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"Some of the best moments in life are the ones you can't tell anyone about." — Sarah Nader


Chapter One

The Long Shaft

John checked into The Long Shaft, settled into his room on the eighth floor, unpacked his bag of goodies, and started prepping for the night. The Long Shaft hotel was known for its wild parties, orgies, and ladies of the night, and to crossdressers, it was an excellent place to dress and play. He’d done extensive research online and found that The Long Shaft was an ideal place for a crossdresser to get laid, something John had never done – at least as Nympha.

John had been dressing for years. He’d dressed in private but never dressed as a girl in public. Coming here and just getting dressed wasn’t his goal - he could do that at home. Since his divorce, it was easier being Nympha. But he’d grow tired of spending hours getting dressed up and sitting at home, jacking off to porn. So in coming here, John hoped to go out in public and mingle with people dressed as Nympha. Maybe even getting laid, sucking a cock or two, or fulfilling one of his more decadent fantasies.

This was John’s tenth straight Saturday here. Each of the last nine Saturday nights, John transformed himself into his sissy slut persona – Nympha. In the previous nine visits, Nympha hadn’t found the courage to leave her room, head to the bar or the adult theater and bookstore next door – a well-known hang-out for crossdressers.

At home, Nyphma practiced putting her sissy persona together for years. Finally, she’d got her to look down. Her makeup was flawless. Her lingerie was carefully selected to turn her into a sissy slut. Her slender, toned, feminine figure fit into her clothes and told everyone she was ready to fuck. Nympha’s tight, slim legs looked even better in her stiletto heels. Hours of practice walking in heels gave her a sexy catwalk strut any model would admire. Her firm, bubble butt swayed sensually when she walked.

After two hours of shaving, adjusting, and applying her makeup, she put on her wig and slipped on her black knit pantyhose and her red and black corset, then topped it off with silky black lingerie. She was ready. One last touch, and she would look perfect. Nympha shimmied into her little black dress and looked in the mirror - amazed at how good she looked. She turned and cupped her ass, thirsting for a thick stiff cock to plunge into it, taking her sissy virginity. She took a deep breath and said, “Tonight, you are leaving this room! No excuses, slut!”

She turned and strutted away from the mirror, studying how her ass jiggled and swayed. Then, she turned back and faced the mirror. She could feel her tiny sissy cock growing. Nympha decided she was one hot sissy slut and who wouldn’t want to fuck her?

There was no doubt she was passable. But, despite the confidence in her appearance, she'd never been out in public, worried that she'd be called what she was – a guy.


Chapter Two

Stepping Out

Tonight though, she was going out and getting laid. Nympha stood at the hotel room door for half an hour, opening the door, then closing it and returning to the mirror. Each time she double-checked her appearance. Her makeup looked flawless, her little black dress clung to her slender, toned body, and her tight and firm ass looked scrumptious. Yet, each time, she returned to the door, opened it, stepped into the hallway, and lost her nerve. After each failed attempt at leaving the room, she returned to the mirror. She scrutinized every part of her body: her ass, slender feminine figure, and flawless makeup. Each time she arrived at the same conclusion – Nympha was hot. There was no doubt that when she stepped into the hotel bar or the adult theater, the guys would be drooling and wanting to fuck her ass. She looked at her bright red lips and knew they’d all want to plunge their throbbing dicks in her mouth.

But what would happen if they saw her cock? Not that it was really a cock. It was more of a sissy cock. There were women probably with a bigger clit than Nympha's cock. One reason John’s wife dumped him, the other reason was she'd been caught crossdressing one too many times. The straw that broke the camel's back was when Nympha had to go to the emergency room to have a dildo removed from her ass.


Chapter Three

Nympha Meets Daddy

Nympha returned to the door, opened it, and stepped into the hallway, hoping no one was there. But just as she opened her door, an older plump white guy across the hall opened his and stepped into the hallway. Though he had quite a few extra pounds, he was attractive. The man smiled, and his eyes roamed over Nympha’s body.

He shut and locked his door, and so did Nympha. Then, Nympha garnered her courage and walked gracefully down the hall, ensuring she swung her hips and focused on not tripping in her stiletto heels. The older white gentleman followed.

Behind her, she could feel his eyes exploring her ass. Then, as she waited for the elevator, he stood behind her, and she had no doubt he was lusting over her ass. She could feel her tiny cock flood with blood. She looked down, worried that it might betray her and spoil her appearance - but it was tucked tight.

The numbers indicated that the elevator was one floor below them. The older man stepped to her side and said, "Hi, my name is Burt."

Nympha, for a moment, didn't know what to say. Finally, she took a deep breath and kept her eyes focused on the numbers above the elevator. "I'm Nympha."

"Nympha? Interesting choice for a name? Are you a Nymphomaniac?”

Nympha smiled lustfully and said, “Of course, and you?”

“Of course, I think everyone here is somewhat of a Nympho. Hey, can I buy you a drink?"

Nympha didn't know how to respond. What if she accepted the offer and this guy hit on her? But, this was her chance to fulfill a fantasy. Maybe if she just sucked him off, he wouldn't know what kind of a girl she was?

"Sure." She said.

As they stepped into the elevator, he complimented her on her ass, then filled his hand with her left ass cheek. "That's a nice tight ass, Nympha. You work out?"

Nympha thought she should slap him or pretend she didn't like it. But, it was an incredible feeling. She forgot she was a man and smiled as they both faced the front.

She responded in the feminine voice she'd practiced for so long. "Yes, actually, I'm a personal trainer."

The man's eyes roamed her body again, "I see, you're hot."

Once in the hotel bar, Burt kept the drinks coming, and somewhere amidst the flirting, the talk turned sexual.

Burt talked about his fantasies mostly, things he'd done and wanted to do. Burt looked deeply into Ginger's eyes, explored her body, then placed his hand on her knee. "What type of porn do you watch, hun?"

Nympha wanted him but was nervous and wondered should she confess the secret she had between her legs?

As if he'd known what Nympha was thinking, Burt's hand glided up her leg, stopping on her inner thigh. Nympha looked around the room, making sure no one was watching. Even if they were, she might still have grabbed his hand and pulled it up into her crotch.

Nympha trailed a finger toward the small amount of cleavage she had while Burt roughly grabbed and twisted her tiny cock.

They stared at each other for a moment, Burt's eyes acknowledging and accepting the little extra something between Nympha's legs.

Nympha said, "All kinds, but I especially like watching crossdresser porn, blowbang porn, gangbang porn, and love to fantasize about being turned into someone's slut."

Nympha's eyes dropped submissively, and she couldn't believe she'd admitted this to a stranger.

Burt said, "Call me Daddy, I really like that, and I might be able to fulfill some of those fantasies."

"Burt, I… I…" Nympha stuttered, wondering what this meant.

Burt looked around the nearly empty bar, reached down between her legs, and grabbed her tiny cock. "I know what you got down there. You'll not need it for what I have planned for you. Let's go."

"Burt…I… I… never…" She tried to tell Burt she'd never been fucked or sucked anything but her dildo. But it didn't come out.

Burt stood, gentlemanly guiding her up by the hand. "Just call me Daddy, and I'll do the rest."


Chapter Four

A Public Blowjob

In the elevator, Burt kissed Nympha on the lips. It was warm and wet, and his tongue roughly probed her mouth. Her tongue found his tongue, and they played with each other in a lustful dance. Burt grabbed Nympha behind her head with his right hand and pulled her face closer. With his left hand, he smacked the emergency stop. Then unzipped his pants and pulled out his cock.

"Now, slut suck Daddy's cock. Show me how eager you are?"

Nympha hesitated. Beneath his hefty belly, the mushroom head awaited her. Burt stopped tongue fucking her, looked Nympha in the eye, and said. "Suck Daddy's cock slut. That is what you want, I know."

Nympha felt herself wanting to submit to any and all of his physical urges. What they were about to do was not only his desires but hers. She started to let go, to drop to her knees, but it seemed so forbidden. They were in a stopped elevator, in the middle of two floors, in public; what would John’s clients think if someone turned her in for what she was about to do? What if she was arrested for public indecency? Everyone would find out, and if her clients knew what she did on her time off, would they cancel their appointments? Some of them were prominent people.

Daddy pushed down on her shoulders, forcing her to her knees. His action aroused her, pushing her limits, making her do things she'd never do unless she was forced.

Nympha's face flushed as she dropped toward her knees under Daddy's pressure. Once on her knees, Daddy said, "Look up at me, slut."

Nympha looked up, grabbing his cock, and Daddy’s face relaxed, smiling.

Nympha stroked Daddy's fat veiny cock; the head was enormous. Then, finally, Daddy grabbed Nympha's head and forced his cock into her mouth. Nympha’s entire body ached with an intense smoldering desire for his cum. She moaned in a high-pitched voice, a woman's voice like she'd been practicing.

At first, Nympha struggled with his cock. But in no time, the hours of practice on dildoes and watching blowjob porn returned to her.

Daddy held the back of Nympha's neck and forced his cock deeper into her throat. When his mushroom head hit the back of her throat, wanting to be a good slut she fought back a gag. In her mind, she repeated over and over as Daddy pulled out, then plunged back in. I’m a good sissy slut. I will not gag.

That's what she wanted right now, more than anything. To be a good slut, and please Daddy.

Daddy fucked her face, in and out, in and out. Every third or fourth stroke, he'd stop and hold her head, keeping his cock against the back of her throat. Trying his best to get her to gag, but she didn’t. Each time she fought back. As the face fucking continued, drool mixed with Daddy’s precum streamed down the side of her mouth.

Then Daddy hit the stop button, and the elevator lurched upward. Nympha attempted to stand up, but Daddy held her on her knees and resumed fucking her face.

"Don't worry, it's two in the morning, no one's up, and if they are, they're not going to care. Might even join in. So, do what you're made to do and suck my cock."

The elevator dinged and stopped. Burt thrust one last time and came, sending a load of cum down Ginger's throat.

The door opened; Nympha's back was toward the door, so she couldn't see if anyone was there. At this point, Nympha thought she should be worried. Worried that someone would see her on her knees just completing a sexual act. But she wasn't.

Her cock got harder, her breathing grew faster and more audible, and she wrapped her hands around Burt's waist, moaned in pleasure audibly, and pulled his still hard cock in deeper. If there was someone at the door, they would see a very enthusiastic cock sucker at work.

There was silence for a moment as Nympha sucked Daddy’s cock. She wondered if they'd been busted. Then, the strangest feeling hit her; she was hoping that they had. Maybe another guy or two were standing there, and they'd want to join in on the fun. Use her like Daddy just had.


Chapter Five

Nympha Meets The Football Team

When she heard two guys exclaim. "Holy shit, dude." Nympha knew she'd been busted.

Daddy said, "This slut gives the best head I've ever had. Want some?"

Then he said, "Stand up, slut and meet the guys."

Nympha stood, fixed her little black dress, and turned. She gently wiped the small stream of drool and cum dripping from her mouth, careful not to mess up her makeup. She'd heard two guys, but there were three college-aged guys. They looked like football players, all handsome in their own way, muscular and fit.

That would make sense. Perhaps these gorgeous guys were here for the same reason Daddy and the other guests.

Now what? Was Daddy about ready to pimp her out? No way, Nympha thought, this is not going to happen. She's not a slut. She's a well-respected member of her community and makes a great living as a personal trainer. This nonsense is unacceptable. What if people found out? God, she's not a whore, but as she looked at the three-toned college guys and thought about the porn she'd watched fantasizing about blowbangs and gangbangs, her tiny sissy cock throbbed.

She licked her lips, and her fingers traced her jawline as her eyes wandered over the hunks standing in front of her. The football players took a sightseeing trip over every inch of her body from head to toe and back up.

Her heart raced, and a tingling assaulted her groin. She could smell the booze oozing out of their pores and the faint aroma of cannabis. These guys were stoned, and as her gaze fixated on their groins, they were horny. The two on the left already had raging hard-ons, and the one on the right was getting harder.  

At first, she was repulsed. There was no way she was sucking all these cocks. But then she considered how often she'd masturbated to blowbang or gangbang videos. When she shot her load, she wasn't thinking about being the guy, but the girl surrounded by cocks, slapping her face and each guy hungrily waiting for his turn at her throat. Nympha wondered how big their cocks were, though she could tell somewhat from the bulges in their pants. They were big, most probably. She fantasized about having one cock in her mouth and one in each hand.

Daddy Burt said, "So, where are you guys heading this late?"

"Well, we heard… that a girl could be found at this place, you know. Like we wanted to find one to… you know where?" He was nervous, about 5'10" tall, olive-skinned, with a softly shaped jaw stubbled with a patchy beard and sexy curly brown hair and large sensual lips. Nympha immediately wanted to kiss those lips. Apparently, he'd heard about this place too.

Daddy nodded, looked at Nympha, and smiled.

Nympha didn't need him to tell her what he was thinking. She knew, and there was no way she would let him pimp her out.

No way!

But, on the other hand, what a way to end the evening. Wasn't this what she'd been fantasizing about? Wasn't this why she came here? To live out her freaky and dirty fantasies?

"Well, young fellows, you've come to the right place. My extraordinary slut here," Daddy slapped her ass, then kissed her deeply."… are having a little party in my room, just down the hall. So, why pay for what you can get for free."

The guys looked at each other. "I'm Justin. I'm a wide receiver." The guy in the middle said.

"This here." He pointed to his left. "Is Bobby, the halfback."

Then he pointed to his right. "This is Hector. "The fullback."

He continued. "We were kind of looking for a girl to, you know, take us all. We play on the college football team and are headed to a bowl game. But we don't have enough money. So, we were just going to head back to our rooms. Our friend, the quarterback, Greg, rented room 438. We've been there most of the night drinking. So, we'd have to bring him along. You know, so it'd be four of us. We brought enough cash for the hooker.”

Justin smacked Bobby on the back of the head. "You idiot. The one who was supposed to hold our hooker cash got drunk and wasted in the stripper's g-string."

Bobby looked at his friend and said." She said she'd be willing to take us all on."

"You got scammed, dude, and here we all are heading to our rooms to jack-off."

Daddy said, "This sweet little thing will do all the dirty nasty things you want."

Hector, the fullback, said, "Hey, old man, we told you we got no more money."

Daddy said, "No problem, she likes blowbangs and gangbangs, isn't that right, slut."

What was Nympha to say? That she didn't fantasize about it?

Maybe she shouldn’t have told Daddy Burt about her fantasies in the bar. She should just leave and head back to her room with satisfaction. After all, her only goal for tonight was to leave the room dressed as Nympha. Maybe have a drink in the bar, hang out. She’d never expected to meet someone, and… she'd sucked a guy off in an elevator.

Now what?

Was she about to fuck, and suck off four more guys? What about Daddy? That makes five guys.

She should have been repulsed. But her heart pounded, her breath rushed in and out, and a sudden flush of warmth flooded her cock, emanating outward throughout her entire body. She wanted this. She wanted to be surrounded by their long, young, hard cocks, slapping her face as each hungrily waited for their turn in her ass and mouth.

Nympha gazed at each of the guys. First, her gaze explored their bodies and then settled suggestively on their groins. Finally, she said something that surprised her, "Yes, Daddy, I'll do whatever you ask."


Chapter Six

The Sissy Gangbang

They all ended up in Daddy's room, except for Hector; he'd gone to get Greg, the quarterback. Daddy's room was more of a suite, bigger and nicer than Nympha's. There were two double beds with matching bedding and pillows and a nightstand in between the beds. There was a gorgeous view of the city and, below it, the strip.




To the left was a small sitting area with big cushy chairs, a leather sofa, and a coffee table. Beside the sitting room was a bar, a decanter filled with scotch, and three stools. Behind the bar was a glass wall, with glass shelves lined with bottles of booze.

Daddy sat in a cushy chair and offered the other two a seat. Then he said, "Get us all a drink, slut."

Nympha, without thinking, obediently headed for the bar. "What do you all want?" She asked.

Daddy ordered a rum and coke, Justin ordered a scotch, and Bobby wanted a beer. Ginger made the drinks, put them on a silver tray, and headed for the sitting area, stumbling on her heels. She recovered before spilling the entire tray.

After handing Daddy his drink, he grabbed her thigh and ran his hand up into her groin. Then, he grabbed her crotch and smiled. She took a deep breath as precum dripped into her panties. This was incredible, she thought.

Then, she handed Bobby his beer, and he craned his neck so he could check out her ass. "Damn, that's the loveliest ass I've ever seen, babe. I'll tap that ass once or twice in a few." He grabbed a handful of her ass, and then to Justin said. "Check this ass out. Turn around, hun."

Daddy said, “Call her slut.”

Nympha smiled, loving all the attention. But she wondered what would happen when they discovered what was between her legs.

As Nympha handed Justin his scotch, there was a knock on the door. Daddy said, "Get that, slut."

She headed for the door; as she did, Daddy grabbed her arm, pulled her close, and whispered. "Shake that ass, let these guys see it."

Nympha turned, looked at the two young football players, and headed for the door. As she strutted across the room, her thong rose further into her ass, splitting her cheeks. It made her want all these guys' cocks even more. She could feel the attention her ass was getting, and she wondered what would happen next.

As she walked to the door, she fantasized about dropping to her knees, five guys surrounding her, slapping her face with their hungry cocks. And as she looked up, they all had beaming smiles on their faces, and as she wrapped her lips around each of their cocks the tension melted off their faces. She could see their breathing quicken slowly as she swallowed each cock, taking each deeper and deeper in turn until each one hit the back of her throat.

She opened the door. Standing before her was a gorgeous  six-foot-four muscular black guy. His t-shirt was tight, and it hugged his biceps and pecs. None of these guys resembled Daddy in any way. Still, she was attracted to Daddy just as much as these young studs. She wanted them all; and hoped Daddy would get things started soon.

She offered her two new guests a seat and a drink. Hector headed for the sitting area. But Greg aggressively pulled Nympha close, kissing her hungrily and grabbing her ass roughly. "I'm going to fuck the shit out of you, girl."  

Nympha could feel the others watching as Greg and Nympha’s tongues danced with each other. Finally, Greg reached down and grabbed Nympha in the groin.

He stepped back and said, "What the hell, that's a dude!" He looked at his teammates and said. "She's got a cock."

Daddy wasted no time, walked to Nympha, turned her toward him, and kissed her hungrily.

He grabbed Nympha's ass, then stuck his finger in her mouth. Nympha sucked on it sensually, taking it like she wanted to take all their cocks. Finally, Daddy looked at the football players and said, "Either it's this ass and her mouth, or it’s your hands. After all, a hole is a hole, right?”

Daddy pointed and said, “Slut, head to the bed, sit down, and wait for me.”

Nympha complied with Daddy’s command. She sat on the edge of the bed, crossed her legs, and waited. She knew Daddy was coming, and she hoped the rest would join.

Daddy pulled his shirt over his head, unbuckled and dropped his pants, and slipped out of his underwear. Daddy walked to the bed, bent over, and kissed Nympha.

The black guy looked at Nympha. Greg had a glowing smile, and his eyes undressed Nympha. Greg stepped forward as Daddy pulled Nympha into him and kissed her, his tongue probing her mouth.

Greg walked toward the bed. He stopped in front of Nympha. Daddy stepped to the side as Greg gently reached for her hand, kissed it, lifted her up, and twirled her around. Then, with her ass facing Greg, Greg said. "God, that's a nice ass, babe."

He slapped her ass, then turned her around again and said. "Guys, check this ass out and let's do this. He’s right; a hole’s a hole. Damn, she looks just like a girl, except for that cock. But, hell, it’s so small, anyway."

One at a time, the guys walked toward her and lined up to check Nympha out. The first was Hector, shorter than Greg and more muscular, like a bulldog. He had a square face, masculine with a neatly trimmed goatee.

Hector intensely studied Nympha. Nympha couldn’t help but notice the bulge in his pants. Nympha wanted his hungry, young cock in her man pussy.

But then Nympha had a conflicting thought, what I am doing here? What am I about to do?  

Nympha looked at Daddy. Daddy grabbed her by her shoulders, forced her to her knees, pulled her face into his crotch, and said, "Show these young men how talented you are, slut.”

Nympha licked Daddy’s cock, starting at the tip, down the shaft, and stopping where the shaft met the scrotum. Then she opened her mouth and swallowed Daddy’s cock.

All at once, all the football players said, “Damn.”

Daddy said, “Stand up slut and show these guys what's underneath your little black dress."

Nympha stood, and Greg tenderly ran his hand across her cheek, down her neck and chest, past her groin, and grabbed the bottom of her dress. Then lifted.

Nympha took a deep breath. Wondering what these guys would say or do when they realized what type of girl she was. Her dress was off. Underneath, Nympha had on a black and red bustier corset that created the feminine curves she desired, which men so craved. The attached garters connected a pair of black fishnet hose accentuating her slender thighs, toned calves, and sexy ankles. Her tiny cock, now hard, protruded slightly in her little black thong.

Hector’s mouth dropped open, stared at her crotch, then pointed at Nympha's crotch. "I don’t know, guys? "

Greg took a deep breath, looked at Daddy, then back at Nympha. Daddy said to the guys, "And she'll do whatever you want for free. Let me tell you, that's a tight ass, and ass is just as good as pussy, and her mouth is exceptionally talented. So get naked and ready for a night you’ll never forget."

Hector still had a raging hard-on; he walked back to the bar, poured a drink, and downed it in one swig.

Greg said, "I’m so fucking horny; I’m going for it."

Bobby, the youngest, at eighteen or nineteen at the most. He was as tall and as muscular as Greg. However, rather than Hector's neatly trimmed facial hair, Bobby had a day or two worth of stubble. It was soft and blonde. Bobby explored her body with his eyes. Then he ran his hands along her cheeks, down her neck, and covered every inch of her left leg. Finally, he settled on Nympha's tiny bulge protruding from her panties.

Bobby said, "Damn, your skin is so soft, softer than my girl’s. Except for that cock, you look every bit a girl. Damn, I’m so fucking horny, I’m in. Yep, Me too."

Greg slapped Bobby on the back of the head and said. “I should make you suck her cock. You’re the one who wasted our money. So, yeah, you better fuck her.”

Nympha took a deep breath. That was three. She couldn't deny her animal urge to take on all these guys. They were gorgeous.

Nympha looked at Daddy.

Hector and Justin were talking at the bar, their heads close together. Greg slid his pants off and removed his shirt and underwear. Out of it bounced a cock, that was porn star massive. It was long, at least ten inches, thick, and with a huge bulbous head. As she licked the underneath of Daddy's cock right where the shaft met his scrotum, she glanced at her image in the full-length mirror on the wall. She had slender, toned arms, and except for her cock, she looked surprisingly like a woman, a little flat-chested perhaps. But she looked good.

Bobby stared at her cock, but his bulge didn't soften. Daddy told the others as he grabbed her by the back of the head and thrust forward. "Join us… Oh my God, what a mouth. Grab his cock, slut. You got two free hands. Get them busy."

Nympha grabbed Greg’s cock stroking it. Greg’s cock throbbed, his mouth opened in ecstasy, and his head craned backward until his face was toward the ceiling. “God, those hands are so soft, and… ahhh.”

Nympha pulled away from Daddy’s cock and spit in her hand several times. Then she parted her lips around Daddy’s dick, and every inch of it disappeared. She was balls deep.

She stroked Greg’s cock, as Daddy got into a rhythm, fucking her mouth, thrusting harder and faster with each thrust.

Bobby dropped to a knee behind Ginger and grabbed her ass. He licked a finger and probed her ass with it. "Damn, that's tight." He looked at Greg and said, "I fucked one of our cheerleaders in the ass once, Joyce. Do you remember her? This…this slut looks kind of like her. Flat-chested, and man, she could suck cock too. It was nice. Suppose this isn't any different."

Greg mumbled something as Nympha stroked his cock.

Bobby said, “I’m in. Bitch I’m going to tear that ass up.” He slapped her ass roughly.

Then he lifted his shirt over his head, unbuckled his pants, and dropped them and his white jockey shorts. "I'm game. Let's do it. I’m so fucking horny. I tell you, Burt, I’m going to tear her ass up, guys. Hope she can take it."

Greg said, "Hey, what’s her name, Burt.”

Burt moaned and held Nympha’s head with his dick deep in her throat. “Call her slut. She likes to be humiliated. Grab Bobby’s cock, slut. You got a free hand.”

Nympha fumbled with her right hand, keeping her left busily stroking Greg’s cock and Daddy fucking her throat. It was all she could do. Not able to find it, Bobby grabbed her wrist and placed her hand on his shaft. Obediently, Nympha started stroking Bobby's shaft. But, unfortunately, his penis wasn’t as big or thick as Greg’s.

Nympha’s sissy cock dripped precum. From the corner of her eye, Ginger saw that Hector and Justin had joined the group - standing patiently to the side. Finally, Daddy pulled his cock out, stepped back, and pushed Nympha’s face into Greg’s enormous cock.

Nympha flicked her tongue across his head, licked, kissed, and made love to his cock with her tongue. First, her tongue traveled slowly down the length of the bottom of his shaft, stopping at his balls. Then she licked each ball before swallowing one into her mouth and sucking gently.

Greg moaned, and Justin and Hector hurriedly undressed. There was now a pile of clothing strewn across the hotel room floor.

Hector kneeled, licked his finger, and probed her ass. Nympha moaned as one finger penetrated her tight ass. Daddy stepped back and said, “You got a free hand, slut. Put it to use.”

Nympha stopped licking Greg’s cock long enough to find Justin’s cock. When she found it, she wrapped her hands around it and returned to Greg's cock.

She opened her mouth as wide as it would go, swallowed his cock, and fought back the gag reflex. She was glad she’d spent so many hours practicing on dildos because otherwise, she’d not be able to do what she was about to do.

She slowly sucked him off, and as her throat opened each time, his cock  went deeper into her throat. Bobby was moaning and dripping precum on her right as she stroked his cock. Nympha slowed her pace. She didn’t want him blowing his load just yet. Justin, on her left, was moaning as her hand stroked his shaft.

Hector now had three fingers up her ass, probing deeper with each stroke. Daddy buried his lips on Nympha’s neck, pecked and sucked at her soft, flawless skin, and whispered in Nympha’s ear, “Good girl.”

Nympha couldn’t believe how much she was enjoying this. So used, but as she thought about it, she was in control too.

Hector thrust his fingers deeper into her ass, his entire hand almost all the way. His long fingers probed her man g-spot, and her tiny cock was now throbbing and dripping uncontrollably.

Hector said to Greg, “Let me have her mouth for a second.”

Greg pulled his cock out and slapped her face with it. First on the left cheek, then the right, as Hector pulled his hand out and put his hand into her mouth. Nympha sucked her ass juices off, then Hector returned his fingers to her ass.

Bobby said to Greg, “Hey dude, let me have that mouth.”

Greg stepped aside, and Bobby stepped in front of Nympha. Greg was less aggressive, allowing Nympha to suck him. However, Bobby grabbed her by the neck and forced his cock into her mouth. Luckily, Greg’s thicker and longer cock had loosened Nympha’s throat. Bobby’s shaft slid in quickly, and Nympha immediately felt it at the back of her throat. Bobby throat fucked her. As he destroyed her mouth and throat, Nympha’s eyes shot wide open. Bobby wasn’t being gentle. He was roughly forcing his cock into her throat, then pulling it out. Spit formed around her lips, and she gagged.

Hector and Justin were cheering now, “Fuck that mouth!”

Daddy said, “Who’s next.”

Justin spoke up. “I want to fuck that mouth.”

Bobby stepped to the side, and Justin's cock appeared in front of her face. It was the shortest but nearly as thick as Greg’s. Justin grabbed Nympha by the neck and forced his cock into her mouth. Nympha took it like a good sissy. He mouthfucked her as spit continued to run down the side of her face.

Daddy told her, “Your hands aren’t busy, slut. You got two eager cocks that need attention.”

Not being able to see, Nympha raised her hands and fumbled for two cocks. Finally, she had one in each hand and began stroking them as Justin continued to face-fuck her.

Hector continued to finger fuck Nympha’s ass; spit ran down her mouth, and Daddy said, “Yeah, yeah, yeah. Next up. How about you, Hector?”

Hector pulled his fingers out of Nympha’s ass and stood in front of her. His cock was long but slender, and Nympha felt slightly relieved, her mouth a little soar from the thick cocks she’d been taking.

Daddy handed Bobby a large, black dildo. “Let’s loosen that ass up before we fuck it. Get up on the bed, slut, right here.” Daddy patted a spot on the bed.

Nympha stood and sat on the bed. Daddy said, “Put your head hanging over this side of the bed, and get that sexy ass up.”

Nympha positioned her head over the side of the bed, and Hector wasted no time getting his cock back into her mouth. The salty taste of Hector’s precum filled her mouth.

Hector drove his dick deep into her throat, grunting each time as he held Nympha's head in place. Ginger struggled to breathe, gagging around his long thin dick pressed against the back of her throat.

Bobby said, “Fuck the toys, dude. I need to get off.”

Bobby smacked Nympha’s ass repeatedly. Hector continued to moan as his cock drove into her mouth. Bobby or someone continued to spank her ass. Nympha’s ass was hot now, and it stung. Bobby straddled her, his knees forcing her thighs wider as the tip of his cock pressed into her tight pussy.

Daddy said, “Let’s lube that man pussy up.” Daddy spits two or three times into her hole, then Bobby pushes into her hole. He wasted no time, wasn’t gentle about it at all, and as he thrust into her tight hole, Nympha tried to pull away. Because Hector was fucking the crap out of her face, it didn’t allow her to pull away much.

Greg said, “Fuck her, Bobby, pound that ass.” Then he slapped Nympha’s now tender ass. Nympha suspected by now it was considerably reddened.

The tip of Bobby's cock was now inside her.

Nympha cried, “Fuck me, please.”

Greg laughed and smacked her ass again. “Damn, this bitch wants it. Give it to her, Bobby.”

Nympha moaned with pleasure. Though she’d experienced joy from plastic toys this size in the privacy of her bedroom, never before had she had a cock in her ass. It was one hundred times more pleasurable.

Bobby whispered into Nympha’s ear. “You want it, bitch.”

Nympha wanted it more than anything. She couldn’t believe this was happening. All she wanted to do tonight was just get out of her hotel room. Now, she was in the middle of five guys, one fucking her face and the other penetrating her virgin ass. She laughed to herself, was her ass really virgin considering how many hours she’d had a rubber cock up her ass.

Nympha tried to respond to Bobby, but with Hector's cock gagging her, she could manage nothing more than a mumble and another long string of drool.

Bobby grabbed her hips and said, "I’ll take that as a yes.”

Everyone laughed. Nympha’s man pussy loosened just as Bobby thrust into her and his cock disappeared. When he was balls deep, he stopped and pulled her back. It was so pleasurable to feel his cock stretching her ass. Nympha suspected he was ready to cum already and was getting control. She was glad her man pussy was pleasing him and pleased that it wasn’t going to end so soon.

Then, unexpectedly, Hector exploded into her mouth, groaning and shaking vigorously as his viscous juices took over her taste buds. It was kind of sweet, Ginger thought. Not what she expected. She swallowed every drop, allowing it to flow down her throat.

Hector said, “Fuck, that was fucking hot.”

He slid his dick out as a couple of streams of spit and cum dribbled from Nympha’s mouth.

Justin pushed Hector aside and said, “I want some of that mouth.”

Bobby gained control and drove his cock in and out of her ass with supremacy. Each plunge into her ass was intended to inform her she was the slut, and her only purpose was to take cock.

Nympha moaned with a combination of pleasure and pain. Bobby wailed with joy.

Justin's cock was thick, as thick as Greg’s, but shorter.  Nympha choked when she swallowed his cock. He was gentler than either of the other two had been, allowing her to do the work.

As she sucked Justin's thick cock Daddy grabbed her cock, and pulled on it. Nympha shuddered. The single gentle touch sent a tingling wave of pure sexual energy through her entire body. She wanted to cum. Daddy yanked his hand away, slapped her ass, and said, “Not yet, not till you please each of us at least once. So hold it back.”

Bobby pulled his cock out inches from her ass and whispered. ”Beg for it. I want to hear you say how much you want my cock in your ass.”

Nympha nodded.

Bobby slapped her ass harder than before and said. “I want to hear you say it; beg for it.”

Justin pulled his cock out and held it in front of her face, stroking it as he said, “Tell me you want my cum all over your face.”

Nympha didn’t know who to respond to first. So she said, “I want your cock, please.”

Bobby slapped her ass again and said, “Please, what?”

“Fuck me, fuck my tight little ass.”

Justin stroked his cock, as precum dripped from the tip of his cock. Nympha devoured every drop and said, “Cum on my face, please.”

She could see he was close, his mouth was open, and he moaned with a desire to explode. Finally, he shivered and burst in a frenzied state of pleasure, a gallon of sticky jism all over her face.

Bobby, pounding her ass, said, “Good girl.”

Greg stepped in. He grabbed her head and forced his black cock into her mouth. With sticky cum streaming down her face, Greg thrust into her two or three times before exploding. He groaned, and his entire body spasmed as he spurted his cum down her throat.

Bobby pounded her ass, then shuddered in ecstasy, shooting his load deep into her ass. Nympha moaned with pleasure as she felt the hot juices coating her anal cavity.

Daddy said, “Next up.”

Bobby sighed and slapped her ass lovingly and playfully. Then, he said, “Damn baby, that was great. Every bitch I fucked before just laid there. You were so into it, moving your hips around and… damn the way you were moving forward and backward. Taking cock in your mouth and driving into my cock. God, damn, girl. I want some more of that ass, let me take a break, and I’ll be back.”

Nympha hadn’t realized until he’d said it how much she’d been into it.

Greg slapped her face with his enormous dick, first on the left cheek, then the right. Then he rubbed his dripping head on her lips, teasing her. Nympha’s tongue licked the tasty juices off his head; unlike Justin’s cum, Greg’s juices tasted musky and salty.

Daddy grabbed her tiny pulsating cock, started stroking it between two fingers, and said, “Good girl, you’re ready to bust a nut, aren’t you? Hector, you ready for this sweet ass? You look like you are.”

Nympha turned her head, and Hector was off to the side stroking his half-erect cock.

Daddy said, “Maybe not”

Greg said, “Nah, I think it’s my turn at that ass. You ready for some big black cock, babe.”

Greg stepped back and held his cock up in front of her face. Nympha stared at it; it was more than ten inches long and very thick, and there were large dark pulsating veins underneath his shaft. The head was the biggest she’d seen; he could be a star in a porn movie. His stomach was defined, and his chest muscles were tight. The massive bulging biceps sent a wave of desire down her spine, into her ass, and ended up in her cock that Daddy was stroking maddeningly. Nympha wanted him.

Nympha moaned and wondered afterward if Greg could understand what she’d said. ”Fuck me, please.”

“What? Tell me, beg me to tear your ass up. Tell me you’re my slut, my whore, my fuck toy.”  

Nympha moaned and shivered as more pre-cum dripped from her cock, and she said, “Please fuck me, please. I’m begging you. I’ll do whatever you want, just please; I want some big black cock in me. I want your cum dripping out of my ass.”

Greg said, “Follow me over to the sofa. I want you to ride my cock.”

Greg sat on the sofa, and Nympha straddled him. The others followed. Bobby took up a spot on the right, Hector on the left, and Justin stood in front watching, stroking his cock. Daddy was next to Justin, looking pleased with Nympha.

Nympha mounted Greg. Greg threw his head back as Nympha’s ass swallowed his cock. She was surprised at how easily it went inside her. Justin and Daddy were jacking off in front of her. To Ginger's left, Bobby stroked his cock just above her head. To Nympha’s right was Hector. Nympha reached with both hands, grabbed two cocks, and started stroking them as she bounced up and down on Greg’s cock. Her tiny cock bounced up and down, slapping her stomach.

Greg’s cock was deep inside her, stretching her ass, pressing against her man clit, sending jolts of pleasure into her cock. She’d heard of guys and girls having hands-free orgasms from anal, but she’d never experienced it. She knew, though, she was close.

After riding his cock for what seemed like hours but was more like five or ten minutes. Greg shuddered in ecstasy underneath her as she felt his warm cum flood her ass. She kept riding his rock-hard cock, and his cum drizzled out of her ass, down her thighs.

Hector sighed first, pulling his cock out of Nympha’s hand. He stroked it for a few seconds, turned her face toward his cock, and said, “Swallow it bitch.”

Nympha complied. Turned her head, opened her mouth, and waited for his load. He stroked his cock a couple more times and let loose. In three spasms of pleasure, he was empty. Nympha gobbled it up and swallowed most of it, but some had hit her face. She now had a stream of sticky cum on her lips and chin.

Beneath her, Greg was still hard, but he was totally relaxed in a state of sexual bliss. To her left side, Bobby said, “Damn, this is so hot.”

He grabbed her chin and turned her toward his cock. He exploded immediately, sending a jet stream of cum into the air. Some of it landed on her face, some on her wig, and some of it Nympha swallowed. Bobby laughed shakingly, his mouth agape as he fell from his standing position. Sitting next to Greg.

Daddy lifted Nympha to her feet, stood behind Nympha, wrapped his hands around her waist, and pulled her back. Cum was draining out of her sissy cunt, and sliding down her thigh. Daddy smacked his cock on her ass, then shoved it into her ass, Greg’s cum acting as lube.

As Daddy thrust into her, Nympha's hole shivered and tightened as she exploded, releasing a load of cum onto the floor. Her ass and her cock became tender. Daddy thrust deeper, then pulled back and drove deeper into her ass. Nympha shivered, begging Daddy to slow down, her ass and cock tender from her orgasm and the constant pounding it had taken over the last hour.

Daddy pushed her head down into Greg’s lap. Greg's cock was still hard, and he was ready for more. He smiled and grabbed her by the neck, and pushed his cock into her mouth. Nympha opened and swallowed.

Daddy thrust into and out of her ass. He wasn’t just fucking her. He was hate fucking her. Destroying her ass. Nympha could feel Daddy’s cock inside her, pressuring her sissy g-spot. Slowly her hole loosened up to the pounding she was taking, and her mouth fully accepted Greg’s cock.

Daddy was panting, thrusting vigorously, and moaning. Nympha knew he was close, so she squeezed her asshole as tight as possible. This drove Daddy over the edge. He spasmed and busted his load into her ass.

Nympha’s legs shook as another cock entered her ass. From the length and girth, she could tell it was Justin’s.

Greg pulled his cock out, lifted his legs up, and offered Nympha his ass. Nympha complied, at first tentatively licking around the opening. Greg was stroking his cock furiously and moaning loudly. Finally, Greg lifted his cock and said, “Suck my balls.”

Nympha obeyed and licked his balls from his asshole up the flesh between his ass and balls and up to his ball sack. Then, she opened her mouth and swallowed the left nut, sucking it like a lollypop.

Behind her, Justin was jamming his cock into her ass, pulling it out and ramming it back in.

Daddy grabbed her tender cock. “Good girl. Make him cum, babe.”

Nympha swallowed Greg’s cock, sucking it faster and deeper until Greg moaned and grabbed her head, unloading another massive load into her mouth. Nympha tried to swallow the tasty cum. But there was so much of it that it choked her, overflowed out of her lips, and flowed down her chin.

“Now, you, Bobby.” Daddy said.

Greg slid to the side, and Bobby, his young, hard cock ready for another go, slid under Nympha. Daddy pushed Nympha’s head down, driving Bobby’s cock into her mouth. Her throat was tender from all the cocks, but Nympha wanted more.

Justin continued to punish her manpussy with enthusiasm. As he thrust in and out, he said, “Take it bitch.”

With each push forward, he pulled her hips back and loosened his grip, only to pull her back again. She thought she was close to cumming again. The joy of Justin’s cock pressuring her sissy g-spot too much. Justin let go of her hips, stopped fucking her, his cock deep into her ass, and held her head down on Bobby’s cock.

The feeling was incredible, a cock pressuring her ass and another buried into her throat. Daddy grabbed Nympha’s cock and tugged. The single touch was enough. Nympha burst in pleasure as Justin unloaded another load into her ass. She could feel his body release the tension as he fell onto her back. He whispered in her ear. ”Damn, that was good, babe.”

He pulled out and slapped her ass playfully. Then, finally, Bobby pulled his cock out of her mouth and said, "Suck my balls, babe.”

Nympha enthusiastically licked, sucked, and swallowed each ball. Bobby stroked his cock faster and faster. Then, he said, “Open your mouth, come on slut, show me your lips.”

Nympha stopped pleasuring his balls and put her lips right in front of his cock, waiting for his man seed. Then, with gobs of cum and spit dribbling down her face Nympha took another load.

How many had it been? Four, five, or six. It was fantastic, she thought. This was more than she’d expected when she stepped out of her hotel room door.

Then everything got quiet. No one stepped up to take another turn.

So, Nympha stood and looked around. Bobby, Greg, and Justin were relaxed and smiling on the couch, limp, tired cocks hanging between their legs. Daddy was at the bar pouring a drink, a great smile on his face. Between his legs was a tired and pleased cock. Hector was on the chair, his head back and in bliss.

Nympha realized she’d done this. She’d pleased them all.

Nympha dressed and said, “Let’s do this again.”

Everyone smiled, waved as she left the room, and said, “For sure, hun.”
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