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THE MOVING PART WAS finally done and we were onto the next part which to me, was a lot more fun than hearing my brothers fight about the simplest logistics of carrying my stuff from my parents’ house to the new apartment in the city I was going to be living at form now on. 

Unpacking, now that was something I didn’t need any help with. 

It had taken a week to move all my things from my parents' house, which was that long only because my dad had insisted that I didn’t hire a moving company when he and my brothers could easily carry all my stuff using his friend’s moving truck. 

Not that I had a lot of stuff. 

I had been in college for the last four years and all the furniture I had there were gone with the apartment I had rented. And I wasn’t exactly planning on taking the posters from my room at my parent’s house, those might have been important in the past, but now that I was an adult young woman, I couldn’t swoon over hot guys with guitars like I used to. 

I was here in the city to experience things instead of dreaming about them. 

So as I stood there in the middle of my new apartment, all I had in it in terms of furniture were a bed, a fridge, and a dresser. 

I didn’t even have a couch yet. 

Still, I had many dresses and cute shirts that I’ve accumulated over the years and it was clear that I would need a huge closet in my small bedroom to place them. I was planning on ordering one online or going out first thing tomorrow to scout the city for the perfect closet, but for now, I wasn’t even going to be able to unpack all the boxes since my dresser was not the place for cute dresses. 

After my brothers and my dad were gone, I quickly took a shower and sat on my bed with my laptop without getting dressed. 

For the first time in years, I didn’t have any assignments and my work wasn’t going to start for another week, which meant I had all the time in the world to settle in and relax. 

As a 22-year-old young woman who just earned her freedom, I was planning on going out at night for the rest of that week, since I already knew a couple of other people in the city and they were very close friends, but for my first night, I didn’t have anything planned. Which was fine since this was my first night in my brand new apartment and that alone was an experience of the sort I was looking for.  

From my laptop, I opened a TV series I had been binging on before the move and as it played I got up to dry my hair. My long black hair usually took some time to dry, but once it was done it looked quite cute. 

Shame it was to be wasted on a night in. 

Once that was done, I moved on to put some clothes on. The heating was running but the apartment was still a bit chilly and I didn’t want to get sick on my first week in the city. 

My clothes were in a box, which meant I had to struggle with my towel wrapped up around my now dry body to open them and not drop the towel onto the wood floor. 

But just as I was about to dig into the box and choose something comfortable to wear, the door rang. 

Huffing to myself and thinking that it was either my brother or my dad coming back to bring a box we forgot to move upstairs, I quickly put on the first thing I could find, which was a velvet nightdress I had received as a gift from my ex-boyfriend, and I rushed to the door. 

I opened the door with a smile on my face, ready to thank whoever it was for bringing me my lost box, but as soon as I laid eyes on the one who rang the bell, my jaw dropped. 

Actually, there were three guys at my door, all with handsome features and ripped bodies though very different from each other. 

One of them was a tall African American guy with cold brown eyes and he had a smile on his face that cut across his sharp features and made him look very cute. He was wearing a baggy white shirt over black pants and he had a chiseled jaw that made me shake slightly. 

The other two guys were white and both of them were slightly shorter than the black guy. 

One of them had blue eyes with brown hair and he was wearing a grey buttoned shirt that made him look like he was off to a party. And the other white guy had blond hair with brown eyes with an impressive crimson beard that made me think of a pirate coming to claim his treasure.  

All three of them were hot as fuck and the sight of them standing in front of me was enough to make my clit pulsate slightly. I was sure if I heard their voices my juices would start dripping down to my inner thighs since I hadn’t thought to wear any underwear under my dress. 

As I stood there in silence, I realized they were gawking at me the same way I was gawking at them and my cheeks blushed immediately.

“Hi?” I said, trying to keep my voice calm. 

“Hey there,” The guy with the blue eyes said, stepping slightly in front of the others as if he was the spokesperson of this group of hot men. “Are you all settled in?” 

I had no idea how he knew that I was moving in today since the building we were in was a huge one with almost a hundred apartments in it and people probably didn’t know each other all that well. 

“Yeah,” I responded, slightly shifting on my feet to hide my long legs from their piercing eyes. Normally, I would hate for men to gawk at me like this and this was all a reflex, but now I was almost enjoying it. 

“Great,” The blue-eyed guy continued his eyes guiltily darting back from my legs to my eyes, “We just wanted to meet and invite you to the party at the roof.” 

“Oh?” I said, wondering if I should just skip the party and go back to my laptop. But as I met the blue-eyed guy’s eyes, he smiled a genuine smile, making me want to get to know him a little better. 

“Yeah,” He said, “It would be a great introduction for you since almost all the young people  living in the building are at the party.” 

“Okay,” I heard myself say, “I should just get dressed and I’ll be up in a few.” 

“Great,” The blue-eyed guy responded, “By the way, my name is Heath, this is Daniel,” He pointed at the other white guy as he said the name Daniel, “And...” 

“Calen.” The black guy took a step forward and extended his arm confidently. 

Before I grabbed his warm hand, my eyes darted down to his biceps and my heart fluttered with excitement. He was too cute to be here standing at my doorstep and introducing himself, he was the sort of hot guy who gets girls swooning over him wherever he goes. 

I took his hand and shook it, my eyes darting back to his dark brown eyes and feeling even more flustered when I realized he was watching my reaction with a dangerous smile on his gorgeous face. 

“Joan,” I said, my eyes fixated on Calen as if I was in a trance. 

“Nice to meet you,” Calen said, his voice deep and hoarse.  “But I don’t get why you need to change your clothes. You look gorgeous.” 

His words sent a shiver down my spine and I found myself smiling without meaning to. 

“Thank you,” I said, taking the compliment without pause. “But I don’t want to leave the wrong impression.” 

His smile widened a little but his eyes darkened with lust.  

“That’s okay,” Heath jumped in from behind him. “We will be upstairs, come join us whenever you can.” 

For a moment Calen seemed like he wasn’t going to let go and instead come into my apartment with me, which was something I also would like a lot, but in the next, the guys were off. 

I stood there for another minute thinking about the weird introduction we just had. I was almost sure that I wasn’t the only one who felt the intense electricity between me and the guys. The odd part was that I had felt it towards each of them. 

Calen seemed dangerous and he was the hottest man I had ever seen, which made me want to put the moves on him, but he was also obviously a bad boy and I had this habit of pursuing those and was trying to change. 

Heath seemed sweet and he was just as hot. He seemed like the friendly type which I certainly needed in my life after all those bad boys that I’ve dated. 

And Daniel... Well, I guess I had a thing for hot guys with beards.  

By the piercing gazes they had on my body covered only by a thin piece of fabric, I could tell they all liked me as well. 

I had a feeling that I would be forced to decide amongst them. 

No matter what my choice was going to be, I knew this night was going to be fun.  

And maybe, I wouldn’t even have to choose. 

*** 
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IT TOOK ME HALF AN hour to get properly dressed and put on my makeup and by the time I found the roof, the party was already on its way. 

The rooftop was huge and the group of people dancing and chatting could only fill a small part of it. They had brought lights and even a DJ stand to where the party was going on but the rest of the roof was dark and empty.

The people didn’t seem awkward as I entered and introduced myself and immediately a cute guy offered to dance with me. 

I looked around to spot the guys who had invited me to the party, but it seemed there weren’t in the rooftop with the others. Still, there were almost fifty people in this party and it was highly likely that I had failed to spot them even though they were here somewhere. 

So once the guy with the cute dimples reached his arm out to grab my hand, I shook my head no.  

I wasn’t about to waste a good opportunity with the three cute guys who magically appeared at my doorstep. They were the only reason I was at this party in the first place.  

“Come on...” The guy insisted, his smile turning slightly mischievous. “It’s just a dance.”   

I opened my mouth to shut it down for good, but before I could, I heard Calen behind me. 

“She is here with me,” Calen said. 

I turned around to meet his eyes with a smile, but the darkness in them scared the hell out of me. 

“Oh,”  The guy said in response, “Sorry Calen, I didn’t know.” 

I was surprised to hear his reaction and once I turned around to see his expression the guy was gone. 

“The others are here,” Calen said, “Come.”

The authority in his voice and the way the other guy had scattered off was enough to make me want to follow him. Calen gently grabbed my waist and pulled me closer to his body and we walked through the people dancing and having fun in a seriousness I wasn’t used to. 

People scattered to make way for us, which was odd. 

I had no idea why people seemed to scared of Calen but I didn’t want to find out anything bad about him before I got to enjoy his sexy dominance for myself.  

Heath and Daniel were alone near the edge of the rooftop, chatting amongst themselves. As we approached they stopped talking and started watching me with huge smiles on their faces. 

It was obvious to me that all three of these guys liked me, which made my decision a lot harder. 

“Hi,” Daniel said once we were standing right next to him. “You look even more beautiful.”  

“Thank you,” I responded, slightly shifting on my legs so that my white dress would swirl with the breeze.  

“Do you want to dance?” Heath asked, putting down his drink and offering me his hand.  

Without thinking, I met Calen’s gaze. 

“Go ahead,” He said, not seeming to be disturbed by my instinct to ask his permission before dancing with his friend. “You should start somewhere.” 

“What does that mean?” I responded right as Heath grabbed my hand and dragged me off to the dance floor. 

Calen didn’t respond. He settled with just standing there and smiling knowingly. 

Once we were on the dance floor, Heath grabbed my waist and pulled me towards his muscly body and we started to dance. The music was slow, so Heath kept his hands on my waist as our eyes met. 

“We saw you this morning, carrying your boxes with those guys,” He said. 

“My brothers,” I responded quickly, not wanting him to think anything on it. 

His expression relaxed with a genuine smile.  

“I knew it,” He said, “Daniel kept insisting that you wouldn’t want us because you already had two men taking care of your every need but I said you wouldn’t mind more.” 

His words surprised me. He was so open about what he was saying that for a moment I didn’t think it was weird for him to assume that I was dating two men.

“What about Calen?” I said. 

Heath smiled and his eyes fixated on something behind me. 

“Calen didn’t care either way. He had already made up his mind about you.” 

Before I could ask what he meant, I felt someone else behind me. I turned my head slightly and realized that it was Daniel, joining our dance.

“Did you ask her about it?” Daniel said, grabbing my hips and leaning against me from behind. Being squeezed in between them like this was confusing the hell out of me, but I had my wits still.

“About what?” I said, meeting Heath’s eyes. 

Heath took in a huge breath before speaking. It seemed like he was trying to convince himself to say whatever he was planning on telling me.  

“We want you,” He said matter-of-factly. “We all want you so badly that we fought amongst ourselves for almost an hour before we finally agreed to share you.”

As my eyes widened with surprise, I felt Daniel’s warm breath on my neck, making me shiver. 

“If you say yes, tonight will be the best night of your life and you won’t be able to walk for at least a week,” Daniel said, his grip on my hips threateningly forceful.

Even as I was trying to tell myself that this was wrong, my pussy was already dripping wet with lust and all I could think about was the one question that kept popping up in my head. 

“And by we, you mean?” 

My pulse raced as I waited for their answer. 

“Us,” Heath said, pointing at himself and then Daniel, “And Calen.”

“Yes,” I heard myself say. “I would love to have you all.”

***
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ONCE I SAID YES, HEATH and Daniel acted pretty quickly. Daniel ran off to tell Calen what had happened and Heath grabbed me by the wrist to drag me across the dance floor. 

I had assumed we would be going to one of our apartments, but it seemed the guys didn’t mind being out in the open. 

Our building was a big one with tens of apartments in it and the rooftop was so huge that the whole party was happening only on a small corner of it. Heath dragged me towards the part of the rooftop where no lights shone on the concrete floors, giving us enough secrecy to do whatever we wanted to do.  

“Is this okay?” I said, looking back at the party and the people dancing under the lights. “Won’t they see us?”   

“Once Calen gets here, no one will dare to look at us," Heath said, gently caressing my hair and closing the distance between his face and mine. “Besides, I can’t wait until we get downstairs.” 

The bulge in his pants that pushed hard against my stomach confirmed what he was saying and I completely understood how he felt. Ever since they had told me what they wanted from me, my clit was throbbing so hard that it took every bit of restraint to keep myself from grinding against his leg. 

Heath’s mouth covered mine in a manner of seconds and we started to kiss right as Daniel and Calen approached where we were.  

His kiss was full of heath and it made my whole body turn and focused my mind only on his luscious lips. I sank my fingers into his scalp, trying to hold onto the intense feeling that threatened to take over my body. Behind me, I could feel Daniel’s muscly body, pushing me towards Heath and squeezing me in between them. 

I wasn’t the sort of girl who would have sex with three men at once, especially when I had just met them and all three of them are my neighbors. No matter how perfect this night would be or how satisfied I would be afterward, the fact was, I would have to see these guys again. 

We would be passing each other by on the hallways and have awkward silences at the elevator if things didn’t go well. 

And even if things did go well, what could really happen? Was I going to date three men at once? 

How could that even work?

But as I kissed Heath back and felt Daniel’s heat behind me, I wasn’t thinking about any of this. My clit was pulsating like it was being electrocuted and it felt like I wasn’t in control of my body anymore.  

Calen was watching the scene with a dark and mischievous smile on his face, not making a move to join the others in ravaging me. And despite Heath’s skillful kiss, Calen’s distance was making me yearn for him even more than the others. 

I met his eyes past Heath, trying to lure him in despite already having two men groping every sensitive spot all over my body. But Calen remained where he was. 

When I felt Daniel’s arm wrapping up around me and reaching that sweet spot in between my legs, I opened my legs involuntarily and sunk my teeth onto Heath’s lips. Heath responded by grabbing my dress and pulling it down to reveal my tits. 

Daniel slid aside my underwear, exposing my swollen lips to the cold air on the rooftop right before he plunged in with one finger. 

All I could do was to grind against his hand, desperately needing him to penetrate me with that long and hard finger as quickly as he could. 

But despite not being able to wait until we were safely inside four walls, the guys didn’t seem to be rushing it. 

Just as Daniel cupped my pussy and slid one finger inside my folds, Heath pinched my hardened nipple, dragging a moan out of my lips. But my voice was muffled by his demanding mouth and all I could do was reciprocate his kiss with all the passion that was building up inside me.  

Daniel’s hand searched inside my folds with a hunger I hadn’t felt before and before long, his finger was coated with my juices.  

“Open them wide,” Daniel whispered in my ear, his voice demanding. “I need you to get a lot wetter before I can drink all of your juices.” 

My body shivered against his skillful hand and I wrapped my arm around Heath’s neck for support when it became clear that my legs wouldn’t be able to carry my shaking body by themselves any longer. 

Their cocks were rock hard and I could feel them throb against my stomach and back. 

Their skillful hands and demanding lips were pulling me over the edge very quickly and my mouth was already watering thinking about their throbbing cocks that felt really big already. 

Daniel’s hand was demanding release from me and I knew that I would start coming on his hand in a minute or so. 

But as I embraced myself for the release of that sweet tension, Daniel pulled his hand away from me, gave me a kiss on the neck and started to get down on his knees. 

My heart was pumping like crazy as I waited for him to pull up my dress and push me towards Heath to make an arch with my back, giving him access to my juicy pussy as he had put it.  

Through all of this, I kept thinking about when Calen was going to join in. I was starting to fear that he was only here as a voyeur. 

Heath stopped kissing me and took a step back to allow Daniel to push me down until he had a better view of my pussy and then, he grabbed my underwear and pulled it all the way down to my ankles. 

“Perfect,” I heard him say behind me. “Pink and juicy.” 

Then, Daniel buried his face onto my slit and started to eat me out like no man ever had. 

His tongue searched inside my folds and took a few long laps before plunging into my clenching hole and claiming it forcefully. My walls stretched open to let his tongue inside and a soft moan escaped my lips.  

Daniel had his hands on my hips, pulling me closer to his face as he devoured me whole and after a while, it became clear that I would not be able to stop myself from having a violent orgasm in the middle of this roof.  

“Stop,” Calen said, “She is going to cum.” 

“Please no,” I begged, right as Daniel stopped licking my slit and pulled his tongue out. When he didn’t seem to listen to me, I desperately tried to move my hips back to feel that warm mouth over my throbbing pussy once again. 

“Calm down babe,” Calen said, stepping in front of the others as if he was the boss. His dark eyes seemed so dominating under the bright lights of the city that I stopped struggling immediately. “We just want to give you more than that.” 

I had no idea what he was saying, but I needed something to stop the annoying tension in between my legs. I was craving something to be in me, right away. 

“Please,” I said, not knowing what else to say. “Please, fuck me now.” 

Calen’s face twisted with a dark lust and he quickly closed the distance between us. 

He stood tall over me, not close enough for our bodies to touch but close enough for me to feel his warmth all over me. I looked up to meet his eyes, pursing my lips in the haze of my lust. 

“Please,” I repeated.  

“Show me how much you want it,” Calen said, “Wrap those beautiful lips around my cock and make it hard.” 

I fell down to my knees so quickly and so desperately that even Calen seemed surprised at my eagerness to have his big black cock inside my mouth. 

Quickly, I unzipped his black pants and pulled down his boxers, revealing a gorgeous looking and huge black cock that made my mouth water immediately.  

I looked up to meet his dark gaze as I grabbed his shaft, a slight feeling of electric running through me as I felt how hard and how big he already was. I opened my mouth wide, grabbing his hips with both hands to desperately pull him deep inside my eager mouth and I wrapped my lips around his wide tip. 

Calen waited for a moment as I took him deeper and deeper inside, my lips tightly wrapped around his length and my nails digging into his skin as I desperately tried to pull him closer to my mouth. But once my lips brushed against his balls, he let out a low growl and grabbed my hair with force. 

“You are so desperate for cock that you got on your knees the moment I asked you,” He said, pulling my hair slightly. “Right?” 

My pussy was throbbing harder than ever and I could already feel my inner thighs coated with my own juices. There was no way that I could act proudly at that moment and say no. He was right. I was almost ready to do anything to feel that throbbing cock inside my aching pussy. 

“Yes!” I said, struggling to get free of his hand just so that I could suck his cock harder and convince him to fuck me right there.  

“And because of that, you are going to let us fuck you all day every day, beg for it even, right?” He said, pulling my hair and denying me the pleasure of his cock once more. 

“Yes! Whenever you want!” I shouted, loud enough for the people at the party to hear me.

But I didn’t care.  All I needed at that moment was for Calen to start fucking me. 

“Good,” Calen said, releasing my hair. 

I urgently took him all in and started to suck, but before I could show him all my skills, Calen grabbed me by the armpits and pulled me off to my feet. 

I stood there like a doll, waiting for him to do whatever he wanted to do with me. My clit was screaming with agony and every bit of my body was filled with need. 

“From now on,” He said, grabbing my chin and pushing it up so that our eyes would meet, “You are my pet.” 

“Yes,” I responded.

Calen smiled. 

“Now, you get to cum.” 

With that, Calen pushed me behind and I was surprised to be met with Heath’s familiar body. 

Heath wrapped his hands around me quickly, pinning me against his body as Calen stood tall over me, with his big black cock at his hand. Behind me I could feel Heath’s throbbing cock pushing against my asscheeks, forcing them to spread open to let him in. 

“Open wide,” Calen said. 

Before I could oblige, I felt Heath’s hands on my legs, spreading them apart forcefully. He grabbed me and pulled me off to his lap and positioned his cock right at my back entrance just as Calen closed the distance between us. 

My pussy opened wide to let Calen’s big black cock inside, but before I could relish in the pleasure offered by his wide tip, I felt Heath’s cock sliding inside my back hole. 

They were going to fuck both my holes at once and despite the shivering fear threatening to take over me, I knew I didn’t have the strength to refuse. 

Calen thrust inside forcefully, my walls opening wide to let his big black cock deep inside my eager pussy. Then, Heath pushed his cock inside my back hole, slow at first and swift once he realized I was obediently taking it all, despite the tightness of my back hole. 

My pussy clenched around Calen’s throbbing cock desperately and a loud moan escaped my lips as I realized every bit of this experience was filled with pleasure. 

Even my tight back entrance being filled by Heath’s huge cock wasn’t enough to pull me out of the intense pleasure I was feeling at their cocks. 

“You love it,” Calen said through gritted teeth, “Look how your pussy is demanding I start pounding it.” 

He had a point. I would feel my walls being stretched wider than ever, and yet there wasn’t even a slight tinge of pain inside me. 

All I could feel was pleasure. 

“Yes, master,” I said, making his cock throb even harder inside me.  

Calen didn’t say anything in response. Instead, his muscles tensed up and he pulled his cock out until only his tip remained inside my pussy and then he plunged inside harder, reaching deeper and deeper with every thrust and squeezing me against Heath’s body.  

Now, both of them were thrusting in and out of my holes, every inch of me being filled by their gorgeous cocks. 

Their hands on me became tighter and I had no choice but to take them in as deep as my body would allow. 

I felt Daniel’s hand on my hair, bending me towards my side and pushing his cock inside my mouth. I took him in willingly just as my body started to shake violently with the pleasure I felt. 

My pussy crunched against Calen’s thick black cock and my whole body started to convulse uncontrollably as my orgasm hit me harder than ever.

Pleasure rolled through me like a wave, blinding me and making my eyes water as Daniel plunged inside my mouth. His cock reached the back of my throat with a single thrust, and I sucked on it, eagerly and desperately as I reached climax. 

The party was still going on behind as the guys continued to ravage my eager body, increasing their pace once they realized I was having one orgasm after the other.  

Heath grabbed my tits and started to rub them to prolong my pleasure and I felt his cock pulsating inside me, warning me that he was closer to the edge than I had thought. 

“Yes,” Calen said through gritted teeth, “Take it, just like that.” 

But even without encouragement, I knew there was no way I would want to stop now. My pussy was clenching around Calen’s cock which was completely coated with my juices, sliding in and out with ease despite my stretched out walls entrenching on his shaft. 

Every sensitive nerve ending was being woken up and if I didn’t have Daniel’s cock completely stuffing my mouth, my screams would alert everyone on the roof as to what we were doing here. 
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