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To TJ.
You have been my rock through everything.
Just don't read this, ok? It'll make our next hangout super awkward.
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Introduction

This is my first published novel and as such is likely not as edited as it should be. While I tried, indie authors do make mistakes.




If you find a mistake, please email me directly at: authoravanorris@gmail.com and don't submit the errors through Amazon!




Also, I'm Canadian and write in the unique language we have up here, which is a bit of British English, some American English and a lot of Canadian English. If you see a lot of U's and such, it's not an error, it's just the proper way of spelling.


Mackenzie

Storming onto the team bus, I noticed that nobody was sitting in the seats at the back of the bus. I picked the furthest seats I could find and flung myself into them, hoping that nobody came near. Since most of the team were on this bus or the other bus already, the likelihood of me being alone was pretty high thankfully.

I was so hungover today, even though it was late in the day and I had stopped drinking almost twelve hours ago. It was a testament to how much I had drunk the past couple of days that I hadn’t rebounded quickly.

This weekend was one for me to let loose at another campus, one that didn’t know I was the football coach’s daughter and I could drink and party and fuck as much as I wanted to. The drinking I did in spades, the partying went hand in hand with that. The fucking? Not so much. Not a single guy stood out to me, at least enough to do the horizontal mambo with. What? I’m a dork and say shit like that.

In fact, I hadn’t really been into guys for the past year. Ever since I realized that my feelings for my three best friends were more than just friendly.

This weekend was supposed to be me getting over the entire thing, because even if something happened now, none of us would be together after graduation.

Jace was going to be drafted to the NFL.

Dean didn’t care if he was drafted or not, but his family lived on the opposite side of the country and he was probably going to go back there.

Nico? Well, he wasn’t sure what he was going to do yet.

And then there was me. Probably not going to leave this college town and hopefully I’d find a job here.

So yeah, all four of us would be going our separate ways. Now could be a good time to step back from them and try to stand on my own two feet.

I sat back, thinking more about why it was a good idea to do that, taking out my tablet to read the latest zombie apocalypse book I had found when I heard a loud commotion at the front of the bus.

I looked up and saw Jace and Dean getting on the bus. It was because of them we won the game today so of course they were getting all sorts of congratulations from the guys.

Both of them kept walking down the aisle and my jaw clenched. They were heading this way.

Why did they both have to be so beautiful? And why was I so friend-zoned? Seriously. Sometimes I wished I had model looks so I could have at least one of them. Nico, too. He was delicious as well. But instead, I was plus-sized, something that most likely led them to make friends with me. You couldn’t be friends with someone you wanted to fuck all the time, at least guys couldn’t, right?

Jace was the typical all-American football player. Tall, blonde hair, blue eyes and the sexiest dimples I’d ever seen on a man, he was built solidly with hardly any fat on him. He had a slight southern accent that made all the girls swoon over him, me included.

Dean was dark skinned, just as tall as Jace but his muscles? Twice as big as Jace’s. Jace was more like a cage fighter while Dean was more of a body builder. Still no fat on him either like our best friend. He had shaved his head when he was eighteen and to this day, he hadn’t grown any hair back. His eyes were a deep brown that were so warm and intoxicating. 

Dean flopped down on the row in front of me, across the aisle, looking back at me to grin at me. I scowled at him and he frowned, taking his phone out and almost immediately I felt my own phone vibrate.

Dean: Why are you always so mad when you’re hungover?

Me: Because happy smiling people piss me off.

Dean laughed.

Dean: Don’t be mad at me, baby! I didn’t make you drink this weekend. In fact, we barely saw you…

Me: That was the point. Nobody knows me here and I was able to just be one person in a crowd of many. It’s fun, you should do it sometime.

Dean: Nah, I like the attention. Almost time to go, nap time for me.

I saw him put his phone away and looked up in time for him to wink at me and blow me a kiss. Ugh, these guys. Seriously, why did I have to be friend-zoned? It sucked since they were so sweet to me.

Going back to my tablet, I saw Jace coming down the aisle towards the back and knew he would sit right next to me. He flung himself in the seat next to me, grinning at me as if we hadn’t seen in each other in ages when we hang out all the damn time.

“Mac, you look like shit. Switch seats with me so I can sit at the window and you in the aisle, just in case you need to hurl,” Jace said as he pointed to the bus’s bathroom that was just across the aisle from us, behind Dean’s seat.

“Fuck. Fine, you’re right,” I said as I stood up.

Instead of moving into the aisle and letting me pass, Jace stood up so that I would have to rub up against him. 

I know he wasn’t doing it on purpose, but my ass brushed up against his crotch and I could feel his hard cock under his jeans.

Fuck, he’s huge.

I almost stumbled when I felt that, but somehow, I was cool about it and we managed to switch positions easily.

I looked over at him, but he was already looking out of the window.

Maybe I mistook what I felt. Just because he was hard didn’t mean it was because of me. In fact, I know it wasn’t because of me. Why would a man who looked like a Greek god be interested in a fat chick?

I shook my head and opened the book I was reading once again, hoping that I could get my mind off these thoughts.


Jace

Fuck. She felt my hard-on when we passed, I just know it, and now I won’t be able to talk to her today without either of us remembering that. 

I knew this bus trip would be my chance to tell Mac how I felt about her. That whenever I was around her, I wanted to throw her down on the ground or slam her against the wall and just be balls deep inside her. I needed to see her on her knees before me, my hands wrapped in her hair as I held her close to me, giving her orders on how to please me.

She was exactly my type, too. I liked my sex very rough and big girls could handle me since I was never afraid of breaking something. Not to mention, they’re so soft and round and I just wanted to cuddle with them all day. I fucking loved me a plus-sized woman.

Nobody understood that though. I was fit and proud of that. So of course, everyone thought I would want that in a partner when that was so far from the truth. There was a reason that I didn’t have public girlfriends, it’s because nobody would understand. I know many people would call me a coward but if I were a normal guy I wouldn’t care. But ever since I became starting quarterback, I was always in the news somehow and people watched everything I did. I didn’t want to subject a poor girl to all of that when she didn’t look like a supermodel. People could be cruel and I didn’t want that for anyone, especially the one girl I had wanted for the past four years.

I looked over to see if Mac was watching me and when I saw she was still engrossed in her book, I adjusted my jeans allowing a bit more room in the crotch area.

I didn’t know how I could make it the next four hours sitting next to her and not be able to touch her.

The bus started up and as the scenery changed, I felt myself relaxing. I loved watching the world as I passed it by, especially farmland which this was. There was something soothing about it.

An hour into our ride, I felt Mac getting restless beside me. She had brought a can of pop which she opened while still reading on her reader. Whatever the book was, she was engrossed with it.

Suddenly, the bus hit a pothole and everyone was jostled in their seats. The can of pop? It went flying all over the two of us, but mainly her. Sticky pop was everywhere, down the front of her shirt to the jeans she wore but also all over the seat she was in. My arm had some pop on it but nothing like what she was going through.

“Mother fucker,” she hissed as she drank the rest of the can to empty it and looked down at the damage. I almost laughed at how cute she looked while mad but I knew it wouldn’t help any.

“Shit,” I said to her as I grabbed her stuff to just get it out of the way. “Do you have any extra clothes? We still have three hours to go.”

She nodded and without another word, she took her bag into the bathroom which was next to us. The bathroom which is exactly why everyone but the two of us hated sitting back here. It wasn’t that bad honestly.

I grabbed a wipe from my bag and cleaned up my arm which was still a bit sticky but it could wait until I got home. I tried to clean up her seat but it was soaked and sticky. 

What the fuck is she going to do? There were empty seats but I didn’t want her to leave me. It was silent between us but we were good enough friends that it didn’t matter.

I noticed her tablet on the seat she had just vacated and picked it up, checking it over to make sure nothing had spilled on it. I didn’t know what I did, but I had mistakenly opened it up and it went straight to her web browser.

I swear I wasn’t going to look but I saw exactly what she had on it.

Internet porn stories. From a very famous website.

I quickly browsed through them and my jaw dropped. The number of threesomes and gang bang stories on there? I knew she was no innocent little girl and seeing that proved it to me. The interesting thing was that in every story, the woman was submissive in some sort of way.

Before she could catch me reading her stories, I closed her tablet and stuffed it into my bag. I’d give it back to her but I hoped I could read some more of the things she was reading. 

The bathroom door opened and Mac came out in a new outfit. Gone were her jeans, replaced by a skirt that was mid-thigh and flowy (look I’m a dude, I’m just going to know that the skirt looked soft and if she wore it on a date, it was definitely “easy access”). She had a band t-shirt on as well. It shouldn’t have looked cute on her, but it did.

She hesitated, saw the seat, and started looking around. Definitely wasn’t sitting there but I took the choice away from her and reached over, pulling her onto my lap.

“Jace! I can find another seat you know,” she hissed as she sat across my lap, her face turned towards me. God, she was beautiful. Her green eyes really popped and her pale skin with a light dusting of reckless across her cheeks made me want to stare at her all the time.

“Sure, you could. But you know these guys, they’ll either butter you up to get on Coach’s good side or they’ll try to get in your pants. Or both,” I told her, even though I wanted the latter of that. I definitely wanted in her pants. Or skirt, actually.

She huffs, crossing her arms across her ample chest. “You’re right. But this is awkward.”

“Nah, it’s not, are we not best friends? Go back to your book. You’ll forget I’m even here.”

“Yeah right,” I heard her mutter but didn’t say anything since it was quiet enough that I knew she didn’t want me actually hearing it.

We spent a while like that. She had gotten back into her book and I stared out watching the scenery.

The bus was moving pretty fast and with Mac in my lap, she kept sliding after a while so I put my hand on her knee to keep her there with one hand and I wrapped the other around her waist. She looked up from her book to see what I had done but since that was all I was doing; she went back to reading. I turned her so that she was fully on my lap, both of us facing the same way. She had her hair up in a ponytail and the soft skin of her neck beckoned me.

Without thinking, my fingers moved across the soft skin of her thigh, inching up slowly. I knew what I was doing and I wanted to know if she was going to stop me.

When I got to the end of her skirt, I slipped my hand underneath. Her skin was so damn soft and I didn’t want to stop my exploration of it. Even if all I did was this, I would be happy. For now, at least.

I was done beating around the bush. This was happening.

“Jace…” She protested weakly.

“I’m not stopping, baby,” I whisper into her ear and continue my trek upwards. Her legs are squeezed together, but I’m stronger than she is, so I yank on her thigh to let me in between her legs. I hear her breath catch and know that while she’ll protest, she actually doesn’t want me to stop. She wants me. That’s all I have ever wanted.

I run my fingers along her lace-covered mound, teasing her for a bit, loving how she starts to squirm in my lap. The hand not between her legs is wrapped around her waist and I tighten my grip on her. 

“Stop that. You wouldn’t want to draw attention to us, do you, baby?” I nuzzle her hair as I whisper to her. Inhaling her scent, I am driven crazy by it. I can’t tell what it smells like but it’s pretty and very her.

She settles down and I can hear her breathing heavily. Not enough to be loud but enough to let me know that she’s excited by this.

My fingers between her leg yank her panties to the side so that I can run them up and down her lips, but that’s all I do for now. I’m desperate to plunge them deep inside her but we’re surrounded by people and I have to be careful. No fucking way anyone is seeing her like this. She’s mine.

The bus really was making good speed, causing the back seats to rattle around allowing me to thrust my jeans-covered dick against her without drawing any attention to what was going on.

I leaned forward and kissed the back of her neck and she leaned back closer to me, almost as if she didn’t know she was doing it. She wasn’t fully relaxed but she was getting there.

Nipping her ear, I kissed down her throat as my fingers finally plunged inside her warm wet pussy. She gasped a bit too loudly and my head whipped up to look around and see if anyone noticed. Seeing that nobody did, I turned my attention back to her pussy. She was so warm and wet and fuck, tight. She was strangling my fingers to the point I almost couldn’t thrust in and out of her.

I can almost imagine how my cock would feel inside her.

Fuuuccck. I needed that.

My thumb circled her clit as I kept my fingers inside of her, thrusting in and out shallowly and I could feel her get wetter by the second. She started to move her hips so that she was starting to ride my fingers.

I took my fingers out of her and put both hands on her hips, holding her in place for a minute. My dick was so hard and I needed a minute to catch my breath.

Another couple of jumps of the bus allowed me to reach between us and unzip my jeans and reach into my boxers to take out my hard cock. It wasn’t sexy and she could definitely tell what I was doing so she had sufficient time to say no but never did.

I grabbed the base of my dick with one hand and with the other, I lifted Mac up a bit so that when she sat back down, my dick slid inside her pussy.

Once I was inside her, I slammed her right down on me so that I was balls deep in her.

I wanted to yell at finally being where I had wanted to be for the past year or even more but I needed to be quiet.

Mac put her hands on mine, which were on her hips again and I wished I could see her face. 

This definitely wasn’t going to be the only time we did this if I had anything to say about it.


Mac

Holy shit.

Jace’s cock was deep inside me. Even with my fat ass in the way, he was able to slide deep enough to hit my cervix. How fucking big was he? He was thick, too, and I could feel him everywhere.

Neither of us moved because doing so would probably draw attention to us.

Jace nipped the back of my neck and his grip on me tightened. I actually felt safe here and I knew he wouldn’t do anything to ruin me.

“Try to stay as still as possible, I’m going to move a bit, baby,” he said as he put his head against the same spot he just kissed. His arms were now around my waist and he lifted me slightly so that he could flex his hips enough for him to slightly move in and out of me. He couldn’t move too far though and we just had to let the movement of the bus and his slight thrusting get us off.

I squeezed my pussy around his cock, something I had never done before but had heard it felt amazing for the guy. I heard him groan against my neck.

“Fuck yeah, baby, keep doing that,” he begged me and I did.

The bus was still moving at a good speed when it suddenly hit a rough patch in the road. Everyone on the bus was jostled around and it gave Jace a good opportunity to thrust deep inside me a few times. 

The guy in front of us got up and went down to the front, muttering about shitty buses as he took another seat.

Except for Dean across the aisle in the row in front of us, we were now alone back here.

“Baby, I need to come. Lean forward a bit, hold onto the seat in front of you, ok?” I nodded and did as he asked. He still couldn’t fuck me as fast as he wanted, but he was able to start at a steady pace, fucking me without making too much noise. The last thing either of us wanted was for people to hear the tell-tale signs of fucking: skin slapping against skin.

I moaned as he thrust deep inside me and it was almost too loud so he slapped a hand over my mouth and continued fucking me as hard as he could. 

This was the hottest thing I had ever done, not that I was very adventurous with sex, but this is definitely going to be something I’d think of again when I needed to get off.

I’ve never gotten off with just vaginal sex, I needed my clit to be stimulated too, but I felt myself on the brink of orgasm without it. 

“I’m coming soon, baby. Come with me,” he begged me.

I leaned onto the seat before me, with one arm cradling my head and the other rubbing my clit. I could feel myself coming and I had to be quiet so I put my mouth on my arm and almost bit down as I came.

My pussy clamped down on Jace’s dick and I heard him swear softly. Within seconds, I felt heat flood my insides and I knew he had come with me.

Holy shit. I can’t believe we just did that.

My breathing returned to normal and with Jace still inside of me, I fell asleep on his lap.

I don’t know what woke me up but my eyes opened and I looked out the window to see familiar landmarks.

Fuck, we were home already. Thankfully we had finished in time, but how the fuck did we waste three hours doing this? Did I really sit on his cock for that long? No wonder I was already feeling a bit sore.

The bus stopped and as everyone got up to leave, I got off Jace’s lap, his still hard cock inside of me. Somehow during my nap, he had gotten hard again and I hadn’t even noticed. I tried not to stare as he tucked himself back into his jeans.

I took the time to adjust my skirt so that no one could tell what had happened. 

That’s when I realized we hadn’t used protection and he had come deep inside me. I got up and felt both of our juices drip out of me and I turned to him, unsure of what to say when he saw the wetness on my legs.

“Shit,” he whispered. “I’ve got something, give me a second.”

Quickly he took a towel from his bag and wiped me down. Everyone else had gotten up out of their seats and were either off the bus or at the front waiting to get off so we were alone. I lifted my skirt so that he could wipe it between my legs. As he was doing so, he seemed mesmerized by my pussy and I realized he never actually saw it before. His fingers brushed up along my slit and I inhaled sharply, knowing I’d be wet again if he kept doing that.

“Stop, not now,” I begged him. “My dad might be looking for me.”

That statement shook him out of his daze.

“Shit, you’re right, he is an asshole” he said to me. “I’ll call you later? I just… need to make sure you’re ok.”

I rolled my eyes at him.

“Sure, whatever. But I can say I’m fine now, don’t worry about it, ok?” I said as we both exited the bus. My dad really was waiting for me and I definitely needed a shower. I sure as hell hoped my dad didn’t smell anything wrong with me.

What the fuck was I thinking doing that?


Dean

I couldn’t believe what I had just seen.

Jace and Mac, two of my best friends, fucking right there on the bus where anyone could see. Well, I wasn’t just anyone but I saw and I was glad Coach Gallagher was on the other bus so he didn’t get a glimpse of what was going on back here. Not that he ever seemed to care much about her but still, he would flip out seeing them together.

My dick was so hard to the point of it being painful seeing them like that though.

I may have been slightly obsessed with Mac and was disappointed it wasn’t me she was riding like that in the back of the bus. Yet I couldn’t bring myself to be jealous of Jace since he was my best friend.

I didn’t think Mac was his type until one drunken night six months, with Mac at her parents’ place for some dinner with her family, the three of us – Nico, Jace and myself – had confessed we all liked Mac. It wasn’t just about sex either, even though she was hot as fuck.

Mac was beautiful even if she didn’t see it. Sure, she was what people called plus-sized but she had the softest skin ever, her deep brown hair was the kind you wanted to run your hands through – or to grasp in your fingers as you’re fucking her from behind. She had the greenest eyes that I loved looking into because she didn’t bullshit you and you knew she was always telling the truth. The best thing about her? Her tits and ass. I’m a guy, of course I’d love them. Both were so thick and juicy. I bet her tits would overflow in my large hands. And her ass? Yeah, I was obsessed with it. Which is why I always thought of fucking her hard from behind. Normally it wasn’t my favourite position but with her, I knew it would be.

And if I could get a piece of her ass for real? Fuck yes.

I had dreams of Jace fucking her pussy while I had her ass. Nico would have her mouth. That’s my dream. No, that’s our dream.

But I didn’t want just sex from her. None of us did. She was our best friend for a reason, when we met her, it was the three of us and had been for years. She seamlessly just joined our group as if she had always been there with us.

I sighed to myself and pulled out my phone, pretending I wasn’t perving on the two of them back there. I didn’t want to be caught, that’s for sure but I wanted him to know I saw. What they did was hot as fuck but also reckless. But if I had the chance, I would’ve done the same thing.

Me: You should be thankful I was the one sitting here or someone else could’ve creeped on you both just now. 

I saw Jace reach into his pants to fish his phone out. When he saw my text, his head whipped up, and saw me smirking at him.

Jace: I lost control. I don’t know what I was thinking.

Me: You weren’t thinking obviously. Well, not with your brain at least.

I saw Jace laugh and shake his head. Mac was still napping on his lap, his arm snaked around her waist keeping her in place. I suddenly wanted to know if he was still inside her. My dick hardened even more thinking about it.


Nico

Yawning, I got off the bus and waited for Jace and Dean to get off theirs. Normally I’d be with them, but my buddies on the defensive line wanted to talk about what went wrong for us tonight. We won, but we just weren’t good enough for our liking.

I’d prefer to be on the bus with Jace and Dean, especially since I had seen Mac get on before them. Lucky fuckers.

Jace had texted me a few hours ago saying he needed to talk to Dean and I when we got home, but I was exhausted and hoped he would make it quick.

I saw Mac practically run off the bus, wearing an outfit she didn’t have on before, and before she climbed into the car with her dad, she turned to me with a little wave.

Waving back, I saw Jace and Dean finally get off the bus. It looked like they were the last ones off.

Without saying a word, we headed home.

The three of us shared a house near to the campus. It was close enough that we could walk to class but it was also far enough that we didn’t have to always deal with the annoying fans every time we walked out of our rooms. That had been happening for the past three years and this year, our senior year, we had decided to live off campus so we didn’t have to deal with it.

Sure, we still had fans in the city where our college was, but it wasn’t as bad as on campus.

The number of girls alone throwing themselves at us, it was insane. As a freshman, I loved it. I had fucked so many of those girls. Now though? There was only one girl for me and there only had been for about a year now.

Fuck.

I couldn’t believe it had been a year since I had gotten laid. Instead, I’ve been hanging around Mac, hoping she would pay any sort of attention to me.

The walk home was quiet. We were tired, but Jace seemed more tired now than he had been at the beginning of the trip home.

Getting home, we put our shit away and headed into the living room we had. There was a U-shaped sectional that fit all three of us easily and each of us had our favourite part of it, which we had all settled in on.

“So, what’s up, Jace?” I asked tiredly as all I wanted to do was fucking sleep.

“Dean knows this but I fucked Mac on the bus ride home,” Jace quickly said.

That fucking woke me up.

“What the fuck? How did that happen?” I ask, leaning forward towards him. He better not have forced her, or else…

“Oh, you should’ve seen it! Mac spilled pop all over her since she was hungover as fuck.  She went to change and came back in a goddamn skirt, giving Jace here the opportunity to make her sit on his lap. If you didn’t look very closely you wouldn’t have known what they were doing,” Dean jumped in and grinned the entire time he told the story. “He just lifted her, sat her down on his cock and let the movement of the bus fuck both of them against each other. It was beautiful.”

Jace rolled his eyes but I could see a flush go across his face. Like Dean and I, he loved Mac and had for a while and he looked damn happy over the turn of events.

“But the best thing? When Mac went to change, I found her open tablet and saw what the dirty girl reads to get herself off,” Jace said.

I perked up even more. “Are you going to share?”

Jace hesitated. “On one condition. We use this together. Whatever happens, we plan our seduction of her together. Get her dick drunk and make her fall for us. All or none.”

I nod. “All or none.” That had become our motto for months now in trying to figure out what to do with our feelings towards our best friend.

Jace took out his phone and sent both Dean and I numerous links of the stories Mac had on her tablet.

It was quiet for about ten minutes while we all read these stories.

First of all, they were hot as fuck. How did I not know these existed? I loved porn videos but these stories were fucking hot.

Second? Shock would not be the word I’d use knowing what Mac was into.

“Gangbangs. Threesomes. Exhibitionism. Praise.” I didn’t know I had said those out loud until I heard Dean groan.

“A lot of these have women being told what to do. No pain or anything. No degradation. But giving orders? These women love it and I’m assuming Mac does too,” Dean adds.

“There’s also darker themes,” Jace said as I nod along. I didn’t want to mention the stories that dealt with fantasies of being taken by force.

I knew that it was a common fantasy especially by women. I just didn’t think Mac would be one of them.

“Yeah, that shocked me.” No, it didn’t but I didn’t want them to know that. “She wants to be raped?” I asked, hoping that they would know that she didn’t actually want to be raped and weren’t thinking of it.

“No, she wants the choice taken away. Rape is about power and violence not sex, what she wants is consensual non-consent,” Dean said.

“She consents to having her decisions taken away. It’s something you really should only do with someone you trust implicitly and who you know well and knows you,” Jace add.

I knew all of that as I had my own rape fantasies of having a girl under my physical control. This might actually be something I could do with Mac.

“None of us will do any of that stuff with her, but everything else we can work with,” Jace said. “The multiple partners all of us can do. We can spit roast her.” Fuck yes. “There’s double penetration.” Another fuck yes. “And double vaginal penetration, which might take some work but we could do it.” FUCK YES.

I wasn’t bi or anything but the thought of rubbing up against one of their dicks while deep inside Mac was highly appealing.

Although I did like to have my ass played with during blowjobs so I might be a bit bi. Or not, doesn’t matter.

“From what I see, she’s likely to be submissive,” Jace says.

I knew Jace had his own fantasies that he would want to act out with Mac. He had talked about this thing called free use many times and I knew he was desperate to do it with her. Eventually, once we had her and were secure in a relationship, that’s when we would bring the subject up to her. I wasn’t obsessed with the idea like Jace was but it would be a fun experience if we could do it.

My mind kept going over the rape fantasy though. This was definitely something I would do for Mac. The only problem is, I didn’t want Jace or Dean to know just in case they tried to stop it. I know Jace for sure wouldn’t agree to it, he’s too much of a good ole boy in my opinion. Dean might be into it, but I’ll have to feel him out in the next little while.

I was going to research this a whole hell of a lot more and in the next couple weeks, I would have a plan in place. Hopefully by then she’ll be a bit more open to the four of us together. If not, then the whole plan might just blow up in my face.


Mac

I was so sore after yesterday. It’s not like I had sex a lot before yesterday and while sitting on Jace’s lap wasn’t the best position, having him inside me for hours would make a girl sore.

Sitting at my desk at home, I tried to get some class work done.

It didn’t take long for me to get hungry and I hesitated to leave my room, my sanctuary.

Sure, it was Monday, but they would likely be around.

My mother and older sister were lazy fucks and didn’t work or go to school instead living off the money my dad made.

Both women had tormented me since I was thirteen or so. Why? Because I was different maybe, but I think there was more to it. It just didn’t make any sense for them to come after me the way they did.

And somehow my father didn’t care no matter how many times I tried to say anything.

The only reason I was still here was to get my education. My plan was to leave as soon as I had confirmation I had graduated. There would be no ceremony for me as I would be long gone.

I really wanted to just follow Jace to wherever he got drafted so I wouldn’t be alone but I knew it would hurt so much when he eventually met his future wife, which was almost certain once he got into the NFL.

I silently opened the door and listened for any sound indicating the evil two were around. When I felt it was safe after not hearing anything, I tip-toed out into the hall and downstairs to the kitchen.

Mary, our housekeeper/cook/all around amazing woman, was in the kitchen almost like she was waiting for me. Without a word, she took out a container of food and heated it up for me. Mmmm, pasta. She loved me, I just know it.

Once it was hot, I grabbed it and kissing Mary on the cheek, headed back to my room.

However, I wasn’t paying attention and didn’t see my bitch sister, Alison, leave her room just as I was at my bedroom door.

“Hey, fatty, didn’t you know carbs are bad for you? No wonder you can’t find a man if you’re pigging out on that shit,” she sneered at me.

I didn’t bother answering her and tried to run into my room but I was too slow.

Alison grabbed me by my hair and yanked my head back, hurting me to the point where I thought I might have to see a doctor. The pasta in my hands dropped on the carpet, leaving a mess for Mary to clean up.

“Bitch, don’t ignore me,” she snarled at me. This woman was unhinged and I didn’t know what to do. “Look what you did. I think you should eat it where it dropped. I’m sure you’d do it too, since you love food so much.”

I couldn’t respond or move from her grip, tears streaming down my face.

Suddenly, the front door opened and our dad came through, talking to Mary about something. Alison let me go and I ran from her, slamming my door shut and locking the door.

“Oh piggy, you may think you’re safe in there, but you’re not,” she practically sang from the other side of the door. Yep, she was crazy and needed help.

Seriously, what did I do for her to behave like this?

The tears started falling and I knew I couldn’t stay here. I just can’t, not tonight, not ever.

I grabbed a couple of duffle bags and my backpack and start to throw as much clothing as I could in the bags. I didn’t have much since I was pretty much a jeans and t-shirt girl, but I was more concerned about the bras and panties. As a plus size girl, those are expensive and trying to find stuff that fits properly is hard.

My laptop and tablet were thrown into the backpack along with some personal items like my jewelry that my grandma gave me plus some pictures of the guys and I. Everything else could stay here. I’d have to leave most of it when I left after graduation so doing it now wasn’t a big deal. Besides, I didn’t want anything to remind me of my family. As far as I was concerned, I didn’t have a family.

This had been coming for a long time and I’m surprised I didn’t leave as soon as I graduated high school. But being the coach’s daughter, I had a free ride here and I didn’t have to worry about anything but school supplies, books, and whatever else I needed for my classes.

I grabbed the bags, taking one last look around the room to see if I had left anything. I wasn’t going to announce me leaving though, just in case I did need to come back at some point if I actually had forgotten something.

I could still hear people moving around outside and decided now wouldn’t be a good time to leave.

For some reason, I honestly didn’t want them to know I was gone and it wasn’t just for the fact I didn’t know if I had remembered all my shit.

Okay so the truth is, I’m a coward. I don’t like confrontation and that’s what would happen if I walked out of my room right now. And there’s the fact my dad technically owns my car and I would like to keep it for the next little while until I figure out what I’m going to do.

Right now, my plan is to call Jace or Dean or Nico and see if I can crash on their couch for a bit until I can find something more permanent. As much as I’d like to just stay with them until graduation, I don’t want to get in their way and boys can be gross to live with I’m just sure of it. I can’t tell you how many times I’ve been in the locker room – after everyone is dressed of course – and it smells and looks like shit. Ew. Gross.

I’d probably go crazy living with them all the time and picking up after them and doing things their girlfriends should be doing. Not that any of them have girlfriends. In fact, I don’t remember them having girlfriends while here. Casual flings, one-night stands, yes but not relationships.

Before my thoughts can get away from me, I tuck my bags in my closet in case someone barges in here (it’s happened before) and I pull out my tablet to get some work done.

Once the house is quiet, my plan is to sneak out and drive over to the guys’ place.

Taking out my phone, I pull up our group chat and give them a heads’ up that I’m coming over.

Me: Soooo… hope you guys don’t have any girls over. Need a place to crash for a couple days.

It didn’t take long for a response.

Dean: You know we don’t bring girls here, Mac. Another incident with your family?

Me: Yeah. I’ll be there in a few hours.

Jace: Cool, we’ll be waiting.

I put my phone away and take my tablet and laptop out to do some work.

After an hour or so, the restless feeling that has been building since I packed my bags is getting to the point where I can’t ignore it anymore.

Opening my door, I peek my head out and listen to hear where everyone is. The house is semi dark and quiet making me think they’re either not home or in their rooms or office in my dad’s case. I grab my bags and slip out of my now former room. Even though I’m a big girl, I am still able to sneak around with hardly anyone knowing I’m there as I’m still light on my feet. It helps that the hallway up here on the second floor is carpeted so there’s less of a chance to be heard.

Luck is on my side as I get to the front door without anyone seeing me. I slip out of the house and head towards my car, tossing the bags in the trunk before I get behind the wheel to leave. Starting the car, I back out of the driveway and with one last look, I say goodbye to the house that was never a home but was instead my worst nightmare.

The plan was to go straight over to the guys’ house and tell them what happened.

But as I was driving, I realized I didn’t want to go face them yet. They knew it was bad at home but not how bad it was. I’d tell them I fought with my family more than most people would but this wasn’t fighting since I was always on the receiving end and never once returned their hatred, it was all one sided.

Without realizing it, I turned down onto fraternity row. I hadn’t been here in a couple years but I knew without a doubt that there would be some party tonight. I just needed to forget about my shitty life right now and I knew that getting drunk and/or high would do the trick.

The best part of fraternity row was the fact it was walking distance to the house the guys’ rented so I’d be able to drink as much as I wanted and not have to worry about driving.

I found a parking spot and locked up my car before walking down the street until I found the first party. It wasn’t that long as it was Friday and most of these houses were celebrating that fact. It didn’t take much for an excuse to party with these guys.

The first house I went into was ok, the beer was cold and after a few drinks, I decided it wasn’t for me. There were too many people and it was too loud. Not to mention, I didn’t see anyone I knew here.

The second house was even larger and rowdier than the first one was if that were even possible.

“Mac! You never come out to these things!” Aaron, one of the guys on the football team said almost as soon as I walked in the door. He was a nice guy and I never had issues with him but I wouldn’t go out of my way to hang out with him.

“Yeah, bad day. Thought I’d get drunk,” I tell him over the loud music that was making my ears hurt.

“Come, let’s get you a drink,” he said as he grabbed my hand and led me deeper into the frat house.

The kitchen was obviously where the alcohol was and I was almost startled to see how much of it was there. It seemed like every flat surface in here was covered with some sort of alcoholic beverage.

Luckily it was mostly all in individual cans or bottles as everyone was warned about drugging others on campus. The frat houses did not want their privileges stripped from them so the only open alcohol they had was the kegs of beer and they were almost impossible to drug.

“Bottoms up,” Aaron said as he passed me a beer that he had just poured from one of the kegs. I quickly downed it and got another.

He laughed at me since it was clear I was in the mood to get drunk.

A couple other players joined us and we started talking about this years’ football team. It was fun to just get lost in these types of conversations and not think about my shit life.

I didn’t know how long I had been there but eventually I found myself alone. Presumably the guys had gone to find their conquests for the night and I just wanted to keep drinking.

I’d go find someone if I wanted to, but I just couldn’t do that. When college started, I had a few flings but I hadn’t had sex since last summer. It was a summer thing and when classes started again, I knew I didn’t want casual anymore. It was also then I realized I was in love with not one but all three of my best friends.

Even if they did want me, how would I choose between them? I couldn’t and that broke my heart.

I knew after graduation that we would all go our separate ways but until then I had these feelings and I just didn’t want anyone else.

The party seemed to have quieted down a little bit so I took this as my clue to leave. I swayed a bit but was able to leave the frat house on my own two feet.

I giggled as I saw a couple on the lawn practically fucking.

“Cops!” Someone yelled and I didn’t quite understand what was going on until I saw the flashing lights.

My vision wasn’t the greatest and I couldn’t understand what was being yelled at but when someone grabbed me, I did what any girl would do – I fought back.

I twisted around and punched the dude behind me and started to kick him to get away from him.

“Mother fucker!” I heard him say and before I knew it, even more hands were on me, restraining me from doing any more damage.

I was put face down on the ground and my hands yanked behind me. Oh shit. This isn’t good.

A pair of hands hauled me up and led me away somewhere.

“Breathe into this,” a voice said and I did what he asked.

“Fuck me, it’s Mackenzie Gallagher,” I heard a voice say. “She’s drunk beyond the legal limit by a lot. I’m not calling her dad though.”

“I know who to call,” another voice said. “I’ll call him in the morning once she’s sobered up a bit.”

I didn’t remember much after that, except waking up with a massive headache and a pissed off Jace looming above me in what looked to be a …. Jail cell? What the fuck happened to me?


Mac

I can’t believe I’m in jail. I’ve never once been in any sort of trouble but trust me to go overboard on my first try.

The fact that they called Jace instead of my dad should have made me happy but seeing them all fawn over the star quarterback made me realize I was only given that option because they wanted to meet him.

Once he was done with them, I was free to go. Given a warning and they made me promise to not do it again or they would call my dad.

Twenty-two years old and they’re threatening to call my parents. Small college towns are so weird.

Jace and I headed towards his car in silence. As soon as we both got in, he locked the doors and drove off without saying anything. From the way he gripped the steering wheel, I could tell he was mad at me.

It wasn’t until we got back to their house that he said anything, turning towards me almost the instant we got inside.

“What you did was very stupid. What if you were so drunk that some asshole had seen you and taken advantage?” He yelled at me as I slipped around him and sat down on the couch.

I hadn’t thought of that though. Instead, all I could think of was what happened on the bus and how life wasn’t fair.

“I hadn’t planned on getting that drunk at the party. I didn’t even notice how much I had been drinking until it was too late. You know me, you know this isn’t me and I made a mistake,” I said quietly. I hated that he was mad at me.

“I had to promise those cops tickets for the home opener in exchange for wiping you off the books tonight. And I got the video of you drunk, too, with their word it would be deleted,” he told me and I was grateful for it.

“But now you owe me,” he said and his jaw clenched.

“Owe you? How?” I ask tentatively.

“I have a proposition for you,” he started and I almost winced. Why didn’t I like the sound of this? “You can stay with us until the end of the semester, until we graduate. But you need to do something for us in return.”

I’m a bit nervous since he’s now smirking at me.

“And what do I need to do?”

“You will be ours until the end of the month.” Theirs? What? Before I could say anything, he continued. “You will be available to us whenever we want it. Once you agree, you have given consent to us to do whatever we want. Of course, if there’s something we’re doing and you really aren’t into it, we’ll come up with a safe word in which you could use.”

“Wait… what?” I didn’t hear him correctly, did I?

“It’s called free use. One or more people, depending on the relationship, give up their consent for each time they have sex and instead give a blanket consent. Whoever is on the other end then can use that person or people as they see fit. If I wake up in the middle of the night with a hard on, I can turn to you and fuck you regardless of if you’re awake or not. We’d have rules of course.”

“What kind of rules?” I ask hesitantly.

“No blatantly public usage of you, obviously. Not sure people want to see us fucking in the quad or anything,” he begins.

“Not true, all the women would love to see you,” I protest.

“And all the guys would love to see you. You have zero clue, do you? The number of men that look at you with desire?”

“Lies. If that were true, why do I barely get any sex?”

“Because you’re the Coach’s daughter and our best friend. Any man wants you is intimidated.”

“Okayyyyy… continue with the rules.”

“If any of us have to study, we tell the others. We’re all graduating so finals are going to be brutal this semester. People keep telling me I can cruise through these classes but you know me, I won’t do that. And I know you, little miss overachiever, will complain if you can’t get your work done,” he smirks at me because it’s all true.

“Sounds reasonable,” I say. Listening to this is actually turning me on, I can feel the wetness grow between my legs. I’ve never heard of free use before but I definitely want to know more.

“But the two most important rules are: you are to wear nothing while we are here and when we go out, you are to wear a skirt and nothing underneath.” I gasp when he says that because all I can think of is what if someone notices I’m not wearing anything underneath? And then thinking that, my pussy clamps and I can feel the slickness increase. I’m so turned on by that possibility but I don’t say a damn thing to Jace. Although with the way he’s looking at me, with how his eyes keep going down to my hardened nipples, he knows I’m into everything he’s saying.

“And second, you are to be ready at all times. No foreplay, nothing, to get you ready. I’ll buy lube and put some in the bedrooms, here in the living room, the kitchen and bathroom. We don’t want to hurt you so if you’re not ready, we’ll use that,” he explains as if he’s talking about some random topic and not as if he’s telling me I need to be naked and willing 24/7.

We were both quiet after that. Me because I was thinking about the whole thing and him because I’m sure he was just waiting anxiously for an answer.

“Ok. I agree,” I say and the grin he gives me? Worth it just for that.

“Great. What about protection? I’ll get condoms but are you on any birth control?” He asks me. “All three of us are clean, too. We have to get tested for the football team.”

“I have an IUD,” I answer him. “I had a physical a few months ago and I asked to be tested as well. It’s been a long time for me, well before that appointment.”

He nods at what I tell him. “So, you’re ok with no condoms?”

“Yes,” I say, even if I’m a bit hesitant. I’ve never gone bare with anyone so this will be a first.

“Ok. Go have a shower, but remember the rules as once you’re done in there, free use starts. It’s just me tonight as Dean and Nico are gone until the morning so you won’t be overwhelmed with all three of us.”


Jace

She said yes. I wasn’t going to lie when I admit that I never expected her to say yes.

When I read that article about the island down south that is a completely autonomous free use society, it intrigued me. From there, I read everything I could about free use in hopes one day I would have this chance.

I never thought it would be with Mac though.

The woman I had been in love with since the first day of freshman year. I was just a random guy at football practice and this goddess came storming out onto the field to give something to the Coach, who I learned was her dad. Thank fuck she was in a couple of my classes too and we quickly started up a friendship that meant more to me than she knew.

I wanted her so badly but I was also afraid to lose her as a friend.

Today though gave me the courage to say fuck it and I just went for it.

I still sat on the couch and waited for Mac to be done in the shower.

She would be getting her first lesson in free use as soon as she was done. I could always just join her but not for our first time together. I wasn’t going to ruin that.

I picked up my phone to text my two other best friends, Dean and Nico. They weren’t here tonight as they were

Me: You’ll never guess who is in our shower right now.

Dean: … who?

Nico: It better not be that blonde from last month. She was crazy, man.

I scoffed. That blonde was crazy but her mouth was so fucking talented.

Me: Nope. Mac.

Nico: Wtf? Why is she there? Is she ok?

Me: Her fucking family is at it again. Apparently, there was a big fight and she needed to leave. However, before she even got here, she ended up at some party, got super drunk and then when the cops came, she tried to clock one of them. They called me since one of them knew we were tight. She’s staying here until we’re done this year though.

Dean: Damn. First, Mac gets drunk enough to get arrested? Not like her. And then what happened on the bus…

Me: Yep, just lucky like that. I’ve already talked to her about the free use stuff and she fucking said YES. In fact, it was turning her on listening to my rules and what to expect.

Dean: … fuck.

Nico: So, what are the rules?

Me: Simple, no clothing for her while we’re here. She’s to be ready at all times and she’s not allowed to say no. Studying and school work come first and it’s the only thing that will let her get out of the free use. Oh, and she has an IUD and is clean, so we can go bare if you want.

Dean: Shit. I’m sitting here in my grandma’s house with a fucking hardon now. Thanks man.

Nico: Same with me at my parents’ place. I think I want to come back early.

Me: She’ll be with us until graduation. That’s plenty of time to enjoy her and this situation. Stay the weekend, then you won’t need to go back until we’re done with finals.

Dean: You just want her to yourself.

Me: Damn right I do. Although she is still recovering from last night, I’m going to go easy on her and then let her sleep for a while.

I heard Mac get out of the shower and knew I’d only have a few minutes before I went into the bedroom after her.

Me: Gotta go. I’ll keep you guys updated.

I put my phone away and quietly opened the door to my room. Well, our room now.

Mac was standing at the bed with only a towel around her body. I know I said no clothes but damn she looked good in my towel. I decide right then and there, she can wear the towel but nothing else.

My cock was so hard just looking at her that it almost hurt. The sweatpants weren’t hiding it at all and I grinned when I saw her look down at my crotch and her eyes widened almost comically. It was as if she didn’t know how big I was, which I don’t think she did even after the bus scene. And if she thinks I’m big? I can’t wait until she sees Dean. I’ve seen women walk out after seeing his monster cock as they don’t want to get hurt.

I walked up to her and grabbed the towel, throwing it off onto the corner chair.

Grabbing her by the waist, I throw her down onto the bed so she lands in the middle of it, legs slightly spread open. I quickly take my clothes off and stare down at her for a second.

I had only felt her pussy on the bus but seeing it glistening for me made me even harder. I grabbed my dick in one hand and yanked on it a few times, even though I didn’t need to do it as I was already so hard it almost hurt.

I climbed on top of her and without any warning, I lined myself up and thrust deep inside of her.

“Fuck,” I grunted as she moaned.

I could feel her pussy walls clamping down on my cock and she felt so tight, so warm, that I was certain I was going to come right then and there.

But I didn’t, thankfully, and I adjusted my position so that I could start to thrust in and out of her. I needed to get deeper though.

“Warp your legs around my waist,” I ordered her and she did so without any comments.

She felt so fucking good as I slid deeper and deeper inside of her. This was so much better than a random fuck on the bus, which was hot, but it wasn’t like this.

I was balls deep inside of her now, there was no part of my dick outside of her pussy. This was the best feeling ever and I wanted it to last but I knew it wouldn’t.

I lean back slightly so I can reach between us, trying to find her clit. She must’ve known what I was doing since I felt her hand touch mine as she guided my hand to that sweet spot on a woman. She guided my fingers to touch her clit exactly how she liked it. Every woman was different and Mac was telling me what got her off. It was a simple thing but erotic as hell as we both circled her clit, not quite touching it at first, until I could feel her convulse below me.

I wasn’t paying attention to my thrusts while we were doing this but I removed my hand and slammed back into her. I didn’t want her to come without me. Staring down into her beautiful face, I felt her coming around my cock, triggering my own orgasm. I pounded into her one last time as I shot my cum into her, thanking the fact she had an IUD. I’ve never gone bare with anyone and I loved how Mac was my first like that.

My breathing evened out. My dick was still inside of her and I could still feel her pussy fluttering around me. I was young and could bounce back almost immediately, but I wanted something else from her.

Rolling off of her, I almost whined if that was even possible when I slipped out of her.

I lay back on the bed next to her and grabbed my cock in my hand. It was semi-hard and covered in both of our juices.

“Clean me up,” I ordered of her and she jerked her head towards me. She opened her mouth and I thought she was going to tell me off or something but instead she climbed down between my legs and took my cock in her hands, knocking mine away.

She licked up the underside of my cock and my breath caught in my throat. Looking down at her as she worshipped my cock, I knew this was where she belonged.

But not just with me. With Dean and Nico too.

After I saw those stories on her tablet, I knew she could probably never be satisfied with just me and I was ok with that. Mostly because it was them and the three of us had known each other since we were kids. Mac was the newest addition to our group when she weaseled her way into our friendship, something none of us complained about.

A few more licks later, she opened her mouth and swallowed me whole.

“Holy fuck,” I said as I jerked under the feel of her sucking me. Her mouth was so warm and wet that I could feel myself getting hard again. Usually, I can’t rebound so fast but with her? I bet I could do this again and again.

My dick popped out of her mouth as she licked up and down my now rock-hard cock as if I were a popsicle or something. After a few more licks, she swallowed me again and bobbed her head up and down on my cock. I steadied her head with my hand but didn’t want to take over as I was loving looking at her fucking mouth on me. I wished I had my phone with me because I needed to take a picture of this but I didn’t know how she would react to that. I needed something to tide me over for whenever she wasn’t available. I was realistic, I knew she would have periods or days when the other two needed her more than me or if she just wasn’t around. It’s not like she was a prisoner here or anything.

“Your mouth is fucking awesome. I could watch you suck my dick all fucking day,” I tell her and she looks up at me. My cock pops out of her mouth again as she jerks me off with one of her hands.

“Yeah, but my jaw wouldn’t like doing this all the time,” she joked just before she took me in her mouth again.

“Fuck, baby, I’m coming,” I groan as I feel my balls tighten just before I shoot my cum down her throat. She swallows the entire load without choking on it or spitting it out.

She lifts her head as she releases my now soft cock and flops on the bed next to me. Before I can even say anything, she’s fast asleep.

I’ve never slept with a woman before so I’m a bit uncomfortable about this, but it’s Mac and if I’m going to have her in my life, I need to get used to her in my bed.

I fall asleep happier than I ever have been before, certain that we were working towards something amazing.


Mac

Stretching my arms and legs, I noticed that I was in a strange bed than normal. It took a second for me to realize that I had left the so-called comfort of my family’s house and was now sleeping in Jace’s bed.

I looked over to the other side of the bed where Jace fell asleep last night and noticed that he was gone already.

A strange feeling came over me.

He fucked me good last night, but after he was cold and distant. I know we’re not together or anything, so I don’t know what I was thinking when I assumed he’d actually want to cuddle or something.

Or at the very least, wake me up this morning.

Sighing, I throw the covers off me and head into the bathroom. What I needed was a nice long hot shower. You know the type, where the water is so hot it almost burns your skin off. I know it’ll make me feel a bit better after everything that happened yesterday.

I take forever in the shower and figure that I’ve likely used almost the entirety of the hot water when I finally decide to step out and get dressed for the day.

Going back into Jace’s bedroom with just a towel around me, it hits me that my car has all my stuff in it. I do remember Jace’s rule about not wearing clothes, but I don’t just have clothes in those bags – I also have all my school stuff which is more important right now.

I hear noises outside of his bedroom so I know he’s here. My hands shake since I’m nervous to leave this room. What if he’s not alone out there? What then? I’d probably frighten anyone if they saw my naked ass, but I did make a deal with Jace and I have to see it through.

I peak out of the door and see that Jace is actually on the phone, he has speakerphone on and is talking football. Whatever it is, I bet it has to do with the draft and I’m not going to bother him when it’s so important.

Keeping the towel on, I grab my laptop and open it up, determined to get some work done.

I only get a few minutes into my work when the door slams open with Jace standing in the doorway, shirtless but with sweat pants on.

“Uh-uh, sweetheart, you know the rules,” he nods to the towel.

I take it off and put it back in the bathroom so I’m just standing there with no clothes on and it’s not awkward for me at all. See the sarcasm there?

He licks his lips and takes his pants, revealing his hard cock. I must’ve licked my lips since Jace laughs at me before lying down on the bed.

“Hop on, Mac,” he grabs his cock in his hand and points it up for me. I quickly climb onto the bed and put my legs on either side of his hips, slowly lowering myself onto him.

His cock is so thick and it feels so fucking good, especially in this position. I throw my head back as soon as he’s balls deep inside of me, our hips touching as I take his entire length. His hands grab my hips and he bends his legs a bit to give a deeper angle, one that hits my g-spot slightly. I gasp as he begins to thrust up into me. And here I thought I was supposed to be doing all the work.

I put my hands on his pecs so that I’m able to ride at the pace he wants and I’m not falling off.

Opening my eyes, I look down at him and he’s staring at me with such intensity. If I didn’t know he just liked me as a friend, I would think there’s more in his eyes. He looks lustful but also caring, if that’s possible.

I’m probably just overthinking this as he’s deep inside of me.

I start to move my hips faster and he matches my pace until we’re both fucking each other hard. The only sounds in the room are the moans from both of us and the sound of skin slapping against skin.

Every time I come down on his cock, my clit hits hit pelvic bone. It’s not going to take long for me to come at this pace and within minutes I’m crying out Jace’s name and my pussy clamps down around his cock. He’s not far behind me and he brings me down on his cock so that he can fucking breed me.

Not that he could, I’ve got an IUD, but that’s how it feels like.

I love the feeling of his cum filling me up, the warmth that it brings. I might be the only one who likes that but trust me, it’s an amazing feeling.

I roll off of him, catching my breath as he gets up to go to the bathroom. I feel sad that he just abandons me like that but this is just sex, right? But I was surprised when he came back with a warm wet cloth to clean me up.

“Thank you,” I whisper to him as he leans down to softly kiss my lips.

He quietly gets dressed, leaving me alone in the bedroom. I feel tears forming and force myself to not cry. I agreed to this, I wanted this and now I’m unhappy that it’s just sex with him? I can’t be. He never once mentioned anything more than this and I have to accept that.

He comes back a while later and I pretend that I’m sleeping. He doesn’t touch me once during the night and I can feel my heart breaking.


Mac

Today was the day both Nico and Dean came home. Both of them went off to see their families in a rare weekend where things weren’t crazy and the football season was over.

This past weekend has been the hottest thing I had ever done in my entire life. It was something I’d look back on when I was married and bored with my husband and children and use that to get myself off.

I wanted more with Jace but I knew it would never happen. If he felt anything for me, he would never have made this deal with me. He made it clear this was just sex and he was going to take advantage of the situation. I could say no at any point but I was going to take what I could get for however long I could get it.

When we slept at night, he never cuddled with me, preferring to keep to his side of the bed. So yeah, it is just sex and while disappointing, it’s not surprising.

I sighed and went to shower, again. I had taken more showers this weekend than I ever had but if I didn’t, I’d be covered in cum all the damn time.

I toweled off quickly and left Jace’s room naked like I’m supposed to be, finding Jace in the living room watching something on TV.

I have the worst nervous habits and one of them in a leg tremor. As I start to bounce my leg, I can’t stop thinking of how this will be with all three men.

Jace leans over and puts his large hand on my thigh, stopping my leg from bouncing.

“How about you go put on some clothes, it’ll make you feel less nervous,” Jace orders me. It definitely wasn’t a question and all I can do is nod as I jump up and run back into Jace’s room where my bags have been this whole weekend.

I quickly put on a sexy matching bra and panty set that I know isn’t going to last long but I at least want to look good for a few minutes. The jeans and t-shirt are comfortable and if they get ruined, I’m not going to be sad about it.

As soon as I am ready and leave the bedroom, I hear the front door open.

Both Nico and Dean showed up together and somehow that made me even more nervous.

“Honey I’m home!” Dean yelled as he put his bag down in the front hallway, not caring to bring anything further inside. Nico was behind him, shaking his head as he kicked Dean’s bag out of the way.

“Seriously dude, I almost tripped on your fucking bag,” Nico grumbled and I giggled.

Both men’s heads whipped towards me. Dean was first in taking me into his arms and hugging me. We hugged a lot but he had never held me this long. Before letting me go, he placed a kiss on my head.

Nico practically pushed him out of the way and hugged me as well.

“How was your weekend?” I asked both of them.

“Good. The question is, how was your weekend?” Nico asked with a wink. The three of us sat down in the living room as I thought of what to say.

“It was interesting. Did Jace tell you what’s going on?” I asked the two of them.

The both nod. “Yep, are you ok with this?”

“I’m nervous,” I admit. “It’s one thing with just Jace and myself, but another to add the two of you.”

“Do you not want this with us?” I could swear Dean looked a little hurt when asking that.

“No!” I protest. “I can be nervous and still want this.”

“Since you’re nervous so let’s just hang out like old times, alright?” Dean says with a warm smile. He always knows how to make me feel better and sometime it feels like he knows me better than I do.

“Let’s play a game!” Nico suggests as he grins at us. I love his happy go lucky attitude. I wish I had some of it right now.

“Sure, but what game?” Jace and Dean agree and while they discuss what games to play, I get some snacks from the kitchen. I know that with the alcohol, everyone will be hungry soon.

“We should play truth or dare,” Dean says as we all sit back on the couches in the living room. “It’ll be fun! We haven’t done that in a while.”

“I don’t think we’ve ever played that, have we?” I ask, because I’m almost certain these guys would never play a childish game like truth or dare.

Dean shrugs. “No time like now to start playing then.”

I bring out the vodka and beer and we start drinking as we play. I’m barely drinking after the other night but I want something to calm my nerves so I just sip the vodka I poured myself.

“Who goes first?” I asked and the three of them all answer me at the same time. I roll my eyes at them, taking a minute to think about it.

“Nico, truth or dare,” I grin as he looks shocked that I picked him first. From our talks, I know he feels like Jace and Dean are way better than he is and he’s just an afterthought but to me he isn’t.

“Truth,” he winks at me when he answers.

“How many women have you slept with?” I take a sip of my beer as I watch him stutter, his jaw practically on the floor.

“Wow, baby, you just went right for it,” Jace laughs.

“Seven,” Nico says quietly.

“Wow, I was not expecting that,” I tell him but I’m secretly loving that answer. Unlike Jace and Dean, Nico isn’t a man whore.

Nico shrugs. “Just my high school girlfriend, a random chick I had a booty call thing with freshman year and then a few others.”

I’m impressed that he was honest about it.

“My turn!” Nico yells excitedly, quickly changing the subject. “Dean, truth or dare.”

“Dare, mother fucker,” Dean laughs.

“Get naked and stay naked for five minutes,” Nico tells him.

“Aww shit, no problem. It’s not like you two assholes haven’t seen me. And I have nothing to hide from Mac over here,” Dean winks at me. I can feel a blush heating my face.

He stands up and takes his shirt off, throwing it at Nico. Then he unzips his jeans, taking both them and his boxers off at the same time, kicking them out of the way.

Dean is absolutely gorgeous. I want to run my hands over the soft looking skin, his hard body looks like it could handle me and my extra weight.

I try not to look between his legs but fail. He’s only semi-hard but damn he’s huge and will only get bigger. Shutting my eyes so that I’m not staring, I open them again to see Dean grinning at me.

He leans over to me so he can whisper in my ear. “Like what you see, baby girl?”

I’m so stunned I can’t answer.

“Alright Jace! Truth or dare,” Dean says.

“Truth,” Jace answers.

“What was your hottest sexual experience?”

Jace smirks and looks at me. “Few weeks ago, on a bus when a certain someone was sitting on my lap.”

My jaw drops. Seriously? I know it was hot but surely, he’s done something wilder than that?

But before I can ask, Jace speaks up again.

“Dean, truth or dare.”

“Dare. Again. Bring it on,” Dean laughs.

“Go down on Mac. If you bring her to orgasm with just your mouth, you get to fuck her first tonight,” Jace suggests. It was half dare and half promise.

I don’t know what I was expecting, but it wasn’t Dean pushing back my chair so that he stood before me without saying a word. I thought Nico would protest or something at least. Or maybe Dean would. But then again, why would he? Unless he really does want to be involved in the whole free use thing.

“You’re overdressed, baby girl,” he said huskily and I shiver at the pet name. “Strip.”

I stand up and slowly unbutton my jeans, lowering them over my thick thighs until I’m able to kick them off. I leave the panties on. I take the t-shirt off and I’m not graceful at all, in fact I know I look super awkward but when it’s off and I look at their faces, the desire I see on all three I know they didn’t notice or didn’t care.

I’m standing there in my bra and panties and I reach behind me to unhook my bra when Dean stops me.

“Stop,” he says and he brings his hands up, cupping my breasts in his large hands. He pinches my nipples through the lace, a bit harder than anyone else has done before and I moan loudly. I didn’t think pain would turn me on but this did. I could feel my panties getting soaked already and I squeeze my legs together hoping to get some relief.

Dean takes one breast and roughly takes it out of its lacy confines, dipping his head down so that he can take my nipple in his mouth. My other breast is still in the bra and he’s still pinching it hard as his tongue laps at my nipple. Suddenly he bites down, not hard but hard enough that I jerk in his grip. My pussy clenches around nothing and I whimper because I know it’s lonely and needs something hard in it.

“Dean…” I breathe as he takes the other breast out of the bra and does the same thing with it. Now both breasts are out of the bra but Dean ignores it. I feel hands on my back and look up to see Jace unhooking my bra. He doesn’t touch me, instead stepping back so he can watch Dean with me.

Dean picks me up and places me on the table. “Lay back, legs wide,” he orders of me as he kneels in front of me.

I wasn’t expecting this at all.

In fact, I was expecting them to come in, make me suck their cocks or have them fuck me hard. I never even thought that any of them would go down on me first like this.

Some part of me also was a little nervous about the table. Would it even hold me like this? It wasn’t some Ikea table but solid wood so I’m hoping it would.

Dean

I couldn’t believe we were doing this.

Jace was a dick when he practically coerced Mac into the whole free use thing but I knew he was desperate to get Mac into the idea of being with not only himself but with all of us. I mean, it’s not like he could ask her out or anything or that the three of us could’ve asked her out and told her our feelings. Sarcasm, I just love it.

When the three of us talked the other day, Jace suggested we come over and I almost said no. Almost.

But when he explained he absolutely would give her a choice, I was in.

As I knelt before her, her soaked panties right in front of my face, I knew she would ruin me for any other women. Hell, any woman I dated or fucked in the past four years never even compared to her. The dates never went past a few and the fucking was honestly just me trying to get Mac out of my mind, and I needed the release.

Without taking her panties off, I lowered my face between her legs, my tongue running up the black lace causing her to moan and jerk away from me. My hands grabbed her hips holding her in place and I looked up to see Nico grab hold of her breasts. He was standing behind the couch where she was sitting and both of her tits were in his big hands but even though he was a big man, her tits still were overflowing.

Jace explained the whole free use thing to us and I knew I didn’t have to do this, not really, not according to their “rules”. But I needed this. I needed to taste her, to feel her come on my tongue, to know that she wants me and not just because of the agreement she has with Jace.

After today though, the agreement was going to include all three of us. I needed her to know how much we wanted her.

I rip her panties completely off of her.

“Hey! Those are expensive,” she protests.

“I’ll buy you more,” I growl as I dive back in between her legs, licking her slit before opening her up with my fingers so I can really get in there. I want to devour her and she tastes so fucking sweet.

I lick her all the way from clit down and then back again before ending up at her clit. I press my tongue against it and she inhales sharply.

“It’s sensitive, don’t go for it right away. Around it,” she tells me as she snakes her hand down to show me where to go. I love women who know exactly what they want and have no problem showing a man how to please her. Everyone is different so what works for another won’t work for her.

I lick around her clit as she showed me and take a finger, plunging it deep inside of her pussy.

She groans and I know she likes that so I put a second finger inside of me before I start to fuck her with them.

She’s so fucking tight but I add a third finger. I’m big, thick, and I want to make sure she can take me. I speed up my movements as I’m still licking her clit and she suddenly comes, clenching her pussy around my fingers.

“Dean,” she screams as she comes. I take my fingers out and lick her cum off them, winking at her as I do so.

“Go see Nico,” I push her up and towards my friend who had been playing with her tits the entire time. I’m so hard but I want her last.

Nico grabs her and kisses her. I thought I’d be jealous but seeing my friend with her is so fucking hot.

He turns her around and drapes her over the arm of the couch. The arm is high and she can’t reach the floor but it’s perfect level for him to slide his dick into her, which he does almost immediately, not letting her protest or adjust to the new position.

She turns her head towards me and even though her eyes are closed, I can see the pleasure he’s giving her. I want to see that every day of my life. I want her in my life forever.

As I’m watching my best friend rail her, I’m stroking my cock making sure that it keeps hard for her. I don’t want to come, not without her.

I must not have been paying attention but I hear Nico’s roar and her screaming his name at the same time. As soon as he’s finished coming in her, he kneels behind her and cleans her up with his tongue. I can see her enjoying it even if she doesn’t come from it.

Once he’s done, he winks at me.

“All yours, bro,” he says and walks around to the couch to sit down.

I notice Jace sitting away from us and give him a look.

“I had her to myself. This is about you two with her,” he tells me and I nod before grabbing Mac and sitting down with her in my lap.

Her legs are on either side of me and she’s in the perfect position to ride my monster cock. Yeah, it’s that big. I hope she can handle it.

I notice Nico didn’t clean everything up and as I fist my cock in my hand and lower her down onto it, I slide into her easily.

She bounces a few times on my cock, each time she gets more of me inside of her until I’m actually balls deep in her. No one and I mean no one has done that before and I look at her in shock.

“What?” She asks as she sees my look.

“No woman can take me like this. It’s like you’re made for me,” I whisper in her ear before kissing down her neck.

I put my hands on her hips and start to bounce her up and down in my lap.

This position is my favourite and I want her to come so when I feel her coming quickly, I reach between us and rub her clit like my mouth did earlier.

“Fuck Dean!” She says as she comes.

I’m not far behind her and I empty my balls into her.

It wasn’t the best first time with us but we have so much more in the future as I’m not giving her up now. She just doesn’t know it yet.

I kissed her gently, our bodies glistening with sweat and we should get up to clean ourselves, but I don’t want to leave Mac’s side.

Taking her in my arms, I gently place her in the middle of my bed. Jace heads back to his room alone, like always, but Nico hesitates outside of my room.

“Get in here,” I whisper to him and he climbs into bed on Mac’s other side.

She’s fast asleep but I can’t stop staring at her.

Leaning in to kiss her ear, I whisper to her. “I’m never going to let you go now. You don’t know it yet, but you’re mine.”

“Ours,” Nico says sleepily and I don’t respond but I know it’s true. She belongs to all of us now.


Mac

I was so tired but I couldn’t sleep. With Dean on one side and Nico on the other, I was a bit nervous to be here. I’d never slept next to a man before, let alone two. And I was a bit upset Dean didn’t follow us so of course I couldn’t sleep since I was overthinking everything.

I eventually did fall asleep and when I woke up, I felt someone moving behind me. Was Dean waking up?

Dean groaned and I felt him grind against my ass. His cock felt impressive, long and thick and right now it was really hard, just the way I liked it. Because my leg was over Nico’s, he had better access if he wanted to pull down his boxers and my panties.

The arm around my waist found its way between my legs, dipping underneath my panties to feel how wet I was. Dean’s fingers first circled my clit a few times before finding my pussy. A thick finger was deep inside me and I groaned at the feeling. 

Suddenly his fingers were gone.

“If you fucking stop now, I’ll kill you,” I hissed back at him and he laughed.

“Didn’t want to assume you’d be ok with this with Nico here,” he told me.

His fingers went back under my panties and he found my pussy again, sticking his finger in and thrusting it in and out. A second finger joined and he mimicked the action he wanted to do with his cock.

Nico woke up at my gasp when Dean put a third finger inside me and he smiled at the two of us. He took the bottom of my tank top and raised it up so he could see my breasts. I hadn’t worn anything underneath it last night. “Is this ok?” Nico asked. I nodded and he lowered his head to one breast and took my nipple in his mouth, licking it and softly biting it before moving to the other one.

I’d never had two men pay so much attention to me before together.

Dean got up and flipped me over onto my back, taking my panties off me in a swift move.  He dived between my legs but before he put his mouth or fingers on me, he stopped.

His hands opened my legs wide and kept his hands there, holding me down, yet not in a way that I felt threatened. I felt cherished… worshipped even. Things I had never felt before in my entire life until this past week. I didn’t want to give this up at all but I didn’t know if they felt the same way.

Dean’s tongue made contact with the area around my clit, circling it instead of just going straight for it like Dean did which always hurt.

He licked a few times before moving down to run his tongue along the seam of my pussy. I was so wet, wetter than I had ever been.

My hands were in his hair, keeping him down there. 

Nico came up next to me and took a breast in his mouth again. Having both of them touch me was divine. Nico raised his ass and swiftly removed his boxer briefs he wore to bed last night and I got a glimpse of his cock. It was thick and not as long as Dean’s but it was still beautiful. With one hand on my breast, he took his other hand and started stroking his cock. Slowly at first and then sped up as my moans got louder.  I reached down and put my hand over his so that we could both touch him at the same time. His eyes flew open and met mine as he had my breast in his mouth. With a pop, he released my breast and came up to kiss me, neither of us breaking our stride stroking him. His tongue was in my mouth as soon as I opened up to him. He put my hand directly on his cock, wrapping his fingers with mine as he put his hand over mine.  We were both jerking him off but he was setting the pace.  It was the hottest hand job I had ever given.

At that moment, Dean’s tongue returned to my clit and he put two fingers back inside me. My pussy clenched around his fingers as he thrust them in and out of me.

Dean flattened his tongue and put pressure on my clit and it felt amazing.  When he added a third finger to my pussy, I almost shattered right then and there. I tore my mouth away from Nico’s kiss and looked down to see Dean staring at me. I didn’t stop stroking Nico’s cock but I wanted to watch Dean as I came undone.

It didn’t take long for me to feel an orgasm building. My legs started to shake and my breathing became shallower. I came with a moan, my pussy clenching around Dean’s fingers. My eyes got fuzzy for a second as it was the most powerful orgasm I’d ever had. I hoped it would just be the first of many.

Nico’s hand sped up over mine and I could feel that he would be coming soon as well. Tearing my eyes away from Dean, I looked up at Nico. His eyes were almost glowing silver, his wolf right at the surface.  He stiffened as he came, his cock spurting cum all over my stomach. I removed my hand from his cock and smeared his cum over my stomach. Next time I wanted it inside me.

Dean leaned in and kissed me, softly this time.

“You taste so good,” Dean growled at me after he broke the kiss.

We all flopped back onto the bed.

I was still tired and curled up next to Nico, who was on his back, his arm around me. Dean started stroking up and down my spine and it was such a soothing gesture I felt calm and at ease.

I must’ve fallen asleep since the next time I woke up I was alone in bed.

Showering quickly, I toweled myself off and wandered off in search of breakfast. I was so hungry lately, probably because I’m much more active staying here so of course I’d need more food than usual.

All three guys were in the kitchen and I padded over to one of the bar stools at the kitchen island we had. As usual, I wasn’t wearing any clothes but it wasn’t bothering me as much anymore. Now that all three men were here and had fucked me, I was definitely more comfortable.

Without saying a word, Jace put a plate full of an amazing looking omelette and some bacon. I dig in and listen to the guys talk about football, big surprise there. You’d think I’d get away from the damn game when I left my father’s house but nope, I just had to have football players for best friends.

Jace finishes cleaning up the kitchen and comes around the island as I finish eating.

Pushing my plate away from me, he grabs my hips and moves me so that I’m hanging off the stool. It’s a bit awkward for me but I’m not going to fall since he has a firm hand on me. He lowers his pants just enough so that he can take his cock out. One of his hands makes sure that I’m wet enough, which not surprising I am. Around these guys I’m always wet it seems.

With a firm thrust, his cock is seated deep inside of me. He groans and just sits there for a few moments, letting me get adjusted to him.

Dean and Nico are still in the kitchen and are now watching us. The three of them continue on their conversation as if Jace wasn’t fucking me.

I lower my head onto the island so that I’m a bit more comfortable and look over at Nico, who winks at me. Jace is pounding into me at a steady pace and the sounds of our fucking is quite loud. I moan when he thrusts deep inside of me, hitting all the best parts.

Soon Jace is not talking anymore and is concentrating on fucking me.

My orgasm comes out of nowhere and hits me suddenly, my pussy clamping around his cock and he groans loudly as he grips my hips hard, possibly leaving bruises.

“Fuck, Mac, you feel so good,” he says to me as he thrust a couple more times before I feel him come inside of me.

He doesn’t pull out of me right away, instead staying balls deep until we both calm down enough to move again.

Dean and Nico left without me noticing. Jace finally pulls out and helps me down off the stool as I go into the bathroom to pee and clean up.

It’s just another day in this house and I’m starting to really love it.


Mac

I wake up again in between Nico and Dean and realize that it’s like this pretty much every day. Jace hates sleeping with me but these two don’t and I’m confused as to why. It can’t possibly be the fact they care more for me and Jace just still sees me as a friend? Whatever it is, I could get used to this.

The only problem is, I need to start studying and getting back on track with my classes. I can’t do that if I’m available at all times for these guys.

I slowly get out of bed, waking up Nico and Dean as well. I’m tired and hope neither needs me this morning but it seems they don’t. The three of us get ready for the day and head out to the kitchen for breakfast, them in clothes and me not again.

Jace is already up.

“Morning,” he says to us.

Soon he has pancakes in front of us and the four of us dig in. I practically inhale my coffee since I’ve been so tired lately.

“I have something to ask you three,” I bring up as soon as we’re done.

“Sure, what’s up,” Jace answers as he starts to clean up. I always offer to help him out but he insists he do it since my job is to just be naked all the time. Okay then.

“I need to start catching up on my classes. I was thinking that when I needed to concentrate, I could actually wear clothes?”

Jace looks over at Nico who nods and then Dean who does the same. “Seems reasonable to me. But you can’t do it all the time. You dress when you need to leave and when you’re here trying to study, you wear sweats, is that ok?”

I nod. “Thank you,” I tell him as I give him a kiss on the cheek, and then both Nico and Dean one too. I head back to the bedrooms and put on some sweats as I take out my laptop to get caught up on some work.

With everything going on lately, I haven’t been paying attention. It’s not just the sex, it’s the situation with my family too.

I spend a few hours at the dining room table working on various things in my classes. Thankfully this is the last semester or else I’d definitely have difficulty finishing college. I don’t think I could spend a long amount of time near my family and I know my father would probably give me shit for taking the free tuition and not even talk to them even if I wasn’t living there anymore.

When I next look up, it’s three in the afternoon and I definitely missed lunch. The kitchen is empty as I gather the ingredients for a sandwich. It’s nice to have time to myself but I miss having the guys around.

Nico walks into the kitchen just as I’m done eating and he looks like he just came from the gym down in the basement. He’s shirtless and glistening with sweat. His basketball shorts are sitting low on his hips and as he grabs a Gatorade, I sit there staring at his abs. I feel my pussy get wet just from looking at him.

“See something you like?” He smirks at me as he finishes his drink.

“Yep. You know you’re hot,” I grin at him. I’m done with studying, so I stand up and take off my sweats. As I throw the items on the floor, he stalks up to me, grabbing my hair in his hand and lifting my head so I’m staring up at him. He backs me up to the counter and I can feel how hard he is all over, including his cock.

I’m pushed back onto the counter so that I’m fully lying down and my pussy is now at the edge, my legs wide open as Nico leans down to gently kiss my lips before licking up and down my seam, teasing me as he does it. He knows what he’s doing to me and I briefly wonder where he learned this but I can’t think of everyone before me. What matters is the now.

He takes two of his fingers and opens me up fully to him and he dives in, his tongue fucking me as if he needs my juices to live. He licks up to my clit as he plunges two fingers inside of me, curling up so he can hit my g-spot.

“Fuck!” I yell as he does this. “Fuckfuckfuckfuck”

He thrusts his fingers in and out of me as he sucks on my clit. I’m glad he’s not going after both sensitive spots or else I’d have to kick him in the balls. That would be too much for me.

Biting my clit, he adds another finger and fucks me as hard as he can as his tongue is dedicated to my clit and getting me off.

It doesn’t take long before I’m coming. Nico gets up and licks my cum off his fingers, his face is wet too but he doesn’t make a move to wipe it off.

“Baby, you taste so fucking good. I could eat you all day every day,” he says before he drops his shorts and brings over a stool so I can lean back on it, as the counter would be too high for him to reach. I’m now at the perfect level for him to slide his cock deep in me, which he does.

“You feel even better. I’m going to fuck you so hard until you can’t imagine any other man but me,” he growls into my ear as he starts to pound into me. His hands grip my knees and he holds them open so both of us can watch his cock slide in and out of my pussy. I’m so wet that you can see my juices on him every time he pulls back.

Watching a man’s cock fuck you is the hottest thing ever. Trust me.

I’m still sensitive from my earlier orgasm and I’m coming quickly. My orgasms now don’t take long ever since this free use thing started. I think my body is getting used to it.

I’m coming down from my orgasm as Nico roars with his and he comes inside of me.

It’s surprising when he leans down to kiss me as he’s recovering, devouring my mouth as if it’s essential to his whole being. We must spend at least five to ten minutes with him still inside me but softening, while kissing each other.

He lets go and the two of us head to clean up.

I loved that, especially the last part. I wonder what it means?


Mac

It’s just a couple of weeks until finals and I feel like I’m pulling my hair out with all the stress I’m under right now.

Not only do I have the finals but my future, too.

The NFL draft is also coming up as well. Jace is going to be drafted so his finals are being moved around since the draft and finals occur around the same time. He chose to have finals before the draft so he would get them out of the way.

What happens after this? I have no idea.

Dean has the possibility of being drafted but isn’t counting on it. He’s famous enough in college football that he’s got offers from various companies already which he is seriously considering.

Nico wants to do his science stuff with the police. He can work anywhere in the country but hasn’t decided where yet.

Me? I have some interviews set up already, most of them virtually so I was able to apply in different cities. I know I’ll have to start fresh somewhere. I just hoped that I could wait and see what happens in the new few weeks.

The past while has been amazing. The amount of sex we’ve had just amazed me. I didn’t know I was capable of it to be honest.

I’ve given the guys head while they’ve played video games.

Jace took me out in his car out in the middle of nowhere and fucked me over the hood of his car. He actually didn’t even care if anyone came along and it turned both of us on. No one did come along though, it’s too bad.

Dean had me sit on his cock and not do anything while we’ve watched movies.

Nico took me out to dinner, got me off under the table with his fingers and on our way out, we fucked in the bathroom. It was hot but bathrooms can be disgusting so I don’t recommend it.

I can’t tell you how many times they’ve taken me at once as well. That’s my favourite since we’re all together when that happens.

I don’t remember falling asleep, but I must’ve because the next thing I know I’m waking up and it’s dark in my room. I try to get up but for some reason I can’t move my arms, or my legs.

What the fuck is going on here?

No matter what I do, I can’t get out of these restraints. Where are the guys? Who is doing this?

I can’t scream since there’s something in my mouth, but I try anyway.

My door opens and in walks a man in a black mask and wearing all black, he even had black gloves on. If I wasn’t scared out of my mind, I’d have laughed at how cliché the whole thing was.

“Look at you, all open for display for me,” the man chuckles. I swear he sounds familiar but I can’t place his voice.

I struggle again and scream before he comes to stand next to my bed.

Fuck. What am I going to do?


Nico

This whole thing made me nervous but I read a lot about this so I’m hoping this goes ok for the both of us. She’s going to kill me when she finds out it was me but I want to give her a hint or two that it’s me.

I stand over her and she looks terrified. I’d like to keep my balls after this but I need her to calm down.

“Stop struggling, you’ll hurt yourself and that’s the last thing I want,” I tell her while trying to disguise my voice.

She goes still and looks up at me, still not trusting me.

I rip out her gag and cover her mouth with my gloved hand.

“If I remove my hand, you’re not going to scream, are you? Because it’s just you and me, baby, no one else is around to hear you,” I tell her just before I remove my hand.

I know she won’t scream and I was honest that no one could hear her. Before she can say anything, I lean over her, taking her head in between my hands, and kiss her deeply. My tongue practically forces her lips open and when it does, I’m delving deep into her mouth. I just hope she can understand this.

Pulling back, I smile at her through the mask. I bought it specifically for this. It’s a bit dark in here so she can’t see my eyes, which would be a dead giveaway.

When I say that I thought of everything, I did. The mask, the clothes and the gloves. Plus, the lighting, which the only light is coming peaking in through the blinds, and the accessories. All of it I bought for this and none of it will hurt her. She’s tied up with silk rope that if she really wanted to, she could get out of. The gag in her mouth wasn’t going to choke her or make her feel weird.

All I wanted was for her to be a tiny bit scared so that this scene was realistic. After all, I have seen what she reads. After Jace shared that with us, I found her laptop and there was more in her history. She really needs to learn how to use incognito tabs but then again if she didn’t, we wouldn’t be doing this.

Flicking open a knife, I climb onto the bed in between her legs which are both tied to the bed and open for me. She’s not supposed to be wearing anything but she fell asleep in her sweats and they’re going to have to be destroyed. I’ll buy her more.

“You will be quiet or else I’ll be introducing you to my knife. Up close and personal like,” I tell her, trying to be menacing.

She is still scared of me and I like that but she has calmed down a bit more.

I take the knife and slice down the middle of her sweat shirt, then doing the same thing to each arm so the fabric falls off of her. She’s now exposed to me waist up and I can’t help but drool over those breasts of hers.

But I’m not going to touch them just yet.

I grab the waistband of her pants and slice down each leg, careful not to cut her but I need her naked ASAP.

Now she’s splayed out on the bed as I kneel before her. She’s the most beautiful thing in this world and while I’m still nervous, nothing can stop me now.

I take off my shirt, making sure that my mask stays in place, and then I divulge of my pants so that I’m naked as well.

If she could see me properly, she’d know it was me.

I climb over her and lick her cheek, settling my weight onto her. My cock is so hard and I know she can feel it trapped between us.

“You taste so good, baby,” I tell her before leaning up again and taking my cock in my hand to direct it to her pussy. I know this woman and I just hope she’s wet since I don’t want to hurt her.

I slam into her and while she isn’t fully wet, she’ll get there. She screams at the intrusion and throws her head back.

“Scream again for me, baby,” I tell her as I start to fuck her hard. It took a few thrusts but I finally feel her tightening around me and getting wet.

“You don’t get to come. This is about me and what I want,” I grunt as I continue my assault on her.

Any other girl would be crying and screaming but not my girl.

I’m holding her down by her hips so she can’t really move as my thrusts speed up and get more erratic. I desperately want to kiss her and get her to come with me but not yet.

After a few minutes, I’m coming deep within her.

“Motherfucker, you’re so wet and warm, baby,” I groan at her as I fill her up.

My cock doesn’t get soft though and soon enough I’m starting to thrust into her again, slowly again while I catch my breath.

I release her hips which I hope aren’t bruised and lean back so that I’m sitting back against my feet and I bring her hips up to meet me. The angle now is so that I can watch my dick disappear into her and also so I can rub her clit now. I want her to come with me this time.

I love watching me fuck her. My cock fits perfectly inside of her and I want to live here forever.

“Oh my god,” I hear her whisper and know that she’s going to come soon.

“Come with me baby,” I tell her and she does.

I come inside her again and we both stay like this while we catch our breaths.

“Can you untie me, Nico?” She asks and I almost fall over.

“How’d you know it was me?”

“Do you think I wouldn’t know how you feel inside of me?” She scoffs as I slide my cock out of her and go around untying the silk ties.

“You’re not hurt, are you?” I kiss her forehead as she rubs her wrists.

“No,” she answers simply. “I didn’t know it was you at first. Not until you called me baby and I suspected one of you. Wasn’t expecting you to do this.”

“I wanted to do something like this. I know your fantasies, baby, and I really wanted it to be more intense but I just couldn’t do it. I kept wanting to make sure you were ok.” I tell her.

“It was perfect,” she snuggles up next to me, lying her head on my chest. “I would never want someone to force me obviously but this is exactly how I wanted it to go. Thank you.”

“Any time, baby,” I say as we both fall asleep.


Mac

I was sitting at the dining table, completely nude even though no one was around, when there was a knocking sound at the front door.

I’m glad I thought of a scenario like this and ran back into my room to quickly put on sweatshirt and sweatpants. I didn’t bother with anything underneath but I was presentable at least. I would prefer not to flash whatever delivery person was at the door.

Running back to the front door, I threw it open and was a bit shocked to see not a delivery person but instead Aaron and Mike, two guys from the football team.

“Oh, hey Mac, we didn’t know you were here,” Aaron grinned at me before he just waltzed into the house as if he owned the damn place.

“Are the guys in?” Mike asks. “I sure hope those assholes haven’t forgotten it’s poker night.” He said in a loud voice as if expecting the guys to be here, which they weren’t.

“Actually, they might have forgotten. The three of them went to get groceries,” I tell them two of them.

I honestly wouldn’t mind if they stayed though. It would give me a bit of a break and I could study while they played poker. I had never been interested in the game so they were more than welcome to leave me out of it.

Aaron and Mike made themselves at home in the living room, spreading their large bodies across the couch there.

“Can I get you something to drink?” I ask, being polite.

“Beer? If you have it?” Aaron asks and Mike just nods along.

The beer is in the garage fridge right now so I go out there with nothing on my feet and forget how fucking cold it is out here. As I’m getting the beer, the garage door opens and Jace’s car drives in. I wait for them, but on the stairs so that I’m not touching the cold ground.

“Hey baby, you know the rules,” Dean says as the three of them get out of the car.

“Yeah, well, I’m not alone. Did you forget what tonight is?” I ask, a bit cranky over the situation. A heads up would’ve been nice.

The three of them look confused until Jace’s face lights up in understanding.

“Shit. Poker night,” he swears as they continue to unload the groceries.

“Mac! You have nothing on your feet. Get back in the house. We’ll be there in a minute with all this crap,” Nico says, looking a bit pissed off at my attire. I love how they weren’t really pissed about the clothes but the lack of footwear of any sort.

I roll my eyes and go back into the house with the beers.

“Here you are. The guys are just coming in now,” I tell them as I move back to the dining table to continue doing work for one of my classes.

“Are you living here now, Mac?” Aaron asks.

I nod. “Yeah, for now. Had to get out of my house and who better to crash with than my best friends?”

I almost didn’t see the look the two guys exchanged but I didn’t want to ask what that was all about. Did they know what was going on here? They couldn’t, I know my guys would say nothing. So, what was it about me calling them best friends that made them look like that?

But before I can say anything, the guys finally show up with a massive amount of shopping bags. I still couldn’t get over how much food these guys went through. They single handily keep our local Costco in business, I’m sure of it.

I must’ve really got into the reading I was doing because I tuned out most of the conversation that was going on between the five guys.

Suddenly my tablet was snatched away from me and I looked up to see Nico grinning down at me.

“We’re playing poker and need the table. Join us?” He asks with a wink. He knows I’ve never played and don’t really care to but I agree anyway.

Jace went and grabbed more beer from the garage while I got food from the kitchen to bring out. Why is it I’m always the snack bitch when we play any sort of game?

The guys and I sit down and they briefly explain how to play. I’m not really caring about the game itself; I just love hanging out with my guys. Well, they’re not my guys, they’re just temporary until graduation. Aaron and Mike are a nice addition for the night, I’ve always liked the two of them.

I never play poker so it’s not surprising that I’m terrible. I’ve lost four rounds in a row but I’m having fun with my friends. The whole free use thing is still in the back of my mind but with the terrible playing and the alcohol, I’m not nervous about it.

“Mac, I have never seen anyone so bad at poker,” Nico laughs as he sips on his beer. It was his first and only drink of the night. I’ve noticed that he really isn’t much of a drinker, he’ll have one beer and nurse it all night if he has to.

“It’s really not my thing, but if we were playing Go, Fish, I would be tearing it up,” I joked back.

“How about we make this more interesting?” Jace says, grinning at me. “Mac, you’re done for the night but stay there. You’re going to be our prize for the next round.”

“What?” I ask breathlessly. My heart rate starts to rise and I feel myself getting nervous. Is he saying what I think he’s saying?

“Whoever wins next round gets five minutes with you. Then we play again and whoever wins the round wins, etc. At least for a few rounds,” Jace tells me. I know I can say no but frankly I don’t want to. Eventually all five of them will use me, that’s including Aaron and Mike? And my guys are ok with that?

The hurt that accompanies that thought was swift. If they were ok with doing this, then for sure they aren’t interested in more than me being their sexual partner until we’re done with college. None of us had said anything but I had hoped.

I shake off the hurt feeling. If I’m going to do this, I want to experience everything I can. I don’t know what is going to happen once graduation comes around. I don’t know where I’ll go or what I’ll do so right now is exactly when I should be sowing my wild oats.

Aaron and Mike look a little confused and a bit uncomfortable, but I can tell they’re turned on. I can see Aaron’s bulge in his jeans and Mike just had to adjust himself.

“And what can we do with those five minutes?” Mike asks after clearing his throat.

“Mac here will do whatever you want. We have a rule here at home. She wears nothing unless she’s got to study. If she’s naked, she’s fair game. She’s not allowed to say no and needs to be ready for anything,” Jace says with hooded eyes, staring at me with unrestrained desire. He loves the free use thing and it’s only turned him on more and more as time has passed.

“Ok, so if that’s the case, should she not get undressed now?” Aaron asks as he licks his lips. It should be creepy but he has nice lips and I want them on me tonight.

“You’re right. Mac, strip,” Dean orders me.

“Wait!” I yelped. “No phones. While I trust you guys, accidents happen and some of us can’t afford anything bad come out now.” I look over at Jace. If the NFL saw a sex tape of his, the draft might not go in Jace’s favour and I wouldn’t want that.

Jace takes all of our phones and puts them in his bedroom.

I get up and hesitate in taking my sweats off because even though my guys have seen and done things to me that have made me comfortable, I don’t know the other two.

“Mac,” Dean practically growls at me. “If they didn’t want to see you naked, they would’ve left already.”

I nod and take off my sweatpants first. The sweatshirt is large enough that I’m not exposed even without the pants and I want to hesitate again but I know I can’t.

Dean is right. Even after the past few weeks I still have some hang ups about my body and I’m not sure that’ll ever change.

I lift the hem of the sweatshirt and quickly take it off, leaving me standing there completely naked.

Mike groaned when he saw my naked body and I look up to see both of them staring at me, not in disgust but with lust. I sit back down and I’m trying not to cover myself with my hands.

Jace comes back and the poker game starts again, this time with me as a spectator and let me tell you, this is how poker nights are going to go. I hate this game and I’d rather just watch them do their thing.

The five men play and it gets very competitive very quickly. I stopped drinking a while ago and am glad for it as I watch each man play to win. It seemed that all five were trying their best to win. Did they seriously all want me that much? Or was it a case of them having an easy lay?

“Take that, bitches!” Dean yells as he throws his cards on the table and the other two groan.

Dean had obviously won the first round. He picked me up and sat me down in his lap. I was expecting him to just whip out his cock and impale me but that’s not what he did.

As Nico dealt the next round, Dean placed his hands on my thighs and yanked them open so he could drape them over his legs. He essentially opened me up so that every man at the table had a clear view of my pussy. I felt myself clench around nothing, desperate for some attention at least because it was the hottest thing to have four men stare at my most intimate place.

Aaron was sitting directly across from Dean and all I could do is look at him, see his reaction to what Dean was doing.

I felt thick fingers gently rub up and down my pussy lips, teasing me, instead of going straight for what I wanted – his fingers deep inside me.

Dean kissed my shoulder as he continued to tease me, his lips moving up towards my neck. Taking both hands, he opened up my pussy so that my clit was now exposed.

“Fuck,” Aaron groaned.

They were still playing poker but I didn’t think anyone was really paying attention at this point. But I wanted them to play. I wanted Aaron or Mike to win. This was a night I wanted more than my guys.

“Aren’t you guys supposed to be playing?” I groaned as Dean’s finger starts to massage my clit. “Come on, Aaron, don’t you want to win?” I taunt him and Aaron’s eyes snap up to mine. Yes, he does want to win.

The stakes are now higher now that I’m being brought to orgasm at the table. Dean knows my body enough to get me right to the edge of orgasm but not pushing me over until Aaron wins this round.

I don’t know how he did it but as my orgasm crashes over me, I’m yanked off Dean’s lap and down onto Aaron’s.

I sit sideways on his lap and we just stare at each other for a second.

“I’ve wanted to do this for a while,” Aaron whispers in my ear. “Stand up for a second.”

I do as I’m told and I hear him unzip his jeans just before I hear clothes being taken off.

Two large hands grab my arms and lead me back onto Aaron’s lap. His cock is jutting upwards from his lap and I want it inside me. Now. As I sit back, I reach between us and hold his thick cock in my hand so that I can keep it steady as I lower myself onto him. Thanks to the orgasm Dean just gave me, I’m wet enough that his cock slips inside me easily. Aaron groans loudly as I sink down on him, taking him fully inside me. I don’t move and just sit in his lap, trying to adjust to his size. Dean is large so I should be used to Aaron’s girth but I’m not.

The poker game resumes and I just sit here waiting for Aaron to do what he wants with me.

“You only have five minutes, you can do whatever you want with her, man,” Jace says as he deals the next round.

“Having her warm my cock like this is good enough for me right now,” Aaron groans as he shifts a bit trying to get more comfortable.

I just want to ride his cock so badly but this is nice too. Jace and I do this all the time and it’s something that brings comfort to me. I can’t explain why, it just does. And while I like this feeling, I’d prefer it to be Jace inside me right now. I don’t say anything though as I want to experience this.

Aaron gets back into the game and somehow wins the next round too, but he’s done with just having me sit on his cock.

“I’m out the next round,” he says as he grabs me by the waist and goes over to the couch, bending me over it.

I have just enough time to brace myself on the couch before Aaron is driving into me hard and fast. The angle we’re in and the size of him is rubbing against my g-spot, something I love so much but can get overwhelmed by it if it gets too sensitive.

I can hear the other guys talking and playing but I don’t care about anything but Aaron’s dick ramming into me.

If someone had told me that this is what my life would be like right now, I’d call them a liar. Me, the plus sized girl, getting fucking railed by the hottest guys on campus? You’d be playing with me if you said that.

It doesn’t take long for Aaron to start to lose his rhythm as he starts to come inside of me. Thank fuck for the IUD as I’d so get pregnant with these guys around. A few more hard thrusts and I’m coming as well.

I have no idea who won next until Mike grabs my hand and brings me around the couch. He sits down and pulls me towards him.

“Sit on my dick, Mac,” he says as he guides me down onto him.

My legs are a bit wobbly after my two orgasms but Mike takes control and lifts me up and down on his cock.

We’re staring at each other and while I don’t feel anything romantic like towards him, I do feel a connection at this moment. I see how much he wants me, the lust he has for me and not anyone else even if it’s just for this moment.

Even though he’s deep inside of me, there’s no desire for me to kiss him. This is sex and nothing more. As much as I want to just think of him in this moment, I can’t help but remember the times I have with my guys where all we do is make out. It’s never been just sex with them. Do they realize that or is it just me?

I’m glad there was little to no foreplay with these two. While I was turned on enough, as I always am, I just didn’t want them to take their time and learn my body. There’s a difference between pure fucking, like this is, and what I’ve been doing with my guys.

Mike thrusts hard up into me and I scream, his cock hitting my g-spot. If he keeps this up, I’m going to come even harder this time.

Hands wrap around me from behind to hold my breasts and I look up to see Dean smiling down at me. Having him here makes this whole thing even more erotic since he knows exactly where to touch me. His fingers are pinching both nipples hard enough that I feel the tingles going straight through my body. I lean my head back and he kneels down so that I can rest fully against him as I’m riding Mike’s cock.

I look over to see Aaron hard again and I’m not sure my pussy can handle any more but I need to see him come again.

“Get over here, Aaron,” I demand. He walks over to me, stroking his cock and he seems to know exactly what I want as he points his cock right at my mouth. I take him inside, sucking him deep in my mouth almost immediately as he swears at the feeling of his cock in my mouth.

Mike starts to thrust deeper and harder into me and I know he’s going to come soon. I want both of them to come at the same time, so I take Aaron as deep as I can, both his hand and mine sliding up and down his length as I swallow him whole.

It wasn’t long before both men are coming, Mike deep inside my pussy and Aaron down my throat. It sets off my own orgasm, even though these two guys barely touched me. It was the thought of the situation and what I was doing with them that got me off.

I feel Dean come up behind me and pick me up off Mike, his cock sliding out of me easily.

Dean sits down on the couch and gathers me in his arms, making me sit on his lap. He gently kisses my neck and face before he plants a soft kiss on my mouth. We stay like this until my heart rate goes back to normal.

By the time I’ve almost recovered, I noticed that both Aaron and Mike have left, something I’m grateful for because I didn’t want this to be awkward. Not that it wouldn’t be the next time we saw each other but that was a problem for future me.

I was exhausted. Mentally and physically.

As I left the living room, I paused and looked back at the guys.

“Tonight never happens again,” I tell them before I go into my bedroom and lock the door behind me.


Mac

I wake up the next morning and even with all the sex I’ve had recently, I’m still sore from last night.

I wasn’t sure if any of the guys tried to get into my room or not after I left since I was exhausted and had passed out almost immediately after my shower.

While I never said no last night, maybe I should have. But that’s just doubt going through my brain. I wanted to fuck both Aaron and Mike, I had for a while.

What I was upset about was the fact that Jace had even made the suggestion. Here I was thinking we were building something here but I guess we weren’t. I’m not sure many men who cared for a woman would make that suggestion at all.

Although Jace was into some pretty weird kinks, at least they were weird to me, so maybe I’m just overreacting here.

My stomach growls practically and I pick up my phone to check the time. Eleven in the morning. Shit. No wonder I’m starving.

I quickly put on some sweats, my way of saying to back off this morning at least for a bit, and I head out to the kitchen to grab something to eat.

Since I don’t hear anything, I assume that I’m alone and continue making myself something to eat. I didn’t get drunk last night but I still want something greasy so I make myself some bacon and eggs with a side of toast.

As I’m sitting at the table, I feel someone come up behind me, moving my hair out of the way and kissing my neck. I look up to see Jace standing there.

He takes the seat next to me and steals a piece of bacon off my plate. I glare at him but say nothing, letting him eat his damn piece of bacon.

He laughs at my expression but quickly gets serious.

“I’m sorry about last night,” he says hesitantly. “You do know you can say no at any point, right?”

I nod. “I know. It was just a bit much for me. I barely know those guys and I thought you cared about me; I didn’t think I would be offered up to others beyond the three of you.”

“Of course, I care about you, you’re one of my best friends,” he explains as he takes my hand in his, his fingers squeezing mine.

Best friends. Right. I knew it was nothing more than that but stupid me had fallen for them anyway. I didn’t say anything to Jace though, I didn’t want him to see how hurt I was.

“It won’t happen again, ok?” He promises me as he gets up, kissing the top of my head as he does.

Since I’m dressed in sweats already, I figure it’s a good a time as any to get some class work done. I don’t hear any of the guys for the next few hours and I don’t look up from my laptop until I notice that it’s almost six in the evening.

I get up and head into the living room, sitting down in the same spot Mike was in last night as I rode him. A shiver ran down my spine thinking of it. Even though it upset me, it still was kinda hot what happened.

The TV was on and I turned to Netflix, hoping to find something to watch until I was tired enough to go to sleep. I still didn’t know where the guys were but they lived here so it’s not like they would disappear.

I turn on some alien invasion movie and an hour into the movie, I feel a hand grab my hair and yank my head back. It wasn’t hard or anything so I wasn’t hurt, but my heart started beating fast until I realized it was Dean standing there. His other hand wraps around my throat, squeezing slightly.

“You don’t look like you’re studying, sweet girl,” he practically growls at me. “You know the rules.”

I finally find my voice and decide to be a bit of a brat. “Well, I was all alone. How was I to know when you’d be back?”

He releases me and I look back to see all three men standing there, each with a look of lust on their faces. I can see their bulges in their pants and I’m almost salivating at the thought of their cocks inside me.

“You needed some space,” Jace says as he rounds the couch to sit down next to me. “So, we gave it to you. But you know the agreement. Clothes off. Now.”

I stand up to take off the sweatshirt and pants I have on while the three of them sit down on the couch, all next to each other.

They’re all clothed and I’m not but this isn’t anything that hasn’t happened before. I can see how turned on they are, both Jace and Dean are wearing grey sweatpants for fucks’ sake so of course I can tell how they are feeling right now.

“Take out my cock,” Jace demands and he leans back fully onto the couch.

I don’t have to, but I get on my knees on the floor and crawl towards him. I just hope I don’t look stupid doing this and looking at their faces… I don’t. If they weren’t turned on already, this would do it.

Reaching up, I grab the waistband of Jace’s sweats but only pull it down enough to free his hard cock. Jace hisses a bit since he’s so hard and I wasn’t exactly gentle in pulling down the fabric of the sweats. Oops.

Before I lean down to take his cock in my mouth, I look over at Nico and then Dean, both of whom have their hands down their pants watching the two of us. I reach over to both of them and take out their cocks, one in each hand.

Looking back up at Jace, I see him smirking at me as if he liked what I had just done. With a fist on his cock, he guides it to my mouth as I lean down to take him deep into my mouth.

I’ve never done something like this so it’s a bit awkward at me for the first minute or so while I adjust to the thick cocks in my hand and the one in my mouth. Jace keeps his hand on his length so it helps a bit as I get a good rhythm going. I see Jace remove his hand from his cock and he takes my head in his hands, directing my head to go as fast or as slow as he wants.

“Good girl,” he groans as he pushes inside my mouth deeper than he’s ever gone before. “I’m going to fuck your face now and you’re going to like it.”

He’s in control now. As I start to drool as he fucks my face, both Nico and then Dean put their hands over mine and stroke themselves with my hand at the speed they want it.

My pussy is dripping by now and I’m finding it extremely uncomfortable to kneel down with my legs close so without even missing a beat, I open my legs and sink down lower. All three men groan loudly.

“Are you wet, baby girl?” Dean asks, knowing I can’t answer. Instead, I look over at him and wink, making him laugh.

“Shit. Shit. Shit, I’m coming,” this coming from Jace, who was now thrusting into my mouth hard and deep. I was drooling everywhere and in any other circumstances I would be so embarrassed but in this case I wasn’t.

I see Jace’s balls tense up and feel hot cum shooting down my throat as Jace holds me in place. I can still breathe but if he doesn’t let me up soon, I’m going to stab him or some shit.

Before I can suffocate, he releases my head and I attempt to catch my breath.

I’ve never done this before but you see it in porn all the time and while it was fun, I was not doing this all the fucking time. No thank you.

I look over at both Dean and Nico and see that Nico looks like he’s almost there, so I move over a bit and take my hand off his cock, knocking his hand out of the way and take his cock into my mouth. I get a good steady rhythm going with my mouth and my hand and as he comes down my throat, I’m glad he didn’t want to do what Jace did.

As soon as Nico is done, I move over to Dean. He’s the biggest of the three so I don’t like giving him head much but I want to try tonight at least. I barely get a couple inches in my mouth but with both hands helping me out, he doesn’t seem to mind. It only takes him a couple minutes to come but unlike the other two, he is still hard after.

“Hands and knees, baby girl,” he says as I get into position.

He pushes my head down even more so that my arms are cushioning my head and my ass is high in the air. Dean moves behind me on his knees, his cock in his hand as he slowly teases my pussy up and down, gathering my wetness on him until he thrusts inside me, bottoming out.

We both moan at the same time and he pauses like that for a minute. I’m about to ask what’s going on when he pulls almost completely out of me and slams back in. He grabs my hips in both of his hands, so hard it’s going to leave bruises, as he sets a harsh pace.

Every time he bottoms out inside of me, something nobody has ever done before. He’s hitting my cervix almost and I know if he goes any deeper, I’ll be in pain.

I hear Nico coming down onto the floor with us and he reaches under me to pinch my clit. I can’t do it myself in this position so I’m glad he thought of it.

It doesn’t take long for my orgasm to come. With Dean still thrusting into me in a punishing pace, I come all over his cock.

I scream his name.

“Yes, baby girl, come all over my cock. Soak me in your juices,” he pants as a second orgasm quickly follows the first.

I’m now super sensitive and don’t think I can have another orgasm but Nico doesn’t let up and I hear Dean groaning behind me. He thrusts change to shallow and fast thrusts and I know he’s about to come.

“Fuck yes, Mac. Fuuuck,” Dean yells as he slams inside of me a few times just as I feel ropes of cum deep inside of my pussy. It’s that, plus Nico’s pinching of my clit, that sends me off to a third orgasm.

I scream loudly as I convulse around Dean. I’ve never come so much or so hard before. Three powerful orgasms in a row, I didn’t think I was capable of it.

There were no words between us as we clean up. Dean once again sitting with me on the couch with me in his lap as we cuddle. This is our aftercare; he needs to take care of me and I need someone to hold me. If he doesn’t realize how perfect this is and how perfect the four of us are together, I just don’t know how else I can convince him and the others.

We go to bed soon after, but none of us realize that there was actually a fifth person there that night. We soon would find out though.


Mac

Waking up the next day before the guys, I quickly showered and put on some sweats in hopes that I could get some work done on any of my classes. I was lucky that I didn’t need to actually go to class as the professor recorded the entire thing and posted it online for those of us who couldn’t make it. After the pandemic, everyone was more aware of illness and tended to stay home even at the slightest feeling of being sick so colleges had to adapt and every professor had the entire thing on the class portal in case you needed it.

I heard the guys get up as I was listening to a lecture and when Jace made breakfast, I was able to take a break before going back to work.

It wasn’t until noon that I felt caught up enough to put my laptop away and take the sweats off for the day. The three of them had left for their classes this morning and I wasn’t expecting any of them back until mid-afternoon but you never know and I didn’t want Jace to get upset with me if I went to go watch Netflix with clothes on.

I fixed myself a sandwich and as I’m cleaning up, standing at the sink, I hear the front door open. My heart starts to race because I don’t know who it is except that it must be one of the guys.

I don’t turn around when I feel hands wrap around my waist, pulling me back and up against a hard body. All three of them are tall and muscular so it could be any of them really.

He says nothing but leans down to kiss the back of my neck, making me shiver. His hands go upward until he’s grabbing my breasts in his hands, pinching my nipples and massaging the globes. One hand snakes down to between my legs and I spread them open for him so he can run his fingers along my pussy and dipping inside to feel how wet I am.

I’m soaked and still don’t know who he is but I don’t care much.

His hands go to my hips as he bends me over a bit, making me stick out my ass for easier access. Slowly his cock fills my pussy, inch by inch, until he is seated deep within me. With both groan at the feeling since he’s so fucking big.

I know who it is and I look down to see the hands on me and my guess was right, it was Dean behind me.

He thrusts his cock into me, slowly at first and I wish I could see his face. Watching Dean during sex is one of my favourite things to do because his face shows every emotion, every bit of pleasure he feels, I can see it in his expression and I fucking love it. But I can’t do that now and I’m just a bit disappointed.

As he picks up his pace, I feel every inch of him hitting my insides and getting that sweet spot. He’s so big that in this position he’s getting my g-spot every time.

I thought I was going to come before him the way he was going but soon I could feel him groan behind me and I feel him come deep inside of me.

“Fuck, Mac, I can never last long with you,” he says breathlessly.

He pulls out of me and before I know he, he’s picked me, depositing me onto the couch. Kneeling before me, he leans me back and dives in between my legs, putting them over his shoulder so as to not be in his way.

I thought maybe he’d hate doing his as it’s his cum seeping out of me but it doesn’t seem to bother him at all. He licks me up and down before taking my clit in his mouth. Two fingers plunge inside of me as he pumps them in and out of me while he attacks my clit.

I love how he’s a quick learner so he knows exactly how I like it and before I know it, I’m coming.

“Dean, oh my god,” I scream as my legs shake with the intensity of it all. Suddenly a second orgasm follows the first and it’s almost too much. I grab the back of Dean’s head and keep him in place as I come.

He stands up, with his face covered in my cum and kisses me. He picks me up again and we head into the shower. I still can’t stand properly so it wasn’t a long shower and we head back out to the living room to watch TV.

“Anything you want to watch?” He asks me.

“Something about space!” I say, because I love space and he turns on For All Mankind, a show I’ve already seen but love it so much I could watch it again.

During the first episode, Nico comes in and joins us, stealing me from Dean and he must notice how tired I am because he doesn’t demand anything from me, he just holds me in his lap.

Jace soon follows and the four of us are watching the show and laughing and enjoying our time together. This is how it’s always been and I love it.

“So, this guy is having an affair with an older woman?” Dean asks and he whistles. “I mean, she is hot so I don’t blame him.”

“Yeah, this part is a bit cringey but I think later on it’s going to make sense. The whole show is like a long game, I had no idea why certain people were introduced and it took a whole season to explain it,” I tell him. “Whoever wrote it definitely knew what they were doing.”

“I wish this whole thing were true,” Nico said. “They’re at least 30 years ahead of reality!”

I laugh and Jace agrees with me.

We keep watching until the doorbell rings. I hop off Nico’s lap and grab my sweats from my room.

Walking back out, the last person I wanted to see is standing in our living room.

It’s my sister and she looks pleased with herself. Like she knew something we didn’t and she was about to make my life hell. Again.

“My darling sister, so nice to find you finally. We missed you at home,” she practically sings.

“What do you want, Alison?” I demand.

“Simple. I have interesting videos and pictures of the disgusting stuff going on here and unless I get what I want, I’m going to release them,” she says with a fucking grin.

“What the fuck?” All of the guys yell at the same time.

I know she’s not bluffing and I know whatever is going to happen is going to destroy me.


Dean

I sat there staring at Mac’s sister. I knew she wasn’t nice to Mac, but this was going way too far. She had pictures and videos of our night last night and was threatening to release them. For what? Why would she hate her sister so much?

Alison paced the living room, her arms flailing about since she was livid right now. I wasn’t even really paying attention to what she was saying. All I had eyes for was Mac and how she was feeling right now.

Tears rolled down Mac’s face as she stared at the carpeted floor. She was stiff and didn’t want anyone touching her right now. I had never seen her like this before.

“You’re disgusting, you know that? The three of you with this pig?” Alison snorted as she sneered at us.

I wanted to hit her so badly but I knew I couldn’t. Not because she was a woman or anything, but because if I did, those pictures would be released.

I didn’t care about me or my reputation. Let’s be honest, guys would just rib me and tell me I was sowing my wild oats.

Jace would suffer just as much as Mac would and I couldn’t have it happening to either of them. Mac would be called a slut and worse and Jace would likely kiss his NFL dream goodbye.

I still wasn’t listening much until I heard Mac start to yell as she jumped up to get in her sisters’ face.

“Fuck you, Alison. What have I ever done to you? For years, you bullied me and I have no idea what I did to you. Not only that, you got mother to bully me too. Or was it the other way around? I don’t know, bitches tend to stick together. But the worst part is that Dad loved me and suddenly he didn’t. You poisoned him against me! FOR WHAT, ALISON?” Mac screamed the last part.

“Because you are a piece of shit, that’s why. You came along and Mom and I got nothing from Dad. You were his world and we meant nothing to him,” Alison screamed back as she stepped closer to Mac. I was afraid that both of them would start hitting the other.

I got up to get in between the two of them, pushing Alison back from Mac. I was not letting my girl get beat up by this bitch.

“You were jealous because Dad paid attention to me? That’s ridiculous. He paid zero attention to me, you know he was working all the fucking time and had nothing left for any of us,” Mac scoffed as she crossed her arms over her chest. I could see the disbelief on her face and in her voice. It was true though. Coach lived for football and everything else was secondary, including his family. Bu Alison just scoffed as if she didn’t believe her sister.

“It wasn’t just Dad either. You had everything! Everything I wanted!” Alison screeched.

Ok this bitch is crazy. I swear this shit only happens in the movies and if I weren’t here to witness it, I’d call everyone telling the story a goddamn liar.

Mac inhaled sharply. “You wanted Jace, didn’t you?”

“Jace? Please,” Alison said as she glanced over at me.

Oh fuck no.

“Hell no, you cunt muffin. I don’t care what you think I would never choose you over my girl,” I practically growl at Alison. No fucking way would I ever even think about Alison.

“But you did choose me,” Alison said with a wink and turned towards me. “Halloween party, three years ago. You fucked me good that night. I’ve just been waiting for you to settle down before making my moves. Imagine my surprise when I saw you fucking my sister of all people last night. That fat bitch? Really? It was to make me jealous, wasn’t it?”

What. The. Everliving. Fuck.

She tried to put her hands on me but I grabbed them and held her away from me. I didn’t want to hurt her as she was obviously mentally ill but I would do it if she didn’t fuck right off.

“Please, if I knew that slutty Zorro was you, no way in hell would I stick my dick near you. I’ve seen the vileness of your character; the way you treat a person you should love. Fuck no, you stupid bitch,” I say as I try to hold my temper in. “I fucking love Mac, have for years. Do you really think I’d want second best when I could have her? Hell, you’re not even second best. You’d be the last person I’d ever consider being with. I’d rather be alone.”

I heard Mac’s gasp when I blurted out how I loved her but I didn’t acknowledge it. We would talk about this after this bitch left.

Alison managed to get loose from my hold and stomped towards the front door.

I knew she was going to release the pictures and videos. I just didn’t know what to do about it now though.

“Get the fuck out of here. Now,” Jace says in a quiet, angry voice. “If you do decide to release what you have, you will regret it until the day you die.” He opens the door and pushes her through it hard enough to make her stumble.

Alison says nothing as the door is slammed in her face and the four of us are left standing here, wondering what the hell to do next.

“She’s going to release everything. Jace, you’re NFL career….” Mac protests in a quiet voice. I can hear the tears starting already.

Taking her in my arms, I feel her soften against me as she cries. Nico and Jace come up and they both put their arms around her and me by default.

We stand like this for a while until all of our phones start to go off.

We all know what that means. Alison has gone through with her threats.

The future is now fucked.


Nico

We spend the rest of the day locked in our house, turning off all devices since they were going crazy.

I’m sitting in my room, having just turned my phone on to see what was being said online about the four of us.

Not surprisingly it was mainly directed at Mac and not the rest of us.

The things they were saying about her, calling her.

Fat bitch probably paid them to be with her.

I can’t believe she would slut herself out like that.

I bet she made Nico and Jace fuck each other for her own pleasure.

Well, that last one was almost true but it wasn’t like she made us do anything. Jace was angry and there had been tension between us for a while. There’s no way in hell I’d fuck him without my girl present though. Jace feels the same way.

The comments that got to me were the ones from the guys.

How much do you think she charges?

I’ve never fucked a fat girl before but I’m definitely wanting to be next in line.

Piggies like her are the best at giving head. I’d love to see my cock in between those lips of hers.

Gross.

Also - fuck no. I’m not giving her up and if I could, I’d fucking find every one of those assholes and beat their fucking asses.

My phone gets turned off as I throw it in the corner. If I kept reading, I know I’d be so mad I’d go on a rampage.

Leaving my room, I head into the kitchen because I forgot to eat lunch. Not surprisingly, Mac is there just staring into the fridge, not really looking at anything.

“Baby girl, are you hungry?” I ask her as I pull her back into my embrace. I wrap my arms around her and the fridge closes on us. It takes a minute but she turns in my arms to face me.

“Yes, but I don’t know what to eat,” she says quietly. She looks up at me with her big bright green eyes. They are swollen and red from the tears and all I want to do is wrap her up in my arms and enclose her in them, keeping her safe from the outside world. Not just today, but forever.

I open the fridge and look inside, seeing the ingredients to make sandwiches and I get to doing just that. A turkey BLT for Mac would do her good.

The two of ate in silence which I was ok with, I just wanted her to eat at the very least.

We were almost done when a loud knock came at our front door. So far, we haven’t had anyone bother us in person so it was a bit of a shock to hear someone was here.

Jace and Dean both came out to see who was at the door. Jace peaked through the curtains to see who it was and whoever he saw made him swear loudly.

“Fuck, it’s the Coach,” he said as he turned to look at us. “What do you want to do, baby?” He asked Mac, who looked nervous to answer.

“Let him in. If he wants to fight, let’s get it out of the way,” she said as she stood straighter as Jace opened the door to let Coach in.

“Where’s my daughter?” Coach demanded as he stomped into the living room. He looked pissed, the vein on his forehead was throbbing.

This was not going to end well.

If anything, once Coach saw Mac, the vein got even worse. Would he have a heart attack? Shouldn’t we try to calm him down? Fuck me.

“You need to come home.” Coach demanded.

“Nope. I’ll never go back there,” Mac said in a clear voice. She wasn’t fucking around.

“You need to apologize to your sister and mother.” What. The. Fuck? I knew Alison was a colossal bitch, but her mom too? No wonder she came here.

“What for? They were the ones bullying me. Let me guess, they said I was mean to them and that I released those pics and videos, right? Just to spite them or some bullshit?”

Her father hesitated. Whatever those two witches said, he was doubting them now thankfully. 

Mac took out her phone and opened up some app.

“Oh look, it’s the troll,” her sister’s voice came on. “Poor little Mackenzie, doomed to be a nothing.”

Her mother’s laughter comes through. “I doubt she’ll even find anyone desperate enough to be with her so we’ll be stuck with her ugly ass forever. If only my attempts to pay someone to be with her worked but not even desperate men are that desperate.”

“I bet you’re a virgin, aren’t you?” Her sister asked. “I asked you a question!” A slap was heard. 

My fists clenched at my side and if I knew he wouldn’t press charges, I knew I’d knock the fuck out of Coach.

“I won’t go home. I’ve been here for a while now and did you even notice? I bet you didn’t. You never do! I had to hide bruises and cuts from them and every time I went to talk to you, you were too busy!” She was screaming at her father now. Dean stood behind her, his hands around her waist just as a show of support.

How did this happen and she say nothing to any of us? We were her best friends, we loved her and she went through this thinking she was alone.

When her father left, I was going to tell her exactly how I felt and that keeping shit from me was just not going to happen again.

“Mackenzie… your mother and sister… I never knew they were doing this. They told me that you were the one terrorizing them,” he protested. I have to admit, he did look devastated.

“Of course not. You’re busy and I get that. But you’ve never been there for me and I just need you to leave. Now.” She sneered at him.

“Mac, please. Sweetheart, you need to tell me everything they’ve done,” he begged of her, tears in his eyes.

“I have files of recordings and notes of what’s happened. I can send it to you,” she says but doesn’t look at him anymore. Before she can say anything else, she turns in Dean’s arms and buries her head against his chest, sobbing loudly.

“Coach, it’s time for you to leave,” Jace says as he escorts him to the front door. I don’t follow and instead get behind Mac and hug her so she has both mine and Dean’s arms around her. I hear quiet voices and know that Coach and Jace are talking but I’m more worried about Mac. Jace will tell us what’s going on later if it’s important.


Mac

I cry into Dean’s chest for what seems forever, to the point that his shirt is now soaked.

My Dad wasn’t here long but I felt drained. He had been distant for years and I was always told “Daddy’s too busy for you.” To find out that he had been told I was the one causing problems and that my mother and sister were the victims? If I had known that, I might have spoken up before now.

I know I have to tell them exactly what’s been happening and a part of me doesn’t want to.

As I stop crying and stand back, I feel Nico behind me reaching under my sweatshirt, lifting it up.

I want to protest because now isn’t the time but I stop before I do. Maybe now is exactly the time.

Dean takes Nico’s lead and yanks my sweatpants down, I step out of them and am fully naked before them. I know Jace is here watching somewhere too.

“Come, let’s sit,” Dean leads me to the couch by my hand, not letting me go as he sits down and puts me in his lap. I can feel him getting hard beneath me and rub myself on him until he groans my name.

“Do you want to tell us about your mother and sister?” Jace asks from across the room. He’s sitting in a chair facing us while Nico is beside us. I know this is a serious conversation, but I need something more.

Reaching behind me, I unzip Dean and take out his hard cock. It didn’t take long for him to get hard and I was grateful for that.

Lifting myself up, I position my pussy right above his cock and sink down on him as he holds himself in place for me.

“Don’t move,” I tell Dean and he nods. I love doing this and my guys know it. I feel myself clenching around Dean and try hard not to do it, just enjoying the feeling of him inside me. I don’t know what it is but this soothes me, it always has, especially with Dean since he’s so large.

“It started in freshman year, around the time I met you,” I start. “From what Alison said earlier, it makes so much sense. If she was after Dean this whole time, that would be when she met him since he was a freshman too.”

“Can we not talk about your psycho sisters’ obsession with me while I’m balls deep in you?” Dean growls before placing a kiss on my shoulder. I giggle and nod before continuing.

“It was little mean things at first, I didn’t even think anything of it. I honestly thought she was having a bad day. Then my mother got involved. Berating me, yelling at me for nothing until it started escalating. Over a year ago it suddenly got worse. The taunting, the name calling turned into physical violence and I had no idea what I did to deserve it. I tried talking to my dad but he ignored me and when I did manage to get his attention, he told me to just talk to my mother about it. It’s not like it was a daily occurrence and it escalated over a long period of time that I didn’t notice what was going on really.”

I shift on Dean’s lap and moan when he accidentally thrusts into me, almost hitting my cervix. I’m holding his hands which are wrapped around my waist keeping me in place. I need his touch right now as well as his cock inside of me.

“After I got hit a few times and I went online to see how I could deal with the bullying and abuse. The big thing was to record everything, whether it be documenting it or actually recording it by audio or video. I have about twenty recordings plus a few pages of things I’ve written down.”

Dean starts to kiss my shoulder again and tightens his arms around me. I know he’s angry but I don’t really know what to do.

“Mac, I wish you hadn’t kept this from us,” Jace says with tears in his voice. I look up to see to see tears falling not only from him but Nico too. “Why didn’t you say anything? We would’ve protected you; we would’ve gone to Coach with you to demand he do something!”

“I didn’t know what to say. If my father could brush it off, why wouldn’t others?” I tell him quietly.

“I love you, Mac. I would do anything for you. Of course, I would be on your side and not brush it off. It’s my job to protect you, to make sure you’re ok,” Jace comes up to me and kneels before me, taking my hands in his.

“You love me?” I’m shocked because we’ve never talked about love before. Wasn’t this supposed to be just sex? At least for them.

“Fuck yeah, I do. I have since freshman year.”

I lean into him and kiss him. This would normally be an odd situation, him declaring his love for me while another man’s dick is deep inside me but somehow this is my life.

“I love you too, Jace.”

I lean back against Dean, who turns my head towards him.

“I love you too, Mac,” he says before kissing me with all he has.

I’m breathless but I manage to reply to him. “I love you, Dean.”

Nico crawls over the couch towards me and kisses me as well. “I’ve wanted to tell you I’ve loved you for years, Mac. We all have been in love with you since almost the beginning.”

“Oh Nico, I love you too.”

Nico kisses me again as I feel myself being pulled back so that my back is flush with Dean’s chest.

Jace is still kneeling before me and is at a perfect level to be staring at where my pussy is.

“Dean, start fucking her now,” Jace orders with a growl and as Dean lifts me up and down on his cock, Jace takes his tongue and takes my clit in his mouth.

I gasp at the feeling.

Nico lifts my breasts so that he can grab them in his large hands, with his mouth lapping at one nipple and then switching to the other.

Jace flicks my clit with the tip of his tongue before flattening it and lapping at my whole clit. Dean’s cock is thrusting in and out of me while Jace licks the underside of it. It’s probably the only time Dean will allow any man near his dick and I’m grateful for it. Dean groans at the feeling and pretty sure he is coming inside me. He thrusts up hard a few times as his cum fills me up. My orgasm comes right after as Jace continues to tongue my clit.

Jace leans back, his face glistening not only with my cum but Dean’s as well.

“I want to see everything you have got on your mother and sister. I’ll send it to the Coach after we go through it all. Whatever happens now, the four of us will be in it together, ok? Even if it means our lives are different than what we hoped for. I want all of us to be together,” Jace tells me after I come back to earth after that amazing orgasm.

“Hey asshole, you got away with it this time, but no tongues on my dick unless it’s Mac’s,” Dean grumbles and all of us laugh at once.

I get up off Dean and notice that both Nico and Jace are still sporting hard-ons.

“Alright, boys, I’m not that tired. It’s my job to take care of you,” I grin at them and do exactly that for the next few hours until all four of us have passed out.


Jace

My leg bounced as I waited for the reps for the Albuquerque Scorpions. I was early and I hoped that it didn’t make me seem desperate, which I actually kinda was.

Just days ago, I had ten teams interested. But then that bitch Alison had to do what she did and nine teams canceled meetings with me. The Scorpions were my only chance at this point.

Albuquerque was a small market and the team was dead last almost every year. I knew my contract would be significantly smaller than a big market team but I just wanted to play professionally.

The door to the meeting room opened and in walked Tony Abadi, the owner of the Scorpions, walked in. Alone.

Fuck.

This wasn’t good. My dreams of the NFL were almost gone but I would stay to hear what he would say.

This wouldn’t be the end for me. I’d go to Canada if I had to, take the Doug Flutie route and play a few years for a team up there, and then come back when things have died down.

“Mr. Cameron, it’s good to meet you,” Mr. Abadi said as he got to the table we were sitting at.

I stood up to shake his hand and we both sat down again.

“I’m not going to waste your time, Cameron. I know the Scorpions are your only chance to get drafted most likely. I know the other teams canceled their meetings with you over your relationship with your girlfriend and best friend,” he started to say when I interrupted him.

“Girlfriend only. Dean and Nico are my girlfriends’ other boyfriends and my best friends. Nico and I just play around if Mac is there, never anything more than that,” I explained, knowing it sounded convoluted but it worked for us.

Mr. Abadi grinned at me. “Yes, that’s what I meant. Albuquerque is the smallest NFL market and I bought the team hoping to turn it into a powerhouse. I want to be in the Super Bowl within five years but I need a solid quarterback to take them there. I want you to be that guy.”

Wait, what? Did he actually say he wanted me?

I must’ve had a weird look on my face because he started laughing.

“I don’t give a damn about your personal life. In fact, it may actually help us. I want the notoriety. I want the press it’d give us.”

“This was not what I expected when you walked in alone, Mr. Abadi,” I told him and it was true.

“It’s Tony. I have the second pick in the draft this year and unless Green Bay picks you, which I doubt since they’ve said all over the media they’re choosing Juwan Chester, then I will be choosing you. I also have the twenty-fifth pick and I have every intention of drafting Dean Whitaker with you,” he told me and my eyes widened. Dean was not expecting that.

“Is that going to be a surprise to him or have you told him yet?”

“Haven’t told him and I want it a secret. Also, want all four of you there for draft night. I want you to not hide your relationship but I’m not going to flaunt it either. I don’t want to make you or your girlfriend into a media circus. I will ask that you take her out to dinner at the hottest places in the city. If you’re into PDA, do it. Especially all four of you. The entire team is going to be centered around you if you’re ok with that?” He asked.

Was I ok with it? It seemed to be my dream but I would have no time to adjust. 

Then again, isn’t it what I’m doing now? My whole college football career was scrutinized and I was hounded by fans and non-fans alike just to get a piece of me. Just with the Scorpions, I’d be getting paid for it.

“I’m in,” I told him suddenly. “I’ll have to talk to Mackenzie though. She’s still shy about being seen with us and it’s surprisingly not about having three boyfriends. She’s plus-sized and doesn’t want to be made fun of.”

I paused for a second.

“First, your girlfriend is gorgeous. Have you seen the comments online about her? Yes of course there are the criticisms, but there’s twice as much support for her. Men in my culture appreciate a woman who looks like a woman and not a stick figure. Tell her that the organization will support her,” he was very passionate about the whole thing and he seemed to be genuine. It was true, that most Americans valued skinniness but so many other cultures and countries out there didn’t. 

“I’ll still talk to her. Thank you, Tony,” I said as we stood up to leave.

We shook hands again. “Welcome to the Scorpion family, Jace. Oh, and please? Try to keep the public threesomes... sorry, foursomes? Down to a minimum.” He grinned and left me in the room all by myself.

I couldn’t believe it. After everything, my dream would come true. I had my best friends, Mac, and my career. Yesterday I didn’t know if I had any of that.


Epilogue

Mac

Five years later




The crowd around us was absolutely wild. Sitting with the other wives and girlfriends of the players, I felt like I was still in a daze.

The Albuquerque Scorpions, led by two of my husbands (even though one was legal and one was not, to me they were equal in my mind), had made it to the Super Bowl.

Tony had told Jace that was his goal and it came true. 

We had come so close the past two seasons but with some new additions this year, we were almost unstoppable. 

The anthem played and the game was about to start. 

“Mama!” My two-year-old, Noah, screamed at me, wiggling in my arms. I must’ve been holding him too tight and he needed me to loosen my grip. I laughed and put him on the empty seat that was on my right. Nico was on my left and while I could’ve passed our son to him, he looked way too into the whole dazzle of the game and I didn’t want to interrupt him.

The empty seat that was supposed to be for my dad but I wasn’t surprised he didn’t show up.

We had tried to mend our relationship but it wasn’t the way it had been in the past. I missed my dad, even if he was around more now than he had been in the past. He mostly came around for Noah’s sake and while I was grateful, he was in his grandson’s life, I wanted my dad back in my life but with a better relationship. I mourn what we could have had but I want to move on and have something better now. 

Kick off was any minute now and the crowd was still deafening. I knew it would only get worse so I turned to Noah to make sure that his noise cancelling headset was in place.

“This seat taken?” An older, deep voice said.

I looked up to see my dad standing next to Noah’s seat.

“Papa!” Noah screeched as he held his arms up for his grandfather. No matter what the issues were between my dad and me, I would never deny him his grandchild. I had a restraining order against my mother and sister though which a judge loved to renew every year once he read my file.

My dad picked Noah up and sat in the seat next to me. 

“Hi Dad,” I practically yelled at him.

“Hi sweetheart,” he replied as he bounced my son in his arms.

Noah was Dean’s son. And this baby I was having now was Jace’s or Nico’s, we weren’t really sure about it yet. We planned it that way and let me tell you how hard that was. Having sex, a lot of sex, with three men while trying to get pregnant should be fun but we made a pact and the first child would be to chance and the second would be the other mans’ and finally the last child would be the last mans’. It only seemed fair this way. Dean hated condoms and reluctantly wore them, but then suddenly he decided back door stuff was his thing until I was confirmed to be pregnant. Nico and Jace battled it out and while we wouldn’t know until the baby was born, I don’t think either of them would care too much about it. That last baby would be the difficult one but I’m sure we’ll figure it out somehow.

None of my men knew of my news though but I wanted to tell my dad first. 

It was time to let things in the past stay in the past.

The Scorpions kicked off the game and their opponent didn’t get very far. Our defence was amazing this season, but our offence was where it was at.

Jace ran onto the field, Dean following him, and a few plays later we had a touchdown. The stands went wild.

My Dad jumped out of his seat with Noah and twirled him around, my little boy giggling the entire time.

The first half went back and forth between the two teams until they were tied going into halftime. As they were setting up for the halftime show, I turned to my dad who still held a now sleepy Noah. Nico had left to take a phone call from work. He had studied criminal behaviour and was a freelancer helping out various police departments catch criminals. The man was living his dream just as much as Jace and Dean were living theirs.

“Hey Dad, I want to talk to you about something,” I told him a bit tentatively.

“Sure, Mac, what’s up?” 

“I heard a rumour you’re retiring after next season,” I said.

He nodded. “That’s right. My heart just isn’t in it anymore.”

“I was wondering if you maybe wanted to move to New Mexico after retirement? I heard it’s an amazing place to retire.”

My Dad laughed. “Yes, I had heard it’s lovely there.”

“I want you to be there for my kids, Dad.”

“Kids? You only have Noah. Wait, what are you saying?”

“I haven’t told the guys yet but number two is on the way,” I grinned at him.

“Mac, that’s amazing!” My Dad exclaimed. “I’m assuming you don’t know the father yet?”

I laughed. “Nope, just that it’s not Dean’s as we all discussed.” I paused because I knew I had to say this but I was so nervous to do it.

“I miss you, Dad, I want us to have a real relationship again. Not just one where we talk on holidays or see each other for big events like this. I’m not asking you to move in with us because I don’t think any of us would survive that. But I can help you find something nearby,” I told him.

“Mac, I have to be honest. I’m not retiring after next season,” he said sadly.

“What?” I was confused. Was he not retiring? What if he was just going to another school? Damn.

“I’ve already retired. Or at least I will at the end of this semester in a few months. I was planning on moving back east, farther away from your mother and sister,” he said with a frown.

“Dad! That’s amazing. Nobody knows though?”

“I asked them to not say anything until tomorrow actually. I said I didn’t want my news to overshadow the big game.”

“This is great news! Dad, I’m so excited!” I actually was. I would help him settle in and we’d get to know each other again.

Halftime came and went; it was some young pop band that made the crowd go wild but I had no interest in. Nico had come back and was sitting next to me, Noah in his lap this time.

The second half was absolutely nerve wracking. The end of the third had us down by a touchdown and a field goal.

But I had faith in my men.

Fourth quarter came. Jace was on fire. Three touchdowns later and the Scorpions had won the Super Bowl.

The crowd cheered and when my dad, Nico and I jumped up to celebrate, we woke up Noah who promptly starting screaming.

It took a few minutes to calm him down, which only happened when I promised him he could go see Dada – all three men were Dada to him but he was only two so his vocabulary wasn’t extensive. Eventually I’m sure he’ll have better names for them but it was funny to see both of them run to him when he yelled for his Dada.

The families were allowed on the field and I ran straight for Jace and Dean, who were running for me. Tears ran down my face as they both picked me up between them. 

My Dad and Nico were following with Noah still attached to him.

“Dada!” Noah yelled and Jace let me go to pick up our son.

Noah’s screams of joy as his dad hugged him made my heart soar. I turned to Dean and kissed him, until we broke apart and Jace handed Noah to Dean and then kissed me as well.

I knew this would be all over social media in minutes and likely on television as well.

At this point, I didn’t care.

I had so much support online from people who loved seeing a normal person live their dreams.

Sure, there were trolls but it’s not like I could stop them from saying anything. What I could do is just ignore them and I did. It took me going through hell with these men for me to grow a pair and realize that online trolls would never say shit to me to my face. If they wanted to hide, that’s on them and I’m the better person if all they want to do is be cowardly.

My business and the charities I supported all got support from our notoriety and I was happy about that.

I grabbed Noah and handed him to my dad, leaning in to whisper to him, “take Noah for a minute. I think now is a good time for my announcement, don’t you think?” I winked at him as he laughed, taking Noah again.

Jace and Dean were with their teammates, getting their new hats and t-shirts and I loved seeing them both so happy. They worked so hard for this.

Once they wore their new gear, they came running over to me again, Jace throwing his arms over my shoulder. Nico was behind me, his arms around my waist supporting me while Dean was to my side, my hand firmly in his large sweaty one. All three of them were touching me and I loved it.

“We did it, baby!” Jace yelled.

I laughed as he swung me around.

“Jace! Stop that! It might not be good for the baby,” I told him jokingly, although I don’t know if it was good or not.

He put me down. “Are you serious?” Jace kneeled down and put his hands on my stomach, kissing it.

“Of course, I am why would I joke about this,” I said as I saw lights flashing out of the side of my eye. I knew everyone was watching but I didn’t care.

“We’re having a baby!” Jace yelled as he jumped up, his teammates congratulating him.

Dean wrapped me in his arms and kissed my forehead. “I love you so much, Mac. Thank you for being mine.”

“Thank you for being mine.”

Dean turned me around to face Nico, who stared at me like I was the brightest star in the universe, kissing me softly before putting his forehead against mine.

“You are my world.”

“And you are mine.”

It was true. Finally. I had everything I wanted and a family that I always dreamed of.


Afterword

Thank you for reading! This is the first book I've written and I'm so happy you've read it.
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