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Dana yawned and stretched on her soft white bed.  Her
husband, Frank, was scheduled to arrive soon.  It had been a while since she
last spoke with her friend Laura, whom she'd had quite the adventure with.  Her
phone rang and she rolled across her bed to pick it up.


"Hello?"


"Hey girlfriend!  I haven't talked to you in days! 
You're not embarrassed around me, are you?"


Dana's mind flashed back to the fateful day when she and
Laura had met the three black men off the street in Fremont.  Not only had the
three black men filled her up, but three more had joined over the course of the
session.  The folds of her sex grew wet as she recalled the feelings of
absolute bliss the black men had given her.


"Uh, what?  No, it's just been one of those... oh,
okay, never mind, I'm not embarrassed by you, it’s just that... well, I don't
know how to describe it.  I feel guilty for Tom but at the same time..." 
Dana started.


"Hey, it’s okay.  You know what guys say when they
sleep with other women?  They're not making love, they're just fucking.  That's
all we did, just fuck.  Got it out of the system, you know?"  Laura
interrupted.


Dana cleared her throat.  "Laura... You are such a bad
influence."


"Oh come on, you can't tell me that you didn't have
fun.  I was sore for days."


Laura was right.  Dana was sore for a couple of days as
well, yet she craved for more.  She had even masturbated the night before,
imagining the thug like black men surrounding her again.


"Well, it was pretty wild," Dana admitted.


"Anyway, Frank is coming home today right?"


"Yeah, he'll be flying in tonight."


"You are so lucky.  Johnny's going to have to extend
his stay.  That chocolate craving is going to come back for me," Laura
said.


"Well, I can't say the same.  Frank would go insane if
he ever found out. I'm a little worried that he'll think that I'm a little...
loose,” Dana said worriedly.


Laura laughed on the other side of the line.  “Are you
kidding?  That’s not how your body works, trust me.”


“Are you sure?”


“Of course!  You think this has been the first time that
I’ve had a chocolate craving?  Though... I have to say, I’ve never really had
an experience like the one we had,” Laura responded.


“Well, I can’t help but say the same thing towards you. 
I’ve never had any kind of experience like that before,” Dana said.


“So any wild plans for tonight?”  Laura asked.


“Hm... I do have this new lingerie I wanted to show off. 
Hopefully he’ll like it,” Dana replied.


“Don’t be worried about your little womanly parts.  You’ll
be fine, and make sure you get Frank all hot and bothered,” Laura said.


Dana smiled.  “Yeah, thanks Laura.  What’re your plans for
the rest of the week?”


“I don’t know really.  I’ve been looking at some vacation. 
I’m soooooo fucking tired of this weather here.  The rain every day is driving
me insane.  I saw some sweet deals for a Caribbean cruise,” Laura replied.


“Really?  A cruise?  That sounds nice,” Dana said.


“Yeah, a little stop by Jamaica, Haiti and a quick hop into
Mexico, before heading back to Florida,” Laura explained.


“I wish I could go on a cruise,” Dana replied.


“You should!  We should all go!  Like a married couples
retreat.  You should talk to Frank about it!”  Laura said excitedly.


Dana paused and stared out the window, her stark nude body
gleaming in the slowly rising sun.  She contemplated Laura’s proposal.


“I guess I could talk to Frank about it,” Dana finally said.


“You damn better,” Laura said.


Dana’s cell phone rang on her bed stand.


“Hey Laura, I think Frank’s trying to call.  I’ll talk to you
later,” Dana informed.


Dana hung up and quickly picked up her cell phone.


“Hey honey,” she greeted.


“Hey Dana.  Just wanted to let you know that I’m in Denver
right now, waiting for my layover,” her husband replied.


“How long do you have to wait?”  Dana asked.


“Actually... I have some bad news,” Frank replied slowly.


“Bad news?”


“So... I’ve actually been told that I have to switch flights
here.  I have to go down to Dallas,” Frank said.


“What?  Dallas?”


“Uh... yeah, one of our offices just reported some major
failures.  Some problems with their internal controls around...”


The rest of Frank’s explanation blurred in her head,
replaced by a strong buzzing sound.  She felt a heavy weight inside her, her
anger, bumping against her chest.  This wasn’t the first time his company had
asked him to switch last minute like this.  The ringing in her ears died down
as Frank finished up his explanation.


“Honey?  Hello?  Honey?”  Frank repeated.


“I’m here,” Dana replied disappointingly.


“I’m really sorry honey.  I swear, I’ll make it up to you
when I get back,” Frank apologized.


“This is really happening too often Frank,” Dana said.


“I know, I know.  Look, just a little longer, I get my
promotion and I can start scheduling my own trips,” Frank replied.


“Are you sure about that?  How do you know that you’ll be
able to time your trips when you’re promoted?”  Dana questioned.


“Because I’ll have staff under me to take any last minute
trips,” Frank said, his voice lightening up, as if it were a joke.


Dana sighed, making sure to make it audible over the phone. 
After a short pause, she closed her eyes.


“Fine.  How long are you gone for?”  Dana asked.


“So... its two weeks in Dallas, a quick short stop in
Springfield for four days and then a sto-”


“Whoa, wait.  Springfield for four days?  Are you going to
be gone for a month?”  Dana interrupted.


“Uh yeah... I’m thinking it will be about a month.  But I
swear, this will be the last big trip,” Frank replied hurriedly.


“Fine, whatever,” Dana said.


Dana hung up, not caring to say goodbye to her husband.  The
initial thoughts she had about her experience with the black men came flooding
back, but it wasn’t out of regret, but rather out of lust.  She wanted to get
back in a room with six black men and take their attention, get ravaged by their
long hard members.


Her home phone rang again and after pausing for a moment,
she picked up.  She thought it was going to be Frank.


“Hey Dana, it’s me again,” Laura said.


Dana’s anger seemed to melt away at Laura’s voice.


“Hey Laura,” Dana replied, her voice defeated.


“Whoa, what’s wrong?”  Laura asked immediately.


“Frank is out for another month.  They’re sending him out
before he even gets to fly in,” Dana replied.


“Oh no, that’s not good.  Want me to come over?”


“No, no, it’s fine.  I just... I just need some time to let
it all settle down.”


“Well... I don’t know if this will make you feel better, but
I was calling to talk to you about that cruise.  Johnny won’t be able to make
it because well, he’s already complaining that he’ll be tired, and he most
likely will be flying out.  I actually wanted to see if you wanted to go,”
Laura informed.


“What?”


“Yeah, I found this amazing discount online.  I was
initially planning on just going alone, but I thought I’d give you a call, see
if maybe you want to go,” Laura continued.


“When?”


“It’s one of those flash deals or whatever they’re called. 
You can buy it this week and use it whenever.  Considering Johnny isn’t coming
home and neither is Frank, maybe we should just go this weekend.  It’s a three
day, four night cruise.  I looked at the weather report and, surprise, its
drizzling for the week we’re there...”  Laura said.


Dana silently contemplated.  A week if sunshine, relaxation
and some drinks, it sounded perfect.  Except for the fact that she'd be going
with Laura.  The same Laura that had somehow gotten her into quite the
situation with six black men.


"No wild parties though," Dana said.


"What?  We have to party!"


"No, I mean like the... adventure we had with the
thugs," Dana clarified.


"Oh come on!  Who do you think I am?  Hey look, most
people on the cruises are old or part of a couple.  If by the off chance I get
that chocolate urge, I'll do my best to not involve you," Laura replied
with a laugh.


Dana paused, the idea that there was a remote chance that
something could happen and she wouldn't be involved actually made her
disappointed.  She contemplated on going back on what she had said, but decided
against it.


“Ok, if I were on board with this, what do I do?”  Dana
asked.


“Why don’t I come over and help you get it all set up?  You
have Frank’s credit card?”


Dana smiled.  “I have one of them, yes.”


“Perfect...”


***


Dana stretched her arms upward, letting out a long, slow
sigh.  The flight from Seattle to Florida took what seemed like forever and the
shuttle ride to the cruise ship wasn’t any better.  She and Laura were finally
standing at the entrance to the port, their bags being carried away to their
rooms.


“I can’t believe I’m actually going on a cruise!”  Dana said
excitedly.


Laura smiled.  “Yeah, this is going to be great!  And we got
the drink passes!  Let’s hurry up and get some drinks!”


Dana and Laura quickly made their way through whatever
security remained, which was relatively light compared to the airport.  There
room wouldn’t be ready for another two hours and they had to kill that time. 
Dana and Laura made their way through the outside of the ship, slowly making
their way towards the entrance.


Dana’s jaw remained open as she stared at the giant cruise
ship slowly rocking back and forth.  They finally made their way in and Dana
couldn’t help but giggle in excitement.  The interior was huge, with several
floors above them.


“This is amazing...”  Dana whispered.


“Yeah, I never would have thought it’d be this big...” 
Laura replied.


The two slowly strode through the massive interior of the
ship.  There were many, many people surrounding them, all laughing, smiling and
staring in awe along with them.  The two made their way to the elevated steps
leading to the elevators.


Laura pointed up at an object that was slowly lowering down
towards them.


“Oh look!  It’s like a floating mini-bar!”  Laura exclaimed.


“Let’s go there,” Dana added.


The two waited until the small bar landed onto the bottom. 
The two quickly climbed aboard and grabbed seats.  The bartender smiled at them
as he cleaned off a cup.


“What will you ladies be having?”  He asked.


“I’m getting me a margarita.  And make it strong!”  Laura
said.


“I want a cosmo, please,” Dana answered.


He reached out with a small device.  “Wrists please,”


“Huh?”


He pointed at their wrists.  “Those little bands have a
unique identifier on them.  I scan it, and whatever charges go towards your
room.”


“Oh... what if we bought the drink package?”  Laura asked.


“Then this will scan, confirm and you get all the drinks on
this ship,” the bartender said with a grin.


“Well then, scan away!”  Laura replied.


He scanned their wristbands, stopped by a small computer of
some sort, nodded and put the device away.  He quickly grabbed some shakers,
tequila, and went to work.  Dana’s drink was next.  The bar began to rise again
and Dana and Laura gasped.


“Whoa,” Laura said.


“Yeah, small little bump at the start and stop,” the
bartender informed.


“This is great!”  Dana exclaimed.


“This your first trip?”  The bartender asked.


“Yes.”


“Just you two girls?”


“Yep, just us two,” Laura answered.


“You’re going to love this cruise.  Largest ship on the
sea.  Be sure to check out the activities screens to check out what’s going
on.  Once we get off the port, you’ll be able to check out the performers
preparing for the diving show,” the bartender said.


“Diving show?”


“It’s kind of like a Cirque du Soleil thing... just not as
high end.  We don’t have the budget they do,” he replied.


“Sounds interesting,” Laura commented.


The bartender plopped down both their drinks, winked and
headed off to another pair of customers.  Dana and Laura touched glasses and
relaxed, both letting out a small sigh.


“This was a great idea, thank you Laura.”


“Oh don’t thank me yet.  This is just the beginning,” Laura
replied with a devilish smirk.


“What’s that mean?”


“Whatever you think it means,” Laura replied, her smirk
slowly fading into a smile.


“Laura... don’t do anything crazy...”  Dana warned.


“Hey, come on, it’s a cruise ship, how crazy do you think we
can possibly get?”


Dana smiled but a strange tingling sensation crept down her
spine.  Her gut was warning her of something but she could not put her finger
on it.  Laura gulped down her first margarita and ordered another, rushing Dana
through her cosmopolitan.  She was starting to feel a little woozy before the
ship had even left the port!


"Laura, slow down, we have the whole week ahead of
us," Dana suggested.


"Girl, you can pace yourself, I'm getting my money's
worth," Laura replied with the hint of a slur.


The ship horn thundered as it signaled their departure. 
Laura quickly bounced up.


"Come on!  Let's go watch this baby move!"  She
said excitedly.


The two made their way out of the bar, having stopped at the
top of its destination, a large beautiful park in the center of the ship. 
Laura rushed towards the elevators, Dana close behind, her flip flops hanging
on for dear life between her toes.


The ride up to the top deck was rather quick, the ship
gently rocking as it moved away.  Laura and Dana quickly made their way to an
opening near the end of the ship.  The dark blue water crashed against the dock
as the ship pulled out into sea.  Dana took a deep breath, letting the cool,
salty breeze fill her lungs.


“This is it!”  Laura excitedly shouted.


The ship roared out to sea, the water slowly lightening from
its dark blue color to a more turquoise color.  Dana stared up at the warm,
beaming sun, soaking in the light.  It had been months since she’d felt this
type of warmth from the sun in Seattle.


“Oh wow…”  Laura whispered.


Dana turned towards Laura.  “What is it?”


Dana watched Laura staring off across the deck.  Laura’s
mouth was agape, as she stared at a black man in the distance.  The statuesque,
dark skinned man was slowly ascending out from the pool, water sliding down his
wide, powerful chest, towards his defined abs, and finally past his white
swimming trunks.


“Wow… you can almost see it…”  Laura whispered to Dana.


“What?”


“Look, his trunks are white.  But look at it, you can almost
see his dick,” Laura said bluntly.


“Oh come on Laura, we’re in public!  You can’t say stuff
like that!”


“It’s fine, no one can hear us here,” Laura replied.


Dana shook her head, but her curiosity got the best of her. 
Her eyes darted down between the large black man’s legs.  She could see the
faint outline of a dark rod swinging between his trunk like legs.


“Oh…”  Dana whispered, covering her mouth.


“Yeah, you can see it, right?”


“Damn it Laura, stop pointing that out,” Dana replied.


They stared as the black man dried himself off with a towel
and then walked to a bronze beauty sitting on a beach chair.  He leaned in,
gave her a kiss and sat in a chair next to her.


“Damn,” Laura sighed.


“Laura, I’m guessing most the guys we see here are going to
be taken.  Who goes on a cruise alone?”


“Hey, you never know!  Bunch of bachelors on a booze cruise,
or some college guys having a good time during break… you never know!”  Laura
replied.


“Oh, stop dreaming,” Dana said.


The two began walking through the top deck.  Dana was amazed
at the size of the ship.  There were hundreds of people wandering around on
deck.  Laura pulled off her top and wrapped it around her waist, revealing the
top half of her bright pink swimsuit.  Her breasts freely swayed with each
step.


“Come on Dana, take that top off.  Show off that swimsuit,”
Laura said.


Dana took off her top, showing off her light blue top.  The
blaring heat of the sun hit her soft, white skin.  Dana tied her shirt around
her waist and looked around.  Dana and Laura made their way towards the back
end of the ship, heading to the large stage pool, where performers were
practicing off the diving stage.


“Wow, look at how high they are,” Dana said.


Laura and Dana both gasped as they watching a man flip
several times off the top of the stage, and dive deep into the pool below. 
Both fell silent as they saw a beastly black man pop out from behind the
stage.  He flexed his arms, his dark skin glimmering in the sun.  He was
wearing tight, black briefs, his manhood easily showing through.


Both Laura and Dana could practically read each other’s
minds.  They could see the outline of his thick member.  Dana and Laura both
walked in closer, making their way to first row seating.  The black performer
smiled and gave them a small wink as he continued his act.  Dana and Laura were
mesmerized by the large black man, his muscles bulging everywhere.


“You think he’s single?”  Laura asked, as she leaned in.


Dana giggled.  “And if he was?”


“Oh you know what the answer to that is,” Laura replied.


The performer finished up and made his way to the back. 
Another performer appeared, skinny and lean, but very toned.  He did a few
flips and made his way into the pool.  Laura’s eyes lightened up as she watched
him pop out of the pool, the water gleaming off his lithe body.


“Oh yeah, I like that,” Laura whispered.


“Look how toned he is.  He’s really, really cut,” Dana
replied.


The lithe black man smiled down at Dana and Laura, his white
teeth contrasting with his dark skin.  He gave them both a wink as the previous
large black man made his way out.  He beamed down at them, as he flexed again. 
The lean black man hopped over the larger man, then landed in the pool.


“You think they might be interested in us?”  Laura asked.


“What?  No, they’re just being good performers,” Dana
replied.


“Let’s grab another drink, and stop by the room so we can
switch out into something more comfortable,” Laura suggested.


Dana nodded and the two made their way out from the stage
seats.  There room was on the top most floor, looking out at the sea, with a
balcony.  They were stunned as they walked in.  Two twin sized beds took up the
majority of the space.  Two small bed stands stood on each side of the bed. 
Across was a small little drawer with a flat screen television hanging on the
wall.


“Wow… the pictures made it look a little bigger,” Laura
said.


“Well, it’s just for sleeping anyway,” Dana replied.


Their bags were already in the room, placed right in front
of each bed.  Dana plopped down on the bed nearest her bag and stretched out. 
Laura pulled off her pants and tossed them to the side of her bed.


“Well, I’m ready,” Laura said.


Dana squinted at her.  Laura had a very tight fitting, black
bottom half for her swim suit.


“Pink and black?”  Dana asked.


“Well yeah, the colors help make things look big and small,
all in the right places,” Laura replied with a smile.


Dana pulled off her pants and sat back up.  She put her flip
flops on and grabbed her sunglasses. Laura did the same and the two headed
right back out.  The interior halls of the cruise ship were actually a bit
chilly, causing Dana’s nipples to grow hard and press against her bikini top.


“I’ve been meaning to ask, have you been working out?” 
Laura asked.


“What?  Shut up,” Dana replied.


Laura tapped Dana’s side and giggled.  “Look at that, you’ve
been preparing for this trip haven’t you?”


Dana returned the tap.  “I’m sure I wasn’t the only one.”


The two laughed and made their way to the stairs.  They made
their way down, occasionally getting looked at by men on their way up.  There
were occasional awkward smiles with strangers as the two made their way back to
the bar.


“We should go see that show whenever it’s on.  Those guys
looked amazing,” Laura commented.


“Don’t tell me you’re going to go masturbate while the show
is on,” Dana joked.


Laura winked.  “I just might.  Those guys were just the type
of chocolate that I like.”


“I’m sure they were,” Dana laughed.


The two arrived at the bar and ordered their drinks, once
again having their wrists scanned.  Laura ordered a dark and stormy while Dana
grabbed a white Russian.


***


“I know!”  Laura slurred, nearly falling out of her seat.


A big, burly arm preventing her from falling off entirely,
helping to stabilize her back.


“Whoa miss,” a deep, bass voice bellowed out.


Dana and Laura had toured the ship several times now,
wandering from the lowest decks, to the uppermost, lounging in the sun,
drinking up several drinks and overall having a good time.  They were back in
the small floating bar now, finishing off another set of drinks.


“Oh gosh, thanks,” Laura slurred back.


Dana’s eyes widened as she noticed that the large man was
the same black performer both she and Laura had seen practicing on the stage. 
Laura gripped onto the bar table as she was just as surprised.


“Oh hey!  I know you!”  Laura shouted.


The bartender glanced in their direction, and then
shrugged.  The large black man smiled and sat next to Laura.  The lithe black
man was behind, hidden by the larger black man’s frame.


“You know me?”  He asked.


“Yeah, my girlfriend here and I were watching you and the
little guy practicing at that pool,” Laura said.


“Little guy?”  The lithe black man quipped in.


He hopped onto the seat next to Dana, his pearly whites
beaming out at them.


“Look, if there’s one thing I ain’t, I ain’t little,” the
smaller black man said.


Laura laughed.  “Well, I’m Laura and this is Dana.”


The large black man nodded and waved at the bartender, then
looked back at Laura.


“I’m Tyrese and that there’s little Larry,” he introduced.


“Just Larry is fine,” Larry interjected.


“So, you girls here with your husbands, boyfriends?” Tyrese
asked.


“Nope, it’s just us two, a little girl’s week out,” Laura
replied as she took another swig of her drink.


“The usual?”  The bartender asked as he pounded fists with
Tyrese.


“The usual for me and Larry,” he replied.


The bartender wandered off to make their drinks.  Tyrese
leaned in closer towards Laura, as did Larry towards Dana.


“So, where are you girls from?”  Larry asked.


“Portland,” Dana lied.


Laura and Dana had decided to use their real names but use
Portland as their home instead of Seattle.  It would allow them to enjoy their
time, without trying too hard to focus on lying.


“Yeah?  Tyrese and I am originally from Haiti, we now live
in Ontario,” Larry informed.


“Oh wow, Haiti?  How did you end up in Ontario of all places?”


“This job, we started off as stage hands and slowly made our
way up.  Each year, our contracts renewed and we saved enough to get out of our
hometown,” Larry said.


“You’re English is really… well, fluent,” Dana complimented.


“We practice a lot, this ship has a lot of Americans,” Larry
answered.


“Dana!  Tyrese mentioned some kind of staff party on the
ship, are you interested?”  Laura asked.


“What?  Staff party?  Are you sure we’re allowed?”


“Of course you are!  You’ll be our special guests,” Larry informed.


“Well, then… yeah,” Dana replied, her own words slurring
slightly.


Larry gulped down his shot of rum and Tyrese finished off
his drink.  The two popped out from their bar stools and helped the ladies out
of theirs.  The group headed out to the halls, then turned into a door with a
sign reading STAFF ONLY.


“This is exciting!”  Laura exclaimed as she leaned on
Tyrese.


Tyrese laughed, and then hoisted her up into his arms,
swooping her up from under her knees.  Laura let out a small shriek in surprise. 
Dana pointed and laughed.  Larry grabbed Dana and tossed her onto his shoulder,
her naked tummy brushing against his powerful shoulder.


“Hey!  Whoa!”  Dana shouted with a laugh.


The two black men carried them through the winding halls of
the ship’s dark, unseen section.  Dana was impressed that the ship had so many
smaller hallways within the underside of the ship.  It was almost as if she had
fallen into a world within a world.


Dana and Laura could hear loud dance music echoing in the
halls ahead.  Dana tilted her head and to the side to try to see where they
were headed.  The hallways were dark but there bits of lights occasionally
blasting out from doors in the hall.


“Where are we going?”  Dana asked.


“To go party of course!”  Larry replied.


“Where are we?”


“These are our dorms!  This is where the crew hangs out and
parties every night!”  Larry responded.


The sounds of music grew louder, thundering through the
halls as the two black men carried the smaller white women deeper into the
depths.  Larry smacked Dana’s ass, and then placed her on the ground gently. 
Dana looked up to see Laura already on her feet next to Tyrese.


Dana smiled, and then looked around in amazement.  There
were several people in the small cramped hallway, all drinking, dancing and laughing. 
She was surprised at how beautiful some of the women were, most likely
performers like Tyrese and Larry.


“Come on!  Come with us!”  Tyrese said, leading them down
the hall towards a nearby door.


Dana followed along, but paused as something caught the
corner of her eye.  She peeked in, and her eyes grew, stunned at the sight.  An
athletic looking, slim, redheaded woman with long curly hair was on her knees,
her breasts swaying back of forth as she sucked madly on a thick black cock.


“Oh wow…”  Laura whispered as she stood next to Dana.


The redheaded woman’s eyes met Dana’s and she winked.  She
pulled away, her slobber running down the length of the black man’s shaft.  She
used a finger to twirl the spit around the head of the black man’s cock.  She
then stuck out her tongue and flicked on the head of the thick black cock.


“Hey, whoa there, you girls aren’t supposed to look in
there,” Tyrese said, a huge grin on his face as he grabbed Laura’s wrist.


“I want me some of that,” Laura replied.


“Damn girl!”


Larry grabbed Dana’s wrist and the four made their way
through the crowd of dancing, partying crew members.  Some were completely
naked as they danced to the music.  The four eventually ended up in one of the
doors near the end of the hall, the music still thundering away down the hall.


Laura stepped in first, followed by Tyrese, then Dana and
finally Larry.  There were more black men in the room, all with a beer or
another drink in hand.  They looked up, raised their drinks and smiled.


“These are my friends,” Tyrese said, swinging his large
muscular arm.


“Hi, I’m Zeke,” one of the larger black men introduced as he
stood up, towering over everyone in the room.


“Roger,” a small, dwarf sized black man introduced.


“And I’m Luther,” the last black man said as he stood up.


The black men all eyed Laura and Dana, their lustful eyes
taking in the luscious, soft, white bodies of the two women in front of them. 
Laura looked at Dana, shrugged and began swaying her hips to the music coming
down from the halls.


“Yeah!”  Tyrese yelled.


Dana popped her head back out into the hallway while Laura
seductively danced for the five black men.


“I’m… going to go get a drink.  Control yourself Laura,”
Dana said as she stepped out.


“Oh, don’t worry, get me something while you’re at it,”
Laura said as she turned and shook her ass.


Tyrese came up close from behind Laura, rubbing his crotch
against her ass.  Dana shook smiled, shook her head, and made her way back into
the hall.  She walked past the door with the redhead again and paused to take
another look.


The redheaded woman was on her back, wildly rocking her hips
up and down while the powerful black man pounded away.  Her legs were wrapped
around his thick waist, her ankles locked together to keep him from moving too
far back.  Her deep emerald eyes locked on to Dana’s, and her wide open mouth
curled into a small grin.


Dana was mesmerized, watching the thick, long member of the
black man slip in and out of the redhead’s tight little cunt.  His fat black
balls slapped against her ass, his hips like a piston, jamming back and forth. 
The redhead licked her lips and tilted her head back, letting out a loud moan
that echoed in the small room.


Dana blinked several time, and then turned, heading back
towards the party.  She felt increasingly hotter as she walking onward.  The
sweet soft crotch was drenched in her juices as she was unable to get the image
of the redhead being pounded out of her head.


She neared a room where the music seemed to be originating
from.  A group of men and women stumbled out, laughing, their arms wrapped
around each other’s shoulders.  They stumbled by Dana, headed to a room a
couple doors down.  Dana stuck her head into the room they had just come out
of, where the source of the music was from.


The room was packed with people in various stages of
undress.   Dana caught a couple in the corner of the room, a small Asian woman
on her knees, sucking on a tall, burly white man’s dick.  A small smile curled
on the tips of Dana’s lips as she noticed that the white man’s dick was slender
and short.


The white man caught her looking and winked.  Dana just
shook her head and headed to a large punch bowl with red cups around it.  A
well-built, shirtless tan man walked by.


“Be careful with that shit.  It’ll knock you on your ass,”
he warned.


“Is there like a scoop or anything?” Dana asked.


The man laughed.  “Nah, just shove a cup in there and take
what you want!”


He wandered off, headed into the crowd behind her.  Dana
grabbed a cup and dipped it into the bowl, letting it fill halfway.  She
grabbed another and did the same.  She carefully made her way back out into the
hall, dodging various drunk partiers in the small room.


She headed out back towards the room Laura was in.  The
sounds of the music slowly faded away in the background, still thumping but not
the thunderous roar it used to be.  She slowly neared the room where the
redheaded woman was again.  Her heart raced as she grew closer and closer to
the door.


She could hear the soft moans emanating from the room.  As
she walked by, she took another peek, licking her lips in anticipation.  The
redhead was on all fours now, clutching tightly onto the blankets.  The large
black man was behind her, gripping tightly to her waist and smashing into her,
with loud slapping noises.


Dana squinted and noticed that his big, fat, black cock was
pounding in and out of the redhead’s tiny, tight asshole.  His large, rotund
balls slapping wildly against the redhead’s quivering cunt.  He groaned and
grabbed a handful of her hair, pulling it back as he sped up.


Dana let out a small, soft and continued onward.  She made
her way to the door towards the room Laura was in.  There was a loud shriek
causing Dana to stop in her tracks.  It was undeniably Laura’s voice.  Dana
hastily made her way towards the door and rushed in.


Laura was being held upside down by Tyrese, her legs wrapped
around his smooth bald head.  His incredibly thick cock was against her lips,
slowly pushing forward.  Both Laura and Tyrese were completely naked, as were
the other four black men in the room.  Dana’s jaw dropped as she was mesmerized
by the girth and length of the cocks of the black men.


They were easily comparable, if not possibly bigger than the
black men Laura and she had encountered back at home in Seattle.  Laura was
sucking gently at the tip of Tyrese’s fat black cock, making slight gagging
noises each time she tried to swallow his shaft.  Laura’s long, shapely legs
held tightly onto Tyrese as she sucked away.


“Oh shit, you back,” Zeke said.


The powerful, towering black man stood up and walked towards
her.  Dana took a swig of her drink.  Zeke smiled and took the other red cup
out of her hand.  He took a drink, and then placed it on a nearby drawer.


“Damn girl, you look fuckin’ fine!”  Zeke said, his eyes
moving up and down across her body.


Dana took another drink from her cup, the sweet, tangy
flavor of the punch making its way through her.  Her eyes wandered down Zeke’s
thick body before centering on his throbbing black member.  Her jaw dropped as
she saw his monstrous, quivering cock.


Zeke took her red cup, and then dipped his cock into the
drink.  He placed the cup on the drawer with Laura’s drink and grinned.


“Why don’t you try taking a drink off my nigga cock?”  Zeke
asked, or better yet, ordered.  


Dana slowly got on her knees and wrapped her thin fingers
around the thick black cock of the towering black man.  It was soft and slick
between her fingers, growing harder as she squeezed it.  She stared at his
throbbing shaft, slowly bobbing up and down, and right in front of her lips.


She slowly leaned in and stuck out her tongue.  Her tongue
flicked lightly against the head of Zeke’s cock, licking small drips of his
cum.  Zeke let out a small moan and grabbed a handful of her hair.  His fingers
stroked through her soft, silky hair.


Her tongue swirled around the space between the head of his
cock and the shaft, making sure to tease the sensitive underside.  She slowly
opened her lips and let Zeke’s thick cock slip past.  Her hot, wet mouth
enveloped the tip of Zeke’s black cock.  She could barely get any further than
the head, her tongue pressing against the underside of his shaft.


“Oh yeah… get it in,” Zeke groaned.


Dana looked over to see Laura being placed onto the ground. 
Tyrese bent her over and placed his cock against her pussy.  The other large
black man, Luther, stood in front of Laura, placing his cock against her lips.


Zeke gripped her hair and pressed his hips forward, trying
to shove more of his thick cock into her mouth.  Dana immediately gagged,
unable to handle the girth of his monstrous black cock.  Dana made gargling
noises as Zeke held her close, trying to squeeze in as much of his cock as he
could.


Zeke finally let go, letting Dana fly back, gasping for
air.  Her spit clung to his cock, sliding down the length of his shaft.  Dana
took deep breaths while coughing, trying to get her spit out of her throat.


She covered her mouth as she continued to cough.  She looked
back up to see Laura barely able to fit Luther’s cock in her mouth.  Tyrese was
hammering in and out of Laura’s wet cunt, his hands gripping tightly onto her
ass.


The small, dwarf sized man, Roger, walked up to Dana,
looking extremely tiny next to Zeke.  Dana’s eyes widened at the small man’s
black cock.  It was almost like the third part of a tripod on the small man.


“Yeah, I may be small in size but that don’t mean my big
black dick is gonna be small,” Roger said with a smile.


“Why don’t you get up and out of that bikini?”  Zeke
ordered.


Dana stood up and undid her top.  She seductively shook her
hips and pulled down her bottom half of the swimsuit.  Larry walked by and
smacked her ass hard, causing Dana to yelp and hop.


“Damn, that is an amazing ass,” Larry said.


He walked onward towards Laura, who was still sandwiched
between the two large black men.  Zeke made his way behind Dana and got her on
her knees.  Dana bent down to get on her elbows, placing her face right up
against Roger’s cock.


Zeke pushed his cock against Dana’s dripping cunt.  Dana
yelped in surprise and pain as she felt the black man’s thick cock slowly part
open the lips of her pussy.  Her fingers and toes dug deep into the dirty
carpet of the small room.


“Slow!  Slow!  SLOOOOOW!”  Dana screamed.


Zeke held tightly onto her and pushed forward, slowly
inching his way in deep.  His thick cock was stretching her small, pink pussy. 
She felt like she was struck by lightning, sharp sparks making their way
through her body mixed with a dense mixture of ecstasy.


“Take some of this,” Roger said.


Roger slapped his thick dick against her lips and cheeks. 
He swung his thick shaft like a small baseball bat.  Dana stuck out her tongue
trying to lick his swinging dick.  Roger grinned and tapped the head of his
cock on her tongue.


Roger had a thick, musky scent and she slowly wrapped her
lips around his cock.  She sucked at the tip of his cock, her cheeks puffing
out as she did so.  Zeke continued to press forward, barely half of his cock
planted in her cunt.


“Fuck, so fucking tight,” Zeke groaned.


Zeke pulled away, letting his cock slide out with a pop.  He
plowed, right back in, trying to stretch open her tight cunt again.  Dana
nearly clenched her teeth on Roger’s cock, but stopped, just nibbling on his
throbbing shaft.


She gagged as she felt Roger’s lengthy cock tickling her
throat.  Dana began to drool, rolling past the sides of her lips.  She sucked
as hard as she could, trying to stop her spit from making its way down her
chin.


“Yeah, gag on it girl, gag on it,” Roger moaned.


Dana slurped away, while gripping tightly onto whatever bits
of the carpet she could.  Zeke dug in deeper, over half his shaft filling in
this time.  She moved her hips back, trying to help get more of her pussy
filled by his big black cock.


Laura had already changed positions, mounting Tyrese and
hopping up and down rapidly.  She enthusiastically bounced up and down, her
breasts pressed right up against Tyrese’s broad, muscular chest.  Larry and
Luther were taking turns smacking her ass cheeks, one cheek after the other. 
Her ass grew pink from the slapping while she continued to ride Tyrese.


Zeke grunted and thrust in deep, his cock hitting Dana’s
most sensitive spots.  At the same time, Roger gripped tightly onto her hair
and kept his cock planted in her mouth.  Dana gagged and tried to cough, unable
to get fresh air into her lungs.


Zeke grabbed her ass cheeks and spread them apart, trying to
get in even deeper.  Dana tried to cry out but could only gag instead, her eyes
slowly rolling towards the back of her head.  She was running out of oxygen and
she began to see dots as Roger continued holding her head down.


As Dana’s vision began to blur, she started to feel a
familiar warming sensation building up inside her.  Her sopping wet cunt
tightened even tighter around Zeke’s thick shaft, squeezing tightly onto it. 
Her pussy milked away at his hard throbbing member.


The warmth inside her grew outward and then finally
exploded, filling her with absolute bliss.  Her entire body trembled wildly and
Roger finally let her go.  She gasped for air as her body continued to tremble and
shake.


“Yeah, Zeke, take it home!  She’s cummin’!  Look at her
shakin’!”  Roger shouted.


Her elbows felt weak and she collapsed forward, her tits
pressing down on the dirty carpet below.  Her knees buckled as Zeke continued
to pound in and out, even as she felt her orgasm wash through her body.  Her
legs gave out and she fell flat on the floor, with Zeke still on top of her,
his hard, thick cock still planted inside her tight, wet pussy.


Dana flailed her arms, lightly slapping at Zeke’s muscular
legs, tapping out from the constant streams of pleasure.  Zeke didn’t back
down, instead, he sped up, thrusting his hips back and forth frantically, each
stroke getting him deeper and deeper inside her.  Dana felt lightheaded, and
her vision blurred.


“Ohgodohgodohgodohgod… this is too much!  TOO MUCH! 
OHHHH!”  Dana cried out as she continued to tremble.


Zeke pulled out with a slick pop, the feeling of his cock
leaving her pussy making her feel empty.  Dana cried out and curled up into a
ball, her body still trembling and quaking from the intense orgasm.  The room
was spinning as she looked around and took deep breaths.


“I think you broke her Zeke!”  Roger shouted with glee.


Laura screamed on her side of the room as Larry slowly
pushed his long but slim black cock into her asshole.  Tyrese was still under
her, slamming in and out of her wet cunt with his thick cock. Laura’s fingers
dug into Tyrese’s thick, veiny forearms as she tilted her head back in
pleasure.


Roger bent down and helped Dana onto her back.  He kneeled
between her legs and placed his cock between her legs.  Dana placed her hand
between her legs and shook her head, trying to cover the entrance to her pussy.


“Wait, wait, wait!”  Dana pleaded.


Roger shrugged, and then thrust forward, his black cock pressing
into her soft, velvety pussy.  Dana’s back arched as he entered, tunneling into
her awaiting pussy.  Her slightly loosened cunt enveloped Roger’s thick member,
welcoming it in.


Zeke walked and stood above Dana head, then slowly crouched
down, placing his thick member between her breasts, his balls falling on her
chin.  Dana looked up to see his black ass as he straddled her face.


He spit on his cock and let it slide down onto her cleavage
before grabbing her soft round tits and squeezing them around his cock.  He
began to move back and forth, titty fucking her, his balls sliding back and
forth right at her lips as he did so.  He reached out and bumped fists with
Roger, who was sliding his thick cock between her legs.


“Damn, how do them titties feel?”  Roger laughed.


“Fucking smooth as silk,” Zeke replied.


“She’s really tight!”  Roger exclaimed.


“Ain’t that the truth,” Zeke laughed.


Zeke squeezed her tits tighter around his cock as he
continued to pump between them.  His balls continued to grind right up against
her lips with each stroke.


“Lick my balls,” Zeke ordered.


Dana did as ordered, sticking her tongue out to taste his
salty, sweat covered balls as they passed by.  Zeke sped up, grunting loudly
with each thrust.  His fingers pinched her hard, red nipples.


“Yeah, that’s a good girl.  Now lick my ass, lick my
asshole,” Zeke ordered again.


Dana paused, hesitating at the thought.  The last time she’d
been in this type of situation, she had done some things she never thought she
ever would have done.  She stared at the black man’s ass, and then slowly stuck
her tongue out, licking between his ass cheeks.


She felt dirty, but at the same time, felt incredibly hot as
she licked at his asshole each time it slid by.  Zeke let out a guttural growl
each time her tongue passed by, exciting her, making her try to reach further
with her tongue.


“Ah fuck… yeah…”  Zeke whispered.


Roger managed to get the entire length of his manhood inside
her, his balls pressed right up against her ass.  He began to gyrate his hips,
grinding his abs against her clit.  Dana’s toes curled as she felt rolls of
pleasure making their way past her spine.  His constant grinding against her
clit drove her wild.


Dana stuck out her tongue and licked the underside of Zeke’s
large, black balls, then move upward back to his asshole.  Zeke squeezed her
tits tightly and moved his hips back and forth, enjoying the feeling of Dana’s
tongue against his ass and her tight cleavage squeezing on his cock.  Zeke
looked down, and then spit, trying to lubricate his movements further.


“Oh shit, you was right!”  A new voice called out.


Dana wasn’t sure who it was, but she soon felt a strange
sensation against her upper thigh.  The strange, warm sensation made its way
between her legs, flicking against her clit while Roger’s cock blasted in and
out of her.  Dana dug her fingers into the carpet and screamed as another hard
blast of warmth shot through her entire body.


“Yeah baby, lick it!”  The voice shouted.


Zeke grunted and stood up, letting Dana tilt her head up and
look down between her legs.  The redhead from the other room was licking at her
clit, while Roger was sliding in and out.  The redhead looked up, her dark
emerald eyes meeting Dana’s gaze.


“Hey, didn’t think you would make it,” Zeke said as he fist
bumped another black man.


Dana recognized him as the one who was fucking the redhead. 
They were now joining in on this little orgy with her and Laura.  The redhead’s
tongue slid against Roger’s shaft as it slid out, and then moved in on Dana’s
clit.


“I don’t remember these girls.  They part of the dance
crew?”  The black man asked.


“Nah man, these ladies are just cruisin’ and we’re just
showing them a good time,” Zeke replied, laughing heartily.


“Oh sheeeeeeeeeeit, you serious nigga?”


“Fuck yeah.  Hey Dana, this is Mark.  He’s on his way to
being the captain here soon,” Zeke introduced.


“Shit, I can’t believe you got cruisers up in this party,”
Mark replied.


“She sucks a mean cock,” Zeke said.


“Well then, I don’t mind if I do,” Mark replied.


Mark straddled Dana’s face, and then got down on his knees,
placing the tip of his cock against Dana’s lips.  Dana instinctively opened her
mouth, letting his thick cock slide into her awaiting mouth.  It tasted
different, slightly sweet and bitter, most likely the taste of the redhead’s
juices still lingering on his cock.


Dana sucked away at the tip, tasting his sweet, salty and
bitter manhood.  The redhead slowly kissed down her upper thigh, and then lower
down to the back of her legs.  Dana moaned with Mark’s fat black cock in her
mouth.  The redhead eventually made her way to Dana’s toes and sucked on them,
sending more shivers down her spine.


The redhead’s long tongue slid in and out between the
sensitive area between her toes.  Dana squeezed the redhead’s tongue with her
toes as she arched her back.  Roger pulled his cock out with a loud pop and
grunted.  Dana felt something hot hit her lower tummy, crotch and pussy lips;
Roger’s hot cum splashing onto her body.


The redhead immediately swooped in between her legs, sticking
out her tongue to lick Dana.  The redhead licked around Dana’s pussy lips, then
past her neatly trimmed bush up to her lower belly.  She lapped up Roger’s
juices, sucking it up in areas where it pooled.


Roger grabbed the redhead’s hair and brought her over to his
cock, letting her suck on the tip.  The redhead sucked away at it, soaking up
whatever cum was hanging on at the end of his shaft.  Mark grabbed Dana’s hair
and tilted her head up, and then jammed his cock further into her mouth.


Laura screamed loudly in the background.  Dana tried to look
up but could only see small glimpses.  Laura was in the air again, this time
sandwiched between Tyrese and Larry.  Her long, shapely legs were wrapped
around Tyrese’s powerful hips, while Larry was behind her, slamming his long
cock in and out of her ass.


Mark looked down at Dana and then up at Laura.  He smiled
and stood up, stroking his manhood.


“You like that don’t you?  Hey Zeke, let’s open this girl’s
ass up,” Mark said.


Zeke grabbed Dana with his powerful hands and lifted her
up.  Mark helped to get her belly on top of a nearby drawer.  Dana gasped as
she felt the cold wood hit her tummy as she was bent forward.  The redhead
spread open her ass cheeks and slowly slid her tongue between them.


Dana moaned as she felt the warm tongue slowly slide and rim
her asshole, teasing her tiny rosebud.  Though Dana tensed up, she also pushed
back her hips, trying to get the redhead to slide her tongue in.  The redhead
pulled her tongue away, knowing what Dana wanted.  She grinned and then slid
her tongue across the ridges of Dana’s asshole again.


“Oh yes...”  Dana moaned.


“Do you want it in you?”  The redhead asked seductively.


“Yes!”  Dana replied.


“Where do you want it?”


“My ass, please stick your tongue up my ass!”  Dana
screamed.


The redhead straightened her tongue and shoved it in deep
into her asshole.  Dana tilted her head back and moaned as she felt the warm,
slick tongue slide in.  The redhead’s tongue bent upward, and then swirled
around, sending pleasure up her spine.  Her tongue vibrated as it slid deeper
into her.


Dana got on her toes and thrust her ass back towards the
redhead.  She slowly bent her knees lower her ass closer into the redhead’s
face.  Zeke smacked Dana’s ass while Mark smacked the redhead’s.


“Yeah, eat that ass!”  Mark shouted.


“I think she’s ready,” Zeke said.


The redhead moved away, letting Zeke pull Dana away from the
drawer.  He kept her bent forward while pulling her away, just until she was at
the edge.  The redhead made her way onto the drawer and sat down.  She spread
her legs, her silky smooth pussy right in front of Dana’s face.


“Lick it,” the redhead ordered.


Dana leaned in and licked the redhead’s cunt lips.  She
paused as she felt Mark’s thick, warm member against her asshole.  She took a
deep breath as she felt it press in, slowly opening up her small asshole.  She
gripped tightly onto the edge of the drawer while her toes dug into the carpet
below.


“OH FUCK!  Tighter than you wouldn’t believe!”  Mark
exclaimed.


“Yeah, look at it slide in...”  Zeke grunted as he stroked
his cock.


The redhead grabbed Dana by the hair and pulled her face in,
forcing her closer towards her cunt.  The redhead thrust her hips forward,
grinding her pussy against Dana’s nose and mouth.  Dana stuck out her tongue to
slide it between the redhead’s slick cunt.  She tasted sweet and bitter, very
much like Mark’s cock did when she first sucked on it.


Mark's tremendous member worked its way deeper into her,
stretching her poor little asshole.  Her previous memories with the thugs back
in Seattle began to flood back into her head.  She could feel every throbbing
vein on his cock as he pushed in.


The redhead enthusiastically rubbed her cunt against Dana's
tongue and mouth, her clit grinding against her nose.  Dana felt her knees
buckle from under her as Mark began to pull out.  He smacked her on the ass,
hard, and then pulled her back up.


"Sheeeeeeit, don't you try to run away!"  Mark
shouted with glee.


"Stroke this black dick," Zeke ordered as he
grabbed Dana's hand and placed it on his shaft.


Dana had to steady herself, trying to support her body with
just one hand on the drawer now.  Her other hand was frantically stroking
Zeke's thick cock, her fingers unable to wrap around his shaft.  Mark grunted
and thrust his hips forward again, digging deep into her ass.


"OH FUCK!"  Dana screamed in a mix of pleasure and
pain.


Her tight asshole could feel every little vibration emitting
from Mark's throbbing manhood.  The redhead gripped her hair and pulled her in
again, jamming her cunt right back into Dana's face.  Dana could barely breathe
as her face was pressed tightly against the redhead's hot, juicy cunt.


Dana's ass tightened as she tried to gasp for air.  Mark's
monstrous member continued to plow in regardless.  His huge swaying balls
smacked against her wet cunt, sending further vibrations of pleasure through
her body.


Dana's eyes rolled back and she closed her eyes, her lungs
screaming for more air.  She lost feeling in her legs and she felt like
collapsing.  Mark gripped her hips and held her in place, lifting her powerless
legs off the ground.


"Oh yeah..."  Mark groaned as he gripped tightly
onto Dana's waist.


Dana felt his large balls clinch up as his cock trembled
inside her ass.  She soon felt his hot cum shoot into her.  Dana gripped
tightly onto the drawer and Zeke's cock as she felt his thick jism shoot into
her asshole.  The redhead moaned loudly and grinded her cunt against Dana's
face.  Dana could feel her hard clit rubbing right against her nose.


Dana felt her cunt lips quiver and she heard the redhead let
out a scream.  A warm gush of the redhead's pussy juices flew into Dana's
mouth, and her entire face.  The redhead trembled and her toes curled as she
squirted her juices from her pussy onto Dana.  Dana coughed and blinked her
eyes, stunned by the sudden burst of warm liquid on her face.  She had heard
that some women squirted when they had an orgasm but she always brushed it off
as an urban myth.


"God damn!  Look at her squirt!"  Zeke said
excitedly.


"Yeah, I picked a wild one tonight!"  Mark yelled
back.


Mark pulled away with a groan, his still hard cock sliding
out with a loud, wet pop.  Dana fell to her knees, nearly hitting her head
against the drawer.  She felt Mark's thick cum slowly leak out from her gaping
asshole, each drop sending a shiver up her spine.


Dana awoke from her daze as she heard Laura let out a high
pitched scream.  She quickly looked over and rubbed at her eyes, trying to
clear up the redhead's juices off her face.  As her vision cleared, her jaw
dropped and she nearly collapsed.  Laura was riding Luther now, his thick
member deep inside her asshole... right alongside Larry's black cock.  Dana had
to do a double take, blinking her eyes several times, but she could clearly see
that Laura had two big black cocks in her tiny asshole.


"Oh fuck!  You got two dicks up in her ass?!" 
Mark exclaimed in surprise.


"Ungh!  Yeah!  Can barely fit," Larry groaned
back.


Dana was mesmerized by the scene.  She couldn't believe that
Laura was able to fit two large black cocks into her ass at the same time.  Her
cunt grew warm as she wondered what it felt like.  The redhead plopped off the
drawer and licked Dana's lips.


Dana flinched in surprise and watched the redhead
seductively walk over to Mark.  She got on her knees and quickly enveloped his
thick cock with her mouth.  Mark tilted his head back and gripped her hair,
slowly moving his hips back and forth.


"Yeah... clean my dick," Mark moaned.


The redhead enthusiastically sucked on his cock, gagging and
drooling on his thick cock.  Dana was amazed that Mark was still hard, and she
wondered if he had actually had an orgasm.  She slowly rubbed her sore asshole
with her finger and confirmed that he had unloaded his cum into her.


Zeke grabbed Dana and pulled her up onto her feet.  He
pulled one of her legs up and placed her ankle right against his neck.  Dana
had to get on her toes on her other foot to balance out the height difference.


Zeke shoved his cock right into her sloppy wet cunt.  At the
angle she was at, Mark's cum began to leak out of her ass, long, thick strands
of cum sliding out.  Dana felt slightly embarrassed but Zeke's thick cock soon
made her forget about the cum sliding out of her gaping asshole.


Dana bit her lower lip and stared into Zeke's dark, black,
deep set eyes.  He grunted as he plowed in and out of her harder.  She was
lifted off the ground several times as he pulled her up and down on his cock. 
Each time he pounded in and out of her, she felt Mark's cum squirt out from her
ass.


Zeke bent down and pulled her other leg up, lifting her high
up and folding her in half.  Her feet dangled next to his thick neck and he
began to toss her up and down on his cock.  The redhead stepped away from Mark
and kneeled down below Dana.


Dana felt the redhead's tongue slide between her ass
cheeks.  She shuddered as she felt her tongue dig in and lick her cum filled
ass.  The redhead's tongue drifted over to Dana's cunt, sliding between Zeke's
cock and her pussy.


Dana cried out and trembled as yet another orgasm rocked
her.  She crossed her toes and tilted her head back as she was bounced up and
down on Zeke's powerful member.  The redhead continued to lick her pussy, then
Zeke's shaft, and then lower onto his balls.  Her tongue was long and flexible,
swirling in every direction.


Dana trembled within Zeke’s grasp, her ass trying to clench
around the redhead’s tongue.  Zeke sped up, his long, thick, black cock sliding
deep with each thrust in and out.  Dana felt weightless in Zeke’s grasps,
floating in a state of absolute bliss.


Out of the corner of her eye Dana saw Larry approach with a
huge grin on his face.  She caught a glimpse of his cock, a long, juicy string
of cum hanging off the head of his rod.  The redhead crawled up to Larry and
jammed his slender cock into her mouth.  She sucked wildly on it, tilting her
head and stroking his shaft as she did so.


“Yeah, clean up my cock so I can shove it up her ass,” Larry
said.


The redhead licked Larry’s cock clean, slurping up bits of
cum that were on his shaft.  He stroked his cock and slowly positioned himself
behind Dana.  Zeke slowed his pace, allowing Larry to spread open Dana’s ass. 
Another thick bit of cum slid out from her ass, hanging onto the rims of her
asshole, slowly making its way towards the ground.


“Oh fuck!  Someone already cum inside her ass?”  Larry
asked.


“Yeah, I couldn’t resist,” Mark said with a smile.


“Shit, I hope you didn’t loosen her ass up too much!”  Larry
replied.


“I don’t know man, my dick is pretty fuckin’ thick,” Mark
bragged.


Larry slowly stuck the head of his cock into Dana’s, slick,
cum filled, gaping asshole.  He grunted as he felt her ass envelope his cock
and slowly clench around it.  Even though her ass was slick from Mark’s cum,
and opened up by his thick cock, she could still feel Larry’s cock slowly
opening her asshole up.


“Still fuckin’ tight,” Larry commented with a huge grin.


He gripped tightly onto her ass cheeks as he thrust upward,
shoving his cock deep into her asshole.  Dana was amazed at the length of his
cock, slowly entering in deeper than Mark had before.  As she felt the tip of
his cock push deep into her ass, she screamed, electrifying shocks shooting
through her entire body.


She could feel Larry and Zeke’s cock pressing against each
other, one inside her cunt, and the other inside her cum filled ass.  Her head
was spinning as she was sandwiched between the two, well-toned, muscular black
men.  She felt a tingling sensation in her legs, the circulation being somewhat
cut off by being bent in half.


“Ohfuckfuckfuckfuckmefuckmefuckme....” Dana moaned, the
words barely sounding coherent as they rolled off her tongue.


Zeke and Larry took turns, one cock sliding out as the other
slid in.  Their balls slapped the area between her cunt and ass, smacking with
loud thuds each time.  Dana could barely breathe, let alone make any noises as
she closed her eyes and tilted her head back.


"Ugh, fuck these girls are tight," Larry grunted.


"Her friend too?"  Mark asked.


"Oh yeah and she wild!"


Dana squeaked open her eyes to try to see Laura.  She was
amazed at Laura's flexibility as she caught a glimpse of her.  Laura was in the
air, her back to the ground, her legs wrapped around Luther's wide waist, while
her upper body was bent back, her head tilted all the way back so that she could
suck off the dwarf sized Roger.


Tyrese grunted off to the side of Laura and Dana saw a thick
glob of his slick and sticky cum squirt onto Laura's flopping tits.  Tyrese
tapped the tip of his cock against Laura's side, cleaning it.  He bumped fists
with Roger and then sauntered off to collapse on a nearby sofa.


Dana felt both Larry and Zeke quicken their pace, slamming
in and out of her at break neck speeds.  Off in the corner, she saw the redhead
clinging to a nearby wall while Mark pounded her from behind.  Dana watched the
redhead squirt again, her juices splashing onto Mark and the carpet.


For a moment, time slowed for Dana.  She had an out of the
body experience.  She could see what was happening in the entire room, like an
outsider looking in.  She could even see the image of her own self, sandwiched
between Larry and Zeke, sliding up and down between them.  After a blast of
warmth shot its way through her, she returned, back into the powerful arms of
Zeke.


"Ungh... ungh.... FUCK!"  Larry groaned.


His hot spunk barreled down his lengthy, throbbing shaft and
shot deep inside Dana's ass.  He had more watery cum, quickly making its way up
and then drizzling right back down.


He pulled his cock out, another wet pop making its way out
alongside it.  His cum, mixed with Mark's came gushing out of her gaping
asshole.  Dana could feel each little bit as it slid out, a small sliver of
pleasure working its way up her spine each time.


"Hey Luther, bring her over here," Zeke grunted.


Zeke pulled his cock out and placed Dana back on the
ground.  Dana could barely stay on her knees and fell back.  Luther carried
Laura and then plopped her on top of Dana, placing her cunt against Dana's face
and her face against Dana's wet pussy.  They were in the perfect position to
lick each other's cunts, the famous sixty nine position.


Luther kneeled down behind Zeke and placed his thick cock
against Dana’s quivering cunt.  Dana moaned as she felt Laura’s tongue press
against her clit while Luther’s cock pressed inward.  Dana looked down at
Laura’s pussy and stuck out her tongue, licking Laura’s clit to return the
favor.


Laura’s pussy tasted salty and Dana noticed that as Zeke
pressed his cock into Laura’s cunt, some cum began to leak out.  Both Laura and
Dana let out a loud yelp as Luther and Zeke pressed in, stretching their
well-oiled cunts again.  Dana slid her tongue up to lick Zeke’s cum covered
cock as it pulled away, taking in all the salty flavors on his manhood.


Luther’s cock was thicker than Zeke’s, stretching Dana’s
poor, wet pussy even wider as it plunged in.  Laura managed to somehow snake
her tongue in alongside his cock, further stretching her once tight cunt.  Dana
did the same, sliding her tongue alongside Zeke’s shaft, returning the favor to
Laura.


Zeke and Luther were fast and furious, gripping tightly and
pounding with loud thuds.  Dana stopped licking Laura’s pussy and pressed her
head back into the carpet, crying in absolute bliss.  She felt more drops of
cum leaking out of her asshole, pooling onto the carpet below her.  Thick drops
of cum leaking from Laura’s pussy dripped onto her mouth.


Dana licked her lips, tasting the still warm, salty cum,
mixed in with Laura’s slightly bitter cunt juices.  Laura was a machine, her
tongue working its way all around Dana’s sensitive pussy lips, and then delving
in with Luther’s thick cock.  Dana couldn’t believe Luther’s stamina as he
continued to pound in and out of her, with no signs of slowing down.


Dana bent her neck forward again to start licking Laura’s
pussy again.  She looped around her hard clit, ran down Laura’s quivering pussy
lips and then rested on the shaft of Zeke’s throbbing cock.  She gobbled down
whatever bits of cum slid into her mouth, smacking her tongue to get it down
her throat.


Zeke grunted and pulled his cock out.  He quickly pointed it
down, pushing it straight into Dana’s mouth.  Dana tried her best, but she
gagged as his cock hit her throat.  A mix of saltiness, bitterness and
sweetness quickly filled her mouth, an amazing mixture of flavors.  Dana couldn’t
help but suck on Zeke’s cock, milking it as best as she could.


She felt it begin to tremble wildly in her mouth, the veins
on his shaft throbbing wildly.  He let out a loud groan and Dana’s mouth was
soon filled with his hot spunk.  Dana immediately gagged and coughed with his
cock in her mouth, his sticky, and slimy cum filling her mouth and throat.


“Ah yeah... suck it down... ugh...”  Zeke grunted.


He held his cock in place, a constant stream of cum
unloading into her mouth.  Some of his began to dribble out of the edges of her
mouth as she tried to swallow.  The gooey cum clung onto her tongue and her
throat.


Zeke pulled away, his cum clinging to her lips and his cock
as he pulled away.  Dana coughed and turned her head to the side, trying to
clear her throat.  Zeke smacked Laura’s ass and then jammed his cock right back
into her cunt.  He continued to pound in and out, even as his monstrous member
began to deflate slightly.


Bits of cum splashed onto Dana’s cheek as she continued to
cough to the side.  Luther plowed deep into Dana’s cunt and let out a growl,
his cock trembling inside her.  Dana gasped as she felt his hot cum splash into
her loosened cunt.


His cock was like a fire hose deep inside her pussy, hot
blasts of his watery cum shooting deep into her.  She was amazed at the amount
of cum filling her.  In fact, it began to overfill her pussy, slowly leaking
out from her cunt and pooled back between her ass cheeks.


Luther continued to slam his cock in and out, regardless of
the cum leaking out of Dana’s pussy.  She could feel his cock slowly growing
soft as it continued to slide in and out.  Amazingly, it continued to let out
his cum, her pussy trying to milk out every last drop.


Dana sighed and closed her eyes, absolutely exhausted from
the constant fucking.  Laura rolled off of Dana and laid on her back next to
her, her body glistening in whatever light was available in the room.  Both
women were breathing slowly, coughing occasionally to clear their throats.


Dana heard more slapping and she tilted her head to see the
redhead was still fucking.  Roger, Larry and Tyrese were pounding into her
asshole, cunt and mouth, penetrating every hole they could.  Dana could not
believe that the redhead was still enthusiastically fucking.


“She amazing right?  She even got a show early in the
morning tomorrow,” Zeke said with a smile.


“Really?”  Dana murmured.


“Oh yeah, she’s the fucking insatiable,” Luther quipped.


“You girls ready to go again?”  Zeke asked, stroking his
slowly hardening cock.


Dana weakly shook her head.  “There’s no way...”


Mark laughed as he made his way over to the two exhausted
women.  His cock was rock hard again, bits of cum dripping at the tip.


“I guess we’d better get you two back to your room then,”
Mark said.


“Hey Larry!  Get your skinny ass over here!”  Mark shouted.


Larry pulled his cock out of the redhead’s ass and he
wandered over towards Mark.  His cock wobbled up and down with each step.


“What’s up?”


“You and Tyrese brought these nice women over, I think it’s
time they head back,” Mark informed.


“All right, all right, Tyrese!  Get over here!”  Larry
shouted.


Zeke turned and headed towards the redhead, his now hardened
cock ready to get into action.  Luther followed right behind, ready to take
Tyrese’s place.  Tyrese sauntered over, his cock dangling between his legs.


“Yeah?”


“We got to help these ladies back,” Larry said.


Tyrese grunted and got onto his knees to help Laura up.  He
hoisted her up onto his shoulder and stood up.  Larry disappeared out of sight
and then returned with two long bathrobes.  He covered up Laura’s back with one
and then wrapped Dana up in the other.


Larry lifted up Dana off the ground by her legs and upper
back.  Dana could barely keep her eyes open from the exhaustion and her head
rolled back.  Larry and Tyrese headed out the door, but Larry paused and
turned.


“Don’t loosen her too much!”  He shouted.


The only response back was the loud moaning of the redhead
as Luther shoved his thick cock into her ass.  Zeke shrugged and slapped the
redhead’s face with his cock.


“Can’t promise anything,” Zeke said.


Dana slowly dozed off in Larry’s arms, the loud thumping
music drowning out as she fell asleep.  She opened her eyes as she felt warm
water rushing past her body.  Larry had a small bucket filled with warm water
and he was slowly cleansing her body.  Dana blinked a few times and wondered
where she was.


“It’s okay, we’re just cleaning you up here in the staff
room.  Laura’s already been cleaned and Tyrese took her back to the room.  Just
rest up, you’ll be clean and in your room in no time,” Larry coddled.


Dana nodded and closed her eyes again, the warm water making
her slowly fall back asleep.  She slowly woke up as she felt a towel being
rubbed on her body but soon dozed off again.  She awoke once more when she felt
the soft blankets of her bed being pulled on top of her, her sensitive nipples
brushing up against it.


“Have a good night and we’ll hope to see you soon.  Enjoy
the cruise,” Larry whispered as he walked out.


Dana yawned, let out a small whimper and fell back asleep. 
Her body ached but she was too exhausted to care.  So far, this cruise was
becoming one of the more memorable trips she’d ever been on.  As she slowly
entered into a dream world, she wondered what the next few days of the cruise
would bring.


A part of her worried that the staff on duty would recognize
her tomorrow.  The wild side of her actually wanted them to recognize.  She
began to dream about being fucked on the bar during the cruise, a big black
bartender hammering in and out of her.  Her sore pussy quivered as she slept.


Laura was having quite the influence on her, first with the
thugs in Fremont back at home and now with the black performers in the cruise
ship.  She would never have done this on her own.  She smiled as she slept,
imagining all the possibilities that could occur, now that Laura had opened up
her sexual floodgates.
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