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Aaron looked around cautiously before he pulled the
door of the locker room open for Maddie to slip inside. “This is
stupid!” He said it in a whisper, just in case someone was around.
“I don’t even look like a football player.” He looked down at his
short, skinny frame in the T-shirt and sweatpants he’d had to
borrow from his roommate. 

“Of course you don’t.” Maddie rolled her eyes. “Just
say you’re the towel boy or something, showing your girlfriend
around.” 

He didn’t know why he was even doing this. He was at
college to get his Theology degree. He didn’t care about joining
BUC. Fraternities weren’t his thing, but Maddie talked him into
pledging. She also convinced him that stealing their rival football
team’s turnover chain right before the game would guarantee they
would take him. 

Okay, he did know why. People always told him he was
lucky Maddie was going out with him, a pretty girl like her. And
she was, too, she was curvy on the bottom with what his mother
called “childbearing hips” and slimmer on top, with smaller
breasts, classy, not like some big bosom harlot. She had soft,
light brown wavy hair, a wide mouth and big blue eyes. Aaron knew
he was lucky, that’s why he was here.

They had made it into the main dressing area, and if
envy weren’t a sin, Aaron would be jealous. His whole house wasn’t
as nice as this locker room. They looked around for a bit before
Aaron spotted his prize, hanging on a wall full of motivational
sayings and charts. He grabbed Maddie’s hand excitedly.

“There it is!” Wow, he was really going to pull this
off. He didn’t care, but his parents would be happy with the
connections he made, and the fraternity was a good, Christian
organization with none of the drinking and wild parties and sex he
heard went on in other fraternities he was sure. 

Maddie pulled him over to the wall with a big grin.
“Awesome! Grab it.” 

Aaron had just slipped it off the hook when a large
hand landed on his shoulder, squeezing hard. 

“What the fuck are you doing?”

He looked up into the fierce brown face of one of the
football players. “I...I, ah...” The story Maddie concocted went
right out of his head. He looked over at Maddie who was surrounded
by three more very tall and muscled football players. They were in
shorts and t-shirts and sweaty and he guessed they had just come in
from practice. He recognized the guy looming over him as the
quarterback for the team. 

“You guys in here trying to sabotage us? Steal our
chain?” It came from one of the guys by Maddie. The guy speaking
had number 20 on the back of his t-shirt. He sneered at
Aaron. 

“No...I’m a water boy.” It came back to him. “I’m
just showing my girlfriend around.” He was trembling. These guys
were going to kill them! 

The QB looked over at Maddie admiringly. “You got a
fine girl like that?” 

No. 20 chimed in. “Yeah, foxy, what you doing with a
chump like that?” 

Maddie blushed and shrugged, eyes down.

The QB looked back at Aaron. “By the way, we know all
our water boys, dumb ass.” He dug his fingers into Aaron’s shoulder
and pulled him out into the center of the room. Aaron saw Maddie
being guided by No. 20. They were pushed into the middle of the
floor. This was it. They were doomed. 

Just then, the door opened again and an older man
came in, a clipboard in his hands. “What’s going on
here?” 

“Coach, we caught these two breaking in here and
trying to steal our turnover chain.” 

Aaron sighed with relief. Sure they were going to be
in trouble, but at least the coach wouldn’t let the players do
anything bad to them.  

“You guys do anything to them?” 

“No sir, coach.”

The coach nodded and walked over to them and crossed
his arms. “I don’t like people trying to fuck over my team and I
definitely don’t like people messing with my record. You guys are
lucky my boys caught you and not me. So I’m gonna let them decide
your punishment.”

He glared at them, frowning. “My guys better tell me
they’re satisfied or I’m going straight to your Dean and get both
your little asses expelled.”

He couldn’t get expelled. It would break his parent’s
hearts and shame them in the church. He knew he should never have
tried to do this. He wasn’t the type to pull off daring dos. He
dropped his eyes and nodded. “Yes, sir.” 

The coach left and then it was just him and Maddie
and the four players that had caught them. The Quarterback rubbed
his chin and looked over at No. 20 and the others. Aaron could tell
he was the dominant one and it was like No. 20 was his lieutenant
or something. The other two players deferred to them. 

“So, how can we send a message to your team not to
fuck with us again?” He grinned then and Aaron swore it was pure
evil. He looked between Aaron and Maddie and then nodded at her. “I
think you should entertain us.” 

He pushed Aaron back and the other two players pushed
him down until he was sitting on one of the benches. They sat next
to him as if keeping him there. The QB turned on some music and a
thumping beat filled the locker room.

No. 20 shoved Maddie into the middle of the floor and
the guys sat back, clapping and whistling. She glanced over at him,
eyes almost pleading. He shrugged. What was he supposed to do? She
pushed him into this in the first place. All she needed to do was
dance around for a little bit and look stupid and then he guessed
they would let them go, after giving him a wedgie or whatever dumb
revenge they wanted. They couldn’t really hurt them now that the
coach knew, no matter what he said. 

Her look changed to a glare and she began to move.
She moved tentatively at first and then to Aaron’s surprise, she
seemed to get into it, moving around and shaking her butt in ways
he was sure she never learned in church dance classes. 

The more the guys egged her on, the sexier her dance
got. Instead of being embarrassed, she was thrusting her hips and
shaking her breasts. Aaron knew he was blushing. He was also, to
his shock and shame, completely erect and tenting his sweatpants.
He had seen things like this in passing, on his roommate’s
computer, but he had always hurriedly looked away. He couldn’t look
away now though.

“Take it off, baby!”

Aaron didn’t see which player it came from but the
others quickly joined in. Aaron thought a last now Maddie would
protest, but no, she just reached down and grabbed the hem of her
shirt and pulled it over her head, revealing a lacy pink camisole.
She threw the top in Aaron’s direction, hitting him in the head.
When the top dropped from his face, Maddie had already stripped off
her skirt. Her panties matched the top, thin lace that rested below
her hips and high on her cheeks.

Aaron was shocked. Maddie was dressed like a...a
slut, not in the plain underwear he had expected to see under her
clothes. 

“Damn! You are one sexy bitch!” It was full of
admiration and instead of getting mad like a decent girl, would,
she flipped her hair back and smiled. Aaron felt like he didn’t
really know Maddie at all, even though they had been dating for six
months and were members of the same congregation. His parents
approved of her! If they could see her now, they would keel
over.

The QB stood up and moved over to Maddie and started
dirty dancing with her, grinding against her and sliding his big,
dark hands over her back and butt. He pulled her arms up around his
neck and was practically humping her on the dance floor. 

No.20 got up and moved behind Maddie, sandwiching her
between their two large bodies. The QB leaned down and kissed her,
while No.20 pulled her hair back and kissed the back of her neck.
Maddie moaned and writhed between the two of them. 

The QB slipped his hands under her thighs and hoisted
her up until her legs wrapped around his waist just to keep from
falling. That seemed to let him kiss her even deeper until he was
practically devouring her mouth. Aaron wanted to hide his eyes but
somehow he couldn’t look away. The room was quieter now, the guys
watching the three of them intently. 

Grinding against her more, No.20 raised her cami,
revealing smooth, creamy skin that was a stark contrast to the dark
brown and deep tan hands running over her body. The QB pulled away
and both he and Maddie were panting as he pushed her until she was
leaning back in No.20’s arms. He slid the cami over her head,
leaving her small breasts and plump pink nipples bare to the
room. 

“Oh man!” came from one side of Aaron and an
appreciative groan came from the player on the other side of him.
Aaron so far, had been riveted to the scene in front of him but now
he looked at the other two players. They were staring at the three
in front of them hungrily. One guy reached down and squeezed his
penis through his pants. The player closest to Aaron grabbed his
shoulder, big strong fingers digging in through his
shirt. 

“Damn, dude. I think we’re gonna fuck your
girl.”Aaron swallowed. He wanted to protest but what would be the
point? It wasn’t like he could fight all these guys. He couldn’t
even fight one of them, and Maddie didn’t care anyway. He looked
back at her. She was still leaning back, her head resting on
No.20’s shoulder. Her eyes were closed and she was biting her lip
as the QB suckled at her breasts. The skin on her chest was flushed
now and she was panting softly as his wide mouth practically sucked
the whole thing in. He pulled back until just the nipple was
between his lips and then he tugged until Maddie moaned
again. 

No.20 slid his hands around Maddie’s waist and down
between her legs. He rubbed over the satin crotch of her panties.
“She’s soaking wet, man.” His fingers slid under the lacy edge. The
material was damp and practically see-through and Aaron could see
his hand moving back and forth under the material. Maddie’s moans
were interspersed with whimpers now. 

“Please, please, please.” 

“You want it, baby girl? Want some real men to make
you feel good?” 

Aaron flushed at the idea he wasn’t a real man. Of
course, he’d never touched Maddie like that, couldn’t imagine it
even if they were married. 

No.20 did something that had Maddie cry out and then
shake in their arms. “That’s right, come on baby girl, come for
us.” 

Maddie stared up at the QB with wide, almost dazed
eyes. He looked over her head at No.20. “She’s ready,
man.”  

No.20 pushed her forward, draping her over the QB who
carried her over to the massage table in the fitness area and put
her down on her back. He moved down and slid her panties
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