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    Tonight was date night and it hadn’t escaped Allison’s notice that her husband’s car wasn’t in the driveway. The lights were off inside their tiny townhouse, the best housing option offered by the university he’d taken a teaching position at. There had been hope Evan was planning some romantic surprise for her, that she’d open the door and find a trail of rose petals to a bubble bath with scented oils in the water or her favorite meal on the table, with champagne and roses. All that greeted Allison was a quiet home, an empty table, a bone dry bathtub, and a hastily scrawled note taped to the door of the bedroom. 
 
      
 
    Allison sighed, her shoulders slumping. She knew what it would say. Some variation of “sorry, babe, gotta work late tonight, I’ll make it up to you- I promise!” She ripped the note off the door, the good mood she’d had all day in anticipation of finally getting some quality time with her husband totally ruined. 
 
      
 
    Flipping on the light in the bedroom, she stepped out of her shoes, leaving them in the middle of the room, then dropped her bag to the floor, then shrugged her jacket off, dropping it, too. She left a trail of shed items like she did when she was a surly, tired teenager as she made her way to sit on her side of the bed. She flopped back against the pillows and lifted the note. 
 
      
 
    It began just as she knew it would: ‘Sorry, Allie, gotta cancel our date tonight. Need to spend some extra time in the lab tonight helping some students and working on my own experiments.’ 
 
      
 
    She rolled her eyes but mentally wagged a finger at herself. She knew what she was getting in to when she married a research professor. Wasn’t his passion for discovery and learning part of what had attracted her to him almost ten years ago? 
 
      
 
    Turning her eyes back to the note, she continued reading and sat bolt upright. Was… was this for real? Was Evan serious? 
 
      
 
    She re-read it, this time slowly, out loud. “I keep saying I’ll make it up to you, and I think tonight’s the night it happens. I know I can’t always be around when you want me to be, and for years you’ve been nothing but amazing about it. You deserve to always have what you want and what you need as a woman. I’d like you to still have a date night, even if it isn’t with me.  
 
      
 
    The frat houses are having their spring parties tonight. I’ve seen fliers on campus that a few are even going to be semi-formal ‘masked balls’. Remember that short black dress you wore last halloween with the ornate mask? 
 
      
 
    I leave it up to you exactly how much fun you have on your night out. All I ask is when I see you next, you tell me every last detail of what you got up to and how much you enjoyed it.” 
 
      
 
    Allison stared at the note, reading it over three more times before she realized her hands were trembling. It wasn’t fear, it was excitement. The kind of nerves she used to have before a date with a guy she really liked. 
 
      
 
    Was Evan suggesting what she thought he was? That she go to a party with men almost half her age and… and what? Apparently, it was up to her. Did he really mean she should make out with one of them? Maybe more? How much more? Sex? Was that really something Evan would want her to do? Was he really into… that? 
 
      
 
    More importantly, was she? 
 
      
 
    Allison put the note on her bedside table and stared down at her hands, now folded neatly in her lap. She wasn’t a prude, she didn’t think sex had to be strictly between a husband and wife with the lights off in the missionary position. She’d gotten freaky back in college, and her first time had even been with her senior prom date in their hotel room after the dance. But she’d never cheated. Sure, she found other men attractive and maybe wondered how they’d look naked or be in bed, but she’d never even flirted with other men if she was with someone. 
 
      
 
    “He told me to,” she said, her voice sounding impossibly loud as it broke the silence of the house. It emboldened her to hear it said. She stood up from the bed and repeated, “Evan told me to. He said he wanted me to go out and have a date night, even if it wasn’t with him. I mean, it’s not crazy. Not everyone is monogamous and even monogamous couples sometimes invite another person into the bedroom. It’s just sex.” 
 
      
 
    Her entire body jolted to totally stillness. “It’s just sex. I’m really actually considering it,” she whispered as if someone might hear her and tell on her. “Having sex - a one night fling- with some hot college hunk. Letting some young stud fuck my horny, married pussy in my husband’s place. Because my husband… wants me to. Oh my god.”  
 
      
 
    Allison’s toes curled on the tan carpet. She balled her fists and took several deep breaths. Repeating the actions helped to warm her limbs, pump the life back into them. Still, she felt as if she were outside of herself, watching a movie starring a woman who looked striking like her. Watching that woman, still in shape with the exception of a little persistent extra padding on her hips and thighs, removing the white blouse and black skirt she’d worn to work, letting them drop on the floor. The bra and panties were next to come off- underwear had no place on her body tonight as she shed her identity as a frustrated, faithful wife.  
 
      
 
    Reaching into the back of the closet for that far too tight, way too low cut, sleeveless black dress. Wiggling it on to her body, letting it cling to her curves like it was painted on. Her breasts looked fantastic in it, or rather, spilling out of it. They were shoved high and tightly together, creating a deep, alluring cleavage as well as any push-up bra could have achieved. Retrieving a shoebox from the top shelf of the closet, Allison had the final pieces of her simple outfit. Tall black high heels and the mask Evan had mentioned. It was a small, ornate cloth mask that covered just her eyes and had a large black feather rising up from the top center. The feather stuck up in the air several inches before curling back over her head. 
 
      
 
    She left her long honey blonde hair to fall around her bare shoulders in loose curls. A quick brush of red lipstick and a sparkly bracelet were all she needed to complete the look. Allison admired herself in the mirror above her vanity in the bedroom. She ran her hands over her sides slowly, letting them linger on her body. She turned sideways and smiled at her reflection. Her body could still complete with all those little college girls in the looks department, no question. 
 
      
 
    What surprised her was that she was becoming quite eager to prove she still had it when it came to the bedroom, too. She had quickly come to view this night as far more than a kinky experience. It was a challenge. Could a married older woman like herself really nab a college stud? Could she make him forget all about those sorority girls? She desperately wanted to be able to tell Evan how she made a muscled up hunk cum until his balls were totally empty. How he begged her for more, but she refused because she wanted to get home to her beloved husband. 
 
      
 
    She grinned, an electric thrum trembling through her body. She was already on pins and needles and the night hadn’t even begun yet. 
 
      
 
    Fraternity Row wasn’t a long walk from the townhouses, but it was long enough that she was grateful for a chance to just stand around and look pretty in her high heels instead of walking in them. As she approached the first frat house, already rowdy with lights, music, and laughter, she began to sing in her head, these boots weren’t made for walking, they’re made for … going straight up in the air! She almost started laughing at her attempt at changing the lyrics, but instead she cracked a sly smile as she imagined her heels up in the air, her legs over the broad shoulders of some football player while his cock hammered into her. 
 
      
 
    She swallowed hard, eyeing the competition up ahead. Couples and single streaming in and out of the open front door. The girls were what she’d expected, tight, petite beauties in their own little masks and cocktail dresses. The student girls were far more done up than Allison was, with dresses in bright colors, bodices covered in sparkling plastic crystals, large costume jewelry dangling from ears, around necks and wrists. Hadn’t any of these girls heard of ‘less is more’? If they had, the old saying apparently had no place at these parties. 
 
      
 
    Allison had begun to lose her nerve when a wolf whistle cut through the music and laughter. A voice called out, “damn, check out the fox!” Another voice started to howl, joined by a chorus of catcalls. “Bring that fine ass over here, baby!” “I’d like to get my hands on those tits!” “Back off, bro, I saw her first- that pussy’s mine!” 
 
      
 
    She would have brushed it off as being directed at any of the other girls until she found herself surrounded by three men straight out of her fantasies- tall, muscled, powerful. They all wore blue jeans, one with a black t-shirt under a black jacket, one with a white button-up shirt, and one, evidently the joker of the group, with a t-shirt made to look like the top of a tuxedo. They all wore simple black masks tied around the back of their head. Even more exciting for her, they were all black. 
 
      
 
    Hands were all over her so quickly, pulling her left, right, and backwards as one man grabbed each arm and another pair of hands tugged back on her hips. She had to laugh at the ridiculousness of the situation as she was forced to stay still. In their tight little group, the air warmed at least ten degrees and the spice and citrus of cologne and men’s body wash swirled around her. Allison bit her tongue quite literally to keep herself quiet and wait to see what these young men had in mind. 
 
      
 
    The one on her right wearing the black t-shirt and jacket spoke up first. “Hey, babe. I don’t think I’ve seen you around. You new this year?” 
 
      
 
    The man on her left, in the crisp white shirt laughed and said, “how would you know, Mark? She’s got a mask on!” 
 
      
 
    “Shut up, Jay,” Mark shot back. “Marcy had a mask on, too, and I still picked that ass out a mile away. I never forget an ass, and this babe has one of the best I’ve ever seen. So, c’mon, sweetheart, you new?” 
 
      
 
    “You could say that,” Allison purred, her head in the clouds from being talked about like that. She might have been offended ff she hadn’t been here just to get some young, hard dick. Tonight, being nothing but a great ass, a big pair of tits, and a wet, willing pussy was just fine with her. 
 
      
 
    The hands on her hips yanked her back hard, grinding her ass against his crotch. She wiggled herself back on what she could feel was a cock beginning to stir. Her heart practically skipped a beat as she realized she could feel something already already quite sizable and it was only starting to get hard. “Ooo,” she cooed, “and who are you?” 
 
      
 
    She tilted her head to her left as she felt warm breath on her right. Rough stubble scratched the tender flesh of her neck and soft lips kissed against her temple. “You call me Alpha,” he said in a voice so deep it’s owner might as well have just started licked her pussy for how wet it made her.  
 
      
 
    Jay and Marc groaned at the evidently self-appointed name, but didn’t say anything. Somehow, it gave Allison the impression this man really was the leader of their group. The one who didn’t really have to try to get a woman for the night, who could wear a joke shirt in a crowd of well dressed men and still be the one all the girls wanted. Allison needed to find out why. 
 
      
 
    “Alright, Alpha,” Allison said in a sultry, smokey voice. She laughed lightly as she let herself lean back into him, feeling the chiseled muscles under his tuxedo t-shirt. She pushed her ass hard back into the growing cock under his jeans. “Were you and your boys going to escort me inside or do I have to leave you all out here in the cold?” 
 
      
 
    “Sure, sure, we can do that. You don’t have a date already?” Alpha asked, letting Allison rub herself up against him and letting his friends jealously watch. 
 
      
 
    “Tonight I’m all on my own and I’m here looking to have a bit of fun, if you catch my drift. Now, if you gentlemen aren’t up for it…” Allison said. 
 
      
 
    The mood tangibly shifted around her. The men were caught off guard by her offer and she could feel the power she suddenly wielded making her fingertips tingle. Her nipples had become rock hard and she hoped it wasn’t too dark out on the sidewalk for them to notice. 
 
      
 
    “All of us?” Mark asked and Allison couldn’t tell if he was excited or disappointed. 
 
      
 
    “You afraid you can’t keep up?”Alpha chuckled. 
 
      
 
    “No way,” Mark shot back. “I just don’t wanna put you to shame, big man.” 
 
      
 
    Jay cut in, “don’t be assholes. We came out to have fun tonight and this gorgeous young lady fell right into our laps. May I ask your name, miss?” 
 
      
 
    “Mr. Chivalry here!” Mark laughed. 
 
      
 
    Allison ignored Mark, smiling sweetly at Jay. “Call me Allie.” 
 
      
 
    “Alright, Allie,” Jay said, this thick lips turning into a warm smile. “You said you’d like to have some fun tonight. I think we can help you with that.” 
 
      
 
    “Sure we can,” Alpha said, circling around to Allie’s left, nudging Jay out of the way. Alpha wrapped one strong arm around Allie’s waist. She loved how it made her feel like she already belonged to this stranger. “I’m sure Allie here would love to go into the Gamma house with the three best players the football team’s ever seen. Wouldn’t you?” 
 
      
 
    “I don’t know anything about football,” she said, “but I’d have to be blind not to see I’m surrounded by three very capable men. Lead the way.” 
 
      
 
    Jay and Marc seemed to know the social rules. Alpha and Allie lead the way into the frat, the three men offered red plastic cups almost overflowing with beer as soon as they entered. Alpha shook his head at the beer and said, “no thanks, man, not tonight. I got a feeling I wanna remember every second of this.” Jay and Marc followed suit as they made their way into a tightly packed, dimly lit room. 
 
      
 
    The music was as loud as any downtown club, the floor under Allison’s feet vibrating with the beat and with everyone’s dancing. Alpha spun her to face him and began dancing, keeping his hands on her body, sometimes her back, sometimes her hips, and sometimes sliding down to grab her ass. He was testing her limits and quickly learning there didn’t seem to be any. 
 
      
 
    Jay and Marc were again at her sides, dancing close enough that they were rubbing up against her, but it was evident that Alpha had first dibs on her. Allison could only smile as she was surrounded by mountains of dark, powerful, horny men on every side. She wrapped one arm around Alpha’s neck and let herself lean back slightly. She lifted the opposite leg up and wrapped it around his upper leg, bringing herself tighter against him.  
 
      
 
    Alpha wrapped his arms around her, grabbing onto her ass with both large hands. His fingers fanned out over her ass, squeezing her. Allison laughed as she ground her pussy up against the massive bulge straining behind Alpha’s jeans. She shamelessly rubbed herself against him, enjoying the surprised look on his face. She wondered if this was the first time a woman had been so forthright with him, even if it was heading in the direction he’d expected. 
 
      
 
    “C’mon boys, join the party,” she said. She let Alpha’s grip hold her up as she wrapped one arm around each man at her side. With every dry hump against Alpha, her tits bounced hard in her tiny dress. They began to jiggle dangerously close to completely falling out and she half hoped that they would. Then again, she was also half hoping that Alpha would tire of her teasing and just pull his cock out and fuck her right there. 
 
      
 
    “Damn, you really do want all of us!” Mark said, his teeth showing as he grinned like a cheshire cat. 
 
      
 
    “You think you’re in the mood to share, man?” Jay asked. 
 
      
 
    “I think that’s up to Allie here,” Alpha said, his eyes glinting darkly down at her. 
 
      
 
    Allison nodded and said, “I wanna fuck.” 
 
      
 
    None of the athletes were going to risk asking if she was sure. Alpha lifted her up as if she were weightless, slinging her over his shoulder like she was his prize and carrying her out of the dance party. Mark and Jay weren’t far behind, pumping their arms in the air and whooping. 
 
      
 
    Their group was hardly noticed as they hurried through the crowded hallways. Everyone at the party was too busy getting up to their own drunken debauchery. Allison was carried up the stairs to a hallway lined with doors, most of them closed. Here, the music still thumped but the dominant sound was that of bed frames banging against walls, men grunting, and the orgasmic cries of lucky women, of which Allison knew she would soon be one. 
 
      
 
    What would Evan say if he could see her now? He told her to have fun. He told her to get what she needed. Did he have any inkling that would turn into her being fucked by three giant black men with bodies sculpted from steel? 
 
      
 
    “My room,” Alpha said, nudging an ajar door fully open with his foot. 
 
      
 
    One of the men switched the light on while another closed the door, the lock clicking almost threateningly. The room was surprisingly nice; from what Allison could see, the tan carpet was clean with only a few small piles of laundry. The furniture- a chair in one corner, a dresser, and the bed frame- looked old, but it was solid wood. There were a few posters of women in garments so tiny, they barely qualified as swimsuits, but they only added to the atmosphere. She was in a real frat boy bedroom. She hadn’t been in one since her own college days, and even then, it had never been with three men. 
 
      
 
    Allison was unceremoniously dropped onto the unmade bed. She giggled as her body bounced on the mattress and she let her shoes tumble off her feet with two dull thumps onto the floor. She lifted her feet up and perched them on the edge of the bed, her knees bent and legs spread. She could feel the cool air lapping at the moist heat on her slit and lifted her ass up and down a few times to get their attention while trying to appear like she was only getting comfortable. 
 
      
 
    “Oooh, damn, no panties under that little dress?” she heard Jay marvel, craning his neck to see up under her dress while it rode up her legs towards her hips. 
 
      
 
    “You got any other surprises under here?” Mark asked, moving around to Allison’s side and crawling onto the bed beside her. 
 
      
 
    “I don’t think so,” she cooed, reaching up with her left hand to paw at his crotch. He was already hard under her hand, large and solid, but no where near as big as what she felt with Alpha.  
 
      
 
    “Yea? Maybe I better check for myself,” he said. He reached out with one large, dark hand and dove right under the top of her dress, yanking one of her breasts out and eagerly fondling it. “yea, nice, big tits, Allie.” 
 
      
 
    “Very nice,” Jay said, joining his friend on the other side of her. He grabbed onto her other tit, pulling and twisting her nipple. He always seemed to be following his friends’ leads while trying to outdo them. 
 
      
 
    She pulled her mask off over her head and rested it higher up on the bed behind her. “May as well show my face, you’re going to see a hell of a lot more of me real soon,” she said with a laugh. The men all nodded, and removed their own cloth masks. 
 
      
 
    “Mmm, now then, where to start, where to start…” Allison said with mock indecision. Her other hand set to work palming Jay’s crotch, feeling him beginning to twitch and grow beneath her touch. 
 
      
 
    It was such a rush to be on her back on a bed in a frat house with her hands on two impressive cocks. They were getting so hard just for her. She wished Evan could see her! She began to wonder how she’d even begin to describe the night she was having to him. Maybe she would just play coy, tell him she’d had a nice time and if he wanted to know more, the next time he’d have to come along with her. 
 
      
 
    But where had Alpha gone? She scanned the room and saw him sitting on the chair in the corner, grinning and watching, one hand under his chin, the other dropping down toward his lap, but she couldn’t see what he was doing with his hand, if anything. 
 
      
 
    She was pulled out of her thoughts by Mark, who suddenly stopped playing with her breast. His hand was still on her, but he sounded upset- “hey. Hey- what the hell’s that? You got a man? Am I gonna get my ass kicked for this?” 
 
      
 
    Jay’s hand paused on her as well, but neither man moved away. 
 
      
 
    “Huh?” Allison mumbled. 
 
      
 
    “You got a ring, babe. And that’s a serious looking diamond. Don’t go telling me its your Grandma’s,” Mark said with a scowl. 
 
      
 
    “Oh, that,” Allison said and laughed. “Yea, I’m married.” She gave both their cock a squeeze through their clothing. 
 
      
 
    “And I suppose your husband just told you to go to a frat party and get laid?” Mark said. 
 
      
 
    Allison grinned, “he did, actually. He said he wanted me to go out and find myself a real hot date since he had to work late. I don’t think it’s gonna get any hotter than you guys. So, I need you to do a real good job here with me so I can tell my husband I had an absolutely wonderful evening.” 
 
      
 
    “Fuck… you serious?” Jay asked quietly, eyes wide. 
 
      
 
    “I sure am. Now, are you boys going to fuck me or do I have to find someone else to help me out?” 
 
      
 
    “I think we better do as the lady asks,” Alpha said, speaking up for the first time since they got into the room.  
 
      
 
    “Whatever, if some married slut is asking for a fuck, who am I to judge?” Mark said, tossing his jacket behind him and yanking his t-shirt off. Allison almost moaned just from the sight of his young, toned body. He was absolutely ripped.  
 
      
 
    “Fuck,” she said, “I bet you spend more time in the gym than in class!” she said. 
 
      
 
    All three of the men chuckled and murmured something in agreement. Allison licked her lips as Mark’s jeans finally came down along with his underwear. A massive black cock sprung out, the purple head pointing directly at her as if it knew. “Oh, fuck,” she hissed under her breath.  
 
      
 
    Her hair was grabbed up in a fist and her head yanked the other direction. Jay’s cock was roughly shoved between her lips as he commanded her “suck it.” She hadn’t even noticed him getting undressed on the other side of her. She hadn’t been able to get a proper look at his cock, but it was large enough that her jaw was already aching from being forced so wide. He was holding onto the back of her head, not letting her pull back from him. All she could do was slide her mouth further down and suck. 
 
      
 
    She felt the bed on her other side moving and knew Mark had gotten up beside her. While Allison licked and lightly sucked on the cock head resting in her mouth, her left hand was lifted up and wrapped around Mark’s cock. She moaned as he moved her hand up and down his long, pulsing shaft. Jay seemed to like that, letting out his own little groan of pleasure, so she did it some more. Her moans were muffled as she slurped on his cock, getting into a rhythm.  
 
      
 
    Jay’s hand loosened on her head, letting her bob her mouth along him, every time swallowing more and more, although she knew there was no way she could ever fit him all down her throat. Her hand slid long Mark’s cock at the same pace, sliding up as she pushed down on Jay. Back and forth, she see-sawed herself between the two black cocks. 
 
      
 
    “Damn, look at her working those dicks,” Mark said. “That’s fucking hot. Got us a good married slut here!” 
 
      
 
    She didn’t know why, but hearing him talk about her like that was an incredible turn on. She moaned loudly again, and forced herself so far down Jay’s cock she started to gag. Even while she sputtered, she kept sucking and working on them, unwilling to even pause. If she hadn’t been a slut at the start, she was certainly already well on her way to becoming one. Not just any slut. A slut for black cocks. These two were so thick, so long, so deliciously hard, her mouth and her pussy were both watering like crazy. She could smell her own tangy juices in the air around her and wiggle her hips again on the bed. 
 
      
 
    “Hey, you don’t get to hog that mouth all night,” Mark finally said, and pushed Jay’s hand away from her hair. One fist was traded for another, and Allison allowed herself to be yanked off Jay’s cock and turned toward Mark’s. She opened her mouth wide and was immediately stuffed with Mark’s dick. He rammed himself far deeper than she had been taking Jay, almost his entire length. She started to choke on him, her throat clenching on him, her eyes watering, but it sent a spike of pleasure through her pussy and up her spine. 
 
      
 
    Allison was loving this! They were being so rough and demanding with her. Jostling her as they both competed for her attention and her mouth. She felt like nothing more than a sexy fuck doll, and it was so totally hot! They were using her in ways her husband never would. Pulling on her hair, tugging on her breasts, pinching her nipples until she squealed. Her head was being yanked back and forth, off one dick and right onto another. Her hands were both full of cock, pumping up and down while she sucked on one and then the other. 
 
      
 
    She had Jay’s cock down her throat again, with him groaning above her, when Mark began to move back off the bed. “‘Scuse me, Allie, but I think I need a little bit more.” She only moaned in response as she threw herself into sucking Jay off harder. He had both her tits in his hands now, squeezing them hard, moving from the base of each breast up to the top of her nipple, pulling the tender buds until it hurt and then releasing them only to start it all over again. 
 
      
 
    Allie’s eyes moved to try to look down her body. She could see Mark moving between her legs, stroking his huge, bare cock as he lowered it to her drooling pussy lips. Jay grabbed onto her hair on either side of her head and yanked her mouth down on his cock, plugging her throat up. She began to sputter and push on his legs, not because she couldn’t take it, but because she needed to tell Mark to use a condom! 
 
      
 
    Not understanding, Jay kept his hold on her, groaning, “c’mon baby, just keep sucking it. You can take a bit of deep throat.” 
 
      
 
    Mark licked his thick, dark lips as he slowly nudged Allison’s pussy lips open with the head of his cock. “Daaaamn,” he said happily, “she’s fucking soaked down here!” 
 
      
 
    “Hurry up and fuck her, then! I wanna get some of that pussy, too!” Jay grunted as he began to thrust down Allison’s throat. 
 
      
 
    “Yea, yea,” Mark said, “here I come, babe!” In one hard thrust, he sheathed himself inside Allison’s pussy. Her eyes rolled up in her head as she screamed around Jay’s cock, her hands limply pawing down his legs. Mark’s cock was so much thicker than her husband’s! She could feel him way up in her belly, her pussy straining and stretching around him. He was moving now, slowly, dragging that fantastically thick dick out of her. she could feel the head still wedged just past her entrance, and then he drove it hard back inside of her. She screamed again on Jay’s cock, making Jay grunt again and cram himself back down her throat. 
 
      
 
    “She’s good and fuckin’ tight!” Mark said as he grabbed onto Allison’s waist, her dress rolled up around her waist, her breasts bouncing freely on her chest as she was spit roasted on the two huge black dicks. Both sets of her dripping lips wrapped around the dark poles as she moaned helplessly, the pleasure twisting and knotting inside of her. It just felt so, so good!  
 
      
 
    Bare black cock felt so perfect inside her unprotected, married pussy! She didn’t want to tell him he’d have to either put on a condom or make sure he pulled out. It felt so different. It felt right to have that bare cock thumping in and out of her. She could feel the dome head pushing up so much deeper inside of her than her husband could reach. It was stroking places hidden up inside her pussy that made her toes curl and her legs tremble. 
 
      
 
    Mark threw his head back as he groaned, his thrusts speeding up, becoming so much harder and faster. She could feel him burying his entire length inside of her, his heavy balls pushed up against her honey-coated folds. His fingers dug into her hips as he pounded into her so hard she could feel every thrust in the back of her throat like a delayed echo of each of Jay’s pushes through her mouth. 
 
      
 
    With two holes stuffed with cock, Allison came. The moan was so loud, even Jay’s cock couldn’t do much to stifle it. The two men high-fived over her trembling body and whooped triumphantly. Allison’s pussy squeezed Mark’s cock, begging it for what it simply couldn’t have. Even as much as Allison wanted it, it was far too dangerous to let him finish inside of her. Besides, just getting to come on a big cock while sucking on another was good enough for her. She felt elated butterflies in her stomach as her climax tingled out through her limbs and made her head feel sleepy and numb. But there wasn’t time for her to bask in the glow. 
 
      
 
    “Ohhh, yea…” Mark groaned, “gettin’ even tighter! So fuckin’ good! I’m gonna-“ 
 
      
 
    Allison summoned all her inner strength to push Jay back. She propped herself up on her elbows and yelped, “don’t cum inside me! You better pull out! I’m- I’m not on anything!” 
 
      
 
    Mark didn’t look happy about it, but he pulled out of her and hurried up by her head. Without looking at Jay, he said, “your turn man- and you heard the lady. If I don’t get to nut in her, neither do you!” Jay wasted no time getting down between Allison’s legs. He wasn’t quite as thick as his friend, but he was definitely longer. Allison didn’t even have time to moan as the second bare black dick of the night pushed up inside of her. 
 
      
 
    Mark grabbed the back of Allison’s head as he had before and she opened her mouth wide, expecting to have a cock stuck back down her throat, but she was left waiting. Mark was furiously jerking himself off, staring down at her with teeth gritted as he groaned. His hand made obscene squelching sounds as it moved over his pussy juice soaked cock. Allison’s legs were being lifted up and over Jay’s shoulders. He wrapped his arms around her thighs and started rutting into her as if she was the first and last pussy he’d ever get.  
 
      
 
    Although her eyes were focused on Mark’s cock glistening inches away from her face, her body was focused on Jay’s cock being rammed inside her already quivering tunnel. Mark’s hand tightened in her hair, yanking her head back to turn her face up to him. Allison opened her mouth again, this time sticking her tongue out and saying “aaaahhh.” Mark smiled slightly, but his face was still twisted in what seemed like concentration. He closed his eyes and grunted, followed by a long, deep groan of pleasure as the first sticky rope of cum splashed over Allison’s tongue and lips. 
 
      
 
    Jay ignored what was going on at her head, concentrating on just hammering away at her pussy. “Grade-A pussy here,” he groaned, “still nice and tight, too! Guess you didn’t stretch her out as good as you thought,” he said. 
 
      
 
    Mark grumbled a “shut up,” as he kept stroking his cock. Every pass of his hand over his shaft coaxing another hot spurt of cum into Allison’s waiting mouth or over her face. She smacked her lips noisily together as she swallowed what she could get in her mouth, showing him her appreciation for his yummy, salty cum. “Damn, that’s hot,” Mark said, his hand finally slowing on himself. He rubbed the dribbling tip over her lips, letting her suck the last few drops out of him. He left her, her face and hair doused in his load, to collapse against the pillows at the head of the bed. 
 
      
 
    Mark nodded toward Alpha, still seated and clothed, watching the action on the bed. “Don’t you wanna take a turn, man? She’s got a great puss.” 
 
      
 
    “Don’t you worry. I’ll take what’s mine,” Alpha said. His words alone made Allison tremble in a way even these magnificent hard cocks couldn’t. His confidence in not only his ability, but his claim on her tickled her mind and made he pussy clamp down on Jay’s cock. She was going to come again, and only partially from the excellent fucking she was getting. 
 
      
 
    Jay grabbed onto her legs, pulling her body tight against his, jamming his cock into her and his balls up against her. She could feel the heat of his body, the desperation growing as his cock stiffened inside her. He never pulled out far from her, leaving that long, dark rod surrounded by her clenching wet heat. He jabbed hard into her, hitting a spot inside her neither her husband nor Mark had been able to. A spot that was already making her legs shake against his shoulders. 
 
      
 
    “Yea, that’s it,” Allison moaned. “I’m gonna come again! I’m gonna come again all over that big black dick!”  
 
      
 
    “Take it, you married slut!” Jay grunted, grinding his cock into her. “Let’s make your husband good and jealous!” 
 
      
 
    Allison’s back arched as she came, her hands balling up the blankets beneath her as she pulled at them. She twisted as much as she could against the bed, her pussy throbbing around Jay’s cock. She rode her orgasm out, every thrust from Jay sending her to a higher peak until she felt totally exhausted, but she knew she wasn’t done yet. 
 
      
 
    “Fuck, that feels goooood!” Jay groaned, prompting Allison to quickly remind him, “don’t cum in me! Don’t cum in me! Let me swallow it!” 
 
      
 
    Opening her mouth wide again, she grabbed onto her tits, squeezing them and playing with her achingly hard nipples. She hadn’t realized how much she had been stretched out until Jay pulled out of her, leaving her feeling painfully empty. He was back at her head, jerking himself off over her mouth. She leaned up and wrapped her lips around the head of his cock just in time to catch the first spray of cum. 
 
      
 
    “Mmmm!” she moaned as she hurried to swallow just as the second coated her tongue. Allison was gulping his cum down as he moaned and stroked himself. As fast as she could swallow, it wasn’t fast enough for the huge load pouring out of her second stud. Cum dribbled from the sides of her mouth and down her chin. She really felt like a slut now and she wanted more. 
 
      
 
    Jay let out a long, deep sigh of satisfaction as he sat on the other side of the bed beside Marc. They high-fives again as they laughed. “Pretty good party,” Jay said as he stretched and tried to act casual. 
 
      
 
    “Damn good party,” Mark agreed, “but I don’t know that our dear Alpha is having a good time.” 
 
      
 
    “Yet,” Alpha said calmly as he stood up and swaggered to the foot of the bed. He grabbed Allison’s ankles and pulled her until her ass was right at the edge of the bed. He grinned down at her and said, “spread those legs wide baby and get that fine little pussy ready, ‘cause we saved the best for last.” 
 
      
 
    Allison could practically hear Jay and Mark’s eyes rolling again, but she obeyed the huge man now undressing in front of her. She spread her legs as wide open as she could and even reached down to her pussy with one hand. She lightly stroked her aching slit, making sure she kept her juices flowing although she knew they didn’t really need any help.  
 
      
 
    She watched with barely restrained excitement as Alpha’s clothes came off piece by piece. He could have been chiseled straight out of marble and on display in a museum. His muscles flexed under his skin, as if trying to call out to her and remind her she really was about to be taken by a true alpha. A real man. A man even her husband would lower his eyes in front of. Her poor Evan. He’d never be able to fuck her properly again. Every time he got on top of her, she’d be closing her eyes and remembering this night and her three black studs. What had been awoken in her tonight would never again be put away, of that she was certain. 
 
      
 
    Then, Alpha’s pants came down. All thoughts of her husband were gone in an instant. Her mind almost ceased to function altogether. She was staring at the biggest, thickest cock that she’d ever seen. She’d thought Mark had been thick, she’d thought Jay had been long. Alpha was an absolute monster. The kind of cock she and her friends used to stay up and giggle about what they’d do if they ever encountered one, as if it were an urban legend. That’s how she felt as she watched him grab one of her ankles, lifting her right leg straight up as he pushed the head of the black beast against her pussy. 
 
      
 
    “Had to let my boys go first to warm you up,” Alpha said with a toothy grin. “That’s why I always let them go first. I think I’d have wrecked half the pussies on campus if I didn’t let them stretch the ladies out first,” he explained. 
 
      
 
    Allison couldn’t think of anything to say to that. A part of her wanted to get up and leave, insulted to be with a man who felt so entitled to fucking. A part of her wanted to leave simply because she didn’t like the idea of being another notch in a bedpost. That wasn’t entirely true; as her mouth fell open in shock, her pussy being wrenched wide open around the monster dick, she knew it was absolutely what she wanted. She wanted the pride of knowing she was another one of Alpha’s conquests. She got to take the biggest cock on campus. She got to join in the club of giggling sorority girls who knew monsters really did exist. She wanted to be conquered by the alpha black man. 
 
      
 
    Allison propped herself up on her elbows again so she could watch it happen. She stared down in disbelief as she felt and saw the gigantic dick slowly disappearing into her. Her lower body was already trembling with the incredible pressure filling her. She swore she could even make out the outline of his cock beneath her skin, filling every inch of her and still she was greedy for more. 
 
      
 
    “Oh my god,” she hissed as she collapsed back on the bed, her eyes closed and fists again grabbing the sheets. “It’s too fucking big!” 
 
      
 
    “Yea it is,” Alpha agreed, “but don’t worry. It always fits.” 
 
      
 
    Allison arched her back, rolling her hips up to open herself better for him. She offered herself up on a silver platter to Alpha, as was his right. 
 
      
 
    Alpha’s cock sunk balls deep into her in an instant. Allison opened her mouth to scream as she was forced open from the inside out, but no sound came. She was momentarily stunned, the huge cock feeling as if it had actually nailed her in place on the bed. Alpha groaned, a deep sound emanating from his chest and rumbling through Allison’s body. He hoisted her left leg up over his shoulder along with her right, and leaned over top of her.  
 
      
 
    Her legs were pushed back almost over her head, his hands flat on the bed on either side of her. Alpha grinned and began to thrust. Allison gasped at the first push and by the second, she was moaning both in carnal bliss and surprise that he had not only fit but had the room to fuck her. She bounced on the bed beneath him, being lifted right back up into his cock without any effort on her part. Once more, she was just a hot, tight, more than willing hole to fuck. A toy for the gorgeous black man to enjoy. She couldn’t wait to tell her husband how three enormous black dicks had used her, fucked her raw, how she loved the fucking but she loved the danger of taking their unprotected dicks even more. 
 
      
 
    She knew this would only be the first time of many. Maybe she’d even seek these three out again, she didn’t think it would really matter. All she needed now was a never ending line of big, black dicks, hard and throbbing, ready to be stuffed into any or her holes they wanted. How may times could she get away with it before there was an accident? She moaned and her pussy squeezed Alpha’s dick, drawing a pleased grunt from him. Wasn’t it enough her husband was giving her a free pass to fuck whoever she wanted? Why was it such a turn on to imagine her belly growing with a baby that wasn’t her husband’s? It was crazy, but if it was just fantasy, just something to help hurtle her towards another earth-shaking orgasm, it was fine. 
 
      
 
    Allison tried to buck her hips up into Alpha’s downward thrusts, but he was moving too hard and fast for her. She grabbed at his arms, her nails digging into his skin as she still tried to bump herself up and down along with him. The head of his cock speared so deeply into her, spreading even her deepest parts wide open. Her pussy gushed around him and she could feel her own juices dripping down her ass. 
 
      
 
    Then, there was something else. Another sensation that while she enjoyed, sent a tremble of fear through her chest. Alpha’s monster cock, stiffening, becoming as hard as diamonds as it was driven straight against that special place inside her that made her body twist and clench and speed toward the peak. His teeth were clenched, his brow furrowed, his entire body on top of hers, tensing up as he did speed push-ups over her, plowing her pussy harder and better than ever before. Alpha made a sound like a moan mixed with a growl as he slammed into Allison and suddenly held himself still. 
 
      
 
    “N-no,” Allison moaned, the words barely gasps coming from her lips as she was helpless to stop the pleasure that was beginning to crash over her. “Don’t cum in me!” 
 
      
 
    “Sorry, babe, an alpha doesn’t pull out!” he grunted. His cock became impossibly rigid, swelling to a size that would have been painful for Allison to take if she hadn’t already been swept up in her own orgasm. 
 
      
 
    “Oh fuck, oh fuck, it’s so good,” she screamed as Alpha’s cum burst like a tidal wave into her belly. “Oh god,” she howled, “you’re gonna get me pregnant!” 
 
      
 
    Alpha said nothing, he only continued to groan over her, keeping his cock as deep inside her pussy as it could go. The pleasure of her climax kept Allison trembling, riding every crest of pleasure higher and higher on every wave of potent cum that flooded into her. She could feel every powerful jet spurting against the entrance deeper inside of her, spiking her pleasure until she felt like she was losing her mind. 
 
      
 
    The best orgasm she’d ever experienced and it was all while being impregnated by a black man. There was no doubt in her mind, she was hopelessly addicted to black dicks and black cum now. She even felt a little bad for making Mark and Jay pull out, but she somehow knew Alpha wouldn’t have let either of them cream in her. Those honors belonged to him and him alone. She smiled as she thought about Evan. He beloved husband. Without him, none of this would have been possible. Even he would have to keep wearing a condom, at least until she was sure a black baby was safely inside of her. With how much cum Alpha had just pumped into her, it might not even take that long. 
 
      
 
    Alpha pressed himself tighter to Allison, planting a hard kiss onto her lips. She swore she even felt a final spurt of cum straight up inside her belly as he did so, as if he just needed an excuse to make sure his baby was inside her. 
 
      
 
    He was surprisingly gentle as he helped her legs down from his shoulders, letting her limbs hang limply off the edge of the bed. He was even more careful as he pulled his cock from her pussy, left worn and stretched and dripping with cum. He wiped himself clean on her inner thigh before stepping back and beginning to put his clothes on. 
 
      
 
    “How was that for your ‘fun night out’?” Alpha asked her with a grin. 
 
      
 
    “Fucking perfect,” she said, struggling to sit up on the bed. “You guys always here on a Friday night?” 
 
      
 
    Alpha smirked and said, “why? Got you hooked already?” 
 
      
 
    “Oh yea,” she said, rubbing her slit and feeling the little trickle of cum. “Now that we gave Alpha a head start, next time, all three of you get to blow inside me. Let’s see who can knock me up first.”
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