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Indigo's Story (The Legend, #1)

I’m named Indigo as identified. No kidding that my mother did name me by that name after purple. I swear that color purple was her favorite color out of any of the other colors she had despite wearing multiple-colored clothes from knowing her. 
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I further detail in this story as typed that there was a man named Goliath. He was named man as a guy I saw hanging around in college at State University. He was on the swimming team and diving during breaks of his races. I saw his body muscular like a godly being when I sat in the stands attending a swimming meet. His hair was pulled back in a man bun colored black covered by a bathing cap and same for his eyes wearing googles when he swam for the team to win anchor relay races. 

I was dragged there by my roommate Andy who said, “Indy come I want you there for morale support to ask this swimmer named Goliath out on a date.”
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For records I hate the nickname Indy. Andy was a nickname for her name of Andreea with an extra e in the name.

Andy had complained to me “People keep misspelling my name!”

Andy’s nickname stuck because of that misspelling. 
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I was surprised to hear the name of Goliath I associated with religious biblical proportions. From my uncaring mother was a worshipper of the Goddess an all knowing all seeing female deity that had servants like Mindbender the God of Death and Ruler of the Underworld. Mindbender had a first in command commander named Goliath the Tank no kidding for that was in the Goddess’s written word book. 
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Andy and I went to wait for Goliath after he finished his swim meet outside the arena’s location in the setting sun.

Andy insisted “We wait for Goliath to come out for me to ask him my date request.”

Goliath came out alone while carrying his duffle bag in hand. Andy blocked his way while I stood behind her.

She spoke “Pleased to meet you as a handsome man.”

Goliath just ignored her and walked right up to me like he was more interested in me. I had a short size of five foot two inches and a full-figured body form of curves a cursed inheritance from my mother who passed it from her mother my grandmother. Andy was open mouth shocked like I was when Goliath took my hand and brought it to his lips kissing it. 

Goliath said in a deep masculine baritone “My woman.”

I was widened-eyed unsure of how to answer Goliath’s statement. He smirked at me with his gold-colored eyes finding me a sexy woman for him as a man to feel manly. I admit Andy was taller around five feet and nine inches. Her height would be ideal for Goliath tall as six feet to date and not me a shorter petite woman. 

I blurted “What’s your interests in me?”

Inwardly I scolded myself “You had to ask that ridiculous question!”

Goliath said “Just like my woman short as your height and filled out with curves in a curvy way. Unlike this interloper here with her reed thin form isn’t ideal for me.”

His last statement was a barb at Andy who looked spitting mad at me.

I said, “That’s my friend Andy!”

I was determined to support Andy regarding Goliath’s rude attitude.

Goliath shrugged and said “Doesn’t matter to me. Have a good day. I’ll see you around campus. I have business to occupy me.”

I saw him walk away making me ogle his rear end on the black jeans he was wearing including his tight, muscled black shirt that seemed to highlight his back. He got inside a parked corvette that was red colored while adjusting the roof to bare him to the elements. I could only watch as the vehicle drove away out of sight. 

“Humph!” sounded Andy out of rage.

I said, “That was an unexpected development.”

Andy said sarcastic “Let’s go back to the dorm. I’m furious with this guy being a cad.”

I nodded in agreement. We both walked to the dorm’s building across the street. Andy marched ahead in a fast walk, obviously furiously angry. I lagged just behind her partially from unwilling to face the wrath of her plans to date Goliath went up in flames. Once in our dorm room Andy grabbed my suitcase and began yanking my things thrown into that carrier.

I said, “Your mad enough to kick me out?”

Andy nodded silently while still packing away my things. She managed to pack every article of my drabbiest clothing into the suitcase along with doing the same for a foldable duffle bag. I meant to pack other items but couldn’t from Andy’s glare of murder aimed at me. Once everything was packed along with my backpack purse Andy got me into the hallway with door slammed shut in my face. Groaning I had nowhere to go except to get to my car a sports utility vehicle parked in the lot and sleep overnight in that vehicle since the hour was already nightfall. I went to my vehicle to noticed abruptly four men identical followed me but made no move to target me. Once at the vehicle one of the men helped me stuff the suitcase into the back along with my additional bags. Next thing I knew they all got into the car like they were passengers going where I was going. 

Groaning unbelievably, I said “This is bizarre.”

I got into the car and found one who programmed the GPS to a location I was to go to. I obeyed that GPS led me to a high rise with a doorman and someone to take the car for parking for me. I was instantly weirded out that I was receiving this treatment. The men were gentlemen that helped me haul everything inside the building to the ideal apartment. I saw the living room didn’t contain much, just a kitchenette and peninsula with a desk facing the row of windows ahead of me. I saw the bathroom was separate and had Birdies’ brand of shampoo and soaps I favored to my cheer. Once inside the four men refused to leave me alone. Three sat at the stools on the kitchen island while one sat in the desk’s chair. 

The one in desk’s chair gave me vibes “Creepy stay away from him.”

The men refused to leave me as I looked in the bedroom finding there was a king-sized bed with red bedding and pillows set for me to sleep with one of those six-foot-tall muscular bulked men. Once I was relaxed, I studied the men clearly finding them quadruplets by their identical looks of spiky black hair and black eyes. I saw when they looked at me to my shock their eyes were an inky beady all blacked eyeball way. That look made me nervous seeing this from the four men. 

“So, are you finally going to tell me who you are and why you’re here with me?” I asked.

They didn’t look at each other like thinking “How should we answer that question with a put on towards her?”

But each of their faces was set in grim determination like they were thinking “We’re answering your question firmly.”

“I am Plague.” One spoke. 

I was thinking “No.”

“I am Famine.” A second followed. 

“Mindbender save me.” I was instantly thinking a prayer towards the God of Death.

“I am Death,” The third spoke from sitting at the desk. 

It should have clicked with me sooner.

“I am War.” the fourth and final one said. 

They didn’t continue because they didn’t need to. I knew who they were. Everyone and whoever anywhere knew who they were.

“You’re the Four Horsemen.” I whispered out of shock.

Plague said, “You go to sleep you look tired.”

I noticed the wall clock’s time going on at ten o’clock in the evening. I realized that Plague was right. I went into the bedroom shutting the door and eyed the bed with relief as I got out of my clothes to put on my blue anklet dressy nightgown without undergarments. I drew the line on wearing a bra and underwear in bed asleep. That lack of underwear backfired onto me literally. I didn’t know that one of those men would take advantage of my sleepy mind lying in bed wearing an eyewear mask for coverage of my eyes. I came to a sensation waking up with a man’s masculine hand between my legs. I was still half-asleep, when I moaned and pressed back, too turned on to think straight. His two fingers had already slipped into my core and were rubbing me brainless. I came from sleepiness urged to become his slave. 

“Inside me.” I moaned as he removed his fingers.

He teased me by rubbing my core with his head’s part then pushed deep inside me repeatedly in and out with thrusting. His sensitive part felt like filling me up as a key to my keyhole. I felt an electric zap once we connected with a secret spot inside me. He began thrusting taking his time building up my orgasm that was needing just an eruption. I was trembling on the edge about to come but he pulled out to my whining.

“Come on! I’m not done!” I complained. 

I didn’t know who that man was to identify him. He could have been any of those four horsemen that pleasured me.

I was thinking “But did I even care?”

Then he whispered, “Yes I’ll pleasure you as you pleasure me.”.

I begged him “Continue.”

He growled “You are mine.”

Then pounded me pumping himself wildly.

I was shrieking “Yes! More! Don’t stop! Continue!”

He released himself causing explosions inside me.

This triggered the orgasm to erupt within me screaming “YES!”

The orgasm felt like electrical jolts hitting my private to spread all over my body in a zapping way of pleasure making me gasp and moan and shriek. 

I heard the man roared gaining victory “YOUR MINE!”

Before I could recover from the aftershocks, he kissed my cheek pulling out then sprayed my naked front in a marking way before pulling down my nightgown. I realized
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