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I have been chatting off and on with a local man for a few months. A couple weeks ago he asked me if I would be interested in being a waitress for his next poker party and he would pay me $200.00 plus tips.
I got really excited at the thought of doing it. I told him that I had a few thousand questions first! Lol! First was, how many guys would be there? Four, he responded. Second one was, do all of them know that I'm CD? He said that they did, and he had already showed them some of my pics. Lastly, I told him I didn't have a maid outfit. He said to wear anything I'd like.
I mulled it over for a few minutes and finally asked him when and where. He said Friday (the 21st! Yes, this just happened!) night at 9, also he asked me to be there at 8:30. He wanted to meet me first and then greet each guy as they came in. I agreed to everything and told him to text me at 8, letting me know it was still on.
Friday finally rolled around, and I started getting ready. I was so nervous my hands were shaking the whole time. I made sure I was smooth and clean all over. I took extra time with my makeup and hair. Then I picked out my fave little black dress. Matching bra and thong and added black thigh high stockings. Put on black 5" heels to match. After adding jewelry, I did my nails in white. I was ready a half hour early.
Right at 8 I got a text from him saying the party was a go and asking if I was coming over. I told him I was leaving right away and I would be there at 830.
As I was pulling into his neighborhood I noticed that there were some pretty nice houses. I texted him that I was about to pull into his driveway. He said to come to the front door.
I barely rang the bell when John opened the door. He smiled and said I looked great! We took a tour of the house. He started showing me the kitchen, the poker room and a bathroom only I would use. He explained that I would serve drinks and snacks, and asked if I was ok with them feeling me up whenever they wanted? I laughed and said of course! I told him I didn't like pain, so no pinching or hard slaps. Light spanking was fine.
He then looked a little embarrassed and asked if he could get a feel and look before everyone got there. I told him to sit down, and I would give him a lap dance. I told him that he could feel anywhere he wanted! He put on some music, and I started dancing for him. I started teasing him from far away then I got between his legs and turned around and started grinding my butt on his lap. I could feel he was rock hard already! I lifted my dress to show him my panties and butt. He was still shy, so I grabbed his hands and put them on my cheeks! Then I brought his hands to my boobs. After that he didn't need any more encouragement! Finally, I faced him, pulled up my dress and straddled him. Letting him smell my perfume and kissing his neck. I whispered in his ear asking him what he would like to do to me. He cleared his throat and asked me what can he do? I told him, well you're paying me so you can do pretty much anything you want! His eyes went wide open! (I did have to tell him the few things I don't do, which he was more than okay with. He also said he would tell his friends when they got there.)
We had about 10 minutes before the first guests were scheduled to arrive, so I asked him if he wanted the first shot at anything. He asked if I would give him a blow job to start. I just backed up and got on all fours and slowly crawled over between his legs. I started feeling his still hard cock through his slacks while unzipping him. I was having a little trouble so I asked him to stand up and take his pants and underwear down. As his boxers came down, his hard 7" cock bounced into view. I sat him back down and gently started kissing and licking his head. Then just as I was being real gentle I suddenly swallowed his whole cock down to the base and used my tongue to lick his balls! This had the desired effect on him! Lol! I managed to go up and down a few times before I felt like gagging. Then I went back to slow soft gentle kisses and licks while keeping eye contact. Just then the doorbell rang! I asked him to get it so I could go fix my lipstick and hair and would be out to greet the guest in a minute or two.
As I was getting fixed up, I heard three voices. Two guys must have showed up together. I heard them ask for something to drink just as I came around the corner. I said "Hello gentlemen! I'll get those for you!" I grabbed three beers and went over and handed them the beer. I then said "Hello, I'm Robin and I'll be here to serve you gentlemen all evening. And don't be afraid to ask me for anything!" They introduced themselves as Sam and JT. They were both handsome, well dressed men. I gave them both a hug as they introduced themselves so that they could get a good feel as I hugged them. I showed them to the table and sat down with them while we waited for the next guest.
I could feel 3 pairs of eyes lusting after me as we made small talk and waited. John spoke up and said that there was going to be 2 extra guys coming over, so 6 instead of 4 guests. He said, "I know I said $200 but he would make it $300 for the extra two". I smiled happily and said the more the merrier!
I excused myself to the kitchen and tried to stop my hands and knees from shaking! Lol! I got myself a drink while trying to listen to what they were saying. John was explaining my limits to them, then Sam said "So we can feel her up anytime we want?" John said yes, it's ok with her. One of them asked "What about other stuff?" John told them about what was happening when they got here and you guys' better tip her well!
After a few minutes I came back out and stood between Sam and JT putting my hands on their shoulders and asked if I could get them anything. As they both said no, I felt both of their hands meet each other at the small of my back. We all started laughing, so I grabbed each hand and put one on each butt cheek. I said, "I know we are all nervous so let's break the ice". With that I slipped my dress up under their hands so that they now were feeling my bare skin and could see my cute pink thong panties. I bent over the table to give them better access while looking at John face to face. He looked at me and said, "This is going to be a fun night!" I smiled at him and agreed! Sam and JT were now standing up and I had four hands roaming all over my body. Sam was the first to get directly behind me and grab my hips and start grinding his cock against my butt. I started pushing back against him when the doorbell rang!
I stood up and pulled my dress back down and asked John if he wanted me to get the door. He laughed and said "Oh god no! It might be one of my neighbors and not the other players!" I laughed and said "Good point!" saying I'll wait in the kitchen and bring out the drinks. It turned out to be the other three players.
As I heard them all get to the game room, I came in with 3 beers and introduced myself to Ray, Bill and Steve. They all were just the same as the others except for Ray. He was at least 6'5" and just ripped. I'm sure he saw my face blush as I stared at him. I made sure to hug him last. He smiled at me like he knew he was going to push me beyond my limits.
After some more small talk I asked them how long the game usually lasts, they all laughed and John said "Probably 30 minutes tonight!". I said "I'll be out every few minutes or so to see if anyone needs anything", and told them if they need anything just holler. As soon as I got in the kitchen, they all hollered my name at the same time and started laughing. I came back in laughing and said they were very funny. Just before I turned to walk away with sexiest walk I could, I told them this was going to be a fun night.
I got a tray of snacks ready and took them to the guys starting with John, I knew he would feel me up while I was standing beside him. That really started the ball rolling! For the next hour every time I served one of them, they would grope me. Most of the time 2 or 3 of them would feel me up at the same time. I was loving every minute of it! Soon, I started taking turns sitting on their laps as they played. I made sure my dress was up just enough so they could feel my bare skin. I was getting so excited knowing I had six men with hard on's that they were going to use on me!
My biggest problem was Ray! He had the biggest cock by far. I had to make sure I didn't spend all my time on his lap. I felt so sorry for him, I really wanted take his out so he could at least be comfortable!
My third or fourth time out serving, Steve had untucked his shirt. When I came by, he pulled me to his lap. As I was sitting down, he pulled his shirt out of the way. My bare butt came in contact with his bare, rock-hard cock! I made a little gasp and everyone laughed. His cock wedged perfectly between my cheeks and I started slowly rocking back and forth. We did that for a few minutes until I stood up and said that I'll be right back.
I went to the bathroom and took off my thong. I grabbed a bottle of lube from my purse and started lubing up my cheeks and pussy. I wiped the excess off my cheeks and reached into my bag. I pulled out my pink panties that look normal from the front but they split in the back! My pussy would now have full access. I pulled my dress back down and went back out.
As soon as I got back, I noticed almost everyone had their shirts untucked except Ray. He had on a muscle t shirt that wouldn't have hidden his cock. I laughed when I saw this! I turned around and pulled my dress up revealing my crotchless panties and said "Great minds think a like!". I moved right for Ray and sat on his lap facing him. I whispered in his ear that his was the only one that was not out. I kissed his neck and asked him to take it out for me. I stood up a little to give him room and watched as he struggled to get his hard cock out. When I finally saw it I just said Oh my God! This thing was gorgeous! 9+ inches, big head (which was going to hurt at first! Lol!) and the shaft was thick with these beautiful veins!
I asked every body if we could go to the living room or if they wanted to keep playing cards? We all laughed again as they followed me to the living room. As soon as I got there I got on my knees and looked at Ray, begging him silently to be the first to stand in front of me. He was reading my mind. He was pulling his pants and shirt off while walking towards me. He was by far the sexiest man I had ever been with. I stood up and kissed his chest all the way down to his abs running my hands all over him! I couldn't take it anymore! I knelt back down and took that hard throbbing cock in both hands and started kissing it like I loved it. I made sure to keep looking in his eyes as I put the whole thing on my face. It went from my chin to forehead! I slobbered all over it and tried taking all I could in my mouth. I only managed a few times to get my nose to hit his pubic bone but was gagging a lot. Soon I felt hands all over me and cocks being shoved into each hand. I felt another cock bump my face, so I switched to that one. The next thing I knew all 6 cocks were surrounding my face and I was just moved from one to another. This went on for a few minutes until I heard someone say "Can I fuck your pretty little ass?" I said as long as it's not Ray first! Getting a good laugh from all the guys.
John had an ottoman with some pillows on top. They laid me down face up, put a pillow under me and again I was surrounded by big cocks. Sam had been the first one to ask so he grabbed my legs and put them on his shoulders. I spread my cheeks a little with my sexy nails showing (what guy doesn't love that?) as he gently tried to get his cock in. He said "OMG you are so tight!" I asked him to go slow going in and he grunted ok! The third time he popped in and I must have opened my mouth because there was suddenly a cock being fed into it. Sam kept going in deeper each time until I felt his hips meet my butt. He kept saying how good it felt and asked me if he could speed up. I mumbled something that sounded like a yes, because at that time I was going back and forth between two cocks and had one in each hand.
Sam really started going to town on my pussy and I knew he was about to come. He said he was going to pull out and come all over my stomach, it's not like I could say anything at that point. I managed to look down when he pulled out to watch rope after rope of cum cover my stomach. As soon as he moved out of the way JT put his hard cock in me. Two guys grabbed my ankles and held them apart as JT started pounding away as soon as he was in. He soon yelled he was cumming and pulled out and covered my pussy with cum.
From that point on, there was always two guys holding my legs as one was fucking me like they hadn't been laid in years! Finally, after number five was done only Ray was left. He asked me if I was ready for his cock, I said oh god yes. He had me turn over and get on all fours. He started just getting the tip in and then take it back out. He kept this up for a few minutes getting faster and faster, but always just the tip. He kept calling me a good little slut and how my pussy was so good.
Before I knew it, his hips were slapping up against my ass. I asked him to hold still when he was all the way in one time. When he stopped, I started using my kegel exercises on him. He said oh my god that feels amazing! Then I started fucking him back, squeezing on the way out and squeezing on the way back in! He shouted that he was going to cum and where did I want it. I said wherever you want! With that he lunged back in as far as he could and I felt his cock start to jerk. I started the exercises again like I was trying to milk every last drop of cum from him! He fell over on top of me as I collapsed on the ottoman. We lay there panting for a few minutes until he finally pulled out. Someone brought me a towel to clean all the cum off me and I went to the bathroom to look somewhat presentable again.
When I came out everyone was dressed and gave me hugs and kisses before leaving. Ray hung back with John until the others had left. John went to get something, and Ray came up to me and said that was one of the best fucks he's ever had. I told him oh sure I'll bet you say that to all the girls! He said he was serious, and he'd love to see me again. I told him anytime. We exchanged numbers and he gave me a big French kiss and left.
John came back and told me Ray had asked to see me alone. He then handed me an envelope, which I just put in my purse. I gave him a hug and a kiss then said to call me if he has another event he needs a waitress for.
As I was driving home I still felt cum leaking out of me! Once I got in my front door, I looked in the envelope. $760.00! I love poker!
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I had just arrived home at 6pm from a 4-day business trip. I went to my local bar (not dressed) for a couple of beers and saw my friends. They know nothing about Robin, at least I am fairly sure they don't! Lol! I got home at 9pm and started getting ready.
Right around 11pm, I noticed it felt a little warm. The thermostat said seventy-five, when it was supposed to be seventy-two. Here I am completely ready, date almost ready to come over and no AC! I quickly go on my hotel app and get a room for two days. I have hundreds of thousands of hotel points. I get an EconoLodge just down the street.
But now I have a problem! I will have to check in completely dressed, make up, nails, mini skirt, etc.! I change into some leggings and put my hair up in a ball cap and head out to the hotel.
Upon my arrival, I was shocked by the scene in front of me outside the lobby. There was a whole biker gang standing outside drinking and talking. 25-30 guys, with about 10-15 of their wives or girlfriends! I had prepared myself to check in with my ball cap and leggings look. I figured it would just be the clerk and myself. But walking by all those people? Bikers too! My mind was racing! I have a whole biker gang fantasy. It is like third on the list!
As I sat there contemplating what to do next, a few of the group broke off and headed towards their rooms. A few minutes later, more people walked away. Then I noticed that the closest person to the front door was far enough away to take a chance. I pulled my cap down further and started for the door. I made it to the door without anybody giving me a second glance. The clerk was very efficient and other than a few smiles from him, I was on my way back to my car.
The hotel was all outside facing rooms. I got my bags and made it to the room. I changed into my sequined LBD and tried to get a hold of my date. No answer!
I usually get a smoking room, but I noticed this was a non-smoking room. I have stepped outside to smoke many times before while dressed, but I was a little nervous about doing it this time. After about two minutes my first time out on the breezeway, four guys turn the corner and start walking towards me. As they are passing me, I look up and say "Hello." The closest one responds back "Hello." As they get further away, I can see them looking back out of the corner of my eye. I see a few more people the next few times I am out smoking, it all goes normal. I go out to smoke again a little after two am. I noticed a biker smoking outside his room as well. We exchanged a few glances, and I headed back into my room. I then opened my curtains about six inches.
Enough so that I could see if someone walked by and somebody walking by would get a small glimpse of me. A couple minutes later, I thought I saw someone walking by. It happened again, but this time I saw it was a guy and he looked right at me! I waited a few more minutes then decided to go out again for a smoke. I did not see anybody and lit up. About 10 seconds later a guy walks around the corner, coming my way. I recognize him as the guy who walked by! As he gets closer, (looking at me up and down the whole time) I say hello. He stops and says, "Hello there, I thought you'd never come back out to smoke!." I told him I really did not need to, I just wanted to see if you were still out here. We both laughed and he said I look beautiful. I said thank you and asked him if he knew I was a "special" girl. He laughed and said Yes, but it took him until just now!
WE introduced ourselves and he asked me all the normal questions. How long have I been dressing? What got me started, etc. I asked him if he wanted to have a beer with me, he said yes right away. I said you better come in and drink it in my room, we cannot have your biker buddies seeing you talking to a crossdresser! He laughed as he followed me in, and I said I would be hard to explain to them! I bent over (from the waist of course, Lol!) and got two beers out. When I turned around, he had this shocked look on his face. I said I am sorry I forget how short this skirt is sometimes! I sat down on the bed across from him letting him get a look at my stocking tops and my skirt had ridden up and the front of my pink thong was visible. He said my lord you have some nice legs! I cannot believe a man can look this sexy! I said thank you and that I love looking a sexy as possible, you know matching bra and thong. He interrupted me and said Yeah, I saw your pink thong! And that smooth little butt!
I stood up and turned around near him and lifted my skirt and it is ok if you want to feel it! He started slowly at first then started exploring more. I moved back and sat on his lap facing away. I grabbed his hands and put them on my boobs. I started giving him a mini lap dance, then I asked him if he was OK with what I am doing? He said Oh yes! I told him I thought it was when I sat on that rather hard bulge in your jeans. I said, just a hunch but this is your first time with a girl like me! He said Oh yes! I told him I was a bottom girl only and that meant I only give oral and receive in my pussy. I do not want you suck me, and I do not want to fuck you. He said, what a relief! I asked him to undo his belt and zipper for me, so I did not break a nail! As he stood up, I kneeled right in front of him. Out pops this beautiful eight" rock hard cock with a perfect head! I said Oh my God aloud. Using just the tip of my tongue, I gently and lightly licked the underside of his cock right on that sensitive spot! I kept this up for a couple minutes then started kissing the head, softly and passionately! While I was doing that, I dragged my fingernails gently over his balls then around to his butt! He sounded like he was loving every minute of it so far! After a few minutes of this gentle, slow teasing. I suddenly went all the way down until my nose hit his pubic bone. He said OMG and grabbed my head.
His legs were shaking as I stayed there until I started gagging. Then after catching my breath, I started just taking the top three inches in my mouth in and out quickly while using my tongue to rub his spot underneath. After 10 seconds or so of doing that, I went all the way down 3-4 times very quickly. I kept alternating between those two motions for about 10 minutes all the while moaning like a whore! He said I am going to cum, I moaned an Uh Huh and went even faster to let him know it was ok to cum in my mouth. A few seconds later he grabbed my head again and said I am cumming! I went as deep as I could and felt his cock start to twitch and I felt the first spurt fill my mouth. Before the second one he pulled out of my mouth just in time for it to land on my face. He started jacking off as more kept spurting out all over my face. After the last spurt was done, I deep throated him again then milked every drop from base to tip while licking his sensitive spot! His legs finally gave out and he fell back into the chair. I grabbed my phone and took a selfie of my cum covered face and then started gathering the cum with my fingers and feeding it in my mouth. He said, that was the best blow job I have ever had! He started to feel awkward I think and said he had to go. I said, hold on! You have red lipstick all over your cock and balls! You need to use a wipe first! Oh, thank you! He quickly cleaned up and said thank you so much, that was awesome! I said tell your friends!
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I remember the first time I saw my wife having sex with another man. First, let me give you an idea what she looked like and how much she loved showing off her body. She is 5'5" 120lbs. Blonde hair, perfect white teeth. 38D - 29 - 34 measurements. She had a boob job just before I met her. They were just stunning!
She always loved to dress in very revealing and sexy outfits and bikinis. Every vacation we went on she would dress even sluttier, which I loved! Her favorite thing to wear out were short, bodycon dresses. To add to the thrill, she usually did not wear a bra or panties.
A few years later, we split up. But we still saw each other weekly for sex. I drove over one night to stop by our house (I moved to an apartment) for a booty call. But there was another truck in the driveway. The house was on a large lot without neighbors on one side and fenced around the backyard and pool. I parked a mile away and walked to the back fence and peeked through a gap.
There she was in her tiniest thong bikini and was walking back and forth trying to get the spa jets working. I recognized the guy that was sitting down watching her prance around. He owned a restaurant we went to often. When she got the jets working, she took off her top and then her bottoms and asked him if he was getting in. He jumped up and took off his shorts. He was already hard. (mine was and is bigger I noticed happily!)
I was incredibly surprised that I was not angry. I found myself extremely excited to watch her! They sat on the edge of deck with just their feet in the spa. Immediately started kissing as I watched his hands feel every part of that body. Soon she got on her knees and started giving him a blow job. Between the pool and deck lights, I could see everything. Over the next 20-30 minutes they fucked and towards the end they were on the deck. She was on all fours and facing right at me. I was hard as a rock! I was carefully stroking my cock the whole time. He started moaning and going faster, I knew he was about to cum in her. I started cumming about the same time he did in my wife!
Then another thing shocked me. I immediately got the urge to fuck her then lick her pussy clean of both loads! She had always loved it when I used to lick her to another orgasm after I had cum in her. He went inside to do something, leaving her there all naked. She rolled over and laid there with her knees up and spread, gently rubbing her pussy. (I knew that she had not had an orgasm while doing him) I really wanted to text her right then and tell her to sneak out of the gate, all naked and let me add a load and then clean you up!". Looking back, I am sure she would have said yes! The beautiful little slut! Lol!
I was able to watch them two more times. I never thought I would be one of those husbands that loved watching his wife have sex, much less the whole cleaning her up thing!
We got back together a few months after that. I told her about watching them that first time. She said, "You probably loved it". I did not answer her, and I never told her about the other stuff I wanted to do.
We broke up again about a year later, and she would stop by for sex once a week or so. One morning she came over for sex. I always had licked her to orgasm before I started fucking her, but this time she seemed wetter than normal. When I got my first taste, I knew that she just had sex before she came over!
Again, it shocked me that I found that exciting. I started licking her clit and slowly started going lower until my tongue was deep in her pussy. She was just losing her mind and came at least two times while I was getting every last drop out of her. Finally, I couldn't take anymore. I moved up and french kissed her while I shoved my rock-hard cock all the way in her with one thrust. I pounded her as hard as I could for 15-20 minutes. She came more times than I could count. I was getting close, and I told her I was going to cum deep in that pussy. She was just moaning as I was having one of the best orgasms of my life! It took us about 10 minutes to recover. When I pulled out, cum just started leaking out. I think she was expecting me to clean her up again, but I just scooped up everything I could and gently pushed it back in her! I told her I wanted that cum leaking out of her all day!
I wish I could have told her that I really enjoyed watching her have sex with another man and would love to clean her up after. I still have multiple fantasies involving her. Watching her gangbanged by four or more guys, especially by black guys. That little white body surrounded by black cocks? Wow! Oddly enough since I started dressing and being a bottom gurl only, those last two fantasies are the ones at the top of my list!
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I had a 4-bedroom house, just me (51). This local bar where I hang out had just hired a college kid (22 years old) for a summer job.
After a couple of weeks, one of the servers mentioned that he was looking for a room to rent. Knowing I had an extra room, she asked if I would be interested in renting a room to him until fall. Having already gotten to know him a little, we agreed he could move in as soon as he was ready.
I did not do it just to help him out. The girl he was seeing was just smoking hot. The thought of seeing her and some of her girlfriends hanging around all the time, especially using the pool would be a bonus.
I only had one concern.
I had just started crossdressing for about a year before he moved in, mostly every weekend. By that time, I was dressing all out. Hair, make-up, boobs, nails, sexy outfits, etc. None of my family and friends knew about Robin, and (except for a couple times camming online) no one had ever seen me dressed up. So, I figured I would have to cut way back on my playtime. Having such a large house with my master bedroom at the far end of the house, I thought I could still safely dress every now and then until he went back to school in three months.
Or so I thought....
About three to four weeks after he moved in, I was all dressed up on a Friday night chatting and camming online. Around 2am, I heard him drive up and come inside. If he came home alone, he would go to his end of the house. Usually, we would not see each other until morning. This time I heard him mess around in the kitchen for a few minutes, then total silence. Soon I could hear him again, figuring he was going to his end of the house.
Suddenly, he knocks on my bedroom door. Now I go into full panic mode because I am completely dressed! Hair, make-up, nails, etc. I was wearing a tight black bodycon mini dress, my size D boobs with matching bra and lace thong panties. I finished off the look with thigh-high lace top stockings and black six-inch heels.
There is no way I can get undressed quickly. I am thinking if I do not answer he will go away. I am not that lucky! He knocks again, a little louder.
With my hands and knees shaking, I walk up and ask him through the door what he wants.
He replies, "Let me in, I know what you are doing".
As you can imagine I was speechless. All these thoughts of being busted raced through my head. It seemed like time stood still as I struggled to come up with some kind of response. Resigning to my fate of finally being busted, I said "Wait 30 seconds and then come in". I then turned off the overhead light, unlocked the door and jumped into bed. In my high heels and dress and covered up head to toe.
He opened the door and walked in. Taking a few seconds for his eyes to adjust, he looks at me and smiles. Seeing me all covered up he says, "You don't have to cover up, as a matter of fact get up and let me take a good look at you".
I am thinking, "Oh my god". But I moved the covers off and stood up. After I pulled my dress back down, I slowly walked over and stood just a few feet from him.
He said, "Wow you look great!". "Turn around for me". I do as he asks. Surprised that I have not tripped and fallen! Lol. I am in serious sensory overload. I have no idea what is going to happen.
I can feel that he has moved up right behind me. When his hands touch my hips, it is like an electric shock over my whole body. His face nuzzles into my hair and neck.
"Oh, you smell so good".
One of his hands glides up to my boobs, while the other slides down and stops just at the bottom of my dress. He plays with my stocking top for a second then slides up and encounters my bare cheek.
"You are so soft and smooth, I've got to see this". Gently he pushes me forward until I am at the end of the bed.
"Bend over the bed and spread your legs a little more."
He pulls my dress up to my waist and really starts feeling my cheeks. As I am trying not to moan like a slut, he says "This is going to be so much fun tonight!".
Standing me up and turning me back around forcefully. He pulls me in tight and gives me a very passionate kiss. After we break apart from that, he steps back and starts taking off his clothes. As I am watching him do that, I finally say something, asking him how he knew.
He said, "Well two ways, the first thing I noticed was lipstick-stained cigarettes in the ashtray on the back deck and last weekend I parked down the street and peeked in your bedroom window."
I said, "You watched me through the window?"
He said, "Oh yes, for about an hour and I almost snuck in when you left your bedroom door open! I wanted to come in and just fuck the hell out of you. I was not sure how you would react, so I chickened out. Tonight, I peeked in again and saw you dressed all sexy again. Also, I noticed you were watching CD's getting fucked porn, so I knew you would be okay".
About the time he finished talking, I noticed he only had his boxers on. There was a huge bulge in them. He caught me staring and laughed saying "You're going to take those off for me".
It just seemed natural to get on my knees as I took a few deep breaths. I was just inches away from seeing and touching my first cock.
My first hard cock.
A cock that I made hard.
Slowly I pulled his boxers down and yes. His cock sprang up and hit my chin!
It was about seven to eight inches long. He was also uncircumcised. The tip was very small to start but his whole cock grew very wide after the head.
Reaching out, I gently wrapped my hand around his cock. It felt so hard and yet soft at the same time. After a few seconds of staring at it, I started kissing and licking the head. Hearing him moan made me put more and more in my mouth. I had worked up to having six inches of cock in my mouth, when he put his hands on my head and started moving his cock in and out. Besides choking and gagging a few times, I held up well.
His thrusts and moans got faster, and I knew he was close to cumming. Just as I thought he was going to cum in mouth, he stopped. Pulling his cock out of my mouth, he looked down at me.
He said, "I do not want to cum yet, I've got other plans".
Looking right into my eyes he asked, "Besides those toys I saw you playing with last week, you're a virgin, aren't you?"
I said, "Yes I am."
He started laughing a little and said, "I'm going to enjoy fucking the hell out of you!"
Helping me up and guiding me towards my four-poster bed which is about waist high. Perfect height for him to bend me over.
Getting behind me, he lifted my dress over my butt.
At this point, I had so many thoughts and feelings going through my head I could barely speak. My hands and legs were shaking. When he started to rub his cock up and down between my cheeks, I squeaked out, "There is some lube on the nightstand".
When he got back, my thong panties were just pulled to the side. I looked back and saw him pouring the lube on his cock, then all over my butt.
The feeling of him gently trying to get his cock in me was almost indescribable. He would just barely get the tip in, and then pull it out. This went on for a good five minutes. Soon, I noticed that I was pushing back, trying to get it in.
He said, "Okay, I think your tight little pussy is ready".
I felt the tip go in again, but this time he kept a slow and steady push in me. The next thing I remember is when I felt his hips against my butt.
He said, "Oh my God you are so tight".
I think I babbled incoherently as he began slowly fucking me with long deep strokes.
I held on for dear life as he started going faster and faster. My clearest memory was hearing our bodies slapping together. Also, I remember him saying things to me. Like, "Do you like that cock?" and "You're a good slut". But all that paled in comparison when he yelled out, "I'm cumming" as he went as deep as he could and just held it there. I could feel his cock pulse over and over unloading his cum in me. He collapsed on my back, and we lay there for at least ten minutes.
Standing up behind me he gave me a light spank on the butt and started to pull it out. It was then that I realized how deep it was in me and how much cum there was. Cum started running down both of my legs.
I laughingly said, "I have to go clean up!"
"Oh no! I am going to use that as lube in a few minutes".
He did me two more times that night, in every position he could think of. By the time we said good night, I was just a sloppy mess. We got together every weekend until he went back to school.
Looking back, I am glad it happened this way. I think it would have taken me two years plus to get up the nerve to have my first date.
It was also a huge confidence builder for me. A good-looking college kid? 25+ years younger and he kept coming back for more? Wow! I started going out dressed in public (nighttime, lol!) on dates.
I ran into him and his girlfriend the following summer at that same bar (I was not dressed). We all talked like normal until she went to the bathroom. Very quietly he asked me if I was still dressing.
I'm sure I turned beet red as I just nodded my head.
He said, "I sure would love to see you again sometime. You are a great piece of ass! "
I almost spit up my beer when he said that! Lol!
"You know my number!"
We saw his girlfriend coming back to rejoin us, and soon after they left.
Overall, I'm glad he caught me. It turned out perfectly!
PS: He texted me the following Friday night.......
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It started so innocently. I was all dressed up one Friday night and I had a date coming over soon. Then I got a text from him saying he could not make it after all.
Of course, I was disappointed. But we had met many times before and I understood if he could not make it this time.
After a few more drinks, I started chatting online and talking with other CD/TV's.
Another gurl whom I have talked to a lot asked me if ever followed through with my fantasy of being an escort. I told her I never found a good site that I felt comfortable enough to sign up.
After we stopped chatting, it started me thinking I should try again. A few minutes later I found one that piqued my interest. The site was a TS/CD escort site only. I spent a couple of hours getting my profile and pics uploaded. The hardest part was figuring out how much to charge. After looking at some of the rates other girls were charging, I settled on $150.00/hour in-call and $250/hour outcall. The last step was paying the fee for the site. Unfortunately, they only took bitcoin or similar types of payments, I did not have any of those options, so I just logged off.
The next evening, my personal cell (I mostly use my work cell) alerted 3-4 times in a row. Looking at the notification screen I had fifty-three text messages, they were all from guys wanting to know when I was available. I was very confused for more than a few minutes until it dawned on me what I did the night before. I signed back on to the escort site, there I found even more messages and one from the admin.
I had been given a free 7-day trial. My profile was complete with all my pictures and my cell number was also posted. After getting over the initial shock, I started reading the emails and texts.
While I was doing that another text came in. This was the third message from him, so I answered right back. We messaged back and forth for an hour or so. I ended up telling him the whole story of how I got on the site and that I had never been an escort. He just thought it was hilarious.
We continued telling each other about ourselves. I was really starting to like him, and he liked me as well. He finally asked me if I would take a couple of selfies so he could see what I was wearing. Of course, I said yes and asked if he would send some of him.
When I got his pictures, I was pleasantly surprised. "Tom" was (38) a very handsome black man. 6'5", with six-pack abs and ripped. He said that he loved my pictures as well.
Our texts and pictures got increasingly intimate until he asked me if he could come over the next night. I immediately asked him if he could be here at 10pm. Tom quickly responded that he would be there and would text me when he was leaving.
I was nervous as hell the next day. I started getting ready (and cleansing!) at 5pm, wanting to look and feel my absolute best.
Usually, I stay hair-free from the eyes down. But I shaved again, leaving just a little landing strip. For some reason, I did not want to wear stockings. Instead, I did my toenails bright red and used instant tan on my legs. Also, I kept a bikini bottom on while I applied the tan lotion. After a couple of hours, I had the cutest tan lines. My legs were soft, smooth, and tanned. I could barely stop feeling them myself.
Then I started working on my make-up. Nice thick eyelashes, sparkly light blue eyeshadow. I put in my blue contact lenses, having dark brown eyes, they make my eyes pop. Next, I did my long nails in the same red as my toes which would also match my lipstick.
I put on a black lace bra with my size D inserts. I wore a black lace thong that was very tiny so that my tan lines would show better. Now I had to wear my favorite dress. It is a black sequined, bodycon dress. It stops about five inches below my butt.
I added a diamond necklace with matching earrings and two matching bracelets. Then put on 5-inch silver strappy heels.
Finally, it was time to fix my hair! Knowing how much guys like blondes, I chose my 24" long, wavy blonde wig. I have the one with bangs, which I part on the side. Topped it all off with some sparkly body powder and some VS perfume.
Being 20 years older, I wanted to be the perfect white, blonde-haired blue-eyed, bombshell for him.
Oddly enough when I looked at myself in the full-length mirror. Two things occurred to me. One, I always loved girls who looked like this. Secondly, except for being taller, I looked just like my ex-wife. Lol.
Now I just had to calm down and wait. I drank two more glasses of wine and tried to stop my hands and knees from shaking.
Right at 9pm I got a text from him saying he was on his way. I watched from the kitchen window as he parked and walked up. He was everything his pictures showed. He even looked bigger. My heart really started pounding.
I waited about ten seconds after he knocked to open the door. I gave him my best smile as I let him in. Even in my heels, he was a head taller than me. When I leaned in to hug him, I could feel his powerful arms and chest.
After asking him if he wanted anything to drink, we sat down on the couch and started talking. Soon we were laughing and talking. I kept putting my hand on his thigh and touching his arm as we talked. One time he reached out his hand on my thigh when we laughed. He got very quiet and said,
"Oh my god your leg is soft and smooth".
I laughingly said, "Both of them are".
I then took his hand and put it back on my leg. I sat there and watched his big black hand run up and down my thighs. Even though I was tan, the contrast between us was so erotic. I reached over and started rubbing his thigh up until I felt his cock through his pants.
He leaned towards me a little and asked,
"Is it okay to kiss you?"
Without answering, I leaned in and gently kissed his lips.
It was then that I got a little nervous because that bulge in his pants had gotten a lot bigger and harder. We had talked about his size the other night. He told me he was seven-plus inches. The picture he sent was about that size.
This felt a whole lot bigger.
During a break in our kisses, I slowly stood up and turned around. Spreading my legs slightly I looked back, grabbed both his hands, and put them on my ass. I bent forward and as I kept going my dress started riding up my butt and hips.
That is when he got to see my cute little thong and my tan lines. I also had two little surprises for him.
On my right cheek, I had a temporary tattoo that said, "Spank me".
And just barely visible under the thong was my pink butt plug.
He said, "Oh wow! Spank you huh?"
I laughed and said, "Lightly please."
As he did that, his hands spread my cheeks a little and I heard him gasp.
He saw the plug. He was at a loss for words because he just spread my cheeks more to get a better look.
I just had to get closer to him. Putting my hands on his knees I squatted down and started rubbing my butt on his cock. I did not feel his hands on me. Reaching around and grabbing his hands I moved them around me and put them on my boobs.
Mine are fake. But I bought higher-end ones and added 1/4" always hard nipples. The D size are big and perfectly shaped. Plus, I love how they bounce when I walk!
He knows but still he said, "They feel so good."
I could not take it anymore.
Turning around, I got on my knees right between his legs and fumbled to get his pants undone.
I looked up at him and said, " Can you help me please? I don't want to break a nail."
He laughed and started undoing his belt. I leaned back slipped off his shoes and said,
"You might as well take them off".
When he stood up and pulled his pants down with his boxers, it was my turn to gasp.
This beautiful, perfectly shaped black cock sprung up inches from my face.
While I was staring at that, he pulled his shirt off and was standing there naked in front of me. I did not know what to do. His legs, abs, arms, chest were just breathtaking. Finally deciding what to do, I stood up while running my hands on his legs. Then up to his stomach and then his pecs. Reaching up around his neck I stepped in closer and pulled him closer for a kiss.
He wrapped his big arms around me pulling right up against him. I was in sensory overload. I ran my hands all over his body until both finally found his cock. Looking down I saw my red nails wrapped around his cock. Cum was already leaking out. I knew he was too tall to get on my knees, so I just squatted down and my lips right on his big head. I kissed it gently and used my tongue to lick up the cum. God, it tasted so good.
From that point on, it was not about me giving him pleasure. I was doing it all for my pleasure. I must have been doing something right because he started thrusting faster and moaning. I knew what was coming.
He loudly said, "I'm going to cum! Do you want it in your mouth?".
I mumbled "Uh huh" a few times and kept going a little faster and deeper.
The first spurt filled my mouth. Before I could swallow any of it the second spurt had nowhere to go and flowed out of my mouth. I pulled off his cock to swallow just as another spurt came out. This one hit my nose, eyes, forehead. Still trying to swallow the first load, it felt like I had three oysters in my mouth. It was so thick and stuck together in a big glob. I almost felt like I was going to choke on it as it went down. The whole time I kept feeling more hit my face. Tom was stroking his cock now getting the last of his cum on me. I could not see too well because cum was in my eyes, but I felt him rub his cock all over my face.
I have never seen that much cum in my life. I used my fingers to get it out of my eyes. Looking at my hands it was so thick and white. My face still felt like it was covered. Sitting there on my knees breathing heavily, I looked up at him and stuck my fingers in my mouth and slurped all of it off while he looked on with a big smile on his face.
I said, "I must look like a slut".
Tom said, "You look great".
I asked him to help me up and said, "I have to see this!".
Stumbling to the bathroom I got the first look at my face. It looked like a porn movie. It was not dripping very fast. There were big globs. A long string was hanging off my chin. Truth be told, I quickly scooped up loads with my fingers and put them in my mouth. I was addicted, I have never tasted cum like that.
I cleaned off as much as could with my fingers and mouth. I used a wipe to clear my face and neck. There was no way I was going to be able to fix my make-up quickly, so I just fixed my lipstick and hair.
Walking back out to Tom I felt a little embarrassed. He was just putting on his shoes as I told him,
"I'm so embarrassed! I got a little carried away".
He said, "Oh my lord, don't be. I have not cum like that in years. It was just incredible".
I said, "It really was. Your looks, your body, and that cock of yours just turned me on".
I asked him if he was leaving,
"Well, my hour is up. It was an hour and a half, however.".
I laughed and said, "I lost all track of time".
Glancing at the coffee table I noticed two $100 bills.
I looked at Tom and said, "You know you really don't have to pay me".
He smiled and said, "You were worth every penny, use it to buy something nice".
I said, "Thank you, but if you want to come back again it'll be free".
"How's next weekend sound? Because I want to fuck that cute little white ass".
Standing there with his cum still drying on my face? How could I say no?
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Late one Friday night, I had been dressed for a few hours and was chatting online. My roommate had moved back to college a month ago, and I had not had a date since he left. Needless to say, I was really hoping that at least one or two of the guys I had been chatting with lately could come over.
It was getting close to 1 AM, and I was giving up hope that anything would happen that night.
Just then, my IM dinged with a message from a guy named Cory. We had been talking for a few months now, but he had never asked to meet me.
After a few messages back and forth, he messaged, "Are you all dressed up right now?"
I answered, "I sure am, and I even had a new dress on."
"Well, turn on your camera and let me see."
It took me just a few seconds to turn it on and send him the invite.
"Wow! You look very pretty tonight, but I can only see your face. Stand up and model that new dress for me."
I stood up, moved back to show him a head-to-toe view, and did a couple of twirls for him as well. My microphone was active, so I described my outfit as I modeled it.
"Damn Robin, you look sexy as hell."
I said, "Thank you. I love this dress, even if it is a little short."
"Are you looking that good for a date that is coming over?"
I fibbed a little, telling him, "My date had to cancel earlier, so no date tonight."
"I would love to come see you if that is okay?"
Without sounding too excited, I told him yes. We exchanged cell numbers, and I texted him my address. Cory texted back that he would be there in twenty minutes.
During our texts, we agreed that I would just come out and get in his car in my driveway.
While I was somewhat worried about my neighbors seeing me walk out to the driveway, I felt it was late enough to risk it. I fixed my hair, re-glossed my red lips, refreshed my perfume, and waited by the living room window to watch for him.
Right on time, I saw him pull in and park. I left my porch and driveway lights off, then did my best sexy walk out to his car. I opened the passenger side door and said hello as I climbed in.
As Cory said hello back to me, I noticed two things right away. Cory was very handsome and black. Throughout our chats, his race never came up, and I never saw it on his profile. For quite some time, I had a big fantasy of being with a black man, and some of my favorite porn to watch was interracial sissy videos. I could feel my heart pounding as I sat looking at this much younger, ripped, and handsome man.
Cory said, "You look even better in person. Thanks for letting me come over."
"My pleasure and thank you. And I had no idea you would be so handsome."
He laughed and said, "Why, thank you. And your legs look amazing."
My dress had ridden up when I got into the car. My stocking tops were showing, and my pink lace panties were visible, too.
"Thanks again, I always keep them soft and smooth, and I just love stockings."
Feeling brave, I asked, "Would you like to feel them?" as I reached over and grabbed his hand and moved it to my thigh. He started moving his hand up and down both of my legs. My legs just seemed to spread on their own as I let him get a good feel. As he was doing that, I looked over at his crotch and saw the outline of his cock under his gym shorts. Without asking, I reached over and started running my nails over his cock. I could feel it twitch and grow as I traced the outline with my nails. His cock was bigger and thicker than any cock I had felt before, and it was still growing. I couldn't wait to see it.
"You know, you'll be my first black guy."
Smiling, Cory said, "Really? Your first?"
"Yes. I've fantasized about it for a while now. And I love watching interracial porn. Especially seeing those big black cocks on white girls and gurls like me. But I've never touched a black cock, much less seen one in person."
"Well, I've been with a few white girls, and a couple of girls like you. Honestly, they were nowhere as pretty and put together as you are. As far as you never seeing a big black cock in person, let me help you with that part, hun."
With that, he lifted his shirt and slid his shorts down past his knees. I watched in amazement as I had my first look at his beautiful cock. It was just over nine inches (we measured it on our second date), very thick, and had a perfectly shaped head.
I was already reaching for it when I said, "Oh my God! It is huge."
Wrapping my hand around it, I slowly began to stroke it. I lifted his shirt and got another look at his rock-hard abs, and asked him to take off his shirt. He reclined his seat after removing his shirt. I ran my other hand over his abs and chest, feeling every muscle.
"My God, Cory, I love your body. I've got to get closer."
I leaned over the console and put my knees on my seat. My dress had moved up to my waist, exposing my butt cheeks with just the strip of my thong between my cheeks to Cory and anyone who happened to walk by. Moving my long hair to one side, I began kissing his stomach, working my way down to his twitching cock. I grabbed it with both hands and gently kissed the mushroom-shaped head. As I got a taste of his precum, I had to have more. Using my tongue and lips, I licked and kissed every inch of his cock. After getting him good and wet, I took as much of his cock as I could in one motion. About halfway down, I started to struggle. I worked up a good rhythm using my hand and mouth to stroke his whole cock. I felt Cory's hand rubbing my exposed butt and working his way under my thong. One of his fingers began probing my pussi, slowly working it in. I was getting overwhelmed at this point. I was moaning and slobbering all over his cock while he was pushing his big finger in and out of my clenching pussi.
Cory said, "You really have a tight little pussi, Robin. I'd love to fuck that tight little ass."
It was still hot in mid-September in Florida, and I was getting hot in his car. Why don't we move inside to my bedroom, I thought to myself.
I asked Cory if he wanted to come inside instead of staying in his car. He immediately agreed, and we started getting dressed enough to go inside. I asked him if he wanted a beer as we got in, and he said he would love one. I got him a beer and myself a glass of wine and led him to my bedroom. I told him to relax as I went to my bathroom and touched up my hair and lip gloss. When I returned, I helped him take off his shirt, shorts, and shoes. I stepped back and looked him up and down.
"Every time I fantasized about being with a black man, you're exactly what I imagined."
Walking closer to him, I reached out with both hands and felt his chest and stomach again. Starting with his chest, I started kissing my way down until I was squatted down right in front of his beautiful cock. This time, I had a much better angle as I took his cock back in my mouth. I attacked his cock with all I had. After a few minutes, he put his hands on my head and held it still as he gently started fucking my mouth. I put my hands down and let him take control.
Cory asked, "How do you like your first big black cock, Robin?"
All I could do was moan an affirmative as he kept sliding his cock in and out of my mouth.
I glanced to my right and saw our reflection in my big wall mirror. It almost felt like I was watching some other big-titted blonde slut getting face fucked by a big black stud. I kept watching in amazement at our reflection, wishing I had kept my phone closer. From the pace Cory had built up fucking my mouth, I figured he was going to cum very soon. Suddenly, he stopped and pulled out. I also figured out what was coming next.
I looked up at him and asked, "You want to fuck me, don't you?"
He laughed and replied, "I can't wait to fuck you."
"I've never had anything as big as your cock in me. My biggest cock was seven inches and thin, the other two were six inches. Even my toys aren't as big. I'm not sure your cock will fit."
"I'll go slow and easy. If it hurts too much, I'll stop. Now let's try taking off those panties, and get up on the bed, face down. I assume you have some lube and condoms?"
I could only say yes, as I got the lube, removed my panties, and got on the bed. I pointed to the nightstand drawer and told that the condoms were in there. I watched with butterflies in my stomach as he lubed up his cock and tried to put on a condom. The first one broke, the second one barely fit.
I started to get on all fours, when he stopped me.
"I want you lying flat, with your legs together. I think it will make it easier for you."
I did as he asked and felt him what felt like half the bottle of lube between my cheeks. Next, I felt him start to work a finger in me. He worked up a slow, steady rhythm and used more lube. Before long, I let out a soft little moan. It started to feel good.
"Okay, good. It's starting to feel good, isn't it?"
In between more moaning, I told him that it did. He picked up the pace and added more lube. Then he pulled almost all the way out and stopped. My instinct was to push back against his finger.
"I think you're ready now. I know you're nervous. But trust me, you'll be loving it pretty soon. If you're as good a fuck as I think you're going to be, I'll be back at least every weekend. I'll get the great fuck I want, and you'll get the good cock and cum you'll end up wanting. Now reach back and spread your cheeks for me, baby."
I did as he asked and felt that huge head slide up and down between my cheeks. There was more lube, and then more pressure right on my opening. He started making small, fast strokes until his head popped all the way in. I made a big gasp as that happened.
"That was the hard part, my head is in. Are you okay?"
"Yes, it just hurt a lot when that big head of yours got in."
Laughing, he said, "You can stop spreading your cheeks now. But keep holding your butt cheeks, I love those red nails."
He started fucking me with slow, steady strokes, getting deeper and faster with each stroke. I was shaking, and my legs and butt cheeks were having continuous spasms.
Cory whispered, "I love how your whole body is trembling."
"Oh, my God," was all I kept repeating.
The feelings and sensations from having that big cock fucking me were overwhelming. Then I felt his whole body on me, as he had his whole cock in me.
"My cock is all the way in you."
"I know, I've never felt anything like this before."
Cory began to fuck me, slowly at first, picking up speed every few seconds. Any sort of pain or discomfort faded away, and I started pushing back on his cock which he noticed.
"That feels good now, doesn't it?"
"Yes! Yes, it does. It feels like I'm leaking out cum, and I think I'm about to have an orgasm."
Cory began really pounding my pussi, fast and deep. A few seconds later, I had the biggest orgasm ever. My cock wasn't even hard, as I spurted and spurted out cum.
I yelled out, "I'm coming. Keep fucking me."
Cory pulled me up by my hips, on my hands and knees.
"I told you that you would be begging for me to fuck you. I can feel your ass squeezing my cock. How do you like being fucked by my cock? By my big, black cock in your white little ass."
"I love your big black cock."
"Are you going to be my little slut?"
"Oh, my God, yes."
"Good, because I'm going to come back a lot to fuck my cute little white sissy."
"I'll be ready for you anytime you want."
"Good slut. Now, when I tell you, it's time. I want you to roll over and slide down. I'm going to come all over your pretty face."
"Okay, anything you want."
He kept pounding away. Slapping my butt and calling me a good slut and a black cock loving sissy.
"Okay, as soon as I pull out, roll over."
"Yes, sir."
With that, he pulled out. I was stunned by how empty I felt, but I got into position quickly. I watched as he ripped off the condom and moved his cock inches from my face. I looked at his massive cock as he jerked off.
I licked my lips and said, "Cum for me, baby. Cover my face with all your cum."
"Here it comes."
The first load came out so fast that some hit my forehead, and the rest went clear over my head. More big loads came out and covered my eyes. I could feel more hot cum covering my cheeks, nose, and mouth. Then he put his cock head in my mouth and pumped every last drop of cum in it. I held my mouth open and tried not to swallow as it quickly filled up and dripped down the sides.
Cory said, "Don't move or swallow."
He scrambled off the bed as I figured out what he was doing.
"I've got to get a picture of this."
He snapped a few shots and told me to swallow and clean off his cum with my fingers and feed it into my mouth. I started moaning as I wiped my eyes first and began scooping the cum into my mouth. When I felt that my mouth was full, I closed my lips and swallowed. It took me two swallows to get all the cum down. It was still warm as it slid down my throat. I could see a little better as I opened up and let him see my empty mouth. Cory was taking a video now. I just smiled as I kept scooping more cum into my mouth. A few minutes later, I felt it start drying on my face, and I couldn't find much more to swallow.
I looked at the phone and said, "How was that?"
"That was sexy as hell!"
"I can't believe how much cum you had."
"That was the biggest load I've cum in a while. You turned me on a lot."
I told him that I had to run to the bathroom, clean up my eyes, and try to fix my makeup. I looked in the mirror and saw cum still in my hair, on my chest, and there was a whitish glaze over most of my face. I used a wipe to dab my eyes clear and decided there wasn't much I could do without taking off all my makeup. Instead, I just put more lipstick and lip gloss on and walked back out.
"This is the best I can do for now, I hope you don't mind."
"I think you look great."
"You mean with your cum drying all over my face?"
We both got a laugh from that, and I sat down next to him on the bed.
"Can I see the pics and video you took?"
As I watched the video, I said, "God, I look like a slut in a porn video."
He laughed and said, "I mean this in the best way, but you are a great slut, and an even better fuck."
I blushed and said, "Why, thank you. Actually, I can't believe I was able to take all of your cock for that long. Not to mention, that was the first time I've come from being fucked or using a toy, and I wasn't even hard. It felt amazing. Can you text me those? And, if you don't mind, can you not post them on the site?"
"I'll send them to you, and I won't post them. Not that anybody would recognize you with all that cum covering your face. So, being a part-time gurl, when are you available mostly?"
"Friday and Saturday nights are the best days for me."
"Great, that works for me. I noticed your profile says you often go out dressed. I might need you to come to my apartment sometimes, fully dressed. Okay?"
"I would love that. If you don't mind your neighbors seeing me."
"Hell no. As a matter of fact, I know a few small clubs that I would love to take you to."
"Really?"
"Yes. I would love to show you off. And I saw one of your fantasies on your profile was having two or more guys at once. I've got quite a few friends who would love to be with you."
"No way, really? Are they hung like you and black, too? And will you tell them that I'm a CD?"
"Yeah, they are all black guys, and as far as I've seen, they aren't as big as me. We've talked a lot about gurls like you, some come into those clubs I mentioned. Why don't you send me some pictures of you all dressed up that I can show them?"
"Oh wow, now I'm shaking again!"
"Well, I'll want you to myself the next couple of times, then I'll bring one over, or I'll take you to the club to meet them."
"That sounds great!"
"I'll make it happen. But I'd love to stay and fuck your brains out again, but I have to go home. Plan on next Friday night?"
"I can't wait; it's a date."
I walked him to my front door, and he gave me a big hug, patted my ass, and we said goodbye.
To be continued...
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It was a usual Friday night for me. I got all dressed up, and my date was supposed to come over around 11 PM. I got a text from him that he had to cancel at 10 PM. With nothing else to do, I chatted online and started to make some videos. Every hour or so, I would go out to my back patio to smoke. I was coming back inside when I got a call. I talked with my friend for a few minutes and sat back down to finish a video.
Suddenly, there was a hand over my mouth and around my chest. Another set of hands grabbed my wrists and pulled them behind me. Then I was pulled out of my chair and moved to the center of the room. Another guy, dressed in black with a mask on, stood right in front of me. As I looked around, the other two guys holding me were dressed the same.
The one in front said, "Don't make a sound and do what we tell you, and you won't get hurt. Nod your head, and he'll uncover your mouth."
I nodded, and the hand covering my mouth moved away, but slowly started moving down and exploring my body.
The leader moved up, face-to-face with me.
"You know, we have been watching you for the last few weeks. We have been waiting for the right time to come visit you. Tonight, you forgot to lock your back door. Now we are going to get our turn with you. We won't hurt you if you are a good girl, but we are going to use you as our little plaything for a few hours."
I said, "Oh God."
"Let's get started, boys."
With that, they all took turns kissing me and pulled up my dress and loved the little thong panties I had on. One of them grabbed my hand and put it on his large, hard cock. Automatically, I stroked it as my other hand was placed on another hard cock. Looking down, I saw the leader's cock. It was at least eight inches long and was dripping pre cum.
He saw me staring at it and pushed me down on my knees in front of it. I licked the cum off without having to be told to, while stroking the other two cocks. I let out a soft moan as I took more of his cock in my mouth.
"Did you hear her moan? She's loving this already."
I was still scared of what was happening to me. I'm not sure why I moaned. I'll admit that I've always had an intruder-type fantasy. One of my regulars and I had even discussed a roleplay date. This was real. I had no idea who these guys were, and apparently, they had been watching me for some time. They obviously wanted sex from me, but what else?
As these thoughts were rushing through my mind, I found myself giving the leader a much better blowjob. I was going faster and deeper on his cock. He was moaning and pushing his cock further in my mouth.
"Oh, that feels good, you little slut. Now switch off and suck all three of our cocks in order."
I moved to the one on my left and forced his six-inch cock in my mouth until my nose hit his stomach, then repeated that five or six times. Needing air, I moved to the one on the left and did the same thing to his slightly smaller cock. Moving to the leader, I couldn't quite get his cock all the way in without gagging. I kept this pattern going for a long time, hoping they would all cum and leave. Mr. Right Side was jacking off eagerly when I came back to him. He grabbed my head and started face fucking me.
Mr. Right yelled out, "Oh god, I'm cumming. Swallow all of it, you cum slut."
He was the smallest of the three, but he sure came with one of the largest loads I've ever felt. His cock just kept spurting one load after another.
As he pulled his cock out, I wiped my lips and chin, then licked my fingers clean. I moved to the leader, hoping that he would cum as well.
"Oh no, honey. I want to cum in your cute little ass. Let's take her to the living room, guys."
They manhandled me to the center of the room and told me to get on all fours. The leader told Mr. Left Side to go to my bedroom, nightstand, and get the lube. Then he lifted my dress above my waist and began feeling my ass.
"You always wear the sexiest thong panties, Robin. Yes, I've seen you wearing them many times."
"My god, I thought to myself, how long has he been spying on me?"
As if he was reading my mind, he said, "For the last month, I've been spying on you every time you dress up. Last weekend was the best. I saw that guy on the Harley get here at midnight and watched him fuck you three times cumming in you each time. I had to leave at 3 AM, but he didn't leave until 5 AM. How many more times did that stud fuck you?"
I hesitated to answer him and got a slap on the ass for delaying.
"I asked you how many more times he fuck you?"
"Just one more time."
"Once more! Was that your first time with him?"
"No, we've been seeing each other for a few years."
"Does he always fuck you that many times?"
"Usually, yes."
"Well, I'm about to find out just how good a fuck you are for myself."
I looked back and saw him coat his cock with lube and then pour some on my ass. I shuddered a little bit when he rubbed his cock between my cheeks and pressed his large head into my pussy. I gasped and jumped as it popped in. I felt myself squeezing his cock repeatedly as he was pushing farther in.
"Oh wow. Guy's, her little pussy is milking my cock. No wonder that biker has been fucking you so much, your pussy feels amazing. Beg me to fuck you, baby."
I should've known that was coming. Guy's just love hearing girls or gurls say that.
"Fuck me, please."
"You can do better than that, Robin."
Giving in, I said, "Please fuck me with your big, beautiful cock!"
"Much better. And, yes, I'm going to fuck you really good, you little cock slut."
He slammed in me with one swift thrust until his hips hit my ass. I yelped loudly as his big cock went to depths I hadn't felt in a long time.
"Oh, dear God. It's so big."
Not caring what I said, he began fucking me with long, deep strokes. I started shaking and tried to move forward.
He grabbed my hips harder, and said, "No, you can't get away. I know you'll start loving it very soon."
Picking up pace, he was soon fucking the hell out of me. I was moaning uncontrollably, and was repeating, "Oh fuck".
I felt him pushing and pulling me onto his cock, which felt like it was getting bigger. My arms were sore, so I lowered my head to the floor and moved my hands to my butt cheeks. This position pushed my butt up higher and suddenly his cock started to feel really good as he fucked me. When he moved his hands off my hips, I immediately started pushing back and forth on his cock myself.
"That's it baby, fuck my cock harder. Say that you love my cock."
"I love your cock. It feels so good fucking me. You're going to make me cum."
"Tell me when you're about to cum, because your tight ass is about to make me cum too."
I got back up on my hands and went as fast and hard as I could on his cock. Within a minute, my limp cock started leaking and I felt a huge orgasm coming.
"I'm about to cum."
"Me too."
My cock started shooting spurts of cum as the orgasm hit me. He buried his cock in me, and I felt his cock spasm over and over. I started milking his again and wiggling my ass up and down, and side to side. We stayed locked together like that until our breathing slowed down. Slowly, he started pulling his cock out of me and I gave it one big squeeze on its way out.
"Oh my God, Robin. You are one great piece of ass. I love that tight ass of yours. Jim, come over and get all my cum leaking out of her on camera."
Jim had been recording us the whole time. both Jim and John moved behind me and joined Jack.
Jim said, "Holy shit. It's dripping on the floor."
John said, "That's hot as fuck."
At this point there was nothing I could do, so I decided to join in. I reached back with both my hands spreading my cheeks with my sexy red nails. Then with a couple of fingers, I scooped up some cum and moved it up to the top of ass crack and let it trickle down again. Gently, I used my middle finger to scoop up more and worked back in my pussy.
All three of them groaned as they watched me play with that cum.
Jim said, "I can't wait anymore, I've got to fuck her now."
He didn't wait at all as he rubbed his cock up and down my cum covered pussy and shoved it right in. With the other two cheering him on as he pounded me like it would be his last fuck ever, looking back at him, I chimed in.
"Fuck me, you stud. Spank me. What am I?"
Jim never took his hands off my hips, but the other two started spanking me.
Jim said, "You're our little slut. Your ass feels so good."
With that I began milking his cock as fast as I could.
"Oh God, Unbelievable. You're making me cum, you little slut."
"Pull it out and cum all over my face please."
His eyes lit up, and he said, "God, I'd love that."
"I want your hot cum covering my face."
"Ok, I'm ready baby."
When he pulled out, I quickly rolled onto my back and wiggled towards him. Jim came forward, straddled my chest with his cock inches from my face and jerked off. Jack put the camera next to Jim's head, recording the money shot.
"Cum for me, baby. Please, I need it." Then I opened my mouth.
The first spurt hit my forehead and eyes, and they kept coming. I think there were five good spurts until cum started trickling out. I moved my head up and took his head in my mouth, sucking and licking the underside of his cock until it was too sensitive for him. I looked into the camera and started licking cum off my lips and using my fingers to scoop more in my mouth. The guys were speechless as they watched me revel in all that cum.
John said, "Just stay like that, with that cum on your face."
He pushed the other guys out of the way, grabbed my legs and put them over his shoulders. Leaning down until we were face to face, he reached down and guided his cock into me.
Looking into his eyes, I whispered, "You can cum anywhere you want. Do you like fucking me with my face covered in cum? Am I good fuck?"
"You're a great fuck, honey. I can't decide where I want to cum."
"Cum in my pussy and we will get my plug. I'll keep your cum in me until tomorrow. Wouldn't you love knowing that your cum is still in me tomorrow morning?"
"That's so hot. Ok, where's that plug?"
I told Jack where it was, and he ran to get it. He made it back just as John was cumming deep in my pussy. I milked him like I had others as we stared into each other's eyes. I swear he moved forward like he was going to kiss me, cum covered lips and all. I moved forward and opened my mouth. I could tell he wanted to kiss me, but not with his friends looking on. I pulled his head to the side of mine and kissed his neck and ear.
Very quietly, I whispered in his ear, "You can come over alone and kiss my cum covered lips next time."
"God, you are so sexy. It's a deal."
I told them to get the plug ready and lift my hips just as John pulled out and put it in quickly. I clenched tight as he pulled out and John quickly shoved it in.
I asked them to help me up. They took a seat as I went to the bathroom to clean the cum off my face, fix my makeup and put on a fresh pair of panties.
They were kind of quiet and looked nervous when I came back.
"Honestly guys, I was very scared when you guys' broke in. But to tell the truth, I've had a huge fantasy of this type of thing happening to me. When I figured out you weren't going to hurt me, I loved it. However, I would recommend that you don't try this on some other girl. If you send me a copy of that video and don't post it all over the internet, we'll be good."
Jack said, "Well after spying on you so long, hearing how you and the biker dude talked, and I noticed you watch a lot of gangbang videos; I took a chance. Does this mean we can come back and see you again?"
I laughed, and said, "I think that will be ok."
We exchanged numbers and downloaded the video to my computer. I gave them all a hug told them to text me next week.
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After my first date with Cory, I waited impatiently for him to get back to me. Finally, on Thursday night, I got a text from him.
"Hi Robin, can you be available tomorrow night? Around 10 or 11 PM?"
"Of course I can."
"Good! I will come over around 10 or 11. Wear that short schoolgirl skirt with the white top, and your long blonde hair. You know that same outfit you have on one of your profile pictures."
"Okay, if that's what you want. I'll do it."
"Good girl! I'll see you Friday night."
After we hung up, I was so excited that I started getting things together. Knowing exactly which outfit he wanted, I found it and got it in the washer to make sure it was clean and fresh. I knew I would have to wear a white bra and matching panties, so I gathered up my prettiest lacy white thong and the matching bra and threw them in the washer too.
The next day, I could barely concentrate on anything else but my date later that night. At 200PM I left work and headed home to start getting ready. I hopped right into a bath with oils and body scents, shaved my already smooth body from the eyes down. After that, I took my time getting ready. Because I was going to wear sheer nude lace top stockings, I did my toenails in the same red color as my fingernails. It was almost 9 PM when I was completely ready. After that, I sat down and had a couple of glasses of wine to try to settle my nerves.
Just when I thought I would lose my mind from the anticipation, I got a text at 1015 PM. It was Cory, thank God!
"Hey, baby, are you ready? I'll be there in a few minutes."
"Yes, I am. I've been ready for half an hour or so." I fibbed!
"Great. Send me a couple of pics of how you are looking?"
I took a few of me in front of my full-length mirror and texted them to him.
"Damn! You look sexy AF! I can't wait, and I have a surprise for you."
"Oh, tell me!"
"I'll tell you when I get there."
"Well, hurry up then."
When I heard him knock, I gleefully ran to the door and swung it open. Cory was standing there smiling, as was a friend he brought with him. I must have turned three shades of red as they came in.
Cory gave me a hug and said, "Surprised?"
"Very much so."
"This is my good friend Ray. I've told him all about you and shown him your pictures. He begged to come with me tonight."
"Nice to meet you, Ray."
"Nice to meet you, too, Robin. You look stunning."
"Thank you, get comfortable, you two. Can I get you guys a drink?"
They both asked for a beer and sat on the couch. When I brought them, Cory patted the space between them where he wanted me to sit.
We sat and talked for a few minutes, and Cory was feeling my legs.
"Ray, go ahead and get a feel of her legs, bro."
They both were feeling my legs, and I moved them further apart. Cory lifted my skirt up, and they both saw my little lacy white thong.
Ray said, "Wow, those look sexy."
Cory added, "They do at that. Stand up, bend over, and show us that little butt."
Doing as I was told, I stood up, bent over, and looked back at them. They both started feeling my ass and started talking about me.
Ray said, "God, that is beautiful. And you were her first black cock?"
"Yes, I was. And I was the biggest cock she's ever had. Isn't that right, baby?"
"It sure was and still is."
"Mine isn't quite as big as Cory's, but it is close. He also said that you are a great fuck and having two big black cocks at the same time is one of your fantasies, right?"
"Well, I feel slutty saying it, but yes."
"Don't feel too slutty, a lot of women have that same fantasy."
Cory added, "We like you being a slut! Now, get on your knees and watch us undress."
I was probably drooling some as they got naked and put both of their hard cocks in front of my face. Before I could reach out and grab them, they put them on my face and told me how good I looked with my face covered by black cock.
I don't know how, but I managed to ask them to take some pictures. They quickly grabbed their phones and started clicking away. Ray started videoing the whole scene as I began sucking and slobbering all over both cocks. They would move me back and forth from cock to cock. I was moaning like a porn star and looking up at them.
"Are you going to be our good little slut tonight?"
"We're going to fuck you over and over tonight, and each of us will cum in your little pussy."
"Tell us what you want."
I looked into the cameras and said, "Fuck me all you want with these big, beautiful cocks and fill me with your cum, please."
Cory said, "You're addicted to big black cock already, aren't you, slut?"
"Oh, my Lord. Yes, I am. I'll do anything you want me to."
"Good little girl, you are officially a black cock slut now. Ray, bend her over the back of the couch while I grab the lube. You can fuck her first."
"Fantastic. Come on, baby, and bend over for me."
Both Cory and Ray stood behind me, pulled my thong to the side, and started pouring lube all over my ass. They used their fingers to lube up inside and outside of my pussy.
"Robin, reach back and spread your cheeks while I record Ray fucking you."
I kept them spread until I felt Ray's head pop in. They kept talking dirty to me, calling me names, spanking my ass, until Ray buried his whole cock in me. I started milking his cock as I've done with Cory.
Ray really liked it, he said, "God, she's squeezing my cock."
"Make sure you are buried to the hilt when you cum in her. She'll do it so good on your cock until you pull out."
After that, Ray started fucking me hard, slapping against my butt and pushing me forward. Cory moved around and got his cock in my mouth. Soon, he was fucking my mouth as I was pushed forward by Ray's pounding. I just kept my mouth and throat open as much as I could, but I concentrated on milking the cock fucking me silly. I wanted to make this the best fuck Ray had ever had. This spit roasting went on for at least half an hour, until I sensed Ray was getting close.
Ray said, "I'm going to cum in your tight pussy, hon."
Cory pulled out of my mouth and walked around to record him cumming.
I spurred Ray on, "Fuck me harder! Give me that cum!"
He slammed so hard into me that the couch slid forward. I could feel his cock twitching, and I felt my pussy getting wet. I timed my milking with every twitch of his cock. Ray just kept moaning until his cock stopped throbbing, and I kept squeezing until I felt him start to pull out.
I heard Cory say, "Holy shit, bro. That's a lot of cum dripping out of her, and I'm getting all of it recorded. Now, it's my turn."
He wiped a glob of cum from my ass and spread it over my butt. With very little foreplay, he pushed his huge cock in me. He took a long time to cum as well. About halfway through, he moved me down to the floor, on all fours. He put his cock back in me until just his big mushroom head was all the way in, then he pulled it all the way out. He kept fucking me that same way, all the way out and back in just past his head. It felt amazing to be fucked like that. I found myself wanting all of his cock in me and began pushing back on his cock. My whole body was twitching and shaking as I was going to cum for the third time with the only man who has ever made me cum from being fucked.
"Oh, God. Keep going, I'm about to cum. Fuck me, harder please."
Cory stopped, he pulled out and just pressed his cock almost in my pussi and held it there. I was desperately trying to get it back in me. My orgasm was almost there; it was torture when he stopped.
I pleaded with him, "Please don't stop."
"You are mine now, aren't you? You'll do anything to have me fuck you, won't you?"
"God, yes, I will."
He slowly inched his cock back in and told me what he had planned for me.
"I've wanted to have my own little white girl at my beck and call forever. You are the next best thing, and you are one great fuck. I'll be taking you out to show you off at clubs and bars. I've got many friends like Ray, who will love to meet you. How does that sound, Robin?"
"I love it. I'll do my best to make you happy."
With each question, Cory would fuck me a little deeper and faster.
"Every Friday and Saturday night, I'll want you ready by 900 PM. And maybe one night a week. Okay?"
"Yes, sir."
"Good, now start fucking my cock until I blast in your pussy."
Moving as a woman possessed, I slammed back onto his cock. I had one orgasm followed by another until Cory grabbed my hips and took over. As hard and fast as he was fucking me, I figured he was going to cum very soon. I was wrong, I was in a daze or trance as he just kept fucking me. When he suddenly pulled out, I came out of my trance. Ray was quickly behind me and shoved his cock back in. He too fucked me hard and fast. Ray pulled out after a few minutes, and Cory took his place fucking me. They kept switching every few minutes, to what felt like hours to me. I was shaking so bad, I had to put my head down on the floor, keeping my ass up high for them.
Ray was obviously getting close to cumming.
Cory said, "I'm going to cum soon. Right after you cum, pull out quickly, and I'll cum in her ass too."
Ray slammed all the way in. I felt his cock twitching and felt cum filling my ass.
"Robin, when he pulls out, try not let any cum drip out."
Ray pulled out slowly, and I squeezed my pussy as hard as I could to keep his cum in me. Cory moved right in and fucked me for a minute or two until he filled me up, too.
He asked me, "Where's that pink butt plug you have?"
"In the top bathroom drawer."
"Go get it, Ray. I'm going to keep all that cum in her while we take a little break."
Ray quickly got it, and Cory slipped it in me as soon as his cock was out.
Cory said, "Let's go sit on your patio and smoke and chill."
"I'm going to freshen up."
"Ok, but keep your heels and stockings on, then just put on a top and just with panties on."
"Yes sir."
I went and changed into black sequined top with a pair of lacy, tie side panties. In the back, they had two strips of lace that were separated. They could be pulled apart and provided clear, easy access to my pussy.
When I came out to join them, Ray said, Damn baby. You look sexy as fuck."
Cory said, "Turn on the light and model for us."
I did a twirl and leaned into a post, bent over slightly, spread my legs and looked back at them. They both stood up, got on both sides of me and felt up my ass and legs. Both of them just had their boxers on, so when I reached down, I could feel their cocks getting hard. I turned back around and pulled their cocks out. Cory turned my head and started kissing me. As soon as he stopped, Ray turned my head and did the same thing. They kept taking turns kissing me. I was in heaven. There I was sandwiched between two huge, ripped black men, being passionately kissed while I was stroking their big black cocks. Cory turned me towards Ray and started pushing his cock into my cheeks.
"Ray, grab both of her knees and lift her up, I'll hold her up from her butt."
They easily picked me up. I wrapped my arms around Ray's neck as we kept kissing. Cory reached between my cheeks and pulled my plug out letting cum leak from me. He lifted me higher with one hand and lowered me back down on his cock. I reached down and moved Ray's cock up between us and jacked off his cock. Cory started bouncing me up and down on his cock with Ray's help. I was moaning like a slut as I was repeatedly impaled on a 10-inch cock.
Ray asked, "Does that big cock fucking you feel good, slut?"
"Oh God. Yes, it does."
"You're a big black slut now. Our slut now, right?"
"Yes. Yes. Yes."
Cory started grunting and moved me even faster.
"Here comes another load in your pussy, baby."
He kept bouncing me as I felt his cum fill my pussy. Before I could even come down from that fucking, Cory pulled out and they spun me around.
Ray said, "My turn."
Ray bounced me just like Cory had done. I started cumming as Ray kept fucking me. We were all sweating and just moaning and grunting until Ray dumped his load in me too. When he pulled out, they set me down gently on my very shaky legs.
"That was the most incredible thing I've ever felt. I can't believe how good it felt."
Cory steadied me and said, "Oh honey, you're going to get a lot of fucking like that in the future."
"I can't wait."
We walked back inside, I didn't even care about the come leaking down my legs as I collapsed on the couch. I watched them get dressed, getting ready to leave. I managed to walk them to the door, kissing them both goodbye.
Cory winked at me and said, "Next Friday night, baby. I've got another surprise."
"Thank you, stud. I'll be ready."
Part Three coming...
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My ex-wife (blonde, blue-eyed, 5′4″, 115lbs, 36D-28-34) and I went to a dance club in the Bahamas while on vacation that was known for its mix of tourists and locals. She wore a short, white, spaghetti-strapped bodycon mini dress without a bra, and, as I discovered in the cab, she wasn't wearing any panties. She loves to show off on vacations and tease the hell out of me while doing it. I would always tell her during sex about all the guys that would have loved to fuck her that she had teased earlier. Two days before this night, we were lying on the beach, drinking and swimming. She complained that her bikini top was causing neck pain. I told her to take it off because this was an adults-only resort, and it was okay. While dancing on the crowded, darkened floor, a lot of guys were accidentally rubbing up against her. Some of the guys seemed to be dancing alone or in groups. One guy settled in behind her and started dancing. He was probably 6'4", black guy behind her for a few minutes.
She came closer to me and said, "Someone rubbed up against my butt a few times."
"It was probably the guy behind you."
"The big black man?"
"I think so. It must have been his hands rubbing your ass."
"I think it was more than just his hands. I'm pretty sure he pressed his cock against my butt."
I could see that her nipples were rock-hard under her thin dress, and she was turned on.
"How do you know it was a cock?"
"Because it felt like one, only bigger."
"How big?"
"I'm not sure, but it felt huge."
"Is that why your nipples are hard, and your face is flushed? Did you like feeling a big cock rub up against you?"
She was really blushing now, trying to reply.
I kept pushing, "It's okay, honey. What did you like more? Was it a big cock, or was it a big black cock? Or both?"
"Both," she quietly said.
"I have to say that it looked great seeing him towering over you. The next time you feel him press into, push back on his cock."
"Really? Is it okay?"
"Sure! Actually, he's getting closer now."
I watched as he bumped into her from behind again and stayed right behind her. I felt her move her hips back and push her butt back on his cock. One of his hands grabbed her hip and held her steady as he pressed harder. She pushed back again, and soon they were almost dry humping.
"Can you feel how big it is now?"
"Oh yes! It's huge and hard."
"Reach back and feel it."
"No way, should I?'
"I know he won't mind."
She slowly reached her hand back, and the look on her face said it all.
"Oh, my God. I have no idea how big it is. But my hand barely covers the tip. I didn't know a cock could be this big."
I started playing with her nipple and said, "I'm sure he wants to fuck you with that big black cock. Can you imagine how it would feel if a cock that big was fucking your tight little pussy?"
She just moaned as she leaned her upper body into me. I reached down and pulled her dress up a little, exposing almost half of her ass and most of her pussy. Running my hand over her pussy, I discovered she was soaking wet. Glancing down, I saw his hands move from her hips, then come back a few seconds later. We both looked down and saw that he had put his bare cock between her legs. There was 3-4 inches sticking out past her legs.
"Oh fuck. It's huge, honey."
I moved her hand down to his cock and watched as she wrapped her little hand around it and started stroking it. The guy began to move his cock back and forth between her legs. Samantha moved her hand underneath and pressed the top of his cock up against her pussy. Having that cock rubbing on her clit, sent her into a quick orgasm.
The guy behind her made eye contact with me, and mouthed the words, "Can I fuck her?"
My head was spinning as I felt Samantha still moaning and pushing her hips back against his hips. I knew that this was turning me on like never before and Samantha was so horny at the moment, I was sure she wanted to feel his big cock in her.
I mouthed the words, "Go slowly."
Samantha was still moving on his cock when he pulled it back from between her legs, then grabbed her hips and lifted her up a little. She wrapped her arms around my neck and leaned further into me. I wanted to see her face when she knew that big cock was going in her pussy. He must have started rubbing his cock up and down hitting her clit a few times, because she was having another orgasm.
Samantha gasped and her eyes flew open. I knew he had just got some of his cock in her pussy.
She started breathing real fast and said, "OH God, Oh God, Oh God. He's fucking me with that huge cock."
"You mean his big black cock? You look so sexy right now. You're about to cum again! Is all of his black cock in your little white pussy now?"
That sent her over the edge. She quietly squealed in my ear as she was having one very long orgasm.
I asked our new friend if it was all the way in, he pushed up harder, while pulling her down, and replied, "I am now." Then he picked up the pace as Samantha was bouncing between us, hanging on for dear life and panting like a slut.
I noticed three other black guys had come close and were rubbing their cocks through their pants.
Looking at our friend, as I was about to ask him who these guys were, I noticed he was about to cum. He made one last deep push into my wife's pussy and held it there. I put my hand down on her pussy and felt his cock twitch with spurt after spurt of cum. I counted at least 8 spurts. As turned on as I was, and would have loved to see my wife get fucked by the other three guys as well, I looked at Mr Big Cock just as he slipped out of my wife's pussy.
I said, "I need your help getting to the cabs out front please. I can't have her gangbanged right out here."
"No problem, mon. Is she ready to move?"
"I'll get her there."
I followed him out of the club, and he opened up the cab's door. He gave Samantha a quick hug and shook my hand.
"Here's my card, if you need anything. Honestly, I would love to see your wife and you again. Maybe somewhere that is a lot less crowded. And thank you! I've never had a white girl as gorgeous as your wife."
I took the card and got into the cab with my wife. She was sitting back with her legs apart. I couldn't resist any longer, I had to take a look. Leaning her down on her back, I took one leg and put it over my shoulder, and the other spread out to the floorboard. Then I lifted her dress up to her waist and looked at her pussy. Even with the light coming from passing street lights, I could see a huge messy glob of white cum. I took out my phone and put the flash on to take a picture. The amount of cum was amazing. I put my finger in it and moved it down, and slide my finger in her pussy. Another big glob came out with my finger. I don't know what came over me, but I scooped up that glob and put it back in. Then some strange force pushed my head down towards her pussy. I took my tongue and started below her asshole, licking all the way up to her clit. Samantha was barely aware of what I was doing. I kept taking long licks and before I knew it, I was cleaning and sucking up every last drop of cum, making her cum again. About that time we were at our hotel. I tipped the driver and we made our way to our room. When we got in, I stripped her naked and put her on all fours and fucked her hard for as long as I could. The whole time I was asking her about fucking that huge black cock and how there were three other big black cocks waiting to fuck her after him. I told her how he wants to see her again in our room this time. "Would you like to have both of us fucking you for hours, baby?"
She just moaned, "Oh, god."
"That turns you on, doesn't it? I'll bet he could have one or two of his friends come over too. We could make that gangbang fantasy of yours come true. You've got to tell me what you want baby. Say that you want him to come back and bring some friends and fuck you all night, say it baby."
"You won't think I'm a huge slut if I say it?"
"I love that you will be my slutty, hot wife. Tell me."
"God help me, I would love to have you guys gangbang me, especially being surrounded by all those black cocks."
I fucked her until I came in her pussy and promptly cleaned up my cum. She passed out right after. I grabbed my phone and took a couple of pictures of her spread eagled on the bed. Then I found the card that he gave me. Marcus. I saved his number and then sent him a text.
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Me: "This is Rob, from earlier tonight with my wife Samantha."
Marcus: "I was hoping to hear from you. Let me say again how smoking hot your wife is."
Me: "I figured you really liked her; there was probably a pint of your cum in her pussy. Lol." I sent him the picture of her cum filled pussy.
"Here's proof."
"Oh, damn, that's hot. I came really hard in her. Is that just my cum or did you add to it?"
"Just yours. I just got done giving her another load."
"You should let me come over and fuck that sweet little thing again!"
"Funny, you would say that. I got her to admit that she wanted to have your big black cock fucking her again, while I fucked her a few minutes ago."
"You're kidding, right?"
"No. I wouldn't let her cum until she admitted it. Also, I told her that you could bring 2 or 3 of your friends with you, and told her all five of us would fuck her for hours. When she heard that, she had a huge orgasm. I'll talk to her in the morning and confirm that she wants to go through with it."
"That's awesome. My friends will say yes, for sure. Has she ever had that many guys at one time?"
"No, this will be a first."
"Wow. We'll have to make sure it is a great night then."
"So, later on tonight, around 10 pm, work for you? I'm going to send her to the spa all day. Hair, nails, waxing, makeup. The works."
"10 pm will work."
"I'll text you in the morning after I talk with her. And send me a picture of your cock, so I can show it to her, please. I don't think she ever got a good look at it."
"Okay, coming right up. I'll look for your text in the morning."
Marcus sent me a picture of him standing in front of a mirror, naked with his hard cock sticking straight up. I saved the picture, fell on the bed next to my wife, and passed out.
It was about 10 am when I woke up. Samantha was still sound asleep. I took a quick shower and went down to the lobby to book her spa day. They needed 5 to 6 hours to do everything I wanted for her, and she needed to be in the salon at 3 pm.
Stopping by the bar, I got two Bloody Marys, coffee, and went back to the room with my mind racing. Should I bring up the plans first? Would she even remember last night? I had to leave it up to her, while letting her know that it would be okay with me.
When I got back in the room, she was still asleep. Lifting the covers, I looked at her naked body. Dried cum was flaking off her stomach and legs. Her pussy looked as normal as always, except for more dried cum.
I gently woke her up and was greeted with those beautiful eyes and a smile.
"Good morning, sexy. I've got coffee and drinks for us on the patio."
"Oh, thank God!" she said as I helped her up and led her out. She hesitated a second, looking down at her naked body.
"You'll be fine, honey. Besides, we're on the second floor."
We sat down and looked out at the beautiful ocean, quietly sipping our drinks. I could tell she was a little nervous, as I am sure she was remembering last night and what she had admitted. She has a habit of bringing one leg up with her foot on the edge of the chair. I looked down and saw all the dried, flaky cum on her thighs, stomach, and pussy, then laughed out loud.
"What's so funny, hon?"
"I just saw all the dried cum all over you."
She dropped her foot down, spread her legs, and looked down.
"Oh, my God! It's everywhere."
Rubbing her hands over her legs and stomach made the flakes fly in the breeze.
"I think most of it is mine, but a lot of it is from Marcus."
Samantha turned beet red at that comment. I had to say something quickly to put her at ease.
"Honey. You looked so amazing when you were getting fucked last night."
"Oh, God. I can't believe I did that. I feel like a huge slut."
"It was the hottest thing I've ever seen. I loved helping him bounce you on his cock and then watching you come over and over."
"You're not mad at me?"
"Absolutely not. I was really turned on by the whole thing. And I know you were, too. I lost count of how many times you came just from him fucking you, then add the ones in the cab and up here in the room. It had to be over twenty. Damn, I'm getting hard just talking about it. I'm glad you said yes to him and his friends coming here tonight."
She stared at me with her mouth open.
Before she could say anything, I added, "I've already booked you at the salon. They're going to do your hair, nails, makeup, waxing, and anything else you want. You need to be there at 3 this afternoon."
I could see she was trying to figure out how to respond. Her face was flushed and her hands were shaking. I could see her nipples had become hard, and looking down, I thought her pussy looked like it was getting wet.
"Sweetheart, we've been with both of your girlfriends. That one night, we had them both join us. You let me fuck them countless times, and you loved watching me do them. Now, it feels like it's your turn. I know that this really excites you. But you're afraid of what I'll think or say. So, I'll say it for you. I can't wait to see you getting fucked by the five of us. I've had a huge fantasy of watching you get gangbanged, and after last night, the whole interracial thing is an even bigger turn on. I am not going to judge you or think less of you. Now, if you're okay with tonight, just give me a kiss and go take a shower."
She gave me a big smile and a kiss, then said, "I love you, honey."
"Hey, wear something sexy, we are going down to the bar for food and drinks."
"Yes, sir!"
I sent Marcus a text, telling him we were good to go and to bring any drinks or party favors he wanted. He quickly replied that they would be there about 10 pm.
Samantha came out of the bedroom and asked, "Well, how do I look?"
She was wearing a short, white, pleated tennis skirt with a white tank top. Judging by her hard nipples standing out, she did not have a bra on.
"You look gorgeous, honey. Since I can see that you don't have a bra on, I'm guessing you don't have panties on either."
She laughed and pulled her skirt up to show me her beautiful pussy.
"You are right, no panties! You said to dress sexy."
"Mission accomplished."
"Who were you texting?"
"Marcus."
"Oh, let me see! I want to see what you said about me."
"Okay, but let me send you a picture first." I forwarded her the picture of Marcus and then let her read our texts. I watched her face as she read the messages. I could see her react when she saw the picture I took of her spread-eagled on the bed, and then when she saw the picture Marcus sent me.
"Oh, my God. Is this the guy from last night? Marcus?"
"That's him. You don't remember saying goodbye to him at the cab last night?"
"I told you, I remember bits and pieces. Well, now I'm even more nervous. But it sounds like you guys planned it all out last night and got me to agree to it."
I laughed and said, "It seems you will agree to almost anything if you're teased to the edge of an orgasm. Now, let's go eat."
We had a quick lunch, then went to the casino bar for a couple of drinks and to gamble. We played some Roulette at a table with no seats available, so we had to stand and play at the end. Much to the delight of all the gentlemen playing, I had her reach out and bend over to place our bets. When she won, we all loved watching her jump up and down, celebrating. We had a great run after a while, ended up $ 1,500 ahead, and quickly cashed out. There was still an hour and a half until her appointment, so we decided to go to the beach, and headed up to room to change.
Samantha came out of the bedroom wearing a bikini I had never seen before. It was white, shiny, and very tiny. The top was just triangles that just barely covered her areolas and nipples. The bottom was a thong with a matching triangle that covered her pussy. However, it still showed about an inch of the top of her landing strip.
"Holy shit, honey. You're almost naked. Where has that been all this time?"
"Well, I've been afraid to wear it so far, because of how tiny it is. But now, for some reason, I don't feel afraid. Is it okay?"
"Okay? Hell, yes! You'll be a huge hit. Maybe not with some of the other ladies, but who cares? Turn around, spread your legs, and bend over. I want to see just how much it actually covers."
She did that and looked back at me with a huge smile, "Well, how does it look?"
The thin string did nothing to hide her tiny little butthole, and it barely covered the start of her pussy lips.
"Just stunning. But make sure you don't pose like that down there!"
She laughed and said, "No promises, stud."
She threw on a white, mid-thigh-length, see-through beach shirt, and we headed down. After finding a couple of lounge chairs, she wanted to go for a swim. I looked at her as she took off her beach shirt and put her hair in a ponytail. She slowly retied one of the knots on her hips to tighten it, then did the same on the other side. then she turned around and asked me to retie the knot around her neck. The triangles covering her tits slipped away when I undid the knot, pretty much showing both of her tits. She had to rearrange them as I tied it back up, making a pretty nice show in the process.
"Oh, you little tease! I think I've created a monster."
She giggled and said, "I think I like it as much as you do."
One of the waiters, a tall young black kid, came up and took our drink order. The poor kid's hand was shaking as he tried to write down the order. Then we walked down hand in hand to the water. We swam and played in the water until we saw the waiter come back. When we walked out of the water, Samantha's bikini had become somewhat transparent. The circles of her areolas stood out clearly, as well as her hard nipples. The waiter was waiting for us.
"Samantha, you sign the check when we get there."
"Showing off your little slut again, eh?"
She ran up the last few steps to him and took the drinks off his tray. Turning around she bent over, with her legs spread about shoulder-width apart and put them in the cup holders. The kid's eyes never left her gorgeous butt.
She said, "I'll sign for that." and moved beside him to look over the check on the tray. She was so close that her tit was up against his arm.
"How do I fill this out?"
She moved even closer as he explained every line as she filled each one out. After she filled everything out, he gave her the copy and said thank you.
She said, "No, thank you," and gave him a peck on the cheek.
After he left, she said, "How was that?"
"You made his day. He'll be jacking off to you before this day ends."
"God, that is so hot thinking about him jacking off and cumming, picturing me."
"It was a nice touch, bending over with your legs spread for him."
"I did for you too, silly."
"Good woman. Let's finish these drinks and get back. And don't put your shirt on until we get to lobby."
"Yes, sir. Wow, this is so much fun."
Back in our room, while we were changing, I asked, "What do you think about wearing that sexy red dress tonight? I thought we could come down and gamble. Then we could meet the guys in the bar around 10."
"You mean the long one, with the slit up one leg?"
"Yes. That's the one. You look sexy as fuck in that."
"You know that I can't wear a bra with that dress, and it shows a lot of side boob too."
"I do. I love that dress on you. Especially the way the slit in it shows off your legs."
"If that's what you want, of course I'll wear it for you."
"Thank you. I know we both like it when I show you off."
She laughed and said, "Oh, honey. I think we're doing a little more than just showing me off tonight."
We both got a big laugh from her comment. I looked at my watch, and it was time to go to the spa. On the way, I gave her all the details about the services they would provide for her and told her to add anything else she wanted. We checked her in, and she was whisked away by two ladies.
With a few hours to kill, I fixed up our suite for the night. I moved the furniture to make a wide space in the middle. Also, I placed towels, wet wipes and pillows within easy reach. Next, I worked on the lighting and set up my laptop to record the entire living room. The laptop would be playing porn, with the video app minimized and light blacked out. Nobody should be able to tell that it was recording. I would be taking pictures and short videos with the digital camera, that everyone would know about. Then I stocked the refrigerator with beer, mixers and ice. The champagne would be delivered after we all came up to the suite. After taking a shower, I changed into my black suit. I wrote a note to Sam and laid out the party favors for her in the master bedroom. Still with a few hours to go, I headed down to the casino to gamble and waste time.
Samantha called me around 7 pm with an update.
"Hi, honey. I should be done in about thirty minutes. They just have to finish my makeup."
"What were they able to do for you?"
"Oh, wow, almost everything. Started with a massage, then a full-body mud mask. Then waxing, legs, and front and back, if you get what I mean. Oh, wow and the hair extensions look amazing, honey. Then I had them go get the red dress so we could match the color with my fingernails, toenails, and lipstick because I know how you love red. And they covered my whole body with glitter lotion. It was amazing, thank you."
"I can't wait to see you. But I want to be down here at the casino bar and watch you walk in. Sound good?"
"That sounds fun! I'll call you before I leave the room. I love you, sweetheart."
"I love you too, my sexy hot wife."
"Okay, see you soon!"
I found two seats at the end of the bar facing the main entrance to the casino. To pass the time I played video poker and talked with the bartender. Time dragged on until I got a text from Samantha telling me she was on her way down. Then I ordered another beer and a Cosmopolitan for Samantha.
When the bartender set the drinks down, he jokingly said, "So your wife really does exist? I was beginning to wonder."
"I don't blame you; I have been here a while. As a matter of fact, here she comes now. She's wearing the red dress."
He turned and said, "Holy shit! That's your wife?"
"It sure is."
She looked like a supermodel. Her hair was twice as long and gently curled. The curls bounced as she walked, just at the top of her breasts. The thin dress let her tits bounce slightly, and it could not hide her stiff nipples. With every step, her beautiful, shimmering left leg came into view. The slit stopped just about crotch level, exposing almost all of her upper thigh. With her diamond necklace, dangling diamond earrings, diamond bracelet, diamond anklet, and her wedding ring, she was shining under the bright lights of the casino. She still hadn't spotted me, and she smiled, nodded, and said hello to almost everyone she passed. Some people at the tables stopped gambling to watch her walk by. I finally stood up, stepped into the aisle, and waved. She smiled even brighter as she quickened her step and threw her arms around me, giving me a deep kiss. I felt like the luckiest man on the planet. We separated and looked into each other's eyes.
I said, "Wow, sweetheart. You look absolutely beautiful."
"Thank you, honey. You look very handsome, like James Bond."
She leaned in and gave me another deep kiss.
"Now, sir. What's a girl have to do to get a drink?"
"I already have it for you, ma'am."
I pulled her chair out and watched her dress split open as she sat down. The slit was now up around mid-hip, exposing her whole leg. Very carefully, she crossed her right leg up and over her left one. Now both of her legs were in full view. I reached down and rubbed her soft, shimmering leg.
"I'm in trouble tonight," I laughed.
"You'll be alright, stud."
I introduced her to the bartender, and the three of us chatted for a few minutes until a woman came up from behind us.
She said, "Samantha! You look fantastic."
Samantha jumped up and hugged her, "Tina! Thank you, Hun. You look amazing, too."
Tina did. She had long blonde hair, makeup done like Sam's. She was wearing a tight little black dress, that hugged every curve. Her boobs were almost identical to Sam's and clearly, she wasn't wearing a bra either. And her dress was stretched tight over her boobs, making it a little transparent. Her nipples and areolas were easy to see under the bright lights. Samantha grabbed my arm and pulled me closer as I stood up.
"Honey, this is Tina. She was at the spa with me today. Tina, this my husband, Rob."
"Very nice to meet you, Tina, so I'll bet you two became good friends this afternoon."
She laughed and said, "Very nice to meet you, too. And, yes, we did. Four hours in a spa will do that."
"We even exchanged cell numbers, sweetheart. Tina, where is your husband?"
"We were playing craps when I saw you strolling through the lobby. He's still playing and winning right now. I'll go tell him where I am, be right back."
After she left, Samantha said, "Honey, I should tell you something. I guess I told her a few times today how nervous I was, and when I got the bikini and Brazilian waxing, she asked why I was so nervous. I told her about last night and what we had planned for later."
"Really? Was she surprised?"
"Yes, after I gave her all the details, she said she was getting nervous for me. I asked her if she had ever done anything like this before. She told me that she had done two guys at a college party years ago, but that was it. We talked about last night and tonight's plan for a couple hours at the spa. She was amazed at our sex life and how we were both okay with tonight. Her husband is a lot older than she is and they don't have sex very often. The more we talked, a thought occurred to me. I finally asked her if she would like to come have a drink with us when we go to the room."
"What did she say to that?"
"She's still thinking about it. But her husband would never go for it. However, she might be able to sneak away after he falls asleep."
"Well, I'm okay with it. I'm sure the guys would be too. Does she know that you might be making a move on her?"
Samantha laughed and said, "I'm pretty sure she got that impression."
We saw Tina heading our way, I got up and gave her my bar stool and stood behind and between them. I ordered Samantha another Cosmo and asked Tina what she was drinking, she wanted a Cosmo as well. The girls talked and played video poker, after another round we were all laughing and having a good time. Eventually the girls had to use the restroom and went together, like women always do. I stayed and watched the drinks and seats. They came back laughing arm and arm, as I was helping Samantha into her seat, Tina moved behind me into hers. I felt her rub her tits across my back as she did so. I looked at her tits and saw her nipples were rock hard, when I looked back up her eyes were locked on mine. Busted! Staring at her tits. She just smiled and swiveled her seat toward Samantha, who was already turned towards Tina.
Before we could say anything, Tina received a text, and told us, "It's Jim, he said that he looked for me in the bar and couldn't find me and he's heading up to the room. I told him I was in the restroom, and I'll be up in a few minutes."
A few seconds later, I got a text from Marcus. It was 945 and he said they will be here right about 10. I must have looked a little concerned.
"Who was that honey?" Samantha said, with a smile.
I hesitated, looking down. Before I could answer, she said, "Was it the guys?"
Tina chimed in, with an even bigger smile, "Oh, God are they here now?"
"No, but they will be here in fifteen minutes. I figured we could meet them in the hotel dance club first."
"Oh, that's a good idea honey."


"We should go find a table or spot big enough for the six of us right now."
Tina spoke up, "Oh, I want to meet them to please?"
"That's even better, thank you. Now you can be nervous with me."
"God Samantha, I'm shaking like a leaf! You must be too!"
"I am now. It just hit me."
"Well, ladies. Let's cash out and head that way."
After paying the tab, we made a bee line for the club. Luckily, it wasn't too crowded, and we found a corner table. I pulled another table over and pulled three other stools over. A waitress quickly took our order and I texted Marcus, telling him which bar we were at.
Tina asked, "What do we do when they come to the table?"
"Well, get up when I introduce you guys, because they will love to check out your smoking hot bodies. You can shake their hands or hug them if you want. I would suggest hugging them, though. I'm sure they will love that. Be prepared to get a lot of compliments. You guy's still nervous?"
They both shook their heads.
Reaching in my pocket, I took out two pills, and handed them to Samantha, "Here, honey. You should take one now. Explain to Tina what they are."
They talked back and forth, I saw Samantha take hers and Tina put hers in her purse.
"Tina, I'll just tell them that you just wanted to meet them, and you may or may not be joining us. Or if you do, you might just watch."
"That sounds perfect, thank you, Rob."
"It might disappoint them. After all, who wouldn't want to fuck two gorgeous girls like you two! Oh, and by the way, after a few minutes everybody here is going to know that you two white girls are about to be gangbanged by one white guy and four black guys."
They both looked at each other and said, "Oh, my God."
"Don't worry. I guess it happens a lot down here."
They whispered and giggled with each other for a few minutes. I glanced over and saw Marcus walk in, followed by three friends. They all were dressed very nice, the other three were about my size. But Marcus stood out with his 6'5", 260 lb. frame. I waved and caught his attention towards us.
"Here they come ladies. Smile and don't look nervous!"
The girls came around and stood on either side of me. I shook hands with Marcus first.
"Rob, thanks for having us. It's good to see you again."
"Good to see you again, Marcus."
Turning to Samantha, "I'm sure you remember my wife, Samantha."
"How could I forget her. Samantha, you look even more beautiful."
She told him thank you, as he leaned down and hugged her. Samantha gave him a kiss on the cheek before they broke apart.
"Marcus, this is our friend Tina. Tina this is Marcus."
They both hugged and exchanged greetings.
"Marcus, I'll explain Tina in a few minutes. But go ahead and introduce your friends to us."
The first guy was Ty; he hugged both ladies and shook my hand.
Next up was Sean and we repeated the greetings.
The last guy was Devon, who appeared to be the youngest and also as nervous as the girls were. After the hugs and handshakes, we all sat down. I sat next to my wife, with Marcus next to me. Ty moved over and sat next to Tina and the other two filled up the seats.
I waved the waitress over and she took everyone's drink orders. When she moved to the other end of the table, I pulled Samantha closer to me.
So, both her and Marcus could hear me I said, "About Tina, she met Samantha at the spa today, and Samantha ended up telling her about tonight. Tina was curious, she at least wanted to meet you guys. I'm not sure how far her curiosity is going to take her. Her much older husband is upstairs; she will have go up to her room in a few minutes. She will try to come back after he's asleep. She may just watch or play with Samantha or whatever. Make sure the other guys know to respect whatever she may or may not do."
"I'll make sure they know. And I already informed them about the rules you told me about earlier. I take it that this would be a first for Tina too?"
Samantha said, "Oh, yes. She's more nervous than I am!"
Marcus laughed, "Don't be nervous, nothing will be unpleasant for either of you two girls."
Samantha leaned over and started whispering with Tina.
I said to Marcus, "Speaking of nervous, who is the young kid?"
"He's actually a cousin of mine. He just turned twenty, and he is filling in for Nick. Nick was at the club last night, but he got called into work at the port tonight. He is pissed, by the way."
Laughing, I replied, "I'll bet he is. So, will this be Devon's first white girl? Or maybe his first woman ever?"
"Well, he said that he did it twice with a past girlfriend. But I think he's full of shit! I know it'll be Sean's first time with a white girl, and Ty has been with a couple of white girls before. And I'm not trying to flatter you, but for Ty and myself, Samantha is by far the hottest woman we've had. She looks even hotter than she did last night, wow."
"I know right! The hair, nails, make up and that body glitter everywhere. I've been teasing her all day, it was hell not fucking her today."
"I'll bet it was."
Samantha leaned in and whispered in my ear.
"Honey, Tina is going to head up and check on Jim. She's going text me in a half an hour. She knows he'll be fast asleep and she really wants to come to our room. But she wants to be there from the beginning. Can we hang out down here for thirty minutes?"
"Sure, let me tell Marcus the plan."
Marcus was all good with it telling me, "Hell, having another blonde babe is worth the wait."
Tina quickly got up and left for her room, much to the dismay of the others. Marcus filled them in on the plan. I noticed Ty moved over and sat right next to Samantha as we told the story. Just after that, the DJ put a slow song on.
I leaned over to Marcus and said, "You should ask Samantha to dance."
He smiled, "Samantha, would you care to dance with me?"
She looked a little shocked, "If it's okay with my husband."
"Of course."
I watched him guide her to the floor. When they pressed together, her head barely came to his chest. She had to stretch up to get her hands around his neck, which made the thin material covering her boobs stretch, exposing almost all of her tits, except for her nipples. From the side view it looked like she was topless. Then when the side with the slit came into view, she looked damn near naked. When the song ended and she was walking back, the top of her dress did not expand back to cover her tits. She did not adjust it when she sat back down.
I said to everyone, "Well that was much different than the last time you were on the dance floor with him."
Everybody cracked up at that, even though Samantha turned a little red.
"God, I can't believe that happened. And you three watched the whole thing?"
Ty said, "Sean and I did. Devon wasn't there last night. But it was hot as fuck."
"Devon, you weren't there?"
"No ma'am. But these two guys have been telling me about you all day. Telling me how beautiful you are, I thought they were making it up until I walked in and saw you. Thank God, Nick had to work and Marcus invited me instead."
"Well, since you weren't there would you like to dance now? But just a normal dance, nothing like last nights."
They had to dance to a fast song, but the kid did get to get up close with her. When she came back, both Ty and Sean said that they wanted to dance with her too. They both took her to the dance floor and the three of them danced together. I could tell that the pill had started to have its effect on her. She certainly had everybody's attention now. Thankfully, none of us cared what people were thinking.
They had just gotten back to the table when Samantha's phone lit up.
"It's from Tina. She said to let her know when we are on the way to our room and she'll meet us there."
I paid the tab, and the five of us made our way to the elevator. Tina was waiting at our room, carrying a large beach bag, and looking nervous still. Samantha ran up to her and gave her a big hug and a soft, gentle kiss on the lips.
"I'm so glad you could get away, Tina. How long can you stay?"
"Maybe two or three hours."
"Did you take the hit yet?"
"Yes, about 20 minutes ago, when I knew I could come back out."
"Perfect, in another few minutes, it'll start kicking in."
I said, "Ladies, can I open the door and let us all in? Or are you two going to make out in the hallway?"
That made them both laugh and move out of the way. After everybody filed in, I showed them around, pointing out the drinks and the powder room. I got the chilled bottle of champagne and poured the girls a glass. We guys had beer and I made a toast to Samantha and Tina.
Samantha took Tina and said, "We have to freshen up, boys, be back in a jiff. Put on some music, please, honey."
I followed them in the master suite and grabbed another pill for me. While I was putting a CD on, I told the guys to check out the balcony and that they could smoke anything they wanted out there. I used the short time I was alone to start the laptop recording, and I started a slideshow of our x-rated pictures on a loop. The guys were passing around a pipe when I joined them on the balcony. We went over the ground rules again.
Ty said, "Thank you again for having us over, Rob. When you guys left last night, I figured I'd never see her again."
"I kept expecting her to call it off sometime today. I think her biggest concern was that I would think she was a slut. I told her that I would never think of her as a bad slut, but as the good kind. She had a hard time wrapping her head around the difference."
They all laughed at that and agreed that she was definitely the good kind. We went back in and took seats on the couch and loveseat. I showed them where the lube and condoms (if needed) were. We were talking about how nice the girls' bodies were when they both came giggling out of the bedroom. I got up and refilled their glasses, standing with them in the middle of the room. They were talking about Samantha's necklace when I moved behind her and ran my hands from her hips, up and over her tits. She moaned as I did that. Continuing up to her shoulders, I slid both of her dress straps down her arms. She handed her glass to Tina and let me pull down her dress. Once it got past her hips, it fell to the floor at her feet. She stepped out of it and kicked it to the side. Except for her heels and jewelry, she was naked in front of all of us. Her whole body was sparkling from the body glitter.
Tina said, "Oh, my Lord," as Samantha reached out and pulled her close. trying to get Tina's dress down. When they started kissing, I stepped back and ripped off my shirt and pants, letting my eight-inch rock-hard cock spring up and bob around. I could see they were struggling to get Tina's dress off, so I moved around behind her and took it down to her feet. She was now naked except for her black thong panties. Standing back up, my cock hit her butt cheeks and hip as I moved back behind Samantha. Tina glanced down and saw it.
"Oh, my. He's got a pretty big cock, Sam."
"Yes, he does." She took Tina's hand and put it on my cock. They both began to stroke it slowly.
"Do you want him to fuck you? He'll make you cum while fucking you. When was the last time you had an orgasm while Jim was fucking you?"
"Never. Jim comes very quickly, and his cock is much smaller. And yes, I'd really like Rob to fuck me, please."
"Never? I would say you are due, sweetheart. What position would you like to have him fuck you in?"
"On my hands and knees, doggy style."
I said, "Both of you get down, side by side, on all fours. I'll go back and forth on you both. Face our new friends, too."
They quickly got into position, and Tina got her first look at them. The guys had their cocks out and were stroking them. Ty and Sean's cocks were about the same size as mine. Devon's was shorter, thinner, and uncut. Tina gasped when she saw Marcus's cock.
I laughed and said, "And you thought my cock was big, Tina."
"Holy shit. That's the biggest cock I've ever seen."
Right after she said that, kneeling behind her, I pulled her panties down and off. Then I ran my tongue from her clit to her cute little asshole a few times. I did the same thing to Samantha until both girls were good and wet. The rules I made with the guys were that I would fuck Samantha first, then, when I moved her into the doggy style position, they would come over and have her sucking their cocks until I came. Then they could fuck her, going from smallest to biggest. I wanted to make sure she would be ready for Marcus's cock. Marcus told them not to cum in her, he wanted to be the first one after me to do it. Tina changed the plan a little.
I just had to start with my wife first, rubbing my head up and down her wet pussy lips. I pushed my cock in and started fucking her fast and deep. She was just able to moan because she and Tina were French kissing each other. I knew Samantha would come quickly because she had been horny as hell all day. I reached around and played with her clit, and she had her first orgasm of the night. I kept fucking her until she came down from that one. I signaled to the guys to join in, as I moved over and rubbed my cock on Tina's pussy. Marcus and Ty got in front of Samantha's face and took turns having her suck them. Devon took my place behind her and slowly worked his cock in my wife's pussy. The look on his face was priceless when he was all the way in.
"Oh fuck," was all he was able to say.
Sean was in front of Tina, stroking his cock inches from her face. I think she was staring at it, watching drops of precum ooze out. Her pussy was wet, but still very tight. I didn't want to just shove it in, so it took a few little in and out strokes until I felt my cockhead slip in.
Tina made a little yelp and started breathing fast. Slowly, I started going in and out, going a little deeper each time. When I still had about two inches to go, I pushed forward hard, slapped against her butt cheeks, and held it there. Then I flexed my cock a few times.
"Oh, my God. Oh, fuck Rob!"
"Does it feel good, baby?"
"I've never felt this full."
"Good. I'm going to start fucking your tight little pussy now."
I gave her a few deep, easy strokes before I started pounding her pussy. Then I reached around and played with her clit. Her ass cheek and legs were shaking as I fucked her.
Sean said, "Does that cock feel good pounding your little pussy, baby?"
"God, yes. I haven't been fucked like this in years."
"Well, good. Now, suck my cock, and you'll have it from both ends."
Sean didn't wait for an answer; soon, he was fucking her mouth with about half of his cock. I grabbed her hips and started moving her back and forth on my cock. Tina got the hint and took over. She was moaning like a whore working back and forth on our cocks.
I lightly spanked her ass and said, "That's good girl."
That must have set her off, because she began rapidly slamming her pussy all the way back on my cock.
She pulled away from Sean's cock, looked back at me, and yelled, "Oh, fuck! I'm cumming, fuck, fuck, fuck."
Tina slammed back on my cock even harder and stopped as she was having her orgasm. Sean and I paused as we watched her whole body spasm and shake. After a minute or so, we saw that she was recovering.
"Okay, Sean. She's ready for more."
We started fucking her from both ends again.
Looking over at Devon, He was making sounds like he was getting ready to cum as he pounded harder into my wife.
"I'm coming too!"
He pulled out and blasted load after load all over Samantha's butt and back. I couldn't believe how much cum this kid had. It just coming spurt after spurt. Before he was totally finished, Ty told him to clear out. He worked his big cock in quickly and began fucking her hard, deep, and fast. I told Marcus to hold her hair out of the way so I could watch her sucking his cock. Watching her get spit roasted by two big, black cocks while I was fucking a hot babe right next to her was amazing. For the next ten minutes or so, all we heard was grunting, moaning, bodies slapping together, and the sounds of Samantha and Tina squealing as they had one orgasm after another. I held out as long as I could, but it was time.
"Tina, I'm going to fill your pussy with cum, baby."
She pulled away from Sean and said, "Oh yes, cum in me please."
I continued playing with her clit as I shoved deep in her and blasted away. She had another orgasm at the same time and collapsed on her stomach. I followed her down, pulled her hair back, forcing her head up and to the side, and kissed her.
Sean had moved beside me and was ready to take my place quickly. I moved away, and before Tina knew it, he was shoving his cock in her. Standing up. I moved back and watched the live sex show. Tina was coming again, and Sam was too.
Ty said, "Samantha, I want to cum in your pretty little mouth, honey."
"Okay, on my face too?"
"Oh, fuck yeah! Turn around, get up on your knees."
I had found the camera right after she said, "On my face, too?" and was ready when she was in position.
Ty was stroking his cock inches from her open, smiling mouth.
"My God, you are so beautiful. Here it comes, baby."
Samantha was playing it up. "Have I been a good slut? Cum for me with your big black cock, baby."
Ty let loose after that. His first spurt went into her mouth, then he pulled back and the next large spurts splattered all over her face. She was working the globs of cum into her mouth with her fingers as they hit her. As the last few smaller spurts came out, Ty wiped his cock all over her lips as she licked his head.
Ty said, "Un-fucking believable."
She was still scooping the cum off her face when Marcus gently pushed her face down and pulled her hips up.
"I can't wait any longer. I have to fuck this pretty little thing now."
I moved her up on her elbows and got a close-up of her cum dripping face. I wanted to record her face when he put that big cock in her.
Her eyes popped wide open, and she said, "Oh fuck!" And she kept repeating that as he pushed deeper.
I moved back and recorded the rest of his cock going in. Samantha was squealing as it got further and further in. When it was all in, Marcus started fucking her slowly. She had an immediate orgasm. Apparently, Sean and Tina were done, and everybody was watching Samantha get fucked by his huge cock. We were all cheering her on as she was coming over and over. Marcus fucked her steadily for a good twenty minutes. His cock was covered in her white pussy juices and he picked up his pace.
Marcus said, "I'm about to cum, you beautiful little slut."
"Yes, yes, yes." Was all she said before she went back to moaning.
Marcus let out loud grunts as he pulled her hips back and buried himself as deep as he could. His whole body shook every other second. I guessed it was timed to every spurt of cum that left his cock. They both calmed down in a few minutes. I put the camera under Marcus's butt.
"Marcus, I'm recording as you pull out of her."
"Okay, here we go."
He pulled out slowly, and I watched her pussy gripping his cock tightly. When his finally came out, her pussy snapped back closed. No gaping. I told her to get up high on her hands. Then I took my free hand and used a finger to pry one side of her pussy open. That opened the floodgates; globs of cum hit the floor one after another. I really wished they had all left before I did that. Samantha was looking back at me with a cute little smile, knowing exactly what I was thinking.
She mouthed the word, "Later," and winked.
Tina was lying on her back right beside Samantha, and I was rock hard and horny. I rolled her over next to Tina. She spread her legs for me as I got on top of her and shoved my cock in her. She grabbed my head and French kissed me the whole time I was fucking her. Her pussy was shockingly tight, not as tight as normal, but way better than I thought it would be. But the cum in her made it very wet. Next to us, Devon climbed on Tina and started fucking her. Ty and Sean told us to push up away from the girls' faces and had them suck their cocks. I asked Marcus to start recording again.


Samantha had Ty's cock lying across her face. "Is this what you wanted baby? Your blonde wife, being a slut? A big black cock slut? Getting gangbanged? Fucking me with a huge load of cum in my pussy from a huge black cock? Fuck me harder, fuck your gangbang loving, big black cock loving, cum slut wife."
This was too much for me and I yelled, "Yes! Now suck that cock on your face while I cum in your black cum filled pussy, slut."
After I pulled out and stood up, I said to the guys, "Let's rotate every two minutes, and fuck these beautiful creatures hard when it's your turn. Odd man out records. Switch now."
Devon moved over to Samantha, Sean moved over to fuck Tina, Ty moved over and used Tina's mouth, Marcus handed me the camera and put his dripping, cum covered cock in Samantha's mouth. We kept switching every few minutes, the girls were both in a perpetual state of orgasm. We did pause when Marcus tried fucking Tina. She screamed so loud when she came, as he fucked her fast, using half of cock I thought security would be called. I fucked her right after him, with her legs pulled over my shoulders. Marcus was doing the same thing to Samantha. We switched, and I got my cock good and wet in Samantha's pussy. Then I pulled out and slowly worked it in her tight little asshole. She reached down and started attacking her clit.
"Oh, fuck my ass, baby. God, I love being this new slut for you."
"I love it and you too, baby. Sean, come here and lie on your back next to Samantha. Honey, roll over, lay on top of him."
I grabbed the lube and saw that he was having a problem getting his cock lined up for her pussy. I pushed her down on his chest and grabbed his cock.
"Honey, raise up and move your pussy back."
I guided his cock right into her pussy. I had her bounce up and down on it for a while. Then I leaned her forward again and stuck my tongue in her ass while Ty fucked her. I got a great idea just then. I asked Sean and Marcus to help. I pulled Sam up to her feet and had Ty stand up too.
"Honey put your arms around his neck. You two help her wrap her legs around his waist, and the four of us will hold her up."
Ty said, "Oh, this is going to be fun."
Samantha wasn't sure what was going to happen until we raised her up and I got the head of my cock back in her ass. Then Ty put his cock in her pussy. Us four started bouncing her up and down on our cocks. She went crazy as she was totally controlled by the four of us. I told her rub her pussy and the other two guys to play with nipples. She was sweating, cumming, and overwhelmed by all the sensations.
"Ty, are you close to cumming?"
"I trying to hold back."
"I'm close to. Let's cum in her at the same time. Ok guys speed up moving her up and down."
She was being thrown around like a rag doll as we slammed her down on our cocks.
"Ty, I'm cumming in a few seconds."
"Me too."
I came a few seconds before him, but it was close enough. She started coming again with us. We kept bouncing her, as we all came. Finally, my cock became too sensitive, and I had to stop. We lifted her up and off our cocks. I put my hand down under her and caught all the cum that came out. Samantha still trembling and trying to breathe.
Marcus said, "Okay now switch."
He started to move around and take my place.
"Oh, my God Marcus. There is no way you're going to put that huge cock in my ass. Come around front!"
We all laughed, and Marcus did what she asked. We had trouble with getting Devon up to the same level as Marcus. I grabbed two sofa cushions and had him stand on them. They got lined up and lowered her down until both cocks were in. She got the same rough fucking we gave her. I reached down and played with her clit while she played with her nipples and damn near passed out from her next orgasm.
I heard Sean talking to Tina. He had her bent over the back of the couch, pounding her from behind.
He said, "You love getting fucked by my big black cock, don't you?"
She didn't or couldn't answer right away. Sean spanked her butt and asked again.
"Yes, God help me I do. I never knew I could come so many times."
"You know what you are now, don't you?"
"What?"
"A big cock addicted slut, especially black cocks. So, what are you again?"
Oh, God. You want me to say it?"
"Yes, baby. It's important for you to accept that you are, and that it is okay to be a sexy, slutty, sex toy for big black cocks. Say it. You are way too beautiful and sexy not to get fucked like you need it. We, black guys, love to have a sexy white woman like you. You are my first white girl, ever."
"No way. Really?"
"Well, you and Samantha. It's like a dream come true for me. Now tell me what you are, baby."
"Okay, I'm a sexy, white slut, who's addicted to big black cock."
"I know we were your first black guys, and it only took you a couple of hours to admit it. Now, tell me what you want and where you want me to cum in or on your beautiful body, and be graphic.?"
"Oh, Lord! I want you to fuck me harder with that big black cock. Make me cum again. Could you cum all over my face as Samantha had done to hers?"
"Oh, now you're sounding like a perfect slut. I'll hold still, and you slam that perfect pussy and ass back on my cock, as fast and hard as you want it. Then after you come, turn around and get on your knees. I'll cover your face with my black cock cum."
Tina started frantically fucking his cock, slamming it in her pink pussy.
"That's it, harder baby. Tell us what you love."
Practically screaming, "I love your big black cocks. I love how hard you fuck me. God, I'll do anything to keep fucking you. Please take over and fuck me harder than I've been fucked before. I've already cum twice, so anytime you stud. Then cum all over my face and scoop it into my mouth."
Sean sped up and spanked her ass a few times, while fucking the hell out of her. We heard a little squeal from her each time.
"Oh, you loved it when I spanked you, huh?"
"I never knew I would like it."
Sean spanked her a few more times, then grabbed her arms and held them behind her back with one hand. With the other, he pulled her hair and forced her head up, and around to look at him. He bent forward and kissed her, then he pulled out, spun her around, and kissed her again.
"Get on your knees, baby."
Tina's whole body was shaking as she watched him stroke that big cock right in front of her face. She couldn't believe how much she wanted him to cum on her. Just three hours ago, that revolted her. It was degrading to women. Then she saw Samantha's face get covered in cum, and how much she loved it. Suddenly, it wasn't a degrading thought to her anymore. She remembered how Samantha talked dirty to him, begging for his cum.
"Please give me your hot black cum, baby. Cum all over me. I want to be that sexy cum loving slut for you."
I think it was his third load of the night, but three or four big spurts covered her face. Sean took his cock and wiped the cum to her mouth. She was moaning and swallowing every bit she could.
"Clean up my cock, baby."
She didn't even hesitate. Almost lovingly, she licked and kissed and kissed his cock clean. I knew her life had changed, at least her sex life. She would never be satisfied with her older, small-cocked husband again. Tina would find a way to be with other big cocks, black or white. When she got up off her knees, she looked over, and we made eye contact. She smiled at me, and she looked happy. They came over and watched Samantha getting fucked by two cocks, bounced up and down by four guys. I guided one of her hands to Samantha's clit, Samantha reached out and pulled her in for a kiss. They tried, but she was just bouncing around too much. Devon started grunting as he came into her, still bouncing ass. After his cock slipped out, Marcus leaned Samantha back, and everyone helped to hold her up. Two guys spread her legs wide open, Ty and I held up her upper body and head, and Marcus held her hips up with his hands under her ass. Her eyes would close every few seconds, and a little tremor would run through her body. Tina leaned down and kissed her. It looked like they were licking each other's faces, too.
Nobody had to say when they were cumming anymore; we all knew the signs.
Marcus rammed his cock deep again and gave her another load.
"I think she needs a rest, guys, can you put her on the couch, please?"
Marcus pulled her up and carried her to the couch with his cock still in her. We still had to hold her legs up for her. Gently, he knelt and put her on the couch, sitting up. We watched as he pulled out and got a look at her sperm filled pussy and ass. There was a slow, steady trickle of sperm coming out of both holes.
I said, "Damn, that's hot as fuck."
Everyone agreed. I opened the end table drawer and got her jeweled butt plug. Sliding it all around and in her pussy, getting lubed up. Slowly, I pushed it in her ass to plug the leak. She opened her eyes and smiled at me.
"Do you want something to drink, honey?"
She nodded repeatedly. I went and got her, and Tina some water and fresh champagne. When I returned, she still hadn't moved. Her legs were still spread wide open, and Tina was sitting next to her. She was also sitting back with her legs spread a foot apart. Her pussy looked just as wet and sexy as Samantha's did. I glanced at the clock, which read 3:15 am.
"Oh, wow. It's after 3."
The guys were surprised and said they had to go. They quickly got dressed, thanked me again, and Sean and Ty wrote down their numbers.
Sean said, "Give Tina my number and tell her she can text me anytime."
"I will, but no promises that she'll call you."
"I understand. My first ever white girls were those two. It's all downhill after this."
"Well, I think she's here for three more days. So, who knows? Also, I thought I heard her say her husband was playing golf on one of those days."
They took another look at the passed-out girls.
Ty said, "Honestly, un fucking believable. Our friends at the club and work will never believe us. You know where to find us if you guys come back. Samantha is and probably will stay the most beautiful woman I've got to be with."
"I'll send Marcus a few pictures."
Devon said, "I'll remember this forever."
"Now, honestly, that was your first time with any woman, right?"
"Yes, it was."
Marcus said, "I knew it! But, what a great first time, eh kid?"
"Oh God, yes."
Marcus shook my hand and said, "I really hope you guys come back soon."
"We both love it here, and after this? Wow! I'm pretty sure we will."
After they left, I went over and looked at them. Both passed out, legs spread, pussies swollen and glistening with cum. I couldn't wait any longer. Figuring Samantha would probably not wake up easily, I started with her. As slowly as possible, I began pulling the plug from her ass. It wasn't easy because her asshole had clinched tightly to the thin base. After some twisting and pulling, it started to come out. The widest part came into view, coated by white cum. When the rest of it slipped out, followed by a flood of thick, white cum, I was right there to catch it on my tongue. It felt like trying to swallow a huge raw oyster as it went down. Then I shoved my tongue in her asshole and licked and sucked as much cum as I could. I stuck my finger up her ass and pulled out even more. Then I held her pussy lips open, and that started a small, steady flow of all the combined cum. I licked it up for a few minutes until it seemed to stop flowing. I felt a hand touch the back of my head. Looking up, I saw my wife smiling at me.
"Oh, licking the cum out of me is so hot, honey. Lay down on the floor, though."
I grabbed a small pillow and put it under my head as I laid down. She came to me and stood over my face, with her legs spread and squatted down to her knees. With her pussy inches from my face, she started playing with her clit. Just being in that position and her possibly forcing it, more cum came oozing out. She put her pussy down on my tongue and started moving over it from her ass to her pussy. I reached up and played with her nipples as she went faster. She was grunting and her abs were flexing over and over. I could feel and taste more cum as it was forced out of her holes.
"Oh, honey. I'm cumming, stick your tongue up my pussy."
I shoved it as far as I could in her as she rode out her orgasm and added her cum to the flow that I was lapping up.
"Oh, yeah, clean up all that cum from my pussy. Tina, come over sit on his face, now."
Apparently, Tina had woke up and was watching us. Samantha scooted back and put my extremely hard cock in her pussy, then she had Tina face her when she straddled my face. They started kissing, hugging and playing with each other's clits as they rode each end of me. Samantha came again and Tina came a few seconds after her, filling my mouth with more cum. I was trying to push up and get Samantha moving again.
Tina said, "Can Rob fuck me one more time before I have to go?"
"Sure, baby. Switch places."
"I'd like to get on all fours and have him fuck me."
Samantha helped her get in position and grabbed her butt cheeks.
"Okay, honey. Fuck her good and hard, stud."
"Yes, fuck me hard, Rob."
"Okay, get ready."
I got my head inside her and slammed the rest in one quick thrust.
"Oh, God! It's so deep."
I slowly pulled it out until just the tip was in and slammed it in hard and deep again. I did twenty strokes the same way, on the last one I pulled it completely out. Then I slid my head in again and gave her fast short strokes, just going in her a few inches. I slowly pushed my thumb in her little ass with each stroke. Tina was moaning and squealing with each thrust. I motioned to Samantha to get the remote butt plug and she lubed it up, handing it to me. I told Samantha to play with her clit, while I worked it in her ass each time, I shoved my cock forward. When the wide part of the plug got past her hole, I shoved my cock in deep in her pussy, pushing the plug all the way in her ass.
"Oh, fuck. Oh, shit, I'm about to cum again."
"Then you'll love this!" Samantha said and hit the button for the highest setting. I could feel the vibrations all around my cock as they coursed through her ass and pussy.
Tina screamed, "Oh, my fucking God!" She was trying to say something, but she could only say partial words as she was hit with, what I figured was the biggest orgasm of her life. Her butt, legs and arms were shaking involuntarily and her arms gave out, dropping her upper body to the floor. I felt the rest of her body start to collapse and grabbed her hips holding them up and started pounding away in her spasming pussy. Having cum so many times before, I was far from coming.
Samantha said, "Are you still coming, sweetheart?"
"Yes..., yes. Still cumming. Fucking me so hard. Never...never, felt..., fucked so hard. Feels so good."
After a few more minutes of fucking her, I moved her legs together. Pulling my cock out, I took the still vibrating plug out of her ass and put it in her pussy. I started rubbing my cock all over her ass hole.
"I want to fuck your cute little ass now."
"I don't know, I've never had a cock in my ass."
"Oh, God. Now I really want to. I'll go slow and easy."
She never said anything as I pushed the tip of my cock in a little. I kept going in and out just using the tip. Samnatha moved in front of her and spread her legs.
"Lick my pussy, baby."
Tina wrapped her arms up and under my wife's legs and pulled her pussy to her mouth. Samantha kept encouraging her as she dove into her pussy. Meanwhile, I was working more and more of my head into her ass with each stroke. I knew once my head popped through, the hardest part would be over. With less than a quarter inch to go, I spanked her ass just as my head got past her ass.
She jumped and squealed. I held my cock still and let her adjust but flexed my cock inside her.
"It'll feel much better in a little bit, baby."
I made small, very short strokes, in and out slowly, never taking my head past her asshole. I reached around and played with her clit, distracting her with light spanks on her ass, and licking Samantha was distracting her too. In a few minutes, I had all but an inch left until my cock was all the way in. Grabbing her hips, I slowly pushed until I was all in. I pushed my hips repeatedly against her without moving my cock in and out. When I felt her push back one time, I started fucking her slowly. Holding still, I pulled her back and forth until she took over on her own.
"Does my cock feel good now, honey?"
"I can't believe it, but it does."
"Fuck yourself all you want."
"Oh, fuck yeah." She started going faster and was soon slamming back into my hips.
"Keep going, and I'll come in your tight little ass."
She sped up, "Cum in my ass with that big cock, please."
I took over and fucked her just as hard.
"Fuck me, fuck my ass, harder."
"God, you're a great little slut. Aren't you?"
"Yes! I love being a slut."
"Here it comes, slut!"
I played with her clit as I buried my cock and unloaded in her hot ass.
"Squeeze my cock with that ass."
As she started cumming, she gripped my cock as tight as I ever felt. Samantha came and pulled Tina's head to her pussy, and she started licking and sucking. We all slowed down and caught our breath. Slowly, I pulled out and watched my cum leak out.
"My God, ladies. This was one incredible night."
"Oh, my God, yes it was honey. How was it for you, Tina?"
"Incredible! I can't believe I did it."
"Well, you two got fucked and took at least ten loads apiece for a solid six hours."
Oh, my God. Is it really 4 am? I have to get cleaned up and back to my room."
Samantha took her to the bathroom and helped her.
I heard Tina say, "Oh shit. There is cum leaking out of me, my face has dried cum all over it. How will Jim not notice?
Samantha calmed her down as they cleaned her up, reapplied some make up, had her change into shorts and a t-shirt. She came out presentable and we said goodbye. Samantha told her to text us if she got in without waking Jim up.
She texted us a few minutes later that he was sound asleep. Samantha told her to meet us for a late brunch later.
We crawled in bed and fell right asleep.
Part 3 coming soon.
Part Three coming?
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After that first night, Sean busted me. He would text me when he was on his way home to ask if I was ready. Of course, I was ready and waiting for him to get out of work. On the fourth weekend, I started getting ready at 8 PM. The outfit I picked out was a tiger-patterned body-con mini-dress. With my size D breast forms on, the dress became even shorter. My light blonde hair and make-up looked great. I added nails, jewelry, nude lace top stockings, five-inch silver heels, and a tiny white lacy thong. He would usually get home after midnight, so I had some time to kill. While I was waiting, I drank some wine and a couple of shots. Walking out to the back deck, through the game room, to have a smoke. I glanced at our regulation-sized pool table as I walked back in and decided to hit a few shots. One wall in the game room is covered in eighteen-inch mirrored squares. I was leaning forward, almost lying on the table to make a shot, and saw myself in the mirrors. One leg was in the air, and my dress had ridden up, exposing my butt.
I said to myself, "Holy shit, that looks sexy."
After trying a few more poses, I snapped some selfies. I was getting really turned on, because I was going to have Sean do me on the pool table tonight.
Needing to calm down, I went to the kitchen for more wine. As I was gulping down the wine, I saw Sean's car pull into our long driveway. He was early and did not text me to let me know he was on his way. I was about to go out of the front door and meet him when he parked. Then another car turned into our driveway a few seconds later.
I thought to myself, "Damn, he brought somebody home with him."
I put the tequila bottle back up, grabbed the wine bottle, my lipstick-stained wine glass, and the stained shot glass as well, and ran back to my main bedroom. Turning down the TV and lights, I went out to my private deck, which looked out over the other deck and offered a great view of the game room. I turned my phone to vibrate, sat down in the dark, and waited to see what was going on.
A couple of minutes later, Sean comes walking into the game room, followed by two other guys. They both looked the same age as Sean, one being well over six feet tall with a muscular build. The second friend was about the same height and build as Sean. I could not stop looking at the big guy; he had to be six-foot-five and looked like a linebacker. They began to rack the pool table when I saw Sean walk back to the kitchen. Just then, I got a text.
Sean: "Hey, I got off work early. When are you going to be home?"
Me: "I'm already home, my truck is parked in the garage."
Sean: "You mean you are home now?"
Me: "Yes, I'm just chilling in my room."
Sean: "You should come down and play pool with us. I have two friends who came over."
Me: "Well, I really can't right now, if you understand."
Sean: "Oh wow! You are all dressed up right now, aren't you? And like the good little slut you are, you were waiting for me to come home to fuck your brains out."
Me: "Okay, yes to both. I almost ran out to see you when you pulled up, until I saw the other car."
Sean: "That would have been hilarious. Send me a selfie of how you look right now."
I attached four of the best pictures I just took of myself on the pool table. When I hit send, I looked down and saw that Sean had made it back to the game room. His eyes widened a little, and I could tell he was zooming in on the pictures.
Sean: "This is what you are wearing now?"
Me: "Yes. I took those off the pool table a few minutes before you guys showed up."
Sean: "Man, I want to fuck you right now, right on this table."
Me: "That was my plan."
Sean: "Where are you?"
Me: "Sitting up here on my deck in the dark. Don't come up here, they may come up too."
Sean: "Bullshit. I am going out the front door. I'll be coming up your steps."
I heard Sean say something about getting the mail and would be right back. A few seconds later, he was quietly coming up my steps. I left my door open and was bent over at the waist on my bed with my legs spread a little, looking back and smiling at him.
He froze for just a second as he saw me and said, "Oh, my God."
Sean rushed over, got behind me, grabbed my hips, and started pushing his crotch against my ass. I lifted my dress and pushed my bare ass back on his already hard cock.
He was trying to unzip his jeans when he said, "I'm going to fuck you right now."
I stood up and turned around to face him. "There is no way we can. They will hear us and come looking for you. We'll have to wait until they leave."
"You should just come down and join us, then. I know that they would love to meet you. Mitch dated a T-girl in college, and Randy and I have talked about girls like you before. I've even told him that I've been seeing one for a few weeks."
"Which one is Randy?"
"Randy is the big guy."
"Oh, okay," I said, with a little quiver in my voice.
"Oh, I get it now. You like Randy. I tell you what, if you come down there, you will get that gangbang that you have been wanting. All three of us, taking turns on you? How would you like that?"
I shivered a little as I thought about that. "Wow, we'll have to figure out a way. But they cannot know I live here."
"I'll go down there right now and show them your pictures and tell them that's the CD I've been fucking for weeks now. They will probably want to see you tonight."
"Get back down there and show them. Leave the door open so that I can hear you guys talking. If they really want me to come over, I will figure something out."
He spanked my butt and said, "All right! This is going to be great!"
Sean hightailed back to the front and joined Randy and Mitch.
Randy said, "Jeez, what took you so long?"
"Oh, I was texting with this girl."
Mitch said, "What girl?"
"This one."
He showed them one or more pictures of me. They took a long time looking at them and made many nice compliments about me.
Mitch said, "Hell yeah, I'd fuck her."
Randy asked, "So this is a CD only? Those great tits and legs, the hair, and underneath it all is a guy?"
"Yes. She does an excellent job looking sexy. And I will tell you, she is in the top three of the best fucks I have had, ever. She has a very tight ass and will milk every drop of cum out of your cock with her pussy. Also, she was a virgin four weeks ago, until I popped her cherry. I am the only guy that has ever fucked her. I went over last Friday night and fucked her three times, then I went back Saturday night and did her two more times. While we were taking a break in between, I noticed she had a porn video open of a blonde chick getting gangbanged by four guys. I teased her, asking if she wished that was her getting fucked by four guys. She blushed and nodded. I had her get one of her dildos and suck it while I fucked her. She was so turned on, she started fucking me, while I just held still. She slammed herself all the way on my cock and begged me to fuck her harder. I do not think I have fucked anyone as hard as I did her. I was spanking her and telling her that she was my cumslut. I felt her start shaking, and she yelled that she was cumming. That set me off, and I filled her pussy with more cum."
Randy asked, "I don't want to suck her cock, or her to try to fuck me, though."
"She's not like that at all. She likes to keep her dick hidden as much as possible."
"That's good for me. When is the next time, you are going to see her?"
"I was actually going to see her after work, which would have been 1 or 2 AM, but now that's all changed. I can ask her if she wants to come over and at least party and play pool with us. She's also kind of funny and nice to be around."
Randy and Mitch both said that it was a good idea. Sean started texting me while they were watching.
Sean: "Hey Robin, I've got a couple of friends over, drinking and playing pool. Would you like to come over and hang out for a while?"
I waited a few minutes to respond; I did not want to seem too eager.
"I would love to, thank you. I assume you told them all about me. I do not want them to run away screaming when they find out, lol!"
They all read it, "See? I told you she was funny."
Sean: "Yes, I told them. How soon can you get here?"
Me: "I'll have to grab a taxi. I thought I would be home all night. Can you meet me at the street, remember the taxi won't pull down your long dark driveway."
Sean: "Sure thing, just text me when you're 5 minutes away."
Me: Okay, I will do that. It should be about 20 minutes until I'm there."
I quickly packed an overnight bag with extra panties, another outfit, makeup, perfume, lube, etc. I slipped off my heels and put some socks on to sneak down my stairs and walk all the way to the road. I had a smoke and then texted Sean.
Me: "He's about to drop me off."
Sean: "I'm starting my car now."
When he pulled up, I threw my bag in first and climbed inside.
"I'm so nervous, I'm about to shake apart."
"Why?"
"Well, three guys at the same time, for starters."
He laughed and said, "You'll be fine, sexy. Here, take this. We each took one a few minutes ago."
"Oh, great. This will be my first time on this, too. I hope that I'm up to the challenge."
"I know you will be. We will do some shots and play pool until everybody loosens up. But I'm really looking forward to watching you play pool."
Sean grabbed my bag and led me by the hand through the front door to the game room. Mitch and Randy came to greet me as Sean introduced us all. Then they gave me a pretend tour of the house, and we stopped at the bar. I put my hand on one of Randy's arms and said, "What's a girl got to do to get a drink and/or a shot around here?"
"I'm so sorry, hon. What would you like?"
"How about one of those Ultras and a Jager-Bomb?"
We all had a shot and started having a lively conversation. I was sitting next to Randy, and I kept reaching out and touching his arm and shoulder as we talked. He said something funny, and I put my hand on his upper arm. It felt like it was made of steel.
"Oh, dear Lord, Randy. Your arm is as hard as a rock."
I kept rubbing his arms up and down, feeling every muscle. Suddenly, it was noticeably quiet. I looked up, and all three of them were watching me, completely engrossed, feeling him. We all busted out laughing as I came back to reality.
"I'm so sorry, Randy. I am not sure what came over me. I'm pretty sure I've been reaching out to touch you every minute."
"No need to apologize, Robin. Honestly, I've been stopping myself from touching you."
"Really? What part of me?"
"Your legs, first of all. Especially that part between the tops of your stockings and the bottom of your dress."
Reaching and grabbing his hand, I moved it right to the spot he just wanted. I moved around for a second until he took over.
"Oh, wow. Your legs are so soft."
I looked down and watched his hand move towards my inner thigh. My legs seemed to spread apart on their own. This caused my dress to rise, and my white lace thong came into view. Nobody was saying anything as all of us were staring down at my panties. Carefully, I stood up and turned towards Sean and Mitch. I looked over my shoulder at Randy and pulled my dress up above my waist. He went straight to my cheeks, feeling and squeezing them.
"I can't believe this. How can you be so sexy?"
Still looking back at him, I moved my butt on his lap. I could feel his hard cock as I moved my butt all over it. Randy grabbed my hips and pulled me in tighter.
Still smiling at him, I said, "Am I the cause of that big, hard cock?"
"Yes, you sure are."
"Can I see it?"
Randy pulled his shorts and underwear down in one swift motion, and this beautiful cock popped out. It was at least eight inches and as thick as a Red Bull can. I spun around and stuck my butt towards Sean and Mitch. I grabbed Randy's cock with both hands and got my face right near his head. I could see he was leaking a lot of precum. Looking in his eyes, I took my tongue and licked up all I could.
"My God, you have a gorgeous cock. That cum is delicious."
I slowly took about six inches into my mouth and started bobbing up and down. My saliva was dripping down his cock. Taking my hands from his cock, I started dragging my nails all over his chest and stomach. I stopped to kiss and lick his head, then I tried to take his whole cock down my throat. When my nose touched his pubic bone, I held it there as long as I could. Moaning and moving my tongue over his cock, I was starting to gag and needed air. I pulled back, gulped some air, and did it again. Picking up speed and breathing when I could, trying to do my best for him.
While I was busy with Randy, I felt two sets of hands and two cocks rubbing all over my butt. They took my panties down and helped me get them off. I felt a tongue start licking my pussy, getting it good and wet. Fingers were working into me, and lube was poured all over my cheeks. They were spanking me and calling me names, like slut, fuck toy, and a gangbang slut.
Randy was moaning loudly now and pushing his cock in my mouth faster. After a few more minutes, he stopped me.
"If you keep going like that, Robin, I'm going to cum. And I don't want too yet."
"You have other plans for me, do you?"
"Many, honey."
Sean said, "Let's move her to the pool table, guys."
Randy swooped me up and carried me to the table.
"Grab one of those fluffy blankets and lay me on my back, over a corner, please."
I had my head hanging off the side, and my butt was just off the end. I watched as all three of them took off their clothes and surrounded me, stroking their hard cocks. I heard Sean whisper something to Randy. Then Sean and Mitch got near my head as Randy grabbed my legs and put them on his shoulders.
"Sean said that I get to fuck you first."
"Oh, yes. Please do."
I propped myself up on my hands so I could watch him put that big cock in me. I started breathing heavily as his first few attempts to get that big head in me failed. The next time, he did not back off until it popped in.
"Oh fuck! It feels huge."
"Do you want me to take it out?"
"Oh my God, no! Just slowly keep pushing."
Randy did just that.
"It's over halfway now. Here comes the rest, honey."
Randy slammed the rest in me suddenly, causing me to scream.
"It's all now, baby. I'll hold it still until your pussy adjusts."
I was breathing too heavy to answer, so I just nodded my head. I could feel his cock twitching as he was flexing it. So, I began to squeeze his cock repeatedly and moved my hips up and down.
Randy said, "I think you're ready now. Aren't you?"
"Yes, sir. Just start slowly, please?"
Before he could get started, Sean and Mitch grabbed my hands and pulled me back down. They positioned my head hanging down over the side of the table. As Randy started slowly fucking me with long, deep strokes, Sean and Mitch were taking turns shoving their cocks in my mouth.
I was seeing stars as they all picked up the pace, spit-roasting me. They were asking me questions and talking among themselves about me.
"How do you like it so far, you good little slut?"
"Sean, no wonder you keep seeing this girl, she's great."
"Oh yeah, I'm so glad I met her. Fuck her good, Randy. Because I really need to get in that ass soon."
Randy picked up my hips a little and really pounded away on me.
"Okay, my sissy. I'm going to blast my cum in you."
I moved my hands to Sean and Mitch's cocks and jacked them off.
"Fuck me, Randy. Fill my pussy with all your cum, please?"
He was grunting, and I could feel his legs shaking as I felt him start to cum in me. Then he buried his cock in me, spurting load after load deep in me. He spread my legs and collapsed on top of me. We lay there panting as I kept milking his cock with my pussy. Unfortunately, Sean was losing his patience.
"Ok, dude, our turn now."
"Damn. I could stay like this for a while longer. But, ok."
Randy pulled out quickly, and I was surprised by how empty I felt. Sean came up and helped me off the pool table.
"Get down on all fours, facing that mirrored wall. I want to watch your face as Mitch, and I take turns fucking you."
Getting down on the floor, I could feel that I was wet. I reached between my legs and scooped up as much cum as I could, as the two of them got on their knees behind me.
Sean saw all the cum, and said, "God, that's a lot of cum, Randy."
Randy came over and looked at my ass.
"Holy shit. That's so hot seeing my cum leaking out."
"It feels even better." With my hair hanging down both sides of my face, I sneaked my hand to my mouth and licked my hand clean. Then I put my head down and reached back with both hands and started spreading the cum all over my cheeks. I took one of my red-tipped fingers and tried shoving cum back in my pussy. The next thing I felt was Sean's cock poking around. I pulled my finger out and grabbed both my cheeks and spread them open a little.
"For the love of God, Sean, will you put your cock in me now!"
"You want my cock in you, baby?" Sean began teasing me by just putting the tip in and pulling back out. After a few seconds of the teasing, I was trying to push back and get his whole cock in me. Every time he pulled out.
"Please don't tease me anymore. I have never been this horny before. It felt so good when Randy was fucking me, I want to feel it more."
Sean slapped butt and said, "God, you've become a perfect little slut and in just four weeks too. Now shake that cute little ass and tell us what I've turned you into."
While I was shaking and moving my ass, I felt myself blushing at what I was about to say.
"You've turned me into cock loving, cum addicted, sex crazed little slut. I love making all of you young studs hard and then making you cum. Tonight is a dream come true for me. I will do anything for you guys. Thank you, thank you, thank you."
Sean started easing his cock into me, and said, "Anything? Well, we will hold you to that."
After that, he started really fucking me. I was pushing back into him as much as possible.
Randy said, "Oh yeah, Sean fuck her good. Look at her trembling legs and butt cheeks. How does it feel, Robin?"
"Oh fuck, it feels unbelievable. Just keep fucking me, please."
"We will, baby. Count on it."
Sean buried his cock in me and yelled, "Oh fuck, oh fuck."
I felt his cock jerk four or five times as he filled my pussy with another load of cum. I gripped his cock as tightly as possible with my pussy, wanting to keep it in me. I heard them say something behind me as I was trying to catch my breath. Suddenly, Sean pulled out of me, extremely fast. Not a second later, Mitch shoved his cock into me, balls deep in one fast stroke.
I yelled out, "Oh my God!" at the sudden shock to my pussy. My mind went blank as Mitch fucked me just like Sean had. I swear I saw stars. I was not even moaning; I was just trying to breathe as the pounding assault on my body continued. I was not sure how long it went on. Finally, I heard Mitch yelling that he was cumming and when he made that last plunge, I collapsed flat to the floor. Mitch followed me down, and my whole body was shaking underneath him. After a few minutes, Mitch pulled out and left me lying there, legs spread with cum leaking out of me. I moved my hair out of my face and looked back. All three of them were standing there smiling at me.
Sean said, "Well, gents, I think we fucked her into a coma."
"Almost! I think that I did have an out-of-body experience, though. Can you, studs, help me up, please?"
I rolled over, and Randy picked me up off the floor and gently set me on my feet. I took a couple of shaky steps and told them I needed to freshen up. I staggered to my bathroom and looked over myself. My makeup was ruined, hair a mess, but the biggest mess was the cum running out of pussy and down my legs. Using a warm washcloth, I started wiping all the cum away. After that, I started on my face and hair. During that process, more cum had leaked out, and I had to clean it up again. I took my dress off and put on a red long-sleeved top. I grabbed another skirt, and I was about to put it on, until I thought, "What the hell, I'll just wear a top and panties back out there." I searched my panty drawer for just the pair I wanted. It was a red lace thong with rhinestone letters across the back spelling "Cum Slut". I had never worn it before, but this seemed like a suitable time. After more perfume and lip gloss, I did a final check in the mirror.


I knew they could hear my heels clicking on the tile floor in the hallway, and I did my best sexy walk as I came into the game room.
I smiled and said, "I'm back! Did you miss me?"
At first, I thought that I had made a huge mistake. The three of them were looking at me, no expressions, no comments, nothing.
"Do you guys want me to change into something else?"
Sean finally spoke up, "Oh hell no!"
Randy said, "Holy shit, Robin. You look great."
Mitch just said, "Wow."
"I thought this might be a little too revealing, but then I figured that you guys have seen almost all of me. And it is a little comfier."
I walked by them, went behind the bar, got a beer, and started pouring shots. They came up and sat down on the stools. We did the shots and talked. I asked if anyone needed a beer, and all three said they did. I turned around and opened the fridge. Bending over at the waist to grab three beers, I quickly grabbed them and stood back up. Randy was the first to notice.
"Robin, what do your panties say?"
"My panties?"
"Yes. Yours. They have letters, but I couldn't make it out."
I had turned around and handed them their beers, "It's a little embarrassing, but after what Sean made me say earlier, I figured this pair would be okay to wear now." I moved over, turned the bar light on, and turned around to show them.
Randy said, "Cum slut! Oh God, that's awesome."
Sean chimed in, "That's sexy as fuck. Why haven't I seen those? When did you get them?"
"I've had them for a while. I've just never worn them for anybody."
Mitch said, "Well, I love them."
I told them all thank you and suggested we play some team pool. They made me rack so they could get a closer look at my ass and panties. We played for about an hour. It was fun, with a lot of laughter and joking around.
It felt so great, just wearing the top and panties (with heels and stockings) the whole time. They would touch and softly feel my ass whenever I walked by. They really loved it when I took my shots. I would take turns sitting on their laps until the next turn came. All the touching was gentle and sensuous, compared to the rough, animal session before. I was sitting on Mitch's lap when he turned my head and started kissing me. I reached down and pulled his hard cock out of his shorts. He picked me up and laid me down on the floor on my back. I asked him for a throw pillow and the lube. I put the pillow under my butt and pulled my panties aside as he lubed up his cock. He got on top of me and slowly worked his cock into me. I wrapped my legs around him and pulled him in for a kiss. We were kissing the whole time he fucked me with a slow, steady rhythm. This was like being made love to, something I had not yet experienced. The only time he sped up was when he was about to cum, even then, it was different. When he was done, he gently got off me.
I looked at Randy and said, "Will you do me just like that?"
"Absolutely, baby."
Going at a slower pace, he lasted much longer. As he got closer, he pulled my legs up on his shoulders and began fucking me faster. This angle made it the deepest any cock had been in me. I was moaning into his mouth as I started leaking cum out of my dick. He started cumming at the same time deep in my pussy. After his cock stopped jerking loads in me, I swear I could feel his heartbeat through his cock. The most surprising moment was when he started pulling his cock out. Only then was I aware of just how deep he was in my pussy. I gave him a big kiss and told him thank you before he got off me.
Sean was last, and he fucked me the same way until he got close as well.
"I'm sorry, babe. But turn on all fours but keep your legs together."
I put my face down and ass up with my legs together as asked. He put his feet near my knees and just bent his legs until he could put his cock in. When he started pounding away, this angle made his cock hit my prostate every time. I reached down and freed my cock from my panties and used my hand to catch the cum leaking from my limp cock. Sean did not last much longer, but he pulled out and rolled me over. Moving his cock inches from my mouth, he jacked off until his first spurt hit my eyes and nose. Then, he put the tip in my mouth and finished the rest of his load in there. I scooped the cum on my face with my fingers and licked them clean.
After I was done with that, I just lay back, exhausted and breathing heavily. Looking around at the guys, I could see that they were feeling about the same. I fell asleep first, then the sun shining through the windows woke me up. Looking around, somebody had thrown a blanket over me and left a bottle of water nearby. I walked out to the living room and saw that Randy's car was gone and that Sean was sleeping in his room. I made it to my bathroom and got a good look at myself in the mirror. I was a mess. I just smiled at myself and crawled into bed, an incredibly happy girl.
Part 3 coming, another date with the guys.


        