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It had been a beautiful wedding,
everything I’d ever dreamed of, but I was very glad to finally be
done with it and have all the stress of the planning and the nerves
of the big day behind me. My new husband and I had chosen to go to
a beachside resort for our honeymoon since both of us were diehard
surf and sand fans. It was definitely the right choice.

On the second day there, I was lounging
at the pool and enjoying a little quiet until the evening. That
night we planned to go to a nearby club and have some fun. My dear
husband was sleeping off the wild night I’d given him and I’d
decided to hang around the pool instead of heading out to the
beach.

So, when the guy showed up right beside
me and started laying out his towel, I was in a playful, relaxed
mood. I started talking with him and, yes, I was flirting a little,
feeling my feminine prowess from the night before getting the best
of me, I guess. I really didn’t think anything of it. I’d always
been a big flirt. It was how I’d gotten my man. But, I soon felt
tired and settled down, closing my eyes and enjoying the warm sun
on my skin. I certainly wasn’t thinking that my harmless flirting
was going to lead to something more. Really, isn’t flirting
harmless nowadays? Who would have expected I’d wake up with a
stranger’s cock in me?

It all happened so quickly. One moment,
I was lying on my back feeling the sun over my bathing suit and
then the next he pulled me over, moved my bathing suit out of the
way and slammed into me. I couldn’t believe it. The shock was
overwhelming. I went from empty to full in just a second. I felt
like screaming. I felt like telling him to stop. I felt like asking
him what the fuck he thought he was doing. But the strange thing
about it was I didn’t do any of that. The feel of his cock inside
of my pussy was so amazing that the idea of telling him to stop was
impossible. The whole situation was impossible. I didn’t even know
his name. I’d flirted with him briefly—it couldn’t have been for
longer than five or six minutes!

We’d lie at the pool side simply
soaking in the rays. Sure, I’d admired his body and I’d admired the
bulge in his swim trunks. What kind of a guy thinks that makes this
okay? I was just there soaking in the sun, and he turned me over
and slammed his cock into my pussy without so much as a “How do you
do?”

I felt like a whore. I felt like a
complete and total slut because I loved it. He pushed in and out of
me, and I loved it. I fucking loved it. He’d obviously put some
kind of lubricant on his cock because he had no trouble going in,
and I found myself moaning as he pushed into me. He lifted up one
of my legs so that it was in the air while the other knee was on
the ground. My face was pressed against the plaster of the poolside
patio. I turned back and looked at him. His face was a complete
veneer of lust.

His cock kept moving in and out of my
pussy. It was overwhelming. I could feel each time as he pushed
over my sweet spot, driving me closer to what I knew was going to
be a powerful and overwhelming orgasm. He moved like that for quite
a while, his hands holding tightly to my waist, not touching
another thing, not saying anything. I moaned as he pushed in and
out of me, over and over. I felt his hands at the strings of my
bikini top and he pulled it off, then put his hands right back to
my hips as he plowed into me harder and harder.

I couldn’t believe it. There was no
pretense of anything happening but pure animalistic sex. I lifted
myself up a bit and felt my breasts come free of the bra as it fell
onto the patio. I turned my face around. A strange combination of
lust and aggression was on his face now as he continued to pound
into my pussy harder and harder. I opened my mouth. I think I’d
intended to say something to him but I wasn’t entirely sure. The
moment my mouth was open, though, he reached forward and pushed two
fingers into it. I couldn’t believe it. My first inclination was to
bite them but, when I brought my mouth down, my lips encircled them
and I began sucking on his fingers just like they were a cock. My
body did it. My mouth started sucking without bothering to ask my
brain for permission.

I felt like such an incredible whore. I
couldn’t believe it. I was letting a man fuck me without even
talking to me, without even asking me. He simply turned me over and
stuck his dick in me! What did he get in return? I sucked his
fingers like a slut. I couldn’t believe it, and I felt a flush of
humiliation run over my body. He pulled his fingers out after a
moment, reached down and pulled the strings on the bikini bottoms
so that instead of my bottoms being pushed to the side as he fucked
me, they fell to the patio as well. I was completely naked, getting
reamed next to the hotel pool right out in public. I’d been married
for less than thirty-six hours for fuck’s sake!

The thought brought panic to me and I
looked around quickly. I couldn’t see anybody. But that didn’t mean
that any moment somebody wouldn’t walk through the gate and see
what was happening. I panicked like that for a while, my head
moving from left to right looking everywhere and my heart beating
furiously. He didn’t even seem to care; he just continued fucking
me hard. I knew I was getting close to an orgasm. I couldn’t
believe that he had turned me on the way he had, but fuck it all,
he had. I was overwhelmed and unable to really concentrate or think
at all.

As he pushed in and out of me, I could
feel the textured surface of the patio rubbing against my knees. My
nipples brushed against it as well, making them hard as bullets. I
was in shock over it all. I was so damn turned on and every thrust
into me brought me closer and closer to a tremendous and
overpowering orgasm. I threw up my head and moaned a loud moan.
That’s when I saw them. Three men had entered the pool area along
with one woman and they were staring at me.

One of the men pointed at me. I started
struggling but a particularly hard thrust pushed over my sweet spot
and I came right then. The woman walked behind one of the men and
began rubbing his chest as I was fucked. The others just stood
there watching me, wide-eyed. I couldn’t believe it. I felt
embarrassment flush over me but somehow, the embarrassment added to
what was happening between my legs and I couldn’t struggle as the
pleasure coursed through me. The man suddenly reached down and
grabbed me by my shoulders, lifting me up; and while he kept his
cock in my cunt, he leaned backwards so that all of a sudden I was
on top of him.

Now, I was in full view of those four
people. They could see my pussy; they could see the cock entering
my pussy; they could see my tits bouncing; they could see the
expressions on my face; they could watch my long hair bouncing
around me, The man fucked me from below so hard that I came again,
a second orgasm right on top of the first. That had never happened
to me before, and I shook with the power of it. I couldn’t help
myself. I was so out of control. The orgasms ran through me and I
shouted out, “Oh God! I’m cumming! Fuck! I’m cumming! I’m cumming!
Fuck me! Fuck me!”

The moment I said it, I felt another
wash of humiliation run over me. I was bouncing up and down on a
complete stranger’s cock. There were four people watching me and I
had just screamed like some kind of a goddamn whore. The whole
situation brought tears of shame to my eyes. I’d like to say that
it brought me to my senses, but it didn’t. I still bounced on top
of him. I still moaned like a bitch in heat. I still slid up and
down the stranger’s prick and I still loved what it did to my body.
I was an absolute whore.

His hands moved up now,
pinching my nipples hard, sending waves of pain through my body
that mixed into my orgasm and became pleasure. He pushed harder and
harder up into me and then with no warning whatsoever, he changed
everything. He reached down, lifted me up by my ass, and slammed me
back down onto him. The operative words there were
slammed and
ass. He didn’t push into
my pussy this time. Instead, his cock—that massive thing that had
been pounding my slit—pressed right up against the tiny virgin
opening of my asshole and blasted right through it, ramming up
inside and sending pain through me so great that I was momentarily
paralyzed.

My orgasm disappeared instantly. My
whole body felt like it was about to explode, but not the good kind
of exploding. I gasped and then tried to scream but no noise would
come out as his cock plowed in all of the way until I was sitting
on him completely and my ass was utterly filled. It hurt like hell.
I tried to struggle but my body wouldn’t move. I tried to yell but
my voice wouldn’t work. All I could do was sit with my mouth wide
open, my eyes wide open, and my whole body in sudden agony. I
watched as the group watching from the other side of the pool
smiled and pointed.

The man beneath me began fucking me
hard. It was surreal, like the whole world slowed down. The pain
was so great that I actually shook on top of him and I still
couldn’t find my voice as he moved me up and down, up and down. I
closed my eyes and I gritted my teeth. I realized I hadn’t
breathed, and I tried to take in a deep breath but could only
manage a shallow one. It was the best I could do as that cock
continued to assault me.

When I finally opened my eyes again, I
noticed in horror that the men and the woman were walking toward
us. I stared at them, unable to react as my ass continued to send
shocks of pain through my body and the man held firmly to my waist
and bounced me up and down on his cock. My eyes grew wider and
wider. And then, the first man reached me. He dropped his swim
trunks and pulled out his cock.

 

I tried to turn my head but he grabbed
it and then, my mouth was just as full as my ass as he pushed in
deeply, holding me in place until his cock reached the back of my
throat. He pushed in inch by inch while I gagged around him and the
man beneath me continued to fuck my ass. And then, his balls were
on my chin and he held me in place as he pushed in and out. I felt
hands on me. I opened my eyes and from the corner of my eye I saw
that the woman was there pinching my nipples hard. I felt her hands
join the man’s on the back of my head. He let go and began pinching
my tits and rubbing them, but she held me firmly on his cock as he
pushed in and out of my throat.

Suddenly, I felt the impossible. I felt
a cock at the opening of my pussy. Before I could react another man
had thrust in. All three of my holes were filled by strangers while
another stranger, a woman, pushed me against a cock in my mouth and
a fourth cock waited in the wings. I couldn’t believe it. The man
in my throat began fucking my face furiously while the woman held
him there. The other two men began moving faster again. Suddenly,
my orgasm came back full force sending pleasure all over me,
driving the pain away. That’s when the man in my mouth
came.

I felt his semen splashing
over my tongue and he held me there, taking his hands away from my
tits. The girl reached down and pinched my nipples hard. I gasped
from the pain; I gasped from the humiliation; and I gasped from the
orgasm. I felt like a complete and utter slut. I’d never let a man
cum in my mouth before. I’d never let a man go into my ass before.
And now I had three cocks and a mouthful of cum. The man with his
cock in my mouth held me there. The girl leaned forward, kissed my
cheek and said, “Swallow it, Honey.” I felt myself flush with
humiliation and felt tears running down my face. It was amazing how
she said Honey and I heard whore.

She pinched my nipple hard
and said, “I said swallow it, Baby!” I swallowed. I felt it go down
my throat and I cried a little bit around the cock. The tears had
more to do with the fact that I was so goddamn turned on by the way
I was treated than they had to do with anything else. It wasn’t
their actions that humiliated me. It was my slut-whore-cock-hungry
reaction. Oh yeah, here comes the bride
ready and eager to take on multiple men. Once I’d swallowed, the man pulled out and the one who was
waiting stuck his cock into my mouth. He fucked me just as hard as
the last man had. God, I loved it! I felt like a whore. I felt like
a slut. I felt like an animal. I loved it.

The man in my ass
screamed, pushed up hard and then pulled out. I didn’t know why he
pulled out but in a second my head was torn from the cock currently
in my mouth and turned around, and suddenly the man who had just
been in my ass pushed into my mouth. I didn’t want it. I didn’t
want a cock straight from my ass into my mouth but he pushed in and
started spurting, holding me in place. Again the girl said, “You
have to swallow. You have to swallow, sweetheart.” There was that
same weird mental translation. Sweetheart became
fucking slut. Humiliated
at my excitement, I gulped it down.

The moment my mouth was free again, I
expected the man to push back into it but he didn’t. Instead, I was
lifted away from the man in my pussy, turned over onto all fours
and the woman was suddenly in front of me with her legs spread. My
face pushed down right onto her pussy and she began grinding it
against me. She told me to lick, but I didn’t listen. Then, a cock
was rammed hard into my ass and I yelped. The moment my mouth was
open, she held me tight against her and moved her pussy furiously
against my face. I couldn’t believe it. It was also strange because
even without a dick in my pussy, the cock in my ass was turning me
on.

The pain had long since faded and once
he slammed in my orgasm came back full force. So I pushed my tongue
out and began wriggling it around on the woman’s pussy. I’d never
been with women before, but I pushed my tongue in and out like a
little dick as the two remaining men took my ass, slamming in over
and over and pausing only long enough to switch off. When the woman
finally cried out, “Oh fuck! I’m going to cum! I’m going to cum!
I’m going to cum!” my orgasm sent shock waves through me a final
time. The current cock left my ass and was immediately replaced by
another.

My head was pulled away from the pussy
and the man came around to my face. He pulled my head up by my hair
and slammed deep into my throat, making me gag as he pumped his cum
directly into my throat. The other man kept fucking my ass and he
didn’t finish in my mouth. Instead, he slammed forward hard,
driving me straight to the ground as he filled my ass with his hot
load.

It took me a while to recover enough to
roll over and sit up. The men had gone over to the other side of
the pool, but the woman was there, smiling tenderly at me. She
reached out to help me up and over to a lounge chair. “I hope
everything was satisfactory.”

I looked at her, mystified.
“What?”

Then, I heard a voice coming from over
by the gate. “Oh, everything was just as we planned. Thank
you.”

I turned in surprise to see my husband
walking into the pool area and heading over to me. He saw my
stunned look and laughed. “Well, darling, you just seem so
insatiable that I wanted to give you a little honeymoon gift of my
own.”

Every fiber of my being
wanted to scream at him. My groom! My newlywed husband! My man had
just arranged to have me fucked by four men and a woman! I wanted
to be enraged. I wanted to be pissed off. I just couldn’t be
though. I was still cumming, though softly now. My body missed the
cocks. God help me, my body missed the cocks! I smiled up the man
who’d said I do just hours before. “It was an incredible gift, Baby, but you
can satisfy me all by yourself. I think I’ll be fine with it just
being you in the future.”

He reached down and pulled me up to him
and gave me a kiss on the forehead. “That’s too bad, sweetie,
because I’ve invited everyone back to our room for a little after
dinner entertainment.”

I let him hold me as he chuckled, and
then, I pulled back and gave him a wink. “Well, that’s fine with
me, but what are you planning to do while I get fucked like
crazy?”

He looked shocked for a minute and
then, he smiled. “Touché, Baby, touché.”









Did you like this story? Do you like your
erotica explicit and hardcore? Are you more interested in getting
down to business than doing market analysis? You can be sure that
my stories are all about the sex and how the lovely girls involved
react to it. My very explicit romance stories can be found on
Amazon, but you can also connect with me on Facebook and learn
about upcoming releases and special deals.



When you subscribe to my page, I’ll send you a story exclusive to
my Facebook fans. Go ahead and click here to subscribe:

https://www.facebook.com/pages/Nancy-Brockton/450689558329605



You can bet I’ll appreciate it, and I’ll make sure those stories
keep coming!
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