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    Dedicated to all those who've supported me, especially F & Z

      

    


I’ll be honest when I say, that of all the girls I’d had sex with during my senior year, easily one of the most memorable had to be 18-year-old Daphne O’Connell.

Originally, I’d only approached her as a thank you to Hope Harris, someone who had done much for me in a time when I needed her, and knowing that she had a crush on Daphne and that Daphne had some unresolved feelings for Hope as well, I did everything I could to get the two of them together.

If you’ve read this far, you can probably guess that that meant sex, and lots of it. That was easy enough to predict, given the course of events in my senior year. What wasn’t as predictable, though, was Daphne’s particular sexual predilections, namely the fact that this queen bitch goddess of our school’s color guard team, one of the most dominant forces around Regan Hills High School that you’d find, loved to be dominated when it came to sex. We had engaged in some admittedly crude bondage, some seriously hard sex, and in the end, I’d say my mission was accomplished. I managed to get Daphne and Hope together, and from all that I’d seen since, the two of them had been very happy together.

Though Daphne may have been a bit uncomfortable with Hope in public around school, they still made a fairly cute couple, and had proven one of the more interesting developments around Regan Hills High over the past few months if the gossip mill was to be believed.

I hadn’t much of Daphne after I’d hooked up with her in the school gym, but with her spending much of her free time with Hope these days, this didn’t surprise me. It wasn’t like I didn’t have a lot on my plate already anyway, but she left an impression that I would have been all too happy to revisit if given the opportunity.

I just didn’t expect that opportunity to finally come the way it did, with 5’10” stunner Daphne suddenly kneeling on the floor of my bedroom, hands cuffed behind her back while she wore a plaid skirt so short it barely covered up her bare ass, and a t-shirt with a midriff cut so high that I could see the underside of her immaculate D-cups pressing out from underneath. From her long, bare, toned legs to her tight abs, her creamy, pale skin was on full display, ready for me to utterly devour her. She looked up at me with her gorgeous face contorted in a bitchy look I was all too familiar with, her big blue eyes wild as her soft, full lips were curled in a sneer. An angry blush traveled down her face to her upper chest, while her bountiful red curls shifted around her with every move. It was not an unfamiliar look to see on Daphne’s face, but given the unique circumstances of this encounter, it brought an extra thrill to me.

Looking up at me with a fiery rage, Daphne snarled, “You’re a real fucking asshole, Ryan...”

I stood over her, naked. My cock stood at full attention, all ten, thick inches of it tantalizingly close to her face, precum already beading at the tip. Though she looked ready to spit venom and bite me if she had to, I knew this was all part of the fun for her, as we had agreed to all of these elements when she came over today.

(As an aside, yes, I know there’s some in media res going on, but we had a little talking and expositing before this scene began to define the terms of engagement for the day to ensure everything was nice and consensual, so don’t you worry there dear readers.)

Looking at those sneering lips of hers and remembering how they felt wrapped around my cock, I grinned.

“And you can be a real fucking cunt, sometimes, Daphne,” I said, chuckling darkly as I rubbed my cockhead against her cheek.

I said this to her evenly, enjoying first her confusion, then the way her face contorted with rage at this accusation. Her cheek now glistened with my precum, something that only seemed to set off her annoyance even more.

“You prick,” she hissed. “When I get out of these cuffs-“

Roughly, but not too roughly, I grabbed a handful of her hair and yanked her head to the side, forcing her to look up at me. Daphne’s eyes went wide, her lips parting in surprise and submission.

“You’ll what?” I asked, tauntingly. “What’ll you do to me if you get out of these cuffs?”

Daphne smirked up at me, not believing me to be serious. “Why don’t you take them off and find out, asshole?”

Fine, if a handful of hair wasn’t going to work, I was going to have to try this a different way.

Quickly, I knelt down in front of her and grabbed her by the throat, again, not too forceful, but enough that she would get my point. I applied just enough pressure to let her know I was serious. Her eyes widened again, her mouth dropping open in surprise again. A smile curled at the edges of her lips, but before it could take over, she tried to look submissive again.

Grinning, I leaned in to whisper in her ear. “What was that, you were saying?”

Daphne looked at me, quietly defiant and thoroughly excited, but said nothing.

“Good,” I replied, letting her neck go, then leaning in and forcefully kissing her.

The redheaded slut murmured and groaned against my lips as I gave my hands free rein over her body, roughly groping her tits before moving down to reach beneath her skirt. Pulling it up in the back, I confirmed that she wasn’t wearing any panties
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