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CHAPTER 1

When I told my friends that I was planning on proposing to Kelsey, they stopped eating and looked at me. There was a pause.

For ten seconds, nobody talked. Austin placed his fork down. Dylan studied my face and then looked at Austin and finally at Martin. Martin gave me a slight nod and then took a big bite of his pizza and then put it back on his plate. Dylan grinned at me.

“Why are you guys looking at me like that?” I asked them.

“We’re just a bit surprised,” Martin answered.

“Really?” I asked, genuinely curious. It was eight in the evening. We were at Big Bert’s—a diner on Fourth Street.

“Isn’t proposing to Kelsey a bit sudden?” Austin asked. He moved his plate to the side, even though he was only half finished. Martin and Dylan did the same thing. Austin looked slightly amused. Martin was a bit surprised. Dylan still had that small grin on his face.

I was not prepared for their reaction. I thought that after I told them I would propose to their friend, they would congratulate me, give me fist bumps, some high fives. I expected them to pat me on the back and tell me I am the luckiest guy in the world and ask me about the details of the proposal.

“Well, Kelsey and I have been dating for three months now,” I answered.

Here’s a bit of a background. Kelsey and the four of us work in the same company on Plum Avenue in Boston. Parker Design House. We do not work in the same department, though. I’m an accountant. My small office is on the fourth floor of our building.

Kelsey is part of the product design team. She works on the eighth floor together with Austin and Dylan and Martin. They have a small office there.

I’ve been in their office. It was quite a mess. Boxes of art supplies on top of each other, open laptops, lots of monitors, printouts on the wall, mood boards, worktables cluttered with sketches and notebooks and pens. They have lots of deadlines and their work is quite stressful. Their team performs well.

Six months ago, I was given the task of auditing them. It was just a regular process audit. I had done such things dozens of times. Turned out this one would be special. The design team is a cool group. I spent two weeks in their office. They were open and answered all my questions. Before the audit was over, I was friends with the four of them.

I also developed a massive crush on Kelsey.

Let me describe Kelsey. She’s petite with curves in the right places. Firm tits. Amazing butt. Kelsey is very pretty, yet I feel she is not really fully aware of it. She wears glasses. Cute, yet a bit nerdy. She wears jeans and loose shirts and sneakers. She’s sweet and a bit shy. Kelsey is kind and smart and I fell in love with her. Hard.

When the audit was done, I asked Kelsey out for a date. She said yes and the dates were followed by more dates. We met almost every day after work.

We did lots of things. We tried almost all the good coffee shops in the city. The one on Cedar Crest is Kelsey’s favorite. We watched lots of movies. Rom-coms and fantasy adventures are the ones Kelsey likes the most. We enjoy taking night strolls, looking at the buildings and the city lights. Many times, we went out with the three guys.

Kelsey has her own apartment and I’m renting a small condo in Bend Hill. During weekends, she sleeps over at my place.

It is Kelsey with whom I want to spend my whole life. I thought about it and now I am planning to propose to her.

“How long have you guys been dating again?” Martin asked me.

“Three months,” I said.

“Hey,” Austin said, patting me on the back. He is a tall man, huge, black, and well-built. His hand was heavy. “Good for you, man. Kelsey’s an amazing woman.”

“Yeah, man!” Martin fist-bumped me. Dylan did, too.

“Kelsey’s sexy and sweet. You’re a lucky guy, Tyler.”

“You’re the man,” Martin said happily.

“I have not asked her yet, guys.”

“When do you plan on proposing to her?”

“Maybe three weeks from now,” I answered. “I already have the ring.” 

“Are you sure you’re not rushing things?” Martin.

“I love her, man,” I answered.

“Three months is a bit fast,” Dylan commented.

“Where’s Kelsey now?”

“She’s out with her friends.”

“I miss her,” Dylan said, looking around the restaurant.

Miss her? You guys work in the same office. You see each other every day.

“Yeah. It’s been a while, huh?” Martin said.

What does that mean?

“Does Kelsey know you’re here?” Austin asked.

What is with all these questions? “Yes, she knows. I told her the four of us would hang out. I didn’t tell her anything about the proposal, of course.”

I spread my arms and opened my palms and smiled. “Look, guys. You are Kelsey’s friends. Her teammates. You knew her way before I met her. You guys are close. It would mean a lot to me to have your, uh, approval on this.” Well, I don’t really need their approval or anything, but their support for this would be a big thing.

“You have it, Tyler,” Austin said. “We are happy for you. You’re a good man. Kelsey deserves a good man.” There was a pause. The three guys looked at each other again. Martin raised an eyebrow at his friends. Dylan smiled. Austin patted my back again. After a while, the topic changed to football and local politics and car racing and Christmas bonuses. We finished our food and I paid for the bill.

“How was the dinner, babe?” Kelsey asked me in a soft, curious voice. We were in my condo. She was on my bed, wearing a white tank top and white panties. I just came out of the shower and was drying my hair with a small towel. The TV was open and an action movie was streaming on it. The volume was low. The light in the room was off. The curtain was slightly open. Light from the city buildings and the night sky illuminated my small room. It was about ten in the evening. I glanced at Kelsey’s smooth legs and at the shape of her firm tits.

“It was okay,” I smiled at her and got on the bed and faced her and placed my hand on her thigh. She smiled back at me.

“What did you guys talk about?” Kelsey said after giving me a quick kiss.

“The usual,” I said. “Work, sports, some gossip. Dylan hooked up with Jane Hudson last Tuesday. He told us.”

“Oh, I know about that,” Kelsey said. I glanced at her firm tits. She wasn’t wearing anything under her thin tank top.

“You know about that?” I asked her.

“I do, babe,” Kelsey said softly, looking slightly embarrassed. “Dylan told us last Wednesday.”

“He tells you about the women he has sex with?”

“Um, yeah. I mean, not always. But the guys are quite open about their, you know, relationships.”

“Oh, okay,” I said. I ran my palm up and down on Kelsey’s thigh. She kissed my lips again, longer this time. Her tongue danced for a few seconds with mine.

“I miss you, you know,” Kelsey said, facing me, her palm on my chest, feeling the beating of my heart.

“We just saw each other in the office last Friday,” I grinned at her.

“That was work,” she said gently. In the dim light, she studied my face. “What are you thinking about?”

“The guys.”

“The guys?”

“Yeah, they looked weird earlier.”

“They looked weird?” Kelsey giggled. “In what way?”

“It was like they wanted to say something to me.”

“Oh,” Kelsey’s eyes flickered. “What do you think it was?”

“I have no idea.” I squeezed her pussy and her eyes lighted up.

I kissed her mouth and then got on top of her and kissed her neck. Kelsey closed her eyes and moaned. We made love until midnight and we slept naked. We slept in a spooning position.

I woke up at about five in the morning. It was cold and my cock was hard. Kelsey stirred, and I whispered into her ear. She opened her eyes a little and smiled and nodded and I slid my cock inside her. She was warm and lovely and wet and tight. My cock slid comfortably inside her delicious pussy. I fucked her gently while I squeezed her tits and came inside her. I came a lot and when I was done, I pulled my sticky cock out and kissed her shoulder and we got back to sleep again. I love you, Kelsey murmured. When I opened my eyes, it was already nine in the morning. I looked down and smiled.

Good morning, Kelsey said, except that her words were garbled as her mouth was full of my cock while giving me a slow and relaxed morning blowjob. I grinned at her and enjoyed the feel of her warm mouth and delicious lips gliding up and down my dick and thanked my lucky stars for introducing me to this hot and wonderful woman whom I would ask soon to be my wife.

It was Sunday morning. We got up from the bed and went to the bathroom and showered together where Kelsey bent over facing the wall and I fucked her from behind. She moaned and sobbed happily and came twice. I finished on her face.

I made coffee and prepared fried egg and ham and toasted bread. We sat beside each other at the small round table and enjoyed our breakfast. I squeezed Kelsey’s yummy tits several times. After eating, we went to the balcony carrying our coffee mugs and sat there and enjoyed the view of Boston. Kelsey rested her head on my shoulder and I rubbed her legs. I squeezed her pussy, too, again, several times. She looked at me and grinned and rolled her eyes as if asking God, why is my boyfriend like this? We made out right there on the balcony.

After breakfast, we washed our plates and mugs and then changed into comfortable walking clothes. Kelsey wore navy blue shorts and a long-sleeved white shirt. We went down the elevator to the ground floor and the condo receptionist greeted us with a good morning. We greeted him back and then we stepped out of the building and into the street.

It was a good day. The sun was warm and the air was pleasant. There were few vehicles on the street. It was a relaxed morning for everyone. Kelsey and I held hands as we walked under the cool shade of the big trees on the sidewalk. We checked a nearby bookstore that just recently opened. They had great selections. We were there for forty-five minutes. Kelsey bought two paperbacks, a cute keychain, a new pen, and a journal notebook. The cashier placed them all inside a paper bag with a printed logo of the store. I carried the bag as we continued our walk.

Bennet Avenue is closed every Sunday so joggers and cyclists could use it. We went to the park. There were many people in it. There was a man playing an acoustic guitar. Several people were listening to his music. Most of them were sitting on the grass on top of the picnic mats they brought. We found a wooden bench and sat on it and listened to the man playing the guitar.

“I think I recognize him,” Kelsey whispered to me.

“Hmmm?”

“Yeah, he’s a local artist. I’m following him online,” she said.

“He’s looking at your tits,” I said and grinned.

“No, he’s not,” Kelsey grinned back. “He’s focused on playing. Oh, I love this song!”

“Now, he’s looking at your legs,” I said.

The singer wasn’t the only one stealing a glance at Kelsey. The guys near us sitting on the benches or on the picnic mats with their wives or girlfriends kept subtly looking at her, appreciating how pretty and sexy she was. Their eyes roamed my girlfriend’s body, picturing on this Sunday morning what she would look like naked on the bed, moaning and squirming, her big tits bouncing as she was being fucked and filled with come.

Kelsey looked at me and smiled as if she read what was on my mind. She held my hand and we enjoyed the music. Her ring was in my pocket. Soon, it would be on her finger.

While I was sitting there with my future wife, my phone buzzed from my pocket. I took it out and saw that Austin sent a text message. He wanted to meet with me together with Dylan and Martin tomorrow night after work. There’s something important they wanted to tell me. The message didn’t say about what. But I had a hunch. I felt dryness in my throat, a sudden pounding in my chest. I looked at Kelsey who was looking straight, cutely bobbing her head to the beat of the music. The love of my life.


CHAPTER 2

The four of us met at about eight in the evening in a coffee shop on the first floor of my condo. Ben’s Big Bean. That is the name of the place. I arrived first and Austin and Martin and Dylan arrived together. They parked their cars outside the cafe. I watched inside the shop through the glass wall as they got out of their vehicles.

I realized the first time I saw them in their cluttered office that none of these three upon first glance look like employees who spend most of their time inside a room doing arts and design. They look like athletes or gym rats. They look like hard men.

Austin is the leader, tall and huge with broad shoulders and a serious face, clever mischief behind those eyes.

Martin is the steady one, reasonable, acting as the balance for his two friends. Kelsey commented once that Martin has a wild side. I didn’t ask her to elaborate.

Dylan is the joker, the one who finds the hilarious angles in all things. He always has that constant grin on his face. Among the three, Kelsey said, he is the most naturally creative, lazy but talented.

The coffee shop is a small place. Walls were painted white. The lighting was minimalist and modern. There were large-leaf Calathea plants on the entrance. Chairs and tables were blue and made of light metal.

The pretty cashier smiled at the three guys when they entered the cafe. Good evening, she said sweetly. Welcome to Ben’s Big Bean. Dylan winked at her.

Austin told Dylan to order for the three of them. Austin and Martin went to my table and sat down. Martin sat beside me and Austin sat on the opposite side. Martin patted me on the back before sitting.

“Hey, man,” Austin said, smiling.

“Nice place, Tyler,” Martin said.

“Hey, guys. You wanted to meet,” I said lightly, leaning back in my chair, trying my best to look relaxed. I realized that my hand was sweating a bit. I placed them in my pockets to dry them. I looked at the counter. Dylan was done ordering. The pretty cashier was typing her phone number on Dylan’s phone. When she was done, she handed his phone back and Dylan went to our table and sat beside Austin.

“It’s about the proposal,” Austin said once they were all seated.

“Uh, what about it?” I asked them.

“It’s not a big deal,” Martin said.

“Okay?” I said.

“It’s about Kelsey,” Dylan said. He was finding all these amusing.

“It’s not like it’s our business or anything,” Austin said.

No, man, it is not your business. I nodded at them, urging them to continue. My heart was starting to beat faster. The three looked at each other.

“Yeah?” I asked. “What is it, guys? Come on,” I chuckled.

“You know what, Tyler? We apologize. We don’t want to step outside our boundaries here,” Austin said. “It’s nothing. Forget about it.”

“Forget about what?”

“You probably already know about it,” Martin said.

“Know about what?”

“Kelsey probably already told you,” Dylan said. “So, we don’t really have to talk about it anymore.”

“Talk about what?” I laughed nervously. “Guys, what is this? You’re speaking in codes or what?”

“We just want to say we are very happy that you’re proposing to Kelsey,” Martin said.

“Thank you,” I said. “Means a lot to me.”

“But?”

“But? There’s a but?” I asked.

“But I’m sure you already know that Kelsey and the three of us here work closely together.”

“I know that,” I answered. “You work in the same office. You’re in the same department, same team. I audited you guys, remember? I stayed in your office for two weeks.”

“Our work is highly stressful, too,” Austin said in a friendly voice. Martin and Dylan leaned back on chairs that were too small for them, listening. “Lots of bosses and lots of clients giving us lots of projects with tight deadlines.”

“I know about this,” I said. “I’ve seen your workflow.”

“We share lots of responsibilities,” Austin said.

“Yes, and I know also that —”“

“We also share Kelsey,” Austin said.

“I mean . . . Wait. I’m sorry, what?” I asked. The world spun. The ground started to shake.

“Or we used to share her until about three months ago, when you guys started dating seriously.” The three slowly seemed to relax. They finally said what they wanted to say.

“What do you mean you used to share her?” I asked. I know what they mean, but there was a chance I could be wrong.

“We used to fuck her, Tyler,” Austin said. “The three of us here. Me and Martin and Dylan. We used to fuck Kelsey.”

The world seemed to stop. I was expecting something, but this wasn’t it.

I expected them to tell me that one of them used to have a relationship with my girlfriend. Maybe Austin. Maybe Martin. Certainly not Dylan. I don’t think he’s Kelsey’s type. But now they are telling me that all of them used to fuck her.

“Why?” I asked after ten seconds of silence.

“Why? Because we like Kelsey and she’s hot and she loves it.”

“She loves it?”

“She loves getting fucked by us,” Dylan said.

Martin patted my back again. “Hey, man, we are friends here. We are supposed to be honest with each other, right? That’s the basis of all lasting friendship.”

“You’re breathing too fast, man,” Dylan said to me. He turned to the cashier, who was also the waitress. “Could we get a glass of water here, love? Thank you.”

I drank the water and tried to calm myself. I should take this news like a man. I sat straighter and ran my hand through my hair.

“You okay now, Tyler?” Martin asked me.

“Yeah, sure,” I said. “I’m good.”

“What you should remember is this,” Austin started saying like a professor about to impart a life-changing lesson. He paused when the cashier called Dylan’s name to say that our coffee was now ready.

Dylan and Martin stood up and picked up the steaming coffee cups from the counter and went back to our table and placed the tray in the middle. They sat back down and we took a moment to put sugar and cream on our cups and stirred them. It was still very hot to drink. We let it cool down a little.

“You were saying, man?” Martin asked his friend.

Austin turned to me. “What you should remember is this. Kelsey stopped doing it with us when you two got serious. So, yeah, she never cheated on you.”

“Kelsey’s loyal,” Martin said, nodding.

“And a great fuck,” Dylan said.

“Indeed,” Austin said.

“You’re a truly lucky dude, Tyler,” Martin said. I simply nodded and looked down at my coffee. They were right. Kelsey has not cheated on me. I’m just surprised. That’s all.

“Kelsey didn’t tell you this?” Austin asked.

“She didn’t,” I answered.

“I’m sure she has her reasons,” Austin said.

“I feel better,” Martin said, “now that it’s out in the open.”

After finishing our coffee, the guys said they had to go. Good talk, Austin said. See you in the office tomorrow, Martin said. Dylan patted me on the back. Don’t think too much about it, he said.

The three of them get out of the door and got inside their cars and drove off. The coffee shop would close soon. I should leave now and get back to my condo unit. But my knees felt weak. I couldn’t stand.

“Are you okay, sir?” the pretty cashier asked me. Emily, her silver name-tag said.

“I’m okay,” I said. I raised my empty cup. “Can I order another one, please?”

“Alright,” Emily said. “But we’ll close in half an hour.”

“That’s fine.”

I paid for my second cup of brewed coffee and then drank it and left the coffee shop. I went to the street and walked with no specific direction in mind. All I knew was that I didn’t feel like going back to my room yet.

My feet felt heavy like my shoes weighed five kilograms each. I walked on the sidewalk, passing diners and banks and apartments and entrances to different buildings and offices. There were many people—employees rushing home, couples on a night stroll, friends enjoying each other’s company, talking, laughing, taking group photos using their phones. Taxis and private cars and motorbikes filled the road, causing traffic. I slowed my walk and placed my hands inside the pockets of my jacket and looked up at the tall buildings and took a deep breath.

We shared Kelsey, Dylan said with that smirk on his face.

I turned around and started walking back. They shared her. They fucked my girlfriend, the three of them. They were not just workmates. They were not just friends. They were fuck buddies, too. Kelsey loves it. Who said that? Was it Dylan? Or Martin or Austin. It didn’t really matter who said that.

Is it true, though? Of course, it's true. Why would they lie? Maybe they made up a story because they like Kelsey so much that they didn’t want to see her get engaged to another man. Maybe they are in love with Kelsey. Maybe they want to continue fucking her. The last part is true. There was no denying that. I saw it on their faces from earlier and the previous night. They want to continue doing my girlfriend.

I looked up and realized I walked past my building. I turned around and walked back. When I was in the lobby, my phone rang in my pocket and saw that Kelsey was calling me. I looked at her contact photo on the screen for a few seconds. I was the one who took it. It was the night she agreed to be my girlfriend. This was taken in The Moonlit Grove—a nice restaurant in Maple Road. She was wearing a red dress here, her hair up in a bun. She was looking at the camera, smiling cutely, slightly blushing. She was holding my right hand. I answered her call.

“Hey, babe,” Kelsey’s sweet voice. She told me she was already in her apartment and that she was feeling hungry now and deciding if she would cook something or just order something online—a vegetable salad and some chicken, something light and healthy. She asked me what I had for dinner and I lied and I told her I ordered pasta and pizza from Hungry Joe’s and that I was now inside my room watching a movie from my laptop.

“I miss you,” Kelsey said to me. I miss you, too, I said, while imagining her in the office making out with Dylan or Austin.

“Is everything okay, babe?” Kelsey asked me.

“Yes,” I answered. “Why?”

“I don’t know. There’s something different in your voice,” she said gently.

“Oh. It’s nothing. It’s just a bit chilly tonight.”

“Um, okay. Please close your window so that the cold wind doesn’t go inside your room and drink lots of water and don’t sleep late,” Kelsey said.

“Thank you,” I said. I smiled. “You know what would be even better?”

I could feel Kelsey smiling. “Um, what?”

“A blowjob from you, babe. That would make me feel a lot better.” I grinned. I knew that Kelsey was smiling and rolling her eyes right now.

“See you tomorrow,” Kelsey said, softly. “I love you.”


CHAPTER 3

I didn’t sleep very well that night. I wanted to blame it on the two consecutive cups of coffee, but that wasn’t the real reason.

Before Kelsey went to sleep at around ten, she sent me a selfie. She was wearing a pink tank top and she was lying on her bed in her apartment. She was done with her skin care routine. Even with zero trace of makeup or even a lipstick, she still looks stunning. I wondered if she also sent this selfie to the other guys. Maybe she did. Maybe Dylan also asked for a selfie. Maybe Kelsey said goodnight to me so that I would stop chatting so she could now message the other guys. Maybe I was overthinking this.

Kelsey never cheated on me. Whatever she had with the guys stopped when we started dating seriously, when she became my girlfriend. That was what the guys said to me. They could be lying.

I went to the balcony of my condo and sat on my chair and looked at the city below me. It was cold. I went back inside. I sat on my couch and turned the TV on. I had been friends with the three guys for several months now. They are good men. I had no reason to believe that whatever they were telling me was dishonest.

I closed my eyes for a minute and calmed my breathing. I walked around my small condo. Images were flooding my mind. I tried to stop them, to prevent them from pouring out, but it was here now and it had begun to consume me.

They shared her. That’s what they said. All of them. This implied knowledge that they know each one of them fucked Kelsey. It wasn’t a secret. My girlfriend got passed around. She loves it, Martin said as Austin and Dylan nodded in agreement.

Did they fuck her at the same time? Kelsey with the three of them? Possible, right? Probable, even. Where did they do it? In a hotel? In Austin’s apartment? In Dylan’s condo? In Martin’s place? Or in the office?

I stood up and did several pushups until my chest was sweaty and my heart thumped loudly. I had a raging hard on.

I wiped my face with a towel and let my breathing slow down. I opened the cabinet where I keep my clothes. I pulled a drawer. On top of a notebook and beside some pens and phone chargers and earphones was the box of the engagement ring. The box was wrapped in black velvet cloth.

I sat on the couch and opened the box and looked at the ring. I looked at the diamond on top of it. It reflected the light of the room. I closed the box and placed it on top of the table.

I leaned back on the sofa and imagined Dylan fucking Kelsey from behind. They were in his condo. They were sweaty and Kelsey moaned Dylan’s name, asking, begging him to fuck her harder. I stroked my cock at the scene in my mind.

The following day, Kelsey and I had lunch together at the cafeteria. This was on the tenth floor of the building. I messaged Kelsey before I got on the elevator and she replied that she was also already on her way.

The cafeteria was half-full. Some of the employees took their lunch in the restaurants and diners outside our office building. I smiled and nodded at my colleagues who were also at the cafeteria.

There was Andrew who works with me at audit. There was Sandra and Gary from legal. Mike and another Sandra from documentation. They waved and nodded and smiled back. Where’s your girlfriend? James Sacks, my previous boss, asked me. She’s coming, I answered politely.

I smiled when I finally saw Kelsey walking towards me. My day instantly got brighter. She smiled when she saw me standing near the food counter. She was wearing an aqua blue high-waisted pencil skirt and a white slim-fit V-neck shirt which displayed a tease of her cleavage. She was wearing black heels. Her tight pencil skirt really showed the alluring shape of her waist and butt. The skirt barely reached mid-thigh. Kelsey’s slim legs went on forever. Her outfit today was new. Not that I was complaining. This was the first time I saw it. Kelsey usually just wore button-down blouses and jeans and sneakers.

I wasn’t the only one looking at her, of course. Most employees in the cafeteria gave her appreciative glances. What I wouldn’t give to fuck her, was probably what most men here were thinking.

Kelsey didn’t come alone, though. Her three friends were with her. The three wise men. Austin and Martin and Dylan. They towered over everyone. They wore classic pants and polo shirts and black shoes. Austin had a motorcycle jacket on. They grinned at me when they saw me.

Austin walked beside Kelsey and they looked like a perfect couple. Dylan and Martin walked two steps behind. They were looking down and appreciating Kelsey’s amazing butt.

“Hi, babe,” Kelsey said to me, kissing my lips and squeezing my hand. Hey, gorgeous, I said.

“Hey, Tyler,” Austin said with a smile. We lined up at the counter holding our blue plastic trays. I was first, followed by Kelsey and the guys.

The guys who used to fuck my girlfriend.

We sat down at one of the cafeteria tables to eat. Kelsey sat beside me while the men sat across from us. Kelsey got a small serving of grilled chicken salad with some additional slices of watermelon and pineapple. Us guys got fried meat and some toasted bread and fruits. I squeezed Kelsey’s thigh under the table.

“That’s a new outfit you have today, babe,” I said.

“Oh, ummm, do you like it?” Kelsey said to me.

“I do,” I said. “You look stunning.”

“She’s always stunning whatever she wears,” Martin said.

“She is,” Dylan said after sipping his iced lemonade.

“Where did you get it?”

“I ordered it online, babe,” Kelsey answered.

“On my suggestion,” Austin said with a smile.

They are telling Kelsey what to wear now? What is going on here?

The three guys finished their food and then they lined up for another serving. They looked happy and satisfied. This day was starting well for them. They were all smiles and they kept stealing short glances at Kelsey. She shyly smiled back at them.

Did something happen earlier in their office or am I just looking too much into it? Did they, uhhh, did they fuck my girlfriend in the office before coming here?

These men had the face of someone who just got laid. I looked at Kelsey. She was blushing a bit. Her hair wasn’t messy and her outfit wasn’t disheveled or anything. It was hard to tell if she just got fucked. She had that satisfied glow on her skin, though. She had that after-sex look on her.

I had a hard on again. I finished eating and drank my soda. This was all speculation. There was no evidence unless I asked Kelsey. And of course, I would never dare to ask her if she fucked her workmates this morning.

I was just imagining things. They told me that they stopped doing it with Kelsey when they learned that we got serious. That is the truth I choose to believe. Unless they were lying. I glanced at Dylan’s grinning face. Is this guy truly trustworthy? He has the appearance of a man whose thought processes are commandeered by his dick.

We talked about work and our plans for the rest of the week. Kelsey told me that she may have to log in some overtime in the office tonight.

“Henry Lewis wants us to finish the concept plan for the Boston Sky Project by Thursday,” Austin said.

“So, we’ll have to borrow your girlfriend for a bit, Tyler,” Martin said.

“I understand,” I said.

“Guess you’ll have to postpone your date nights for now,” Dylan said, looking at Kelsey’s tits.

“It’ll only just be for a couple of days, babe,” Kelsey said gently. I nodded at her. Alright.

When it turned half-past one, we went back to our offices. I replied to some emails and attended two online meetings.

At four in the afternoon, I went to the restroom and jerked myself off with the image of Kelsey in my mind where she was bent over a desk, her tight pencil skirt hiked up around her waist and her panties down around her ankles while Austin was pounding her from behind, his huge hands wrapped around her slim waist, going back and forth with a fury. Austin was groaning. Fucking slut, I imagined Austin saying as his enormous dick slid tightly in and out of my girlfriend’s soaked pussy. Martin and Dylan were sitting on their chairs, stroking their cocks, waiting for their turns.

Kelsey slept over at my place that evening. She finished her work at nine and told me that she misses me and asked me if she could spend the night in my condo. Of course, babe, anytime, was my reply to her text. I told Kelsey I would pick her up from the office. It was only a short drive, but she said that there was no need and that Austin offered to drive her to my building as my place was on the way to his apartment.

Kelsey arrived after fifteen minutes. I met her in the lobby and we kissed for a second and then rode the elevator to my floor. Kelsey was still wearing her hot pencil skirt and white shirt. I squeezed her butt in the elevator. Kelsey turned to me and grinned at me and kissed my lips.

I unlocked the door and we went inside. Kelsey rested on the couch for a minute and then went to the bathroom to take a shower. I noticed she left her phone on the couch. I took a deep breath. I looked at the closed door of the bathroom. Kelsey enjoys her shower time. She usually stays there for thirty to forty-five minutes. I looked at her phone again. It was just there, beckoning to me.

Kelsey had not told me her phone’s password, but I know what it was. I had seen her unlock her phone many times and I learned she uses the same two digits. One-one-two-two.

I grabbed her phone and unlocked it, my hand slightly shaking. What on earth am I doing? I put her phone back down. After a full minute, I grabbed it again and unlocked it and search her messages. I need to know. I glanced at the bathroom door. Kelsey was singing a song while showering.

I ignored the office messaging application and I focused on the messages from Kelsey’s personal social media.

Kelsey and the guys have an informal group chat. In here, the four of them talked about everything under the sun. I checked the most recent messages first. Dylan sent a meme. Austin sent a photo of a house with some sort of modern architecture. Martin was asking this morning what coffee they should order. These were wholesome chats, but I was only beginning.

I scrolled down to check the messages that were from two to three days ago. There was a selfie from Kelsey. It was taken from her room in her apartment. She was sitting on the couch in her living room. She sent this at about eight in the evening. Kelsey was wearing a white shirt and yellow summer shorts. She wasn’t wearing a bra. She looked so damn hot in this photo. She was smiling. I read the messages before she posted her photo.

Send a picture, babe, Austin messaged.

I’m already in bed, Kelsey replied with a smiley at the end of her sentence.

Are you at Tyler’s? Martin chatted.

I’m at my apartment, Kelsey answered.

Come on, Kelsey, send a selfie. Like old times, Dylan said.

Oh, okay, Kelsey messaged before sending a photo.

Nice tits, Dylan said.

I wanna squeeze them again, Austin chatted.

I miss sucking your nipples, babe, Martin said.

You guys are just so bad, Kelsey replied with a blushing emoji at the end.

I looked at the closed door of the bathroom again. A vein at the back of my head was pounding. My neck and eyes were hot. My cock was hard as a rock. An invisible hand held my heart, squeezed it and shook it. I brushed away a single sweat from the bridge of my nose. I looked at my watch. Only two minutes had passed. Thank God I am a fast reader. There is a lot more here.

I scrolled down faster. I wanted to read the exchange of messages before Kelsey and I started becoming serious, before she accepted me as her boyfriend, before I admitted to her that I was deeply in love with her.

Guys, I have a headache, Austin chatted.

Oh, drink your medicine, Kelsey replied.

A good head from Kelsey will cure that, man, Martin replied with a smiling emoji.

Speaking from experience, dude? Dylan joked.

Where are you? Austin asked my girlfriend.

I’m with Tyler. We’re here at The Tea Shop, Kelsey replied.

She’s on a date, Martin said.

Can you come to my place? Austin messaged.

Come on, Kelsey, Dylan said, our boss needs you.

Um, alright.

I took a deep breath. I remember this. Kelsey and I were in a coffee shop just outside NCU. We were on a date. I asked her if she would like to come back to my condo and if she would like to watch a movie with me or spend some time hanging out on my balcony.

I remember Kelsey happily saying yes and then she received several messages in her phone and she read them and replied to them and then after a while she apologized and told me she had to get home early because she needed to reply to some urgent emails from the office.

There were no important emails that night, I know now. Austin had a headache and he wanted head from Kelsey. She went straight to his place and I would bet that a blowjob was not the only thing that Austin received that night from her.

I also remember seeing them the next morning when they entered the lobby of our office building. I greeted them and I thought nothing of it. Now I know that Kelsey spent the previous night at Austin’s place. The invisible hand squeezed my heart again, a bit tighter this time.

I stood up from the couch and took off my shirt and knocked on the bathroom door.

“It’s not locked, babe,” Kelsey said. I opened the door and she was there under the shower, washing the fragrant shampoo from her hair, all wet, her hot body shiny from the soap and shampoo and water. Kelsey looked down and saw that my cock was hard as a rock and she smiled.

I walked over to Kelsey and kissed her mouth and neck and sucked her hard nipples while caressing her pussy, which made her moan my name. We spent an extra twenty minutes inside the bathroom.

I lifted her up by her thighs and she wrapped her long legs around my waist while her back was against the wall and I pounded her tight pussy in that position while we kissed hotly.

I grunted and my body jolted when I came inside Kelsey, yet she continued kissing me, her arms around my neck and her legs wrapped around me, urging me to continue.

My cock was still raging hard and I resumed pounding her with all my strength. Did Austin fuck you like this? I wanted to ask. He did, right? As well as Dylan and Martin. You’ve slept over many times in their places, right? They fucked you and you sucked their cocks and you let them come inside your mouth and on your face and deep inside your pussy, right? Babe, you were their slut.

I came thrice, one after the other. I could see that Kelsey loved it and she was impressed.

Her legs were still deliciously shaking from several orgasms when I carefully set her down. I finger-fucked her and made her come once more and then I told her to suck my wet fingers. She obeyed and sucked them while looking seductively into my eyes.

I was still semi hard. Kelsey stroked my cock while sucking my fingers. Her eyes lighted up when I got fully hard again. I squeezed her tits and her amazing butt and lifted her and carried her to the bed and there we fucked again until I felt I had no more sperm to give for the evening.

I continued reading the messages on Kelsey’s phone while she was sleeping. She fell asleep while we were cuddling. I waited for a while to make sure that she was already deep asleep by listening to her breathing before I reached for her phone, which she placed beside her pillow. I tried to move as little as possible.

I looked at Kelsey. She was facing away from me. She was probably dreaming already. I unlocked her phone and clicked the messaging app and immediately found their group chat. I tried to calm myself. I squeezed my dick, which was getting hard again. I lowered the brightness of her phone. I didn’t want to take any chance of waking her up. Spying on my girlfriend’s phone wasn’t right. I should stop this. I scrolled down and began reading.

I’ll be on leave today, guys, Austin messaged.

I’ll be running late, Dylan followed. Wendy wants one more round this morning.

Wendy Barrett from HR? Austin asked. Fuck, man, she’s hot.

Oh yeah.

Are you and Kelsey already in the office? Austin asked Martin.

We’re here, Martin replied. Kelsey’s busy. There was a smiling emoji at the end of his message.

What is she doing? Dylan asked.

Here. Martin sent a photo. Kelsey was giving him a blowjob. It wasn’t a full photo. Kelsey was looking at the camera and the photo was cropped, so it only showed half of Kelsey’s face from the tip of her nose up. She was kneeling on the floor and she was positioned between Martin’s open legs. Even if I couldn’t see her lips, it was obvious that her mouth was full of Martin’s dick. Martin was grabbing her hair.

I placed a hand on top of my chest and felt the thumping of my heart. Every time these guys were in a mood for Kelsey’s lips around their cocks, she would get on her knees, tie her long hair back and give it to them. Lucky bastards.

I scrolled down. Not all chats were about the men’s insatiable lust for Kelsey. Some were about work. They exchanged opinions and jokes about their bosses, their clients, the new employees from other departments, their bonuses and vacations and their recommended places to eat in Boston.

Dylan sent daily memes. Martin likes uploading funny video clips. Austin sent photos of buildings and gym equipments and cars and motorcycles. Kelsey posted photos of cute cakes and vanilla ice creams and coffee shops and books. Kelsey uploaded selfies while she was in her apartment or inside a cab commuting to work or when she was in the elevator or working out in Get Fit—a gym near her apartment.

Do guys always hit on you when you’re in the gym? Dylan asked Kelsey.

Sometimes guys approach me and ask for my number.

More like every fucking time, right, Kelsey? Austin said.

Can you feel them staring at your perfect ass and tits when you’re working out? Martin asked.

Um, a little, Kelsey answered.

The three of us stare at your ass and tits in the office all day, Austin said.

I kind of noticed that, Kelsey replied with a smiling emoji.

I continued reading. There were lots of messages. I only skimmed the chats where the topic was about work and office rumors.

Kelsey stirred. I held my breath and looked at her. She didn’t move. I continued watching her for several seconds. I had to be careful. Would she break up with me if she discovered me spying on her phone and reading her private messages? I had a feeling that she wouldn’t, but I didn’t want to risk her finding out. I went back to her phone and further lowered its brightness.

Where are you? Austin chatted Kelsey.

I’m at Tyler’s place, Kelsey answered. I’ll spend the night here.

Did you guys fuck? Martin asked.

Um, not yet. We just arrived. He’s in the shower. He treated me to dinner in The Apple Tree.

Nice place, Austin said. Private. We should go there sometime.

Wear a dress and don’t wear any panties, Dylan chatted with a smiley at the end.

Um, okay.

What’s his gift to you? Martin asked. Gift? I checked the date. This conversation happened on Kelsey’s birthday. I remember now. We had a lovely dinner and after that we took a stroll in the Art District. Kelsey held my hand while we were walking. We went inside a gallery bookstore that also sold paintings made by local artists. We stopped between the rows of bookshelves and Kelsey looked around to check if anybody was near and then she faced me and smiled at me and kissed my lips.

If only Tyler knew what we did in the office earlier, Dylan chatted.

He’d be surprised out of his mind. That’s for sure, Martin said. What were they talking about? What did they do in their office on Kelsey’s birthday? I stared at the phone and glanced at my girlfriend, who was still deeply sleeping. My palm was wet. I rubbed my eyes and blinked and continued reading.

That was some banging birthday celebration we did, right, Kelsey? Austin asked, a grinning emoji at the end of his question.

Yes, Kelsey replied, it was wild.

Did you like our birthday gift to you, huh? Dylan asked.

You were so loud, Kelsey, Martin said. I was worried someone outside the door might hear us.

I’m sorry, Kelsey replied with a blushing emoji at the end.

Nah, we love it when you moan like a slut, Austin said.

We didn’t get much work done today, though, Martin said.

Yeah, Dylan said, we spent the whole working hours fucking Kelsey.

Kelsey stirred again and she shifted in her sleep, turning to face me. I quickly pressed the lock button on the side of her phone. I placed her phone on the bed above her pillow. Kelsey was still deeply asleep, but I didn’t want to risk it anymore.

I was breathing hard and my heart was beating fast and my palm was sweaty. I turned my mind to the last exchange of messages that I read. It was Kelsey’s birthday. We had a lovely dinner and after that we went on a romantic walk where she held my hand and kissed me.

What I didn’t know was that just a few hours before our memorable date, Kelsey had her own celebration in the office. Austin and Martin and Dylan celebrated my girlfriend’s birthday by fucking her all day long. Three guys. Three big black guys. And my sweet girlfriend. Their personal slut. I stood up and went to the bathroom and jerked myself off.


CHAPTER 4

Kelsey was promoted at her job two weeks before my planned proposal. Her job title changed and with it came a decent increase in salary.

Kelsey would still work at the same office with the three guys and her main task would be the same, but now she would be invited to monthly meetings with the management and she could now present their ideas to them. The promotion made her happy. She loves her job and she works hard on it.

The moment I read the list of employees that were promoted from the company-wide email, I immediately called Kelsey’s phone to congratulate her. Her phone rang for quite some time before she answered. I congratulated her and told her that I was proud of her.

Kelsey thanked me and said she would see me after work. See you later, babe, Kelsey said. She sounded a bit out of breath. She sounded like she was in the middle of something.

Maybe there was a celebration going on already in Kelsey’s office, similar to what she and the guys did on her last birthday. Maybe that was the reason she took too long to answer and why she was catching her breath. Perhaps Austin’s thick cock was deep inside her. Maybe she was riding him right now at this moment.

There is a big couch in their office. I could picture it. I could see Kelsey’s petite body eagerly bouncing up and down on top of Austin. Her jeans and panties were off and she was only wearing her white shirt, her hair tied in a cute ponytail. A few feet beside them and sitting on their office chairs, Dylan and Martin watched.

I imagined them feeling a bit envious of Kelsey. Austin was promoted last year and now it was Kelsey’s turn. Maybe Dylan and Austin might get lucky next year, but for now they would take their horny-filled frustration out of my girlfriend. They would do her hard. They would come deep inside my girlfriend’s pussy and on her pretty face and down her throat.

I took a deep breath and sat down on my chair and looked at my computer. There were words and graphs and numbers, but I couldn’t focus on them.

I tried calling Kelsey again after ten minutes. It rang for a long while and I almost ended the call, but at the last second, my call was answered. It wasn’t Kelsey on the line. Dylan answered me using my girlfriend’s phone.

“Hey, man, Kelsey went out for a bit. She’ll be back in a few,” Dylan said. He sounded happy.

“Alright. I just want to hear her voice,” I said.

“You’re a good dude,” Dylan said.

“Yeah, man. Thanks.”

“Oh, one more thing,” Dylan said.

“Yeah?”

“We want to say something to you.”

“Who?”

“The three of us, man. Just us. We want to talk about something.”

“What is it about? Is this about work?”

“It’s about your pretty girlfriend.”

“Ah. What about her?” I asked.

“Better to talk to you personally. We’re gonna ask you a favor, man, and who knows, you might like it.”

A favor about Kelsey? My palm felt sweaty again and I could feel a lump in my throat and I blinked faster. I looked at my phone and brought it back against my ear. Alright, I said to Dylan.

Let’s meet in the lounge around four today, Dylan said. He ended the call before I could answer.

“We have a counter-proposal for you, Tyler,” Austin said, smiling. We were in the lounge on the second floor of the building. We were sitting around a square plastic table that was white at the top and orange at the side. Our table was beside the glass wall and we could see the road and the traffic and the stores and food stands and the street filled with all kinds of people going somewhere—to their homes, to their offices, to restaurants to meet their friends. This is a busy city.

There were other employees around us. They were tapping on their laptops, attending online meetings, gossiping, eating chips, and drinking soda while scrolling their phones.

“A counter proposal?” I looked at their faces. Austin was relaxed. Martin observed me. Dylan had that consistent look of someone who was born rich and good-looking and finds amusement and opportunity in every turn of the world.

“Guys, a counter proposal to what? I’m sorry. I’m not getting you here.” I spread my hands and smiled.

“You’ll proposed to Kelsey, soon, right?” Martin asked, leaning forward.

“Um, yeah?”

“Yeah? You’re not sure?” Martin asked, light sparking in his eyes. “Are you not going to propose to Kelsey anymore? Did you change your mind?”

Dylan placed both arms on top of the plastic table and also leaned forward, studying my face and then turned his head to his friends. “Maybe he changed his mind after he learned that Kelsey was our horny slut, our hot fuck buddy and how we fucked her almost daily before she became his girlfriend.”

“Maybe,” Austin said.

“I didn’t,” I said.

“What?” Austin asked. “Speak louder please, Tyler.”

I looked outside and then back at them. “I didn’t change my mind. I’m still gonna propose to Kelsey,” I answered them, my voice only a bit louder. “Where’s Kelsey?”

“She’s still at the office. Working. We told her we wanted to discuss something with you. A secret thing. For us guys only. We will go back to the office after this. It is a busy fucking week. Lots of things to do,” Austin said.

Our table and chairs looked tiny now that the three were sitting together. They are massive and heavy and as tall as professional basketball players. Women glanced at them. Millie Price and Natasha Gilbert from interior design were whispering and giggling.

“What is this, uh, counter proposal again?” The three men looked at each other.

“We like Kelsey,” Austin said.

“And we love fucking her,” Dylan said with a slight grin.

“Well, uh, yeah, I kind of get that.”

“If you propose to her, we probably won’t get to fuck her anymore,” Martin said.

Probably? “Uh, yeah.”

“So, we want to fuck her one more time before you propose to her,” Austin said.

“What?”

“You heard the man clearly, buddy,” Dylan said, still smiling, but slightly running out of patience.

I almost stood up from my chair and walked away, but something stopped me. Part of me wanted to punch Dylan’s face, but what if he punched back? What if they all punched back? I have not been punched before my entire life and I have no doubt that Austin’s massive hands would hit like a sledgehammer. I don’t want to get knocked out cold on this orange table in front of everyone. And also what they are proposing is, uh, interesting. I mean, yeah, you know, it is an interesting thought.

“I don’t know about that,” I said. My legs felt weak. “What are you asking from me?”

“Nothing really, man. It is really Kelsey’s decision, right? But it would mean a lot to us if we get your, you know, approval,” Austin said. He’s the leader of this small group of girlfriend-fuckers and they were letting him speak.

“My approval so that you guys can fuck my girlfriend?”

“Yeah, something like that.”

“What did Kelsey say? Have you asked her yet if she’s okay with this?”

“We dropped some hints,” Dylan said, “and she’s a smart woman. She’s on board, I can tell. That woman loves sex. Loves it. Kelsey’s quite easy to convince to get naked and get on the bed and get on all fours and take our cocks. You don’t know how easy it is. Or maybe you do, Tyler. Maybe you already have a clue. I remember one time we had a three-day straight fuck session in my condo. Three days non-stop. Sleep and food were the only rest. Kelsey kept begging for more. She’s insatiable. Begging me and Austin and Rico and Martin to just keep fucking her and coming inside her.”

“Who’s Rico?”

“No one. She’s Kelsey’s friend. Big, serious bastard. Don’t mind him,” Austin said. “What Dylan’s saying is if we ask Kelsey for one more fuck, she would say yes. I guarantee that. But before we ask her, we want to tell you first.”

The right answer here should be No fucking way, guys. Are you out of your minds? I’m calling HR right now. But I didn’t say those things.

“I don’t know, guys,” I said.

“When will you propose to her?” Martin asked.

“Next Saturday. At the twentieth,” I answered. The three nodded. Austin smiled approvingly. Dylan grinned and we fist-bumped. Martin looked jealous. He has a deep crush on Kelsey. I think he is in love with her.

“You know what?” Austin said after thinking for a while, placing both palms open on top of the table. “Kelsey just got promoted. How about we have a small celebration in the office later after work? The five of us. We’ll order takeout, buy a cake, talk, and laugh and listen to some music. It’s her day. Let’s forget about the details and just enjoy it and see how it goes.”

“Uh, I’m sorry,” I said. “See what goes?”

“I’ll order the food,” Austin asked, already tapping on his phone.

“I’ll buy the cake,” Dylan said.

“Come to our office at about five-thirty, Tyler. Good?” Martin asked.

“Sure,” I said.

The three men stood up. “See you later, man,” Dylan said. I watched them walked towards the elevator, Austin at the front followed by Martin and then Dylan.

I stayed at the table and looked outside. Did they really just ask me if they can fuck my girlfriend one last time before I propose to her? Did that really happen? What kind of friends request something like that? Would Kelsey agree to this? I don’t know. It’s hard to tell. Maybe she would agree to it. Dylan is confident she would. Maybe Dylan’s right. Also, who the fuck is Rico? I never heard that name before. He is Kelsey’s friend, Austin said. A friend named Rico who fucked her in a three-day sex session in Dylan’s condo? Who the fuck is that guy?

I went to the restroom and washed my face and dried my hand. I was feeling hot and I had a hard-on again. Everything was going fast. I got out of the restroom and went to the pantry and made coffee and ate some biscuits. I went down to the lobby and sat on the reception couch and pretended to be busy with my phone. I didn’t feel like returning to my office to resume working for the rest of the afternoon.

After fifteen minutes, my boss, Maxwell Monk, texted me asking where I was. I told him I was in the pantry. He asked me to email him some presentations from the previous month. Will do, I said. I stood up from the couch and put my phone back in my pocket and rode the elevator back to my office. I did what my boss instructed me to do. I sent him the presentations.

I looked at the clock. There’s still a full hour to go. I answered some other emails. I read some audit reports. I checked some graphs and looked at the balance sheets of the other departments I was currently auditing. Only a small part of my mind at the moment was on the numbers. Most of my thoughts were about Kelsey, picturing her on her knees, blushing, surrounded by her three big friends.


CHAPTER 5

Before I knew it, it was half-past five. It was time. I logged off work and shut down my laptop and closed it and placed it in my bag along with my notebook and my headphones. I stood up and calmly walked out of my office even though I wanted to run so that I could be with Kelsey faster.

See you on Monday guys, I said to my co-workers. Happy weekend, boss, Martin Palmer said without looking at me. He was busy watching basketball videos on his phone. Bella Murphy, our pretty analyst, looked up and smiled and waved at me. I entered the elevator and rode up to the eighth floor.

Employees were ready and excited to go home. There were many of them waiting outside the elevator when the door opened. It was a long week but finally it was done and now it was time to go home and relax, maybe have a barbecue or swim in the pool or finally finish watching their new favorite series.

I know some of the people and I nodded and smiled at them. They know I was dating Kelsey.

I walked the main hallway and then turned right and just at the end was the office of the product design team. I knocked on the door and gently opened it.

Kelsey was alone in the office. She was sitting in front of her computer and doing some high-fidelity design. She turned from her chair and saw me and smiled at me. I walked over to her and pulled Austin’s chair and sat next to her.

Hello, my girlfriend said sweetly. We faced each other, our knees touching. Hey, I said, placing my hands on her thighs. I leaned forward and kissed her.

I pulled back and sat straight and looked at my gorgeous girlfriend, my soon-to-be wife, I hope.

“Congratulations, babe,” I said.

“Thank you,” Kelsey said. “Kiss me again, please.” I kissed her, longer this time. She closed her eyes and savored my lips on hers.

“Where are the others?”

“They went out. They are already on their way back. Martin texted me.” Kelsey studied my face. She smiled.

“What?”

“Nothing,” Kelsey said shyly.

“What is it, babe?” I was feeling slightly nervous when I asked that question.

Kelsey smiled. “Babe, are you planning something?”

“Um, what do you mean?”

“You had been talking to Austin and the guys a lot these past few days,” Kelsey said sweetly, curiously.

“Me and the guys are friends,” I said lightly.

“Did they tell you anything?” Kelsey held my hand. She was looking down at her hand and mine. She looked up and studied my face. My heart fluttered. I shook my head and smiled.

“Uh, about what?” I asked Kelsey, not meeting her eyes.

“Um, about anything,” Kelsey said.

“We mainly talked about guy stuff. You know. Guy things. Cars. Basketball. They are cool guys. It’s fun listening to Dylan’s jokes. He’s funny. They are fun to hang out with.”

“I love them,” Kelsey said.

“You love them?”

“Yeah. Of course. We’ve been friends for years. They are good to me,” Kelsey said, “and I’m truly happy you get along with them.”

I smiled and nodded and squeezed Kelsey’s tits. They had been good to you. They also fucked you good? Right, babe? Many times. They fucked you well, these friends you love. Kelsey smiled at me. My hands were on top of her smooth thighs, rubbing them, slowly moving upward until it was under her skirt. Kelsey sighed in anticipation. Do you know already, babe? Did they tell you what we talked about? The stories they told me about you and the things you did with them.

“Hmmm?”

“Yes?”

“You’re hard,” Kelsey grinned, looking at the hard bulge in front of my pants.

“You should do something about it then,” I said.

“Like what?” Kelsey teased. She stood up and pushed her chair back. I remained sitting and looked up at her.

“Like what you’re thinking right now,” I leaned back in my chair and grinned.

Kelsey tied her hair and gave me a quick kiss and looked into my eyes, her face just a couple of inches from mine. “What am I thinking?” she teased.

I grinned and didn’t answer. I remembered her exchange of messages with the three guys and how easy it was for them to ask her for a blowjob. My dick got even harder.

Just when Kelsey was about to get on her knees, the door of the office opened and the guys came in. Martin came in first holding pink balloons and Dylan was behind him carrying a rather large cake. Austin was last and he was the one that closed the door. He locked it.

“Well, well,” Dylan said, placing the cake on top of the table after clearing the clutter of papers. “Look who’s here.”

“The man himself,” Martin said. “Looks like they are in the middle of something.”

“Maybe we interrupted them,” Austin said.

“It’s okay, guys,” I said. Kelsey was blushing. I stood up to return Austin’s chair to him, but he said I could sit on it and he’d just sit on the couch.

Austin faced Kelsey and he placed his wide hands on her waist and said congratulations to her. They hugged as we all watched. That hug lasted for several seconds. They were both standing and Kelsey looked so petite with Austin’s massive arms around her. They truly like each other. I could see that. I took a deep breath. There was silence.

Austin kissed Kelsey’s cheeks and whispered something to her and she looked at me and then back at him. Kelsey nodded shyly.

Austin sat on the black couch. It was an old couch which used to be in the conference room on the fourth floor but was moved here last year because they renovated that place and after renovation this couch remained here for the team to use. It creaked under Austin’s weight.

“Congratulations on your promotion, Kelsey,” Martin said. He handed the cute balloons to her and then embraced her tightly, her tits pressing against his chest. Martin isn’t as big as Austin, but he’s still bigger than me. He is lean and tall with wide shoulders and long arms. Thank you, Martin, Kelsey said. Martin kissed the side of her lips.

It was Dylan’s turn to congratulate and hug Kelsey now. He kissed her directly on the lips while his arms were around her slim waist. It was a quick kiss which made Kelsey blush and after the kiss she glanced at me and gave a slight nod to Dylan and he kissed her again, just a little longer this time.

Austin watched everyone from his seat on the couch. Dylan’s hand grabbed the upper half of Kelsey’s ass. Eventually, Dylan let go. I found myself holding my breath. Kelsey sat beside me and squeezed my hand.

Austin asked me questions related to work and he and Martin and I discussed a big product launch event that would happen next month in New York.

We all kept glancing at Kelsey, who was now helping Dylan with the cake. They looked cute together. Dylan with his movie star charms like he was a lead from a rom-com movie and Kelsey with her cute smile and smoking hot body and effortless beauty. They look perfect together, huh, Austin asked and he and Martin watched my reaction, but I just smiled and nodded and continued the conversation with them.

Dylan loosened and pulled the ribbon that was tied around the paper box that covered the cake. Kelsey removed the box and placed it beside the cake. The guys also brought small paper plates. Dylan cut the cake and placed them on the paper plates. Kelsey gave each one a slice. Her balloons were tied to her chair and it reached the ceiling.

Kelsey sat beside me. While eating, the five of us continued talking about work and ongoing projects and then the talk of work turned to some funny complaints about the new order from top management instructing everyone to return to full office work starting next month. The four guys finished their cake in just three bites and they got each another slice. Kelsey took the smallest slice and ate only half of it. It was delicious but too sweet, she said. Everyone kept glancing at Kelsey’s legs and face and tits.

After eating, we placed the paper plates and the plastic spoons inside the trash bin. Martin returned the top cover of the cake and Kelsey tied the ribbon back. We drank bottled water and continued talking. Martin sat on the couch. There was a space in the middle between Austin and Martin.

“Would you like to sit between us, Kelsey?” Austin asked my girlfriend. Dylan was sitting on top of a desk and drinking water from a small plastic bottle. He smiled.

“Come on, Kelsey,” Martin said, patting the couch. “There’s still a small space here.”

“You’ve been in that chair since morning. You are already promoted,” Austin said. “You don’t have to work hard today. Come here, rest your back for a minute. It’s your day. Right, Tyler?” Austin asked me.

Kelsey turned to me and shyly bit her lower lip, her palms open on top of her pleated skirt, her chest moving up and down, perfect tits pressed against the front of her white shirt, lovely eyes, gorgeous long hair tied in an adorable pony tail.

She was waiting for me to say something. Even the guys were watching me. The air felt heavy. Let’s just see how it goes, Austin said earlier when he laid out his counter proposal of having one last fuck with my girlfriend before I proposed to her.

Let’s just see how it goes. And now we are here, finally seeing how it is going.

“Um, can I sit between them, babe?” Kelsey asked me gently. Everyone in this room full of papers and drawings and long tables with laptops on top of them and electrical cords and drawing boards knew that wasn’t really the question.

There was a box in my pocket. Inside it was the engagement ring I plan on putting on Kelsey’s finger. I don’t know why I always wanted it with me even though I would not yet propose. I could feel the shape of the box in my pocket. There’s something going to be put in her tonight. That’s for sure.

I smiled. “Yeah, sure, babe. You can sit on the couch,” I said. Kelsey glanced at the hardening bulge inside my pants. Kelsey studied my face and she smiled and stood up. She squeezed my hand and leaned down and gave me a kiss and took three steps towards the couch. Dylan stood up from sitting on the desk and slapped Kelsey’s butt. Kelsey looked back at me and then at Dylan and she rolled her eyes and smiled at her friend.

Austin placed his arm around Kelsey’s shoulders like he was her boyfriend. Martin grinned and placed his palm on her left thigh. He didn’t move it yet. His palm was just there, resting. Martin whispered something to Kelsey again. His lips tickled her ear.

The five of us continued talking. The topic changed from work to hobbies to bikes and shoes and food, but our attention was not on the conversation anymore.

Little by little, the words lessened. There were more gaps, more silence. Our attention was on Kelsey and how hot she was at this moment and how pretty and gorgeous she was sitting in the middle of these two massive men. All we could hear now was the hum of the AC and our slow and deep and excited breathing.

Austin started it. He held Kelsey’s chin and turned her head to him and kissed her. It wasn’t a friendly kiss. Austin’s long tongue snaked its way inside Kelsey’s mouth and she closed her eyes and accepted it and after a few moments her tongue was dancing with him.

“It’s happening, man,” Dylan said, watching. “First time you’re seeing this, huh?” he asked, but I didn’t answer. I moved my chair a few feet closer to have a better view of the unforgettable scene that was happening in front of me. The scene I would always remember.

Martin grabbed Kelsey’s firm tits and squeezed them from outside her shirt. After torridly kissing Austin, Kelsey looked at me for a split second and then turned her head to Martin and kissed him torridly, too.

Martin’s left hand was inside Kelsey’s shirt now. Austin unhooked her bra from behind with a flick of his fingers. Martin pulled her bra and threw it on top of the table, where it landed on the keyboard of Kelsey’s computer.

Austin squeezed Kelsey’s thigh. She spread her legs and Austin’s right hand crawled up until it touched her pussy. Kelsey moaned, her eyes closed, savoring the delicious feel of Martin sucking her nipples and Austin’s middle finger playing with her soaked clit.

I squeezed my dick while laser-focused on the scene unfolding in front of me, a scene that happened many times in this office, which previously I was never been a part of.

Austin and Martin’s hands were getting fast now. Austin pulled down Kelsey’s panties. Kelsey lifted her waist to make it easier for him. Austin slid two fingers in and began finger fucking her. Kelsey held on to his arms. She leaned back, moaning, and let them do what they wanted.

Everything happened fast and slow at the same time. Everything flowed smoothly and easily for them. It was wild and hot. These men had enjoyed my girlfriend’s hot body many times before. I moved my chair a few inches closer. The AC was on, but I felt the sweat building up in the center of my chest.

Kelsey’s eyes met mine. She bit her lip and moaned and looked down between her open legs where Martin was positioned now. Martin was kneeling on the floor and eating Kelsey’s throbbing and dripping pussy.

Martin’s tongue was long and he used it to fuck Kelsey, bringing her to her first orgasm of the night. Kelsey sobbed and her sexy body shook and she grabbed Martin’s hair while he continued tasting her juices. Kelsey used both hands, pulling Martin tight against her. Martin smiled as he licked and slurped and nuzzled my girlfriend’s delicious and dripping wet pussy.

Austin slapped Kelsey’s cheeks. Her eyes widened and she gave him a sultry look, biting her lip. You like that, huh? Austin asked after slapping her twice again. Kelsey nodded like his obedient slut.

“This is the best tasting pussy,” Martin said before feasting on Kelsey again. “The fucking best!”

“He’s right,” Dylan said to me. Kelsey sucked Austin’s thumb while staring into his eyes with love and admiration.

“She has a big crush on Austin,” Dylan said like a goddamn sportscaster giving me a play by fucking play.

Martin’s tongue brought Kelsey to a second orgasm and we watched while she moaned and trembled and her eyes rolled back. When she opened her eyes, Martin kissed her torridly. She could taste her delicious pussy on his mouth. Kelsey wrapped her arms around his neck, pulling him tighter. She moaned as they kissed and Martin loved that.

Martin palmed Kelsey’s slick pussy and played with it using his fingers and using that same wet palm he squeezed her tits and he made her suck his fingers. I wiped the building sweat on my forehead.

It was Austin’s dick Kelsey rode first that evening. Kelsey excitedly got on top of him. I watched my lovely girlfriend aim the dripping entrance of her pussy at Austin’s erect cock. Kelsey’s mouth was open and she was slightly panting. She looked back at me before lowering herself on him.

Oh god, Kelsey whimpered as Austin’s massive dick stretched her and filled her up. She felt the shape of all the throbbing veins around his thick cock. She was topless now. Her shirt was on the table and her white skirt was rucked up around her waist, giving us a perfect view of her round, perfect ass. I watched how her tight pussy gripped Austin’s cock, claiming it like she never wanted to let it go. Kelsey was so hot and so turned on she just kept creaming his dick.

“You’re a lucky man, Tyler,” Austin said and then began sucking Kelsey’s hard nipples, his big hands gripping her slim waist. He bounced Kelsey on his dick easily like she weighed nothing. He grinned as he watched the swaying of her perfect tits. Austin smacked her butt and squeezed it and smacked it again.

Kelsey kept on moaning, her mouth open, her eyes half-closed, seductively staring into the eyes of her office crush. She is probably in love with Austin. He leaned back and grinned as he watched my pretty girlfriend brought herself to another orgasm. Kelsey screamed in delight when she came. Her legs and whole body shook and yet she kept on going up and down, kept on creaming and kept on coming.

After several more frantic minutes of bobbing on Austin’s dick, Kelsey gave him a deep kiss and finally lifted herself up on shaky legs and knees and moved to Martin. It was his turn now. Kelsey brushed her hair out of her face and smiled at Martin and kissed him and sat on his excited cock. Martin squeezed her butt with one hand and grabbed her hair with another.

Kelsey just came hard on Austin’s dick and her delicious pussy was still very sensitive and when Martin’s dick glided fully inside her, she came immediately. Oh Martin, my girlfriend gasped, shaking. Oh fuck!

I glanced at Dylan. He was standing now and not sitting on the work desk. His cock was out and he was stroking it. He was next. I remained in my chair. My heart was pounding I could feel its heavy thumps in my ears. My chest was sweaty and my cock was hard as ever.

“I’m coming again,” Kelsey announced frantically as she bounced up and down on Martin’s fat cock. Martin was on the edge, too. His face was turning pink and he was grunting louder. He gripped Kelsey’s waist and gritted his teeth and began ejaculating inside her. Bastard howled and came a long time and he looked like he was being electrocuted. Martin’s balls kept on pumping and he came a lot. His come spilled over my girlfriend’s pussy and coated his balls and dripped on the couch.

“Clean it,” Martin ordered. Kelsey nodded obediently and lifted herself up, carefully and slowly, her whole body still shaking from the sweet effect of her orgasm. She was sweaty and her gorgeous hair was damp and disheveled. Martin held her arms to help her stand. Austin watched. Dylan took one more step closer to the couch, his fist wrapped around his cock, still stroking it.

Kelsey looked at me and I nodded at her. The woman that I would marry. My future wife. She knelt on the floor and brushed her hair back with her hand and licked Martin’s semi-hard cock. She started with his balls, which was slick with the mix of his sperm and her juices.

You like that? Martin asked. Kelsey looked at him admiringly and nodded. She took him in her mouth and serviced his sticky cock. She moved back and forth, her long hair swinging while tasting Martin.

While Kelsey was on her knees, Dylan positioned himself behind her. Kelsey knew what Dylan was planning to do and she welcomed it. Dylan took off his pants and boxers and smacked Kelsey’s butt. She moaned. Dylan bent his knees while behind Kelsey and wrapped his hands on her waist. Dylan didn’t fully kneel. He ran his palm over Kelsey’s back.

He aimed his cock at her waiting pussy and rubbed the sticky tip of it on her sensitive clit. Ready, babe? Dylan asked. Kelsey nodded eagerly and Dylan grinned, then slid his cock in. Kelsey’s pussy was soaking wet and she was already slick like warm oil. Dylan sighed happily when he got his cock all the way inside my girlfriend. Kelsey’s eyes fluttered and she whimpered and sucked Martin’s dick harder.

Dylan started pounding Kelsey. He fucked her with a wild rhythm. He went in and out steadily. He did it hard and deep and made sure that every single pump would hit Kelsey’s deepest and most delicious spots. Oh yeah, oh yeah, Dylan happily grunted, his entire face and neck damp with sweat.

Kelsey purred, her whole body swaying. Her eyes kept rolling to the top of her head from the unbelievable pleasure of being fucked by two massive cocks. Martin gripped Kelsey’s hair, his dick hitting the back of her throat, making her almost half-gag. Her face kept begging for more.

“Look at her go,” Austin said from the couch. I didn’t say anything. I continued watching. Kelsey came again.

“When the stress is high from work, this is what we do,” Austin said, smiling. “This is why we have lots of overtimes.”

“I have seen your overtimes. Your team has the highest in this building,” I said without looking at him.

“She can do this for hours,” Martin grunted. He was close to coming again.

“Kelsey is a wonderful motivator,” Dylan said between pumps.

Kelsey let go of Martin’s cock for a second and brushed the hair out of her eyes and looked back at Dylan. “Really?” she asked.

“You’re the heart of this team,” Dylan said seriously and then slapped Kelsey’s butt. Kelsey smiled, satisfied with Dylan’s truthful answer. Our eyes met quickly and I gave her a smile and she resumed the blowjob she was giving Martin.

“Fuck,” Martin groaned and he gripped Kelsey’s hair and came in her throat. My girlfriend swallowed all of it while still being continuously fucked by Dylan. Kelsey made sure she swallowed every single drop. She moaned while swallowing and when she was done, she licked Martin’s balls and gave the tip of his cock a loving kiss as if to say thank you for coming inside my mouth.

Martin stood up weakly and he put his pants back on and slumped on his office chair. I want that forever, Martin said in a low voice while staring at Kelsey, who was on the floor being fucked vigorously by Dylan. Her face was down on the floor and her ass was up and Dylan smacked it again and again.

“Yes, Dylan, yes!” Kelsey urged.

“I’ve fucked a lot of women, but yours is the best, uh, the best pussy of them all!”

“That’s right,” Martin agreed.

“Harder, oh my god! Harder please!” Kelsey begged. Her head was turned to me, but she was lost in the moment. Her eyes were half-closed and she couldn’t form proper words.

“Your girlfriend, Tyler,” Austin said, “is our very own office slut.”

“Coming, fuck!” Dylan shouted and his body jolted and he came inside Kelsey and while he was coming he kept on pumping, gritting his teeth, howling and cursing.

When he was done, he pulled his cock out. Kelsey immediately turned around and got on her knees in front of him and sucked his slick balls while stroking his cock. She licked his dick from balls to tip and then made sure it was clean, moaning with lust as she did so.

When Kelsey was done with her task, she stood up and went to the office bathroom to clean herself up. She walked over to me first and smiled at me and squeezed my hand. I’m sorry, babe, her lovely eyes seemed to say. It’s okay, I nodded. Austin followed her to the bathroom and they were in there for twenty minutes.

Kelsey and Austin took a shower together because when they came out, their hair was damp. I didn’t hear them fuck. They probably only made out inside. Kissing, another blowjob from Kelsey. Talking sweet words with each other like lovers. This made me more jealous than the sex.

Kelsey was now fully clothed in her shirt and pleated skirt and she sat beside me, all fresh and cute and gorgeous. She kissed my lips and I rested my hand on her thigh while the three men looked at us.

It was sunset and the sun was orange and beautiful on the horizon when I proposed to Kelsey. We were in the hilly part of the Boston Botanical Garden where we could see the whole area and there was a small flower park full of different kinds of flowers like tulips and marigolds and daffodils and cherry blossoms.

Kelsey’s back was turned to me because she was taking photos of the beautiful view. Her hair was in a bun and she was wearing a short, pink sundress and a jacket on top of it because the afternoon was cool. She was wearing sandals and she had her eyeglasses on.

When she turned to face me, I got on one knee and opened the box with slightly shaky hands and showed her the diamond ring.

Kelsey’s eyes widened. She covered her mouth with her hands. Will you marry me? I asked her. For a quick second there, I thought she would say no. 

Sorry Tyler. I like you, but I’m really sorry. I want to spend more time with Austin and Martin and Dylan. Please stand up. I thought she was going to say those and that would hurt me, but I would understand.

She didn’t say those things.

Kelsey’s eyes watered. Yes! she said. Oh yes, Tyler. Yes! I wiped a tear from my eye and took her hand and slipped the ring onto her finger. The ring fits perfectly the way Austin’s cock fits perfectly inside her perfect pussy. I stood up and Kelsey and I kissed and we stood there, smiling and looking at each other’s eyes for a long time. 

Around us were some of our friends who helped me set up this proposal. They were happy and clapping and taking photos. Among them, who were also clapping and grinning proudly, were Austin and Martin and Dylan. Austin nodded at me and the two other guys gave me a thumbs up.

Good job, buddy. Good job! We are proud of you, their faces seemed to say. Now how about you and your fucking hot fiancee and us go somewhere private so we can celebrate this amazing event!

How about that, huh? 
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