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Dana blinked several times, trying to focus on where she
was.  There was a dull throbbing in her head, as if a small man were
playing drums inside her skull.  She looked around to see that the room
she was in was a mess.  Her friend, Laura, was knocked out, sleeping on
the bed next to her.  One of her long, shapely legs was dangling off the
side of the bed.


Dana shook her head, trying to clear the cobwebs.  She
couldn't quite recall what was happening.  Her body ached as if she'd gone
through quite the workout.  Her crotch felt incredibly hot and sensitive,
even the slightest movement made her let out a soft moan.


Dana began to slowly remember where she was.  Laura and
she had decided to take a cruise together once they both found that their
husbands would be out for work.  Snippets from the night before flashed by
her.  The two housewives had met two black performers for the cruise ship.
 They had been invited to a wild party.


The folds of her sex grew wet as she began to remember the
crazy orgy that followed.  After going into the deep, hidden halls for the
staff members, they had ended up in a room full of black men.  Dana had
stepped out to grab a drink at the party, and unsurprisingly, when she had
returned, Laura was having quite her way with the black men.


Dana couldn’t help but join in and soon after, it was a
whirlwind of pleasure afterwards.  She could only recall snippets and each
memory made her hot.  Dana shook her head and then looked at the clock.
 It was already well past three in the afternoon.


“Oh my…. Laura!  Laura!”  Dana shouted.


Laura slumbered away, barely moving.  Dana slowly made
her way out of bed, grunting with each movement. She managed to get her feet on
the ground and she leaned in, tapping Laura.


“Wake up, Laura!”  Dana repeated.


Laura mumbled something, her face deep inside the blankets.
 The leg hanging off the edge of the bed moved, slowly making its way back
up and into the warmth of the blanket.  Dana tapped Laura again, trying to
get her to react.


“Whaaaaat?”  Laura moaned.


"It's already past three in the afternoon.  We're
wasting our trip."


Laura's face plopped out from under her blanket.
 "We're not wasting anything.  I'm exhausted."


"Come on, let's go to the hot tub, try to get some sun,
relax for once."


"Ugh... Are you serious?  I don't even want to
walk right now.  Those fucking black guys pounded my ass."


"All the more reason to get in some warm water..."
 Dana said.


"You try getting to black dicks in your ass... at the
same time, and see if you want to go in a tub after," Laura replied as she
dug her face back under the blankets.


"Fine, I'll go on my own.  You want me to bring
something back?"


"Yeah, an aspirin."


Dana shook her head and smiled.  She slowly stood up,
every inch of her body aching.  She put on her bikini, grabbed a towel,
and then headed out. 


The ship was packed with people, mostly families or older
people wandering around.  She went onto the deck and headed for a nearby
hot tub.  Her heart sank as she saw the tub, full to the brim with people,
many of them children, splashing and playing.  Dana sighed and
contemplated, wondering if she should go in.


"Sucks huh?"  A voice interrupted her
thoughts.


Dana turned to see an extremely tall black man looking down
at her.  He might have been a basketball player.  She looked up at
him.


"Excuse me?"


"The tub, that don't look like fun," he replied in
a thick, southern accent.


"Yeah, that is not something I was looking forward
to," Dana said.


"Hey, you know there's an adult's only hot tub
right?"  He asked.


"Really?  I don't remember seeing it."


"Yeah, other side of the ship, past the sliding glass
doors.  It's got a pretty big ass pool with hot tubs surrounding it,"
he explained.


Dana squinted her eyes as she vaguely remembered the area he
was describing.  "That was adult's only?"


"Yeah, I'm headed there right now.  You
interested?"


Dana shrugged.  "Probably better than here."


The tall black man led the way, one long legged step for him
taking a couple for Dana.  Dana felt a bit rushed trying to keep by his
side.


“My name’s Jamal by the way,” he introduced himself.


“Dana.”


“Cute name, nice and simple,” he said with a smile.


Dana’s aching pussy grew wet as she looked up at him.
 She could tell he was trying to hit on her, and she grew flustered.
 Her face turned slightly pink and she felt hot.


“So, where’s your family?”  Dana asked, quickly trying
to change the subject.


“I ain’t here with family.  My buddies and I are here
for a little break,” Jamal replied.


“Oh, break from work?”


Jamal laughed.  “I guess you could call it that.
 We’re the seniors of our basketball team, all with UIC.”


“UIC?”


“University of Illinois, Chicago.  Chi-town baby,”
Jamal said proud fully.


Dana felt flattered at the thought of a college student
flirting with her.  He was tall, slender and yet muscular, his arms like
chiseled marble.  Dana cleared her throat.


“So... final year before you head out into the real world
huh?”  Dana asked.


“Yeah, but I got a full ride into my graduate program.
 Can’t live off basketball you know?”


Dana nodded.


“Where your family at?”  Jamal asked.


"I'm just here with my girlfriend, taking a
break," Dana replied.


"Uh... you a lesbian?"  


"Excuse me?"  Dana stepped back at his
comment.


She wondered if he had seen her at the staff only party the
night before.  Her heart raced at the thought.


"Oh, sorry, you said girlfriend so I assumed..."


"Oh no!  Just a close friend that's a woman,"
Dana replied with a laugh.


A sense of relief washed over her.  As amazing as the
experience was the night before, she didn't want every stranger on the boat
recognizing her.  The two reached the sliding glass doors and walked on
through.


"I don't mean to sound too direct but you look
abso-fuckin-lutely stunning in that bikini," he commented as they reached
the large hot tub.


"Oh... thank... thank you," she replied,
flustered.


Her face turned a shade of pink again and she quickly looked
away.  Her husband had never made a comment like that before, and the last
time they had gone to Alki Beach, he barely paid any attention to her.
 Jamal smiled, and then slowly walked down into the hot tub.


He grimaced with each step, letting out funny grunts as he
descended into the hot tub.  Dana looked around, this section of the ship
was actually very quiet.  There were a couple of older people in the hot
tub, their eyes closed and heads tilted.


Dana dipped her toe into the hot tub, then slowly the rest
of her body.  The hot bubbling water loosened her muscles immediately.
 She could feel the aches and pains wash away as she entered.  She
couldn't help but let out a sweet, soft moan.  It only grabbed the
attention of Jamal, who turned and held her hand to help her in.


"Wow... this feels good," Dana sighed as she sunk
her whole body down.


The two found a small corner, just large enough for the two of
them.  Dana leaned back against the wall, right where the bubbles were
coming from.  Jamal tilted his head back onto the edge of the tub.


"Thank you for this," Dana said.


Jamal smiled and shrugged.  "Anything for a pretty
lady."


His long fingers crept across her thigh, slowly rubbing her
soft skin.  Dana gasped and shifted slightly away in surprise.


"Oh sorry, I thought you were limping a bit.  Just
wanted to give you a small massage."


Dana nodded, and then moved closer to Jamal.
 "Well, in that case..."


His long fingers nearly wrapped across her whole upper
thigh.  He squeezed gently and slid his hand lower, towards her knee, then
back up.  Higher and higher... right up to where her legs met her hips.
 His pinky brushed past her sore pussy.


Dana moaned softly as she felt his pinky continue to gently
press against her crotch.  She closed her eyes, enjoying the feeling.
 His ring finger joined in, pressing between her legs against her bikini.
 His long fingers expertly danced above her sensitive pussy lips.


His fingers slowly pushed the bikini aside, his fingers now
touching her pussy.  Dana let out a louder moan and then sat up, her eyes
opening and zipping around to check the older couples in the tub.


"Its okay, these folks are off dreamin'," Jamal
whispered into her ear.


His pinky and ring fingers slowly pushed into her sore cunt.
 Her pussy still squeezed and sucked away at his fingers even after the
crazy night before.  Dana's hand slid across Jamal's swimming trunks,
slowly running into a long, thick lump.


Dana fingers slid back up and then moved under the elastic
waistband.  Her fingers slowly wrapped around the base of his hardening
cock, and then slowly squeezed.  His strong manhood grew even harder and
she slowly moved her hands up to the tip.


Jamal groaned and vibrated his fingers, sending shivers
through her body.  Dana returned the favor by rubbing the tip of his cock
with her index finger, teasing the hole.  She felt his cock throttle to
life instantly, growing longer, thicker and harder, rising up against his
swimming trunks.


She slowly made her way back down the smooth shaft, making
her way to the base of his cock.  His fingers expertly made their way
around her pussy lips and against her clit, flicking it awake.  The tip of
his fingers squeezed her clit between them and rubbed, causing Dana to let out
a louder moan.


She opened her eyes and looked around again, noting that the
older couples were still uncaring.  The fact that she was in public,
stroking off this young black man while he fingered her caused her to grow even
hotter.  She began to slide her hand up and down faster, his manhood
quivering in her grasps.


“Yo Jamal!”


Dana’s hand quickly moved away from Dana and she jolted
upright.  Jamal’s fingers paused, and then moved away as well, back to his
sides.  Dana looked back to see a group of tall black men walking up,
towels on their necks.


“Jamal!”  One of the tall black men shouted.


“Andre, what’s up dawg?”  Jamal replied as he stood up.


The older people in the hot tub began to stir, looking up at
Jamal, annoyed.  He was disturbing the peaceful water with his movements
and his loud voice wasn’t helping the situation.  Jamal made sure to stay
in the water, his cock still rock hard under his swimming trunks.


“Coach was lookin’ for you man.  We’re doing some kind
of special dinner today or some shit,” Andre responded.


“Shit, really?”


“Yeah man, we gotta go before the coach gets pissed.”


Jamal looked down at Dana, smiled and winked, then head out
of the hot tub.  His erection was long gone but Dana could still see the
outline of his cock right up against his upper thigh.  Dana nodded back
and watched him leave with the rest of the tall black men.


Her body was still hot and sensitive, and for a moment, her
hand wanted to finish off what Jamal had started.  However, with the
public now awake before her, there was no way that was going to happen.
 Dana cursed under her breath, frustrated that she was in the position she
was in.


She sighed once and then pushed her back against the wall of
the hot tub.  She rested the back of her head against the edge of the tub
and closed her eyes.  The warm, bubbling water massaged her aching body
and she dozed off.


***


Dana stared down at her salad and sighed.  Another day
had gone by and she had not seen Jamal or any of the other tall black men he
was with.  Laura and Dana had also not seen Tyrese, Larry, Roger, Luther
or Mark.


“What’s wrong?”  Laura asked.


“Nothing,” Dana replied.


“The black basketball player?”


Dana shrugged.


“It is the black basketball player!”


Dana looked around, making sure the people around them had
not heard.  The other patrons in the restaurant did not seem to care,
eating and conversing regardless of Dana and Laura’s conversation.


“I should’ve at least gotten his room number or something,”
Dana said.


“I’m sure you’ll see him again,” Laura replied.


“Yeah, maybe.  But this ship is so large.  We
haven’t even seen Tyrese or Larry.”


“I think they perform tomorrow, we can check them out then,”
Laura said with a smile.


“Yeah, that sounds like a plan.”


Laura smiled and took a bite out of her salad.  “Hey
look, tomorrow morning we arrive in Jamaica for a couple hours.  We missed
this stop in Cozumel, so why not get back on land in Jamaica?”


“That sounds nice,” Dana said.


“Trust me, it’ll be great!”


“Yeah, I could use some sun and a relaxing stay on a beach,”
Dana replied with a smile.


"And that's our last stop, I think.  And we're
back out to sea."


"And sadly back home in the rain," Dana quipped.


"Oh, don't be so down.  There's still plenty of
stuff we can do, even with the rain."


"It's just not as fun."


"Are you kidding me?  We had a blast in Fremont.
 I'm sure we can go even crazier in Tacoma or Renton."


"That just sounds dangerous."


"There's nothing wrong with being a little
dangerous," Laura said with a devilish smile.


Dana squinted and shook her head.  She took another
bite of her salad.  It tasted sweeter than her previous bite, her mood
helping to change the flavor.


***


Dana stood astonished at the end of the ramp.  Laura
and Dana had just debarked and were surprised at the scene.  Their port
looked somewhat unfinished and unlike they had imagined, there were no beaches
around them. 


"So... this is Jamaica?"  Dana asked,
disappointment in her voice.


"Wow... not what I was expecting," Laura replied.


“How long are we set to be here?”  Dana asked.


“I think a couple of hours,” Laura said.


They slowly wandered out, following the crowd.  The
port was built like a small village with little shops selling the usual
overpriced tourist items.  Dana thought that they would end up on a nice
sandy beach, like their missed stop in Cozumel, but unfortunately, that was not
the case.


“Let’s keep heading out over there, I think there’s some
kind of tour group thing going on,” Laura urged as she continued making her way
past the crowd.


Dana followed along behind, the disappointment clearly
showing on her face.  The two turned a corner and watched as a group
huddled together to get inside a large van.  The van itself was wrapped in
vinyl, advertising a beach they could head off to.


“Look how many people are trying to fit in that thing,” Dana
complained.


“Yeah, this is not looking good,” Laura replied.


“Screw it, why don’t we just check out the town?  It’ll
be something different, right?”  Dana suggested.


Laura nodded and the two continued onward, ignoring the
pestering shop owners trying to get their business.  The roads were rather
dirty and grimy, with older cars honking and driving by.  Dana was a bit
frightened that her flip flops would not be able to protect her pedicured feet
from the bits of glass on the ground.


“Guess this isn’t the tropical paradise I was thinking.
 Isn’t this where Bob Marley is from?”  Laura asked.


“Yeah, look at all those shirts, all of them have Bob Marley
on them,” Dana replied.


The two wandered down some streets, looking at the old,
broken down buildings.  They walked by a group of tightly huddled black
men.  One of them, with long black braids and a Rasta hat looked up,
smiled and nodded.


“Hey jubee, yuh visitin’ yah?”  He asked.


Dana looked down at him and tilted her head.  “Excuse
me?”


“Yuh two visitin’ di homeland, yah?  Yuh two are
Americans, yah?”


Laura quickly barged between Dana and the huddled group of
Jamaican men.  She kneeled down to get at eye level, making sure to keep
her legs slightly parted.  The faint outline of her pussy pressed against
her black swimsuit.


“Yeah, we’re from America.  I’m Laura and this is Dana.
 What’s your name?”  Laura introduced.


Dana’s jaw dropped as she heard Laura state their real
names.  It wasn’t part of their plan to reveal their real names.


“Hi Laura, Dana.  Mi name is Demont.  Dem yah are
mi friends, Keon an Toby.”


“Hi Demont, Keon, Toby,” Laura greeted with a smile, shaking
their hands.


Demont had light brown skin, while Keon and Toby were near
black.  Keon was bald, sweat running down his long, dark head.  Toby
had a small afro, a comb sticking out the side.  All three were smoking
one thick, cigar looking joint, passing it from one to the next.


“Is that a... joint?”  Laura asked.


Demont grinned and nodded.  “Yah, di bess inna di
country.”


Dana tilted her head, trying to figure out what Demont was
saying.  She bent down next to Laura, not quite squatting like Laura was.
 Demont lifted the joint and lifted it towards Laura.


“Tek a lick,” Demont said.


“What?”  Laura asked, her hand slowly reaching out to
the joint.


“Yah, puff puff baby,” Demont commented.


Laura smiled and put the joint to her mouth.  She took
a good, long puff, inhaling it in deep.  She coughed, nearly falling on
her ass before handing the joint back to Demont.


“Yah, good?”  Demont asked.


Laura waved her hand in front of her face and nodded, still
coughing.


“Would yuh lacka some?”  Demont asked.


Dana contemplated, staring at the large, smoking blunt
between his dark brown fingers.  It smelled strange, like a mixture of
sourness and burnt sugar, not the most tasteful scent she’d ever experienced.
 And yet, she couldn’t help but reach out and grab the joint, with Laura
smiling and egging her on without saying a word.


Her fingers slowly wrapped around the cigar like joint and
it felt extremely warm between her fingertips.  She pulled it away from
Demont slowly, almost seductively and placed it between her ruby red lips.
 After a long hard pull of air, she held her breath and handed the joint
back.


“Nice!  Yuh are good!”  Toby grunted, nodding his
head and reaching up for his comb.


Dana immediately coughed, the strong, powerful aromas of the
blunt getting the best of her.  Laura helped ensure that Dana didn’t fall
as she coughed away, her lungs pushing out the smoke and screaming for air.
 The trio of black men laughed and nodded to one another.


“Would yuh lacka tour of di place?”  Keon asked.


Dana felt light headed but oddly enough, it was easier to
understand the Jamaican accent.  Laura nodded, most likely getting used to
their accents like Dana was.


“A tour?  Sure!  What are you going to show us
first?”  Laura asked excitedly.


“Ow bout di shopping center?”  Toby asked, plugging his
comb back into his afro.


Laura shook her head, her face easily showing disappointment
at the suggestion.


“We’re Americans, we’re tired of shopping.  Where’s the
closest beach?”  Laura asked.


Toby looked at Keon, who shrugged back.


“There’s a beach about a mile dung dis road.. Our bredrin
has a likkle beach house deh,” Toby said.


Laura looked at Dana, her eyes sparkling with excitement.
 Dana knew exactly what was on her friend’s mind... and so did her body.
 The folds of her sex warmed and she could feel her juices slowly flowing.
 Her nipples slowly pressed upward into her thin swimsuit top, hardening
at the lewd thoughts slowly making their way in.


“Let’s go there!”  Laura spat out.


Keon stood first, dusting off his shorts, his snug black top
clinging to his muscular body.  Demont adjusted his hat, took another hit
from his joint and stood up next.  As Toby stood, Demont handed him the
joint and wrapped his arm over Laura’s shoulder.


“Suh, you’re looking fah er relaxing adventure?”  He
asked as he slowly moved forward with Laura.


“Not quite.  I don’t think relaxing would be the right
word,” Laura replied as she turned her head to Dana and winked.


Keon and Toby flanked Dana, passing the blunt to each other
and helping lead the way for her.  Dana felt the effects of the drugs
quickly, feeling happier and light headed as she walked beside the two powerful
black men.


“Yuh koo gud enna dat bikini!”  Deon said, his eyes
roaming Dana’s body.


“Bet she koo betta without it,” Keon commented as he licked
his lips.


Dana wasn’t sure what they were talking about but she gasped
as she felt both their hands touch her ass.  Keon’s pinky finger slid
under her bikini as he gently massaged her ass.  Dana’s hand gently
pressed against Keon and Toby’s trunks, feeling their manhood underneath.
 A car honked as it passed by, the driver giving a thumbs up out of the
window.


“How far is it?”  Laura asked.


“Just right around dis corna and dung dis road.  Nah mo
dan five minutes,” Demont replied.


“Does Otis haffiday off?”  Keon asked.


Demont shrugged as the five of them turned the corner.
 Dana was surprised as she saw a fairly clean beach off in the distance at
the end of the road.  Off to the side was a hut of sorts, elevated just
above the beach, overlooking the turquoise water.


“Is that it?”  Dana asked, pointing to the elevated
hut.


“Yes, ah a beauty isn’t it?”  Keon replied.


Dana nodded.  The hut wasn’t amazingly large but it
looked decently sized.  It grew larger as they walked closer.  As
they reached the beach, Dana rubbed her toes into the soft white sand.
 She let out a soft moan, feeling the warmth of the sand hit her feet.


“You’ll lacka dis beach house,” Toby said.


The group made their way to the wooden steps leading up to
the hut.  The steps creaked as they made their way up onto the porch.
 Keon’s fingers were now deep under Dana’s bikini, squeezing at her bare
ass.  The tip of his pinky finger occasionally brushing against her
sensitive pussy.


Demont knocked on the door the house and took a puff from
the joint.  The group waited and Dana heard footsteps growing closer.
 The door opened and a large cloud of smoke made its way out.


“Wah gwan mi brothas!  Wah yuh all doing today?”
 A tall, extremely muscular, shirtless black man asked as he opened the
door.


“Otis!  Mi brother!  Wah gwan?  Wi found dem
yah American girls, they are lookin’ fah a fun time,” Demont replied.


“Er fun time?  Yuh wantin' a wild ride?"
 Otis asked with a grin.


He moved aside, letting the group into the hut.  There
was no carpet, replaced by soft straws tightly pulled together.  A hammock
hung at one end of the room, facing the beach.  A couple of wooden chairs,
a large wood table and an old dirty sofa completed the interior.  There
was an icebox in the corner, filled with beer.


It wasn't the most amazing beach house but the large open
windows more than made up for it.  Dana and Laura could see nothing but
beach outside.  Keon and Toby wandered off to the table, grabbing a nearby
bong.


"Welcome to paradise!"  Otis exclaimed.


Dana and Laura slowly walked around, examining the interior.
 Dana was somewhat afraid that the floor would give out from underneath.
 The room filled with white smoke as Keon and Toby both lit up more blunts
and the bong.


“I’m Otis!  An yuh lovely ladies?”  Otis
introduced.


“Laura, and this is Dana,” Laura replied.


“Well, come pon then, let’s party!”  Otis shouted,
leading them to the table where Keon and Toby sat.


Demont joined them after grabbing a couple beers from the
icebox.  He handed them out to the group and sat down, taking a blunt from
Toby.  They placed the bottles against the wooden table and plopped off
the table caps.  Dana could see scratches on the table, most likely from
previous openings.


Dana and Laura shared a bottle of beer.  Dana sipped
first, taking a quick drink of the flavorful beer.  Laura was a bit more
seductive, slowly licking the tip of the bottle with her tongue before wrapping
her lips around it and tilting it back.  The black men stared in silence
and Dana could see Keon’s member move under his trunks.


Laura handed the bottle back to Dana and winked, egging her
to do the same seductive maneuver.  Dana smiled and took the challenge,
slowly licking the top of the bottle and snaking the tip of her tongue into the
bottle.  She wiggled her tongue around a bit, maintaining eye contact with
Keon as she circled the tip of the bottle.


She then tilted the bottle back and took a big, long gulp,
before licking her lips seductively and handing the bottle back to Laura.
 Laura nodded in approval and gave her a small, sarcastic clap with the
bottle in hand.  The black men in the room also gave a collective cheer,
laughing, and hooting at the horny housewives’ actions.


“Come, sit!”  Demont ordered, tapping his lap.


Laura sat on his lap, making sure to subtly rub her ass
against his manhood.  Demont’s hand slid across her hips and up her tummy,
and stopped right under her breast.  He squeezed, wrapping his fingers on
the underside of her breast.


Dana did the same, sitting on Keon’s lap.  Keon was
more aggressive, his fingers sliding across her hips and down, under her
bikini, brushing past her trimmed mound.  As his fingers slid against her
clit, Dana let out a small moan.


Dana remembered the teasing Jamal had given her back in the
hot tub, and now she definitely wanted more.  Toby reached out and pulled
her bikini top out of the way, displaying her breasts everyone in the room.
 Dana gasped and instinctively pulled her arm up, her wrists pressing
against her already hardened nipples.


Laura smiled and undid her top, letting it fall to the
ground.  Otis bent down and sucked on her right nipple while Demont
massaged her left.  Dana let her arms down, allowing Toby and Keon to
knead at them, their fingers twisting her nipples.  The room was filled
with soft moans as the powerful black men toyed with their breasts.


Laura slowly slid down onto her knees and turned around.
 Her fingers dug into Demont’s trunks and pulled, released his impressive
black cock.  Laura licked her lips and looked up into Demont’s eyes as she
slowly leaned forward.


“Wow... Jamaican chocolate looks good...” Laura teased.


“Oh yeah, di sweetest chocolate,” Demont said.


Laura’s tongue slowly wrapped around the tip of Demont’s
hardening cock.  He leaned back and groaned as her tongue slid past the
underside down towards his shaft.  Otis nodded in approval and pulled down
his trunks, revealing his thick member.  Laura eagerly wrapped her fingers
around it and stroked.


Keon and Toby pulled Dana up and lifted her onto the table
on her back.  Keon peeled away her bikini and licked his lips.  Dana
moaned as he leaned in and licked the outer lips of her sex.  She’d been
craving another session after missing out on Jamal.


Toby continued massaging and kneading her breasts,
occasionally leaning down to nibble at her hard nipples.  Dana couldn’t
help but thrust her hips up into Keon’s face as his tongue slowly made its way
into her.


“I love American tourists!”  Otis said loudly as he
took a long puff from his blunt.


“Mmm... yah... suck on di chocolate,” Demont groaned.


Laura’s lips slowly descended onto the tip of his cock, her
spit already sliding down his lengthy shaft and pooling at his large black
balls.  She gagged as she passed the tip of his cock, trying to get
further down the shaft.  Her hand continued to stroke back and forth on
Otis’ long cock, his slightly leaking cock releasing just enough cum to provide
lubrication.


Keon and Toby moved Dana over closer to the corner of the
table, diagonally, letting her head fall back on one end, while her legs hung
off the other.  Toby stood right in front of Dana’s face, his crotch right
against her as he leaned forward to play with her tits.  Keon resumed his
duties between her legs, his tongue probing her slick pussy.


“She tastin’ sweet!”  Keon said with a grin.


His tongue snaked back out and circled her sensitive clit.
 Dana reached up and pulled down Toby’s trunks, letting his silky black
member loose.  His cock dangled against her nose and she had to tilt her
head back further to get his long cock against her lips.


Dana couldn’t help but let his cock slide between her warm,
luscious lips.  She felt lightheaded due to the smoke filled room.
 She slurped back, trying to stop her saliva from sliding past the edges
of her lips.  Toby grunted in return and nibbled harder on her nipple.


Keon’s tongue continued to traverse the outer lips of her
cunt, teasing her juicy pussy.  Dana placed one of her feet on the table
to help her move her hips up, rubbing her clit against Keon’s nose.  Keon
pulled away, teasing her further by just licking lightly with the tip of his
tongue.


Toby stood straight and grabbed Dana by the ears, pushing
his cock deep into her mouth.  Dana immediately gagged as the tip of his
tongue made its way deep into her throat.  He held her head in place,
trying to thrust his hips even further.


Dana closed her eyes as she gagged, trying to slow down her
breathing.  She dug the heel of her foot on the table as she struggled for
air.  His throbbing cock pushed deep into her mouth, his hands gripping
tightly onto her ears and hair.


She felt her own saliva slowly make its way out of the
corner of her lips, sliding up her face and onto her cheeks.  As her
vision blurred, she began to see spots and she soon closed her eyes.  Toby
finally pulled away, large globs of spit falling onto Dana’s face and around
Toby’s fat black cock.


“Oh fuck mon!  She tightened up!”  Keon said.


Dana gasped for air and wiped her face, cleaning off the
slobber that had managed to cover her face.  Keon’s long, slender finger
crept into her juicy wet cunt, causing her to moan and arch her back.
 Toby placed his cock back against Dana’s lips, trying to press forward
again.


Dana wrapped one of her hands around Toby’s shaft and slowly
enveloped the tip of his cock with her mouth.  She stroked his cock with
her hand, hoping that it would stop him from trying to deepthroat her again too
soon.  She moaned with his cock in her lips as Keon put another finger
into her pussy.


He curled his fingers and pressed against the sensitive
upper wall of her pussy.  He continued to press and tickle her sensitive
g-spot, sending shivers through her whole body.  Toby took this as a
chance to push his cock forward again.


Dana was able to at least keep him somewhat at bay with her
hand wrapped around his shaft.  Even with this slight advantage, his cock
was still long enough to cause her to gag.  She began to wonder how her
husband would ever pleasure her again after these adventures she’d had with
Laura.


Keon began to hasten his pace, his fingers moving furiously
against her most sensitive part.  An explosion of warmth began to fly
through her body as he sped up.  She felt light headed, amazed by how fast
Keon was shaking his fingers inside her.


The smoke inside the room wasn’t helping, filled with the
scent of the Jamaican mens’ drugs.  She heard Laura moaning loudly back in
her corner of the room.  Through blurred vision, Dana could see that Laura
was lying back on the wooden chair, her legs wide open, with Otis licking her
cunt while she stroked off Demont.


Keon pulled his fingers out and grabbed her by the hips.
 He pulled her closer to the edge of the table and placed the tip of his
thick cock against her quivering pussy lips.  Dana braced herself,
gripping tightly onto the edge of the table with one hand while holding tightly
onto Toby’s cock.


Keon grunted as he pushed forward, her pussy slowly opening
up to his massive member.  She tried to scream but was unsuccessful with
Toby’s lengthy cock implanted deep inside her mouth.  She could feel every
nerve on Keon’s thick, throbbing member as his cock slid into her soft velvety
pussy lips.


Dana moaned again with Toby’s cock in her mouth as Keon’s
thick member plunged deeper into her cunt.  She felt absolutely ecstatic
as his fat cock rubbed right against her sensitive g-spot.  Keon placed
his fingers against her clit and began to rub as he entered further.


Toby kept a steady pace, plowing in and out of her mouth
with his throbbing member.  Dana gagged each time he plunged in and gasped
for air as he pulled away.  Toby leaned down slightly to play with her
tits again, giving them a hard squeeze as he pressed forward.


Dana grew lightheaded again as she was overcome by pure
bliss.  Keon’s thick cock was spreading her tight cunt open, stretching it
and sending vibrations of pleasure through her.  She squeezed her pussy
tightly around Keon’s cock as a strong rush of warmth started moving through
her entire body.


A tingling sensation made its way down from her toes,
through her legs and merged with the warmth at her tummy.  Dana arched her
back and crossed her toes as she felt the mix of tingling and warmth continued
through her body.  She tightened her grip on Toby’s shaft and nearly bit
on his cock as she felt the strange sensation creep its way up her spine.


Her body trembled in reaction to the tingling warmth and
soon she felt as if she were floating.  She moaned loudly, drooling around
Toby’s fat cock.  The tingling and warm sensation led to her first orgasm,
rocking through her as Keon began to slide his cock out.


Her pussy squeezed as his cock slid in and out, constantly
hitting her g-spot thanks to his cock’s girth.  He pressed her clit
against two fingers and continued to rub, further helping to make her orgasm
even more blissful.  For a moment, she had to push Toby back so that she
could let out a loud scream of pleasure.


“She likin’ dat mon!”  Toby exclaimed.


“Oh god...” Dana moaned as she arched her back and curled
her toes.


Her first orgasm finally died down but Keon’s constantly
squeezing of her clit drove her wild.  Dana opened her eyes to see Otis
carrying Laura to the table.  He plopped her on the table and bent her
over it, her belly on the table.


Demont sauntered over and smacked Laura’s ass as she was
bent over the table.  Otis gripped her by the hips and slid his black cock
deep into her sopping wet cunt.  Dana watched his long black cock slowly enter
her friend’s tight pink pussy.


Watching her friend getting fucked caused Dana to grow even
wetter and hotter.  She wrapped her legs tightly around Keon, and gyrated
her hips enthusiastically.  Keon grinned and hammered in faster and
harder, his balls slapping loudly against her ass.


Demont joined in, pressing his throbbing member against
Laura’s lips.  Laura gripped onto the table as she was sandwiched between
the two black men.  The table itself began to move and shake, creaking
noises filling the air.


“Oh fuck mon, these white girls are tighter than any woman
here,” Otis grunted.


“That’s cah white boys aren’t as big an thick!”  Keon
joked.


“Oh yes... yesyesyesyes... YES!”  Laura moaned loudly
as Otis sped up.


His big fat, black balls smacked loudly against her cunt and
she couldn’t help but thrust back towards him.  The wooden table felt as
if it was going to break underneath the two horny housewives.  Dana
actually feared the table would give out entirely from under her, causing her
to wrap her legs even tighter around Keon.


Toby worked his fat staff back into her mouth, moving his
fat black cock back between her lush red lips.  Dana sucked wildly on the
tip of his cock, her tongue flicking around the sensitive head of his cock.
 She loved the taste of his salty, manly cock as it once again began to
invade her throat.


Toby grunted and tapped Otis and did a strange hand gesture.
 Otis nodded and pulled his cock out of Laura’s pussy with a wet pop.
 Toby pulled his cock out of Dana’s mouth and the two sidestepped one
another, changing positions.


Otis’ fat cock smacked against Dana’s lips.  She stuck
her tongue out and licked the tip of his cock, tasting Laura’s juices on his
salty cock.  Otis gripped her tits and pushed his cock into her waiting
mouth.


Dana saw Toby sink his saliva covered cock into Laura’s
pussy.  Keon sped up, his balls making even louder smacking noises against
Dana’s ass.  Dana slurped away at Otis’ big cock, gagging and drooling on
her own face as she sucked away.


Keon pulled his cock out, making Dana feel suddenly empty.
 He and Demont switched places, just as Otis and Toby had.  Demont’s
cock wasn’t as thick as Keon’s but much longer.  He shoved his cock in
deep into Dana’s wet cunt, hitting new areas that Keon didn’t.


Dana let out a yelp as she felt the tip of Demont’s cock
press deep into her.  Her toes curled in a mixture of pleasure and pain.
 She dug her fingers into the table as deep as she could, her body
trembling uncontrollably.


“Let’s get dis gyal pon di hammock,” Keon said.


Toby nodded in agreement and pulled his cock out of Laura.
 Dana watched Toby, Keon and Laura move over to the other side of the
room.  She couldn’t see any further and concentrated on sucking off Otis.


Dana heard Laura cry out but couldn’t see why.  Otis
and Demont sped up, fucking her poor little pussy and mouth frantically.
 Dana could see the dots in her vision again as Otis’ fat cock blocked off
supply of oxygen.


Otis’ large balls slapping against Dana’s nose while her
spit continued to slide down her face.  Demont gripped onto one of her
ankles while his hand squeezed on her foot, spreading her legs wide open.
 The entire length of his cock barely made it into her tight cunt, the
base of his cock still a couple inches away as he pounded in.


“Oh yeah, suck it deep...”  Otis groaned.


“Let’s show di world dis loosaz,” Demont said.


“Ugh... wait mon, I’m almost dun,” Otis grunted back.


Otis sped up, his cock sliding in and out of her mouth,
causing her spit to fly all over her face and on his long shaft.  He
grabbed both her hard nipples and twisted.  Dana felt his cock quiver
uncontrollably, and his cock grew even harder in her mouth.


“Ugh, fuck yeah mon, mi head gone!”  Otis grunted
loudly.


Dana felt his hot spunk shoot out into her mouth and throat.
 She gagged as she felt his thick load fill up her mouth.  Otis
pulled away, letting his cum covered cock slap against her cheek.  Dana
continued to cough, chunks of his thick spunk falling onto her face.


“Ha ha, dat was too early mon!”  Demont exclaimed.


“Ah alright, I still got energy,” Otis replied as he stroked
his cum covered cock.


Demont pulled his cock out and helped Dana to her feet.
 He held her by the hips and helped move her towards a large window.
 Dana's eyes widened as she saw Laura lying on the hammock, rocking back
and forth between Toby and Keon, using the hammock like a swing.


Demont moved behind Dana and pushed her against the window,
her nipples and tits being smashed against the glass.  She gasped at the
sudden cold shock.  Demont positioned his cock against her quivering pussy
and pressed upward.


“Oh... oh... yes...”  Dana moaned as Demont thrust in
from behind.


Dana looked out at the beach as she was smashed up against
the window with Demont behind her.  The beautiful turquoise colored water
crashed against the soft white sandy beach.  Demont’s thrusts seemed to
match the crashing waves, sliding out as the tide backed out, and then slamming
in just as the water rushed back to shore.


Her knees felt weak as Demont continued to smash in from
behind.  Her hands pressed against the cold glass and her breasts were smashed
into them, her hard nipples being forced backward.  Dana screamed in
pleasure and pushed her hips back with each thrust Demont made.


Dana noticed movement in the distance and her heart raced
even faster.  They were barely visible but were slowly coming into view.
 Four, tall, black men jogging in the beach, headed straight towards them.
 Dana panicked and tried to hide her face but was unsuccessful as the men
approached.


Dana’s face grew warm and her body grew hot as she thought
about strangers watching her getting plowed in the beach hut.  Her heart
skipped a beat as she recognized the first runner, it was Jamal, leading the
three.


Demont gripped her hips tightly and began pounding harder,
practically lifting her feet off the ground.  Dana couldn’t help but let
out a loud yelp, his long, hard cock penetrating deep and fast.  The four
black men jogging paused, most likely hearing her, and Jamal was the first to
look up.


“Oh shit!”


Dana could hear Jamal shout as his eyes met hers.  They
could clearly see her tits smashed against the glass and the panicked look on
her face as Demont slid in and out from behind.  The four black men
covered their lips and laughed, hooting and hollering from outside.


“Who’s outside?”  Otis asked.


Demont bent forward slightly while continuing to thrust from
behind.


“Some mo black brothas,” Demont answered.


Otis opened the front door and waved at the four tall black
men.  “Yuh brothas want to join?”


“Oh fuck?  You’s serious?”  One of the tall black
men asked.


“Yeah, come pon in.  Wi lacka to share,” Otis replied.


The four black men rushed up the stairs to the beach house.
 They slapped hands with Otis and walked in, their eyes widening as they
saw Laura swinging between two black men in the hammock.


“Oh fuck, what the fuck is this?”  One of them asked.


“American tourists,” Otis informed.


“Oh shit, that’s the white lady that was givin’ me a handjob
before!”  Jamal exclaimed as he recognized Dana.


Dana’s face grew red, embarrassed that Jamal recognized her
in her compromising position.  Even though she was embarrassed, she
couldn’t help but thrust her hips back against Demont, craving his long black
cock.


“Ave e bea mi friends!  I’m Otis!”


“Sup bro, I’m Darrell, that’s Jamal, this nigga here is
Lucius and that there nigga is Leroy,” one of the tall black men introduced.


They each took a beer and took it down, watching the two
horny housewives getting hammered.  They were quick to take off their
running shorts, revealing their impressive black cocks.  Otis sauntered
over and took a long hard hit from his bong.


“Wi bout to get a battery going,” he said.


“A what?”  Jamal asked.


“A battery.  Wi all going through an tek turns,” Otis
replied.


“Oh shit, this nigga be talkin’ about runnin’ a train on
these hoes!”  Leroy exclaimed.


“Fuck man, let’s start dis shit!  I got a continue what
I was doin’ with dat ho,” Jamal said as he approached Dana.


Demont pulled his cock out and moved aside, grabbing a beer.
 Jamal placed his long, hard cock against Dana’s wet pussy lips and slid
back and forth, not quite entering her.  He enjoyed watching her react to
his teasing, thrusting back and trying to get his cock inside her.


“Yeah, you do all da work, get dat cock inside ya,” Jamal ordered.


Dana reached down between her legs and slid his member
between her pussy lips and pushed back.  She gasped as she felt his cock
widen her pussy, filling her up like Keon had.


“Pull her back mon, I want her to suck dis,” Demont ordered.


Jamal pulled Dana away from the window by her hips, letting
Demont get in front.  He slapped her lips with his cock, waiting for her
to open up.  Dana licked her lips and then swallowed his member, taking it
as deep as she could on her first try.


“Ugh, ya, that’s gud,” Demont grunted.


Demont gripped her by the hair and fucked her face, sliding
back and forth with force.  Her nose almost hit the lower part of his abs
with each thrust.  His balls swung and smacked her chin as he grunted and
pushed.


Dana heard Laura giggling and through the reflection of the
window, she could barely see some kind of movement behind her.  Laura was
being lifted off the ground and then placed back on the ground on top of Toby.
 Keon positioned himself in front of Laura, placing his cock into her
mouth.


“Yuh brothers want to give buggah the sketz?”  Otis
asked as he took a hit.


“What?   What dat mean?”  Lucius asked.


“Buggery mon, yuh know?  Give buggah,” Otis repeated.


The black American basketball players shrugged, not
understanding what Otis was trying to ask.  Otis laughed and bent down
behind Laura.  He licked his index finger and slowly pressed it into
Laura’s asshole.


“Give buggah,” Otis said again.


“Oh shit, you talkin’ bout fuckin’ dat ass,” Leroy
responded.


“Yeah, right inna har rass,” Otis replied.


Jamal and Demont slowly moved sideways, trying to get a
better view of Laura.  They turned ninety degrees and even Dana could
clearly see Laura mounted on top of Toby.  She watched as Leroy got on his
knees and placed his long, slightly tilted cock against Laura’s puckered up
asshole.


Leroy spit down her ass crack and slid the head of his cock
upward, lubricating the tip of his cock along with the shaft.  He grabbed
onto the base of his cock and slowly inched the tip into her hole.  Laura
moaned loudly with Keon’s cock in her mouth while gripping tightly onto his
powerful thighs.


“Yuh lacka that?”  Demont asked as he pumped his cock
in and out of Dana’s mouth.


Dana could only moan in reply as Jamal, the young, hot
blooded, American basketball player smashed in and out of her sweet, soft,
cunt.  Dana’s legs felt weak and her knees buckled.  As she lost her
footing, Jamal grabbed them and lifted them up into the air.  Dana’s legs
wrapped backwards, landing above Jamal’s knees.


She was floating between Demont and Jamal, shaking back and
forth as the two black men hammered in and out.  Her tits swayed freely
back and forth as she held tightly onto Demont’s waist.  Her fingers dug
into his hard body while her toes curled in pleasure in mid air.


“Oh mi head gone mon!”  Demont exclaimed as he sped up.


“Fuck, dis shit be crazay nigga,” Lucius said.


Otis handed Lucius a thick cigar sized blunt.  Lucius
took a long, hard hit, nodded in approval, and handed it to Darrell.


“Fuck nigga, dis shit is fuckin’ good,” Lucius praised.


Darrell inhaled deeply while staring at Dana hanging in
mid-air between Jamal and Demont.


“Sheeeeit, I gotta stick my nigga dick in one of these
bitches,” Darrell said.


“Let’s open dis bitch’s ass up then, get over here nigga,”
Jamal replied.


Jamal plopped Dana’s feet back on the ground and pulled his
cock out, making sure to tap her clit with his cock a few times after.
 Demont continued to pound away at her mouth, gripping tightly to her hair
as he thrust back and forth.  Dana fell to her knees while Darrell lay
back on the ground nearby.


Darrell spit on his hand and rubbed his proud, large
manhood, making it slick and ready for Dana’s ass.  Demont let Dana go,
letting her spit on the straw covered ground and gasp for air.  Jamal gripped
Dana by the hips and helped her over to Darnell.


She straddled him, her back towards him.  Darnell
gripped her ass cheeks and spread them open, slowly sliding his cock up and
down between them.  Dana’s little hole squeezed, afraid of the intruder slowly
poking away.


“Ow!  OH!  Slow big boy... slow...” Dana cooed.


“Slow?  Shit, it’s all you girl, lower your sweet ass
on my black cock,” Darrell replied.


Dana took a deep breath and slowly lowered herself onto his
throbbing member.  The slick, spit covered tip of his cock slowly, gently
opened up her tiny puckered hole.


“Oh... ugh... it’s so big...”  Dana moaned.


Darrell squeezed her ass as she continued to lower herself.
 His thick, black cock quivered inside her ass, sending vibrations full of
pleasure through her.  She felt goose bumps make their way up her spine as
she fell lower and lower.


“Look at this sketz, she loves to get buggah’d, cooh pon deh
rass tek di hose,” Otis said, taking another swig of his beer.


“Fuck, I need to get in on dis,” Lucius said as he pulled
off his running shorts and jersey.


Lucius moved in on Dana, positioning himself between her
legs.  He pressed his cock against her wet cunt.  At the same time,
Jamal placed his cock against Dana’s lips.  Dana stuck out her tongue and
tasted her own cunt juice hanging on his glistening black member.


She yelped as she felt Lucius’ long shaft fully enter her.
 She could feel Darrell’s hot throbbing member in her ass press right up
against the long, quivering shaft of Lucius in her pussy.  Her head spun
and her vision blurred as the two cocks penetrated deep inside her.


Jamal pressed forward, shoving his cock into Dana’s open
mouth.  She instantly gagged as he forced his way deep, his balls slapping
against her forehead.  He reached down and twisted her nipples and
massaged her breasts as he pulled in and out of her hot mouth.


Jamal pulled his cock out and stroked himself for a moment,
letting Dana catch her breath.  Dana looked up to see that Laura had
switched positions.  She was in the same position as Laura except Otis was
straddling her, placing his hardened cock between her tits and sliding up and
down.


Dana was surprised at the flexibility of Laura.  She
had Toby in her ass, Leroy in her pussy, her head was tilted back sucking off
Keon and somehow, Otis was still able to squeeze her tits around his fat cock.
 Dana felt slightly jealous, watching Laura with more black men than her.


Her thoughts of jealousy soon washed away as an intense
warmth built up from her tummy again.  The constant rubbing of Darrell and
Lucius’ cocks against each other inside her was driving her wild.  She
felt the tingling sensation starting at her toes again, making their way up her
spine towards the warmth.


Jamal twisted her nipples again, driving her over the edge.  Her
body trembled uncontrollably between the two powerful black men as her second
orgasm rocked through her body.  Her hips convulsed back and forth, both
her holes clamping tightly onto the black members inside them.


“Oh yeah, she cummin’, she cummin’!”  Lucius grunted as
he began to speed up.


Lucius’ powerful lower abs rubbed rapidly against Dana’s
super sensitive clit.  Her orgasm wasn’t helping as the sensations of
pleasure continued to pile on.  She could feel every little vein on both
cocks ramming inside her holes.


Jamal pulled his cock out and slapped Dana’s face with it.
 Dana gritted her teeth and let out a guttural moan as her head tilted
back in absolute bliss.  Her toes wiggled as the thunderous pounds
continued one after another from Darrell and Lucius.


“Ungh, ungh... fuck... fuck... so fuckin’ tight... ungh...
here it comes baby, here it comes... FUCK!”  Lucius growled.


Dana felt his cock tremble inside her for a moment before it
unleashed his hot seed inside her.  Her sensitive cunt felt each little
drop of cum gushing out from his cock splashing inside her.  She felt
light headed again as his cock continued to tunnel in and out, even while it
was squirting cum.


Her fingers raked across his broad shoulders as her orgasm
reached its peak.  For a moment, the sounds in the room became muffled,
and she thought she heard Laura scream off to the side.  She didn’t care
as she felt as though her whole body would explode in pleasure.


Lucius grunted a few more times, shivered, and then pulled
away, letting his wet fat cock flop out with a wet sound.  She felt his
cum drizzle out of her cunt while Darrell continued to pound in and out of her
ass.  The gooey cum making its way out slowly slid around Darrell’s shaft
and the base of his cock.


The cum only helped to lubricate his thrusts, causing him to
push in and out faster and harder, his balls slapping wildly against her soft
white skin.  Dana let him control her body, using his powerful grip on her
hips to slide her up and down.  Jamal continued to pummel into her mouth
with his long, hard cock while continuing to twist Dana’s nipples.


Otis sauntered over, stroking himself and staring down at
Dana humping up and down on Darrell’s cock.  He grinned and slid himself
between Dana’s legs.


“Mi tun to tear dis up,” Otis said as he slid his cock
between Dana’s cum filled cunt.


Jamal pulled his cock out and nodded as he watched Otis
slide his cock inside Dana.  Dana screamed out in joy as his thick cock
slid in.  Her second orgasm had died down but the new, thick black cock
just restarted her trip to another orgasm.


“Yes! Yesyesyesyes... OH YESSSSS!”  Dana screamed.


Otis was just as aggressive as Lucius, pounding hard and
fast into Dana’s cum filled pussy.  Bits of cum clung to Otis’ cock as it
slid in and out, while more managed to make its way out and down into her ass.
 Darrell was just as powerful, gripping tightly to her hips and thrusting
his hips up and down.


Dana lay back on Darrell’s barrel chest and Jamal straddled
Dana’s breasts.  He crouched down and wrapped her tits around his long
cock.  He gripped her hair and pulled her head forward, and then began
sliding back and forth.


Dana squeezed her breasts together with her forearms while
she stuck her tongue out to lick the tip of Jamal’s cock.  Jamal grunted and
plowed back and forth faster between her tits, enjoying to feeling of Dana’s
tongue on the tip of his cock at each stroke.  Otis pulled up one of her
feet and started licking her toes, sending strange but pleasurable feelings
through her.


Laura screamed in the distance again, most likely having yet
another orgasm.  Dana could barely see Laura who was now lying on top of
the icebox.  Her legs were pretty much at her ears while Keon plowed in
and out of her ass.


Toby was overhead, shoving his cock in and out of Laura’s
mouth.  Demont had wandered off to Laura at some point unbeknownst to
Dana, and he was slowly trying to shove his cock into her already full ass.
 Dana was shocked to watch Laura, yet again, take two cocks in her tiny
little ass.


Otis continued sucking on Dana’s toes, his tongue expertly
makings its way between her toes.  Jamal pulled her hair harder as he
grunted and slid his cock back and forth between her tits.  Darrell tensed
up beneath her, his powerful hands holding tightly onto Dana’s hips.


“Ung... fuck... fuck.... I’m gonna fuckin’ cum in yo ass...
UNGH!”  Darrell grunted loudly.


Dana gasped as she felt Darrell’s hot load blast into her
little ass, filling her up quickly.  She couldn’t believe the amount of
cum that was being unleashed.  His throbbing cock continued to plow in and
out, his cum sticking to his shaft.


“Damn, I need to try dat shit,” Jamal said as he pulled
himself away from Dana.


Even as Darrell’s cock pulled out with a sloppy, wet, pop,
Otis continued to hammer into Dana’s pink pussy.  Dana’s eyes rolled back
and her fingers dug into Otis’ powerful shoulders.  Her hips moved with
his thrusts and her legs began to shake lifelessly beside his broad waist.


As he grunted and hammered harder and faster, she slowly
began to slide off of Darrell.  Darrell also helped by trying to slide
away, letting her fall softly onto the straw floor.  Tiny bits of straw
poked at her back and ass, which strangely sent feelings of pleasure through
her.


Otis was unstoppable, his hips thrusting faster and faster,
his slick member flowing in and out of her cunt.  Dana’s body fell limp as
she felt yet another orgasm slowly making its way through her.  Unlike her
previous ones, this one came by surprise, tickling every part of her, from her
fingers and toes all the way to her nose.


Otis leaned in, breathing heavily against her neck as he
slowed his pace, his throbbing cock covered in a mixture of cum and juices from
Dana.  He pulled away and straddled Dana’s upper body, sliding his cock
between her soft, creamy tits.  He pressed her tits together and slid his
cock between.


Jamal was quick to react, lifting Dana’s legs and tapping
Otis.  Otis turned and grabbed Dana’s legs, placing them under his arms as
he kept sliding his cock back and forth between her tits.  Dana had to
squeeze her own tits once Otis let go of them.


With her ass higher up, Jamal slowly slid his cock into her
still tight, cum filled asshole.  Just as the tip of Jamal’s long black
cock pressed in, Otis grunted.  Dana flinched as she felt his warm, gooey
cum shoot onto her chin and across her lips.  She opened her mouth
slightly, letting a few squirts land into her mouth.


Dana licked her lips, tasting the salty, thick globs of cum
that were hanging at the tips.  Otis continued to slowly slide his cock
back and forth, making sure to unload every last drop between her tits.
 Jamal took this as the opportunity to slide his cock deeper into her ass.


Dana felt cum dribble out as Jamal’s long member pushed in
and filled her up.  Off in the distance, she heard Laura shrieking, most
likely due to the two cocks slamming in and out of her ass at the same time.
 Dana wondered yet again, what it would feel like to be in the same
position.


Otis slowly moved away, handing Dana’s legs over to Jamal.
 Jamal grabbed her ankles and pushed them further, practically folding her
in half, her toes landing right above her head.  He straightened his body
and began pounding in and out of her ass, thick strings of cum flying out,
hanging to his lengthy shaft and fat black balls.


“M...m...m-more... I want more...”  Dana whispered.


“Ungh, ungh, fuck, you want more?”  Jamal questioned as
he thrust in and out.


Dana weakly nodded.


“Yo Leroy, get yo nigga ass over here,” Jamal ordered.


The last time Dana had seen Leroy, he was pumping his cock
in and out of Laura from below.  She heard his heavy footsteps as he grew
closer.


“Damn, these bitches know how to work!”  Leroy
exclaimed.


Jamal changed positions slightly, allowing Leroy to put the
tip of his cock against her wet, cum leaking cunt.  Dana shook her head
weakly and opened one of her eyes.  Her other eye had cum sticking to it,
preventing her from opening it.


“In... in my ass...”  Dana whispered.


“Oh shit!  You want two nigga dicks up in yo ass?”
 Leroy asked excitedly.


“Yes...”  Dana replied.


“Yes what?”


“Yes... please...”  Dana pleaded.


“Yeah bitch, you better beg fo it,” Leroy said as he placed
the tip of his cock against her already full ass.


Jamal paused, allowing Leroy’s member to slide beside his.
 Dana let out a guttural shriek as she felt her ass getting filled like
never before.  She had never felt such a strange mixture of pain and
pleasure before in her life as her once tight asshole was being stretched to
its limits.


Dana gritted her teeth as she felt his cock inch in, sliding
right next to Jamal’s long hard dick.  Both of them were pulsating inside
her, she could even feel the small vibrations coming from the veins on their
shafts.  She had an out of body experience, seeing herself practically
upside down with the two black men inching their cocks into her ass.


Her toes dug into the straw and she gripped tightly onto the
ground.  This was beyond bliss or any other sense of pleasure she had ever
had.  It felt as if her body was on drugs, all manners of senses flooding
her.  From her fingertips to her tiny little toes, she could feel
everything, possibly even the vibrations from Laura’s screams as they echoed in
the small beach hut.


She closed her eyes tightly, feeling Leroy’s cock move in,
bit by bit while Jamal patiently waited.  She felt absolutely full as more
and more of his cock pressed in.  Jamal actually began to press in
slightly as well, driving her insane.


“OHMYGODOHMYGODOH... AH!  AH! AHHHHHHHHH!”  Dana
screamed at the top of her lungs.


For a moment she blacked out, her body still reacting to the
two cocks in her ass.  She slowly came back as she felt something warm
splash on her face.  She peeked open and noticed that her pussy was
squirting out the cum inside her as Leroy and Jamal slowly began taking turns
sliding in and out.


As Leroy’s cock slid out, she felt Jamal’s slide in, every
tiny bump on his cock sending waves of pleasure throughout her body.  Each
time they took turns sliding in and out, her body quivered in response.
 She wasn’t sure if she even had enough strength to have another orgasm.


“Fuck man, white girls do anything, don’t dey?”  Leroy
said.


“It’s cause they love these big ass nigga dicks,” Jamal
replied.


Dana felt something wet and warm slide across her lips.
 She opened one eye to see Laura hovering over her, licking the cum off
her lips.  Laura’s tongue slowly dipped over to Dana’s cum covered tits.
 Laura slowly shifted around, squeezing between the two black men and
snuck out her tongue, licking the rim of Dana’s outstretched asshole.


Dana flinched again as she felt cum splash onto her face and
tits.  Demont was stroking his cock above her, groaning and unleashing his
load.  Jamal pulled his cock out with a small pop and Laura immediately
gobbled it up, locking her lips around his sticky cock.


Leroy pushed in and out a couple more strokes before pulling
his cock out and straddling Dana’s face.  He shoved his cock into her
mouth, grunting as he did so.  Dana no longer cared that his cock was in
her ass, she sucked on it wildly, thirsting for his creamy, thick cum.
 She felt his cock throb wildly in her mouth and she was soon rewarded
with his gooey, warm spunk.


Leroy’s cock was like a hose, releasing stream after stream
of his hot cum.  Dana choked as his thick cum continued to pour in.
 As Leroy stood up, Dana had to turn her head and cough, letting his cum
slip out of her mouth.  Dana’s legs slowly made their way to the ground
and Laura fell on top of her, just as exhausted.


Both women were covered in a light layer of sweat mixed with
thick, white, gobs of cum.  The room felt as if it was moving to Dana and
she had to hold onto the straw floor beneath her.  Leroy sat on the ice
box and took a long hit from a blunt and then handed it to Jamal.


“GOD DAMN that was good!”  Leroy exclaimed.


“Dem yah sketz love to get buggah’d,” Toby said, taking a
long drink of his beer.


“Best fuckin’ vacation so far,” Darrell laughed.


“Yuh brothas be tall, unuh basketball players?”  Keon
asked.


“Yeah, we be killin’ it dis year,” Lucius said.


“Yuh representin’ di black mon well,” Otis replied.


The men all laughed, passing around beers and more blunts.


“Fuck man, don’t we gotta get back on the boat soon?”
 Jamal asked.


“Nah man, I think we still got a good hour to kill... wait,
what the fuck time is it nigga?”  Darrell responded.


“Ah a likkle past three,” Otis answered.


“The fuck?  It’s already passed three?  Fuck, we
gotta head back then.  Coach will be lookin’ for us,” Darrell said.


“What about these bitches?”  Jamal asked.


“Sheeeeit, we can’t leave ‘em here,” Darrell replied.


“You think the boat crew is gonna be alright wit a bunch a
black guys carryin’ some white girls on board?”  Lucius questioned.


“Fuck, we need them to wake the fuck up,” Jamal said.


“Oh, wi ave stuff fah dat,” Toby said with a grin.


“Get some wata Keon,” Otis ordered.


Keon sauntered over and grabbed a bottle of water.
 Toby dug through a nearby bag and pulled out a couple of pills.


“Whoa, the fuck is that?”  Jamal asked cautiously.


“Energy pills.  Yuh know, fah before workouts.
 Lacka dem... Wah yuh call dem... Red Horse?”  Toby replied.


“Bull.  Right color, wrong animal.”  Jamal
responded.


“Yeah dat stuff.”


“Help dem up,” Otis ordered.


Jamal and Darrell helped pull Laura up while Leroy and
Lucius helped Dana to her feet.  Toby placed a pill in each of their
mouths and slowly tilted the bottle of water into their mouth, one after the
other.  Dana felt a strange tingling sensation and she felt the strength
returning to her legs.


“It won’t lass long wid just one pill.  Get a move pon
it,” Toby said.


Keon and Toby grabbed the girls’ bikinis and helped them get
dressed.  Dana’s body ached and her legs still shook as she tried to take
a step.  Jamal and Darrell stayed on Laura’s sides and helped her towards
the door and Leroy and Lucius did the same with Dana.


“All right my niggas from another island, dis shit was
awesome!  Come on by the States and we’ll fuckin’ show you guys a good
time,” Jamal said.


“Betta dan this?”  Demont questioned.


“Well sheeeeeeit, that’s fuckin’ tough to do,” Darrell replied.


They laughed and slowly helped the two wiped out housewives
out of the hut.  The world seemed to move in slow motion for Dana, each
step an agonizing attempt at moving forward.  She seemed to pop in and out
of consciousness, her body and mind both absolutely exhausted.


***


Dana woke up with a huge, throbbing headache.  The rest
of her body wasn't any better, aching with every little movement.  There
was just one more day out in the sea before they'd be back in Florida.


She slowly sat up, inching against the wall to help support
her.  She was still in her swimsuit and as her legs rubbed against each
other, the area around her crotch felt rough.  She looked down to see the
dried stains from the adventure in Jamaica.


She could barely remember how they had gotten back on the
boat, let alone, into the right room.  Laura was snoring away, her legs
spread wide open, her breasts slowly rising and falling with each breath.
 Dana shook her head a few times, trying to clear the cobwebs.  She
rubbed her face with her hands, still thinking about the powerful black men
they had encountered.


Part of her regretted going out with Laura initially but the
rest of her wanted more.  The chocolate craving that Laura had introduced
her to was now taking control of her.  She couldn't imagine going home to
have sex with her husband.


She sighed and rested her head on the wall.  Even
though she was sore, she wanted more.  Dana began to wonder how many more
business trips her husband had left.  She felt saddened as she realized
that he might end up staying at home longer.


She licked her lips and tasted the dried, salty cum still
stuck to them.  Her mind immediately reacted, craving more.  Her sore
pussy and ass clenched instinctively, squeezing around, hoping that a black
cock was inside.  She couldn’t believe she had taken two cocks in her ass
at once... two big black cocks.


“Oh Laura... what have you gotten me into...”  Dana
sighed.


“On a chocolate adventure,” Laura mumbled in her sleep.


A smile crept along Dana’s face.  Laura was right.
 She closed her eyes and zoned out, listening to the waves outside.
 They’d fucked black thugs in Seattle, black performers in a cruise ship
and now Jamaicans... as well as basketball players in Jamaica.  She
wondered what other possible misadventures she could have with Laura.


Her mind slowly recalled back to the moment she saw the
black jogger from inside her house.  She remembered his powerful abs, his
glistening ebony skin... and Laura’s comment about chocolate cravings.
 She couldn’t help but grin as she slowly entered her dream, imagining the
black man pounding her after his long jog.


###
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