his liquor.” Shady laughed, raising his hand and giving her ass a soft smack. Sweetie shivered at the strike, suppressing a moan from her lips. Smacking her ass felt way better than it had any right to.
“Yeah, he did. Hell, I knew that was what he planned to do. It was going to be his way of apologizing for dragging me to some dumb college frat party.” Sweetie shook her head lightly at Rain's inability to keep that promise that night. She turned her head to look back at Shady with a grin though, “But since he's unable to make it up to me right now, you'll just have to do it for him.”
“I won't just do it for him, I'll do it better than he wishes he could do in his dreams.” Shady gripped her ass roughly, kneading the squishy flesh that conformed to his hand. The pressure gave Sweetie gently shivers up her spine that felt great. She knew Shady didn't just talk a big game, he delivered on those promises. Her most intense orgasms had always been with him behind her.
Moving forward with their fun, he grabbed hold of the string of her thong and pulled the cloth to the side, revealing her dripping wet pussy to the cool room air.
“Wow, you're a flood down here!” Shady said amazed at just how wet he found Sweetie to be. The moment he moved her panties aside, the floodgates had opened and he was watching her literally drip on to the bed in excitement. He raised his hands to the dripping lips and ran his finger across the length of them, cause Sweetie to let out a squeak of surprised pleasure from the touch. His finger drenched in her juices, he brought them to his lips and suckled them clean. “Just as sweet as ever.”
“Less talking, more fucking.” Sweetie groaned, burying her burning hot face further into the blankets, shaking her ass to entice him more.
“Gladly.” Shady grinned, gripping her hips hard and moving in closer to press the tip of his cock against her quivering pussy. Sweetie pushed her hips back gently, begging Shady to hurry up and fill her up full of his hot throbbing cock, but he seemed to be hesitating for a moment. She gripped the bed sheets hard and tried to push him into her, when he pulled back for a moment before resting his shaft against her pussy lips, much to her groaning frustration.
“Actually, before we do...” Shady had a devilish smirk on his face as he looked at his best friend's sleep face, “Tell Rain you're going to fuck me first.”
Sweetie's eyes opened wide and her mouth fell open as she turned her head to look back Shady in shock. His face was telling her he wasn't joking in the least, and he tilted his head to motion to her to do it. She looked at him, to Rain, then back to him and growled.
“If you want this hard cock that rocks your world inside you...” Shady emphasized this point by rubbing his shaft up and down her pussy, coating it with her love juices, “Tell him. You're going. To fuck me.”
Sweetie wasn't sure if it was possible to grip the sheets hard than she was doing right this very moment. Her body was burning so hot that she already wasn't thinking rationally, but something about actually telling Rain what was about to happen felt like it was crossing a line, but the constant rubbing of Shady against her was driving her insane. She needed him inside her.
And for him to be inside of her, she had to tell Rain.
“Rain...” Sweetie moaned outloud unintentionally, staring at her boyfriend's unmoving face. “Shady's going to fuck me now. In your bed. I know we're in a relationship, and that I shouldn't be doing this... That we're supposed to be loyal to each other... But...” Sweetie panted as she felt Shady move away from her pussy, a slight whimper of desire escaping her lips, “But he fucks me too good. If he asks to fuck I can't deny him. I love you and never want to leave you... But I need him to fuck me right noooooOOOOOWWWWWW!”
Sweetie's last word turned into a loud screeching squeal as Shady's thick cock suddenly slammed itself into her, slamming straight up to her cervix. She slammed her hands across her mouth as her entire body shook from the tremors of pleasure coursing through it from just a single thrust into her body.
“Cumming right as I enter you? Been a while since I made you do that.” Shady laughed to himself as he gripped her hips harder and began thrusting into her without mercy. He didn't care that she was still recovering from her first orgasm, he was going to use her like the fuck toy he thought she was.
Her mind was swimming in almost painful pleasure, no longer able to think, just act as a center for the pleasure that was coursing through her. Her vision was gone, her eyes rolled into the back of her head as each slamming thrust into her body smacked against her hips and pushed her forward. She could hear the audible sound of her ass smacking against his hips and the squelching him entering again and again and it only added to the intensity of her pleasure.
Shady's cock had once again entered heated heaven. Each velvety fold of Sweetie's sex suckled and caressed each inch of his hard shaft, and it sent waves of pleasure up his spine. With each thrust he pulled his hips back to the point that he was just about to fall out of the writhing mass of pleasure that was Sweetie, before slamming himself back in with enough force to audibly smack against her ass. In between each smack was the squelching sound of their sexes joined together as one.
The bed was shaking violently at this point, the head rest smacking against the wall like it had done so many previous times that Shady had used this bed with a needy girl. His mind was focused on the task at hand, the constant loud moans of the girl under him was all the motivation he needed to keep going.
Sweetie's legs lost all their strength as yet another orgasm flooded her body. Shady was already one step ahead of her, having known it was coming from their previous sessions, and kept her ass in the air with his grip. His hips were splattered with Sweetie's juices as she dripped down onto the bed, his cock sliding in and out of her so easily now with how flooded she was.
This could never be confused with 'making love'. What the two of them were doing was pure sex. Unfiltered pent up lust and pleasure being poured out.
Sweetie Belle was gone, in her place was just a lump of flesh feeling wave after wave of pure blissful pleasure. The only thing her mind could think to do was occasionally utter a profanity in response to the constant pounding Shady was giving her. Her pussy clamped down as hard as it could each time he entered her again, begging and pleading for him to release his seed already.
Shady's hand came up and smacked down hard against Sweetie's plump ass, watching the skin ripple for a moment before gripping her hip again. He bit his bottom lip as he watched his cock slide in and out of her velvet entrance, loving the sight of his cock entering her hips. The pleasure was finally mounting for him, he was going to last much longer at this rate, nor was his strength going to hold.
Slowing down his thrusting for just a moment, he laid Sweetie's hips down so she was lying flat on her stomach on the bed. The short break in fucking gave her a moment to catch up on her breath, several deep breathes filling her lungs from the intense fucking. Repositioning himself better, he made sure he still had easy access to her hole, then he filled her once more.
The bed creaked louder now, the full weight of the two teens bouncing on it's springs. The gasping moans of Sweetie returned, joined now by the loud grunts of Shady as he reached closer to his climax. He thrust his hips as hard as he could, groaning loudly as he tried to hold off on it for as long as he could.
The rising pleasure filled him to the brink, his cock swelling large as he held it for as long as he could. With each hard pound he knew he couldn't continue to hold it, gritting his teeth and squeezing his eyes shut. With just a few more pounds, he got himself ready, pulled back for one big thrust and-!
“AAAAAAAAA!” Sweetie nearly screamed as Shady slammed into her with tremendous force, thick spurts of cum filling her narrow love canal completey. Shady groaned loudly as each spurt made him shiver with ecstacy. He panted loudly as he shot a few more thick strands, before finally finishing completely.
Shady collapsed on top of Sweetie Belle, his hard cock still twitching inside of her as the two of them panted from the collective hard fucking they had just received. Cum oozed out of Sweetie, slowly staining the bed with each glop that came out. The room that had been filled with the sounds of frantic fucking was now only filled with the sounds of out of breath lovers recovering.
“Fucking hell...” Was the only thing Sweetie could say once her senses had finally started to return to her. It would be a miracle if she was able to walk straight tomorrow, but that had been worth any awkward walking.
“And that's why you can't deny me when I want to fuck.” Shady chuckled, getting back to his cocky form. His cock slowly shrunk and slipped out of Sweetie Belle, unleashing another flood of cum to ooze out of her.
“Yeah, yeah, stroke your dick some more.” Sweetie shook her head, still shivering from the pleasure, a smile on her face. “You know full well we'd never be doing this if you didn't fuck me so well. I have no intention of leaving Rain for you.”
“And I have no interest in stealing you from Rain. You two make a really good couple, and I'd hate to see you break up. I just really, REALLY love fucking you.” Shady laughed, rolling on to his back with a smug sense of superiority on his face. Sweetie let out another sigh, but couldn't help but smile as she felt the warmth still flowing through her body after an amazing sex session.
“Uggghhh...” Came the sudden sound of pained groaning, causing Sweetie's eyes to shoot open in panic. Raising herself up quickly, she saw Rain's face squinting in pain. His eyes slowly opened, groggy mist still covering them as he looked delirious and in pain.
Thinking fast, Sweetie grabbed his face and pulled him into a deep kiss, Rain's eyes opening a bit in surprise, but also letting the grogginess slip in more.
“Go back to sleep sweetie.” Sweetie said in her most soothing voice with a smile, “You're hungover. You need to rest.”
Rain let out a grunt that was half acknowledgement, half pain. Then his eyes slowly shut again and Sweetie held her breath as she watched her boyfriends face. Time felt like it was passing way too slow, but within a minute or two Rain was asleep again, passed out just as he had been moments ago.
“Well that was close.” Shady laughed again, this time to be met with Sweetie's death glare. “Eep!” Her rage was palpable.
Grabbing a spare pillow Sweetie raised it over her head and slammed it down repeatedly against Shady.
“NEVER. FUCKING. AGAIN.”  

	images/cover.jpg





