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Chapter 1 



 
It's now been almost eight months since the business trip that changed my life. That was the trip where I first met Andrew, the day that my lifelong fantasy to experience the pleasure a well-hung black man can bring a woman finally came true.
Since then, I have been back to that same client twice, and on both occasions, Andrew and I have spent every free minute we had together exploring each other's bodies. In fact, my recent experiences with Andrew have shown me an entirely new world, a world where a well-endowed black man who wants to use his natural gifts to pleasure his partner was able to gratify me sexually in ways far beyond anything I had ever imagined.
In between those trips, I would often find my thoughts wandering back to my encounters with Andrew. Whether I was at work in the office, away on a similar trip to a different company, or just doing something every day and boring like grocery shopping. My mind would start to vividly recall how it felt when Andrew pressed his naked body down onto mine or how I marveled at his beautiful, muscular frame.
In my mind's eye, I would always start to look down so that I could see his big hard beautiful black cock. I loved seeing it and imagined that he was already erect from thinking about what he was going to do to me. I would sit there remembering all the times I had eagerly taken his enormous cock in my hands and mouth and all the ways I had pleasured him to an explosive climax, each time consuming his whole load without wasting a drop. I also spent a lot of time thinking about how he would also pleasure me with his mouth and tongue all over my swollen pussy. But most of all, I would sit in my office chair remembering how it felt when he fucked me with his huge thick blackcock.
Whenever we made love, Andrew would always start by fucking me nice and slowly, taking his time to build up because my pussy was still getting used to accommodating his much larger size than my husband's. But as soon the pace and power behind his thrusts started to pick up, he was driving his huge cock into me harder and deeper until I would explode in orgasm, and then, soon after, so would Andrew, filling me up once again with his warm cum.
During these moments when my mind would wander, it was really difficult to stop my hand from unconsciously moving toward my pussy, even when I was sitting at my desk at work. Can you imagine the news headline? HR manager masturbating at her desk! I really had to be careful to restrain myself. But as soon as I was safely alone, I would allow my mind to return much more fully to those memories, and I would indulge myself every chance I got by masturbating over the thoughts of being fucked by his big, hard black cock.
I also need to admit something, something that I still feel guilty about even now. There were many times over those months that I even allowed myself to close my eyes during sex with my husband, and I would lie there and imagine that it was a black guy with a big cock that was fucking me. In all honesty, I had been doing that occasionally for many years because I had always had that secret fantasy deep inside me, but now the images that ran through my mind were a lot more vivid because they were no longer just fantasies. I had experienced a real black cock, and as I lay there with my husband on top of me, I could very easily picture Andrew on top of me instead, as my poor husband tried his best with his impossible task of somehow living up to the expectations Andrew's huge black cock had set.
But for my husband, it wasn't all bad. Because of my recent experiences, our sex life with had improved dramatically. He found me a much more willing partner, and he had gone from getting the occasional reluctant blowjob to having me willingly suck his cock once or twice a week. In fact, over the last three months, he had cum in my mouth more than over the past ten years! So he was definitely getting some benefits, too!
Although even now, I still feel immense guilt about my secret sexual escapades behind my husband's back on those business trips, the intensity of my interracial experiences normally overpowers my feelings of guilt quite quickly. I had carried those interracial fantasies and yearnings inside me for so many years, and now that I'm actually experiencing them for real, I have come to understand that these emotions really do have a power, and it's something that I must respect, and learn to deal with.
And none of that changes the fact that I love my husband, and I do not want to hurt him at all, but I have decided that for my own sake, I need to continue to explore these feelings, at least for now. Only in this way will I be able to say that I am being true to myself.
These conflicting emotions and erotic memories swirl around in my head a lot, but never more so than right now, as I am sitting in my car driving to see my favorite client, the one where Andrew works. I've arranged to meet him right after work, at my hotel, so that we can have some dinner and a little 'fun.'
The course that my relationship with Andrew has taken has also been pretty interesting. Unlike many of the 'affairs' that I have heard about from friends or read about, this one has been an almost purely physical relationship for us both. I was open with Andrew right from the very start. He knew that my initial attraction to him was because he was a handsome black guy, and I had always fantasized about sex with a handsome black guy. Of course, the fact that I now know he is a caring and thoughtful man helps. But I'm not looking to fall in love with anyone else; I don't want to leave my husband; I don't want a new boyfriend. I just love his big black cock. That is what had convinced me to continue our rendezvous.
Sure, in a strange sort of way, we do care for one another very much, and we enjoy each other's company when we are not having sex, but then again, I enjoy all of my friends' company, but I'm not fucking them. This is different, and we have been open and honest from the start with each other, agreeing that this was not a prelude to a lifelong relationship. In fact, as well as me having no intention of leaving my husband, Andrew is not exclusive to me. We've never really talked about it, although I know that at this moment, he doesn't have any other serious commitments in his life. But I know full well we're not a couple, so if he met someone and decided our setup had to come to an end, I wouldn't have a choice but to accept it.
On my last trip to his town, we were laying naked in bed talking after a long night of very intense and quite rough sex, and without warning, he just asked me if I had ever considered other interracial experiences during my numerous travels for work. He didn't seem at all jealous when he asked the question; in fact, he seemed genuinely curious. I told him the truth: I hadn't really given it a lot of thought. The opportunities hadn't presented itself yet, and my head was still trying to fully process my newfound experiences with him.
But I have to admit that his question got me thinking. And now, if I think about the possibility of experiencing something similar with another black guy, it does make my pussy tingle. I would definitely have to give this idea a little more thought if the opportunity presented itself!
I spent the remainder of that afternoon working at my client's office, trying to concentrate on the job at hand, the rather uninspiring task of helping them rewrite the company's harassment and bullying policy. But every few minutes, my mind kept wandering off, and I would start anticipating my meeting with Andrew later that evening. It didn't help that I had caught brief glimpses of Andrew in another part of the office as I was walking through; he hadn't seen me, and it looked like he was also trying to keep his mind on his work. Time seemed to just crawl by. Seconds felt like minutes and minutes like hours, but eventually, the working day came to an end and I left for the hotel, saying goodnight to everyone at the office. I winked a cheeky wink at Andrew as I walked out, knowing that I would be seeing him very soon.
After checking in to my hotel, I headed up to my room, took a shower, and changed clothes. I had now started packing sexier clothes than I used to for this trip, which I had to make an effort to keep hidden from my husband. For my last trip, I had surprised Andrew by wearing a garter and G-string set under my dress. This time, I had a different surprise for him. I was planning to 'go commando' under my dress, and I was wearing some hot fuck-me pumps that showed off my legs, along with some new bright red lipstick.
At 7:00 p.m., I heard the now familiar knock on my hotel room door, and as I opened it, I greeted Andrew with a big smile and hug, then led him into my room. "Hi, Darling! I've missed you so much! God, you look so good to me, good enough to eat!"
Andrew flashed me a quick glimpse of that winning smile and said, "Well, you're looking pretty good yourself there. Look at you in that little skirt and those heels! I've been dying to see you again. Seeing you in the office today absolutely killed me. I couldn't get out of my chair for an hour!"
Looking down at the large bulge in his pants, I could see why, and it had actually grown noticeably since he entered the room. I purred, "Obviously, you weren't the only one who missed me! Your friend down there wants to come out to play!"
"I think we should go grab something quick for dinner because I plan to come back here as soon as possible so my 'friend' down there and I can show you a real good time!" he said, adding, "Let's save time and go downstairs to the hotel restaurant instead of going out somewhere, then we'll have more time to return here for your 'dessert!' Are you hungry?"
I moved in tight against Andrew, wrapped my arms around his shoulders, and whispered, "I'm absolutely starving! But first, I want a little appetizer before dinner." Without giving him a second to think about it or respond, I moved in forcefully and kissed him long and hard on the mouth, sticking my tongue deep into his mouth. Then, without breaking the kiss, I reached down and grabbed his cock through his pants.
At first, Andrew actually jumped at my boldness, but he very quickly settled into the idea. "That's alright, I'm sure I can wait!" he said during a very brief moment when his mouth wasn't entirely filled by my tongue.
I could feel his cock pulsing in my hand and growing even bigger through his pants. Once he was fully erect, I pulled my mouth away from his and slowly lowered myself down to my knees in front of him. I quickly undid his belt, unzipped his pants, and pulled them all the way down to the floor. Then I grabbed the waistband of his boxers and slid them down to his knees, releasing his massive thick, black cock straight into my face.
"Remember me? I've missed you so much!" I said lovingly to his cock as I grabbed the shaft with both hands and eagerly moved my mouth forward and started licking the head. I continued to lick up and down his shaft and then all over his balls before I proceeded to lick all the way back up the underside of his cock, stopping just below the tip to give some extra attention to that very sensitive area.
Andrew was clearly in absolute heaven as he moaned, and I heard him say, "Holy fuck, I've missed this. God, I love it when you suck my cock!" So that's exactly what I did next. I slid his huge cock into my mouth, as much as I could manage anyway, and I started to stroke up and down his cock with my lips. I didn't say anything, and I didn't try to mix things up; I just kept on sucking and stroking his cock with my mouth and one hand at the same time while the other hand was tickling and playing with his balls. I could tell he was now well and truly into the rhythm, and within a minute or two, I knew he would be ready to cum in my mouth.
So that's when I just stopped!
I pulled Andrew's cock out of my mouth and smiled as I looked up at him, first at his cock and then all the way up to his face. Traces of my red lipstick was smeared all around his lips, and now there was another ring of red about halfway down the shaft of his cock, which was a pretty accurate guide to just how much of that massive brown beast I had been able to fit into my mouth.
Andrew had such a confused look on his face, and his eyes were still only halfway open like he expected I was just going to continue. He stammered, "What... what's up? Why have you stopped, Michelle? It felt amazing! Please keep going."
I stood up and gave him a very quick kiss on the lips, and with a devilish smile, I said, "I love your big, beautiful black cock! But that really is enough for now; I don't want to ruin my appetite for dinner now, do I? I think I'll save the rest for my dessert!" Andrew just stood there looking absolutely stunned, and I could tell from the look on his face that his balls were aching a little from the sudden halt in the action. I smiled as I continued, "I think you had better pull your pants up and go clean your face off, baby. You really wouldn't want to go out in public in that sort of state."
A smile started to creep over Andrew's face as he understood my mean little trick. "You really are pure evil! You know that, don't you? I'll have to spank you later for being such a cock tease."




Chapter 2

Andrew moaned with frustration as he reluctantly pulled up his pants and quickly wiped his face as I went to the mirror to reapply my lipstick. I could still taste his cock in my mouth as we headed down to the restaurant where the Maître D' managed to find us a quiet U-shaped booth near the rear of the restaurant so that we could have a little privacy. We ordered a bottle of red wine, and soon after, we ordered our meals. While ordering, I couldn't help myself and asked the waiter, "Excuse me, but I thought someone told me that you serve a sausage appetizer here. They said it really was a mouthwatering experience!"
The waiter looked completely confused as he replied, "No, Madame, I'm sorry, but we don't have anything like that on the menu." The poor guy then gave a concerned look when he heard Andrew suddenly coughing and choking with his hand over his mouth. "Are you okay, sir?" he asked.
Andrew eventually composed himself enough to croak, "Yes, thank you. Just a little water went down my windpipe. But I'm alright now, thanks." The waiter walked away from the table, and Andrew gave me a look as I flashed my devilish smile again and giggled at my naughtiness.
Once we were alone, we drank some of our wine, and I discretely reached over under the table and started rubbing Andrew's thigh, with just an occasional move of my hand up slightly, running it across his bulge. I leaned in and whispered to him, "I've got a surprise for you." His eyebrows instantly raised in curiosity, so I reached down with both hands, took hold of the bottom of my skirt, and started slowly pulling it up. The way we were situated in the back of the U-shaped booth, combined with the long tablecloth, meant no one in the restaurant but Andrew could see what I was doing as I pulled my skirt all the way up.
Andrew's eyes widened, and a huge smile came over his face when he could suddenly see my completely exposed and freshly shaved pussy, without any underwear. Andrew leaned forward and kissed me on the mouth as he said, "Wow, babe, what a beautiful pussy you have! You know, my friend might want to play with your friend later!"
Then Andrew discreetly lowered his left hand under the table and started to touch my pussy, and even though we were sitting in a busy restaurant, I didn't try to stop him. He started gently rubbing and stroking it while I tried not to give away what he was doing with my face. If I could somehow maintain my composure, no one in the restaurant would know what was going on. We weren't even discovered when the waiter stopped by our table to refill our water glasses. Andrew just carried on rubbing me under the table while I just smiled awkwardly at the waiter, with small beads of sweat starting to form on my brow.
My pussy was already so wet that Andrew had no problem inserting one of his thick fingers as we sat there. When he did that, I jumped, causing the wine glass and cutlery to rattle on the table, but no one sitting near us seemed to notice. Andrew kept on, and for a few seconds, I closed my eyes and tried to get control of my body movements. Andrew was now staring at me intently, watching my breathing as it got deeper and deeper. We were completely absorbed in each other.
Suddenly, I was snapped back to reality when I heard someone almost shouting, "Andrew!" I practically jumped out of my skin, and so did Andrew, as his finger abruptly withdrew from my pussy.
We both looked up and saw a handsome black guy leaning over our table with the biggest grin on his face. He said, "Shit, man, I thought that was you when I first came in! Damn, how are you?"
Andrew jumped up with a huge smile on his face and hugged the man. "Karl? What the fuck are you doing here, man? I almost didn't recognize you. What's it been? It must be five years now. "
I was still trying to regain my composure from fingering, and then the sudden startle and I was trying to wrap my brain around the situation unfolding at our table. The handsome black man appeared to be around the same age as Andrew. He was also pretty athletic in build, although maybe a little less muscular and perhaps an inch or two taller. His large grin was very attractive and welcoming, and his skin color was actually even darker than Andrew's.
Suddenly, Andrew turned toward me and said, "Oh, I'm so sorry! Let me introduce you two. Karl, this is my good friend Michelle. We met at my job a while ago, and we're here celebrating our newfound friendship. Michelle, this is one of my oldest friends, Karl. We were college roommates all those years ago."
I reached out and shook Karl's hand, looking into his big eyes and noticing his handsome, chiseled features as he smiled, and I said, "It's a pleasure to meet you, Karl."
Karl smiled back and said, "Oh, I'm sure the pleasure is all mine, Michelle. Andrew is really lucky to have found such a pretty new friend!" He passed the compliment with such ease and charm that it actually caused me to blush a little.
"Michelle, would you mind if Karl joined us for a little bit?" Andrew asked me, then looked at Karl and added, "If you're free, that is." Being a true gentleman, Karl really didn't want to intrude. But I actually insisted that he stay through dinner so the two of them could catch up a bit. I knew that Andrew and I would still have the rest of the night together once we got back to the hotel room to be alone.
Besides, how often do I get an opportunity to be seated between two handsome black guys like that? Karl scooted into the booth on my left and moved in really close so that we could all talk without shouting. As they were getting reacquainted with each other, there were lots of smiles and laughs, and I took a moment to quietly look to each side of me at these two gorgeous black guys. I smiled to myself as I thought, "We're like a human Oreo right now, and I'm the creamy white center of it!" That private little joke in my head actually made my pussy tingle more than a little.
The waiter came back a few minutes later, and Karl ordered a meal, and soon after that, our food arrived. We continued chatting over dinner, and we learned that, much like me, Karl was also traveling through town on a business trip, although he was only there for one night. He and Andrew hadn't reconnected in several years, so he didn't even know that Andrew had actually moved to the town.
We chatted about their college days together, and I actually learned a great deal more about Andrew and his earlier escapades from his old friend. I was not too surprised by what I learned because I had come to realize that outside of work, at least, Andrew was a very outgoing person. He was naturally funny and always looking for a good time, but I soon learned that he was quite a bit wilder back then, and as it turned out, he had considerable experience getting the college girls into bed. Again, I wasn't really surprised. After all, what intelligent young woman wouldn't be tempted by his natural good looks, charm, and warm smile? And, of course, something else.
Karl was naturally more reserved than Andrew, but to be honest he was just as good-looking. He was clearly very smart and also quite funny too but in a low-key sort of way. He also had really large hands with long fingers that he would use to gesture whenever he talked. I found myself imagining as I watched him what it would feel like to be touched by his hands. His face was kind-looking, with thick, full lips. I also started to imagine that Karl was probably a really good kisser, and I was soon picturing him kissing me tenderly with those big inviting lips.
Andrew learned over the course of our dinner that Karl had gotten divorced just over a year ago. On hearing the news, Andrew said, "I'm sorry to hear that, Karl, but if I'm being honest, I was always surprised that you and Denise ever got that far and ended up getting married. I was actually surprised the two of you made it to graduation! When you were dating her during that last semester in college, you two used to argue more than you made love!"
Then Andrew smiled and slyly added, while shooting a quick glance over toward me, "Besides, I thought that you always had a thing for blondes in college. You certainly chased more than your fair share of them before you met Denise. In fact, I'm sure I remember one girl you brought back to the apartment. Wasn't her name Rami or something like that? You were hot for her because she said to you, in a bar, in front of all her friends, that she really wanted to sleep with two guys at once.
"Hey, I still appreciate you thinking of me as your wingman that night, Karl, but I'm sure Rami was so intimidated by the sight of the two of us together that she ran out of our apartment half-naked before we had even finished getting undressed. We were left standing there in our underwear, just the two of us!" By now, Andrew was laughing loudly at his own story.
I felt a little tingle move up my spine as I heard the story about Rami's request, but rather than talk about her, Karl only gave an uncomfortable laugh and simply said, "Well, I guess I learned my lesson about Denise the hard way, didn't I?"
Andrew smiled and asked him, "So what are you doing now? Are you seeing anyone or just enjoying the bachelor life for now?"
"No, I'm definitely enjoying the bachelor life, man!" Karl quickly replied. "I am avoiding serious relationships for a while. I'm really not ready for any of that drama again, not just yet. The few times I've been on proper dates, all the woman wanted to do was talk about my long-term plans."
After a few seconds, Karl added, "But it has been a pretty lonely year, if I'm honest. Living alone and avoiding the dating scene means I don't get out much. I wish I could just find someone that I could enjoy being with, without all of the other baggage." He chuckled and said, "Perhaps I should go back to chasing those blonde girls. It was much simpler."
Karl then looked over and gave me a quick and slightly nervous glance, perhaps hoping that he hadn't offended me. He then got up and quickly excused himself, "I'm sorry. I just need to make a quick phone call; I'm trying to finalize a couple of meetings for tomorrow morning. I should be back in about 15 minutes." With that, he jumped up and hurried away.
Once Karl had left, Andrew looked at me with his sly grin and asked, "So what do you think of my old friend Karl?"
"He seems like a really nice guy," I replied, "But a little sad, and he's obviously lonely. I can't help but feel bad for him."
"Oh, come on!" Andrew said, "You know that's not what I meant! Don't tell me that you weren't having a little look at Karl throughout the meal. I saw your eyes looking him over a few times. I really don't mind, honestly! I invited Karl to have dinner with us just so you could enjoy him. I also told that story about the two of us and the blonde co-ed for you! I figured it might help to give you some ideas. And based on the look on your face right now, I think it might have done! I'll bet if I reach my hand under your skirt right now, you'd be even wetter than you were earlier. "
I felt myself blushing deeply. I really had no idea that I had been so obvious when I was watching Karl, or perhaps it was just that Andrew knew me so well. He continued, "This is a good chance for you to try another black guy. It's a perfect opportunity for you if you want to take it, of course. And it's also perfect for Karl; he's lonely, he's single, and I know he has always liked attractive blondes!
"And it's pretty perfect for me, too. You're my friend, and Karl is my friend. I completely trust him; I know he would never do anything to hurt you. And you don't need to worry about me getting jealous. We've already agreed that our relationship is different from most, and besides, it would just be this one time. Karl is only passing through town, so you probably won't get another chance. So, with all that said, I don't think you should pass up this chance unless, of course, you're going to try to tell me you think Karl isn't your type!"
I blushed again, but I replied instantly, "No, I think Karl is seriously hot! And yeah, I will admit it, the thought of having both of you at once is making me so hot. You were right about being even wetter now. No matter what happens from now on, Andrew, I am definitely going to reward you later. You deserve a reward just for suggesting the idea of a threesome and putting that heavenly image in my head, let alone trying to make it come true. But how do you know Karl would even be interested in it? Or me? I'm just not sure."
Andrew smiled as he replied, "Oh, he'll be interested! I know, guys, and I know Karl. Also, you might not have noticed, but while you were busy eyeing him, he was definitely casting sideways glances at you all evening. He'll go for this in a heartbeat, I promise. When he gets back, move in a bit closer to him and give him a little attention." Then Andrew quickly said, "Ready, he's coming back. You just follow my lead. You'll know what to do, don't worry."
Karl sat back down next to me in the booth, and he seemed a bit more relaxed now. We all drank some more red wine and continued talking. I started to direct the conversation toward Karl and his interests; I asked about his line of work, what he did for pastimes, and I asked about the sports he plays. I complimented him on his physique, saying that he obviously spent a lot of time training hard to stay in that kind of shape. I kept up the compliments while I made sure that I was making as much physical contact with him as possible, All 'innocently' of course, things like brushing against his leg when I crossed mine or touching his arm or shoulder whenever I reacted to his stories. I was pretty sure that I was having an effect on Karl because he was now talking almost exclusively to me as if Andrew wasn't even at the table.
Finally, the waiter came back over to our table to see if we wanted anything for dessert. Andrew cryptically replied, "No, thank you. We have something else in mind, but it's not on the menu."
I got the joke almost instantly, but Karl clearly had no idea and just let it pass without comment. Andrew settled the check, and then Karl got up and said, "Well, it's been great catching up, but I should really leave you two alone now to get back to your quiet evening together."
I thought that my chance had just been blown, but as I looked at Andrew and saw he was smiling once again, I let out a huge sigh of relief as I knew he had a plan. He then said, "Karl, you can't go just yet! Michelle and I have really enjoyed your company this evening, and she told me earlier that she was so pleased you decided to join us and that she would love to get to know you better. We both think you should join us for dessert. We are planning to have it up in Michelle's hotel room right now. Michelle, can you please show Karl what is on our menu for dessert?"
I could see exactly where Andrew was going with this line of thinking, and I had quietly started to prepare myself even before he had finished speaking. So, I was ready as soon as Andrew turned toward me and lifted the folds of the tablecloth away from my legs. Karl turned to look me in my eyes, waiting for me to say something, but I didn't say a word; I just silently directed his gaze down so that he could see my skirt was all bunched up in my hands, and my naked pussy was just waiting for him.
Karl's jaw dropped as soon as he saw it, but he didn't make a sound. He looked over at Andrew in total disbelief, but Andrew only looked back at him with that sly grin of his. Karl then looked down at my pussy again, and this time licked his full lips slowly as if he was trying to coax his mouth into saying something.
Then Karl looked up, staring directly into my eyes. I held his gaze and looked back at him, admiring his attractive dark features as I did. Then I leaned forward a little, slowly reached over to his lap, and without saying a word, placed my right hand on his clearly growing bulge. With my hand resting on his cock, I said in a low but commanding tone, "Karl, I want you to fuck me with your big, black cock. I want to feel both of you to fucking me. Now!"




Chapter 3

The three of us were still sitting there, now in complete silence, sitting closely together in the U-shaped booth in the hotel restaurant, almost entirely concealed from the view of other restaurant patrons. I was sat right in the middle between Andrew and Karl. To my right was Andrew, smiling knowingly, while to my left was Karl, who was sitting there simply stunned and absolutely speechless. I could feel my heart pounding in my chest as the excitement of the moment was driving me wild. I couldn't help but be surprised at my boldness in playing along with Andrew's suggestion and at the thought of what might follow. 


 
I stared into Karl's eyes, anxiously waiting for his response. My left hand was at my waist, where I had previously pulled my skirt up and bunched it up almost to my waist, revealing my lack of any underwear and my naked and freshly shaved pussy for Karl to see. My right hand was resting on Karl's leg, squeezing the bulge in his pants. I had just dropped a bombshell on Karl as I leaned in and whispered in his ear, just loud enough for only the three of us at the table to hear, "Karl, I want you to come back to the room and fuck me with this big, black cock. I want to feel both of you fucking me. I want you to fuck me now!"

 


I could feel my rapidly increasing heat rate thumping against my chest as my mind quickly retraced the steps that had brought me to this moment in time. I was still exploring this newfound thrill in my life. It had only been just over eight months since I had first fulfilled my deepest and most secret lifelong fantasy, just over eight months since I had first held, tasted, and finally felt a big black cock inside me.

 


Andrew had been the one who initiated me into this new and very exciting world that fateful day we met on one of my business trips, and now we were continuing our encounters whenever I returned to his town.

 


But I was also still grappling with the guilt I felt whenever I thought about my loving husband back home; those feelings were powerful and ever-present, but they were ultimately losing the battle against the sudden rush of exhilaration and the heightened sexual arousal I felt whenever I was with Andrew. 


 
And Andrew hadn't stood still either; he had continued to introduce me to newer and more exciting sexual experiences every time I saw him, and my eager willingness to continue exploring only convinced both of us that it was right to explore this previously suppressed part of my sexuality.

 


And now here we were, and Andrew was once again encouraging me to try something new. In fact, he had asked me several weeks ago, when I was last in town, if I had ever considered expanding my interracial experiences and introducing other black guys, and tonight, this opportunity had quite fortuitously presented itself when Andrew's old college roommate, Karl, came across us by chance in the restaurant and joined us for dinner.

 


I continued to stare into Karl's eyes as my mind started to run wild with thoughts about what might happen if he agreed to my proposal. Since I'd met Andrew, I had given a little thought, just idle daydreams, really, to the idea of sleeping with other black guys, but I had honestly never even dreamed about what it might feel like to experience two guys at one time. I guess it's just not something that had ever entered my mind, But now that it was a real prospect and right in front of me, the thought of having two large black cocks at the same time was turning me on so much it was making me feel a little light-headed. And as I waited for Karl's answer, I could feel the warmth and wetness growing in my pussy with every second that passed.

 


With my unblinking gaze locked on Karl's eyes, I was trying to force my will on him and somehow mentally influence him to reply, "Yes." Well, the look in my eyes must have had some effect because it wasn't long until Karl came out of his stupor, as a hungry smile started to spread across his face, and he said, "I would love to fuck you tonight, Michelle!" I leaned in and gave Karl a long kiss on the mouth, emphasizing my appreciation with my tongue as my hand added to the effect by giving his bulge another squeeze.

 


Karl and I composed ourselves quickly while Andrew headed to the bar, ordered another bottle of red wine, and asked for three glasses so that we could take it up to the room. We all walked over to the elevator with the wine and got in, followed by another couple right behind us. Once inside, Andrew and Karl stood at the back, flanking me, and I stood slightly in front of them. The other couple in the elevator were about the same age as me and were both white. Even though they stood toward the front of the cab, I couldn't help but notice how the wife had a long look at me and then my two hunky companions when she first walked in.

 


I wondered what might be running through the woman's mind as she stood there, but the way I saw her quickly looking the guys over from head to foot made it pretty clear what was going through her mind. She found them just as attractive as I did. I also noticed that she kept sneaking furtive glances toward us, so I decided to give her a little show. While I continued looking straight ahead, I slowly reached back with both hands and grasped both Andrew's and Karl's bulges through their pants and gave them a few slow strokes up and down, really emphasizing the length of their cocks for her to see The woman's eyes bulged wide and instead of a quick glance then looking away, she just stared as I continued to grope my two guys' cocks. Karl and Andrew accepted my little gesture without complaint.

 


From my hand movements, the woman could very easily tell just how well-hung both the guys were. She didn't say a word, but she continued to stare directly at my hands while her husband remained facing forward, completely oblivious to the entire scene unfolding behind him. Then she looked up and noticed that I had caught her staring, and she saw the devilish smile on my face, which conveyed my thoughts perfectly, "Look at these two big, black cocks that I get to play with tonight!"

 


Once her shock at being caught staring passed, the woman returned a knowing smile toward me before she quickly turned away. I might be wrong, but I thought I saw that as she turned back toward the front of the elevator, and her gaze passed over her husband, there was a look on her face that changed to slight disappointment and envy.

 


As I stood in the elevator, I secretly hoped that what she had just seen would turn her on so much that she wouldn't be able to resist initiating sex with her poor husband that night, right there in the hotel. And I hoped that she would use what she saw in the elevator to help fantasize about herself being fucked by one, or even two, gorgeous and well-hung black guys as her husband fucked her. I figured it would be a nice gift for them both! Just like how my husband benefited from what I had done. He got to cum in my mouth for the first time in years, and I knew that would never have happened if I hadn't met Andrew.

 


The elevator reached my floor, and as we walked out of the elevator and started to walk to the room, it finally started dawning on me that this was really about to happen. I began to wonder if I was actually capable of satisfying two guys at once. Would I be able to focus on pleasing both of them at the same time, or would I get too focused on one or the other? And as we walked along the corridor, I started to wonder if my body could really stand the strain of two such large cocks at the same time. I had never fantasized about this before, but I also knew that my recent instincts and Andrew's tender guidance had never disappointed me. So, I decided to open myself up fully and accept this new experience. In fact, as I walked towards the door of my hotel room, I decided I was actually going to try to take control of it.

 


Once we were in my hotel room, I put on some soft, rhythmic music in the background and turned the lights down low while Andrew opened the bottle of wine. Karl looked like he felt awkwardly out of place at first, but I could tell that he was also excited. We all had a glass of wine to calm our nerves, and I kept up eye contact with Karl as I playfully touched and rubbed his arm and hands to help him relax while saying things to him like, "You're so handsome, Karl! God, I can't wait to see your strong, naked body." And after a little more wine, I just looked at him and said, "I can't wait to feel you inside me." Andrew needed no such encouragement, and it wasn't long before we were dancing together, playfully kissing. But I made a real point of going back to Karl regularly to make sure he didn't feel left out. I was really determined to make this happen tonight!

 


Karl was definitely loosening up, and I could see he was feeling more and more comfortable as time went on. He soon started to reciprocate my touching, and it wasn't long before he came over to dance with me as well. I was so desperate now that I knew I couldn't wait any longer! I reached up, grabbed Karl's head, and pulled his face to mine as I started to kiss him. At first, the kiss was soft and gentle so that I could experience his full, soft lips, but then I began pressing our mouths together a lot harder. I opened my lips, and my tongue slid into Karl's mouth as he opened his lips to accept and greet me with his waiting tongue. The kiss soon became long and passionate, and as we kissed, I slowly slid my hand down to his pants and started rubbing his cock through the fabric.

 


I felt Andrew move in behind me and press his body against my ass, and I could feel the familiar, large bulge that I so craved pressing into the soft flesh of my ass. I reached around with my other hand to greet it like my tongue was greeting Karl. It felt incredible to be pressed between these two beautiful black guys, as I felt the big hard cocks with my hands, but I was starting to feel very constrained by our clothes. I needed to feel their bare skin against mine. I really needed to see their handsome, dark-skinned bodies exposed and ready for me to use for my pleasure.

 


Once my kiss with Karl finished, I took a step back and suddenly found a real sense of power somewhere deep inside me. I looked at them both and smiled as I said, "Now boys, tonight I expect you both to service all of my desires; whatever I ask you to do, you should do it. You should do anything I want to please me. Do you agree?" They both quickly nodded their heads, indicating that they were ready to do whatever I wanted. So I told them, "What I want first is for you both to undress for me. Hurry up!"

 


Karl and Andrew didn't hesitate and instantly got to work undressing me while I took up my position, sitting at the end of the king-size bed to get the best view possible. As they undressed, I slid my skirt up to expose my pussy, and completely without any shame, I started gently rubbing it while I watched them obey my command. When they had both stripped down to just their underwear, I told them, "Stop! Now, I want you to both stand in front of me. That's it, but a little closer together!"

 


These two gorgeous black men now stood right before me, their dark brown skin shining with a hint of perspiration from the moment's excitement. I could smell their faint, masculine musk in the hotel room, and something about inhaling their pheromones was causing my pussy juices to flow even faster. As I looked at them, I smiled. They both had magnificent, athletic bodies.

 


I was really starting to enjoy my newfound power as I just sat there on the end of the bed, examining the two of them. As I looked down, I could see through their boxers that both of them were now fully hard, as I could see the outline of their cocks stretching the fabric of their underwear. I was eager to see how Karl's cock would compare to Andrew, as that was the only other black cock that I had ever seen. I couldn't wait any longer, so I looked up and told them to remove their underwear. It only took a few seconds as both guys rapidly slid their boxers down and stood back up, completely naked and ready for my inspection.

 


They were both stood before me, no more than three feet away. Andrew was stood nonchalantly with his hands resting on his waist, clearly proud to be showing off his impressive cock. Karl was a little different. He was stood with one hand positioned in front of his body, almost like he was shyly trying to cover himself.

 


"I can't look at you both properly from so far away," I said, and then commanded, "Come closer and stand right in front of me. Shoulder to shoulder, please, boys! And I want your hands by your sides at all times!" I added that last part for Karl's sake. They moved closer until they were around a foot away. Now, I had a proper chance to compare them closely.

 


Over the last eight months, I had really gotten to know Andrew's cock very well indeed. I had become quite fond of seeing it up close! It was about eight inches long and beautifully proportioned, with its large, nicely shaped head and very thick, beautiful, dark shaft. Over the eight months, my pussy had already started to become much more accustomed to accepting his substantial length and girth.

 


But now I was able to admire another black cock for the first time as I had Karl standing in front of me. As my eyes moved from Andrew's cock across to Karl's, I was absolutely amazed at what I saw. Somehow his cock was even longer than Andrew's, and it must have been by at least an inch! Although he wasn't quite as thick as Andrew, his cock was still quite substantial in girth, certainly a lot thicker than my husband. And his cock was noticeably darker than Andrew's as well. It was a really deep chestnut brown, like the rest of the skin on his beautiful body. The head of Karl's cock was also well a nice shape, and much like Andrew, he had a tightly circumcised head which I loved. Although he was actually a little wider around the head than the shaft. As I felt myself getting even wetter as I looked down at his amazing black cock. I knew I was going to enjoy getting to know Karl's cock tonight!

 


I must admit I was completely enthralled by these two impressive black men standing before me, and I didn't hold back with my compliments for them both. Then I reached out with both my hands and took hold of each of their cocks, pulled them toward me slightly, then held their cocks up level with my face. I didn't know where to look as I hungrily turned my head back and forth. Once I finally managed to drag my eyes away from their cocks I looked up into their eyes, and with a huge smile on my face, I said, "I'm a lucky girl. Look at these two beautiful, big, black cocks, and they're just for me. God, I'm so fucking lucky!"

 


I didn't waste another second, and with that, I pulled Karl's cock toward my waiting mouth! After all, I thought, he was our guest, so I needed to be a good hostess. Poor Andrew just had to wait and be satisfied with just my hand stroking up and down his long thick cock as I focused all my oral attention on Karl's new cock. Karl soon put his hand on my shoulder and closed his eyes, and it wasn't long before he was moaning loudly as I explored more and more of his cock and balls with my mouth. His precum was soon oozing from the tip of his cock, and as I started to slurp on the end of his cock, I got the salty taste of good things to come.

 


I spent another minute or two sucking and stroking Karl's cock until I decided I had better give Andrew some attention, too; after all, this was actually his idea, and I knew I owed him for it! So I slowly slid Karl's cock out of my mouth, although I continued to stroke it with my hand. As I looked down at it, I could see his cock had not only become rock hard, but it had swelled so much I couldn't help but think it looked about as thick as Andrew now, just longer!

 






Chapter 4



 
I turned toward Andrew and started to give his cock the same loving attention I had just bestowed on Karl's gorgeous black cock. Andrew's cock had also clearly begun to swell because as it slipped into my mouth, I felt it stretching my mouth even wider than Karl's had while I reveled in his familiar flavor. He always especially loved it when I sucked the head of cock in and out of my mouth while using both of my hands to stroke the shaft, exerting pressure with my fingers and thumbs on the whole of his shaft. I've always needed lots of my saliva to help lubricate my hands to work on his massive cock, but that's not normally a problem because sucking his huge black cock makes my mouth water every time. 


 
However usually, I have both hands free to work his shaft, but for now, Andrew would have to settle for only one of my hands because the other one was doing the best it could to keep up my rhythm of stroking Karl's cock. With Karl's slightly smaller girth, I was just about able to grip him properly with one hand, and that seemed to be working pretty well, or at least I assumed that because he was moaning even louder than before.

 


I could tell that Karl's arousal was getting close to reaching its limit already. I realized it had been quite a while since anyone had given him head or even a handjob, so his fuse was understandably short. I looked up at Andrew and smiled, saying, "I'm sorry, baby, but I really need to give all my attention to our guest for a few minutes." Andrew understood what I meant as I turned the full attention of both of my hands and my mouth back to Karl's now quivering cock.

 


Andrew clearly decided that he didn't want to be left out completely and was going to keep himself busy while my mouth was occupied with Karl, and I felt him move onto the bed beside me and start to spread my legs apart. I could tell instantly where he was going with this, and I obliged by pushing my ass a little closer to the edge of the bed and opening my legs a bit wider so that he could slide his hand down and access my pussy. I felt a surge of electricity as he started rubbing my swollen pussy and clit while I continued to suck Karl's cock. Soon the rhythm of my hands and mouth on Karl's cock were in sync with Andrew's hand movements on my pussy, and it was starting to feel like they were somehow connected in my own mind. God, I loved that feeling so much!

 


Karl was quickly building to the point of pure ecstasy, and thanks to Andrew and his magnificent cock, so was I. I could tell that Karl was right on the very edge of cumming, and that was when the first wave of my orgasm crashed through my body. I involuntarily removed my mouth from Karl's cock to let out my first scream, and it was exactly at that moment that I saw Karl tense up, and a second later, he started to cum.

 


Karl's first volley of cum exploded out of his cock and flew across the two-inch gap that was now between the tip of his cock from my open lips. From that first shot of cum, only about half of it ended up in my mouth; the rest landed all over my lips and chin. As soon as I felt it landing on my face, I quickly realized what I was missing, and fighting through the ongoing spasms of pleasure that were surging through my body, I moved my head forward, opened my mouth, and clamped my lips back around Karl's cock just in time to feel him pump the second volley of cum directly into my mouth.

 


Eventually, our mutual spasms started to recede as I milked the last of Karl's cum out of his cock before I reluctantly released it from my mouth. Karl had such a look of pleasure on his face as he looked down at me that it drove me wild. I smiled as I looked back up at him and then over at Andrew. Andrew just smiled back and pointed toward me as he said, "I think you have a little something on your face. Just there, Michelle."

 


I still had my lips closed at that point, so I looked back into Karl's eyes and used a finger to gather up as much of his escaped cum as possible and then pushed it toward my mouth as I opened my lips wide to reunite the last of his stray cum with the bulk of his load that I had successfully captured and still held in my mouth.

 


Karl watched in absolute amazement as I opened my mouth and displayed for him his own cum, and then closed my lips and swallowed every drop of it. I could see the surprised look on his face as I licked my lips and smiled back up at him. "Holy fuck, Michelle! No woman has ever done that for me before!"

 


I just smiled even wider and replied, "Well, that's their loss, honey, because your cock is delicious!"

 


At this point, Andrew gave a little cough to remind me that he was still in the room and would appreciate some attention. I turned my head slightly and said, "Don't you worry, Andrew, trust me, I haven't forgotten about your cock." Then I told him to lie back on the bed as I crawled up between his legs on my hands and knees and lowered my mouth over his still rock-hard cock, ready to give him the same exact same treatment his friend had just received. In this position, I knew my ass was pretty much hanging over the end of the bed.

 


I grabbed Andrew's cock with both hands, and just before I slid it into my mouth, I looked back over my shoulder at Karl and smiled as I saw him standing there, slowly stroking his completely spent cock. I said, "Karl, I need you to come here and lick my pussy now!" With that, I started sucking on Andrew's massive black cock while Karl got into position on his knees, then grabbed my ass with both hands and pulled himself in as he started to lick my pussy. I really liked this new sensation of giving and receiving oral pleasure at the same time. It was so unlike a 69, even though the basic principle was the same. Karl started off his licking slowly, but soon, his tongue action began to speed up as I was getting more and more aroused.

 


Meanwhile, I was bobbing my head up and down on Andrew's big, black cock while he lay on his back, twitching and moaning on the bed. Karl was now starting to make longer strokes up and down my pussy with his tongue, working upward and down over my clit, then along the full length of my pussy lips, and my god, was this man's mouth talented. So much so that I was actually taking a short break from sucking Andrew's cock when I suddenly felt Karl's tongue travel upward beyond my pussy and then start to swirl around my little raised asshole! I moaned instantly and loudly as Karl started to lavish attention around my asshole while his hand moved down to simultaneously rub my pussy and clit with his fingers.

 


I reached out and grabbed Andrew's cock once again and started to lick and suck more aggressively as my body quivered. Finally, I couldn't take it any longer and yelled out at Karl, "Karl, fuck me with your fingers!" He almost immediately slid two fingers into my soaking wet pussy and started to thrust them in and out. I was now sucking away on Andrew's big cock and getting ready to cum from Karl's fingers when I felt Karl suddenly start licking around my asshole once again. "Oh, fuck! Fuck yes!" I cried.

 


He continued licking around my ass for about another minute while I was still trying my best to focus on sucking Andrew's cock properly, but eventually Karl stopped licking my ass. But just as I started to settle into a rhythm with Andrew's cock now that it had my full attention, I felt Karl press the tip of his tongue directly down onto the center of my asshole. The feelings were so intense as he started slowly pressing forward while 'quivering' his tongue muscles, basically turning his tongue into a vibrator for my ass. I had no idea anyone could have this kind of muscular control of their tongue, but I was glad I'd discovered it because the sensation I felt on my asshole intensified the pleasure I was feeling in my pussy so much that I didn't know if I would be able to cope!

 


I started to cry out, "Oh my God! Please don't stop! Holy fuck, that's amazing. That's it, fuck my asshole with your tongue!" Karl was clearly very keen to please me, so as soon as I said that he immediately stiffened his tongue muscles and started to push forward, inserting his tongue further into my asshole as he started to 'fuck' his tongue in and out of my ass while continuing to finger fuck my pussy. After less than sixty seconds of this wonderful onslaught with his tongue against both my pussy and asshole, and just after I had wrapped my lips back around Andrew's beautiful cock again, I had my second orgasm!

 


Although this orgasm was one of the most intense I've ever had, something about it was different, and I recovered really quickly. It was like there was now an insatiable need growing inside me. I needed more; I couldn't wait. As I frantically looked back and forth at them both, I couldn't hold it in any longer, and I just almost shouted, "I need one of you to fuck me now!"

 


I could see that although Karl's cock was starting to recover from his recent orally induced orgasm, he wasn't quite ready, and I knew Andrew's poor cock had not had a chance to cum yet, so I hungrily looked up at my sweet Andrew and smiled as I said, "You're my man! Please, will you fuck me!"

 


I spun around on the bed before he had even answered, and while staying on my hands and knees, I felt Andrew rise up to his knees and get positioned behind me. "While Andrew fucks me, I think I should help Karl's beautiful black cock get ready for round two." Karl then moved around and positioned himself so he was standing right in front of my face while I was kneeling on the bed so that I could hold his cock with one hand and start to suck him back to full attention. I had only just started sucking him when I felt Andrew's thick cock quickly slide into me from behind, stretching me wide open as it slid in. I had grown to absolutely love the feeling of his dick inside me!

 


It felt like Andrew's cock was somehow even thicker than ever, and I guess that wasn't really a surprise. I had blue-balled him earlier in the evening before we went for dinner, teasing him with a quick but very intense blowjob that I deliberately stopped just before he was ready to cum. Then he had to stand by while I sucked his friend's cock until he filled my mouth with cum. And now, finally, Andrew had his second blowjob of the night, interrupted by my recent orgasm. But now he seemed intent on fucking me harder than he had ever fucked me before. Andrew slammed his cock into my pussy from behind while I did my best to focus on sucking and stroking Karl's dick back to life, and although I was struggling to divide my attention, it must have been working because his cock was growing larger and stiffer in my mouth with every passing second.

 


Soon I had two fully erect, enormous black cocks inside me at the same time; one deep in my pussy, and the other deep in my mouth. This was my idea of heaven! But for a second, I reflected on how much I had changed. Even Just a few months ago, I wouldn't have even dreamed that this was possible.

 


Karl was starting to take back more control of his cock, and I could feel him starting to thrust in and out of my mouth, and as he pushed his cock even deeper into my mouth, I placed both of my hands down on the bed to steady myself, and with that, I gave full control of my mouth to Karl. He had certainly lost all of his shyness now, as he reached down and grabbed my hair and then the back of my head with both hands as he held me still as started to fuck my mouth with his cock.

 


Karl's fucking started slowly at first, and we both knew that I did not have the experience to deep-throat Karl's entire cock. It was longer than Andrew, and I couldn't even get close with his cock; So I knew I would certainly choke on Karl's. But Karl built up the speed and depth of his thrusts slowly, gradually getting more and more of his long black cock into my mouth until finally, he found the point where I was just starting to gag. That was when he didn't go any deeper, although he now started to pump into my mouth faster.

 


The rhythm of them both fucking me at different ends had now started to align so that as one of them thrust inward, the other was pulling out. There was actually an odd, almost mechanical feeling to it, but at the same time, it actually enhanced the incredible sensation that I was being fucked by two gorgeous guys at the same time, and at that thought,  the surge of a massive orgasm exploded out from my pussy, and then, just as I had finished cumming, yet another orgasm immediately followed, no more than ten seconds later. I had never experienced back-to-back orgasms before that night!

 


I could feel that Andrew was now on the edge of cumming, and I was pretty sure that Karl wasn't far behind. I was soon proved right as, without warning, Andrew leaned hard against my ass, and with several very deep final thrusts, he shot his warm load of cum deep into my waiting pussy. I was really glad that Andrew had finally, after all my teasing, got to cum, but I didn't have time to dwell on that thought because a few seconds after Andrew had finished, Karl was showing the signs of his next orgasm. He began to moan very loudly and then, for the second time that night, he unloaded his cum into my mouth. Unlike the first time, I was prepared for it now, and I sucked every drop into my mouth, and once he had finished, I gave him a little view of it before I swallowed it down.

 


The three of us collapsed on the bed, completely spent. Andrew was lying naked at the top end of the bed, and I was laying with my head leaning against him and with my feet pressing against Karl's thigh as he lay naked across the bottom of the bed. I was gently toying with his now flaccid cock with one of my feet. I was absolutely amazed at how long it was now, even when it wasn't even slightly hard. I was going over in my mind what I had experienced in that hotel room tonight. As I looked at both the guys lying naked on the bed with their long soft cocks recovering from what we had just done, I knew one thing for sure. Although this was my first time being fucked by two black cocks at once, I was definitely going to make sure it wasn't my last.

 


We talked for the next few minutes before I realized that Andrew had fallen asleep. Poor baby! I told Karl that I was going to go shower and get myself cleaned up. I gave him a quick kiss and headed for the bathroom, still feeling amazing and absolutely glowing from all the attention I had received during the night. When I looked at myself in the bathroom mirror, I noticed that I had a smile on my face that wouldn't fade.

 


I turned on the shower and stepped into the beautiful stream of water. My body welcomed the heat as it cascaded over my shoulders, making my body feel completely relaxed as I stood there washing. As I let the water warm my tired but satisfied muscles, I let my mind start to replay some of the best moments of the evening. As I thought about both Andrew and Karl first getting undressed, then about how their beautiful bodies looked so good together, and finally some of the things we had done, my hand went to my pussy, and I began to play with myself, almost unconsciously.

 






Chapter 5



 
I was lost in these incredible memories for the next few minutes until I heard a light knocking and then saw the bathroom door open just a crack. I saw Karl's smiling face as he peeked around the door. "Do you mind if I join you for a bit? I think I could use a shower, too." I gave him a quick smile and motioned him inside without saying anything. 


 
Karl opened the shower door and quickly climbed in with me, and from the look on his face, he, too, seemed to enjoy the feel of the hot water cascading over his body. "God, that feels good!" he said with a smile as I took the washcloth and started lathering his body. Karl then smiled and added, "Andrew is asleep. I'm not gonna lie; it felt a little awkward just sitting out there naked and alone with him. I also wanted to come in and thank you for tonight. Honestly, Michelle, I have never experienced anything like that before!"

 


"I've never done anything like that before either, Karl. But it was amazing, and I don't think I can even describe how good it felt to have two guys like you and Andrew making love to me at the same time.

 


I kept washing Karl's strong black body as we spoke. Just the sight of him, with his beautiful face and body, his infectious smile, his full lips, his firm ass, and obviously his large hanging penis, was so arousing to me. And as I talked with him about what we had just experienced together, it made me really want to keep going. I couldn't help but add, "Well, you know, Karl, there is still one thing you haven't done, and I'm pretty sure I asked you to." As I was saying that, I began to move the washcloth down over his strong chest and flat stomach toward his penis. I looked him straight in the eyes and said with a smile, "I asked you to fuck me with your big, beautiful black cock, didn't I?"

 


I moved my face up to Karl's and started kissing him while my hand with the washcloth continued to move over his cock. I could already feel his cock starting to harden, which was impressive, given how soon after his last orgasm it was. We stood together in the hot shower for the next several minutes, kissing deeply and passionately, with our tongues dancing around in each other's mouths, while we ran our hands over each other's bodies. Then I broke the kiss, pulled my mouth from his, and started to kiss Karl's chest and nipples. My lips worked their way down over his stomach as I grabbed the soap from the dish.

 


I was now on my knees in the shower right in front of Karl as the hot water cascaded over my head and down my back like a hot rain shower. It felt incredible on my body as I took the soap and lathered up my hands, then used them to lather up Karl's penis until everything was covered in suds and very slippery. Then I started to move both of my hands up and down his cock. My hands moved with absolutely no friction as I stroked his now semi-erect cock, which was still able to amaze me with its substantial length and girth. I reapplied the soap as needed to keep everything nice and slippery, and then I took short breaks to soap up and caress his balls and give them a little delicate attention as well.

 


It wasn't all that long before I had gently coaxed his cock back to full hardness, and Karl was clearly eager to move on to what came next. He pulled me up to my feet and held my naked body in his powerful arms as he kissed me deeply again. He then reached behind him and shut off the water, then guided me out of the shower and over to the vanity. He easily lifted my wet body up and placed my ass down on the countertop. The cold marble on my skin shocked me a little, but a second later, Karl opened my legs and moved his body between them.

 


Karl is a tall guy, and I could see instantly that this was going to be a good angle for him to fuck me.

 


Karl couldn't wait any longer, and without saying a word, he grabbed my legs and spread them apart even further, fully exposing my pussy. I still had his cock in my hands at this point, so I guided it down and positioned the large head right at the entrance to my vagina, and started to rub the tip of his cock all over my pussy lips. I wanted to feel him inside me, so I pulled him forward by his thick black shaft and instantly felt the tip of his cock as it parted my lips, and he pushed inside me. I felt that feeling of glorious pressure that I loved so much when Andrew was fucking me with his massive cock.

 


Although the shaft of Karl's cock was not quite as thick as Andrew's, the head was just as large, and I could feel it pushing deeper and deeper into me. I had noticed before that Karl's cock was a little longer than Andrew's, and now that it was inside me, I could feel that difference. As Karl pushed every inch of himself fully into me, I could feel it going deeper into me than anything I had ever felt before, and I absolutely loved it! Karl held me like that for a minute or two and just kissed me, letting my body get used to his length. But soon, I was ready for more. I whispered hoarsely up at him, "Fuck me hard, Karl!"

 


Karl instantly sprung to life and obeyed my orders as he started to slide his cock in and out of me with ever-increasing speed and power while doing his best to keep his mouth locked on mine. But ultimately, his need for movement ended up pulling our mouths apart. He had a strong grip on my hips, using them to hold me firmly in place as he moved his big black cock in and out of my needy little pussy. I watched as he closed his eyes and started moaning softly at first but soon getting louder.

 


My senses were completely overwhelmed by what was happening to me. I was looking up and seeing Karl's strong, dark brown body in front of me, with his handsome face a perfect picture of the pleasure he was experiencing. I could feel Karl's powerful form between my wide-open legs, and I was feeling him inside me, touching places so deep even Andrew hadn't hit before. And at the same time, my mouth could still taste his tender kisses, and I could hear his gentle and deep moans of pleasure as he continued to fuck me as hard as he could. It wasn't all that long ago that I had experienced my first interracial encounter, and now I had another beautiful black man fucking me. I was in ecstasy.

 


I was biting down on my lip to stop myself from crying out in pleasure. We had both been trying to keep quiet so that we didn't disturb Andrew, who was sleeping in the adjacent bedroom, but keeping quiet was rapidly becoming a lot more difficult. Karl's pounding of my pussy with his long thick black cock was rapidly sending me over the edge, and I couldn't resist any longer. I gave in and felt my back arch, my toes curled, and suddenly, my body spasmed all over as another powerful orgasm swept through my body. I screamed out loudly, "Oh fuck yes! Yes! Yes!"

 


Karl was still fucking me hard, pounding his cock in and out of me while I continued to cum, and it was obvious that he was now working toward his own orgasm when the bathroom door suddenly opened, which startled us a little and actually caused Karl to stop mid-thrust. There stood Andrew, his large muscular body filling the entire doorway, with an utterly incredulous look on his face. He then faked a hurt expression and said, "Holy shit, I can't leave you two alone for a minute, can I? What was that? Five minutes, and now you're in here going at it like rabbits again! I can't believe that you left me alone in there!"

 


Karl was still a little startled, but I laughed at Andrew's comment and replied, "That's what you get for falling asleep on me and not doing your job! But if you want to join in, we can go back to the bedroom. Come on, Karl, let's go out there." Karl pulled his cock out of me and helped me down off the countertop. As I started to lead Karl out of the bathroom, I stopped as I passed Andrew, grabbed his head with one hand, and pulled him down for a kiss while grasping his long, thick cock with the other hand. I could see that the nap had done him some good because although his cock was pointing straight down, as soon as I felt it, I could tell he was almost ready to go again. I quietly said, "Why don't you clean up a little, and you can meet us in there? But you better hurry!"

 


Andrew gave me that wicked smile that I love so much as he opened the shower door while Karl and I walked out and over toward the bed. But before I could get to the bed, Karl steered me toward the sofa, which was located in the middle of the large hotel suite. He said, "I've got a better idea. I want to bend you over the sofa and fuck you from behind!"

 


I couldn't' deny liking the sound of that, so we both remained standing, and Karl bent me over the end of the sofa so that my ass was raised, and my legs were spread apart. He seemed to like what he saw as I bent over because he maneuvered in behind me straight away, and before I knew it, his long black cock was back in my pussy. I let out a cry, not from any pain but from the pleasure and relief of feeling his large cock inside me again. I turned my head and looked at him as I said, "I love feeling your cock so deep inside of me!"

 


Just then, Andrew came back into the room and exclaimed, "Jesus, you guys couldn't wait for me again?"

 


Karl was just starting to fuck me, going slowly as I got used to the new position, and I turned to Andrew and said, "Get your sexy ass over here!" Andrew came over and knelt on the sofa cushions right in front of me. We started to kiss, and I started rubbing and playing with his cock and balls as Karl continued to fuck me from behind. Karl started to pick up the speed of his thrusts, and that's when I leaned over a little further so I could take Andrew's cock into my mouth.

 


I was using both my hands to work Andrew's thick shaft while I used my lips and tongue on his head. I loved sucking Andrew's cock! It was my first black cock, and I honestly don't think that I will ever be able to find a better lover. But Karl was doing his best to compete as he pushed harder and harder into me. He had stood up now, which gave him good leverage and power, and he was now thrusting into me harder and deeper than anyone had ever fucked me before. Although I'd probably say I still preferred Andrew's cock overall, at that moment, Karl's extra inch of length was definitely being put to good use, and I was loving the sensation as he slammed his body into my ass, driving his cock so deeply into my pussy I was on the edge.

 


Karl and I were on very much the same trajectory, and our orgasms arrived very close together. I think I actually started first, and as I started to cum I squeezed Andrew's cock hard in my hands while my body began to shake. Luckily for the other hotel guests, his cock in my mouth did a good job of muffling my cries of pleasure. Karl wasn't far behind as he made several final hard, deep thrusts and then cried out, "Oh fuck! And a second later, I felt him pump my pussy full of his warm thick cum.

 


I tried my absolute best to keep up my attention on Andrew's cock through my orgasm, but I think we both knew he was going to have to settle for a very substandard blowjob for the minute or so that I was cumming, before I could resume my normal service. Eventually, Karl pulled his cock free from me and staggered over to the bed, and half sat and half laid down. I stayed standing, bent over the end of the sofa, while I started sucking Andrew's cock properly again, now fully focused on pleasuring him. I knew it was all because of this beautiful man that I had now experienced being fucked by my second, well-hung black guy. And because of Andrew, I had experienced the incredible feeling of fucking two guys at once. In fact, no, not just fucking two guys at once; I had fucked two beautiful men with big, black cocks. I was so grateful to him, and I wanted to show it.

 


I was using my hands to stroke his thick cock quite quickly and quite firmly as I also eagerly sucked on the wide head of his cock and used my tongue to stroke his most sensitive areas. Andrew was starting to moan loudly, and I felt him start thrusting his cock harder into my mouth. From all the blowjobs I had given him before, I recognized that as a signal for me to increase the speed and intensity of my motions.

 


I kept his cock in my mouth as I felt it starting to swell. In fact, this time, his cock was swelling so much that it was stretching my lips so wide it was almost painful as I braced myself for what came next. Andrew made one last time and then fell silent as he released his cum in my mouth. As he started to cum I actually thought how, if you had told me a year ago that I would enjoy a guy cumming in my mouth, I would have just laughed at you, but here I was, welcoming his warm stick cum into my mouth and down my throat as I swallowed it eagerly. I kept stroking and sucking his thick black cock until his balls were empty and his cock was spent, and then I opened my lips and let his cock slide out. I stood up and smiled at him, and he smiled back at me. We just stood and hugged for a few minutes, and he held me tight to him. I felt so grateful.

 


I turned toward Karl as I wanted to express my thanks to him as well for this incredible night, but before I could speak, I stopped. Karl was sprawled out on the bed, still naked, and now fast asleep. He looked so sweet as he lay there with his enormous, long cock flopped out in front of him.

 


We were all pretty tired, so Andrew laid down on the sofa, and I joined him, laying on top of him as we soon joined Karl in a deep, spent, blissful sleep. I don't remember how exactly it happened, but when I woke up in the morning, I was lying on the comfortable bed with Andrew next to me. Karl had obviously gotten up and moved over to the sofa during the night, but now he was also up, showered, and getting dressed for work. He gave me a nice, easy smile, and I just smiled back. Andrew woke up then and, while yawning, said, "Good morning."

 


"Karl," I said, "Before you go to your meetings, I am actually in town for another night, and Andrew and I were planning another little adventure for tomorrow after work. You'd be more than welcome to join us again if you can change your plans."

 


Karl smiled as he clearly gave it some thought, but he looked slightly sad as he said, "I would absolutely love to do that, Michelle. But unfortunately, I've got to leave this afternoon, right after my last meeting, to get to the airport to get back to Cleveland for another appointment." He seemed truly sad as he said that last part.

 


But I wasn't sad at all when I heard that. I just gave him a big smile.

 


"Oh, so you live in Cleveland, do you? I hadn't realized that. How interesting!" I looked at Andrew for a second, wanting to make sure he was listening before I continued speaking. "You know what, Karl? I actually have a big client in Cleveland, too. I go there at least five or six times a year. As a matter of fact, I'll be there next month for two whole nights!"

 


Karl's eyes widened as I said that, and he flashed me another big smile. At the same time, I'm sure I saw Andrew's head snap up off the pillow as he suddenly became fully awake and understood exactly what the implications of this were. As he looked over at me, he shook his head and spoke. "Oh God! What have I started?"

 


I'm not certain, but I think as he said it, I did detect a faint hint of jealousy in Andrew's face!
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You Wanted This: A Husband's Cuckold Fantasies Are Brutally Exposed
 
As Ben sat in the living room, he could feel his heart rate rising second by second. He had just heard his wife Leah turn her key in the door, but tonight was different. Tonight was going to be very different. Leah wasn't the only person about to walk through the door. Leah had brought Carter with her. And this wasn't a social visit. Carter was there for one reason and one reason only. He was there to get his cock inside Leah.

He knew it, Leah knew it, and Ben definitely knew it. But as Carter walked into the living room, Ben's feelings of excitement and arousal suddenly vanished as his feelings of jealousy and insecurity overtook him. Did he really want to go through with it? Did he really want to watch his pretty little wife get on her knees in front of this stranger?

The thing is, Ben didn't really have a choice. A few weeks ago, Leah had discovered his fetish. She had discovered all of his fantasies about her with other men, and she had agreed to explore them.

"You wanted this, babe," was the last thing she said as her lips closed around Carter's big hard cock only a few feet in front of Ben.

But that was only the beginning, and all of Ben's deepest, darkest cuckold fantasies were about to be brutally exposed by Leah.
Popcorn: They Say Sharing is Caring. Right?
 

Emma and Katie were just a very normal pair of friends. They had normal jobs and very normal husbands, and like most couples that had been married for over ten years, normal was about as good as it got in the bedroom.

And then, one day, not long ago, they had a bowl of popcorn as they watched a movie together. Just a normal bowl of popcorn from a normal supermarket. But somehow, that popcorn led to where they are today, to somewhere that the word normal can't really be applied to.

Now, as Katie looked up, the sight before her was almost impossible to believe. Her best friend Emma was on her knees with Katie's husband David, holding her curvy hips and pounding away at her from behind as her big pale ass bounced about with each thrust and her long red hair cascaded over her shoulders.

But what was just as hard to believe was the sight of Jack, Emma's husband, as he moved in between Katie's legs, and she felt his cock start to slide into her.

And this all started with that bowl of popcorn!
Shared: A Husband Watches His Wife For The First Time
 
Andy had always wanted his wife Gemma to be a little bit more adventurous. Nothing too much, just maybe a little bit of revealing clothing when they went out, or just a bit of mild flirtation with another guy.

So how did they get from that point to the here and now? The here and now where Gemma has he face between her friend's legs while another guy is filling her up with his cum?

How does the conservative wife become a complete slutwife?

Well, the background is complicated, but the events of this night aren't. Some drinks with friends, a couple of decisions that could have gone either way, and here we are.

But how will Andy feel as he watches his wife getting shared for the first time?
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