
    
      
        
          
        
      

    


Team Play

By: Sable Doran

If Only... Anonymous Fantasies – Book 2


Copyright © 2025 Sable Doran

All rights reserved.

This is a work of fiction intended for mature audiences only.

Any resemblance to actual persons or events is purely coincidental.


Kate pushed the door open to her apartment, only to find—again—the entire volleyball squad scattered across the tiny living room. Ever since she’d agreed to move in with Richard, she hadn’t realized she’d also signed up for living with five of his teammates nearly every night of the week.

She’d dropped hints before, tried to tell him she wanted more time for just the two of them. After all, they were a couple, not hosts of a frat house. But today, once more, the guys had taken over their space, loud and careless, their bags and sweaty gear spread across the floor.

She almost lost her temper. Pulling Richard aside, she hissed under her breath, “Enough. I want us, not the entire team, every night.”

He gave her his boyish grin, the one that always softened her frustration. “Tomorrow’s a big match,” he said. “We need this. The team has to stay close, you know that.”

Kate bit her lip. She didn’t want to ruin his focus before the game, so she forced herself to stay quiet and tolerate it. But in the cramped apartment, surrounded by laughter and the smell of pizza and sweat, it was impossible to pretend she wasn’t annoyed.

That night, once the guys were finally gone, Richard was hers again. She wasted no time. Her touches on him were greedy, urgent, sliding under his shirt, over his chest, down his stomach. Their playful caresses quickly grew into mutual stroking, gasps, and then the fierce, desperate fuck she’d been craving. They both fell asleep spent, bodies tangled, breathing in sync.
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