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About This Book:

The Roseington College Ravens have been on one hell of a run, making it to the final of the season’s playoffs with one last game between them and glory.  They owe it all to their fitness coach who has pushed the players to their physical peak, but that’s not exactly a hard job when you’re training a gang of testosterone fueled, horny men and you’re the only female on the staff.

Cassandra Alexander isn’t about to throw in the towel now as she pushes the team to the limit and her efforts don’t go unnoticed, with star quarter-back Johnny Tremaine taking her to one side to thank her.

But when the team brings it home and invites Cassandra into the locker room to share in the celebrations they begin to get carried away.  When some of the team leaves to party, Johnny Tremaine and a few of his pals stay behind to thank Cassandra like they’ve always wanted to.

Initially reluctant but with the season now behind her, Cassandra decides to cut loose and enjoy the attention of the strapping young men, culminating in a steamy, group-shower that sees Cassandra taken hard by several muscle bound victors as they claim the trophy they’ve always wanted.


Read An Excerpt:

The whole shower-room held its breath as a moment many of them had only ever dreamed of was about to unravel.  All season they had longed to see Miss Alexander naked.  Like any young man, they each desired to see their superior undressed and willing and more than a few of them had imagined what she might look like stripped of her clothes and some of her power.

Miss Alexander knew it more than most and, as she looked up from her knees at each of the eyes surrounding her, she could almost taste their lust.  Each had a primal look in their eyes, a look of anticipation and excitement that she wasn’t about to quash.

She popped the back of her bra open and slowly slid the white fabric over her shoulders and down her arms until soon only the cups hid her modesty.

Slowly she slid it down, feeling it rub over her taut nipple until it was revealed to them, each slow centimeter giving up more and more of her flesh.

The milky white hue of her skin turned pink as the top of her areola announced itself and soon the stiff node of her nipple was visible.

Several arms jerked a little more ferociously as the full, round orb of her breasts stood on ceremony, hanging from her chest, large and bounteous, inviting and waiting.

Cassandra bunched them under her folded arms, looking down to admire the deep, satisfying cleavage she had created.

A cock announced itself in her periphery, perched on her shoulder and she turned to claim it without thinking or looking to who it belonged.

Her lips fluttered along the side of its black length, tickling her tongue under the thick, ebony shaft and pushing it to her lips with her hand.

Soon another cock was in front of her and she reached out for it, pushing down over the bulbous crown and forcing as much of it into her mouth as she could.

“Go, Miss Alexander,” someone called, cheering on her efforts as she swallowed more and more inches until soon she could feel the cock at the back of her throat.

She stifled a gag and gasped off it, a thick string of spit hanging from it as it became covered in viscous saliva.

She beat over it with a fist and gritted her teeth, sucking air through in a hissing sound as she lost herself, taking on her role as the only woman amongst a group of fine, athletic and stiff cocked men.  She was beginning to enjoy herself for the first time that season.

“Here, let me take your pants off,” Johnny said, crouching beside her, and putting a well chiseled arm on the floor for balance.

He pushed her back gently on to her ass and her breasts fell a little to the side of her chest.  She looked up from the floor at the silhouettes stood over her, each of them holding a stiff, thick cock and beating it rhythmically in their hands as they watched on.  This was all for her.


CHAPTER 1

“Keep it going boys,” Cassandra shouted with a heavy breath, leading her men in a series of star-jumps and press-ups and causing her auburn pony-tail to flit left and right.  “This is all going to be worth it come Saturday.”

The Roseington College Ravens were fast approaching the final of the Platinum Bowl, one of the most prestigious competitions in college football.  It was the furthest they’d ever made it, and they owed it, in no small part, to Cassandra Alexander.

Coach Pewter had drafted her in after a woeful season, convincing her to put her personal training to one side and take the team under her guidance.  She was confident, athletic and determined.  It didn’t hurt one bit that she was also smoking-hot.
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