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My Best Business Trip Yet Pt. 01

I was traveling on yet another extended business trip away from home, and these were occurring increasingly often. I really missed being at home with my husband, because outside of work hours I spent my time alone either sitting in my hotel room or just having a meal. I was feeling the loneliness of the road. But this trip changed all of that and made me wonder what the future might hold. Let me tell you why.

My name is Marcy, and I travel around to many different companies and help train their personnel. On this trip I was finishing up my third and last day of consulting with one of my regular clients and I had really started to build a good repour with this project team. After we finished the session, several in the group suggested we all go out for dinner and drinks to celebrate our successful completion and to thank me. I quickly agreed because I couldn't bear the thought of spending yet another night eating alone.

The group consisted of eight young men and women and me. One of the group was an attractive, tall black man of about 35 named Darrell. He is one of the senior team leaders and he showed real promise and leadership skills in the training sessions, and he really impressed me with his charisma and strong persona. And he was very good looking!

When Darrell and I spoke in class, I caught myself looking into his eyes and lingering a little too long. Did the others in the room noticed this? Did Darrell? I wasn't sure. I consider myself an attractive 45-year old white woman. I am tall and have long blond hair with a decent body, but I certainly would not assume that a handsome younger black man like Darrell would really be interested in someone like me.

Let me just say, I am happily married, and my husband is a very loving and attentive partner. But I must admit that after 20 years of marriage, the frequency of our intimacy has slowed, and the passion has waned a bit. But more importantly, I have carried a deeply held secret that I have never confided to anyone; my deep physical attraction to attractive black men. Ever since I was a young woman I found myself drawn to the dark good looks of a strong, athletic male figure, but I never had the nerve to fulfill that fantasy when I was younger.

I grew up in a predominantly white, conservative suburb. Perhaps it was the taboo, and the hint of possible scandal, that both excited me and kept me from acting on my desire. But I always perk up a little when I see an attractive black man on TV, in the movies, or walking down the street. My most recent object of lust is the actor Idris Elba, who I often fantasize about during lovemaking with my husband, or while masturbating alone.

The most I ever revealed about my attraction was when I teased my husband that Idris Elba would be included on my "list" if we were each free to pursue a fantasy affair with a celebrity. I always threw in some white celebrities too so as not to betray my secret desire for black men, but I wonder if my husband was starting to guess my secret. He teased me that he was going to buy me a dildo to help keep myself satisfied on my long business trips alone, but he said, "Sorry dear, it can't be a black one. That would be bigger than me, and I can't let you have a dildo that will make me jealous."

But back to my dinner with Darrell and the group. We went to the restaurant in my nearby hotel and were able to get a large private table for the whole group. I sat next to Darrell. I didn't plan it that way, but I was happy about it. I flattered myself that maybe Darrell had worked that out himself.

The dinner was very enjoyable and we all had a good time talking and laughing. I spent more and more time talking exclusively with Darrell and learned more about him. He was single and had only moved to the area about 2 years earlier. He had dated several women, both black and white, but had not met the right person yet. The more we talked the more I was entranced by his strong handsome features, his dark brown eyes, his deep smooth voice, and of course his athletic physique.

I learned that Darrell played a lot of sports in his free time, and he did some weight training to keep himself toned and in shape. Even in his casual business attire I could see the lines of his muscular shoulders and arms, and his shirt was fitted enough to show that he had flat and muscular abs. His pants were also just tight enough to show strong muscular thighs, and when he excused himself during dinner to use the restroom I couldn't help but notice the sizable bulge at his upper left thigh.

The dinner was ending, and the group was getting smaller as several of our companions excused themselves to head for home, wishing me a good night and hoping to see me in a couple of months on my next trip through town. Darrell and I continued to talk until we were the only two left. He said, "You know Marcy, I've really enjoyed tonight. You are so easy to talk to, I feel like I could talk to you about anything. I hate for the evening to end."

I quickly agreed. "You have no idea how happy I am to have spent the evening with you," I said, and swiftly added "and the others of course." He had to have noticed how I had monopolized his attention all evening.

During our conversations, I caught my mind taking off on my usual little fantasies, the ones I use to titillate myself when seeing a gorgeous black man on TV, or wherever. I had to stop and bring myself back to reality whenever I began thinking about what it would be like to see Darrell naked, or to have him on top of me in bed.

Darrell suggested, "If you're up for it, let's have one more drink to celebrate our newfound friendship; my treat!"

My eyes lit up at the thought of spending more time with Darrell. "I would love that! To be honest, I am not yet ready to be alone for the night." Darrell's apparent eagerness to stay longer with me inspired me to suggest, "Why don't we find a seat in the lounge out of these bright lights and the noise, away from other people if possible?"

Darrell liked that idea. We ordered two drinks and then found a small settee in a quiet area away from everyone. In fact, we had found a deep-set alcove away from the main lounge that was almost a private room for just the two of us. This was perfect, I thought, as we continued our friendly talk and finished our drinks. It was my third drink of the evening and I was feeling the effects: my inhibitions were lessening, and I was expressing my inner thoughts and feelings more openly and honestly than I normally would.

As we talked, I found myself slowly inching my body closer to him on the sofa until our thighs were touching; I felt a tingle up my spine at the contact. We were now totally comfortable with each other and I found it so easy, and quietly thrilling, to emphasize my discussions with small, seemingly innocuous body contacts; like placing my hand on his arm or knee to emphasize a point, or lightly slapping his hand when he said something slightly wicked.

Our talk turned to office intrigue and sexual affairs, which went well with my aroused feelings at the moment. Darrell told a very risqué, but hilarious story about an affair at the office. He explained, "Last Thursday, our CEO surprised one of the department managers, Sheila, when he walked into her office without knocking. He found her with her feet spread on the desk, her skirt at her waist, and the new intern's face buried between her legs!"

We were both laughing hysterically at this, and in my mildly drunken state I leaned toward Darrell and slapped my right hand down on his left thigh and left it there longer than I had before. It was then that I realized that my fingertips were touching the end of his penis bulging in his pants! Suddenly, I felt his cock move in response to my touch. I was so embarrassed, and I quickly pulled my hand back while my face went beet red. I stammered an apology, "Oh my God! Darrell, I am so sorry! I didn't mean to touch your... your... Um, what I mean is, it was an accident!"

Darrell just smiled, "Marcy, please don't worry about it. I understand how it happened." He even joked about it to calm me down, saying. "I should actually thank you. That's was the most action I've seen in weeks, even if it was only an accident."

I was still visibly uncomfortable at what I had done, mostly because my body was reacting to the thrill of touching this attractive black man's cock, even if it was through his pants and only for a moment. I tried to quickly recover my composure by returning with my own joke, saying, "You know, Darrell, this is really your fault. I never could have accidentally groped you if you weren't a black man with such a large pen..."

I stopped dead before saying the word! I couldn't believe that I uttered that thought aloud; it just wasn't like me. I chalked it up to the alcohol freeing my tongue, but I also knew that my arousal was affecting my thinking. I immediately blushed again for being so lewd.

Darrell didn't miss a beat and replied, "Thank you, Marcy! I consider that a nice compliment," but with a sly smile he added, "But how do you know that isn't just a myth?"

Then he coyly added, "Or have you already tested that theory for yourself?"

My face flushed again. I couldn't believe I was going to allow myself to talk about this with him, but something inside drove me on, "No, Darrell, I don't know if it's true or not. I'll admit though, I've always been very curious.

"I've seen online pictures from porno movies, and those black men usually have HUGE penises. The black guys always seem bigger than the white guys. But many of them look so big that it doesn't seem real somehow."

Now that I started confiding to Darrell about this, I couldn't seem to stop from telling him of my secret desires, "I've never told anyone this before, Darrell, certainly not my husband, but I've been attracted to black men most of my life. And I do wonder what it would be like to sleep with a black man. Would it feel different? Would it make me feel different? Would the man's penis even be able to, you know, fit inside; I mean if the stories are really true."

While I revealed my secrets to Darrell, he was studying me intently with those dark eyes. After a moment or two of silence he smiled and leaned in closer to me, placed his strong, dark hand on my thigh, and asked, "Marcy, would you like to find out tonight?"

I flushed yet again, and this time not just my face, but my whole body, and especially between my legs. An electric shock seemed to shoot from my vagina and I could sense the wetness down there.

Time seemed to stand still for a moment. I closed my eyes and breathed deeply for a very long time, and then I spoke slowly, "I'm sorry Darrell, but I just can't. I've never done anything like this before and I don't know if I could go through with it."

Darrell said that he understood, but I could tell that he was disappointed. And that turned me on too! Darrell was about 10 years younger than me, a beautiful black man with an amazing body, and he obviously wanted to fuck me! My juices started to flow even faster at the thought.

The words just spilled out of my mouth, "Just out of curiosity, how big are you anyway?"

Darrell again flashed that smile I had been falling for all night. He leaned back in close and grasped my right hand with his left. He said, "Well, I've never really measured myself." While he spoke he gently guided my hand to his thigh. I gave no resistance as he moved my hand up his thigh and over the full length of his large bulge. "Perhaps you should judge for yourself," he said.

The size of his penis I felt through the pants scared me a little. I could tell that he was so much bigger than my husband; bigger than anything I had ever experienced. But I was also very aroused. My mind raced with possibilities for what seemed like minutes but was probably only a few seconds. I was surprised again when I heard myself hungrily answer, "I would really love to see your black cock, Darrell!"

I couldn't believe I had been so bold, but Darrell didn't give me a chance to change my mind. He stood up and gently took my hand to guide me upwards from the settee, all the time looking deeply into my eyes. He led me to the nearby hotel elevators. In a daze from the situation unfolding before me I told him my room number and handed over to him my room pass card. We stepped into the elevator alone and for the short ride to my floor he held me close with his strong arms, with just the gentlest little touches and caresses on my shoulders, back and hips, increasing the tingling sensations stirring in my pussy.

As we left the elevator and walked to my hotel room door I felt like I was floating, and then he quickly led me inside. The room was dimly lit with only a low, soft light coming through the open window curtains from the streetlights below. It was just enough to see each other.

Darrell moved behind me and wrapped his arms around my waist. He bent slightly, gently brushed my hair to the side and started to slowly kiss my neck. His hands then moved upward from my hips and around to caress my stomach and then my breasts. I could no longer stand the suspense; I turned around and kissed him, my lips parted as my tongue moved deeply into his mouth, dancing with his tongue.

I was immediately overcome with strong conflicting emotions. The rush of guilt I felt for betraying my husband with another man was battling the pure lust I was feeling for Darrell and the possibility of being fucked by a gorgeous, younger black man. I was more sexually excited than I had ever been before, but my guilt managed to barely take control. I pulled back from the kiss and his arms and said, "I'm sorry. I can't!"

Darrell didn't react the way I expected; he wasn't angry. He pulled me close again, held me gently and said, "What's wrong? I thought you wanted to see what a real black cock is like."

"I do," I answered honestly, "But I can't cheat on my husband like this. As much as I would love to at this moment, I can't have sex with you. I'm sorry, Darrell!"

He gently smiled but continued to hold me and said, "That's OK, I understand. I respect that."

We stood there holding one another. I was proud of myself for my restraint, but soon the feeling of being in Darrell's arms with his muscular body pressed against mine, was beginning to weaken my resolve. My mind was frantically searching for a justifiable reason to continue our encounter.

Darrell must have sensed my uncertainty in my decision. After a minute he spoke again, "It must be difficult. You have wondered for so long what this experience would be like and now you are almost there. I wonder if you will regret not letting yourself go just a little farther.

"I'm your friend Marcy, and I want to help satisfy your lifelong curiosity. How about if I just undress for you a little; only enough for you to see your first black cock? You don't even have to touch it, just look. You wouldn't be cheating."

As Darrell spoke, it was so easy to convince myself that he was right. I had been able to stop myself so far, right? I could control the situation, and I was so close now. I also felt so comfortable with Darrell. Certainly, just looking at his cock wouldn't be any worse. I said, "I would like that, but that's as far as I will go."

"Well, then let's make you comfortable for the show," he said, and he led me to the edge of the bed where I sat down, which brought my eyes level with his stomach and waist. Darrell moved in closer so that I could see him in the low light and he began by slowly unbuttoning his shirt and letting it fall open.

I saw then that I was right about his physique; his chest muscles and abs were tight and well-toned, and his smooth skin was shiny and chocolate brown. My juices started to flow fast again at the sight.

"Take your shirt off, Darrell," I requested, "I want to see how good you look." He did, and my eyes drank in his body. My pulse quickened.

Then Darrell unbuckled his belt and slowly unbuttoned his pants. I could see that the bulge at his left thigh had nearly doubled in length from what I first saw earlier in the restaurant. My heart pounded so hard I could feel it in my chest.

He then slid his pants down to his thighs and his tight boxer briefs did nothing to conceal his trim waist and firm, round ass. His tight underwear also accentuated the enormous length of his cock, with the tip just trying to peek out from the leg opening like it wanted to escape on its own and come out to play. I gasped aloud.

"Are you ready?" he asked, but he could see that I was. I nodded my head, without taking my eyes off his impressive bulge. Very slowly, Darrell peeled the tight boxer briefs downward from his waist, first revealing the base of his cock, then gradually continuing downward to expose the full length of his big, black cock, inch by agonizing inch.

While I watched this, my hands automatically moved toward my crotch and I pressed on my pussy through my clothes. I squirmed in my seat as more and more of his cock appeared before me. I realized that my breaths were shallow and the wetness between my legs was nearly explosive. I felt I was on the verge of an orgasm just from the anticipation of the moment.

Just then his cock broke free from the constraints of the tight underwear and sprung outward towards me. Although I initially moved backwards when his cock leapt out, I quickly recovered and leaned in very close to admire it.

I was, for the first time in my life, face to face with a large black cock and I was mesmerized. Again, I could only gasp. Darrell asked, "So what do you think now, Marcy? How do I measure up?"

I could only say, "Um, it's...it's so big! And it's beautiful! I can't imagine what it would be like to feel something so big inside of me!"

I just kept staring at his massive black cock. It wasn't like some that I had seen in the porno magazines, the ones that look freakishly large and unreal. Darrell's cock must have been nine or ten inches long, and it was beautifully proportioned, with a large well-shaped tip and thick dark shaft.

I finally pulled my eyes away and then looked upwards at his stomach, abs and chest, and finally up to his smiling face and those deep dark eyes. My prior reluctance was fading fast, and my inhibitions that had held me back were now teetering on the precipice, awaiting the slightest nudge to send me over the edge.

Darrell sensed what was going through my mind, smiled and said," You know, you've come this far. Wouldn't you just like to touch me; to touch my cock just once? Just to say that you have actually held a black cock. You don't have to do anything else if you don't want to."

That was all it took, I was beyond the point of reasoning sensibly. Darrell was right, I thought. What was the harm in just touching it; in touching him? "OK," I said. "I would like to hold it just once."

First, I reached out and put my hands on his stomach and abdomen. His muscles were so firm, and I could feel him breathing deeply. I reached up and caressed his muscular chest. Darrell put his head back and closed his eyes and purred. The thought that my touch could please him made me feel great!

I moved my hands downward to his waist and caressed his lower stomach. I even reached around and felt his round ass. Then I moved my hands around and positioned them just above the base of his penis. Darrell purred even louder and prodded me, "Your hands feel so nice on my body. I really want you to touch my cock now. I need you to hold it."

I lowered myself to the floor and onto my knees and I knelt in close. I couldn't believe this was happening. It didn't seem real, and then I slid my left hand slowly down the length of his cock and lightly traced my fingertips around the head and gave it a little squeeze. His penis flexed and moved at the touch. With my right hand I gently grasped the shaft and lifted it up so that his cock was now pointing directly at my face.



I admired his beautiful penis up close. It was so warm, and heavy in my hand! The head of his cock was only inches from my mouth and he could probably feel my hot breath washing over it. I had fantasized my entire adult life about what it would be like to see, feel and touch a big, black cock and it was finally happening. I was now beyond all inhibitions, and that's when Darrell moaned loudly and pleaded, "Please, Marcy! Suck my cock!" I couldn't resist any longer.

I had never been overly eager about giving blowjobs before. I had done it for my husband often enough because he liked it so much and I wanted to please him orally the way he pleased me, but this was the first time that I truly wanted to take a man's cock and fuck him with my mouth.

I started slowly with my tongue and lips gently licking and kissing around the head of his cock, building up my courage to go farther. I then concentrated my tongue movements under the tip while starting to stroke the length of his cock with my hands. His black cock was so thick that I had to use both hands to fully encircle the shaft.

Darrell was moaning loudly and starting to push a little with his pelvis. I stopped licking the tip and held his penis straight up and pressed it against his stomach with one hand while gently holding and stroking his balls with the other. Then I gently kissed and licked his balls. I followed that by slowly licking the underside of his cock from the base up to the tip, flicking my tongue up the full length of his shaft and back to the tip. Darrell was breathing hard and moaning louder, and he had to steady himself against the adjacent wall as he stood there with his eyes closed tight.

I sensed that Darrell may not be able to stand this teasing much longer, so I finally I opened my lips as wide as I could and moving my head rapidly forward I plunged the head of his fully engorged cock into my mouth! At first, I couldn't believe it actually fit. His cock was so much thicker than anything I had ever experienced before, but I was determined to please Darrell.

I eagerly began to lick and suck on the head of his cock, and as much of the shaft as I could fit in my mouth. I started rhythmically bobbing my mouth back and forth over the upper half of his cock. My body juices were flowing from everywhere and my mouth was salivating heavily around the head of his cock. Excess saliva was escaping from around my lips and was helping to lubricate the lower half of the cock, which helped my hands to slide more easily up and down the shaft while I applied just enough pressure with my thumbs and fingers wrapped around Darrell's cock.

I could tell that Darrell was reaching his limit. The slow build-up of sexual arousal that had developed over the course of the evening had heightened both of our senses. Although my blowjob on Darrell's cock had not been going on very long, I could tell that he was nearing climax. His pelvis was now pushing harder in rhythm with the movements of my hands and mouth on his cock, and Darrell was saying, "Oh yes! Oh yes!" to match that rhythm.

Suddenly, Darrell held his breath as his whole body tensed up, and he released a massive load of his cum into my mouth. His cum gushed out for spasm after spasm, continuing to fill every corner of my mouth with his hot semen. It even started to leak out at the edges of my lips even though they were still tightly clamped around his cock.

We were suddenly still. Darrell had stopped ejaculating and I felt his cock soften a little in my mouth. I gave his cock a couple more strokes, squeezing the last remnants of his cum into my mouth. I opened my lips and released him, but continued to hold his cock with both hands and lightly stroke him. I also continued to hold his full load of cum in my mouth.

I had never been one to swallow before; sorry guys, but most women hate even the thought of it. In the past I usually took the man's penis out of my mouth at the first sign of ejaculation, or at least spit out whatever cum did end up in my mouth. But this time was different. This time I did not want to let it go; feeling the warmth of Darrell's cum in my mouth seemed to prolong the power of the moment and the sexual connection between us.

I looked up at Darrell's face and he still had is eyes closed, breathing deeply. Then he opened his eyes and smiled, and he had such a look of pure satisfaction on his face. Darrell looked down to see me gazing up at him, my cheeks puffed out slightly and my lips tightly pursed together. He gave me an inquisitive look, so I opened my lips to show him that I still had his full load of cum filling my mouth. He could also see the naughty twinkle in my eye, and then his eyes grew very wide in awe as I slowly closed my lips and swallowed every drop!

Epilogue: This was my first encounter with Darrell, and my first experience with a big, black cock, but it wasn't to be my last. Stay tuned for more!


My Best Business Trip Yet Pt. 02

Thinking back, I realize now how my life has changed since that business trip just three weeks ago. My husband was pleasantly surprised at my increased interest in our lovemaking when I returned, especially my eagerness to give him head. He joked that my extended trips away from home were tough on him, but if this was his reward he felt he could 'muster up the strength to deal with it.'

After a particularly energetic blowjob, he was surprised when I didn't remove his penis from my mouth when he came, but he was completely shocked when I swallowed all of his cum. I hadn't done that for him since we were dating more than 20 years ago.

But he also must have noticed how my emotions were running high and unpredictable these last few weeks. In contrast to my increased sexuality, sometimes I would be completely lost in my own head and just staring, deep in thought. At other times I would be on the verge of tears. Any small thing, like a sad commercial, could set me off. Although, I had never let him see my complete teary breakdowns.

I had so many conflicting emotions running through me lately, and it was all because of what happened on my last business trip. Let me explain.

I think about it constantly, the trip where I met Darrell, the handsome younger black man that gave me my first interracial sexual experience. It had been an unfulfilled desire in my life, and Darrell had been impressive. It wasn't just the size of his big, black cock, or his beautiful physical appearance and striking good looks, but also the way he gently accompanied me through my first experience.

Darrell wasn't just a one-night stand to me. We had initiated a strong bond that night, I was sure of that. But I wasn't sure what I was going to do next.

Our night together started off innocently enough at a dinner with a small group of employees from one of my large corporate clients. I visit this client often and I had been training this particular group for the last three days. I met Darrell on that trip and we really hit it off in the training sessions, but then we had really connected at my farewell dinner that last night.

Darrell was attentive, and he seemed very interested in me, which quickly drew me to him. My strong initial attraction, and the several drinks I had consumed that evening, led me to open up to Darrell. I eventually confided to him my secret attraction to black men and my curiosity about their natural endowments.

After much internal struggle with my guilt versus my increasing lust, we had ended up in my hotel room where Darrell had shared with me his gorgeous body and his beautiful long cock. Although I had initially vowed to only look and not touch that night, the desire that had dwelled in my heart for so many years grew into an unstoppable force. I devoured Darrell's big, black cock and he rewarded me with a mouthful of his warm cum, which I eagerly swallowed.

The thought of that moment from weeks earlier is why I later surprised my husband by doing the same for him. It was partly to assuage my guilt, but I was also trying to relive that wonderful moment with Darrell in my mind while satisfying my husband. It was good with my husband, but it could never live up to the excitement or intensity of that forbidden first moment with Darrell. And to be honest, my husband's very nice penis could not compete with the novelty, nor the magnitude, of Darrell's large black cock.

What followed, that night after I had held and tasted my first black cock, was still so fresh in my memory. After his orgasm into my mouth, Darrell was so pleased and satisfied he appeared to be glowing. He picked me up off my knees and held me tightly, with his naked body in my arms. Although I had just drained his cock, it was still impressively large as it pressed against me.

Darrell said, "I want to make you feel as good as I do. I want to taste you." He started to kiss me; my face, my neck, even my mouth. And then he started to undress me, slowly unfastening and taking off my blouse and then my bra. He brushed his fingertips around my breasts, lightly tickling my nipples. He ran his hands lightly down my torso and to the button of my slacks, which he expertly unfastened in one swift motion. Darrell gently peeled my slacks down as he bent lower and kissed my breasts and lightly sucked on my erect nipples.

I was now standing in front of him in just my lacy thong panties. Darrell moved down to his knees and kissed my stomach and hips and pelvis as his strong hands carefully pulled the wispy panties down to my feet and freed me of my last shred of clothing.

I was now fully exposed and vulnerable, but I felt no fear. The inhibitions and guilt that had wracked me earlier that evening were completely gone, at least for now. My lifelong dreams of just such a fantasy-like interracial encounter, and the intensity that we had already experienced had driven away all fears and inhibitions. I was ready to dive deeply into this moment and derive every pleasure I could, and to give back to Darrell that same pleasure.

Darrell was still on his knees, but his mouth was now kissing and probing around my neatly trimmed bush while his hands were caressing my legs, hips and buttocks. Darrell moved his hands to rub my inner thighs, and to gently coax my legs a little wider in anticipation of his next destination. I was happy to oblige and spread my feet apart wider.

Darrell's fingers moved up and began to gently trace across the areas around my vagina, with an occasional brush of his fingers across my engorged labia, which made me jump and quiver. Darrell soon moved in closer with his face and began to kiss me down there. I responded by spreading my stance even further to allow him to move in deeper between my thighs. Till then he had only been kissing my vagina and lightly brushing his lips across my labia, but then Darrell started to use his tongue to explore my pussy, with the occasional flick and suck at my clitoris.

I had started moaning from the start of his oral attention to my pussy, but now I cried out, "Oh my God! That feels so good! Oh, God! Yes!" My cries grew louder as his tongue moved with more force and purpose. My eyes were shut tight and I had grabbed the top of Darrell's head to steady myself, anticipating my upcoming orgasm. Darrell sensed my high arousal and decided to slow things down and prolong the pleasure, but there was also the agony for me of having to wait for that sweet release.

I opened my eyes and looked down, and I nearly laughed out loud. Darrell is a good-sized guy and there he was on his knees, his whole body scrunched down between my legs and with his neck at an awkward angle just so he could eat my pussy and give me pleasure. He wasn't thinking about his own discomfort, he was just intently trying to make sure that I was fulfilled.

I grabbed his head with both hands and pulled his face from my wet pussy and directed his gaze up to me. He seemed startled at the interruption, but he looked up at me with his sweet smile, his lips shiny and moist from my juices. I said, "You are so cute! How about we continue this on the bed so we are both comfortable?" He quickly agreed.

Darrell laid me down on the bed, but before diving right back in to eating my pussy, he proceeded to kiss me all over, spending most of the time kissing my mouth with deep, wet, tongue-filled kisses. We had the taste of each other's sex in our mouths and now we were sharing them, comingling the flavors with our saliva.

As he maneuvered around to kiss different parts of my body, I could see that Darrell's cock was already recovering and nearly erect. Soon Darrell's focus returned to my swollen pussy lips. He easily lifted me with his strong arms and inserted a pillow under my butt to improve his angle. I could see that Darrell was serious about pleasuring me as he eagerly dived back in with his lips and tongue.

Darrell spread my legs wide as he continued to lick and suck my pussy, building up the internal pressure in my loins. My clitoris was swollen and very sensitive and Darrell knew it was time to focus his attentions there. He started to suck at my clit, alternating that with swirling around it with his tongue. As my impending orgasm began to grow from deep inside and swell upward, Darrell wetted two of his fingers with his saliva and then slowly inserted them into my pussy while keeping up the action of his tongue on my clit.

His thick fingers applied just the right amount of pressure to the inside walls of my vagina, and that along with his continued tongue movement on my clit caused my orgasm to erupt. I grabbed Darrell's head with both hands and pressed him into me even harder, rubbing my pussy all over his mouth and face as my hips bucked and spasmed. This went on for spasm after spasm until I finally let go of Darrell's head and he gulped for air, but he was smiling the whole time at seeing my pleasure.

Darrell, with his wet and shiny face and a shit-eating grin, crawled up to me to hold me tight. We kissed again for many minutes only stopping long enough for me to catch my breath after the intense orgasm that had rocked my body. Darrell said, "You taste so damn good, Marcy! I want to do that again!"

I replied, "Honey, you can eat my pussy anytime you want, as long as I get to return the favor. Your cock was delicious, especially the sweet dessert you shared with me!" I kissed him again with my tongue deep in his mouth. I could taste myself in his kiss. "Hmmm. Not so bad!" I thought.

We continued to kiss and caress each other for a long time, building back up our sexual arousal. I reached down to stroke Darrell's large cock and fondle his balls. By now his cock had recovered from his last orgasm and was again fully erect and firm. I could still not believe that I had finally fulfilled my desire to experience a beautiful black man. But I also knew that I still hadn't fully done that. I needed to take the next step. I whispered in Darrell's ear, "I need to feel your big, black cock inside of me. I want you to fuck me now!"

Darrell needed no further encouragement. He positioned me on the bed with my legs spread and my knees pulled up and out so that my pussy was fully exposed and welcoming. It was still wet from the earlier orgasm, and our continued kissing and fondling had maintained the wetness as my body was preparing for this moment.

Darrell moved between my legs and grabbed his fully erect cock in his hand getting ready to fuck me. The head of his cock was swollen and there was a drip of precum fluid issuing from the tip in anticipation. I hungrily looked at his big, black cock; it was so large and impressive, but I was also nervous. Could I handle its girth? And if I could, would I be able to accept all its length?

Darrell placed the tip of his cock on my pussy and slowly rubbed the engorged head between my labia, adding his precum to my own juices to help the natural lubrication. A shockwave jumped from my pussy and through my body at the first contact with his cock. Darrell rubbed the full length of the underside of his cock across my labia to transfer some of my abundant wetness to him. He spread my juices around his shaft with his hand and then pulled back for the first insertion.

This is the moment I had dreamed about for so many years! My heart was pounding in my chest. Darrell moved his hips forward, firmly but gently, and pushed the tip of his massive cock into my pussy. As he pushed forward, I could feel my vagina stretching farther than it ever had before, and then I could feel the wide rim of the head of his cock as it entered my pussy.

I was surprised that I felt no pain, just exquisite pressure that I had never experienced before. My body was in such a state of anticipation for this moment that I now felt confident I was ready to accept all of his large cock. Darrell looked at me silently, but with a mixed look on his face as if to say "Are you OK? Should I go farther?" but also "Damn this feels good, Marcy! I really need to go farther!"

I smiled at him and said," Give me the rest of your black cock!" Darrell smiled back and then leaned into me, slowly penetrating deeper and deeper inside of me. Again, there was no pain, just the wonderful pressure and the feeling that I was being filled up by this beautiful man.

Then I realized that he had stopped pushing; he was fully inside of me now and I could feel his balls pressing against my ass. I didn't think it was possible, but I was able to accept his whole cock. Darrell repositioned his upper body, and with his strong arms on either side of my head he held his dark form above me. I reached up to touch him. He was so deep inside of me that I imagined we would never be able to separate ourselves, nor did I want to.

Darrell lowered his mouth to mine and we kissed deeply, and then Darrell started to slowly move his cock in and out. The sensation deep within my pussy was amazing. At first his rhythmic strokes were slow and short. He was testing my tolerance for the size of his cock and the ease of motion between his cock and my vagina. But Darrell did not need to worry, because my mind, body and soul were totally invested in this lovemaking.

His rhythm increased and so did the length of his strokes and the power of his thrusts into my pussy. I was overwhelmed by the sensations of his large cock seemingly splitting me apart while I continued to drink in the sight of this beautiful black man and his magnificent muscular body intertwined with mine.

Darrell's strength and stamina were impressive as he kept on fucking me without a break. He was sweating now; we both were, and his dark skin glistened. Darrell would change the pace and rhythm of his thrusting cock to the sounds of my moans and my body movements. He was looking for just the right motion that brought me the most pleasure. And I when he found it I responded by crying out, "Oh yes! Right there! More! More! Fuck Me Harder! Yes! Oh God! Yes, Yes, Yes!"

Once Darrell had found that perfect rhythm he started to thrust with more force. He continued to pound his big, black cock deep into my pussy until the moment that my senses overloaded: my back arched, and my head bent back as I clenched my ass muscles and thrust my hips violently forward. I yelled out a final "Oh God! Oh God! Yes!" as I experienced the most intense orgasm of my life. Wave after wave rolled over me as Darrell continued his rhythmic movements, only slowing when he could see that I was reaching the end of my orgasm. But Darrell wasn't done with me yet!

Darrell quickly withdrew his cock from my pussy and rolled me over before I could grasp what was happening. The immensity of the orgasm had felt so wonderful, but then the withdrawal of his enormous cock from inside of me felt like it left a void, like I had lost a part of myself. Luckily, I learned that feeling was temporary.

Darrell maneuvered my body around with ease; I wouldn't have resisted if I wanted to, and I didn't want to. I wanted more of his cock! Darrell positioned me on my hands and knees on the bed and then he knelt behind me. I knew what was coming next and I couldn't wait for it.

There was no hesitation this time, Darrell plunged his big, black cock into my pussy from behind and forcefully drove it in until he was completely buried inside me. The void was mercifully filled, and I felt whole again. Darrell was still building on his sexual energy from our fucking prior to my orgasm, and it seemed as if he was working to make up lost ground.

His cock was moving in and out of my pussy with long, fast rhythmic strokes, and Darrell's breath was becoming more and more shallow. He gripped my hips tightly with both hands and pulled me toward him at the same time that he was pushing his massive cock into me, increasing the power of his thrusts. Shockwaves were traveling through my body as Darrell's hips repeatedly slammed against my ass, and I could feel the sensation in my pussy growing with the heat and friction of his cock.

I wasn't sure how much more I could handle before exploding again, but I could hear Darrell's breathing become more erratic and he was groaning loudly. He forcefully thrust his cock one last time, burying it completely into my pussy, and with a final cry he shot his cum into me. I could feel the warmth of it penetrating even deeper into the depths of my body. The thought of his semen coursing deep within me, along with the intense fucking Darrell had just given me, sent me over the edge too, racking my body with another orgasm.

We both collapsed onto the bed, with Darrell still inside of me. I didn't want that to change, but of course it had to. We spent the rest of the night together, holding each other and passionately kissing, eventually drifting off to sleep. We parted ways in the morning.

It has been three weeks since that memorable night and now I am back home with my husband and my work, and Darrell is hundreds of miles away with his own life and his work. As I think back on that moment I try to understand what has happened and what will come. Looking back at what transpired between us, how I initially ended up in my hotel room with Darrell, I can see now just how easily I went from fantasy to flirting to infidelity.

Did Darrell manipulate my vulnerable state by coaxing me along step by step? I guess he did a little, but he was just as aroused as I was and responding to his own urges the same as me. All he really did was give voice to what my own mind was telling me and that I so eagerly wanted to hear. Of course, it didn't hurt that he was such a good-looking black man.

Darrell and I have communicated a few times since then, quietly, secretly, to discuss what happened. I told him that I will always love my husband, and I do not want to leave him, but I also recognize that something has awakened in me that will not just go away. I must figure out a way to deal with that.

For his part Darrell has expressed a deep fondness for me, but he also understands that what he and I had together was largely physical, although not without its own special emotional bond. Darrell and I will continue to talk and try to sort this out. But even if we can't, I will always remember him fondly as my first interracial experience, surpassing any fantasy that I had ever imagined before. And of course, I will ALWAYS remember his big, black cock and how it felt inside of me.

By the way, the last thing I told Darrell was that his company had already scheduled my next visit to his town. Who knows, maybe I will have more to write about in two months!

Stay tuned for Part 3...


My Best Business Trip Yet Pt. 03

It has been eight months since I had visited my out-of-town client on that fateful day that dramatically changed my life. That was the day I first met Darrell; the day that my lifelong fantasy to fuck an attractive black man finally came true.

Since then I have returned twice to that same client, and both times Darrell and I spent every free hour possible exploring each other's bodies. My recent experiences with Darrell have shown me that a well-endowed black man, one who wants to use his natural gift to please his partner, could gratify me sexually in ways beyond anything I had ever dreamt.

In between those trips I found my thoughts returning constantly to my encounters with Darrell, whether I was at work, in the car, or at home. My mind would vividly recall how it felt when Darrell pressed his naked body down onto mine. I could remember marveling at his beautiful, muscular frame.

Moving downward in my mind's eye, I could see his big black cock, erect at the thought of how he was going to fuck me. I remember the several times that I had eagerly taken his enormous cock in my hands and mouth and pleasured him to an explosive climax, each time consuming his full load without losing a drop. I remember how he would also pleasure me with his mouth and tongue on my swollen pussy. But most of all I would remember how it felt when he fucked me with his thick, long cock.

When we made love, Darrell would start by fucking me slowly because my pussy was still getting used to accommodating his generous size, but soon the pace and power behind his thrusts drove his cock harder and deeper until I exploded in orgasm, and so did Darrell, filling me up again with his warm cum.

During these erotic daydream memories, it was difficult to keep my hand from unconsciously moving toward my vagina, even when I was at work or at home. I had to be careful to restrain myself. But when I was safely alone, I allowed my mind to return more fully to those memories and I indulged myself by masturbating often to the thoughts of being fucked by his big, black cock.

Guiltily, I even allowed myself to close my eyes during sex with my husband and imagine that it was a black man fucking me. In all honesty, I had been doing that from time-to-time for years because I have always carried that secret fantasy deep inside me, but now the images in my mind were much more vivid because I had experienced a black cock for real, and I could easily picture Darrell as I was being fucked by my husband.

Because of these recent carnal experiences, my sex life with my husband had increased dramatically. He found me a more willing partner, and he had taken advantage of my newfound interest to initiate sex with me more and more often over the last few months.

Although I am still feeling immense guilt about my secret sexual escapades behind my husband's back, the intensity of my interracial experiences overpowers my feelings of guilt. I have carried these interracial yearnings and fantasies inside of me for so deeply and for so long, and now that I am actually experiencing them for real I have come to grasp that these emotions have a power that I must respect and learn to understand.

I love my husband, and I do not want to hurt him, but I have decided that for my own sake I must continue to explore these feelings, at least for now. Only in this way can I be true to myself and to my relationships with others.

These conflicting emotions and erotic memories are all swirling around in my head, even now as I am in my car driving to see my client, and to see Darrell again. We have arranged to meet right after work at my hotel for some dinner and 'fun.'

The course of my relationship with Darrell has also been an interesting one. Unlike many 'affairs' that I have read about or imagined, this one has been mainly a physical relationship for us both. I was open with Darrell from the start that my initial attraction to him was because he is a handsome black man and I had always fantasized about interracial sex. Of course, the fact that he is also a caring and thoughtful man, and oh yes, that he has a big cock, convinced me to continue our rendezvous.

Sure, we do care for one another very much, and we enjoy each other's company when we are not having sex, but we have been open from the start that this was not a prelude to a lifelong relationship. I have no intention of leaving my husband, and Darrell is not exclusive to me, although at the moment he has no other serious commitments.

On my last trip to town, as we lay naked in bed talking after a long night of intense passion, he even asked me if I was considering other interracial experiences during my numerous travels for work. He didn't seem jealous when he asked, just curious. I told him the truth: I hadn't given it much thought. No opportunities had presented themselves yet, and my head was still trying to understand my newfound experiences with him.

But I must admit, thinking now about the possibility of experiencing other black men, even while driving toward my next adventure with Darrell, made my pussy tingle. I would definitely have to give this idea more thought!

I spent the rest of that afternoon working at my client's office, trying to concentrate on the job at hand while my mind kept anticipating my meeting with Darrell after work. I caught brief glimpses of Darrell in another part of the office; he was also trying to keep his mind on his work. Based on the visible bulge in his pants I could tell that he wasn't succeeding. The time seemed to just crawl by, but finally the working day ended and I left for the hotel, bidding everyone at the office a goodnight until tomorrow. I winked at Darrell as I walked out, knowing that I would be seeing him soon.

After checking in at the hotel I took a shower and changed clothes. I was now packing sexier clothes than I used to for this trip, which I had to keep hidden from my husband. For my last trip I surprised Darrell by wearing a garter and G-string under my dress. This time I planned to 'go commando' and I was wearing some hot fuck-me pumps to show off my legs, along with bright red lipstick.

At 7:00 p.m., I heard the familiar knock on my door and I greeted Darrell with a big smile and hug and led him into my room saying, "Hi Darling! I have missed you so much! You are looking so good to me, good enough to eat!"

Darrell flashed that winning smile and said, "Man oh man, look at you in that short skirt, and those heels! I have been dying to see you again. Seeing you in the office today was killing me!"

Looking at the large bulge in his pants, which had grown perceptibly since he entered the room, I could see that he wasn't lying. I purred, "Obviously you weren't the only one who missed me! Your friend wants to come out to play!"

"I think we should go have a quick dinner right now, because I plan to come back here so my 'friend' and I can show you a good time!" he said, adding "Let's save time and go downstairs to the hotel restaurant and have a romantic dinner before returning for your 'dessert!' Are you hungry?"

I moved in tight against Darrell, wrapped my arms around his waist, cupping his buns in my hands and whispered, "I'm starving! But first I want an appetizer before dinner." Without giving him a second to respond I moved in forcefully and kissed him hard and long, sticking my tongue deep into his mouth. Without stopping the kiss, I reached down and grabbed his cock through his pants.

At first Darrell jumped at my boldness, but he quickly settled into the idea. "That's OK, I can wait!" he said during a brief moment when his mouth wasn't filled with my tongue.

His cock was pulsing in my hand and growing even larger under his pants. When he was fully erect I pulled my mouth away from his and lowered myself to my knees. I quickly undid his belt and pants and pulled them down to the floor. Then I grabbed the waistband of his underwear and peeled them down to his knees, releasing his big, black cock straight into my face.

"Remember me? I've really missed you!" I said lovingly to his cock. With both hands I grabbed the shaft and eagerly began licking the head. I continued to lick down the shaft and then his balls. I opened my mouth and cradled his balls, sucking them gently and flicking them with my tongue. Then I proceeded to lick back up the underside of his cock, stopping just below the tip to give that very sensitive area some extra love and attention.

Darrell was in heaven, moaning and saying, "Oh my God! I love when you suck my cock!" So that's exactly what I did, I slid his cock into my mouth, as much as I could fit anyway, and started to stroke him with my lips. I kept on sucking and stroking his cock with my mouth and one hand while my other hand was tickling and playing with his balls. I could tell that Darrell was now fully into the rhythm and within a minute or two he would be shooting his cum into my mouth.

So that's when I just stopped!

I pulled Darrell's cock out of my mouth and looked at him; first at his cock and then up to his face. My red lipstick was smeared all around his mouth, and there was another ring of red around the shaft of his cock, which accurately showed just how much of that brown beast I was able to fit into my mouth.

Darrell had such a confused look on his face, his eyes were only halfway open. He stammered, "What...what's wrong? Why did you stop, Marcy? It felt so good! Please keep going."

I stood up and gave him a quick kiss, and with an evil smile I said, "I love your big, black cock! But that's enough for now; I wouldn't want to ruin my appetite for dinner. I think I will save the rest for my dessert!" Darrell just stood there stunned, and I'm sure his balls were aching a little from the sudden halt in the action. I continued, "You had better pull up your pants and clean your face now, Sugar. You wouldn't want to go out in public looking like that."

A smile began to creep onto Darrell's face as he understood my mean little trick, and he said, "You are pure evil! You know that, don't you? I will have to spank you later for that."

Darrell reluctantly pulled up his pants and cleaned himself up while I reapplied my lipstick. The yummy taste of his cock was still in my mouth as we headed down to the restaurant where the Maître D' found us a quiet U-shaped booth near the rear of the restaurant so that we could have our privacy. We ordered a bottle of wine and our meals. While ordering, I asked the waiter, "Excuse me, but I thought I heard that you serve a sausage appetizer here? I understand it is a mouthwatering experience!"

The waiter replied, "No Madame, I'm sorry, but we don't have anything like that on the menu." The poor fellow gave a concerned look when he heard Darrell suddenly cough and choke with his hand over his mouth. "Are you alright, sir?" he asked.

Darrell eventually composed himself and croaked, "Just a little water down my windpipe. I'm OK, thanks." The waiter walked away, and Darrell gave me a look as I flashed my evil smile again and giggled at my naughtiness.

Once we were alone again and had some of our wine, I reached over and rubbed Darrell's thigh, with an occasional movement across his bulge. I whispered, "I have a surprise for you." His eyebrows raised in curiosity, so I reached down with both hands to the tops of my thighs and began to slowly pull up my short skirt. The way we were situated in the back of the U-shaped booth, and with the long table cloth, no one in the restaurant but Darrell could see what I was doing.

Darrell's eyes grew wide and a smile came over his face when he suddenly could see my exposed pussy, sans any underwear. Darrell leaned forward and kissed me and said, "What a beautiful pussy you have my dear! You know, my friend wants to play with your friend later!"

Then Darrell discreetly lowered his left hand to touch my pussy and I didn't try to stop him. He began to gently rub and caress it while I tried not to betray with my face what he was doing to me. If I could maintain my composure, no one in the restaurant would know what we were up to. We weren't even discovered when the waiter stopped to refill our water glasses. Darrell kept on rubbing me under the table while I just smiled awkwardly at the waiter, beads of sweat forming on my brow.

My pussy was already so wet that Darrell was able to slowly insert one of his thick fingers inside me. When he did this I jumped, rattling the wine glasses and cutlery on the table, but no one nearby seemed to notice. Darrell kept on and I closed my eyes and tried to control my body movements. Darrell was now looking at me intently, watching how I was breathing deeply and enjoying the feel of his touch. We were completely absorbed in each other.

Suddenly we heard someone say loudly, "Darrell!" I nearly jumped out of my skin, and so did Darrell, his finger abruptly pulling out of my pussy.

We both looked up to see a handsome black man leaning over our table, and he had the biggest grin on his face. He said, "I thought that was you! Damn, how are you?"

Darrell jumped up, smiling, hugged the man and said," Rob? What in the hell are you doing here? I almost didn't recognize you. What's it been, five years or more?"

I was still trying to regain my composure from the sudden startle and trying to wrap my brain around the situation. The handsome man appeared to be about the same age as Darrell. He was also athletic in build, maybe a little less muscular, but a little taller. His large grin was very attractive and welcoming. His skin color was even darker than Darrell's.

Suddenly Darrell turned toward me and said, "I'm so sorry! Let me introduce you both. Rob, this is my dear friend Marcy. She and I met at my job and we are here celebrating our newfound friendship. Marcy, this is my old friend, Rob. We were college roommates many years ago."

I shook Rob's hand, looking into his big eyes and noticing his handsome, chiseled features. I said, "It's a pleasure to meet you, Rob."

Rob smiled back and said, "The pleasure is all mine, Marcy. Darrell is lucky to have found such a pretty new friend!" and he said it with such ease and charm that I blushed a little.

"Marcy, would it be all right if Rob joined us for a bit?" Darrell asked me, then added toward Rob, "If you're free of course." Being a true gentleman, Rob didn't want to intrude. But I insisted that he stay through dinner so the two of them could catch up. I knew that Darrell and I would still have the night together to be alone.

Besides, how often do I get the chance to be seated between two handsome black men. Rob scooted into the booth on my left and moved in very close, so we could all talk. As they were getting reacquainted with each other, smiling and laughing, I quietly looked to each side of me at these gorgeous black men. I thought to myself with a little smile, "We're like a human Oreo, and I'm the creamy white center!" That private little joke in my head made my pussy tingle a little.

The waiter came by and Rob ordered a meal, and soon after our food arrived. We continued to talk over dinner. We learned that, like me, Rob was also traveling through town on business, but he was here only for the one night. He and Darrell hadn't reconnected in several years, so he didn't know that Darrell had moved here.

We chatted about their college days together and I learned a great deal more about Darrell and his earlier escapades. I was not too surprised because I had come to know Darrell as a very outgoing person; funny and always looking for a good time, but I learned he was a bit wilder back then, with considerable experience bedding the college girls. Again, I wasn't surprised. What young woman wouldn't be tempted by his considerable good looks and warm smile.

Rob was shyer than Darrell, but just as good looking. He was very smart, and funny too, but in a low-key way. He had large hands with long fingers that he would use to gesture when he talked. I imagined as I watched him what it might feel like to be touched by hands like his. His face was kind looking, with thick, full lips. I also imagined that Rob was a good kisser, and I pictured him kissing me tenderly with those inviting lips.

Darrell learned over our dinner that Rob had divorced only a year ago. At hearing the news Darrell said, "I'm sorry to hear that, Rob, but to be honest I was always surprised that you and Denise ever got married after graduation. When you dated her that last semester in college you two used to argue more than make love."

Then Darrell slyly added, while shooting a glance toward me, "Besides, I always thought that you had a thing for the blonde college coeds. You certainly chased enough of them before you met Denise. In fact, I remember that one girl you brought back to the apartment, I think her name was Randi. You were hot for her because she told you that she wanted to sleep with two guys at once.

"I appreciated you thinking of me to be your wingman that night, Rob, but as I recall Randi was so intimidated at the sight of the two of us together, she ran out of the apartment half-naked before we even finished undressing. We were left standing there in our underwear!" Darrell was now laughing loudly at his own story.

I felt a tingle move up my spine as I heard the story about Randi's request, but Rob only gave an uncomfortable laugh and simply said, "Well, I guess I learned my lesson about Denise."

Darrell asked him, "So are you seeing anyone now?"

"No way!" Rob quickly replied. "I am avoiding serious relationships for a while. I'm not ready for that drama again just yet. The few times I did go out on a date, all the woman wanted to talk about was my long-term plans."

After a moment Rob added, "But it has been a lonely year living by myself and avoiding the dating scene. I wish I could just find someone to be with, and without all of the other baggage." He chuckled and said, "Maybe I should go back to chasing those blonde girls."

Rob then gave me a quick and nervous glance, maybe hoping that he hadn't offended me. He quickly excused himself, "I'm sorry. I need to go and make a phone call; I'm trying to finalize my meeting schedule for tomorrow morning. I should be back in about 15 minutes." He jumped up and hurried away.

Once Rob was gone, Darrell looked at me with his sly grin and asked, "So what do you think of my friend Rob?"

"He seems like a very nice person," I replied, "But a little sad and obviously lonely. I feel bad for him."

"Come on!" Darrell said, "You know what I mean. Don't tell me that you weren't admiring Rob through the entire meal. I saw your eyes looking him over. But I don't mind, really! I invited Rob to stay for dinner just so you could enjoy him. I also told that story about us and the blonde coed for your sake. I figured it would titillate you and give you some ideas. And based on the look on your face right now, I think it did! I'll bet if I reach under your skirt right now you will be even wetter than before."

I blushed deeply. I hadn't realized I had been so obvious watching Rob, or was it just that Darrell knew me so well. He continued, "This is a chance for you to try another black man. It's a perfect opportunity for you. It's also perfect for Rob; he's lonely, not seeing anyone, and I know he likes attractive blondes!

"And it's perfect for me, too. You're my friend and Rob is my friend. I trust him completely; he would never hurt you. And you don't have to worry about me getting jealous. You and I have already agreed that our relationship is different than most. Besides, it would just be this one time that Rob is passing through town. I don't think you should pass up this chance, unless you're going to tell me you think Rob isn't your type!"

I blushed again, but quickly replied, "No, I think Rob is gorgeous! And I will admit that the thought of having both of you at once is making me ache. No matter what happens, Darrell, I am going to reward you later for even suggesting the idea of a threesome and putting that heavenly image in my head. But how do you know Rob would even be interested? I'm just not sure."



Darrell said with a smile, "Oh, he'll be interested! I know men, and I know Rob. Secondly, you may not have noticed, but while you were eyeing him he was casting sideways glances at you all evening. He will go for this, I promise. When he gets back, move in closer to him and give him some attention." Then Darrell quickly said, "He's coming back. Just follow my lead. You'll know what to do."

Rob sat back down next to me and he seemed more relaxed now. We all drank some more wine and talked. I directed the conversation toward Rob and his interests; his line of work, his pastimes, and the sports he plays. I complimented him on his physique saying that he obviously stays in shape. I kept up the compliments, all the while making sure that I was making as much physical contact as possible; 'innocently' brushing against his leg when crossing mine, touching his arm or shoulder when reacting to his stories. I'm sure that I was having an effect on Rob because he was now talking almost exclusively to me, as if Darrell wasn't even there.

Finally, the waiter came by to see if we wanted any dessert. Darrell cryptically said, "No thank you. We have something else in mind that's not on the menu."

I got the joke immediately, but Rob just let it pass without comment. Darrell paid the check and then Rob said, "I should really leave you two alone to get back to your quiet evening together."

I thought that I had blown my chance, but I noticed that Darrell was smiling again. He said, "Rob, you can't go yet! Marcy and I have really enjoyed your company tonight. She told me earlier that she was so pleased that you joined us, and she would love to get to know you better. We both think you should join us for dessert. We are planning to have it up in Marcy's hotel room right now. Marcy, can you please show Rob what is on our menu for dessert?"

I saw where Darrell was going with this line of thought, and I had quietly started to prepare myself even before he had finished talking. So, I was ready when Darrell turned toward me and pulled the folds of the tablecloth away from my legs. Rob turned to me and looked in my eyes waiting for me to speak, but I silently directed his gaze downward so that he could see my skirt bunched up in my hands and my naked pussy just waiting for him.

Rob's jaw dropped open, but he made no sound. He looked at Darrell in disbelief, but Darrell only looked back with that sly grin of his. Rob looked at my pussy again, licked his full lips as if trying to coax his mouth to say something.

Then Rob looked up directly into my eyes. I looked back at him, admiring his attractive dark features. I leaned forward a little, reached over to his lap and placed my left hand on his growing bulge, and then I said in a low, but commanding tone, "Rob, I want you to fuck me with your big, black cock. I want both of you to fuck me. Now!"

To be continued...


My Best Business Trip Yet Pt. 04

The three of us were sitting there in silence, sitting closely together in the U-shaped booth of the hotel restaurant, mostly concealed from the other restaurant patrons. I was between Darrell and Rob. To my right was Darrell, smiling knowingly, while to my left Rob was simply stunned and speechless. I could feel my heart pounding strongly in my chest at the excitement of the moment, at my surprising boldness for playing along with Darrell's suggestion, and at the thought of what might follow.

I stared into Rob's eyes, anxiously awaiting his response. My right hand was at my waist where I had previously pulled and bunched up my short skirt, revealing my lack of panties and my naked pussy for Rob to see. My left hand was extended onto Rob's leg, grasping the bulge in his pants. I had just dropped a bombshell on Rob, leaning in and whispering to him, just loud enough for only the three of us to hear, "Rob, I want you to fuck me with your big, black cock. I want both of you to fuck me. Now!"

I could feel the thump, thump, thump of my rapid heartbeat as my mind quickly retraced how I had gotten to this moment in time. I was still exploring this newfound thrill in my life. It had only been eight months since I first fulfilled my lifelong fantasy for interracial sex; eight months since I had first held, tasted and then felt inside of me my first black cock.

Darrell had been the one to initiate me into this new and exciting Nubian adventure that one fateful day we met on one of my business trips, and we had continued our encounters whenever I came back through his town.

I was also still grappling with the guilt I felt when thinking of my loving husband back home; but these feelings of doubt were ultimately losing the battle against my exhilaration and the heightened sexual arousal I felt with Darrell. Darrell had continued to introduce me to newer and more exciting sexual experiences, and my eager willingness for more convinced me that I was right to explore this previously suppressed aspect of my sexuality.

And now Darrell was encouraging me to try something new yet again. He had asked me several weeks ago if I had considered expanding my interracial experiences with other black men, and tonight this opportunity had fortuitously presented itself to both of us when Darrell's old college roommate, Rob, happened upon us by chance in the restaurant and then joined us for dinner.

Rob was also traveling through town on business, not having seen Darrell in many years. I found Rob to be very attractive and desirable; he is 35 years old, the same as Darrell, and like Darrell he is also tall and physically fit. Rob is a little taller than Darrell, but not quite as muscular. But based on the size of his bulge growing in my left hand, I was beginning to realize that Rob could easily compete with Darrell in other areas.

I continued to stare into Rob's eyes as I thought about might happen if he were to agree to my proposition. I had given some thought, daydreams mostly, to the possibility of sleeping with other black men, but I had never dreamed about what it might be like to experience two men at one time; and the thought of having two large black cocks at once was making me feel light-headed. I could feel the warmth and wetness growing in my pussy.

With my unblinking gaze into Rob's eyes I was trying to force my will on him to respond "yes." The look in my eyes must have had some affect, because Rob came out of his stupor, a hungry smile started to grow across his face and he said, "I would love to fuck you, Marcy!" I leaned forward and gave Rob a long kiss, while emphasizing my appreciation by giving his bulge a squeeze with my left hand.

Rob and I composed ourselves while Darrell quickly went to the bar to order another bottle of wine and three glasses for us to take to the room. We all walked to the elevator with the wine and entered with another couple right behind us. Once inside, Darrell and Rob stood at the back flanking me and I was slightly in front of them. The other couple on the elevator were about my age and white, and stood toward the front of the cab, but I couldn't help noticing how the wife gave a long look at me and my two hunky companions when she first entered.

I wondered what might be going through the woman's mind, but the way she quickly looked the guys over from head to foot made me think she found them as attractive as I did. I noticed that she kept making furtive glances toward us, so I decided to give her a show. While I continued to simply look straight ahead, I slowly reached back with both hands and grasped both Darrell's and Rob's bulges and gave them a few slow strokes up and down. The woman's eyes went wide and instead of a quick glance she just stared as I continued to grope my guys. Rob and Darrell accepted my little gesture without complaint.

Based on my hand movements the woman could easily see how well hung they both were. She continued to stare while her husband remained facing forward, oblivious to the whole scene unfolding behind him. Then the woman looked up and noticed that I had caught her staring, and she saw the wicked smile on my face which conveyed my thoughts, "Look at these two large, black cocks that I have to play with tonight!"

When her shock of being discovered for staring passed, the woman returned a knowing smile toward me before quickly turning away. I could be wrong, but I thought I noticed that as she turned back toward the front of the elevator, and her gaze passed over her husband, the look on her face changed to slight disappointment and envy.

I secretly hoped that she would initiate sex with her poor husband that night here in the hotel and use what she saw in the elevator to help fantasize about herself being fucked by one, or even two, gorgeous and well hung black men. I was sure it would improve her experience, and it would also give her unsuspecting husband a nice gift, too.

We reached my floor and as we exited the elevator and walked to the room, it finally dawned on me that this was really about to happen for me too, and I began to wonder if I was capable of satisfying two men at once, or if I my body could stand the strain of two such large cocks. I had never fantasized about this in my past. But I also knew that my recent instincts, and Darrell's tender guidance, had not disappointed me yet. I decided to open myself up fully to accept this new experience and even try to take control of it.

Once we were in my room I put on some soft, rhythmic music and turned the lights down low while Darrell opened the wine. Rob looked awkwardly out of place, but I could tell he was excited. We all had a glass of wine to calm ourselves. I kept up eye contact with Rob and I was playfully touching and rubbing his arm and hands to comfort him, while saying things like, "You are so handsome, Rob! I can't wait to see your strong, naked body, and to feel you inside of me." Darrell needed no such encouragement, and so he and I danced together, and we playfully kissed, but I kept going back to Rob to make sure he didn't feel left out. I was determined to make this happen tonight!

Rob was definitely loosening up and feeling more comfortable. He started to reciprocate the touching and caresses and he came over to dance with me also. I couldn't wait any longer! I pulled Rob's face to mine and began to kiss him. At first the kiss was soft and light, so that I could experience his full, soft lips, but then I started to press our mouths together harder. I parted my lips and my tongue moved into Rob's mouth as he opened to accept and greet me with his tongue. The kiss became long and passionate as I moved my hand down to his pants and began rubbing his cock through the fabric.

Darrell moved in behind me and pressed his bulge against my ass, so I reached around with my other hand to greet it. It felt so wonderful to be pressed between these two beautiful black men with their large cocks in my hands, but I was feeling constrained by our clothing. I needed to feel their bare skin against mine. I needed to see their handsome, dark-skinned bodies.

Once my kiss with Rob abated I stepped back and instructed Rob and Darrell, "Boys, I expect you both to service all of my desires tonight, whatever I ask of you. Will you agree?" They both quickly responded that they were ready to do whatever I wanted. So I told them, "What I desire first is that you both undress for me. Hurry up!"

Rob and Darrell didn't hesitate and immediately began to undress while I took my position sitting at the end of the king-size bed. While they undressed, I lifted my skirt to expose my pussy and I began to lightly rub it while I watched them obey my command. When they were down to only their underwear I told them, "Stop! Now stand in front of me. Closer together!"

These two gorgeous men now stood in front of me, their brown skin shining with perspiration from the excitement of the moment. I could smell their faint musk in the room and inhaling their pheromones caused my juices to flow faster. They both had magnificent, athletic bodies.

I was enjoying my newfound power as I sat there examining these two. I looked down and could see that both of their cocks were fully erect now, stretching the fabric of their underwear. I was eager to see how Rob's penis would look and how he compared to Darrell, the only other black cock that I had ever known. I couldn't wait any longer, so I commanded them to remove the remainder of their clothing, which they promptly did.

Now fully naked, they both stood before me just three feet away, Darrell with his hands nonchalantly on his waist, almost proud to be showing off his impressive manhood. Rob stood with one hand positioned in front, shyly trying to cover himself.

"I can't admire you from so far away," I said, and then commanded, "Come closer and stand directly in front of me, side by side! And keep your hands at your sides!" I added for Rob's sake. They stepped closer until they were just about a foot away. I now had a chance to compare them closely.

Over the last eight months I had come to know Darrell's cock very well. I had become very fond of seeing it up close! It was about nine inches long and beautifully proportioned with a large well-shaped head and very thick, dark shaft. My pussy was already becoming more accustomed to accepting his substantial length and girth.

Now I admired Rob for the first time. I was amazed to see that his cock was even longer than Darrell's by at least an inch. Although it was not quite as thick as Darrell's, his penis was still quite substantial in girth. His cock was noticeably darker than Darrell's, a deep chestnut brown, like the skin on the rest of his beautiful body. The head of Rob's cock was also well shaped and distinctly wider than the shaft. I could tell that I was going to enjoy getting to know Rob's cock tonight!

I was enthralled by these two impressive men in front of me and I complimented them both. Then I reached out with both hands and grasped both men and held their cocks up level with my face, turning my head back and forth and hungrily eyeing them. I looked up into their eyes with a big smile on my face and said, "Two beautiful, big, black cocks just for me. I am so lucky!"

I didn't wait a second more as I eagerly dove onto Rob's cock with my tongue and mouth! After all, I thought, he is our guest and I need to be a good hostess. Poor Darrell had to wait and be satisfied with just my hand stroking his long cock while I focused my oral attention on Rob's yummy cock. Rob put his hand on my shoulder, closed his eyes and moaned loudly as I explored more and more of his cock and balls with my mouth. Some precum oozed from the tip and as I slurped on the end of his cock I had a salty taste of good things to come.

I spent another minute sucking and stroking Rob's dick when I figured I had better give Darrell my attention too, after all this had been his idea and I owed him! I extracted Rob's cock from my mouth but continued to stroke it with my hand; it had become rock hard and the head was so engorged that the skin seemed stretched to its limits.

I turned toward Darrell and gave him the same loving attention I had bestowed on Rob's juicy cock. Darrell's thicker cock stretched my mouth even wider to accommodate it, while I reveled in his familiar flavor. He especially likes it when I suck the head of cock in and out of my mouth while stroking the shaft with both hands while exerting pressure with my fingers and thumbs. I need lots of my saliva to help lubricate my hands on his massive cock, but that is not a problem because sucking his big, black cock makes my mouth water.

This usually works better when I have both hands free to grasp him, but for now Darrell would have to settle for only one of my hands, because I was simultaneously doing my best with the other hand to keep up my rhythm of stroking Rob's cock. With Rob's slightly smaller circumference I was able to grip him better with one hand and that seemed to be working well, because he was moaning even louder now.

I could see that Rob's arousal was reaching a limit rather quickly. I think it had been quite a while since anyone had given him this much attention and his fuse was understandably short. I looked up at Darrell and said, "I'm sorry Sweetie, but I need to give all my attention to our guest for a minute." Darrell understood as I turned the full attention of both of my hands and my mouth back on Rob's throbbing cock.

Not to be completely left out, Darrell decided that he would keep himself busy while I was occupied with Rob. So he moved onto the bed next to me and spread my legs apart. Seeing where he was going with this, I obliged by scooting my ass closer to the edge of the mattress and opening my legs wider so that he could easily access my pussy with his hand. He started rubbing my swollen pussy and clitoris while I continued to devour Rob's cock. Soon the rhythm of my hands and mouth were synchronized with Darrell's movements on my pussy, which made them seem connected in my own mind. I liked that very much!

Rob was rapidly building to a point of ecstasy, and thanks to Darrell so was I. I realized that Rob was just on the verge of climax, and that's when the first wave of my orgasm rolled through my body. I involuntarily removed my mouth from Rob's cock to cry out and it was at that moment that Rob tensed up and started to ejaculate.

Rob's first volley of cum flew across the two-inch gap that now separated the tip of his cock from my open lips. Only about half of that first shot entered my mouth, with the rest splashing thickly across my lips and chin. I quickly realized what I was missing, so fighting through the ongoing spasms of pleasure racking through my body from Darrell's handiwork, I tightly clamped my lips back down on Rob's cock while he continued to pump the rest of his cum directly into my mouth.

Eventually, our spasms receded for both of us as I milked out the last of his cum and then reluctantly released his cock from my mouth. Rob had such a look of pleasure on his face as he looked down at me. I looked up at him and then over at Darrell. Darrell just smiled and pointed toward me and said, "You have a little something on your face, Marcy."

I still had my lips closed. I looked back into Rob's eyes while I used my finger to gather up as much of his escaped semen as I could and push it toward my upturned mouth. Once there, I opened my lips wide to reunite the gathered cum with the bulk of his load that I had successfully captured in my mouth.

Rob watched in rapt awe as I displayed for him his own cum filling my mouth, and then I closed my lips and swallowed it all. I could see the surprise in his face as I licked my lips and smiled up at him. Rob exclaimed, "Damn, Marcy! No woman has ever done that for me before!"

I just smiled wide and said, "Well that's their loss, honey, because you are delicious!"

At this point Darrell gave a little "ahem" to remind us that he was still in the room and would appreciate some attention. I said, "Don't you worry, Darrell, I haven't forgotten about you." I told him to lie back on the bed while I crawled between his legs on my hands and knees and lowered my head over his still stiff cock, ready to give him the same treatment. In this position, my ass was hanging out near the end of the bed.

I grabbed Darrell's manhood with both hands and just before I took his cock into my mouth I looked back over my shoulder at Rob standing there tenderly stroking his spent penis. I said, "Rob, I need you to lick my pussy now!" I started sucking on Darrell's massive cock while Rob got to his knees, grabbed my ass with his hands and started to lick my pussy. I liked this new sensation of orally giving and receiving pleasure at the same time. Rob started off his licking slowly, but then his tongue action sped up as I was becoming increasingly aroused.

Meanwhile I was bobbing my head up and down on Darrell's big, black dick while he twitched and moaned on the bed. Rob was now making longer strokes on my pussy with his tongue, starting near the base of my bush, working upward across my clitoris and along the full length of my pussy lips. I was taking a short break from Darrell's cock so that I could lick and suck at his balls when I suddenly felt Rob's tongue travel upward beyond my pussy and start to swirl around my raised asshole! I moaned deeply, as Rob continued to lavish attention around my asshole while simultaneously rubbing my pussy and clit with his fingers.

I grabbed Darrell's cock again and began to lick and suck more feverishly as my body quivered. Finally I yelled out to Rob, "Fuck me with your fingers!" He dutifully inserted two fingers into my wet pussy and began to thrust in and out. I was sucking away on Darrell and getting ready to come from Rob's fingers when Rob started licking around my asshole again. "Oh, Shit! Yes!" I cried.

He continued licking my ass for another minute while I was still trying to concentrate on sucking Darrell, but then Rob stopped licking my ass. Instead, Rob pressed the tip of his tongue directly onto the center of my asshole and began to slowly press forward while 'quivering' his tongue muscles to create a vibrating sensation. I didn't know anyone could have this kind of muscular control of their tongue, but I was glad, because the sensation I felt on my asshole intensified the pleasure I was feeling in my pussy!

I cried out, "Oh my God! Don't stop! Fuck my asshole with your tongue!" Rob was keen to please me, so he immediately stiffened his tongue muscles and pushed forward and inserted his tongue into my asshole and began to 'fuck' his tongue in and out of my ass while continuing to finger fuck my pussy. Within less than a minute of this wonderful onslaught of both my pussy and asshole being fucked by Rob, while Darrell's beautiful cock was still in my mouth, I had my second orgasm!

Although this orgasm was very intense, I recovered quickly because at that point I felt an insatiable need. While frantically looking back and forth at them both I loudly commanded, "I need one of you to fuck me now!"

I could see that although Rob's cock was almost recovered from his recent blowjob orgasm, he wasn't quite ready. Darrell's poor cock had not had a chance to climax yet and was still standing at attention. I hungrily looked at my sweet Darrell and said, "You're my man! Please fuck me!"

I spun around on the bed while staying on my hands and knees while Darrell raised to his knees and positioned himself behind me. I said, "While Darrell fucks me I am going to help Rob's beautiful black cock get back into shape." Rob then positioned himself standing in front of my face, while I kneeled on the bed, so that I could take his cock in one hand and start to fellate him back to attention. I had only just begun when I felt Darrell's cock quickly enter me from behind, stretching me wide. I had truly grown to love the feeling of his dick inside me!



It felt like Darrell's cock was thicker than ever, and who could blame him? I had blue-balled him earlier that night before dinner, teasing him with a quick but intense blowjob that I purposely stopped before he came. Then he had to stand by while I blew his friend until he filled my mouth with cum. And finally, Darrell had his blowjob interrupted by my recent orgasm. He was now apparently intent on fucking me harder than he ever had before. Darrell slammed my pussy from behind while I did my best to suck and stroke Rob's dick back to life, and it was working because his cock grew larger and stiffer in my mouth.

Now I had two fully erect, enormous black cocks inside me at one time; one in my pussy and one in my mouth. I was in heaven! Just a few months ago I would never have dreamed that this was even possible.

Rob was now taking back more control of his cock and starting to thrust in and out of my mouth. I put both of my hands down on the bed to steady myself and I gave full control of my mouth to Rob. He had lost all his shyness by now as he grabbed my hair and the back of my head with both of his hands and held me still as he began to move his cock in and out of my mouth.

Rob started fucking my mouth slowly at first. I knew that I did not have the experience to deep throat Rob's entire cock; I would certainly choke on it. So I used the technique of blocking the back of my throat with my tongue, allowing the head of Rob's cock to still feel the contact with my tongue and the roof of my mouth. I had successfully used this technique whenever Darrell fucked my mouth with his monster cock. Rob now began pumping into my mouth faster.

The rhythm of the two of them fucking me at both ends had now aligned so that while one was thrusting inward, the other was pulling out. It had an odd, almost mechanical feeling to it, but it actually enhanced the glorious sensation that I was being fucked by two gorgeous men at once, and at that thought the surge of an orgasm rocked my pussy, and then yet another orgasm immediately followed. I had never experienced back-to-back orgasms before!

Darrell was now on the verge of climax and I could tell Rob wasn't far behind. Suddenly, Darrell leaned hard against my ass and with several final thrusts he shot his warm load of cum deep inside me. I was glad that Darrell had finally had some satisfaction, but I didn't have time to dwell on that thought because Rob was showing the signs of his next orgasm. He started to moan loudly and then for the second time tonight he came in my mouth. This time I was prepared for it and I sucked it all into my mouth and immediately swallowed it down.

We all collapsed on the bed completely spent. Darrell was lying naked at the top of the bed. I was leaning my head against him and had my feet pressing against Rob's thigh as he lay naked across the foot of the bed. I was toying with his now limp cock with my foot. I was amazed at how long it still was even when not erect. I was going over in my mind what I had experienced here tonight and knowing that although this was my first time being fucked by two black cocks at once, I was going to make sure it wasn't my last.

We talked for several minutes and then I noticed that Darrell had fallen asleep, poor baby! I told Rob that I was going to clean myself up a bit and take a quick shower. I gave him a quick kiss and headed for the bathroom. I was still glowing from the attention I had received tonight and when I looked in the bathroom mirror I noticed that I had a smile on my face that wouldn't fade.

I turned on the shower and stepped into the hot stream of water. My body welcomed the heat as I washed myself all over. The hot shower was making my body feel completely relaxed and I let my mind replay some of the moments of the evening. As I thought about both Darrell and Rob, about their beautiful bodies and what we had done together tonight, my hand went to my pussy and I began to rub myself, almost unconsciously.

I was lost in these erotic thoughts for several minutes when I heard a light knocking and the bathroom door opened a crack. I saw Rob's smiling face peeking around the door, and he said, "Do you mind if I join you? I could use a shower too." I gave him a quick smile and motioned him inside.

Rob quickly climbed in the shower with me and seemed to enjoy the feel of the hot water. He said, "That's wonderful!" I took the washcloth and began lathering his body. Rob added, "Darrell is sleeping, and I felt a little awkward just sitting out there naked and alone. I also wanted to thank you for tonight, Marcy; I have never experienced anything like that before!"

I replied, "I've never done that before either, Rob. I don't think I could describe how good it feels to have two men make love to me at once. And you and Darrell both made me feel so good!"

I kept washing Rob's strong body. The sight of him, his beautiful face and body, his smile, his full lips, his firm ass, his large penis, was so arousing to me. And talking with him about what we had just experienced together made me want to keep going. I added, "You know, Rob, there is one thing you still haven't done that I asked you to do." As I was saying this I started to move the washcloth down his strong chest and flat stomach toward his penis. I looked him in the eyes and said with a smile, "I asked you to fuck me with your big, black cock."

I moved my face up to Rob's and began to kiss him while my hand with the washcloth moved over his cock. I could feel that it was already stiffening, even so soon after his last ejaculation, but I knew a little TLC would help him along. We stood in the hot shower for several minutes, kissing deeply, our tongues dancing around each other's mouths, while we ran our hands over each other's bodies. Then I pulled my mouth from his and began to kiss Rob's chest and nipples. I worked my lips down his abs and stomach while grabbing the soap from the dish.

I was now kneeling in the shower in front of Rob with the hot water falling over my head and back like a hot rain shower. It felt wonderful. I took the soap and lathered up my hands and Rob's penis until everything was sudsy and slippery, and then I began to move both of my hands up and down his cock. My hands moved with no friction as I stroked his semi-erect penis, which still amazed me with its substantial length and girth. I reapplied soap as needed to keep things nice and slippery, and I took short breaks to soap up and caress his balls and give them some delicate attention too.

It wasn't too long before I had nursed his cock back to a full erection, and Rob was anxious to move on to what came next. He pulled me up and held my naked body in his strong arms as he again kissed me deeply. He shut off the water and guided me out of the shower and over to the vanity. He lifted my wet body up and placed my ass on the countertop. The cold marble shocked me a little. Rob then opened my legs apart and moved his body between my knees.

Rob is tall, and I could see that this would be a good angle for him to fuck me. I whispered, "Wait just a minute, big boy, I think I might need a little help." My toiletry bag was next to me on the counter and luckily I had some lubrication inside. I applied a large amount to my hands and rubbed it all over Rob's enormous cock while giving him another deep kiss. His cock was now fully engorged and so hard and long.

Rob couldn't wait any longer and he grabbed my legs and pulled them apart even wider, fully exposing my pussy. I still had his cock in my hands, so I positioned the large tip of his penis at my vagina and began to rub the tip of his cock on my pussy lips. I wanted to feel him inside me, so I pulled him forward and the tip of his cock parted my lips and he pushed inside of me. I felt that glorious pressure that I loved so much when Darrell was fucking me with his massive cock.

Although the shaft of Rob's cock was not as thick as Darrell's, the head of his cock was just as large, and I felt it pushing deeper and deeper into me. I had noted before that Rob's cock is a little longer than Darrell's, and I could feel that difference now as Rob pushed himself fully into me. He had gone deeper into me than anything I had ever felt before, and I loved it! Rob held me like that for a minute and kissed me, letting my body get accustomed to his size. But I was now ready for more. I whispered hoarsely, "Fuck me, Rob!"

Rob immediately obeyed and began to slide his cock in and out with ever increasing speed and power, while still trying to keep his mouth locked on mine. But ultimately his need for movement pulled our mouths apart. He had his hands on my hips and was holding me firmly in place as he moved his big cock in and out of me. He closed his eyes and began moaning, softly at first and then louder.

My senses were overcome by what was happening. I was seeing Rob's strong, dark brown body in front of me, his handsome face expressing such pleasure. I was feeling Rob's powerful form between my open legs, and I was feeling him touching me so deep inside. My mouth could still taste his tender kisses and I could hear is soft deep moans of pleasure as he continued to fuck me. It wasn't long ago that I had experienced my first interracial encounter, and now another beautiful black man was fucking me. I was in ecstasy.

I was biting my lip to keep from crying out in pleasure. We had both been trying to be quiet so as not to disturb Darrell sleeping in the adjacent room, but it was becoming increasingly difficult. Rob's pounding of my pussy with his large cock was sending me over the edge, and I could resist no longer. My back arched, my toes curled, and my body spasmed as I had another strong orgasm. I cried out loudly, "Oh God! Yes! Yes!"

Rob was still fucking me hard, working toward his own climax when the bathroom door suddenly opened wide, which startled us and caused Rob to stop his motions. There stood Darrell, his large muscular body filling the doorway, and an incredulous look on his face. He then faked a hurt expression and said, "Man, I can't leave you two alone for a minute and your going at it like rabbits! I can't believe that you left me alone in there!"

Rob was still a little startled, but I laughed and said, "That's what you get for falling asleep on me! But if you want to join us we can go back into the bedroom. C'mon Rob." Rob pulled out of me and helped me down from the countertop. I started to lead Rob out of the bathroom, but as I was passing Darrell I stopped and grabbed his head with one hand and pulled him down for a kiss, while grasping his cock with the other. I could see that the nap had done him well, because I could feel that he was just about ready to go again. I quietly said, "Why don't you clean up and meet us in there? Better hurry!"

Darrell gave me his wicked smile that I love so much and went into the bathroom while Rob and I went toward the bed, but Rob steered me toward the sofa located near the middle of the large hotel suite. He said, "I have a better idea. I want to fuck you from behind!"

I liked the sound of that, so we both stayed standing and Rob leaned me over the end of the sofa so that my ass was raised and my legs were apart. He seemed to like what he saw because his cock was still hard as he maneuvered in behind me and immediately entered my pussy. I let out a cry, not because of any pain, but the pleasure of feeling his large cock again. I turned my head and told Rob, "I love feeling you so deep inside of me!"

Just then Darrell came out of the bathroom and exclaimed, "Jesus, you couldn't wait for me?"

Rob was just starting to fuck me slowly, and I turned to Darrell and said, "Get your cute ass over here!" Darrell came over and kneeled on the sofa cushions in front of me. We began to kiss, and I started fondling his cock and balls as Rob continued to fuck me from behind. Rob started to increase the speed of his thrusts into my pussy and that's when I leaned over farther so I could take Darrell's cock into my mouth.

I was using both hands on Darrell's thick cock while working my lips and tongue over and around the tip. I loved sucking Darrell's cock! His was my first black cock and I don't know that I will ever find a better lover. Rob was pushing harder and harder into me. Standing up while fucking me gave Rob good leverage and power and he was now thrusting into me harder than anyone had ever fucked me before. I was loving the sensation as he slammed hard into my ass, driving his cock so deeply into me.

Rob and I were on the same trajectory, and our climaxes arrived close together. I think I started first, as I squeezed Darrell's cock hard in my hands while my body began to quake, his cock in my mouth muffling my cries of pleasure. Rob wasn't far behind as he made several final thrusts and then cried out, "Oh God! and then pumped my pussy full of his warm cum.

I did my best to keep up my attention on Darrell's cock through my orgasm. Rob pulled free of me and staggered over to the bed. I stayed standing, bent over the end of the sofa while sucking on Darrell's cock. I now focused all my attention and fervor to pleasuring him. Because of this beautiful man I had now experienced being fucked by my second black man. And because of him I had now experienced fucking two men at once, but not just two men, two beautiful men with big, black cocks. I was grateful, and I wanted to show it.

I was using my hands to firmly stroke his thick cock. I was eagerly sucking on the wide tip of his cock while using my tongue to wetly stroke the most sensitive areas. Darrell moaned loudly and began thrusting his cock harder into my mouth. I recognized that as a signal to increase the speed and intensity of my motions.

I kept his cock in my open mouth, my lips stretched wide, and braced myself for what came next. Darrell cried out one last time as he released inside of me, and I welcomed his warm semen into my mouth and down my throat as I swallowed it eagerly. I kept stroking and sucking his large cock until he was empty and spent and then I opened my lips and let him go. I stood up and smiled at him, and he returned the smile. We stood and hugged, and he held me tightly. I was so grateful.

I turned toward Rob to express my thanks to him that he joined us for this adventure but stopped before I could speak. Rob was sprawled on the bed, naked, fast asleep. He looked so sweet.

We were all tired, so Darrell laid down on the sofa and I laid on top of him and we joined Rob in blissful sleep. I don't remember how it happened exactly, but when I awoke in the morning I was in the comfortable bed with Darrell. Rob had obviously moved to the sofa during the night, but now he was up, showered and getting dressed. He gave me a nice easy smile. Darrell woke up then, and while yawning said, "Good morning."

"Rob," I said, "Before you leave, I am in town for another night and Darrell and I are planning another adventure for tomorrow after work. You are welcome to join us again if you can change your plans."

Rob smiled at the thought, but he said, "I would love to do that, Marcy. Unfortunately, I have to leave this afternoon right after my morning meeting and get back home to Cleveland for another appointment." He seemed truly sad saying that last part.

But I wasn't sad. I gave him a big smile.

"You live in Cleveland, eh? I didn't realize that. How interesting!" I looked over at Darrell for a second to make sure he was listening before I continued, "You know, Rob, I have a client in Cleveland too, and I go there quite often. As a matter of fact, I'll be there next month for two whole nights!"

Rob's eyes perked up and he flashed me another big smile. At the same time, Darrell's head snapped up off the pillow as he became fully awake and understood the implication of this, and then he looked over at me. "Oh God!" he said. "What I have started?"

I'm not certain, but I think this time I did detect a hint of jealousy in Darrell's face!

Stay tuned for more...


My Best Business Trip Yet Pt. 05

I was so excited! Not because I was in Cleveland, but because I was seeing Rob tonight. Rob was one of my new black male friends that had introduced me to the pleasures of interracial sex. Well, to be honest, Rob was only my second interracial encounter. He was introduced to me by my first black partner, Darrell. And what an introduction! Darrell and Rob had been kind enough to acquaint me with the pleasures of two big, black cocks simultaneously fucking me from both ends before filling both my pussy and my mouth with their warm cum. That was just three weeks ago.

I was excited tonight for several reasons. I was initiating an interracial affair in a new town, which was thrilling. I was seeing Rob again, and that was exciting because he is an attractive, younger black man with a gorgeous body and great personality. He also has an enormous cock that any woman would want to enjoy. And finally, today happened to be my 46th birthday, so I was giving myself a very nice gift by seeing Rob.

I had finished my day of working for my Cleveland client and had gone back to the hotel to get ready for my date with Rob. Ever since I first met Darrell about 9 months ago I have been packing sexier clothes on my business trips, and tonight was no exception. I wanted to impress Rob, so I had a tight black dress that rode high up my thighs but also plunged down at top to emphasize my breasts. The dress was also tight across my nicely ample and round ass.

Rob had shown me how much he liked my ass the last time we met, by kindly introducing me to the pleasures of his tongue in my asshole. I had never experienced that sensation before and I was hoping that I could persuade Rob to repeat that little feat tonight. My husband back home had never shown me that little asshole-licking trick, but you can bet that I was trying to figure out how to suggest he try it on me; and suggest it in a way that didn't reveal that I had already experienced it with another man. That was going to be a challenge!

I finished off my sexy outfit with some high 'fuck me' pumps and my long blonde hair worn up to accentuate my long neck. I applied bright red lipstick and then stepped back to check my appearance in the mirror. The tight dress didn't leave much to the imagination, with my breasts prominently displayed, and pushed up and slightly out at the top. I was already getting aroused at the thought of seeing Rob and my nipples were visibly erect through the dress fabric. Oh, and did I forget to mention that I wasn't wearing a bra or panties? With a last look in the mirror I thought, "Damn! Not bad for 46-years old!"

Back home I could never have gone out dressed like this, so sexually brazen; kind of slutty, really. But I wasn't at home. I was hundreds of miles away from home and about to go out on the town on the arm of a beautiful black man. I was so excited, and curious how Rob would be tonight. When I first met Rob, he had been so sweet and kind of shy, but to be fair he was taken by surprise with the sexual escapade that Darrell and I had proposed. I wondered how Rob would be now that we were on his home turf, just him and me. I was anxious to find out as I hurried down to the hotel lobby for our appointed meeting time.

I walked through the hotel lobby toward the lounge. I couldn't help but notice a few men's heads turning to look at my exposed legs and high heels. I was feeling very good about myself tonight as I strode through the hotel, and it must have shown.

As I entered the lounge I immediately saw Rob standing by the bar. It would be hard for any woman to miss such a tall and strikingly handsome man. He was wearing a beautifully tailored suit, no tie, with his shirt collar open and showing just a hint of his shiny brown-skinned chest below. The suit fit his trim and muscular physique just right. Rob's eyes lit up when he saw me walking toward him and I could tell he was pleased by what he saw. As he gave me a big hug Rob said, "My God, Marcy! You look amazing in that dress! It is so good to see you again!"

"I'm excited to see you too, Rob! You look fantastic! I have been so looking forward to this night ever since I last saw you!" Remembering the thought of our last encounter mixed with the excitement of seeing him now made me tingle inside.

Rob clearly had the same feelings because he gave me a big smile and said, "I have been thinking about you constantly since then, Marcy. I can't thank you enough for that night. You and Darrell really raised my spirits at a tough time in my life, and I know I will never forget it!"

Then he added, as he took my hand and raised my arm over my head, "But right now all I can think about is tonight and looking at you in that dress! Give me a little spin so I can see you!"

I smiled at the attention and obliged by giving him a slow twirl while holding his raised hand, so he could examine me closely. He exclaimed, "Wow! That dress is hot! And you look great in it. That dress nicely accentuates your figure! I kind of have a thing for...well, nice round butts."

I blushed, and then Rob quickly apologized, "I'm sorry, Marcy! I can't believe I said that. Please don't be angry, but just seeing you here is making me nervous."

"I'm not mad, Rob. Not at all! To be honest, I wore this just for you. I was hoping you would like it."

He sighed in relief and said, "I love it! Come on, let's have a drink here and then I will take you out for dinner at my favorite restaurant." We took a table and ordered some martinis and started to catch up with each other. When the drinks arrived, Rob proposed a toast to me and added, "I also understand we have something special to celebrate tonight, isn't today your birthday?"

"What? I exclaimed. "How did you know that?"

"Darrell told me," he said. "Since our last meeting Darrell and I have reconnected, and we have spoken regularly. We have talked about you, too, quite a lot. I'm sure this isn't news to you, but Darrell thinks of you as a very special friend and he is very fond of you. He made me promise to give you a memorable birthday."

"That rascal!" I said, and with a wicked smile I added, "I hope he hasn't told all my secrets!"

"No, I'm sure he hasn't," Rob assured me. "But he has told me that you have really broadened your experiences since you two first met. He tells me that you claim you were never very adventurous before."

"Well that's definitely true," I admitted. "I was always too afraid to take chances when I was younger. I grew up in such a conservative area, and my parents never talked about sex. I'm still not completely convinced they ever actually had sex together! Meeting Darrell really opened my life.

"I was surprised that I actually allowed myself to be with Darrell that first time, but I'm glad I did. I have learned so much from him, and experienced so many new things, and of course that led me to meeting you and what we experienced together. I will always remember that night! And you also exposed me to new things, Rob, I mean beyond being with two guys at once."

Rob was intrigued by this. "What new things did I expose you to?" he asked with an innocent look on his face.

I blushed deeply, but I managed to whisper through my embarrassed smile, "When you, you know, used your tongue on my ass!" Rob gave me a smile as I snickered in embarrassment and then added, "I really liked that." Then quickly changing the subject I asked, "So what else has that naughty boy Darrell been telling you?"

Rob smiled again and said, "Lots of things, but nothing too embarrassing. He told me that you are always asking him to tell you more stories of his escapades. We both know that Darrell has had many sexual adventures in his life. Even when we were in college together he was always attracting the girls."

I did know just a little about Darrell's history, and it was impressive, although not completely surprising when you consider how attractive and charming he is. Not to mention, how well endowed he is. I enjoyed hearing about Darrell's sexual romps. They were often funny, but also arousing and informative for me. He has given me some new ideas I would like to try in the future.

Rob continued, "I was with you a few weeks ago when he told you about the college girl that wanted to sleep with two guys at once and so he brought her back home to me." I smiled at that one because that was the same night that I had first experienced two men at once with Darrell and Rob.

"I also know that he told you about when he slept with our college history professor, Mrs. Turner," Rob said with a smile. "By the way, he got an 'A' in that class and I only got a 'C' and I swear he copied all his homework from me!

"I know he told you of the time that, on a dare, and to make a little extra money, he hired himself out as a male stripper for a bachelorette party. He claims he ended up sleeping with at least three women that night, including the bachelorette herself."

I remembered all those stories and more. And now all this titillating talk was making me tingle inside. Rob continued with more, "Darrell told me you liked the story when he came back to our apartment with the two sorority sisters during our sophomore year. I wasn't there that night, unfortunately, but he said it was not only the very first time that he had sex with two women at once, but also the first time he ever saw two women having sex with each other. He really likes to tell that story."

I said, "You are right about that, he was very vivid in telling that one. He was very detailed in describing how the women would both pleasure him orally at the same time while also trading kisses, or how he was making love to one while she was busy pleasuring her girlfriend. I could see how he would get very worked up while describing that night. I think Darrell is hoping to relive the experience someday."

Rob agreed, "I can understand that. Guys love that lesbian stuff, especially when they think they could be included in it. I'm surprised that Darrell hasn't tried to get you to do that with him and another woman."

"I wouldn't be surprised if he tries to arrange it one day soon," I said. "Heck, maybe I would even agree to it, just to show him my appreciation for everything he has done for me."

I sensed Rob's momentary excitement when I said that, and I figured that he had the same lesbian fantasy as Darrell and most other guys. I was glad he was getting a thrill from our little talk because I wanted him to be excited tonight; after all, I was planning to fuck this gorgeous man after dinner.

Rob then then tried to be nonchalant about it the whole topic, saying "Really? You would agree to do that with him? Is it something that you've experienced before?"

I blushed a little at the question, but answered, "No, not really. Well there was this one time, when I was on break from college and traveling in Europe. I was staying at a hostel and traveling for a few days with a French girl I had met during my travels. We just kissed once."

I stopped, prolonging the moment and sensing Rob's rising interest. Rob quickly motioned me to continue, so I said, "There's not much more to tell. We had both been drinking a lot of wine and we had gone back to our room after dinner. We were both a little drunk and talking with our faces close together. I remember that she looked so pretty, and I suddenly leaned forward and kissed her quickly on the lips. I even surprised myself when I did that."

I could see that Rob was getting more and more aroused by my story, so I continued, "To my surprise, Francoise immediately began to kiss me back and she even put her tongue in my mouth." Rob smiled. "I was so shocked that I stopped the kiss and stammered that I had to go to the bathroom and I immediately ran out of the room. I stayed in the bathroom for about five minutes to gather my thoughts.

"Finally, I said to myself 'Oh, what the hell, Marcy? What do I really have to be afraid of?' So I got up my nerve to go back into the room. I'd convinced myself to go on; to just let things continue and see what happened. What was the harm in trying it?

"But when I walked back in the room I found Francoise asleep. I tried to wake her, but she was completely out; I guess she was more drunk than me. By the next morning she seemed to have completely forgotten about it and I didn't have the nerve to say anything. We parted ways the following day and I never saw her again."

Rob finally spoke, "Wow! Did you ever tell anyone about this?"

"I've told just a few people besides you," I said. "I told my husband when we were first married. He seemed to be turned on by it, but also a little jealous at the same time. In any event, he's never brought it up since. I also told one of my close girlfriends when I got home. And I told Darrell."

Rob nodded, but inquired, "And you never tried anything like that again, huh?"

"Nope," I said. "Like I told you, I have lived a very sheltered life. At least until I met Darrell and you. And by the way, when are we going to this favorite restaurant of yours? I'm famished from all of this talking!" Then I added with a wicked smile and a glint in my eye, "And then we must hurry back here to my room, because I want to continue from where we left off last time."

Rob nodded and gave me a knowing smile. He said, "That's right, and I have to give you your birthday gift, Marcy."

I quickly joked, "I hope you have it gift-wrapped with a nice bow!" I smiled to myself as I imagined Rob presenting me his large black cock tied with a big ribbon and bow. That is a gift I would gladly accept.

Rob just smiled a little and said, "I think that can be arranged." Then he added, "I'm sorry, but give me just one minute to make a call. Uh, there was an emergency at work today and I promised my assistant I would check in tonight to see if she has it under control."

Rob stepped away to make his call. I could see him talking to someone on the phone with his back to me, and then he hung up and turned back toward me with a big smile. He quickly walked back over and took my hand. He seemed energized. "Let's go, Marcy!"

Rob took me out to his car, and I was very impressed when he led me over and opened the passenger door to his shiny BMW X6. As we drove to the restaurant, I teased him by saying, "I always thought the guys that owned these fancy sports cars were compensating for having a small penis, but I know you don't have that problem!" Rob shot me a wicked smile and laughed.

Rob's choice of restaurants was just as impressive as his car, and he was obviously a regular because the Maître D' knew him by name and gave us the royal treatment. We were seated at a private booth in the rear and the service was superb. I was truly ravenous, and we ordered a fabulous meal and continued to talk and laugh and flirt throughout. Rob never took his eyes from me and he seemed to relish every word I had to say. I found his attention to be quite an aphrodisiac.

After finishing our meal, we ordered two after dinner drinks and sat closely in the booth reveling in the delicious food and our company together. I was feeling so happy now and my yearning for Rob was so strong. I gazed into his eyes and said, "I have been looking forward to this night, Rob, and I am so glad we met!" I moved my hand to Rob's thigh and slowly moved it upward until I felt the enormous bulge in his pants. "I was so impressed when I first saw you, and I have been dreaming about it every day since!" His dick jumped at my touch.

Rob was just as aroused as I was, and he said, "I have been thinking about you too since that night!" He placed his hand on my thigh and moved it upward and under the hem of my dress reaching between my legs, which I gladly parted slightly. When he felt my bare pussy, he discovered that I wasn't wearing panties and he gave me a surprised look and he smiled. "Let's get out of here!" he said.

Rob quickly paid the tab and we readied ourselves to leave. I stayed inside while Rob stepped outside to pay the valet and get the car. Through the window I could see him on the phone for a brief moment. When the car arrived, he came inside to get me. I asked about the call and said I hoped his prior work emergency wasn't going to stop our evening. Rob just smiled and said, "Don't worry! I was just checking in. Everything has been taken care of."

We got in the car and sped off. I kept my left hand on Rob's thigh, caressing him as we drove along and thinking about what I was going to do to him tonight once I got him back to my hotel room. Soon I realized that we were heading a different direction, away from my hotel. Rob could see that I was catching on to this and he said, "I hope you don't mind, Marcy, but I thought we would go to my house instead. I think we'll be more comfortable and I'd like to show you my place."

I just sat back and relaxed. I had quickly grown to trust Rob completely. We sped on towards his home as I tried to imagine what it might be like. I knew he was recently divorced and he had no children, so it was safe to assume that we would be completely alone in the house and free to do whatever we wanted, wherever we wanted. As we began to move off the main roads and into a residential area I could see that Rob's home was likely to be as fine as his taste in cars and restaurants. The houses in this neighborhood were large and expensive.

We pulled into the driveway of a large stone Tudor-style home. I was impressed at its size. Rob opened the garage door and pulled the car inside. We exited the car and entered the house. It was stunning! The rooms were large and luxuriously decorated. Rob poured us each a glass of wine in the large kitchen and asked if I would like a tour of the house. I eagerly accepted, and he proceeded to show me around the first floor.

Each room was beautiful. I imagined what it would be like to live in such a house with such an attractive man as Rob. I also imagined what it would be like to make love to Rob in each of these rooms, and I was hoping to try at least a couple tonight. I can't deny that I was impressed by Rob's success and his great taste. Rob said, "Come on Marcy, I'll show you the upstairs now, and my bedroom. I hope you like it." I took his hand as he led me up the stairs.

Again, the bedrooms upstairs were lovely and tastefully decorated, but I was now anxious to get to the master bedroom. I didn't want to wait any longer to make love to this man. I was yearning to feel his large black cock inside of me again. I grabbed Rob and pulled him back to me. I put my arms around him and pulled his face to mine and gave him a long deep kiss. I whispered, "Let's go to your room. I want you now!"

Rob agreed and led me to his bedroom door. He turned to me again and gave me another long kiss, and then he said, "I hope you like your birthday gift, Marcy." Rob opened the door and led me into the darkened room. There was only a dim light shining near the bed and it took my eyes a moment to adjust.

It was then that I realized that we were not alone in the room. I could barely make out the dark form of someone sitting in the middle of the bed. I felt a mix of fear, surprise, and excitement. After the initial shock of fear at an intruder in our midst, the next thought that came to mind was that Rob had invited a male friend to give me another exciting night with two black cocks at once. That sent a thrill of excitement through me. But then I quickly realized that the figure seemed too small for that.

All these different thoughts flashed through my mind in just a few seconds, just enough time for my eyes to become more accustomed to the dark. That's when I could finally see that the figure on the bed was not a man, but a woman; a black woman. She was facing me with a smile on her face, and she was nude, sitting cross-legged. Actually, she was almost nude. Wrapped around her chest and across her breasts was a large ribbon tied in front with a bow!



I stood there dumbstruck. My mind was still trying to understand what I was seeing. Here was a naked woman, a gorgeous naked black woman, sitting in the middle of Rob's bed with a bow wrapped around her. And she really was gorgeous! I could see that now.

This mystery woman had large brown eyes and thick full lips with dark red lipstick. Her hair was long and brown with thick waves. Her skin tone was a deep, dark brown; smooth and supple. I could see that the ribbon was hiding very full breasts. Below that her waist was slender, and her hips were smooth and round. She was sitting cross-legged in the middle of the bed and she continued to silently smile at me and look directly into my eyes.

Rob was watching my reactions, waiting for me to respond. I finally stopped looking at the naked woman and turned to Rob. I managed to stutter, "What? I don't understand."

Rob gently took my hand and led me toward the bed and the strange beautiful woman. We stopped next to the bed and he said, "Marcy, this is my friend Denise. Denise, this is our guest of honor and the birthday girl, Marcy."

Denise smiled at me with those pretty eyes and said, "Hello Marcy. Happy birthday."

I was still stunned at what was happening, but I managed to quietly reply, "Hi. Thank you."

Rob directed me to sit on the edge of the bed and said, "Let me explain." I slowly sat down, but I was still visibly uncomfortable and kept my distance. Rob continued, "Darrell and I cooked this idea up over a week ago. Actually, he gets most of the credit. I told you that we have been speaking regularly since that night we were all together. And he told me how thrilled you were to have that experience with two guys together and he wanted us to give you another big thrill.

"He also told me how you had reacted to his story about the two sorority girls. He said he could tell by your arousal that day that you would love it. He also said how you had already confided to him about your kiss with the French girl and he could see that you regretted the missed opportunity. Darrell was fully convinced that you would enjoy a threesome with another woman."

Rob took a deep breath and then continued, "I'll admit I was nervous about the whole idea. I was afraid this was just wishful thinking on Darrell's part. When I prodded you toward the topic earlier tonight I was relieved and excited to hear that you might actually be willing to try it. I hope I wasn't wrong! The thought of you and me together with another woman has been driving me crazy since we started planning it."

I heard what Rob was saying, but it still hadn't fully sunk in to me yet. I was flattered and titillated that Rob wanted to try this with me. I still wasn't completely comfortable with the idea though, and I still had questions, "But who is she? And how did you arrange all of this?"

Rob smiled and said, "I met Denise about a month ago, and I owe that to you and Darrell. I was living in a funk from the divorce until I ran into you both. After that night a few weeks ago, I decided I wasn't going to do that any longer. When I got back home I started asking friends to help me meet someone special. I wanted to experience the joys of life again, but without worrying about all the usual strings. I was incredibly lucky to meet Denise. We were introduced through a mutual friend and we hit it off right away. We have a very open relationship, very much like you and Darrell.

"I told Denise the whole story about you, and Darrell, and me. How you helped me. Everything. And she loved it! When Darrell had the idea I immediately thought of Denise. We arranged the whole thing together. She was waiting here tonight for us to get back. When you mentioned that you wanted your gift wrapped in a bow, I called her from the restaurant to top off the perfect surprise. I hope you like it."

Still trying to fit it together in my mind I said, "But why would Denise agree to...?"

Then Denise spoke, "I'll answer that, Marcy." Startled, I turned back toward her and was immediately struck again by her beauty and those big dark eyes. Denise started to slowly shift from her seated position onto her hands and knees to move closer to me. As she moved I could see that her body was firm and lithe; she looked like a dancer. I would guess she was only about 32 years old.

Denise crawled nearer to me on the bed and I could see her strong legs and smooth skin. I could see why Rob thought I would like her. Who wouldn't? Nevertheless, I flinched just a little as she got close and I leaned away slightly. Denise stopped her forward movement when she saw that I was still apprehensive. She settled back on her haunches about a foot or two away from me.

With a warm smile Denise continued, "As Rob said, we have an open relationship. That is just how I have chosen to live my life. When Rob told me what you and his friend Darrell had done to help him I was touched. I have grown very fond of Rob in the very short time I have known him. When he told me about this idea I agreed because you are special to him and because he is special to me.

"I have no problem in being with another woman, or in being with both of you together. I am bisexual, and I enjoy whomever I choose to be with. And when Rob described to me how beautiful you are, I became even more interested. Seeing you now sitting so close to me, I can agree completely that you are indeed very beautiful!"

I blushed deeply at this compliment, especially from such a gorgeous young woman. I felt a rush of sensations through my body all at once. I had an intense feeling of butterflies in my stomach from sudden anxiety, but also a sudden rush of heat between my legs. My head felt hot and my hands were sweating. I also felt a little dizzy, but through it all I could not take my eyes away from Denise's beautiful face.

Denise then started to move again, leaning forward a little closer to me. This time I did not lean back, but just kept staring into her eyes. She continued until her face was just a few inches from mine. She said, almost in a whisper, "I would like to kiss you, Marcy, if you will let me."

It immediately felt like my whole being had suddenly been plucked from the room and time-traveled back 25 years. I was that young college girl again, back in France, back in that bathroom anguishing over what to do. The beautiful Francoise was waiting for me in the other room. My mouth was still tingling from the touch of her tongue with mine. Her soft scent was in my nose. I was asking those questions again. Should I take the chance? What would be the implications? What if I don't like it? What if I DO like it?

I sensed I was going to blow it again; miss my chance to experience life's thrills. I felt my self returning to the present. I was regaining control again. I knew that I no longer had to be that scared young woman. I had made such big strides in acknowledging my own desires, and I had taken important steps to fulfill those desires.

I was back now; back in the bedroom sitting just inches away from Denise. I glanced over at Rob who was watching and hoping, and then I looked back to Denise and those eyes. I knew what my answer would be, and so did she. My tension eased, and I started to smile. Just like 25 years ago I uttered those words, "Oh, what the hell?" But this time I hadn't waited too long. I leaned forward and kissed Denise! Hard!

Denise responded to my kiss immediately. Her lips were so soft; it was very different from the rougher kiss of a man. Her aroma was sweet, and it added to the tenderness of her touch. She put out her arms and gently pulled me nearer. I again matched her movements and felt her naked back. After many moments of our lips pressed firmly together I could feel Denise start to open her mouth and I followed suit. I then felt her tongue move into my mouth and I responded again to meet it.

We held each other tighter. Her tongue was now dancing with mine and we were exploring every corner of each other's mouths. I could feel the saliva from her wet mouth in mine and I could taste her. I felt a thrill run through my vagina and up my spine. After a very long time we stopped to catch our breaths. As we separated our lips a thin string of our shared saliva momentarily stretched between our mouths and sparkled in the low light, and then it broke, and I felt it land delicately on my chin.

I instinctively brushed my hand across my lips and chin to wipe away the excess moisture from our wet kiss while looking into Denise's face. Her eyes were still closed, and her mouth was still partially open as if we were still kissing, but then she opened her eyes to return the look and her mouth changed into a beautiful and sexy smile. I then looked up at Rob's face. He was smiling too, but it wasn't a soft sexy smile, but a big lusty grin. Guys sure do love this lesbian thing! Now I started to think that maybe they have the right idea.

I didn't know what to do next. This was unfamiliar territory for me. I looked at them both and I said, "What do we do now?"

Denise knew what to do, and she took charge. She said, "I think you should unwrap your present now." I smiled at that and reached forward to grasp the ribbon. I gave it a long gentle pull and the bow opened and Denise's breasts were now free and unrestrained. I could see that her breasts were full, but firm and round. Her nipples were dark and large, and they were erect. She smiled and said, "What do you think of your gift?"

I continued to look her over from top to bottom and then back to her smiling face. I said, "You are so beautiful, Denise. Your body is perfect! I wish it were mine."

Denise said, "Don't be silly, Marcy! You look fantastic. I can't wait to see more of you. But about your wish just now, it has already come true. My body is yours, for tonight at least. You can have it all. I will do whatever you ask of me. Anything!"

My pussy tingled strongly at what Denise was telling me, and the seductive way in which she said it. I have never had anyone offer me total control over their body. But again, I wasn't sure what to do. Denise sensed this and suggested, "Why don't you start by touching me?"

I didn't hesitate. I reached out and gently stroked Denise's breasts. I lightly traced my fingers around her nipples and then ran my hands down her torso and over her hips and her thighs. I could see the goosebumps on her arm from my touches. We both leaned forward, and our lips met again. We resumed kissing, our tongues moving slowly and deeply this time, savoring each other.

While we kissed, Denise moved her hands to my shoulders and started to pull my dress out and then downward. I worked my arms free of the sleeves and Denise continued to pull the dress down, completely exposing my breasts. I was reluctant to expose my breasts because I knew they couldn't compare to hers, but Denise didn't seem to agree. She grasped my breasts firmly but gently in both hands and began to squeeze and caress them. Her touch was wonderful, and I could feel my pussy starting to pound.

Rob had been patiently sitting nearby, watching all this time with a big smile on his face and I'm sure his cock was huge and hard. He decided to join us now and he leaned forward and taking my shoulders he gently guided me to lie back. Denise's lips never left mine while we repositioned ourselves on the bed, me lying on my back with the top of my dress pulled down to my waist, Denise naked on her hands and knees with her face hovering above mine, her sweet, wet mouth clamped tightly to mine.

Rob, still fully dressed for the moment, moved toward the end of the bed, toward my wet pussy. Rob spread my legs and then pulled my dress upward to expose my unclad pussy. My dress was now bunched around my middle while I was completely naked above and below.

Denise stopped kissing me long enough to look down toward Rob. She turned back to me with a big smile. Her lips were wet from my saliva and she said, "I see you came prepared for action." Denise reached down and gave my pussy a quick rub with her fingers. Electricity shot through my body at her touch as she raised her fingers to her mouth and tasted my juices. "I can't wait to taste you when Rob is finished!" Then she quickly started kissing me again, sticking her tongue deeply and firmly into my mouth.

That's when I first felt Rob's tongue on my exposed pussy! I gasped into Denise's mouth as the pleasure shot through me. She kept kissing me and rubbing my breasts with one hand while Rob continued his tongue action on my labia and clitoris. I was in heaven and my juices were flowing abundantly. I reached out to squeeze and feel Denise's breasts. They were so firm, and her skin was so soft.

Rob was eating my pussy vigorously now and I was starting to squirm. Denise had moved her mouth down to my breasts and was licking and sucking my nipples while squeezing and caressing me with her hands. I began to moan loudly as the pleasure in my pussy was rising. I was nearly at my climax when Denise's mouth came back to mine. As an orgasm rolled through my body my cries of pleasure were muted by Denise's tongue in my mouth.

As the spasms faded Denise released me from her kiss while Rob crawled up to meet us, his face wet with my pussy juice. I was trying to catch my breath as Denise leaned toward Rob and started to kiss him hungrily. I watched these two, young gorgeous black people kiss and couldn't believe my good fortune to have met them both. Denise looked back at me then and said, "Mmmm! Your pussy tastes good. But now I think you should feel my tongue."

Denise gave me a smile and a wink just before she began to kiss her way down my body. She briefly kissed my mouth, and I could indeed taste my own pussy juices that she had received from Rob's kiss. She moved slowly downward, along my neck, across my breasts, my stomach, a quick flick of her tongue into my bellybutton, and then downward to my hips.

While Denise was kissing my body, Rob began to undress. It had been too long since I had last seen him naked and I was enjoying watching him strip off his clothes, revealing his strong brown body. He had removed everything but his underwear while he was intently watching Denise running her lips and tongue over my body, and I could tell he was anxiously waiting for her to reach my pussy. So was I.

As I looked at Rob watching us I could see how aroused he was. His cock was engorged and even more massive than I had remembered it. It was pointing straight upward and pushing out the top of his underwear. His cock was so long that in its fully erect condition it could not be contained. At least three or four inches of his long cock was protruding above the waistband and I could see the large dark head of his penis.

Rob turned back to see me eyeing him and he smiled as he pulled his underwear down, freeing his cock to swing downward and straight out. His cock was so large and beautiful, and I couldn't wait to have it again. At this point Denise had slyly bypassed my pussy and was licking and kissing my thighs and lightly rubbing her fingertips through my trimmed bush. I motioned for Rob to come closer and he obliged by kneeling on the bed and moving closer to me.

Rob leaned downward first and began to kiss me deeply, our tongues intertwined. Rob whispered to me, "I hope you are enjoying your birthday so far, Marcy."

I smiled back and said, "It is better than I could have dreamed of, but now I need to taste you." Rob didn't hesitate. While still kneeling, he positioned himself with his knees spread apart and close to my head. He then leaned forward over me. This resulted in his massive cock dangling directly over my face. I immediately reached out with both hands to grasp his big black cock and began to stroke him.

As Denise continued to kiss and lick me, now moving her mouth just around the fringes of my pussy, I was examining the massive head of Rob's penis. I moved my mouth upward just as Rob dropped his body slightly in anticipation and I took the entire head of his cock in my mouth and began to lick and suck it. It tasted so good and it brought back a flood of pleasant memories from the first time I tasted him. It was at this point that Denise's tongue finally reached my pussy!

I moaned loudly at the first contact of Denise's mouth on my pussy, but the sound was muffled by Rob's cock in my mouth. Rob was moaning too, and I think I even heard Denise's muffled moaning as she pressed her face between my legs. I tried to concentrate on licking and stroking Rob, but that was hard to do as I was also experiencing my first time feeling a woman's tongue on my pussy.

I have been pleasured orally by several men in my life, and most recently by Rob and Darrell who are very skilled. But the sensations I was feeling with Denise were quite different. The men in my life had satisfied me just fine, but their movements were often forceful and a bit clumsy. They certainly have great stamina with their powerful tongues and they could always power through to give me an intense orgasm in the end.

But with Denise I was noting a very different technique. She was using her tongue with finesse, running the tip up and down my vagina and focusing on sensitive areas with precision. She would occasionally suck on my clit with her soft lips. That was a big difference! Her lips were so soft compared to those of the men. I was continuing to suck and stroke Rob's cock, but my mind was truly focused on what Denise was doing to me, and I was in heaven!

I was rapidly building to another climax, and that's when Denise decided to switch things up, to prolong the pleasure and intensify the coming orgasm. She told me to roll over onto my hands and knees. I dutifully did as she asked while Rob moved back and sat down with his back against the headboard, legs spread. I eagerly crawled between Rob's legs, grabbed his cock and resumed sucking on it. I could feel Denise positioning herself behind me and then I felt her lips again on my pussy.

Denise's was using more force with her tongue now than she had earlier, but she was still very strategic in how she licked my pussy and sucked on my clit. She was driving me wild with her mouth. I was still trying to concentrate on Rob, and it was a little easier in this position because I could move my head up and down on his cock while stroking his shaft with one hand. He seemed to be enjoying it as he laid back against the headboard with his head thrown back, moaning loudly.

That's when I felt Denise start to rake her fingernails lightly across and around my ass cheeks as she continued to lick my pussy. Soon this changed as she grabbed my ass cheeks with her hands and began to rub and squeeze them. At the same time she began to move her tongue deeper into my pussy. She was starting to fuck me with her tongue. I wasn't sure how much more of this I could handle, but I managed to keep my mouth and hand working on Rob's cock.

After a short time, I noticed that Denise slowed her tongue action in my pussy and pulled back just a little. I was intrigued, wondering what she might do next. She still had my ass cheeks in her hands and I felt her hand pressure increase on them as her tongue was tracing lightly around my pussy lips and she was kissing my clit. Then, simultaneously, I felt her tongue begin to slowly trace upwards while her hands pushed outwards, spreading my ass cheeks wider apart. Could she be doing what I hoped she was?

She was! Denise spread my ass cheeks very wide apart, completely exposing my asshole so that she could eagerly kiss it and lick all around it. I cried out from the intense feeling of pleasure of her tongue on my asshole. I stopped sucking Rob's cock long enough to look back over my shoulder toward Denise and said, "Sweet Jesus, Denise! What are you doing to me?"

I could just see Denise's eyes as she looked back at me, peaking over the top of my ass. Her eyes crinkled as she smiled and then she raised up, so I could see the big smile on her face. She said, "Rob also told me that you enjoy this. I do too!" and then she promptly returned to licking my ass with glee. I turned back to sucking on Rob as best I could, but it was growing increasingly difficult to concentrate, because that's when Denise decided to enter me.



The first thing she did was to insert one and then two fingers in my pussy while she continued to lick my asshole. I was seeing stars! Then she inserted her tongue into my asshole, only slightly at first, and started to lightly thrust it in and out. But soon she was pushing her tongue increasingly harder with each stroke, slowly delving deeper and deeper.

I knew that I couldn't hold out much longer and I was about to cum. That's when Denise added a third finger into my pussy and fucked me so hard and fast with both her hand and tongue. I felt the orgasm explode from deep within me as I writhed around on the bed for spasm after spasm of intense pleasure.

Time seemed to stand still for me. I had stopped all action. I had collapsed on the bed, my hand still wrapped firmly around Rob's cock as if holding onto a lifeline. Rob was patiently sitting there, smiling, having obviously enjoying watching Denise lick my ass. Denise was now climbing up and over me and she laid down on top of my back, pressing her breasts into me, and she began to kiss my neck and cheek. She was obviously pleased at having brought me to such a strong orgasm, but not as pleased as I was.

I shifted under Denise and rolled over so that she was now lying on my front, our breasts pressed together, with her long hair hanging around my face. I grabbed her and pulled her mouth to mine and began to hungrily kiss her to show my appreciation. We continued like this for a full minute before we both realized that poor Rob was being left out. Denise looked at me and said, "Maybe we should both give Rob our attention." I nodded quickly.

Denise shifted off me and we both got to our knees. Denise told Rob to stand on the bed and lean back against the headboard and wall, which he promptly did. Rob's cock was now at eye-level with both Denise and me as we kneeled side by side. Denise started first by taking his cock in hand and then into her mouth. Rob closed his eyes and enjoyed the blowjob she was giving to him.

I was watching Denise, closely studying her hand and mouth movements. I could tell from Rob's reactions that she was better at this than I was, and I wanted to learn how to improve my techniques.

One thing I noticed was the amount of saliva that Denise was using to lubricate Rob's cock. The excess spit was escaping from her lips and running down the length of his shaft and she would use it to help her hand slide freely. It was obvious from Rob's reactions that it was helping to heighten his pleasure. After a minute she stopped and handed his cock off to me and said, "Your turn!"

Rob's cock was dripping wet with Denise's saliva, but that didn't deter me from immediately diving onto it and engulfing it with my mouth. I tried to emulate Denise's movements as best as I could, and soon I could see that it was working. Rob was moaning loudly. I was also generating and using more saliva than I usually had, which definitely enhanced my mouth and hand movements on his cock.

Denise climbed under me and between Rob's legs. Craning her neck upward she was able to take his balls into her mouth and gently suck and lick them while I continued to work on his cock. Rob's moans became much louder.

I noticed then that my excess saliva was leaking from my lips and running down Rob's cock and onto his balls and reaching Denise's tongue and lips. Some of my spit was also dripping from his cock onto Denise's cheek and chin. This didn't seem to bother her at all; in fact, at one point she opened her mouth to capture a large strand of my saliva dripping from his cock. Denise gave a moan of pleasure as she lapped it up.

I was shocked at first, but I found it surprisingly erotic to witness this gorgeous woman apparently eager to take my saliva into her mouth. But I also realized that when two people are engaged in such an intimate act, sharing every aspect of each other can enhance the intimacy, much like when Denise licked my asshole.

Denise then said, "Marcy, kiss me now!" I took Rob's dripping wet cock out of my mouth; copious amounts of my saliva were hanging from his cock and my lips from my vigorous blowjob. I could feel that my mouth was still very full of my saliva, but I didn't swallow it. I was sure that was what Denise was wanting from me.

I leaned down and opened my mouth onto hers. My cock-flavored spit spilled freely into Denise's mouth and we kissed deeply as she drank all my juices and sucked my tongue dry. She pulled back, smiled devilishly, and said, "Now it's my turn again."

We switched places and I crawled under Rob and began to lick and suck his balls while Denise was deepthroating a considerable amount of his very long cock. She was able to take him much deeper than I ever could. Rob was struggling hard not to come, trying to prolong this experience as long as possible.

I was completely focused on sucking Rob's balls when I felt the tale-tale drip of warm wetness on my cheek and chin. I looked up and saw that now Denise's warm spittle was running down Rob's cock and onto my lips and face. She was creating even more than I had as she took his cock so deep in her mouth and stimulating her salivary glands. Trying to emulate Denise once again I eagerly began to catch her excess saliva in my mouth. It was surprisingly warm and sweet, and I could taste a hint of Rob's yummy cock as well. I found this very arousing and I wanted more!

I couldn't wait any longer and I grabbed Denise's face to pull her down to me. She took the hint and freed Rob's cock from her mouth and leaned down toward me as a gush of her warm spit spilled into my hungry mouth, quickly followed by her tongue. This time I drank her juices and sucked her mouth and tongue dry. I was amazed at how close I felt to her at that moment.

But Rob couldn't wait any longer. When I had pulled Denise away from Rob's cock, he was just on the precipice of an immense orgasm. As I was busy sucking Denise's mouth dry, Rob instinctively grabbed his cock and began stroking his full length to keep the orgasm from abating. That's when we heard Rob cry out, "Oh God! I'm coming! Here it comes!"

Denise looked up just in time to take Rob's first shot of semen across her lips and chin, some of it then falling onto my face and into my still open mouth below. The next shot went lower and hit my face. By then Denise had recovered her wits and quickly moved her mouth over Rob's cock and she was able to capture his remaining load. It had been a huge amount of cum that Rob had been building up all evening.

I quickly swallowed the cum that had made it into my mouth, but Denise was feeling more generous, I guess because it was my birthday. She looked down and gave me a closed-mouth smile before leaning over my open mouth. She opened her lips and gave me all her captured cum, which I eagerly accepted and swallowed. We both laughed at this and then proceeded to clean the remainder of Rob's cum from each other's faces with our tongues and then kissing each other deeply.

We all collapsed on the bed together. Rob was behind me, tightly up against my back. Denise was in front of me, facing me. We were holding each other, kissing and touching one another. I was so happy that Rob had arranged for this evening.

I also thought of Darrell, all those miles away tonight, and knew I was going to thank him as soon as I could. I already knew how I was going to thank Darrell. I would arrange for a threesome with another woman. Hell, I know that's what he was hoping for. Maybe Denise would even be willing to make a trip, if Rob didn't mind sharing her. And I knew that Denise would love Darrell and his gorgeous body and massive cock. I was feeling so blissful and I started to drift off to sleep.

"Wait! Wake up!" I screamed inside my head. I suddenly realized that it was getting late and my birthday would be over in an hour. At midnight I might lose my birthday gift! I had experienced some amazing new things tonight, but I still hadn't been fucked by Rob! And I also wanted to try eating Denise's pussy. Although I was nervous about it, I knew that I must try.

I turned to Rob and sweetly said, "Hun, you need to build up your strength because I'm not done with you yet. You sit in that chair and recuperate for a while. Denise and I will keep you entertained, I promise." Rob understood my meaning and he quickly moved to the chair, but not before pulling the chair right next to the bed for a clear view.

I turned back to Denise and said, "You are mine while it is still my birthday, right? To do with as I please?" Denise gave me an eager smile and just nodded. "Good!" I said, "Just follow my orders and I won't have to discipline you!" She giggled at my newfound forcefulness.

I climbed on top of Denise, lowered my mouth to hers and we kissed. I was moving my tongue deeply in her mouth and we kept at this for several minutes. My juices were flowing again. My pussy was getting wet and my mouth was salivating heavily. So was Denise's. I had a naughty idea that I thought she would like.

I stopped kissing her and said, "You seem to like the taste of my spit, yes?" Denise quickly nodded again. "Then open your mouth!" I said. My mouth was so wet from our kissing that it was not hard for me to collect some excess saliva on my tongue.

I opened my mouth and extended my tongue. My saliva ran down and started to collect and then thickly drip off the tip of my tongue. Denise quickly extended her tongue and accepted my spit into her mouth. My pussy tingled while watching this and I smiled wickedly. "That's nice. Now swallow it!" I commanded. She happily did and returned with her own wicked smile. I felt another twinge of pleasure in my pussy.

I quickly grabbed Denise by the shoulders and forced us to roll over on the bed and switch our positions. Now she was on top of me and I grabbed her head and pulled her mouth to mine. We kissed deeply for another few minutes. Then I stopped her and said, "Now it's my turn. Spit in my mouth!"

Denise liked this little game and she closed her lips and started to work her mouth muscles. I could see she was trying to collect as much excess saliva in her mouth as she could muster. In anticipation I opened my mouth wide and stuck out my tongue flat to collect her gift. My pussy was gushing at the excitement I felt, but I wasn't completely prepared for what followed.

Denise leaned her lips down just above my mouth and opened them just slightly at first. Her liquid, warm spit immediately began to spill in a thin stream onto my tongue and into my mouth. I could feel it warmly running down around my teeth and gums and into the back of my mouth.

She opened her lips a little wider and the flow increased in volume. My eyes grew wide in amazement as more and more of her juices filled my mouth. Finally, she extended her tongue and let the last several drops fall into my mouth.

"Eh, eh, eh! Don't swallow yet!" Denise said. She leaned down and pushed her tongue into my open mouth and stirred and splashed her own saliva collected in my mouth. Then she placed her lips into my mouth and sucked some of her spit back into her own mouth just so she could give it to me one more time, slowly, torturing me! My pussy was pounding at this new experience and if she had touched my clit at that moment I would have exploded!

Then with her wicked smile hovering just a few inches above my eyes, she said, "OK. Now you can swallow!" I did. I eagerly closed my mouth and felt her saliva slide over my tongue and down my throat. I grabbed Denise and pulled her down for more deep kissing while I decided what to do next. I had tasted her juices and I wanted more. I was ready to eat her pussy!

I was so consumed with Denise I had nearly forgotten about Rob. I looked over to see him watching intently and gently stroking his long cock. Our show was definitely having an effect as his penis was looking very stiff to me. I gave him a quick wink before turning back to Denise. I had decided what to do next.

I told Denise to lie back on the bed and I positioned her with her legs open and her knees up. I got on my knees between her legs. If I had a penis I could have started fucking her, but since I don't I simply laid myself on her while supporting my upper body with my arms. My pubic mound was pressed against her pussy. I leaned down and stared to kiss Denise while rotating my pelvis and rubbing her pussy with my body, but this was just a start.

I began to move downward, kissing and licking Denise's dark, smooth skin. I kissed her neck and then her chest. I veered over to her right beast and licked her nipple lightly. Then I started to suck on her nipple, alternating with light bites, very gently with my teeth. I used my other hand to squeeze and caress her left breast. I was amazed at how firm her body was, yet soft and smooth. It's good to be so young! I continued to suck on her tits while running my hands all over her.

I then moved downward, kissing her midriff and her belly. I spent some time kissing and licking her bellybutton before moving down to her bush. Teasing her, just like she had done to me earlier, I then moved past her pussy to savor more of her body. This was my first real experience with a woman and I wanted to taste her all over. I moved back up to my knees, but still positioned between Denise's legs and pressed tightly against her.

I took Denise's left leg and lifted it straight up in front of me. She was so strong and flexible that it was easy for her to do this. I began to caress her thigh and calf, gently tracing my fingernails up and down, making her skin tingle. With her leg stretched vertical in front of me I leaned forward and kissed the soft skin behind her knee and then traced my tongue upward along her calf muscle. Her dancer's legs were so muscular and perfectly shaped.

I bent Denise's leg slightly to bring her foot down to my mouth and I gently kissed and licked the sole of her foot, especially the sensitive arch area, before moving up to her toes. Denise's toes were so cute! She had a recent pedicure and the nails were beautifully painted a bright red. I proceeded to gently kiss and lick each of her toes, taking each one in my mouth for a quick but thorough suck. These were all things that I loved having done for me and I hoped Denise would like it too.

It was working because Denise was moaning and rubbing her breasts with her hands. She started to reach down to rub her pussy, but I stopped her because that was mine, at least for a little while longer. I decided to give her a little relief, so while I sucked and nibbled her toes I reached down with my free hand and began to rub her pussy lips with my fingers. Denise started to groan loudly and move her hips.

I looked over at Rob and his cock was rock hard and he was ready to join back in, but I silently indicated that he needed to wait a little longer. I knew that I couldn't let myself be distracted by his magnificent cock. I needed to devote all my attention to Denise for a bit longer.

I removed Denise's toes from my mouth and took my hand away from her pussy and brought my fingers up to my face. I breathed in her scent and then put my fingers in my mouth so that I could taste her. This was my first taste of another woman's pussy and I was surprised at how much I liked it. I was now ready. I was more than ready!

I quickly kissed my way down her legs, past her knee and down her thigh. I laid down with my head between her thighs and kissed and licked my way inward. I now smelled her strong, sweet scent and that compelled me forward. I was nervous, but even more, I was excited! My own pussy was tingling from the anticipation.

Finally, the moment had arrived. Denise's pussy was open and in front of me. I examined it for just a moment. She had trimmed her pubic hair so that it was primarily just a small narrow patch above her pussy. Her skin was dark and smooth here as well, but I could see the bright pink of her inner vagina beckoning to me. I couldn't wait any longer and I moved my lips onto her pussy and began to kiss and lick her labia.

Denise began to moan loudly, and she reached down to try to pull my face hard into her pussy, but I resisted. I wanted to take my time and enjoy this new experience and enjoy the feel of her pussy in my mouth. I was softly licking and kissing her, sucking on her labia, then lightly sucking on her clit, keeping my mouth action moving from spot to spot. I was trying to emulate the things Denise had done to me earlier that felt so good.

Her pussy tasted so good to me! I couldn't believe how much I was enjoying this experience. I wondered how different my life might be today if that fateful night 25 years ago in France had gone differently. I wondered if I would have enjoyed eating Francoise's pussy as much as I was enjoying Denise today. I'm pretty sure I would have.

Not that I was thinking that I am a latent lesbian. I am confident in my love for men and the feel of a cock inside me, and especially, as I've learned very recently, a big, black cock like Rob's or Darrell's. But I think that if I had followed through with Francoise way back then I would have been more sexually adventurous in my life.

But I also know that I can't change the past. It would do me no good to dwell on old regrets or missed opportunities. I vowed at that moment to focus on the present and make changes for a more self-fulfilling and adventurous future. And at present I was eating the delicious pussy of a beautiful woman while a handsome black man was waiting to fuck me. It seemed like I was in a pretty good place to start!

While I was thinking all these profound thoughts I continued to lick and suck on Denise. I had even introduced one finger, and then two, inserted into her pussy. Denise was responding with more movement and sounds of pleasure. I started fucking her slowly with my fingers while concentrating more on her clit with my tongue and lips. I increased the speed and power of my thrusts and tongue action. Denise moaned loudly and reached down again to pull my face closer. This time I let her.

Denise grabbed the back of my head and pulled my face firmly into her pussy. My tongue was vigorously licking her clit while my fingers were pounding into her fast and hard. Denise's pussy was gushing wetness on my hand. When I inserted a third finger inside her and continued to fuck her hard Denise cried out, "Oh Shit! Oh Yes!" and began to jerk and spasm.

I removed my fingers and opened my mouth over her gaping wet pussy. I continued to lick deep inside her and drink in her flowing juices while I moved my wet fingers down to touch my own pussy. I was highly aroused at Denise's violent orgasm that I had caused. I was also aroused by the taste and feel of her pussy in my mouth and the excitement of this new experience. Almost as soon as I touched my own clit and began to rub my pussy, I also had an intense orgasm.

Denise was panting heavily as she lay there, but I recovered quickly. I was still on a mission to enjoy every last minute of this night and her sweet body. I moved up to her smiling face and kissed her, sharing the taste of her pussy juices in my mouth. But then I instructed Denise to roll over, and she dutifully did. I noticed Rob starting to stand up, but I motioned for him to wait just a few minutes more. He gave me a look of desperation, but I knew we would take care of him soon.

I was now looking at Denise's sweet ass for the first time and I loved it. I knew Rob had a thing for nice asses and I could see that Denise's fit that bill. Her ass was perfect; it was full and round. Her ass cheeks were ample without being too large, and they were firm and muscular. Her skin was dark, smooth and soft. I couldn't resist touching it.

Denise had pleasured my ass earlier and I was anxious to return the favor. Although I had never done this before, my instincts and desires took control. I started slowly by just touching and stroking her ass cheeks with my hands and raking them softly with my fingernails. Her buttocks were taut and smooth.



I laid down on the back of her thighs so that my face was hovering over her ass and I proceeded to kiss and lick all around her ass cheeks. Then I started to focus my attention toward the center, kissing and lightly licking and sucking her skin at the curve of her ass cheeks where they come together. I moved down and licked and nuzzled the base of her ass where it joins her thighs. Her ass was so well defined that there was a clear line where her round ass met her toned thighs.

I then moved up and began to press and nuzzle my face into the center of her ass; my lips and nose starting to force my way between her ass cheeks, just starting to delve into the heavenly recesses below. Denise was moaning again and started to raise her butt slightly to meet my face. This encouraged me, and I continued to push forward and began to use my tongue to lick upward along the length of her crack, pushing my tongue in deeper with each lick. Her ass cheeks were so full and round that I hadn't yet reached the prize below.

Denise was now arching her back and trying to raise her butt upward to help me delve deeper with my tongue, but the weight of my body on her legs was working against her. I moved my body off her legs and she immediately spread her legs apart so that I could nuzzle my torso down between her thighs. This freed Denise to arch her back even more and raise her ass up toward my face. Spreading her legs also helped to part her ass cheeks a little so they weren't pressed so firmly together. I knew that now it would be easier for me to delve much deeper. I eagerly moved back in with my mouth and tongue.

My face was again pressed tight against Denise's gorgeous ass and I was licking more deeply. The very tip of my tongue was just grazing the inner depths, but it just wasn't enough. I wanted more! Finally, I firmly grabbed Denise's ass cheeks in each hand. She raised her butt up even higher as I spread her ass cheeks as wide as I could. I could finally see her lovely asshole winking back at me. Nothing could stop me now.

Her asshole looked smooth and neat with the cutest pucker, and it was beckoning me forward. I had never dreamed of doing something like this in the past, but my strong sexual attraction for Denise right now spurred me onward. I didn't wait a moment longer and I leaned in and kissed her asshole. Denise moaned. Then I extended the tip of my tongue and began to lightly lick around it. Denise moaned even louder and pleaded with me, "Oh my God! Yes, please lick my asshole!"

I was gaining confidence and Denise's begging increased my desire for more. I started to lick her ass with gusto as I became increasingly excited. I was clearly remembering the intense pleasure I had felt when she did this to me and I hoped she felt the same. I knew she did when I heard her begin to purr and moan louder and push her ass back harder to meet my probing tongue. My face was buried deep in her ass!

Denise had raised herself up so much that now her pussy was fully exposed. While taking a short break to catch my breath I could see the pink inner reaches of her beautiful pussy and her engorged clitoris. I instinctively moved down and began to lick her pussy and suck her clit between my lips. Denise was loudly vocalizing her pleasure at my tongue action, but I knew I had to return to tasting her lovely asshole. But before I did, I began to rub her pussy and clit with my fingers. I could tell that she liked that very much.

I raised my mouth back up to Denise's asshole and resumed my vigorous licking while continuing to rub her pussy with my left hand. I thought it was time to try going a step further and try something new. I wet the index finger of my right hand with my mouth and then began to rub the tip of my finger firmly around her asshole. Then I pushed my fingertip straight against her asshole, increasing the pressure until my finger penetrated inside her up to the first knuckle.

Denise gasped a little and moaned her approval. I slowly pushed my finger in further up to the second knuckle. There was some resistance and I was surprised at how tight her asshole was. I started to move my finger in and out of her slowly and Denise moaned her approval again. I was intent on going deeper but thought that I should first lubricate some more. I withdrew my finger and promptly put it between my lips to moisten it with my saliva and then for good measure I slathered lots of excess saliva on her asshole with my tongue. Now she was ready!

I quickly reinserted my finger back up to the second knuckle, where I had stopped before. After pausing for just a second, I proceeded to slowly push farther. It had become easier and I soon pushed my finger in as far as I could go. Denise was growling with pleasure as I rubbed her clit with one hand and started to fuck her asshole with my finger, moving it in and out, faster and faster. I kept up the lubrication by slathering her asshole and my moving finger with saliva from my tongue. That's when Denise suddenly groaned loudly and called out, "Fuck me with your tongue, Marcy!"

I wasn't completely sure if Denise meant for me to stick my tongue in her pussy or her asshole, but I knew which one I wanted to try. I withdrew my finger from her asshole and prepared to move forward. I noticed then that her pretty little asshole that had been closed so tight earlier was now gaping just a little. I eagerly pushed my tongue forward and the tip easily entered her slightly open asshole. Denise cried out, "Oh, Yes!"

The fucking I had given Denise with my finger must have temporarily loosened her muscles, because using just a little extra pressure I was able to easily insert my tongue farther, going deeper and deeper into her tasty asshole. Denise was loudly exclaiming her pleasure now. My mouth was dripping saliva and my tongue was sliding easily, but firmly, in and out of her ass. I was fucking her asshole with my tongue even deeper than she had been able to do for me.

This was when I realized that Rob had moved out of his chair and onto the bed behind me. He just couldn't wait any longer. I'm sure the sight of me tonguing Denise's ass must have driven him over the edge and he could not sit by anymore.

Rob forcefully lifted my ass up so that I was on my knees with my ass in the air. I kept my mouth locked on Denise's asshole as best I could as Rob spread my legs and knelt behind me. I sensed that his cock was fully engorged and rock hard as he first began to press it into my exposed pussy, easily parting my wet pussy lips with his thick dark head.

The last time Rob fucked me we started slowly as he let me become accustomed to his size. But tonight, I was so wet and loose and ready for anything that Rob didn't need to take it slow. Which was good, because at this point I don't think he was capable of going slowly. He immediately plunged his entire 10-inch cock deep inside me! I stopped fucking Denise's asshole long enough to let out a gasp and cried out, "Oh, Jesus! Yes!"

Rob immediately started pounding his cock into me, pulling back and then pounding me again. He had been sitting alone and watching Denise and I pleasure each other for so long that now he needed to release his pent up sexual energy. I didn't mind at all to have his large cock fucking me so hard. He was like a sudden storm burst that comes on so quickly and strongly that it takes you completely by surprise.

I resumed tongue fucking Denise's ass. Rob's strong thrusts into my pussy transferred their force through my body and served to drive my face even harder into Denise's ass, pushing my tongue even deeper into her asshole. I was also doing me best to continue my hand movements on her pussy despite this wonderful onslaught from his long cock.

The result of Rob's blitzkrieg-like attack on my pussy was two quick orgasms. First to go was Denise, who succumbed to my dual assault on her pussy and asshole. I quickly followed with my own lightning fast orgasm, shaking my whole body while I maintained my hold on Denise's ass to steady myself.

Once I came, Rob slowed down his thrusting somewhat, but he didn't stop. I didn't want him to stop. I recovered from my spasms and then reveled in the feel of his large cock filling me up inside. Denise turned around and showed her appreciation to me by kissing and sucking on my lips and tongue, sharing in her own flavor from my mouth. Then Denise saw another opportunity for fun. She gave me a flash of a smile and one more quick kiss before diving beneath me, squirming her way under me and between my legs.

She was now lying on her back looking straight up at my pussy being fucked by Rob's long black cock. At first, she seemed to enjoy just watching, but then she demanded, "Give me your cock, Rob!" He dutifully withdrew his cock from my pussy and Denise grabbed it and began sucking and licking it. At first, I was angry that she had taken him away from me, leaving me feeling empty inside. But then I realized how much she had already done for me this night.

My momentary flash of anger quickly subsided, and I wanted to share Rob with her. In the meantime, Denise had been slathering Rob's cock with loads of her saliva and now she directed his cock back to my pussy and he started to fuck me again. His hard and very wet cock easily slid back into my pussy and filled me up again. We continued this little game for many more minutes, alternating between Rob fucking me hard and then Denise taking him in her mouth and sucking my juices from his cock and slathering him up with more of her spit.

It was clear that Rob was nearing a climax now. He was thrusting in and out of me with long powerful strokes and his breaths were coming in short gasps. He groaned loudly as he tensed up to shoot his load deep inside me, but Denise quickly cried out again, "Give it to me, Rob! I want it all!" I don't know how he had the control to do it, but he was able to quickly withdraw from me and grab his cock just as he exploded.

His thick white cum shot out and splashed across Denise's face. She had her eyes closed and her mouth open as wide as possible. Amazingly she was able to catch much of Rob's first shot in her mouth, with the rest splattered across her face and some remnants even as far down as her breasts. He continued to pump his full load onto her. He was still milking out the last few drops as I swung around to view the results.

I'm not sure how Denise could tell I was looking at her, because her eyes were closed and plastered with Rob's hot semen, but she was smiling with her cum-covered lips and beckoning me forward with a finger. I knew what she wanted, and I was eager to assist. I started working upward from her lovely breasts where I slurped up the few drops of errant cum that had made it that far. I moved up to her neck and chin and collected more in my mouth, but without swallowing it.

I then moved to Denise's mouth and pressed my lips against hers. Denise took the hint and she opened her lips wide. I could that she had a fair amount of cum that had made it into her mouth. I quickly deposited into her gaping mouth what I had collected, along with a some of my saliva, which was flowing freely due to my highly aroused state. I went to collect more.

Next, I cleaned one of her eyes and then the other, transferring everything I collected into her mouth. Soon I was finished, and her face was licked clean enough so that she could even open her eyes again. I looked into those sweet but naughty eyes and I could see the smile trying to form around her wide-open lips. Her mouth was filled with a mixture of Rob's cum, my spit and her own saliva.

Denise was resisting the urge to swallow her treasure. She beckoned me with her finger again and pointed to her mouth. Again, I knew what she wanted, and I was eager to comply. I bent over, and placing my lips inside hers, I sucked up as much of the spit and cum as I could hold. Denise smiled as she swallowed the remnant of fluids still in her mouth and then she got up on her knees to face me.

She placed her mouth over mine. I opened my lips and we shared a deep kiss with our tongues mingling with the precious fluids in our mouths. Some of it spilled out as we pressed our lips and tongues together in a long, slow sensual kiss, but we eventually swallowed most of it. The little that did escape we tried to recover by licking it off each other. Rob had watched all of this with the biggest smile on his face that I have ever seen. Then we all collapsed on the bed again, this time for good.

We slept deeply and soundly in each other's arms that night. I awoke early to shower and get ready for another day at my client's office. I was amazed at how energized I felt after such a physical evening. Rob also got up to go to work and drive me back to my hotel. Denise stayed asleep, curled up in the bed. She looked so beautiful sleeping there with the morning sun just peeking in the window.

Before I left I quietly I leaned down and gave Denise a soft goodbye kiss on the cheek. She awoke at my touch and gave me a sweet smile as she stretched, her eyes sparkling.

Looking down on her I couldn't help but admire again her beautiful body and gorgeous face, and I was struggling to understand how I could have ever been so lucky. Once again, I had been exposed to exciting new experiences; things that I could never have dreamed of in the past.

I also knew that I wanted to continue and learn even more. I wished that we would be able to repeat this again very soon.

"Good morning, Denise!" I said returning her sweet smile.

"Good morning, Marcy, and happy birthday!" she replied. Rob was standing nearby putting on his tie and watching us.

I said, "My birthday is over now, but it was the best birthday gift I ever received! I want to thank you both."

Denise frowned just a little for a second, but then her face immediately brightened again. "Your still in town one more day, right? I think we should extend your birthday celebration for one more night. What do you think?"

I looked into her eyes and my smile grew even larger, and when I looked over to Rob he was nodding in agreement. I felt that familiar tingle again between my legs.

I guess birthday wishes do come true!

Stay tuned for more of Marcy's adventures...


My Best Business Trip Yet Pt. 06

It was early morning and I felt wonderful, despite the fact that I had just turned 46 years old yesterday. The sun was coming through the office window, and the bright blue sky made me feel like today would be another great day. I truly felt great!

I was in Cleveland on a business trip and last night my friend Rob had given me some birthday surprises. Rob, of course, was a recent new friend of mine; one who had been exposing me to the pleasures of interracial sex with a black man. I had been looking forward to an intimate night alone with Rob last night to celebrate my birthday. He had given me that gift for sure, but his first surprise was taking me to his large, beautiful home and fucking me there.

But his biggest surprise was inviting his gorgeous friend Denise to join us for a threesome. Denise was many things: a stunning young black woman with an incredibly hot body and face; an openly bisexual and sexually adventurous woman; and she was the first woman I had ever slept with.

In the past I had brief thoughts or little fantasies about having a lesbian encounter, or a threesome with a man and a woman, but they never went anywhere. Denise had changed that for me and I had been overwhelmed by the experience. I knew then that I would look for other opportunities from now on.

In fact, there was yet another reason I felt so great this morning, I had plans to get together with Rob and Denise again tonight! I didn't know what they were planning exactly, but I was excited to find out. I was fully expecting a similar experience of tasting Denise's pussy while being fucked by Rob's big, black cock. I could feel my excitement as a perpetual wetness in my vagina as these thoughts kept resurfacing throughout the day.

At about 3:30 in the afternoon I got a call from Rob. When I heard his voice on the line I said, "Hi Darlin'! I'm really looking forward to seeing you again tonight! What time should I be ready?"

There was a pause, and then I heard Rob's voice. I could immediately tell it was bad news. "I'm so sorry, Marcy! I just got a call from a client in Dallas with an emergency that I can't ignore. I have no choice but to fly out tonight."

I felt crushed by the news; I had been so excited all day that my feeling of disappointment was intense. But as a businessperson, I knew that sometimes we must make sacrifices. Trying to spare him the guilt of disappointing me I said, "It's OK Rob, I understand completely. I was really looking forward to seeing you and Denise again, but we can just plan to get together next time I'm in town. Maybe its for the best; I can stay here and catch up on my work. I'll admit that I have been a bit distracted all day."

Rob tried to keep it light and gave a little laugh. Then he said, "I just found out and I immediately called you. I haven't spoken to Denise yet. I'll call her now and break the news." Then he added, "Hey, maybe you two can still get together for dinner. I'll give her your phone number and ask her to call you. OK?"

"Sure. Absolutely," I said. For a split second I had a vision of Denise and I alone in bed, kissing deeply, as we made tender love together alone. I felt a sharp shock in my pussy from this momentary thought, but then I realized it was unlikely. Our connection was Rob and he wouldn't be there. "Have a good trip, Rob, and thank you so much for my birthday celebration last night! I'll let you know when I am coming back to town."

He said, "Goodbye, Marcy. Take care!" I heard the click of the phone disconnecting and tried not to let my disappointment affect my demeanor in the office. I went back to work. It was only about 20 minutes later that my phone rang again and this time I did not recognize the number. I answered.

"Hi Marcy! It's Denise." Her voice was so bright and cheerful that she immediately raised my spirits. She continued, "Rob just called me. I'm sorry that he has to leave town so suddenly, but I don't think that should stop us getting together tonight and having some fun. If you are still up for it, we have some more birthday celebrating to do!"

Feeling better I responded, "Hi Denise! I would enjoy that. What would you like to do?"

Denise said, "Let's grab some dinner and then maybe I can take you to a local club that's a favorite of mine. Good music. Good drinks. I think you'll like it. What d'ya say?"

"That sounds great to me," I quickly replied.

"Perfect! I know where you're staying; I'll pick you up out front at 7:30," she said before adding," We'll make it a real 'Girls' Night Out,' OK?"

"OK. See you soon Denise." I hung up the phone. The image flashed through my mind again when she said 'Girls' Night Out,' but again I tamped down the thought. Wishful thinking on my part, I'm sure. I decided to just plan on an evening on the town with my new friend. I got back to work so I could finish and leave on time.

I was back at the hotel by 6:30 and hurriedly took a shower and did my hair. Since I was short on time I just left my blonde hair straight and long. I wore a simple slip dress that went to mid-thigh and with some nice lace around the hem and the neckline. Simple but sexy. I added some fairly high-heeled sandals to show off my recently pedicured toes.

It was just 7:30 as I stepped out of the hotel entry and saw Denise pulling up in a spiffy little convertible. She looked so cute with big tortoise shell sunglasses and a bright pink scarf blowing in the wind. She had a large, bright smile on her face as she pulled up in front of me. "Hi Marcy! Don't you look good enough to eat!" she teased. I blushed as I got in and Denise quickly leaned over and gave me a quick kiss on the lips.

I liked the way this was starting out, but again, I told myself, she is just being friendly. Denise zipped out of the lot with her sporty little car and we zoomed away. She was in a great mood, talking fast and loud over the radio and wind noise. She told me she was taking me to a seafood restaurant, if that was OK with me. I quickly agreed.

Once we arrived and were out of the car Denise greeted me with a big hug. She smiled and said, "I'm so glad we are doing this. I'm sorry Rob had to leave, but at least we can get to know each other better! Don't you agree?"

Denise's positive energy was infectious, and I was feeling much better about how things had turned out. I knew that I would be seeing Rob again soon. Live for the moment; isn't that what I have been trying to practice these last many months? I replied, "Yeah. Me too!"

The restaurant was great; we had a booth near the back, so we could talk in peace. The waitstaff were attentive but not overbearing, so we had plenty of time to ourselves. The food and drinks were very good too. Cosmopolitans to start, oysters for an appetizer, I had the scallops and Denise had Chilean sea bass, and white wine during dinner.

We each talked about our lives over dinner. I learned that Denise had grown up in central Ohio, in a small town, and moved to Cleveland with her Mom when she was seventeen after her Dad died. Her Mom died soon after and she had decided to live a kind of bohemian lifestyle, a free spirit, funded mostly from her parent's life insurance. She supplemented her income with professional dancing and occasional modeling.

I told her about my life; my quiet and conservative upbringing, and my work. I told her of how I had married early, and how I loved my husband, but also of my current dilemma with wanting to expand my personal experiences, and how I was hoping that one day soon I would be able to bring my husband along on this new life I was exploring.

Rob had already told Denise all about how he and I had met through our mutual friend Darrell, and how Darrell had been the one to break me out of my shell. I told Denise I would like to introduce her to Darrell someday.

I was really interested in learning more from Denise about her lifestyle and how she had learned to become such a free spirit at such a young age. We were having a small but decadent chocolate dessert when I asked Denise, "When did you decide that you are bisexual?"

Denise smiled and giggled. "I didn't decide that; I discovered it. I was pretty young actually, when I realized that I was attracted to both boys and girls. I was still living in that small town, a place where that type of lifestyle isn't encouraged. So I tried to be 'normal' and just date boys. It wasn't too much of a hardship for me, because I like guys!

"It wasn't until I moved to Cleveland and started college that I decided I could be more open about my choices. That's when I started to date other girls and have sex with them. In fact, I was still trying to fit myself into the heterosexual vs. homosexual slots. I wondered if maybe I was really just a lesbian, so for a while I tried to be in committed lesbian relationships. I went through several failed attempts before I fully realized that I couldn't force it.

"For the last ten years I have been trying to be as open as possible to whatever comes my way. I have been in relationships with guys, with women, sometimes with both at the same time. They have all been beneficial to me and even though they haven't turned into lifelong commitments, they have all remained my friends."

"Wow!" I said. "That is fantastic. I can't believe how confident you are and so early in life. Until you and I had sex together..." I hesitated as the words came out of my mouth and I blushed. But I could see that I didn't need to feel ashamed as I looked into Denise's beautiful face and there was absolutely no hint of judgement. She just remained looking into my eyes with her bright smile.

I continued, "What I mean is, I never had that confidence. You were my first experience sleeping with another woman. I didn't realize I was bisexual until I turned 46."

Denise started to laugh at this; a good hard laugh, but not in a mean-spirited way. She smiled and said between the laughs, "But Marcy, you're not bisexual!"

"I'm not?" I said with true surprise. "But I had sex with you and I loved it!" I looked left and right and then whispered loudly, "I ate your pussy and loved that too!" I was feeling a little confused and defensive now, so I pushed ahead, "In fact, I want to have sex with you tonight! I think I want to have sex with other women, too...maybe...I mean, I'm sure I do!" My convictions and stridency started to lose steam as I was getting ahead of myself.

Denise's laughing finally faded and she looked at me with a confident smile, "OK, I'm not a professional and I could be wrong, but I don't think you are bisexual. I think you are heterosexual, but I also think that you have discovered some exciting new things about yourself; about your sexuality. You are learning that you don't have to live your life like most everyone else, and you want to keep testing the boundaries. It's exciting, isn't it?"

She was right about that! Life had become very exciting for me lately. And I did want to keep exploring and trying new things. Denise continued, "I think you love men. I think you will always prefer a man to a woman, in the end. But that doesn't mean you have to confine yourself to just men when it comes to sexual partners and your enjoyment."

And then Denise gave me a wicked smile and said in a breathy whisper, "But maybe you can convince I'm wrong, because I am also planning to have sex with you tonight! I have been thinking all day about licking your pussy again!"

When I heard that my vagina gushed, and I felt my head become dizzy. Denise remained calm while I was trying to regain my composure. She motioned for the waiter to bring the bill and said, "But I don't think we should go back to your room just yet, Marcy. I want to show you off, so I would like to take you to a favorite club of mine. I feel the need to dance with you."

I was still feeling light-headed as we left the restaurant and walked to the car. Denise reached out and held my hand across the lot and helped me into the passenger seat. Before closing my door, she leaned down and pressed her large soft lips into mine. I had been dreaming of this all day and my vagina oozed again as I felt her tongue enter my mouth and swirl with my tongue. I was kissing this gorgeous black woman in a public parking lot in an open-topped convertible and I was just fine with that!

Denise got in, started up the engine and we were soon off to a lively part of the downtown area with clubs and restaurants. As we drove my mind was swimming with what we had just talked about. I was still confused by the whole bisexual thing, but the logical part of my brain was losing ground to the more animalistic part that was simply focused on the anticipated pleasure to come. I was going to have sex with Denise tonight!

The internal struggle within my brain didn't last too long because we were soon pulling up in front of a sultry looking club called Sapphire's and the valet took the car away as we entered the building. I could hear the heavy beat of the music from the sidewalk, but once inside I felt it more than I heard it.

Denise took my hand and led me toward the back, shouting over the music, "C'mon Marcy! I want to introduce you to some of my friends." She led me around the perimeter of the dance floor crowded with people and into a low-ceilinged area in back where all the surfaces were covered with dark red velvet and other plush fabrics. The shape of the room and the décor helped to muffle the sound of the music just enough to be able to hear each other if you spoke loudly.

On the way back to the room Denise had grabbed the arm of a punk-looking waitress walking by. She was a thin white girl wearing a ripped leather and lace teddy outfit, fishnet stockings, and laced-up leather boots up to her knees. Her hair was bleach-bottle blond, but with streaks of other colors in it. She had a very pretty face when she smiled, which she did when she recognized Denise, giving her a quick hug. Denise ordered us a couple of martinis.

Once we got back to the quieter area Denise walked up to three women who were talking and laughing together. The three all looked to be around Denise's age, in their early thirties. When they saw Denise their faces all brightened with big smiles and they greeted her with hugs and kisses. I stood back a little, feeling slightly uncomfortable, but Denise pulled me close and said, "Girls, this is my new friend Marcy that I told you about. Remember, be nice to her because yesterday was her birthday!"

I gave a little wave and a smile and Denise introduced each of the women in turn. Anna was a pretty, young white woman with long curly red hair. She looked to be the youngest of the group. Tina was a slender black woman with an afro hairstyle. She was even a little taller than me with impressively long and shapely legs. Finally, Jackie was a stunning Asian woman with long, straight blue-black hair and strong cheekbones under perfect skin.

They all greeted me with big smiles and even some quick hugs and kisses on my cheeks as they all wished me a Happy Birthday. I was overwhelmed at the kindness and warm welcome that I was receiving, and I started to say something to that affect when I suddenly glanced past Jackie's shoulder and saw two women leaning against a pole, and they were kissing.

I was caught off guard for a moment and I stopped talking. I looked back toward the dance floor and took a hard look for the first time. How did I not notice this before? All the patrons were women. Now I could clearly see women dancing closely, holding each other, and a few kissing. I turned back to the girls apparently with a surprised look on my face, and I said, "Oh! This is a lesbian bar!"

The girls laughed, and Denise said, "You don't have a problem with that, do you?"

"No! Not at all!" I said quickly. "So, does that mean that you are all...?"

Denise answered for them, "Actually, Jackie is the only true lesbian among us, isn't that right Jackie?" Jackie smiled and nodded. "I have tried to get her to try some dick, but she just won't do it," Denise said, laughing. "The rest of the girls are more like me. Anna is even married to a guy, but he is completely cool with her lifestyle. And why wouldn't he be? Anna has taken each of us home for some fun with her husband!"

Jackie piped up, "Except me!"

I laughed at this, which helped me relax from the momentary shock of my realization. The arrival of our martinis at that moment helped me to relax even more. We all went back to just talking and I was drinking my martini and trying to chime into the conversation when appropriate. But the whole time I kept looking at Denise, watching her move and interact with her friends. She was so beautiful, and her body was so enticing. I was aching to be with her tonight.

Denise would look over at me often and smile, making my heart melt. Finally, she announced. "I need to dance! C'mon Marcy!" and she grabbed my hand and pulled me to the dance floor. I was uncomfortable at first, most of the women in there were at least ten years younger than me and probably regulars. And I hadn't been dancing in the club scene in many years; it wasn't something that my husband and I did anymore.

Denise was smiling at me and giving me encouraging comments as we danced, and I was surprised at how quickly I became more and more comfortable. I'm sure the martini was helping, but I found myself moving freely with the music. Denise seemed excited at my newfound confidence and she moved in so that we could dance more closely.

Denise was holding and touching different parts of my body as she moved around me; she was a talented dancer and her body seemed to float and move around me effortlessly. She would hold me around my waist or move her hands across my back. She came up behind me and pressed herself into me; as she ran her hands up my torso I could feel her full breasts pushing into my back. I was so aroused by her body and her movements.

I noticed then that the other girls had joined us on the dance floor, which was becoming very crowded. The music was thumping loudly, and the crowd was moving and lurching together. Denise and I were pushed closer together, our faces almost touching. She put her arms around my waist and as we moved to the music she leaned in and kissed me again, another slow, deep tongue kiss.

Denise's friends were dancing with each other around us and I heard them laugh and cheer at our kiss. Denise looked up and started laughing and then she moved away from me and toward Jackie and they began to dance closely together. I kept dancing along with Anna and Tina in a tight group when I noticed Denise lean in toward Jackie and they began to kiss also. I wasn't sure how to react; there was an understandable immediate flash of jealousy. How dare she! But I was also aroused at watching these two gorgeous women kissing.

Anna was suddenly at my ear saying, "I hope you aren't upset; we tend to share everything together." She must have sensed my feelings or seen the momentary flash of jealousy in my face.

I turned to her and forced a smile on my face, "No. I'm OK. It just surprised me a little."

Anna moved in closer and we started to dance together. Tina moved in closer too and we were dancing as a trio. Tina began to reach out to both Anna and me and soon we were dancing tightly together. I could feel Tina's hands moving across my back and hips, and then I felt Anna's hands also. I took this as encouragement, so I began to touch them in the same manner as we moved and danced; pressing ourselves into each other.

Tina was directly in front of me now and I looked up and into her face. She and I are both tall and we were nearly eye-to-eye. The press of the crowd pushed us closer together and Tina smiled and so did I. At that moment we didn't need to speak, we both just leaned forward and started kissing. It was a short shallow kiss at first. We parted for a moment, but then she took my face in her hands and pulled my mouth closer and our lips parted. I felt her tongue move into my mouth and I pushed my tongue forward to meet it.



Tina and I kissed for a long time while Anna remained next to us, smiling. It was a slow sensual kiss, and very wet. Soon I heard Anna say, "Hey, you have to share, Tina!" She reached over and firmly pulled my face away from Tina's open mouth and toward hers. I felt a tiny rivulet of saliva from Tina's wet kiss stretch momentarily from her departing mouth to mine as Anna moved in with her lips already parted and her tongue at the ready.

Anna was not like Tina in that she did not start with a slow kiss. Maybe she figured I was already warmed up to this new experience or maybe that was just her style. She firmly pressed her mouth against mine and suddenly our tongues were wrestling. Anna was forceful as she overpowered my tongue and proceeded to explore every inch of my mouth. Meanwhile her hands started to firmly explore my body and knead my ass.

I could feel a surge through my pussy as Anna took control of me on the dance floor. I found that I liked the feeling of being dominated by this forceful woman. I could feel Tina still close by, also moving her hands on my body, gently, as we were still moving together with the music as best we could.

Anna finally stopped, and I was able to breathe again. As she leaned back she had a big smile on her wet lips and her lipstick was smudged. She then leaned toward Tina and kissed her with the same vigor. I looked over to see Denise and Jackie moving back toward us and Denise was also smiling. She said, "I can see that you make friends quickly, Marcy! I think we should take this little party someplace more private."

Jackie said, "Let's go to my place!" The girls quickly agreed, and we headed for the door 'en masse.' When we got outside Jackie turned left and said, "C'mon it's only a few blocks this way. You can leave your car here, Denise."

Denise took my hand for the walk and it felt good to be close to her again. We walked the two blocks quickly, still laughing and buzzed from the club and the loud music and action. My mouth was still tingling from kissing these beautiful women.

We entered the lobby of a newer hi-rise condo building and took the elevator to the 18th floor. Jackie's apartment was a corner unit with floor-to ceiling windows looking out over a portion of the downtown area. The lights from the streetlamps, the buildings and the bridges all sparkled and threw an orange glow into the large darkened room.

Soon Jackie had on some lights and sultry music while Denise was pouring wine for all of us. Before we drank Denise walked over and stood right in front of me and said, "A toast! Here's to our newest friend, Marcy, and to her initiation into our little Girls-Only club!" I felt another twinge run through my pussy, and I smiled and nearly chugged my entire glass.

As I was swallowing the last drops of wine in my mouth Denise moved forward with a hungry look in her eyes; she grabbed me and began to kiss me firmly. I was taken by surprise, but still welcomed her warm wet lips as I tasted the remains of the wine in her mouth. The other girls laughed and clapped at Denise's toast and the kiss.

Denise suddenly stopped kissing me and said, "Goddammit, I can't wait any longer! Let's go to the bedroom!" She grabbed my hand and began pulling me toward the bedroom door as Denise called out," It's OK to use your bedroom, right Jackie?"

I saw Jackie moving toward Tina, who was reclining on the sofa. Their eyes were locked on each other and Jackie replied without even looking up, "Sure. Use whatever you want."

Denise called out again, "Anyone who wants to join us, come on in!"

The last thing I saw as I was pulled into the bedroom was Anna raise her hand and say," Shit yeah! I'm in," and she started to follow us.

The three of us were standing at the foot of Jackie's king-size bed. Denise seemed ready to pounce on me, which I was hoping for, but Anna had something else in mind. She said, "Denise, I think we have to test Marcy and verify she is worthy of our group, don't you agree?" Denise looked sideways at me and smiled, and then she nodded to Anna.

I sensed that this was one of Anna's little kicks and Denise also liked playing along. I was more than willing to try; earlier I had found her dominance of me to be surprisingly thrilling. Anna continued, "Good! Then we have to test how well you follow orders. First, you must strip for us." Anna and Denise sat on the end of the bed and looked at me.

I didn't know what to do. I had never stripped for anyone other than my husband. I felt self-conscious as I stood there in front of these two beautiful younger women. I didn't want to stand naked in front of them; my body couldn't compare to theirs! Anna grew impatient and said, "What are you waiting for? I said to strip! And do it slowly."

I started to take off my heels and Anna stopped me. "No! Leave those on for now." Not knowing what else to do I pulled the thin dress straps off my shoulders and slowly pulled the top of my dress downward, exposing my lacy bra over my 36C breasts. Anna said, "Very nice. Continue." I pushed my dress over my hips and it fell to the floor. I stepped out and kicked the dress away. Anna seemed to like that.

I was now standing in just bra and thong panties in my high heels. Denise was looking me over and Anna said, "Good. Now remove your bra." I dutifully unsnapped it and pulled it off, freeing my breasts. Anna reached out and cupped my left breast with her hand and then she squeezed my nipple quickly. My already erect nipples contracted even more with excitement at her touch.

Anna said, "Now turn around." I turned away from them and just stood there. Anna said, "You have a nice ass, Marcy! I will have fun with that later!" I felt another rush through my pussy. Anna must have noticed my body shudder with excitement. She commanded, "Take off your panties and bend over."

I was feeling so self-conscious, but I continued nevertheless. I pulled the thong from between my ass cheeks and down to the floor where I kicked them away. I started to bend, but Anna added, "Spread your legs first!" I stepped my feet apart to a much wider stance and I started to bend forward. I was feeling so embarrassed, but excited too. I heard Anna give a nice purring sound behind me.

"Ooh! You have a very pretty pussy, Marcy! I love seeing it splayed out in front of me. I'll bet you want someone to touch your pussy." I was aching for just that and I made a sound that conveyed I did. Anna said, "Good. Then touch your pussy for me."

I hesitated. I had never pleasured myself in front of anyone else before. How could I do that? Anna grew impatient and said, "I told you to touch yourself, Marcy. Do it now!" I slowly moved my right hand toward my pussy and I started to touch myself. It felt good and I could sense how wet my pussy was. I started to rub my fingertips between my pussy lips and I felt the wetness spread over my fingers.

I wasn't thinking about my embarrassment now, just the wonderful feeling in my pussy. I almost didn't hear when Anna said, "Stop!" Then she said, "Come here." I stood and turned around and stepped toward Anna and Denise, naked in my high heels. Anna said, "Give me your hand." I stretched my hand with its wet fingers toward her and Anna breathed in my scent and she then looked up at me with a smile.

She then took my fingers into her mouth and licked up my juices. Anna then said, "Congratulations, Marcy! You passed the first part of my test." She then turned toward Denise who had been watching all of this quietly but intently. Anna said, "I know that you have been wanting to taste Marcy's pussy all night, yes?" Denise nodded with a smile. "You can taste her now, in my mouth."

Anna leaned toward Denise and they quickly joined mouths for a long deep kiss. Denise was using her tongue to scour Anna's mouth. I couldn't help but touch myself as I watched them together.

Anna next said, "Denise, please stand up so that Marcy can undress you." My heart skipped a beat as Denise stood next to me. Anna continued, "Marcy, remove her clothing, but do it slowly. And I want you to kiss her body as you remove each article of clothing." I was eager to comply.

Denise smiled and turned toward me, and I smiled back. Denise was wearing a loose blouse over linen baggy drawstring pants. I began to unbutton her blouse slowly from the top, and with each one I began to kiss her neck and chest, moving downward to her firm belly. Her blouse was open, and I peeled it off, moving around her to kiss all over her exposed back. Denise shivered with chills as my lips tickled her smooth brown skin.

I unclasped her bra and removed the straps from her shoulders, giving them some kisses also. Anna said, "Doesn't Denise have the most beautiful tits? So perky, firm and full!" I had experienced them yesterday for the first time and I agreed completely. I moved around in front and lowered myself to kiss them. Anna said, "You need to squeeze them, Marcy, and suck on those big brown nipples."

I immediately opened my mouth and latched onto her right breast and began to lick and suck while squeezing and kneading the left. Denise closed her eyes and moaned lightly. I removed my mouth to move to her left breast when I noticed Anna had moved in next to me to take up where I had left off. Denise's right breast and nipple were dripping wet with my warm saliva and Anna took it all into her mouth.

While Anna continued to suck Denise's breast I proceeded to untie her drawstring pants and slowly pull the down, and as I did I was kissing her thighs. Denise was moaning, and I couldn't wait. Anna didn't stop me, she was too busy sucking on Denise's left breast now, so I quickly pulled Denise's thong panties down to the floor.

Denise was now standing naked before us and I was ready to move between her legs and lick her pussy, what I had been planning for all night. Anna suddenly moved down to do the honors herself. I felt a pang of momentary anger, but just before she was about to dive in Anna told me to take the other side. I understood immediately and gladly moved around so that I was kneeling behind Denise, her heavenly ass poised just in front of my face.

Anna brusquely told Denise to spread her legs, but she didn't need much encouragement. She quickly widened her stance and Anna moved her mouth forcefully onto Denise's pussy and began to lick her fiercely. There was no taking it slow with Anna, I would have to remember that, but I started slow now with Denise. I started slow more for my sake than hers because I wanted to savor the moment.

I began by kissing and licking Denise's ass cheeks and nuzzling her ass with my face. I could hear Anna noisily slurping away on her pussy, and I could hear Denise's little chirps of pleasure as Anna sucked on her clit. So much for my plans to savor the moment; I dove straight into Denise's ass with my tongue, using my hands to spread her ass cheeks apart.

Denise's asshole was just as tasty today as it had been last night, and I was licking and tonguing her madly. Denise was now crying out loudly in pleasure. Anna stopped her licking and leaned down between Denise's legs, so she could look up at me, my face and tongue buried between Denise's full round ass cheeks. I heard Anna say, "That's nice, Marcy! You are such a good little slut! Lick her tight little asshole. Lick it clean!"

I didn't need the encouragement, yet it made my pussy tingle to hear Anna say it. It sounded like dialogue from a porn movie but hearing it now while doing exactly what Anna was describing increased my arousal. Soon after I felt Anna's hands on my shoulders, pulling me down and away from Denise's sweet ass. Anna grabbed my face, my mouth still open wide and my tongue extended having just been pulled from Denise's asshole, and she forcefully placed her open mouth over mine.

Anna and I were now kneeling between Denise's legs, locked in a frantic kiss as Anna slurped on my tongue and sucked all the juices from my mouth. She finally pulled back with such a wicked smile on her face and said, "Mmmm! Her pussy tastes so good, but it's even better when combined with the taste of her ass. Do you want to try it?"

I could only say, "Yes, please!"

Anna commanded, "Open your mouth and stick out your tongue!" I did so as she pushed my head down even lower and moved her face above mine. Anna pursed her lips together and I could see the white bubbly liquid of her spit start to push out from between her lips. She dribbled a large amount of spit onto my outstretched tongue and I eagerly took it into my mouth.

Anna said, "Don't swallow it yet! Savor it first." I swished her spit around my mouth and over my tongue. I could definitely taste Denise's pussy in there and I loved it. Anna said, "OK. Now swallow it!" After I swallowed I opened my mouth to show Anna, she smiled and giggled gleefully.

Anna said, "You are being a very good girl, Marcy! It is time for your next test. If you pass this one you will be rewarded." I was so proud of myself for pleasing Anna. I wanted to please her even more.

Anna stood up and directed me to kneel on the floor in front of her. Anna was wearing a thin white blouse over a short A-line skirt that went to her mid-thigh. She also had stockings and high heels. I could just see her lacy bra through the slightly sheer blouse. From my vantage down on the floor, I could see under the hem of her skirt and I noticed that her stockings were in fact true stockings with garters. Very sexy!

Anna told Denise to slowly undress her while I watched. Anna kept her eyes on me as Denise slowly unbuttoned her blouse and removed it. Anna's breasts were large and contained in a sheer, white lace balconette bra. I could just see her large pale nipples behind the fabric. I noted that Anna's skin was luminescent white, and so smooth and clean. It contrasted well with her long, curly red hair.

Denise had now unhooked Anna's skirt and lowered it to the floor. Now I could see Anna's stocking and garters, but no panties! Her pussy was there in front of me with her trimmed red pubic hair just above. I was eager to compare the taste of Anna's pussy to Denise's, the only other pussy I had ever experienced. My body involuntarily started to move forward, but Anna commanded, "No Marcy! Not yet, my pet!"

I settled back in to watch and wait. Denise unhooked Anna's bra and removed it. Her breasts were large, but firm and so very white, with pale pink nipples. Her stomach was tight and flat, and her hips were round. Her legs were very shapely in the stockings and high heels.

Denise moved behind Anna and she was reaching around and caressing her breasts, kissing her neck and rubbing her hands all over. The contrast of Denise's deep brown arms and hands moving around Anna's creamy white skin was appealing to watch. Denise reached down and began running her fingernails through the small patch of red pubic hair while Anna continued to keep her gaze locked on me. She asked, "Do you like my body, Marcy?"

I bit my lip and managed to reply, "Mmmm Hmmm!" while I eyed her body hungrily.

Anna smiled and moved to sit down on the edge of the bed and motioned Denise to get behind her on the bed. Denise moved in tightly behind Anna and returned to caressing Anna's breasts and body while Anna gave me more orders, "I need your help to finish undressing me. Take off my stockings!"

I moved forward on my knees and slowly unclasped the garters from one stocking and then the next. Then I started to slowly roll the right stocking down her leg. When I got to her knee I leaned down to give it a kiss. Anna said, "That is very good Marcy. Keep going." I rolled the stocking down to her ankle, kissing her leg as I did. "Now remove my shoe," she demanded.

I unclasped her strap and pulled the shoe free and then I pulled the stocking down and freed her right foot. Her feet were smallish with short, sweet toes and bright red toenails. Anna said, "I have been on my feet all day and my feet are tired. Massage them for me, Marcy!" I began to rub and squeeze her foot, pushing my thumbs firmly into the arch of her foot and squeezing the ball of her foot. Anna moaned and said, "That's good! Keep going!"

I gave her right foot a long massage, rubbing and squeezing up her ankle and calf. Anna leaned back into Denise and closed her eyes and continued to moan. Denise kept up her caressing and started to kiss Anna's neck and shoulders.

Anna's foot was so cute there in my hands that I instinctively held it up and kissed the top of her foot and down to her toes. Anna's eyes popped open and she smiled. She said, "You anticipated my next command. I want you to clean my feet with your tongue!" At this point I was ready to do anything for Anna, so I smiled as I raised her foot even higher and began to lightly lick the top of her foot and down to her toes.

Anna leaned back and closed her eyes again as I pushed her foot up higher so that I could reach the sole of her foot. I licked from the heel to the toes with the broad part of my tongue, giving her foot a good tongue bath.

Anna moaned in pleasure and I noticed Denise watching me from over Anna's shoulder. She looked pleased that I was doing all these things gleefully, without protest. She seemed to me like a proud teacher who had trained a new pupil and now saw the reward of watching that pupil move out successfully on her own. I looked back at her and mouthed the words "Thank you" to her.

Next, I moved to Anna's cute little toes. Starting with the smallest, I took each toe into my mouth one at a time and sucked them clean, taking the time to dart my tongue into the space between each toe. When I was done I looked up with a smile and said, "I'm finished with this one."

Anna opened her eyes and said, "Move to the other one, Marcy. Denise, check to see if Marcy did a good enough job on my right foot." Denise moved from behind Anna and got to her knees on the floor next to me. By then I had already removed Anna's left shoe and was pulling off the second stocking.

I started to massage her left foot while Denise examined the right. After a close examination Denise announced, "Marcy did a very thorough job. Can she do mine next?" I smiled at the thought.

Anna said, "Maybe later. For now, you can help Marcy clean my other foot." Denise moved in close to me as I held up Anna's left foot, so we could both reach it. We started to lick her foot together and Anna moaned; soon it became a contest between us to see who could make Anna moan the loudest. We were frantically licking the sole of her foot, our saliva thick and shiny on her foot while our tongues touched many times.

Denise and I broke away from Anna's foot more than once to exchange some wet kisses before Anna would demand us back to her. We were now taking turns sucking her toes, each time dribbling a little extra spit on her toes before moving aside for the other to take over and lap it up. Anna finally had enough, and she said, "Stop!" She then stood up over us and said, "You have passed all of the tests, Marcy! You have both done well. It is time for Marcy's reward, and Denise will help me give it to her."

Anna told me to lie on the bed and spread my legs, which I eagerly did, pulling my legs wide apart in anticipation. Both Anna and Denise crawled between by legs and Denise immediately began kissing my pussy while Anna kissed my thigh. Her tongue felt heavenly as she slowly licked around and between my pussy lips. I would have been happy to stay there forever, but soon Anna was impatiently demanding her chance at me.

Denise moved her soft lips away and Anna dove forward opening her mouth over my pussy and licking fiercely with her tongue. I had learned that Anna was a forceful woman, and her style of pussy-eating was no different, although it was very different than Denise's nuanced style.

In some ways, Anna's style was similar to that of a man, such as my husband, but there was an important distinction with Anna. Unlike most men, she knew how and where to forcefully use her tongue and lips to produce the greatest pleasure; an obvious benefit of having a pussy herself and knowing what feels just right. Where Denise had been building my arousal slowly, Anna had immediately heightened my arousal and I was very close to a quick, violent orgasm.



Anna sensed this and decided to prolong my pleasure. She lifted her smiling face from my pussy, her lips shiny and wet from my juices. She turned to Denise and they started to kiss and suck my pussy juices from each other's tongues. Denise kept me occupied my slowly rubbing my pussy with her thumb while they kissed. When their lips parted Denise moved her face back between my legs and started her slow licking and sucking again. I laid back to enjoy her touches.

Soon Anna became impatient again and decided this arrangement wasn't good enough for her, so she said, "Marcy, roll over and get on your hands and knees!" I had learned tonight to quickly obey Anna's demands, because when I did I was rewarded. I moved to my hands and knees and Denise rolled onto her back with her face still between my legs. I felt Denise's hands on my thighs as she pulled her mouth up to my pussy and she resumed her heavenly licking.

I wasn't sure what Anna was doing, but then I heard her say, "You really do have such a perfect ass, Marcy! I told you I had plans for it." I then felt her hands caressing my exposed, upturned ass and my heart raced with excitement and a little fear as I anticipated her next move, bracing for her usual onslaught.

I was amazed when Anna started to kiss and lick my ass cheeks tenderly and slowly. She was licking up the center of my crack and nuzzling her face in between my cheeks. Her touches felt wonderful, especially when combined with Denise's tongue on my pussy. I then felt Anna use her hands to spread my ass cheeks a little wider and she said, "Marcy, you have the prettiest, tight little asshole!"

I braced again, but Anna still maintained her composure as she began to kiss and lightly lick my asshole. Electricity was shooting through me as I felt the tip of her tongue probing at my asshole, licking and wetting it as she explored me slowly. Denise was now licking my pussy harder in contrast to Anna's uncharacteristic light touch on my asshole. I was squirming with anticipation and yearned for Anna to probe deeper, more forcefully. I was moaning loudly, trying to will her to delve deeper.

I could take no more of this exquisite torture and Anna knew it from my sounds. She asked, "What is it Marcy? What do you want?" As she spoke Anna placed the tip of her moistened finger on my asshole and began to rub it around the rim. I moaned even louder as I bit my lip. She continued, "Do you want more? Do you want me to go deeper?" As she said the word 'deeper' she pushed her fingertip into my asshole, but just the fingertip. I lurched in pleasure at the penetration.

"Oh yes!" I cried out.

"You want me to go deeper?" Anna asked again, and again as she said the word she pushed her finger in further, up to her second knuckle. Her finger was now more than an inch deep into my asshole. I was writhing in pleasure from Anna's teasing while Denise continued to lick my pussy. I made a sound indicating that I did want her to go farther into me, but that wasn't good enough for Anna.

"I want to hear you say it, Marcy!" I want you to beg for it! What do you want me to do?"

The anticipation was killing me. I needed to feel more! I cried out, "Please, Anna! Please go deeper! Fuck my asshole!" I could never have dreamed I would ever had said anything like this in my old, quiet life, but at this moment I wanted nothing else.

Anna, satisfied at my plea, thankfully fulfilled my wish by pushing her moistened finger deeper inside of my asshole; slowly pushing it inch by inch until it was as deep into me as it would go. My mind exploded at the sensation. My asshole was tightly gripping Anna's finger and the pressure of it inside my ass mingled well with the throbbing in my pussy.

I could feel Anna then licking around my asshole and her finger, slobbering loads of spit to help lubricate her next movements. I knew what was coming next as I felt her excess spit run down my ass and toward my pussy. I imagined a torrent of Anna's warm spit flooding down into my pussy lips where it was gladly lapped up by Denise's busy tongue.

Then I felt Anna's long finger begin to withdraw from my asshole, but Anna was still there with her tongue, wetting her finger as it emerged from inside of me, preparing for the next push forward. When I could feel that her finger was almost completely out I braced myself; Anna then quickly pushed her finger deep into me again, and once more I felt that shock of pleasure. "Yes!" I cried out.

Now well lubricated with her spit, Anna beginning fucking my asshole with her finger, thrusting it in and out, increasing her speed. "I cried out, "Oh my God! Yes! Deeper!" Anna obliged by pushing harder with each thrust. Denise was starting to concentrate more heavily with her tongue on my clit now and I knew I couldn't hold out much longer.

That's when two things happened almost at the same time. First, Anna removed her long finger from my asshole and replaced it with her tongue. The tightness of my asshole had opened somewhat from the finger fucking and so Anna was able to penetrate her tongue deeply into my ass. Although she couldn't reach to the same depths with her tongue, it was actually wider at the base than her finger was, stretching me even more!

Also, the slippery feel of Anna's moist tongue contrasted with the rougher texture of her tongue. So now I was feeling intense pleasure as she pushed her tongue deeper and deeper with each thrust, and she was now stretching my asshole even wider. I welcomed this first change by crying out, "Oh God yes!"

The second thing that happened, only seconds later, was that Denise inserted two fingers into my pussy as she continued to lick my clit. That caused me to quickly add, "Oh Fuck! Yes! Yes! Yes!" timed with her thrusting fingers deep within my pussy. I could feel an intense wave of pleasure building up deep within me, brewing and gaining in intensity. I was ready to succumb to it as my mind was concentrating on enjoying every moment.

That's when Anna made one final change. She withdrew her tongue from my ass and a moment later she inserted two of her moistened fingers into my asshole at once. The immediate mix of intense pleasure and momentary pain at this sudden penetration triggered a hidden switch deep within and I screamed loudly as an intense orgasm rolled through my body as I bucked and jolted, riding their thrusting fingers. Eventually my spasms slowly subsided and my body relaxed.

I was so overcome with gratitude that I immediately moved down and began to kiss each of them, forcefully and vigorously. I could taste myself in their mouths and I gladly drank in my own flavor. As I caught my breath I could only say one word. "More!"

Anna smiled at this and said, "Good, because I am not through with you yet!"

Just then I saw Tina and Jackie standing in the doorway. They were both naked and had obviously been taking care of each other on the sofa; I could even see the rug burns on Jackie's knees. Jackie smiled at the three of us sprawled naked on the bed. She said, "It sounds like you're all having fun in here. Can we join you?"

The three of us smiled and Anna said, "Get your pretty little butts over here! In fact, Jackie, can you bring out the Siamese twins for Marcy?" I didn't know what she was talking about, but Jackie nodded and went to her closet to find whatever it was. Tina laid down on the bed next to me and began to lick on one of my breasts before she moved up and began kissing me. I could taste what I knew must be Jackie's pussy and I liked it very much.

Jackie was soon back and holding up her find. It was a strap on dildo, but not like any I had ever seen before. This one was double headed; and now I understood the name Anna gave it. It was also very large and very black. It reminded me of Rob's large black cock, which I was pleased to recall. Jackie piped up immediately to say, "I get to use it first!" Without waiting for Anna's approval, she began to put it on.

I watched her, fascinated. The dildo had two large black heads, one slightly smaller than the other. The smaller one faced inward, so that the wearer first had to insert the dildo deep within her pussy before tightening the straps around herself. Jackie lubricated the inner dildo and then closed her eyes with pleasure as she inserted it inside her. Denise helped Jackie with the straps and then she stood before me.

It was an image I never expected to encounter, but I was thrilled nonetheless. Jackie stood before me, a gorgeous Asian woman with long black hair. Her body was the firmest of all the women here, with well-defined muscles in her arms, legs, and abdomen. She was obviously very focused on her health and physique, but she was not a 'muscle head.' She was very feminine; her face was soft and beautiful, and her breasts were firm and ample in size. But at this moment she also had a large black cock dangling between her legs, and it was meant for me!

The girls repositioned me on the bed so that I was lying on my back on the pillows with my legs spread. Jackie climbed up and was kneeling between my legs. Two of the girls were busy lubricating the 8-inch dildo while the others were spreading some lubrication on my pussy lips, creating sharp electrical jolts as they touched me. Jackie moved in closer and said, "Are you ready?" I nodded, but I'm sure my face betrayed my momentary fear.

Jackie maneuvered the head of the dildo between my pussy lips and pushed forward. I felt it enter me and the pressure felt good. It was an odd sensation. I had felt Rob's cock several times before, which was about the same size, but this was very different. Where Rob's cock was warm and alive, pulsing with his heartbeat, this one was not.

Don't get me wrong, the feeling of this large dildo inside me was very satisfying. But it couldn't compete with the real thing. Denise had said something similar earlier that night, that in the end I would always prefer the feeling of a real man's cock.

There was one special thing about this experience that I couldn't get over, and which I found very arousing. If I closed my eyes and tried very hard I could almost convince myself that I was being fucked by a man with a large cock, but upon opening my eyes what I saw was a gorgeous Asian woman hovering over me. Watching her beauty as she fucked me was what turned me on the most.

I reached up and fondled Jackie's breasts, so firm and round. I could see from her face that she was enjoying the feeling of the large dildo inside of her pussy too. Each thrust she gave to me was pushing her twin dildo into her and stimulating her clit. Jackie smiled at me and then leaned down, her dark hair cascading around my face as she and I kissed passionately while she continued to thrust her pelvis and the dildo into me.

It was becoming a very intimate moment between the two of us, and with my vision blocked by Jackie's hair, creating in essence a little private 'room' around my face, I had nearly forgotten the other three girls were surrounding us on the bed. Anna decided at that moment to remind us. She pulled Jackie up and away from my face so that she could lean in and kiss me and then she said, "Get ready because I am climbing on!"

I wasn't sure what she meant at first, but I quickly learned when she stood on the bed and stepped over me, straddling my head with her legs. I looked up to see the pale, luminous skin of her legs and shapely ass and her pink pussy directly above me. She then lowered herself so that she was kneeling directly over my face. I didn't have to wait for her command as I brought my mouth up to meet her pussy and began to lick and suck her noisily.

Anna was moving her hips and stroking her pussy across my face and lips. I reached up and grabbed her legs to hold her still, so I could concentrate on sucking on her labia and clit. Anna didn't like to give up control, but apparently she was enjoying my technique because she relented just a little. She was moaning with pleasure as she fondled Jackie's breasts and then started to kiss Jackie, pushing her tongue deeply into her mouth.

Anna moved upward off my face to reposition herself, which gave me the chance to look briefly to my right. I could see the two ebony girls, Tina and Denise, on the side of the bed. Tina was bent over the bed with her butt high in the air and her legs spread. Her eyes were closed, and she was muttering sounds of pleasure as Denise was standing behind her pushing a strap on dildo deep into her pussy. So, Jackie had a least two of those things!

I then learned why Anna had shifted. She had moved her knees forward, closer to Jackie, and I was now looking straight up at her pretty, creamy white ass. Anna looked back over her shoulder and said to me, "I want you to put your tongue in my asshole now, Marcy!" I was only too happy to obey her command.

I started to lift my head to kiss and lick her ass cheeks, but Anna didn't want to wait for that. She squatted back down and forcefully sat her ass directly on my face. I had to use my hands to grab her pretty ass and push her back up a little. I heard Anna's groan of impatience, so I immediately parted her ass cheeks with my hands to expose her pink little asshole only inches above my face.

I quickly stuck out my tongue and began to vigorously lick Anna's asshole, which satisfied her enough that she could now focus on something else. Now she started alternating her kisses between Jackie in front of her and Tina to her side. Tina had moved closer to us on the bed so that she was now on all fours on the mattress while Denise continued to fuck her from behind. Tina was moaning happily when her mouth wasn't full of Anna's tongue.

All this time Jackie was continuing to fuck me, and herself, with the double headed strap-on. I now felt Anna reach out with her hand and begin to rub my clit while I was being fucked. I was starting to feel the beginnings of an orgasm building deep inside. Jackie must have been feeling the same thing from her side of the dildo because I could hear her whimpering a little as she increased the strength and tempo of her thrusts.

Through all this I tried to maintain my focus on Anna's asshole and I was now inserting my tongue into her as deeply as I could. Anna obviously wanted me to go deeper still, because she began pressing her ass harder into my face as I strained my tongue muscles to keep it as rigid as possible. Soon my moist tongue was sliding deeply in and out of her asshole as she rocked up and down on my face.

Anna then used her free hand to rapidly rub her own clit and before I knew what happened she was bucking and writhing on my face in orgasm. Anna screamed out, "Oh Yes! Marcy!" and I felt a splash of liquid across my face and I realized that she had sprayed her juices on me, much of it into my mouth. I instinctively swallowed and found her flavor to be sweet and good.

Anna moved off me, which allowed Jackie to move back down toward me to improve her leverage. She resumed her forceful thrusts deep into me and I again felt the orgasm building inside me. I reached down with both hands to grab her firm ass and pull her toward me, and the dildo into me, as hard as I could. I cried out, "Oh Jackie! Yes! Harder!" as my orgasm burst through me. Jackie kept up the tempo for just 30 seconds longer, when she also came.

Jackie fell on top of me, hot and sweaty, and she smiled as we started to kiss. She was licking Anna's juices from my face and laughing with pleasure. I had been so wrapped up in my own pleasure that I hadn't even noticed that Tina had also collapsed on the bed with Denise on top of her. I assumed they had also reached a happy ending.

We all laid there for quite a few minutes catching our breath and petting each other. I was marveling at how the day's events had changed. I woke up this morning expecting to be fucked by my beautiful male friend, Rob, and his big, black cock, while also enjoying Denise's lovely brown body and delicious pussy. Instead I had made love with four different women: two black, one white, and one Asian.

Then I remembered, I hadn't yet tasted Jackie or Tina. Jackie had certainly fucked me, and Tina and I had kissed, but how could I leave tonight without experiencing all these beautiful women? I suddenly rolled over on top of Tina and said, "I'm not done yet! I want to taste your pussy!" The girls were surprised by my sudden energy and earnestness. Then I looked over at Jackie and I said, "You too!" I leaned down and stuck my tongue into Tina's mouth while groping at her tits.

The other girls were suddenly reinvigorated by my boldness. I heard Anna say, "Marcy really is a little slut, isn't she?" but I could tell she meant it as a compliment. Tina was responding to my kisses and fondling as she was moving her dark brown body under me in pleasure. I started to move down, licking and sucking her tits and licking her stomach, Soon I had reached her pussy and I forcefully spread her legs wide and dove straight in with my mouth. I was beyond moving slowly at this point in the evening.

I was learning a few things from Anna about being forceful and demanding what I wanted. It wasn't always the right approach, but at the moment it worked perfectly. Tina was squirming and moaning in pleasure. Jackie and Anna had moved up on either side of Tina and were taking turns kissing her mouth, her breasts, and each other. Denise was lying at the head of the bed watching the scene with a smile on her face while she was rubbing her pussy. I caught her eye and smiled back as best I could with my mouth wrapped around Tina's pussy.

I stuck two fingers into Tina's dripping wet pussy and began to fuck her madly while sucking on her clit. It only took about a minute of this before Tina exploded over my face. I was feeling very good about myself now and I wanted to keep up the momentum. Jackie was still on her hands and knees next to me kissing Tina's breasts. I took advantage of the situation!

I had been eyeing Jackie's tight little buns all night and now she was right there. She had already removed the strap-on dildo that she had used so well to fuck me. I thought about finding it and returning the favor but decided instead to savor her with my mouth. I reached out and grabbed her ass. She looked back; I smiled and said, "Your turn!"

Jackie smiled back at me and then welcomed me by spreading her legs wider apart while arching her back to raise her butt even higher. I marveled at her tight little Asian body. Her back was so muscular and lean, as were her thighs and calves. But her ass was something to marvel at; it was so firm and smooth. Her pussy, with fine black pubic hair, was peeking out from between her thighs. I decided to start low and work my way up.

I placed my lips on the soles of her feet and kissed them, giving gentle nibbles to the backs of her heels. I continued to kiss, lick, and nibble up her calves as I moved my hands ahead to feel her thighs and ass. Jackie responded by shifting her upper body forward a little to fully expose her pussy to me. I licked up the back of her thighs and then I reached her pussy. I wasn't aware of anything else in the room. I'm sure the other girls were taking care of each other, but I was completely focused on this moment.

This time I did start slowly; it felt like the right thing to do. I began to lick the length of her pussy lips and sucking on her labia. She tasted so sweet and good. I sucked lightly on her clit for just a few seconds and then moved on. Jackie responded by squirming her ass and moaning loudly. I had to explore further; to experience that tight little ass.

I used my hand to rub Jackie's pussy while I moved my lips up and across those firm but smooth ass cheeks. I eventually moved my mouth toward the center and I looked at her pretty little brown asshole. I kissed and licked at, sending chills down Jackie's spine.



I worked my way back to Jackie's pussy and decided to pick up the pace. I started to suck and lick at her labia and clit with more ferocity. Jackie responded by pushing herself back into my face. I then inserted one finger, quickly followed by a second, deep into her pussy and began to fuck her. Jackie was now making very loud groans and moving her hips back and forth.

While continuing to fuck her with my fingers I returned to her asshole with my tongue. I started with long hard licks with the flat of my tongue up between her ass cheeks and over her asshole, but soon I fine tuned this to just the tip of my tongue probing at her asshole. I was really enjoying myself when I noticed Denise's smiling pretty face come up over the top of Jackie's ass. "Need some help?" she asked.

I smiled and gave her a big kiss, and then I said, "Help yourself!" Denise quickly leaned her head down and began to lick Jackie's asshole while I continued to fuck her pussy. Based on her sounds and twitching muscles, Jackie was in ecstasy.

Denise and I were now taking turns tonguing Jackie's asshole and trading long wet kisses. Each time I went back for my turn I pressed my tongue a little harder and deeper. We were definitely loosening her up. Denise decided we need a little help, so she wet one of her fingers and pushed it into Jackie's asshole a couple of inches. Jackie responded with an "Oh Yes! More!" Denise pulled her finger out and offered it to me to moisten for the next try. I gladly accepted it into my mouth and then slobbered spit all over it. Denise reinserted her finger and drove it in deeper, much to Jackie's pleasure.

While Denise fucked Jackie's asshole with her finger and I did the same to her pussy, Denise and I were frantically kissing, working our tongues around each other's mouths, drinking in each other's juices. Soon Jackie was starting to buck wildly, and I knew she was about to come. I needed one more shot at that ass first!

I pulled back from our kiss to see Denise's finger now deep inside Jackie's ass. I gave Denise a look and she understood. She withdrew her finger leaving Jackie's asshole gaping slightly in front of me. I immediately dove forward with my tongue and forced myself deeply into her asshole and started to fuck her with my tongue while thrusting even harder into her pussy with my fingers.

Denise generously helped my efforts by continuously supplying spit from her pretty mouth hovering just a few inches above my tongue, dripping it down Jackie's ass crack to where my tongue was moving in and out of her asshole. Denise's tasty spit was helping my tongue to slide easier, faster, and deeper into Jackie's asshole. I was thoroughly enjoying my feeling of control over Jackie's body for this moment, feeling her body tremble below me, her muscles tensing up as I fiercely fucked her pussy and asshole.

Jackie suddenly cried out "Oh Shit! Yes! Yes!" as she exploded with an intense orgasm, her muscular body spasming wildly. She collapsed onto the bed, her body still writhing from the remnants of the orgasm. When she finally calmed down she immediately rolled over and grabbed me and Denise and greeted both of us with deep, open-mouth kisses in appreciation.

I was feeling so proud of myself at the moment, with Jackie's tongue deep in my mouth. I had indulged myself in every one of these beautiful women and enjoyed each one immensely. They had all pleasured me as well, in ways that I would never forget. I hoped that they were glad that Denise had invited me along; Jackie's kiss seemed to indicate that she was glad. I was soon to learn how the others felt.

With her mouth still tightly clamped to mine, Jackie pushed me backwards onto the bed. I felt someone grab my legs and hold them down lightly. Then two others grabbed my arms and held them down. Jackie removed herself from my mouth and began to slide her tongue down my neck, chest, and stomach. Denise spoke up, "Marcy, in honor of your superb performance tonight you get to be the recipient of our little game we created that we like to call Musical Pussy!"

I looked at Denise sitting next to me, smiling, and I was intrigued. She continued, "In this game we have a contest to see who can get you to cum first. We each get one minute at your pussy, then we rotate. The one that is at your pussy when you cum is the winner, and she gets to be in the middle the next time we have one of these little get-togethers. I hope you like it!" At that moment Jackie pushed my legs apart and dove into my pussy!

I gasped from the instant pleasure I felt between my legs, but the other girls weren't just sitting around. They all moved in as well to other parts of my body. Denise leaned down and started to kiss me while Anna started fiercely sucking on my right breast and Tina was rubbing my stomach and kissing my left nipple.

I was still trying to understand this game when I heard Tina say, "Time! It's my turn!" All the girls shifted around me, going clockwise. Tina moved to my pussy and started to use her tongue lightly on my clit. Jackie moved to my right foot and began to suck on my toes and caress my leg. Denise moved to my breasts while Anna hovered over my face with a big smile.

Anna, in her usual forceful way said, "Open your mouth you little slut!" As I felt Tina increase her tongue action on my clit I complied with Anna's command. Anna again smiled as she leaned down and slowly, sexily dribbled a long trail of her warm spit into my mouth, immediately followed by her long tongue deep into my mouth.

I felt a sharp twinge in my pussy! I wasn't sure if it was from Tina's tongue or from Anna, but I suspected I knew the reason. Anna had been driving me wild all night with her domination of me. "Time!" I heard Denise say and all the girls shifted again. Now Denise was at my pussy and I could tell it was her soft lips and tongue without even looking. She was driving me wild and I was writhing under her touch.

Soon it was Anna's turn between my legs and she wasted no time in adding two of her fingers inside my pussy while she licked my clit. The others had spread themselves around my body; kissing, rubbing licking. Jackie was kissing my face and mouth. I had never felt anything like this before! The girls were intent on pleasing every inch of me. Four mouths and tongues, eight hands, forty fingers were all focused on me!

I wasn't sure how much longer I could last, but I didn't want it to end! Time seemed to blur as every minute a different mouth was sucking on my pussy, different fingers were pushing deep inside me, someone else's tongue was dancing with mine as I could taste myself in their kisses.

I closed my eyes and focused on the intense pleasure I was feeling. I had lost track of who was where when I felt the intensity suddenly growing rapidly within. I could feel someone expertly sucking at my clit while fingering me deeply inside. I couldn't stop myself now and my hips began to buck wildly at the bolt of pleasure that shot up through me from deep inside. Whoever it was kept their mouth tightly locked on my pussy and kept up the pressure on my clit to milk every last drop of my intense orgasm.

I kept my eyes shut tight as I tried to scream out my pleasure, only to be muffled by the long tongue in my mouth and soft, sweet lips locked onto mine. My orgasm seemed to last for minutes but it eventually subsided, and the unknown mouth had pulled back from mine. I was gasping for air, but smiling involuntarily at this experience, as I opened my eyes to see those happy faces looking back at me.

I pushed myself up on my elbows and looked downward. There, smiling up at me from between my thighs, her face wet from my pussy was the beautiful Denise! She quickly climbed up and began to kiss me passionately and I hungrily accepted her and embraced her tightly.

We all collapsed once more onto the bed, but this time for good. We had no more energy to continue and I felt an overwhelming sense of satisfaction. The girls were saying that tonight's little party was one of the best they could remember. I felt very good about that and I was thanking them for including me and for teaching me so much.

Anna sidled up and lay next to me, her pretty red hair contrasting with her perfect pale skin. She looked at me with those alluring green eyes, which always seemed to flash with a naughty twinkle, and she smilingly said, "Marcy, I am so glad you came with us tonight! I hope you can come back again soon."

I blushed a little and said, "Thanks Anna. I'm glad too! I would love to come back and see each of you again." I felt the urge then to continue, "I was actually surprised with myself, but I really liked your, um, how do I put it? Your firm style." I blushed again, and I felt a tingle in my pussy as I remembered the way that Anna had taken control of me and the strong arousal I felt when I complied with her demands.

Anna smiled even more and leaned in to give me a quick kiss. She said, "You're sweet! I would love the chance to spend some time alone with you; don't worry, no one here would be jealous of that!" Again, I felt a twinge down below and I saw Denise smile at me, obviously knowing what was going through my mind. Anna continued, "Maybe you could spend a night with just me and my husband. As you heard, I like to share him with all of my friends."

"Not me!" called out Jackie. Everyone laughed.

Anna smiled and called back, "Shut up you dike! I still think you'd like his dick if you gave it a try! Right girls?" I laughed again, but I did notice Tina and Denise nodding.

Tina spoke up, "You did find yourself a good-looking guy, Anna, and he does have one of the prettiest cocks I have ever seen." I saw Anna swell with pride at this.

Denise chimed in too, "Yeah, Marcy, I think you would enjoy meeting him. He certainly is skilled at fucking."

Anna was visibly busting at hearing Denise and Tina compliment her choice in men and she looked at me encouragingly, "Say yes, Marcy! I would love it, and I know Matthew would love you. We could share his pretty, black cock together!"

I visibly perked up at this! With a surprised look I glanced over and noticed Denise watching me, watching my reaction. My eyes had grown wide and Denise could read the look in my face better than anyone else there. She knew me. She nodded, silently confirming that I had heard correctly. Black cock!

A hungry smile slowly grew on my face and I looked back toward Anna and said with absolute sincerity, "I would love to spend a night with you, Anna, and your husband Matthew! I'm certain I can arrange another trip very, very soon!"

Stay tuned for more...


My Best Business Trip Yet Pt. 07

This was my fastest turnaround trip in history. I was headed back to Cleveland after having just been there two weeks earlier. My boss was surprised when I told him of the need; how our client had specifically requested that I make this special trip. What I didn't tell my boss was that my client only made the request after I convinced her how necessary it was to keep their progress on schedule. I may have exaggerated a bit!

In truth, it was my own desires that prompted this quick return, my own lust, you might say. My last trip was so fresh in my mind, where I had two nights of sexual frenzy that served to stoke my interracial yearnings. The first night I spent with my friend Rob, where I enjoyed once again him and his large black cock. That night he had introduced me to his lovely and bisexual friend, Denise, with her dark beauty. It was my first real encounter with another woman.

The second night was supposed to be more of the same with Rob and Denise, but Rob was unexpectedly called out of town. Although I was disappointed at first, Denise saved the day by sharing me with a group of her friends. And when I say 'share,' I mean completely! I spent a wild sapphic night with four women; black, white and Asian, exploring every inch of each other's bodies. That two-day period was a true initiation for me into the pleasures of other women.

And if that wasn't enough, I found a new thrill that totally bowled me over. It was in the form of Denise's bisexual friend Anna. Like all of Denise's friends she was stunning; a tall, thin redhead with long curly hair and alabaster skin. But it was her attitude that swept me away. Anna was a powerful force, demanding what she wanted, taking what she could, but also giving me what I needed, which was sexual pleasure!

Anna had taken complete control of me that night, dominating me and commanding me to service her every whim. I'm not sure why, but I found her domination over me to be quite thrilling. Apparently, Anna had taken a liking to me that night as well, because she wanted me to come back to see her again. But there was a bonus to this already tantalizing request, Anna's husband.

I had learned from the other girls that Anna was married and that she eagerly shared her husband with her friends. Her friends were only too happy to accept because her husband, Matthew, was reportedly a gorgeous black man skilled in making love. And now I was on my way to Cleveland to see them! I arranged this trip specifically around their schedule so that we could meet again. My pussy had been wet all week from the planning and anticipation!

I went to my client's office that morning and forced myself to focus on the task at hand. I had already taken the risk of exaggerating the need for this trip, and I couldn't expose this falsehood, or I might lose the opportunity to repeat my trips here to see Rob, Denise, and the others. So, I spent the day making myself indispensable to my client and justifying this trip, but as soon as the workday ended I rushed back to the hotel to get ready for the night. My heart was pounding hard as I checked into my room.

I ordered room service for a quick dinner, although I was too excited to eat much. I was going over Anna's instructions in my mind to make sure I followed them correctly. She had given me her address and told me to arrive promptly at 8:00 p.m. She also gave me strict instructions on what I was to wear under my street clothing. I had on a simple, long summer dress, but underneath I was wearing a lacy shelf bra with open cup, completely exposing my breasts and nipples. Below that I was wearing old fashion stockings and garter belt, but without panties. Anna was very clear about that.

The last item on my list was the tall, red high heels. I looked at myself in the mirror. The dress concealed most everything, but I was so excited, and the dress was so thin, that I could clearly see my nipples poking through and I could just make out the slightly darker outline of my nipples beneath the fabric. I was ready to leave by 7:00 but knew that I could not show up early or Anna would be upset. It was so hard for me to wait these last agonizing minutes.

Finally, it was time and I drove to the address Anna had given me. I parked out front and walked to the front door of a lovely, urban two-story house in one of the City neighborhoods. I rang the bell with my heart racing and could hear someone approaching the door. The door opened, and I was greeted my an extremely attractive young man. This must be Matthew! I quietly gasped.

Everything I had heard about him was true. He was not a large man, about 6 ft. tall and slender but well-toned. He had a strong jawline and pronounced cheekbones, with a large easy smile and dark eyes. His skin tone was like caramel, much lighter than Rob's. His hair was cut in a short afro with tight curls on top and he had a trimmed, short beard. I could see he took great care for his appearance.

Matthew was wearing a simple, tight short-sleeve polo style shirt that emphasized his toned body; muscular but not overly so. My heart fluttered at seeing him standing there in front of me. Smiling at me he spoke and invited me in, "You must be Marcy. I've heard so much about you from Anna. I'm so glad you could join us tonight!"

I could only stammer out a short response, "It's nice meeting you, Matthew. Thanks for inviting me over. I've heard so many nice things about you. Anna's friends were very complimentary." I blushed then, remembering that their compliments had been about his attractiveness, his beautiful black cock, and his skill at love-making. I also realized that he must know that was what we talked about, but he wasn't fazed at all and he offered me a glass of wine while we waited for Anna.

I had only just started to drink my wine when Anna entered the room. She looked stunning in a simple white summer dress. She was completely relaxed and confidently in control. She greeted me kindly and gave me a quick kiss on the mouth and then we all had a glass of wine while Anna started to tell me about the evening plans. She made it clear that we were going to operate under her directions, which was exactly what I was yearning for.

Anna laid down the ground rules, "Marcy, you will go into the bedroom and undress, but leaving on just the specified undergarments. I hope you have them, yes?" I nodded quickly, and she continued, "Good girl! I knew I could count on you.

"You will sit quietly on the bed and wait for us. Do not touch anything in the room unless I tell you to, do you understand?" I nodded again. "We will join you when we are ready. I will give you instructions tonight and I require that you obey my commands quickly and without question. If you do that, I promise you that you will be rewarded." I was becoming more excited as Anna spoke to me so forcefully, but with that beautiful smile.

"If you do not obey me, or if you deviate from my instructions, you will be punished. Punishment may include some minor physical pain. But you don't need to worry. I am not a sadist, I will not harm you. If you repeatedly disobey me the ultimate punishment will be that we stop, and then you will leave. I don't think you would like that, would you? Do you agree to my rules?"

I quickly nodded and said, "I agree, Anna."

"There is one more thing, Marcy. When we are in that room, you will address me by either "Ma'am" or "Mistress Anna," do you understand?" I liked the sound of that, so I nodded and smiled. Anna smiled back and gave me another quick kiss, but just a little longer and more sensual than before. I noticed Matthew smiling at us and looking downward I also noticed a visible bulge in his pants. "Good! I know we are going to have fun tonight. Go in the room now and get ready."

They walked away as I entered the bedroom. As my eyes adjusted to the lower light I could see it was a large room with a king size bed near the center of one wall. The windows were all covered, and the lighting was soft and low. I could also see the other furniture in the room and it intrigued me. There was a large sofa along one wall and nearby that was a low padded table.

On the other side of the room, near the bed was something I hadn't seen before. It was a large, modern-looking settee. It had two large curved humps, one higher than the other, with a curved dip between. It made me think of an acoustic guitar, cut in half and laid on its side.

I dutifully removed my dress and hung it on the back of the door and sat on the edge of the bed to wait. I was wearing nothing now but what Anna ordered and I looked around the room, remembering Anna's rule about not touching anything. I was now noticing there were other, smaller items scattered throughout the room. I saw a few dildos of various sizes and shapes. There were a few straps and soft-looking ropes on another table, and a few other items I couldn't identify.

The door suddenly opened and in walked Anna, now wearing a silk robe tied about the waist. Below that I could see she was wearing fine fishnet stockings and very tall stiletto heels. She had also added more make-up, applying heavier amounts of dark eye shadow and rouge, and her lips were bright red. She looked at me and said, "Good girl, Marcy! Stand up and let me look at you!"

I stood up and began to turn around slowly. Anna purred a little and said, "Very nice! I like the way that bra shows off your pretty tits. She stepped up to me, leaned over and gave one of my exposed nipples a lick and kiss, leaving some bright lipstick encircling my nipple. She straightened back up and said, "Matthew will join us later, if I allow it. He is a privilege that must be earned first, do you understand?"

I said "Yes, Anna...OUCH!" I was taken completely by surprise when Anna suddenly smacked my ass very hard with her open hand. I'm sure she must have left a red, hand-shaped impression.

"That is a reminder. What did I tell you about my name?"

I suddenly remembered and quietly said, "I'm sorry, Mistress Anna. I'll remember from now on." My ass cheek hurt a little, but I felt a rush in my pussy from her punishment.

"I know you will, Marcy. Now let's begin with your lesson. First, I want you to undress me." I reached out and untied her robe and removed it from her and hung it up on the door. I turned back to her as she said, "How do I look?"

She looked amazing, wearing her fishnet stockings and garter belt, and like me she had no panties. Her small shock of red pubic hair was just above her pretty, shaven pussy. She was wearing a halter corset that left her ample breasts completely exposed. I eyed her hungrily but remembered my etiquette just in time as I blurted out, "You look incredible, Mistress Anna. I can't wait to touch you!"

"In good time, Marcy, when I tell you. For now, I want you to lie back on the tantra chair and spread your legs for me." She pointed me to the odd-looking settee. So that's what that is! Anna guided me over and I laid back on the tall curved portion while spreading my legs and straddling the chair. "Good! Now I want you to rub your pussy for me."

I hesitated for just a second due to my internal embarrassment; Anna started to raise an eyebrow in impatience and I quickly said, "Yes Ma'am," as I reached down to start rubbing my pussy.

Anna was standing over me, watching me play with my pussy. She said, "Good, Marcy. Spread your pussy lips wider for me. That's nice." Anna started caressing one of my breasts as she watched me masturbate. I could see that she was excited by my acquiescence to her will; her nipples were erect, and she was breathing deeply. My pussy was getting wetter and Anna said, "Insert a finger and fuck your pussy for me."

As I followed her order Anna walked to a nearby table and came back with a 7-inch long dildo. She applied some lubrication to the end and then said, "Now I want you to fuck your pussy with this." I obeyed, taking the dildo and inserting slowly into my pussy and then I began to slowly move it in and out. Anna was watching me with a smile when I suddenly felt a deep vibration inside me. My eyes grew wide.

I noticed then that Anna had a small remote control in her hand and she was adjusting the frequency and magnitude of the vibrations. She soon found one that really worked for me as I closed my eyes and enjoyed the feeling. Anna leaned down directly over my face and with a large smile on her bright red lips asked, "Do you like that, Marcy? Does it feel good?"

I bit my lip and then said, "Yes, Mistress Anna. It feels so good." Anna leaned in closer and kissed my lips and pulled back. Then she came in again with her lips open and I responded in kind. She started off slow and soft, which was surprising for her, but soon her kiss became more aggressive. She was pushing her tongue deep into my mouth and wrestling with my tongue.

I was happy to be overpowered by Anna and my pussy was responding to the forceful kiss by gushing more wetness. I kept up the fucking with the vibrator, because it felt good, but also because I had not been instructed to stop. Anna stopped our kiss and pulled back. Her lipstick was smudged and I'm sure it was all around my mouth. She just smiled and said, "You are doing well, Marcy. If you like the feeling of that dildo you will love the feeling of my husband's cock deep inside you! Would you like that?"

As she finished asking me the question she reached down with her right hand and began to rub my clit with the tips of her fingers. I felt a jolt of electricity through my pussy at her touch, but I knew I had to answer her quickly. "Yes, Mistress Anna!" I was picturing Matthew and my imagination was running wild with what I had already heard about him.

Anna said, "Say it, Marcy! Tell me what you want. Tell me what you want to do with my husband and his big, beautiful black cock!" Her fingers were circling my clit with more pressure and little more speed.

I was moaning but also trying to obey her by answering. "I want your husband's big cock, Mistress Anna! I want to suck his cock! I want your husband to fuck me!" I was thrusting the vibrator dildo harder and faster into my pussy.

Anna continued, "You like black cocks, don't you Marcy? You like to suck on big, black cocks, don't you?"

"Yes, Mistress Anna!"

"Say it, you pretty little slut!

"I love big, black cocks! I love sucking on black cocks! I want to suck on your husband's black cock!"

"You want him to cum in your mouth, don't you Marcy? You want to swallow his cum, don't you? Tell me!"

"I want your husband's cum in my mouth, Mistress Anna! I want to swallow it all! Oh my God! Yes! Yes!" I was bucking with an intense orgasm as Anna rubbed my clit frantically and I was fucking myself with the vibrator. Anna stayed over me with a big smile on her face as I writhed around gasping for air, sweating from the intense fucking I had given myself.

Anna started to kiss my face and forehead tenderly as I calmed down. It was out of character for her, but I was enjoying her light touch. She started to speak to me in a quiet, calming tone. "You did very well, Marcy! You have been obeying my orders and you will soon be rewarded, if you continue to be good. You know what your reward will be, don't you? Tell me."

"Your husband's black cock, Mistress Anna."

"That's right, Marcy. But I am a little worried that when my husband comes in here and I let him fuck you, that you will forget about me. I'm worried that all you will think about is his big, black cock. Will you forget about me, Marcy?

"No Ma'am!"

"Because I want you to service me too, Marcy. I want you to suck on my pussy, Marcy! Would you like to lick my pussy?"

I smiled as I answered, with a sheepish look on my face, "Yes, Mistress Anna! I want to lick your pussy, and..."

"And what, Marcy? I didn't ask if you wanted anything else. What else should I let you do? Answer me!"

I wasn't sure if I was playing the game correctly, but I decided to take my chances, so I answered, "I want to suck your pussy, Mistress Anna, and I want to lick your asshole!"

Anna gave me a wicked smile and said, "Oh, you do, do you? You are such a dirty little whore, Marcy! I like that. But I will have to decide if I will let you lick my asshole. You will have to earn that pleasure. Get up now!"

Anna brusquely pulled me up from the tantra chair and pulled me over to the bed. She said, "You say that you won't forget about my pussy when you have my husband's black cock in your mouth, but I'm not convinced. So, before I let you have my husband, you must first eat my pussy and make me cum. Can you do that, Marcy?"

I smiled again and eagerly said, "Yes Mistress Anna! Please!"

Anna climbed on the bed and opened her legs wide. I quickly followed her and as I got close she grabbed my head and pulled my face between her legs. I could smell her sweet musk; it was an aroma that I remembered and welcomed. I was already licking her pussy wildly with large broad strokes of my tongue; occasionally taking her clit between my lips and sucking noisily. There was no going slowly with Anna.

Anna was moving her hips while pushing my face harder into her clean-shaven pussy. I was doing everything I could to give her pleasure and make her come, partly because I was anxious to see her husband and see if everything I had heard was true, but mostly because I really liked Anna and wanted to make her happy. The whole time she was giving me commands, such as "Lick me faster! Suck my clit! Harder! Fuck me with your finger! Now use two fingers! Harder!"

I now had three of my fingers pounding away inside her pussy and I was sucking on her clit with gusto! Anna was definitely building toward a climax; I could sense it. Just as I thought she would pop, Anna grabbed my hand and pulled me out of her pussy. She then sat up, grabbed me roughly and threw me onto the bed and then jumped on top of me. I thought I was about to be punished for some transgression, but I was wrong.

Anna quickly dove onto my mouth with hers and began to suck and lick my lips, tongue and mouth. She was literally licking my face, gathering up and tasting the remnants of her pussy juice there. She stopped for a moment and held my face with her hand. She pulled back her mouth so that she was hovering just a few inches above mine. She was looking into my eyes and smiling wickedly; her face was so beautiful! I could see a shiny glimmer of moisture building at the corner of her mouth.

Anna looked down at me and said, "You suck pussy good, Marcy! You have a talented tongue. I only stopped you because you were too good; I'm not ready to share you yet! And I decided to reward you." As she spoke her words were thick because her mouth was so wet. As her full red lips were speaking those words, words that made me feel proud for pleasing her, the moisture at the corner of her mouth had continued to build and started to move down her lower lip.

Just as Anna finished her talking and stopped to look at me, a thin rivulet of her saliva dropped from her mouth and onto my lips. I instinctively licked my lips. Anna smiled at me and so I closed my lips and said "Mmmmm."

Anna said, "You like that, do you?" I smiled. "Do you want some more, you sweet, dirty little whore?"

"Yes, Mistress Anna!"

"What do you want? Say it!"

"I want to taste your spit. I want you to spit in my mouth, Mistress Anna!"

"Good girl! Now open your mouth!" She squeezed her hand together on my cheeks to force my mouth open, but she didn't need to; I was already opening my mouth. Anna just hovered there for the longest time allowing the wetness in her mouth to collect, using her tongue to control it until she was ready. I waited patiently, focused intently on her bright red lips as she stared into my eyes. Every so often I would glance up to her eyes to silently plead with her.



Anna finally puckered her lips and released a thin rivulet of spit that quickly thickened in size and increased in volume. I was catching it all with my tongue and into my open mouth. Once she finished I lay there with my mouth open waiting for her next instructions. Anna said, "Wait! Don't swallow!" Then she leaned down and stuck her tongue in my mouth and we kissed as she sloshed her warm gooey spit around with her tongue.

She raised her face up while I kept my mouth open. Anna then recollected whatever errant saliva had adhered to her tongue and mouth during our kiss and she spit it back into my open mouth again. She smiled and said, "I give you permission to swallow my spit now, Marcy!" I quickly did, and Anna said, "Show me!"

I opened my mouth to show her that it was now empty, and I said, "Thank you, Mistress Anna! That was delicious!"

Anna smiled again and said, "You may be my best trainee yet, Marcy. I am proud of how you follow my commands! Keep it up and you will soon be sucking my husband's big, black cock!" I smiled at her compliment and her offer, but then she said, "But you still haven't given me an orgasm yet, Marcy. You must still do that before I let you taste my husband's cum! Will you do that?" I quickly nodded.

"Good girl, Marcy! And since you have been such a good little slut I am going to grant your wish now. I am going to allow you to lick my asshole!"

I gave Anna a great big smile and said, "Thank you, Mistress Anna!" Anna moved off me, staying on her hands and knees and moved to my side. She dropped her head and shoulders to the bed and arched her back so that her ass was raised high.

Anna said, "Before you can lick my asshole, Marcy, take the dildo that you used and lubricate it with your mouth." I obeyed and grabbed the dildo from nearby and started to suck on it and lick it, slobbering it all over with my spit. "Now put the dildo in my pussy!" I brushed the tip of the dildo between Anna's pussy lips and rubbed it back and forth. Anna squirmed a little. Then I started to push the tip of the dildo into her pussy.

There was some resistance at first, but soon the dildo was sliding in easily. Anna must have had the remote because the dildo suddenly started to vibrate, which startled me. I was slowly pushing the dildo in and out of Anna's pussy and I was eyeing her asshole ready to move forward, but I wasn't sure if I was allowed to start.

Anna started to moan loudly at the vibration in her pussy when I got up the nerve to speak up, "Mistress Anna? May I lick your asshole now? Please!"

Anna said, "Yes, Marcy. You may kiss and lick my asshole now, but you are not allowed do anything else until I give you permission!"

I quickly replied, "Thank you, Mistress Anna!" as I was already diving forward with my mouth. I had one hand on the dildo, so I used the other hand to help spread her ass cheeks as much as possible. Her cute little pink asshole was nestled there between her two perfect, alabaster ass cheeks. I started slowly by kissing her ass cheeks and then moving my lips inward.

Soon I was kissing her asshole and I could hear Anna moaning louder. I moved my tongue outward and began to lightly lick and suck at the round ass cheeks, but continuing to focus my attention ever inward, closer and closer to her sweet little asshole.

Now I started to generously lick up her ass, burying my face deeply between her smooth, white ass cheeks, exerting pressure with my tongue on her asshole. I would vary my licking by occasionally pulling back and just lightly tracing around her asshole with the tip of my tongue. But then I would go back to pushing hard on her asshole with the flat of my tongue, using my tongue muscles to swirl the tip of my tongue in tight circles centered around her asshole, pushing forward with more power each time.

I could feel Anna's asshole relenting to my pressure, starting to open up, and I knew that I could now easily push the tip of my tongue forward and penetrate inside. That's what I longed to do, and I instinctively started to do just that, and that's when Anna called out, "Stop, Marcy!"

I stopped and stayed still. Anna said, "Didn't I tell you not to do anything else but lick my asshole?

"Yes, Mistress Anna."

"And instead of obeying me you were trying to stick your tongue in my asshole without my permission, weren't you? Why were you doing that?"

"Yes, Mistress Anna, I was, but I couldn't help it! I want to fuck your asshole!"

"That was a good answer, Marcy! Since you have been so good today I will allow it."

"Thank you, Mistress Anna!" I started to move the dildo back and forth again in her pussy and then I returned to licking her ass. Although I wanted to dive straight in, I needed to work my way back into it. It didn't take long before Anna was moaning again, and I was ready to move in. I was swirling my tongue around her asshole and pushing forward. Finally, her asshole opened and welcomed my warm moist tongue.

Anna started to issue commands again, saying things like, "That's right, push your tongue in deeper! Fuck my pussy harder. Fuck my asshole harder! Put your finger in my ass! Put two fingers in my ass!" I was frantically fucking her pussy with the dildo while I currently had two fingers from my other hand deep in her asshole, thrusting in and out while I kept lubricating them with my spit.

I would switch back and forth at her asshole, fucking her with my fingers, then switching back to my tongue. Anna was starting to writhe her raised ass around and I could tell she was going to cum. At that moment I was using my tongue on her asshole and I was pushing it in with each stroke as far as I could go.

Apparently, it wasn't deep enough for Anna, because she raised up onto her arms and then with her left hand she reached behind her and grabbed the back of my head and roughly pulled my face forward. I dutifully kept my tongue pushing straight forward and I even strained to go farther as Anna used the strength of her arm to push my tongue even deeper inside her. Anna cried out, "Yes! Yes, Marcy!" and at that moment Anna exploded with a massive orgasm. She jerked and moved her ass and hips while maintaining her grip on my head, riding my face with her ass like a bucking bronco.

Once her tremors had subsided we collapsed on the bed in a heap, panting and sweaty, kissing and licking each other. For the moment Anna had given up the role of mistress and was just a satisfied lover showing real affection and gratitude. As much as I enjoy her domination over me, I was very pleased to experience this loving side as well.

She decided we should rest a bit and have another glass of wine to recover our strength. We didn't talk during these few minutes, but just looked at one another and I was smiling at how I had brought her to such pleasure. As we finished our wine, Anna started to revert to her dominatrix role and I was ready to oblige in anticipation of what was to follow.

Anna ordered me to sit on the edge of the bed. She stood up and paced in front of me as she spoke. "Marcy, you have done well. I have decided to share my husband with you."

"Thank you, Mistress Anna!"

"Before I bring my husband in there are a few more rules that you must abide by. My husband will not speak to you unless I allow it. You must not speak to him unless I tell you to. Do you agree?"

"Yes Ma'am."

"Good. Just like before I will give you instructions which you must follow immediately and without question. I may choose to bind your hands and legs, or I may choose to cover your head or blindfold you; will you agree to that?"

I started to get nervous at these last two items. What was I potentially getting myself into? As I hesitated to answer, Anna stepped forward and placed her right hand firmly under my chin and pulled my face up to look at her. "Do you agree? Yes or no?"

I was nervous, but I had been so swept away by Anna's treatment of me, and the thought of experiencing Matthew, that my yearning for more took control. I smiled up at Anna and said, "Yes, Mistress Anna, I agree!"

Anna smiled and leaned down to meet my face. She gave my lips a quick lick with her tongue and then she pressed her lips into mine for a moment before saying, "Good girl! Stay here and do not move."

Anna walked out the door and I stayed in my position. She was gone for many minutes, almost fifteen, and I was becoming anxious. Finally, I heard her heels outside the door. It opened, and she entered the room. She had changed her clothes and now she was wearing a skintight fishnet body suit and tall black stilettos and she was carrying a short leather riding crop in her hand. She had redone her make-up and now she was wearing dark eye-shadow and nearly black lipstick. A closer look revealed that the body suit was crotchless. My pussy tingled at the site.

Behind Anna came her husband Matthew. He was dressed in a silk robe and was barefoot. With her very high heels, Anna was a good two inches taller than him. I sat quietly watching them both, none of us speaking. Matthew looked very handsome and relaxed as he stood there. Anna instructed Matthew to walk over and stand directly in front of me; he did so without comment.

Anna walked behind Matthew and reached around to untie his robe. It opened in front and I caught a glimpse of his light brown skin. She then reached up and grasped the top of the robe and peeled it back and off Matthew, hanging it on the door. Matthew stood about two feet in front of me wearing only very tight, and perfectly white jockey shorts. I drank in his body.

He was not a large man, but his body was lean, and his muscles were well-toned and well defined. His caramel colored skin was smooth and unblemished. His chiseled chest had short tight chestnut hair. His arms and legs also had well-defined muscles and he looked strong, but limber. His abs and stomach were very flat and firm with the distinct outline of abdominal muscles. His waist and hips were narrow, and his buttocks were firm and round.

As he stood there in front of me he looked like one of those god-like men they use to model men's underwear on the front of the packaging. I remembered that the other girls had said that Matthew did some modeling. I decided that I needed to ask Anna later if there was in fact a picture of Matthew out there somewhere modelling men's underwear. I would make a point of buying that brand for my husband, just so I could "innocently" keep a picture of Matthew in the house, ready for whenever I might need it.

The one difference; the one big difference between Matthew and one of those pictures of underwear models was that the underwear models did not have a raging hard-on in the pictures. Matthew did! His underwear was so tight that it clearly defined the length and shape of his cock. He was large; not as large as Rob or my other friend Darrell, but he wasn't far behind them. My pussy was pulsing and wet.

Anna now spoke again, "Do you like my husband's body, Marcy? Isn't it beautiful?"

"Yes, Mistress Anna. I like it very much!"

"You have been a good girl, Marcy. You may touch my husband's body now." Anna directed Matthew to step closer and I quickly reached out and placed my hands on his arms and chest. I continued to rub my hands all over his torso and limbs. Matthew closed his eyes and smiled, and my pussy tingled some more. Anna watched and then said, "You may rub my husband's cock, Marcy, through the fabric. I will allow it."

I moved my eyes back to his penis and my hands quickly followed as I said, "Thank you, Mistress Anna!" Matthew's cock was already rock hard and felt well-proportioned. As I rubbed up and back over its length Matthew purred quietly. I wanted to quickly yank down his underwear and engulf his cock with my mouth, but I had to patiently wait for permission. It was painfully slow in coming!

Anna then said, "Marcy, remove my husband's underwear now, but do not touch him until I allow it!" My heart raced as I grasped the waistline of his underwear in each hand and pulled downward. The fabric was so tight that it wasn't easy, and as I reached his tremendous bulge it became even more difficult. But soon I had freed his cock and balls and then the garment went more easily to the floor where Matthew kicked it away from his feet.

He now stood in front of me completely naked! I couldn't take my eyes from him, his body and especially his penis. The girls had said that his penis was one of the prettiest they had seen, and I could understand why, although it isn't completely easy to explain.

Matthew's cock was large, but not nearly as large as the two others I have experienced. It was about seven inches long and fairly thick. It was very straight with no curvature left or right like others I've seen. It was erect and pointing just slightly downward, very rigid. It did have a gentle upward curve, just about perfect to fit into my vagina, I imagined. The head of his cock was round and large, and again it looked perfect and unblemished. The skin of his cock was a little darker brown than his body, but clean and smooth down the length of his cock.

I don't mean to say that his cock was smooth, like a cheap vibrator. It had the usual texture of veins and skin that would provide the right feel when in my pussy. His pubic hair was minimal, and well-trimmed. His balls were clean-shaven and nicely tight and round. As I said, it wasn't that there was any one thing that made his cock magnificent, but it was the combined perfection of all the aspects that made it so great. If an artist were to try to paint the perfect penis, I believe this is what it might look like; well, a female artist anyway.

As I stared Anna smiled and stepped over. She reached out and grasped Matthew's cock with her long fingers and began to stroke it in front of me. She spoke, "Do you like my husband's big, black cock, Marcy?" I nodded. "Would you like to touch his cock?" I nodded again, even harder. "Tell me what you like about his black cock!"

I started to stammer, but I was finally able to say, "His cock is so pretty, and big! His black cock is perfect! I want to touch it! May I, Mistress Anna?"

Anna said, "You may," so I reached out and took Matthew's penis from her hand into both of mine and I began to immediately rub and stroke it in my hands. Matthew again purred quietly. Anna then said, "What else would you like to do, Marcy"

I looked up into her beautiful green eyes and I said with all seriousness, " I want to suck his big, black cock, Mistress Anna! I want to suck him until he comes in my mouth!"

Anna beamed at what I had said. She was so proud to be able to share this beautiful man with her friends. It would be so foreign to most people to think this way, with fear and jealousy controlling our lives. It was still foreign to me, but I was not being asked to share anyone now. I was asking to have Anna and Matthew share themselves with me. She said, "Of course you may suck his cock, Marcy!"

I grasped Matthew's cock in both hands and held it straight in front of me while I moved forward with my mouth open to eagerly engulf the head of his cock. My mouth was only inches away when I heard Anna suddenly say, "Wait, Marcy! Not yet!"

I looked up with genuine disappointment in my face, but Anna smiled back and said, "Let's move over here," and she motioned back to the tantra chair. She positioned Matthew straddling the chair with his butt against the tall curved portion bracing his arms behind him on the peak of the curve. Anna then positioned me facing Matthew, straddling the chair. I was about to sit down in the bottom of the valley between the two humps, but Anna stopped me.

"Marcy, you haven't properly greeted my husband with a kiss yet. Kiss my husband!" Again, I was dutiful, and I leaned forward. Because of Matthew's position I had to lean onto him to reach his lips, pressing my body against his. I could feel his cock, of course, pressing against me, but I could also feel his hairy chest against my bare breasts.

I started to kiss Matthew with a closed mouth kiss, but Anna wasn't having that, "Open your mouth, Marcy!" I did, and so did Matthew. Soon our open-mouth kiss became deep and more and more passionate. It was helping to make my pussy flow, and Anna was looking on with a big smile. I'm not sure why, but it was especially weird me to kiss Anna's husband in front of her. I had been ready to suck his cock without hesitation, but this almost seemed even more intimate. But why wouldn't I want to kiss this man, he was stunningly handsome. Anna said, "OK, stop. That's better! Now you may sit."

We stopped our kiss and I looked into Matthew's eyes as we separated, and I kept my eyes on his as I moved downward to a sitting position. Now, situated like this on this unusual piece of furniture, I was now perfectly at eye-level with Matthew's beautiful cock and I was completely comfortable. There was no strain on my knees, back or neck. I was amazed and thought to myself that I should get one of these for back home!

I reached out to grab Matthew's cock again, but Anna stopped me once again. She looked at me and said, "Remember, you promised that you would not forget about me once I gave you my husband's pretty black cock! If I tell you to stop sucking him and to come over and lick my pussy, you must obey. If you agree with this, you may continue."

I barely got out the words, "I agree, Mistress Mmmaammaaah!" as I dove forward, engulfing the large head of Matthew's perfect deep brown cock with my mouth, muffling my promise to Anna! Matthew's body jerked at my ferocious attack and his cock jumped in my mouth.

I was so happy! My mouth was sucking noisily on the head of his cock, and I would occasionally alter this with my tongue licking around the tip and up the shaft. I kept up this up for several minutes while my hands rubbed his balls, stomach and chest.

Anna was watching us intently, smiling at my complete attention to Matthew's cock. Soon she leaned down and grabbed the hair at the back of my head with her left hand and firmly pulled my head back, my mouth still open. She said, "Let me see how my husband's cock tastes in your mouth!" She enveloped my mouth with hers and fiercely explored me with her tongue. When she stopped, she said, "He does have a delicious cock, but your mouth is too dry! Let me help you."

Still controlling my head Anna grasped Matthew's cock with her right hand and then enveloped it with her mouth. She started to deep throat him, forcing his cock much further down her throat than I ever could. Matthew moaned very loudly at her actions.

As Anna moved her head up and down I could see Matthew's cock become very shiny and wet with her saliva. Soon Anna was drooling spit profusely from her gaping mouth and I watched it running down the shaft of his cock toward his clean-shaven balls. That's when I felt Anna pushing my head downward. I knew immediately what she was silently commanding of me and I eagerly complied.

The first thing I did was start to lick Matthews balls, simultaneously lapping up Anna's excess spit. Then I started to suck on his balls. Matthew was now quivering from our combined mouth action. Anna's drool was continuing to pour down from above and I was catching it all, but not swallowing. I wanted to wet my mouth for my next turn, which came very soon.

Anna wetly pulled her open mouth back from Matthew's rock-hard cock, multiple strands of her spit spanning from it to her mouth. As she pulled my head upward once more she topped off the top of his cock with one last dollop of spit from her mouth and said, "Now it's ready for you," and she forcefully pushed my head, and my open mouth, back onto his dripping wet cock.

Even after Matthew's cock was firmly in my mouth Anna continued to push my head forward, forcing his cock deep to the back of my mouth and almost into my throat! I fought my gag reflex, although it wasn't easy. Luckily Anna released my head from her grasp and I could control and suppress my gagging. Still, I tried to continue on my own to take Matthew's cock deeply into my mouth. I wanted to please both Anna and Matthew so much that I kept pushing forward. Now I was dripping saliva profusely down his cock!



Ever since meeting Darrell, and then later Rob, I had been trying to improve my deepthroating technique. It was especially difficult with Darrell because his cock was just so damn thick! I couldn't fit much more than a few inches below the tip. It was only slightly easier with Rob and I could manage another inch or so; although his cock wasn't quite as thick, the head of it was just as wide as Darrell's. I was finding Matthew's cock to be easier to handle, orally at least. I was hoping to find out soon how it compared with the other's when it was in my pussy!

I was now stroking Rob's wet cock with one hand while taking him deeply into my mouth. Rob was continuing to moan quietly, and Anna said to him, "Is Marcy doing a good job sucking your cock, Dear?" I heard Matthew give a closed-mouth 'Mmmm-Hmmm' response that melded in with his moans. Anna continued, "Marcy really loves black cocks. I think you should tell Marcy what you intend to do to her with yours."

I looked up to see Matthew open his eyes and look down to me. I continued to suck his cock, in and out, in and out, while our eyes met. It was a very intimate, momentary connection between us. Then Matthew said, "I'm going to lay you back on the bed, Marcy. Then I am going to open your legs wide, exposing your pretty, white pussy!" I was feeling great pangs down below and I couldn't take my eyes off Matthew's eyes as he smiled and continued to speak.

"I can tell right now that your pussy is already wet and ready for me. You will love it as I push my big, black cock inside you. I can't wait to fuck you!" As much as I loved sucking Matthew's gorgeous dick, I wanted him to throw me on the bed right now and fill me up with his cock! I started to involuntarily move my body upward but stopped knowing that Anna would punish me by making me wait even longer.

Perhaps because I had shown restraint like a good pupil Anna took mercy on me. She pulled my head back again, this time a little softer, and said, "Marcy, I am going to let my husband fuck you now." I smiled as she continued, "I will expect something from you later to repay my kindness!" I started to thank her, but before I could she had once again moved forward and forcefully stuck her tongue n my mouth for a long, wet kiss.

As soon as we finished kissing I felt Matthew's strong arms lifting me upward and he carried me over to the bed. He placed me near the middle and then climbed up with me. Matthew's hands parted my legs wide and then wider still, lifting my knees upward as he moved himself between them. I could only look up at this beautiful, black man as he took complete charge of my body, and I gladly acquiesced.

Matthew was now on his knees positioned between my open legs and he laid his cock on my wet, dripping pussy. I watched him with one hand grasp his long cock and with the other part my pussy lips and then push forward. As soon as I felt the exquisite pleasure of the first few inches of him entering me Matthew repositioned himself by straightening his legs and leaning his body over mine supported by his muscular arms.

Matthews handsome face and muscular hairy chest was hovering just above me and I reached out to hold him as he moved into me deeper. Matthew continued to push his hips forward until he had fully penetrated me and then he started to rhythmically move in and out. I continued to watch his face as he started to fuck me.

Matthew's cock felt so good. It wasn't stretching me like Darrell or Rob, but it filled me completely. I also noticed that Matthew had a way of moving his hips at the end of each thrust that put a little extra pressure on my clitoris, shooting little sensations each time. It made me want him to push a little harder, a little faster to intensify the feeling, but Matthew was playing me like an instrument. He wasn't going to rush this because he wanted to prolong my pleasure and make me ache a little in anticipation.

Before too long Anna moved in as well, deciding to join us. She climbed on the bed and got on her knees and straddled my face, lowering per pussy to my mouth. I was only too happy to begin sucking her labia and clitoris as Matthew continued to fuck me, now increasing the speed and strength of his thrusts. I was looking up at Anna from between her legs, reveling in her taste and the feel of Matthew inside me.

Anna smiled down and said, "That's it Marcy! Suck my pussy while my husband fucks you with his black cock! He fucks my pussy every day! He fucked me tonight before you arrived! His big, black cock feels so good! Eat my pussy, Marcy; can you taste his cock in there? He filled my pussy with his hot cum and you now you are sucking it from me!" Anna's own words were apparently driving her crazy with passion because she was wildly moving her hips and rubbing her pussy all over my mouth and chin. I was enjoying being used by her.

I was ready to stay in this heavenly position until we all climaxed, but soon Anna was up again. She stood up and directed Matthew to roll over, while keeping his cock deep inside me. Matthew adeptly rolled us both over on the bed and, in the process, pulled my knees up higher up alongside him. Now he was on his back and I was on top riding his cock as he held my hips and ass still with his hands while he used his powerful legs to push his long cock in and out of me.

This position was good for me too, I could still feel Matthew's cock tickling my clit. But it was about to get worse, and then much, much better! The first thing Anna did was stop Matthew's thrusts and push my ass up, so she could withdraw his wonderful dick from my pussy. That was the worst part. But she did it so she could deepthroat him and provide some more of her magic saliva lubrication. Soon she directed his cock back into my pussy and we resumed our fucking, which now felt even better.

Just a minute or so later, after Matthew's renewed motions had brought me back on track to my impending climax, I felt Anna's next good idea. This was the 'better' part. She had moved in between Matthew's legs, directly behind me and my ass riding high. That's when I first felt Anna's tongue licking my ass. She was burying her face in my ass and licking up the length of my ass crack while Matthew continued to fuck me. I cried out, "Yes, Mistress Anna!"

Anna replied, "Mmmm, that tastes good. Matthew, Sweetie, spread Marcy's ass cheeks for me." I could feel his strong fingers spreading me apart, fully exposing my asshole to Anna. I waited with anticipation and then felt her tongue licking and probing my asshole. That only lasted a few seconds before she planted her lips over my asshole and began to alternately push her tongue inside and then suck on my asshole.

I screamed, "Oh, Shit, Yes!" I knew I wasn't going to last long much longer, but Anna had one more surprise for me now. She stopped licking and I felt something pushing at my asshole. At first, I thought it was her finger, but when my asshole relented to the pressure and opened to welcome it, I knew it was too large to be Anna's finger. I started to think it was one of Matthew's thick fingers, but he had both hands on my ass cheeks, spreading me wide.

Whatever it was, Anna was moving it deeper inside me and I was biting my lip. It was now farther than her finger could have reached, but then it stopped. Matthew was still fucking my pussy and Anna was stretching my asshole and probing deeply inside me, and that's when I felt the strong vibration inside. I cried out again in pleasure. I realized then that Anna was using her vibrator on me, and then she started to move it in and out, fucking my asshole, timing her movements with Matthew's thrusts.

My mind was exploding from sensations in my pussy and clit from Matthew's talented cock and the simultaneous penetration and fucking of my asshole by Anna, sending sparks up my central nervous system. My body seized up into a series of tremors and contortions as I violently climaxed. Once I was spent I pulled myself free of Matthew and rolled over on the bed, hot and sweaty. Both Anna and Matthew cam to me and we traded several intimate kisses as I thanked them.

I was laying there on the bed, finally catching my breath, when Anna resumed her dominating role. She said, "Marcy, I hope you don't think you are done yet just because you had your precious little orgasm! We are not through with you, not by a long shot! Right?"

"Yes, Mistress Anna."

"Good. Now go over there!" She motioned to the tall curved end of the tantra chair. I walked over and stood by the taller curved hump. Anna came over and taking my shoulders roughly pushed me down so that I was on my stomach on the top of the curve, my legs and arms hanging on either side with my toes just barely touching the floor. I was curious as to what she was planning next when I heard, "Matthew, tie her arms and legs."

"What?" I said and started to try and push myself to stand.

WHAP! I felt sharp pain again in my ass cheek as Anna whipped me once with her short riding crop. She roughly pushed me back down and grabbed the hair at the back of my head and pulled my head back so that our faces were just inches apart. A few tears welled up in my eyes from the pain, and my surprise and sudden fear. Anna's beautiful face was contorted in anger and through clenched teeth she said, "You dare to disobey me after everything I have done for you? I will not tolerate dissent! Now, Matthew, tie her down!"

After that I didn't protest or make a sound. I was afraid at her volatile reaction, especially so soon after our intimacy, but I was also just a little titillated by her strong control over me. Matthew took some velvet ropes with Velcro ends and wrapped them around my wrists and ankles. They were secure, but not painful. That's when I first noticed the chair had discreet tie-off locations near the base conveniently located to secure someone in this prone position.

While Matthew was securing the ropes to the chair, I looked up to see Anna stepping into a sort of harness. It went around her waist and I soon realized it would allow her to wear a strap-on dildo. As she placed a large black dildo in the harness, Anna noticed me looking. She still had traces of anger in her face and she said, "I think you need a good, hard fucking to teach you a lesson, don't you?"

"Yes, Mistress Anna. I'm sorry."

"We will see about that," she said and then she stood next to me. I could see that the dildo she had selected was slightly smaller than Matthew's penis. I was amazed at how lifelike the dildo looked. It was flexible enough to bend a little, but presumably rigid enough to fuck with. Anna stepped closer and grasped the black dildo in her hand and held it straight out. She then used it to slap the side of my face just once while firmly demanding, "Suck my dick you little cunt!" she commanded. "Give it lots of spit because it's going in your pussy next."

I opened my mouth and instinctively tried to reach out with my hand to grasp the dildo, forgetting about the straps. I couldn't move anything but my neck and head. My arms and legs were completely immobilized, and with my legs straddling the chair I was helplessly exposed. Anna thrust her hips forward and forcefully pushed the dildo into my mouth.

I did my best to take the dildo deep into my mouth and lather it with spit. Anna was pushing it deeper and deeper, making me gag and then withdrawing to let me recover for just a second. She kept up the rough talk, "That's it, you little bitch! You like black cocks, don't you? Now you can suck MY black cock!"

Soon my lips and chin were a mess of my spit and the dildo was covered. Anna stepped behind me and took a position between my spread legs. I was bracing myself mentally for what would come next, helpless to do anything else.

Anna instructed Matthew, "Get on the chair in front of Marcy and stroke your big cock right in front of her face. She can look at your pretty, black cock while I fuck her with mine, but she isn't allowed to suck it! And try not to cum yet, Sweetie; but if you do, don't cum on Marcy's face. I'm still mad at her and she has to make up for her transgression before I will let her taste your sweet cum." I felt a twinge in my pussy as Anna successfully taunted me, using my own desires as a weapon.

Matthew straddled the chair and stood with his large cock level with my face. He grasped it with his right hand and began to make long, slow strokes, being careful to keep the tip of his cock just a few inches from my mouth. Then I felt Anna's hand on my ass and the tip of the dildo parting my pussy lips. Never one for timidity, Anna only went slowly until the head of the dildo was inside me, after that she plunged the remainder of her faux cock deep and immediately began to fuck me fiercely.

I looked over to my right and saw that there was a wall mirror on the other side of the room. I couldn't see everything that was happening, but I could see most of Anna as she fucked me from behind. It was an image I will never forget, this tall, beautiful redhead wearing a skintight see-through body suit and high heels juxtaposed with "her" large black cock fucking me hard as I lay prone and trussed up.

I looked back to the front to see Matthew still stroking his large cock and even he was taunting me now. He moved closer and brushed my lips with just the tip. I quickly stuck out my tongue but was only able to quickly touch the tip before he pulled it away with a smile, a thin line of his precum trailing back to my tongue. I savored his flavor.

Anna was taunting me from behind, saying, "Oh, Marcy, my black dick feels so good in your pussy. Don't you wish I would let you suck on my husband's black cock again?"

"I do, Mistress Anna! Please let me suck on his cock!"

"Perhaps soon, if you continue to obey. Do you like the feel of my cock, Marcy?"

"I do, Mistress Anna! Please fuck me!" I was trying to be extra good because I didn't like having Matthews beautiful cock just out of reach. And I wasn't lying; her fucking me with the dildo did feel good, but it couldn't compare to the feeling of Matthew's real cock inside me. Anna must have known what I was thinking because she suddenly pulled out of me and walked around to face me.

"Suck your pussy juices off my black dick you little slut!" she commanded. I opened my mouth quickly and started sucking the dildo clean while Anna continued. "That's good. You are doing better, and I am going to reward you with a special treat." I smiled, thinking that I would now get Matthew's cock back in my mouth, but no. Anna said, "I am going to fuck you with a different dick. It is much bigger than this little thing! It will feel so good, I promise. Would you like that?"

"Yes, Mistress Anna!"

"But before I go get it, I am going to test your obedience one last time. I am going to blindfold you now. Will you agree to this? Will you follow the rest of my orders without questions?"

I was nervous, but I quickly responded, "Yes, Mistress Anna!"

Anna went to a drawer and bulled out a long blindfold and she placed it over my eyes and secured it behind my head. I was completely blind now, immobilized and helpless. If they decided to hurt or injure me now, I couldn't do anything but yell and I'm sure that they could stop me from doing that too. I didn't think I was in any real danger, but after seeing Anna's recent and abrupt outburst of anger, I couldn't be completely sure.

I felt Anna's face come closer now; I felt her warm breath on my face and her sweet scent in my nose. Then I felt her soft, sumptuous lips on mine. It was the softest and sweetest kiss she had ever given me, perhaps even more so than I have ever felt in my life. She parted her lips and her tongue moved gently forward and met with mine. It was a deep kiss, sensual, slow and lingering.

The realization that Anna could be so ferocious one minute and then suddenly become so loving and tender almost broke my heart. I can't deny that at that moment I felt real love for this woman!

Anna slowly pulled back from my lips and whispered in my ear, "I'll be back soon with my special treat, Marcy. I'm sure you will like it!" She stood up and said, "Come with me, Matthew. Let's leave Marcy alone to think." I heard the door open and then close and suddenly it was silent.

There was nothing I could do but lie there and think. I was surprised that I wasn't uncomfortable, but this chair had obviously been designed for just this type of activity. Next, I started to think about Anna; she had surprised me so many times tonight with her strong personality. I wondered how much of it was an act; which was the true Anna, the domineering one, quick to punishment, or the soft one that kissed me so tenderly? I knew she was strong-willed; she couldn't hide that trait. But I could also tell that the tenderness was real because no one could fake that so well.

As I was thinking about Anna I pictured in my mind the image from the mirror of her fucking me from behind and my pussy tingled again. That quick shot of lust made me think of Matthew and his gorgeous face and body and that sweet, sweet cock. The other girls had been right that he knew how to use it. Anna was a lucky woman!

I stopped and listened but heard nothing. How long had I been lost in my own head? Two minutes or ten? I started to get anxious. Surely, they wouldn't leave me here for hours, right? My breath started to grow rapid and shallow and I started to pull at my restraints.

Wait! What was that? I think I heard them coming closer. I tried to relax; if Anna found out that I was trying to release myself she would punish me, or worse yet, she would make me leave! I relaxed my body as best I could and tried to slow my breathing, just in time. Click! The door opened, and I heard Anna walking in her heels and the barefoot tread of Matthew behind. I could hear Matthew resume his position in front of me and Anna steeped close to me and bent down near my ear.

Anna spoke softly, "Good girl, Marcy! You have done well. I hope that you have given a lot of thought to our time here together tonight. You disobeyed me once and I punished you for that, but mostly you have been obedient. Since you have been so good I think will give you two treats now. I have my 'special' dick almost ready to go, but I have to give it some extra lubrication."

I opened my mouth so Anna could put this new strap-on dildo in my mouth to wet it, but Anna laughed and said, "No, Marcy, but aren't you sweet? No, this one is too large for that. I am going to use something else so that you are able to take it deep inside your pussy!" I was starting to get nervous! Just how big was this thing?

Anna continued, "While I am preparing to fuck you again, you can enjoy the second treat. Keep your mouth open my pretty little slut!" I felt Anna's lips and tongue briefly on my open lips, but they were quickly replaced by something large, rounded, soft yet firm, and with a memorable flavor. I could tell instantly that it was the head of Matthew's black cock. I tried to shout with pleasure, but it was quickly stifled as Matthew pushed deeper into my mouth and I started to noisily suck him.

I heard Anna walk behind me and it wasn't too long before I felt hands on my ass and something probing at my pussy lips. This time Anna did go slower; so uncharacteristic of her. She was stroking the head of it up and down my pussy lips, distributing the lubrication. She started to push forward, and I felt the head of the dildo spread me wide. It felt wonderful, but was this only the start? Was she about to try to force a monster dildo inside my poor little pussy?

Matthew had removed his cock from my mouth and had leaned toward me so I could suck on his balls while he stroked his own cock, but I was mentally focused on what Anna was doing to me. As she pressed on farther I was relieved to find that the wide tip had gotten no wider. It was big, but not scary big. I was also amazed at how this dildo felt. The other one had been good, but this was felt so much better inside me.



Anna pushed into me farther and farther until it finally stopped, much deeper than the previous dildo had gone. It felt so good inside me. It almost seemed to radiate a warmth. It had also been well lubricated because now she started to move it in and out with long, slow strokes. She was pulling out of me at least six inches and then back in again, yet still leaving several inches of dildo inside of me. I pictured an image of her fucking me like before, but with a much bigger dick this time!

Anna spoke from behind me, "You did well, Marcy! You were able to take all my big cock inside of you. It's too bad that you can't see it. It is so big and black! You like big, black cocks, don't you Marcy?"

I dropped Matthew's balls from my mouth to answer, "Yes, Mistress Anna! I love big, black cocks, and yours feels so good in my pussy!" I wasn't play-acting now. It felt wonderful. I didn't think a dildo could ever feel this good.

Anna said, "I'm going to fuck you harder now! And my husband is going to fuck your mouth with his black cock! Do you want these two black cocks to fuck you at the same time?"

I was only able to answer, "Yes, Mistr.." before I felt Anna suddenly thrust her huge cock deep into my pussy! I stopped mid-sentence and opened my mouth wide and started to scream, "Oh God! Ye...!" I wasn't able to finish because Matthew suddenly plunged the head of his cock deep in my mouth.

Matthew grabbed my head and proceeded to fuck my mouth. I could do nothing but lie there immobilized as both ends of my body were being penetrated by these two long, black cocks. At times, their thrusts were synchronized to occur simultaneously, pushing into me from both ends. I developed a mental image of them nearly meeting somewhere near the center of my chest.

I knew I wouldn't last much longer and soon I began to strain involuntarily against my restraints as Anna's rapid long thrusts from behind brought me to climax. Matthew only slowed his thrusts momentarily to give me a chance to breathe, but as soon as I was able to continue I began to suck on his cock and he took that as a sign to resume his firm thrusts into my mouth.

Surprisingly, Anna did not stop her motions and kept going, perhaps thinking she would bring me to another orgasm. I heard Matthew moaning loudly and I even heard a deep guttural moan from Anna, which confused me a little, but I was concentrating on Matthew now because I knew that he would soon cum and I wanted to be ready to accept it all in my mouth. That's why I was so incredibly startled when I heard Anna's voice speaking to me quietly, just next to my ear!

"Are you enjoying your big, black cocks, Marcy?" My whole body jumped, or it would have if I wasn't restrained. Everything stopped and then I was able to pull my mouth free from Matthew's cock and exclaim in surprise, but Anna tried to quiet me quickly. "Shhhh! Shhh! Don't be alarmed, Sweet Marcy! I won't let any harm come to you."

Anna started to undo my blindfold while she continued to speak, "Remember, you promised to obey me, and what I want you to do now is relax and trust me." My mind was confused. What was happening? Was there someone else in the room? I could still feel something inside me and now that it wasn't thrusting I could feel small muscular flexes and movements. It was someone else!

Anna had removed the blindfold and I was momentarily blinded. Although the room was dimly lit, my eyes had grown accustomed to complete darkness. The first things I could make out were Anna's face and then nearby was Matthew's cock. I tried to turn my head around, but the restraints prevented it.

Again, Anna spoke, "It's OK, Marcy! It's my special treat for you and she pointed toward the mirror on the other side of the room. My eyes were still trying to focus but I could tell that there was a large male figure standing behind me and he was dark; very dark.

But I could see that there was something familiar there too. It only took a few more seconds, but my eyes finally focused enough that I could tell that the mysterious figure in the mirror was Rob! Dear, beautiful, wonderful, Rob! Soon to be dear, dead Rob for surprising me this way! It now made so much sense why it had seemed so real inside me.

Rob gave me a guilty smile from the mirror and quietly said, "Surprise Marcy! I hope you were enjoying it!" Anna and Matthew were also smiling, and Anna was releasing my arms and legs from the restraints. Rob was still behind me, 'prick deep' in my pussy when he asked, "Should I stop now?"

I propped up on my elbows and said, "Hell no! You haven't finished yet!" With that I grabbed Anna's smiling face with one hand and Matthew's ass with the other and pulled them both closer, first planting a big kiss on Anna's mouth and then returning Matthew's cock to my mouth. Rob took the hint and started to fuck me again.

Anna stayed by me for awhile and we traded Matthew's cock back and forth, she was deep-throating him completely down her throat while I strived to take him as deep as possible. Matthew's cock was dripping wet with saliva and Anna and I were also exchanging long wet kisses while one of us would keep up the strokes on Matthew's cock with a hand.

After several minutes Anna moved back to help Rob while Matthew resumed his solo fucking of my mouth. I learned later that Anna had arranged Rob's surprise visit through Denise. This was Anna's first time experiencing Rob's huge cock and she seemed eager to try it. The first thing she did was lean in and mouth the shaft of Rob's cock as it moved in and out of my pussy, but soon she wanted more.

Anna pulled Rob's cock from my pussy and took it into her mouth, complete with my pussy juices. An occasional look in the mirror revealed that she was doing her best to deepthroat Rob's enormous cock, but it was defeating even her. Rob sure seemed to be enjoying the attempt, though.

At one point, Anna took a break and she was stroking Rob's cock with both hands as she said to me, "I can see what you like about this man, Marcy! His cock is big and delicious!" She then went back to sucking his cock and double fisting Rob's shaft with fast and hard strokes. I could see by Rob's face in the mirror that he wouldn't last much longer against that onslaught. And I could tell that Matthew, who had been so valiant through this entire evening, was ready to blow.

Matthew had his hands on my head and was pumping in and out of my mouth when he said, "Oh God, I am going to cum!" I braced myself for the tidal wave, but Anna quickly removed her mouth from Rob's cock to speak, while maintaining her hand action. "Wait, Matthew, Sweetie! You know what do. We have to give Marcy her last little treat."

Matthew must have known what she meant, because he removed his cock from my mouth and kept up his own hand strokes up and down his cock. His shoulders were slightly hunched as if he was already part way into an orgasm that he was able to pause, but not wanting to lose it completely. Anna was doing the same thing to Rob, seemingly keeping him in a holding pattern. She said, "One last order for you, Marcy! Come over here and kneel on the floor next to me!"

I jumped up so fast and complied to her command immediately. She told Matthew to come over too and he did, moving slowly while keeping his shoulders hunched and his hand slowly moving up and down his cock. He stood directly next to me. Anna then turned to me and said, "Do you remember what you asked for earlier tonight, Marcy?"

I knew exactly what it was, and I repeated it verbatim with a large smile on my face, "I want your husband's cum in my mouth, Mistress Anna! I want to swallow it all!"

"Good. Just stay there and watch!" Anna turned back to Rob and resumed her ferocious mouth action on his large cock while Matthew kept up his pace next to me. It only took a minute and I heard Rob groan so loudly and he started to tense up. Anna quickly disengaged and pulled Rob over to me. He instinctively grabbed his own cock and began to stroke it feverishly. Although they needed no encouragement, Anna gave them one last command.

"OK boys, give everything you've got to Marcy!"

I found myself kneeling on the floor between two beautiful black men, with their big, black cocks poised just inches above my face with my mouth open wide, eagerly awaiting my treat! We had been through so much together this evening and this moment had finally arrived. I had hoped for something like this with Matthew, but I never expected this double dose!

Rob started first! His first shot was his largest and most forceful. It went directly into my mouth, although some of it bounced back out and onto my lips. There were several more shots to follow, lessening in volume and velocity. Most of them made it into my waiting lips, but there were some inevitable strays. It was the largest load that Rob had ever given to me, and I savored it for only a moment before I closed my lips and swallowed every drop.

I couldn't take the time to savor Rob's sweet cum for long because poor Matthew had been patiently waiting to give me his gift. I quickly looked back up at him and opened my mouth. He still had his eyes closed, concentrating on staying just at the apex. Skillful self-control, I thought!

Anna spoke up, "Matthew, Dear, Marcy is ready for you!"

Matthew opened his eyes and looked down to me. His strokes quickened and then his shoulders relaxed as he held the tip of his beautiful, black cock a few inches above my open mouth. I thought the angle was wrong, that his forceful cumshot would overshoot my mouth and land on the floor, wasted! But I was wrong, and Matthew knew what he was doing.

Matthews cumshot wasn't as forceful as Rob's, but it was even more voluminous. The first load came softly from the tip and fell straight down into my mouth. Matthew moved slightly back as the next shot came out with a little more speed, again landing perfectly in my mouth. His third shot was the largest one and some of it did overshoot my mouth, but it landed on my cheek. There were several more smaller drops that I gladly accepted.

When Matthew had finally finished I had a massive amount of cum in my mouth, probably double the amount that Rob had just delivered. I guess it made sense, because Matthew had been fucking or being sucked and stroked for a couple of hours now without release. He had plenty of time and coaxing to build up such a large load of cum.

I saw Anna's face hover over mine with a big smile. I motioned with my hand, pointing at my mouth and then to her, indicating that we could share her husband's cum. Anna smiled and shook her head, "No, Marcy. It's all yours, as I promised!"

I pressed my lips together and swallowed. I couldn't do it all at once. It took several attempts to get it all down! Rob and Matthew were still standing there, and I grabbed their softening dark cocks and gave each one some final kisses and gentle sucks, making sure that I had gotten it all, and thanking them.

Then I pulled Anna's smiling face over to mine and tried to repeat our tender kiss from earlier. It was good as our tongues intertwined slowly and softly. Anna was tasting the residue of the guy's cum in my mouth. She then proceeded to lick up the small amount of errant cum that was still on my face before resuming our soft tongue kiss.

I parted from their house a little later, but only after some long hugs with both Anna and Matthew. We all promised each other that we would get together again as soon as possible. Anna had become very special to me, and I was very fond of Matthew as well.

As Rob and I departed I wasn't sure when I would see them again, but I was confident that I would make it happen. I thought about the events of the evening as I drove Rob home, and I spent the night in Rob's arms, peaceful and happy. What lay in store for me next I wondered, as I drifted off to sleep.

