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AMY’S SECRET 

Amy walked slowly toward the showers. She tried her best to hide her discomfort, cautiously 

avoiding other girls milling around as she made her way to the stalls. Every step she makes 

causes her to catch her breath at the sensation emanating from her behind. The soft and little 

cylindrical contraption Luke made her wear the entire day had been pleasantly uncomfortable. 

“I promise you, it’ll be nothing like you’ve ever felt before,” she remembered Luke’s whispered 

words that morning when he pushed in the plug in her untried hole. She remembered panting and 

whimpering as he pushed it in her slowly while his other hand played with clit to distract her.  

“I’m going to take you here,” he whispered as his finger circled the stretched ring of muscle of 

her anus, the plug embedded within her. “And you’ll be begging me to do it again and again.” 

Amy’s nipples hardened at the memory. Her boyfriend, Luke, is the adventurous one, while she, 

sweet little Amy, blushed at the mere thought of necking. Ever since the two of them became a 

couple last summer, Amy had done things she never thought capable herself of. I guess having a 

football player, who has a thing for kinky stuff, for a boyfriend opens a lot of doors. 

She took her time showering once she reached a stall, soaking her curly brown hair. She let the 

water cool her down from thoughts of Luke roughly taking her like what happened last night. 

She shivered at the memory, and she remembered the fear of being discovered, considering that 

they did it in her bedroom while her parents were visiting. Luke had to clamp her mouth with his 

hand as he pumped in and out of her. 

“Shh… baby,” he murmured as his hips moved to shove his cock into her. “Play nice and don’t 

let mommy and daddy hear you,” he had the gall to joke when she’d been coming for the second 

time in a row. She was mindless with pleasure, but Luke continued to torment her with his cock, 

not letting her rest. 

Amy leaned her forehead against the cold bathroom wall as the spray of water hit her back. She 

touched her breasts and her nipples, thankful for the thin walls of the stalls that provided her 

some privacy. 

She must have showered for some time because when she came out, she was all alone. That 

wasn’t really surprising. Most of her teammates in the girl’s track team were probably all in a 

hurry to get home. It’s Friday night.  

She removed her towel, not mindful of her nudity, and threw it on a bench. She opened her 

locker and started taking out fresh underwear from the bag inside it. 

“I don’t think you should get dressed yet.” 

Amy would have screamed in surprised if it were not for the familiarity of the voice. 



She turned to see her boyfriend straddling the end of the long bench set in the middle of the 

lockers. He crossed his arms in front of him; he looked at her with a cocky grin on his face. The 

grin he always gives her right before he makes her come. His eyes took in her nakedness.  

“Luke!” she exclaimed. “Wha… this is the girl’s locker room! What are you…? How did you?” 

she sputtered as she looked around, looking for other girls that might catch him. 

“Relax, baby,” he responded and threw one leg over the bench to stand up and walk toward her. 

Amy tried to retrieve her discarded towel, but Luke was on her before she could even turn to get 

it. He grabbed her waist and gave her a kiss that made her forget about her exposed body. She 

tiptoed to keep their lips in contact. Luke was tall and her head could only reach his shoulder. 

The kiss was sweet and lingering, soft yet demanding at the same time, just how Luke always 

kisses her. One muscular arm trapped her at the waist while one hand crept down her butt to 

squeeze the round cheeks together, making the imbedded plug inside her rub against her 

sensitive tissues. She moaned deep in her throat in surprise. 

Her hands clutched Luke’s shirt as he continued to alternately squeeze and release her buttocks 

with just one hand. He pulled back from their kiss and then stared into her eyes. 

“You ready for tonight, baby?” Luke as expectantly, the hand on her ass stopped squeezing but 

then his fingers dipped in her crevice and started tracing the stretched anus. 

Amy’s eyes darkened. She looked into Luke’s light blue eyes and saw nothing but desire. Luke 

was going to take her in the ass tonight. Just thinking about it made Amy’s body tingle with 

excitement. Her Luke, her big, strong, and dominant Luke. She couldn’t believe that she’d allow 

him to do that to her, but then again, Luke had always had his way. And she loved it. 

She looked down for a moment and swallowed. Luke wrapped his arms around her and pulled 

her in. She could feel his hardness through his jeans as it brushed her belly. She didn’t say 

anything, but she shyly nodded her head and laid her head on his chest. 

She heard Luke’s low laugh. “My shy baby.” 

She playfully punched him on the chest. “I thought you and Riley wouldn’t be out till nine. What 

happened?” Amy asked, mentioning Luke’s best friend. 

He shrugged. “We decided to finish early at the shop. Besides, I have another surprise for you,” 

he said, his voice laced with mystery and mischief.  

Before Amy could ask about it, he moved out of her reach and started taking off his clothes. He 

started with his shirt and then his jeans, pulling them down and over his legs. He didn’t stop and 

proceeded to remove his boxers. In no time, Luke was naked as she was. The cock that had been 

pleasuring her for months was pointing up, as if proud of its hardness. 



Amy was speechless as her boyfriend grabbed her hand and dragged her back to the shower. 

“I need a shower,” he said coolly. He twisted the knob and the spray of warm water hit her again. 

He turned her around so that she was facing the wall and he was behind her. She could feel his 

cock between her ass. He cupped a breast in each hand and played with their fullness. Like a 

switch, her arousal was immediate. 

“We can’t… Not here…” she protested weakly. 

Luke didn’t seem to hear her and proceeded to toy with her nipples. Her areolas turning a darker 

shade of pink. “God, I love your tits. Just the right size for my hands.” He whispered before he 

gave her ear a gentle nip.  

“Put your hands on the wall, baby,” he ordered. Amy complied, resting her palms on the wet 

bathroom wall, just above her head. Luke continued to play with her, her breasts becoming more 

sensitive as his fingers pulled at her nipples. 

She felt one of his feet between her own and he spread them wide apart just as one of his hands 

left her breast to cup her pussy. Amy closed her eyes and practically mewled in pleasure. Luke 

rubbed her gently, making her want him more, but then stopped abruptly to play with her breast 

again. He did this over and over. Luke took her to near boiling point only to stop. 

“Luke, oh god… Let me come, please…” she begged as she held onto the wall. 

She was so caught up with what she was feeling, closing her eyes to the pleasure deep within her 

core, that she didn’t notice when another hand joined in pleasuring her. It massaged her belly and 

sometimes joined Luke’s own hand in her pussy. 

Through her daze, she opened her eyes, and they widened when she saw Riley leaning on the 

bathroom wall, naked and with one of his hands cupping her swollen mound. She stared at him, 

unbelieving that he was in front of her. His skin was a little darker that Luke’s and he was shorter 

by an inch, but he still has an athlete’s body that made girls at the university lick their lips. 

“Hello Amy,” Riley greeted her with a soft smile, his hand still on her, his thumb doing circular 

motions on her clit. 

She turned her head to look at Luke behind her and tried to separate herself from him. But Luke 

held onto her. She was trapped. 

 “Luke, what is this?” she asked, panic evident in her voice, but her body couldn’t deny the 

pleasure she was still feeling. Riley chose that moment to roll her clit between his fingers. She 

yelped and her orgasm crashed through her, her surprise at finding the secret object of her 

dreams naked in front of her adding to her excitement.  



“Surprise, baby,” he said, his voice full of promise as he held her trembling body. “We decided it 

was time to share you. Like you always wanted.” 

While Luke distracted her with a searing kiss, Amy felt Riley position himself in front of her. 

Riley took her hands and placed them on his shoulders. Luke released her lips and she faced 

Riley, who probably saw the flash of fear in her eyes. 

“Don’t worry, Amy,” he told her, gentleness lacing his voice, as he planted his mouth on her 

neck, suckling the sensitive skin. Without warning, Riley grabbed the sides of her thighs and 

lifted them up, forcing her to wrap her legs around him. “You’re going to be so tight with the 

two of us inside you.” 

How could Luke have known? She’d been having dreams about both of them taking her at the 

same time. She had always found Riley attractive. There were times, when the three of them 

were together, that Riley would tease her about a threesome. She’d always laughed at it, but she 

secretly wished she could have them both.  

She felt Luke’s chest on her back again, a hand going between her body and Riley’s to massage 

that sensitive spot above her navel. 

“Tell me you don’t want this, and we’ll stop,” he whispered in her ear. She heard him clearly 

despite the rush of water around them. “Tell me you don’t want the two of us inside you.” 

She cried feebly as his hand traveled between her legs, a long finger entering her easily. 

“Do we stay, Amy?” Riley asked her as he kissed the side of her mouth. “Do we stay and fuck 

you together?” 

Amy shivered with arousal at Riley’s dirty talk. She guessed Luke told him that she like it when 

talks dirty. She looked into Riley’s eyes as she her hand reached back to touch Luke’s arm. 

“Yes, please fuck me,” Amy whispered, shuddering at her own words. 

Luke took that opportunity to slide the fingers of his other hand between her ass and pulled on 

the string off the plug. 

The sensations caused by the pulling of the plug made Amy moan and held onto Riley tighter. 

“It’s out, man,” Luke informed Riley. “Take her to the floor.” 

Literally hanging onto Riley, they moved outside the stall and Amy found herself being lowered 

to the floor. She felt her butt touch the softness of a towel and realized there were three thick 

ones lining the floor. After putting her down, Riley stepped away and stood beside Luke. 

They stood in front of her and she looked up to the two of them. Their naked bodies wet, droplets 

of water streaking down their muscled chests and abdomen. Amy soon found herself staring, 



with her mouth slightly open, at the thick slabs of flesh between their thighs. She licked her lips 

as she realized Luke’s was longer than Riley’s was, but not as thick. Both were at their hardest.  

“Luke… I don’t know if I could…” she said faintly, her courage failing her. 

Luke ignored her. “On your back, baby.” 

She looked into Luke’s eyes and obeyed. His commanding voice made her quiver. He remained 

standing there with Riley as she lay on her back. 

“Spread yourself for us,” Luke ordered. 

With a pounding heart, Amy did as she was told and spread herself, exposing her throbbing 

pussy for their inspection.  

Luke turned to Riley, who was intently looking at her wet core. “Go ahead, man. Take her.” 

Not bothering to look at his best friend, Riley knelt between her spread thighs. As if hypnotized. 

He pulled at her legs, dragging her body across the towels so he could draw his mouth nearer her 

core. Lowering his head, Amy gasped as his warm tongue laved at her clit. She closed her eyes 

and turned her head to the side. Her hands went to her breasts as she softly whimpered.  

“You like that don’t you baby?” she heard Luke ask and felt movement by her head. She opened 

her eyes to find Luke, kneeling by her head, his cock poised by her mouth. Without being told 

what to do, she opened her mouth and sucked at her boyfriend’s throbbing member. 

Luke arched his neck and looked up the ceiling as Amy took him in deeper. He grabbed the back 

of her head and pumped himself in and out of her luscious mouth, while her own hips started to 

move restlessly against Riley’s mouth. When Riley nipped her clit, her hips rolled and her mouth 

went slack around Luke’s cock as the sudden onslaught of her climax spread through her. Riley 

released her hips to give her room as she writhed and cried out. She placed her hand on the 

throbbing flesh between her thighs, rubbing herself.  

“I’m fucking her now, Luke,” a dangerous glint appeared in Riley’s eyes as he moved between 

Amy’s legs again. He didn’t hesitate as he plunged himself in her depth right away. His hands 

gripped her waist as he rammed himself into her. Not finished with her recent climax, Amy 

screamed as she felt Riley’s length inside her. He seemed so long, she was sure his cock touched 

her womb. 

He then lifted her up, grabbing her by her shoulder blades and forcing her to ride him. Amy 

straightened and helplessly held onto his shoulder as she started to move up and down Riley’s 

cock.  

“That’s it, Amy. Ride me,” Riley encouraged her, helping her pump herself on him. 



Soon, Riley was on his back and hugged Amy to his chest, flattening her against him. He splayed 

his hands on her ass and separated the full creamy globes to expose her nether hole. 

“Come one, man,” he said to Luke with as smirk. 

Amy was still overwhelmed with Rule’s sudden entry to notice Luke kneel behind her. Her eyes 

opened wide when she felt Luke attempting to push inside her ass. Riley stopped her from 

moving. 

“Ow…oww…No, Luke.. No...” she whimpered as inch by inch, Luke’s cock invaded her. She 

tried to struggle, but her cries were swallowed by Riley’s mouth.  

“It’ll be so good, baby. I promise,” Luke panted in her ear before he placed a soft kiss on the side 

of her neck. He was supporting himself on his hands and knees as he pushed inside her.  

“Breathe and relax, baby,” he instructed in between grunts. 

He was unforgiving, not stopping even though she whimpered in pain. With one last push, he 

was fully deep inside.  

“Shit!” Luke gasped “Baby, you’re tight! Damn!” 

Tears stung Amy’s eyes at the pain. She whimpered as she struggled to get away. How could 

they hurt her like this, she thought. But when Luke pulled out and then pushed back in again, the 

pain slowly turned into unimaginable pleasure.  

“Oh… oh… oh my… ohhh…” Amy cried as the two men began to move inside her.  

Everything was slow at first, the men enjoying Amy’s tightness and, incredibly, the feel of their 

cocks sliding against each other inside her. As Luke pushes in, Riley pulls out. The locker room 

filled with Amy’s cries and Luke and Riley’s grunts as they ruthlessly propelled their cocks 

inside her. 

But soon Amy wanted more. 

“Please fuck me! Please fuck me harder!” she begged as she moved her hips. Her nails digging 

into Riley’s strong arms. 

She heard them laugh in surprise. The two men obliged her as they felt themselves starting to 

come, they no longer cared about pace. They hastened their thrusts, uncaring of her cries. Amy 

came, her fluids dripping from her pussy and her body bowing, her vision blurring as the most 

intense climax broke her. The two men soon followed, shutting their eyes and grunting as jets of 

their cum filled Amy to the brim. 

The men’s thrusts soon slowed down. Luke pulled out and lay beside them. He was breathing 

heavily. He pulled Amy to his chest and off Riley’s cock. He laid her on her side and cradled her 



body close to him. Amy was too tired to open her eyes. Luke could feel her twitching, her 

orgasm still unfinished.  

“How do you like your surprise?” he asked, still out of breath, his hand brushed over her hip to 

settle between her legs. 

“Hmmm…” she murmured and her lips formed into a soft contented smile that Riley saw. 

“Guess she liked it, man,” he smirked and closed his eyes as he tried to catch his breath. 

Luke also grinned. “Wait till your birthday, baby.” 

 


