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"Creating a Monster" by butt-cuckold (Story based upon 10% of the true story of a friend)

I met Nicky in the college dorm.  She was really pretty - but painfully shy.  I'd always catch myself staring at her firm, high-set breasts and, brown curly hair, her tiny waist and round, well-toned ass.  One day I just kept trying and wound up talking to her.  Soon we were dating. 

Surprisingly, Nicky seemed to have little confidence.  While she was pretty horney and adventurous in bed, she was inexperienced in sex - and she knew it.  She often talked about wanting to try new and different things to please me.  She was outright brave when it came to that.  Nicky let me try anything with her - and she usually wanted to try it as much as I did!  She even occasionally gave in to my submissive side.  She seemed to like the feeling of power when she'd cuff me to my bed, sit on my face or gnaw on my nipples.  

Really, though, for most of our relationship, I was the dominant person.  Nicky always deferred to me, in dates, in conversation and in bed.  After six months of this I began to get bored.  I wanted an equal.  Somebody who knew what she wanted.  I wanted somebody who had expectations of her man in bed.  Nicky didn't seem like that type.  I soon found that I was planning on dumping her.

One night I stayed late at the bars with some buddies from class.  Nicky went to an apartment party with a group of our mutual friends. One of them brought some friend from home named John.  He was on some kind of football scholarship at a big University.  After a few drinks, John and Nicky were off in some dark corner making out.  Our friends were all right there, watching.  Nicky and John disappeared for 20 minutes or so.  Finally, they met back up with the group and everyone went back to the dorm.

After the bars, I was tired.  I immediately crashed in my room for the night.  Good sleep was always tough for me when I drank, so when the early morning sunshine peeked into my dorm room, I decided to go visit Nicky.  Her roommate always went home for the weekend, and we'd be able to fool around.   Tapping lightly on her dorm room door, Nicky finally answered.  She looked hung over, but sexy to me.  I pushed open the door and kissed her passionately.  Within a few seconds we were in her bed.  After rolling around for a few minutes Nicky sensed that I wanted her to sit on my face.  The view from under her was half the turn-on.  Swinging her long leg over my face and then kneeling down, her pussy and ass soon monopolized my view.  Hungrily, I'd pull her hips towards my face.  Always self-conscious, Nicky said "No, I'll crush you!”  Soon she gave in to the sensation of my tongue between her thighs.  Moaning loudly, she glazed my face as she sloppily slid her pussy to and fro.  Nicky spread her knees further apart, arched her back, and pressed more weight onto me.  I dug my tongue furiously into her.  Nicky whined and moaned with rhythmic desire.  She'd never been so horny.  As she orgasimed, her pussy flooded my mouth with juices - strange, slippery warm glops of the stuff oozed into my mouth.  I'd heard about female ejaculation before.  Now I could say that I'd actually driven a girl to such an orgasm.

As we layed in her bed, I thought I'd sing my own praises a little bit to Nicky. 

"So, I suppose you've never done THAT before when you've cum, have you” I boasted.

"Done what?" Nicky asked innocently.

"Oh come on now, you don't have to be embarrassed.  Most girls long to have a female ejaculation when their boyfriend eats their pussy."  I smiled.

Nicky's eyes widened.  "Oh no." she blurted.  She looked like she might get sick.  "Oh, I've got to meet somebody at the library this morning - uh, I have to go!"  

Within minutes I was walking back to my dorm room.  My friend Ron ran into me.  "Dude, I hate to tell you this, but Nicky was making out with some friend of Tony's last night, and they disappeared for a while.  I think they may have...you need to talk to her."  I prodded and prodded Ron for more info, but all he would say was that "she cheated on you...you need to talk to her."

I was furious.  I couldn’t believe Nicky would cheat on me.  She had been so unconfident and unknowing.  She dates me for a while and now she's off with the nearest guy...and right in front of our friends.  I feared losing her.  Yet I kinda wanted to lose her - to punish her for what she'd done.  What was weird was that the thought of Nicky with some other guy, the thought of my friends watching her, the thought of me watching her, really was turning me on.  I was mad and had to tell her, but yet I was turned on.  I did not know what to do.

I picked Nicky up at 9:00.  "We will just go for a drive” I told her.  She didn't let on about what had happen.  I'd have to ask.  

Once we were miles from campus, I asked her "So, tell me about last night."  

She instantly knew that I knew.  Within seconds Nicky was crying and begging me for forgiveness.  My ego felt better. 

"He's nothing to me.  I was drunk and I missed you.  I made a mistake."  She cried. 

Still pretending to be mad I told her "I care about you, Nicky.  If you thought enough about him to do this then I think you should date him again.  But don't just forget about us either.  It's OK.  I want you to KNOW he's not right for you.  This way you'll never do this again.

Nicky looked puzzled.  "You want me to go out with him again?"  She asked.

"Sure, I know that I am the only one who can bring you out of your shell.  I am the only one who makes you feel sexy.  I am the one who brings you to a female ejaculation when he eats you out..."  I saw the look on Nicky's face.  She almost laughed.  Then she looked down.  I thought "If it wasn't a female ejaculation, then..."  I was embarrassed, but even more turned on.

As I had told her to, Nicky called John and asked him out.  She met him a week later and again the two had sex.  At first Nicky thought that she had to be secretive about her relationship with John.  I went out with Nicky the next day.  She talked generally about her date.  I asked pointedly about sex and she again began to cry.  I stopped her.  "Look, it's OK.  I want you not to miss any opportunities in life." I told her.  She hugged me and went on about how I was "the most loving, understanding person she'd ever met."  About an hour later, she found out differently.  Nicky and continued to embrace.  Soon it was like old times as she straddled my face and lowered herself onto me.  As I lapped at her clit, in a moment of weakness I blurted out "Damn, it's so sexy to know as I eat you out that you are being nailed by some other guy."

Nicky, continued to rock on my face and moaned "do you really like that?”    

"Absolutely" I slobbered as I painted her crotch with my tongue.  

"Well, you should have just said that before!" she laughed.

From that day on our relationship changed.  Nicky now dictated what she and I did.  As time went on, Nicky grew more and more confident in her sexuality - and she took more and more pleasure in humiliating me.  We no longer had regular sex.  Nicky often tied me up and forced me to watch videotapes of her with her feet in the air as John rammed his cock into her.  She often demanded that I open my mouth and she'd spit into my mouth, asking "does it taste like cum?"  Nicky loved to inflict pain on me even more that before.  She'd tie me up and strut around the room wearing a strapon and taunting me "Now you'll find out what it's like to be a bitch."   She became more and more dominant, demanding analingus, and then leave me tied in her bed, only to return with an anal creampie.

When college ended, we all went our separate ways.  I saw only a few times.  We even got together and messed around, but she'd grown into her dominant roll that it was even too much for me.  When I'd heard last, she was moving out west looking for work in the "adult entertainment industry".
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