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Chapter One
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“Mrs. Rogers, I’m surprised you made it out today, considering Tommy is off on a field trip for his psychology class,” Jeremy said. He made no pretense of raking his friend’s mother with his gaze as she leaned on the chain-link fence that separated her from the dugout. 
She felt herself blush, the heat between her legs growing at his frank appraisal of her body. With her son away for this game, she had dressed to impress in a more sultry manner. She wore a tight tank top that exposed the tops of her massive breasts, her cleavage teasing to the treasures below. She also wore a skin-tight pair of shorts that amplified her heart-shaped ass. Her goal had been to attract some fathers in the stands, but it appeared as if the hornier college students appreciated her efforts as well. Or rather, even more so.
She smiled over at Jeremy. “I’m the team mother,” she said. “How would it look if I only supported the team when Tommy played? I’m here for moral support.”
He leered at her, a mischievous glint in his dark green eyes. “Oh, you have definitely given me an incentive to grip my bat tighter.”
Three of Jeremy’s teammates joined him, leaning on the fence as they gawked at Mandy. “I’m feeling very motivated,” Robert said as he stared at Mandy’s cleavage, her hard nipples pressing against the fabric of her thin bra, quite visible in her top.
“I think we should have some extra incentive for when we win,” another of the college boys said. Jason, if Mandy remembered correctly. The other one with them was Brandon. The others cheered at Jason’s suggestion.
“Oh?” Mandy asked, turning as she offered them a better view of her tits. “Like ice cream? Perhaps pizza?”
“I was thinking more along the lines of a private party back at your house,” Jason said bluntly, allowing his gaze to drift over her qualities. “That would truly motivate me to make sure we won. You would make the perfect trophy.” The others agreed with him.
The coach called out for them to hit the field. Their time at bat was over, and the boys left her standing there, wet with their suggestion as they took to the field, their uniforms tight against their firm asses. What would it be like to give them the reward they suggested? She pressed her legs together, putting as much pressure on her clit as she dared. Since her separation from her cheating husband, she had suffered from a lack of cocks between her legs, and with Tommy always around, thinking she needed his companionship, she hadn’t exactly been able to fulfill her needs, even on her own. Now, she had four young hard cocks wanting to pound her. God, how could she turn that down when it stared her right in the face? Her only hesitation was if Tommy ever found out. Or the coach. Of course, she wouldn’t mind the coach coming along or even giving him a private party of his own.
They managed three outs quickly, and soon, all four boys were back at the fence, waiting to see if she would give them the motivation they desired. She grinned at them, congratulating them for such a quick end to the inning.
“So, what do you say?” Jeremy asked, definitely the alpha of the small group. He had dark hair and a muscular build she would love to feel over her. “If we win, back to your place to receive our trophy?”
“You boys are just trying to get me in trouble,” Mandy teased. “What if anyone found out?”
As she expected, they all vowed themselves to secrecy, each promise making her pussy drip even more. She raked each of them with her gaze, lingering on their crotches, some already sporting a bulge. “Well, let’s see if you win first, shall we?” she asked as she glanced back up at their faces.
“Oh, we’ll win,” Brandon assured her. “How could we not with what the prize is?” He bounced his eyebrows at her.
Mandy felt the tremor of pleasure ripple through her as she clutched the fence tighter. God, what am I doing?
Standing by the fence that separated her from the dugout, Mandy stood there, arms over her ample bosom, as she watched the young men play their game. Every time one of them would pass her on their way to bat, they would glance at her and wink, gripping the bat a little tighter. Each time they did, Mandy could feel her pussy get wetter and wetter until their attention soaked her panties.
By the end of the ninth inning, they won six to four. She couldn’t take her eyes off the scoreboard as each team crossed the field to tell the other team, “Good game.” They won. Now, she had to decide whether or not to give the boys their trophy—her body.
The way her pussy quivered at the thought, she already knew which direction she would go.
Jeremy led the boys over to her when the game was over, a smirk on his face. “So, we won,” he said, hands on his hips as he stared at her.
Mandy nodded. “That you did,” she said, nodding as she stared at the four college-aged kids in front of her.
“So, does that mean we get to have our little celebration party?” Brandon asked, an eager expression on his face.
Mandy sighed, her body trembling slightly at what she was about to do. “I’ll meet you at the house, boys.”




Chapter Two
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Mandy pulled into her drive, still shocked she was going through with the bet. The boys had just leered at her, the bulges in their pants revealing they intended to make her carry out her end of the deal. They won the game; now she had to spread her legs for each of them. God, she was glad her son was out of town on his college field trip. If he ever found out about this, they would both die of shame. Of course, right then, the entire thing turned her on too much to take back the bet. Four college-aged boys pulled up in front of her house, piling out of their car with hard cocks and eager mouths. There was no way she would turn that down. Too long had it been already since a cock pounded into her pussy. Now, she had four of them, eager, young, virile, and they were all hers. Her pussy tingled as she unlocked her front door. 
Turning, she watched as the four young men bounced their way from their car, up her walkway, and to her front door, their young cocks already straining against the fabric of their jeans. She stared at their powerful builds, broad shoulders, thick arms, powerful legs. God, she couldn’t wait to see them naked and surrounding her. A tremor shuddered through her at the image of her down on her knees, a cock on all sides eager for her to please them with her body while giving her pleasure in return. Her wetness soaked her panties as her cunt throbbed. Hooray for field trips.
Jeremy was the first to step up to her, his cocky grin teasing her as he bounced his eyebrows at her. “Are you as ready for this as we are?” he asked her.
At least, each of the boys was smart enough not to draw too much attention to themselves from Mandy’s neighbors. While the neighborhood was used to seeing Tommy’s teammates over at their house, they would definitely notice if the boys started groping her right out in her front yard. She grinned back at the boy, his dark green eyes sparkling as he raked her with his hungry gaze. “Yes,” she admitted. “Actually, I am. Very ready.”
Robert chuckled as he stepped up beside them. “You won’t be able to walk for the rest of the day,” he told her. “We’ll make sure of that.”
She grinned at him as she opened her front door. “I’m counting on it,” she told him, and then she pushed the door open wider and gestured for the four of them to enter her home. She stood there as each one walked past her, grinning down at her as they passed. She felt the fluttering in her body as her nerves kicked in, threatening to take her down to her knees. Was she really going to go through with this? Fuck four of her son’s friends in her own home?
Her cunt throbbed. Yes. Yes, she was. She grinned, biting her lower lip as she stepped inside her home, shut the door, and locked it behind her. She didn’t need anyone accidentally walking in on her while she took four cocks into her mouth and cunt. Maybe her ass? Oh, god, she could already picture it, a cock in each hole and one in her hand as they used her, hands roaming over her body as mouths licked and sucked at her flesh and cocks drove into her. With a deep breath, she walked into her living room, forcing her legs to support her. 
Jeremy and the others stood in the living room, a clump of young, masculine flesh ready to get their rocks off, and they didn’t even care that it was their friend’s mother they were about to bang the hell out of. They just stood there, grinning at her as they waited to see how the evening would play out.
Mandy walked over to them, stepping into their circle as she stared at each of them. Grinning, she ran her hand over each of their cocks as she spun in a slow, tantalizing circle. Each young rod, though slightly different in size and thickness, was hard as a rock, straining against the pants that confined them. She couldn’t wait to get those cocks free.
Standing in the middle of the group of college students, she grinned at them. “Are you ready for some fun, boys?” she asked, going back around the circle one more time, squeezing each of their cocks.
“Oh, yes,” Brandon said. “You’ve teased us enough, flirting with us at each of our games. Such a hot mother.”
“I’m going to enjoy sinking my cock into your pussy,” Jason told her as he stared up and down her body.
“I think I’ll enjoy it as well,” she told them. “Well then, I think we should get this party started.” Reaching down to the hem of her shirt, she yanked it up over her head, tossing it to the coffee table behind her. She then unbuttoned her shorts and shoved them down her legs. For a moment, she stood there, allowing the boys to savor the way she looked standing there in just her French cut panties and matching bra. She could practically see the drool on their lips as she stood there.
“Damn,” Jeremy said, his eyes wide as he soaked in her scantily clad body.
Mandy reached behind her and unclasped her bra, sliding the straps down over her shoulders and down her arms. She held the cups against her large breasts for a second before allowing them to fall to the floor. Robert whistled as he gawked at her. Mandy just grinned as she hooked her thumbs into the waistband of her panties and slid them down her long legs, sticking her ass up in the air behind her as she bent over and slid the panties off her feet. 
As she stood straight again, she placed her hands on her hips as she gazed around at the four baseball players surrounding her. “Okay, boys, don’t let me be the only one naked now. You can’t use this body if you keep your cocks tucked away.”
She didn’t have to tell them twice. Hands flew to buttons, as the young men yanked their shirts from their muscular bodies, and soon, four young, naked men surrounded Mandy, their cocks at full attention.
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