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Rachel never thought in a million years that the words she heard would make her damp between her legs:

“Come on sexy girl, suck that big black dick.”

The words from his mouth were deep and quiet, and Rachel’s body was on fire again.  Not only from the sweaty workout Frank had just put her through, but from the feeling of his massive black cock sliding into her mouth again.

“Mmm” he rumbled quietly.  “That’s it, baby.”  His hands were busy in her hair.  She could feel her knees again hard and cold on the floor of the assessment office. 

The thick head slid into her mouth as he grunted with pleasure, and her tongue swirled as much as it could around his wide dark shaft.  It was now the fourth time she had enjoyed him after a workout and they both knew that people at the gym were starting to wonder why they had disappeared again into the back office with fifteen minutes to go before his next client. 

“Yeah…that’s it. Fuck baby, you’re so good.”  Soon Rachel felt him start to swell and she was rewarded as his cock released his salty seed into her mouth again.  Swallowing it always felt so decadent.  She was starting to get addicted to another man filling her mouth, especially such a gorgeous muscular black man.

She was completely his and he knew it.  It hadn’t taken long for their first sexual session in the gym to turn into two, and then more.  Her body was on fire whenever she was near him knowing what was possible.     

The taste was also doubly delicious because she knew that she was going to go home and immediately kiss her husband with the mouth that Frank had just filled.  And he was going to enjoy it.  

Since their first time together three weeks previous, Rachel and Frank had only been able to have a few quick trysts inside the gym office, once after hours again where he filled her up with his massive cock, and then another couple of quick oral sessions.  She couldn’t get enough of his smell and taste and the feeling of being so full when he was inside of her.   

At home, things were better than ever.  Each time she came home having been freshly used by her black bull Jack was aroused and ready to share her.  The balance of having a lover that could properly satisfy her while also being able to please her husband was completely satisfying for Rachel.  

She had the best of both worlds.  A black lover who could give the sex she craved, and a husband who provided and enjoyed her budding new sexuality.  

“Wait.  Before you go.”  Frank said.  “I think we need to stop doing this.”  Rachel’s heart fell suddenly.  She didn’t want to give up her lover so quickly after she had found her ideal man.

“I mean here.”  Frank continued.  “I don’t want to have to risk my job.  I’m not giving up that sexy booty of yours, but it needs to be outside of here.”  

Rachel nodded.  “I know, it’s only fair.  I haven’t talked about it with Jack yet though.”

“Well, get on that.  It means we can do whatever I want to that sexy ass of yours.”  Frank said with a grin.  He leaned in to kiss her neck gently and squeezed her firm ass that he had helped create through her yoga pants.  

Once they opened the door again into the busy gym it was all business.  She hoped that the other members at the gym couldn’t tell from her flushed face and erect nipples that she had just serviced her sexy black trainer in the office.      

As she drove home with Frank’s salty taste still sticky in her mouth she wondered if Jack might finally be ready to see her with Frank in person somewhere.  It was a step that they hadn’t taken yet, and Rachel didn’t quite know how to bring it up with him.  

One of the reasons that they had started this sexual adventure was that her husband Jack was obsessed with videos of black men with white women.  It would only be natural that he would want to eventually see her with someone in the same room. 

She walked slowly down to the basement television area where Jack sat on the couch watching a basketball game.  Her gym outfit was the typical yoga pants and sports bra she wore whenever she was working out.  The black pants lifted her ass up high and firm and the sports bra accentuated her small breasts.    

“Good evening.”  Rachel said in a sultry voice.  Jack knew where she had been, and he was obviously excited to see her as he quickly fumbled with the remote and turned off the television.  

“Hey.”  He stood up and they stood facing each other.  “Did you…” Rachel nodded and leaned in to kiss her husband.  

Their lips met and eagerly she felt Jack’s tongue start to explore her mouth and his hands roamed all over her sweat chapped body.  She knew that he would be able to taste Frank on her tongue and lips.  She felt him pressing against her hard inside his pants. 

“Rachel…god, you taste like him again.” he moaned as they desperately kissed like high school kids on their first date.  His tongue was active in her mouth like he was cleaning the other man out of her.    

Like he had done each time before, she quickly pulled down her tight yoga pants and turned around, presenting herself to him.  His pants were down in a flash and quickly he was inside her, pumping his cock as fast and deep as he could. 

Within seconds he was moaning, and she felt him release inside her with a loud sigh.  It felt so comforting to know that her husband still wanted to be with her even though she was being used by another man.

“Mmm…” Rachel moaned after he pulled out of her.  “That was nice.  You were waiting for me.”  Jack nodded and tucked himself back in.  “Let me shower and then I can tell you all about it.”  

Once she was clean and had a glass of wine in her hand, she told Jack about the brief gym encounter in full detail.  He loved to hear blow by blow accounts of what her and Frank did together when they were alone. 

They also talked about their days and connected together like any other normal couple.  Since their hotwife and cuckolding situation had started, the couple had become closer than they had been in a decade.

When they were last in town on a weekend, even their grown children had commented on how the two of them seemed to be rejuvenated as a couple.  It was too bad there was no way the parents could tell their children why.  

“So….” Rachel began, feeling a bit awkward broaching the subject.  She knew that it might be sensitive.  “Frank asked today about possibly seeing me outside of the gym.”  She saw a fleeting expression flash across Jack’s face but then he nodded. 

“What do you think?” he asked.  Sometimes men were maddening in their inability to make decisions, Rachel thought.  

“Well, we have talked about you being there to actually watch when him and I are together.  I’d like to try it?”  Rachel didn’t know how to phrase it properly, but she did want to see Frank in a more comfortable setting, with Jack there if he was willing. 

“Okay, but not here.”  He said.  “Our house needs to stay ours. Anything else needs to be done outside.”  She nodded.  Boundaries on this type of venture were important.  

“I don’t think it should be his place either.” She said.  “We need some kind of neutral place where we can both be comfortable.”  Then she thought of a great compromise.  

“What about a hotel?”  she suggested.  “It’s safe, anonymous and we can enjoy ourselves however we want.  That way you and I can be alone together after he leaves.  And we can set it up however we want to.”  Jack frowned. 

“That’s actually a good idea. We just have to make sure nobody who knows us would be there.  Somewhere outside of town would work.”      

They finally agreed on a hotel room in a larger city about an hours’ drive away.  Jack called to make the arrangements for the following weekend.  

Rachel texted Frank eagerly to tell him about the arrangements and set up the date. He responded with enthusiasm.  She felt like a teenager arranging her first hotel sex encounter.  

When they went to bed that night, she slipped under the covers naked and whispered in Jack’s ear about how she would look with Frank hovering over her while he watched, and she gently stroked his cock to completion again.  Her time to be fulfilled would come with Frank that weekend and she was truly excited. 

That Friday the day dragged on as if it would never end.  Rachel already had her bag packed with a beautiful silky short robe and her favourite lingerie set just to share with Frank.  When Jack picked her up from work, they were both trembling with anticipation.        

Jack hadn’t told her where he set up the hotel room, and when they pulled up to the front of it, Rachel was taken aback.  They walked hand in hand into the marble lobby and were treated like first class VIP patrons.  The hotel was in a word, decadent.  Jack had obviously spared no expense to have their first in person session with another man in the nicest place he could find.

Rachel whistled when they walked into their room for the night.  It was a large master bedroom with a sitting area that could easily accommodate four people.  The massive king-sized bed was centered with mirrors mounted across from it.  She peeked into the large bathroom to see marble accents and a full jacuzzi bathtub that could fit four people.   

“Jack!  This is incredible.”  She squealed.  It was more than she had expected.  In the videos that she watched with him most of the hotel rooms were sparse and barely decorated.  This one had beautiful furniture, a large stocked bar and a massive open window looking out over the city below.  She threw her arms around him and hugged him tightly.

Only a few weeks ago they had begun their arrangement to introduce a bull into their relationship for Rachel to enjoy. She was excited to be able to share her sexual self with both Frank and her cuckold husband together tonight in the same room and see where the evening would lead. 

While they waited Jack popped open a bottle of wine and they shared a glass together looking out over the spectacular view.  Neither of them seemed to know what to say to the other.  

The only thing they had established was that Rachel was permitted to do whatever she liked with Frank and fulfill herself completely.  Jack could do anything he wanted if he didn’t interfere with her pleasure.  

Then the knock came loudly at the hotel room door.  They had both been waiting for it to happen but neither of them moved right away.  Finally, Rachel smiled and kissed Jack on the cheek and walked to the door to let her black bull inside.  

Rachel opened the door and Frank stood there in a simple collared shirt and jeans.  His muscular body was wide and strong, and his defined arms snaked out of his sleeves.  She had never seen him in regular clothes before and he looked gorgeous.    

Frank smiled when he saw her and immediately clamped his strong hand around her waist.  He pulled her towards him and kissed her with his full lips.  It felt like she was meeting an incredible lover.  Her body was already damp with anticipation, as it had been all day.  

She broke the kiss.  “Come and meet my husband Jack.”  She said, taking his hand and leading him into the room. 

Frank walked into the large room holding her hand and looked at Jack for the first time.  There was an air of tension between them and Rachel knew that it might be awkward when they met for the first time. 

“You must be Frank.”  Jack said.  “I hear you’ve been taking good care of my wife.”  Frank nodded in response with a wry grin on his face.    

“Your little wife is a very sexy woman.”  He said.  Jack nodded.  

“So I guess…thanks?”  Frank said with a laugh, which broke the tension in the room.  Rachel smiled as Jack noticeably relaxed.  He sat down in the chair.  Rachel squeezed Frank’s hand.

“We’re really excited to have you here.”  Her fingers entwined with his.  Looking at Jack, she stood up on her toes and kissed Frank again.  This time she let her tongue slide into his mouth and felt his respond into hers.  

His massive hands moved her waist and slid down onto her ass underneath her skirt.  While they kissed, she moaned into his mouth.  Her slit was already dripping with the anticipation of his cock inside her again.  She couldn’t wait to show him what she brought with her.  

“I have a surprise for you.  Wait here.”  She said.  

Her lingerie and a silky short robe had been placed in the bathroom on the tub.  Stripping off her clothes she ran a finger through her slit, which was already dripping wet.  

She could smell her desire in the cool night air.  Pulling on the sexy outfit she had saved for her lover she looked in the mirror and saw a beautiful, sexual woman.   

Rachel walked out of the bathroom in the robe with her lingerie underneath.  It was dark violet and lacy with cups that pushed her small breasts up high and curves in the panties that showed off her round ass cheeks.  It made her feel sexy, just like Frank had always made her feel when she was at the gym.    

The two men stood awkwardly together but Frank held a glass of wine in his hand.  Frank whistled low when he saw her.  “Damn, Jack…” he said.  “Your wife is so fine.”

Rachel saw Jack’s eyes move up and down her body with a flash of jealousy in them.  Then he looked at Frank and took his glass of wine as if giving permission for the other man to enjoy himself.  

Jack sat down in a chair without a word.  

Rachel’s long firm legs slid out from under the short robe which showed just enough of her body to titillate any man.  She stood and posed for both men, turning and revealing small parts of her lingerie in a tease.  

“Come here, baby.”  Frank said, offering her his hand.  

Rachel took his hand and went up on her tippy toes to kiss him.  His wet lips enveloped hers and his tongue easily slid into her waiting mouth.  While they kissed his hands slid under her robe and she felt him smile when he touched the lacy things underneath.  

“Hey baby, did you get dressed up just for little old me?”  She loved the way he talked to her.  

“I’m hoping that it won’t be on for long.”  She said with a flirty smile.  “But we have all night.”    

Frank’s expression changed from amusement into lust in a flash.  He grabbed her a bit roughly and turned her around, placing her hands firmly against the bureau.  

Rachel loved feeling how powerful he was, and she knew he could do anything he wanted to her.  She braced herself against the furniture and turned to smile at Jack.  His eyes were glazed over as he watched another man control his wife.    

Kneeling down, Frank slid his muscular hands slowly up her bare legs and under her short robe to find the lacy violet panties she wore.  He massaged her cheeks, separating them and squeezing them together.  Quickly sliding the panties aside, she felt his breath hot on her backside and squealed when she felt his tongue touch her between her cheeks. 

Her firm ass was separated, and the panties slid to one side as his long tongue probed deep into her from behind.  She moaned when his tongue slid across her other sensitive hole and knew that he was interested in using her there as well.  

“Your white pussy tastes so fucking good, baby…” he moaned.  “I can’t wait to fuck that again.”  His tongue slid slowly up her slit and tongued around her puckered hole and then back down. 

Frank sucked her outer lips into his mouth and tongued them while his fingers gently probed her inside.  She bent forward to give him better access and embraced the delicious feeling of his mouth all over her sex.  Her body was tingling with anticipation.

His large lips found her entire labia, and he sucked them into his mouth powerfully, making her gasp with the tension.  Within seconds he had brought her body to the brink of orgasm.  Then he backed off, teasing her with just the hint of release.

She moaned in disappointment, wanting him to continue.  But she also wanted to put on a show for her husband sitting just feet away.    

She stood up and turned to face Jack and felt Frank’s powerful arms wrap around her.  Frank looked straight at Jack as well and leaned down to tongue and lick Rachel’s neck as he slowly peeled down her bra and unhooked it, grabbing her breasts with his hands and pinching her nipples.  She gasped loudly again, and her legs trembled.

The scene before her husband was his middle-aged wife, now topless with the mouth and hands of a massive black man touching her all over.      

Rachel was so wet from being on display for another man and having Frank’s hands roaming all over her.  She moved her hand to her panties and rubbed herself provocatively so that Jack could see her and the dark wet spot she had from her arousal.  He responded with a smile and touched himself through his pants in response.

She felt Frank’s massive hardness pushing into her from behind and slid her ass provocatively side to side to tease him under his clothes.     

Her black lover literally picked her up by the waist and tossed her onto on the bed.  His body was so powerful.  She laid there, robe akimbo and topless, and spread her legs to show him that she was already waiting for him to ravage her.

Frank slowly stripped off his shirt and threw it on the floor, then slid his pants down.  He hadn’t bothered to wear anything underneath them.  His body was like an Adonis with large muscular arms, solid defined abdominals and thick legs.  

His beautiful cock hung down between his legs, long and thick as she remembered.  She looked over at Jack and saw his mouth hanging open when he saw Frank’s massive cock in person.  Rachel had told him about how large it was, and she knew he was fascinated by it.    

“Take your panties off, now.  I want my little white girl naked.” Frank said with a wave of his finger.  Quickly Rachel slid off her lacy panties and lay in front of her massive black lover fully naked, panting with expectation.  Her legs were pulsing.  Frank stood there and gazed at her nakedness.    

She was squirming at his hesitation and just wanted to tell him to take her like he had before.  She couldn’t wait to feel his massive member penetrate her again.

Frank climbed slowly onto the bed on his knees, his massive size enveloping most of the mattress below them.  He also glanced over at Jack and smiled.  Rachel knew that he was probably enjoying using her in front of her husband.

“Tell him you want my black cock.” he commanded.  She bit her lip.  Just the idea of it made her even hornier.   

“Jack…I want his big black cock inside of me again.  I need it.”  She panted.  It was the truth.  Frank nodded and smiled at her obedience.

All Jack could do was nod his assent from the chair he sat in.  Frank smiled and leaned down to kiss her again while Rachel spread her legs even wider to invite him to finally enter her.      

Quickly she saw him take a hold of his cock and guide it towards her slit, then felt his massive head split her wide open like she had felt twice before already.  First her lips separated fully and then his gigantic penis was inside her.  She groaned loudly when it was finally inside, revelling in the stretching sensation.    

It was familiar now, the sensation of fullness and squeezing him with her muscles as he entered her.  They never needed any lubricant because she was so drenched when she thought about him.  Tonight was no different.   

Rachel also knew that this would be different because Jack was watching.  She wanted to put on a show for him, so when Frank fully entered her with a primal grunt, she arched her back and screamed.  

“Fuck! Ahhh….Jesus it’s so big!” she wanted to sound like a porn star for both her lover and her husband.  She spread her legs wider to receive him as deep as she could.  

Frank smiled with his head above hers and leaned in to kiss her mouth and slide his tongue inside.  They kissed sloppily and Rachel could hear sounds of their lips and tongues together while his cock continued to slide deep into her. 

Her massive black lover pushed himself up onto his knees and took a firm hold of her hips, lifting them up so that he could easily watch his gigantic member slide in and out of her.  She saw him look over at Jack while he started to push and pull her onto his cock.  Guttural moans were coming out of her mouth as he used her body exactly how she wanted him to.  

“Fuck, that pussy is so good baby.  You were made for my cock.” He said through gritted teeth.  She saw his muscles flex while he lifted her and used her naked body.    

All she could feel was searing pleasure coursing through her hips as her body moved back and forth on his gigantic member.  Frank controlled her perfectly, pulling her off of him slowly and then driving her back onto his cock hard and deep.     

Soon he was simply lifting her like a doll and moving her body back and forth on his cock like his own personal tool for pleasure.  He was so strong it took no effort.  Rachel heard him panting and felt his cock swelling as he fought off an orgasm of his own.     

“Fuck…ah…yes…oh Jesus…I’m…going to cum!”  Rachel cried out louder than she needed to.  She wasn’t lying.  Less than thirty strokes inside her and Frank had her ready to explode.  An orgasm ripped through her pelvis and she squeezed the cock inside her hard when she did.  “Oh my god…” she moaned, rolling her head side to side.  “Give me more. Fuck, I want more!”    

Frank pulled himself out of her without warning and stood up, his large erect cock hanging in front of his thick body.  He slapped her thigh to tell her he wanted her to turn around.  Rachel quickly flipped over onto her stomach and slid to the end of the bed, glancing again at Jack as she did.  He continued to watch from his chair, a slightly vacant expression on his face.  His hand was busy over his pants. 

With eagerness she took hold of the presented member and slid his coated penis into her mouth, bathing it with her tongue and tasting the now familiar blend of their juices together.  He groaned when he felt her mouth on him and grabbed a solid handful of her hair.    

Looking over at Jack, Frank started to slowly fuck her mouth with his thickness until she was making loud choking sounds around his cock.  Her eyes welled with tears, but they were tears of enjoyment at this gorgeous black man using her mouth for his pleasure.  His cock slid inside her mouth, thick and warm and delicious.  She moved her hand to the hair underneath his cock and squeezed his balls while she enjoyed him. 

He pulled out suddenly with a pop and then motioned for her to turn around.  Rachel rotated herself slightly, knowing what he wanted but also wanting to give Jack a better view.  She turned over onto her hands and knees and bent forward, showing her puffy stretched pussy to both men.  

Her body was covered in a sheen of sweat and she was quivering from head to toe with the delicious sensations of being naked and used in front of two men.  It made her feel like a powerful goddess to give them so much pleasure in two completely different ways.

“What do you think, baby?”  she called to Jack.  He smiled and nodded, still idly stroking at himself underneath his pants.  

She saw Frank walk over to his discarded clothes and retrieve a small tube from his pocket.  What did he have planned for her?  She stayed on all fours and bent forward to wait for what Frank was planning for her.      

Rachel heard a click and then warm liquid dripped onto her lower back and ran down into the middle of her legs.  He must have brought some lubricant, she thought.  There was only one reason he might need that, she realized and suddenly her desire became apprehension.

He came prepared to fuck her in both holes.  In front of her husband.  She hadn’t even considered that this might happen but the thought of it made her hair stand on end.    

She knew she would need to relax but was still nervous about him even fitting in her other hole without causing her a lot of pain. When she moved to adjust her position, Frank growled at her.  

“Stay there, sexy girl.  I’ve been looking at that tight little ass of yours for weeks and now I want to fuck that tight little hole.”  She glanced sideways at Jack in the chair and all he did was lean forward, watching intently.  

His hand was still busy touching his erect cock through his pants as he watched another man prepare to fuck his naked wife in the ass.  Without even speaking she knew he was giving her permission to indulge even further into her fantasy.   

Frank took hold of one of her ass cheeks and massaged it hard, stretching one side wide to expose her puckered hole.  She felt his finger press against her opening and then thanks to the lube it easily slid inside, and she gasped at the feeling of her ass being probed by another man.  

Rachel felt that even his finger was massive inside her tight pucker and didn’t know how she was going to take his cock in the same place.  When she felt him invade her there her body responded with another wave of pleasure.  All the nerve endings around her hips were firing and it seemed like they would never stop.    

Once he worked on her slowly with one finger, he added another and her ass stretched wider to accommodate his big fingers inside her.  The sensation of fullness grew as he expanded and stretched her ass.  He was taking his time and letting her get used to being stretched out. 

At the same time his other hand was busy massaging her lower back and posterior muscles.  He must have known that she needed to relax, and it helped her.  With gritted teeth she began to feel how deep he was and the pleasure from the sensation of being so full built rapidly deep inside of her.  

Frank pulled his fingers out and gripped both her cheeks in his hands.  She felt so exposed with her lubricated pussy and ass high in the air, anticipating the penetration she knew was coming.  

Then she felt the head of his massive cock press forward and slide into her stretched pussy and groaned, partially with disappointment that he wasn’t in her ass but also because it felt so incredible.  As he slid inside her as far as he could, his hand slid around to her other hole and he gently pushed one finger inside of her ass.  With the lubrication it slid in gently and she gasped again at the sensation of having both her holes penetrated. 

“You like that in your ass, baby?” he whispered.  She moaned and nodded in response to let him know it was okay to do more to her.  She spread her legs to invite him deeper. 

He slid a second finger inside her ass again, stretching her even more.  His fingers were as thick as the rest of him and she did her best to relax as she felt more size enter her there.  The fact he was preparing her for his cock was so incredible.  She loved the feeling of having both holes filled so completely.  

Then finally Frank pulled himself out of her pussy and she felt the head of his cock slide up her crack and begin to probe at her other hole.  Taking a deep breath, she tried to relax as much as possible.  When he pressed forward and she felt her ass widen the sensation was so intense she had to cry out loudly.  

His head slowly slid inside her, and she felt her hole envelop the head and then grip his shaft once he was inside.  He moved with what felt like slow excruciating inches inside her, then pulled out just a bit and slid back in slightly further.  

The full feeling was so intense she bit down on the pillow below her.  A scream emitted from her mouth, but it was muffled by the fabric.  

Finally, she managed to relax enough to embrace the full sensation of his massive cock in her ass and then the wave of pleasure hit her like a freight train.  She reached between her legs to touch her clit and immediately a powerful orgasm transfixed her body.  

“Uhhhh….oh my God! Frank!” she cried out in a guttural moan as he continued to penetrate her.  Her first orgasm rode through her body and then she continued to touch herself and immediately had another and cried out with the intensity.    

She glanced sideways at Jack through sweaty eyes and saw that he finally had his small cock out of his pants and was stroking it watching them.  He was rock hard.

With a gentle rhythm Frank slid in and out of her, taking his time.  She heard him groaning deeply with every stroke.  When he would slide too far back out, she was stretched enough now that he could easily slide back in without stopping.  

Her cries had turned into gentle high-pitched pants and she had lost count of where one orgasm ended and another began.  She never knew that being penetrated in her ass could feel so good.  Being so full was beyond anything she had felt before with any man.     

Frank pulled himself out of her suddenly, then flipped her over onto her back, pulling her to the edge of the bed.  He lifted her ass up off of the bed and spread her legs, pointing his cock back into her ass and slid inside her again.  

The angle and the suddenness of his penetration made her cry out again with pleasure.  She was so well lubricated and stretched that he easily moved inside her this time.  

Frank was merciless with her this time, letting her twitch and moan with her legs wrapped around him as he continued to piston in and out of her tight hole.  He leaned forward and growled in his primal voice.  

“I’m going to fill that ass up baby. Get ready for it.”

All Rachel could do was nod ferociously and moan encouragement for him to complete her anal initiation.  She saw Frank extend his body and he gave a massive roar, then she felt the spurts of his hot seed inside her ass as he buried himself deep within her.  

He gave several loud grunts and his cock spasmed inside her several times.  There was a delicious sensation of wet fullness inside of her.  

When he pulled out, she couldn’t keep his cum inside her and she felt her muscles squeeze out some of his massive load onto the bed.  Her body was limp, and her whole being sang with the effort of taking his incredible body into hers again.

Frank fell to his elbows and the two lovers kissed again, tongues swirling together and their sweat mingling with other fluids that were all over both of them.  Rachel wrapped her legs around Frank’s massive trunk and squeezed him to let him know how much she had enjoyed what he had done to her.  

Panting, she looked sideways at her husband.  He sat in the chair, panting in unison with her and had white stains covering his crotch and shirt.  He had already finished himself while he watched her.  Rachel smiled, happy that he had enjoyed himself as much as she had. 

Her black lover moved off of her and Rachel stretched out her long limbs, enjoying the stiff feeling that they had from a proper session of physical labour.  She was so happy that her new body had brought her such new adventures with such an incredible man.  

Frank stood there gazing down at her naked, sweat covered body and grinned at her.

“What, you think we’re done?  That’s just the beginning.”  He said.  

“Mmm.” She moaned.  “I hope so, lover.  We have all night.”  She wanted to be used again and again by his beautiful dark body.   

“Don’t worry, I’ve got another surprise for you, baby.”  He said.  He walked to his clothes and retrieved his cell phone, typing a message as he walked to the bathroom. Rachel turned to Jack, who raised his eyebrows as if to ask her what was going on.   

Suddenly there was another loud knock at the door.  Rachel quickly looked over at Jack, who looked startled. 

“I think that’s my room service.”  Frank said with a laugh from the bathroom.  Rachel quickly pulled the sheet over her naked body, nervous about who was at the door.  Jack looked like a deer in headlights as Frank left the bathroom and walked to the door, still naked with his body holding a sheen of sweat and his cock hanging between his legs.  He opened the door and another black man stood at the doorway.  

“What’s up, Andre?” Frank said, embracing the other man with a handshake and a smile.    

The other man looked at Frank and laughed, then glanced further into the room to see Rachel under the covers and Jack in the sitting area, now standing up in a defensive posture.    

“Couldn’t wait to get started, eh Frank?”  The other man laughed in a deep voice.  He was smaller and leaner than Frank but also had defined arms and shoulders under a black tank top.  “This the sexy white girl you told me so much about?”  

The two men walked together into the room and Rachel realized what Frank had planned for her.  Instead of just one man she was going to have to take on two of them together.  She and Jack had talked about more than one man before, but she didn’t think that the opportunity would come up the first time they were all in the same room.

“This is my sexy little Rachel.”  Frank smiled down at her, still under the sheets.  “We’ve already had some fun but I’m pretty sure that she wouldn’t mind another round.”  

Seeing the two men standing at the end of the bed made Rachel fully aware that she was still naked and sweaty and still had the first load of cum leaking out of her ass that Frank had deposited there barely fifteen minutes before.

“What about him?”  Andre asked Frank, indicating Jack, who had sat down again in the chair underneath him.  Frank snorted derisively.     

“My friend Andre and I are going to share her.  That is, if it’s okay with you?”  Frank said to Jack.  It wasn’t phrased as a question so much with a tone that assumed that the situation was going to happen whether Jack liked it or not.  Rachel looked over and saw that Jack wasn’t sure what to do about a situation that had suddenly changed. 

This was unexpected, but when Rachel thought about being used by more than one man at the same time, especially two beautiful black men her body immediately went into overdrive.  

Her body was already sore from being with Frank, but the fact that she could take on two men at the same time chased away any feelings of soreness and replaced them with tingling anticipation.  

The two men standing there together looked like two amazing sculptures and they way they were looking at her made Rachel realize that she was their only object of desire.  It made her feel like a goddess.  She slid the sheet slowly off her body and exposed her nakedness to both of them.  

Andre smiled.  “Jesus…she’s a sexy little white girl.”  Frank nodded with a determined gaze in his eyes and she saw his hand move to his naked cock again, stroking it gently. 

“Yep.  And she’s all ours.”  

Taking the lead to diffuse the tension in the room she decided that she was going to fully embrace the situation the way that she wanted to.  Jack could still watch if he wanted to.  She was going to be with both black bulls and fulfill her fantasy, and he could watch as much as he wanted to.  

Throwing she covers off her naked body, she stood up.  Andre whistled in appreciation when he saw her standing up.  Her muscles were clearly defined, and her body was still sweaty.    

“Damn, Frank.  You know how to pick ‘em.”  

Confidently Rachel stepped towards the two men, one still naked and one fully clothed.  She quickly knelt down in front of Frank and took his soft familiar cock into her mouth.  As she did, she moved her hand to the front of Andre’s pants and started to massage him through the fabric.

She could feel Frank respond and his cock started to lengthen again in her mouth.  

“That’s it baby, get that cock hard again.”  Frank murmured, running his hands through her short hair.  She felt Andre undo his jeans and then for the first time ever she was presented with two men to please at the same time.  

Andre was just about as well endowed as Frank.  The difference was that his whole region was completely shaved right down to his balls.  His lean abdominals and hips were defined with muscles like a statue. 

His large black cock was already hard, and Rachel stroked him gently with her hand.  Her head was swimming with the possibilities of what she could do with two men inside of her.    

“Mmm…damn, Frank.  She’s just as good as you said she was.”  The other man commented as Rachel stroked him gently to full hardness.  She released Frank and then took the other man into her mouth. 

His taste and scent was slightly different than Frank and his head and shaft fit into her mouth nicely.  She took him as deep as she could, feeling the wonderful sensation of warmth and pulsing in her mouth.  

She felt him push against her and found she could slide his cock into her throat, unlike his larger partner.  When she let him slide inside, he groaned loudly with each slow stroke.          

Reveling in his smooth shaved skin and the creases of his muscles, she caressed his entire area while she bathed him with her tongue.  He groaned loudly.  

She looked over and saw Jack sitting there with excitement in his eyes.  He had obviously embraced the situation and was slowly stroking himself again sitting in the chair watching her service the two men.  Rachel wanted him to be involved and pulled Andre out of her mouth to address her husband.  

“See these two gorgeous black men, sweetheart?  I’m going to fuck both of them and they’re both going to fill me up.  Would you like to see that?”  He smiled and nodded at her.  She slid Frank back into her mouth for a few long strokes and then switched back to Andre. 

Within a few times switching back and forth both men’s cocks glistened with her saliva and both men were grunting with pleasure as she worked on them.  It felt so wanton to be taking two massive black cocks in her mouth.  Their smell, their texture was so different from anything she had experienced before.  

Rachel didn’t even realize she was still naked until she felt two different sets of hands start to pull her to her feet.  Both men were large and powerful.  She was at their mercy.  

She felt Frank push her towards the bed and bend her over at the waist, exposing the ass he had already filled earlier with his essence.  He spanked her suddenly on one cheek, laughing when she squealed with the sudden force of it.  

She felt his strong finger slide down the crack of her ass and spread around the fluid that he had left there before.  It felt so dirty to be about to get fucked again while the first orgasm she had taken was still inside of her.    

“You want some of this sexy ass?”  he asked Andre, who nodded and stepped forward, quickly shedding the rest of his clothes.  She was completely ready for him.  His cock slid gently into her pussy from behind. 

There was no need for any lubrication thanks to her earlier activities and she cried out when his unfamiliar cock entered her and slid deep.  Without any hesitation she let another black man take her like a toy for their pleasure.  

Andre grunted and started to fuck her from behind with a hard, steady rhythm, not holding back at all.  All Rachel could feel was a searing delicious friction shooting through her hips and making her whole body stand on end.  It was different than when Frank was inside her, but she reveled in the new feeling.  

He brought her to orgasm quickly with his cock and hands on her pussy and then didn’t stop moving.  She felt exactly like after she had the first orgasm with Frank. A cascade of pleasure started and wouldn’t stop flowing, just like she felt before.   

Then she felt Frank’s large hand on her chin, lifting her head to present him with his own massive cock.  Eagerly she reached out and gripped it, guiding it into her mouth.  While Andre fucked her steadily from behind, she took Frank deep into her mouth and felt the incredible feeling of two men inside her at the same time.

Frank’s cock was thick and tasted like her own juices and his mixed together.  As she swirled her tongue around the head and moaned so he could feel the vibration, she moved back into Andre behind her, giving him as much of her as she could.      

She sucked and moved Frank in and out of her mouth, and Andre continued to pump in and out of her pussy.  Both men were grunting primally and she could only gasp and moan quietly when her mouth was able. She lost track of when one orgasm stopped and the next one began.

The noise in the room was thick with the moans and sounds of wetness from her body and the two men using it.  She glanced at Jack and saw him with only desire in his eyes, watching live in front of him what he had only watched on a screen previously.  

She felt hands on her again, moving her body to whatever position the two men desired.  Frank turned her around so that he could be inside of her pussy and laid her on her back.  Without any hesitation she spread her legs to receive him.  

Kneeling between her legs he entered her pussy again where she felt the familiar stretch of his massive member, and then Andre moved to her mouth beside her, where she stroked him with her hand and started to suck him again.  His cock was hard and throbbing in her mouth.  

She felt like she was the most desired woman in the world with two men sharing her body.  Then an idea came to her.  It was something she had seen in the movies that she watched, but she didn’t know if it was even possible.  With these two men she decided she wanted to try.  

Rachel let Andre out of her mouth and wrapped her legs around Frank, looking up at him.    

“I want you both inside me.”  She said loudly.  There was a pause in the room.  “One in my pussy and the other in my ass.”  Rachel had seen other women do it and knew it was what she wanted.  “Fill me up with both of you.”    

She looked over at Jack again and saw him lean forward.  He nodded his approval with a large smile on his face.  While the night had taken a turn they hadn’t expected, Rachel knew that she was fulfilling his fantasies just like she was fulfilling her own.    

Rachel wanted both men stretching her holes.  To be as full as she could possibly be.  To have two massive cocks moving inside of her at the same time.  She opened her legs wider and slid off Frank’s cock, moving into a kneeling position between the two men.    

“You good with that?”  she heard Frank say to Andre.  

“Yeah man.  Let’s give this hot white girl what she wants.”  The other man growled.

Four hands descended on her body and caressed her nakedness, pulling at her nipples and she felt fingers slide across her pussy.  She looked over at Jack again and felt nothing but complete love for her husband who would give her permission to fulfill her fantasies. 

“Lie down.”  She directed to Andre and quickly he slid underneath her legs.  His hard pole stood up straight and long and she eagerly moved on top of it, sliding herself down without any pause.  He groaned and slid his hands up to touch her hard nipples.  Giving herself some pleasure, she slid up and down him a few times to make sure he was completely inside of her.  

“God damn you’re tight.”  He murmured.  She placed her hands on his defined chest and looked back at Frank behind her, showing him what she wanted.      

“Bend forward baby.”  Frank whispered in her ear.  She knew what was about to happen but didn’t know if her body could take both members in her holes at the same time.  

While she sat and gripped Andre inside her pussy, she felt more lube drip onto her posterior and then Frank’s massive cock touching her tight ass again.  She leaned forward as far as she could to be able to take him inside her other hole.  Andre stayed still beneath her, but she could feel his staff fully inside her.    

Slowly Frank’s head separated her pucker like she had felt before, except this time her muscles were already spread from the cock inside her from below.  

“Oh my God!”  she cried when his head slipped inside her ass and she felt the sensation of being filled by two men at the same time.  Both cocks pressed together in a massive penetration, separated only by her body.  She felt both sliding against each other like nothing she had ever felt before.    

She cried out and moaned with every inch that Frank pushed inside of her while Andre pushed up inside her from below.  The feeling was complete ecstasy.  

Every muscle was tense and when they started to move slowly together inside her it was like an explosion inside her that never stopped.  All she could do was mewl and pant as the experience overwhelmed her body.  

She lowered her head to Andre’s smooth skin and lifted her hips as much as she could to allow both men to move.  Andre held her head in his hands while she twitched and cried out.  She felt Frank’s hands on her back and ass caressing her while they slowly pumped up and inside of her at the same time.  The feeling of fullness and four hands on her body was indescribable. 

After they settled into a gentle rhythm, she turned her head to look at Jack.  He was standing and staring at the two men using his wife and stroking his cock which had grown hard yet again. 

Both men were groaning low and loud with every stroke and when they moved Rachel was crying out along with them.  The room filled with the sounds of all of them moving together in a delicious rhythm of lust. 

It was time for what she really wanted.  To be filled up by both men.  She wanted to feel two loads from her black lovers inside her at the same time.      

“I want your cum inside me.”  She said loudly, as she looked down at Andre.  He looked up and smiled and continued to pump inside of her.  She turned to look at Frank with what she knew was lust in her eyes.  “I want you inside me too. Give me everything, baby.”  He grinned at her with sweat dripping off his brow.   

“Not what I had in mind.”  Frank growled.  

He suddenly grabbed her short hair and pulled Rachel roughly up.  His cock slid out of her hole and she moved sideways off Andre at the same time.  

With a squeal she felt him turn her over and push her onto her back onto the bed.  Andre rose up beside her on the other side and both men started to stroke their cocks over her sweaty naked body.  They were both panting.  

She knew then what she was going to receive and embraced it fully.  Touching herself between her legs, she prepared to be coated with their seed.  

She heard Andre roar out in a guttural exclamation and he started to spurt white sticky semen all over her chest and neck in thick ropes.  Soon afterwards she heard Frank roar his own completion and received more splashes of cum from him, this time splattering on her face and running down her neck and shoulder. Two incredible black men had just exploded all over her naked sweaty body.  

While Rachel had been waiting for them to release, she had been fingering herself and finally let another orgasm wash over her in a massive wave. Both men knelt beside her, panting together as she moved her hands to her body and felt how much fluid there was covering her.

Their seed ran across her breasts, down the side of her face and her neck.  It made her feel like a goddess to know that her body had caused the two men to give her everything inside of them.  

She looked over and saw that Jack had finished as well.  He had sat back down in the chair.  His cock was limp in his hand and he looked at the scene in front of him with tired lust.  

Rachel knew there was one more thing she needed to do to make her fantasy complete.  

She stood slowly up from the bed on wobbly legs and walked towards her husband, who was quivering in the chair across the room.  Rachel knew what she looked like.  Her makeup was smeared, her body was sweaty and shaking and she had two men’s essence dripping down her face, neck and torso. 

“I’m all yours Jack.”  Was all she said.  Without another word she straddled him and felt his arms wrap around her naked thighs.  His head leaned forward, and he inhaled deeply.  Rachel knew she smelled like other men, sweat and saltiness.  

Then Jack did something she didn’t expect.  His mouth moved to her body and she felt him start to lick the sticky substance off of her chest.  He moaned low when he first tasted it.  His tongue moved slowly across her skin, finding where the other men had claimed her. 

It was incredibly erotic to have the man she loved cleaning her body from what her other lovers had shared.

His tongue covered her cum soaked breasts, her chest and finally her neck.  He moaned with pleasure as he cleaned her.

The two other men in the room looked surprised at what was going on in front of them, but Rachel didn’t care about them anymore.  She stood there and let Jack clean her body slowly, then leaned down to kiss him tenderly.  

All she wanted to do then was be with the man she loved, who gave her the chance to fulfill her deepest fantasies.  Her other lovers had served their purpose for the night.  She knew that it would happen again.    

Rachel turned and looked at Frank.  “You guys should go.  We want to be alone now.  Thank you, Frank.”  He looked at her with an understanding gaze and nodded at Andre.  The two men moved off the bed, picked up their clothes and slowly dressed, and without a word they both left the room.  A comfortable quiet filled the air once the door closed.  

The air in the room smelled like sweat and bodily fluids and the sheets were all over the bed.  Rachel went to the short robe she had discarded on the ground earlier in the evening and wrapped it around her sticky naked body.   

She took Jack’s face in her hands.  “Was that everything you wanted?”  he nodded and smiled up at her.  They kissed again as only a husband and wife could.    

She took his hand and led Jack into the bathroom, stripping off the rest of his clothes and starting the shower.  They hadn’t showered together since before they were married, and she felt so connected to him as they cleaned each others’ bodies and talked about what had just happened. 

Rachel was sore between her legs and still exhilarated with everything she had experienced.  That didn’t stop her from taking Jack in her hand and using the soap to stroke his small cock gently.  As she stroked him, she told him how good it felt to have two massive men filling her tight holes at the same time.  Within seconds Jack was rock hard again.  

Without another word she turned and presented herself to him like they had done after every time she had been with Frank and he eagerly entered her, claiming her for his own.  With her hair in his hand he thrust inside her and they both moved together under the hot cascade of water until he finished inside her again.  

Once they were dried off, they both put on the warm fluffy robes that the hotel provided and ordered room service.  When the knock came at the door, they both couldn’t help but laugh at the memory of the nights’ previous knock and how startled they had both been.     

The darkness of the room enveloped them when they turned off the light.  Rachel felt his loving arm around her and her body still sticky from the sweat and wonderful essence that all the men had shared on and in her body.  

She also knew that their adventures with her black lovers were just beginning and couldn’t wait to find out the next chapter.

Thank you for supporting me and I hope you enjoyed this story!  I welcome your reviews and feedback.  You can find me on Amazon and also on Twitter @vickieverotica.

There’s more to come for Rachel, Frank and Jack.  Please let me know if you would like to receive a free advance copy of The White Hotwife Book Three!  Email vickievauthor@gmail.com for details.  
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