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THERE WAS A PHRASE for it, that thing that was bothering me just then. 

Actually, there were a lot of phrases for it. I was never much for quotes. I couldn’t begin to tell you who said any of these wise things. But, regardless of author or origin, wise things they were, apt descriptions for how I was feeling. 

“Too many minions spoil the plot.” That’s a great one. How about “The Conspiracy Mortality” curve; that one had an air of scientific propriety about it. That one stated that the more people who were involved in a secret, the shorter the lifespan of that particular secret. I was a big fan of this one as well: “Three men may keep a secret if two of them are dead.” That one was probably first said by a president or a famous author or some such. The cadence of it suggests a flair for the dramatic. 

Anyway, all of those phrases and concepts and all others like them that I’m not mentioning are good descriptions for my worries and fears lately. 

Not that it was stopping Darcy and I from any of our usual pursuits. The band was playing on, as it were. I’d thought we’d recently avoided a crash into an iceberg by fully embracing the idea that our trio of lovers knew about each other. Now I’d begun to wonder if I’d only barely postponed the inevitable for a while. Maybe this was the moment where the frostbite had set in and we couldn’t feel the cold anymore. Doom had not deviated from its collision course with us; we’d only played peek-a-boo with said doom and done the childish thing where we couldn’t see it for a moment and therefore thought it was gone. 

If that metaphor were any more tortured, it’d be a Catholic saboteur trying to blow up parliament. I’ll leave off the Titanic discourse. I ought not be putting that energy out into the world, anyway. 

Sorry. Where are my manners? My name is Naomi Collins. I and my best friend Darcy Carlson hatched a plot our freshman year of college to fuck and suck (or scissor, if we managed to catch the eye of a lady) as many professors as possible. In case you’d forgotten what we looked like or this is your first time joining us, I am part Native American, part Mexican and part Caucasian, with straight black hair and beautiful brown skin, and a hot little body that loves showing off for men who want to own me. Darcy is the archetypal busty blonde beach bunny, with golden hair that falls in lovely curls around her shoulders and blue eyes that can be both innocent and predatory in the same instant.  

So, you can see why it might be easy for us to seduce professors, even married ones. If we were fucking half the staff, the number and character of favors we could acquire through such means might be pretty considerable. At least, that was our thinking. Things happened on the way to the execution of that simple plot. Doctor Rowan and Doctor Evans, our very first two professors, had found out about each other. I’d started fucking a pretty frat boy named Carson on the side, and now, all three knew about each other. So, we asked them to agree to share us, and they all three agreed. 

Disaster averted, right? 

Maybe. 

I’d hardly had time to enjoy the new arrangement before the worries and doubts began to set in. 

All it took was one of them to decide the rest of us had more to lose and then blow the lid off the whole affair. I trusted me and I trusted Darcy and that was the end of my ‘total trust’ list. Everyone else was of negotiable loyalty to the enterprise, on decidedly shaky ground. All it took was one of them to get drunk and brag. It would be easy for things to all fall apart. Rowan had implied to me that he could sink Darcy and myself without losing his own career. I have no idea how that could be the case, but I had to take him at his word. I was pretty sure I could sink him as well, if it came to it. I didn’t know that for certain, of course, but I was pretty damned sure. Pretty damned is not absolutely certain, though. I had to admit the possibility that he was smarter than me. 

For now, things seemed to be working. It was possible I was worrying about nothing. Darcy certainly did not seem to be as worried as me. Our trysts were a little more complex to set up now, coordinating the schedules of more than one lover at once. That wasn’t about to stop us from having them, though. I was seriously beginning to appreciate the beauty of threesomes and even foursomes. When nobody was jealous or getting in their feelings about it, holy fuck they were great. 

Here was our present setup: we were in a hotel room, rented by Doctor Evans, and Darcy and I were naked on the bed, me underneath her, the two of us in a sixty-nine position, her face in my pussy and vice versa. Carson stood on the bed beside us, fucking Darcy doggystyle, giving me the best possible view of his cock pistoning in and out of her pussy. In the meantime, Doctor Evans sat in a chair in the corner, slowly stroking himself as he watched us. He was wearing nothing but a pair of panties, and a mask on his face. 

Oh yeah, the boys were wearing masks, for now. They weren’t ready to disclose their identities to each other just yet. 

Carson, that rich, beautiful alpha who was so sweet on me, was wearing a simple black masquerade mask. He’d been the one who didn’t care and didn’t want to wear it (it was the professors who were extra careful, perhaps for obvious reasons), but he’d agreed to it after some convincing. It was a compromise, for now. If this was going to work long term, they were all going to have to get to know each other, on more than just a ‘see you at the orgy’ basis. That was a complication for another day, however.

Our cuckold sissy Doctor Evans was wearing a much more elaborate, frilly pink mask, with lace and rhinestones and all sorts of frou-frou nonsense. Darcy had picked it out for him, and he’d loved it, of course. It fit his tastes perfectly. 

The silver fox Doctor Rowan, the one who thought himself so brilliant and supposedly had me over a barrel (and don’t get me wrong, I liked it when he had me bent over), was the only one who wasn’t here tonight. He’d claimed to have a prior commitment, but I knew that wasn’t it. He was testing me. He was seeing if I’d come crawling back to him, beginning for his attention, seeking his approval by choosing him over the others. 

That wasn’t going to happen. 

I was enjoying myself far too much. Carson’s cock looked so good, sliding in and out of Darcy’s pussy, her wetness coating him, making him glisten in the dim light of the hotel room. Before Carson had begun fucking her, I’d licked her there, and now her juices dripped down onto my face as his cock pistoned in and out of her mere inches from me. Darcy was eating me out as she got fucked, and she was a master of the art of cunnilingus, her tongue a thing of magic, her lips a perfect, soft suction that made my toes curl. I was in Heaven. 

“You like that, don’t you?” Carson grunted, his hands on Darcy’s hips, pulling her back onto him, his cock burying itself deep inside her with every thrust. “You like having an audience. You like being watched.”

“We love it,” Darcy moaned, her voice muffled by my pussy and my thighs. “We love being watched.”

Doctor Evans whimpered in the corner, his hand moving faster on his cock, his eyes wide with lust. He was a voyeur, as much as he was a participant. He got off on watching as much as he got off on being watched.

“Are you a good little sissy, watching us?” I asked him, my voice breathy with pleasure. “You gonna suck my cum out of her pussy when I finish?”

“Please,” whined Doctor Evans as he jerked off in the corner. It was a pathetic, desperate sound, that was somehow also incredibly hot. “Please let me.”

“Such a good boy,” Darcy moaned. “Such a good little sissy for us.”

The scene was a perfect tableau of taboo debauchery, a married man with three college students half his age, entangled in a web of lust and desire. This was the new ship, the one we’d constructed from the wreckage of the old. This was our shakedown cruise, and it was going just swimmingly. 

So far. 

Carson came with a loud, sexy moan, filling Darcy with his hot cum, a torrent of heat that I could feel even from my position underneath her. He pulled out, his cum spilling liberally down onto my face and into my mouth, a warm, sticky, welcome surprise. I licked my lips, savoring the taste of him and her individually, and the combined taste of the two of them together. It would be hard to explain to the uninitiated, but those two things were distinct. 

Suddenly Darcy flipped around off of me, so she was on her back at the edge of the bed and we were facing the same direction. Doctor Evans came over and began eating her out, sucking as much of Carson’s cum out of her pussy as he could. My face was already at that end of the bed, so I rolled over, my naked body against Darcy’s, and watched him lick the cum out of her. Once he was done, I flipped around on top of Darcy, covering her body on my hands and knees as Doctor Evans got behind me and lined his cock up with my opening. 

He was slower than Carson, more tender, softer. His entry was
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