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Brenna knew Taylor wanted in with the street gang pretty badly. He'd moved here from the country the previous year and had tried hard to fit in. The gang was the popular guys, but bad boys at heart. They worked and lived and ran together, ruling over the neighborhood. Taylor had taken a job on the same construction crew with Miller Mission, the head of the gang. Miller had taken Taylor under his wing, showing him the neighborhood and teaching him the bad boy ways. 

Brenna wasn't particularly fond of Miller and his gang, but she did have a crush on him at one time. She and Miller had made out right after she turned twenty-one in the back of the Eighteenth Street Bar. Nothing more came of it because he moved on from her. That's when Taylor moved into the neighborhood. He was twenty-two and had no direction in life. They got together because they are neighbors. They'd been dating for over three months now, and even though Taylor had Brenna he still wanted to be a part of the gang. 

Taylor took Brenna out for a walk by the river. The area was normally crowded with seafaring ships coming in from the harbor, but in the evenings, the river was fairly quiet, and serene. He laced her arm through his as they sauntered along the bank, the moon glinting silvery off the water. Taylor leaned forward and gently poked Brenna, "You know what would make this an even better night?" he asked.

Before Brenna could answer, Miller and Jack hopped out of the shadows. "If you two joined us and partied," Miller said as he grinned. He held a case of beer under his arm. She wondered if he had just stolen it.

"We stopped by Frank's Liquor and are on our way back to Mill's place. Come on, join us. Taylor, it will be worth your time," Jack said. He winked at Taylor and his eyes gazed over Taylor's bodacious body. She sported curves and a little on the heavier side, more like a figure of the starlets of old. Taylor loved her curvy body and told her often he'd rather have her than a waif. 


"We'd love to, right baby," Taylor said.



Brenna nodded as she smiled. She'd do anything for Taylor, she loved him that much. They followed Miller and Jack back to Miller's apartment six blocks away. Brenna had been there a few times. This was a big deal though because Taylor didn't receive an invitation to party with Miller ever. He walked along, beaming to be included in the party. She went along just to make him happy.

Miller's apartment looked like a bachelor pad. He didn't have any decor, it was mismatched furniture he'd either bought from a second-hand store or found while dumpster diving. The worn green carpeting was about fifteen years out of date and in desperate need of replacing. Great stains littered the floor. Empty beer bottles sat around the end tables, and the day's lunch still sat on the old dinette table. Dishes piled in the kitchen sink, but not as many as Brenna would have expected. It appeared he did some housekeeping. 

"Beer," Miller said as he pitched a bottle to Taylor and her. 

By the time they had drunk two beers, Brenna was feeling the buzz. Another two and Taylor and Miller and Jack were. She was tickled with how happy it made for Taylor to be sitting in Miller's apartment, chilling with him and his friend. 

"Taylor, we'd like for you to run with us. We keep order around the neighborhood. It's not anything earth-shattering, but folks pay us a sincere amount of respect, know what I mean?" Miller asked.

Taylor sat up fully and nodded. "Yeah, that would be great," he said and squeezed Brenna's knee.

Jack sat up and leaned over, pondering for a moment. "But before you can join us, we have an initiation of sorts you need to pass through." 

"Oh? Well, I think I'm more than able to do that," Taylor said. He bounced up and grinned, happy to have the invitation to be a member of Miller's gang.

Miller rubbed his hands together. "Good. What about Brenna? Does she want to join too?" Miller asked. He didn't look at Brenna but asked Taylor instead.

Taylor turned to his girlfriend. "I don't know, ask her," he said. Good boy, he at least respected her decision.

Brenna smiled. "Only if Taylor wants me to join with him," she said with a wink to Taylor.

Miller nodded, amused at her answer. "Okay, Taylor. If you want to join us, your girl has to also join us. But she will have to endure the initiation. Your initiation will be you allowing her to endure it. Oh, don't worry, man, you will get to be a part of it as well," Miller said. His words were so cryptic that neither Taylor nor Brenna fully understood the brunt of it. 

"Just what entails initiation?" Taylor asked.

"Good question, my man. We are a brotherhood and as such we like to own things together. We share and share alike. For the initiation only, we ask for a time with your girl. In fact, if she's to become one of us, she must sacrifice her body to us for the evening, to do as we please," Miller said.

"You want to what?" Taylor asked. He sat tall as the expression on his face turned to anger. His fists balled up, but he kept his hands down.

For Brenna the reaction was different. She didn't see it as a bad thing necessarily. She'd heard of such things, gang bangs for an initiation. It secretly thrilled her to think that Miller and Jack both wanted a piece of her in that way. Her weight and her curvy curves often made her self-conscious. She rather liked the thought of being the center of attention. Of course, she wouldn't dream of doing it if it didn't benefit Taylor. It would ultimately be up to him. She needed to let him know she was cool with the whole thing. Judging from his reaction, he wasn't cool with it.

"Can I speak to Taylor alone for a few? We'll be right back with your answer," Brenna said as she stood. 

Taylor stood and followed her out the door without giving Miller an answer. His jaw flexed as they stepped out on the fire escape outside, where no one else would hear them. They walked down to the landing below and she turned to him.

"Look, hon, I know how badly you've wanted to be a member of Miller's gang," Brenna said.

"Not bad enough to share you with the lions," Taylor said.

"Would it be that bad? I mean we're half-drunk anyway. I'd do this for you, sweetie. That is if you want me to do this for you," she said.

"You would? Really? You'd sacrifice yourself for this?" Taylor asked her. A shocked expression rode across her face.

Brenna tenderly brought her hand to the side of his chiseled face. "Honey, I'd do anything for you. I really feel this entire time you've talked me into doing whatever it takes to help you get into the gang, even if it means they take advantage of my body. It's just a one-time thing, you can make that clear. I'll drink another beer to make it palatable and then we'll let them do it. You can too, you're my main squeeze. This means a lot to you, I know."

"I really want in the gang, but not if you don't want to do this. I'd never ask you to do such a thing. But even I have to admit it sounds super kinky. I like the thought that others want you as much as I do," Taylor said.

"Then ask me, rightfully, to do it for you," Brenna said. She wanted him to be clear if it ever came up again that he asked her to do it.

Taylor wagged his brow as he cupped her face with his hands. "My beautiful Brenna, love of my life, would you do this for me? Would you allow them to take advantage of you in this brutal way?" he asked.

Brenna smiled big. "For you, I will." He turned around and they climbed the stairs back to Miller's apartment. 

Miller was standing at the front window looking down over his neighborhood. He turned to Taylor and Brenna and Jack came back into the living room.

"Well? What's it going to be?" Miller asked as he stepped to Brenna and Taylor. 

"A couple of stipulations. You don't hurt her," Taylor said.

"Absolutely not. Unless a good fucking hurts," Miller said as he winked at Brenna.

"And this is a one-time deal. Once you do this with Brenna, you will not do it again," Taylor said.

"Oh, I like a man with balls on our team," Jack said
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