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Shared by Three Men at the College Reunion

Harriet fidgeted with her hair, the reddish auburn tresses were free of greys and yet she wanted to look perfect. People often referred to her as a red-headed supermodel, with her curvaceous body and ultra-feminine movements. She couldn’t help but sway her hips as she glided across the floor, and her sultry quiet voice brought many men to their knees.

It had been ten years since she’d graduated from the small university and her class planned an elaborate reunion. The class had the spark of promise with potential world movers and shakers, degrees that carried people to the heights of success. It was a big deal for the reunions to showcase the giant successes and give everyone an opportunity to reconnect and network.

Harriet graduated with a degree in business management. Her career path led her to a small department store she manages at the mall. It’s a local business and thriving, but nothing noteworthy. She carved a nice living for herself but she didn’t see herself as a screaming success like she was sure some of her other classmates were. In any case, she could hold her head high and schmooze with the men and women of her class, clink the wine glasses and celebrate everyone’s life achievements thus far.

Harriet had a few minutes before her car was to take her to the conference center across town from her hotel so she sat down and plucked up the pamphlet that came with her reunion invitation. Already a few notable members of her class were featured, showcased to entice you to want to come to the gathering. She smirked because no one contacted her about being featured. A year earlier she’d received a questionnaire about the reunion and, of course, she had to highlight her successes over the past ten years. She figured whoever set up the reunion chose the best of the best for the pamphlet. Her own life wasn’t flash-worthy, although she didn’t suffer from lack. 

Flipping through the pages the stars of the class weren’t necessarily the ones she thought would be the stars. They were, in fact, very unlikely candidates in her opinion. One man, Kurt Downing, was hailed as the catalyst to one of the most successful gas companies of the century. He was a nerd, one who had his face in books, or out in the environment, collecting bugs and attending all the academic functions. He certainly grew into his success, and suddenly he looked handsome to Harriet. She smiled when she read he was still single.

Two others caught her eyes, both were nondescript in school, people who were quiet and not someone she’d think would make something more than just a quiet career. Dwight Sawyer was the head of a large charity organization having put it on the map and in helping others. No doubt his salary was huge, matching the success he made with the organization. Randy Carmichael was the owner of a chain of gyms offering world class fitness plans and coaching famous athletes.
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The room bustled with thirty-somethings, some married, some not. The soft music filtered throughout the hall, the décor in school colors of red and white, a cake in the shape of the cougar mascot sat on the table in the very center. Harriet pressed the name badge above her left breast and set about speaking to her old college friends and acquaintances. There were three men she really wanted to see, and she lifted her chin peering through the crowd for them.

As she backed through the crowd while speaking to a group she bumped into Randy Carmichael. His golden red hair thick and curly atop his head, his brilliant hazel eyes peered into her own. “Harriet King, how the heck are you?” He grinned showing his perfect white straight teeth.

“Randy Carmichael, so nice to see you!” Harriet smiled as the two exchanged pleasantries and he seemed genuinely interested in the fact that she managed the small mall department store, which shocked her. His hands were as buff as his body, the nondescript nerd turned body builder. It amazed her.

Kurt Downing rushed up wanting to shake Randy’s hand, and he turned to Harriet. “Harriet King, still as beautiful as ever,” Kurt said, his face all smiles. 
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“You’re too sweet. The years have been kind to you as well. Congratulations on your company being named the fastest growing for the year. I have no doubts you’ll continue working it well,” Harriet said.

Harriet felt luck on her side when she turned and who sauntered up but Dwight Sawyer. He was still shy, but looked fantastic with his chocolate brown hair neatly trimmed, his body fit. He shook their hands and again they spoke about what they were doing today. She couldn’t believe her luck when the three men seemed very interested in what she was doing these days. It brought a smile to her face as they asked her questions about her work and her free time.

“So, no husband or kids?” Dwight asked, his boyish face smiling.

“No, I’ve been busy with my career. Not as strenuous as yours I’m sure, but it keeps my life flowing with activities. I’ve dated here and there, no one has captured my interest long enough to want to marry,” Harriet said and chuckled. “What about you?”

The answer from the three were similar to her though Kurt said he was engaged about five years previous and it didn’t work out.

“I think fate brought us back together. Seems there are better options with the people we passed time with in receiving our education,” Kurt said. 

Harriet couldn’t help but smile at that. “You mean there are some viable options here for, well let’s say, better relationship opportunities?”

“Precisely. The gene pool is favorable if one dares to dip a toe in, know what I mean?” Kurt said as he sipped his wine. Harriet grinned and nodded for indeed she was feeling the same way.

The remainder of the evening Harriet stuck close to Kurt, Dwight, and Randy. They seemed as attracted to her as she was to them. Their little group wandered around the reunion panel in a pack as if they were a close group of friends from the very beginning. The men had an amazing aura about them, positive, magnetic, and their life success made them all the more appealing to Harriet. They were looking too and no one fit the bill like she did. Many were married and brought their spouses or significant others, taken and off the market. The singles group was small but Harriet felt she had the lion’s share of the entire class.

After the first round of wine, the bar opened and the hard liquor served. Harriet took her cues from her present company and when Kurt brought back a round of shots, she grinned as she sucked down more than she could remember. It was the alcohol that enabled the group to become loose and allow what was on their minds to surface in their words and actions. The music turned up, blasting a beat worthy of a twirl and Dwight was the first to lead Harriet to the dance floor for a spin.

Dwight’s attraction to Harriet was obvious as he spun her around and pulled her to him. Her body delighted being in his embrace and she could see having some fun with the man. Equally so when Kurt wanted a turn with her and








































d2d_images/cover.jpg
MENAGE EROTIKA SHORT STORIES

\

GANGBANG

AT THE COLLEGE REUNION

NICOLA DIAZ





d2d_images/image001.png





d2d_images/image002.png





d2d_images/image000.png





d2d_images/image003.png
NICGEA DIAZ
)

PUNISHED





d2d_images/scene_break.png





