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The air in the frat house living room is thick with anticipation, the scent of sweat and cheap beer mingling with the metallic tang of nervous excitement. I take a deep breath, my chest rising and falling as I stare at the dildo lying on the coffee table. It’s not just any dildo—it’s the one they’ve been daring me to use all week. Sleek, black, and undeniably intimidating, it’s the kind of thing that makes a straight guy like me question everything he thought he knew about himself. But tonight, for some reason, I can’t back down.

“Five minutes, bro,” Jake says, his voice laced with a mix of challenge and amusement. He holds up his phone, the camera already rolling, capturing every second of my humiliation—or maybe my awakening. I’m not sure which it’ll be yet. “That’s all you gotta do. Sit on it for five minutes. Easy, right?”

Easy? My palms are sweating, and my heart is pounding so hard I’m sure they can hear it across the room. I glance around at the circle of guys, my so-called brothers, all of them smirking and whispering to each other. They’re waiting for me to chicken out, to laugh it off like I always do. But tonight, I’m not laughing.

“You filming this?” I ask, my voice steady despite the chaos in my head. “Good.”

I strip off my jeans, tossing them aside without a second thought. My boxers follow, and I’m left standing there in just my t-shirt, my bare legs feeling exposed under the harsh fluorescent lights. The dildo is still there, its curved tip glinting under the light, looking way too big for—well, for anything I’ve ever done before.

“Dude, you sure about this?” Ryan asks, his tone mocking but his eyes curious. There’s a hunger there, too, though he’s trying to hide it.

“Shut up, Ryan,” I snap, more sharply than I intended. I don’t need his doubts right now. I need to do this.

I grab the dildo, my fingers wrapping around the base. It’s colder than I expected, smooth and hard against my skin. I take a moment to steady myself, my breath coming in short gasps. This is it. No turning back now.

“Here goes nothing,” I mutter, positioning the tip at my entrance.

The first inch slides in easily, and I hiss at the strange sensation. It’s not painful, exactly, but it’s definitely foreign. My body clenches around it, and I freeze, my hands gripping the couch cushions on either side of me. The room is silent, the only sound my ragged breathing.

“You okay, man?” Jake asks, his voice closer than I expected. I glance up to see him standing right in front of me, his phone still recording. His eyes are dark, hungry, and for a moment, I wonder if this is just about the dare.

“Fine,” I grit out, forcing myself to relax. I push down a little more, and the dildo slides in deeper. My eyes widen as my hole stretches, a strange warmth spreading through my lower belly. It’s weird, but it’s not unpleasant. In fact, it’s kind of—

“Fuck,” I groan, my hips twitching involuntarily.

“Looks like he’s enjoying it,” someone laughs, and there’s a chorus of hoots and catcalls from the circle. My face burns, but I don’t care. I’m too caught up in the sensation.

I take a deep breath and lower myself all the way down, until the base of the dildo is pressed against my ass. My heart is racing, and I can feel my face flushing, but there’s a heat building in my groin that’s impossible to ignore. My cock is throbbing, hard and leaking against my stomach, and I realize with a jolt that I’m actually turned on by this.

“Start the timer,” I say, my voice steady despite the chaos in my head.

The room is silent for a moment, and then I hear the beep of Jake’s phone. I close my eyes, focusing on the sensation. It’s weird, but it’s not unpleasant. In fact, it’s kind of amazing. I start to move, slow at first, just a slight rock of my hips, but the friction is incredible. The dildo fills me in a way I’ve never experienced before, and my cock is throbbing, hard and leaking against my stomach.

“You like that, huh?” Jake teases, his voice low and husky.

I don’t answer, too lost in the sensation. I speed up, my hips moving faster, the dildo sliding in and out of me with a wet sucking sound. My breath comes in short gasps, and I can feel my orgasm building, hot and tight in my balls.

“Shit, I’m close,” I pant, my voice hoarse.

“Do it, man,” Ryan urges, his tone surprisingly encouraging. “Let’s see it.”

I don’t need to be told twice. I throw my head back, my hips snapping up hard, and I come with a strangled cry. My cum shoots across my chest, hot and sticky, and I shudder as my orgasm rips through me. The dildo feels amazing, hitting a spot deep inside me that has me seeing stars.

The room erupts into cheers and whistles, but I barely hear them. I’m still riding the waves of my orgasm, my body trembling as I collapse onto the couch, the dildo still buried inside me.

“Dude, that was fucking hot,” Jake says, his voice closer than before. I open my eyes to see him standing right in front of me, his phone still recording. His eyes are glued to my body, and there’s a hunger there that’s impossible to miss.

“You done yet?” I ask, my voice thick with satisfaction.

“Not even close,” he says, a wicked grin spreading across his face. “But I’ve got an idea.”

Before I can ask what he means, the circle of guys closes in around me. I’m still breathless, my body buzzing with the aftermath of my orgasm, and I don’t have the energy to protest. This is their show now, and I’m just along for the ride.

“What are you—” I start, but my words are cut off as Ryan steps forward, his belt already undone. His cock springs free, thick and hard, the head glistening with pre-cum.

“You’ve got a nice mouth, bro,” he says, his voice low and rough. “Think you can put it to good use?”

I stare at him, my brain scrambling to process what’s happening. But before I can say anything, Jake’s hand is on the back of my head, guiding me down.

“Suck him,” Jake orders, his tone brooking no argument.

I hesitate for a moment, but then Ryan’s cock is pressing against my lips, thick and hot and tasting of salt and pre-cum. My resistance crumbles, and I open my mouth, taking him in.

He groans, his hands tangling in my hair as I suck him deep. It’s not something I’ve ever done before, but it feels natural, my tongue swirling around the head of his cock as I bob my head up and down. The dildo is still inside me, and the combination of sensations is overwhelming. I’m still sensitive from my orgasm, and the stretch of the dildo has me on edge, my hole clenching around it as I suck Ryan off.

“Fuck, you’re good at that,” Ryan pants, his hips thrusting into my mouth.

I moan around his cock, the sound vibrating against him. The room is a blur of sounds and smells—the guys cheering, the scent of sweat and lust, the wet sucking sounds of my mouth on Ryan’s cock. It’s intoxicating, and I’m lost in the moment.

“Your turn,” Jake says, his voice close to my ear. I glance up to see him standing over me, his cock already hard and leaking.

I don’t hesitate, reaching up to take him in my other hand. He’s thick, his cock pulsing as I stroke him, and I alternate between sucking Ryan and licking Jake, my mouth full and my cheeks hollowing with each eager suck.

The room is a frenzy of noise and movement, the guys cheering and egging me on as I service them both. I’m lost in the moment, my inhibitions gone as I give myself over to the pleasure. My hole is still stretched from the dildo, and the sensation of being filled, of being used, is overwhelming.

“I wanna fuck him,” someone says, and I feel a hand on my hip, guiding me up.

I’m pulled to my feet, the dildo slipping out of me with a wet pop. I’m dizzy with desire, my legs shaky as I’m pushed onto the couch, my legs spread wide.

“On your back, bro,” Jake orders, and I do as I’m told, lying down and spreading my legs for them.

The first cock to enter me is Jake’s, thick and hot as he pushes into me. I gasp, my hands clutching at the cushions as he fills me, stretching me wider than the dildo ever could.

“Fuck, you’re tight,” he groans, his hips snapping forward as he buries himself inside me.

I moan, my head thrown back as he starts to thrust, the sensation incredible. My hole is on fire, but it’s a good kind of burn, and I arch my back, meeting his thrusts with eager rocks of my hips. The room is filled with the sounds of flesh slapping against flesh, the wet sounds of our bodies, and the guys’ rough, excited voices.

“Next,” Jake pants, pulling out of me with a wet slap.

Before I can catch my breath, Ryan is there, his cock pressing against my entrance. He pushes in slowly, his eyes locked on mine as he fills me.

“You like this, huh?” he asks, his voice rough. “Being a little slut for us?”

I don’t answer, too lost in the sensation. My hole is stretched to its limits, and the fullness is overwhelming. I’m a mess, my cock hard and leaking as I’m fucked, my mouth open in a silent moan.

The guys take turns, each one
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