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It shouldn’t come as a surprise that being part of a football team you get into a boatload of trouble. Add onto that we are one of the top performing female teams in the country who are just desperate to blow off steam. And on top of that, add the fact that we are college students.

What do you get?

A bunch of girls who are desperate to blow off steam and have fun. That’s where this whole thing started. A little too much alcohol, and funding for our new uniforms. Why not auction ourselves off?

We still don’t know who said it first, but from there it grew. And suddenly, it wasn’t just a date or a hand job on offer. No, it was everything. Free use. Whoever buys us can use us how we please. No matter what. No matter when or what we are doing. We are nothing but cum dumps for them.

And fuck, did the boys go crazy for it.

My buyer? Not one, but two men. I know... it’s different. It’s exciting don’t get me wrong, especially after hearing some of the other girl’s stories. But two men? I barely even know what to do with one. Shit, maybe I should just admit it. I’ve never actually been with someone before. Well, that is unless you count being felt up during a kiss in middle school. Life just gets in the way. But now with my football scholarship, I can... explore. For the lack of a better term.

I knock on the apartment door, my heart skips a beat. I’ve seen the guys before on campus. They’re always together. Nerdy and underwhelming, but they always catch my eye especially when they hang out on the bleachers watching us practice. A lot of guys do that, and I like to make up stories for them. These two are definitely childhood friends, probably from one of the small towns around us. They are the type of guys that have each other’s backs. You know, just the guys you know if you’re going to marry one, the other one will always be at the house or you at theirs. 

It’s kind of nice thinking about them like that. It reminds me of my own small town. Everyone’s door is open to everyone.

I smile to myself. Just a really fucking weird concept to be fucking both of them. But they bought me, so who am I to complain?

I knock on the door again louder this time. There’s no answer. I check the text message for the address and knock again. This time, the door pushes open by itself.

“Hello?” I call out, poking my head in. The apartment is immaculate. It makes me giddy to think two college boys cleaned up for me. “Hello?”

Faint noises catch my ear. With no real thought, I step into the apartment and shut the door behind me, calling out again. The noises... almost like groaning lead me down a hallway to a door sitting ajar. There’s no mistaking the sound now. It’s porn and... 

In the door's gap, it’s all too clear. The guy, one of them who bought me is sat on his computer. Huge headphones cover his scruffy black hair. His shoulder is moving in the only way it would if he was touching himself.

I freeze, not knowing what to do. Do I call out? Do I just walk back outside. Do I... Do I offer myself to him? That’s my job isn’t it? Be used as a little tool. Help him finish. 

As good as that sounds, I can’t move. I’m entranced by his moans. The slow torturing pulls of his cock, only to speed up. How his fingers are piercing onto the desk to hold himself. It’s strangely the most beautiful I’ve ever seen. A man in the throes of pleasure I have only dreamed about. I would be lying to say I wasn’t turned on. Fuck, is there a description for more than turned on? I’m not hot under the skin, but I’m actually throbbing.

“You like what you see?” A man’s voice rushes behind me. 

I gasp. It’s too late. A heavy hand thrusts against my mouth catching my squeal. Panic swirls but dies immediately as the warm solid frame of the man crashes against my back. His other hand wraps around my waist, trapping me. 

He laughs softly in my ear, sending tingles up and down my spine. “Quiet now, you don’t want to disturb him do you?” 

“No,” I mumble out against the palm of his hand with a shake of my head.
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