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PROLOGUE

 


Slowly, I sank down on
it. Andy's cock had prepared me for its
thickness, but not its length. The first is seven inches were easy,
but then I could feel it forcing the deep part of me wider. I
grunted, and then moaned, as I slowly pushed down. I had to stop
for a moment and catch my breath, and then I continued.

 


It took a couple of minutes, but I was
finally sitting flush against his body – his cock buried all the
way inside of me. I looked down and smiled, nervously laughing at
my success. He smiled back and stroked my cheek, playing with my
lips with his thumb. I sucked it into my mouth and leaned forward.
I could feel his cock sliding out, and then I sat back and buried
it back the inside of me.

 


As I rocked on that massive cock, I
turned to Andy and told him to kneel with his cock near my mouth.
He climbed up on the bed and did as he was told. I leaned over and
sucked on his cock, even as Nick and I got our rhythm going. I
sucked him down, then bobbed on his head, and slathered the
underside of his shaft with my tongue. Finally, I let it fall from
my mouth and turned to Tom. I know I had the most impish smile ever
on my lips.

 


"Don't just stand there with your dick
in your hand. I've still got a spot open."

 


He was puzzled for a second – but just
a second. He smiled the biggest smile I ever saw on that beautiful
face of his. He climbed up behind me. It took a moment, but I slid
my pussy off of Nick's massive fuckstick.

 


"Fuck my pussy, Tom. Get a good and
slick."

 


He didn't need no second invitation.
He plunged all eight inches of his beautiful, cut cock into me. He
fucked me good and hard for nearly half a minute. As he pulled out
of me, I grabbed Nick's cock and sank down on it once more. Then I
felt Tom pushing one of my cheeks aside. A moment later, I felt his
solid cock head pressing against my nether hole.
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Do you remember that old
rhyme, or whatever you call it? The one
that went "Tom, Dick, and Harry, who shall I marry?" Well, in a
nutshell, that was my life.

 


Surprisingly, one of the three boys was
named Tom. But the other two were Andy and Nick. The four of us
grew up on this odd, little splinter street that went halfway up
this hill, and ended up in a cul-de-sac, on the outskirts of town.
Everyone else lived down on the flat area.

 


Sure, we had brothers and sisters – who
didn't? But there must've been something in the water up there,
because the four of us were all born in the first half of the year,
during the same year. And so we all ended up playing together, and
becoming best friends together.

 


Sometimes one or more of us would go down to
the flat area and play with the other kids, but mostly the four of
us liked to go in the woods behind our houses after school and play
until it got dark. The town sort of grew up and got bigger around
us, but we always had those woods – and each other.

 


Things started to change, as they usually
do, when puberty struck. At first, my boys teased me. Up until
then, I had been one of them. But now that I was growing breasts –
or whatever those little mosquito bites passed for – it changed the
dynamic of our little group.

 


And as they grew into young men, it added
yet another, even more complicated layer.

 


One after another, Tom, Andy, and Nick, made
their plays for my affection. I always rejected them, though. I
don't want to say that I was a pretty girl, but there were a lot of
boys at high school who wanted to be with me. And so got my pick. I
know it broke the hearts of that old gang of mine, but I just
couldn't date any one of them.

 


The truth is, I was in love with all three
of them. Madly, and deeply. And I couldn't choose just one. So, I
decided I couldn't pick any of them. Don't judge me. I was thirteen
at the time.

 


Somehow we managed to stay together as a
group. We would still go into the woods, but the games had changed.
We all tried our first cigarettes there, together. We had our first
tastes of alcohol there. And we even tried our first joint,
together. We were further back in those woods for the weed than for
everything else, that's for sure. We would talk and laugh and lose
all track of time.


 


I was last of our little foursome to turn
eighteen. That happened in late May, just two and a half weeks
before graduation. And the moment we were done with high school, I
broke up with my latest boyfriend. Captain of the varsity football
team.

 


I wanted to spend my last summer before
college with the three people who meant the most to me. My boys –
well, young men now. The gang.

 


“Hey, Alex!" It was the
Captain, from across the parking lot. "Go fuck
yourself!"

 


I waved back, with a big smile. "Okay! Will
do! God bless!" I turned to the gang.
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