
Bully Love 145 

Chapter 145 – Greedy Little Thing 

I feel that Jace and Jude can use some time together because I can see that Jude is not his total self. I 

know that they have already talked, but maybe there is more he needs to get off his chest. Besides, I can 

really use a little bit of down time myself and going to the cage will be perfect, because I won’t be able 

to do anything but lay there and just relax. Using the delivery guy as an excuse, even though I know that 

Jace is the one that did it all on purpose, suits my needs well. Although, there is a bit of truth to it; I did 

get turned on by having the stranger watch my boyfriend get me off. 

As for not cleaning myself off, some may not understand, but I love the feeling of having Jace’s cum 

dripping from me, or even hardening on me during the sessions he decides to coat me with it. The plug 

wasn’t expected, though. He knows that I wasn’t really naughty, so that only tells me one thing, he 

wants to fuck my ass later on. There are only two reasons for ‘plugging me up’as he puts it, I’m either 

naughty or I can expect a good butt fucking at some point. So, of course excitement runs through me 

with the idea, and the fact that he’s allowing Jude to put it inside of me excites me even more. 

I go straight to the drawer and grab my favorite, which just so happens to be the biggest one out of the 

purple gem collection. Grabbing the lube from the drawer as well, I take both items over to the bed and 

place them right beside where I will be positioning myself. I know I’m not ordered to do it, but I know 

that my own Dom likes it when I prepare myself for him, so I will do the same for Jude. Crawling up onto 

the bed, I 

place myself in the Humble position, only instead of stretching my arms out in front of me, I reach 

behind and spread myself, and then I wait. 

I don’t need to wait too long, maybe five minutes or so when I hear them laughing about something as 

they come towards the room. My heart beats faster like it does every time these men come at me 

together, because I don’t know what their devious minds are thinking of doing, but I know that in the 

end, I will be a sopping wet mess. 

A whistle sounds from the doorway and I smile, knowing they can’t see it with my face downward 

towards the mattress, “Now that is one gorgeous display of a perfect ass!” Jude states. 

A hand caresses my lower back, and I know it’s Jude because his hands are a bit rougher than Jace’s. He 

slides down my crack, stopping to circle my tight pucker, before continuing on down to my pussy. He 

doesn’t care that I have a mixture of mine and Jace’s cum dripping from me as he runs his fingers 

through the mess. 

Chuckling, I hear him address Jace, “Damn, Lil’ D… you really filled her up good; there is such a mess 

down here.” 

“What do you expect, look at her man; she drains me of every single drop every time.” My Dom 

responds and runs his hand through my hair. The bed dips and I know it’s Jace sitting beside me; he’s 

going to watch his friend plug me up nice and tight. 

greedy pussy, Precious?” Jude pinches my clit, making 



my ear, “Answer Master Jude and take everything he gives you like a good girl, and 

then I answer Master Jude, “Yes, Master Jude, 

Jace.” 

cock in this greedy hole and release myself?” I can 

he going to… did he and Jace talk about it? How am I supposed to answer this without getting either one 

of them upset or just giving the wrong answer? A hard slap lands on pussy, and then another one. My 

ever allows you to fuck me, she will be greedy with yours as 

never give it away without your Master’s 

never give it away to anyone 

give it to me if he allows it?” Jude asks as he begins to do delicious things 

I whimper, “Master 

“Please what, Precious?” 

“Please let me come…” 

need you to tell me, Precious, why is it you will allow me to fuck this beautiful cunt if 

Master Jude. I mean, I’m not sure why I am 

1 

girl. You can either come or you can suck your Dom’s cock and get 

quivers and cries out for a 

just as much, if not more, 

Jude pulls his fingers out of me and runs them back up to my tight hole where he slowly inserts one 

digit, not stopping until it’s all the way in, “That a girl. You made the right choice, Precious. Now, open 

up and take him into your mouth while | work this ass of yours.” 

Working it is exactly what they do. By the time Jace is done with my mouth and Jude finally inserts the 

plug, I’m a sopping mess and none of it is from me coming because they won’t allow it; Jude never 

fucked me, either. My body aches for a release, and no matter how many times the sub in me says no, I 

feel as though I have a little brat in me because I want to say screw it and be a naughty girl. 

“Okay, sweet girl, in you go!” Jude orders as he holds the cage 

door open for me. 

I drop to all fours and crawl inside, “Damn Lil’ D, have you ever thought of putting a tail on her and 

making her crawl around? I think she would make a beautiful kitten.” Jude’s words have me whipping 

my head to my Dom waiting for his answer myself. 



I’m not really into the whole pet play scene, but I’m sure I can rock a tail just as good, if not better than 

the rest of them. It’s not so much that, but I don’t know how I would feel with eating my meals out of 

pet bowls placed on the floor. 

Jace shrugs, “I’m not really into that, but I do know what you mean; She would look beautiful in a tail 

and maybe some little 

ears. Maybe I’ll try it as punishment sometime; make her be my little kitten for a day,” he chuckles, “I 

already know that she hates crawling around.” 

Ugh! I had forgotten about that part! Make that two things that I don’t like in pet play. They continue to 

talk about me as if I’m not even here, so I just lay down and make myself comfortable, and wait 

patiently for them to leave. 

I hear the cage door close, “Give me your hands, sweet girl.” | glance at Jude and he’s dangling a pair of 

fur-lined cuffs as he grins at me, “You don’t think we would leave you in here all by yourself without 

restraining your hands, did you? We know that as soon as we leave this room, your hand is going to be 

fucking that wet cunt of yours, finding a release. Now, give me your hands.” 

I whimper because that is exactly what I had planned on doing. Maybe I can rub myself and hump one of 

the pillows in here; that will get the job done. 

“See what I mean?” Jacę snickers, “Such a greedy fucking pussy.” 

 


