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Cassie had always been the girl who slipped quietly into the back of the lecture hall, a stack of neatly organized notes clutched to her chest like a shield. Her hair, the color of chestnut bark, was usually pulled into a low ponytail, more out of habit than style. She dressed in muted tones, soft cardigans, plain jeans, sneakers that never drew attention. Her voice, when she spoke at all, was careful, as if every word had to be tested for safety before leaving her lips.

At first, college felt like an ocean she wasn’t built to swim in. She kept to the shallow waters, safe conversations, predictable routines, quiet dinners alone. But somewhere between the group projects she dreaded and the late-night study sessions that stretched into laughter, something shifted. She began to hold her head higher. She stopped apologizing for taking up space. When she caught her reflection in passing windows, she noticed a different set to her shoulders, less sloped, more certain.

Her clothes changed too. The cardigans were replaced with fitted tops that caught the light. The jeans gave way to skirts that swayed when she walked. One day she stepped out in a sequined jacket, silver, dazzling, unapologetically bright, and didn’t care who stared. She wore colors now, rich and warm, as if her closet had finally learned to speak her language. Cassie no longer slipped into rooms unnoticed; she entered them like someone who had discovered that being seen wasn’t a danger, it was a choice. And she had chosen to shine.

Cassie became a special girl. She was 18 and when word got out, she had a reputation for being extremely flexible, and able to take the biggest dicks in college.

All the hot college girls compared how big the dicks of guys were. The best determination was that if Cassidy dated them, they had huge dicks.

If Cassidy dated them, they had a big dick. If she didn't, they didn't.

Whoever she fucked all the girls knew had an enormous dick.

She rode her first cock of the month in bed, Saul the football player with huge biceps, a dick practically the hand of a beta male was going in her pussy, she was slamming her tight pussy down greedily, it didn't matter to her who it belonged to long as it was nice and thick and big, so she was squeezing her pussy greedily hogging all the juices from the cock and making sure that every inch of her went into her pussy, even though it was bigger than her pussy wall. She was riding him so hard that the whole bed was shaking and slapping against the wall.

It was wild and messy and creaking, slapping at the wall and her neck was turned back and she was moaning loudly into the air, ejecting her sexy voice not caring if anybody heard it. Saul's roommates probably wanted to kill themselves because they were all virgins with no girlfriends, while Saul fucked new girls constantly.

She wasn't just fucking it with the full girth, she needed the full experience of the cock starting at the tip going all the way in and out rapidly with great force and speed of a jackhammer, fucking her through his entire length and girth, and filling up her tight hole, ramming into her pussy wall painfully giving her a deep, intense pleasure.

"Deeper," she kept saying. "Deeper." She wrinkled her eyebrows looking up at his eyes. "I don't want you to keep pumping it in and out, just push it all the way deeply in my and hold it there. I'll make you cum myself. Okay baby?"

"Okay."

"You my big strong man?" said Cass.

She was squeezing both her feet back along his side. She wanted it deeper in her. More. Pushing it further until it burrowed all the way inside her, and she gasped, breathing steady and holding him with her limbs.

But his cock slid out of her again.

"Are you scared or something?" said Cass. "Are you scared to fuck me?"

Saul turned from the bed, his cock still massive and strong. She looked at it and bit her lip.

"You're the most intense girl I've ever been with," said Cass.

"Pull my hair. Choke me. Grab my shoulders. Leave me all bruised up and beat and messed up, like a messed up dumb little whore."

She tried to pull his arm.

"Make me want to write an article against you that everyone calls me a slut who just regretted it," said Cass.

"What?" Saul laughed. "Babe you're crazy."

He gathered his strength and then Cass sat back on her mattress and spread both her legs outward and upward as high as they could go.

Saul gripped both her shoulders, both her legs on his shoulders, while Cass grabbed his muscular firm ass with both her hands and pushed his ass leading it in until she pushed the very strong cock in deeply all the way within her pussy, one inch at a time, inch by inch, until it totally penetrated her there. She looked up in his eyes needing an emotional connection too if she was going to be feeling the full pleasure of sex, she needed to be looking in his eyes, and him to look in hers.

It was the only way that a girl could cum.

"How does it feel?" said Saul. "I want to just pound you now baby."

"I don't want you to pound me," said Cass. "I want you to fuck me in the ass."

"Huh?"

She turned on her knees digging into the edge of the mattress and reached behind her with both hands stretching her ass out. He looked down at the clean, red ring of perfect sexy girth. She was frantically masturbating her clitoris underneath him looking back in his eyes awaiting him to plug her asshole.

"No lube or anything?" said Saul.

"I already prepared it in anticipation of you," said Cass. "You gonna do it? I stretched it out with a buttplug keeping it nice and gaped, see?" She smiled. "It's not big enough for your cock but I'd like you to try."

Saul had got this request before. Tons of young 18 year old college girls would date him and just suddenly get the most dirty fantasies he was expected to do.

So he said, "Keep your hands back there and keep it nice and stretched with your fingers okay?"

"Okay."

He brought his big cock around it sliding his cock head around the rim of her asshole in little circles. It reacted to the touch of his cock with a spasm. Cass moaned. He the dug the tip of the cock head entering in her asshole. Once it was about an inch in, Cass let go of it with her hands and her asshole just sealed over his cock tighter than anything he ever experienced.

She let out a long pleasurable moan. He grabbed her shoulder, pulled her back and wrapped his strong wrist around her neck. She looked back in his eyes. "Does it feel nice and tight for you baby?"

He started rocking his big cock inside her ass and she clenched her teeth moaning through it.

It embarrassed him how good it felt for her by that noise she made. She curled her legs behind her, her feet up backward sliding along the back of his shoulder blade, gripping him tightly with her feet, and then after the two of them enjoyed a rhythm together with the pace of perfect couples anal sex, he pulled out his cock out his at once and turned away from the bed.

She looked at him with total rage and jumped at him to claw him and scream like a savage, wild woman. Her horniness made her crazy, so him pulling out was the wrong thing.

"You don't just fuck a girl and pull out."

Fucking a girl in the ass and pulling it out suddenly no longer letting her feel that pleasure was like the inverse of rape. What could have been forcefully taken from her—getting fucked.

"I have to go," said Saul putting his clothes on.

"No big deal I'll just fuck all your friends, every one of them," said Cass.

He left her there sobbing. "It's just too intense for me baby," Saul said, "you're a sex monster."
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A guy like him though fucked so much, especially after word got out that he broke Cassidy's heart; everyone knew he had an 8-inch cock because Cassidy never cried over a man, ever.

He was so popular with women that there was a whole blacklist of girls that he could fuck, and, nothing would go wrong with them. They were perfectly obedient little sluts.

They were all just with him for the size of his dick. After Cassidy started fucking his friends, it was confirmed she was trying to make him angry as possible, that even made the girls even crazier texting him and phoning him to experience his big dick with their own senses.

His blacklist had 25 women long actively cycling through him fucking him, two girls a day twice a day.

The problem was Saul was fucking all those girls but they were all the same. They were just totally greedy for his dick. None of their pussies felt quite right for his cock the way that Cass's did. He was also truly impressed by how she was able to gape her asshole like that and comfortable have anal sex together.

This was not really common thing between guys and girls.

Saul was fascinated by gaping porn videos and insane penetrations. It broke his heart seeing those videos because he wanted it so bad and none of the girls on his blacklist were really adventurous.

He knew there was one girl that would do absolutely anything he asked. Cass.

Their cocks and pussy were meant for each other even if their minds were mortal enemies.

Nature had a sense of humor like that because these nasty ho's he kept fucking and cumming in, they didn't try anything weird. They were lame and bored lovers.

They were boring as hell, their bodies were interchangeable, he didn't bother to know their name.

Every time he fucked them and came, and they were blushing from how big his dick was complimenting his dick, an open invitation to marry, giving him tickets, presents, surprise blowjobs; every single one he just kept thinking Cassidy, Cassidy, Cassidy.

Finally she came home one day and Saul was waiting.

"I knew you'd be back. But I don't want a one night stand. I want commitment," said Cass.

"I know that," said Saul. "I want you to be my girlfriend. I want to try weird and crazy shit with you like fisting."

"Sounds great. Let's do it."
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She prepared with a buttplug and a pussy plug and every hour once her pussy and asshole were stretched open, she pulled it out and twisted it to expand its circumference, squeezed and twirled it back inside pushing her pussy and ass out further and wider for him to gape it as much as possible because the more she was gaping, the more she could take in. Being a real flexible girl meant she could straighten out both her legs flat, keep her heels up against the walls, practically doing a split, but the best way was on her knees with her ass facing up before his eyes.

She kept looking backward at his eyes through her blonde hair and blue eyes to encourage him to keep going. While he gripped the buttplug tightly and he was twisting it up her rear, pushing it in, while seeing her gaping asshole, then pulling it out. Twisting it in further, causing her to straighten her back behind him, then pulling it out with a pop, then pushing it all the way.

Once enough of it was inside of her, he pushed her down flat on the bed, her feet on the floor, and looked down at the beautiful buttplug tidy in her asshole. He pulled it out gently looking at the gape.

It was beautiful. A red ring with a pulsing surrounding exterior, very uncomfortable but also obediently open, trying to breathe shut but remaining open, gaping and submissive for him. It was ready to be plugged. This was when he rummaged in his bag and pulled out a cucumber.

Her eyes bulged out seeing it. It was thick, and long, and even bigger than his dick. "Is that going in me?"

"Yeah," he said.

He crouched down right at her ass and slapped it in his hand squeezing it with his one hand firmly. He drew the tip of the cucumber around the exterior of her asshole.

"Oh my god it's cold!" cried Cass. "Did you just go and buy that at the grocery store?"

He twisted and turned it in a circle leading it in. Every second he waited risked the gap enclosing like the door closing in on Indiana Jones or something, so he pushed it in all at once two inches in until her asshole closed over its base.

Cass was freaking out, slapping the bad and bulging her eyes out.

"It's so cold it's like freezing," cried Cass. "Pull it out."

"Uh uh," said Saul. "Your body temperature will warm it."

She wrinkled her eyes and tried to straighten her back but
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