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  Preface


   


  This is a sizzling hot tale about a newlywed couple who meet two black strangers while out on a hike. When a sudden storm forces them to take shelter, the four of them grow closer together than they ever thought possible…


   


  What’s a honeymoon without a foursome?


   


  There is a free bonus short story — Going Too Far — included at the end of this book.


   


  Happy reading,


  Emilia.
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  Excerpt of My Wife, His Toy


  More Wife Sharing Stories by Emilia Steele


  Chapter 1 – Riley


  “What if someone’s coming?”


  “Then they’ll get an eyeful,” my husband Logan says, a naughty twinkle in his eyes. “Come on, lift that dress.”


  He readies his camera. I peek over his shoulder, watching the trail for any fellow hikers, but it seems like we’re all alone.


  “Okay,” I say, my cheeks burning red. I lift my dress, exposing my naked, shaved pussy to my husband. He insisted I go commando for this hike, and it didn’t take much to convince me. He snaps one picture after another.


  “You look amazing, honey. Now, turn around and let me see that ass.”


  “Alright,” I say. I feel myself growing wetter by the second. I turn around and bend over at the waist, jutting my ass out, as I hold onto a branch for support.


  From our vantage point, I have a breathtaking view of Oahu, one of the Hawaiian islands. Below us there’s a green valley, and the deep-blue sea is behind it. However, my husband is only interested in my white, round hiney.


  I reach back and grab one ass-cheek, spreading it for him, and I can hear him suck in a breath through his teeth. I know what my husband likes.


  This is our honeymoon, and my parents gifted us this vacation, in fact. I think they’d be shocked if they knew what kind of ‘vacation pictures’ we were adding to our album… that naughty thought makes my cheeks burn even brighter.


  Logan’s great at making my playful side come out. It’s one of the many reasons why I love him. My parents are very conservative, and Logan’s about their worst nightmare – he’s got a full beard, arms full of tattoos, and he’s a photographer by day and DJ by night.


  I didn’t fall for Logan just because my parents would hate him, but it didn’t hurt his chances either…


  However, the joke was on me, because my parents love him! He’s sweet, caring, friendly and funny, so it makes sense they’d get along, but still. There went my small act of sub-urban rebellion…


  There’s still plenty they don’t know about, though. They don’t know I have Logan’s name tattooed above my left butt-cheek. They don’t know I have my nipples pierced. And they certainly don’t know Logan and I are very much into having wild, kinky sex.


  Logan’s loves challenging me, and pushing ourselves to new heights, and this vacation he wants to experiment with exhibitionism. I’m more than happy to oblige him.


  I look over my shoulder, smiling at the camera – and my heart skips a beat when I see two people come around the bend! I yank my dress down, making the angriest face I can at my new husband.


  “There are people coming,” I whisper hastily.


  “I know,” he says casually as he snaps a picture of my red-hot glare.


  “You, you…” I mutter. Logan’s uncorrectable. I’m not as free-spirited as he is. I know he has a wild history, with threesomes, nudism, orgies, the works, and that doesn’t bother me, but he’s my first.


  Yes. Despite what my tattoo and piercings may suggest to some, I married my first love. No other man but him has ever seen me naked.


  So I’m a little hesitant about flashing perfect strangers.


  However, I might have to make an exception for these two. They’re both dark-skinned, and drop-dead gorgeous. The man is a shade darker than the woman. He’s broad-shouldered and tall, his white shirt hugging his many muscles perfectly. His companion has natural curls, and she’s wearing a flowery-dress that hugs her curves in all the right ways.


  “Hi there,” the man says, his voice as smooth as velvet. “Hope we didn’t interrupt anything.”


  Oh god, is my face that red?


  “Not at all,” Logan answers. “Nice to meet you two, I’m Logan.”


  My husband and I shake hands with the black couple. The man introduces himself as Jack, and woman’s as Mia.


  “I think I saw you two at the lobby,” Jack says, “back at the Peridom Hotel. Let me guess, newlyweds?”


  “Guilty as charged,” Logan smirks. “What gave it away?”


  “Your smoldering looks,” Mia says. “You two have those puppy dog eyes, like you can’t stop touching each other for even a single moment.”


  My face grows even redder, my fingers fidgeting with the hem of my dress. How much did they see?


  “Please don’t stop on our account though,” Jack says. “There’s not enough love in this world.”


  “Amen, brother,” Logan answers.


  “Do you mind taking our picture?” Mia asks. “You look like you know what you’re doing, and this view is amazing.”


  “I hope so, as it’s his job. Sorry,” I say. Man, why can’t I do small talk? It’s hard to make conversation with two strangers who may or may not have just seen my spread-open butthole. Thinking about it makes my stomach flutter, and for some reason, my pussy wet.


  “You’re a photographer?” Jack asks.


  “Yes, among other things,” Logan answers.


  “Cool! I’m a cinematographer,” the black man answers.


  “No way!”


  Logan shoots the couple’s picture, and now that the attention isn’t focused on me anymore, I can take a second to enjoy their natural beauty. They’re a bit older than us, but not by much – late twenties, perhaps early thirties by my estimation. My eyes drift to Mia’s ample cleavage.


  I wonder what she’d look like naked.


  I’ve never experimented with a girl before, and though I love my own breasts, they’re on the petite side. Mia, however, is my polar opposite. Her breasts are round and heavy, and I can’t help but imagine what they’d feel like in my hands – or mouth.


  Logan and Jack are chatting away about cameras, and them seem to forget all about us two. Mia walks over to me, swaying her hips as she walks.


  “I love your dress,” I tell her.


  “Thank you,” she answers, running her hands down her sides. “Made it myself.”


  “No way!”


  She’s insanely hot and she makes her own clothes? Is there anything this woman can’t do? I’d hate her if she wasn’t so damn nice!


  “I could make you a dress of the same material if you’d like. I have plenty of cloth left.”


  “That’s too much,” I say. “I couldn’t accept that.”


  “Nonsense,” she says, resting her hand on my arm. It’s a small gesture, but her touch sends a jolt through me. “It’s my hobby.”


  “I don’t think it’ll look as good on me though.”


  “Why’s that?”


  Heat rises to my cheeks. Because you have big, luscious tits I want to suck on, you strange, beautiful black lady?


  “Because,” I mumble.


  “Because what?”


  “I don’t have your figure.”


  Mia smiles at me. “Your figure is perfect as it is, girl.”


  The black woman has a disarming smile, and before I can stop myself, I blurt out a question that’s burning on my lips.


  “What’s it like having big tits?”


  I cover my mouth with my hand when I realize what I just said. Holy shit Riley, what’s the matter with you? Ugh, you’re finally meet another couple and you make it weird!


  Mia bursts out laughing, a warm, beautiful sound that echoes down the valley.


  “It has its ups and down,” she answers. “The good thing about them is men can’t stop staring at them. The bad thing about them is men can’t stop staring at them, you know what I’m saying? Of course you do, you’re a pretty young thing yourself.”


  I shrug.


  She runs her hand through my blonde hair.


  “Don’t give me that shrug, girl,” she says. “You don’t know how jealous some of my nieces would be at that beautiful, blonde hair of yours. And your skin! It’s flawless.”


  She runs her thumb across my cheek, and for some reason, I like how her touch makes me feel. Beautiful. Desired. Wanted.


  Mia glances over her shoulder, but our men are completely lost in conversation. She turns back to me, a naughty smirk on her face.


  “You want a feel?” She asks.


  My ears feel like they’re on fire. Did I hear that right?


  “Wh-what,” I stammer like a fool.


  Mia slides one strap down her shoulder and casually pops her right, round tit out of her dress. My mouth falls open, and I stand there frozen, like a dummy. It’s so beautiful. She grabs my hand and places it right on her breast, squeezing it.


  “How does that feel?”


  “Amazing,” I say. I squeeze it again, my fingers digging into her soft skin. She’s smiling at me, giving me the okay to continue, and I feel the wetness between my legs growing.


  I just met this woman five minutes ago and now I’m fondling her tits. Holy shit.


  My husband’s voice jolts me from the sexual high.


  “Hey Riley, Jack and Mia are going the same way as us, and they asked if we wanted to tag along? They know the way, as they’ve been here before. Sounds good?”


  I nod. “Y-yes.”


  Spending more time with those two black. beautiful people? Yes please.


   


  




   


  Chapter 2 – Logan


  The landscape is beyond beautiful. The sea is azure-blue, the island so lush and green it feels like we’re in a painting. We’re all alone in this wilderness, the gentle breeze of the sea and the wildlife the only sounds I hear except for our own conversations.


  However, the most beautiful things of all are walking right in front of me. Riley and Mia are leading the way, their curvy hips swaying with every step. They are both wearing dresses that fit their forms perfectly, the fabric hugging their body in such a way that I can see the curvature of their ass-cheeks perfectly.


  I know for a fact that Riley is absolutely naked underneath the small dress. One small gust of wind and her naked, white ass will be bared for me, and Jack, to enjoy.


  The tall black man is walking next to me, his eyes glued to my wife as much as my eyes are glued to his. We haven’t said a single word about it, but we don’t have to. Men don’t need words to say “you have a hot wife, dude.” It’s all in the smile and the nod.


  I’m surprised by own feelings. I wouldn’t just be okay with Riley flashing the black man – I am hoping she will! With every step, I hope the wind catches the hem of her dress and shows up both her goods. It makes me feel good to know that Jack, who is an absolute Adonis, is interested in my wife.


  His Mia has the body of a fertility goddess – she’s beyond stacked – yet still, my Riley catches his attention. I feel flattered.


  I wonder if Mia is as naked as my Riley underneath that dress. My eyes are drawn to her orbs, but I can’t detect the slightest hint of a thong. Besides her voluptuous hips, Mia is also gifted with a beautiful pair of big tits. They bounce with her every step, and I have to resist the urge to slide my hands down her top and get a nice, firm grip on those sweater puppies.


  I feel a little guilty, because after all, this is my honeymoon, and here I am, ogling this perfect stranger. When we stop for a drink, Riley pulls me behind a tree and, to my surprise, pushes her tongue into my mouth. My hands slide up the back of her dress instantly, squeezing her soft orbs, and she moans into my mouth.


  She grabs my hand and places it between her legs, and I instantly feel her slick wetness.


  “Mia’s is so hot,” she whispers into my ear as my fingers part her lips. “I want to play with her.”


  I slide one finger into my wife’s wet pussy, surprised – but incredibly aroused – by her sudden horniness. I’ve always encouraged her sexuality in whatever way I could, for I’m her first, and I think sexual exploration is part of a full, happy life, but I never expected her to go for another girl.


  “Is that okay?”


  “Yes,” I breathe, sliding my finger all the way up to the knuckle inside of her. “Do you think she wants to?”


  “Maybe,” Riley says with a crooked smile. She bites her bottom lip as my finger explores her from the inside. “She flashed me her tits.”


  My eyes grow wide. My innocent wife got this beautiful, Nubian princess to flash her those puppies? Now I’m just jealous!


  “You dirty girl,” I growl.


  I look over my shoulder at Mia and Jack, but they’re lost in conversation. I want nothing more than to pull mu cock out and fuck Riley right against this tree, but I don’t want to spook our newfound friends.


  “What if Jack doesn’t want to share Mia?” Riley moans, her breathing heavy.


  Fuck. I need a taste.


  I drop down to me knees and dive head-first between my newlywed’s legs, my mouth finding her dripping wet cunt. I lick her wet lips all the way from the bottom to the top, resting on her thumping, swollen clit. Riley’s got her back against a tree, her hands in my hair as I eat her out, our friends not even twenty feet away.


  “Oh god, oh yes, oh, oh oh,” she moans, her breathing getting more and more erratic.


  “If Jack doesn’t want to share,” I say, my voice slightly muffled, “then you’ll just have to convince him to play.”


  “H-how?”


  “You know how,” I growl. “Maybe you have to make a trade.”


  “W-what kind of t-trade?”


  Riley looks over her shoulder at our hiking buddies. I realize there’s absolutely no way they can’t hear us, but I’m too horny to care.


  “If you want to have Mia, then Jack will first want to have… you.”


  I slide two fingers into her cunt when I say that lost word, curved upwards to hit her G-spot. The moment I do her legs start trembling, a wanton moan leaving her lips as she cums right there and then, leaning against a tree as I eat her out in the middle of the wilderness.


  She clamps one hand over her mouth to stop her moaning, but it’s not enough to stop the sounds. I don’t care. I keep licking and sucking, making my wife tremble with pleasure. She pushes me away, her senses overwhelmed.


  “Oh god,” she says, panting. “That was amazing.”


  “You’re amazing,” I growl, planting a kiss right on her lips. She kisses me back, her tongue sliding into my mouth, tasting her own juices.


  “We have to get back,” she says.


  My cock is straining against the fabric of my pants – I desperately crave relief… but she’s right. My wife reaches into my pants and squeezes my bulge. “I’m saving this for tonight,” she smirks.


  We come walking out of the bushes with our heads as red as tomatoes – it’s hard to hide where we’ve been or what we’ve done.


  “There you are,” Jack says. “We were starting to get worried.”


  “Yeah, I think I heard a wild boar,” Mia says, her dark eyes twinkling.


  There’s no mistaken – they know exactly what we did. However, besides their cheeky grins, they don’t seem to care in the slightest.


  “Then we better get moving,” I say. “Lead the way.”


  Mia nods and starts walking down the path, Riley joining her upfront. This was a bad idea – I’m hornier than ever, my cock as hard a rock now, and I have to watch those two asses jiggle in front of me for hours before I get some relief.


  “Your zipper is still down,” Jack whispers in my ear. I glance down and my embarrassment grows: my zipper is down and I’m pitching a major tent, my entire bulge visible.


  “Sorry,” I mutter as I zip up and adjust myself so that my erection isn’t so visible.


  “Don’t sweat it,” Jack says. “You’re only human, and newlywed, at that. It’d be strange if you weren’t fucking each other senseless.”


  “Thanks,” I answer. I guess?


  His brown eyes are locked onto my Riley’s sweet, tight ass.


  “Lord knows I would,” he says under his breath.


   


   


  Chapter 3 – Riley


  The rain comes out of nowhere.


  One moment the sky is clear, and the next its filled with dark-grey clouds, pregnant with rain. The heavy drops come down instantly, soaking us to the bone within minutes. We head back the way we came, looking for shelter – but to our dismay, the path back is flooded.


  During our hike we crossed a small stream, but it has now grown to a vicious river.


  “We can’t go back,” Jack shouts. “It’s too dangerous.”


  “We can’t stay here, either!” Logan responds.


  “You have your tent with you, don’t you? Let’s set it up!” Jack says.


  We really don’t have another choice, and the two men start setting up the tent as quickly as they can, making sure the inside stays dry. Mia and I are absolutely soaked, the water seeping into our dresses. She’s got her arm hooked into mine, standing close to me to preserve our heat. The rain is making the temperature drop fast.


  “Hug me,” Mia says she wraps her arms around my midriff, pressing her soaking wet chest against mine. I can feel her nipples press into mine, and it sends a jolt of electrify straight down to my clit. I slide my arms around her waist, rubbing her back, my fingers running across her soft skin.


  Soft. Her body is so incredibly soft, like a pillow.


  “There,” Jack says. “All done.” They set up the tent in record pace, but we’re all still absolutely drenched, and the rain doesn’t show any sign of stopping.


  “How we get in without making everything wet?” I ask.


  “We don’t,” Logan answers. My husband hangs up a wire on the nearest tree, and my heartbeat rises when I realize what he’s up to. “We have to hang our clothes up to dry, or you’ll stay wet and cold.” He strips his shirt and jeans right off and hangs them up, standing in front of us in nothing but his boxers.


  He runs back to the tent, drying his body with a towel from our backpack. Jack follows his lead, stripping his clothes off. I suck in a breath when I see how absolutely ripped he is. My mouth waters as I drink in the sight of his chiseled, ebony body. I knew he was hot, but I had no idea he was built like a fitness model.


  Mia still has her hands wrapped around me, her soft body pressing against mine.


  “I guess we have to,” she says.


  My heart is beating in my chest -- has Logan forgotten I’m not wearing any damn underwear?! If I take my dress off I’ll be buck naked in front of these two strangers!


  The thought alone feels me with warmth, heating me up from the inside, the warmth pooling in my lap.


  The only good thing about this rain is the fact that no one's going to see my pussy’s wet all of its own accord.


  Mia lets go off me, grabs the hem of her dress and pulls it over her head, exposing her dreamy, black body to me. My jaw nearly hits the floor when I see what she looks like underneath all those clothes.


  She's got the body of a goddess. Her thick, curvy thighs lead up to a slim waist, and then, those big, luscious tits of her hang freely on her chest. She's not wearing a bra, but she doesn't seem the least bit embarrassed about it. A dark-red thong is the only thing covering her nude body.


  She tip-toes her way over to the tent, and I notice my husband's eyes are glued to her fine body. I can't blame him, but it does make me feel self-conscious.


  And I admit, a tiny bit jealous.


  Logan hands Mia a towel, and she sits down in the tent with her legs crossed, drying her body, excruciatingly slow. Her large tits jiggle with every movement of her arms -- and she's in no hurry to cover up.


  “Come on, what you are waiting for? You’ll catch a cold,” Jack says. “Come in!”


  Fuck it.


  If my husband’s not going to help, then he can get what’s coming to him.


  I pull the dress over my head, exposing my milky white, bare naked body to the ebony stranger. I hang the dress on the line and saunter my way over to the tent, throwing an extra sway in my steps. Water is dripping down every curve of my naked body, and I stop right in front of the tent.


  I'm happy to see Jack watching me with a big grin on his face -- and bulge in his pants. He holds the flap open for me, his face level with my naked pussy. I wait a second, letting him get a good look.


  My cheeks are burning up as I expose myself to another man for the first time in my life. I can see over Jack’s shoulder that Logan hasn't even noticed – he’s helping Mia towel herself dry, his hands running over her creamy thighs.


  Two can play that game.


  “Oh no, my dress fell off the line,” I lie, and I tip-toe my way back to the line. I grab my dress and pull it down to the floor. I glance over my shoulder at Jack, whose eyes are fixed on me. Flashing him a wide smile I bend over at my waist, picking the dress back up -- and exposing my milky white ass to the black stranger.


  I walk back, my pussy dripping wet, and scoot into the tent, making sure to brush my naked thigh against his hard erection. He’s pitching a major tent, and I have to resist the urge to squeeze it.


  I wonder how big he is.


  I hope I don't have to wait too long to find out.


  “Jesus Christ,” Logan says the moment he turns back to me. “Y-you're naked!”


  “And it was your idea,” I say. “Or did you forget about that?”


  “Oh fuck,” he stammers as he opens his backpack and desperately searches for a shirt, his face as red as a tomato. He pulls out a shirt and hands it to me. I put it on, my hard nipples poking through the soft fabric, but it barely reaches down to my waist -- leaving my pussy uncovered.


  I fold my legs underneath me, giving Jack a perfect view of my clean-shaven snatch. When he looks at me with those big brown eyes of him, I feel a fire burning inside of me.


  “Sorry,” Logan says.


  “It’s fine,” I say. “I don't think Jack minds.”


  “That’s true,” he chimes in.


  I’m surprised to find Mia is just smiling -- her black tits still hanging free.


  “It’s fine,” she says. “We’re all adults. I should probably cover up now, hm?”


  “Not if you don’t want to,” Jack says. “What do you think, Logan?”


  My husband, normally cool, calm and collected is now stuttering like an embarrassed teenager.


  “Th-that’s f-fine,” he says. His cock is nearly peeking out his boxers.


  We’re all silent for a moment, the air thick with sexual tension. All we hear is the soft drops of rain against the roof of the tent, the storm losing some of its fury.


  I lean back, opening my legs a bit. Mia glances down, a smile spreading over her gorgeous face.


  She grabs my ankles and starts massaging me, her expert fingers doing their magic. I spread my legs a bit, the shirt I'm wearing riding up somewhat, exposing my naked cunt to everyone in the tent.


  I’m sure everyone can smell my wetness now -- the strong scent fills the entire tent.


  Mia’s hand slide higher and higher, and my breath falters, every touch of hers making my heart beat louder and louder. I don't think I've ever wanted anything as bad as her lips crushing mine, to feel her soft, cushy body press on top of me.


  She knows exactly what she’s doing. Everyone is silent as they watch the naked black woman seduce me. Logan and Jack don't give a peep.


  The black goddess crawls towards me on her hands and knees, her round ass sticking up high in the air. She only stops when her face is an inch from mine, our lips almost touching. I can feel her warm breath on my face, and my mouth already hangs open, my tongue ready. Her firm, round tits are pressing against mine, her hard nipples digging into my skin.


  She looks back over her shoulder at my husband.


  “Is it okay if I kiss your wife, Logan?”


  A soft moan leaves my lips at the prospect. I'm completely under her spell.


  My husband swallows the lump in his throat. “Y-yes,” he says. “God yes.”


  “Good,” Mia smirks. She waves her ass, the men’s eyes following her round rump. “Be a dear and slide my thong down, will you.”


  “M-me?” Logan says.


  “Yes, you,” Mia says.


  My husband crawls forward in an instant, his boxers stained with his precum. He hooks his fingers into the waistband of Mia’s thong and slides it down her hips. The moment it passes her pussy he gasps out loud.


  “Nice,” Jack says. My eyes go wide when I see he's casually polishing the biggest, blackest cock I've ever seen in my life. It must be at least 10 inches long!


  I can’t help but lick my lips. What has happened to us? A few hours ago we hadn't even met these people. We were just two newlyweds, taking some candid shots while out on a hike. Nothing special.


  Now, my legs are spread wide and my cunt is as wet as a river as a black woman has got mouth inches from mine, her naked pussy and ass on display for my husband, while a black man is stroking the thickest cock I’ve ever seen a foot away.


  It's only a matter of minutes before the two perfect strangers have their way with us...


  ... and I can’t wait.


  Mia turns her face back towards me, flashes me the sexiest smile I’ve ever seen, and crushes my lips with hers. One hand goes to my breast, her fingers sinking into my skin as she kisses me roughly, her wet tongue sliding into my mouth.


  She pinches my nipple and I moan in her mouth. “Mmm, yes,” she moans, her tongue brushing against my bottom lip. “You’re my plaything, aren’t you?”


  I nod as quickly as I can. I want this black woman to take me, to control me, to use me. I love her soft body, her wet tongue, her skilled touch.


  Her hand moves up to my neck, her fingers digging into my skin. She chokes me, and I love it. I love surrendering all control to this stranger, this beautiful goddess.


  “Your husband is going to kiss me,” she says, her dark eyes staring straight into mine. “Right here.”


  Her other hand cups my vagina the moment she says that, her fingers parting my wet lips easily. She slides one finger into me, and a wanton moan leaves my lips.


  “Okay?”


  “Yes,” I whimper, out of breath. “Yes!”


  “Tell him,” she hisses. “Tell your husband to kiss me from behind.”


  “Do it baby,” I cry. “Kiss her. Kiss that juicy ass.”


  I lean forward and grab two handfuls of Mia’s round, plump ass, my fingers sinking into her soft skin. I spread her cheeks, exposing her naked pussy and ass to our two husbands, who are watching breathlessly.


  Mia grins, her fingers closing around my windpipe again as her mouth finds me, her tongue sliding into my throat. I feel my husband’s hands resting on mine as he leans in.


  I never, ever thought about sharing my husband with anyone, but now that it’s happening…


  I think we should have done this years ago.


   


  Chapter 4 – Logan


  I inhale the wonderful scent of Mia’s black pussy.


  I’ve never seen one up close before, but it’s every bit as pink and pussy as Riley’s cunt. Her pussy is dripping wet, her juices siding down her thick lips, just begging to be licked and sucked.


  “Do it,” my wife says. “Kiss that black pussy, baby.”


  I never thought I’d hear my wife utter those words, not in a million years. I glance over my shoulder at Jack, for after all, it’s his wife we’re talking about. The ebony men has his legs spread, his boxers dangling down by one ankle as he massages the biggest damn cock I’ve ever seen in my life.


  Now I’m no small fry, but I don’t even compare to the monster-cock he has. The purple head is glistening with pre-cum, but despite his menacing cock, Jack seems totally relaxed.


  I raise my eyebrows, as to ask are you okay with me eating your wife out?


  Jack nods at me, flashing me his pearly whites. Yes man, eat that pussy.


  Having received the black man’s blessings I turn back to the meaty, juicy pussy in front of me. I grab two handfuls of the biggest ass I’ve ever seen and make that bubble jiggle.


  My mouth is already watering at the prospect of sinking my teeth into that insanely spankable ass, and the heavenly scent is only making it worse.


  The lewd, throaty moans my wife is making as the two girls viciously make out is the cherry on top the sexiest sundae in existence. Their hands are roughly squeezing each other’s plump tits, soliciting wanton moans from both of them.


  I’m going in.


  I spread those thick, black cheeks and lean in, running my tongue across her dripping wet lips. The taste of Mia’s black cunt is as addicting as her sweet scent, and I can barely control myself. I eat her out. I tongue her wet pussy, sucking her meaty lips into my mouth, brushing my tongue against her swollen clit, tasting her sweetness.


  All the while her puckered asshole less than an inch away, my nose nearly buried in it.


  I can’t resist.


  The next time I run my tongue up her seam, I don’t stop. Instead, I run it all the way up – right up to her chocolate asshole. The taste is different than her pussy, but just as arousing, and I plunge my tongue in as far as it’ll go.


  Mia responds instantly, letting out a lewd moan. Her hand flies back, finding my hair, holding my head down, my tongue buried inside her asshole.


  I look up and my heart leaps into my throat.


  Jack is kneeling down next to my Isa, and his big, black cock is lodged down my newlywed wife’s throat.


  Holy shit.


   


  




   


  Chapter 5 – Riley


  Jack’s big black cock hovers in the air in front of me. His fist is wrapped around its base, the thick pole bobbing up down in front of me. One drop of pre-cum has formed on the dark-purple head, just begging to be licked.


  “Do it,” Mia whispers, her hands resting on my tits. “Suck that cock.”


  I can see my husband’s face buried inside Mia’s ass over her shoulder. He’s tonguing her from behind with gusto, the erotic, wet sounds like music to my ears.


  I guess I’m doing it.


  I’m sucking a black cock.


  And I’ve been married less than a month.


  I open my mouth as wide as possible, my tongue sneaking out, the tip of it brushing against Jack’s head. He groans as I swirl my tongue around the purple head and wrap my hot, red lips around his pole.


  “Fuck,” he groans as I take him into my mouth. He’s hard as steel, and his cock throbs in my mouth. To my surprise, he tastes different from my husband. A tinge sweeter.


  His hand finds my hair, his fingers interlocking with my blonde strands as he pushes me down. I’m no expert, and within a few inches I’m gagging on his big black cock.


  “That’s it,” Mia hisses, her eyes locked onto me. “Choke that white bitch with your black cock!”


  Her dirty talk surprises – and arouses – me. To be objectified like this.. is super hot. I am a white bitch that needs to be choked with a black cock. A big, throbbing, dripping black cock.


  I force myself to take his cock as deeply as I can, all the way down my throat.


  “Ah fuck, she’s a natural,” Jack says. “Look at her take that dick.”


  Mia’s hand massages my throat, squeezing it, feeling her husband’s cock inside of me.


  “You like that, you slut? You like having my husband’s cock in your mouth?”


  I nod, tears coming to my eyes as I struggle for air. Yes. Yes I love it.


  Logan’s eyes lock with mine, and time seems to stand still. I got so caught up in the eroticism of it all I didn’t fully realize whether or not my husband was okay with this… but it’s too late now.


  Saliva dribbles down my chin as Jack fucks my face, his balls slapping against my chin, the wet sound filling the tent. I don’t break eye-contact with my husband for even a second.


  A multitude of emotions pass through him. Jealousy, anger, lust, passion… with sheer, unadulterated lust winning out easily. His brown eyes gloss over, and he rips his boxers down, exposing his big, white cock to me.


  He slaps Mia’s ass as hard as he can. Her entire body jiggles, and she groans out of pain.


  “What are y—” she starts to protest, but she’s silenced a second later when my husband sinks his dick into her black pussy with one push.


  My husband is fucking the black woman while her husband’s cock is in my mouth.


  I didn’t think my parents anticipated this when they paid for my honeymoon!


   


  Chapter 6 – Logan


  Watching my wife being roughly face-fucked is not something I’ll ever forget.


  I experienced so many emotions in the span of a few seconds, it was incredible.


  I felt powerless for a moment. Jack, this ebony giant, this super model with a dick the size of a baseball bat, was forcing that length down my wife’s throat, and there’s nothing I could do about it. She, my wife, the woman I walked down the aisle with only a few weeks ago, was now being used like a cumdumpster, like a cheap whore by this powerful black man.


  His wife squeezed and slapped Riley’s tits, abusing them, whispering how she was a cheap slut, a white bitch that needed black cock. That Jack was training her to be an obedient little slut.


  Then, I felt angry. Not even angry at the two black strangers who were using Riley, but angry at myself. For letting it happen. And, for not having that kind of control over her. I knew she was submissive, but I didn’t realize just how submissive she could truly be.


  In the span of half a day, Jack and Mia had gotten Riley to submit more than I had managed in our engagement and marriage.


  I was jealous!


  Then sheer lust took over. There she was. My wife. My beautiful, white angel. And there was a big cock fucking her face, the big, black balls slapping against her chin with every thrust. I saw the bulge the cock made down her throat, I saw the saliva bubbling on her lips and dribbling down her cheeks.


  I’ve never been more aroused in my entire life.


  I slapped Mia’s ass as hard as I could, making her entire, round, brown ass jiggle. The handprint of my ass was clearly visible, even on her dark skin.


  I’m going to fuck the shit out of this bitch.


  “What are you—” Mia says, but I shut her up when I sink my throbbing cock into her wet pussy with one push. I grab a fistful of her natural curls, yanking her head back as I thrust into her as hard I can.


  With my other hand I spank that slappable ass of her as I fuck it from behind, her curvy bubble butt clapping as I pound her. I glance upward at Jack, to see if he’s about to sucker-punch me for using his wife like a cheap whore, but to my surprise he’s grinning down at me.


  “Use her,” he says, his thick voice like chocolate. “Put her in her place.”


  Mia moans wantonly as I fuck her, like she likes it rough. I slap her ass even harder, and every time I do, she begs for more.


  Jack pulls his cock out of my wife’s mouth, and Riley gasps for air, large strands of saliva dripping down her chest. Her entire body heaves with every breath, the black cock having chocked her for minutes.


  “Now it’s your turn,” Jack says to my wife. “Use Mia like she used you.”


  My wife’s eyes shine as bright as diamonds as her fingers circle Mia’s throat. She squeezes, and Mia’s loud moans become muffled as my wife applies pressure to her windpipe.


  “That’s it,” Jack says, his hand fisting his cock as he instructs my wife. “Now spit in her face.”


   


  




   


  Chapter 7 – Riley


  “Spit in her face!”


  I look up at Jack, my ears not believing what they’re hearing. The black man is grinning at me, his eyes telling me to do whatever I like. I turn back to Mia, whose face is flushed with pure lust.


  Logan is fucking her from behind, the sound of his balls slapping against her wet cunt, and her fat ass-cheeks clapping together filling the small tent. The air is filled with pure, unfiltered sex, and it’s the hottest thing I’ve ever smelled. Her large, perky tits jiggle with every thrust, and I lick my lips.


  My hand is wrapped around her throat. I squeeze, and Mia moans, the sound low and guttural.


  “Y-yes,” she grunts. “Oh yes!”


  Her dark eyes are half-closed, the corners of her mouth pulled up into a sensual smile. One strand of saliva drips down her thick, wet lips.


  I lick her face, dragging my tongue across her chocolate skin. Our saliva mixes, and then I spit it back out, right on her face.


  “Yesss,” she hisses, and I rub it right into her face. Her tongue licks my fingers, and I push two of them right into her mouth. She sucks them deep, right down to my knuckles, bobbing her head up and down.


  Mia is a certified freak, and she’s giving me some crazy ideas.


  I reach down and touch my sopping wet pussy. My fingers slide in easily, and I take them, dripping with juices, and push them into Mia’s mouth. She eagerly sucks my pussy-juice off my fingers, and the touch of her warm tongue sends shivers down my spine.


  “Let her eat you out,” Jack says. “She loves eating pussy.”


  What a great idea!


  I scoot backwards and open my legs wide, pulling my knees up to my chest, exposing my puffy, white pussy to the two black strangers. Well, they’re not quite strangers anymore… Mia instantly leans forward and literally buries her face in my crotch, sticking her tongue as far into my pussy as it will go.


  “Oh god!” I moan as her mouth latches onto my sensitive pussy.


  Hours ago I never even kissed a girl, and now Mia is eating me out, her tongue buried deeply inside of me. I throw my head back and close my eyes, letting Mia work her magic on my swollen, thumping clit.


  I feel something hard resting on my lips. I open my eyes to see Jack offering his throbbing, black member to my mouth once more.


  Yes please.


  I part my lips and the big, bulbous head of his cock slides into my waiting mouth. I take it as far down as it’ll go, savoring the feeling of having a black cock in my mouth and a black mouth on my cunt. Mia’s hands are resting on my thighs, her nails dragging across my skin as she tongues me.


  She pushes my hips up further, exposing my ass to her.


  Oh my.


   


  Chapter 8 – Logan


  I’m fucking Mia for all I’m worth, my hips a blur. With every thrust I give, her face is pushed further into my wife’s cunt. Meanwhile, Jack is feeding Riley his black cock.


  Just when I think this can’t get any kinkier, Mia once again proves me wrong. She pushes my wife’s hips up, so that her knees are reaching her chest. She then drags her tongue down my wife’s slit, down, all the way down – right until she reaches my wife’s cherry asshole.


  She plunges her tongue, pushing it in as far as it’ll go. Riley moans, surprised, perplexed – aroused. Her hand finds Mia’s natural curls, and she pushes her head down, smothering the woman’s face with her ass.


  I pull back a moment, my body covered in sweat and my pulse racing, just to enjoy this moment. My pale, naked wife with a big black cock in her mouth, and a black woman furiously tonguing her virgin ass.


  I honestly admit I didn’t see that coming when we booked this vacation, or when we stood in front of the alter for that matter.


  “Is she ready?” Jack asks in that smooth voice of his.


  “Uh-huh,” Mia says, her voice muffled. “She’s dripping wet.”


  “Good.”


  The pair scoot away, clearing some space. Jack grabs my wife and pulls her to the middle of the tent, his black cock resting on her stomach, leaking pre-cum all over her. Mia sits behind my wife, grabbing her ankles from behind, so her legs are up, her pussy spread wide-open for the black man.


  I’m breathless, watching the action from the corner of the tent, my hard cock in my hand. This is it. I’m about to watch another man take my wife – without protection.


  Jack turns to me. “I’m going to fuck your wife,” he says.


  It’s not a question, just a statement.


  “Okay,” I answer, my throat dry.


  Riley is looking down at the huge member laying across her tummy, her eyes wide and mouth wide open. Her expression is a mixture of shock, fear and arousal.


  “W-without protection?” I say. I feel it’s a pointless question, but I might as well ask.


  “I only fuck bare,” Jack grunts as he rubs the big, purple head all over my wife’s pussy-lips. I watch him part her puffy pussy, his head rubbing all over her swollen clit. Riley’s eyes roll back, a wanton moan leaving her lips.


  “Please,” she whispers softly, looking straight at me.


  “Please what?”


  “Is it okay if he fucks me?”


  My wife, my newlywed wife is staring straight at me. Her beautiful blue eyes are clouded with lust, her mouth hanging open, saliva dribbling down the corners of her mouth. She’s asking me if it’s okay if she fucks a black guy – am I crazy for wanting to say yes?


  “Yes!” I say, my cock twitching.


  She smiles – but her expression is changed to pure shock within a second as Jack pushes forward, his thick cock spreading my wife right open.


  “Oh God!” She pants. “It-it’s s-so big!”


  “You can take it,” Mia says. “Watch your white pussy take that black cock, like it’s made for it. Own that white pussy, babe.”


  All four of us stare down at the magnificent sight of Jack’s black cock sliding into my wife’s white pussy, inch-by-inch. Her inner walls cling to his massive girth, her entire body flushed with arousal.


  “She’s one tight bitch,” Jack grunts through his clenched teeth as he slides in further.


  I wonder if she’ll ever feel the same once Jack is through with her. Will she ever be able to feel me again, or is it true what they say?


  Once she goes black, will she never go back?


   


  Chapter 9 – Riley


  For the first time in my life, someone other than Logan is inside of me.


  And it’s not just anyone. It’s Jack, a tall, broad-shouldered black man.


  He’s got the biggest, blackest cock I’ve ever seen in my whole life, and it’s halfway inside of me. I’ve never felt something so hard, so long – and there’s still several inches more to go.


  “Oh god,” I pant. I squeeze my eyes so hard I see stars. Mia’s hands are holding my ankles up, Jack’s big, firm hands resting on my inner thighs. There’s nothing I have to do, nothing I can do except be fucked.


  Be used like a toy by this powerful, dominating black man.


  I feel his big balls resting against my ass, and I open my eyes. I can barely believe it, but all ten inches of his monster cock is inside me now. He flexes his length and I moan involuntarily, like a the whore I am.


  A whore for black cock.


  My parents, bless their heart, would have an aneurysm if they saw me now. They’re good people, but a little sheltered. A little racist. Seeing their prim, proper, innocent daughter being filled to the brim with black cock… I don’t think they’d survive that!


  They have no idea what they’re missing out on though.


  I fucking love black cock.


  I love the way Jack stretches me.


  I love how he takes me without question. I am his.


  He pulls out until only the head remains, and then he slams down, forcing all ten inches of his monster-cock back inside me. I scream, partly from pleasure, partly from pain. The back stud jack-hammers his cock into me, his balls slapping against me with every thrust.


  I lose my damn mind. The sensation is completely overwhelming, and I’m screaming like a banshee. The rain outside has stopped long ago, and if anyone’s within a few miles they can hear my moans and screams as I’m properly blacked for the first time in my life.


  It won’t be the last, though.


  It’s too good for that.


  I only had a taste, but I’m already addicted.


  I love being a naughty little black cock slut.


  I lock eyes with my husband, and flash him a smile, my mouth hanging open. His eyes are wide as he watches me being fucked, his cock in his hand, his arms a blur as he strokes himself.


  “Take it,” Jack grunts. “Take it all!”


  “Yes!” I groan “Oh fuck, fuck me, Jack! Give it to me!”


  “Shut that bitch up,” Jack groans, and a second later my head is pushed down and Mia lowers her freshly-fucked pussy down on my face. Before I get a second to protest she sits on my face, smothering me with her pussy. I can’t do anything but lick and suck as the black couple completely dominates me.


  My ears are covered by Mia’s thighs, but I can still hear Jack’s low, growling voice.


  “I’m going to cum!”


  Yes.


  Fill me with your black cum!


  His cock swells and swells until he unloads himself inside me with a deafening roar. His cock explodes with warmth and wetness, load after load of his pearly white cum flooding my unprotected, fertile pussy.


  It’s the best damn feeling of my life.


   


  Chapter 10 – Logan


  “I’m going to cum!”


  I watch with bated breath as the powerful black man comes inside my wife. His entire body trembles, his balls jerking as they pump his potent, ebony cum into my willing, white wife.


  He roars like a tiger as he fills my wife, pumping her full of cum. He coats her inner walls, emptying his balls for a whole minute straight.


  Mia is sitting on my wife’s face, smothering her, her body reduced to a fuck-toy for the kinky black couple.


  Jack pulls out, leaving my wife’s cunt gaping wide open. Cum instantly seeps out, staining the tent, her lips puffy and abused. The scent of their mixed juices hit me instantly, and I can barely contain my excitement. The black man moves out of the way and I take his pace, sliding my hard, throbbing cock into my wife’s sloppy, used cunt.


  I’ve never felt something so wet, so hot before. She’s more wet and more loose than I have ever felt her before. It’s more than I can handle.


  Mia grabs my neck and pulls me forward, pushing her tongue right into my mouth.


  “Cum in your wife,” she growls into my mouth. “Add your cum to my husbands.”


  Fuck.


  I cum instantly, my whole body trembling. It’s the best damn orgasm of my life. I feel it from the tip of my toes to the top of my scalp, the most powerful crescendo I’ve ever experienced hitting me so hard my vision goes black and I don’t hear a damn thing.


  When I open my eyes again I’m sitting on the floor while Riley is sitting upright, resting on her elbows, her cunt wide open, cum dribbling out. She smiles at me, her cheeks flushed bright red.


  Mia leans down and sticks her face right into my wife’s freshly fucked pussy, inhaling the powerful aroma of our mixed juices.


  “I love a sloppy cunt,” she says as she runs her tongue across my wife’s dripping wet lips, lapping up our mixed semen.


  “Fuck,” my wife says with a tremble. “You are one kinky bitch.”


  “You don’t know the half of it,” Mia says. She pushes my wife down onto her back and climbs on top of her, in a 69 position. “Lick my ass,” Mia says. “Lick my ass while I drink the cum from your used, slutty cunt.”


  “Oh fuck,” my wife moans, and a second later her tongue darts into Mia’s brown hole.


  The incredible sight makes my cock hard again, a fact not lost on Mia.


  “Come here,” she says, opening her mouth wide.


  I climb to my knees and scoot forward. Mia wraps her hot lips around my cock instantly, sucking all the juices off. Then, she takes it out of her mouth and places it at the entrance to my wife’s pussy. I push forward, cum covering my entire shaft, which Mia then sucks clean off.


  I alternate between fucking my wife’s creamed cunt and Mia’s hungry mouth until I blow my load again, this time deep inside Mia’s throat, my hands fisting her black curls.


  I fall back, my body spent, having cum twice in half an hour for the first time in a decade, when my eyes land on Jack’s throbbing, ebony cock.


  This night is far, far from over it seems…


  * * *


  Afterword
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  Going Too Far


  A Wife Sharing Story,


   


  by Emilia Steele.


  Chapter 1


  "Did you see the way your little brother was staring at my tits today?” Amber asked giggling, as she took off her top. Her breasts spilled over from her pink bra as she unhooked it. She grabbed her tits and gave them a playful squeeze.


  "I bet he'd like to get a handful of these!"


  "Yeah I sure did! To be fair to the little guy, I was doing the same thing!" Jon said as he was staring at Amber’s full bosom.


  He walked up to her and kissed her hard on the lips as he pulled her close to him, their bodies touching. "I remember when I was his age, I would have killed for a pair of knockers like yours", he whispered in her ear as his hands roamed over her backside.


  Amber could feel Jon's erection pressing against her as his firm hands grabbed her butt.


  "Hmm, it doesn't seem fair if I don't give him a sneak peak, doesn’t it?” Amber moaned into Jon's mouth as their tongues intertwined.


  "I bet you would love torturing the poor boy like that, wouldn't you? To see him lust over you like a hungry wolf? I'll have to punish you if you behave like a bad little slut!" Jon said sternly but playfully as he smacked her on her ass.


  Amber pushed Jon away and wagged her finger at him. "You're going to pay for that mister, watch!” she said as she quickly threw on a sleeping shirt.


  Her hard nipples were poking provocatively through the fabric, and she was only wearing bright pink shorts underneath. The shirt barely covered her round ass, and she seemed completely naked underneath the large shirt.


  Before Jon realized what was happening, Amber grabbed a spare blanket and walked out of the room and into Adam's room. Adan was spending his summer vacation at their house, and they picked him up from the airport that morning.


  Jon was frozen to the spot, his mouth dry, his heart racing, and his erection throbbing. Amber was a wild girl, and this was one of the many reasons he loved her, but he did not think she would follow through with his teasing.


  He listened carefully, and he could hear his little brother gasp for air when Amber walked into the room. Jon could only imagine the view of Amber’s big tits and hard nipples that Adam was getting.


  He could hear them softly talking, but Jon could not make out any of the words. Knowing Amber, she was probably putting on an innocent little show for his little brother, doing her best to bend over and jiggle her chest as much as possible.


  When Jon heard the door in the hallway close, he quickly laid down on the bed, trying to play it cool. Amber came in and threw her shirt in Jon's face as she pounced on the bed, crawled onto Jon and started smothering his face with her breasts.


  Jon grabbed her tits firmly and started sucking her nipples, alternating between the two. "Yesss, suck my tits", Amber hissed, her eyes closed, as she reached back and grabbed Jon's hard cock, stroking it. "Goddamn you're hot", Jon moaned, "Did you give him a good show?"


  "Fuck yeah I did, you should have seen his face baby! His eyes almost popped out when he saw me.. Just like my tits when I bent over to tuck him in!" Amber squeezed Jon's cock hard when she said the last line.


  Jon moaned involuntarily. "I could see the outline of his cock through his boxers, he was hard as a rock! Do you think he'll be thinking of my tits when he's jacking off later? Do you think he's stroking his dick now?"Amber asked, now fully lost in lust.


  She lift herself up, pulled her panties to the side, and slid down on Jon's hard throbbing cock, emitting a hard moan as she felt Jon fill her up.


  Jon grabbed her by the waist and started pumping his dick into her as hard as he could. Her tits were bouncing up and down, and Amber was moaning like a whore.


  "Fuck me Jon, ah yes fuck my hard!!” she yelled. Jon grabbed her neck with one hand, and her tit with the other. "I'm going to fill you with my cum, you nasty little whore! You love showing off your fucking tits don't you? You know he's jacking off right now listening to you getting fucked! I bet he'd love to shoot his cum all over your tits!" Jon said as he stared into Amber's lust filled eyes.


  He knew exactly what she needed to hear to get off. The bed was rocking and the springs were creaking, there was no way that the neighbors were not hearing them, let alone Adam who was in the next room.


  Jon did his best to put on a good show for him, after the mental torture that Amber must have put him through. "Beg for my cum, you slut!” Jon demanded as he twisted her nipples.


  "AHH fuck cum in my baby! Make me your little cumslut, you know I love it! I want your cum, give it to me! AH fuck FUCK you're fucking me so hard! Oh shit I'm gonna cum baby! Keep fucking me!” Amber cried.


  "I'm going to cum inside you", Jon said, "and when I'm done, Adam is going to fill you with his cum next!"


  "OHH fuckk", Amber howled as she came violently, impaled on Jon's hard shaft. Jon's dirty talk send her over the edge, and she screamed out in ecstasy. Jon was so turned on he could not hold back any longer, and he gave Amber a last few hard thrusts before exploding inside of her, coating her on the inside with his cum.


  Amber rolled off of him, nearly comatose from the good pounding she got.


  "Shit baby, I love you, fuck.." she mumbled as she drifted off to sleep. Jon got up to get a drink of water, and he noticed the light in Adam's bedroom was still on.


  Jon wondered how much Adam had heard as he walked back into his bedroom, and found Amber asleep on the bed, rolled up into a ball. Her naked ass was peeking out from under the sheets, cum dripping out of her. This is going to be a fun vacation, Jon thought.


  Chapter 2


  The rest of the week, Amber continued her flirting with Adam, much to his discomfort. The young teen did not know how to act around such a hot and young woman, parading around the house in nothing but the skimpiest of clothing.


  Jon and Amber acted like it was the most normal thing in the world, but behind closed doors they were laughing and fucking their asses off. Amber enjoyed the attention of two hot men in her house lusting over her, and Jon enjoyed the fruits of her labor.


  That Saturday Jon and Amber had been invited to a costumed party at a friend's place. They asked Adam to come as well. He was apprehensive, seeing as he didn't know anyone at the party and he was not of legal age to drink as he was only 20, but Jon talked him into it. Jon had a spare cowboy outfit that he let Adam use.


  As Adam was admiring himself in the mirror in the hallway that evening, his mind was filled with doubts. He looked rather silly with his large cowboy hat, and he contemplated blowing his brother off and staying in, watching TV instead. That is, until Amber stepped into the hall.


  "How do I look, Adam?” she asked, as she did a twirl in front of him.


  She was dressed as a pirate, though Adam had surely never seen any pirate look like Amber. She was wearing thigh-high fuck me boots, with fishnet stockings covering her long legs.


  Bunched around her waist was a tiny, puffy, black skirt, and she was wearing a skimpy, frilly white top, her breasts barely contained in her top. She was wearing a pirate hat, and enough make-up to make Jack Sparrow jealous.


  "Uhh, you, uhh", Adam stuttered.


  "Do you think my skirt is too short?" Amber asked as she turned around and bent over slowly. Adam eyes were glued to the hem of her skirt, as the globes of her ass slowly came into view. Underneath her skirt she was wearing a black G-string, so Adam was getting an eyeful of her almost naked ass. He remained silent, afraid that anything he might say would put an end to this fantasy-come-to-life.


  Amber turned around and eyed the impressive bulge in Adam's trousers. "I'll take that as a no then", she winked. "What about my top, is it too small? I'm afraid my boobs will pop out!" she said, and to emphasize, she jumped up several times. Adam was at a loss for words as Amber looked at him with her big brown pleading eyes. He wanted to look into her eyes, but her copious breasts demanded all of his attention.


  "You haven't answered me silly!" Amber said. "I'll take it as a compliment, mission accomplished!" She leaned in and gave Adam a peck on the cheek. She made sure to press her bosom against his chest, as her hand grazed over his crotch. "Come on, let's get ready to go!" She said and walked back into the living room.


  Adam was left stunned and with a painful erection. He wanted to rub one off before heading out, but there was no time left. He realized this was going to be a long night if this had been any indication.


  Jon had been watching the whole ordeal from around the corner, and in fact it was his idea to let Adam judge her outfit. Amber loves showing off, and costume parties are the best excuse for her to get extra wild. The parties at Max's place are known to be pretty wild, and a friend or two will definitely try to feel Amber up, dressed as she was, and Jon was sure Amber would let them get a feel.


  The last time the couple had attended a costume party at Max's was a few months ago, and Amber was dressed as a slutty sailor. The drink had been flowing, as always, and as Amber was getting another round of drinks and both her hands were filled, Max walked up behind her and pulled out both her tits from her top.


  Amber had dumped the booze on him and everyone had a good laugh. The rest of the night, all of their friends were extra flirty and touchy with Amber, the sight of her naked tits haven awoken their lust. Jon didn't mind, his friends lusting over his girlfriend stroked his ego like nothing else, and he knew he was getting some mind blowing sex later that night.


  That night when they came home, Amber was like a woman possessed. She nearly threw Jon on the bed, and demanded he'd fuck the shit out of her. He complied, and as he was fucking her he asked her turned on she was, having her tits on display for an entire room of people.


  She admitted that it was one of the hottest things she had ever experienced in her life, and as she came on Jon's hard cock she said she wished Max would have stripped her completely naked and forced her to remain naked and serve all the guests the entire night. Imagining his girlfriend parading around naked sent Jon over the edge, and he came hard inside of her, filling her wet pussy wish his cum.


  Since that night, fantasies of exhibitionism became a standard part of Jon and Amber's lovemaking, and Jon was looking forward to what tonight would bring.


  Chapter 3


  The party was a blast, a blur of alcohol and dancing. Amber made the rounds, flirting here and there, but to Jon’s dismay he did not see any shenanigans that would fuel their lovemaking. They spent most of their night talking and drinking between the three of them, until Amber had so much to drink she was barely coherent. Jon and Adam had to carry her out of the car, into their home.


  Jon was holding Amber up by her arms, while Adam was carrying her legs. This position allowed him to see right up her skirt, and he couldn't help but stare. He tried to be coy but Jon noticed immediately. They carried her inside her the house and gently laid her down on her bed.


  "Thanks for the help, it would be a major hassle if you hadn't been here", Jon thanked his brother.


  "Don't worry about it", Adam said. "I think I'm going to watch some TV before heading to bed."


  "Alright, I'll see you tomorrow", Jon said and he closed the bedroom door after him. As he looked at his girlfriend, sprawled out on their bed, he could see her look back at them through the slits of her eyes. It was just as he suspected: She pretended to be passed out to tease Adam some more. It was then that Jon got a devilish idea.


  He crawled on top of her and kissed her on the mouth, pushing his tongue into her mouth, squeezing her tits. "Did you have fun tonight baby?" He asked.

  "Mmmm yeahh baby tonight was soo fun, I wish we could party every night like that", Amber slurred.


  "What if I told you the party wasn't over?"

  "Oohhh, what did you have in mind, bad boy?"

  "Don't worry, just follow my lead. Turn around baby, let me see your ass."

  Amber did as instructed and got on her hands and knees, seductively sticking her ass out and waggling it around. "Like this baby? Are you gonna spank me? I've been a bad girl tonight" She cooed.


  "I have something better planned" Jon grinned, as he lifted up her skirt and pulled her tiny string down to her ankles. Her lewd wet pussy and pink asshole were now fully on display.


  "Alright now.. Don’t move." Jon commanded.


  He got up and walked out the door, and into the living room, where he found Adam watching a late night skin flick, one hand down his pants. As soon as Jon walked in, Adam scrambled for the remote. Jon pretended not to notice, as he knew something much better for Adam to look at: The real thing.


  "Hey thanks again bro, I'm going to hit the shower before going to bed. Amber is pretty wasted, could you bring her some water?"

  "Uhh, sure", Adam stammered. He was just thinking about her outfit when Jon walked in on him.


  "Thanks man, see you tomorrow", Jon replied as he walked towards the bathroom. He turned on the shower, so Adam would be tricked, before quickly ducking into the study-room. Jon had installed security cameras in all the rooms, just to be safe. They had never been needed, but this was the perfect opportunity.


  He tuned in just in time, because he could see Adam grabbing glass of water from the kitchen and walking into the bedroom. He changed the channel to their bedroom, and he saw Amber was still obediently waiting, her naked ass trusted high into the air.


  "Hey Amber, I have your wwwwwhaAA-" Adam yelled out as he gazed upon Amber's ass staring him in the face. He nearly dropped the glass of water, spilling it over himself.


  "Mmm hey baby", Amber slurred as she wiggled her butt. She reached back with one hand and pulled her cheeks apart, giving Adam an up close view of her most private parts. She was so wet he could smell her scent from a few feet away. He figured she must be so drunk she thought he was Jon.


  "I need some cock baby", Amber mumbled. Adam backed out into the hallway, and listened quietly for a second. He could hear the shower running. He didn't want to ruin his relationship with his brother or his girlfriend, and he thought about leaving.


  He looked back into the room, and he could see Amber rubbing her clit as she was moaning loudly, mumbling all kinds of dirty gibberish. She was completely out of it, or so Adam thought, and he sneaked back into the bedroom.


  Jon was watching he whole thing from the study. He pulled out his dick and was stroking his hard cock furiously as he watched his girlfriend seduce his younger brother. He did not think the guy had the heart to take advantage of the situation, or his girlfriend, but he was proven wrong when Adam unbuttoned his jeans, and slowly pulled out his hard dick.


  Jon was impressed at the size, it was easily an inch or two bigger than his, and he was well endowed as it was. Jon could see Adam glance over to the door every few seconds as he was stroking himself.


  Adam couldn't believe his luck. Ten minutes ago, he was stroking himself, imagining Amber's hot snatch wrapped around his hard cock, and now he was eying up her naked ass and hot wet pussy, as she was spreading her ass for him and begging for him to put his cock inside her. He wanted nothing more, but he felt he couldn't risk it, although his defenses were being worn down my Amber.


  Amber took full use of the opportunity to tease Adam as much as possible.


  "Please fuck me baby, I need some cock inside me. I've been a bad girl tonight. I let everyone who wanted to grope and feel me."


  "I even danced with your brother, I grinded my ass against him and I could feel his hard cock pressing against me. I pretended I didn't know he was as walked past and I dragged him unto the dance floor"


  Adam was shocked at this revelation. She had indeed danced with him.


  "Come on and fuck me, I want your brother to hear what a bad slut I am, I want him to hear me moan and I want him to jack off thinking about fucking my hot little snatch."


  This was too much for young Adam, and Amber’s teasing sent him over the edge. “Oh fuck” he moaned as he spurted his hot cum all over Amber’s naked ass.


  “Mmm yeah cover me honey” Amber cooed.


  Adam caught his breath before his senses returned to him. He had forgotten all about his brother, who was still watching on the security monitors, stroking himself.


  Amber was still rubbing her cunt, spreading Adam’s seed over her ass and on her pussy.


  Panic washed over him, and he buttoned up his jeans and sped out the room, going back to the living room. He hoped with all his heart his brother wouldn’t notice his girlfriend was covered in his seed and that Amber did not remember a thing. Of course, unbeknownst to him, this was their plan all along.


  Jon made sure to save the tapes of the night for later viewing, before heading off to bed himself. Jon and Amber made love again that night, and it was more intense than ever before.


  Chapter 4


  To Adam’s relief, there was no mention made of the night before during the next week. Life continued as normal, and the following Saturday night the three of them decided to stay in and watch a movie.


  Jon was lying on the couch while Amber was rolled up into a ball, her head resting on Jon's lap. Adam was sitting in a chair next to them. Amber was wearing her nighttime clothes, a baggy shirt and tight, asshugging colored leggings. Adam was trying and failing not to stare at her ass, as the back of her legging had been pulled down and her lower back was clearly exposed.


  The movie was getting pretty steamy, and Amber had her mind bent on sex. She saw Adam watching her from the corner of her eye, and she got a mischievous idea.


  "Have you ever been with a woman?" Amber asked Adam suddenly.


  "What?" Adam blurted out, shifting uncomfortably in his seat.


  "You know, sex! Have you fucked a girl yet?"


  "Uhh, no, I haven't"


  "Why not, you're 20! And a catch!"


  "It just hasn't, uhh... happened yet" Adam stammered as he got red in the face.


  "Well you should, it's the best" Amber said, winking at Adam, as she put her hand on Jon's crotch. "If you are anything like your brother, you'll make some girl very happy someday soon."


  She rubbed the bulge in Jon's crotch, and slowly pulled the zipper down on his jeans.


  "Tell me Adam.. do you ever listen to me get fucked? To the sounds I make when Jon fucks me? The way I moan like a whore?"


  "Y-y-yes" Adam replied, tongue tied.


  "Do you jerk off while you listen?"


  Adam got even redder before admitting that he did. This was exactly what Amber wanted to hear.


  "Do you wish you could watch? Do you want to see me get fucked?" She asked, her breathing getting heavy.


  Adam nodded slowly, not sure what was happening.


  Amber slid her tiny hand into Jon's boxers and gripped his thickening rod. She looked up at him, desire burning in her eyes. "Can your brother watch while I suck you off? Please?" She asked Jon.


  Not one to spoil the party, Jon agreed.


  Amber got on her knees in front of him and tugged his jeans and his boxers down. Jon's thick cock stood upright, just shy of eight inches long. Amber positioned herself so that Adam had a clear view of the action. She made eye-contact with him as she stuck out her tongue, and slowly lowered it onto Jon's cock.


  She never broke eye-contact as her tongue swirled around the head of Jon's cock, before taking it entirely into her mouth and bopping down on it.


  Adam could scarcely believe his luck as he was now watching the hottest woman he knew suck a dick like a champion. He was as hard as a rock.


  Jon moaned as his girlfriend expertly sucked him off. She loved nothing more than the feeling of a throbbing cock down her throat. He grabbed the back of her head and trusted into her face, facefucking her.


  "Fuck yeah, take that dick down your throat you lovely little slut.. Ah yes you're my little cumslut aren't you?" Jon moaned.


  "Mphpmmmm yeah mmm cum on my face baby MMMMh treat me like your whore!" Amber demanded, lost in lust.


  "Fuck yeah I'm about to cum!" Jon yelled.


  "Hold on baby" Amber said as she pulled her shirt off. She wasn't wearing a bra and her firm tits popped into view. She grabbed them and squeezed them while looking at Adam. He was captivated by the show, rubbing the bulge in his jeans.


  "Where do you want his cum baby? On my big tits? Or would you like to see my face covered in cum, hm?" Amber asked, while rubbing her stiff nipples against Jon's manhood.


  Adam's mouth got dry and he found it hard to talk. He had never been this turned on, and he was about to cum all over his jeans. "Face", he said softly.


  "My face? You want to see your brother's girlfriend's face covered in his cum like a cheap little whore, is that what you want? You naughty boy, treating me like the slut that I am.." Amber moaned as she furiously rubbed her clit. This was going better than she had ever dared imagine.


  "You heard the man, cover my face!" She said to Jon as she jerked his cock off, sticking her tongue out, teasing the tip of his cock.


  Jon didn't have to be told twice, as this was the hottest situation he'd ever been in.


  "Here it comes baby, ah fuck yeah!!" Jon yelled. Within a few strokes he unleashed a torrent of cum all over Amber's face. It was too much to swallow, and it covered her entire face and dripped down onto her tits.


  "Yes, yes, gimme that cum, yeah" Amber moaned as she fingerfucked herself. As Jon covered her in his cum, she had an earthshattering orgasm, as she loved being watched. "YESSS COVER MY FACE! I LOVE CUM AH YESSS I'M YOUR SLUT BABY" She moaned as her orgasm rolled over her.


  Jon slumped back into the couch, exhausted. Amber placed little kisses all over his dick, as if she was grateful for her reward. She looked over her shoulder Adam, and saw a wet spot in the crotch of his jeans, as he looked guiltily back at her.


  "Ah no, what a waste of some perfectly good cum" Amber said, teasing Adam, as she rubbed Jon's cum into her tits. Adam got even redder when she said that.


  She could not believe how intense her orgasm had been. She had never felt more powerful, more in-charge, as just then with the two men of the house both full of lust for her. Involuntarily her hand found her way back between her legs and she started playing with herself again.


  As much as Jon had enjoyed the episode, he figured the show was now over, before Amber got riled up again. He grabbed her by her arm and slowly lifted her up. "Come on babe, let's get you in the shower" He said. "Good night Adam, I'll see you tomorrow"


  Chapter 5


  Much to Amber’s chagrin, Adam’s vacation was over. The month he had spent living with them had flew by, and his new semester was about to start. Today was his last day with them, they had to drop him off at the airport after breakfast.


  When Amber woke up in the morning, memories of the night flooded into her mind, and within moments she got soaking wet. She reached for her husband, wanting her morning fuck, but he was nowhere to be found.


  She heard the noises of breakfast coming from the kitchen, and she quickly threw on a shirt and tip-toed down the stairs. She was only wearing a shirt and a thong.


  She found her man and her Adam eating breakfast at the dinner table, making small talk.


  “Morning my men”, she greeted them. She made herself a cup of coffee, reaching down to the bottom cupboard for the sugar, bending over at the waist, exposing her rear. She looked back, and saw both men eying her.


  “Isn’t it a little early for shenanigans?”, Jon asked.


  “It’s never too early”, Amber replied, sticking out her tongue, as she sat down on Jon’s lap. She felt his erection pressing against her ass, turning her on even more.


  Jon’s hands slid around her waist, under her shirt and started fondling her tits. Amber moaned, pushing back into him. Jon lifted up her shirt, exposing her tits. “Take a good look, little brother, today is your last day.”


  Amber couldn’t stand it anymore. She had fantasized about feeling two dicks inside of her, fucking her at both ends her entire life, and it was going to happen, right now, right here.


  She crawled off Jon’s lap and onto the dining room table. She lifted her shirt off and threw it at Adam. She laid down on her back, her legs wrapped around Jon’s neck, as her own head laid over the edge, looking at Adam upside down.


  “I think you have something for me”, she whispered softly at Adam, as she felt Jon plant kisses all over her sex. Adam did not need to be told twice as he stood up and let his shorts slide down. Amber’s mouth watered as his young hard cock hung only a few inches from her wanton mouth. She stuck out her tongue, and Adam slowly pressed the head of his dick against her mouth, letting her tongue snake around his cockhead. He took his time, savoring every moment.


  At the same time, Jon was fingering Amber’s pussy as he licked her clit. He sucked on it softly, flicking his tongue at her clit. He loved eating her out, and she was completely soaked. As he sped it, he could feel her body convulse as she came hard on his mouth.


  His mission accomplished, he stood up, pulling his own shorts down. He grabbed his hard cock, rubbing it against her wet pussy.


  Amber was in heaven. Adam’s cock was filling her throat, going further down with every stroke. At the same time, she felt Jon pushing his thick dick into her wet snatch. “Ahh yes, fuck me, both of you, fill me up! Fuck me, use me!” she moaned. Both men obliged, speeding up. Jon grabbed both her tits as he rammed his cock into her, hard. Adam held her by her throat as he fucked her mouth hard, using her like the little fuckhole that she was.


  “You like that, slut?”, Adam asked.


  “Mmmmmpfpf”, was all Amber could say.


  “Fuck that whore’s mouth, give it to her hard!”, Jon encouraged Adam.


  Adam slammed his cock into her mouth. “Ah yes, I’m about to cum”, Adam moaned.


  “YES YES CUM IN ME”, Amber screamed out.


  “yes YES TAKE MY CUM YOU SLUT, SUCK MY DICK!” Adam screamed as he unleashed his cum inside of her mouth, spewing it down her throat. This sent Jon over the edge, and he too spurted his cum into her hot snatch, filling her up.


  Another orgasm rocked Amber as she was filled up with seed from both ends. She could feel Jon’s cum leaking out of her around his thick member, there was so much of it. She could barely swallow all of Adam’s cum, and it leaked out as well, covering her face.


  Both men sat down, exhausted by this hot fuck. Amber remained on the table, basking in the glow of her fantasy being fulfilled, slowly rubbing her cunt as she relived every moment. Now that she experienced this bliss, she knew she wanted it again, and again, and again.


   


  Unfortunately, the bliss had come to and, for now, for Adam was about to miss his flight. He packed his things in a hurry, as Amber took a quick shower. She and Jon drove him to the airport, where she gave him a big hug, squeezing his butt.


  “You come back soon, you hear!” She told him.


  “Christmas is only a few short months away”, Adam said with a wink.


  “Take care and see you soon”, Jon said.


   


  As Jon and Amber saw him off, Amber and Jon looked at each other, holding hands. They knew their life had changed, and they both could not wait for Christmas season.


   


  * * *


  Did you love The Hike and Going Too Far? Then you should check out My Wife, His Toy!


  [image:  ]


   


  “She's your wife... but she's my toy.”


   


  Donald wants nothing more than to start a family with his hot young wife Mary, but when a test reveals he's infertile, his world comes crumbling down. Luckily, his fertile best friend Tony can solve all his problems - by knocking up his wife.


   


  Tony has lusted after Mary for years, but out of respect for his best friend, he has never made a move on her. But when Donald offers his wife to him, he can't resist turning the prim and proper housewife into his personal toy...


   


  Excerpt


   


  “Follow me,” she whispered as she led her husband upstairs.


   


  He threw her down on their marital bed, roughly yanking both of their clothes off. Donald was eager to re-claim his wife, prove his masculinity by fucking the everliving shit out of her. She wiggled her naked bottom at him, teasing him, daring him to roughly take her. He smacked her ass hard, the sound reverberating in the room, before he flipped her over, pushed her knees up to her chest and sunk his cock into her.


   


  Fueled by pure animalistic passion Donald slammed his cock into his wife, his mouth latching onto hers as her nails clawed at his back.


   


  “Fuck me baby, use me,” she moaned between strokes.


   


  Mary reached for the nightstand with one hand, and Donald knew exactly what this meant. She was reaching for her toy, for ‘Tony’, for the big, white cock that she loved teasing her husband with. The mere act of reaching for the stand made Donald’s blood run hot - he knew her hot moans, her teasing words about his best friend’s big cock were only moments away, and his cock swelled. He was close to cumming already.


   


  Suddenly, in a flash, everything became clear for him. Of course! It was all so simple.


   


  Their roleplaying, their sex life, their childlessness… all those problems could be solved by one simple solution.


   


  Ask Tony to impregnate Mary.


   


  That thought was so illicit, so naughty it made Donald’s head swim with emotions. Could he really him ask such a thing? Would he be on board?


   


  Mary slid the purple head of the toy into her waiting mouth, wrapping her thick lips around the engorged head. She stared her husband dead in the face, knowing damn well what kind of effect her teasing had on him. She saw a strange look on his face, like he just had an amazing idea.


   


  “What is it baby?”


   


  “I just had an idea,” Donald muttered, his cock still buried deep inside his wife’s wet cunt. As he looked down at the vision of beauty underneath him, he realized Tony could never say no. Mary was a blonde goddess, every man would be more than eager to fill her up with cum. If he vocalized his thought… he might never get the genie back into the bottle. His cock twitched with anticipation, eager to release its sweet juices.


   


  “Tell me baby,” Mary moaned, her voice raspy.


   


  Donald licked his lips. This was it. Jesus Christ.


   


  “We can get Tony to knock you up.”


   


  Mary’s eyes widened as her husband revealed his plan. He pushed forward as he talked, filling the young wife with his thick cock.


   


  “Oh God,” she moaned, lost for words. “You really want me to fuck his big tool?”


   


  “I want you to fuck him and his big cock, without protection. I want him to put a baby inside of you!”


   


  Mary wrapped her legs around her husbands torso, pulling him in closer. She fisted his hair, planting a firm, fiery kiss on his lips. Her body burned with desire, and every word that left Donald’s lips brought her closer to orgasm.


   


  “Will you do it for me, baby? For us?”


   


  “Uh-huh,” Mary nodded, a wicked smile on her lips.


   


  “I’ll fuck him baby. I’ll fuck your best friend. Bareback! For us! I’ll let him fill me up with that big, fat cock of his, I’ll make him cum deep inside of me, right in my pussy, until I’m pregnant with his baby!”


   


  Donald gasped for air as the sensations overwhelmed him. His wife embraced his dirty thoughts completely, and he was on the brink of unleashing an earth-shattering orgasm inside of her.


   


  “Do it baby, cum inside of me! Fill me up, just like your friend will!”


   


  Jesus Christ.


   


  Donald came hard, blasting his wife’s cunt full with his sperm. He collapsed on top of her, breathing heavily. Holy shit. Did that really just happen?


   


  The horny couple kissed passionately, getting lost in a sea of limbs and sweat as they cooled down. Mary stroked her husbands hair as she felt his cock slowly go softer inside of her.


   


  “Did you mean what you said, about Tony?” She asked. Instantly her husbands cock surged, giving her an answer.


   


  Maybe? I don’t know? Yes? Yes, I want my best friend to knock you up. Who says that? The whole proposition was insane, more than insane… but it was the only thing that made any sense to Donald. He was infertile, adoption was a long and expensive process, as was finding a donor and going the clinical route… while Tony was only a phone call away.


   


  “I want to raise a family with you, no matter how. And this makes sense, doesn’t it?”


   


  Mary’s heart fluttered as her husband basically gave her permission to sleep, nay, be impregnated by another man. Exploring this fantasy over the past few weeks had made her hornier than ever. Secretly she had always been curious about Donald’s best friend, but had pushed those thoughts far away. Now, with her husbands permission, they had been rekindled… with a passion.


   


  “I think you should give him a call.”


   


   


  Continue reading!
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