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Shared by the Basketball Team

Karly appeared at work, her blonde hair neatly pulled back in a ponytail and wearing a smart business suit in deep pink. She hoped the appearance would make her look professional and garner her a little respect when following the TigerCubs throughout the upcoming games. She had a lot to prove to Downtown News she was a capable sports reporter although she knew nothing about basketball. She’d spent the weekend with her brother watching his old college games on DVD. He happily shared with her the plays and she tried to follow but still struggled. She figured she’d get by on her good looks and bubbly personality.

Sitting in the stands at court level just behind the sweaty team, she had a firsthand look at the coach’s reactions to the calls the refs made and how the players reacted. With notepad in hand she scribbled mightily as the game begun and soon the players noted the pretty reporter sitting behind them. A few flirted with her as she’d beam her smile, the one that showed the dimples on her cheeks. A couple of winks here and there and the players were putty in her hands. She’d ask questions, and they’d answer, that is until Coach caught on and reprimanded the players for fraternizing with the press. She learned quickly to keep quiet during the games and afterwards, after the coach had a chance for his ending talk, she had free time to talk with them.

Running fast to catch up with the tall college players one turned around and picked her up and swung around. The atmosphere was that of great celebration because they’d won their third game in a row and felt invincible. Karly giggled at the action Jere took to her as he gently set her down just inside the locker room. She averted her eyes as many of the jocks had already come out of their shorts and shirts and wandered around the room in nothing but their jockeys. One was in a towel, Leif. He chuckled as he yanked the towel from his waist and pitched it to Karly. She caught it and hid her eyes. But when she tried to leave, Vern blocked her. His sweaty large body filled the door, and he grunted at her. “You want to be a part of our team, be our official reporter, you need to see the good, the bad and the ugly,” Vern said as he first pointed to himself, then he pointed to Leif, and lastly to Gray.

“Okay, okay,” Karly said and retreated to the room and sat with her back to the boys while they showered and dressed. She knew she had to be a part of the team in this way to gain their trust and get the good scoops for the article. She’d sneak peeks once in a while and her mouth would open agape as they traipsed by, their cocks long and full of girth. Then she’d blush fiercely, because the thoughts in her head suddenly turned naughty.

After Karly was established as a part of the basketball team she’d tag along to all the games, happily sitting directly behind the row of sweaty players. They took turns helping her learn the plays, and she’d watch their reactions to the refs’ calls. Before she knew it, she had a good handle of basketball and was quite proud of her accomplishment. Even the coach warmed to her a tiny bit, but he still regarded her presence as more of a nuisance. She simply avoided having any interactions with the man, giving him great margin when he was in the same area as her. She’d quietly listen to his talks and wait for him to move on before she’d talk to the players.

Karly boldly followed the team after the game, loving the energy that filled the atmosphere. Jocks on a winner’s high were a joy to be around and Karly wanted to be a part of the locker room celebrations. She’d stick to the shadows when the coach came through, and luckily, he was a busy and important man and was always on the run. She’d push her way through and stand amid the sweaty bodies, as the jocks would yelp and high five with her and with each other. A few times one or two would pick her up like she weighed only a feather and swing her around. She relished those moments, for they all paid attention to her.

Each game she pushed the limits and her mind wandered even more in her fantasies. The men were hung, buff, and sexy as hell. Her body yearned for some action, but she wasn’t sure she should allow such things to transpire. She daydreamed about it, first choosing this one or that one, having a sexy one-on-one dream. Then the dreams turned nastier and her fantasies grew larger and more daring.

Karly watched Jere play point guard. His muscles rippled with each movement and when she’d close her eyes, she was with him. His sweaty chestnut curls plastered to his head, not because he was shooting baskets but because he was working hard on top of her.

Then the daydream included Leif. Tall, bronzed with wavy rich brown hair, the man also lifted weights and could bench press Karly with all ease. In her daydream, he’d be at her back while Jere was at her front and they were all three naked.

As Karly sat in the locker room of the final game, she’d narrowed her fantasy down to four of the players. They were the ones who paid her the most attention. She knew for a fact they didn’t have girlfriends. She waited patiently as the team members left, and finally the last four were in there taking their showers, each hunk naked, well hung, and very desirable. After the others left and Jere, Leif, Vern, and Gray were in the showers, Karly came up with a plan to have some fun.

Karly stared wide-eyed at the four, who descended on her with brilliant smiles on their faces. “We think you deserve a reward for putting up with us,” Jere said.

“Oh really? What sort of reward?” Karly asked.

All three threw off their towels, their cocks bobbing up and down as they danced silently to the drips coming from the shower. Karly squealed and clapped her hands in delight, her dream was coming true. They spun and bent over and Jere nodded to the other three and they swooped down on Karly, their hands grabbing her and holding her down, but she didn’t resist.

Leif unzipped her dress and pulled it over her head, leaving her in nothing but her panties. Vern pulled down her panties as Gray unhooked and yanked off her bra. “Oh,” Karly said with a smile as Vern and Gray held her hands and Leif pulled apart her legs. She sat back on the bench as Jere went down, his face buried in her crotch. He took a sniff and trembled. 

“I want to peg her!” he said as he launched his tongue into her pussy and swirled it around before bringing it out and over the hard knob that formed. Her clit sparked pleasure through her pelvis, and Vern and Gray moved their hands to her breasts, where they massaged and plucked the
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