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A stunningly beautiful, albeit lithe young brunette named Eva is the newest addition to the Chicks with Sticks Hockey Team, and she is willing to do whatever it takes to be a part of the team. While her skill does not impress her Futa team mates, they soon find another way to make use of her.







Can she prove her worth to her team?







Tags: Erotica, Lesbian, Futa, Transexual, Group Sex, Many Futas on One Female, Gangbang, Oral, Vaginal, Anal, Excessive Cum, Cum Swallowing, Muscular, Repeated Sex, Sports, Hockey, Locker Room, Showering, Humiliation, Torn Clothes, Deepthroating, Creampie.







Word Count: 5700














[image: ]







The echoing conversations reverberated throughout the locker room as the team washed up, but the sound was largely drowned out by the pressurized spray of several faucets. Eva could hear the muffled voices on the other side of the lockers, and feared the what they might be saying of her. In that steam filled chamber she felt truly isolated, for although she was eager to impress her new companions, she knew that today’s practice had done nothing of the sort.



She was the weak link on the team. Despite her determination to do better, there was just too little time to improve now. In two days they’d play the season’s first game and she was bound to humiliate herself. Even worse, the rest of the
 Chicks with Sticks
 were going to be brought down by her performance.



Eva sighed to herself with heavy frustration, slowly pulling off her athletic socks as she sat on the bench between the lockers. She was, admittedly, stalling while the others washed up. She knew she ought to get used to showering with her team, but she was still rather shy of being seen nude. Her lithe and feminine form seemed so weak compared to the others, and they had never been shy to point that out.



Standing just over five feet tall, Eva was dwarfed by the other players. She was fast - that was why she had got onto the team - but she needed to better control the puck. Several times during the day’s practice she’d pushed up rink only to lose possession with a poorly executed pass or miss the shot on the goal. She knew she couldn’t afford a blunder like that in the game, but she feared she was even more likely to crack under pressure.



Laughter came from the other side of the lockers, jolting her to attention. She smiled lightly to herself, finding some relaxation in the joy of her teammates. Perhaps they weren’t as angry with her as she feared. She knew she had a tendency to over think these things, although most of the teammates were still strangers to her. She expected that now was as good a time as any to join them, and conquered her momentary hesitance.



I can’t just hide from them forever,
 Eva told herself, rising to her feet and beginning walk nude around the lockers. Keeping her pace with some amount of determination, she approached one of the faucets that was not currently in use and stood between two of her teammates.



Trying to keep her attention forward, Eva turned on the water and immediately put her face under the flow. To her left was the left-wing player, a muscular woman named Marie that had a full ten inches of height on Eva, and defined abs to augment her strong and toned form. To her right was Chel, who played right-wing and was not quite as tall as Marie, but lean and built for agility. Eva had seen them both naked a few times before, although that did little to abate her shyness.



Other than Eva, all the women on this team were Futas. That detail didn’t bother her by itself, but she couldn’t help but feel like the odd one out when the team stripped nude after practice and each of them had something extra she didn’t. The first few times she’d showered with them it was difficult to resist the urge to look at their dangling cocks. She’d seen the hot water cascade down Marie’s well-defined abs to part on either side of her shaft, and Eva was very certain she’d been caught looking.



“You’re getting a little better.” Chel’s voice snapped Eva to attention, and she flushed heavily as though her teammate might somehow know her thoughts. She stammered slightly and wiped the water from her face before replying.



“Thank you. I’m trying to keep up.”



“You haven't been trying hard enough.” Eva flinched slightly at the sound of Marie’s voice on the other side of her, the stronger woman moving close and speaking with a stern, irritable tone. “Every day we defend you. We get you to perfect position for the shot, and you choke it. If you’re choking in practice you’re going to choke in the game.”



Eva could not meet her gaze. She knew she had no answer that would satisfy Marie, and the upcoming game was bound to prove her teammate right.



“I’ll do the best I can. I’m a quick learner!” Eva hastily assured her. Her eyes flick over toward Chel, as though pleading for help.



Although her expression was compassionate with a soft smile, Eva could tell Chel was also unconvinced. The right-wing player turned slowly to rest her side against the shower wall and look at Eva with soft appraising eyes. Eva had to resist the urge to cover herself as she felt both players unabashedly appraising her form with an air of criticism. Conversely, the other two held themselves with such confidence.



“Everyone has a role on the team. You’ve got spirit. We’ll find a use for you yet,” Chel said encouragingly, allowing her eyes to drift down along Eva’s body. Like Eva, Chel’s hair was dark brown and long, but hers had a gentle waviness to it, and did not have as much glossy shine as the smaller player’s. Chel’s skin was a slightly darker tone, and her body was lean and strong compared to Eva’s feminine and lithe form. Her tits were bigger, of course. Everyone on the team had larger tits than Eva, which had been particularly bothersome to the new recruit, as her tits had always been a source of pride prior. Compared to the rest of her lithe form they were not truly lacking.



Eva slowly directed her attention away from Chel and toward the shower room wall, bashfulness clear upon her features. She could feel Marie’s stare upon her with intensity. Eva couldn’t back down from the challenge she posed, or allow herself to behave in a manner that was as weak as they surely viewed her to be. She turned to Marie and met her gaze, giving her a determined stare and mustering some conviction in her voice as she spoke. “Tomorrow will be an easy win. We’ve got this.”



The muscular woman exhaled softly through her nose, eyes affixed on Eva hungrily. She didn’t appear angry, but she clearly was not fooled by Eva’s confident fa
 
 ade. Marie was intimidating in appearance, with strongly defined abs and thick, powerful thigh muscles. Her sandy-blonde hair was worn in a short pixie cut, and Eva could see the tense energy in her sharp facial features.



“Look at her,” Marie said, speaking through Eva to Chel. “She’s just a girl. She doesn’t have any of our strength.”



Chel chuckled warmly. “What, because we’ve all got big cocks and she doesn’t?”



Eva flushed but resisted the urge to look at either of their dangling lengths. She was mortified to have it addressed so blatantly. She stammered slightly and looked down to herself, feeling both Marie and Chel close in toward her.



“It’s not
 just
 that.” Marie said, gesturing vaguely toward Eva’s lithe and feminine form with general disapproval. “She’s small. Frail. Soft.” Marie jabbed Eva’s stomach with two fingers, poking her soft belly.



Eva flinched slightly and instinctively guarded herself with her hand, rubbing at her stomach. She felt indignant, even angry. This treatment was unjust; they were giving up on her before she even had a chance to prove herself!



“But I’m fast!” she said hastily. “And I skate well.” She was determined to retain whatever respect the team still had for her. She was not a coward, and it had taken a lot of determination for her to get this far.



Still, Marie loomed over her threateningly, and she found herself taking a small uncertain step back as the muscular woman closed in. She felt herself bump into Chel, feeling the more lean woman’s body against Chel provided her little room to escape.



“And she has good qualities too. These soft perky tits.” Eva gasped suddenly as she felt Chel’s hands move around her either side, settling upon her pale breasts firmly and cupping them as they were presented to Marie.



Eva was momentarily at a loss for words. She was practical sandwiched between the two teammates as they openly ridiculed her body and performance. She could feel the warmth of Chel’s body against her as the hot water continued to cascade down over them. Chel’s breasts were pressed against her back snugly as the lean teammate seemed entirely without bashfulness when it came to the closeness of their bodies. Eva could only look forward at Marie’s amused expression as she found herself trapped between the two of them.



“And these hips!” Chel said with appreciation, her hands finally sliding off of Eva’s breasts to run the length of her body and settle on either side of her stomach, where the curve of her hip began. “It’ll almost be a shame if she tones them up. I’ll miss seeing this rear jiggle down the rink.”



Eva looked down at herself once again, and gasped sharply as she saw Marie’s cock hanging just inches from her feminine sex as they were in such close proximity. She imagined that if she tried to move away Chel would simply hold her hips in place. Either of these women were more than strong enough to keep control of her. She huffed noisily and spoke with some irritation.



“Okay! I get it. I’m small and feminine. You just wait! I’ll show you in the game that I have what it takes.”



Chel laughed at her cheerily. “Relax, Eva! We’re just playing around. We’ll see, yeah?” she pulled Eva against herself with gentle but firm force, steadily drawing the lithe woman’s body snugly against her own. Eva could feel the shaft of her cock settling gently between her asscheeks and resting there.



Marie stared at her with predatory amusement, leaning in over Eva as the smaller woman’s discomfort brought her clear pleasure. Eva’s eyes widened as she felt Chel’s face drawing in over her shoulder, her lips moving steadily nearer so that Eva could feel the warmth of her breath. After several tense moments Chel spoke to her softly, her lips practically against Eva’s ear. “And like I said. Even if you don’t, we’ll find a use for you.”











Eva jolted at the sound of the buzzer. The clock had counted down, leaving each team tied at two points as the game moved into overtime. The Chicks with Sticks moved along the ice to their starting positions. Steadying her breath, Eva skated up to her place in the center of the rink to prepare for the faceoff. It was everything she could do to keep a grip on her nerves, as an intense game had preceded this determining moment. She had been playing well so far in the game, although she had already missed several shots on the goal. She knew her coach, and her team, was playing close attention to her performance.



She couldn’t think about it now and distract herself by analyzing her performance. It wasn’t about looking good, it was about the victory. She focused up as she heard the sound of skates behind her, and turned over her shoulder to see Marie gliding in.



“I’ll take the faceoff. Play left,” she instructs Eva, securing her glove around the smaller player as she used her body to halt her forward inertia.



Eva nodded at her quickly, moving aside and turning to get into position. Suddenly she feels a painful sting on her rear as Marie struck her ass with her blade of her hockey stick, A little yelp escapes her lips. She quickly stifles it, but the noticeable slapping noise coaxed giggles from several players on either team. She tensely moved into position at Marie’s side.



Heavily flush beneath her helmet as the rest of the team was assuming their positions, Eva resisted the urge to reach behind herself and rub at her tender rear. Marie probably only meant to be
 sportingly
 playful, but that slap fucking hurt.



Coming to challenge her was the center player from the Cruisin Bruisers, a woman nearly as tall and strong as Marie. Eva was, admittedly, relieved to not have the pressure of facing her down for overtime. Beside her another of the opponent team’s players took their place, and the ref glided up between Eva and them to begin a countdown for the faceoff.



The tension was immense. Eva’s breath fogged before her vision as she focused intently on the two before her and preparing herself for the burst of action that would follow this tense moment. It seems to come before she is ready, with the puck on the rink within moments, dashing and darting amidst clattering pucks. Eva started forward, moving quickly behind Marie as the pluck skimmed out from under her legs.



Eva was in position for it. She coaxed it forward with her stick, accelerating her pace as she began a short arching turn to take the puck up the rink. She could hear skating behind her at her right, and prepared to pass to Chel if she needed to.



One of the Bruisers glided in toward her at an alarming rate, but Marie had disengaged from the other Bruiser and was ready to intercept. She forcefully collided with them and ascertained they couldn’t get close to Eva.


The path ahead isn’t clear, as the Bruiser’s defense was in position. Eva started to diverge to the left, and Chel split away from her, continuing a more direct route toward the goal. She glided between the two Bruiser defenders as they accelerate toward Eva on the other side of the rink, and was soon in position for a pass.



With a loud clack, Eva struck the puck and sent it speeding over to Chel. The pass couldn’t have come a moment sooner, as one of the Bruiser’s defense players smashed into Eva, knocking her off of her skates so that she fell on her rear and slid into the wall, banging her helmet against it forcefully.



She tried to scramble back to her skates, but Chel was getting boxed in behind the enemy goalpost, and had no one in position to pass to. The Bruiser player that assailed her takes the puck and begins to bring it back into Chicks’ territory before Eva can even recover.



Eva was battered and exhausted, and it was starting to show. She simply hadn’t been competing long enough to build up the toughness and endurance necessary to perform well at this stage of the game. She got up and skated back after the opponents as the Chicks’ defense players scrambled over the puck near their goal. It was hard to follow the rapid clattering of sticks and skates, but soon the puck was ejected from the fray back toward Eva.



Once more, she was in good position. Chel was at the rink’s center and already moving toward the opponents goal, only now there were fewer Bruisers to oppose them, as one of the defense players were out of position and the rest of the team was still on the other side of the rink. The window wouldn’t last long.



Eva saw the Bruisers skating toward her at full speed as she tossed a quick glance over her shoulder. For the first time in the game she felt a surge of bodily fear, knowing that the players would do whatever was necessary to win. She passed early, fearing a hard collision.



The puck glided forward with some inaccuracy, forcing Chel to divert her path and struggle to reach the puck before one of the Bruiser’s defense players did. She gets there in time anyway, and guides the puck around the back of the goal as Eva moves forward into position to shoot.



Chel’s pass sent the puck perfectly into Eva’s position. She swooped down toward the goalie at an angle, hearing the crowd roaring their anticipation. Feinting a shot to the left and then quickly taking her shot to the right with a powerful stroke of her stick, Eva was determined to end the game in that moment and prove herself to her team.



The puck struck the right post of the goal, clattering back and spinning on the ice as the crowd gasped. Eva’s eyes widened as she felt a surge of adrenaline pushing her toward quick action. She darted forward and swiped at the puck again, determined to claim the point. The blade of her stick came down on top of the puck and her strike is weak, leaving the puck sliding forward at a slow pace, and easily blocked by the Bruiser’s goalie.



A loud crack is heard as the goalie sent the puck far from Bruiser territory, and within only a few moments of play and a quick pass, the Bruiser left-wing player has scored. The game is over.



Eva hears half of the crowd roaring out their approval. The Bruiser team collided together on the ice in a celebratory huddle around their left-wing player, while the Chicks with Sticks are left to endure and accept the loss in their own way. Losing the first game of the season in overtime was a discouraging thing, even for seasoned players.



Unable to meet anyone’s gaze, Eva still feel their eyes upon her. The teams make their passes and shake each other’s hands before leaving the ice, and Eva finds herself dreading the confrontation to come in the locker room.









Practically sneaking, Eva walked with gentle and tentative steps as she entered the locker room. She’d delayed coming in as she was able, hiding in the bathroom a solid fifteen minutes before daring to sneak in and beeline for her things. She was mortified, knowing that the team was not going to let her failure go. Marie and Chel were at the showers when Eva entered, but each of them looked up from their cleansing to stare at her as she heads to her locker.



Eva lowered her head and walked down along the bench between the lockers and the wall. There was to be no dodging it; Chel and Marie had rounded the corner and were coming toward her, and some of the other team members were hanging around nearby, obviously attentive to the developing circumstances.



“That’s in then. The coach is going to take you off the team. You know that right?” Marie asks harsley, moving forward toward Eva with large steps until she loomed over the smaller woman.



“After one game? I promise I’ll do better! I just need some more practice.”



“This isn’t practice, this is a real team. We don’t have time to tutor you.” Marie practically spits the words, glaring down at Eva as she continued to encroach. Eva found herself backing up uneasily, intimidated by the tall and muscular blonde woman.



“Oh she wasn’t
 too
 bad,” Chel interjected, her tone sympathetic - although she offered no escape for the cornered woman, as her own body closed off any escape. Eva was left no way out but to go through these two larger and stronger women, and each of them was nude and slick with water from the shower. “But not quite good enough…”


“I will be good enough!” Eva shouted, determined. Marie moved toward her swiftly and she flinched, fearing that the stronger woman would strike her. Instead, Marie secures her hands around the neck of Eva’s jersey and tears it, ripping it apart with brute strength. Eva gasped in shock as her bra was exposed, and she felt immensely vulnerable before Marie’s advance.



“You’re not good enough. You’re only good for one thing,”



“Mmm, I think you’re right Marie. She’s only got one true gift…”



Eva looked between them with wide eyes, shocked to see them both unabashedly appraising her bared form even as they closed in upon her. She suddenly realized what they truly wanted from her.



“Then… let me prove myself! Let me do what I’m good at and then you will train me.”



Chel raised a finger to her lip in feigned confusion. “I’ve no idea what you mean. Just what are you offering?”



Eva had to muster her courage and proceed without hesitation as she seized this one opportunity to gain favor back with the team. “I’ll suck your cocks - I’ll fuck you both, as much as you want. Just help me get better at the game and give me more of a chance.”



At first, they were both silent. Then a deep laugh escaped Marie’s lips, and Chel burst into a fit of giggles. “I guess you’re full of surprises!” Chel exclaims, gnawing her lip as she gives Marie another intrusive once-over.



“I am. And I learn fast!” Eva claims. “And I want this bad. I’ll do whatever it takes, believe me. You don’t think I’m trying, but I can do this!”



Chel and Marie exchange an amused glance, and silence hangs between them as they seem to contemplate the offer.



Sensing an opportunity to draw negotiations to a close, Eva reached out quickly and secured a hand around both Marie and Chel’s cocks, gripping each of the mostly flaccid lengths in hand and beginning to stroke and coax them to harden. Marie was affected immediately and in a blatantly apparent manner, as she groaned out eagerly and relaxed her neck and shoulders. The strong woman’s fa
 
 ade of toughness seemed to melt away immediately as Eva worked her small feminine fingers along the girthy length of Marie’s penis.



“Yes… I think we could give her
 one
 more chance.” Chel concedes, her eyes growing half lidded as she looked upon Eva, and noted her desperation. “If the team agrees…”



Eva fell to her knees and pulled off her torn jersey, quickly tugging off her bra as well so that her perky breasts were exposed for her teammates’ pleasure. Chel and Marie seemed hardly concerned that someone would see them, but moved in swiftly to draw close to Eva as the woman knelt below them, her face only reaching their cocks. As soon as Eva had gotten off her bra, she returned bother hands to their respective cock and began to stroke again.



“Perhaps I misjudged you… maybe you want it after all,” Marie said, her cock beginning to expand within Eva’s grip as the woman stroked.



“I do. I fucking want it… and I want you.” Eva said, realizing the truth of her confession even as she spoke it. She had longed for her teammates’ cocks since she first joined, and often fantasized of them using her for their own pleasure.



“Prove it.” Marie suggests, her large hand settling down upon Eva’s head and grasping her securely. She seemed eager for the first service, as she directed Eva’s head toward her cock forcefully. Her length flexed as it grew more erect, rising up to meet with Eva’s lips as she made her approach.



Eager to please, Eva opened her mouth widely to encompass the muscular woman’s engorging cockhead. She could barely fit the head into her mouth, and it filled her in near entirety as her lips settled down on the shaft. Marie thrusted experimentally, holding Eva’s head in place as her cock slid forward and the head collided with the back of her throat.



Eva immediately gagged as the massive cockhead pressed its way deep into her mouth without any great amount of preparation. She could taste the sweet presence of a bit of precum that had been coaxed out of Marie’s cockhead by the collision.



Marie made it clear rather quickly that she intended to dictate the pace herself. She held Eva’s head firmly and helplessly in place as she drew her hips away from her, and then thrusted them toward her with steadily increasing force. Every motion saw her cock pushing even deeper into Eva’s throat, the gags and groans it coaxed out of her growing steadily louder in volume. It was everything Eva could do to remember to continue to stroke Chel’s cock, as the more lean woman waited for her turn.



Her cock now fully erect, Marie was making an effort to bury the entire ten-inch length into Eva’s mouth. Every thrust added a fraction of an inch of depth, and pretty soon her balls began to reach Eva’s chin as they swing forward with her movements. They pummeled her chin forcefully, weighty with Marie’s unspent load.



Eva could smell the citrus scented soap in Marie’s crotch as her nose began to gently bump against the stronger woman’s body. Pretty soon her lips were being driven all the way down to the base of Marie’s cock. Marie held Eva’s face securely against her crotch as her massive length was entirely inserted, her cockhead extending down into Eva’s throat. Eva’s eyes watered as she choked and gagged on the massive length, the smaller woman struggling to breath as the cock blocked her airway and her nose was smothered into Marie’s crotch.



“Mmm… you’ve gotta give me a turn,” Chel said, her own length now fully erect in Eva’s grasp. Marie slowly pulled out, her cock slick with spittle as it slid out from between Eva’s plump lips. A spurt of precum was squeezed out as Eva’s mouth pressed down on the cock during its departure, and Eva relished the taste upon her tongue as she directed her attention to Chel.



Eva was ready for Chel, and anticipation was clear upon her features. Her head drifted forward as her lips eagerly closed the distance between her and the delicious tan cock that awaited. She wraps her lips gently around Chel’s cock, allowing her tongue to slide over her tender urethra and stimulate it with a gentle lick.



Chel would be tender and soft with Eva, in contrast to Marie’s forceful progression. She allowed Eva to pleasure her cock at her own pace, and gave her feedback in the form of steady soft moans and the occasional impressed gasp. Eva wanted to please her. She wanted to impress her, not only with her skills in the rink, but with her ability to serve.



Her eyes wandering up toward Marie as she slurped Chel’s cock, Eva observed that another teammate had approached, and was standing near. Marie seemed inattentive and unsurprised by their presence, and continued to jack herself off as she observed Eva passionate using her mouth to pleasure Chel. Eva was momentarily unsure of herself, as the new presence in the sexual engagement came as a surprise to her. But she knew this teammate well, and found herself desiring her body, and her cock, just as she desired the two she already tasted.



They could all use her, if they desired. All Eva wanted was to be useful to the team, and she was prepared to drain their cocks as often as they so desired if that would establish her as pertinent constituent.



She looked up at the newly present individual, making eye contact with them in a way that seemed to welcome their entrance to this affair. Her eyes wandered down from the grin upon their features to settle on their own cock, hungrily affixed upon it. Even as they moved in to accept her gift, another of the Chicks was coming near. They gathered like animals drawn to the scent of a feast, and there would be plenty for all of them.



Chel’s cock was drawn deeper and deeper into Eva’s throat, this time by her own volition. She forced her lips down upon Chel’s shaft with fervor, vivaciously swallowing a tremendous length of her cock as she continued to push herself to provide the greatest pleasure to her teammate. Chel had always been a favorite to her, the one that had treated her with comparative respect and care. Eva knew that without her she never would have been given this extra chance to prove herself, and she was eager to show her gratitude as she sucked her cock.



Chel’s hand settled upon Eva’s shoulder and guided her gently toward the bench. Understanding, momentarily removed Chel’s cock from her mouth and Eva down on her back on the plank beside the lockers, draping her head at the end to give Chel access to her mouth once again. Chel knelt beside the bench and moved her hips forward until her cock slid gently into Eva’s upside-down mouth.



The slight upward curve of Chel’s cock made it well suited to move deeply into Eva’s throat from this angle, and Chel secured her hands upon either of Eva’s arms to steady herself as she guided her thrust.



As Chel began to move her length deeply in and out of Eva’s throat, Eva felt two strong hands secure themselves around the waistband of her hockey pants and tug them easily off of her form. She was stripped nude of her panties and socks with ease, unable to oppose or assist as her arms were retrained. Soon, Marie lined herself up to give Eva’s pussy her cock, and began to nudge and rub the wet cockhead against her lower lips.



Chel was rock hard as her thrusting began to accelerate in pace. She was already close thanks to Eva’s tongue work. Her weighty cum-filled balls smack against Eva’s face with some force as her thrusting accelerated, slapping against her eyes and splattering her face with her own spittle.



Marie finally worked her cockhead into Eva’s wet pussy, pressing into her slowly as a combination of Eva’s saliva and her sexual wetness eased the entrance of her girthy cock.



Her other teammates drew near, although Eva could not even put a name and face to the bodies standing over her as her vision was obscured by Chel’s flopping balls. She felt one grab her tit and give it a firm squeeze, and she could hear the sound of at least two others there jerking off. Eva is excited to have their attention, and anticipated tasting their cocks when Chel and Marie were satisfied.



Finally, the mounting pressure builds up within her, and Chel began to cum. Rope after rope of the thick substance leaps out from her swollen cockhead, slathering the inside of Eva’s throat with a thick layer of frothy white cum. Her ejaculation continued after numerous substantial pulses of jizz had been ejected into Eva, continuing to dribble out from her cock in a steady flow. As Chel groaned and pulled out from Eva, releasing her firm grip on the smaller woman’s arms, the cum cascaded out of her mouth and over her upside-down face with the torrential flow of a waterfall.



As the cum drained out of Eva’s mouth, one of the nearby teammates almost immediately assumed position to take over for Chel. They thrust their hard, dry cock into Eva’s mouth amidst the thick coat of cum, using Chel’s expulsion to lubricate their own entrance. Eva didn’t even see which of her teammates it was that was now using her, but did not care. She was willing to pleasure and serve all of them, and each of their cocks had its own delicious taste to sample. The first few thrusts of the new cock seem to push Chel’s cum down Eva’s throat, packing it into her stomach.



Eva noticed fingers playing about on her nipple, gently twisting and tugging the perky little presence on the top of her teat. She could feel hot breath cascading over her wet pussy even as Marie continued to thrust herself in, and realized that one of her teammates was licking and kissing Marie’s cock upon each partial departure from Eva’s sex.



The voices around her were murmured, and it was difficult to focus on them as Marie and the unknown teammate continued to thrust. Eva could feel a tongue playing upon her clitoris, and the pleasure began to rise in her rapidly as she was stimulated in so many ways at once.



Marie’s cum blasted out suddenly and without warning, the thick white substance immediately filling Eva’s sex. The cum spurted out from around Marie’s cock as the stronger teammate remained fully embedded in Eva, causing a deep sensation of fullness as the cum was packed in and pressed with some pressure against the inside of her cervix.



Just as Chel had, Marie removed herself from Eva to give someone else a turn. Within moments, another equally large cock has taken Marie’s place in Eva’s pussy, and began to pump into her cum-filled sex with fervor and intense energy.



By now it was clear that much of the team had come over. Each waited their turn patiently, playing with Eva’s tits and squeezing her ass as they stood aside and stroked themselves. In time, Chel and Marie both came back for seconds, fucking Eva even more forcefully as they found another load of their sweet cum to give her.



“You’re a good girl, Eva.” Chel said appreciatively after she had emptied her second cockload into Eva’s stomach. “Seems we found a use for you after all.”



Eva was absolutely elated by Chel’s praise, glad to be able to pleasure her. She let every one of the teammates have their way with her, recognizing who had come and gone only by the scent of their sweat and the taste of their cocks. Load after load of thick frothy white cum was emptied into her mouth, ass, and pussy as she was used carelessly to the preferences of each individual.



When all of them were finally satisfied, someone found Eva another jersey. Using it immediately to wipe her face of cum, Eva unwittingly stained it. She would continue to play for the Chicks With Sticks through the rest of the season, and gained quite a reputation as someone that was more than willing to do whatever it took for her team.
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