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Cassy's Game

A fan contacted me to write a story, which she claimed was about her and her partner. This was challenging for me to write because I didn't have as much free reign to take it where I wanted to go since this was hers, and I wanted it to stay as close to what they actually experienced together as I could. Luckily for her and me, I am fairly skilled at gathering information from people. The information she provided exceeded my own fantasies. Every time I asked her what happened next, I was taken down an erotic road I never could have imagined.

The names, dates, locations, ages, background information, and other details were made up in order to maintain anonymity. Note: Covid didn't exist in this story to make my timeframes work. If you happen to know a hot couple with the same physical descriptions of the two main characters here, let your imagination wander. I can assure you the descriptions below are based on the pictures she sent me in a nutshell. Whether they were her or not, who knows.

Whoever you were, thank you for letting me dig into your mind to get this story on paper. You were absolutely candid with me in providing the details needed to write this. I am eternally grateful for this opportunity to write such an amazing adventure.

It was the summer of 2017. I was at a Friday night house party with a group of friends in San Diego. I was twenty years old, and I was on summer vacation from San Diego State University, which is known to be a party college. This one was no exception. What started as a group of about 50 turned into 200 when the Snapchats went out showing two girls making out in bikinis. We had a DJ who was pumping beats, and the party was in full swing.

"Time to get some pussy!" yelled an obnoxiously loud neanderthal looking frat boy who was obviously not handling his alcohol well.

I sized the guy up, knowing he'd be the type to cause problems at some point as alcohol and testosterone combined in a bad combination in certain people. He was probably about 275 lbs, but most of it was sloppy looking pudge from drinking too much and maintaining the typical college late night fast food diet.

I grew up in a rougher neighborhood near San Diego. My parents were hard working middle class, but that didn't get you into the nicer neighborhoods in Southern California. I learned early on that I needed to know how to fight after getting bullied by two older boys. They were interested in my skateboard and stole it from me, leaving me with a black eye. I cried in embarrassment when I told my parents.

As a ten year old, I was enthralled with the UFC, and when I googled Jiu Jitsu after getting beat up, I was excited to learn there was a Gracie Jiu Jitsu studio within walking distance from my house. I convinced my parents to let me sign up, and I spent every afternoon learning how to roll. I worked my way up until I earned a black belt in Brazilian Jiu Jitsu before my 18th birthday.

Once I learned how to fight, I was never bullied again. Knowing how to defend myself helped keep me out of trouble. I was amazed at how many bullies actually had no idea how to fight. Joe Rogan put it best when he said, "Starting a fight when you don't know how to is like starting a debate with someone in a language you can't speak."

At twenty years old, I was six-one and about 190 lbs of lean muscle. I looked unassuming in my board shorts, t-shirt, and flip flops, which was the way I wanted it. I had a kind and generous personality and was always there for my friends and family. I never once started a fight after learning how to. It just wasn't in my personality to start trouble.

"What a dick," my best friend Crag said to me, laughing at the obnoxious frat guy.

"No shit," I laughed. "He's probably the last guy who has any chance of getting any tonight."

Craig and I met while surfing at Swami's, a local surf spot in San Diego. We hit it off from the start, and we were both majoring in Business. We came from similar backgrounds and had good families. Craig and I sipped our Stone IPAs and watched the crowd.

There was plenty of eye candy, and Craig and I were waiting to make our moves when I saw her. She was about five-two and petite with long dark brunette hair and sparkling blue eyes. Her wavy brunette hair fell to just below the center of her back. The contrast of her dark hair and her light blue eyes gave her an exotic glow. She was the most beautiful woman I'd ever seen. We made eye contact, and she batted her long eyelashes at me as her thick pink lips curled up in a nice shy smile.

Unlike many of the women at the party, she was not scantily clad, but looked classy in her summer dress and tan heeled sandals. The dress was fairly conservative, but it did not hide the fact that she had a great body and toned legs. Her breasts looked like more than a handful on her petite body.

Just as I was about to approach her, the obnoxious frat boy swooped in and grabbed her, spilling his drink as he pulled her to the dance floor. She looked annoyed, and I could tell she was going with it to humor him until she could break away.

"You're one fine ass chick," the frat boy yelled as he began rubbing himself on her obnoxiously.

She was trying to push away from him, but he was determined to keep his hands and body on hers. He spun her around and began rubbing up against her from behind. His hands grabbed her hips and pulled her against him awkwardly. He began sliding his hands up her torso, and grabbed her breasts. She elbowed his ribs causing him to drop his red solo cup.

"Come on, don't be an uptight bitch!" the frat boy yelled.

"Get your fucking hands off me!" she yelled back as he tried to pull her in again.

That was my queue. I stepped up and placed my hand on his shoulder.

"Hey, she asked you to stop," I told him.

"Mind your own fucking business, bitch!" he yelled at me as he pulled the girl to him.

I quickly got behind him and applied a rear naked choke, pulling him back into my chest. He released her in the process.

"I think it's time for you to go," I told him as he gasped for breath. "When I let go, you need to be cool, understood."

"Uh, uh, okay man, just let me fucking go," he begged, gasping for breath.

As soon as I let him go, his liquid courage and foolish pride kicked in, and he decided to throw a punch. Big mistake. I side-stepped his poorly thrown punch and kicked his legs out from under him. I slid behind him again and applied the choke. This time, I decided to put him to sleep. He woke up in the back of a mutual friend's car, and he was taken home to sleep it off.

"Are you okay?" I asked the beautiful brunette.

"I am, thanks to you," she smiled.

"My name's Robert. Everyone calls me Bobby," I told her, shaking her small hand.

"I'm Cassy," she replied with the most beautiful smile I'd ever seen.

Cassy was eighteen and was enrolled at SDSU that fall as a freshman. She was from Georgia and had that southern friendliness about her. I asked her to dance, and we fit like a glove together. She moved like a ballerina, and I did my best at holding my own. I could see from the smiles she was giving me that she was equally impressed with the way I moved. We danced for about half an hour, but we were having a hard time talking with the loud music.

"You want to get out of here?" I asked.

"Absolutely," Cassy replied.

I told Craig I was leaving, and we made plans to go surfing in the morning. I grabbed Cassy's hand and escorted her out of the party and into my Jeep. We drove down to a quiet hidden cove that not too many people know about. I grabbed a couple blankets and we sat in the sand with our backs to a large boulder as we talked and got to know each other. Cassy had a genuine character, and I was immediately drawn to her.

We sat there listening to the waves crash and talked about our dreams. She was majoring in marketing and wanted to go into real estate. She came from a small town and had small town values. Before I knew it, I looked at my watch, and it was 4:00 AM. We'd been talking for four hours.

"I'm so glad I met you, Cassy," I said as the waves crashed in the background. "I'd like to see you again if that's alright."

"How about tonight?" Cassy smiled warmly and looked into my eyes. I closed the distance between us, and we kissed for the very first time.

Cassy was a virgin when we met, and we dated for three months before she asked me to be her first. On that special night, I helped Cassy strip off her black lacy dress. My fingers were shaking with anticipation because I'd wanted her for so long. Her black panties and bra looked striking on her toned creamy body. I pulled her panties off her, and she removed her bra. I left her in her black heels. Her breasts were perfectly symmetrical with quarter sized pink puffy nipples.

Cassy waxed in anticipation of our first night together, and I was throbbing in my pants as I looked down at her laying back on the bed. Her pink labia barely protruded and looked like the petals of a flower as she spread herself open in her first act of submission to me. Her body was perfect.

"You're more beautiful than I ever could have imagined, Cassy," I told her as I unbuckled my pants.

Cassy looked up at me with a hungry look in her eyes as she sucked her lower lip between her teeth. Her eyes moved down my bare muscular chest and six pack abs to the natural V that led from my hips to the bulging protrusion at the front of my pants. I unzipped them and pulled down at the waistband, pulling my boxer briefs down with them. My six inch cock sprung free of them, and Cassy gasped approvingly. I could see moisture between her folds.

Cassy was breathing rapidly in anticipation of what was to come. Her eyes were fixed on my hard dick, and I could tell she wanted to feel what it was like. She was ready for me to take her and make her my lover.

I looked down at her pink folds, and my mouth watered. I needed to taste her first. I dove my face into her center while looking up into her sparkling blue eyes.

"Wha, what are you doing?" Cassy asked in hesitation. "You don't need to do that."

"I don't need to do anything," I told her. "I wanted to taste you."

I sucked her clit into my mouth and licked it as I reached up and caressed her breasts, making her moan quietly. I licked and sucked her labia, savoring the feeling of being able to have her in my mouth for the very first time. Her hips started to move under me as she tried to get contact with her clit. I didn't make her wait any longer, and I sucked her clit back into my mouth.

"Mmmmmmmmmph," Cassy moaned as her body trembled.

She looked down at me with desperation in her eyes. My finger entered her as I focused on her clit. I slid my finger up to her G-spot and began stroking her there as I licked her clit rapidly. Her hands reached behind my head, and she pulled my face into her.

"It's gooood, oh Bobby, ahhhhhhh!" Cassy cried as I made her cum for the first time.

The erotic sounds she made stirred every essence of my being. She sounded so alive and free, as if a dam broke loose within her, and she was letting it all come out of her mind, body, and soul. Her thighs quivered and her high heels dug into my back as she rode through her orgasm.

Once her orgasm subsided, I stood and kissed her deeply. She tasted herself on my lips, and it did not bother her. It actually fueled her own passion and she licked my lips, tasting herself on me.

"That felt wonderful, baby," Cassy mewed in my ear.

As we were kissing, I felt my cock make contact with her moist folds below us. I felt Cassy shudder at the contact as the anticipation enveloped us both. I reached down and lined myself up with her virgin folds as I kissed her again.

I pushed myself up and looked down at her beauty. Her dark hair was sprawled out on the bed behind her, giving her an angelic appearance. She looked so vulnerable as she spread herself for me in her black heels.

"Are you ready, baby? I asked as I looked into her big blue eyes wantonly. She nodded as she bit her lip.

I slowly pushed forward as she breathed deeply into me. Her pussy felt so hot that it was sending bolts of electricity through my body, making me crave her final depths even more. I held back my craving and took my time so I wouldn't hurt her. I slowly pushed into her until I reached her barrier.

"Go slow," she hissed.

I pushed through her barrier as I watched her wince in pain. A tear dropped from her eye as she took me inside of her. I leaned down and kissed her tears gently as our bodies became one.

"I love you, Cassy," I told her for the very first time.

"I love you too," Cassy replied before our lips met in a passionate embrace.

Cassy had a strict religious background that made her fairly conservative, but she was a willing learner in the bedroom once she got started. We could not get enough of each other, and I'd often drive her back to her apartment at dawn to drop her off after a long night of wild sex.

On Valentine's Day of 2019, I proposed to Cassy, and she said yes. We flew out to Georgia that spring break, and I met her family. They seemed to embrace me as much as she did. Well, not that much, but you get the point. We hit it off nicely. Her two brothers joked that they'd break my legs if I ever hurt her, but they laughed that I'd probably end up choking them out if they tried. I assured them they didn't have to worry and that I loved their sister more than anything.

My family loved Cassy as if she was one of their own. I only had one brother and no sisters, so my mom finally had the daughter she always wanted. She just didn't have to go through the bratty teen years. My brother obviously loved her and wished she had a sister. She talked sports and was a big football fan. She liked the Bulldogs, being from Georgia.

One Friday afternoon, I was in class when Cassy sent me a text asking me to stop by her apartment. We'd both been studying for finals that week and hadn't spent much time together. My mind drifted to her hot body and sexy smile as the professor wrapped up for the day.

I was at her apartment ten minutes later. Cassy greeted me at the door wearing her black lacy panties, black high heels, and nothing else. She kissed me deeply and pulled me inside.

"God I've missed you this week," I said as I held her against my hardening bulge. "I can't wait until we move in together after finals next week. No more college."

"I've missed you too," Cassy said, smiling. "Which is why I wanted you to come over."

"I like the sound of that," I said as I kissed her again.

"I have something I want to show you," she smiled as she dropped to her knees. "I've been practicing something for you."

She quickly unbuttoned my jeans and pulled them down while smiling up at me. I grabbed my t-shirt and pulled it off as she pulled my underwear down. My hard cock bobbed in front of her face.

"What have you been practicing, babe?" I asked.

"This," Cassy said as she engulfed my cock into her thick pink lips. She pushed forward until her lips touched my groin, burying my whole cock inside her throat.

"Oh my God," I groaned as she looked up at me with her sparkling blue eyes. I could see her smile in her eyes even though her lips were preoccupied at the moment.

"How did you learn to do that?" I gasped.

"I actually practiced on something a little bigger, so I knew I could do this with your dick," she said as she stroked me.

A vision filled my head of her kneeling in front of someone with a much bigger cock than mine as she sucked his giant slab of meat into her throat. I'd never thought of her with another man, but her words unlocked a hidden fantasy that up until then, I never knew existed. My cock throbbed in her hand as she looked up at me.

"How did you practice?" I asked as my mind took me through several scenarios.

"Jen gave me a vibrator that she won at a white elephant gift exchange," she smiled. "I was complaining to her about being alone this week, and she offered it to me to help me out."

"So did you put it anywhere else?" I asked as she went down on me again.

"Not yet, I thought you could try it out on me after I do this," she said as she engulfed me to the root again and started bobbing.

I could feel her lips and tongue caressing my entire cock as she sped up her pace. I felt extra sensitive from not having sex all week, and knew I wasn't going to last long. Plus, it felt amazing.

"I'm gonna cum soon, Cassy," I gasped. "You're making me feel so fucking good. Where do you want me to cum?"

"Just pull it out and cum on my tits," she said huskily.

Her mouth was making loud suctioning noises as she pulled me into her throat repeatedly. She reached around me with her hands and pulled on my ass as she fucked me with her face. I grabbed the back of her head and fucked her back for all I was worth as she stared up at me with her glazed blue eyes.

Her dark hair was pulled back in a tight ponytail, and her makeup was done to perfection. Seeing my cock repeatedly going into such a beautiful face was becoming too much for me, and my balls started to tighten.

"Oh shit!" I gasped as I pulled out of her throat.

Before I could aim down at Cassy's firm tits, a huge jet of cum blasted across her upturned face. The rope shot across her lips, stretching across her nose and forehead and into her dark hair. My white cum contrasting against her dark brunette hair was the sexiest thing I'd ever seen. My body jerked again at the sight of it.

A second jet shot out as I continued to pulsate above her. She smiled up at me as I began painting her face with my warm seed. I kept cumming as my body spasmed, covering her entire face. She had it in her neatly combed hair. It was in her right eye and all over her cheeks and lips. She licked it off her lips and swallowed with a loud gulping sound. She had never swallowed before this moment.

"Cassy, that was amazing," I said, trying to catch my breath.

"I thought you were going to cum on my tits," she laughed up at me. "Look what you did to my face."

"I know," I said as I stared back at the cum dripping off her. "I'm looking at your face right now and damn, you look sexy."

"Did you wanna kiss?" Cassy asked jokingly.

"Not so much," I laughed.

"Well I need to clean up, and you have work to do," Cassy said as she stood and went to the bathroom. "Wait for me on the bed."

Cassy came out a few minutes later with a freshly cleaned face. She crawled up on the bed with me and kissed me deeply.

"Now that you've had yours, it's time for me to get mine," she whispered. "Are you ready to do me with my new toy?"

"I'm always ready to fuck you," I told her.

She reached into her drawer and pulled out her new toy. I was surprised to see her holding a dark chocolate brown vibrating dildo in the shape of a real penis. It was probably nine inches long, and was very lifelike with testicles and a suction cup at the bottom.

"You were able to get that in your throat?" I gasped as I looked at her holding it in her tiny white hand. The color contrast was striking.

"It took a lot of practice, but I was able to get it in," she smiled sexily.

"Wow," I said, amazed.

"Did you want to see?" she asked with a grin on her face as she looked down at my hard cock.

She brought the huge phallus up to her pink lips and kissed it affectionately as if it was a real cock, smiling at me sexily. Seeing her pink lips touching a dark cock sent shivers through my body. Another image floated into my head of her kneeling in front of a black man as she brought him to her lips. Her shining diamond engagement ring stood out against the dark phallus.

In a matter of minutes, my mind took me into two different fantasies with her sucking other men, one of them being black. I was surprised at how much the thought of it turned me on.



Cassy opened her pretty lips and took the head of the dildo inside her. She pushed more and more of it into her throat as her lips stretched to accommodate it. She bobbed a few times until her lips pressed against the testicles at the base. She stared into my eyes as she slowly withdrew it from her mouth.

"Holy shit, babe!" I gasped. "You took the whole thing!"

She pulled it from her mouth and smiled as she handed it to me. She slid her panties down her thighs and laid back on the bed.

"Now, what are you going to do with it," Cassy asked excitedly.

"I'm gonna fuck you with this big black dick," I said, getting into it.

I held the thick dildo in my hand as I looked down at Cassy spread out below me. I toyed with the switch at the bottom to see if it vibrated.

"I wonder why Jen had a black one," I wondered.

"She picked it at a Christmas party and couldn't get rid of it," Cassy said. "I don't think she had a choice. It was still in the plastic carton when she gave it to me."

"I guess she's not into the big black dick thing," I smiled, pausing. "Are you?"

"Hmm, I guess we'll find out soon," she said teasingly.

I leaned down and kissed her as her words spurred me forward. I brought the wet dick up to her pink folds and pressed it against her labia. I looked into her eyes as I pushed the dildo into her. Her eyes opened wide as I pushed into her. The huge cockhead split her folds as it pushed past her opening. Her eyes glazed over in need.

"Uh, ahhh," Cassy moaned as the dildo started to slide into her.

Seeing the big dark cock sliding into my panting fiancee was turning me on beyond belief. Her small creamy body was slowly accepting the huge black dildo inside her. I slowly worked it back and forth for a couple minutes until it was completely embedded in her quivering canal. She moaned loudly as it pushed all the way in.

"Hold it there for a second, baby," Cassy breathed. "I need to get used to it."

"Damn, that looks sexy," I said as I looked at the black balls pressed up against her. "Look down, Cassy. It's all the way inside you."

She looked at the black dildo completely embedded in her pussy. I could see her body tremble at the erotic sight of her tiny pink labia spread around the giant black phallus. I slowly withdrew it from her before pushing it back inside.

"Oh fuck, it's big," Cassy moaned loudly.

I repeated this motion until I was pulling it all the way out before plunging it back into her. Her creamy coating was all over the black dildo, making it look like the cock came inside of her. I worked into a rhythm as I brought my other hand up to stroke her clit, making her moan appreciatively. Cassy reached up and started stroking my cock as I repeatedly pushed the dildo into her. Her breathing was becoming rapid as her pleasure increased.

Cassy arched her hips to meet each thrust from the giant black dick inside her. I rapidly stroked her clit as I began pummeling her with the big phallus. Her pussy was making wet sloshing sounds as I penetrated her repeatedly. Her moans were getting louder and more desperate with every passing second.

"You like this big cock inside you, don't you?" I asked in a husky voice.

She moaned loudly as she engulfed my cock with her throat once again. Her body was on fire as she quivered beneath me. She was suctioning and licking my cock as hard as she could. It felt like she was trying to suck my cum right out of my balls. Her small hand was cupping my balls, pulling me into her mouth.

"That's it, Cassy," I groaned. "You're taking two cocks at the same time. Fuck, this is hot!" I flipped the switch on the vibrator and slammed it deep into her as she sucked me.

"Oh fuck, hmmmmm! Ahhhhhhhhh God, yeeees!" Cassy cried as her orgasm overwhelmed her.

I held the vibrating cock inside her as I stroked her clit through her orgasm. Her body quivered as she gasped for air at the conclusion of her orgasm. I slowly pulled the big dick out of her, and I leaned down and kissed her deeply.

"You looked so beautiful as you came on that cock, Cassy," I breathed. "That was hot."

I wanted to be inside her after seeing her cum on the big dildo. Part of me wanted to feel if she'd be as tight as she always was. Our tongues dueled as I lined myself up with her opening. I pressed up against her and entered her as she pushed her hips up to meet me with a moan. I was surprised to feel that she was still just as tight as I remembered. My concern that she'd feel different was dissolved as I pushed into a rhythm.

We made out as we mated into each other. I felt Cassy's dildo bump into my arm and looked down at it. A thought ran through my head, and I had to act on it.

"Baby, let's try something," I said as I grabbed the dildo and pushed the suction cup against the headboard. Cassy looked at what I was doing and smiled knowingly.

"First, you're going to clean your juices off this cock with your mouth, and then you're going to fuck it while you suck my dick," I told her forcefully.

"Mmmmm," she moaned as she turned, presenting her round ass to me.

I quickly slid into her from behind as I watched her open her mouth to take the big dick in her throat again. It was still coated with her white frosting from when she came on it a few minutes ago. She worked her mouth in time with my thrusting and soon she was able to take it all the way to the base as her nose touched the headboard. The cock was now clean and was coated with nothing but her own saliva as she sucked it into her mouth.

"You like tasting your juices on that big black cock, baby?" I asked, fucking her harder.

"Mmmmmhmmmm!" She moaned.

I watched her body shudder as she was spit roasted by two cocks at once. Her mind was reeling from the carnal thoughts running through her. She imagined what it would be like to actually be between two men at once, being used for their pleasure, and one of them being... black.

I watched her enthusiastically sucking the giant dildo as I fucked her. Seeing her pretty pink lips wrapped around the black dildo was pushing my arousal to new heights. I couldn't understand why watching her suck another cock was so stirring, but it was making me insane with lust. I wanted to see it in her pussy again. I pulled out of her, and she turned to look at me pleadingly.

"I want to see you fuck that black dick again," I said as I pushed her hip towards the black phallus.

Cassy smiled sexily as she spun around and lined herself up with the dildo. She looked into my eyes as she pushed back against it. I watched her eyes widen as it started to stretch her again. I looked down at her ass as the cockhead started to split her open from behind. It looked so real as it flexed while pushing into her.

Cassy took me to the root easily as she pushed further back on the dick behind her. She slowly started pushing back and forth as her firm cheeks took more and more of the thick cock until it was completely embedded inside her. As she bottomed out, Cassy pushed herself completely down on me and I could feel her lick my balls at the same time.

"Tell me how that cock feels," I told her.

"It's big, Bobby!" she moaned as she took me back in her mouth and started thrusting against it. "So good."

"Does it feel good?" I asked.

"Mmmmmhmmm!" she moaned as she started slamming herself against it. "So fucking big."

Her cream was coating the black dick once again. She sped up her pace, and was rocking the headboard in the process. She reached under herself and began stroking her clit. Her moaning was sending vibrations into me that were further pushing my pleasure to new heights. Watching her fuck herself on the black dick while she sucked my cock was stimulating us both.

"Damn you look hot, fucking yourself on that cock," I grunted as she worked her rhythm between both dicks.

"It feels so good, uh uh ah!" she moaned. "I'm cumming!"

She began cumming as she slammed herself back on the big dildo. I felt her sucking harder on my cock, and seeing her cum pushed me over the edge. I came deep in her throat. She pulled back until I was just inside her lips as she swallowed the rest of my load. Spurt after spurt of my cum shot out of me and into her hungry mouth. She looked up at me with glazed eyes as she rode through her orgasm and I rode through mine.

I removed my dick after my spasms stopped. Cassy looked up at me smiling as she pulled herself off of the headboard. We collapsed next to each other in post orgasmic bliss, giggling at each other for what we just did.

"That was amazing," Cassy sighed.

"We've made love, but that right there was fucking," I replied.

"I think I like fucking better," she giggled again.

"Me too," I agreed. "Each has a time and a place, but that was amazing."

That summer, Cassy and I were living together in my condo. Our sex life was amazing. We rarely wore many clothes around the house because we were constantly at each other. We visited an adult book store one night to find some sexy games to play. We found an adult game of truth or dare and bought it along with some sexy outfits and toys.

That weekend, we were having drinks and decided to play truth or dare. The first card I picked up said, "Share your biggest fantasy." I looked at Cassy and gulped.

"Well?" she looked at me questioningly.

"Well, uh, I have a fantasy of seeing you taken by another man," I said hesitantly. Cassy looked back at me surprised.

"Where did this come from?" Cassy asked. "Why would you want to see me cheat on you?"

"After that time you came home with the dildo, I couldn't get the thought out of my head," I explained. "In my biggest fantasy, I'd like to see you fucked by two men at once. In my fantasy, it's two black men. I know it's just a fantasy and will never happen, but that's it."

"And what do these two black men do to me?" Cassy asked as she felt her pussy moisten.

"Whatever they want," I said. "In my fantasy, you are not allowed to tell them no for any reason. Only I can stop them. You aren't attracted to either of the men in a normal sense. Maybe one of them is an older guy who's balding. Maybe they are older black men. You have to do what they want. After a while, you lose yourself to your passion and end up having the best sex of your life."

I looked at Cassy as I told her this and saw her pupils dilate and her breathing increase. She bit her lip as I mentioned the two black men and let out a gasp when I mentioned them.

"What do you think?" I asked.

Cassy said nothing as she looked into my eyes. She was still processing the scene that my words put into her mind. She stood from her chair and sat on my lap, bringing her lips to mine. We were kissing wildly within seconds.

I stripped her clothes off and pulled off my own. I picked Cassy up as she wrapped her arms around my neck. She slid down onto my cock, and we began fucking right there in the kitchen. I picked her 100 pound body up easily and slammed it down onto my cock. Her wet pussy was dripping fluids down my balls and thighs. I'd never seen her so worked up.

"You liked my fantasy, didn't you?" I asked

"Mmmhmm!" Cassy moaned.

"What did you like about it?" I asked.

"Ah, ah, uh, you, uh, wanting me, uh, to fuck, uh, two, uh, black guys, uh, uh, aah!" Cassy moaned as I fucked her.

Her words spurred me into a hard fuck session as I bounced her on my throbbing cock. She locked her lips on mine and kissed me hard as our tongues explored each other. Cassy's hips were working their own rhythm as she sought her impending orgasm. Her pussy convulsed around me as I thrust hard into her. I caressed her round ass while I held her and pulled her up and down on my shaft.

"That's it, Bobby!" Cassy cried. "Fuck me hard!"

I tossed her onto the couch onto her hands and knees. I pushed my cock back inside her and began to pile drive her from behind. Her round cheeks undulated with each hard thrust of my aching cock. Her tiny pink star of her anal opening looked inviting as I fucked her into the couch. Cassy held her arms straight out in front of her, gripping the pillow tightly in her hands, with her cheek against the cushion. I could see her toned back muscles flexing and she pushed her hips back at me. My cock was covered in her cream.

"Is this what you want, baby?" I grunted. "To get fucked hard by some guy you don't even like. Someone with a giant cock, to fuck your pussy good? Tell me. Tell me what you need."

"Oh God," Cassy moaned. "It sounds so naughty. Two black men fucking me. Having them to cum all over me while you watch! Mmmmmmmm! Oh fuck, I'm cuuuuuumiiiiiiiing!"

Cassy's body convulsed around me as her orgasm overtook her. Her pink asshole clenched with every spasm of her body's release. The tightness of her pussy clenching around me sent me towards my own climax.

As her body finished cumming, I pulled out of her and held my cock as I shot a long rope of cum across her back and into her dark hair and on her cheek. Cassy moaned as she felt my hot seed landing on her body. My second convulsion sent another long rope of cum across her toned back and pooled around her asshole, dripping down her spread labia. I continued to shoot jet after jet of cum onto her back and ass, covering her perfect body with my white semen.

"Oh my God, you came a lot!" Cassy exclaimed.

"You got me worked up, babe!" I sighed.

"You?" she smiled. "I've never cum so hard in my life."

Cassy and I explored our fantasies after that. While it was fun to talk about, we knew it was all naughty bedroom talk and would never happen. We enjoyed our sex life and knew we didn't need anyone else in our lives to intrude on the intimacy we shared. Cassy had never dated a black man, and there were none in the small town where she grew up. Her parents grew up in the south and were against interracial dating. She admitted the thought of having sex with a dark stranger turned her on and made my fantasy even more naughty.

We married in the spring of 2021 and took a trip to the Bahamas for our honeymoon. We spent our first day snorkeling and lounging around the pool before returning to our room to consummate our marriage over and over again. Cassy was a tiger in the bedroom, and she seemed to be even more enthusiastic now that we were officially married.

We went out for dinner the following night after another nice day of relaxation. Cassy was wearing a short lace black cocktail dress and black 5 inch heels. She looked stunning. As we waited for our table, we decided to go to the bar for a drink. My phone rang, and I stepped outside to answer it and told Cassy to grab a seat for me.

My partner at work had a question about one of our accounts, which I had to walk him through over the phone. It took him five minutes to properly enter the information. I hung up the phone and returned to the bar.

When I walked through the door, Cassy was talking to a tall man who looked like he was in his early fifties. He was well built for an older guy and had graying brown hair and a full beard with specklings of gray hair throughout it. He was obviously admiring Cassy's exposed thigh as he talked to her, and she was laughing at whatever he was saying. My fantasy immediately kicked in as I watched them talk and flirt. I stood back and observed them to see how things would progress.

They were talking for a few minutes when I saw him place his hand on her back near her shoulder as he leaned in to say something in her ear. This brief contact made my pants tighten. He then leaned in and said something else, and Cassy shook her head, obviously saying no to whatever he asked. She pointed at her ring and looked toward the door as she stepped off the stool.

I moved from where I was hidden and approached Cassy before she left her seat at the bar. She saw me and flashed a guilty smile as I approached.

"So, who's your new friend?" I asked, smiling.

"What the heck took you so long?" She tried to divert. "I was totally getting hit on."

"I know," I smiled. "I was watching you. What did he say?" I asked.

"Well first, he asked if he could buy me a drink," she replied. "I told him I was here with my husband on our honeymoon and tried to shoot him down. Then he asked if he could keep me company until you get back. We talked for a while. He had a good sense of humor and didn't creep me out, so I didn't mind talking to him. After a while, he told me how lucky you were to be married to me and said how beautiful I was. He asked if he could buy me a drink again, and I pointed at my ring to remind him I was married. I told him I was going to go look for you, and that's when I saw you."

Cassy finished telling me the story when the host approached us to let us know our table was ready. He guided us to our quiet table, and we sat down.

"So why were you watching?" Cassy asked.

"When I saw the way he was looking at you, it was clear he wanted you," I said. "I'll be honest. My dick got hard as soon as I saw him put his hand on you and lean into your ear. I wanted to see how far he'd get with you."

Just then, the waitress came over to take our drink order. We ordered champagne for Cassy and an IPA for me. Once the waitress left, we continued our conversation.

"How far did you want him to get?" Cassy asked, smiling.

"As far as you wanted," I told her. "You know my fantasy. Seeing his hungry looks at you made me want more."

"I still don't understand why you would want to see me with another man," Cassy replied. "I feel so safe in your arms. I'd never want to lose you. And I can't imagine seeing you with another woman."

"You'll never lose me, Cassy," I told her. "And I have no desire to be with another woman. You're all I'll ever need. But something was awakened inside of me when you first brought that black dildo home. Maybe it's an inner primal desire, but it's real. Seeing that man hitting on you tonight just made it a reality for me. What were you feeling when he hit on you?"

"At first I was annoyed, but then he seemed nice," Cassy replied. "His compliments made me feel good inside. But knowing you were watching me the whole time and that you wanted me to go further, it's turning me on. Knowing how aroused it made you makes it hot for me too."

"I want to try something," I told her. "Not on our honeymoon, but in the future. I want to play a game where you sit at a bar like you were tonight. I'll watch from a safe distance. If someone approaches you and offers to buy you a drink, you are not allowed to say no. It could be an older man, a handsome stud, or even a black guy. The unknown makes it even better. You have to say yes As his advances continue, you have to accept them. If at any time you stop him, you lose the game. I can interrupt at any time too. If I do, I will lose the game."

"What happens when you lose the game?" Cassy asked.

"Good question," I smiled. "The next time you play the game, you lose the right to say no. Only the other person can stop it."

"And what if he tries to take me to his room?" Cassy asked.

"Maybe at some point, tell him about the game and that your husband wants to watch," I explained. "Maybe I can come to the room, or if you want to be discreet, I can watch over your cell phone. I can still stop it either way, unless I am the one who lost."

Cassy thought about what I was proposing as the waitress came and took our order. I could see her mind absorbing the possibilities. She was quiet as she thought about all of the ramifications of the game. She was excited by the thought of it.

"I think I want to play the game," Cassy admitted when the waitress walked away.

"Cheers to Cassy's game," I said, raising my IPA to her champagne glass.

A few months later, Cassy and I took a trip to Las Vegas with the intention of playing the game. We just wanted to play with it to see how it would work in real life. The hotel we were staying at had a popular bar attached to it, so we would not have to travel far.



On our first night out, Cassy dressed herself in a short black lace cocktail dress and black Christian Louboutin heels. She looks great in black with her dark brunette hair and olive skin.

"Are you sure you want to do this?" Cassy said nervously as we were about to head to the bar.

"Absolutely," I said. "This will be the only night where either of us can stop it. Let's have fun."

"I'm scared," she said.

"Don't be," I reassured her. "I'll be close by. I'll always be there to protect you."

When we got off the elevator, I kissed Cassy's cheek and told her not to lose. I had her walk ahead of me so she could enter the bar alone. Watching the door close behind her reminded me of the finality of what we were about to do.

I entered the door a minute later and made my way to the main bar area. Cassy was seated at one of the stools and was looking around nervously. We made brief eye contact as I took a seat at a table close by. I ordered a glass of whiskey to calm my nerves. My hands were shaking, I was so nervous.

Cassy's nerves were also taking their toll on her. She felt a huge knot in her stomach as she sat at the bar wondering who it would be. Would it be someone she was attracted to? Would he be creepy? Would she disappoint me if she ended it too soon?

Not long after, a man approached her and asked if he could sit down. She nodded, nervously. He was about six feet tall with graying hair. He looked like he was in his late forties or early fifties. He was dressed nice and had what looked like a Bulgari watch on his wrist. He seemed like one of those guys who was trying to look like a high roller. He had a completely average build and was average in the looks department as well.

I watched as they talked for a few minutes. He ordered drinks with the bartender. A few minutes later, he returned with a glass of champagne for my wife and a beer for him. Cassy was playing the game well so far.

Cassy sipped her champagne as they talked. She was sitting at the barstool with her toned legs facing him. Her cleavage was spilling out of the lacie top. I could see his eyes drift over my wife's body. She smiled up at him, and it was apparent that whatever he was saying to her was not bothering her or making her feel uncomfortable.

The man leaned in close to her and said something in her ear. As he sat back up, he placed his hand over hers on the bar. She did not pull it back, and she turned to look at me briefly. His hand rubbed her hand affectionately as they talked. I took a drag of my whiskey as my pants tightened.

Their conversation continued, and they ordered another round of drinks. I was nursing my second whiskey as I watched my wife being seduced by another man. I was so used to being in control. I learned at a young age how to take control of situations, and I never looked back. I always tried to maintain a sense of order around my life. Doing this was in direct opposition to everything I'd ever known, and it was driving me insane.

I questioned my decision as I watched his hand on my wife's while she laughed at his words. How far would she go? How far would I let it go? Who would win the game? What made me want to do this? All of these questions boiled to the surface as his other hand reached down and landed on her bare leg just above her knee.

The older man left his hand there, and when she did not pull away I could see a flush to her skin and could tell she was either nervous or getting turned on. I had a feeling it was the latter. She looked at me briefly, and she had to have noticed the hungry look in her eyes. She knew I liked what was happening, and it pushed her forward.

His hands began moving on her leg, slowly caressing her as they talked. His fingers danced across her skin. Slowly, the older man moved his hand up my wife's smooth thigh. She smiled at him without batting an eye as he moved his fingertips in small circles on her skin.

After a few minutes of conversation, Cassy slid off her barstool, and walked toward me, but turned and walked toward the restrooms. For a brief second, I thought she was ending the game. A few moments later, my phone rang with her on the line.

"I'm going to leave my phone on speaker so you can hear our conversation," she told me. "Put your phone on mute when you hear me leave."

"Okay, how are you?" I asked, concerned.

"Soaking wet," she said. "I'm going back to Tim now. I hope you are enjoying this as much as I am."

I put my phone on mute as she returned to the bar. We made eye contact briefly and her lips curled up in a sexy smile. My wife had an extra sway in her hips as she approached Tim at the bar. His eyes devoured her as she returned to her seat.

"I'm sure you hear this all the time, but you are the most beautiful woman I've ever met, Cassy," Tim said as he leaned down and kissed her cheek.

"Awe, that's sweet of you to say," Cassy smiled as she sat down again, playing her phone on the counter between them face down.

"I mean it," Tim continued. "You have a great body and the most electrifying eyes I've ever seen. Your husband is a lucky man."

"Thank you again," Cassy smiled. "You're really sweet."

Tim placed his hand back on my wife's thigh as they continued their conversation. He was really pouring on the charm. He claimed to be an attorney from L.A., who was in Vegas on business. He continued pouring on the compliments. He slid his hand higher and higher up her thigh until it reached the bottom hem of her dress. He again moved his fingers in small circles across her skin.

"I know this is presumptuous of me, but I thought I'd ask," Tim said, making time slow down. I knew what was coming, and I wondered how she would respond. I could see her eyes widen as she knew what he was about to ask. "Would you like to come up to my room, Cassy?"

"I, I, I can't," Cassy replied hesitantly. "I really need to get to bed. I have a conference in the morning. I really should be going."

"I understand," he replied disappointedly. "If you change your mind, I'm in room 1520."

"Thank you for talking to me tonight, and thanks for the drinks," Cassy said as she started to stand.

"Can I get a kiss before you go?" Tim said.

She'd already lost the game, and she didn't need to say yes. She stood there and looked up at him with her big blue eyes, looking vulnerable. They slowly closed the distance between each other until their lips met in a soft kiss. Ted's hands reached behind my wife's back and pulled her into him, and he kissed her again much harder this time. She kissed him back as their bodies pressed together in front of the bar. After several seconds of making out, they finally separated. Cassy was breathing hard while looking up at him with glazed eyes.

"I really need to get going," Cassy said breathlessly. "Thank you for everything."

"1520 if you change your mind," Tim told her again. "And thank you, Cassy. You made my week."

I met Cassy in the hallway outside of the bar. Her hands were shaking and she was visibly flushed. Her body was on fire. When we entered the elevator, I attacked her instantly, kissing her wildly as our passion took over both of us. Knowing her lips and tongue were just on another man made me crazy with desire for her.

That night, we had the best sex of our life up until then. Cassy told me everything that was said leading up to her turning her phone on. She'd told Tim we were in an open relationship. He didn't seem to mind and continued his advances.

Our test run of the game worked surprisingly well. We played the game a few more times while at least an hour from our home. We took turns winning and losing and never went further than heavy petting and kissing. We liked to go to urban jazz bars the most. We seemed to have the most success at those places. I loved watching men trying to lure her into their beds. I wondered when one would succeed.

On New Years, we went to a jazz bar in LA that was supposed to be one of the best. Cassy lost the last time we played the game, and she was not allowed to say no tonight. She was wearing another black cocktail dress with sparkling silver sequins above her left leg in the shape of flowers. The dress had a single strap over her right shoulder. Her black heels had matching silver sequins, and her toes were freshly pedicured. Her dark long hair was held up sexily on her head, leaving her slender neck and shoulders bare. Her makeup highlighted her long eyelashes and her thick pink lips. She looked as sexy as I'd ever seen her. We were staying at a hotel close to the bar, and did not need to drive.

Again, Cassy entered the bar a minute before I did. The inside of the bar had lots of seating and deep booths around the edges. Cassy took a seat at the main bar, and I sat off to the side.

Cassy's nerves were getting to her as she wondered who it would be this time. Not knowing who was going to approach her made it that much more exciting. Her hands shook with anticipation.

A few minutes after sitting down, a large Polynesian man sat next to Cassy and started talking to her as she sipped her martini. He appeared to be in his mid fifties, but he seemed like he took good care of himself physically. He looked like an older version of The Rock with less steroids. They chatted for several minutes as the jazz band played in the background.

I couldn't hear what they were saying, but I could tell Cassy was attracted to him by the way she was laughing at his jokes and touching his arm.

At one point, I saw him touch her diamond wedding ring as he said something to her. She said something to him and then pointed over at me. He turned and smiled, lifting his hands and waving me over to him. Shit, gig is up, I thought to myself. The huge man towered over me as he stood to shake my hand, introducing himself.

"Hi, my name's Jason," he said as his hand enveloped mine.

"I'm Bobby," I said nervously. I hadn't been caught by anyone playing the game up until now.

"Your young wife tells me you two are playing a game?" He said grinning. "Tell me more."

I gave him a brief rundown of what we'd been doing, and I even told him that Cassy was not allowed to say no tonight.

"Interesting," Jason said as he scratched his chin, thinking."So if I tell her to go to the restroom and take her panties off, she can't say no?"

"That's the rule," I smiled. I liked his way of thinking.

"First I want to see them, Cassy," Jason said. "Pull up your dress so I can see them on your hot little body."

I could see fear in her eyes as she looked around the bar apprehensively. She turned her barstool so her legs were facing him, but no one else close by could see and parted her legs until her black lace panties became visible. I could easily see her moist slit through her panties, and so could Jason. She was biting her lower lip and breathing rapidly.

"Beautiful," Jason said as he looked down at her exposure. "Now go take them off and bring them back to me."

Cassy closed her legs, spun on her stool, and stood to go to the restroom. She had a sexy nervous grin on her face as walked past me.

"Your wife is a firecracker, Bobby," Jason smiled as we watched her walk away.

"I know," I agreed.

"How far are you willing to take her?" He asked candidly.

"She hasn't done anything more than some petting over clothing and makeout sessions," I said. "It's a new year though. Maybe we can start 2022 with something a bit better."

"I'll see what I can do," Jason said, smiling.

Cassy returned from the restroom a short time later. She made eye contact with Jason as she returned to the bar. The look on her face was provocative as she gazed into his hungry eyes. She swayed her hips seductively as she walked. She was playing her game well, trying not to look as nervous as she actually was inside. She handed her balled up panties to him, hoping he wouldn't open them in front of the bar. She brought them up to his nose and sniffed them before putting them into his pocket.

"You even smell beautiful, Cassy," Jason said.

"Thank you," Cassy replied, unsure how to respond.

"I own this bar, Cassy," Jason said. "Would you and your husband like to take a tour?"

"Sure," she replied, unable to say no.

We walked to the back of the bar, and he opened a door leading to an office and what looked like a cigar lounge. No one was inside at this time. There was a one-way glass window overlooking the club from the lounge. There were comfortable leather couches and chairs, along with signed memorabilia from famous musicians adorning the walls.

"Have a seat, Cassy," Jason said, patting the couch beside him. "Make yourself comfortable."

She sat next to him, looking nervously at me, before looking back at Jason, who wrapped his big arm around her. She looked nervous and afraid, but did not seem to mind the attention Jason was providing her. I was not going to stop them.

"Will you kiss me, Cassy?" Jason asked her.

She nodded and looked up at him expectantly with her big blue eyes. He moved his lips to hers and kissed her deeply. I was sitting in the chair across from them as the huge man kissed her lips and sucked her tongue into his mouth. I could hear their lips smacking and their tongues exploring each other. Across a bar is one thing. This was intimate.

Jason's hands moved up my wife's thigh as they made out in front of me. His huge hand made its way under her short dress with no barrier between him and her moist folds. Her body tensed, and she moaned into their kiss as his fingers made contact with her pussy. This was the first time another man touched Cassy there. Cassy spread her legs, giving him more access with his hand as they kissed wildly on the leather couch. I could see his big finger pushing into her very moist folds. Her bald pussy was taking another man's finger for the very first time.

Jason stopped kissing her suddenly as he looked into her eyes saying, "Take your dress off, Cassy. Stand in front of me, and do it slowly."

My wife gasped as realization hit her where this was going. She looked at me, wondering if I was going to stop it. If this was going to be enough. When she saw the hungry look in my eyes, she realized I was not stopping them. She slowly stood and turned toward Jason.

My trembling wife reached down to the hem of her dress, raising it slowly up her body. More and more of her creamy thighs were revealed as she lifted the dress until I could see the bottom of her round ass. Jason was treated with her very bald pussy as she lifted it up her skin. Cassy peeled the dress up and off her and dropped it on the couch, leaving her in just heels and a bra.

Jason held out his hand saying, "The bra too."

Cassy reached behind her and unlatched the back of her bra and pulled it off her arms, revealing her entire nude body to Jason's hungry eyes. She handed Jason her bra, and he tossed it on top of her dress as he reached out and pulled her down on top of him.

I watched my nude wife straddle another man's body as they kissed deeply in front of me. He had uninhibited access to her body as they made out, and he was making the best of it. His hands slid up to her perfect breasts and pinched her pink nipples, making her moan loudly. Jason slid his other hand down to her round ass cheeks and caressed them as she ground on the huge bulge in his pants. Her body was catching fire.

Jason flipped her over on her back and spread her legs widely. Her pretty pink pussy was soaked. Jason wasted no time and dug into her with his tongue, making her groan loudly. He licked her wildly as savored the taste of her. His huge hands were under her knees pushing her legs up and back, spreading her lewdly as he feasted on her pink folds. Her high heels pointed up toward the ceiling.

"Tell your husband what I'm doing to you," Jason said huskily. "Tell him how I'm making you feel."

"Oh God, Bobby, he's eating me so good," Cassy gasped. "I don't think I'm gonna last long. I'm gonna cum all over another man's tongue. Ohhh fuuck!

Cassy's body was trembling in ecstasy as Jason feasted on her in front of me. My cock was throbbing in my pants, and I did not know how much more I could watch before I'd burst. She was moaning in ways I'd never heard before.

Cassy looked into Jason's eyes as he licked her most intimate parts. He was making her feel a way only her husband should. She was conflicted with emotion as something so wrong felt so overwhelmingly good. She was submitting herself completely to another man as I watched her. She looked into my eyes as she let the pleasure course through her body.

"Oh Bobby, he's making me cum. I'm gonna cum. Uhhh! Oh fuck!" she cried as her body climaxed on Jason's tongue, spurting fluids all over the couch below her.

Cassy's body writhed in pleasure as her body released months of tension. We'd been playing the game for over six months and never made it this far. All the teasing and talking had led to this moment, and she released all of her carnal passion into the man who was giving her pleasure. A man who was not her husband. She held the back of his head as he continued to lick her through her orgasm.

Jason held her still as she came down from her orgasm. He let go of her legs, and she fell back on the couch, sighing. He stood and looked down at my satiated wife, admiring her still trembling nude body.

"Cassy, will you suck my cock?" Jason asked, knowing she couldn't say no. "Tell me." She looked at me again to see if I was going to stop her, ending the game. All she saw was wanton desire in my eyes.

"I want to suck your big cock, Jason," Cassy said sexily.

"How do you know it's big?" he asked teasingly.

"I could feel it earlier, when I was sitting on you," she admitted.

"Take it out and see for yourself," Jason told her.

Cassy sat up on the couch and leaned forward to unbutton his pants. She slid off the couch and kneeled in front of him. As she unzipped his fly. She pulled down on his waistband until the base of his thick cock came into view. She gasped as she saw it. She pulled more exposing his long shaft to her wide eyes. This was the second cock she'd ever seen in person, and it was a lot bigger than mine. She pulled his pants to his knees, freeing his large brown cock to her feasting eyes.

"Tell me and your husband what you think," Jason said.

"Baby, I'm touching another man's big cock," she said as she reached up to grasp his thick nine inch dick with her left hand.

"What are you gonna do with it?" Jason asked. "Tell us."

"I'm gonna make it feel good for him, baby," Cassy said admiringly. "I'm gonna make him cum."

She couldn't get her fingers around it as her wedding ring sparkled in the light. Her small white hand contrasted against his huge brown cock. She squeezed and stroked him as she admired his firmness and size. A dollop of precum dripped from the tip. She leaned forward and opened her mouth with a hungry look in her eyes. Her tongue reached out between her parted lips and licked the precum off his cockhead, making her moan as she tasted him.

She opened her mouth and pushed the crown of his cock between her pink lips. She had to open wide to get it inside. She slowly worked him as she licked around his crown and shaft as more and more of his cock entered her mouth. His cock touched her tonsils, but she did not gag. She'd practiced on her big dildo at home and learned to suppress that impulse.

I watched as my nude wife took more and more of Jason's cock into her mouth and throat. She now had half of his thick cock in her mouth, and she was trying to get more in. She was fondling his huge hanging balls with her small hands as she did everything she could to please the man in front of her.

"Damn, Bobby, your wife can suck dick!" Jason said as he pulled her face into him even more, making her moan in front of both of us. "And I think this is turning her on. Maybe I should eat her sweet pussy again."



Cassy moaned at his words and pushed more of his thick cock down her throat. She was getting near the base of his cock now as his words drove her forward.

Jason grabbed her and easily picked her up as he laid back on the couch and spun her so her pretty pussy was once again in front of his face. He leaned up and sucked her clit as she wildly sucked his huge cock down her throat. She was on a mission to take him all the way, and the stimulation to her clit was sending jolts of electricity through her writhing body.

I watched my wife as she spread her legs and gyrated her hips into Jason's tongue and lips as she sucked his cock for all she was worth. She was taking all of him now as her head bobbed up and down rapidly. Her ass was quivering from the overwhelming stimulation as her body worked toward another climax.

She pulled off Jason's cock and jacked him off rapidly as she cried in pleasure, "Oh fuck, I'm cumming again mmmmmmnnnnn!" She engulfed his cock again as her orgasm took over her body.

Cassy's head bobbed up and down in a blur as she sought Jason's inevitable release. He wasn't done exploring her body with his hands and tongue. As her clit became too sensitive to lick, he moved his mouth up and rimmed her pretty pink asshole with his tongue.

"Oh God!" Cassy moaned.

"Does Bobby lick your ass, Cassy?" Jason asked as he rubbed her firm round cheeks as she squirmed above him.

"No, I never let him," Cassy said.

"You should have let him because I'll be your first. Tell your husband how it feels while you jack my cock," Jason said as he dove into her ass with his tongue.

"Bobby, I'm sorry I never let you do this," Cassy moaned in pleasure. "It feels so fucking good. Oh fuck, he's eating my ass!"

Jason spread my wife's cheeks as he feasted on her pink star in front of me. She dove back down on his cock at a blistering pace. Jason pushed two of his thick fingers into her pussy as he stroked her clit and ate her ass at the same time.

The triple stimulation was too much to take, and she was getting close to cumming again. She sucked as hard as she could on Jason's cock, pushing him closer to his own climax. Her throat was making obscene suction noises as she fucked her face onto his big cock. She moaned into his cock as another orgasm ran through her body, this time to his tongue in her tight ass. Jason held her body tight until she finished spasming.

"Get on your knees," Jason ordered. "I'm gonna cum on your face!"

She slid off him and did as he said, kneeling in front of him with an upturned face. Her lips were opened and ready for his seed as he jerked himself off above her.

"Tell me, Cassy," Jason grunted. "Tell your husband what I'm going to do to you."

"Oh yes," Cassy moaned. "He's gonna cum on me, baby!. Paint my pretty face with your seed. Shoot on me with your beautiful big dark cock."

Cum began shooting out of Jason's tip as a large spurt landed in her open mouth. A second blast landed across her forehead and into her dark hair. About seven or eight large jets of Jason's cum shot out of him and onto my wife's beautiful face. Her makeup was smeared and she could not open her left eye when he was done. She licked the cum off her lips and swallowed.

I sat there paralyzed, staring at the final result of my debaucherous fantasy. My wife's pretty face was covered in another man's seed. It was dripping down her tits and stomach as she kneeled in front of the towering man.

Jason pushed his cock to my wife's lips, and she licked the last drops from him. He fell back on the couch exhausted.

"Bobby, can you help me up?" Cassy asked. "I need to use the restroom."

I walked her to the restroom attached to the lounge. She closed the door behind her and I heard water running for several minutes.

"Thanks for loaning me your hot wife, Bob," Jason said as he pulled his pants up.

"I guess it was your lucky night," I smiled awkwardly, still trying to process giving my wife to another man.

Cassy emerged from the bathroom with a clean face. My cock surged in my pants at the sight of her still nude body in her high heels. She picked up her bra and put it on followed by her dress. We said our goodbyes to Jason and returned to the bar.

Just as we entered the bar, the crowd began counting down from ten to ring in the new year. I held Cassy to me as we cheered with the crowd. We looked into each other's eyes and kissed each other deeply to start 2022.

We returned to our room and had wild sex. We were both still on fire from what happened with Jason at the bar. We both came quickly from the long buildup.

"I can't believe we went that far," Cassy sighed after we finished having sex.

"I didn't want to stop it," I said. "Seeing you holding his huge dick was the most erotic thing I've ever seen."

"It was big," Cassy admitted.

"Did you want to fuck him?" I asked.

"Once I started going, I didn't want to stop," she said.

"I wouldn't have stopped him if he tried," I told her.

The talk was getting to us both, and we had sex again before falling asleep.

Present Day:

I was at my desk at work when my phone chimed with a text from Cassy, saying, "I'm ready for our Miami vacation." There was a picture of Cassy's black dildo attached to our kitchen chair, and it was embedded inside her. Little did I know that picture would be a premonition of what was to come.

"I guess you are," I texted back.

We arrived in Miami the following day and were staying in Bal Harbour. We were both on a mission to play the game. We hadn't played since New Years, and we were both excited about being out of town. Since neither one of us stopped our game last time, we both could say no if we needed to.

Cassy brought a huge suitcase full of hot dresses, heels, and lingerie. And a few toys. She dressed to the nines for our first night out. She had a long red form fitting skirt with a slit up the front that came to just above her knee. Above it, she was wearing a black lace top that looked more like lingerie than a top. It had a low cut that showed a generous amount of her ample cleavage.

Cassy dyed her hair blonde before our trip, and I loved the new look on her. Her hair was curled into pretty golden ringlets, and her makeup was done to perfection.

We weren't planning on playing the game on our first night. We wanted to have a few drinks and enjoy a relaxing dinner at the hotel. We sat at the bar and ordered our drinks. I stepped away to use the restroom. When I returned, Cassy had a crooked smile on her face.

"What's with the smile?" I asked.

"You really can't leave me alone at a bar, Bobby," Cassy said. "A black guy just tried to buy me a drink, and I turned him down."

"Really?" I said, smiling. "We're at the bar for five minutes and you already lost the game."

"That's not fair," she argued. "We weren't playing."

"This whole trip is part of The Game, and only I can stop the next one," I smiled.

"Fine," she said, giving in.

The following day, Cassy wanted to lounge at the pool so we rented a cabana. I went up to our room while I was on the phone with my parents. I talked to them for about twenty minutes and was watching SportCenter when Cassy texted me saying, "You better get down here, Bobby. I'm getting flirted with."

I went to our window to look down at the pool and saw two older black guys who looked about fifty hovering around Cassy in her cabana. One looked like Michael Clarke Duncan from the Green Mile. He was huge and ripped. The other was not quite as big, but both men towered over her. The second man looked like he played football in his earlier years, but let himself go recently.

I texted her, "The Game starts now."

Cassy felt a twinge of fear settle over her as she looked at the two black men. They were a lot more aggressive than the men she'd been around. She wanted to make sure I knew what they were saying. She dialed my number and laid the phone down while I looked down at her.

My phone rang, and I answered, hitting the mute button. I could clearly hear the two guys talking to her. The bigger guy was named Tom, and his friend was Shawn.

"You look hot in that bikini, Cassy," Shawn said. "Your hubby's a lucky man. Where's he at right now?"

"He went golfing this morning," Cassy lied.

"What's he thinking, going golfing while you're fine ass is here alone?" Tom poured in.

"I can handle myself just fine," Cassy smiled.

"Oh, I'm sure you can," Tom said, grinning at her naughtily.

Cassy could feel her heart flutter at his words. They were obviously making the move on her, and it was turning her on knowing she couldn't say no to their advances. She wondered how far they'd go with their flirting. Would they try to touch her? All these thoughts were making her wet. The fact that these men were both black and huge only added to her arousal.

The morning sun was getting intense, and Cassy decided to apply some sun lotion. She started with her arms and shoulders before doing her chest and breasts. Both men were watching her with rapt attention. She slid her fingers just below her bikini top to ensure she had proper coverage. Her fingers touching her breasts as these men ogled her was turning her on even more.

Cassy looked at both of them through her dark sunglasses as she slid her hands across her toned body. Her hands worked down to her legs, and she bent each one individually to cover them completely. She spread her legs slightly to get coverage on her inner thighs. The lack of words between the group was a clear indication that everyone was too focused on the scene in front of them to carry on a conversation.

Cassy flipped over on her stomach, presenting her thong to their prying eyes. She laid down with her head towards them so she could continue their conversation. I had a perfect view of her round cheeks from the window in our room, and the two men staring at her.

"You need some help with your lotion on your back?" Tom asked.

This was the moment of truth. Cassy hesitated as she remembered the game she was playing. Would I stop them? She knew she couldn't, no matter how far they went. What would they try next? All of these thoughts went through her mind before she answered him.

"Sure, if you don't mind," Cassy replied nervously. "But let's do it back here," she said as she moved back into the cabana, knowing where this could go.

"Can I help?" Shawn also asked.

"Um, sure," Cassy replied.

Shawn jumped out of the pool enthusiastically and grabbed the bottle of lotion. Cassy could see the huge bulge in Shawn's shorts. His dick looked huge. Her body shivered at the sight of it, knowing she aroused him this way. Tom followed shortly after, and she could see he was also sporting a large tent running down his leg

I looked across the pool deck, and they were the only people there, other than an older lady that looked like she had way too many drinks the night before and was sleeping it off today. I wondered how far they would push it with no one there to interrupt them.

I left the room to get a closer look. I took a seat across from them and listened with my earbuds in while acting like I was looking at my phone.

Shawn started rubbing the lotion on Cassy's shoulders. She pulled her long blonde ponytail to the side and turned towards him. Her face was close to Shawn as he squatted next to her, and she could see up the leg of his shorts. His large purple cockhead was running up his right thigh, and it looked huge. She bit her lip as she felt herself lubricating even more. Luckily her breasts were pushed against the chair, because her nipples were as hard as diamonds.

While Shawn was rubbing Cassy's shoulders, Tom grabbed the bottle and poured two long lines of lotion up and down each leg all the way to her feet. Their hands were massaging her rather than applying lotion, and it felt electrifying. Tom's hands were hitting her pressure points in her feet, causing her body to relax into their hands. She'd never had four hands on her at one time. The feeling was intoxicating.

"You got a tight body, Cassy," Shawn said as he started to move his hands lower. "Mind if I untie your top so I don't get lotion on your suit?"

Watching two huge black men massage my new bride was making my cock throb in my boardshorts. I'd never been so turned on watching her with them.

"Um, okay," Cassy's words came over the phone.

Shawn untied my wife's bikini top, leaving her in only a small thong. He moved his hands to her nude back and continued his massage. Tom moved his hands up Cassy's legs and was now massaging her calves. He pushed her legs apart slightly, and she made no attempt to move them back. She was playing this game well.

Cassy's body was trembling inside as the four black hands caressed her body. The feeling of surrendering herself to their wishes was turning her on more than she ever knew possible. She stared at the huge black cock inside Shawn's shorts as he rubbed her. She wondered how far they'd go before I would stop their advances.

Tom was now rubbing his hands up Cassy's thighs. He stared at her perfect round ass, barely covered in a small thong, as he rubbed her. He could see the concaved area where her anal cavity was hidden. Her labia were clearly outlined in the slim material between her legs. Tom pushed her legs further apart as he moved higher and higher up her thighs.

"You got a perfect body, Cassy," Tom breathed. "Mind if I keep going?" Tom's hands were at the top of her thighs, just under my wife's round upturned ass.

"Thank you, and um, sure," Cassy replied.

Tom slid his black hands up and over my new bride's perfect ass. His hands were enjoying the feel of her. She was completely submitting her body to these men, and it was electrifying. My dick was hard and throbbing, and I had a wet spot in the front of my shorts near my cockhead.

Tom worked his hands over her firm round globes, and he poured more lotion on them in order to keep going. He moved his hands in small circles on her as he savored her lithe body. Tom slowly moved the circles inwards until his thumbs were brushing against her thong.

While Tom was working his hands closer to her thong, Cassy felt Shawn's hands slide under her armpits and down the sides of her breasts. He massaged the side of her firm tits slowly, working his hands lower and lower on them as Tom moved his thumbs and fingers into her thong. She felt Tom's fingers brush against her asshole, making her gasp.

"You like our hands on your white body don't you?" Tom said to her.

"Mmmhmm," she replied, unable to speak.

Cassy could feel these black men getting more aggressive with each yes that passed through her lips. The more aggressive they became, the more she wanted to keep saying it.

Cassy wondered why I wasn't stopping these men from touching her right there in a public pool. She wondered how much more she could take. Her body was telling her to let them keep going, but her mind was telling her to stop this before it got out of hand. Oh God, their hands feel so good, Cassy thought to herself.

Tom brushed his fingers across Cassy's thong covered clit, making her audibly moan and involuntarily push her hips back toward him. Shawn's hands were pushing further and further under her body. She felt them come into contact with her hard nipples. Her body was on fire, and her breathing was coming in quick gasps.

Tom slid his fingers under Cassy's thong and ran them up and down her labia as Shawn pinched her nipples. She felt a need that she never experienced before. She wanted these men to take her. Tom's fingers pressed against her folds, and right as they started to make entry, she looked up at me with desperation in her eyes.

The look in her eyes told me she didn't want me to stop them. She was desperate to cum under their strong hands. Tom looked up and saw us looking at each other.

"That's your husband, ain't it?" Tom asked.

"Yes," Cassy mewed.

"He like to watch?" Tom asked.

"Mmmhmm," she moaned, nodding her head.

"He can watch me finger your pussy while my homeboy works your white titties," he whispered with his lips touching her ear as he shoved his middle finger inside her.

"Oh you are so fucking wet aren't you?" He said, smiling. "Do you like that?"

"God yes." she bit her lip. Her orgasm was building as he bent his middle finger deeper into her. His index finger rubbed her button.

"Fuuuuck!" Cassy gasped.

"You ever had a black cock in this tight pussy?" Tom asked.

"No," Cassy cried. "I've never dated any nig..."

"You were about to say nigger." Tom said. "It's on now!"

"You want to be my white slut?" He asked.

"Oh God yeah," she groaned.

You wanna come up to my room and fuck me and my boys?" Tom asked.

"Oh God yes," Cassy moaned.

"All of them?" Tom asked.

"Yes."

"Do you want to get gang fucked by a bunch of niggers?" Tom asked again.

She just moaned.

"Say it. Look at me and kiss me if you want it," Tom told her forcefully.

She turned her head, not daring to move so his fingers wouldn't stop. She was so close. She didn't look at him though. She looked at Shawn who was rubbing his huge cock through his suit.

"Yes. I want to be a slut for all your nigger friends," Cassy practically yelled.

He stuck both fingers in her, and she came all over him, gushing fluids on the chair below. I thought he was going to rip her bikini as he pulled it aside to finger her even harder.

"You are going to be a good little slut alllll weekend aren't you?" Tom asked.

"Uh huh" she could barely talk.

He was really fingering her now. He pulled them out and put them up by her mouth to lick.

"Ready to go up to the room?" Tom asked. "You can even bring your hubby so he can watch. But we want you to ourselves for the first ten minutes."

"Uh huh." she replied as she licked her juices off him.

Tom pulled my blonde wife back by her ponytail and kissed her deeply, exposing her bobbing breasts to my stare. Her nipples looked as hard as diamonds. Tom's body looked enormous compared to my small wife. He gave her his room number and told her she had 20 minutes as he walked away.

Cassy had to gather herself before she could stand on her wobbly legs. I walked over to help her up.

"Well, what do you want to do?" I asked as I grabbed her cold sweaty palm.

"Why are you asking me?" Cassy asked rhetorically as she started walking toward the hotel. "You are the only person who can stop this. Right now, I'm going to shower and put on my best lingerie, heels and dress."

"Are you going to fuck them?" I asked.

"That's what's going to happen if you don't stop this," she said. "You saw what they just did to me at the pool. Imagine what they'll do to me if you let me go to their room. Is that what you want? They are going to gang fuck me."

Cassy quickly disrobed and jumped in the shower. I sat on the bed and thought about the ramifications of what she just said. I had a feeling she was bluffing to tease me. I didn't really think she'd go through with it.

I watched my wife showering, and she was running a razor over her bald pussy as she faced me. It seemed like she was trying to show me what she was doing for them. The sight of it made my shorts tighten even more.

The shower water shut off a few seconds later, and Cassy hurriedly dried herself as she selected her expensive La Perla bra and panties set. She grabbed a couple more sets of her expensive lingerie and a tiny dress and placed them in her travel suitcase. She then grabbed her black dildo and tossed it in as well as she smiled teasingly.

"Why are you taking all the extra clothes and the dildo?" I asked.

"I may want to model it for them," she grinned. "They'll fuck me harder if I dress up for them. Then they can fuck me with this while their cocks recover."

I gasped at her words.



She quickly applied her makeup and styled her hair. I never saw her get ready this fast. I watched as she pulled on a tiny black dress that showed her sexy bra through the thin black material. She then strapped her highest black heels on.

"You can stop me right now if you don't want this to happen," Cassy said.

"I guess you're going to get gang fucked today," I said to see how she'd react.

I saw fear in her eyes when my words sunk into her brain, followed by a shiver.

"No, I'm going to fuck the gang," she said, pushing back. She was winning the game.

"They want me there ten minutes before you arrive," Cassy said. "Are you going to wait that long?"

"I guess you'll have to wait and see," I said, teasing her. "Maybe I won't show up at all, and they'll have you to themselves to do what they want." Her body quivered again.

Cassy grabbed her bag full of toys, clothes, and makeup bag in it as she started for the door.

"Are you sure?" Cassy said, looking vulnerable.

"I'm sure," I said.

I went to kiss her, but she put her finger up to my lips, stopping me and said, "The next time you kiss these lips, they'll have been around at least two big black cocks."

I shivered this time. I was incredibly shaken as she walked out the door. I felt slight dread, but an even bigger sense of overwhelming arousal as the door closed behind her. My virgin wife was submitting herself to two black men.

Cassy walked down the hallway with her heart beating out of her chest. She was waiting for her phone to ring or to see me running down the hallway to stop her. Neither occured. She stepped in the elevator and pushed the button for their floor.

The elevator rose as slow as she'd ever felt. Time was going is slow motion as her body shivered in both fear and sexual desire for the forbidden fruit of the large black men. Her racist upbringing taught her that everything she was about to do was wrong, but everything in her body and mind was telling her this was absolutely right.

The elevator dinged at their floor, and Cassy took a deep breath and stepped through the opening doors. Tom and Shawn were standing in the lobby waiting for my hot blonde wife.

Tom pulled her to him and kissed her deeply. She kissed him back as he cupped her ass in his hands.

"We're going to fuck your tight body in every hole tonight, Cassy," Tom told her. "You better be ready for our nigga dicks."

They led her to their room. What she didn't realize was the room number they told her earlier wasn't the one they entered now. Cassy was surprised when no one was in the room waiting for her.

"We wanted you all to ourselves, at least for now," Tom told her. "Call your white boy husband. I want him to hear this shit. Just put the phone on the bed so he can listen."

Cassy dialed my number and left it on speaker, tossing it on the bed. She heard me answer, but they told her not to talk to me. They sat down on the little couch and had her stand in front of them.

"Are you our little slut?" Tom asked. Cassy nodded.

"No, bitch," Tom told her. "You need to answer me so your white boy can hear."

"Yes, I'm your slut," Cassy said. I could hear the fear in her voice.

"How can an innocent looking white bitch be down for this?" Tom asked. He was obviously the alpha male and in charge of what was happening.

Cassy told him about our game and how she was not allowed to say no. She told them that only I could stop them at any point in the game.

"So, you can't say no?" Shawn asked as he walked up close behind her. She shook her head.

"Say it," Tom told her.

"I can't tell you no," she said.

"Take that dress off. Slowly," Tom ordered.

Cassy did as they told her and stripped off her dress. It fell to the floor, leaving her in just her black lace bra, thong, and heels. Her body quivered as their eyes devoured her. Both men looked at her with hungry eyes as they took in her beauty that was unmatched in their experience. Tom licked his lips wantonly.

"Kiss me like you mean it," Tom whispered. "But I want you to ask permission for anything you're about to do so Bobby can hear it."

"Tom, will you kiss me?" Cassy asked him sexily.

Tom towered over her. His huge hands almost picked her up as he kissed her while his hand went down the back of her panties. She felt his finger slide in her now soaking wet pussy from behind. He pushed so hard into her that he almost picked her up as he pulled her into him.

Cassy almost lost her balance in her high heels. She felt his hard cock pressing into her belly. It felt like a large flashlight, almost too big to believe it was actually a cock. She moaned at the realization that his cock would soon be inside her. She felt her body letting go completely and was ready to submit to the strong man in front of her.

The kiss overwhelmed her. His large lips felt so strong and masculine. Everything about him felt so powerful and strong. She felt completely naughty for the first time in her life, and she was beginning to like the feeling. Her night was only beginning.

"You mind if we take Viagra? We want to be able to fuck you for hours." Tom asked.

"Of course," Cassy replied.

Shawn discreetly turned down the volume on Cassy's phone so she couldn't hear anything I said. Tom stopped kissing her suddenly.

"Take our pants off," Tom said. "Slowly."

I listened on my earbuds as I walked towards their room. It was the longest ten minutes of my life. I knew things had not yet progressed too far, and I wanted to be there in case Cassy needed me to stop the game.

I knocked on room 1823. I heard someone on the other side of the door, and then the latch was opened. I was surprised to see a middle aged white man answer the door with a confused look on his face that matched my own. I realized at that moment, I had been duped. I had no idea where my wife was.

At that moment both Tom and Shawn stood up and put my clueless wife on her knees in front of them.

They looked down at her and Tom asked, "Are you ready to get truly fucked?" She nodded again.

Anger flashed across Tom's eyes as he said, "Tell me!"

"Yes, I'm ready to get truly fucked," Cassy said as she trembled in both fear and sexual desire mixed into one. Desire was winning the game.

"Ever fuck a black cock?" Shawn asked.

"No."

"Are you wanting to?" Tom asked.

"God, yes," she gasped.

"Well, are you ready to see them?" Tom asked.

"Yes, please," she replied in a submissive voice.

I listened to this exchange as I paced up and down the hall. For the first time in my life, I felt completely out of control. Even in Jujitsu when getting choked out, you still have some semblance of control because you can tap out. I had no ability to do that for her now. I called Cassy's name into the phone and immediately knew the volume was down, and she couldn't hear me.

Cassy had seen some of Shawn's huge cock at the pool, and her mouth was salivating to see it again. She pulled Shawn's pants down as inch after inch of his thick cock was revealed to her eyes. Her eyes widened in awe as she licked her lips in lust at the ten inch cock in front of her. Both men laughed at her response to her first black cock.

"You haven't seen nothing yet," Tom told her.

My wife shuffled over to him and did the same thing with him. As she slowly tugged Tom's pants down, she realized his cock was even thicker than Shawns. Her pupils dilated and her pussy moistened at the sight of it. She pulled his waistband further down, freeing it from the confinement of his pants. As the huge jet black cock was freed, it popped up and hit her in the chin with an audible pop as her teeth were knocked closed by the shower weight of it. It was close to eleven inches long and about as thick as a Coke can. The precum dripping from the tip snapped her back to the reality of what was happening. She was there for one thing, and it was about to happen.

"You like that, slut?" Tom asked.

"Uh huh," she replied, unable to form words as she unsuccessfully tried to wrap her hand around it.

The sparkling diamond of her wedding ring on her white hand as she tried to hold his black cock sent shivers down her spine. Tom knocked Cassy's hand away. They really wanted to make her work for this.

"Tell us that you are ours." Tom told her.

"I'll do whatever you want," Cassy told him.

"Go tell him," as he pointed at the phone and sat on the couch. "Tell him you're going to suck our cocks now. Seems like he decided not to show so we can have you to ourselves.*

She went over to the bed and picked up the phone. Still in her thong, bra, and heels.

"Baby, this is happening," I heard my wife say with desire in her voice. "I'm going to suck their big nigger cocks and be a little white slut for them. Stop me now if you want."

"You don't have to do this," I yelled. "Stop. You win. Please stop. I don't know what room you are in."

She heard nothing.

"Ok, I'll take your silence as a yes,'' I heard my wife say.

"Bitch, you just called called us niggers again?!" Tom yelled. "We gonna fuck you up."

She dropped to her knees bringing the phone with her and crawled over to gigantic black men who looked at her with unbridled lust. Nothing would be held back now. She was theirs. My blonde wife was on her knees, crawling over to two incredibly mean looking giant black men who just heard her use the n word. Which turns out they would make her say a lot that night.

"You like what you see?" Shawn asked as their cocks bobbed in front of her. She was drunk on looking at their cocks, imagining what was in store for her.

"Say it, bitch, Shawn said.

"Oh my god I love them," Cassy admitted.

Hearing her words, I realized there would be no calls for help and no way to find her in an endless hallway of doors. My cock was throbbing as her decadent words hit my heart and soul. I returned to our room defeated, yet turned on beyond belief.

They were holding the phone now. Cassy crawled between them and put a hand around each one. She couldn't close her hand around either. But Tom, holy shit, she thought.

"You get to choose who is going to fuck each hole first," Tom said.

"I'll pick..." she started.

"Oh no," Tom interrupted. "You get to pick one of us. And with just your mouth you have 15 minutes to finish whoever you pick. If you do, you get to pick the hole that cock goes in first. If you don't, the other guy gets to pick which hole he's going to fuck."

She picked Shawn. As big as he was, there was no way she could get Tom down her throat (she thought). She knelt between Shawn's legs as he said "go" and started the alarm.

My wife kissed his cock as submissively as she could. She licked every inch of him and then wrapped her lips around the top and started to lower her head down. She looked into his eyes the whole time.

"Damn Bobby, your white wife's lips feel good on my big black cock," Shawn bragged. "Her mouth is stuffed with my big dick."

Shawn put the phone by her mouth so I could hear the slurping and moaning. He announced every 5 minutes how long she had. After 5 she really started to suck. She tried to find the rhythm that she knew guys have. Did he like it fast and hard? Slow and deep? She tried everything. Tom counted down one minute left. She looked over, and he was grinning. She was panicking. She didn't want to lose. She took him so deep down her throat she was kicking her feet and had tears coming down her eyes.

"Times up," Tom smiled.

"This nigger gonna fuck the shit out of that white ass," Tom said.

"Oh but first she is gonna finish what she started here with that cunt," Shawn told her. "I bet it's tight as hell. You ready white slut? Ready to feel this cock in your white pussy?"

Tom reached down and stuck his giant finger in her from behind, and his thumb went to her ass and slipped in.

"Oh yeah. This is gonna be fun," Tom said, ripping her thong off in one easy tug.

Shawn pulled Cassy up and said into the phone, "She's gonna ride me and beg me to let her cum now."

So she hovered over his cock, and he made her ask, "Shawn can I please fucking take you in me?"

Tom sat on the bed behind them, watching the scene play out

Cassy was trying to remember things because she knew I would want to hear it all from her. But she will never forget lowering herself on her first black cock. He held her up with just the tip touching her pussy for what seemed like an eternity. With her in her high heels, her full weight was supported by his giant hands on her thighs. His hands were so big, they looked like they could wrap all the way around them.

"Tell me what you want, slut," Shawn said, making her beg for it.

"Please please please. Please lower me," Cassy pleaded.

Her thighs were burning. She would have given anything to relieve them at that moment. Her pussy was soaked and ready to take the giant black spear beneath her. She needed this. Her body was on fire, and the only thing that would put it out was a big black cock.

Slowly he lowered my quivering wife, totally in control. Inch by inch, he took his time lowering her. He was savoring her as much as she was him. Stretching her. She could feel every vein. Every ridge. She never felt so full. She moaned loudly at the pure pleasure running through her body.

Finally, she reached his base and was all the way down. She felt her thighs on his, and his hands went behind his head, and he told her to take over.

"Go sloooow," Shawn said.

She started grinding on him while holding it as deep as she could. She rolled her hips in circles as her clit pressed against his groin. The feeling of being so full and the stimulation to her clit was too much and she came immediately, moaning as she leaned down and kissed him. Shawn held the phone up, and she knew I heard her cum.

"Baby, his black cock feels so good inside me," Cassy said as she ground her hips on him some more. "He's so deep, and so thick. He made me cum on him. I needed this, baby. I'm going to fuck him hard."

I came as I stroked myself to her words.

In her lust, she completely forgot all about Tom. She felt his movements behind her and was reminded of his presence.

Shawn asked on the phone, "Your bitch ever take two before?"

Cassy snapped out of her post orgasmic bliss at his words. She looked over her shoulder and saw Tom with a bottle of lube stroking his menacing cock that had to be thicker than her arm.

Shawn put the phone to her ear and said, "You better beg."

"Be gentle," Cassy pleaded. "I've never done anal before. Please be gentle."

"Oh I will be," Tom laughed. "At first."

Shawn grabbed my wife's wrists and Tom squirted some lube in her crack. He rimmed her with his thumb before pushing it all the way in her ass while she was embedded on his friend's cock. His thumb felt huge inside her ass, and she was not sure if she'd be able to take anything bigger, especially as big as Tom's cock.

Then he took his thumb out and started to push his horse dick up to her ass. She tried to squirm, but between Shawn holding her wrists and Tom holding her hips, she was stuck. Tom slowly applied pressure as her asshole eventually yielded to him. She groaned loudly into the phone as she was anally penetrated by her first cock. A black cock.

Tom whispered in her ear, "Who's ass is this?"

"Yourrrrrrs!" Cassy almost screamed as he pushed in further.

She couldn't believe she was doing this. A girlfriend had told her she was double penetrated, and it was the most incredible orgasm she ever had. She was so right. The feeling of his cock pushing into her ass while she was also embedded on another big cock was too much for her. She could barely breathe.

She kept mumbling, "I'm cumming, I'm cumming!" over and over.

"Look at me, and don't close your eyes," Shawn said as he looked up at her as his friend's cock pushed into her ass.

Once Tom was fully inside my wife, both just sat there not moving. Cassy was completely filled up and trembling from the biggest orgasm she could have ever imagined.

Without being prompted, she started moving her hips. She was ready to fuck them both. Tom let go of her hips, and she started pushing back on him, grinding on Shawn while they just stayed still. They let her fuck them for a while like this as she came once again.

"You ready to find out how niggers fuck white sluts like you?" Tom whispered in her ear

"God yes," my wife begged. "Please!"

"Say it," he yelled.

"Please show me how niggers fuck white sluts like me!" she moaned.

The men took over and got into a hard rhythm. They were really fucking her now. Tom would push into her ass while Shawn would pull back. They were pushing into her so deep, so hard, and in perfect sync. She felt like she was having one orgasm after another. The noises coming through the phone didn't even sound human. This was animalistic, raw, adulterous sex, and she was loving it.

Listening to her, my cock never shrank. I stayed hard as I visualized what was happening. My ultimate fantasy had come true, and Cassy was loving every minute of it.

"It's time man," Shawn said.

Tom pulled out of Cassy's ass, making her groan at the sudden empty sensation. She whimpered, missing him inside her.

He pulled Cassy by her long blonde hair off of Shawn and laid her on the bed. He lifted her heels onto his shoulders, and this time he looked her in the eyes as he entered her ass again. Shawn kneeled over Cassy's face and she stuck her tongue out thinking he wanted her to suck it.

The sight of my beautiful blonde wife taking his friend's giant black cock while opening her mouth for his dick was too much for him. He started shooting loads of his hot cum all over her face, mouth, and hair. Tom laughed and kept fucking her ass even harder.

"That's right slut, lick me clean," Shawn said as Cassy licked the cum off his cock and sucked him into her mouth to get every last drop.

Tom looked down at the beautiful white woman below him. She was no common slut. She looked like the type of woman that would scoff at his advances on the streets. She was less than half his age and embodied beauty, yet here she was, having orgasms on his big black cock.

Cassy looked up into Tom's eyes as she stroked his friend's dick. Her eyes were glazed over in lust and she had a cum face expression on her lips.

"I love your big black dick," Cassy moaned. "Fuck my ass. It's yours!"

Her own decadence set her orgasm off as she reached down and stroked her clit. She squirted as her asshole spasmed around Tom's huge black cock. It didn't take Tom long after that.

"You look so fucking hot with your face coated in white cum," Tom grunted. Shawn's cum was dripping into her mouth, her glazed eyes, her hair, and her chin.

Shawn pulled the phone out and put it by her so she could tell Bobby how much she loved getting fucked in the ass.

"Oh baby, I never knew how good this would feel," Cassy moaned. "Your wife is getting fucked up the ass by big nigger dick!

That set Tom over the edge, and he pulled out and shot all over her. The first blast hit her right on her face. The second one hit her bra and then continued down her stomach. The last one landed on her very bald pussy.

Tom looked down and stroked the last of his cum out of him as he admired my shuddering wife, covered in cum. Her pussy looked perfect even after the fucking she just received. Her body was so small, it was hard to believe she was able to take both of them inside her. He'd never bagged a woman so beautiful.

Cassy laid there trying to catch her breath. She finally sat up and tried to find her feet as her legs wobbled below her. She gathered her ruined thong and picked up her dress.

"Wait, you want to keep going right?" Tom asked, thinking she was leaving.

"Oh yeah," she replied. "I knew what you meant when you asked about Viagra. I am just going to go clean up and put some fresh lingerie on for you."



"You brought more?" Tom asked.

"Well I was afraid I might not have any to wear back, and I wanted to surprise my guy," she said, hoping I could hear her.

Tom took the phone out of her hand and held it up to his ear saying, "Don't wait up. She's ours for a while."

Then he told her to go get changed and asked what she brought. She showed him her lingerie, heels, and a skin tight little black dress that she often wore out.

"Well, when we get done in that lingerie we might have to take you to the club," Tom said. "You good with that?"

"Yes, sir," she replied.

She went to the bathroom and cleaned up as best as she could. Her thighs were still feeling sore and wobbly from squatting over Shawn. She bent at the waist and stretched her legs, not realizing she was being watched. She turned around and saw Tom. His cock was sticking out like a giant black spear.

"You liked this didn't you?" Tom teased.

"God yes," Cassy groaned.

"Show me how much," Tom told her as he held up his dick for her. "I still have some leaking out."

She sank to her knees in front of him and sucked on the tip, tasting him. Tasting his cum and feeling his hard cock on her lips set her body ablaze. She wanted to please him in every way.

He grabbed her head and made her look up at him saying, "Now it's time for a proper blowjob. Just you and me."

He pulled her head into his incredibly slimy crotch. At this point, my wife was fully into it. Any pretenses of inhibition were gone. She would have done just about anything they requested. She was on her knees worshipping the most amazing cock she'd ever seen, and one that had fucked her ass for the first time. She was completely his. She wanted to surrender. Everything.

My wife moaned loudly as she was overwhelmed with lust for him. She put a towel on the floor and gave him the best blowjob of his life. She took more and more of his cock into her throat until only a couple inches remained.

"Damn girl, you can really suck a duck," Tom moaned. "Nobody's been able to do that."

His words encouraged her further, and she felt her pussy tremble. She stroked his balls with her fingers as she throated his huge cock. After several minutes, she could feel his balls tighten in her small hand.

Cassy reached up with her left hand and caressed his giant chest muscles. The sight of her white hand and her shiny wedding ring on his black skin reminded her of the carnal nature of what she was doing. If her racist dad could see her now. She sucked him even harder as she moaned into him. His cock pulsed and shot into her mouth. Blast after blast shot into her hungry mouth, and she savored all of it, enjoying the taste.

Tom stroked her hair, saying, "Go clean up. We have a lot more fun ahead of us."

"Are we staying in or going out?" Cassy asked.

"Be ready for either," Tom told her. "I like what you have in your bag."

She took a nice hot shower and washed the now half dried cum out of her hair. Once she was finished, she wrapped herself in a towel and entered the room with the two men.

"Wow, I would love to see you without that towel," Shawn said.

She lifted her hands over her head and dropped it saying, "Well, your wish is my command."

They admired her nude body in all of its glory. Freshly out of the shower, she had a natural glow about her. It didn't hurt that she was reeling from the high of having several orgasms with these two huge men. She'd never felt so alive, yet so vulnerable.

"Well, now I'm going to wish you onto the bed and give me the blowjob you gave to my boy in the bathroom," Shawn said.

So she went to the bed, stark naked and got on her knees saying, "Like this?"

"Oh yeah," Shawn said. "Now show me those skills."

He walked to her, took his amazing cock out, and started feeding her his dark dark monster. She sucked him like it was her job to service him.

Tom moved into position behind her, grabbed her hips, and said, "I have one more hole to go."

Tom put the tip of his huge phallus up against her pussy. He slowly started to push, pressing her throat even more on Shawn's cock. Inch by inch of his thick cock entered her as she was spit roasted for the very first time.

She was deep throating one giant black cock, and another even bigger one was buried in her pussy. She felt like his huge cock was going to push through her stomach. It was hitting all of the right spots inside her and her body convulsed in an earth shattering orgasm as she moaned into Shawn's cock.

Before she could finish cumming, Tom grabbed her hips and fucked her so so slow and deep. She could feel all of his cock stretching her to new levels. Her nerve endings were firing as she enjoyed the fucking he was giving her. She was built for a big black cock. She couldn't get enough.

"God, so good," Cassy moaned as she looked back at him. "Fuck me Tom. Take my white pussy. It's yours!"

Her words and the convulsions of her pussy around him set him off. She felt him tighten up. He grunted and just started cumming inside her. She loved the feeling of his cum shooting into her womb, deeper than anyone before. The stimulation pushed her over the edge and she came hard on his thick black cock. She moaned into Shawn's cock.

"It's all yours," Tom said as he pulled out of her and climbed out of the bed.

Shawn grabbed Cassy's face and made her look up at him saying, "Two down. Now I want the last one. Beg me for it. Make me believe you want it."

"Nnnmmm nmmm, I want you to, nmm nmm, fuck, nmm nmm, my ass," Cassy said as she sucked him even harder. "Please fuck my ass, but be gentle."

She did want it, and she wanted it bad. She was theirs and wasn't saying no to anything at that point. Shawn flipped her over and bent her nude body over the bed. Tom was smiling and told him how much he was going to love her ass.

Then she felt Shawn's hands on her hips and he flipped her over again saying, "I want to look you in the eyes. You better not close them."

He was standing next to the bed as he pulled her legs apart and lifted her hips. She felt his lubricated head pushing against her ass until it gave way. She gasped loudly and gripped the sheets in her hands as he held onto her feet and started pushing in. Sloooowly. So slooowly. Until she felt his stomach against her wide open pussy. She started fingering herself while he fucked her ass and she came almost immediately.

Shawn stared down at my quivering wife and her pretty pink pussy. It was spread wide as his thick cock split her anal cavity below it. Everything about this woman was absolutely perfect. Her eagerness to fuck them just added to her sex appeal. She was loving the fucking she was getting as much as he was.

"Fuck my white ass with your big black cock," Cassy moaned.

Shawn picked up his pace, and he knew he wouldn't last long. Cassy was stroking her clit again building toward yet another orgasm as he fucked her ass hard. She could feel his cock expanding as he came inside her ass. He pulled out and shot several more blasts across her body, covering her with his white cum. She slid off the bed and took his cock in her mouth as she milked him completely dry.

Cassy took another shower and got ready to go to the club. She put her skin tight black dress over her lingerie. She completed her outfit with her black strappy Christian Louboutin heels.

"Text your man and tell him we'll be at the club if he wants to come down and watch," Tom told her. "But you're not allowed to talk to him until we're done with you. Understood?"

"Yes, sir," Cassy replied with a sexy smile. "And I'm not done with you either."

I received Cassy's text with directions to the club. She texted me a picture of her wearing a necklace they had given her that said, "Black Cock Slut." I was looking forward to seeing her, even from a distance. The separation was killing me with anticipation. I wanted to see her with these men.

I arrived at the club, and quickly found Cassy. She was the only white woman amongst a group of about ten black men. She was still wearing the necklace they gave her, and she looked like she was playing the part. She was in the lap of an unknown black man as they made out passionately in front of everyone.

I took a seat at the bar facing them and ordered a whiskey to calm my nerves. I couldn't believe how decadent my wife was acting in a crowded Miami nightclub. It was fucking hot. She didn't notice me until several minutes later when she was pulled into another man's lap facing outward this time. I later learned that his name was Dwayne, and he was the least attractive of the bunch. He had dreads going down the middle of his back, a missing tooth, and lots of tattoos. He looked like he'd done time in prison.

Cassy saw my hungry gaze and knew I liked what I was seeing. She tried to get up, but he pulled her back to him. She looked uncomfortable as Dwayne had his way with her. The fact that she was squirming in his lap while trying to get away, turned me on even more. She needed to be punished for being so naughty tonight.

She saw the look in my eyes and knew what I was thinking. Dwayne's black hands came up and caressed her firm round breasts. One slid down as he pushed her legs apart, giving him complete access to her moist pussy. He pushed her thong aside and shoved his big black finger inside her. He worked her as she stared back at me before raising his wet finger up to her mouth, pressing it to her lips. She sucked it like a cock as she stared into my lust filled eyes. She was a true big black cock slut now. I was enthralled.

Cassy fixed her thong and flattened out her dress as she stood and pulled two of the men to the dance floor. I watched as she put "Dirty Dancing" to shame. She ground her ass and crotch against both men as they danced, kissing each one of them wildly as she moved around the dance floor. Her whole presence exuded raw sexuality.

She made her way around the group for the next two hours. I was seriously concerned they'd fuck her right there in the club. She was on fire, and I wasn't sure if she'd stop them if they tried.

"You want to take this party back to the hotel?" Tom asked Cassy as she sat in his lap.

"You want me to get gang fucked by all your black friends?" Cassy asked as she ground her ass on his huge bulge. "The only problem with that is you'd get less time in this tight white ass. If you take me back now, I'll give you both the best fucking of your lives."

"Let's go," Tom said.

I watched as Tom and Shawn said their goodbyes. Cassy looked at me and held her hand to her ear and mouthed that she'd call me.

I made my way back to the hotel and waited for my phone call. A few minutes later a video call came on. Tom's image filled the screen.

"Hey white boy," Tom said. "You ready to see how good of a black cock slut your white wife is?" I nodded.

He turned the phone toward my wife. She was wearing only her black lace lingerie set and her heels. She was laying on her back with her legs spread wide with her panties pulled to the side. Shawn was holding her black vibrator and was sinking it into her. She reached down and stroked her clit as Shawn fucked her with it.

"Did you use this at home hoping you'd get a real black dick inside you?" Shawn asked.

"Oh God yeah," Cassy moaned.

"Tell us how much you love big black cocks," Tom told her.

"Oh God I love them," she groaned. "Baby, they're gonna let me fuck them, suck them, and swallow their cum. Your wife's gonna get fucked by both of them at the same time. I'm a slave to their nigger cock."

"Get off that fake ass dick and get a real one, slut," Tom told her.

"Oh God yeah," she practically jumped as Shawn removed her toy and got on the bed on all fours facing the camera.

Look at the camera so your hubby can see your face as you take a real black cock. I watched as Shawn lined himself up behind my wife. I could see his huge cock above her before he dropped down to line up with her pussy. I couldn't believe she was able to take hit in her ass. It looked huge.

Her eyes were glazed with lust as she stared at the camera, knowing I was watching her. Her eyes widened as his cock pressed against her.

"Tell hubby how this feels," Tom told her.

He pressed his cock into her. Her pupils dilated and she bit her lip as pleasure coursed through her body. She loved having him inside her. He pushed deeper and deeper very slowly as she moaned in erotic bliss.

"So good, baby," Cassy moaned. "Your wife is letting a black man take her. I'll do anything they want. Please let me do this a lot more!"

I came again as I watched her say these words.

Shawn's cock pulled out in slow motion and then pushed back in. He gradually picked up the pace as I watched Cassy's eyes roll back in her head. Just when he was fucking her hard, he suddenly pulled out.

"Uhhh, no!" Cassy suddenly pleaded as she felt empty inside. "Please put it back in. Please fuck me. I need you inside me!"

"Go on. Say it again!" Tom said as he put the camera in her face

"Oh my God, baby!" Cassy begged. "I want these nigger cocks in me so bad."

Shawn laid down on the bed, and Cassy mounted him immediately, sinking down on his giant black spear with a sigh of relief.

"You needed that black cock, didn't you?" Shawn asked.

"Oh my God, yes!" Cassy said as she ground her hips on him.

She forgot about the camera as she enjoyed being filled again. She leaned down and kissed Shawn deeply. I could see their tongues exploring each other. Somehow, this seemed more intimate than the dick inside her. She didn't want this night to end. It was only getting started.

Tom walked around the bed and filmed Cassy's ass gyrating on Shawn's cock. He squeezed some lube into his hand and he reached out to rub her asshole with his thumb. He slid it into her, making her moan as she ground her hips even more.

He removed his thumb and planned down with the camera to the biggest cock I'd ever seen. I couldn't believe where he was about to put it as he pressed it against her tight anal opening. He pushed forward until the head popped in. Cassy let out a guttural moan as he slid more and more of his cock into her until he was completely inside.

Tom put the camera in Cassy's face. She was completely lost in ecstasy. Her eyes were glazed over in a thousand yard stare as she panted and moaned while the two men fucked her.

Tom leaned down to Cassy's ear and whispered, "You ready to show your husband how niggers fuck you?"

"Oh God, yes," Cassy cried.

"You know you gotta say it," Tom told her

"Baby, watch how these niggers fuck your white slutty wife!" Cassy said sexily.

Tom placed the camera on the side of the bed to capture both of them fucking her.

They suddenly picked up speed as I watched my tiny wife sandwiched between the two black giants. Tom was probably six-six and 275 pounds, and Shawn was just barely smaller than that. Seeing these two black men fucking my tiny wife was the most erotic thing I ever saw. The sounds coming out of her mouth didn't even sound human as their bodies mated together. The slapping sounds filled my ears as they both slammed into her.

"That's it!" Tom grunted. "Take that black did like you need it. Show your husband how good black cock feels in your white ass!"

"Shut up and fuck me!" Cassy said, taunting him to fuck her harder.

Her words spurred him on. He grabbed her blonde hair and pulled her head back as he slammed his horse cock into her ass even harder. His ass was a blur as he assaulted my wife's ass. He was making her pay for her words. She was loving it.

"Who's ass is this, slut?" Tom said as he pulled her back and kissed her lips.

"Oh fuck, it's yours," Cassy cried as her body came. "My ass is yours!"

A knock was heard over the camera, but Cassy didn't hear it while she was convulsing around her two black giants. Tom did hear it though and pulled his cock out of her, leaving her gaping. She begged him to put it back in. Tom walked out of camera view, and returned seconds later while she was locked in a kiss with Shawn.

Tom lined himself back up with her and asked, "You want us to make you airtight?"

"Yes, do whatever you want to me," Cassy begged, not realizing what he meant. "Just fuck me, you black bastard."

Tom pushed his huge cock back inside her as her body pushed back to take him in. Her eyes were closed as she rode the huge cocks. Her mouth was open and she was moaning loudly with each thrust.

Suddenly another very dark black man entered the camera view nude. It was Dwayne from the club. His cock was about eleven inches long and was moving quickly to her open mouth. She felt the contact and instinctually opened her lips to take his cock inside her.

My wife moaned loudly into the new cock, and then realization hit her that another man was in the room. Her eyes opened wide and she pulled the dick from her mouth, looking up to see who it was.

She felt revulsion at the sight of the ugly black man in front of her. Of all the men she'd met tonight, he was the one she despised the most. He looked down at her with a sleazy grin as she was stuffed with his two friends' cocks

"Get your white mouth in this dick," Dwayne said as he pulled her mouth to his huge cock. "All three of us niggas are fucking you tonight."

"Mmmmmmnnnn!" Cassy groaned as she took him in her throat.

I watched the summation of all of my fantasies as my wife was stuffed with three cocks at once. God, she looked beautiful. I watched as her sexual heat was taken to another level. She was completely into fucking these men. Her body pushed back at the three cocks inside her. Her hips were rocking and her mouth was throating Dwayne's cock as deep as she could. She was a sexual goddess.

"You gotta get a piece of this white ass," Tom told Dwaye as he pulled out of her.

Cassy looked over her shoulder and begged him to put it back in. Tom moved around the bed as Dwayne switched positions. Tom put his cock in front of my wife's face and she attacked it with her mouth as Dwayne lubed his cock and pressed it against her. The ugly black man pushed into my wife's ass.

The four of them worked into a rhythm. Dwayne was already worked up from the teasing at the club and from the great blowjob she just gave him. It didn't take long for her ass to push him over the edge, and he came deep in her bowels with a loud groan.

Dwayne's cock convulsing inside her set Cassy's climax off, and she had the biggest orgasm of her life. Her kegel muscles contracting on Shawn pushed him to cum deep in her pussy.

"That's right, slut," Tom groaned as he shot his cum in her mouth. "Take all our cum in your white body!"

The room was filled with the loud sounds of people mating as the four of them came together as one in such an unnatural act of pure fornication. It was dirty, and it was sexy as hell for all five of us, with me being the outside observer.

The four of them eventually separated, and Cassy left the camera view to clean herself up. The three men sat on the bed and couch laughing about how much of a hot slut my wife was.

"Once you get cleaned up, why don't you model some more of that lingerie you brought over," Tom told her.

Cassy cleaned up and then fixed her hair and makeup before selecting another lingerie set out of her bag. This one was her full set with a garter, stockings, and her stripper heels. She looked like a high class hooker, but she wasn't looking to be paid tonight. Black cock was all she wanted.

She strutted out of the bathroom, and did a sexy turn for the three men and said tauntingly, "You niggers want some of this?"

"Get your white ass over here, slut," Tom ordered. "You about to get the black dicking you deserve! Your ass is all mine for the next thirty minutes. Each of us gets you alone."

Tom had anger in his eyes that frightened her slightly, but she knew she wanted to take what was coming to her. She said the forbidden word, knowing the wrath it would invoke. She wanted just that. He grabbed her roughly and tossed her on the bed, spreading her legs. He yanked her panties to the side and pushed his hard cock into her as she stared up at him.



"That's it, fuck me like I need it," Cassy moaned as he leaned down and kissed her deeply, burying himself to the root.

Tom looked down at the beautiful woman below him. She was truly a beautiful creature. Her blonde hair was splayed out on the bed below her. She was billing her lower lip as her eyes glazed over. This woman was the best fuck he'd ever had. She was beautiful in every way.

Tom picked up his pace as he watched his huge black cock push in and out of the most beautiful pink pussy he'd ever seen. Her lips opened to accept his cock with each thrust. Her labia pulled out with his cock each time he retreated from her. It looked like they were trying to pull him back in with a soft wet hug.

"Get these panties off," Tom said as he ripped them off her body. He did the same to her bra, leaving her in just her garter, stockings, and heels.

"Yes, fuck me like only a black man can," Cassy yelled.

Tom pushed up under her knees and spread her legs lewdly as he hammered into her with all of his strength. She reached up and caressed his strong chest as he gave her the fucking her body so desperately craved. She came hard as her body shivered through a never ending orgasm. They lasted for about twenty more minutes, and Tom pulled out, and Cassy swallowed his thick load.

Shawn walked up and took Tom's place on the bed. He pushed Cassy to her knees and had him suck his cock to get him ready for her. Shawn pulled her up and had her get on her hands and knees on the edge of the bed. He pushed her face down on the mattress and mounted her from behind.

"Oh baby, you have to let me keep doing this," Cassy said into the phone. "They're all fucking me sooooo goood!"

She reached under her and stroked her clit as Shawn slammed into her from behind. He reached forward and caressed her tits as he railed her for the next twenty minutes. He pushed her through two more orgasms as he had his way with her on the bed. She was enjoying this more than the threesomes as she benefited from the full attention of each man. Shawn neared his climax, and Cassy could feel him swelling inside her.

"I want you to cum," Cassy moaned. "Cum inside me, please!" Shawn's body tensed, and he pushed as deep as he could go as he came inside my wife.

Cassy completely forgot about Dwayne as she slumped over on the bed. She suddenly felt his hands caressing her body softly as she lay motionless with her eyes closed. She looked up to see him staring down at her. He had desire in his eyes. Although she wasn't attracted to him in a normal sense, the wantonness of his stare drew her in as he leaned down and kissed her deeply.

Cassy spread her legs for him as their mouths explored each other in the most passionate kiss of the night. Her body trembled as his lips brought renewed anticipation into her well used body. The way he was kissing her was so gentle. It felt like real affection that is normally shared between two lovers. It set her ablaze.

Dwayne brought his huge cock up to her opening and slowly entered my wife. His hips barely moved as she enjoyed the neverending kiss they both shared. He fucked her slowly, very slowly as they explored each other's bodies with their mouths and hands. She wrapped her legs around his huge torso and pulled him tight into her. They were making love.

After about ten minutes, Dwayne looked down at her and said, "I want you to take your ass."

She flipped over and he did just that. Her body writhed in pleasure as he pummeled her with his huge dark cock. This time, he fucked her much faster as his desperation took over. She came hard on his thick cock inside her bowels. Her pulsating orgasm pushed him over the edge, and he came inside the most beautiful woman he ever met. They both collapsed on top of each other as she came down from the best night of sex she ever had.

They must have laid there silently for ten minutes before one of them stirred. She rose and went to the restroom to clean herself up before finding an intact pair of panties and a dress to wear back to our hotel room. The three men took turns saying goodbye and kissed her as she left, carrying the remnants of her night of passion.

A few minutes later, I opened the door to the most beautiful woman I ever knew. Her hair was a mess, and her makeup was destroyed, but she still looked like the woman I loved.

"Are you okay?" I asked, concerned.

Her lips turned up in a smile, and she hugged me and kissed my lips. She felt my hard cock pressing against her and led me to the shower. We undressed, and I could smell the strong odor of sex on her body. We stepped under the flowing water and watched it all wash away as the two of us embraced again as husband and wife again.

We finished our long shower and laid on the bed as she told me all of the intimate details about her night. She gave me a blowjob and stroked my cock as she told me everything she felt. She kept me on edge for about an hour as she detailed the best sex of her life.

As I was about to cum, she looked up and asked, "Can we meet with them tomorrow?" I lost it.

The end...

