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GameOn


Alyssa sat with her headphones on, focused on a solo run. Sometimes, she streamed these sessions for her fans on GameOn, a streaming site just for gamers.


GameOn was still pretty new, but the game Alyssa played had been out for about three years. She’d been playing it since day one. Gaming had been a huge part of her life for as long as she could remember. It started small with computer games meant for kids. Fun and colorful. Moved into better graphics. She couldn't recall much of it.


Now, as an adult, Alyssa focused on first-person shooters. She had played quite a lot of them ever since she was a teen. In those days, it was an easy way to get guys' attention. Not every girl played video games.It had carried over to her recent years. Playing for the male gaze, that was. It was easy to put on a bit too small tank top and wear cat-eared headphones for the streams.


Donations came pouring in that way. It was not about the money, though. She genuinely enjoyed gaming and streaming. But as a girl… She got labeled as a poser, which only did it for simps who would pay to see her tits bounce as she got excited or ambushed during the raid.


It felt quite bad since she did this for real. She wanted to become famous in the game she was playing. It was a big hit of the year, rising in ranks over previously popular titles.


The game was called Ascendancy, AEN, for short. Unlike many other similar FPS, it had anime-like graphics mixed with a more Western style, and thus it was popular among players, girls, and guys alike.


Her main in the game was a healer mage called Mirela. She had a tragic backstory, and she was cute. That was the main reason she picked her in the first place.


Now she was playing solo, but she did belong to a team as well. It was all girls and called Pixie Pulse. She didn’t invent the name…


The team consisted primarily of mediocre players. Some had more talent than others. Outside the game, they weren’t friends. At least one of her teammates played it for attention.


GameOn was a unique streaming site because it allowed much more content than other sites did.


Meaning there were adult content creators on the site. It was not forbidden to show nudity on the screen. Even explicit sexual content was allowed under some rules.


After all, the site was adult-only in the first place.


Of course, some were just regular streamers, and not all of it was porn. Either softcore or hardcore.


Yep, her teammates did explicit streams sometimes. It was for the views, but it made Pixie Pulse look more like wannabe girls than those who aimed for the pro league.


That’s why she had thought about leaving the team soon. Like she had nowhere to go but getting associated with those who were willing to suck dick on stream if they got more donations that way…


Not her cup of tea.


“Okay, guys, we are about to be done for the day. Thanks for watching, and I’ll see you next Friday!~”


She was about to end the stream for today. Just like from the cue, she heard clanking on the door. Oh shit, she had forgotten the time. It was her boyfriend coming home.


Well, the two didn’t yet live together, but he had a spare key to her apartment. After all, the guys had been dating for about a year.


She lifted the headphones from her ears as she saw Brennan coming in the door. At a glance, she could see it. He was drunk.


He seemed too happy to notice her. Stupidly, boozefully happy.


”I’m streaming.”


She sighed as he carelessly tossed his jacket on the ground. Not like she had time today to tidy up.


"That's nice, babe. Care to join me?"


He asked, and yeah, she kind of minded him coming on the stream, buzzed like that.


”Actually, I was just ending the session. Had quite a successful solo raid.”


She had already muted her mic as she spoke to him. Screens, however, were still on.


Her viewers saw that Brennan was in the background. He was aware that he was showing on the screen, but didn’t seem to mind. Quite the opposite.


He was quite affectionate and clingy while intoxicated. She knew it very well. Rationality left his brain once he had had one too many drinks.


“Shame, I would have helped you to get more views…”


He grinned. She knew that smug look on his face. Drunk Brennan was not only lovey-dovey but also a huge perv.


”Cut it out, not funny.”


She gave him a sharp look back. Whatever he had in mind, she wasn’t up for it.


”And I don’t want to get banned.”


She added, forgetting that getting banned from GameOn required more than the majority of other streaming services.


”Come on, babe~. We have talked about it before.”


He tried. True, once she was drunk, she told him that *maybe* someday she could do a little something on the stream.


She meant to play in lewd cosplay or wear a skimpy bikini.


What Brennan wanted was a bit different.


”We are not having sex on camera, Bren.”


She realized as he made a rude gesture with his hands.


”I don’t mean full-on fucking. You know, I could… Go under the table or something.”


He continued, and thanks to Heaven, the mic was already muted.


”Or I could play the next round with my pants down and you…”


Again with the inappropriate gestures.


”You can't be serious! I’m not sucking your dick on stream!”


She exclaimed. As a member of Pixie Pulse… Well, she still had her dignity.


”Aww, never even thought to get it on the camera? I mean, GameOn is not strict about it… And besides, you are already qualified as an adult streamer.”


He tried to get her to change her mind.


”Well yeah, I’m an adult, and I got that +18 label because I’m part of a team in which *some* of us do xxx-hub type of stuff.”


”You wouldn’t be an exception then. Babe, please. There is no need to show the act explicitly on the screen.”


He teased.


He was persuasive. She knew he could be, especially when he was wasted.


Surprisingly, he was not slurring or being a total ass. In fact, he was quite level-headed and reasonable.


“Think about the views, Alyssa. I bet those simps will drown you in donations if they hear how you moan…”


Now, Brennan moved so close to her.


She let him press his lips against her neck. Mmh, it felt good. Even when he was slightly smelling like old booze…


She melted. It was her beloved boyfriend after all.


Soon, his hands were all over her. The stream was still ongoing in the background as the two started to make out heavily.


A high-quality camera immortalized it all. His hands on her ass and tits. While this was not what she had planned, she couldn’t deny that this was exciting.


He was right, Pixie Pulse was already known as chicks who weren’t afraid to show it all for the fans.


Alyssa was about to join the ranks.


”Fuck I want you so fucking much, babe. It’s even better doin’ it for the views…”


Brennan’s voice was husky against her ear.


It made her shiver all over. She couldn’t resist this guy, even when he was being a bit condescending now. It was actually part of his charm.


He wasn’t always the dominant one. Not when he was sober. Alcohol transformed him into one horny beast. Not that she minded…


“How should we… Do it?”


She whispered. Even when she was still on mute.


“I’ll take the seat and play solo for a round. You can get comfortable on your knees. Under the desk.”


He clearly had a plan. He sealed it with a grin and a heated kiss on her lips.


“Damn, these are so soft. I really want to feel them roam all over my cock soon.”


He grunted, knowing she liked it when he talked dirty to her.


She kinda liked this drunk Brennan.


He guided her mischievously back to her gaming desk. He acted like the two of them hadn’t noticed the camera was still on.


“Oh shit, sorry that you had to see that!” She giggled as she went to shut down the camera for the second time. She could comfortably climb under her desk.


“Are you sure about this, Bren?”


She asked, but he had made up his mind. He wanted to get a blowjob from his sexy girlfriend while gaming for the viewers.


“Okay, chat. Alyssa had to go, but AquaticPhantom, aka Brennan, is here to play a special round for you guys. So let’s go!”


He was also a gamer and not just some regular one. Chat knew him better by his nickname.


He was the star of his team, called SkyBlue, in AEN.


She felt proud of him. Even more so when she took off his pants discreetly under the table. He helped by opening his zipper for her. Careful not to make too much noise.


“I hope it’s going well for you. Haven’t seen you in a while. Been busy with life, you know…”


Brennan was natural in what he was doing.


Her viewers preferred to see her on camera, but it was not the first time he was a starring guest in her stream.


It was no secret that chicks liked to watch him play. Guys, of course, too, for his skills. But for an e-sports prodigy, Brennan was quite easy on the eyes.


It was a myth that all gamers lived on fast food and energy drinks. AquaticPhantom was not one of those. He worked out regularly and actually watched what he ate.


He was fit and handsome. And he was hers…


Thinking about him made her even more excited for what was about to happen. She licked her lips to wet them.


Then…


She gave the tip of his leaking cock a testing, gentle lick. She felt him twitch. But his focus stayed in the game. Impressive.


Her playful and competitive side came out as she wanted to make him really feel her touch on him. So she got even bolder with her actions.


She closed her lips around the mushroomshaped end and sucked. Not hard, but sensually.


“Ah, so anyways..! What I was saying…”


She barely registered Brennan talking to the chat. His voice quivered a bit. Excellent. He was starting to lose his focus. It was her ultimate goal.


He started this game, and she was going to be the one to finish it. But not anytime soon.


She had had enough of testing the waters. She opened her mouth wider and took him in. His cock was familiar with her. So she had no difficulties taking almost half of it in one go.


He was big, there was no doubt about it. But this was her favorite dick. Had been for eleven months. Not that she had cheated on him or anything. No, this was the only cock she wanted to ever pleasure…


She listened as he tried so hard to maintain his composure. So no one would notice what was going on. That AquaticPhantom’s girlfriend was giving him oral sex under the desk.


“Mmh.”


Little moan escaped *her* lips as she continued her eager administrations. His dick twitched again. So delicious in her mouth.


It made her bob her head further so she could feel him deeper, reaching her throat.


“Fuck!”


She giggled inside her head as she worked her magic on his swollen member. Alyssa just hoped Brennan had timed his outburst with getting killed in the game or something.


Then again, Alyssa wouldn't mind if viewers started to ask some questions. Brennan's voice cracked every time she went deeper.


“No, no, I’m fine. I just got a little shock from the mouse. You know, random electricity…”


He now spoke into his headset. Yes, now they were getting suspicious!


That was her cue to really go all out. Her lips pressed against him firmly. Then she started to suck like a vacuum.


She knew this was about to be his breaking point. No fucking way he could take this.


Getting his cum sucked right outta him while he tried to stay alive in AEN.


And he didn’t.


“Goddamn!”


He yelled as he apparently got sniped or ambushed. She didn’t really see anything but his knees and cock in her mouth as she bobbed her head up and down.


Actually, she saw only flashes since she kept her eyes shut almost the whole time. This felt good to her as well.


Suddenly, he slammed his hands against the table and then pulled her out. Right off his dick.


It left her mouth, creating an audible and *lewd* bop.


She saw a glint in his eyes, and that camera was still on. Saliva was all over her lips as he turned her head against the screen.


“See, little troublemaker, was sabotaging my game.”


His fingers were tangled in her hair. His grip was almost painfully firm.


Alyssa knew Brennan didn’t mean to hurt her.


Right now, she was so damn horny that she didn’t even care about a little pain…


“Hey chat, should I punish her a little, hmm~?


Go ahead, throw in your ideas on how I should put this little teaser in her place?”


His voice was close to her ear as well as his mic.


Chat exploded in seconds. There were several OMGs, questioning what just happened, and then some started giving Brennan ideas about how to ‘scold’ her.


‘Spank her, show her tits on camera’ requests came pouring in. Each more heated and hotter than the previous…


“Spanking? Oh, I like that. Alyssa, you heard the fans. Elbows on the desk and look straight into the camera. You slutty, little egirl.”


He spoke and simultaneously lifted her up, unceremoniously pulling her pants down.


Her rear was now clad in her panties and otherwise bare to him. She heard him briefly praise her ass as he found it perfectly round and firm.


Then, without any warning…


His palm met her ass cheeks. Not too hard, not too carefully. Just the right amount of impact. It made her yelp in both surprise and growing lust.


He was supposed to punish her, but this felt so damn good. Her core felt it too as she felt a small, yet undeniable wet spot forming in them.


‘Finger her cunt’


Another request. Brennan now fed from their hands. He hooked his digits under the garment of her underwear and yanked it to the side.


Next, she felt as he shoved first one and then two fingers inside her warm pussy.


“Ahh!”


She let out a sound that left nothing to the imagination for the stream watchers as to what was going on.


He was behind her.


Chat knew that she was getting fingered by AquaticPhantom, live on the stream.


Alyssa bit her lip as his digits found their mark, and she was about to be undone.


He was talented with his digits. From them alone, she could have a squirting orgasm. Right now, he seemed to remember the fact and was hell-bent to make it happen on GameOn. As 1000 people watched her features twist even more and more filthy as his fingers worked inside her slick, velvety pussy.


“Come on, Alyssa. Be a good girl for your fans.


Moan.”


Fuck. She couldn’t recall the last time Brennan sounded this fucking sexy. His voice was like silk laced with raspy baritone echo…


She obeyed him. After all, her pleasure belonged to him. And now to chat as well.


‘Like, is this for real? Is she really getting fingerfucked? They are lucky this is GameOn and not… Well, you know.’


Through her hazy mind, she read comments that kept appearing and disappearing from the screen.


They just flew past her eyes. Most of them were just emojis expressing disbelief that members of SkyBlue and HayBae were doing NSFW stuff on camera.


‘Soon they are gonna fuck too? RIP her reputation? Holy fuck, what a bop.’


Some of those comments made fun of her. She didn’t give a fuck. In her clouded mind, she turned around to briefly face Brennan.


“They want to see you fuck me…”


Rationality had long left her brain. All that remained was the desire to get railed by her boyfriend.


“Is that so? Gladly, but first I will make you cream on my fingers.”


He replied, and his grip was now on the back of her head. Pulling her hair.


That way, his fingers pressed as deep as they could go. She felt him spreading her open with his third.


“Good girl. Come for me…”


His digits worked fast and hard, filling her perfectly as much as they could. Her eyes rolled back to her head as the climax was about to wash over her.


Just seconds later, it did.


She felt how she squirted. Coating his fingers with her flowing juices. He let out a satisfied growl as she made herself come. As chat roared.


‘What just happened? Did she really? TMI gotta go.’


She came down from her high as she saw her subscriber number had increased significantly.


And money had come rolling in as well.


Was it really that easy to lure more people to watch her play? To do lewd things with her internet-famous boyfriend on GameOn?


”Okay, chat, that's it for today. Now I’ll take HayBae to the bedroom, and we’ll finish what we started. See you later!”


Brennan suddenly changed his mind, still horny.


He ended the stream and shut down her computer.


”Hey, weren’t we going to...?"


She asked as he scooped her up to carry. He was strong for a guy who played for a living.


He smirked and slapped her ass. He was holding her like a sack of potatoes on his shoulder. Like she was lightweight.


”Nah, I was just joking. For tonight at least.


Trust me, that was just enough to make them jerk off to you. Even the thought of you getting fucked…”


Oh, he had planned this out. It was like a marketing strategy. He was clever; she had to give him that.


”I was ready for it. You played me.”


She replied, acting like she was hurt. He chuckled.


”Such a naughty girl, Aly. Maybe some other time we’ll go *all* the way for the fans.”


He started to take her to her bedroom.


Then he leaned in to her ear to whisper:


”But tonight, my sweet little e-girl… You are all mine. No one else can see how you scream from pleasure.”


His voice cooed right into her ears. Promise of a wild night. Shivers ran down her spine.


~


She was thrown on top of her girly covers on the bed. Her decorations matched her vibe. And her headset. Which she was still wearing. He didn’t seem to mind since the stream was over and she had signed off from Echoes already.


She was sprawled on the bed as she watched him remove his shirt. It was such a sexy, familiar sight for her.


“Hey, eww! It reeks!”


She complained as he just had a playful yet annoying smile on his face.


“But you love my scent, babe.”


He replied, and she knew he was right. Even when the fabric had an odor of booze, sweat, and cologne mixed all together…


It made her even more in the mood. It was undeniable.


Seconds later, his scent was all over her skin as well. His weight on top of hers, hungrily sucking on her soft neck. A string of shameful moans left her lips. He had set the ache between her legs earlier.


His fingers had already been inside her, and now he brought them to her mouth. She made herself taste them.


The glint in his eyes became more hazed with lust as he watched the filthy yet arousing display.


“Look at you, sucking your own juices. Right off my digits. Good girl.”


His praise was like the sweetest thing he could say.


For the reward, he removed his fingers from her mouth, and it was replaced with the firm muscle of his tongue. The kiss got heated very fast. Her tongue and his. Sucking on each other, but not fighting for who would lead tonight.


It had already been decided that she would let him be in control tonight. She wouldn't make him beg for her lips on his cock.


Tonight, she was going to be his toy if he so wanted.


His cock, familiar and so fulfilling, slid into her with ease. Earlier, he had made her so damn wet and horny it was practically just slip ‘n slide to him.


“Fuck, you feel too good today.”


His voice was a low murmur against the heat of her skin. His mouth was working on her breasts now.


Even when she let him gain his pleasure from her body, he didn’t want to leave her unattended either. He cared about her too much not to let her squirm in ecstasy as well.


He lifted her legs, aiming to hit that sweet, slightly sore G-spot of hers. Now with his slightly curved dick. Holy fuck, it felt amazing...!


His dick was perfect for deep penetration and reaching that bundle of thousands of nerves.


“Don’t stop! I’ll come if you keep doing that!”


Her voice grew higher as utter pleasure took over her. Yep, she was about to squirt again.


This time around, on his cock oh so perfectly filling her to her absolute limit.


It kept sliding in and out of her. In and out in such an intoxicating rhythm. He knew the pace that made her absolutely vivid.


Of course he did. He had fucked her countless times already. He really knew what made her *tick*.


He knew how to make her cum. So hard stars exploded under her partly closed eyelids.


“Brennan, I’m almost there…! Yes, fuck me...!"


Alyssa wasn’t one to talk dirty that much, but during rough intercourse, she really did.


Instinctively. And he liked it. Enough to really start hammering her with his now swollen cock.


About to reach his own peak.


“I won’t stop, Alyssa. Now, be a good little e-girl slut for me and come all over me…"


His dominant side really came alive now that he was balls deep inside her quivering, soon-toclimax pussy.


For the last few seconds, he really ravaged her.


Even when no one could hear her, to add to his feeling of complete domination…


The bed rocked as his hips met hers in powerful, unrelenting thrusts.


”Holy fuck. You feel heavenly around me. You are going to drain me dry, Alyssa.”


Yes, she wanted him to cum so hard he would see stars. It would be hot if he passed out from the intensity of his orgasm.


She grew louder and louder as he took her.


Unapologetic and savage-like. Alyssa enjoyed being his outlet. Her legs spread even wider. Her soles pressed together as they were wrapped around his strong, muscular back.


“Moan for me, babe. Tell me, I make you feel good…”


He murmured against the skin of her neck. His hand then muffled her moans as his cock kept hitting right against her sweetest spot.


Along the way, he rubbed the well-lubricated walls of her tight pussy.


"Goddamn, I’m coming too. You feel way too good for me to last any longer.”


He purred lovingly now to her ear. He could be equally rough and sweet. That's what she loved about him.


The climax hit him hard. He let out a primal, so satisfying growl as he emptied it all into her. The feeling she fucking loved. His love spilled right inside her slick walls, painting her completely white.


The moment after he pulled out, he seemed to admire his handiwork. Because he smirked deviously.


“Damn, I came quite a lot. Can’t help it when my girl is so sexy.”


He snuggled right against her and held her close. Brennan wasn’t the guy who ran into the shower right after the deed was done.


He stayed there with her for a while. Whispering sweet things in her ear. Occasionally nibbled it playfully, not horny anymore.


She smiled, fulfilled. Not only physically, but also emotionally. He seemed to come down from his intoxicated stage as well. Probably because sex and cumming made him relaxed.


“Hey, Bren. I kinda liked that…”


She turned on her side to face him fully.


“Well, that was my intent. I didn’t just want to use you.”


He was a bit flustered. Right now, she didn’t mean that sex was satisfying. It was, obviously, with him.


She meant that she liked what he called her during the act.


“Of course I loved it, silly. I also loved how you called me your good girl… It felt…”


She started, a faint blush creeping to her ears and cheeks.


“It felt what?”


He asked, picking up that she enjoyed his filthy praises.


“Well, dirty and sweet. Like I really was *yours.*”


Her gaze was now so tender. Filled with unrestrained love for her boyfriend. He genuinely smiled and gave her a small kiss on the lips. Not to initiate another round, but to assure her. That she was his and he was hers.


"Alyssa, I really love you. Don’t ever forget that.”


He worded the obvious.


“Never. I love you too, Bren.”


She replied. Meaning it. She had no idea what the future held, but with him, she could face whatever was coming her way.


Little did she yet know, a huge obstacle to both her love and professionalism was heading right towards her…


In the form of SkyBlue’s biggest rivals.


Blood Moon was about to dawn upon her.
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