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Most men would be pretty happy to be surrounded by gorgeous female soccer players. Unless you’re their new coach, tasked with making the playoffs in a short time or possibly looking for a new job. Patrick is placed in a situation that’s almost impossible.

Just when the team is beginning to respond to his methods, he walks in on a group of his players in some compromising positions while showering together. His star midfielder is among them, and when she knocks on his door to confront him about it, he could never expect the resolution she’s looking for. A highly sexual one.

Complicating matters further, the athletic director is an old crush. She got him the job in the first place, but would she approve of how he’s handling some of his players? Probably not.

But even though his methods are unconventional, what happens next is beyond his wildest expectations.

This novella involves explicit sexual situations, including menage and lesbian scenarios, and lots of erotic content. 18 plus only.


CHAPTER ONE

It was a crisp spring day, and even though that morning my windshield had been covered in frost and my breath was visible, it was refreshing. Especially since today represented an entirely new start to my life. How it had happened, I seriously had no idea. Like a bolt from the blue, a new opportunity had fallen into my lap and now I was about to take the first steps towards something that promised to be incredible for my career.

My coaching game was football, at least until now. I’d spent a decade coaching and climbing the ranks. But an old friend of mine who was an athletic director had reached out, telling me that her college needed help with another team, and the salary was enough to be enticing.

Especially because it was in a smaller city with a much lower cost of living than my former school. And the department was willing to put me up in a place to live, saving me even more money.

It was coaching a soccer team, which was outside of my wheelhouse, but the strategy and simple coaching techniques would be the same. I was used to dealing with players, watching tape, and making sure that the team was ready to win. Strategy and chemistry were my wheelhouse, and I felt totally comfortable with them.

But this was going to be entirely different for me. Because it was a women’s soccer team.

When I told Rebecca about my apprehension dealing with a women’s team, having only ever dealt with men before, she reassured me that the old coach had been a man, and the girls were quite used to dealing with him. In fact, he’d been their coach for over a decade and led them to a national title, but in recent years, he’d declined and could not really be effective.

The team had dropped in the standings significantly over the past year, and was fighting to even win, never mind making the playoffs. The school wanted them to get turned around. It was flattering that she thought of me and had even followed my career. An opportunity for change, and also to try something new. Both were great ideas.

Standing there outside my car, I could hear sounds of female voices on the field that was beyond the parking lot. It sounded like there was a scrimmage going on, and that was a great way to check out what the team looked like right away.

Nobody had been told to expect me. I’d made sure Rebecca didn’t tell the team before I arrived, to make sure I could check them out with no preconceived notions. Seeing what I was working with was essential, as was hitting the ground running.

It was a lovely school, and the soccer stadium and facilities were top notch thanks to the athletic department getting a ton of money dumped into them after they won the national title. The pipe dream was always to get them there, of course. Even making the playoffs this year was going to be an achievement considering the record the last few seasons and so far this year.

I kept telling myself it was a step in the right direction, even moving to a place where I didn’t know a soul. There were always ways to connect with friends, even leaving all of them behind.

Well, that wasn’t entirely true. Rebecca, the athletic director, had been part of my extended social circle in university. She was a bit older, being a grad student when I was a freshman, but she’d always kept in touch, and I knew from following her socials that she was doing very well. And she was also very single. But she didn’t need to know that I’d had a massive crush on her at university. That was in the back of my mind when she reached out, but now I knew it was all about business.

Still, connecting with her would be great. I just had to make sure I did a good job, because she’d been pretty clear about the fact that the school expected results quickly.

Walking through the fences to the field, there were a couple of dozen players involved in a pretty decent scrimmage. One side was wearing white jerseys and the other red. I didn’t see anything resembling a referee, and there wasn’t anyone else on the sideline. Zero organization, just a bunch of women playing soccer.

And it was obvious they were having fun, but there was no cohesion. The ball was bouncing from person to person, one player occasionally making a run or trying to do everything themselves, and then they would get shut down. Rinse and repeat. Nothing resembling a drill, or even anything skill oriented.

I stood there for a couple of minutes, just watching. Skills were definitely there, with some decent ball handling and passing. But nobody was talking to each other at all. And then when players got frustrated, they just yelled at each other. It was honestly a mess, and I didn’t even know the game that well.

Just standing there in my warmup jacket, I could see some funny looks coming my way as one by one they spotted me watching closely. Finally, one of the women jogged over to me. “Can we help you? This is a closed practice.” I could tell she wanted to add the word pervert on the end of that but refrained.

“Actually, you can. Round everyone up for me, please.” I told her. She looked surprised. “Gather together.”

“Um. Okay?” I could see her looking confused, but she waved at a couple of the other players. “Hey guys! Gather up! This guy wants to talk to us.”

The ball stopped, and the players all jogged over to the side of the field. Even though it was likely obvious now why I was there, a lot of them looked apprehensive.

“Good afternoon, all of you! I’m going to be your new head coach!” I said to the group. “My name is Patrick Kane! I’ve been told by the school administration that you guys need some help to make the playoffs this year, and they hired me.” A few looks passed around the group. “We’re going to get started today. My background is from football, and not the European kind, so I’m a bit behind the learning curve.”

“Oh, fuck. They couldn’t even hire a proper coach?” The girl who’d jogged over to me said with disdain. “What a fucking joke.”

I smiled, even though my first instinct was to rebuke her. It was just a test. “This isn’t a joke. But I can tell you I was one of the best offensive coordinators in Division 2 last year, and our team made the national final. So, if you want to know my credentials, I’m happy to share them.”

A few murmurs went up. At least that got their attention. I just had to establish authority quickly.

“And I’m afraid I’m going to need to learn as much from you as possible at the beginning. We’ll have meetings with every one of you, and also with your units. That means defenders, midfielders and forwards. Goaltenders as well.”

There were titters from a few of the ladies and a couple of pairs of rolling eyes. A woman with oversized gloves and a different colored jersey put up her hand. “Coach?”

“Yes…what’s your name?”

“Margo, Coach. And it’s keepers.”

“What?” I had no idea what she was talking about.

“In soccer, goalies are called keepers.” The confrontational woman cut in with an amused look on her face. “Just like forwards are called strikers.” Obviously, she didn’t have a problem speaking her mind. “Different words than football.”

Okay, I had to learn the vernacular. “Okay. Thanks for that…”

“Sarah.”

“Sarah. Got it.” This wasn’t exactly going as planned, but at least I had their attention. “Can you guys split into your respective groups? Like positions?”

They looked at each other and got somewhat organized. “Okay. Each squad is going to start here. Wind sprints to the other side. We might as well get started on some conditioning right away.”

A couple of the women made protesting noises. “If you want to get better, this is how it starts. Show me what you can do!”

Thankfully, it seemed like they were coachable, because once we got started with some proper drills and movements, a few of them got into it. A few others still shot eye rolling looks at one another, but it was probably because they weren’t used to being coached properly anymore. I suspected that my predecessor likely didn’t enforce a lot of rules. That was going to change quickly.

From my experience, I also knew I had to find out who the leaders were. If I got them on my side, it would mean the rest would probably fall in line. The girl who’d corrected me about the positions and come up to me on the sidelines was one of them. Sarah. She was definitely one mouthpiece on the team, and she wasn’t shy about communicating at the top of her lungs.

The problem was, she was the only one. Even the goalie – sorry, keeper – was basically silent. That wasn’t a good idea, because from the limited game film I’d seen, the keeper was always screaming at the other players. Like a general. And it looked like our keeper was a mouse. That would have to change.

By the time the practice was over, I could tell at least some of the women were starting to get on board. And they were exhausted, which was a good thing. In order to hit that next level, I was going to have to get their conditioning up as well.

I was nervous about the layout of the offices and locker room, but happy to see when I walked into the facility that at least my office was separated a bit from the change and shower area. It meant any awkwardness about seeing the women undressed could be alleviated. Not that anyone even seemed to mention it when I walked in, and the women started to undress to shower.

It was hard to avert my eyes when I saw that. It was going to be a big difference working with women instead of men, especially in the locker room. 

“Okay. Great first practice. I’ll see you all tomorrow and we will continue working on some things you were doing today. Good?”

A few groans, but a couple of smiles. It was a start. I knew I had to get out of there fast, because some ladies were already only in their sports bras and panties. Damn, soccer players had incredible bodies. Athletic, toned and with legs that were just thick enough to be sexy. I was going to have to keep my eyes in my head.

I was surprised to see Rebecca walk in through the locker room door as I moved to leave, and she smiled at me while looking around and the room went silent. “Hello, everyone. I trust you’re making your new coach feel at home?”

“Of course. Give it a few days, and then we’ll start the hazing.” Sarah piped up, and all the women laughed.

Rebecca used her eyes to direct me across the hall towards my new office. It was good to see her, especially because I wanted to debrief her about the first practice anyway.

“I’m out of my element.” I told her, as soon as the door was shut. “You’ve given me a pretty tough group here.”

Having not seen her since I arrived, I couldn’t help but let my eyes wander across her outfit. She was wearing a tight black skirt, and her legs went on for days, covered by sheer stockings and a blouse up top that would have easily tempted any man. A fantasy about being seduced by my sexy boss sprung into my mind, but I quickly shook it away. Not exactly appropriate.

She didn’t seem to notice my wandering eyes. Or maybe she didn’t care. “Well, we need some wins. If you make the playoffs this year, I can justify keeping you around, but the dean was skeptical enough about trying you out, so just give it your best shot. It will be a big learning curve.”

“I can tell. I’m going to be up tonight just trying to figure the difference between forwards, goalies, strikers and keepers.” She laughed at that. Her long, blonde hair shook around her shoulders. I had to keep my eyes up, because her tight blouse was threatening to tempt me into staring straight at her gorgeous chest.

“Come on. The Patrick I know was resourceful and could figure things out fast. It’s why you’re good in the games, right? You can figure it out. I have faith.”

“Oh, don’t worry. I’ll figure it out. Just not making any promises.” I told her. “First thing I have to do is win over the team. Then we can figure it out from there.”

“Well, admittedly you have a pretty short timeline.” She said. “But I have faith. You’re exactly the right man for the job.”

It felt good to have her believe in me, even if I thought it was a bit misguided. “Thanks. I appreciate that. I’ll keep you posted on how it’s going.”

“Oh, don’t worry about that.” She said. “I’ll be keeping an eye on you.” There was a hint of a flirtatious smile there. Or was it? Having her keeping her eye on me was completely welcome, but it might also cause distraction because she was so damned gorgeous.

No, I had to stay focused. It was time to buckle down and get to work. There was no way I was going to allow any distraction to take my eyes off the job.

At least, that’s what I thought.


CHAPTER TWO

The next day, the team was ready to go when I arrived. It was good to see them responding to having a coach again, and I knew the biggest thing they needed was structure. So that’s what we began with.

“Fundamentals!” I called out and heard a familiar groan. “At the beginning, we work on footwork. Then passing. And then finally, formation and communication. Got it? This is how things are going to be from now on, so if you don’t like it…” I pointed at the gate leading off the field.

Maybe it was a bit too aggressive, but I also knew I didn’t have a lot of time. The night before I’d been up until 2am learning about how the individual players worked and what flaws they had. So at least I was prepared.

The only distraction was, of course, the fact a couple of dozen co-ed women that were all athletic as hell were running around in shorts in front of me. Even though they were all slightly different, all of them had incredible legs, amazing butts and various sizes of shirts, some of which showed off abs and very voluptuous breasts. It was most men’s fantasy to have a bunch of ponytailed gorgeous women running around in front of him, never mind telling them what to do.

Still, I could see there were cliques on the team, and as I’d spotted the day before, Sarah was a leader, and the other women listened. I had to get her on my side somehow. Calling her over to the side of the field, I opened a dialogue. She was a midfielder, so she had a good look at most of what was going on.

“I’m seeing that Lucy breaks late because she’s not watching you.” Sarah was panting for breath but nodded.

“Good call. I keep telling her she needs to go earlier, but she doesn’t listen.”

“So that means you need a way to tell her without calling it out and informing the other team. Get it?” Her face turned into a wry smile, and she nodded quickly, running over to Lucy. “Okay, run it again!”

The two women talked, and I could see Sarah trying to get her point across. When Sarah was bringing the ball through midfield the next time, she looked at Lucy and just made a slight gesture instead of calling out. The defender was caught because they didn’t see it, and the two women could complete a pass that gave Lucy all sorts of room.

I waved Sarah over once it was done. “That’s exactly what I’m talking about. Great job.” She smiled and nodded, looking excited.

Once the practice was over, I called everyone in. “You all made some big changes today, and it’s noticeable. If you can bring that into the next game, we’re going to take a big step forward. Remember, we’re playing the long game. No pressure.” I paused. “Although if you want to make the playoffs this year, that would be great.”

A few of them laughed, but I saw determined looks as well. They definitely wanted it. The problem was getting everything together fast enough. Our first game was going to be a big test.

Like the day before, I gave a quick debrief in the change room and then headed to my office before the clothes came off. There was no need to stick around in there, and I wanted to respect their privacy.

Working at my desk with the door open, I saw a lot of the women walk past in twos and threes, and a lot of them waved. Focusing on tomorrow’s practice outline, I also lined up a bunch of tapes to watch that evening again.

Almost half an hour had passed before I looked up again. It was quiet in the building. All the women had left already.

My inclination was to avoid the change room entirely, but I wanted to put a wipe board up for us to work on strategy before the practice tomorrow. It was sitting in my office, so I grabbed it and headed across the hall. Knocking lightly, I open the door a crack. “Hello? Anyone still getting changed?”

No response. Great. I walked into the big room, seeing most of the lockers full of uniforms and things like shin guards and socks. Mental note: get a cleaner for the room to come in a few times a week.

That’s when I heard the showers were still on. Crap, somebody must have been taking their time. Feeling guilty that I almost walked in on somebody, I knew the shower room with the water on probably drowned out my call.

Although, thinking about one of the players in the shower, my mind started to race. Especially when I heard a peal of laughter, like a giggle that someone was having some fun. But there was more than one of them, and that made my ears perk up.

I probably should have called out, just to make sure that they knew I was around. Already, the women had reinforced that it was okay if I saw them topless, or even walking around naked. Which was fine, even if it made things difficult to remain professional all the time. We were all adults. Even so, it was a group of finely tuned female athletes, all of which had bodies that were insanely hot.

And tempting. The idea of seeing one or more of my naked athletes in the shower was making my conscience flip flop.

Something made me stay quiet. I could hear the chatter of voices, so it was a group, and what they were all doing in the shower room had intrigued me enough to check it out. Perhaps they were all just cleaning up after practice and then getting ready to go out together?

I kept telling myself I was only curious, and that made me stay silent as I crept towards the spot where I’d be able to see inside the shower room. There was a flash of guilt as I approached, knowing I was playing with fire.

As I moved closer, there was definitely more than one person in there, in fact more than two, and my cock stiffened at the idea of several of my team members naked and showering off. When I finally determined how many there were, it turned out to be three.

It was a small trio of ladies in the shower, but what they were doing instantly made my penis spring to attention. Because the showers were in a big open room, there were several stalls covered with curtains, but all three women were inside the same stall, with the water coursing over them. Naked and wet.

From the angle I was standing, I could see in the big mirror that dominated one side of the room that the small group of women were happily touching one another, soaping bare skin and laughing with one another. It was a porn fantasy come to life, live and almost straight in front of me. Three perfect bodies that were covered in running water and completely bare.

The first person I recognized was Sarah. She was emblazoned in my brain, so was easy to see. Her other two friends were the striker she’d played with Lucy, and one of the defenders Elena. I’d suspected from seeing them talk they were all good friends, but never thought it would be this good.

Quickly hiding to make sure if they looked at the right angle I wouldn’t be spotted, I had to give myself a quick moral check. These women trusted me to coach them, but seeing three insanely nubile youthful bodies in a shower together was rapidly making all the blood in my body flow to my groin, not my brain.

All three of their bodies were wet, with lovely perky breasts that defied all description, beyond making me ache to hold them in my palms and feel how firm they looked. Sarah’s were the biggest of the group, and her hips and ass were the thickest as well, but Elena and Lucy both had smaller, compact bodies. Each one had slick dark hair flowing down their backs as they playfully touched one another.

I could hear some murmurs in Spanish quietly echoing in the shower room, but when Elena and Lucy leaned in to kiss one another gently, my cock almost broke through my slacks. Sarah watched them both, and her hand slipped between Elena’s legs to fondle a lovely mound that I could see had a nicely trimmed bush on it. As soon as Elena was done kissing Lucy, she turned to Sarah and kissed her with even more passion, allowing Sarah to push her against the wall.

As soon as Elena and Sarah were making out, Lucy grabbed Sarah’s thick ass from behind, and when she slipped a hand between her legs and spread her ass cheeks, the woman in the middle of the two laughed and threw her head back, spreading her legs to invite deeper touch.

It looked like all three women were intimately familiar with one another, the steady kissing and touching just being a part of their incredible chemistry. I’d seen it on the field during practice, like they could read one another’s minds. And apparently, that familiarity lent itself to physical enjoyment with their bodies.

My mouth was dry as I watched Lucy slip fingers inside Sarah’s wet slit, while Elena was pinned against the wall and Sarah lowered a hand to play with her folds as well. Soon, all three women were engaged in some intense fingering, except for Elena, who was clutching the wall and moaning with an expression on her face that oozed desire.

Lucy was focused on the thick ass of her midfielder, and I could see two fingers inside the pussy that was wide and wet, along with Sarah’s sexy tits swaying while she kissed Elena’s small breasts and thrust two fingers into the third woman. All three started to moan and gasp under the rushing water. Their lovely little sighs and cries echoed in the tiled space. It was obvious they were quite used to enjoying one another.

My cock was hard as steel in my pants. Even with the guilt washing over me, I couldn’t take my eyes away from them. A fantasy come to life, and it was something I never imagined I’d witness.

Elena arched her back, her little moans getting higher pitched, and she grabbed her breasts and pinched her nipples hard, the lovely tips stretching with her effort. Watching her hips buck under Sarah’s hand told me she was definitely experiencing some orgasmic pleasure, and the two women kissed fiercely as their sexy bodies pressed close into one another.

As soon as they disengaged, Sarah bent over and gave me a perfect view of her thick ass with a lovely open slit while Lucy plunged fingers into it as well. The third woman flexibly bent over, and I watched her tongue dance across Sarah’s cute little butt as she inserted yet another finger deep into her, making three in total.

Sarah was holding on to Elena desperately as she gasped herself, and when she filled her mouth with Elena’s lovely breast and sucked, I saw Lucy tongue her ass even harder. Sarah responded with a loud, sustained cry of need, her legs trembling under the assault of Lucy’s tongue.

My dick could have cut diamonds with how hard it was. Seeing the sapphic display in front of me, even through a rapidly fogging mirror, was like nothing I’d ever expected to see in my tenure with the team. Especially during the first week of my new job. It was hard to resist the idea of pulling out my throbbing member and giving myself a bit of relief.

Sarah lifted her head and sighed, bringing Elena towards her and kissing her passionately again. The way the women kissed was intensely sensual, obviously quite familiar. It made me wonder if these three had been sexual partners for quite some time.

The only one who hadn’t orgasmed yet was Lucy, and Elena quickly grabbed her and dropped to her knees on the tiled shower floor as Sarah stroked her hair and caressed one of her perky little breasts. As Elena devoured the moist slit in front of her, I was transfixed by the way Lucy’s sexy petite body writhed, and she was giving off little high-pitched squeals of pleasure.

When I glanced up at Sarah again, my blood went cold. Her eyes were looking directly at me in the mirror, and I saw them narrow quickly. I’d been spotted, even though I was almost entirely covered. Ducking away, my heart suddenly started to pound in my chest as I waited for a scream or an inevitable cry that the sexual trio was being watched.

Fleeing was my only option. Even though my tented pants got in the way because my massive boner was making it hard to even run, I scurried across the locker room, anticipating the worst.

The door shut behind me. I marched quickly towards my office, still waiting for a scream. But the alarm never sounded. I’d locked eyes with Sarah, and she’d absolutely registered that I was watching them.

Their new coach, witnessing an encounter that was meant to be private between the three lovely women. After all, they wouldn’t have thought that I’d have come into the change room, there would be no need while they were still there.

But I’d left the wipe board there, so they would know I’d come in. Right in the middle of what they were doing. Shit. I’d already been busted, so maybe that would be the excuse to make sure nobody got me fired for watching their lesbian fun. My heart was pounding as I gathered my things, wanting to make sure I got out of there before any of the three women had the chance to see me.

I virtually ran out of the facility, back to my car, and quickly drove to my apartment. Once I was home for a bit, I could take a breath and calm myself down. The image of the three women enjoying one another was burned into my mind, and it was difficult not to revisit it and just jerk off to get rid of the intense arousal I was feeling.

Images of the three beauties were flying through my mind. I cued up some game film and tried to keep myself composed. But it was impossible to stave off my horny feelings. All I could do was push them down and try to keep them to myself.

That night, images of three lovely young women in the throes of lesbian enjoyment made it hard to sleep. I wasn’t sure what I might encounter tomorrow, but whatever it might be, my job had to stay safe. No matter what it took.


CHAPTER THREE

The next couple of days went smoothly, and I was thankful for that after what I’d seen. Our first game was the next day, and it was going to be an accurate test of what I’d managed to do in a short time. Rebecca had been texting me often to check in, and it felt good to let her know we were prepared, and the team was fired up for the game tomorrow.

Of course, it was impossible to look at Sarah, Elena, and Lucy in quite the same way. Especially because I knew Sarah had caught me checking out their insanely hot shower session. The other two didn’t seem any the wiser about anything, or if they were, they weren’t letting on. And Sarah was remaining silent as well, so far.

All three women were close friends, and the fantasy of being able to see them again flitted through my mind every time I let my mind drift. It had been too close for comfort, and it was a good thing I was so focused on my job. Otherwise, I might have just lost myself in the fantasy.

I was happily watching game film in the evenings now. The way the entire game flowed together was actually kind of interesting. And there was a definite strategy behind it that could be changed in the moment, almost like calling an audible on the football field. All it would take was the right systems in place.

The apartment I lived in wasn’t anything special, but it had everything I needed. Compact places were just part of coaching life. My living room had a small couch and one old, weathered chair, a decently sized television, and the bedroom was cozy. Perfect for just me. Even the kitchen dominated one corner of the room, so I didn’t have to go far to grab a beer in the evenings. I could watch game film to my heart’s content, which was exactly what I enjoyed at night.

Startling me out of my evening reverie, there was an unexpected knock at my door. Nobody knew I lived here except for the team. And Rebecca, of course. I put down my beer and when I opened it, I was startled to see one of my players. And my heart went into my throat. “Sarah? What are you doing here?”

Seeing her outside of the realm of our team, she was dressed in a delicate tight white shirt that pulled taut over her ample chest, and a skirt that barely came down to mid-thigh. It only made me struggle to keep my eyes up. “Hey, Coach. Thought I’d come see your place. Is that okay? We need to talk.”

Crap. I knew exactly what she was there to talk about, at least I assumed. Watching a group of players make love in the showers and being a perv about it likely wasn’t something she really appreciated. At least she’d given me the chance to plead my case. “Sure. You can come by anytime.” I was trying to remain casual, even though my heart had sped up about fifty beats. “Come in. Do you want a beer?”

“Nah. Beer’s not my thing. Plus, aren’t you supposed to be encouraging healthy stuff?”

As she walked in, my eyes drifted down to the fact her skirt revealed a hell of a lot of leg. It was as if she was dressed to go out to the club, not visit her coach. Certainly not casual. “You’re right. Water?”

A giggle. “No, that’s okay.” When she turned to face me after I shut the door, she struck a pose, looking like she was the cat that swallowed the canary. “Okay, cutting to the chase. Did you like the little show you saw the other night in the showers?”

My face bloomed bright red. Even though my cock stirred in my pants at the same time. Stupid thing was going to get me in trouble. “I went into the locker room late and heard you ladies in the shower room. I’m so sorry that I…”

“What?” she grinned. “That you watched us? I don’t blame you. Three naked women in a shower going down on each other? It’s every guy’s fantasy, right?”

“That doesn’t make it proper.” I told her truthfully. “And you guys obviously didn’t mean for anyone else to see what was going on. So, I’m sorry. I hope it doesn’t affect anything. It won’t happen again.”

“Oh, so you mean if there’s a couple of women fucking in the showers, you won’t watch?” Her grin wasn’t angry. It took me aback that she was being so casual about my admission, especially with what she said next.

“That’s too bad. Once I knew you’d seen us, it just made the whole thing even hotter. Plus, you left just when things were getting good. I ended up cumming so fucking hard.”

Hearing her describe things so openly wasn’t exactly helping matters downstairs. My cock had already stirred and lengthened, and because I was only wearing track pants, if she didn’t stop, it was going to be way too obvious that I was getting hard.

But she continued. “After we made Lucy cum, we all got to cum one more time each. We try to make things even between us when we fool around. I love it when both girls lick my pussy at the same time.”

My mouth went dry at her torturous description. “Sarah, if you’re here to tell me about it, you don’t need to. It’s your business what you do with other women.”

“What about what I do with men?” she asked. “Like, if I tell you I’m bisexual? And I haven’t had a good dick inside me in a couple of months?” Her eyes drifted down. “Guys haven’t been on my radar lately. But you are. Definitely.”

Oh, Jesus. That certainly didn’t help me in the dick department. But she was trying to tease me, and I had to stay composed. “I’d probably say that’s a discussion you could share with someone else. I’m your coach, after all. I appreciate you being so open with me, though.”

“You are my coach.” She sighed. “And maybe that’s something that gets my panties all wet. Thinking about you letting me suck your cock and telling me I’m a good little girl. On my knees, looking up at you fucking my mouth.” Her hand went to her hip, and there was bare skin there. “I’m serious.”  

I’d never experienced a woman being so blatantly forward about sex. But it raised my hackles a bit. Was she trying to get me fired by saying or doing something inappropriate? She wasn’t even carrying a purse, and with the outfit she was wearing, there was no way she was hiding a cell phone or a recorder anywhere, unless it was in her shoe.

“Are you trying to get me fired?” I carefully asked. “Because if you are, pretending I’m sleeping with a player is a good way to make that happen.”

She laughed. “Oh, you think I’m pretending? Like, this is some sort of sting operation to get rid of you?” Her hands drifted down and grabbed the bottom of her shirt, and before I could blink, it was over her head and tossed aside. I’d already seen her breasts, but having them encased in a sexy lace bra in my living room was something entirely new.

The tempting mounds were full and curvy, just like I liked them. And instead of being in a reflection, now they were staring me in the face. “Coach, in case I wasn’t clear. This isn’t some sort of trick. I think you’re really fucking hot, and knowing you saw me with the other girls has me crazy horny. So, I’m here. Shirtless. Do I need to make it any more obvious what I want from you?”

Now there was a visible tent in my loose pants, and I had to lick my lips. Was this real? A gorgeous younger woman who was under my care literally throwing herself at me? I guessed there was only one way to find out. “I guess I just need to know for sure. You promise that nobody will find out about this?”

She stepped forward, and once she was close enough, her hand reached out and fingertips dragged across the tent in my pants. “I promise. And I think that you’ll really enjoy what I’m offering.”

Her hand carefully reached into my waistband, and when she touched my bare erection, I gasped. Fingers deftly wrapped around the shaft, and she looked down with an approving gaze, biting her lip. “Damn. There’s more to Coach than meets the eye, I see. I want to see it if it’s this big.” Looking up at me, she batted her eyelashes, feigning innocence. “Please, Coach? Take your pants off? So I can see your big dick?”

Any resistance I might have had crumbled as soon as she started stroking my rigid cock. Taking hold of my waistband, I tugged and lowered my pants, taking a deep breath. My member sprung out into the air, and looking down, her sexy little hand barely covered the length of it. “Oh, shit.” She sighed. “Look at that. So lovely.”

“Sarah. Are you serious about this?” I said through gritted teeth. There was no way I could stop what she was doing unless she told me to. We’d gone way past the point of no return. “Because nobody can ever know.”

“Our little secret, Coach.” She pointed at my couch. “Sit down.”

Almost like a dream, I floated to the couch and obeyed her order, my dick sticking straight up. “Hope you don’t mind if I get more comfortable.” She unzipped her tight skirt, and when it dropped, the panties she wore were lacy, matching the color of the bra she wore.

And that didn’t stay on for long. Reaching back, she unhooked it and revealed the perfectly full breasts I’d already seen. “I like being mostly naked when I give a blowjob.” Cupping her sexy breasts, she hefted them and swayed her hips slightly, the panties showing a strip of her slit quite visibly.

“Whatever makes you comfortable.”

“Oh, I’m comfortable. And I can’t wait to inhale that monster.”

Strutting forward in her shoes, she kneeled between my legs and took a hold of me again. It was every man’s fantasy, a gorgeous co-ed on her knees with a cock in her hand, and when her tongue licked slowly up the side of my shaft, I trembled and gasped at the same time. Sucking my head carefully into her sexy lips, she pursed her lips and moaned, making my entire body vibrate.

I’d never felt anything like it. Years had passed since I’d even had time to date, and it wasn’t like I was a virgin, but what Sarah was doing was beyond anything I’d ever felt. She was happily sucking the head, swirling her tongue around and then stroking my shaft with her slick palm, sending my entire body into glorious spasms of pleasure. I almost arched off the couch with the intensity, like she was trying to literally suck the cum out of me.

Just as I felt my balls tighten, she pulled off and gasped. “Damn. This is delicious, Coach.” Without another word, her head engulfed me again, and she sucked most of my length into her plump lips, moaning in order to make my cock vibrate. It was a sensation I’d never felt, my body breaking out in goosebumps and every nerve firing.

“Jesus fucking Christ…SARAH…” I moaned. “I’m going to…oh, my God…” I couldn’t hold my body still, quivering like a leaf as her relentless oral assault took me right to the brink of exploding in her hot mouth. Just as I gasped and felt my balls tighten, she pulled off again and squeezed me to calm me down. Like a master, she knew what she was doing and had me ready to beg for completion.

“Ah, ah…nope. I want to really enjoy this.” She moaned, licking my length like a lollipop again. A gentle kiss on the tip made a bead of precum appear, and her tongue swiped it off instantly. “Delicious. Fuck, if only the other girls knew how hung you are.”

Sarah settled in after retrieving a cushion, and when she went back down on my dick, it made my balls tighten and my entire body go rigid. The length of my shaft disappeared almost all the way, her nose buried in my tuft of graying pubic hair. At least, until she withdrew with a gasp and licked up and down my length again.

I’d never had a blowjob like it, and it was a mental note that women had learned some different things from when I was in college. But the main event was still on the table, considering she was kneeling there in only a pair of panties, and I wanted to worship the lovely co-ed body in front of me.

As if reading my mind, which was a good sign for me as her coach, she finally kissed the tip of my dick and stood back up, sliding the lovely panties down her thick hips. The completely bare pussy I’d seen in the shower a couple of days before was revealed, and it was glistening with wetness. Sliding a hand between her legs, she pivoted around and then straddled me on the couch.

“You love staring at my ass, don’t you, Coach? I thought maybe you’d like seeing this while I slide down on that nice, fat dick.”

She was right. I grabbed both thick cheeks eagerly, the full muscular flesh filling my fingers and kneaded it with pleasure. My cock could have cut diamonds when she finally hovered over me, bending forward and lowering her sexy pussy down to engulf me.

The tightest, wettest grip I’d ever felt settled down my length, making my cock surge with intense pleasure. My entire body felt a ripple of lust as Sarah’s beautiful body sank all the way down and nestled me inside her without any resistance. “Oh, yeeessss…damn, that feels fucking fantastic.” She moaned. “You’re so nice and thick. Good coach with a great dick.”

I was reeling from the fact my star midfielder had her naked pussy on top of my throbbing cock, her sexy body naked and glowing from the television that was still playing game film.

As her hips moved, I took hold of her sexy waist and guided her up and down, matching her bouncing body with my thrusts up inside her. It was incredible to feel her tunnel gripping me so tightly, with two incredibly sexy breasts I could grab by reaching around her. Our pace increased rapidly.

“Fuck…fuck…fuck…that’s so fucking good!” she gasped, her ass slapping against my thighs. Bending forward even more, it was like she was twerking on my cock, and I was treated to an incredible view. My gorgeous player’s pussy spreading wide, the lips moving up and down my greased shaft that was wet with her slick juices. My hands couldn’t get enough of her sexy ass, spreading it wide and enjoying the way her skin felt rubbing against my legs.

Spanking her lightly, I finally wanted to take a sample of the rest of her. “Turn around. I want to suck your tits, Sarah.”

“Ooh.” Sarah stopped, pulsing around me, and I felt her muscles flex. “I like you taking charge, Coach. And maybe the spanking is a good idea for next time.” As she dismounted, I watched in awe as a thin trail of her clear cum remained attached to my cock head, stretching out and then snapping away to coat her swollen lips.

She turned around and mounted me again, this time facing me. Easing down on top of me again was easy, and I sat forward to pull her into me.

When her gorgeous tits slid within reach, I had to grab them and massage the enormous globes with my lips, feeling her pussy move down and my saliva covered dick pushing against her. A small movement, and suddenly I had to let out a gasp even though my mouth was filled with her fleshy breast.

“Just enjoy, Coach. This is all about you, although I’m thoroughly enjoying this nice fat dick you have in my pussy.” As if reinforcing what she was saying, she squeezed my cock hard, almost making me blow inside her without warning. “You like those muscles? I work on them all the time.”

“You’re…so hot…Sarah…” I gasped, trying hard to hold on to my orgasm before I relinquished it. “I’m going to cum soon.”

“Ooh, Coach can’t hold on. My pussy feels that good, does it? Well, this cock feels pretty damned good too.” Sliding all the way down, she ground her hips on top of me and tightened her tunnel, making me groan with need. “I’m going to want this a lot.”

“You can have whatever you want.” I gasped. “But you need to get off me, or I’m going to cum inside you in seconds.” My balls were tightening, and I could feel my looming cum about to explode inside the hottest young woman I’d ever been inside.

Leaning down to my ear, she whispered the exact words that would never leave my mind. “I’m on the pill. Cum in my pussy. I want to feel it nice and filled up.” She licked my earlobe and then her pussy vibrated on top of me, easily pushing me over the edge. I grabbed onto the writhing hips on top of me and pushed deep into her, giving off a loud gasp of release.

My cock erupted deep into my midfielder’s hot tunnel, and as I drained myself, I gave off little gasps of release, panting into her sexy breasts and sucking on the fleshy globes while my cock felt like it would never stop cumming.

“Oh, shit that felt so fucking good.” Sarah moaned. Her sexy hips ground down on my softening cock as she leaned down and kissed me again. “I love a nice, big dick. I think you and I are going to get along very well, Coach.” Her perky tits rubbed against my chest, and suddenly I came back into reality. I had a naked co-ed on top of me who was one of my players.

Still, Sarah didn’t seem to care in the slightest. When she dismounted me, I could see cum dripping out of her pussy, but she settled in onto the couch next to me as if we’d been lovers for months, not about an hour. “That was fun. Now we can talk about the team.”

“You want to talk about the team? Now?” I asked in surprise.

“You’re a good guy. The girls know it, they just have to trust you. And now that we’ve done this, I have to trust you. And you have to trust me. Get it?”

It was an unusual way to generate that, but I understood. “Sure. But how do I win over the rest of them?”

“Treat everyone like you treat me. One thing that made you hot was that you focused on me and helping us develop strategy on my side. Do that for the defenders. Do it for Margo. Do it for everyone.”

I nodded. She was right. I had to make sure every unit knew their place and had a system in place.

As she dressed, it was amazing she was giving me advice at the same time. “I’ll help you. But making sure you’re consistent will go a long way.”

Once her clothes were one, she slid next to me on the couch. “I think you’re an excellent coach. And…” she slid her hand down and squeezed my softened dick. “…have some excellent fringe benefits.” A quick kiss. “Just remember, everyone wants to win.”

Standing up, she walked to the door. “See you at practice.” I couldn’t even move from the couch as she left. My breath was still coming fast, and my heart was beating out of my chest.

What the hell had just happened? One of the leaders of my new team had just come to my place, given me the blowjob of my life, and then ridden my cock until I creampied her gorgeous pussy. And without any hesitation, while also swearing that nobody would ever find out.

Even better, afterwards she’d given me a very good lesson on what was going on inside the team and some strategy she wanted to try.

I simply had to trust her. And after what had just happened, it seemed casual sex with a player wasn’t a big deal. At least, not to her. I’m sure if Rebecca found out, she’d have something else to say about it. Like that I was fired.

All I could do was trust that she’d stay quiet about not only the fact I was a fly on the wall for her fun with Elena and Lucy, but also quiet about us fucking each other.

Trust was a big thing in the relationship between a coach and a player, right? It would have to be from now on. Plus, maybe the fringe benefits of Sarah would continue as the season progressed. My dick definitely hoped so.

I just hoped it didn’t affect anything on the field.


CHAPTER FOUR

It was a massive weight off my shoulders when the team pulled off their first win. Granted, it was against a team that on paper we should have beaten easily, and the score was much closer than I wanted, but a win was a win. The team was ecstatic, and it was great to see them happy.

But there was still a lot that needed to be worked on. My mind was somewhat preoccupied with what had happened with Sarah, but she wasn’t letting on that there was anything different beyond a coach and player relationship. I was grateful for that, because drama was the last thing we needed.

The focus we all had was communication between everyone, and there was only one person I had to focus on the most regarding that little piece. Our primary keeper, Margo. Our last line of defense against goals.

She had a high level of skill, sometimes pulling off some miraculous saves, but she didn’t help herself at all. Often there would be a situation where a defender just had to be told something, or to make an adjustment, and Margo would stay quiet. I could see it myself on the sidelines, and even though I was screaming it, she remained mute.

“Margo! Tell them what you need them to do!” I yelled constantly across the field. “Use your voice! You have to!”

Most often, she’d just look over at me and shrug. After the ball went into the net because somebody wasn’t covered. There had to be a way to work on her assertiveness in the goal.

After practice the next day, I finally told her we were going to do some one-on-one coaching. Once the field cleared out, it was just her and me together. There was only one way in my mind to get her to talk and command more, and that was to get her used to it. By any means necessary. Waving her over, she jogged towards me with a nervous look. She knew I wasn’t happy with her methods.

Margo wasn’t the sexual bombshell that Sarah was, but she was cute as hell. Definitely not prone to doing sexy selfies on her social media, but the athletic skill she had couldn’t be denied, and that lent itself to her having one of the most athletic bodies I’d ever seen, even though I was surrounded by them all day.

Her breasts were small but perky, and when I’d seen her in casual clothes after practice, she occasionally didn’t bother wearing a bra. All that did was make her obviously big nipples even more prominent, and when they were pointing against the tips of a t-shirt, it was impossible not to take a good solid look and wonder what they looked like bare.

Meanwhile, she had one of the best butts I’d ever seen in my years of college coaching and attending. A pair of tight biker shorts was usually what she wore at practice and today was no exception. It was for better movement, supposedly, but it definitely hugged her muscular thighs and her firm, round ass perfectly as well. Whenever she bent over, it was a show of ripeness.

Her smile was friendly and open, and that just made her look even more innocent. Thinking sexually about a player again had to get squashed into the back of my mind, at least for the time being. “Okay. Let’s figure out how to get you talking more out here. Even yelling, if possible.”

Immediately, I could see she was resistant to the idea. “How are we going to do that? It’s just not in me, Coach.”

“Well, show me what you got. Tell me to move up the left side. Loudly. Loud as you can.”

She paused. “Move up the left side!” it was about as loud as the volume setting for Netflix in my apartment. Barely above a squeak.

“Come on, Margo. This is important. Louder. You can yell at me. Do it.”

“I know. I’m just not used to doing that. It’s just…I get afraid of yelling.” She was definitely way too passive.

Okay, how were we going to work on that? I had to give her some assertiveness training, that was obvious. But I couldn’t treat her the same way I would have treated one of my football players. Calling her a wimp or a pussy was not a good idea. She needed to learn how to free her voice, not feel bad about it.

“You just have to use your voice and your words. When there’s other people around, you control the narrative. You’re the signal caller. You’re the only way people know what’s going on because you see the whole field.”

“I’m not used to that. Although I guess you’re right.” She said, “Nobody ever taught me properly. Our old coach didn’t care.”

“Well, let’s teach you then. Do you think you can handle it?”

She looked nervous. I had to get her out of her shell somehow. “Come on, just give it a try. What did somebody do that pissed you off today?”

Her expression darkened right away. “Elena ignoring me, I guess.”

“You guess? That doesn’t sound very assertive.”

She blanched. “Okay. Elena never listens to me when I tell her to do things.”

“So, what are you going to do about it? What do you want to say to her?”

“I guess that she needs to always push the defender to the outside.”

“Okay, so from now on today, you yell everything you say. Got it?”

“Got it.”

“What did I just say? Yell it!” I yelled myself, just to give her a taste of what I wanted.

“GOT IT!” her face reddened.

“Better. Now, yell at Elena to push the defender to the outside.”

“Elena! PUSH TO THE OUTSIDE!” It was loud and assertive, and exactly what I wanted to hear. Fantastic.

“Great. Now, let’s do it so many times you lose your voice.”

For the next forty-five minutes, I took her into the net and drilled balls at her, making her scream after every single play. By the time thirty minutes passed, she was losing her voice, but I could tell she was exhilarated at the same time. The smile across her face was unmistakable, and by the time I called it, she was beaming from ear to ear.

Jogging over to me, she unexpectedly hugged me even though I offered a hand for a high five. Feeling her press against me had the usual effect that a young woman touching an older guy would have, and the hug lingered a bit too long, making my pants stir. Because she was so entwined with me, I flushed, because she would have felt it.

I stepped away quickly. “Great job. Go get cleaned up and tomorrow, I’d better hear that voice all game long.”

“You will, Coach. Thank you so much.”

As she ran off the field, I could tell she was happy. But her sexy little ass winked at me in her tight shorts, and that was far too tempting to be something entering my mind. After what happened with Sarah, I knew I wasn’t going to do anything about it, but Margo was going to be in my fantasies that night.

Maybe if I just figured out a way to get a hold of Sarah…no, bad idea. I didn’t need any distractions anymore.

I was sitting in my office going over tomorrow’s schedule when Margo knocked at the office door. She looked grateful.

“Hey, Coach. Just wanted to say thanks again for helping me today. It made a big difference. Nobody has ever really taught me to use my voice before. It’s super empowering.”

She was still wearing her uniform minus her keeper gloves, and had her bag slung over her shoulder. A long blonde ponytail was cleaned and down her back, like she usually wore her hair. “No problem, Margo. I just want you to be a better player. And I know you can be the best.”

The bag got dropped suddenly beside my couch. “Like I said, I really appreciate it.” Unexpectedly, she also turned and shut the door behind her. Okay, that was unusual, especially for her.

“Was there something else you wanted to talk about in private?” I had to ask. Something was brewing, and I didn’t know what. But I was alone with a player again, and she had something up her sleeve.

“Maybe not so much talking. But there’s something I really want to do. Along the lines of what we’ve been working on.” Her eyes glanced around a bit, but they quickly settled on mine, and with the determined look she was giving me, I suddenly felt a stirring down below. “You’ve given me an idea.”

“Oh, and what’s that?”

“Well…” she looked around nervously. “I can’t believe I’m doing this.”

She was about to back out of whatever she was about to do, and there was no way I was letting that happen. I lifted a finger. “That isn’t the Margo I heard on the field. Come on. Confidence.” In my mind, I was hoping she’d push forward. Because there was only one reason she’d be in my office like this.

She took a deep breath. “Okay. I can do this.” Her eyes darted down again, and I could see that she wanted to get physical with me. And if the sexual tension coming off her was any indication, it was going to be extremely hot.

My cock grew just from her glance. It didn’t hurt she was still standing there in shorts and a tight shirt, and I’d been watching her petite, athletic body screaming loudly for the past hour. If she screamed like that in bed…

“What did I say? Use your voice and your words. You can control me. You just have to ask.”

“Ask for what I want?”

“Absolutely.” My cock felt like steel, thinking about demure little Margo being dominant, and making me submit to her sexual needs. “You can ask me for anything.” I could see the conflict in her eyes, and she was struggling, but finally she took a deep breath.

She glanced down at my now obvious erection that was pushing out my fly. “I want to see it.”

I was a bit startled, but my brain went into spasms of excitement. I still had to pretend to be shocked. “What?”

She pointed at my pants with a tent poking out. “That. Take your pants off. Now.” The determined tone of her voice only made my body respond, and my cock stiffened even more. “Show your hard penis to me. I want to see it.”

It was risky, because she was asking me to do something vulnerable, and it could have easily been a trap. But I wanted to see where this was going. “Okay.” I grabbed my waistband and, along with my briefs, dropped them to the floor. My hard dick popped into the air, and it was full and rock hard. “Is that what you wanted to see?”

“Yes.”

“And now what?” I felt vulnerable standing there with my pants down, but somehow, I knew that something incredible was about to happen. What had gone on between Sarah and me had been unexpected, and this was as well. But it was welcome, especially with the way she was looking at me. She licked her lips, and the glistening saliva looked like something I wanted to taste. “What should I do now?”

The sexy, petite woman pursed her lips. As if she wasn’t expecting things to get this far. “Grab it. Stroke it. I want to watch you jerk off. Masturbate. I’ve never seen a guy do that before.”

Our encounter had taken a sharp turn I wasn’t expecting, but I was more than happy to obey, especially because she was looking at me like a snack.

Wrapping my hand around my thickened shaft, I started to slowly stroke it up and down, and even though the entire situation felt forbidden, it only made me even harder to have her watching me. “Is that what you want to see?”

“Yes.” Margo sighed, her eyes never leaving my moving hand as my cock lengthened to the point of straining. “Damn. That’s…impressive.”

“Like I said, you get to call the shots. But you have to say what you want.” I told her, continuing to allow my hand to stroke my raging erection. “Even if you want me to finish. Which isn’t going to take long, by the way, unless you tell me not to.”

Her eyes sparkled with that idea. “You mean, you won’t cum unless I tell you to?”

“Nope. At least, I’ll try my hardest.” I told her. “No promises, because you’re a gorgeous young woman and it’s going to be very hard to prevent.”

“You think I’m gorgeous?”

“Of course you are, Margo. And you’re strong, and sexy, and an incredible athlete. And I’m thinking about you while I’m doing this.” I kept my hand moving up and down my shaft, and I could feel every inch of my cock responding to her eyes. I’d never jerked off in front of a woman before, so it was unfamiliar, but it was making me harder than I suspected it would.

Plus, if it did the job and got her to be more assertive, it would be a win for the team. “Is there anything else you’d like me to do?”

“I don’t know.” She said, “But I’m getting really turned on watching you do that.”

“So, what are you going to do about that?” I knew what I wanted her to do, which was obvious. But she had to be the one to say it. “Tell me. Use your words. Be assertive.”

Another pause. “I’m going to take off my clothes. And you’re going to make me cum.” She said, “You’re going to use that lovely big dick inside me to make me cum really fucking hard.”

Just hearing her say it out loud almost made me blow my load. So much I had to pause my hand’s movement. It was completely unlike her, and even though that was the point, my cock was intensely ready for her to take control. “Whatever you need.”

“I can’t believe I’m doing this.” Margo said, but her shirt went over her head, revealing two lovely little tits encased in her sports bra, and when her shorts came down, the tight black yoga shorts were tossed aside, showing her cute little ass in a thong. “But it’s what I want to do.”

When she slipped the sports bra off, her sexy little B cup breasts were perky with nice round dark nipples. “You have an amazing body.” I told her, still slowly stroking my cock to the impromptu striptease I was getting. “Did you know that? I’ve been dying to see you naked.”

Her panties slipped down and suddenly she was naked in front of me, a little strip of hair shining with moisture above her lips. I could see she was taking sharp breaths, definitely nervous, but still looked determined as well. I quickly took my shirt off as well.

Stepping forward, her sexy naked body approached me, and her eyes drifted down, a hand circling around my erection. As soon as she touched me, we both gasped with need. Her touch was tentative, and it just made me want her even more. I had to resist the urge to grab her and just have my way, but this encounter was all about getting her to be more assertive.

The small hand barely wrapped around my girth. “Jesus, it’s big. I’ve never seen one so thick.” She sighed, and the fumbling way she was playing with my erection told me she wasn’t very experienced, either. Unfortunately, that only made it hotter for me. “You…I want you to play with my breasts. I like them massaged. They’re super sensitive.”

Without a word, I let both hands slide up her naked waist, feeling her shiver, and then my palms cupped the two little mounds. Her nipples were like pebbles under my hands, and I saw her skin break out in goosebumps instantly as I gently massaged them. She sighed. “Yes…just like that. That feels really good. Jesus, I’m really doing this, aren’t I?”

“You certainly are. Tell me what else you’d like me to do.” I replied, and her grip tightened around my cock as she stroked it.

“Touch me. Down there, between my legs. Play with me.” She sighed, and my hands left her perfect little tits and I slid one around the back to stroke her lovely firm ass, and then one disappeared between her thighs. When I found her lips, they were already wetter than I imagined. She was soaked with need, and it was easy to slip a finger between the labia and moisten her all over. “Oh…wow…yes, that feels so good. I’m so wet. Gushing.”

Her body leaned against mine, her hand still stroking my throbbing cock, and I took that as a sign I could keep going. Slipping a second finger inside her, I curled my hand up, feeling how tight she was, but the slick that kept flooding out of her was enough to have her pussy making wet noises as my fingers explored her. A lovely pattern of sighs and gasps came from her, the hips I was massaging beginning to move under my hand.

“Fuck, Coach…you’re making me feel so good. Nobody has ever fingered me like this.” Her hand moved faster on my shaft, and it was exquisite feeling her stroke me while I finger fucked her sopping wet slit. More and more of her juices were coating my hand, and the pulsing feel of her pussy was hot.

I took her hand and removed it from me. “This is all about you. Tell me what you want.”

A little gasp escaped her. “I want you to make me cum. I want to cum so fucking bad.”

“Then do it.” I whispered into her ear, and her arms clenched onto my shoulders, her entire body shaking as her eyes closed and her hips continued to shake faster and almost violently.

That gave me permission. My fingers curled more, and I increased the pressure, feeling a new flood of slick around them as her body started to shake violently against me.

Meanwhile, her hand was ecstasy on my dick, sliding up and down like a piston that kept me close to the edge, and I was ready to explode at any moment. Taking a deep breath, I knew I had to wait until she finally released all her pent up tension.

“Oh…ooohhhh…OOOHHHHHHHH YES!” Margo cried, and her legs almost collapsed when her hips bucked. Little gasps came from her throat while her tits arched and she squeezed my cock hard. She squirted my fingers with a lovely flood of wetness that told me she’d definitely exploded with orgasmic bliss.

Her naked body was pinned against my desk, and her legs almost buckled until I wrapped my arm around her and guided her towards one of the chairs. Almost stumbling together as I sat down, I pulled her onto my lap and her naked legs draped over mine while my cock poked up between her legs. Like a child, her head dropped as she panted, taking a moment to recover.

Her tempting little tits were right in front of me, and I let my lips kiss her hard nipple, her breast, her neck and then finally she turned her head and our mouths hungrily found each other, the kiss deep and hard. Margo adjusted herself with a moan, her sexy legs wrapped around the hard cock poking up between them. “I want you inside me. Now.”

It was pretty easy to reposition her, and she quickly straddled my lap, her knees on either side of my thighs and my cock probing between her sexy legs. She was flexible as hell, and I’d seen her doing splits before. It never came into my mind she’d be doing them on me naked.

I leaned back and let Margo guide me inside. The small hand circled me again and then she rubbed my cock head up and down her dripping honey pot, quickly allowing me to sit back. I didn’t care that it was uncomfortable, her pussy felt like silk as she slid down my shaft.

“AAAHHHH…YES!” she gasped. The sexy little minx impaled herself, my shaft sinking all the way inside her with ease because of the wet orgasm she’d already had. Tight didn’t even describe her, and the way her petite frame looked on top of me was incredible. Her little tits pushed out, and she arched her back as I grabbed the pair of little buds and squeezed them hard, knowing it was sensitive to her.

Thrusting up into her, I couldn’t believe another one of my players was riding my cock, and in the back of my mind I was praying nobody walked in on us. In my apartment, it was one thing, but in the middle of my office with an unlocked door, it was entirely different. We had to finish this fast, even though I wanted it to continue for a long time.

Her pussy looked incredible sliding up and down my thick shaft, the lovely tuft of hair wet and matted against her. The pace was perfect and fast, lust flowing between us. I took hold of her nipples and bore down, pinching them hard again in the hopes it would send her over the edge one more time before I exploded.

“Pinch my nipples hard! I’m going to fucking CUM AGAIN!” she gasped. Her sexy body was writhing like she was possessed, bucking on me like a woman possessed. The pace was frenetic enough to send me hurtling towards the point of no return.

“Fuck…fuck…FUUUUCCCKKK! YYYEEEESSS!” I clamped down even harder on her taut nubs, almost worried I’d hurt her, but she cried out with a loud gasp of pleasure, and her pussy almost squirted a full load of her sexy slick cum all over my cock. It was fully obvious she’d just had an orgasm that surpassed anything I’d seen a woman have in a long time.

Like a frenzied demon had taken over her, she quickly dismounted me, my cock still coated with her juices, and surprised me by stuffing my entire cock down her throat until it felt like she was going to choke herself. And that’s exactly what she did. Little guttural gasping came from her throat, and I grabbed her hair, knowing I wasn’t going to hold on. “Margo…Jesus, if you don’t stop…I’m going to cum!”

But it was obvious she didn’t want me to stop. Her mouth sucked hard, little moans coming from her as she sealed her lips around me. My cock swelled, and I gave out a loud cry of release as my cock pumped a gallon of cum straight into her sucking mouth. “AAAAAAAGGGGHHHHH!”

A little choke escaped her, and Margo slipped her mouth off my dick having taken a massive shot of cream in her mouth and down her throat, but then she closed her hand around me and started jerking me off hard, a few more thick streams jetting out onto her lips and cheeks.

She was panting with exhilaration. The little drips of white were long and thick on her face, and when she stuck out her tongue, I could see that it was coated as well. At least, until she swallowed it.

“Oh my God…that was…wow…Margo…holy shit…” I gasped. The force of the orgasm she’d sucked out of me almost made me dizzy with the intensity. She kissed the tip of my dick gently, and I could see my cum glistening on her face.

“God, it feels so good to just let all of that out,” Margo said. “I feel so relaxed and free.”

I was still working on forming sentences, especially because my deflating cock was still in her hand. “That…what was the idea. You did a fantastic job.”

She smiled up at me. “I think I’m going to be way more confident on the field, Coach. And I have you to thank for it.” Another small kiss on my cock, and she slid it into her mouth again, cleaning me off. Jesus, it was enough to make me try to get hard again.

“We need to get dressed.” I said to her. “Now.”

As if she’d just realized where we were, her face flushed bright red. “OH!” She located her clothes and started to quickly redress as I located my pants and quickly covered myself. When she was clothed again, she looked sheepish. “I think I just kind of lost my mind there for a second.”

“That’s okay, Margo. That’s not a bad thing.” I told her. “You know you have the power inside you now, and I want you to use it. Nobody needs to know how it happened. Deal? We can’t tell anyone about this.”

She nodded with a grateful smile. “That’s fine. I’m just not used to your…unconventional methods. But it feels good.”

I quickly hugged her. “That’s the idea. And now you just need to use your voice like you just did. Your team wants you to.”

“Okay, Coach.” It was almost strange hearing her call me coach, considering we’d just fucked like rabbits. “I can do that.”

“Why don’t you get out of here? I’ve got some stuff to do.” Plus, I didn’t want to walk out with her if anyone was around. She grabbed her bag and waved at me as she left, shutting the door behind her.

I had to sit down and rethink what was going on. Another player, and another insanely hot sexual encounter. Well, at least if I didn’t generate wins, I was having a lot of fun. Skirting the edge of disaster wasn’t usually my style, but then again, it wasn’t like I was always surrounded by gorgeous athletic women.

For now, I knew I had to get myself under control. Today had been about teaching Margo to use her voice, and it had been completely unexpected. But I had to keep my dick in my pants from now on, even if I was tempted into other things. Saying no might be hard, but it would be a lot harder to get fired by Rebecca.

Plus, we were supposed to be fighting for the playoffs. That had to be my number one priority from now on. No matter what insane temptation got put in my way.


CHAPTER FIVE

Whether or not my methods were conventional, as long as they got results, I really didn’t care. Actually, the entire job so far had been entirely unconventional, but I knew the team was coming together and responding to what was going on.

Maybe I’d just lucked into a group of women who not only wanted to win, but were also sort of horny and didn’t mind sharing their coach. Or at least a couple of them. What had happened so far was the stuff of fantasies, but also potential nightmares.

Of course, that just meant I had to be really careful. Any type of jealousy or drama might completely destroy what I’d been working hard to build over the past few weeks, and that would mean bye bye playoffs. The last thing I needed if I wanted to keep my job.

And then of course, there was Rebecca. My athletic director who was the woman I really wanted to connect with on a physical level, and so far even though there was some mild tension between us, I had no idea what could happen if I decided to blow up my entire world and make any moves towards her.

Not that I needed to. First Sarah, and now Margo had shown me that even women half my age definitely were okay with casual sexual encounters. Maybe that could be enough for now. It had to be.

Our next two games went like the previous one, and I could tell our opponents weren’t expecting us to be aggressive and also working so well together. It was an entirely different team than they had been earlier in the season, and it was starting to show. The chemistry meant we easily scored and had a ton of gap between us and the two opponents. We were all getting more confident.

Two quick wins, and suddenly we were in a position with one more win to qualify for the playoffs with one more victory. I could tell the team was starting to believe in themselves. Every practice, they were listening intently at the ideas I was giving out, and some of them were starting to share their own as well.

It felt like everything was gelling at exactly the right time. Since my encounters with Sarah and Margo, nothing else had happened, and that was honestly a relief. Sarah was an incorrigible flirt, but only when nobody else was around. Even Margo had found her voice, and she wasn’t afraid to let everyone know what she was thinking anymore.

So the big game loomed that afternoon, and we were ready. All the pieces were in place, and I’d been spending most of my nights analyzing exactly how the other team played and coming up with a plan to beat it. It was unconventional, as usual, but the team was responding, and I could sense they were really excited as we rode the bus towards the venue.

I was surprised when Rebecca appeared on the bus, and even more surprised that she plunked herself down next to me for the several hour ride. “Is this seat taken?” The players all looked surprised. It wasn’t like she often made the trip with the team.

“It is now.” She smiled, and it took my breath away. Just being able to hang out with her and talk for a few hours was great. “Glad to have you aboard. But I guess it means you’re keeping an eye on me.”

She grinned. “Maybe. Maybe I just wanted to come out and support you and the team.”

“Hey, whatever gets you in a seat next to me.” I grinned back. There was a closeness I felt between us, like the old friendly vibe we had many years ago.

Almost as soon as we hit the road, she brought up an old memory. “Do you remember that road trip we took to the desert that one time?” she asked. “Sleeping in yurts and smoking dope. Those days seem like they are a long time ago.”

Of course I remembered. It was on that trip I’d seen her as a vision of everything lovely for the first time. Maybe it was something else, but I vividly remembered a desert goddess in a thin shift of a dress writhing to rock music that we all enjoyed. I was just too shy to make a move on somebody I felt was out of my league. “I definitely remember your dance moves. And that insanely hot dress you wore out there. How long ago was that?”

She blushed. “Twenty years. So much has changed. I still have the dress, though.” She glanced behind her. “Now there’s all this stupid responsibility. Although I wouldn’t trade it. I love this school. And just so you know, I have the Dean on speed dial to make sure we keep you around after we win this game.”

“Glad to hear you want to keep me around.” I smiled. “It’s been really great so far. Both with the team and also reconnecting with you.” There was an urge I couldn’t deny to tell her about how I actually felt. It was the perfect time, having her trapped on a bus with me.

“I never told you this, but I had a massive crush on you back in the day. It was always great having you around.”

Rebecca laughed. “Oh Jesus. Do you think I’m clueless? I knew that, Patrick. You looked at me all the time with those big eyes that were so damned cute.”

It surprised me to hear her admit she knew.

“I just had that stupid boyfriend that everyone hated. God, I can barely remember his name. He was such a jerk. End up cheating on me.”

“Craig. Asshole Craig, I used to call him.” We both laughed. “Plus, you were already out into the working world by the time I was even in third year. I never had a shot.”

“See what keeping tabs on people can lead to?” she replied. “All sorts of new opportunities.”

Her words were slightly cryptic, but I decided to let it slide. Talking about the old days was fun, but as we approached the hotel we were staying in and checked in, I knew I had to be the one getting everything organized. The game was in three hours, and as soon as I dropped my things off in my room, we headed to the home team’s facility and started to warm up.

Nerves were high, I could tell. Repeatedly, I had to tell a couple of the women to calm their nerves. Margo was bouncing like a pogo stick in the net while taking shots. The methods we’d practiced for so long were in place, but it was hard to get them to stick because everyone was so fired up.

So I knew before the game started, I had to bring them back down to Earth. All it would take was a simple outline of what we were supposed to do and reinforcing the beliefs all the women had in each other.

When I stepped to the front of the room right before kickoff, I took a deep breath. It was time.

“Ladies, we fought hard to get here. And we absolutely know that we can win against this team.” A few nods. “What we’ve been working on for the past weeks is going to come together. Today. All we have to do is execute everything we’ve been working on. You all know what you need to do.”

I pointed at Sarah. “Sarah, you control the middle of the field. Everyone reads off her, and make sure you…what?”

“Communicate!” The chorus went up. I’d taught them well.

“Exactly. And remember, that doesn’t mean with words. You all know each other well. Look for that head nod, look for that passing shot, look for the signals we’ve worked on. There’s so many ways to talk out there without yelling at one another.”

I pointed at Lucy and her group. “Defenders, just push them to the outside. That’s your job, and Margo, you tell them what to do after that. Make sure they see what you see. And yell if you have to.”

The goalkeeper blushed a bit but nodded, looking determined. After the latest practices where she’d been much more vocal, I knew that our special training session had worked. In more ways than one.

“This is the big one.” I declared. “This is where all the pieces come together, and this is where your hard work can pay off. Let’s make sure whatever happens, we work together as a team and get this done. Are you ready!?”

“Ready!” The women yelled, jumping to their feet and bringing their hands into the middle of a scrum with me in the middle. “Let’s win on three. One, two, three!”

“LET’S WIN!” All hands went up, including my own. We walked out of the locker room as a unit, every single person there fired up, including myself. The motivation was thick in the air.

There was energy behind my team like we’d never felt before, and it was obvious from the very first kickoff. Like somebody had pumped them full of adrenaline and fire, and right away they were attacking, attacking, attacking. With lots of communication.

The team was behaving like I’d coached them, and even though the other team was determined, we had them on their heels with our aggressive style they weren’t expecting. A couple of decent chances came later in the first half, and Margo made a couple of excellent saves on our end. Her confidence had grown, and she was screaming at people the entire time the other team was around our box, making very good use of her newly acquired voice.

At halftime, I knew that we just needed to tie it all together. “Okay, it’s time to think outside the box. We need to score, and we need a win, not a draw. They’re playing for the draw because they don’t care. So, let’s make them pay for it.”

Determined looks met mine, and the second half was a nail biter. The other team, like I suspected, was just playing to not lose, not to win. That was a bad idea, because once they got tired defending, we had a moment that their defense lapsed as Margo kicked the ball to Sarah up the field.

I watched Lucy and Sarah lock eyes for a brief moment, and then just a head bob that anyone would have a hard time seeing. But then Sarah broke away from her defender and Lucy lobbed a ball right over, landing it exactly where Sarah was heading, almost placing it right on her foot.

The keeper was flying across the goal mouth, but it was too late. Sarah did a one touch and slammed the ball into the back of the net. As soon as I saw the net bulge, I knew it was a goal, and the entire field erupted in celebration. At least on our side. Sarah lunged into the open and screamed as her teammates surrounded her in celebration.

When the final whistle blew, Margo was mobbed by the team, almost being carried on their shoulders off the field before they lined up for the handshakes. The opposing coach shook my hand and nodded. “Good job, Coach. See you in the playoffs.”

Coach. It felt real all of a sudden, and I was getting used to that idea. Once the handshakes were done and the team started celebrating, I saw that Rebecca had appeared on the sideline from the stands and she looked elated as I approached. “I don’t know how you did it, but you did it.”

“It wasn’t me. It was them.” I waved my hand at the jubilant group of women who were all hugging and already celebrating. “And maybe a little bit of faith.”

“Well, I’m glad I had faith in you.” Rebecca said. “Great job.” When her eyes met mine there was a moment. An urge to just grab her and kiss her came over me, and the way she was standing there still, almost expectant, I had an idea if I did she wouldn’t resist. It made my pants tighten right away, even though all around me were celebrating teammates.

All of them had almost run into the change room, so we were mostly alone. “Time to celebrate, yes? You’re going to join us?” I tried to phrase it as a casual invitation. “I hope you’re not heading back tonight.”

She smiled. “I kind of have to stay because I was on the bus with you. It’s always good to be part of things with a winning team. No need to rush back. I got a room at the hotel too.”

“Okay then. I’ll just go do my victory speech.” Rebecca nodded, and it felt good knowing she might be part of things later on.

It was amazing seeing the party that was happening in the change room. As soon as I walked in, I lifted my hands to quiet the group, and was happy to see that they quickly calmed down, even though the smiles on their faces were a mile wide.

“You did it!” I started, and a massive cheer went up in the room. “And you did it the right way. You communicated. You watched each other’s backs. And you worked as a team. I’m incredibly proud of you guys.” Another loud cheer, and a few high fives and hugs followed.

“So, we have a night to enjoy it, but in two days it’s back to work. Have fun celebrating tonight, but our first playoff game is only in a week. That’s what we’re going to be focusing on, so we can make it as far as we possibly can. And honestly, if you play all the way through like you did today, we are definitely in the running for National Champs!”

That cheer was the loudest of all. “Enjoy the night, ladies!” A loud whoop, and I made my exit before anything else started happening.

The night ahead was all about letting off some steam for the players and allowing them to celebrate. And if I had a chance to do it too, then all the better. Maybe even with Rebecca to enjoy the victory with somehow. 


CHAPTER SIX

The hotel bar was buzzing with activity, and the women of the team were all in celebration mode. I could see a lot of traveling business executives were quite happy to have a massive group of female athletes in tight dresses hanging out for the moment, although I also knew the group would likely split off and celebrate elsewhere.

I’d been privy to the plans and actually invited to join them, which was a surprise. It was fun to walk into the hotel bar and see the players all having a great time, and a cheer came up when they saw me. I just waved at them and headed straight to the bar. It wasn’t a good look to be sitting there with a bunch of female team members.

They didn’t need me hanging around, but I wanted to have a celebratory beer and enjoy the moment. It had been a hell of a game, and I knew my methods were starting to pay dividends. If it branched into the playoffs and we could make a run, then even better. National champions? Maybe. It wasn’t even on my radar before, but now it seemed like it might be possible.

Standing at the bar, quite a few of the players were already gathered at tables and laughing. But when Sarah walked in, the entire male population of the bar stopped. And she walked right towards the bar, and me, making every eye follow her.

Jesus. Her body was poured into a tight purple dress that had openings in it to reveal part of her waist and flat stomach that rippled with muscle. I remembered watching it as she bounced on top of me. Her lovely perky breasts were pushed up and cupped by the top of the dress, and I knew that underneath there couldn’t be anything beyond a piece of string. She looked like temptation personified. Temptation that I had to make sure I didn’t take advantage of in a bar crowded with people.

It wasn’t like the other women were dressed down, but Sarah was at another level. She was definitely on the prowl, and as soon as she reached me at the bar, she picked up my beer and took a sip. Her tongue licked at the tip. “Mmm. Yummy. So, you’re a beer guy?”

Definitely not appropriate, and I could see eyes drifting to us. I took a step back, even though her sexy body was drawing me in like a moth to a flame. But I felt the urge to flirt. “I appreciate delicious things. Like that dress.”

“Oh, me too. And thank you. I thought I’d wear something so that I’d get some action.” She glanced down at my crotch. Thankfully, the only person who could see was the bartender, and even he was whistling at how hot she looked. “I’ll take a gin and tonic.”

Elena walked over to us at the bar, and her dress didn’t leave much to the imagination either. It was blue with the fabric clinging to her perky breasts and cut well above her knees. “We’re hanging at the table, Sar.” She ordered another drink as well, and the two women shared a quick hug. I could tell there was more between them than just simple camaraderie.

Maybe that meant I’d be safe from Sarah for the evening, even though my little head was screaming at me to invite her upstairs when the night was over. Thoughts of a threesome with the two lovely ladies had already made their presence known, especially in my pants.

“Be there in a sec. Just want to talk to Coach for a minute.” Elena nodded, and both of us watched her walk away. It was funny to see Sarah appreciating a fine ass, just like I could.

She turned to me with a serious look for once. “Just wanted to thank you for getting us so far. I know the rest of the team really appreciates it. And I wish I could show you my own personal appreciation.”

I laughed. “That dress is appreciation enough. You look incredible. You all do.”

She looked at me and winked, sipping her drink. “Just imagine taking it off me? It’s been a while since I’ve had some dick again. You’ve got a room, right?”

I laughed, but that made my pants strain even harder to keep my cock inside. A coy look followed. “Want to come out and party with us? I think we’re going to get into some trouble.”

I quickly shook my head. “You don’t need your coach hanging around for that party.” I said, “Party with your teammates. Have fun. Just don’t do anything stupid.”  

“You know, Coach. I think maybe we need to talk more game strategy. In private. Maybe after we get back and I’m all drunk and horny?” That made my pants tighten, of course. After all, she was right. I had a hotel room to myself.

“What about Elena?” I asked. “The two of you seem to be pretty connected this evening.”

“Maybe she’d join us?” Sarah said, looking over at her sexy teammate, and that made me spring to full attention. A threesome with two of my players? It probably wasn’t a good idea. But my little head was rapidly trying to figure out a way to justify it.

“May I interrupt?” A voice came from behind me, and Rebecca sidled up beside us at the bar. It actually saved me a bit from letting my little head control what I was going to do. “I have to talk about something with your coach.”

“No problem at all. I was just congratulating him.” Sarah said. “Cheers.” I clinked my beer glass against her smaller one and saw her walk back over to Elena, sliding a hand around the other woman’s waist and glancing over at me with hungry eyes. Before I could get too deep into my fantasy, Rebecca cleared her throat.

“The administration is very impressed. I got a call from the Dean about an hour ago and they said you’re on their radar.”

That was great news. “Well, I’m not promising anything, but the team has definitely come together.”

Rebecca lifted her glass. “I knew I made the right call bringing you in. And it’s been nice re-connecting. Looking around, I can see a lot of these women really respect you now.” Her eyes met mine, and I was transfixed. She was gorgeous, and the tension between us was starting to build in a good way.

If she only knew what had happened since I arrived, she’d probably have been saying something quite different, especially if she’d overheard the conversation with Sarah. “Respect is earned, right? But let’s not talk shop. We’re here to celebrate?” I lifted my glass, and she quickly clinked her wine against it with a nod.

“Are you going to be heading out with the team?” she asked.

I shook my head. “Not my scene. I’ll probably just head back to my room after this beer and start prepping for the next game.”

“Oh, come on. No celebration for the Coach?” her words had a slightly flirtatious tone to them, and it made my sexual radar go off. Glancing at her outfit, it was a dark green full dress, clinging to her body nicely. It didn’t have the openings that Sarah did to show off her waist, but the tight fabric was pushed up top and her breasts looked incredibly tempting. Stockings covered her long legs, making them look smooth and delicious.

When she leaned against the bar, her long legs pushed out her butt, and my mind instantly went to a place where my hands grabbed the hem and slid it up to reveal what was underneath. Sarah had started the process, and Rebecca was tempting me even more. I knew I should probably be careful, so I didn’t get caught flirting with the athletic director.

I couldn’t resist. “Not tonight. Unless you have any ideas?” Letting my eyes drift down her legs, I made it pretty obvious that if there was any chance she’d be interested, I was too. Maybe it was the beer talking. It was flirting with disaster, but it felt good. After all, she’d been flirting too.

Her eyes found mine and I could see she was surprised. “Just do what you need to do. I’m going to go and catch up with the team.” As she walked away, I couldn’t stop myself from staring at her lovely ass, even though there were multiple examples of younger and firmer ones around me.

Rebecca had always been the one who got away, and if I was ever going to have a shot, it was going to be while I had this job. When she reached the table, she didn’t turn back. Whatever conversation we’d started was obviously over.

Well, that told me everything I needed to know. And frankly, it was better not to tempt fate anymore. Sleeping with two of my players was bad enough. I finished my beer and waved at the group of celebrating teammates as I left the hotel bar and headed back to my room.

There was a glow inside me that I’d done something incredible with the team. And all I had to do was keep on improving them. My sex life could wait a bit longer. Even with Rebecca. It wasn’t like she was going anywhere.

I was only in my room for about half an hour, and it was making me restless watching the tape of our opponents in the first round. Still, I was getting some ideas about how we were going to approach things when there was a knock at my door.

Right away, my cock woke up. Perhaps Sarah had blown off her friends and decided to show up at my door anyway. Or maybe Margo? As I opened the door, I got a bit of a surprise, but it was a thoroughly welcome one.

Rebecca stood in my doorway, and the dress I’d been lusting over when we spoke hugged her body like a second skin. Her hair was down and looked like it was already ruffled up by something. She looked sexy as hell. “Good evening, Coach.”

I was apprehensive, but there was really only one reason she’d show up at my hotel room door, and I was excited to see her. “Good evening, Rebecca. Would you like to come in?”

“Absolutely.” As she sauntered past me, her sexy hips swayed, and I had a good look at the fact her dress buttons were undone to where just the edge of a lacy bra showed. 

“Is there a reason you’re visiting me?” I had to play the game, of course. “Is there something you needed to tell me about the team?”

There was an intense sexual chemistry that flowed into the room behind her as she glided in and turned to face me with hunger in her eyes. I moved quickly into her personal space, only inches away from her breasts touching my chest. Her lips were glistening as she licked them, and her eyes were intense. My dick was rapidly stiffening in my pants, and it wanted to be let out for some fun.

“Maybe I’ve had a bit to drink, but I thought we needed to have our own little celebration. One we never had the chance to have before.” Rebecca said.

That’s when she kissed me. And my entire body felt like it was on fire, feeling her pressed against me in a way that couldn’t be anything but desire. I returned the kiss eagerly, feeling our tongues touch one another tentatively, but then, as the kiss intensified, it became a lusty, passionate one. My dick was straining to rub against her.

I let my hands slide down the back of her dress and when I squeezed her ass gently, she moaned into my mouth. “Fuck, I’m so horny right now. I need this. And I’ve wanted you since I saw you at the bar. I hope this isn’t too forward.”

“Not at all. I’m very happy you stopped by.” I slid my hands up her hips and cupped her covered breasts, leaning down to kiss the visible flesh at the top of them and my fingers unbuttoned the front of her dress. She didn’t stop me, and once the buttons were undone, I swept the shoulders back and the dress quickly puddled around her feet.

Her body was incredible. Tanned skin, a gorgeous flat tummy, and breasts that defied gravity. A lovely lacy bra held her fantastic mounds in place, and I could see dark nipples under the somewhat sheer material. The panties matched. Her hands quickly moved to my shirt and began to unbutton it slowly as well. “Nobody can find out about this. Just so you know. It’s completely unprofessional of me.”

“I can absolutely stay quiet.” I moved my hands back to her hips and then her gorgeous bare ass again as my shirt was removed, and then it was easy to draw her in for another passionate kiss. Now that it was skin on skin, my cock was only getting harder, and I couldn’t stop exploring her body with my hands. As our tongues slid against one another, her hand moved down and cupped my bulge.

We were both breathing hard as she stepped away to take a pause and grabbed the champagne bottle, taking a big gulp from it. “God, it feels so good to just have that done with, but I need to take a beat. I need to relieve some stress, but I didn’t expect to be doing this.” Seeing her virtually naked was breathtaking. “It’s not entirely professional.”

“Well, maybe we should be unprofessional. And I think I know a good way to do that.” I stepped forward to take the bottle from her and tilted it back myself, letting the sweet liquid dance across my tongue. Rebecca bit her lip, and I could see that she was just taking a moment to catch her breath. Her bare skin was inviting sinful thoughts, and seeing her in only lingerie was straight out of my university fantasies.

Drawing her into my arms, the kiss was breathtaking again as she unbuckled my belt and undid my pants. “I hope you’re ready to fuck me senseless.” She moaned, slipping a hand into my shorts. “I’m dying to blow off some tension.”

“Oh, I’m definitely ready. But should we have a drink first?” I lifted the bottle in my hand.

“I think that’s a great idea. But do we really need to waste any time?” Reaching behind her, she unhooked her bra, and it fell away. I’d suspected her tits were spectacular, but that word didn’t describe them adequately. Perfection was more like it. Both were large, full and stood firmly on her chest, deliciously capped with nipples that were hard little rocks, begging to be devoured. I couldn’t wait to get my hands and my mouth on them.

When my hand cupped one of them, she sighed as her nipple responded to my touch. “I have an idea.”  

She took the champagne bottle and erotically tilted it over her luscious chest, the bubbling liquid dripping out and rapidly coursing down her lovely skin. It beaded on the surface and across her nipples. As soon as they were coated, I took an invited taste and allowed my tongue to swipe up the delicious sparkling wine from her bare skin.

Once my lips reached her nipple, I enclosed it, and sucked gently, cleaning off the surface and she gasped, putting her hands in my hair and pulling me closer. I took that as a sign to continue. Feasting on one lovely tip that felt like heaven in my mouth, I hurried to the other and treated it the same way, enjoying the taste of her skin and the wine at the same time.

But now, there was a trail of sweetness down her lovely stomach, and that’s where my mouth headed next. Her panties were still on, but once I got low enough, she spread her legs and showed me that the lacy fabric was soaked, and not only with the wine she’d just dripped all over her luscious body.

I pushed her back towards the bed and enjoyed seeing her lie down and spread her gorgeous stems. The stockings covered most of her legs and left a small gap between them and her panties. That’s where my mouth went first. The skin of her thigh was delicious, but what was even better was the scent of her lovely panties that were obviously wet with more than just the champagne.

Kissing the lace panties made her coo with need, a little moan that spurred me on even more as I dragged my tongue down the center of her crotch and felt ridges of her pussy lips underneath. I couldn’t wait to taste her. Settling in between her legs, I grabbed her panties, and she lifted her hips, helping me tug them down.

Once her pussy was revealed, I was happy to see it was trimmed but not shaved bare. The curly hair felt amazing on the tip of my tongue as I kissed the now bare surface, and Rebecca gasped when she felt my lips touch her. “Mmm…yes…please, lick my pussy.”

My tongue dipped into her folds easily, and the flavor of her brought a surge of blood to my cock, giving me the urge to just pound it inside her sexy body. I’d been lusting after her since I arrived on campus. Hell, long since before that. Now it was time to fulfil my long time fantasy.

Plus, she was so wet, the taste of her was flooding my tongue. Sliding it up and down her parted lips brought a lovely moan from her throat, and I could taste a couple of drops of the champagne as I enjoyed every part of her pussy I could reach with my mouth.

“Oh…oh, yes…damn…” she sighed, stroking my hair as I continued to enjoy her. “We are definitely going to be doing this more often. Your mouth feels amazing.”

I was all for that idea. My fingers easily moved inside her as I kept licking her lovely slit, and she was tighter than I expected, considering she was slightly older than I was. Latching onto her swollen clit, I teased it and let the gentle friction do the work, along with curling my fingers inside her to make sure I hit all the right spots.

Making her cum was my mission, and I was determined to hit that goal. Keeping my steady rhythmic assault on her clit and fingering her sopping wet tunnel, I felt her muscles flex around me and knew she was close. Just a little more pressure had her crying out with lovely gasps of pleasure, and when she finally screamed loudly with pure pleasure and her pussy shuddered all over my face and hand, I knew I’d scored.

Lifting my head, I looked at a vision of sexuality lying on my hotel room bed, cupping her perfect big tits and looking at me with wonder. “Damn, that was fantastic. After making me cum like that, you can do anything you want to me.” She sighed.

That was music to my ears. I slowly stripped off my clothes, letting my aching cock free, and it was pointing straight at my lovely boss’s naked body. Climbing onto the bed, her legs parted, and I felt her thighs slide against me as she grabbed my face. Pulling me forward, our lips met again as my cock quickly found the wet nirvana between her legs and I plunged inside the most incredible pussy I’d ever felt.

It was perfectly tight around my girth and fucking her was absolute heaven. Because it wasn’t forbidden like with my other two younger lovers, I knew I didn’t have to hold back. This was two adults full of lust enjoying a good, hard fuck, and I was going to enjoy every moment.

Rebecca put her hands above her head, and I lowered my mouth to her gorgeous breast and licked a taut nipple as she cooed underneath me. “Yeah…yeah, Patrick…that’s it…fuck me hard…I’ve been wanting this for a long time.”

My ears perked up when she said that, because it confirmed that the subtle flirtation we’d had the entire time I’d been coaching was exactly what I thought it was. It also meant that if we enjoyed it, the likelihood of ongoing encounters was high. Staying power was almost impossible when you were balls deep inside a gorgeous woman who you’d wanted for a couple of decades, but somehow, I managed to stave off my orgasm before I blew like a horny teenager.

And it seemed like Rebecca had her own ideas. Her legs squeezed me, but then she pushed against my chest to get me off her. “I want to ride you. I want that nice gigantic cock as deep as it can go.”

Sliding out of her almost made me whimper because she felt so damned incredible. But as I lay down on my back, she climbed on top, and the view of her sexy body made me shiver as she placed my cock at the entrance to her tunnel and then sank down as far as she could go, making me gasp with the fact she could take my entire length. Her stockings rubbed against my bare legs.

Watching her body rock on top of me, I squeezed her lovely tits and felt them swaying as she arched her back and moaned. The gorgeous hips and her lovely pussy were open, and my eyes devoured watching my well-coated cock fucking my lovely boss. The intense sexual chemistry and the way we were mutually moaning and gasping with one another intensified to a fever pitch, the bed beginning to bang against the hotel room wall.

A creaking noise and gentle banging on the wall only intensified what we were experiencing. I knew whomever was next door to us was a team member, and I wondered in the back of my mind if they could hear us fucking, especially once the bed was banging on the wall. Hopefully they were out partying. Hearing your coach having insanely loud sex wasn’t a good look.

“Fuck…fuck…YES…YES!” Rebecca gasped. “Fuck me! Your cock feels so good!” Her dirty voice spurred me on, and I used every muscle I had to push my cock deep inside her as she rode me like a bucking bronco. I’d never seen a woman ride me so intensely. And it was threatening to make my dick explode deep into her sexy pussy.

Grabbing her hips, I slowed her down and gasped underneath her. “Fuck, Rebecca. If you don’t stop, I’m going to cum so fucking hard inside you!”

Almost growling, and with a feral grin, she leaned forward and as we kissed, her hips undulated on top of me again. “What if I want you to? I want to feel that nice, big dick filling me with hot cum, Patrick.”

That was enough to make my cock flex inside her, and she started to ride me again, this time sending me rocketing towards my inevitable climax. With all the foreplay, the adrenaline of the win, and also the fact I was fucking a woman I’d wanted for a long time, I couldn’t stop the freight train of cum that was coming.

Roaring loudly, I clenched at her hips and pushed deep inside her, letting my cock explode with all the pent-up need that I’d been holding on to. Ropes of thick cum exploded into her sexy pussy, and as soon as she felt it, Rebecca threw her head back and cried out while thrusting her hand between her legs and furiously rubbing her pussy.

I wasn’t expecting her to be so turned on by my cock cumming inside her, but as my load continued to drain, she arched her back and her stocking clad legs clutched at my sides while her pussy flooded my cock with cum, pushing out some of our combined juices all over my crotch. It was her white ejaculation, combined with a couple of good dollops of my cum that told me she’d had an incredibly powerful orgasm.

Collapsing on top of me with a few final gasps, Rebecca was panting for breath, just like I was. My dick was spasming more than I’d ever felt before, as if she’d milked out every ounce of cum. “Oh, my God…oh my God…that was amazing.” Her lips found mine hungrily and we sealed our union with a final passionate kiss before she slid her full pussy off my cock and nestled into the bed beside me, curling up as if we were familiar lovers, not brand new ones.

She kissed my bare chest and smiled up at me. It was nice to see her blonde hair across my bare chest. “So, we have to have an agreement. Nobody can ever know about this, correct? It could mean my job.”

I kissed her head in response. “As if I’m going to tell anyone.” In the back of my mind, I wondered how she would react if she knew I’d fucked two of my players already. But that could be a conversation for another time. “I think we can both be discreet.”

“Good.” She slid her hand down and cupped my softened cock. It surged with her touch, trying to regenerate energy. “Because I am definitely going to want some more of this in the future.”

We lay there catching our breath, and finally she slipped off the bed and I watched in wonder as her gorgeous ass flexed, walking towards the bathroom after picking up her scattered clothing. Taking that as my cue that she was planning to leave, I went to the closet and put on one of the provided bathrobes.

When Rebecca emerged, her dress and underwear were back on and if you didn’t know she’d just been fucked senseless, nobody would ever have been able to know. Even her hair looked redone. But she still looked gorgeous.

“I’ll see you in the morning? You’re coming to the meeting, right?” I slipped my arms around her waist. It felt comfortable and she nestled her head against my chest again.

“Absolutely.” She nodded, giving me one last kiss before I let her out and the door shut behind her.

My heart was still pounding at the fact I’d just fucked my boss, and it had been one of the best sexual experiences of my life. The younger women were fantastic, of course, but what I’d just experienced with Rebecca was on another level, especially because we’d known each other for so long.

And what did it mean? Was it an affair, or just a fling, or something more? There was no way to know in that moment, so I decided to just enjoy the aftermath and not overthink it.

I took a quick shower, then fell into bed with a broad smile. My muscles were happily tired, and I was also satisfied that the one woman I’d really wanted since this whole adventure began was now definitely at least interested in more than just being colleagues.

Road trips might be very interesting from now on, to say the least.


CHAPTER SEVEN

Waking up to my alarm, I felt sore muscles climbing out of bed. Fucking Rebecca had thoroughly worn me out, and it wasn’t in a bad way. Part of me had hoped when we were finished she might spend the night, but being seen leaving my hotel room together would have been far too risky if we were spotted.

Next time though, I absolutely wanted some morning sex. Even as I prepared for my shower and to get ready, I thought about her fondly. We were a brilliant match together, and the only major issue was navigating the fact she was technically my boss.

Well, that plus the fact I had already slept with two of my players. I’d shelved that conversation until after the season was over, I’d just have to keep my nose clean until then. It was funny to think I had to tell myself not to sleep with my players, but they had been far too tempting to resist. In the back of my mind, I wondered what might have happened if I’d taken Sarah up on her offer last night.

Definitely something that would have been amazing for my penis, but not so good for my career.

There was an unexpected knock at my door. Who the heck could it be? Rebecca, joining me in the morning? Maybe if she wanted to join me in the shower, we could have some more fun before heading down to the meeting. I happily opened it and was shocked to see somebody else standing there.

Lucy.

She looked like she was still in her pajamas, wearing only some simple cotton shorts and a white tank top. I wasn’t expecting to see her, but my cock stirred when I looked at what she was wearing. “Morning, Coach. I thought you might be up already. I wanted to talk to you about something before the meeting.”

“Hi, Lucy. Is everything okay? Come on in.” I ushered her into my room and quickly realized that it probably reeked like sexual activity from the night before. But she wouldn’t notice that. Or would she?

“I don’t know if you knew I was in the room next door.” She said. “That was quite the night you had with your friend. These walls are kind of thin.”

My face flushed red. Crap. What if she knew it was Rebecca I’d been with? “Oh. I’m really sorry, Lucy. I didn’t mean to disturb you. Maybe we were a little bit loud.” Although, the fact she’d actually listened in was kind of hot.

“Oh, you didn’t disturb me at all.” She walked past me into the room, her tight shorts cupping her lovely, firm ass. “In fact, it was nice to listen to. Whoever you were with was certainly having a good time.”

There was no way I’d ever tell a player that I was fucking the athletic director. Rebecca and I had sworn each other to secrecy before she left, even though we both agreed it was going to be repeated another time. The sex had been sensational. Lucy turned and when I saw her nipples were hard under her tank top, my cock stirred. “But now you’re all alone in here.”

“Yes, I was just about to get ready for this morning’s meeting. Was there something you needed?”

“Oh, definitely.” She sighed. Before I could blink, her hands found the edges of her tank top and it was over her head. I’d seen her naked before, of course, because she was one of the women who’d been part of Sarah’s sapphic threesome in the shower. But the tits she sported and was showing off somehow looked even better because we were alone.

The shorts she was wearing came down almost as quickly, and my cock sprung to life. “I want some of what you gave that girl last night. I want to get fucked like I heard you fucking her. My pussy got so fucking wet listening to it, Coach. I masturbated for like half an hour.”

Speaking of wet pussies, I could see that hers was shaved and already wet. The lovely lips were dark and glistening with wetness, even before she slid a hand between her legs. “It was dripping wet, just like it is now. And I heard that you’re working with some pretty impressive equipment there.”

“Lucy, are you sure about this?” Meanwhile, not only was I fucking two of her teammates, I was also fucking my boss. The irony didn’t escape me. And she was standing there naked in my hotel room, offering herself to me like a tasty breakfast treat.

She laughed. “Jesus, what do you need, a neon sign? I want to get fucked. By you. Like you fucked that woman last night. And trust me when I say I’m even louder than she was when I orgasm. I’m surprised you didn’t hear me going off like a rocket next door to you last night.”

And Rebecca was pretty damned loud, so the idea of Lucy being louder was enticing beyond belief. My cock was interested in that idea, having gotten hard as a rock under my robe already to the point where it was threatening to escape. “We don’t have a lot of time before the meeting.”

She glanced down and licked her lips. “That’s okay. I don’t need it to last long. So why don’t you take out that nice, big dick and get ready to fuck me?”

Oh, shit. That was all I needed. Because the naked co-ed in front of me hadn’t fully convinced me already. I undid my tie as she approached me, her sexy hips swaying, and her hands pressed against my naked chest while her lips sealed onto mine with a passionate kiss that took my breath away.

The intensity of her tongue sliding between my lips right away with a lovely little moan of sexual heat made my hands finish undoing the fluffy belt, and when my robe opened, my cock sprung out, pointing almost straight up because it was so damned hard.

When it emerged, her hand wrapped around it, stroking gently. “Damn, Coach. I can see why that woman was so fucking loud.” Her eyes dropped and a little bead of precum appeared at the tip of my throbbing erection, which she swept away with her thumb. “This is a very big dick. And I want you to split me in half with it.”

Cupping her gorgeous, perky tits, I kissed her hard again but quickly shoved her back towards the bed. Lucy had come at just the right time, but we only had a few minutes before I was supposed to be downstairs for the post-game meeting. I wanted to take my time, but there wasn’t enough to treat her properly.

Flipping over, she presented me with a view I likely would never forget. A beautiful firm ass with a slick opening that was already begging to be spread wide, even if her hands hadn’t grabbed her cheeks and opened them up to me like a flower.

There was no denying it was going to be easy to plunge into her. “Please, Coach!” she gasped. “I want you to fuck me so deep!”

Running my cock up and down her dripping lips, I saw her juices coating my cock head and pushed forward into a hot, wet tunnel that immediately gripped me like a vise.

There was no need to hold back. She’d told me clearly she wanted to get fucked hard, and that’s exactly what I wanted to do to my lovely thick thighed striker. I grabbed her sexy hips and pulled her pussy hard onto my cock as I thrust forward. Her cries of pleasure clearly told me I was doing what we both wanted.

Slaps of skin and lovely high-pitched squeals came from her, just as she’d requested. I knew I didn’t have to hold back, and frankly, I didn’t have time to. Reaching under her body, I grabbed her gorgeous tits and yanked her gorgeous ass back into me, feeling the tight youth of her body as I fucked her hard.

As if it wasn’t another one of my players. It was just a gorgeous young woman who’d begged me to get fucked hard. Pushing the guilt to the back of my mind was getting easier, especially because her gasps and cries were filling the room like Rebecca’s had just the night before.

“Fuck…fuck…so good…” her hand disappeared between her legs and when she started to rub herself, it had the added effect of stimulating my cock, and if I wasn’t still recovering from the insane sex I’d had the night before, I would have exploded instantly. “Come on, Coach…fuck me HARDER!”

I tried my best, and when her pussy clamped down around my slick shaft and she threw her head back, the lovely Lucy gave out a loud gasp of bliss, her head going down as she cried out. There was no need to hold back anymore, and I drove my cock deep inside her one more time, letting cum erupt into her waiting tunnel like a hose.

My cock quickly withdrew, and I was treated to the sight of her pussy leaking from my massive load of cream. Out of breath and sweating, I glanced at the clock. We only had a short time before the meeting was supposed to start. And there was a sighing, naked young woman with a gaping pussy full of cum kneeling on my hotel room bed.

Dismounting me, watching her gorgeous body spin around was breathtaking. “Shower? We both need to clean up.” she slid quickly into my arms panting for breath.

“Let’s make it fast.” I quickly grabbed her gorgeous ass and propelled her towards the bathroom. We both had to clean up quickly, and we both had to get downstairs carefully without anyone knowing what just happened.

In the shower, it was fun to soap her sexy body down and then make out, and we were on the verge of heading for a second round of sexy fun when there was a knock at my hotel room door. I froze under the water. Crap.

“Just a minute!” I pulled a towel around myself, looking through the peephole, and saw Rebecca standing in the hallway. My heart sank instantly. There was no way I could let her in or even open the door, because it would risk her seeing Lucy’s clothes on the floor. “Rebecca? I was just finishing getting ready. I’ll see you downstairs?”

She seemed a bit surprised. “Okay. See you in a bit.”

My heart was racing as I walked back into the bathroom, and it had nothing to do with the gorgeous woman that was dripping wet under the water. “We need to get you out of here. Now.”

“I get it. But Coach, I hope you know I’m going to want a repeat performance when we get back home.” She smiled, reaching between my legs and fondling my softened cock. It responded quickly, and I had to give off a groan of need. Another young woman who was a potential disaster in the making. Another sexy team member I had intimate relations with.

We finally left the bathroom, and she slipped out of my door after throwing her clothes back on, making sure there was nobody in the hallway before running back to her room. I was shaking as I got dressed, but I also knew I had to compose myself quickly. There was no way I could step into that meeting room looking like I was guilty as hell, even though that was how I felt.

Now it was three women on the team and my athletic director I was involved with. The encounters with the young ladies were unexpected and insanely tempting, but Rebecca was the one I really connected with. How was I supposed to juggle all these relationships while still maintaining cohesion over the team I’d turned into a sudden success?

And was what happened actually cheating on Rebecca? For professional reasons I knew I had to hide it from her, but for personal reasons, I certainly didn’t want to. What had developed in a short amount of time was a harem of women who didn’t know about each other. Unless I wanted to destroy my credibility, that had to change somehow.

All of it was whirring through my mind as I approached the big meeting room. When I walked in, there was a murmur of voices, but people went quiet pretty quickly. It was good to see that they were all focused on what I was about to say. Even if I didn’t really know what that was. I took a deep breath.

“Ladies, we are at an unprecedented time. And I’m so proud of all of you for pulling together. We are definitely underdogs going into the playoffs, but I know that if we keep working as a team, we can do it. There’s no doubt in my mind.”

I saw Rebecca at the back of the room nodding, and even the team looked like they were fired up about the future. It was easy to feel that way. I’d managed to not only get the team on my side but also end up with a few women that definitely wanted to get closer to me, which was completely unexpected.

“In two weeks, we have a massive challenge ahead of us. Because we’re the lowest seed, we face the number one team, who’s only lost three times all season. It’s enormous.” The expressions now were grim. “So, let’s get to work.”

I opened my laptop and cued up the tape I’d been watching last night, jumping right into the areas of the game I’d seen and wanted to focus on. The entire room was watching avidly as I jumped right into work again. In front of the women I had already decided were going to be a part of my life moving forward.  

One was at the back of the room, and I saw Sarah, Elena and Lucy sitting side by side together. Maybe in the future, I could be included in their games outside of the field.

For now, I had to focus on the next step in the team’s evolution, which was the playoffs. They were only a couple of weeks away, and it meant we all had to buckle down and take things seriously. For now, my lovely harem of gorgeous players, along with Rebecca, would have to wait.

I could only hope that after all of it was over, my entire life didn’t explode.

THE END
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