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Chapter 1



Ethan’s heart pounded as he stepped into the lobby of Lily’s apartment building, the morning sunlight streaming through the glass doors. She’d been adamant on the phone, her voice sharp with urgency: “Come over now, Ethan. We need to talk.” But as he scanned the parking lot, her car was nowhere in sight. Odd, he thought, but Lily wasn’t one to play games—at least, not like this. Shrugging it off, he climbed the stairs to her third-floor apartment, the familiar creak of the steps under his sneakers grounding him in routine, even as a knot of unease tightened in his gut.

At her door, he knocked, the sound echoing faintly in the quiet hallway. No answer. He knocked again, louder, waiting a few moments before trying the handle. To his surprise, the door swung open, unlocked. “Lily?” he called, stepping inside. The apartment was eerily still. Her shoes and purse, usually tossed carelessly by the door, were missing. Ethan frowned, confusion creeping in. Why would she insist he come over, only to vanish? His phone buzzed in his pocket, and he pulled it out, expecting a quick explanation.

The screen lit up with a text from Lily. His stomach dropped as he opened it. A photo stared back at him—grainy but unmistakable. It was him, two weeks ago, drunk at a party, with another girl’s lips wrapped around his cock. Ethan’s breath caught. “Oh shit,” he muttered, his voice trembling in the empty room. “Who the fuck took this picture? I’m so screwed.”

Another text chimed in from Lily: So yeah, I know you cheated, asshole. Were you too drunk to realize MY FRIENDS were there watching you? Do you have any idea how humiliating it is to find out your boyfriend cheated on you from your friends? I considered just dumping your ass. But aside from you getting your rocks off with this random chick, we’ve had a good relationship, and it has a lot of potential. So I’ve decided to give you one chance to keep me.

Ethan’s knees felt weak. He loved Lily—head over heels, stupidly so. She was out of his league, her sharp wit and stunning looks far beyond what he’d ever hoped to hold onto. But he’d been selfish, reckless. A night of too many shots, a hot girl throwing herself at him, and the arrogance of thinking he’d never get caught. Now, here he was, exposed. Guilt churned in his chest, but so did desperation. If Lily was offering a chance, he’d do anything to keep her. His fingers flew across the screen as he typed a frantic response.

Ethan: Lily, I’m so sorry! I don’t know what I was thinking! I’ll tell you everything, no more secrets. It’s the worst mistake I’ve ever made. You have no idea how grateful I am for another chance. I’ll find a way to make this up to you, I swear.

Her reply came almost instantly, cold and cutting: You don’t get it, Ethan. I’m not looking for weak apologies, and there’s no way to “make this up” to me. I don’t want to know her name or what you did with her after the picture. None of that matters. What I’m talking about is punishment—making you feel what you put me through. You need to be humiliated, hard enough to feel real empathy, to make sure this never happens again. And lucky for you, Ethan, you don’t need to think of anything. Your punishment is already done.

Ethan’s brow furrowed. Punishment? he typed back, his fingers shaking. I don’t understand.

Lily’s response was swift: It’s simple. You humiliated me, so now you’ll feel the same. I’ve already found the guy. You remember Caleb, right? Yeah, I know you do. You hate him, don’t you? Well, I’ve already fucked him, and Ethan, honey? It was GOOD. To make sure you understand my humiliation, you’re going to watch it. I have recordings, and I’ll quiz you after each one to make sure you’re paying attention. Once you’ve seen everything, there’s one final surprise punishment. If you get through it, I’ll believe our relationship can continue.

Ethan’s face drained of color. Caleb. Of all people, Caleb. His rival since college, the guy who always seemed to be one step ahead—taller, stronger, smugger. Ethan had taken every chance to rub Lily’s beauty in Caleb’s face, boasting about her perfect body, knowing Caleb could only dream of touching her. Now, the thought of Lily with him made Ethan’s stomach lurch. His phone buzzed again, and a video file appeared.

He hesitated, his thumb hovering over the play button. When he finally tapped it, Lily’s face filled the screen, her voice dripping with a sweet, mocking tone. “Oh, hi sweetie! Consider this part one of your punishment for being a cheating scumbag.” She walked across a room, the camera swaying, before settling onto a man’s lap. The lens panned to reveal Caleb, his smug grin unmistakable. “You remember Caleb, right? He’s such a sweet guy, agreed right away to help me punish you.” Lily’s eyes roamed Caleb’s frame, lingering on his broad shoulders. “And isn’t he sexy? Look at these muscular arms.” She ran her hand along his bicep, her touch deliberate, then glanced back at the camera. “He could probably kick your ass, Ethan. You’ve gotten a little soft around the middle.”

Ethan’s fist clenched, his knuckles whitening. He wanted to smash Caleb’s face in, but deep down, he knew Lily was right—Caleb could probably take him. Ethan had always been intimidated by him, and Lily knew it, twisting the knife with every word.

“I think it’s time to get this party started,” Lily purred onscreen. “I need to get Caleb nice and horny, so I’m going to start with a strip and a lap dance. Caleb told me you liked to brag I had a hotter body than his exes, so he’s really excited to see me naked. Here, Caleb, hold the camera while I strip for you.” She handed him the phone, and Ethan’s heart sank. He’d gloated to Caleb about Lily’s body, her curves, her perfection, knowing it drove him crazy. Now, Caleb was about to see it all.

Lily began peeling off her clothes, slow and deliberate. Her shirt came off first, revealing smooth skin, followed by her shoes and jeans, leaving her in a matching black bra and panties. She paused, looking directly into the camera. “Alright, Ethan, my dear. This is when I show Caleb everything. Just remember, I’m enjoying this, and you made this happen.” With that, she unhooked her bra, letting it fall, and slid her panties down, tossing both to Caleb. “Here, sexy, you can keep these as a souvenir.”

Ethan’s breath hitched as Lily danced, her nude form swaying in front of Caleb. “Do you like what you see, Caleb?” she asked, her voice sultry.

“Hell yeah, you’re gorgeous,” Caleb said from behind the camera. “Ethan’s a dumbass for cheating on you. Come closer and show me that ass.” Lily complied, stepping forward and bending over, her backside filling the screen. Caleb’s hand reached out, groping her cheeks, pulling one aside to expose her completely. “That’s so fucking hot,” he said, giving her a firm slap.

Lily backed up, grinding her ass into Caleb’s lap, then turned to straddle him, her movements slow and teasing. Ethan’s jaw tightened, unable to look away as Caleb’s hands roamed her body, the camera capturing every detail. He felt sick, but he couldn’t stop watching.

“Okay, sweetie!” Lily’s voice broke through, and Ethan realized she was addressing him again. She held the camera above them now, still naked, sitting on Caleb’s lap. “That concludes part one of your punishment.” She bounced playfully, smirking. “And based on what I feel against my ass right now, I think part two will be a treat.” She winked, blew a kiss, and the video ended.

Ethan’s phone buzzed with another text from Lily: Well, I hope you enjoyed part one as much as Caleb did! Time to make sure you watched and felt the full effect. What physical feature of Caleb’s was I admiring at the start of the video?

Ethan sighed, his head spinning. He had to play her game, no matter how much it stung. His arms, he typed back.

More specific, honey. What about his arms? Lily replied.

Ethan gritted his teeth, the humiliation sinking deeper. His muscular arms.

So right, sweetie! It was Caleb’s sexy muscular arms! Okay, next: I wore matching bra and panties for Caleb. What color were they?

Ethan froze. He hadn’t paid attention to the color, too caught up in the shock. “Shit,” he muttered, guessing blindly. Red.

Lily’s response was quick: Red? Hmm. Okay, when Caleb spread my ass cheeks and looked at my holes, what did he say they were?

Ethan’s mind raced. He hadn’t caught the exact word, too overwhelmed by the visuals. “Damn,” he said aloud, typing, He said they were sexy.

Interesting, Lily texted back. Final question: When Caleb put his mouth on my tit, did he kiss, lick, or suck on the nipple?

Ethan’s stomach twisted. He hadn’t seen that part—he’d looked away briefly, unable to handle it. He took a 50-50 shot. Sucked.

Lily’s next message was sharp: Ethan, I’m disappointed. You only got one right. You clearly didn’t watch closely enough. You get one more chance. Watch it again. I might ask new questions, so don’t just skim for the answers.

Ethan groaned, restarting the video. This time, he forced himself to focus, every detail burning into his mind. “Black!” he exclaimed when he saw her bra and panties again. He caught Caleb’s words—“so fucking hot,” not “sexy.” And when Caleb’s hands roamed her chest, Ethan saw him kiss her nipple, then lick and suck it, Lily’s soft moan echoing in his ears.

He texted the corrected answers, his hands shaking. Lily responded: Great, sweetie! I’m so happy you got those. Now, one new question to make sure you weren’t skimming: What was I doing when Caleb started to lick and suck my nipple?

You played with yourself, Ethan typed, his face burning.

Yes! Good job, sweetie! That’s right, Caleb was getting me so horny I had to start playing with my pussy. Okay, part one is done. You can watch part two now.

Ethan stared at his phone, dread and anticipation twisting inside him. Another video was about to drop, and he knew it would only get worse.
































Chapter 2


Ethan’s phone buzzed, the sound jarring in the quiet of Lily’s empty apartment. His heart raced as he opened the new message, a video file from Lily staring back at him. The weight of the first video still lingered—Lily’s naked body grinding against Caleb, her taunting voice, the humiliating quiz that forced him to relive every detail. He knew this next part would be worse, but he had no choice. If he wanted to keep Lily, he had to endure her punishment. Steeling himself, he tapped play.

The video opened with Lily still perched on Caleb’s lap, her back pressed against his chest, his hands already roaming her bare stomach and breasts. She tilted her head to the side as Caleb kissed her neck, eliciting a soft giggle. “Hi, sweetie,” she said, her voice dripping with that same mocking sweetness. “Welcome to part two of your punishment. As you can see—oh!” She gasped and squealed as Caleb’s hand slid between her thighs, his fingers slipping into her pussy. “Like I was saying, Caleb’s eager to get started. Enjoy, sweetie!”

Lily’s eyes fluttered shut, her head leaning back onto Caleb’s shoulder as she moaned, her body responding to his touch. Ethan’s stomach churned, but his eyes were glued to the screen, unable to look away. Caleb’s fingers moved with purpose, and Lily’s moans grew louder. “Mmm, I think you found my g-spot,” she purred. “That’s so good
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