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(Rough Group MFM)

By

Lakelyn Wilder

My name is Linsey. I have a long-term boyfriend named Hayden. We met at the company where we used to work. I’m now a loan manager at a bank. We have ‘experiences’ on our days off and weekends. Little trips here and there. Day trips usually unless we are lucky enough to have a long weekend. Regardless, we almost always end up at a vineyard. Small, independent wineries that offer tastings. Wine’s our thing. It’s our drinkable hobby!

From this, I guess, it’s obvious that my life is pretty ordinary, some might even say boring.

But something happened to me one night that was anything but… boring...

I permitted the strangers to position me on all fours and I found myself being fucked from behind again. Still I sucked the cock that was in front of me. Every deep thrust of the guy behind me forced more of that long, thick prick into my mouth. 

The pounding in my cunt started again… and again I came, this time with a hard series of shudders. As I came, I flexed the walls of my pussy, gripping the cock that was filling it even more tightly.

Then suddenly it was gone… and for a moment I felt a great sense of emptiness...

Then I felt something… something else.

I froze.

I felt it being nudged firmly against my other entrance. My breath caught in my throat and I let the cock of the guy in front of me slip from my mouth as I gasped out loud in anticipation of what was about to happen. My heart beat faster, and I steadied myself for the sudden jolt of having a cock plow into my untouched asshole!

Slowly, inch by delicious inch, I felt the guy’s stiff cock slide up into me, my tight ass grabbing at the thick shaft as it slid inside my virginal tightness.

I pushed my hips back to meet his thrust, and soon he was thrusting his cock inside me again. After several long strokes, he pulled out and sat back down on the chaise. He pulled me down to sit on him again. This time when his cock nudged at my asshole, I winced. But what could I do? I slid down his length and began to ride him.

I felt movement as the other guy came around in front of me and his cock was soon pushing at my pussy. With both men’s huge cocks inside me, I thrilled at the sensation of having both of my holes filled. I had never had two cocks inside me at once, the sense of fullness was freaking incredible. I had never felt so full.

My only regret was that I didn’t have a third cock to suck while the two guys thrust inside me.

As if someone had read my mind, another cock nudged at my mouth. My heart raced. There was another guy? A third man? Really? My mind reeled. But I didn’t give it much thought. I was too caught up in what was happening...

How did I get here… alone in the dark basement with three hot strangers and no clothes… not even a bra… or panties?

Well, I could say it all started with a party invitation, but I have a feeling it started before then. It didn’t get underway, though, until I arrived at my best friend’s house that evening.

The night promised to be unforgettable...

The party was going full blast. People laughing and talking – and drinking. Some of them mingling. Lots of flirting. Music pulsating, beat pounding, bodies moving – gyrating!

All this in my best friend, Mia’s backyard, around her pool. Hmmm, I wondered if someone would end up in the pool before the night was over. Usually someone did… After a few drinks, someone would be unsteady, lose their footing and topple in… or someone would give them a little push. Either way, they’d be splashing about in the pool, fully clothed and treading water. Someone would offer a hand to pull the water-logged ‘victim’ from the water and end up either falling in or being pulled in. Soon others would join in, either of their free will or after being given a little push, all fully dressed and splashing about, laughing, shouting and sometimes making out… or more. I couldn’t imagine drinking so much that I made a fool of myself…

And in front of everyone in a swimming pool with a stranger… or maybe even several… strangers.

I sighed. It was still early, so we’d see if the pool got any use before the night was over… but the party was in full swing...

And anything could happen.

Especially when a young woman attended one of Mia’s infamous parties all alone...

I’d asked my long-term boyfriend Hayden to come with me, but he’d begged off, saying he had to help a friend with a car engine or something mechanical. He asked if I wanted to come along and watch, but I was dead sure he knew I’d say ‘No’. I’d rather wax my legs… and I freaking hate that!

So, I’d come to the party alone. I hadn’t wanted to let my friend Mia down. She was expecting me to show. She’d asked me to help her keep things stocked, especially the bar. One thing Mia and I agreed on: It’s not a party without booze! Being in our twenties, we’ll knock back a few shots, but mostly we sip wine all evening. It gives us just the right buzz without getting skank-ass drunk. We leave the hard stuff to the guys. It gets them in a lively, partying mood.

Sometimes too lively.

Dressed for show, I had on my slinky little black evening dress, sleek and form-fitting, a side slit revealing just a hint of thigh. Black heels that made my legs look even longer, slender but toned. Yep, I looked like I was up for something all right… and that something was a party at my best friend’s house.

Just before I headed out for the night ahead, Hayden had whistled, even warned me jokingly that the guys might not be able to control themselves. I admit his comments made me feel sexy and even a little hot.

Now, after a couple glasses of wine and a bit of dancing with hot bodies around the pool, I was feeling even sexier, even hotter…

While I sipped my third glass and Mia ran around trying to keep her guests happy, I noticed two hot guys I’d never seen at any of Mia’s parties before. I made eye contact with them a few times, and then we pretty much stared each other down. Hmmm, looks like there’s some interest there...

One was tall, nicely built but not overly muscular, more the blond-blue-eyed surfer type. Casually dressed, light colors, his hair mussed just enough to give a little edge, just a hint of a wildside. Hot. I love a man who doesn’t take himself too seriously.

The other guy was a bit shorter, not quite stocky, with a quarterback’s build, muscular but not solid muscle like a bodybuilder, still he seemed to be bulging… everywhere… Mmmm, just the way I like my men!

Seriously a threesome is staring me in the face. Mmm. The thought makes me wet. But I could never do that. Could I?

I saw the other ladies, even some who had guys on their arms, checking out the hot guys standing by the bar. Sorry, ladies, they’re mine. I saw them first. The thought wound through my head because it made me feel so good to pretend. It also made my pussy quiver like crazy, although I could never just be with two strange men. I couldn’t just have sex with two strangers I’d picked up or just met. Like most women, it was a fantasy for me. I admit that. But I could never just go with it… besides, I loved my boyfriend.

But I couldn’t help thinking about what it would be like to have two big strong men who were total strangers have their way with me. Ravage me. I believe that’s what really hot romance novels call it. I had fantasized about a threesome with two strangers since I was a teen, but at twenty-three I was smart enough to see that sex with strangers could lead to unwanted consequences and possibly all kinds of dangerous situations. Maybe not the least of which was getting caught and losing the man I loved.

Oh, but they were tempting!

Ah, yes, two hot guys… strangers… I resisted licking my lips. One thing was for damn sure, a girl can dream...

When I looked for the guys again, I found them dancing among the crowd, now focused on two girls that even I had to admit were hot.

I looked away, nursing a stab of disappointment that only more wine could soothe. Reeling from the moment, I took a long sip...

When someone patted me on my shoulder, I nearly jumped out of my own skin. I turned, fully expecting to see one or both of the hot guys standing there grinning and asking… no… begging… me to dance my ass off with both of them.

No such luck.

Mia stood there, smiling. “Hey, would you do me a favor?” she asked. “Just a teeny tiny little favor?”

I nodded. “Yeah, sure…” I had promised to help out after all...

“The napkins have run out at the bar and people are asking for more,” she explained, her cheerful smile mocking the way I felt. “Could you go and get some from the kitchen? They’re on the counter by the sink.”

“Sure thing,” I told her, handing over my empty wine glass. “I’ll be right back.”

And I fully expected I would. If not, would anyone miss me? They would certainly miss the napkins.

Without another glance towards the dancing partygoers, I headed inside.

Once I got inside, I decided to pop into the bathroom real quick and check my make-up. I told myself it was more for myself than anyone else, I just wanted to know that I looked my best. Vanity aside, it was more a confidence thing, I reasoned. Besides, I was way past over those two guys I’d been flirting with. That was going anywhere anyways.

The house was dark inside as if someone had turned the lights down, not so dark that I could not see my way around, especially after my eyes adjusted to the dimly lit interior.

I made my way through the living room, dodging the odd piece of furniture here and there. Mia had great taste in modern furniture, even some classic pieces. I wondered where the chaise she had by the window had gone to...

I hesitated at the end of the long, dimly lit hallway. There were doors off either side, but I knew Mia’s guest bathroom was at the end of the hallway…

My breath quickened as I stood there. A cold tremor wound through me.

Uneasy and not sure why, I finally screwed up the courage and started down the hallway with my target being the door at the end of the hall.

I took a few quick steps.

But I never made it…

I heard a sound behind me, like a door opening, and before I could turn to take a look, someone grabbed me from behind, an arm wrapped around my waist and a hand covered my mouth, pulling me inside. What the hell…?

I gasped out loud, trying to scream, but my voice was stuck in my throat. My heart was pounding in my ears, and I felt a bit disoriented. Why is this happening?

I blinked my eyes, trying to see who was doing this… As soon as my eyes adjusted to the dark, I realized I was on the stairs that led to the basement, and a big, strong man was holding me. I couldn’t see his face clearly enough to make out who he was… or if I even knew him?

While he held onto me with one hand, he quickly pulled a blindfold over my eyes, blocking out all sight and submerging me into total darkness.

I was helpless as he shoved me down on the stairs.

He placed me between his legs and held me there, his knees locked over my shoulders. He roughly shoved my head forward, like I was in a kneeling position. What felt like a thin handkerchief, that I seriously hoped was clean, stretched between my lips tightly… and was tied behind my head.

Helfting me up, he carried me down the stairs into the darkened basement below...

The guy was so freaking strong he carried me down the stairs without any real effort, as if he were carrying a small child, even though I was kicking my legs and flailing my arms while I tried to scream. But only a strained, choking sound escaped my lips, too muted for anyone to hear over the blaring music.

At the bottom of the stairs, he put down, dropping me roughly to the hard floor and I slumped down between his legs rather than stand. Somehow this felt safer. I was out of reach, at least temporarily. I lay there on the cold cement floor, waiting for what was to come next… Whatever it was...

I felt so damned helpless.

With the gag stretched between my lips so tight I could barely make a sound, except what sounded like strangled grunts. And the blindfold blocking out even the smallest pinpoint of light, so that I couldn’t see anything, I was unable to call out for help and unable to see who they were and what they were doing.

But I did smell something… something burning…

And that gave me a quick jolt of fear, nearly panic, until I got a better smell and began to realize what it was. Above the dank odor of the basement, I could smell something… a plasticy smell.

Wax burning.

From the strong smell of candle wax, there must have been candles placed all around the basement. My first thought was that this was some kind of ceremony, a weird ritual of some sort, and that I was the sacrifice. Not a pleasant thought.

But I didn’t have time to worry about it just now…

I heard footsteps as someone came close. Someone else. Another guy? Someone helping him? I didn’t know anything for sure, and I wouldn’t for a while.

I waited, unsure what was about to happen… and it made my pulse quicken and my

breathing increase to quick, deep gulps… like I was teetering on the edge and about to be pushed over…

There was again a shuffling of footsteps. This time quicker. Closer. The two persons who were in the basement with me suddenly stopped on either side of me. All I could hear was their breathing.

I remember wondering if Mia knew these intruders were in her house… in her basement?

But I didn’t give it much thought because someone caught my wrists and pulled me to my feet. Now I stood between the two of them, whoever they were. I could feel their hot breaths on my neck, and, despite the warmth, I shuddered.

Standing there, uncertain what was going on around me or what was going to happen next, I tried to calm my breathing, taking deep breaths… as quietly as I could so they wouldn’t notice. I don’t know why that mattered. I just didn’t think it was wise to draw added attention to myself. As it turned out, it probably didn’t matter after all...

Suddenly the person holding my wrists pulled them behind me and tied them tightly behind my back with some kind of cording. It felt rough, like frayed nylon. I would have worried about scratches and even bruising, but I had to get out of this horrible situation first.

After my wrists were secured, someone literally dragged me deeper into the basement and pushed me roughly onto something soft and cool like smooth leather. It felt familiar. The chaise? Why had Mia stored her chaise from the living room down here?

I lay there, breathing hard, unsure what was about to happen…

I listened as their footsteps were shuffling along the rough cement floor. Movement. They were moving about, but with a definite purpose. What were they setting up? I heard muffled voices. Male voices. Maybe they were discussing their next move?

All I could do was wait… and listen… and let my imagination take my fear to new heights.

But I didn’t have to wait long. I wasn’t sure if this was a good thing or not.

Someone came over and slid the straps of my dress off my shoulders, pushing it down so that my breasts were partially exposed. I could feel the sudden cool draft in the basement against my warm skin. My nipples suddenly pricked up as if wanting attention. I held my breath, then took shallow gulps as I waited for this person to touch my tits.

When he didn’t, I was surprised that I was disappointed…

He slid down the chaise, shoved my legs apart, slid his big hands up my thighs between my legs. Hesitated. I was sure he was going to pull his hands away before he got close to my snatch.

But he didn’t…

My breath caught in my throat as he slid his hands between my legs and under the leg band of my thong… so freaking close to my needy cunt. His fingertips grazed my skin. Barely touching it. Not even enough to smear my wetness. My pussy quivered at the closeness of his fingers. But it was like he was reading my mind, aware of how damned bad I wanted it. Needed it. Because suddenly he pulled his hand away...

I felt my wetness increase. Aw shit, I was almost dripping now! I was sure my panties would be soaked.

I stiffened as one of the guys grabbed my shoulders and roughly pulled me to my feet.

I felt the cold hard edge metal against my bare shoulder. A knife? I stiffened, my heart pounding louder than the bass in the music, fear tightening in me as I waited for whatever was about to happen.

I heard a quick, clean slice as the blade cut through first one strap of my dress and then the other. I felt my damaged garment fall away, leaving me standing there in my bra and panties.

My breath was coming fast and deep. I felt a sudden relief that this was over...

But it wasn’t over.

I felt the cold blade again. This time between my tits. Again, I froze. Waiting. I felt the blade pull outward, slicing the center of my demi-bra. Destroyed, the bra fell away, my tits spilling free and bouncing, now completely exposed.

Breathing hard and deep, I waited.

Was this it?

I felt the man push my panties down, trailing down my legs and puddling around my ankles. I was relieved he hadn’t used the knife to cut them away, but now I was stark naked in front of two strangers… two men… I couldn’t even see...

I fought the urge to try to cover myself with my hands, and I gulped air quickly, knowing… something is about to happen…

The man in front of me dropped to his knees. I Held my breath. I could feel his warm breath on my cool, moist cunt. My pussy quivered at the closeness of him. Wanting him there. Dammit!

It seemed he had decided to finish what he’d started earlier. I hoped. My pussy quivered in anticipation. I let out my breath, trying to steady my breathing, when I felt a finger at my cunt.

He fingered my pussylips. My drooling cunt quivered with each touch. I could feel his fingertips dipping into my wetness. Touching my wetness. There. Now he knew how turned on I was… I couldn’t hide it… even if I wanted to...

I heard the man suck in his breath. Apparently he couldn’t keep his excitement at what he’d found to himself. “Man, she’s as wet as a monsoon!” I noticed he had an Aussie accent, his words dripped like honey from his tongue.

The other man only grunted. I hadn’t recognized the first man’s voice, I wondered if the second man didn’t speak because he was afraid I’d recognize him. Could that be? Could he be someone I knew?

But I couldn’t concentrate on that now.

Not now!

Right now all I could concentrate on was the hand between my legs, those magic fingers stroking and teasing my pussylips, slipping just inside but not deep. Not nearly as deep as I wanted…

The fingertip slid down my slit and back up my slit, smearing my wetness. It traced my pussylips and slid further down between my thighs, shoving in and forcing me to spread my legs apart as his finger inched closer to my asshole and teased it briefly before pulling away.

His finger returned to my pussy, but now there were two fingers. Sliding up and down my growing wetness. Dipping just inside. Just enough to make me go crazy. I wanted his fingers inside me so damned bad!

My pussy spasmed at his touch as if inviting him. I wondered if he could feel me responding. I fought a wave of shame, and then I decided to hell with it!

I wanted this stranger to play with my pussy! I wanted him to touch my wetness! I wanted him to…

He shoved one finger in and then two.

I mouthed a silent gasp, sucking air and wanting more!

He plunged his fingers into my wet cunt, twisted them slightly, and pulled back out. He did this again and again, working me up into a heated frenzy, which I assumed was what he intended to do.

While the man in front teased my pussy unmercifully, the guy behind me reached around and cupped my breasts in his hands, squeezing and fondling my tits. I could almost feel the excitement in his fingers. I could feel it somewhere else too – my core – when he pinched and lightly twisted my erect nipples between his fingers. I closed my eyes, leaned my head back against his chest and moaned softly to myself, not wanting them to hear me or know the effect it was all having on me.

They kept at it with all their might, and I stayed like that for a while, enjoying their hands on me, enjoying them playing with me, teasing me towards a slow building orgasm. Mmm, it felt so good, I would have been tempted to stay that way and remain their captive forever…

But–

Something changed in a split second. Something so powerful that I shuddered, lifted my head and gasped out loud, no longer giving a hot damn who heard me!

The guy between my legs, who had been fingering my juicy cunt to the very best of his ability, suddenly pulled his fingers from my twat and replaced them with... his tongue. I could feel his tongue lick my slit, feel his mouth working against my pussylips, and then begin to work its way in… Oh my god! This shouldn’t feel so damned good, especially when I don’t even know the man who’s tonguing my pussy!

I had a stranger’s mouth on my cunt, and he just kept going at it. Licking and tonguing with everything in him.

While the other stranger held me from behind, still playing with my tits, my hips began to move almost involuntarily, hunching my cunt against the other man’s face. I rode his mouth hard, trying to get that incredible tongue of his deeper into my eager tunnel.

We went on like this for a while.

And then everything unwound. I started to come. My orgasm shot through me with such a powerful force that I finally lost it, my pussy juices gushed out against him as he kept at it tonguing my cunt and now lapping up my juices, taking in as much of the flood as he could...

He kept at it until my orgasm eased off, then he pulled away.

The guy behind me reached up, untied the gag, and pulled it with a yank from my mouth. He gave me a rough shove into the other guy who stood directly in front of me. I crashed into his chest, feeling the hardness of his well-worked muscles. He grabbed me hard and pinned me to him. I was pretty sure I felt his cock pressing into me while he kissed me roughly on the mouth, his tongue forcing its way between my lips and against my tongue. I could taste myself on him… and it was more of a turn on than I would have ever imagined...

That’s when I realized there was something stronger than my fear. I felt myself responding. I kissed him back… and I’m pretty damned sure he knew it.

When the kiss finally broke, I felt a hand on top of my head, shoving me down to my knees.

Without any fight, I went down like a slut who was up for anything. I told myself it was the wine. Those two… er… three glasses had weakened my defenses. Of course that was nowhere near the truth.

I wanted this...

I heard him unzip his pants, and I felt something nudge against my lips. I opened my lips wide and took the wet tip inside my mouth. His cock was huge and stretched my lips, which were already sore from the gag. Despite the discomfort I felt, I was determined to do this. I sucked on his cock, tonguing his cockhead, and began to try to take as much of it into my mouth as I could. Soon my lips slid effortlessly up and down its length.

While I sucked his cock, I felt the wet tip of another cock touch my cheek. I let the first cock slip from my hands and I held it in my hand as I devoured the second cock that had been offered to me.

For a while I alternated my attention between the two sizable cocks. Sucking one then licking the other, then reversing my technique. As I feasted on the two massive cocks, I could feel something else happening.

My pussy was quivering… excitedly… puddling at my core and dripping wet.

I turned my attention back almost fully to the first of the two cocks and began to suck in earnest. As my lips traveled up and down the thick shaft, I grabbed the other cock in my hands, squeezing it hard and stroking up and down its length.

Soon the guys began to groan and grunt, and I knew they were close to coming. I wanted them to shoot their loads. I wanted to suck the cum from their balls and lick them clean.

But the strangers had other ideas.

And I felt a stab of disappointment as the guy I was sucking pulled his cock from my mouth without any warning… abruptly ripping it away while the other slipped from my fingers...

They untied my hands and positioned me on the chaise. One man shoved his cock between my lips again, and I again began to suck him with everything I had. Suddenly I felt the other man’s cock nudge against the cunt lips of my sloppy wet cunt. The second cock slipped into my pussy without any resistance, and I found myself filled at both ends.

The first guy started a slow thrust into my mouth, pushing so hard, I gagged several times. His thrusts increased as if in tune with the distant thumping of the music, and I

gradually began to anticipate his movements to avoid getting choked.

The guy behind me found his rhythm, also keeping near perfect time to the music now, and soon I could feel his cock slamming into me with uncontrollable roughness and all its force.

I moved my hips to match his thrusts in such a way as to maximize the sensations at both ends of my body. When I shoved back, my pussy was filled to the brim, stretching to accommodate the cock that was deep inside me. When the guy in my rear pushed me forward, the other cock filled my mouth even more.

I thought I had a perfect setup… until...

The setup changed without any warning or explanation.

As if there was some unspoken agreement, both men changed places. I felt myself being lifted from the chaise by the man who had been fucking my face just moments before.

I felt him sit down on the edge of the chaise, and he grabbed me and pulled me down onto his lap. Using my hand to grasp his stiff erection, I guided in deftly into my pussy. This guy’s cock wasn’t as thick as the first one that had been buried in my cunt, but his was longer and reached greater depth. The spot he hit was incredible… just where I needed it. His big, powerful hands were on my ass cheeks, lifting me up and down as I clenched the walls of my pussy around his shaft so I could feel him inside me.

As he fucked me from below, I sought out my clit and began frigging myself like crazy. The sensation of his long cock in my cunt, stroking my ‘G’ spot, creating a sweet hot friction that radiated through me like nothing I’d ever felt.

The other guy presented his cock to me, and I greedily began to suck it like a hungry slut. The taste of my pussy juice on his thick tool combined with the sensations in my clit and pussy sent me over the edge and I came with a hard shudder. My feelings were so freaking intense, I would have screamed if it weren’t for the fat, juicy cock between my lips.

I allowed myself to come down and slowly found my rhythm again. I was being lifted and lowered onto the cock below me with such force that my pussy was beginning to feel raw.

The guys mumbled something to each other, and I caught the last few words. “Hey, let’s both take her at the same time!” It sounded like the Australian guy.

At the same time? Both guys? My pussy quivered like it never had before… My only concern was: Can I possibly take two big cocks at once?

The answer didn’t matter so much at that particular moment. All uncertainty aside, this was happening...

I permitted the strangers to position me on all fours and I found myself being fucked from behind again. Still I sucked the cock that was in front of me. Every deep thrust of the guy behind me forced more of that long, thick prick into my mouth. He held my head in his big hands and fucked my mouth. He was grunting, pushing in, then pulling out before I gagged. I figured he had to be close to coming, but before he did…

He let go of my head and pulled his massive cock from my mouth. 

Before I could mourn the loss, the pounding in my cunt started again… and again I came, this time with a hard series of shudders. As I came, I flexed the walls of my pussy, gripping the cock that was filling it even more tightly.

Then suddenly it was gone… and for a moment I felt a great sense of emptiness...

Then I felt something… something else.

I froze.

I felt it being nudged firmly against my other entrance. My breath caught in my throat and

I gasped out loud in anticipation of what was about to happen. My heart beat faster, and I steadied myself for the sudden jolt of having a cock plow into my untouched asshole!

Slowly, inch by delicious inch, I felt the guy’s stiff cock slid up into me, my tight ass grabbing at the thick shaft as it slid inside my virginal tightness.

I pushed my hips back to meet his thrust, and soon he was shoving his cock inside me again. After several long strokes, he pulled out and sat back down on the chaise. He pulled me down to sit on him again. This time his cock nudged at my asshole. I winced. But what could I do? I slid down his length and began to ride him.

I felt movement as the other guy came around in front of me and his cock was soon pushing at my pussy. With both men’s huge cocks inside me, I thrilled at the sensation of having both of my holes filled. I had never had two cocks inside me at once, the sense of fullness was freaking incredible. I had never felt so full.

My only regret was that I didn’t have a third cock to suck while the two guys thrust inside me.

As if someone had read my mind, another cock nudged at my mouth. My heart raced. There was another guy? A third man? Really? My mind reeled. But I didn’t give it much thought. I was too caught up in what was happening...

Grunting and groaning, the two strangers thrust into me as hard as they could. From the way the guys pounded me with such gusto, sometimes alternating and sometimes both at once, I could tell they were enjoying the ride.

But… I had a feeling they weren’t enjoying it half as much as I was...

All this must have proved too much for the guy whose cock I’d been sucking because he suddenly lost it. I felt him tense up tightly and then explode into my mouth, coating the back of my throat and filling me with his cum. I slurped down every salty-sweet drop. I sucked until his hips stopped bucking and he stopped squirting, and then he pulled himself free and I heard footsteps as he walked away...

The other two guys kept banging away at me. Sandwiched between them, I felt the pressure in my clit rise again. I ground my hips hard against them, taking as much of their cocks into my cunt and ass as I could. I came again while they pounded me. This time being able to give vent, I came in a loud guttural release that had been denied me the previous two times I’d come, I now screamed at the top of my lungs.

My scream seemed to be punctuated by the distant beat pulsating, pounding music.

As if my scream was some kind of signal the men had been waiting for, they removed their cocks from the respective holes. Since I was totally fucked out now, they allowed me to lie back on the chaise. They removed the blindfold. I blinked as my eyes adjusted to the light. My eyes were heavy-lidded, almost closed… but they snapped open…

Wide…

It was them.

I recognized them immediately. These guys were the two guys I’d flirted with earlier by the pool. I felt the uncertainty return. Why had they done this?

And where had the third guy gone?

This nagged at me… I wasn’t sure why.

I took a deep breath. All the uncertainty weighed down on me like a heavy weight on my chest. I gulped at the air and waited for answers. But none came. These guys weren’t talking… and I had a feeling they weren’t done with me either!

At the sound of sudden movement.

I turned my head and my jaw dropped.

Wow! These guys were really built. Without their shirts, they were even more buff than they’d appeared. Their chests glistened with sweat and bulged with muscles like they worked out 24/7!

I couldn’t help staring at them.

They were standing there, dicks in hand, staring back at me as if they knew something I didn’t.

What the hell were they going to do to me now?

My heart raced while I waited.

The two big men pointed their cocks at me and began to wank them with long, hard strokes…

Pumping for their target!

The dark-haired guy with the fat cock came first, sending sticky cum all over my face. It was still spewing its load over me when I felt the second cock erupt and cover my tits with another load of cum.

I lay there for a moment and then began to rub the cum from the second man’s load into the skin of my tits. As I made contact with my nipples, the dirtiness of the act overwhelmed me and a final climax rippled through me.

I continued to massage my tits, relishing the feeling as I spread the thick, warm cum all over them. Mmmm, so nice. Finally I licked my fingers clean and turned to the cocks that were now diminishing. I gently licked one clean and then the other, savoring every last drop.

Once I’d completely cleaned all traces of cum from the two cocks, I greedily licked my lips, wiped my face and licked the last of the cum from my fingers.

I was still caught up in the wonderful afterglow of what had just happened when I heard something that made my blood run cold...

“What the hell is this?”

Oh fuck! I recognized that voice immediately.

My breath shuddered through me. I tried to speak. My lips moved but no words came out.

My boyfriend Hayden stood there staring at me as if he were seeing me for the first time.

His eyes bore into mine. “Mia said you were in the house, so I came in to look for you. I never imagined I’d find this!”

“Oh, well, I-I…” I said helplessly, finally able to speak. How do you explain away your boyfriend catching you with two guys? Sure, I had been taken by force, but I couldn’t even deny to myself that a part of me wanted it. I did! Besides, if he had been watching for a while, I was pretty damned sure he would have seen that I wasn’t exactly fighting them off.

I was enjoying it.

“I thought I’d come to the party to surprise you, but it looks like I’m the one getting the surprise!” he said. “When Mia told me you were inside, I never thought I’d find you like… like this!”

I sighed. Clearly, he meant catching me with two strange men. I knew it was obvious we hadn’t been playing Monopoly. Suddenly I became very aware of my appearance. Fucked out after being taken by two strangers. Stark naked and splattered with cum. I must have looked like a hot mess to say the least.

“What do you have to say for yourself?”

“Ah… uh…” I still struggled to find any words.

Hayden looked me in the eyes. “Go ahead, Linsey. Explain yourself, explain what’s going on here.” He took a deep breath. “And make it good.”

“I-It just happened,” I stuttered, knowing damned well I couldn’t explain what he’d just walked in on, even if my life depended on it… and right now I kind of felt like it did.

“That’s not good enough,” Hayden spat and started to turn towards the stairs, but he pivoted back towards me.

And I swear I thought I saw the hint of a smile cross his handsome face.

Suddenly all three guys burst into laughter at once.

When the laughter subsided, I looked around the room. “Does someone want to tell me what the fuck is going on here?” I demanded, my voice back, at volume and sounding angry now.

Hayden shrugged. “Oh, well,” he said with that mischievous boyishness that had first attracted me to him. “I guess that would be me.”

It hit me like a sudden downpour, and Hayden’s eyes locked on mine as he realized it’d just fell right on me.

That’s when I noticed his fly was unzipped.

The third guy…

“So, sweetheart, how’d you like your surprise?”

“You did this?” I asked, my anger melting. “For me?”

He nodded. “When we talked about fantasies, you said you’d always wanted to be taken by strangers. You’re always doing so much for me and others, I wanted to do something special for you. I thought the party would be a good opportunity to set it in motion, and I finally convinced Mia to go along with it.”

“Mia... knew?”

“Yes, Mia knew… that’s why she asked that you help with the party.”

Oh, now it made perfect sense. They needed a way to get me inside the house... alone. But all of this had been done… for me.

“She also helped plan it out,” Hayden said. “She just kept saying she hoped you wouldn’t be pissed at her.”

As if! “No way!” I chimed in, making a mental note to thank her later.

“It was her idea to get two guys from the gym to help out,” he went on. He glanced over his shoulder. “Say hello to Rick and Jake.”

I waved and gave a hint of a smile.

“So… what do you think?”

“I loved it,” I told him, my smile suddenly growing wider.

“I’m glad, sweetheart,” he said, pleased, as he leaned in and gave me a kiss on the lips.

Hayden loved me enough to make my fantasy come true… What can I say? It just made me love him all the more...

The End
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