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Biker Bar Gangbang

Sneak Peek

Christy felt Jack's hot breath against her neck as his rough beard grazed her skin. Logan's fingers trailed slowly up her arm, raising goosebumps. The dim light of the bar cast dramatic shadows across their faces, illuminating intense eyes darkened with desire. Christy's heart raced, overwhelmed by the passion mounting around her. She closed her eyes and let sensation take over, eager hands exploring her curves as the men's eager grunts filled the smoky air.

“I think we can get rid of this.” She heard the smile in Jack’s voice as a pair of hands peeled off her shirt, and her bra along with it.
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CHAPTER ONE
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Christy stood behind the bar, her long dark hair flowing loose over her shoulders. She wore a tight black top that bore the bar’s logo, the shirt accentuated her ample cleavage and clung to her trim waist. As she mixed drinks, her eyes scanned the rowdy crowd, lingering on the bikers playing pool in the corner. One of them, a blond, muscular man with tattoos covering his arms, caught her gaze and sauntered over. She recognised him as Jack “Reaper” Malone.

"What's a pretty little thing like you doing working in a place like this?" Jack asked with a roguish grin. Christy smiled coyly. 

"Just trying to have a good time," she said, leaning forward slightly to give him a better view. The biker's eyes drifted down appreciatively. 

"I could show you a real good time," he murmured, reaching out to brush a strand of hair from her face. Christy playfully smacked his hand away. 

"Maybe when I'm off work, if you're lucky," she teased. She relished the hungry looks from the rough, dangerous men that frequented the bar. As she turned to help another customer, she felt the biker's heavy gaze following her. A thrill of excitement ran through her. She wondered just how wild a night he could give her. But she would make him wait, stoke his desire before rewarding him. For now, she would continue serving drinks, casting flirtatious glances, anticipating what was to come. The night was just getting started. She approached Dylan “Sledge” Johnson, it was rumoured they called him Sledge not just because he was a giant of a man and built like a brick. No, it was rumoured that he once demolished a man’s car with a sledgehammer, no one knew what he’d done to upset Sledge, but the name stuck.

“You’re going to get yourself into trouble one of these days, Christy,” Sledge told her fondly as she slid him a beer.

“Maybe I like trouble.” Christy flashed him a smile that showed off her tongue piercing.

“Then you sure are in the right place.” This comment came from Logan “Shadow” Blackwood. He had dirty, shoulder length hair as dark as his name, snake tattoos up his arms, and rumour had it, a dragon tattoo on his cock. Logan smiled as he ordered another whiskey, his eyes glancing down to her chest in a way that announced he definitely wasn’t just reading her name tag.

“Don’t you get off soon?” Logan asked and she nodded.

“I get off...” She glanced at the clock as the men laughed at her innuendo. “Right after I clean up.”

Christy began tidying up the bar, wiping down the counters and collecting empty glasses. As she worked, she could feel the men's eyes on her. She swung her hips a little more than necessary, enjoying the attention.

"Don't forget to wipe down the taps," Logan said with a grin. Christy smiled and leaned across the bar, making sure to give them a good view of her cleavage as she cleaned the beer taps.

"Looks like you missed a spot," Jack commented with a mischievous glint in his eye. Christy leaned further across the bar toward him, well aware of how short her shorts were.

"Why don't you come give me a hand, Jack?" she purred. He eagerly got up from his barstool and came behind the bar. Christy handed him a rag, then turned her back to him. Looking over her shoulder, she said "Make sure you get it nice and clean."

Jack began wiping glasses, his large hands surprisingly gentle and dexterous. He occasionally letting his hand graze Christy's backside. She didn't stop him, enjoying the thrill. The other two men looked on hungrily.

Christy smiled flirtatiously as she wiped down the bar, making sure to bend over just enough to give the men a good view down her low-cut shirt. She could feel their eyes on her with every move, sending a thrill through her body. As she collected empty glasses and bottles, she made sure to brush up against them, letting her hand linger on their arms and shoulders.

"You boys sticking around for a while?" she asked coyly.

"For you? We'll stay as long as it takes," Sledge rumbled, his deep voice full of suggestion.

Christy giggled. "Well in that case, let me just finish up here and then maybe we can have some real fun."

She put an extra sway in her hips as she walked to the back, feeling empowered by their desire. Her shift was almost over and her body was tingling with anticipation. She had a feeling this night was about to get even more interesting.

"You sure know how to put on a show," Sledge said appreciatively when she returned.

Christy just winked in response as she sprayed down the tables. She was hoping to entice them into staying until she got off work. The thought of taking all three of them back to her place for some fun afterward had her feeling excited. As she collected empty glasses and bottles, she made sure to "accidentally" brush up against them. At one point she dropped a rag on the floor near Shadow and bent down slowly to pick it up, her breast just barely grazing against his arm. She heard his sharp intake of breath and bit her lip to hide her smile.

This was her favorite part of working at the bar - teasing the rough, sexy bikers that came in. She never knew where it might lead but the thrill of possibilities had adrenaline pumping through her veins. Tonight, with these three, she was hoping things might go further than ever before. The anticipation had her ready to get out of there and find out.

Her eyes flickered to the clock again, just as the next shift’s bartender, a younger man called Buck, finally arrived.

“Here to relieve me?” Christy asked and Buck blushed. She didn’t wait for him to reply.

“You boys think I put on a show now? You haven’t seen nothing yet!”
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