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Reise began to place his books and backpack into his locker. There was a noticeable smirk on his face, and it was an open secret as to why. Today was the day of The Walk. 

The Walk was a ritual at North Point High. Officially, the faculty and staff opposed it. Every year the flyer went out and the PA announcements rang through the halls. “There will be no Walk this year. Any student attempting it will be suspended... or worse!” 

Everyone knew it was all bluster. The Walk had been going on since the 60s, and they weren’t about to stop it now. 

What happened was every year, towards the middle of the school year, a handful of very brash or very cocksure seniors would stroll across campus starting from the locker rooms, across the gymnasium, down the main western hallway, into the cafeteria, and then back down the eastern hallway until they reached the main foyer at which point they strode into the sunlight and stood at the entrance and posed for their adoring fans. The entire gauntlet would be carried out without a stitch of clothing. Needless to say, whoever pulled it off would be a legend around campus. 

Reise was excited to go through with The Walk. He had been hyping himself up for this since the start of his senior year. He was already popular. As the star quarterback and notorious flirt, Reise’s status and his equipment were well-known around the school. Everyone knew he was a superstar on the field, and everyone knew he was a beast between the legs. Reise never shied away from a chance to let it all hang out in the locker room. He loved to showcase how huge and hung he was. The Walk was just the next logical step in his showboating antics. 

As Reise put the last of his clothing into the locker, he noticed a figure stepping out from the shadows. He glanced over his shoulder towards the new arrival and raised an eyebrow curiously.

“Couldn’t wait with the rest to get a good look?” Reise said with a haughty laugh. 

The other guy was another senior. Reise had not had much direct interaction with him, but Jonas was also well known around the school, albeit for a different reason. Jonas was the quintessential goth. Dark hair, dark mascara, dark clothes. He was quiet and a bit of a loner, which was part of why Reise was so surprised to see him here. 

“I couldn’t let you do The Walk by yourself, could I?” Jonas said with a smirk. 

Reise couldn’t quite place the emotion behind the smile. Was it wry? Was it playful? Was it... flirty? Reise didn’t know enough about Jonas to say. Reise didn’t need to know what Jonas was thinking, though. This was Reise’s “big” day. The last thing he needed was some geek stealing his spotlight. 

“You’re welcome to come along, but I doubt anyone will even notice you’re there,” Reise said with a laugh. He reached down and gripped the base of his fat cock and gave it a playful shake making it painfully obvious that he had a lot to work with. 

Jonas merely rolled his eyes and began to peel off his tight, dark clothing. As Jonas pulled off his shirt, Reise was not at all surprised to see that the rest of Jonas’s body was just as pale as his face. 

Reise was tempted to leave right then and there and get a start on his Walk, but he waited a moment for Jonas to finish disrobing. It wasn’t that he had any interest in Jonas as a person. At least... that’s what he told himself. There was something about the guy that was alluring in a way that Reise couldn’t quite wrap his head around, and even without Jonas’s unspoken alure, Reise couldn’t help but be curious as to what Jonas was working with down below. It took a lot of balls to go through with The Walk, especially knowing that they would be doing so alongside someone as hung as Reise. 

As Jonas pushed his tight-fitting jeans down along his hips, Reise first noticed that Jonas didn’t bother wearing anything underneath. The second thing he noticed was that Jonas kept it nice and smooth down there, and as Jonas’s jeans finally pushed down below his crotch, the third thing Reise noticed was that Jonas was nowhere near as gifted as Reise himself was. In fact, it would be generous to call Jonas gifted at all. What Reise saw between Jonas’s thighs was the smallest cock that Reise had ever seen on an adult. Jonas didn’t even look to have a shaft. He had a small gumdrop-sized nub atop a pair of nuts that were no bigger than a cherry pits. In fact, his entire sack looked to be the size of a cherry. 

Reise chuckled as he saw this. He was already huge, but he was going to look massive compared to this little guy. Seeing how much larger he was compared to Jonas’s puny pecker filled Reise with a surge or pride... and something else. Reise could feel his already plumped up cock begin to stiffen between his legs, but he told himself it was the rush of the sense of superiority that got him worked up and nothing else. There was absolutely no way he could actually find a tiny dick like that attractive, right?

Reise was grinning from ear to ear as his laughter faded. He flashed a lopsided smirk and gave another nod towards Jonas’s exposed dick. “Hehe. Are you sure you’re old enough for this? This is seniors only. That doesn’t even look big enough to be out of kindergarten,” Reise teased. 

Jonas rolled his eyes once more and set to work pulling off his socks and then stuffing his clothing into a nearby locker. It wasn’t long before he too was as nude as Reise. 

As Jonas stood there and smiled pleasantly at Reise, Reise’s smirk faltered. He had to give Jonas credit. Given what he was working with, it wouldn’t be right to call Jonas ‘ballsy’, but the dude was gutsy if nothing else. Still, Reise wasn’t about to let any weakness show. His smirk was back with a vengeance as he readied his next barb. 

“Hehe. I was going to say that no one was going to be looking at you because all eyes would be on me, but you know what? I’m pretty sure that pathetic little pecker will be sure to draw a few stares,” Reise teased some more. He held up his thumb and pointer finger in the universal hand signal for “tiny”. 

Jonas once more rolled his eyes. He sighed and shook his head before replying, “You talk big now, but I have a... I guess you could call it a friendly ‘little’ wager for you,” Jonas said. 

Despite Reise’s taunts, Jonas still had that same smirk on his face from earlier. It was equal parts playful and cocky despite the fact that Jonas had next to nothing to be cocky about between his legs. 

Reise was fascinated and intrigued. He wasn’t sure how to react to a guy who didn’t seem to have any shame about having a baby dick. Jonas’s calm demeanor didn’t even seem to be an act. He seemed genuinely fine with the fact that he was hung like a toddler. 

“Oh yeah...?” Reise replied. Even had his eyebrow not been raised, the rise of his tone would have made it clear that he was genuinely curious what Jonas was proposing. 

“Yeah. It shouldn’t be anything ‘big’ for you. Just make it through The Walk without covering up,” Jonas said. 

Reise laughed. “Is that all? I was going to do that anyway!” he replied. 

“Then you agree?” Jonas asked. 

“Yeah, yeah, sure. I’ll agree to that. Why not?” Reise said between chuckles. 

“You don’t even want to know the rules?” Jonas asked. 

“What rules? Walk the halls, let it all hang out, easy win, right?” Reise replied. 

“Well, sure, but it’s more fun if there’s stakes, don’t you agree?” Jonas asked. 

“Ok. Sure. I do this, no covering, you gotta suck me off at the end,” Reise replied. 

“Huh. I didn’t think you’d go for that...” Jonas replied. He sounded like he was genuinely considering it. 

Reise was taken aback by Jonas’s reply. The words were out of his mouth before he even considered the ramifications. He hadn’t really meant to proposition another dude, had he? Not like it mattered. It wasn’t really fooling around with a guy if it was a bet. It was just reaffirming his manliness by having a pin-dicked geek like Jonas suck him off. There was absolutely no way that Reise was actually interested in Jonas other than that. 

Reise became aware that Jonas was calmly waiting for him to reply. Reise would have to say something if he was going to save face, and he’d have to say it soon. 

Reise shrugged and shook his head. “It’s not as fun if you’re into it,” he sighed. 

“We’ll table that for now, I guess. But what I was really going to say was: You go through with this. You do the walk. No covering, but if you do cover...” Jonas said. His voice trailed off. He held up a hand sign that Reise had seen many times before. In fact, Reise had done the same signal mere moments before. It was the universal sign for “tiny”.

Reise furrowed his brow and scratched his chin. “What the hell’s that supposed to mean?” He asked. 

“Exactly what it sounds like,” Jonas replied with a shrug. 

“Right. You’re full of shit. I’m bored. And there’s a crowd waiting for me. I’m doing this. You can come with if you want, but the rules apply to you too. No covering,” Reise said. 

“I wouldn’t dream of it,” Jonas replied. His smirk, which had been a constant for this entire conversation suddenly spread into a wide, toothy grin. 

“I didn’t know goths could smile,” Reise said with a laugh. 

Jonas just rolled his eyes in reply, but Reise wasn’t interested in his response anyway. Reise turned and began his trek towards the doors leading from the locker room towards the main hall. 

Reise pushed the door open and grinned from ear to ear as the chatter in the hallway immediately went silent. All eyes were on him... as they should be. Reise strode proudly down the hallway with his huge cock and heavy balls openly on display. His eyes scanned the crowd and took stock of each and every face in attendance. Reise’s ego swelled, as did his cock. His already impressive member grew even thicker and heavier as it began to plump up from all the attention, but Reise wasn’t bothered. If anything, his newly swollen semi was proof of how sure he was in his status. He was king of these halls. He was The Cock of The Walk. 

A moment later, Reise heard the gasps of awe shift. Suddenly there were murmurs of shock rippling through the crowd. Reise already had a good idea as to why, but he couldn’t help himself. He turned to look back at the new arrival. Jonas was standing in the doorway clad in nothing but nail polish and mascara. His puny little pecker openly on display. To Reise’s surprise, Jonas didn’t seem bothered by the looks or even the snickers. His face once more had that bemused smirk that he seemed to always wear. 

Reise had a strange
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