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Shared at a Concert
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We squeeze through the crowd, trying to find a better spot to watch the band. Somewhere we can let loose and have fun without being pressed up against the sweaty bodies of strangers. Unfortunately, the crowd gets thicker the closer we approach the stage. 

But that doesn’t sway us from our purpose. My friends are determined to see the cute lead singer up close. 

The intense lights coming off the stage mix with the loud noises that surround us. People are screaming with joy, singing along, and jumping up and down as we pass them by. 

The music is great, but then again that’s why we’re here in the first place. 

Laura and Hailey drag me deeper into the crowd and I send quick apologies to people as we pass them by. A guy scoffs at me when I mistakenly push him a bit too hard and his girlfriend glares at me. 

I feel self-conscious and rude, but I don’t want to lose my friends. I keep my head straight, pretending not to see the couple hating on me as I leave them behind. Laura and Hailey keep going, unaware of the internal battle within me. 

I follow them as the smell of beer joins in with the heat of the bodies surrounding us. My friends were so excited to join the crowd that we didn’t even stop to grab ourselves a drink before pushing into the warmth of the crowd and searching for the ‘best spot’ to watch the concert. 

It’s okay though. We all enjoy this band enough to endure the uneasiness of a concert packed with people without needing any booze. 

After what feels like hours, Laura finds a spot. Hailey approves. 

“Come,” Laura meets my eyes by using Hailey’s shoulder to see me past the huge guy hiding me from their view. “We’re here.” 

They’re in front of a tall guy whose back is turned to me. He is like a wall with his muscly body and he is with two other guys who are just as huge. 

I can’t just push them by and pass. They probably wouldn’t even notice even if I’ve tried. 

Taking in a huge breath and trying to push away my anxious thoughts about intruding their fun night, I open my mouth to shout over the loud music. 

“Excuse me,” I say, tapping the guy in the middle on the shoulder. 

He feels hard against the tip of my finger and I force myself not to think about why. 

“Yes?” He turns around with an indifferent expression. 

I look up to meet his dark green eyes, suddenly feeling warm in my stomach. His gaze pierces through me, searching my soul in a manner of seconds, and making me shiver. 

He is so handsome that for a second I forget about what I was going to ask him. He smiles when I hesitate as if he is used to having this effect on women and finds it funny. 

Finally, I remember. 

“My friends are in front of you,” I say, trying to calm my voice that threatens to shake. 

The guy is very cute, but that’s no excuse for acting like this. It’s not like he is the first sexy guy I’ve laid eyes on. Nothing could explain my trembling legs and racing pulse. 

I wait for him to say something. 

He doesn’t. 

He just stares down at me as if there is something curious with my face. A smile appears on his face just as his eyes darken with something unreadable. He gives a side glance to the black guy right next to him and they share a knowing smile. The blond guy on his other side turns around and stares down at me too. 

“Go ahead,” the green-eyed guy says. 

It takes me a moment to take my eyes off his gorgeous face and understand what had just happened. When I see the little gap he has created with his equally gorgeous black friend, I mumble a thanks and squeeze in between their muscly bodies. 

My face is turned to the green-eyed guy I spoke with and as I pass, I can’t stop myself from staring deep into his eyes. He stares at mine too and our eyes lock on as I slowly squeeze in between them. 

It’s easy to say that I just pass through them, but the experience feels like a century as our bodies press against each other and heat emanates from them both. I feel their warmth and hardness all at once and my legs feel like they are about to melt. 

And his eyes... 

There is something in them that scares me more than anything else. 

When I am out on the other side, I finally take my eyes off him and examine his two friends for a brief moment before I turn my back to the three men. 

It’s unbelievable that they are all so hot and together. The guy I spoke to has broad shoulders and brown hair and he is wearing a shirt over some simple black pants, but he somehow managed to make himself look like a model in a photoshoot. 

His friends are both tall too and their muscles pop when they move with the rhythm of the music. One of them is a black guy with short hair and rock-hard abs that I could feel on my back as I passed him by. And the other is a white guy with blond hair and blue eyes. 

Sure, they are hot, but that’s not enough to explain why I feel like I do as I go up to my friends. Laura and Hailey greet me joyously and we start watching the concert together, but even though I force myself not to look back and stare at the three gorgeous men, their presence behind me is messing with my mind. 

I can’t take my mind off them, no matter how much I try. 

Finally, I’m caught. 

“What are you doing?” Laura asks. “Standing there like a statue?”

I realize I’ve been thinking about the guys behind us for a while now and my cheeks blush with embarrassment. Laura’s face twists with surprise to see me embarrassed, probably because she has no idea what just happened. 

She doesn’t even realize them. She has a boyfriend that she adores and she never even sees the men around when we go out. The same goes for Hailey. 

“Sorry,” I say, moving closer toward her. 

“Look at him!” Hailey shouts back to Laura. She points at the band as if we wouldn’t see them unless she did. “He is so good!” 

Laura joins Hailey and they start laughing and dancing as I stay back. 

I want to join my friends and have fun with them, but my attention is elsewhere still. 

I turn around to steal a quick look, and I immediately dart my eyes off because at once, all three of them see what I’m doing. 

The green-eyed guy grins and the black guy elbows his stomach as if I am a big joke to them. 

Feeling frustrated, I pretend to look at something past them before I turn around and focus on the concert. 

We are on a huge grass field and the lights coming from the stage are the only source of light in the darkness of the night. It’s slightly chilly, but there is no way we are gonna feel cold when hundreds of bodies are pressed against each other like this. 

The heat of the crowd is dispersed throughout and where we are, close to the stage, we can enjoy the concert the best way it can be enjoyed. 

I can forget about the guys behind me. Their mocking grins should make me want to forget about them completely. I am here to enjoy a fun night out with my two best friends and there is no reason for me to obsess over a bunch of strangers. 

So why do I feel drawn to them?

Why does my clit throb harder the more I think about them? 

Dragging me out of my thoughts, a group of people pushes everyone back as they penetrate the crowd and find a spot right in front of us. Laura and Hailey are pushed back to me and when I take a step back to give some space to them, I feel something hard behind me. 

A few people shout angrily at the rude group who had just caused a small ruffle, but they settle in their newfound spot, and the rest of us are forced to press against complete strangers to let them be. No one starts a fight with them. 

It’s settled. They’ll have that spot. 

Behind me, I can feel the warmth of a stranger’s body pressed against me. 

Normally I wouldn’t care. I had no choice. It’s not like I chose to press against... 

My body heats up when I realize it. 

They were right behind me. Unless they moved... 

I turn around and look up to meet the green-eyed guy's eyes. 

“Sorry,” I say, trying to pull myself off of him and failing because there is no space left in front of me. Hailey and Laura are thrown to the left and in front of me, there is another girl whose back is turned to me completely. I’m completely squeezed in between her and the cute guys behind.  

“Don’t be,” he says with a cute smile. “I’m enjoying this quite a bit.”  

His candor makes me smile and I feel his friend’s eyes on me when I do. In an attempt to avert my eyes from his piercing gaze, I meet the eyes of the black guy and smile at him, which he returns with an amused expression.  

I turn away from them, but my ass remains pressed up against the gorgeous guy’s bulge. And no matter how much I want to deny it, I’m loving every second of this. 

In fact, I desperately want him to get hard against me, just so that I can feel him better, but I know that is not going to happen. 

When a small gap appears in front of me, I hesitate. I could now take a step away from him, but every single
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