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Proving Not A Prude In Her First Gangbang With Four Men

Candy rubbed her lips together as she applied the red lipstick. She was aiming to live up to her name with cherry red lips. “Do I look like a lollipop ready to lick?” she asked her best friend Marsha.

Marsha smiled, her blue eyes peering at her friend. “Honey, you do, but have you ever?” Marsha said as she threw her head back while laughing. They were trying on cosmetic samples at the mall. 

“Ugh, I’ll buy lipstick later,” Candy said as she scooted off the stool and headed to the door. Marsha always had to brag about her sexual conquests to Candy.

“Candace Stein, wait a minute,” Marsha demanded as she marched to her friend. “What the fuck was that for?”

“It’s always about you and your latest sex stories and me and my tame bullshit. I’m just tired of it. Maybe I’m not sexy enough to provoke a really fun time,” Candy said as she pouted and headed to the food court.

“Stop. Stop! Look at yourself,” Marsha said as they paused in front of a plate glass storefront with a great reflection. 

Candy tilted her head at her reflection. Sure, Marsha was sexy with her honey blonde hair pulled back in a sexy bun. But her own body didn’t appear bad either. She had a rack, albeit barely. C cups weren’t flat. Her ass was nice and round. Her legs long and slender. “Okay, I’m sexy too,” Candy said as they walked to the Ice Cream Hut.

“You and I are two different people. Some people exude sex, like me,” Marsha said as she waved her hands down her body. “And some don’t, they are just sweet and safe.”

“So, I’m just sweet and safe?”

“You’re afraid to take chances sexually. Remember when we both received the invite to the BDSM dungeon? You wouldn’t go. I tried it. Not my thing, really, but I had fun while there,” Marsha said as she spooned vanilla ice cream with colorful sprinkles into her mouth.

“I’m not into pain,” Candy said with a frown.

“I’m not either, but there’s a world of fun out there involving sex. You need to step out and try it. You need a good safe stay home boyfriend. You’re not capable of experiencing the taboo of sex. I think it goes back to your strict upbringing,” Marsha said. And she was right, Candy was raised in a family of four by two parents who hovered. Marsha had a single mom and one who often left her for days. Marsha was wild in high school and college and she continued to be wild five years later.

“You seriously don’t think I’m capable of doing anything taboo?”

“I mean you think everything involving sex is taboo.” Marsha grinned and changed the subject. But Candy seethed about it silently. She vowed to do something to one up Marsha’s sexual antics proving she’s not only capable but experienced.

As Candy considered what she could do over the next week Marsha came back from an out of town business trip with a silly grin on her face. Candy rolled her eyes as Marsha called and said she had a story to tell. That meant she was naughty and wanted to rub Candy’s face in it.

“I’m telling you, Candy, remove the morale police from your brain. Sex with one man is great, but with three, mind blowing,” Marsha said with a big grin showing her teeth.

“What? Seriously? You were involved in a ménage?” Candy asked.

“Yes. Mmmm. Ménage à trois. Hey, don’t knock it. There’s nothing like having three men clamoring to meet all my needs, at the same time. I think I came like five times during it,” Marsha bragged.

“Five orgasms? Is the body capable?”

“Oh Candy, you’re such a greenie. The female body can have multiple orgasms, and trust me with three men going at me, it happened. They all enjoyed themselves too.”

“I can’t. It’s not natural,” Candy stated.

“It’s as natural as you allow it to be. But girlfriend, it’s not for you. You’re too timid to cut loose with more than one man. You barely cut loose with one, and probably your idea of cutting loose differs from mine.”

“I mean, three guys in one hole, yuck,” Candy said ignoring her friend’s cutting remarks.

“One? Honey, try three. And yes, anal was a part of it. I know you’re way too straight-laced to try anal, but it sure has a place in my book.”

Candy got angry as her friend bragged about the last escapade. She teased Candy relentlessly calling her an uptight prude.

Candy stood with hand on hip. “You know what, Marsha? I’m tired of you insinuating how incapable I am of having great sexual adventures. I’m not a prude and I plan to prove it to you after this weekend. You’ll see. You will never call me a prude again,” Candy said.

“Oh really? Listen, I can tell when you’re lying, so don’t go making up some sex tale. If you will do this, do it big and impress me,” Marsha said.

“I plan to. You’ll see. You’ll be eating these words. I can be as slutty and adventuresome as you,” Candy said.

Marsha flinched when Candy said the words, but then she smiled. “Okay, be a slut, but I’ll believe it when I see it, or when I see the expression on your face afterwards,” Marsha said.

Candy paced the floor when Marsha left. No way was she going to let her friend have the last word with this. Though her heart pounded in her chest, she was hellbent on doing it to prove she could. The first thing she had to do was go to the mall and buy the sluttiest outfit she could find. With great resolve, Candy prepared for the girl’s night out so she could smear the proof in Marsha’s self-satisfied face.

The blue jean skirt hit mid-thigh with a slit in the back that showed the bottom of her ass if anyone looked too closely. The knit top stretched across her chest, the new lacy bra lifting and making more cleavage than Candy thought possible. She grinned at her reflection and stepped into the strappy sandals that made her legs appear longer due to the high heels. Her reddish golden hair flowed down her back in wavy tendrils. The red lipstick matched the top, and she was glad she’d taken the time in purchasing it while at the mall.

Marsha was applying lipstick as she sat at the table in the club. The music filtered to the street and was loud inside. Marsha planted her smoky eyes on her as Candy approached the table. For a split second she acted as if she didn’t recognize her best friend.

“Candy?” Marsha asked as her eyes widened. Candy wagged her brow as she sauntered to the table while swaying her hips. She sat down and immediately had the attention of two men sitting at a table across the way.

“Yes, it’s me. I am out to prove to you I’m not a prude,” Candy said.

Marsha grinned and shook her head. “I don’t believe you. Dress like a slut, but its action that speaks the loudest,” Marsha said.

“Okay, I can play that game. Come on,” Candy said as she walked to the table where two other men joined the two who noticed her.

After introductions, Candy poured the flirt on thickly as she joined the men. Marsha hung back watching and trying to gather her on entourage. But she was so busy watching Candy drink three margaritas with the four men to work on her own fun. 

Candy’s choice turned out good, the men weren’t regulars around the city and they were there without significant others. Dante, Felix, Steve, and Palmer planted their eyes on the loose-tongued Candy as they spoke of forbidden fruits such as having a ménage. Dante had sandy brown hair and light brown eyes and a buffed body. Steve was dark headed and blue-eyed. Felix had short curly brown locks with hazel eyes. And Palmer was clean-cut with blonde hair and the tallest of the bunch. The three drinks spurred Candy on as she felt Marsha’s eyes peering into her back.  

“Where are you staying tonight?” Candy asked Steve.

“We weren’t. We would catch the midnight train out of town, but if you have other ideas...” Steve lifted his brow.

Candy bent forward. “Why don’t you get us a hotel room, sweetie. Let’s see what we can do just the five of us,” Candy
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