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CHAPTER ONE

“I mean, it sounds exploitative.” I suggested, but Monica just laughed. “Basically, all these girls throwing themselves at these guys for the chance to be seen with them? What kind of loser does that?” I thought we had been making fun of the fact that three guys were being put up for a charity auction, with the prize being a weekend away with one of them. The three most eligible men on campus. As soon as they had announced the event, all the women in our small circle were buzzing about it. 

She lifted the flyer and shook it at me. “You! Plus, you know these guys are all smoking hot and any of them, any woman on campus, would give their pinky finger to go out with. Never mind spend a couple of nights with.” She sighed. “Like The Bachelor in the Overnight Suite.” 

I blushed right away. Giving your body over to some guy just because he was hot? Definitely not my thing. Even dating was something I didn’t do a lot of. School was my primary focus. Everyone knew it, too. I’d only gotten into the school because of a good scholarship, and I wasn’t about to let anything interfere with my studies. Even the thought of a romantic night away with a guy who could sweep you off your feet. 

Although one of the guys, namely Eric was quiet, kind of like me. Or at least the person I’d become. One of those strong, silent types that I was always super into. Crushed on, even. Monica poked me and laughed. “You’re totally blushing! Oh my God, you slut! You’re thinking about it!” She sighed. “Trust me, I’d be all over that idea if it wasn’t for my guy back home.” 

I batted her hand away. “Totally, I’m not. This is ridiculous.” But it was for charity, right? At the very least, I could pay to attend, go with her and then make fun of the whole thing afterwards. That wasn’t a big deal. After all, it was for a good cause. “And honestly, it’s really degrading. If the situations were reversed, people would be protesting about it, but here we are throwing money at guys to go out with them.” 

“Double standards exist for a reason. Remember when I got out of that speeding ticket by flirting? And you really need to get out of your shell a bit, babe. You’re always just cooped up in here studying and stuff. You need to shake the cobwebs off.” 

Monica was outgoing, at least much more so than myself. And it frustrated me sometimes to hear about her sexual exploits, especially when they were happening in the next room within earshot. I never complained, of course, it was hot to hear two people eagerly going at it in the next room. At least when the guy had some skills. “It’s a whole weekend. What if he turns out to be a total creep?”  


“You’re just scared. I bet if Eeeeerrrric picked you, then you’d go away with him.” Okay, she had me there. Even though it might compromise my normal principles, having the chance to spend a couple of romantic nights with Eric was swaying my resolve. He was my ideal type and the rumors around campus were that his height lent itself to other parts of his body as well. 

There were multiple men up for the lottery, most of them in some type of prominent position around campus, but the “Big Three” as they were referred to by most of the student body were the main drawing card and had even commanded a special ticket you had to almost forget about paying rent that month to buy. Three men who were all from different walks of life but were the type of men that not only would take part in a charity lottery, but most women on campus would pay a pretty penny for the chance at a date. Especially an overnight date that was positioned in a cabin in the woods the school had gotten donated. 

Since it wasn’t a big school, pretty much everyone knew everyone else. We were known for our academics. Of course, I was social, but had always been a wallflower and it just kind of worked for me. Monica and I had hooked up during our freshman orientation and had been best friends since, and we had an excellent group of girls who all supported each other. Every single one of them was constantly trying to find the right guy for me, but the dating pool was pretty thin. The three guys who sort of ran the campus had their pick of any women they wanted and if rumors were true, had fun with quite a few of them. There was never a negative performance review, either. In fact, even though most of the girls rarely got exclusively dated, they never seemed upset about it. 

“Just click the link and buy a ticket already. Or two! Although knowing you, if it isn’t for a new calculator or an app for your phone that saves the whales, you’re not going to even do it.” Monica scoffed. She knew me pretty well. I kept a tight lid on my finances, and even thinking about spending money on a potential date was something totally out of my comfort zone. And the tickets were expensive, even for a chance to get away for a romantic weekend. 

But her challenge made me think for a moment. She was right. It wasn’t like I didn’t have enough money to give it a chance. And none of my friends would ever expect me to be the one to go out with any popular guy, never mind one of the three hottest, most desired guys at school. Part of the college experience was supposed to be getting out of my comfort zone. Mostly because I’d become far too comfortable in a bad way years before. 

I’d had my wilder days in high school, and probably far too young. When things like sex were getting discovered, it was pretty natural to play around a bit and have some fun. So when I moved to a different city and had a proper opportunity to get ahead, I changed my attitude and focused on other things. But I’d had my fun. And there was still an itch to enjoy some serious physical time with a guy who I was really into. 

“Fine. I’ll do it.” Her eyes went wide, and she giggled and clapped her hands. It didn’t even feel like me when I pressed submit and then the notification came through to my email that I’d just spent how much money for a chance to go on a date. Even if it was a pretty epic date from the looks of it. The cabin was gorgeous, had multiple bedrooms and a hot tub, and was right on the edge of a gorgeous conservation area.

“Just imagine going out with any of those guys.” Monica sighed. She and I weren’t part of the elite looking women on campus that normally garnered attention from the trio. They were so insanely popular, it was almost like a celebrity situation. 

The contrast in the three guys was pretty stark, even though they were all best friends. Brad was the cocky one, but of course had a build for football. Tall, windswept hair, athletic. Like he had just jumped off of a television screen starring in some reality show based in California or Florida. And he had the attitude to match. I knew that a lot of the girls liked his cocky attitude. 

David was the politician, the type of guy who could talk a girl back to his place without even trying, as if they wouldn’t want to go there anyway. His blue eyes would almost mesmerize you when he talked to you, and he loved to shake hands, hug, and was the best friend to everyone that he knew. Which was pretty much everybody. He had a group of women flocked around him, all preening to get his attention. 

Meanwhile, Eric was the tall, smart one. A contrast in the fact he was one of the top students in engineering and robotics, but you’d never know it from his rugged look. He resembled something like a cowboy and was from the Midwest, so had an aw-shucks kind of demeanor around him. It just made me even more attracted to him because he was the shy type just like me, but he was also brilliant, and I knew that we’d be able to have some amazing conversations. 

Who was I? Just your average college student who loved to spend time in my yoga pants and paid attention in class. My scholarship had given me the opportunity to elevate my academics, and I didn’t take that for granted. So, while some women on campus liked to hit the bar three nights a week, I was in the library instead. Usually with my long hair in a ponytail instead of being done up. If I went out, I could definitely turn some heads, and I’d worked hard to keep my athletic physique after high school. 

The thing was none of these guys normally gave me the time of day. It wasn’t like I was celibate and had lots of dates around campus. These three guys were just the big men on campus, and I’d never got to know any of them better. And I wasn’t about to pretend that I was craving their attention. But if I won a date with one of them, it would mean that everyone on campus would suddenly know my name. As much as I denied the fact I wanted to be popular. What girl didn’t? Especially when I’d been ignored through most of high school and now so far in college. The ticket I had in my email was a ticket towards maybe something new. Something exciting. 

When the time for the big draw came, we all gathered in the quad around an elevated platform, and once the emcee stood in front of the podium, she motioned for everyone to quiet down. It was time for everything to get rolling. Monica squeezed my arm. “Aren’t you excited?” I felt almost dumb. There was no way with the number of women that were in the quad mooning over the men who were up for grabs that I was going to be a winner. The odds were like three in about two hundred. 

Still, I guessed my odds were as good as anyone else who was there, that was for sure. It was like being at a live lottery drawing, which I sort of guessed it was. When the first number emerged, I was thrilled when the girl matched with David. I was gunning for Eric if I had my choice. 

Looking around, a lot of the women there had already dressed to kill, and here I saw in my usual grubby attire with my hair up and no makeup. It wasn’t like I was going to get any attention anyway, and the only person who even would suspect I bought a ticket was Monica standing by my side. She hadn’t bought one herself so was living vicariously through me. 

Eric was standing by the side of the stage dressed in a nice polo shirt and chinos, and his long athletic legs were taut with muscle. I knew he worked out like me, and could only imagine how much fun it would be to get all hot and sweaty with him, and then maybe retire back to the jacuzzi. Who could even imagine where that might lead? I certainly could. It would let me discover if the rumors about the rest of his body were true or not. 

I was so distracted I didn’t even notice until Monica jabbed me with her elbow. “Chloe…isn’t that your number?” 

“Huh?” I heard the person at the podium read out the digits and looked down at my phone, realizing with a rush that she was right. The second prize was mine, and that meant that the date with Eric and possibly a massive boost in popularity was mine. “That’s me!” I screamed. Immediately, heads turned, including the guys by the stage. 

“Chloe will spend a romantic evening with…” With a flourish, she reached into the container and pulled out with a loud announcement. “Brad Parker!” 

Ugh, I thought to myself. The only guy I actually didn’t want to win, and imagine that, he’s the one I got. Brad hopped off the stage grinning that disingenuous smirk he always seemed to have and as he walked over to me, I knew I had to pretend that I was happy. His eyes drifted up and down my body, which I wasn’t really used to. The outfit I had on suddenly didn’t even feel like it was covering me enough even though it covered me completely.

“So, it’s Chloe, right? I’m really excited to get away with you.” He said, moving in and wrapping his arms around me in a hug. Because there were still a ton of women with shocked expressions around the room, I hugged him back. There was nothing but muscle under that shirt and I had to admit, he smelled amazing. Plus, he was eye candy for days and Monica was about to lose her mind. “Let me get your number and we can make the arrangements. It’s going to be a great night away.”

Stepping back, I searched his cobalt blue eyes for what he might think, but there wasn’t anything there. Even though I’d just spent a ton of money, at least for me, on a weekend away with him, I didn’t really want to feel the pressure. It would be weird and awkward, and that was the last thing I wanted. “Listen. I bid, and the charity got their money, but you don’t really have to go through with it. I get it if you want to bail.”

Even though I’d spent the money, he wasn’t even the guy I wanted to spend the time with, so if he wanted to walk away and just go out with someone else, I told myself I was okay with it. It all came out in a rush, and I heard Monica beside me squeak with disapproval.

“Why would you think I wouldn’t want to go out with you?” He asked. My eyes drifted across the group, who were all obviously surprised that I’d won the lottery.

“Well, you didn’t even know me until about thirty seconds ago. Plus…” I glanced over at a few of the other women. “I know I’m not exactly the type you’d spend a weekend away with.”

He glanced over at a blonde who was shooting female daggers in my direction and when he responded, what he said surprised me. “Yeah, but I can probably actually have a conversation with you. Talking to her is like talking to a child’s toy.”

The witty response actually made me laugh out loud. I couldn’t help it. And it surprised me because usually he was such an arrogant douche. “Are you serious?”

He looked back at me and again, there was no hint of any type of falsehood. “Definitely. I would really love to spend a weekend with you away somewhere. It’s not like two people can’t get to know each other, right? Call it an adventure.”

It gave me some confidence that he was being so genuine about the situation. There was definitely a side to Brad that I hadn’t seen so far. Maybe I just needed to give him a chance.

He smiled, and again, it was disarming. Maybe there was more to this arrogant guy than I had suspected after all. “Plus, you’re selling yourself short. It isn’t like I haven’t seen you around school. We keep track of the smart ones. Well, most of them anyway. Give it a chance.”  

After all, he was right. I deserved this. Spending time with a guy, even if he hadn’t turned out to be the man I thought. I’d given my hard-earned money to charity for it, and I was going to enjoy it. The more he talked to me, the more comfortable I felt, and suddenly I looked forward to the time away we were supposed to have together.

He poked me lightly and grinned. And this time, instead of the usual cocky one, it was disarming. “Look, if you want to cancel…it means I can always head over to Brandi and see what she’s doing for the weekend? It’s paid for.” His eyebrows wiggled.

Now I had to laugh. “Okay, I get it. Give me your phone.” He handed it over and made a point of showing me he’d labeled his number inside it as “HOT DATE”. Now I could really see why girls fell all over themselves to hang out with the guy and he was considered a leader. Even a nerdy girl who wasn’t even on his radar was someone he could be nice to. Once he walked away, Monica came charging up with a couple of other friends and gushed all over me. They were all exclaiming how lucky I was, and I had to remind them I’d paid a small fortune for the chance to be away with the guy. But as the days passed and our date got closer, I got more and more nervous. I mean, I was about to spend a weekend at a romantic cabin with a guy I barely knew. Except that he was gorgeous, and any girl would have given their right arm to do what I was about to do.

All Monica could talk about was how fast we were going to get naked together and what I was going to take in my suitcase. All I could think about was the unknown. How Brad would be when we were by ourselves. Would it be awkward or not? Would he turn out to be a total creep or someone I might actually want to get to know better? In the physical sense, he was a specimen, but I wasn’t about to just open my legs because he was Brad Parker.

Still, I had some choice items in my wardrobe that might spark some interest. Maybe it would be a fun weekend after all.


CHAPTER TWO

The big day came. I think Monica was more excited than I was as I packed, and she made sure that I put at least one sexy piece inside my bag, along with a couple of bathing suits, because there was a jacuzzi at the cabin. And when she threw a couple of condoms inside as well, I almost punched her. But I definitely made sure in the shower that I my lady bits were groomed and moisturized. I wasn’t expecting anything to happen, but you know, if it did.

There had been no actual communication from Brad besides a few friendly text messages, and I did not know what was going to happen when we were alone together. Of course, he was the type of guy I would have gone for in a heartbeat in my previous life, especially from a popularity perspective. My crew was typically the emo kids who were loners, but once I discovered boys, there was more than one guy who was shocked at how sexually aggressive I could be. After all, it was all about enjoying things, right? Maybe this date was going to be a good chance to get back in touch with that side of myself.

I took a deep breath as the car pulled up. This was something way out of my comfort zone. Hell, the last time I was even alone with a guy in a car had been over a year ago and that certainly didn’t end well with my hand punching him in the groin when he tried to get into my pants. He was a bit shocked even though he had been a total creep. That was a hometown date, and I had no interest in letting any of those losers derail my life plans.

As a surprise, Brad hopped out quickly and ran around the car, flashing his signature smile as usual. “Hey, Chloe! Super stoked for this. I can’t wait to see the cabin. It looks absolutely amazing.” He actually opened my door for me like a real legit date. “Let me grab that.” My suitcase was like a feather to him, of course. I hadn’t packed much, since we were only going to be there overnight. Even packing had made me nervous. Did I pack pajamas? I normally slept in panties and a t-shirt, but there was no way I was going to that with a strange guy around. Even if he was hot.

“Thanks.” I offered as I slid into the car. He had some edgy hip hop music playing. It was a great beat and sounded like excellent road trip music. Grabbing the shifter, we pulled away from my building and I looked back, knowing that Monica was probably staring out the window, trying to resist the urge to text me right away.

Once we got close to the highway, Brad started talking to me. And not like anything awkward or strange. The interesting thing was he was talking to me like we had been friends for years and not like we barely knew each other. Before I knew it, I was telling him about my family and things about me I would have told no one that I’d just met. Especially on a first date, even if this definitely wasn’t the typical first date. He was just so easygoing and charming.

Our destination was only about an hours’ drive away, and the time passed by so fast I could barely believe it. Not only did he tell me a lot of things about himself I wasn’t expecting, but I opened up. And it made me actually like the guy. Behind that arrogant exterior, I could tell why he made friends everywhere he went and had made captain of the football team. When he pulled off the small dirt road and we approached our destination, I had to admit I was already looking forward to some time alone with the guy.

The cabin was definitely cute. Not completely massive, and I enjoyed the fact there was a jacuzzi tub outside that was already steaming. Brad parked the car and turned to me. “Here we are. Our lovely spot for the night.” There was a moment that passed between us that told me he might have more than just a simple dinner planned, but I decided to let that go.

It wasn’t like I wasn’t open to the idea of him seducing me, but I wasn’t about to just give it up without a bit of effort. “Looks pretty nice.” I saw that there was another car in the driveway. “Is somebody else here?”

“Maybe there’s a bit of a surprise for you.” Brad said with a grin. I watched as the door to the house opened and was quickly shocked to see David walk out onto the front porch. He waved at the car.

My alarm bells immediately went off. “What the hell is he doing here?” I whipped around in my seat, glaring at Brad. “What is this, some kind of setup?” The only thing I could think of was that there was some ulterior motive behind David being there. My tension only increased when I saw Eric walk out as well. All three of the most eligible bachelors on campus were apparently planning on spending a date with me.

“Don’t you guys have your own dates lined up? What are you all doing here at the same time? I’m totally not comfortable with this.” I said, even more determined. Was this some kind of joke? Were they making fun of the girl who had wasted her money going out with a guy who had set her up? Maybe the three guys were thinking it would be a big joke. Flashbacks to high school and being made fun of by the popular kids ran through my head.

There had been an episode where I’d given in to a couple of really hot guys during a party and we’d enjoyed ourselves together. It was insanely hot, and the guys treated me like a goddess. But then, of course, everyone found out and went crazy at the idea that the quiet emo girl had a threesome. Including my parents. That one took a long time to get over, even though they hadn’t done anything I didn’t want. Sometimes I still thought about that night, especially when I was alone with my vibrator, because it was incredible to remember.

But this was obviously a setup. No way I was about to walk into a cabin alone with three guys, even the three hottest guys on campus. It was like I was inviting them to take advantage of me out in the woods. How was it possible that the three of them were actually creeps in cool guy clothing?

Brad held up his hands. “Woah…woah. Listen.” he started. “I thought it would be fun if all of us hung out together. There’s zero need to be nervous about it. You can trust us. All we all want to do is get to know you better. You’re entitled to a fun weekend, and I thought that maybe with three of us here, there would be more fun stuff to do.” As usual, his words were charming as hell and there was something behind his eyes that I couldn’t help but trust. “Say the word and I can take you home right now. Happy to. But you can trust me. Trust us. There’s zero ulterior motive here, I promise.”

With my mind racing, I considered the options. I’d spent a lot of money to get this date, and now instead of one gorgeous guy, I had three. There were worse situations to be in, that was for sure. And Monica was going to lose her mind when she found out I was spending the night with three guys, even if we were going to sleep in separate rooms. “Just give it a chance. We’re all good guys, and the other guys just wanted to get to know you better too. Plus, of course, hang out at the cabin for the weekend.”

He was right about that side of things. Part of me was kind of disappointed that my Bachelor style date with Brad was eliminated because we weren’t going to be alone. Even though it wasn’t a date I even wanted. I was so confused. Everything had changed when I started to actually like the guy. Sort of. And now there were two other guys in the mix.

Maybe though, that would make it better. It’s not like I couldn’t handle guys being around. After all, I’d been a tomboy when I was younger. Plus, it would be a lot harder for any of them to do anything inappropriate with the other guys around. I knew some Krav Maga from a course I’d taken in the first semester. And it meant that I’d be friends with the three most popular guys on campus instead of just one. Plus, Eric was standing there looking absolutely delicious.

“Okay. I guess. But no funny stuff.” I said and opened the door. Brad got out and grabbed both of our suitcases with a big smile.

“Awesome. Don’t worry, you’re going to have an amazing time.”

“Hi Chloe.” Eric approached me. “This isn’t Brad’s fault. David and I just wanted to check out the cabin for the weekend, so we talked him into it. I hope it’s okay.”

I wasn’t about to be rude, even though the whole situation had caught me by surprise. Unexpectedly, he hugged me, and then David approached as well. “Hey, Chloe. Guess instead of one date, you kind of have three. But don’t worry, we will stay out of your way.” The guys were certainly friendly enough, and actually having more than one of them around would be sure to take the pressure off of anything going on with Brad, so that was actually not a bad thing. There was no way he would try anything with his two best friends there as well.

Unless I wanted him to, of course. Which wasn’t beyond the realm of possibility. After all, it was supposed to be a date. And I had packed a bathing suit for the hot tub. Brad carried my suitcase inside and the interior of the cabin was just as cute as the outside. Obviously, the other two guys had made some preparations ahead of time, and that just confirmed that maybe they had colluded about things ahead of time as well.


CHAPTER THREE

True to their word though, the other two guys had shacked up in an upstairs room sleeping together, and when Brad walked into the bedroom that was supposed to be mine, he put my suitcase inside and then moved towards the other empty bedroom on the main floor. No attempt at all to put his suitcase in the room with me, which made me breathe a sigh of relief.

I turned to the other two guys who had followed us in, wondering if maybe it would be a big group date after all. “Are your dates showing up later?” I asked. David laughed.

“Nope. We’re here truly solo just to check the place out.” So it really was going to be three guys to one girl.

It was definitely a weird situation for sure. I’d bid on the date thinking it would be a one-on-one situation, but when I thought about it a little more, it was probably a good thing that the other two guys were there. It meant that Brad and I weren’t really able to be alone all that much, and the pressure was off.

As I busied myself with unpacking a bit, I pulled out the sexier stuff I’d brought. No need for that side of things anymore, right? Picking up the one piece of lingerie I’d brought, I held the flimsy material in my hands, wondering if I’d even wear it. I froze when Brad poked his head into the bedroom. “Hey, I thought before dinner we could go for a walk and check out some nature. It’s gorgeous out.” His eyes rested on what I was holding. Suddenly seeing him look at it, my nipples stiffened. It was completely obvious that it wouldn’t cover much.

“Sounds good.” I told him. Quickly closing the door, I changed into something a bit more athletic and when I walked out into the living room, I saw that all three guys were waiting there. Each of them looked hot as hell. Of course, Brad was wearing a tank top showing off his arms, which were the topic of many women’s gossip, mostly around how hot they would look hovering over you. Eric was thinner for sure but had a well-defined runners’ build and he was the tallest. David was built like a brick wall even though he was shorter, and I knew he was a former gymnast. Which made me wonder how flexible he was.

The woods were literally on our back doorstep only a short walk away, and the guys made me feel comfortable right away. The two supposed interlopers walked behind me and Brad as we continued our conversation. It felt immediately comfortable even being with all of them at the same time. I found out quickly that Eric wasn’t the only smart one, even though he was much stronger academically. Their banter started right away, talking about school topics, but then developed into more complex things.

David and Brad got into a discussion about philosophy that even I almost had a hard time following. Plus, I was gobsmacked at the idea that David knew something about anything but politics. They intrigued me with their views, and it felt like I was getting some insight into the men they really were rather than who everyone on campus probably thought they were dealing with. Each guy had something to say about every topic, and what was more important was that they were including me in the discussion as well, even interested in my opinions.

Most women likely would have discounted them as just good looking, but it was obvious they were all quite intelligent as well. All of them, not just Eric, who was already known for his scientific prowess. We had a fantastic discussion about climate change that I enjoyed and before I knew it, we’d walked for a couple of hours, and I was breaking a sweat.

As dinnertime approached once we returned, they surprised me again by creating an almost restaurant like atmosphere, where Eric was the chef and David was the server, with Brad being as much of a gentleman as he had been all day. It was disarming, and I hadn’t stopped laughing since they proposed their version of an exotic meal and told me their plans.

Not allowing me to take part in anything, I was quickly prepared a fruity drink and then shooed away to the couch in the living room. It was very attractive watching three men in a kitchen together chopping, making things on the stove and then trying to plate things in a slightly exotic way. I was definitely getting the full experience during my date. Once everything was prepared, they allowed me to come to the table and sat me down by pulling out my chair.

They were really hamming it up, Brad sitting across from me and David sweeping in towards the table, lifting my napkin and placing it on my lap. Eric was garnishing something on the counter with a flourish and then announced. “Order up!” David grabbed the bottle of wine and quickly poured us each a small glass.

Suddenly, our places were served with a flourish, and the food looked incredible. “Are you guys going to join us?” I asked them. But there were no other places at the table except for me and Brad’s. Eric shook his head.

“Nope. The servants take their food to their quarters tonight. But just call when you need something.” I had to laugh. They were really putting on a show, and all for me. Just someone they barely knew, who would never have thought for a moment that three incredibly hot guys would serve her dinner. True to their word, the two guys made plates for themselves and then went up to their bedroom to leave Brad in privacy.

I didn’t really know what to say. So far, even though all three guys being there had thrown me a bit, they had all been nothing but gentlemen. There I was, eating a gorgeously prepared dinner with the hottest guy on campus across from me, and I did not know what to say.

Finally, Brad’s voice broke the quiet. “You seem lost in thought. Are you okay?” The fact he was even concerned about it made me feel better instantly.

It was easy to admit the truth. “I really am. It’s understandable, isn’t it? Ever since I got here, and I was surprised with three dates instead of one, it has been overwhelming. I mean, imagine if you got presented with three girls instead of one.” As soon as the words were out of my mouth, I flushed with embarrassment. “I mean…Jesus, that was stupid. Of course, you’d love three women fawning all over you.”

He laughed slightly, but I could see from his eyes that he wasn’t making fun of me. “This weekend is all about you, Chloe. You definitely deserve to have attention from a lot of guys, and I think we are all pretty lucky that you bought a ticket.”

“You guys didn’t even know who I was a week ago.”

But even though I knew he probably felt the same way, all he did was slide his hand across the table and squeeze mine. “Hey. We’re all glad you’re here, but especially me. You’re an amazing woman and I’m actually thrilled we are getting to know each other.” He lifted his fork and offered me a piece of steak. “So, let’s just enjoy the night.”

It was reassuring and wonderful. I allowed him to squeeze my hand, even though it was totally beyond how I would normally behave. We settled into an even more pleasant conversation like earlier in the day. And once we finished the meal and Brad suggested we get into the hot tub to relax, I quickly agreed.

After all, the guy was hot, nice and if he made a move on me, would I turn it down? Hell, no. I felt a warm glow inside me after the wine we’d had with dinner, and the fact he’d held my hand more than once during the meal had given me tingles in all the right places.

Laying my bathing suit out on the bed, it almost made me nervous to put it on. It barely covered anything, at least not even close to what I would normally wear. No way I would have even packed it, except that Monica had almost ordered me to, and then when I was packing and tried to intentionally miss it, she slipped it in anyway.

But fuck it. I wasn’t about to let these guys intimidate me anymore. After all, I’d earned the date I was on and Brad and the other two had shown me they were decent guys who seemed to just want to get to know me better. Every part of the day so far had been so different from what I expected, and so was slipping into a bikini that I never would have worn a year ago. About to get into a hot tub with three guys.

When I walked out of the house listening to joking coming from the hot tub, it suddenly got quiet as I walked down the wooden stairs. I could feel three pairs of eyes on my body. No wolf whistles, like I’d heard Brad give to the other co-eds on campus once in a while, but just an awareness that they were checking me out. David confirmed it. “Damn. Chloe, where have you been hiding that physique? Brad, she could obviously give you some pointers in the gym. Do you do Crossfit or something like that? She’s jacked!”

I’d worked hard on my body after dealing with some issues in high school and was proud of how strong I was, especially after almost winning my Crossfit regional competition. So, my abs were decently defined and my butt was something I knew a lot of my friends were super jealous of. ‘A bit more junk in the trunk’ was what a lot of them said. So, being in a bikini and slipping into the water, I was happy that I was getting checked out by a bunch of hot guys and getting compliments on my hard work.

The night air was cool, and true to form, Brad handed me a glass of sparkling wine as I sat down in the hot water. They had created a spot next to him, and the tub was small enough to slide up beside his shirtless body. Bubbles created enough of a barrier that when I felt his hand brush over mine, neither of the other two could see it, and it was more welcome than I expected. I let his fingers interlace with mine and the sensation of them sent another little shiver through me.

Brad handed me a glass of wine and I took a big gulp, probably bigger than I should have. After all, I was in a hot tub with three gorgeous guys, all of which were completely beyond any realm of even knowing who I was about a week ago. They even seemed genuinely interested in who I was, and there were some vibes from Brad that were clearly directed towards me. The other two were sort of flirting, but respectfully. Conversation flowed just as easily as it had the entire time, and before long, we were laughing like old friends. Until one of them announced their departure.

“I think there’s some dishes to be done still, and I think you two need to be alone to continue your date. We’ve imposed enough, and I’m getting wrinkly.” David stood up, and I couldn’t help but check out his shorts. When Eric did the same, I knew the wine had gotten to my head because I compared them both to Brad.

They both got out and then suddenly just the two of us were alone under the night sky. I had to look at him. “Hit me.” He poured another decently sized glass of wine. Being alone with him, especially after an amazing meal, an amazing day and in a romantic setting, was enough to make me let my guard down. He deserved to have the benefit of the doubt.

Plus, something genuinely attracted me to him. He’d shown me nothing but total respect and even David and Eric had been total gentlemen all night, even leaving us alone to enjoy some time together. I slid closer to him once he handed me my wine glass. When our bare thighs touched, it made me shiver, and it had nothing to do with the night air.

“Jesus Chloe, how did none of us notice you before? You are smart, beautiful, and completely easy to be around.” He said, his hands sliding down my arm and giving me goosebumps. “I hope that you’re having a good time so far.” The words sounded completely genuine. My body was warming up to the idea of just relaxing and enjoying the fact I was sitting in a jacuzzi with a guy I was really attracted to. And the warmth had nothing to do with the surrounding water.  

“I’m having a great time. You guys are being…well, amazing about everything.” Our eyes locked and I could feel that delicious tension that is created between two people who are ready to get physical. I just wasn’t sure if I wanted to really give into it.

He could obviously tell that there was a lot going on inside my head. “Can I kiss you?” The only difference was he didn’t really wait for a response. Leaning in, I let my lips part and then he was kissing me, sending a thrill through my body. Brad was a great kisser, gentle and probing while still sending my body into nirvana. It took my breath away and when we finally broke away, I could feel my breath coming faster. The way he was being so tender made me want to kiss him again, and I didn’t have to wait long.

We kissed again, this time harder, and I felt his hands slide down my hips. When he glided them behind my body and squeezed my ass gently, I had to moan because I felt my pussy pushed closer into his body. There was something hard and ready there between his legs, and I’d never felt something as sizeable as what he was packing. He ground his hips against me, still kissing me tenderly, but then harder, and moaned into my mouth.

“You make me want to lose control.” He sighed as the kiss broke. “So incredibly sexy.” Men complimented me all the time and even if we hadn’t been cuddling in a hot tub, I would have believed him. I was losing control as well, and it had nothing to do with the wine. It was all about the connection I felt with him.

The bubbles were washing all around us and he leaned in to kiss my neck, licking down my skin with his tongue. I couldn’t help but arch my body into his. It was impossible to deny how turned on I was, and when he kissed me again, I felt him take my hand and put it on his thigh. There was definitely something big there because his bathing suit was taut underneath the water. My hand almost moved of its’ own accord and when I brushed across what felt like a very sizeable erection, he groaned. “Damn…wow…you are so gorgeous.”

I felt his hands slide around behind my body, and then he tugged lightly at my bikini top. My head was spinning and everything was flashing by rapidly, but when the knot behind me came undone and my bikini top went loose, he kissed me hard again and I forgot we were out in the open. His bare chest was rubbing against my hard nipples and when we pressed together, I couldn’t help but let my hand slide down his rock-hard abs.

My hands were like they had a mind of their own as well, moving down his thigh and grabbing his steel erection through his shorts. He looked into my eyes and moaned as I slowly felt the length and hardness of him under the water. “Damn…that feels so good.” His words just made me even hotter.

It was more than a handful and made me want to explore further. Now that I knew he wanted me, I was getting excited about the idea of wanting him. His body was like an Adonis that I was looking forward to touching.  

Leaning in, now it was me kissing him, and his tongue slipped past my lips and teased mine with ease, our bodies pressing together in the water. It was heating even more than the surrounding water, and thankfully the bubbles were still hiding my bare breasts, but I could feel urges rippling through my body that I couldn’t control anymore. A hand massaged my thigh and when I opened my legs, slipped between them and finally touched my bikini bottoms, making me gasp.

Being around three such attractive guys, and the way Brad had been all afternoon and evening, he’d shown me he deserved a chance to experience something I would have even considered a week ago. I mean, I had to be convinced to even buy a ticket to the raffle, and now I’d ended up being tenderly teased in a hot tub under the stars by one of the hottest guys on campus. With the other two men inside cleaning up dinner they made for me. It didn’t even seem real.

“I want you.” He finally said. And I could feel how much he meant it when his hard cock almost flexed, rubbing against my hand. How had everything gotten to this point? “Let’s go inside.”

“What about the others?” I said. “They’ll know something is going on for sure.”

His hand continued to rub lazy circles between my legs, and it was driving me crazy. “Of course they will. I told them how into you I am, and they both think you’re amazing as well.”

I had to admit, being in the hot tub with all three guys had given me ideas. Especially with such prime examples of men surrounding me. When they had been serving me dinner and spoiling me rotten, it was impossible not to wonder about situations where I might also end up with all three guys. And in the bedroom was one of them.

Without letting my thoughts spiral into another place, Brad was smart and kissed me again. “Let’s get out of here and once we are inside, we can figure it out.”

That jarred my thoughts back into the right place. I grabbed my top and slid it around me, quickly doing up the knot again. He kissed me lightly again and then got out of the water, offering me his hand. With the sexual tension between us, it was tempting to just suggest we disappear somewhere outside, but having our own private place inside was enticing as well.

Opening the door, we crept inside, and the house was quiet. The other two guys were nowhere to be seen, except that a light was on upstairs. “I think they went to bed already to give us some alone time.” Brad said with a grin. He backed me against the counter and kissed me hard, his firm cock grinding against my leg. There was no question what we both wanted, but I felt the need to slow down a bit.

The kiss broke. “Okay. Come to my room in about fifteen minutes. I just need to get ready.” I told him. My body was shaking from nervousness, and I had to compose myself somehow, plus I didn’t want to just rush into the bedroom. There was so much going on it was hard to even feel that it was real. I was inviting him to my bedroom, and only hours before, I was determined not to do that.

He quickly kissed me again and then padded off to his bedroom while I headed for mine. The door closed behind me, and I looked at myself in the mirror. Yep, it was me. A girl who normally wouldn’t have thought about inviting a guy she had only known for about twelve hours into her bedroom. Wearing a bikini that barely covered anything, and the turgid nipples and throbbing pussy lips underneath it confirmed that Brad had done a great job making me crazy for him.

I heard a knock at the door and went tense. There was no disguising what his intentions were now, and I opened it quickly and he slipped inside. As soon as he was in the room, he took a hold of my arms and pushed me back against the wall, kissing me hard again. “Oh my God, I’ve been going crazy wanting to do that.”

He was only wearing a t-shirt and boxers and I could feel how hard he was rubbing against my bare thigh because, of course, I was wearing the same thing. My body was covered because the t-shirt was long, but it didn’t hide anything between us. My nipples were like hard points against his body as we continued to kiss sensually like we had made out in the hot tub. But now there was nobody watching to stop whatever was going to happen.

It was a thrill. I couldn’t deny it. This guy had shown me he was not only smart, but incredibly nice and that he wanted me. The wallflower who came out of nowhere and bid on him at an auction, for God’s sake. And now he wanted me. Me. Every touch of his lips and hands told me it was genuine and not just a guy trying to get into my pants.

The kisses became more intense, and he broke it to slide his shirt over his chest. His rippling, perfect chest and arms. When he took a hold of mine, I didn’t resist at all. It slipped over my head and now when we pressed our bodies together, I could feel the friction we had together, and it made me even hotter between my legs. He looked down again. “Still can’t get enough of these.” I laughed.

Leading him back to the bed, I sat down and decided if I was going to do this; it was going to fulfill a couple of my fantasies as well. I wanted to be the seducer a little, to tease him and make him really want me. Like the girls I’d seen in movies who were so confident and seductive they could just do whatever they pleased. That had never been me, and I thought it never would be, but Brad had broken down at least part of the wall I’d built up.

Grabbing his shorts, he looked down at me and sighed as I slid them down. Finally, the enormous erection I’d only felt under my hand twice already popped out. It was certainly different from any penis I’d seen before. Almost glowing with veins, a nice thick head and there was a delicious-looking drop at the tip that showed me how turned on he was as well. I expected him to be like other guys and ask me if I liked it or to tell him how big it was, but he just stood there smiling as I circled my hand around it and watched him close his eyes and groan.

Something about the contrast of my whiter skin against his being tanned was strange, but sexy at the same time. I wasn’t super good at giving blowjobs, but leaning down, I licked the head and tasted his precum on my tongue, hearing him hiss with the touch of my tongue. Finally, taking him into my lips, I sucked gently, and he slid his hand into my hair and stroked there gently. It was so tender and sensual, making me want to please him even more.

His shaft eased slowly through my lips. I could feel the delicious ridges of it and used my tongue to tease them as he softly moaned, enjoying every moment of what I was doing to him. Of course, what man wouldn’t? Kissing the head, I slid my lips down and tried to take him even deeper, letting his tip touch the back of my throat and cut off my breath slightly, bringing a surge into my pussy.

“Look at me.” He murmured. My eyes drifted up and I could tell he liked to watch, so as I met his eyes with my own I used my tongue again to swirl around his spongy head and then smiled as I sucked hard, moaning and taking him inch by inch, deeper and deeper. His hands tightened in my hair and there was a gasp when his cock flexed in my mouth.

Within moments, he took himself out of my mouth, looking down at me. “I could watch that all night long. So fucking hot.” His cock glistened in the moonlight from the window, and he gently slid me back on the bed, climbing on top of me and kissing me again. I tensed up, feeling his hard erection brushing against my thighs and almost got disappointed. Like every other guy, he was just going to go for the pussy right away. Still, I let my hands wrap around his muscular back as he kissed me. Then he surprised me.

“Your body is so incredibly sexy.” He sighed as his mouth traveled down my stomach to just above my panties. Just feeling the heat of his breath there made me squirm with delight, and I knew that my scent was definitely tangible. Lowering his head further, his lips touched my panties, and I almost bolted upright, stifling a gasp that could have broadcasted throughout the entire cabin. I didn’t need the other two finding out what we were doing.

Kissing me there, his tongue trailed down the center and made my entire back arch with a wave of pleasure. He teased me with the hard tip, rubbing against my soaked lips, and then drew it back up to touch my clit with only the barrier of my panties against his tongue. I almost lost it again. No guy had ever been so incredibly sexy between my legs.

His hand grabbed the edge of my panties, and then he tugged them aside and his tongue fell between my pussy lips. He moaned and swiped his tongue down my slit that was now dripping with my desire. It was the perfect amount of touch and friction, and now I had to shove a fist in my mouth to moan into it. “That’s it, Chloe…” he sighed. “Fuck, you taste so good.”

The tongue continued to swipe up and down and make the initial sensations only increase in multiple shivers and spasms, like he was making me build towards something I didn’t know I could achieve. Kissing up my swollen lips, he found my clit and his tongue circled it gently, then faster and I had to clutch onto his head, my breath coming in short little gasps. “Ah…ooh…ooh…yes…”

I realized what he wanted and was rapidly spurring me towards. I was going to cum and have an orgasm that would rival any I’d ever had before. He just needed to keep going and like he could read my mind, he didn’t stop, switching between licking my sensitive lips and then circling my clit until I started to crest and reach the peak of what he was giving me.

He wasn’t stopping, and my cries only increased in volume as his mouth brought me over the crest of the wave I had been riding and my body released in a wonderful shiver. The gasp that escaped my lips was loud enough that I knew the entire house would have heard it, especially because the other two men were right above us.

I lay there coming down from the waves coursing through my skin and Brad kissed my thighs gently as he slid up beside me, kissing me softly again on the lips so I could taste my scent on his mouth. There was a sudden noise from outside the door and a low curse, and I realized that one of the other guys had come downstairs, probably while we were in the middle of what we were doing and had heard my orgasm. It didn’t even matter. In fact, knowing that the other men had probably heard what we were doing only made me hotter.

Brad slid up my body and kissed me. I could taste my flavor on his tongue and his sexy, muscular chest rubbed against my naked breasts. The passion between us was unmistakable, and I wanted him badly to just spread my legs and slide inside me. To feel that wonderful big cock moving deep. Even my panties were still on, although they were clinging to me like a second skin because I was so wet.

I could feel him fumbling at my panties and I grabbed him, urging him to turn over onto his back. He smiled and as he slid onto the bed underneath me, my panties were gone in one quick motion. His delicious dick stood up hard and ready and I couldn’t stop myself from giving it one more quick lick with my tongue as I moved into position over him.

Taking my breasts in his hands, he waited while I placed him at my entrance and then slowly sank down, both of us gasping softly as my pussy stretched and the wetness enveloped him. He filled me thoroughly with one fast adjustment of my hips, his size pushing against every inch of me while I adjusted myself and then rocked my pelvis back and forth.

His hands squeezed my breasts while we moved into a simple rhythm, and every movement of him inside me sent a new thrill shuddering through my body while it felt as if we’d been lovers for years, not virgins to each other. Looking down at his body, his muscles were flexing with my movement as I enjoyed every inch of him inside me, swirling my hips so that I could feel him against every sensitive wall. I had to lean back and touch myself, as soon as my fingers met my sensitive clit I squeezed him hard and it was a matter of moments before I felt myself shiver and gasp again, this time unable to stifle it as I came hard on top of him.

The warmth and wetness flooded his cock, and he started to thrust up into me harder and faster, and I could tell he was ready. As much as I’d lost myself at the moment with him, there was no way he could cum inside me, so I slid off him quickly and slid his cock into my mouth, taking the base in my hand and jerking it hard while I sucked him, craving what I knew was coming.

His hips arched and his gasps mimicked my own from moments before as I felt him flex and then let out a guttural growl. A flood of sticky cum spurted into my mouth and I had to swallow quickly, with another load just moments behind. Enough to almost choke me, but as I sucked and swallowed with eagerness, he continued to gasp and twitch underneath me. Finally, he pulled my head away and yanked my body up to him, crushing his mouth down on mine and kissing me hard, not caring at all that my mouth had just been full of his salty load.

Both breathing hard, he looked into my eyes and sighed. “Damn, Chloe. I never would have suspected.”

“Suspected what?” I had to ask.

“That you were so damned…hot.” His hand slid down my body and I felt goosebumps rise again. “I didn’t expect any of this.”

I could tell he meant it, and I understood what he was saying. The last thing I would have imagined when I bought a lottery ticket was having some mind-blowing sex with one of the hottest guys on campus. And we had another day and night to go before our time together was over, so that was going to mean more opportunities to enjoy each other. It was going to be hard to top what had just happened.

He kissed me again. “I should sleep in my room so the other guys don’t know what happened.” I felt like telling him that there was no way they didn’t hear us, but I also was definitely interested in round two if he could perform. Maybe in the morning, I thought to myself. Sneaking into his room to wake him up with a blowjob after the oral sex he’d just given me was a great idea. I kissed him back and he slid out of my bed, quickly retrieving his clothes and then sliding quietly out of the door with a glance towards the upstairs.

Lying there virtually glowing, I stretched out my sore muscles and slipped my panties and shirt back on to drift off to sleep. So far, the weekend had been nothing but surprises, but intensely pleasurable ones at that, and I could only imagine what the rest of the weekend might bring.


CHAPTER FOUR

The morning woke me up with a wonderful glowing sensation. After we had finished cuddling, Brad had left me alone, and I drifted off into immediate sleep, so there wasn’t even time to think about what had happened. My body was sore in a good way, the area between my thighs feeling like it was still quivering from what Brad did with his skilled tongue, hands and, of course, his lovely dick.

It wasn’t like we had just fucked, after all. He actually gave me so much pleasure with everything so that I was utterly satisfied before he was. Something I wasn’t used to from most of the other guys I had been with. Usually it was all about them, but now I knew exactly why any woman Brad had been with wanted to head back for another sample. I just wasn’t sure how he was going to be around me today, now that he’d gotten laid.

Another problem was that getting amazing sex like that just made me even hornier. I wanted more. A thought danced through my mind of maybe heading into Brad’s room and waking him up with a blow job. After all, he’d given me some pretty amazing oral sex the night before, and returning the favor felt like a pretty good idea.

As I walked out of my bedroom, I heard a noise from the kitchen and suddenly there was Eric, shirtless, in only boxer briefs. When he saw me, he looked startled and almost dropped his coffee mug. “Oh, crap. Chloe. I didn’t think anyone would be up yet.” His eyes slid down my body and I quickly was aware I was only wearing panties and a t-shirt. “Did I wake you up?”

There was no way to shield myself, so I had to just go with it and try not to run and hide. Because I was so ready for anything, I also didn’t want to. But I wasn’t about to easily head to Brad’s room to show Eric I was going to give him an enjoyable morning wake up call. Maybe there was something else I could figure out to satisfy my urges.

“No…um, I’m just an early riser. Like to get up early.” He smiled.

“Me too. I normally get my workout in before anyone else is up.” Judging from the rippling definition of his upper body, he had an excellent program. “Sounds like maybe you do too?”

I nodded. “Yeah, it’s just easier. Plus, the people in the morning are a bit more intense.”

“Ah, so you like it intense. Me too.” He took a sip of his coffee. “Want to join me for a workout this morning?” His eyebrows went up, and when his eyes slid down my body, I felt another little shiver. He was checking me out, and I was definitely in the right mood for it. The words he said had a double innuendo behind them, for sure.

“What kind of workout did you have in mind?” I had to ask. It was hard to resist not sliding my hand between my legs. After all, I was incredibly horny already, and if he simply grabbed me and tugged me into my bedroom, I would have let him. That’s how horny I was. He paused and again let his eyes linger up and down my body. The look he was giving me told me everything I needed to know, especially when I saw the tightness at the front of his tight boxers become more defined. The inches crept along as he got rigid, and I couldn’t take my eyes off what looked like a very long unit under the elastic. My nipples were like rocks and there was no way he couldn’t see them pointing through my t-shirt.

“It’s a gorgeous morning. Why don’t we go out into the woods and go for a run? Maybe some hill work if we can find one?” He still stood there, and now his dick was hard under his tight shorts. “I wouldn’t mind breaking a sweat before breakfast. Unless you just wanted to go back to bed?”

The suggestion was obvious. Join him on a workout or maybe ask him to join me back in my bedroom, and with Brad sleeping only a room away, that probably wasn’t a wonderful idea. But out in the woods, there was no way of telling what we might get up to. “Sure, I’m in. Just let me get dressed.”

“Meet you outside in ten minutes.” He took another sip of coffee and then walked towards the stairs. His ass was like granite and there were muscles flexing in his long legs, so I couldn’t resist checking him out like he had been doing to me. Walking into my bedroom, I let out a deep breath I didn’t even know I was holding. What the hell was I doing?

Last night with Brad had been amazing, and now I was about to head out into the woods alone with the guy who was my major crush of the trio. Who had definitely been checking me out and giving me all sorts of double talk about physical activities. Was it okay to do what I was thinking? If we got out alone together and he made a move, would I even let him do something?

Hell yes, I would.

This weekend was constantly changing from what I’d expected, but not in a bad way. And it wasn’t like Brad and I were anything beyond what we’d both enjoyed last night as two very horny, consenting adults. Maybe Eric would be a whole different ball game I could enjoy as well.

It was unexpected, but more than welcome. I’d packed some workout gear for hiking, but instead of sliding on multiple layers, I decided maybe it was okay to show off some of the same things I’d witnessed Eric checking out. My tight dark blue shorts normally would have gone on underneath some looser pants, but that morning I was going to show off the ass they had all been admiring. And it was definitely warm enough for a tight green shirt that gave me support up top without a bra. After all, during a workout, I liked to move without worrying about silly things like clothing.

The bonus was, if Eric had any intensions there wouldn’t be much to remove. The shorts were already rubbing against my pussy. God, how did I get into such a state? Horny and ready for anything.

I heard him slowly descend the stairs and crept out of my bedroom. His tight shirt showed off the gangly arms coated with muscles and his taut stomach. Eyes slid up and down my body again, but he motioned towards the door. Once we were outside, he took a deep breath. “I think down that trail we took yesterday there’s a hill we could do some repeats on.”

“Sounds good.” He broke into a jog and trotted ahead of me, not even asking if I wanted to run towards the trail. A guy who took charge. Damn, that just made him even hotter. Plus, the view from behind him was exquisite. Firm ass cheeks and well-defined legs and calves, something that normally wouldn’t have made women swoon, but it was like an aphrodisiac to me. Especially with the condition I was in, already being horny.

We emerged through the trail at the base of a groomed incline that stretched up for a decent length. Eric looked at me. “You good with this? I thought we go up and down and then at the bottom we do pushups and burpees.”

“Perfect. Although I hate burpees.” I told him, and he laughed.

“Nobody actually likes burpees. Ready?”

Without waiting for an answer, I sprinted towards the hill and started the first ascent. Eric ran behind me and I enjoyed the fact that at least for the first climb, I was ahead of him. Turning at the top, I headed back down, being careful to minimize the impact on my knees. Glancing behind me, I saw Eric smile, and I realized quickly that he was intentionally staying behind me and could have passed me any time he wanted to. Without telling me in words, I could tell he was staring at my ass the same way I’d been staring at his.

At the bottom of the hill, I dropped and churned out some push-ups, the glow of an increased heart rate hitting my body. Once I’d completed ten, I stood up and performed burpees, then finished and sprinted up the hill again. It was fun to see that Eric was further behind, and as we went through a couple of additional rounds, he was straining to catch up. His breath was coming in short pants just like mine and my body had broken out in an exhilarating sweat.

I lapped him finally, and he held up his hands as I finished my round of burpees and turned to sprint back up the hill again. “I give! I give! Jesus, I’m dying.” He sat down on the ground and tried to catch his breath, giving me a smile. “It’s not very often I get schooled during a workout.”

“I guess I’m in better shape than I thought.” I said, sitting down beside him and trying not to show him I was exhausted as well. We sat there panting for a bit and once I felt the flush of sweat coating my body, the arousal I’d felt earlier crept in again. We were alone, sweaty, and all I could think about was him ripping my clothes off and devouring me right there on the ground.

“Let’s head for a walk and cool down a bit. I think I saw a lake not far.” He said, bringing himself to his feet and offering me a hand. As I grabbed it, he easily pulled me up and towards him, and the personal space between us became inches. Sexual tension flooded my body. He could have done anything to me in that moment, but somehow we both managed to hold back.

Leading me down the trail further, he turned into a more secluded area. “I think it was down here a bit.” I became nervous. After all, I didn’t really know the guy, and we were in the middle of the woods alone. Nobody back at the house even knew we had left as far as I knew. It just heightened my curiosity. Would he make a move? And if he did, what would happen between us? I was ready for anything.

Emerging from the trees, suddenly there was a small lake stretched out before us, completely undisturbed and breathtaking. “Wow. That’s amazing.” I said as I stepped towards the water. Bending down to feel, it was chilly but fresh. I turned and saw Eric staring right at my ass again, and then I saw that in the front of his shorts he was hard again. And long. Very long. Our eyes locked, and with unspoken words, he approached me with a look in his eye that was so intense, it actually made me back away. “Eric, what are you doing?”

We were both breathing hard and like it had been with Brad in the hot tub the night before, suddenly a rush of sexual tension hit me like a wave. Alone in the woods with another sexy man. He stepped towards me again, and just the pressure of the tension alone made me take a step back, but I hit the tree behind me. Suddenly my breath was coming in pants and my body was breaking out in a sweat. He wanted me. And I wanted him.

His tall frame dwarfed mine, so when he was leaning over me with my back against the tree, there was a genuine sense of being dominated, like he could easily have his way with me. “I know you’re supposed to be Brad’s date. But I think you’re so damned smart and cute I…”

Trying to look demure somehow, I turned my head to the side as his lips approached mine. With this guy, I wanted to feel like he really wanted me. Brad had been romantic. All I wanted from Eric was to be craved. To be dominated. It was a completely fresh feeling than the one I’d had with Brad the night before. Something to fulfill the craving I’d had since I woke up that morning. I needed to get fucked.

He seemed to get the hint, grabbing my chin and turning me. I gave it just enough resistance to seem like I was fighting him, but when his lips crushed down on mine, I eagerly accepted his probing tongue between my lips. It was forceful and wanting, and my body responded. His chest pressed against my breasts and rubbed my erect nipples through my shirt, making them sing with delight. Wrestling wetness between our two mouths only made other parts of me get even wetter.

A low growl came into his throat. The quieter, reserved guy had suddenly become a more dominant one, and it was driving me crazy. I pushed my thigh against his crotch and discovered that he was fully hard. And long. Really long. It was true what they said about taller guys, the rest of their bodies matched in length. Grabbing my hand that was pinned against the tree, he confirmed my suspicions when he brushed my fingertips down his length. It was at least a couple of inches longer than Brad’s. Breaking the kiss, he gave another low growl. “See how hard you made me? You’ve been driving me crazy since the hot tub last night. This fucking sexy body of yours…” I let my hand squeeze him and he let out a groan. “You make me lose control.”

That’s exactly what I wanted. A man to lose control over me. To do what he wanted without asking permission, to just claim me.

He wasn’t waiting for a response, and I didn’t want him to. Kissing me hard again, his hands slid up my shirt and cupped my breasts in my sports bra, massaging them and skimming his fingertips across my nipples, then lightly pinching them as his tongue ravaged me. He broke away, breathing hard. “I heard how loud you were last night when you were with Brad. We’re all alone out here. Can you be that loud for me?”

“Mmm…” I let a groan out of my mouth as he rubbed against my body again. “You want to hear me?”

Using his strength again, he spun me around and placed my hands against the tree. “Keep those right there. And yes, I want to hear you.” Again, without waiting for an answer, he knelt down behind me. My shorts were taut over my cheeks, and he leaned in and inhaled between the cleft. “God, this ass. I saw you in that bikini last night and I’ve been dying to taste it.”

He was kinky, too. A combination that made my pussy gush. Grabbing the sides of my lycra shorts, he yanked them down, and suddenly my bare ass was revealed with a gasp from my throat. My thong was barely there in the first place, and easily traveled down with the shorts so that my pussy was open to the cool morning air. The chilly rush made my skin break out in goosebumps and I spread my legs even wider for him.

“Oh my God, yes…” he sighed and then his hands spread my ass cheeks and I realized what he was about to do. Kissing each cheek, his tongue slid between them and then grazed my ass and pussy, making my legs go tense and my body surge with desire. I was already wet, but his tongue touching me in those sensitive spots, especially my ass, caused me to gasp out loud, the echo flying through the woods like a bird.

He grabbed my legs and spread them wider, using his mouth to lick and rim my ass and pussy, teasing the bottom of my slit and then drawing his tongue all the way up through my lips from behind. It was even better than Brad had been the night before. I felt his hand squeeze my cheek and then slip between them, his finger now probing at my pussy. There was no barrier and one easily slid inside me.

The fact he was being so aggressive was exciting to me. No holding back, just doing whatever he pleased with my body. I was so used to guys asking permission for everything. Eric was just enjoying me how he pleased. When a finger pressed into my ass and he penetrated me there I gasped again and felt my fingernails digging into the bark of the tree. “Shit…yes…that feels so good.”

Now one finger in my pussy and another in my ass were sliding in and out, making the dual sensation of penetration rip through me. With his tongue added to the mix, I could feel surges through my pussy, hurtling towards what I knew was going to be an even more powerful orgasm than I’d had the night before. As he heard me gasp, his tongue and fingers were relentless.

“Yessss…I want to feel you cum all over my face, Chloe. And make it loud.” He kissed my ass cheek again with a slight nip of his teeth, and then buried his tongue inside me again. Within moments, my body started to ripple and shudder and there was no way to contain what I was feeling. I cried out loudly, making a bird that was close by explode into the air as my body shook and I felt my pussy release all over his lapping tongue. The waves washed over me relentlessly thanks to the way he was stimulating me in both of my sensitive holes.

When he felt me shudder, he grabbed my ass and squeezed it, moaning again between my cheeks. “Fuck, you taste so good. But my dick needs to be inside you.” The hand slapped my bare ass, sending another bolt of pleasure through me.

“Oh my God…oh my God…oooh…please, yes.” I panted, feeling lightheaded, and Eric quickly stood up, skimming his shorts down behind me. There was absolutely no way I could or would have stopped him, and he slid his long dick up and down my slit and then pushed inside me easily with one hard thrust. I was so wet from his tongue and my orgasm, his long shaft was lubed immediately.

His length was so much that he filled me quickly and when he bottomed out inside my pussy, I felt myself squeeze his entire length. He gave off a gasp of his own. “Damn…so tight…” Withdrawing almost to his full length, he plunged in again and grabbed my ass cheeks, separating them while a finger traveled down to my tight hole he had licked so perfectly. He definitely wasn’t wasting any time, and he definitely loved my ass. Kinky.

“I want to fuck you in the ass. This tight little ass. My big dick is in your tight little hole.” Eric hissed into my ear. As a response, I pushed back into him and ground my pussy on his cock. I’d never had a dick as big as his in my ass before, not even close. He took the hint perfectly and when he pulled out, I felt his slick cock slide up and then press against my tighter hole. As he pushed forward, he slid his tongue down my neck and I turned my head to make our lips meet, seeking his tongue, just waiting for him to pop inside me.

Because he wasn’t very thick and he was well lubed from my pussy, his head pushed inside me quickly and we both shuddered together, my mouth sealing onto his and giving a little gasp to his tongue. Pulling out slightly, he pushed in further, a couple of inches now inside me and stretching me out perfectly. Every movement sent another wave of pressure and stretch through my body that echoed into my throbbing vagina.

I was in the woods with a guy I barely knew getting fucked in the ass. What a way to start the day.  

“Damn, I knew this ass would be so nice and tight.” He gasped. “I’ve wanted to fuck you so bad, Chloe.”

So the quiet, smart one was the one who was the most aggressive. Not entirely surprising, really. It was always the quiet ones. Kind of like me, who was getting fucked in the ass against a tree in the woods while supposed to be on a date with another guy. It was too exciting to pass up being with Eric. And there was a part of me that knew Brad wouldn’t mind.

Kissing him hard again, I pushed back into him as he thrust and lifted my sports bra so he could grab my tits, and he took the invitation right away, squeezing them while grinding into my ass with every deep push of his long dick. The silence of the surrounding forest was deafening with only the sounds of our movement. His skin slapping against mine, my little gasps of pleasure and his grunts echoing around us.

Somehow he’d got most of his long cock into my ass and I’d never felt anything so big inside me before. “Go slow. It’s…so fucking big.” I whimpered and like a skilled lover, he slowed his pace and kept a steady rhythm. No man had ever made me orgasm with anything in my butt before, and the sensation of what was going through my body differed completely from what I was used to. Instead of shivering, it was like a building pressure that was all contained in my hips, escalating.

Grabbing a breast with one hand, Eric moved the other hand between my legs and found my clit. As soon as he brushed it with his fingers, I almost bucked him off me because the sensation was so intense. He held on hard and squeezed me against him even harder. “I know how good it feels for you. Just let it happen. Let go while I play with your sexy body. I want to feel you cum so fucking hard.”

I didn’t know what he meant by letting go, but I knew that there was something building inside me that couldn’t be denied. And it was so different from my usual orgasmic bliss. As he gently rubbed light friction across my pussy, the dual sensations of being so full and having my pussy played with sent everything in my body into a place I’d never been before. My muscles were twitching and straining against something, trying to prevent the pressure from boiling over.

My breath was coming fast and in little gasps again. Eric leaned into my ear again, encouraging me. “Yeah, that’s it…I want to feel it, Chloe. Let it out and cum for me.”

“Ooohhh…ooohhh!” I gasped. The pressure was too much, and I knew it was about to erupt from my body. “Fuuuccckkk…you’re…I’m…I’m cumming…AAAAHH!” I cried loudly and as the contractions wracked my body, I felt my pussy gush out a stream of heat, squirting all over Eric’s probing hand as my ass squeezed his cock like a vise. The build of pressure felt like it would never stop and just kept shuddering through me as my pussy emptied.

“Mmm…yeah, let it all out, baby…” Eric sighed into my ear and as my body continued to shudder under his touch, he sped up his thrusts, not holding back from using my now tightened ass to milk his big dick. “I’m going to cum in this tight little ass of yours.” It wasn’t a question; it was a statement. He sped up slightly, and I could feel every inch flexing inside me. I was about to let him fill my tight ass with hot cream, and I couldn’t wait for it.

“Ah…yes…cum in my ass…” I could barely put sentences together with how much my body was spasming from the fact I’d just squirted hard for the first time all over his probing hand with a long dick stretching me out. He slid his tongue down my neck and then I heard him cry out with a high-pitched gasp as he pushed deep one more time.

The cock in my ass expanded and then a warm gush of cum filled my tight hole as he pushed deep inside me. It felt like heat climbing up into the depths of my body as he drained himself into a hole I’d let no man cum inside before. With a few low cries into my ear, he thrust and filled me without holding back. After a few more movements, I could feel his cum coating his cock and it easily slid back and forth inside me a few more times as it softened. “Ah…damn…wow…” he sighed, kissing my neck gently and releasing my nipple from where his fingers had almost bruised it. Part of me wondered if the other guys would be able to see any marks on my skin. It wasn’t like we were being careful about it. Passion had swept us up, and now it was slowly draining out of Eric into me.

When he withdrew slowly from me, I felt a fullness I couldn’t really describe. I felt a shudder and then a dollop of Eric’s cum slid out of my ass, dripping down my leg. He wiped it away for me with his fingers, but there was so much it was impossible to contain it. He laughed from behind me.

“Hey, there’s a lake right there. Why don’t we jump in and cool off?”

Turning around, his long dick was dangling between his legs and again, without waiting for an answer, he stripped his shirt over his head and was naked in front of me. His ass flexed as he turned and ran into the water, giving out a loud yelp. “Holy shit!” I had to laugh, even though my legs were still shaky.

Still, it was a good idea. Plus, my clothes were already mostly off. I slid my shorts over my feet and my shirt over my head and scampered towards the water, feeling somehow free and wild as the cold water consumed me with a gasp. It was cold. Freezing. Dunking myself under, I felt the exhilaration of breath leaving my body thanks to the spontaneous sexual frenzy we’d succumbed to. Eric looked at me and grinned. “Nothing better than a morning workout, right?”

Jesus. If every morning workout ended up like it, I’d be one smiling woman.


CHAPTER FIVE

When we arrived back at the cabin, I knew I had to shower off quickly. My hips and ass were sore, but in a wonderfully used way. Even though we’d just done something incredibly naughty together, he was behaving as if nothing had happened between us, being a perfect gentleman. Only once, when we were about to emerge from the trail head did he pull me in and kiss me again. “That was the best hike I’ve ever had. I hope we can do it again sometime.”

“Absolutely we can.” I felt so sexually open to whatever he had in mind, except now that we were heading back to the cabin, I had to consider that Brad and David were around. Eric obviously had the same thought because once we opened the door and walked inside, it was as if nothing was amiss at all. Just another couple of people heading back from a morning run.

David was standing in the kitchen with a mug of coffee in his hand. “Jesus, you two. You’re almost glowing.” I had to stifle a peal of laughter when he said it. “I do not know how you active people get up and go so early in the damned morning.”

“Where’s Brad?” I asked, there being no sign of him. His bedroom door was still closed.

“Still asleep.” David looked at me and gave a little smile, as if he knew exactly why Brad was so tired out. “Poor guy was exhausted for some reason.” What he didn’t know was that barely half an hour before, his good friend Eric had filled my ass with hot cream and made me cum like a river. I returned his smile but resisted giving him a wink.

“Yeah, he was telling me how he hasn’t had a lot of downtime lately.” I replied. “So let him sleep. Eric and I had a great workout.” David didn’t react and Eric was trying to pretend like absolutely nothing had happened between us, but he flashed me a grin and my body responded immediately.

Now that Eric had seduced me, there was only one guy left in the house, and that was David. Of course, he was just as attractive as the other two, just differently. Not brash and cocky, not quiet and intelligent. Charismatic and charming, though. I’d often heard women we went to school with say he could probably talk a girl right out of her panties.

Walking into the bathroom, I stripped down and under the hot water, cleaned myself up. I was slightly sore, but it wasn’t anything that wouldn’t feel better after a few hours. And now my wheels were turning about how to possibly seduce David. While Brad and Eric would be none the wiser, hopefully. Eric had pulled it off masterfully by getting me alone, and all I had to figure out was how to give David the same opportunity if he wanted it.

After all, he was insanely attractive like the others and thinking about getting to seduce all three men, or at least letting them think they were seducing me, was too much to pass up on a weekend that had already borne such incredible sexual fruit.

I wondered if Brad would even mind knowing about what Eric and I had done together. After all, they were all best friends. They had probably shared women before. Maybe just not during the same weekend, of course. I wasn’t about to be the girl they passed around for fun, but so far Brad and Eric had both been masterful lovers, and if David somehow could fit the bill as well, it would mean I’d seduced every single one of the hottest trio on campus. Not that it was anything to aspire to, but it made me feel good being so desired by guys that could have any woman they wanted.

Brad finally emerged, and when he walked by me in a chair having coffee all he did was gently brush his hand across the back of my neck. “Good morning. Man, I slept like a rock.” I was very glad he wasn’t being possessive or obvious that we had slept together the night before, even though the others had heard us. In fact, David’s reaction told me they definitely had.

He looked at my wet hair. “Have you already been working out? Jesus.”

“We just went for a run.” Eric offered. “It was good to work up a sweat first thing.”

The two men looked at each other and something unspoken passed between them. It was quick and barely noticeable unless you were looking for it. They definitely hadn’t set things up ahead of time with me, but that Brad was aware of what Eric and I had probably done, even though he didn’t know details, was enough to tell me he didn’t have a problem with it. And frankly, neither did I.

“Ugh, no way.” Brad sighed. “At least during downtime. I much prefer to stay in bed. Plus, you know, morning sex.” He looked directly at me and winked. My cheeks flushed a bit. After all, he did not know that I’d actually had some decent morning sex, just unplanned – and not with him.

Eric handed me a steaming mug of coffee, and as if nothing had happened, Brad pulled out a deck of cards and dealt us both into a hand. Playing a card game right after I’d had sex with them both suddenly seemed like the most natural thing in the world, even if it was unspoken. My body was still singing from what had happened, and the only reason I didn’t suggest the three of us retire to the bedroom for more was that David came down the stairs and joined us.

That gave me an idea. It was deliciously slutty to even think about but was the stuff of fantasy. Could I seduce or let myself be seduced by him as well? And would he even make a move on me if given the opportunity. After all, he was most of the time brash and outspoken, but the entire weekend so far, he’d deferred to the other two guys and seemed to be pretty passive. Brad and Eric had no problem making a move, but David, so far, hadn’t even flirted with me.

Maybe it was up to me to see if I could break down his barrier. And it was a challenge I was more than willing to accept, especially with the way I was feeling. As he joined us at the table, I saw his eyes meet mine and smiled at him, but his darted away first. How was it possible that one of the most outgoing guys on campus was nervous around a girl he barely even knew?

The day passed fairly quickly, and Brad announced after lunch that he was going to head into town to grab food for that night’s dinner. He looked at me while he said it, and I knew that the intention was clear. He wanted to be alone with me. There was no way for him to know I wanted to be alone with someone else, and I knew David was working on something on his laptop. I suggested Eric go with him to help, begging off that I was tired. A sigh of relief almost escaped me when Eric agreed, and the two guys walked out of the house.

The car pulled away, and I knew it would be a little while before they got back. It was time to execute. Heading to my bedroom, I slipped on my bathing suit again and covered myself in a robe, knowing that I had to at least pretend that I was a demure young coed. I was fairly sure that if I suggested we spend some time in the jacuzzi alone, David would jump at the chance.

When I walked out into the main room, he was busy on his laptop typing away. “You look hard at work?” When he saw me in my robe, his eyes drifted up my legs, just like I expected. What he didn’t know was that I had the entire situation planned out. After what Eric and I had done that morning and Brad and I had done the night before, seducing David was foremost in my mind. After all, he was deliciously hot as well, slightly differently than the other two.

“Not really hard, just trying to take care of some things. You decided not to go shopping with them?” His eyes darted again to my legs and then away. He was shyer than I expected and that was absolutely perfect.

“I wanted to relax for a bit after the workout this morning. Going to go get in the hot tub. Since you’re not really doing anything, do you want to join me?” I’d let the top of the robe fall open so he could see I was wearing the same bikini I’d worn the night before. It had garnered lots of attention then, and focused attention was what I was craving now. I’d adjusted it so the bottoms rode high on my hips and the cups pulled my breasts up and together even higher. Just revealing myself to him made me feel sexy.

He paused, and I could see wheels turning. But a smile quickly broke out over his face. That million-dollar smile that charmed anyone he met. “Sure, why not? I’ll go get a suit on.” Perfect. I smiled back and struck a bit of a pose so he knew exactly what would wait for him outside.

I uncovered the tub and adjusted some things, waiting for him to emerge from the house. He walked out shirtless and holding a towel, and his broad chest and arms on a shorter frame were a slight contrast to Eric and Brad. The weather was gorgeous, and I made sure that when I undid my robe and slipped it off, he had a superb view. David hadn’t been able to resist checking me out the entire time we’d been at the cabin, and I had an inkling that it meant something I was about to experiment with.

Stepping up onto the stairs, I leaned down and felt the water, knowing that it gave David a magnificent view of my ass in the skimpy bottoms. “It’s nice and warm!” He lingered behind me, definitely inspecting. Quickly turning around, I pretended to stumble off the step and ended up in his arms. He dropped his towel and suddenly my skin was pressed up against him. “Oops! Sorry!” Almost like he was touching something hot, he steadied me and then dropped his hands quickly. I looked straight into his eyes and smile. “I’m kind of tired from earlier.”

“No problem.” David’s eyes glanced quickly down at my cleavage and then away. “Need help to get in the tub?” He said it with a joking tone.

“Nope!” Climbing the stairs again, I slid into the water, hoping he took another good look at my butt. Once he slid into the tub across from me, I sighed and lifted my chest up, knowing that my wet breasts sliding out of the water would be irresistible to his eyes. I was right. And the top stretched perfectly to show off that my nipples were like little erasers on my chest from the anticipation. “I think if I had one of these at my house, I’d live in it.” I sighed.

David laughed. “Yep, it would be a definite perk. I can only imagine taking meetings in here for work, eating dinner in it. Might get a bit wrinkly, though.”

“You’ve been kind of quiet the whole time I’ve been here. It’s strange because I’m so used to seeing you around campus running things and being a big shot.” I told him. “I guess maybe what’s on the surface isn’t always what’s inside?”

He laughed. “Honestly?” I nodded. “I spend my whole life at school having to make decisions, give people stuff to do. When I relax or get away, all I want is to unplug my brain.”

“That’s totally understandable. Sounds like you need someone to make decisions for you.” I mentioned. I’d definitely hit a nerve because he just looked away and smiled. It only reinforced what I suspected, that David was the opposite of Eric. Instead of the brash, outgoing guy he showed on the surface, with the right suggestions, he might be able to be told what to do. “Maybe you need to relax a bit.”

“That’s why I’m here.” He smiled. “Plus, it’s been really nice getting to know you better.”

“Same here.” And I meant it. All three guys had been so much more than I expected when I bid on the chance to hang out with one of them for a weekend. And after what had happened with Eric and Brad, I wanted to see if David was interested in showing me what he offered as well.

His demeanor was nervous. I quickly realized that this was going to be a situation where I needed to take control of him, not the other way around. Earlier, Eric had shown me a dominant side, but I should have known that the politician in the group would be more submissive. After all, I knew what I wanted. David was the last one of the three that I was craving, and there was no way I was letting an opportunity to enjoy him pass me by.

“I’ve worked hard on my body, and I think it’s paying off.” Turning myself around, I placed my hands against the side of the tub and bend forward slightly to let my ass stick out. The thin strip of my suit was pulled up between the cheeks and normally I would have adjusted it if a guy was looking at me, but this was different. David’s hand flexed, and it told me he was having a hard time resisting touching himself. Turning back, I lifted my breasts and held them briefly. “I kept these, though. My nipples are so hard right now because of the cold air.” The tips of my fingers grazed over my nipples and it made me shiver, which had nothing to do with the cold.

“Do you like my tits?” I looked him in the eye.

“They’re perfect.” He said, his eyes darting over them. “Chloe, what are you doing?”

“Helping you relax.” I said. “Isn’t that what you said you needed?” I sat my butt on the edge of the tub and leaned forward, showing generous amounts of cleavage.

“What about Brad? I mean…you guys.”

“Oh my God, did you hear us last night? I tried to be quiet.” I bit my lip, trying to act coy about it. “He was great at making me cum.” As soon as I said the word cum, his face blushed bright red. “I’m so sorry you heard that.”

Glancing down, I saw him reposition his bathing suit. “Or maybe not. David, are you getting hard thinking about listening to me last night?”

His face flushed again. “Maybe.”

“Show me.” When the words left my mouth, his eyes crinkled like he was shocked but somehow, he composed himself.

“What?”

“Come on, David. Nobody else is here. Show me how hard you are looking at me. It’s really hot.” I let my hand slide down between my legs. “And it’s making me wet.”

“Are you serious?” he stammered.

“I’m so fucking horny right now.” I told him with a sigh. “My pussy is soaked because I want to see your naked cock.” Even the words coming out of my mouth didn’t sound like me, but it was fun and I wasn’t kidding about my body being completely ready to enjoy him.

“What about Brad?”

“What about him?” I countered. “We had our fun. And now, I want to have fun with you. Is that okay?” The last line came out almost like a teacher undressing her student in class, but that was intentional. I wanted him to know who was in charge for the time being.

“Definitely.” He said with a tentative smile. “How do you want me?”

I stood up and stepped closer to him. Now I was almost standing over him, and he reacted by looking up at me with eyes that told me he was fully ready for whatever I wanted to tell him to do.

“Why don’t you sit on the edge of the tub?” I decided to have some fun teasing him. He looked over at the house nervously as if someone was going to catch us, but I grabbed his chin and turned his head towards me. “Look at me. Don’t look anywhere else.” It was more forceful than it needed to be, but he didn’t pull away. That told me everything I needed to know. All I had to do was enjoy controlling him and we could both have some fun.

There was a fantasy in my mind I’d always wanted to indulge, but never could. Being the seductress of a guy in a setting like a strip club. He sat up and went to the edge of the tub, and I could see that his shorts were tented nicely. Standing up in the water, his eyes traveled up and down my body, darting back and forth between my breasts and the thin triangle covering my bottoms. “You like this bathing suit, don’t you?” His head nodded quickly.

“I can see that.” I looked down at his groin and saw him twitch. The poor guy was so nervous. But it was definitely arousing me to be on control of him and see that he was dying to do something he felt he shouldn’t. The man who always exuded confidence brought to a shaking mess by a woman in a hot tub. Perfect.

Now it was time to see if he’d really obey orders. “Slide those shorts down. I want to see you hard.” His eyes widened, and he smirked, as if I was joking. “There’s no need to smile, David. I’m serious. Take it out. Now.” I made the tone firmer than I probably needed to. His eyes locked with mine and suddenly it was like a battle of wills. Would he give in? All I had to do was hold eye contact, and I knew he’d fold like a terrible poker player. And I was right.

Grabbing his shorts, he lifted his hips and then slid them down, slowly exposing a lovely ridge of hair, and then his hard cock flopped out of his shorts, jutting up like a spike. It was lovely and thick, even though it was a fair bit shorter than Eric’s had been. So many cocks, so many contrasts. “Happy?” He looked at me.

“Very.” I said. “You’re so hard. Is it my body making you hard, David?”

“Of course it is.” He sighed. His hand drifted down and he grazed it across the surface of his ridged shaft.

“Want a closer look?” I asked him. Stepping closer, I lifted a leg and placed it against the side of the tub. His eyes couldn’t figure out if they wanted to stare at my breasts or my crotch, which was now only inches away from him. I tugged my bottoms to the side. “See that? That’s what you’re doing to me with your big hard dick, David.”  

My hips were very close to his face, and my bare pussy was fully exposed. Sliding my hand down, I let it slide over the damp fabric surrounding my pussy lips. “My pussy is so wet right now. Do you want to see how wet I am? If I show you, promise not to touch.” Looking down at his rigid expression almost made me laugh. It was a great feeling, being in control of a man who was normally perceived as so powerful and charismatic. Driven into submission by something as simple as a skimpy bathing suit and a hot ass. “Do you promise? No touching?”

“No touching.” He croaked. “But can I…touch myself?” His dick was throbbing at that point, and I could see that he was being very good and trying hard not to jerk off. The willpower was impressive.

“You can touch yourself. But you’re not allowed to cum, David. At least not until I tell you.” He groaned again low in his throat, and I knew I’d struck a nerve. “Be a good boy and stroke that nice gigantic cock for me while I play with my pussy. I’m so horny.”

“God.” He sighed. “This is insane.” I let my fingertips glide around my pussy lips, and with my other hand, I undid the side of my bottoms so they fell away from the crease of my hip. His hand gripped his cock and began to slowly pump up and down his shaft. Jerking off while he leaned closer to my musky slit.

“No, you’re not allowed to touch me, David.” He groaned and his hand kept moving across his rock-hard dick. “And stroke yourself slower. Like this.” I slowed down, my hand parting my pussy lips and slid the tip of my finger in a small circle up one side and down the other. He was doing a great job at resisting. I had to give him credit. A girl touching her pussy only inches away from his mouth and no attempt to even kiss it. Almost disappointing.

“You’re driving me fucking crazy, Chloe.” He groaned. “You’re so fucking hot.” Taking my hand to my top, I yanked down the cups and let my breasts sway free.

“You’re making me hot too, David. So hot. And wet. I bet that big dick would feel so good in my pussy right now.” Using words with him the way I was felt so empowering and the control was a massive aphrodisiac. “Just imagine my wet slit sliding up and down your shaft, feeling my nipples rubbing against your chest.”

“Fuck. Yes…” his hand sped up a bit and then slowed down. Good. He was losing control. That’s what I wanted, to have the guy begging me to let him cum. It was just making me even wetter that he was having a hard time.

“Good job, David. Do you want to taste my pussy?” His eyes darted up to mine, and he nodded so fast it almost caused a breeze. But when he leaned in I pushed his head back. “Ah ah. Nope. Here you go.” I slowly slid my fingertip into my dripping opening and then out, seeing that it was coated with my slick, and then held it up. His lips enclosed my finger and sucked gently, and his hard never stopped moving as he moaned. “Does that taste good?”

“So good.” He said. “I want to watch you cum. Make that sexy pussy cum for me.”

Grabbing his chin with my hand, I squeezed it. “I’ll cum when I’m good and ready.” The tone in my voice immediately made him drop his eyes and swallow hard, stopping the motion of his hand on his cock.

“I’m…sorry…I just…I’m so fucking close.” He almost sounded as if he was begging.

“That’s good. Keep stroking that nice dick and I’m going to play with my pussy.” I let my hand move back to my pussy lips, and realized that all of the talking and playing was making me crazy as well, I was just doing a much better job at not showing it. My labia were tingling every time I passed my fingers across them, making my whole body feel delicious shivers of need. As much as David was close, I was close as well.

Plunging two fingers into my slick hole, I fucked my pussy hard, using the other hand to grab one of my nipples and pinch it, still only inches from his face. “Shit…yes…I’m going to cum so fucking hard, David…” True to his apology, he didn’t say a word and just watched, transfixed at my masturbation only inches from his lips and the rapidly increasing blur of his hand on his dick, jerking off for me. “Fuck…fuck…YEEESSSS!”

A wonderful wave of shudders passed through my body, making my pussy squeeze my fingers and emit a flood of sexy juices all over my hand while I bucked my hips in front of him. Gasping with little high-pitched cries, I rode the wave through what was even more intense of an orgasm than when Eric had made me cum with his cock in my ass.

“Stand up.” I lowered my body and adjusted my top so that it positioned my big tits under his cock. David’s hand still moved faster, and the head was swollen and almost purple with his engorgement.

“I want you to cover my tits with your cum, David. I want to lick it all up and taste it.” I hissed at him. His eyes were closed and just as I saw his cock flex and his balls tighten, he opened them and gave a primal scream of release. His head erupted with a massive load of white, the stream splattering across my naked chest and then the residual drops flying into the bubbling water around us. I knew he wasn’t done and was rewarded with a second big spurt, this time less violent but just as thick and creamy, coating the tops of my breasts so that the white drops slid down to coat my nipples. His hips bucked in brief spurts and he was giving little breathy gasps. A few more drops squeezed out of his cock and then finally his grip softened. “Wow, David. You really needed to let that out, didn’t you?”

“Oh my God…” he moaned. “I don’t think I’ve ever cum that hard in my life.”

Taking one dollop of his load on my fingertip, I spread it across my skin. “That’s good. I’m glad you obeyed the rules and listened like a good boy.”

His eyes swam as he fixed his gaze on mine. “I’m always a good boy.”

Leaning in, I couldn’t help but kiss him. His lips parted and even after everything we’d just experienced, I wanted him to know that I wasn’t all business, so I delicately massaged his lips with my tongue and as my breasts rubbed against his chest, his cream slickly rubbed against his skin. He’d given me a completely unique experience than the other two men, and I wanted him to know it was just as satisfying. Breaking the kiss, he smiled at me.

“I guess we should clean up a bit.” He grabbed some water in his hand and washed off his chest as I readjusted my bathing suit and then slid down into the water. It was a good thing I didn’t have to be the one to clean out the hot tub after the weekend was over, that was for sure. He pulled up his bathing suit to cover himself now that his dick had softened.

Just as David settled back into the water with a satisfied smile, our timing was absolutely perfect because Brad’s car pulled into the driveway. I flushed slightly with embarrassment, knowing that I’d just washed David’s cum off my chest, but the other two guys had already enjoyed me in different ways, so David deserved to have some fun too. That didn’t mean any of us had to broadcast it, though.

“Hey guys!” Brad climbed out of the car and popped the trunk. They had gotten quite a haul of groceries. “Got some great steaks for the barbecue.”

“Sounds great!” David called. He looked at me and sheepishly smiled again. The other two guys busied themselves emptying the groceries into the house, and finally I got out of the tub. Right after walking into the house, Eric disappeared upstairs and Brad quickly ushered me into my bedroom. As soon as we were inside he pushed me against the wall and undid my robe, letting his hands squeeze my breasts while he kissed me hard. I could feel his hard dick grinding against me as we made out, and finally he released me.

“Jesus, Chloe. That bathing suit. If these other guys weren’t here, I’d fuck you right here against the wall.” I almost told him he could. Knowing that the other two not only had listened to us the night before but also wanted me as much as he did, the gloves were finally off with any type of awkward scenario. And I had been letting an idea percolate in my mind since I got back from my tryst with Eric that morning. Something so wonderfully slutty it felt like it was coming from someone else’s mind.

A proposal that I hoped all three men would take seriously. If it happened, it was going to be something that no woman on campus could ever reproduce. In fact, it would horrify a lot of women that I was even thinking about it, but unleashing a sexual fantasy that was so outside my comfort zone would never happen again.

It had to happen tonight. I just had to figure out how.


CHAPTER SIX

That night seemed to be all about the barbecue, and there was cold beer on hand as well. Like the night before, all the guys were being very attentive but obviously trying not to let on to the other two what had happened. It almost made me giggle each time one of them made suggestive eye contact with me or I caught them checking me out.

I felt like a goddess. Now that I had fanned my libido into a flame, I was ready for anything, and anyone, to take advantage of me that night. In the back of my mind, I had the idea that had been percolating all day since Eric had claimed me in the woods. After all, I’d already had sex with all three of them separately, something that I never thought I would do in a million years when the other two men walked out of the cabin. Now maybe they would be interested in sharing me between them to fulfill my greatest fantasy.

But you never knew how guys were going to react. Even though they were best friends, odds are sharing a girl who would embrace such a scenario wasn’t something they had even considered before. It was up to me to decide how the night was going to progress.

“Cheers to Chloe. For making this weekend amazing with her company.” Eric offered, lifting his beer and clinking it against mine.

“Cheers to that for sure.” Brad said with a smile. “Man, am I ever glad you bought that ticket.”

“Of course, you are.” I fired back. “You got laid.” He spurted out a choke of his beer and the other two guys laughed out loud. “Oh, come on, guys. Let’s get it all out in the open. You guys heard us last night.”

David flushed with red and nodded. “It was kind of hard not to.” He neglected to mention the blowjob I’d given him earlier while the other two guys were out, of course.

“Well, maybe I can give you guys some pointers.” Brad chuckled.

“I think we can handle ourselves.” Eric offered as a rebuttal. “Chloe seems like she’d be a wonderful teacher.”

“That she would be.” David said. There was a sexual tension suddenly in the air. A flash came from the barbecue as we had all been distracted. “Fuck!” he said, opening the lid and seeing a foot high flame charring our steaks.

“Well done, anyone?” Brad laughed.

“I’ll go get a plate.” I said, walking towards the kitchen. “Least I can do is help a bit.” I saw Brad put down his beer and follow me inside, Eric looking after us while David fought with the barbecue.

As soon as we were out of eyeshot, he grabbed my ass and spun me around, kissing me hungrily. “I can’t wait to get you alone again.” Now the sexual sensations inside me were ready to be unleashed, and I kissed him back hard in response, grabbing his hard cock and squeezing it as he moaned into my mouth. “Fuck…if those two guys weren’t here.”

“And what if they are?” I offered, with a twinkle in my eye. “Maybe they’d want to have some fun too.”

He looked at me. “Are you serious?”

“Let’s just see how the night goes.” I suggested. I knew it might have thrown him off, but I wanted to lay the groundwork early for what I had planned. Without waiting for an answer, I walked back outside and knew he was probably disappointed. He didn’t let on though, walking back out and joining us like nothing had happened.

Each guy hovered around me at different points as we cooked and talked, still laughing. There was another sensation in the air though, like an unknown feeling within the group that had to get resolved somehow. I could only imagine if I left the night to it’s own devices that each guy might try to steal into my bedroom one at a time to have another chance to get physical.

Throughout dinner, as we ate and chatted, my mind was racing. I had in mind what I was going to do in order to get them bought into what I was going to suggest, but it was just so over the top that I had a hard time even believing myself that I was going to do it. Finally, the dessert was served, and we were sitting around still sipping away at our drinks. Everyone was mellow and full, and it was the perfect time to spring my surprise.

“So…I have a surprise for you guys. To maybe thank you fro being so good to me this weekend.” They all looked mildly surprised, but smiled.

“Wow, are we ever spoiled.” Brad said. “After all, you paid for this weekend.”

“Can’t wait to see what it is.” Eric said, taking another swing of his beer.

“Give me a few minutes in my room and then all will be revealed.” I tried to give it a seductive spin. They had no way of knowing that what was about to be revealed was me. Through dinner I’d been thinking about it and the best way to get what I wanted was to come right out and ask for it. Not demand, but give them all a request do give me what I was craving so badly. Taking a quick chug of my wine, I let the warmth flow through me and steeled myself.

Walking into my bedroom, it was just off the kitchen, so it was easy to hear them clearing up the table and bantering a bit. Three guys who did not know what they were about to receive. A willing woman who wanted to enjoy all of them at the same time. And part of that process was going to come from slipping on the lingerie I’d brought and never intended to wear.

The door was open a crack, and that just heightened my emotions about getting undressed and throwing caution to the wind. The lingerie that I’d laughed at when Monica threw it into my bag was actually perfect, so it reminded me to thank her when I got back. If it had the desired effect, of course.

Once I had it on, though, I realized there was no way it wouldn’t. No male could resist a sheer set of lingerie on a well-built woman, and all the guys had expressed that they loved my body already, so this was going to make them crazy once they saw it.

It was virtually see through in all the right places. The tight green camisole had a push up effect, so my tits looked amazing, with the nipples just lightly exposed enough if you looked hard enough, and the panties were lacy and see through, with a thong in the back in a matching Kelly green color. With my hair flowing down and brushed out, I knew I looked way too hot to resist. Hopefully, by all three of them.

“Hey Brad, can you come in here? I need some help.” I called out.

Footsteps approached the door and when he opened it, his eyes went wide, quickly darting in and mostly closing it behind him. “Jesus, Chloe. Right now?” But I noticed he didn’t look upset. “The guys are right there.”

“Right now.” I cupped my breasts, and his eyes devoured them. He cupped his crotch and I could see he was almost instantly hard. It was such a rush to know I could make a guy erect in moments.

“Holy shit.” He moaned. I turned around and bent over, pushing my ass out and knew it was tantalizingly bare, with just the thong moving between my cheeks.

“You like it?” I wiggled my ass just enough to tease him.

“It’s insane.” He walked to me quickly and grabbed me, kissing my neck and squeezing my ass while the door swung shut behind him. But that wasn’t what I wanted. Breaking the kiss, I grabbed the handle and opened the door. He was too distracted by what I was wearing to even notice. Trying to get his lips and hands on me, he was completely overcome.

“Let’s leave the door open.” I knew Eric was right outside the room and David was upstairs. If one of them saw the open door as an invitation, maybe they would get the hint that I wasn’t interested in just Brad that night. I was interested in much more.

Brad was quickly getting ahead of the plan, and the way he was touching me and kissing my neck was just fanning the flames of my libido higher. His thumbs teased my nipples, and I could feel his hardness grinding against my thigh, and then against my virtually bare pussy.

We were in open view even though we were inside a room, and when I looked over Brad’s shoulder, I saw Eric had positioned himself watching us making out. Locking eyes with him, I saw his hand move down and squeeze the hardness under his pants. So, he was definitely ready for whatever was about to happen. But it wasn’t a threesome I had in mind, it was more. I turned myself away from Brad and showed Eric what I was wearing, and he went agape once he saw my lingerie.

Breaking our embrace quickly, Brad groaned, and I quickly took him by the hand and led him back into the main area. Eric was suddenly trying to look like he was just finishing cleaning up and had turned around to hide his erection. When he turned back I actually saw him bite his lip and his cock twitched under his pants.

“Jesus, Chloe. What is that outfit all about?” he asked. Brad was holding my hand, but also didn’t seem to know where I was about to go. Truthfully, I didn’t entirely either, but I knew what I wanted to ask them for. “Do you want me to go upstairs so you guys can be alone?”

“Of course not.” I walked towards him and, without even thinking, almost jumped into his arms and kissed him hard as well. My ass was instantly cupped by his hands and he made out with me furiously, just like Brad had, and once the kiss broke, I turned back to Brad, who had a surprised expression on his face.

“David? Can you come down here?” I called out as Eric slid his hands down my naked back, making me shiver. He walked out of the bedroom to the top of the stairs in a few moments and came down to the kitchen, his eyes also sliding across my lingerie clad body with no comment except a confused look.

“What’s going on, Chloe?” Brad asked. The other two remained silent, but I could see they were really wondering what I was up to. Although none of them were complaining.

“Everything has been great.” I told him. “In fact, you guys have been amazing gentlemen this entire weekend. It gave me an idea, if you’re willing to indulge me in a bit of a fantasy. That’s why I put this outfit on.”

They were silent until Eric spoke up, leaning in to nip at my neck and making me giggle. “Absolutely. What did you have in mind?”

I took a deep breath and said it out loud. “I want you. All three of you. In bed with me. Now.” I told them. Each one looked at the other, and then Eric and David both looked at Brad. He looked at me and I could see that he was thinking hard. “In case you’re wondering, I want to fuck all three of you at the same time.”

After all, it wasn’t like I hadn’t done something with each of them separately. And each of them had been a slightly unique experience. Brad was an incredible lover. Eric had dominated me perfectly out in the woods. David had been submissive and followed orders without question. Having all three of them touching me, enjoying me and what was even more important, me enjoying them, however I pleased, was too big an opportunity to pass up.

“Are you sure?” Brad asked. Eric and David both nodded, as if asking the same question. I took a deep breath. Yes, it was absolutely what I wanted. Something that would fulfill a fantasy of experiencing more than one man at the same time, who all had shown me they were decent enough to deserve to be with me.

Each of them had fulfilled a different need. Each of them had treated me with respect and given me exactly what we both wanted. So now all three of them together I could only hope was going to be a night I’d never forget.

I nodded. “Absolutely. Let’s go back to the bedroom.” Without waiting for an answer, I marched towards my bedroom, feeling eyes burning into my body as I moved past Brad. My heart was pounding in my chest as I heard murmurs and then footsteps approaching the door as all three men walked into the bedroom. With no discussion, Brad slipped his shorts off and was naked again.  

He was the first to walk forward, his lovely dick hard as a rock bobbing in front of him. The other two stood and watched, but as he kissed me and then slid the straps of my lingerie down, my naked, aroused body was exposed to all of them and I felt vulnerable. They had discarded the lingerie in a flash, just as I had hoped.

None of them had said a word since my announcement. That was until Eric sighed. “Damn, Chloe. You are so fucking gorgeous. We are really lucky.” David nodded beside him but neither man made any move to get closer to the bed.

“Nothing happens you don’t want to have happen. But you deserve to be worshiped like a princess.” Brad kissed me and I could feel how hard he was grinding against my thigh. Turning my body, he led me over to the other two guys. “Now you can enjoy yourself with whoever you please.”

Eric and David were both topless, and David offered me a hand first. Pulling me into his naked chest, I felt my breasts push against his sexy muscles, and then he tilted his head slightly to let me kiss him as well. He was gentle, but his tongue slid easily into my lips and then when we took a few tentative swipes at each other’s lips he kissed me harder. Then it was Eric’s turn. He was taller, and I had to stand almost on my tiptoes to kiss him as Brad came up behind me and I felt his hands slide down my back. David caressed my arm and cupped one breast as I kissed my third man.

I had to touch him again, and his impressive length was hard as a rock under his pants, which I quickly undid with his help. David had already removed his clothes while watching me with the other two and suddenly all three men were naked, hard and ready for me. It was a thrill to see multiple guys just waiting to ravage my body. Even more of a thrill to know I was in total control of what was going on.

Both David and Brad were stroking their dicks, with drips of precum eagerly leaking from the heads of each one. Giving me a preview of what was to come, or at least I was hoping so. When David dipped his head and took my hard nipple into his mouth, sucking gently and teasing the tip, it was so different from what Brad had done in the hot tub. Sensual, and making me so hot.

It was so incredible having three men enjoying me. Who would do anything for me and just wanted to give me everything they had. Something I never would have thought possible until this night. Once David feasted on my breasts for a bit, he kissed me softly again, and then stepped back. Now it was another man’s turn.

Brad was massaging my ass from behind me, his hardness poking against my curve, and slid a finger between my cheeks, spreading them slightly. I was still wet there from what he had done earlier and when he touched my pussy from behind again; I gasped as Eric leaned down to suck my other breast and tease my nipple like David just had.

Finally, Brad spoke. “What do you think, Chloe? You okay with all this?” He spun me around to face him and kissed me hard, his tongue coursing with heat in my mouth and in response I reached down and grabbed his erection and stroked it. While David massaged my back, Eric kept gently cupping and teasing my breasts. It was like I was a goddess being worshipped, and now there were three eager naked men all touching and kissing me everywhere they could manage. I let them ease me slowly down on the bed and I couldn’t help but stretch out in anticipation of what they were all going to do to me.

This was the fantasy. Men serving me, touching me, giving me pleasure in every form I could imagine until it spent me. A fantasy most women would never admit they had, but every woman craved. I was naked, dripping wet and ready for anything.

Brad kneeled between my legs and inhaled deeply as his mouth approached my bare pussy. “God, you smell fucking amazing, Chloe.” With those words, he consumed me just like he had the night before, his tongue and lips coating my cleft with wetness and intense swipes of fire up and down my lips. Moaning the entire time, he devoured my pussy with every movement of his sexy mouth.

David moved onto the bed with his throbbing cock jutting out, and I motioned to him to get closer to me, smiling at him as he leaned down. My hand curled around his neck and brought his lips down to mine as we made out, and as Brad kept eating my pussy, I sucked on David’s tongue hard and he moaned into my mouth.

Eric slid onto the bed, latched onto my breasts and began to kiss and lick my neck as David slid down behind me and added his delicious mouth to the other side. Three men, each stimulating me in different ways, with hands and tongues and lips all over me. With Brad’s tongue flicking across my sensitive clit and the other two teasing my nipples and making me shudder with kisses to my neck and lips it was too much, and within moments of their triple application of enjoyment, I felt my body crest with a hard shudder that ripped through me.

Crying out loud, I almost curled up into a ball, but three sets of strong arms held me while they took me through a long, shivering delight of an orgasm, making sure that I was squealing for them to stop because I was far too sensitive for them to go on after such a powerful release.

I told them what I wanted, and Eric was the first to give me his gorgeous long dick between my lips as David’s cock filled my hand on the other side. Having a man in my mouth and another in my hand, then being able to switch to the other side was a delight I didn’t even know I craved. Each one tasted and felt different in my mouth, and while they were busy getting my mouth full of cock, Brad was massaging my breasts and spreading my legs.

He entered me with no hesitation and his cock slid deep in one thrust, making me have to release David’s cock and squeal with delight at how good he felt inside me. He was gentle, but consistent with his thrusting. I knew that each man was going to feel different inside me and couldn’t wait to enjoy each one. Releasing David from my mouth, I pushed him towards my pussy and Brad took the hint, shuffling out of the way.

David surprised me by grabbing my hip and rolling me over, squeezing my naked ass and separating the cheeks, guiding me onto my knees and then wrapping an arm around my hips as he entered me from behind. With a loud gasp he pumped into my pussy hard and having never felt him before, I enjoyed the thick feeling of him stretching me wider than Brad and how good it felt to have him massaging my ass while he fucked me.

Brad offered me his throbbing dick and when I licked it the thrill of tasting my pussy made me squeeze David’s cock behind me. I let him push as far into my mouth as he could and fuck my mouth a bit, reveling because I was taking two men at the same time with ease and so, so much pleasure.

Almost as if rotating their positions and enjoyment, one man would be inside my pussy and another would offer himself to my mouth. All of their cocks were different sizes and thickness, and each of them tasted slightly different, with a delicious musky scent to them. I lost track of who was where and doing what for moments of time, my head spinning with everything they were doing to me.

When one would be inside me, another would be tending to my body. Massaging me while I was being pleasured and giving pleasure. Teasing my breasts, squeezing my ass and sometimes even kissing the back of my neck while I took a lovely, thick cock in my mouth.

I lost count of how many times I felt my body shudder with orgasm; it seemed like every single one of them was an incredibly skilled lover and was more than willing to give me the attention I required until I was satisfied. After a little while, my head was spinning with the fact I felt so incredibly desired. When David was inside me for what must have been the third time, he finally pulled out with a loud gasp and I felt a delicious splash of heat skim across my skin as he released his cum, coating my thighs and my stomach.

Brad entered me again, and soon Eric in front of me with his cock being eagerly attended to announced he was about to cum as well. I took him out of my mouth where I’d been thoroughly enjoying his length and he held off until he grabbed his cock and pointed it away from my face, but his delicious load hit the bare skin of my chin and almost spurted into my mouth.

My eyes had been closed but quickly they opened and I watched eagerly as Brad hovered over me like I knew many women wanted, his gorgeous arms and shoulders flexing until he too lost control and pulled out to finish himself off. I almost told him not to, because feeling my throbbing pussy full of a load of cum would have been the perfect way to end our sexual frenzy.

His slick shaft glistened in the dim light, and I could tell instantly what he wanted, so I scrambled into position in front of him. Lifting my breasts up, he looked down and closed his eyes. When he gasped and I felt his cock flex, the incredible stream that erupted from him painted my breasts and my stomach, adding his lovely contribution to the other two. It coated my body from my stomach to my breasts to my face, and the thrill was indescribable. I’d done something I never would have thought possible, and it had been one of the most incredible experiences of my sexual life.

All four of us were breathing hard and, without waiting long, Eric slipped off the bed and padded towards the bathroom. He returned quickly with a washcloth, sliding onto the bed beside my naked, sweaty body, and I could tell he was intending to clean my skin. “So gorgeous…” he murmured. “God, Chloe. You are amazing.” As he leaned down and kissed me gently, he pushed me back on the bed.

“Oh my God…please…you shouldn’t…” I protested as the washcloth skimmed across my naked skin and Eric cleaned everything off of me. No man had ever taken any time to do that after sex. I couldn’t imagine these guys were for real, but Brad sliding a light hand into my pubic hair and stroking my pussy again made me gasp one more time. It was so sensitive after what we had all done together, just a brief touch made my body shudder.

Before I knew it, one man was on each of my breasts and while Brad slid two fingers inside me, gently massaging me inside, David reached down and brushed across my clit. Even after everything that had happened, they were determined to make me cum one more time, and I felt the slow, steady build of something explosive again flooding my entire body. With a gasp I couldn’t contain, I let go one more time, wailing at how incredibly good they were making me feel.

They covered my skin with light kisses and touches as they continued to gently massage me through what seemed like it had to be the last orgasm I was going to have that night. Thankfully, my entire body hadn’t shut down. Each man kissed me gently as they said a final goodnight, and Brad was the last. “You are such an incredible woman. We are all very lucky guys.” He said while sliding the sheets over my clean, naked body and kissing my forehead.

It was difficult to even move after everything that had happened. My bones felt like a puddle lying there, a light coating of sweat covering my body and the sensation of everything my lovely men had done to me making me sore, but in a good way. True to their word of not sleeping in the same room, I was almost disappointed that at least one of them didn’t curl up next to me. The bed was so inviting, though it was only moments before I drifted off into a lovely haze of sexual satisfaction.


EPILOGUE

I woke up the next morning and was slightly alarmed at the fact I was still naked in bed, and that there was nobody else around. Shaking my head, the haze lifted, and I heard male voices coming from outside the room. Immediately, I remembered everything that had happened and wondered what the reaction was going to be. Like coming out of a dream, there were nerves involved with leaving the safety of the bed and finding out if what happened the night before was actually real.

Taking a quick stock of my body, even though I was naked, I could feel every part of me was still exhilarated. And what was even better, all the guys had treated me with total respect and hadn’t pushed any kind of boundaries. In fact, they had been really caring and loving about the whole thing. For what the experience had actually been, I couldn’t have asked for anything better, really. It was a bucket list item. There was no way I was ever going to check off any list I could have imagined again. Someone had even laid a robe on the end of the bed, which I shrugged on and joined whatever they were doing in the kitchen.

Music was playing and when I walked out into the main room, Brad was busy at the stove. I could smell bacon in the air and also the aroma of what seemed to be some top-notch coffee. “Hey! Good morning!” Eric was at the table looking like he was doing a crossword puzzle and David was sitting in the living room on his phone, but both looked up and smiled at me. It seemed completely natural when Brad abandoned his post at the stove and walked over to me, kissing me good morning. His tongue lustily explored my mouth and made my nipples harden instantly.

“Coffee is over there. How do you like it?”

“With cream. Lots of cream.” I said, and then immediately clapped my hands over my mouth. What the hell was I thinking? A flush of red came immediately to my cheeks.

All three of them roared with laughter. It was more disarming than I expected, that was for sure. Eric had stood up and quickly poured me a cup with what I requested, handing it to me, but when he bent forward and kissed me as well, it felt completely natural. It wasn’t like all four of us hadn’t shared something pretty incredible, and all three of them put me at ease right away.

“I think maybe it’s a good day for a hike.” Brad said. “I know a trail around here that has an amazing view.”

I was surprised. “Don’t we have to check out and leave this morning?”

He smiled. “I extended the weekend another night. I hope you don’t mind, but…” he looked at Eric and David. “…after last night, I figured maybe we could spend some more time. We really enjoy hanging out with you. And there’s a really cool county fair close to here today. Interested?”

There was no denying how I felt either. These three men, especially taken as a group, were amazing together. Each one brought something slightly different to the table, but I couldn’t deny that there was a chemistry between us all as a group, not just between myself and Brad.

“You guys can do that hike thing. I’ll stay here and figure out dinner for tonight. I’m thinking maybe something on the barbecue? We all worked up an appetite.” Eric laughed while winking at me. I blushed again. “And I would really love to get into that hot tub again with you.”

It seemed to be completely natural. I sipped my coffee and felt my nipples harden under my robe. None of the men seemed to have a problem with sharing at all, and being with Brad one on one was hot enough, but if Eric and David both wanted me as well, I was going to be an exhausted woman on Monday at school. Tired, but thoroughly satisfied.

David swept by and refilled my coffee, and this time it was me who started the simple kiss of thanks. The weekend had been nothing like I expected, but it was quickly turning into everything I didn’t even know I wanted. And for me, that was something exciting.

THE END
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