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Chapter One

The door clicks open as Tommy slides the card-key into the slot. 

I follow my husband into the room and glance around at what's going to be our home for the next two days. The bed is as large as the hotel promised, and I'm happy to see that one wall is almost all mirror. It will give me the perfect view as I'm being fucked by the three black men. 

"What do you think?" Tommy asks, placing our bags on the floor and taking his jacket off. "Nice huh?" 

I throw myself onto the bed and kick off my shoes, spreading my arms and legs wide. It's a very comfy mattress and I can't even touch the edges of the bed. I smile at Tommy. "It's perfect! Open the mini bar. See if there's a gin in there." 

Tommy shakes his head and grins. "It's half four in the afternoon. Are you sure?" 

He failed to mention it was half four on a Friday. "Erm… yes! I'm sure! Look for tonic too." 

Tommy bends low as he inspects the contents of the fridge, and I wonder once more if he's really sure he wants me to go through with it. Sometimes a fantasy should be kept in the mind and not brought into the real world, but my husband's spoken about doing it for years, and I'm pretty certain he'll deal with it okay. 

Glass tinkles on glass, and Tommy stands up with my drinks. I watch as he pours

me a gin and tonic, and I take it from him gratefully as he passes it to me. 

"Are you not having anything?" I ask, taking a smell of my drink. 

"I'll have a shower first," he says. "Then maybe I'll have a beer or three. I don't want to be too drunk when they get here." 

I take a sip. It could do with a slice of lime, but it's still refreshing, and I shudder as the cold liquid hits my stomach. "Are you still as excited about it?" 

Tommy gives me that look. The look that says even a lottery win couldn't better what's going to be happening in our hotel room tonight. "Am I excited about the prospect of seeing you with all of your holes stuffed to the brim with black cock? 

Fuck yeah, I'm excited!" 

I'm excited too, and my pussy tingles. Trying out black cock has always been on my bucket list, but I'm going to be lucky enough to have three at once. What more could a girl ask for? I take a longer sip of my drink and relax as the alcohol begins to warm the veins in my arms. 

Tommy is undressing in readiness for his shower, and I laugh as he turns to face me. "Is that excited enough for you," he says, shaking his hips so his stiffy bounces in front of him. 

I shuffle across the bed until I can reach the beside cabinet, and place my drink on it. I wink at my husband and lick my lips. "I think I should suck it for you

before you shower," I offer. 

I roll onto my stomach as Tommy approaches the bed, and move to the very edge of the mattress. "Fuck yeah," he says, "suck my cock, and imagine sucking a big black one later." 

"Three," I correct, my nipples aching at the thought. 

"One at a time," he says, his cock brushing my lips. "Or you'll choke." 

"There's worse ways to die," I murmur, opening my mouth and taking my husband deep into my throat. 

He gasps and grips my hair in his fists, twisting it so hard I almost squeal. 

"Imagine your cunt and arsehole full of black dick," he says, "while I'm watching with my little cock in my hand." 

I make a muffled sound and nod as his cock jerks on the roof of my mouth. 

"Three huge cocks making you come," he continues, his voice breaking and his hands twisting further into my hair. "Three black bulls fucking my slut wife." 

I suck him harder. My pussy is burning with wet heat, and I grind myself on the mattress, trying to give my clit some relief. 

"You've been used to my cock for so long. Imagine what those big fuckers are going to do to your cunt." 

Tommy's words are too much for him, and he explodes in my mouth, his cum hitting the back of my throat and his legs buckling as his hands threaten to rip the hair from my scalp. I do squeal this time, and I swallow his seed as he pumps the last of his load into my face, his grip on my head slackening. 

My tongue makes swipes over his cockhead as he withdraws from my mouth, and I plant a gentle kiss on the tip, the last droplet of his cum smearing my lips. I suck it into my mouth and smile up at him. "Go and get showered," I say. "We've only got a couple of hours before they get here." 

Tommy takes my chin in his hand and lowers his face to mine. He kisses me gently and I give him my tongue, allowing him to taste himself like he enjoys. 

"You'll be tasting other men on me tonight," I murmur. 

"I can't wait," he says. 

***

Tommy has gone to the underground carpark to fetch the one bag he left in the car. The most important bag, the bag with the lube and the condoms. He's told

me it's my choice if I want to use condoms or not, and I've told him I'll wait and see. The men come from a recommendation on an internet forum and they're all clean, so condoms aren't really necessary, it's all down to my personal preference, but I must admit that the thought of three strange men emptying themselves in my holes is an alluring temptation. 

I'm on my third gin and tonic, and I stand at the large window looking out over the city below. A bubble of colourful light covers London as the sky darkens, and I watch as the lights on boats snake down the Thames. Tonight I'm going to be fucking three black bulls, and tomorrow we're visiting museums during the day and taking in a show at night. Could two days be more different? 

I turn from the window and leave the curtains open. The night skyline is the perfect backdrop for being fucked against. 

I swivel on the spot and watch myself in the wall mirror. The room has great lighting, and my skin looks a shade darker than normal. I could almost pass myself off as Mediterranean, which would be laughable if I was in natural light. 

My skin is normally as white as a sheet of paper and I wonder whether the lights are purposefully made to boost people's egos. The mirror certainly is; it's making me look at least six pounds lighter, and I like what I see. I need to lay off the carbs for a week or two, then I can look just how my lying reflection is telling me I do. 

My hair is down and hanging over my shoulders, and its darkness contrasts beautifully with my rose pink panties and bra set. I look how I feel… sexy and ready to be fucked. 

The last of my drink slips easily down my throat and I wonder if I should make another. I decide against it; the three men aren't coming to our hotel room to fuck

a drunken slut. A sober slut, yes, but I'm sure they don't want to be confronted by a woman who's wobbling on her high heels. 

The glass makes a clank as I place it on the glass topped coffee table, and I put a big smile on my face as the door opens and Tommy walks in, the bag under his arm and a stack of leaflets in his hand. "Information about museums and stuff," 

he says, as he places them on the sideboard next to the tiny kettle. "I picked them up in reception." 

My smile drops a little. "Well?" I urge. "How do I look?" 

Tommy throws the bag on the bed and takes me in his arms. "Sorry, babe. You look amazing. Sexy as fuck. Do a spin for me." 

I back away from him and swivel on the spot. I giggle as his hand comes down hard on my arse cheek. "Very fucking sexy," he says. "They're going to love you." 

"I shaved my pussy too." 

Tommy looks at his watch. "How long was I down there?" 

"Nearly forty-five minutes, darling." 

"Christ. I'm sorry. I got talking to the guy at the desk. He recommended a few places we should see tomorrow." 

Only my husband could get talking with a stranger while his wife is in their room preparing herself to be fucked by three black strangers, but that's why I love him. "Don't worry, babe. It's good to be prepared." 

"Talking about being prepared," says Tommy. "We only bought normal sized condoms. Do you think we should get some of those that fit big guys? I'm not sure how it works to be honest… I've only ever needed to buy the regular ones." 

My clit stiffens as I imagine cocks that don't fit in normal condoms. "I've never had that problem either," I say. "All the men in my life have been…" 

Tommy smiles. "Small?" 

"Average," I counter, with a smile of my own. "But to be honest, I'm getting pretty turned on thinking about them coming in me… would you mind?" 

"No, like we said, it's your decision." Tommy adjusts the crotch of his trousers, and smiles. "I like the idea of it too." 

"It's decided then, tonight you get to watch three big cocks filling all my holes with cum." 

Tommy's face is tightening. He's getting very turned on. I need to calm him a little, we don't have time to fuck, our guests will be arriving soon. "I'm just going to put some make-up on, why don't you tidy the room a little, and move one of the chairs next to the bed where you want it. You want to be comfy while you watch don't you? It's going to be a long show if I get my way." 

"Fuck, I can't wait to see you fucking other men." 

"Not long now, darling," I say, grabbing my make-up bag and heading for the bathroom. "Your fantasy is soon going to become a reality." 

Chapter Two

Tommy's phone rings and he picks it up. "It's them!" 

Cold shivers envelope me and my mouth dries. I'm nervous, really nervous, and not for the first time since I agreed to go through with it. I wonder if I should tell Tommy to cancel them, after all it's me who's got to accommodate three big black cocks, and not Tommy. 

"What shall I do?" says Tommy. 

"Answer it." 

He takes the phone slowly to his ear after tapping the screen. "Hello, Richie?" 

I watch as Tommy listens. I feel sick and I scan the room for any half-finished gin and tonics. There's none around and I'm not about to make another. 

"Room forty-six," says my husband, and I shiver with anticipation. "Okay, see you soon." Tommy ends the call and looks at me. "Your nipples are hard," he observes. 

I glance down at my chest. Sure enough it looks like I've stuffed peas in my bra. 

"Are they here?" I ask. 

"Ten minutes away. They're going to come straight up when they get here." 

I check my hair and make-up in the mirror. I look nice. Tommy looks down at himself. "How do I look?" he says. 

He's wearing shorts and a t-shirt. What does he expect me to say? "Lovely, darling. You look casual and relaxed." 

"And you look sexy as fuck." 

He approaches me and I gasp as he forces his hand under my panties. I arch my spine and pretend to struggle a little as he probes my slippery pussy lips with his fingers. "You're soaking," he says. 

"I push myself onto his fingers and two of them slip easily inside me. "Yes," I murmur. "I have been all day." 

Tommy presses his thumb down on my clit and I almost come. "Ready to be filled with black dick?" he asks. 

I nod, my cunt hot and ready. "Yes, Tommy. Yes, I want to be filled up with big black cock. I want cock in my mouth, cock in my cunt, and cock in my arse." 

Tommy's fingers move quickly as he fucks me with them, and my legs tremble. 

"Dirty slut wife," he growls. 

"Yes, I'm a slut." I'm close to coming and I moan in frustration as Tommy withdraws his fingers from me and steps away. "Put them back," I beg. 

He shakes his head and smiles. "Get on the bed, Nicole." 

I'm thirty-three, but I'm trembling like a teenager who's about to lose her virginity. The reality of what is going to be happening soon has finally hit me, and a wave of nervous nausea is churning in my stomach. 

I get on the bed and Tommy grabs the bag with the lube and condoms in it. He unzips it and reaches inside, and I frown as I see what he takes out of it. 

"You didn't mention that you were going to film it," I say. 

Tommy switches the camera on and swivels the lens in my direction. He whistles under his breath. "You're very photogenic," he says. "Come on, let me record it. 

I'm sure you'd love to watch it back and see what a slut you were." 

He's right. It would be beyond exciting to watch myself on film being fucked by three black men. "Okay, but what about the guys? Maybe they won't want to be on film?" 

Tommy brings the camera closer and runs it over my body. "They already said it was fine. I asked them." He steadies the camera and gazes at the viewfinder. 

"Tell us what you're going to be doing tonight, Nicole." 

I smile, enjoying myself. "Tonight, sweetheart," I say, staring directly into the lens. "I'm going to be fucking three big black cocks." 

"Are you looking forward to it?" 

I peel my panties to the side and spread my legs. My fingers dip easily into my hole and I hold them up to the camera, pulling them apart to reveal a string of sticky juice between them. "You could say I'm looking forward to it, yes." 

Tommy has a bulge in his shorts and he grabs it in one hand, squeezing himself through the fabric. "Wet as fuck," he half whispers. 

"Wet for big black cock, darling." 

I put my hand back between my legs and find my clit with a finger. It's rock hard and just the gentlest of touches brings me close to orgasm. 

I close my eyes as I massage myself, and listen as Tommy walks around the bed, no doubt getting some good shots of me. I imagine I'm a pornstar and I wonder if they get as excited as I am before they do a shoot. My daydream is rudely interrupted as a knock on the door brings me quickly back to reality. I snap my eyes open and take my hand from my pussy. I can smell my arousal, and I close my legs as Tommy smiles at me. 

"Fuck," I say. "Is that them?" 

"It ain't room service, darling." I freeze as my husband makes his way to the door, his camera still in hand. He looks back at me as he grabs the door handle. 

"Ready for this?" he asks. 

I nod mutely and close my mouth. Am I ready? Can any woman ever be truly ready for her first time with multiple men? I decide I'm as ready as I'll ever be. I make myself comfy on the bed and draw my legs close to my body. "Yes. Open the door." 

It happens quickly, and before I know it three black men are standing in the room as Tommy closes the door behind them. They look at me lustfully and I smile, feeling very exposed, but very desired too. 

Tommy swings the camera over them. "What do you think, Nicole?" he says, turning the camera to me. "Do you like them?" 

All four men stare at me as I answer. "Oh yes," I purr. "I can't wait to get to grips with them." 

I wonder if what I said sounded stupid. The pressure of being on camera, and being half naked in front of three strangers and my husband is muddling my mind. The men obviously don't think it was stupid. The tallest of them claps his hands together and looks at his friends. "You heard the lady, let's give her what she wants!" He begins undressing and the other two black men follow suit. 

Tommy points the camera at them again. "Care to introduce yourselves to the camera guys?" 

The tallest one speaks first. "I'm Richie," he says with a theatrical fake bow. He's naked from the waist up and I stare in disbelief at his stomach. It's as toned as the swimmers I watched on TV during the Olympics, and his arms are covered in black ink tattoos. 

The second man laughs. "Paul," he says simply, before undoing his belt and sliding his jeans down. 

The third man looks older than the other two, but no less sexy. He's almost fully undressed and the bulge in his tight boxers is hypnotising me. "I'm David," he says in a deep voice. "It's a pleasure to meet you both." He turns to me. 

"Especially you, sweetheart." 

My cheeks warm. I'm a sucker for compliments. "The pleasure's all mine," I say, beginning to relax. 

"Well, boys," says Tommy, nodding in my direction. "She's all yours. Do what you want with her." 

Richie rubs his hands together and smiles at me. He grabs the waistband of his boxers, and I take an audible intake of breath as he reveals his dick. The other two men remove the last of their clothes too and I stare in disbelief. I've got my work cut out, and I have a feeling that I'm going to be walking bow legged

around the museums tomorrow. 

I look at the camera, and Tommy winks at me over the viewfinder. "Happy?" he says. 

I shuffle into the middle of the bed as the men approach me. "Oh yes," I murmur. 

"I'm a lucky girl." 

The bed bounces a little as the first of the men gets on it, and within seconds I have a man either side of me and one next to my knees. He's already got a hand on my thigh and he's applying firm pressure. I help him by parting my thighs and I gasp as he reaches straight for my panties. The men aren't wasting any time. If I'd harboured any thoughts of small talk first, I was sorely mistaken. 

The men next to my head are on their knees, and their long black cocks are stiffening. They're beautiful, and I reach for them both, taking one in each hand and smiling for the camera as Tommy points it at me. "Want to see me suck them?" I say to my husband. 

He nods. "Go on." 

I stroke the two cocks slowly and both men make sounds of pleasure. I glance between my legs as Richie peels my panties aside. "She's got a bald little cunt," 

he says to the others. "Beautiful." 

I groan as he parts my smooth lips with his fingers and moves his head between

my legs. His tongue is hot and it slides over my wet slit, pausing at my hard clit. 

I groan louder as he moves his tongue slowly along the edge of my bud and inserts the tip of a big finger in my hole. 

The cocks in my hands are almost fully erect and I turn to my left and gaze at the big cock in front of my face. I look up at the guy -- Paul, if I remember correctly. 

I've never been much good at remembering names, and now is not the time to be learning new skills. "You first," I say, opening my mouth as he grunts something. 

His cockhead barely fits in my mouth, and I force my lips wider to accommodate the heavy slab of black meat. 

The cock in my other hand throbs and I flare my nostrils to breathe more easily as the one in my mouth slips in another couple of inches. It tastes good and a dribble of pre-cum makes it taste even better. The musky manly smell of cock is having a powerful effect on me, and Richie lifts his head briefly from my cunt. 

"She's soaking wet." 

"She's been looking forward to it," says Tommy from behind his camera. 

The two men help me out of my bra, and I suck on the flesh in my mouth and elicit a groan from the man above me. He takes my hair in his hand and begins fucking my mouth slowly, building up speed as I allow more of him down my throat. I've practiced for this day using a big dildo, but deep throating a real cock is far different from swallowing rubber. I gag as my airway is stolen, and dribble trickles from the side of my mouth. I need a break, so I slip the cock from my mouth and turn to the guy on my right. 

His cock looks menacing and vicious, and there's a wide bulge in the middle, making it almost oval shaped. It's the one I want in my cunt first, I decide. It's probably the biggest cock I'm ever going to encounter, unless I'm a very lucky

girl. 

My mouth opens wide and the guy smiles down at me. "Good girl," he says. 

"Suck it nice and hard." 

My lips sting and I don't think I can open my mouth any wider. I take a deep breath through my nose and manage to part my lips just enough to allow him into my face. Richie adds more fingers to my cunt, and I buck my hips as his tongue finds my clit again. I'm very close to coming and do my best to hold off for just a little longer. It's hard not to climax though when you're surrounded by big black dick, and my clit trembles as an orgasm grows. 

I can't make much noise because of the dick that's filling my throat, but Richie knows what's happening as my cunt tightens on his fingers and I flood with juice. "She's coming," he says, his breath hot on my sensitive flesh. 

The man in my mouth slams his cock deep into me and my climax continues. 

My legs shake, and I close my eyes as my cunt pulsates. Richie continues working his fingers in and out of me and his tongue makes expert flicks and strokes over my clit. I taste pre-cum on my tongue and move my hand over the cock in my hand, letting the other man know I haven't forgotten about him. 

I open my eyes and the camera is inches from my face. I wonder what I look like, and swivel my eyes to the side so I can see myself in the mirror. I look like a whore. That's what. My chin is shining with spit and the men on either side of me are looking down at me like I'm a piece of meat. The cock in my mouth looks ridiculously large, and I can't fathom how I've manged to take so much of it into my throat. I'm a dirty slut, and I'm happy. 

Richie moves his face from between my thighs and gets onto his knees. His cock is in his hand, the black flesh lined with thick veins. He looks at me. "Ready to be fucked?" 

I slip the huge cock from my mouth. "This one," I say like a greedy size queen. 

"I want this massive one to fuck me first." 

"We'll all be in you soon enough," smiles Richie. He looks at the man whose cock I'm worshipping. "You heard the lady, David. She wants you." 

The older man laughs, and slaps my face with his heavy cock. "I knew you'd be a dirty bitch the moment I saw you," he says, moving away from me and taking position between my thighs as Richie moves up the bed next to my head. 

My thigh muscles strain as he takes an ankle in each hand and spreads my legs wide. He reaches for my panties and winks at me before ripping them from my body with one quick tug. I squeal as the elastic digs into my hips, but I moan in delight as David places the tip of his cock at my opening. 

Tommy holds the camera close to my pussy and his face is a picture of lust as he watches me take my first strange cock. "Wait," he says. He grabs the bag and retrieves the tube of lube, handing it to David. "You might need this. She's not used to cocks like that." 

I think I'm wet enough, but the lube can only make things make easier. David squirts some into his hand and I lick my lips as I watch him preparing his cock for me. 

The men on either side of me are getting impatient, and their cocks brush my cheeks and mouth as they urge me to suck them. I take one in my mouth as David applies pressure to my cunt and peels my lips apart with the warm head of his cock. 

Lights flash in my peripheral vision and my groan is louder than I meant it to be. 

I instinctively pull away from the huge cock that's just spread my pussy so wide I feel like it's going to tear. "Slow," I gasp. "It's so big." 

David chortles, and Richie shoves his cock back in my mouth. Paul lowers his head to my chest and takes a nipple in his mouth, biting it. My tit hurts, my cunt hurts, and my mouth is stretched beyond comfort, but I groan again as another climax grows in my belly. 

David's cock is inches inside me, and the wide bulge that shapes the centre is forcing my hole wider than anything I've ever experienced. 

My breath is coming in ragged gasps, and I gag on Richie's cock as I come hard, my whole body trembling and my inner thighs running with my own juice. 

I hear my husband's voice. "That's it, baby, come on that big black cock." 

I scream and my body shakes as David rams his full length deep inside me. My resistant muscles part as my insides are invaded, and my orgasm continues unabated, growing in intensity as the searing pain gives way to a pleasure so strong I think I'm going to pass out. 

Richie's cock is ploughing in and out of my mouth, and my hand is moving in rapid strokes over Paul's. The three men are grunting and groaning, and I look at the mirror again. 

"Don't worry," comes my husband's voice. "It's all on film." 

I look away from my slut reflection and concentrate on the feelings in my stomach. I decide that the sharpest of the pains must be David's cock ramming my cervix, but those pains are more than bearable when combined with the beautiful fullness that his cock is providing me with. I've never been so full, so satisfied, and so fucking horny. 

Sucking and squelching sounds are loud between my legs, and David's balls are slamming into my arse as he spreads my legs wider and lifts me off the bed a little. 

I'm not sure if I'm coming again, or if it's still the same orgasm, but I do know that my clit is quivering and my pussy is running with fluid. My stomach tightens as my cunt clenches the fat cock tight, and I close my eyes again as I swallow as much of Richie's cock as I can take. 

I'm a dirty whore and I'm proud of that fact. Not many women do what I'm doing, although I'd bet a year's salary that most of them want to. 

Richie's cock slides from my mouth, and saliva spills from my lips and runs down my chin. "I want in her arse," he says. 

I nod without saying anything, although I don't think he's asking for my permission. 

Tommy moves the camera close to my face and he looks at me as he films. "You dirty slut," he says. "My dirty slut." 

I nod again, my cunt burning under the onslaught of David's powerful thrusts. 

"Come on, David," says Richie. "Give us all a go." 

David slows his strokes. "I was just about to come," he says, slipping his cock from me. 

"Fucking hell," says Tommy, "you've broken her pussy." 

David slaps my husband playfully on his shoulder. "Don't worry. Give it a day and it'll tighten up again. You should be able to feel the sides again by tomorrow night." 

I move a hand between my legs. My cunt is gaping. I've never been so wide. I moan as my fingers explore my ruined gash, and I smile at my husband. "Are you enjoying yourself?" I ask. 

He nods vigorously. "Fuck, yeah," he says, the camera tight in on my cunt. 

Big hands wrap around my waist, and I'm hoisted upwards like I weigh nothing. 

I giggle as I'm flipped onto my front and I scramble onto all fours as Paul lies down next to me. "Climb on," he offers, his cock in his fist, pointing at the ceiling. 

I clamber onto him and straddle his wide thighs. I have to lift myself high to put my pussy on the tip of his cock, but it's worth it as I slowly slide down the steely black rod, my pussy expanding as I take inch after fat inch inside me. 

David has moved in front of me and I open my mouth wide as his cock teases my lips. I can smell my pussy juice on him, and I roll my tongue over the head and taste myself. 

Richie is moving behind me and I hear the gargling spurt of lube being squeezed from the tube before a cold sliver coats my anus. I squeal as a finger slips slowly into me, and I begin riding Paul's cock hard as David prises my mouth open and slides his cock over my tongue to the back of my throat. 

The finger in my arse is deep inside me, and it wriggles and twists as it slips out of me. "Hold still for a minute," says Richie from behind me. Paul's fingers dig into my flesh as he grabs my hips and forces me all the way down his cock, holding me still at the base of his shaft. 

I know what's coming, but I still make a sound of pain around David's cock as Richie pushes the head of his dick past the firm ring of muscle and into my tightest of holes. 

Three cocks are using my holes and I rock gently back and fore as I concentrate on each one in turn. David's tastes good even though it's hindering my breathing, Paul's is throbbing against the stretched walls of my cunt, and Richie's is sliding deeper into my arse, the veins and ridges that shape the surface stimulating me closer to another orgasm as they bulge against my tunnel walls. 

I grunt loudly as Richie feeds me his full length and my arse stretches wide. It's agony, but it's sublime pain, the type of pain that makes me want to scream for more. 

David rams his cock into my mouth, and I splutter and choke as his balls slap my chin. I lift myself on Paul's cock again, and as I do Richie withdraws a little from my arse. As I slam myself down hard on Paul's cock, Richie burrows deep into my arse hitting my insides with such force that I'm sure my belly is bulging. 

"That's it," says my husband from somewhere beside me. "Take them all, you nasty bitch." 

Somebody spanks my buttock and I groan as my flesh warms. Cocks slip in and out of each of my orifices and I've never felt so sexually satiated. Cock fills my throat as David grabs my hair and holds on to my head tight as he face fucks me hard and fast, and Richie is building up such speed behind me that my arsehole is stinging. 

A hot wetness builds in my belly and with a grunt and a sensation so extreme I think I'm bursting, an invisible gate is unlocked within me, and I scream loud and long as hot fluid gushes from my cunt and soaks the beautiful black man beneath me. 

Tommy shouts. "She fucking squirted!" 

I moan and gasp as my insides threaten to turn in on themselves, and my whole body is wracked with such intense pleasure that I'm sure I'm about to pass out. 

Paul rams himself up into me spurred on by my eruptive orgasm, and he takes one of my tits deep into his mouth, sucking and nibbling on my nipple. His skin is sliding on mine as my juice continues to dribble onto him, and I suck hard on the cock in my mouth as the first hot stream of cum coats the back of my throat. 

I hold my breath as I swallow the copious spurts of cream that fill my mouth and I come again as Paul grunts from beneath me. "I'm gonna come," he moans, my tit still filling his mouth, his warm breath bringing goose bumps to my skin. 

"Fill her cunt," says Tommy. 

"Yes," I beg, "come in my little cunt." 

Paul explodes inside me and my insides warm as he pumps spurt after spurt of his seed deep in my belly. I continue to fuck him as he trembles under me until he's emptied his balls and is laying beneath me with his eyes closed and his teeth over his bottom lip. He looks satisfied, and I press hard against Richie's cock in my arse. "And you," I command. "Fill my arsehole with cum." 

He spanks me again, and his strokes falter as his own climax builds. Sperm trickles from my mouth and pussy, and I shudder with pleasure as my arsehole is filled with Richie's hot load. 

I look for Tommy. He's to my right with the camera pointed at my arse. "Kiss me," I say. "Taste another man on my tongue." 

Richie is still dribbling the last of his load into my arsehole, and spunk is beginning to roll down my arse as it bubbles from my anus. 

Tommy kisses me eagerly, and he moans as he tastes the remnants of David's seed on my tongue. I'm trembling as the last of my orgasms begins to ebb, and I sigh with a mixture of disappointment and relief as the men withdraw from my sore holes and the pain subsides. 

We lie in a tangle of flesh on the bed, my pale skin in stark contrast to the rich hues of the three men, and Tommy continues to film us as the men explore my skin with their hands. 

"There's a huge memory card in this camera," he says. "I hope you've all got enough energy for an encore." 

Richie moves his fingers teasingly down my belly, and his thumb finds my clit. I wince as he presses the sensitive nub, but I know that I'll soon be ready to take more dick. 

I smile at the camera. "Keep it rolling," I say. 

***

Tommy and I take our seats. The show is about to start, and I'm finding it painful to sit down, let alone stay seated for the whole of the musical. 

Last night had been the best night of my life, and Tommy had filled hours of memory in the camera with recordings I know we'll watch over and over again. 

I lean in to my husband. "I don't think I can sit through this," I whisper. "Do you want to go back to the hotel and fuck me?" 

Tommy nods. "Are you sure?" 

"Yes, it's sore sitting down, but I think I can take your cock now." I lower my voice even more. "It won't feel much bigger than a finger anyway, after what those guys did to me." 

Tommy grabs my hand and gets to his feet. "Come on," he says, leading me along the aisle. 

I glance at the stage as a black male performer appears, and my clit stiffens as memories come flooding back of the night before. 

Tommy's already promised me that he'll arrange another hotel meeting with some more black guys, and I count my lucky stars that I've married such an understanding man. 

I whisper in his ear as we climb the stairs to the exit. "I love you," I say. 

He kisses me on my cheek. "And I love you." 

The End
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