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Prologue

 

It was my last night at college and I was eager to make it a memorable one. I’d spent three years in this dorm, and tomorrow I would be returning to my hometown of Nelson, Montana, the place adventure had given a very wide berth. 

“Don’t drink too many of those, you guys,” I warned my bar buddies. “It might take the edge off your performance.”

“Now you know us, Keri,” the tallest guy laughed, shovelling a huge handful of peanuts into his mouth and washing down with a beer. 

“Always ready to play, whatever the circumstances,” a shorter, but well-muscled guy added. I smiled at them both and downed another shot of schnapps. Adam and Ben, or Arnold and Sylvester as I often called them, were two of my favorites. I’d enjoyed many men in my bed, making up for being a late starter in life. I’d arrived at college as a virgin, but that had only lasted a couple of months. Once I’d discovered the delights of sex, there had been very little I hadn’t tried at least once. And in three years, I’d had more men than I could remember, singles, and with their buddies. 

I’d been unashamedly promiscuous, loving every carefree minute of the adult fun available to me. Now, on my last night, I’d called up four of my favorite guys for one last fling before I went home to Dullsville, USA. I was determined to go out with a bang… so to speak.

But although I was ready to drag the two muscular jocks to my dorm bed, the other two hadn’t arrived yet, which would seriously dull the final day’s fun. 

“I’ll give them two more minutes… or five shots, whichever takes longest,” I said to myself. I wanted all four of them to be there for me, four of the most virile, longest lasting, inexhaustible lovers I’d enjoyed in my time at college. Should the fact that one of them was a former teacher trouble me? I didn’t think so. Especially as I’d graduated. No boring teacher-student rules to worry about anymore.

When I’d told my best college-buddy girlfriends about my plans, they’d stared at me in amazement. One had asked if I thought I might be taking the term ‘college blowout’ a little too far. Another had suggested I seek counselling for sex addiction. Naturally, I’d laughed at her, but I began to wonder if she might be right in her assessment. Was taking four guys to my bed a step too far? I threw down another shot and shrugged. Plenty of time to worry about stuff like that in the morning. Tonight, I was going to have as much sex as possible. 

Beside me, the guys started to blur. What were they doing for that to happen? The floor tilted subtly, but enough to make me grab the student bar to steady myself.

“Come on, baby doll,” Adam said softly in my ear. “Let’s get your farewell party started.” His big hand cupped my shoulder.

“Not yet,” I said. “Everyone’s not here.”

“Then that’s their loss.” Adam swept me off my feet and carried me toward the door. 

“No…” I wailed.

“You change your mind?” he asked. “You getting cold feet?”

“No. I hadn’t finished.” Four shots remained on the bar. I reached out forlornly for the schnapps. Behind us, still leaning on the bar, Ben rolled his eyes. He threw the last of his beer down his throat and headed for the row of shots. Panic gripped me. 

“Don’t you dare!” I growled.

“Relax, baby doll,” Ben said. He gathered up the shot glasses in two large hands and followed us out of the bar. I strained to reach one. He put one in my hand and grinned as I downed it in one. I gave him back the empty glass and wiped my lips with the back of my hand.

Then, for some reason, I began singing. I have no explanation for my behaviour.

“Shawl me the way ta go hooome…”

“There you are!” a guy called. I turned as best I could in Adam’s arms and grinned as Carl and David trotted toward us.

“Sorry we’re late. Coach gave us extra.” I threw out an arm and gave each of them a clumsy hug.

“I thought you’d changed your mind about my farewell party.”

“Wouldn’t miss it for the world,” David said. He kissed my cheek. Adam resumed walking. The others fell in behind him. I beamed with pride at the sight of my entourage. Four guys, all eager for my body, were about to give me the best time ever.

It was a bit of a fumble to pull the door key from my jeans pocket, but we managed. Adam eased my horizontal body past the door frame then walked over to my bed to deposit me gently onto my feet. The other bed was stripped bare. My roommate had left earlier in the day. 

Once everyone was inside, David closed the door and locked it securely. 

To get things started without any awkwardness, I asked everyone to stand around me in a circle. I raised my arms above my head and told each guy to remove one item of my clothing in turn, without touching my skin. But he had to kiss whatever skin he exposed. Each was to take a turn, going clockwise, until I was naked. Then they were to use me as they saw fit. I didn’t care about my dignity. Tonight I wanted to be their sexual plaything. I’d thought about turning on the spot, just to make it trickier for them, but half a turn convinced me how bad that idea was. I almost fell over my own feet. 

Carl went first, pulling my jersey up and over my head. The others cried ‘not fair’ because he got the most skin to kiss. I stopped him after a minute, even though he protested that he hadn’t finished. David unfastened my jeans and began to tug them down, but I declared that to be all he was going to get. He consoled himself by kissing my tummy above my white panties. Adam grinned as he unhooked my bra, probably expecting to get my boobs all to himself, but I held the cups firmly in place. The others laughed as he kissed my back, frowning at having been cheated. 

Ben exposed one buttock and nibbled the soft skin. Carl got the other one. David got to kiss the top of my thighs as my jeans were rolled down. Adam tried to pull down my panties, but the others cried foul, because my jeans were still on… technically. The undressing became tactical, and I loved the way the four of them discussed which part of me was up for grabs. All of it was, I thought, just not right away. I was determined to make them work for their pound of flesh. No sense in making it too easy, was there?

In the end, inevitably, I was stripped naked. Even my socks were gone. A delicious thrill ran through me at the thought of what might happen next. I hadn’t planned any further than this. I never did. I was looking forward to handing over control to the guys, to let them guide the action. It always went better that way.

Except I’d never had four guys all to myself before. Part of me wondered if I’d taken on too much. But this was the only way to find out, wasn’t it?

Adam was the first into the ring. He sank to his knees behind me. I shivered as his tongue explored the cleft of my buttocks, working slowly down until he was between my legs. Always eager, my lovely Adam. Encouraged, Ben bent to kiss my breasts, lingering on each nipple before moving to the other. His hands cupped my soft flesh, kneading it gently. Carl pressed his lips to my neck, my other powerful erogenous zone, and David leaned in to kiss me. Four guys, four zones. Excellent. 

My hands weren’t idle, either. Whilst their mouths were working on me, I sought out their crotches. I found one at each side, both hardening nicely. Carl groaned as I squeezed his erection. David made surprised noises as I tugged down his zipper, then slipped my hand inside his pants. His cock was hot and erect, a smooth layer of softness over a hard, capable core. I wasn’t able to get into Carl’s pants as easily. He had to help, but it was worth the wait. His cock was thicker, if a little shorter, than David’s. He never became fully hard, I remembered, but it didn’t stop him being a fine lover.

“I think the bed is calling,” I said, after enjoying another long moment of bliss. Having four male mouths on my body was pretty intense, but I was ready for more. They broke away from me like performing jets, each moving a measured distance away from me so they could undress. None of them had spoken, yet they’d all agreed to disrobe in the same moment.

I lay back on the bed to watch hard, muscular bodies reveal themselves. Adam was fully aroused, sporting a magnificent curving weapon whose skin was so tight, it shone. Carl was thick and swollen, but not properly erect. David’s was a little above horizontal, a fleshy spear eager to pierce my soft inner passage. Ben was still soft, a swinging and flaccid member which disappointed me a little.

“Sorry,” he said. “I’m not used to this group thing.”

“Don’t worry, dude,” Adam said. “Once the action starts, you’ll be back with us.”

“I’m not so sure,” he said. I reached out for Ben, who stepped closer to the bed. I slid across so I was at the right level and took him in my mouth. He sighed happily.

“Makes me wonder if you didn’t fake it, man.” Carl shook his head. I opened an eye to see Ben wink. I didn’t care. I was happy to play along. Sure enough, within thirty seconds, Ben began to stiffen, hardening slowly in my mouth as I used my tongue
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