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Plaything For The Team In Her First Five Man Gangbang

Sammy ran her hands through her short auburn hair, pulling it out of her eyes and fastening it with a headband. She hated wearing a ponytail and chose cute headbands to match her work outfits. The black dress hung to just above the knees, but she kept the front buttons loosened all the way to the top of her bra. She’d done research on her clothing and realized when she left plenty of cleavage for the world to see she received larger tips. Larger tips meant better income. No dress was longer than just above her knees. And the tops had to reveal her best assets, her curvy body, rounded butt and ample chest.

The occasional swat on her ass was okay with her as she’d grin and squeal. By allowing the customers to touch her like that they were prone to leaving larger tips. She loved that she’d work the crowds, as people ordered drinks. She’d deliver and each delivery usually netted a five-dollar bill or more. 

If the customers were minus a female companion, Sammy would pour out the flirt. She’d learned long ago not to be obviously flirty if he had a significant other with him. There were limits, and she’d stretch herself for those limits regardless of the companion with him. If the customer were male, Sammy flirted, she didn’t care. 

Sammy was a whiz with math and she’d kept notes of how she dressed and how much flirting she did to gain the tips. The actions she made that gave her more tips, she’d improve. The things that didn’t give her good tips she’d dropped. She was known as the flirty waitress and often requested because of it. She had her eye on a big diamond right for her right hand and needed the extra tips so she could buy it. 

The table had four men as she approached with their draft beers. She painted the smile on her face and winked at the first to make eye contact. “How’s your evening going, honey?” she asked sweetly. As she handed the beers, she stood tall and bent over, giving her body a two-fold presentation. The ones closest could see her ass and almost a peek at her black lacy panties underneath. To the entire table, they received an eye full of her luscious flesh as she jiggled when reaching across the table. She touched each one by brushing her hand against theirs, or laying her hand on a shoulder. The table tipped her big and asked her back several more times, tipping each time. In a way, she felt like she was giving silent lap dances when she served her customers. 

This wasn’t a strip bar, but it was one in which allowed her to dress as she wanted. The sexy outfits resulted in more customers coming in all for a chance to receive waitress service by Sammy. The smile never left her face. The flirt never left her body as she’d sway her hips, push out her chest, and giggle.
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Sammy enjoyed her job immensely. The local University had a football game on Saturday evening. When there was a game in town the little bar filled with football players, cheerleaders and football fans. Showing her support, Sammy wore the deep purple skirt with a team tee shirt that stretched across her chest. The emblem of a wildcat enlarged at the chest thanks to her curves. She giggled as she knew she’d please the team by showing her support. 

When the first of the fans arrived, Sammy anxiously asked who won. “Wildcats, of course,” they chanted. Their faces were painted in checkerboard purple and gold. The crowd would be wild tonight. 

The football team crowed into the bar, the whoops, and yells heard a block away. The team’s energy was contagious. Sammy and Elsa, the other server, greeted the team. While the two waitresses had to take turns, they agreed to split the team and Sammy seated five of the players at a larger table. She greeted the bunch with a smile. “Round of beer for you boys?” she asked as she nodded.

“You got it, tootsie. And bring a pitcher,” one of the brute players said as his eyes danced playfully over Sammy’s body. He smacked her on the ass as she turned to walk to the bar.

“And keep the pitchers coming,” another player shouted behind her.

“Five drafts and two pitchers to start,” Sammy said to Harry, the bartender.

She swayed her hips extra as she made her way back to the football team table. She happily stood tall as she set the pitchers down in the center of the table along with two bowls of peanuts. Then she bent forward while pushing her ass out and giggled as she served each of the five their mugs of beer. 

“Thank you, sweet cakes,” the tall brute said as he eyed Sammy. “I appreciate a woman who anticipates a man’s needs before he even needs them.”

Sammy wagged her brow. “Honey, it’s what I’m here for,” she said with a wink. “I’ll be back to check on you.”

“Hope so. Damn, I’d pound that,” one said as she walked away. The comment made her blush. Normally, it took a lot to make her blush.

As the evening stretched on Sammy got to know the boys by their first names. Ethan was the tall brute with matted curly brown hair. Carmichael was blonde the one who smacked her on the ass when they first arrived. Dallas had a head full of red hair cut close to his head and a thick body because he was a linebacker. Seth was the star quarterback with the fastest throwing arm and a head full of brunette waves. And Jonah had sandy blond hair cut neatly above his ears. All five men lit up every time Sammy came around. She kept a keen eye on their beer pitcher and kept the drinks coming before they ran out. The tips were great each time she walked away with at least ten dollars to stuff in her apron pocket.

Ethan ordered chicken wings, which Sammy made a big deal out of serving to the men. “Have you tried the extra spicy buffalo sauce?” she asked.

Seth’s brow lifted. “You recommend?”

“If you think you can handle hot and spicy,” Sammy said with a grin.

“Hot and spicy like you?” Ethan asked as his eyes traveled over her body.

Sammy placed her hand on her hip and lifted a brow. “You know it, boy,” she said as she gave her voice a sultry tone. 

“Damn, you’re one hot and spicy tart,” Ethan said.

“Think so?” Sammy widened her eyes. This was the kind of flirting she loved beyond all. 


“I know so, I bet you’re a firecracker when it matters,” Ethan said.



Sammy was the first to place her hand on Ethan’s thick shoulder. “Oh sweetie, you have no idea,” she said.

“I would like to,” Ethan said. 

Sammy giggled as she set the hot buffalo sauce on the table. She pivoted to leave but Ethan smacked her on the ass before she walked away. “You have a thing for my ass?” Sammy asked as she whipped around.

“In fact, I do.” Ethan’s serious expression showed he meant business.

The man took Sammy by surprise as she gave him her full attention. “What should we do about this?” she asked as she placed her hand on her hip.

“I think you should follow us back to my flat after work. We worked hard winning the game. You could be our plaything for the night,” Ethan said as he wagged his brow.

The comment made Sammy do a double take. Her eyes glanced at the other four, who were all staring hard at her. Each one kept their expectant expression on her as they waited for her answer. But surely, they were joking. She giggled as she waved her hand. “Oh, you boys are such jokers,” she said.

Ethan chuckled as he set his beer down. “I’m dead serious. Right boys?” Each one nodded.

Sammy considered the implication of the statement. The idea of being with a football team intrigued her greatly. “You’re serious? You want me to come to your home and party with you five?”

“Honey, we’ll make your toes curl and leave you beyond breathless and begging for more,” Dallas said.

“Guaranteed,” Seth said.

Sammy’s face stretched into a smile. She wished she could sit down and enjoy a couple of beers first. But she was working and so instead she nodded. “Okay, I’ll go with you. Sounds like a date with the team,” she said and winked as she had to get back to
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