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All characters in
this book are over 21 years of age.

This is a follow up story from our first interracial
encounter with our friend Marcus. In this story he
introduces Mike & Alanna to his
friend Pete.

These stories take you, the reader to places
that few couples ever have the time,
opportunity, or inclination to go. Happy reading!

 



Chapter 1: Marcus makes a Proposal.

 


Alanna was
excited, during their first encounter with Marcus several months
earlier he had mentioned that he had a friend who like him enjoyed
the alternative lifestyle. Alanna & Mike had enjoyed another
couple of torrid sex filled evenings with Marcus since that first
encounter & he had become a good fuck buddy. Mike liked &
trusted him to not try & go behind his back & attempt to
contact Alanna without his knowledge. Marcus was happy to comply;
he got to fuck a very horny Alanna without the complication of
maintaining a relationship, which for a confirmed single guy was
ideal. It was during a phone call with Marcus that he reminded her
about his friend. She had not actually forgotten, in fact she had
been harbouring fantasies about it, 2 cock sex was incredible, but
3 cocks? She started feeling horny just thinking about it.

 


Mike looked at
her; he’d seen that look on her face before. He already knew about
Marcus’s buddy of course, but even though the thought excited him
could not help but feel a little concerned that with another Guy in
the mix things could get out of hand & Alanna could be hurt. He
voiced this concern to Marcus, but was assured that things were
cool & Pete, his buddy was harmless & just like him was
looking for something out of the ordinary. He went on to explain
that Pete also had some threesome experience, this helped to ease
Mike’s concerns a little, again Marcus assured him it was not an
issue.

 


“Well, ok then,
I guess I’m game” Mike said, shooting Alanna a grin, she beamed at
him; his acceptance sent a thrill through her. She could tell by
the bulge in Mike’s pants that he was also looking forward to it
despite his cool outward appearance.

 


Mike of course
had been harbouring the fantasy to see Alanna being fucked by two
black Guy’s for quite a long time, but being a pessimist just never
expected it to happen Alanna continued her conversation with
Marcus, making a firm arrangement to meet up at their favourite
venue in Niagara Falls.

 


After hanging
up Alanna looked at Mike her eyes shining with the anticipation of
the upcoming encounter. “I already know you have this fantasy of
seeing me sucking & fucking two black Studs don’t you Hon”?
Mike, his cock straining to break out of his pants let his mind
wander into the future, like Alanna the thought of watching her
being used as a fuck Toy by Marcus & Pete excited him beyond
belief. “I’ll be bringing my cameras to this meeting for sure, I
want to capture every moment their cocks slide into your mouth,
cunt, & your ass”. Alanna, now breathing a little harder leapt
into Mike’s arms “thank you so much” she said, “no problem” Mike
replied. “I know you have been fantasizing about this ever since
the night you told me about your conversation with Marcus, do you
want to tell me more about your fantasy”.

 


“Now it was
Alanna’s turn to play it cool, “oh it’s not much really, I just
have this irresistible need to feel three cocks inside me”.
“Watching those women in the porn films servicing three Guys at the
same time just flat out gets me horny”. She reached down &
lightly fondled the bulge in Mike’s pants, “looks like you want to
see me being fucked just as much as I want to be fucked, don’t you
hon”? Mike couldn’t deny it, he was rock hard with the anticipation
of seeing her holes filled with three cocks, he knew it would be a
shared experience that they would never forget.

 


That night they
locked themselves into their home theatre room & watched the
porn tape Mike had made on their last meeting with Marcus. It
always got them off watching themselves fucking, & with Marcus
in the mix it was even better. Mike really enjoyed seeing Alanna
take Marcus’s cock in all 3 holes, she clearly was enjoying every
second of the experience. The fact that she was getting off was
what got him off also, his favourite part of the movie was watching
her suck his cock while Marcus rode her doggie style, her loud
moans of pleasure as he drove his cock deep into her never failed
to get him very aroused.

 


Later on in bed
Mike rolled on the Cyber skin sheath, something they reserved for
“special occasions”. They had purchased it after their first
meeting with Marcus, he liked it because it helped to de-sensitise
him so he could fuck Alanna longer. She liked it because it made
him thicker & longer, therefore really increasing the sensation
of being stretched. She had been a little concerned when she had
first suggested it but Mike had laughed it off on the basis that
they both benefited from it. He had even fucked her ass with it
& really got off seeing her stretched so much. They fucked like
rabbits that night, Mike’s cock buried deep in her pussy while she
fucked herself in the ass with a dildo. After cleaning up Alanna
asked Mike what he really thought about their upcoming rendezvous
with Marcus & Pete. “Well, actually like I said earlier I
really want to see you fucking two black guys”. ”The thought of
seeing you fucking & sucking two black cocks is an incredibly
powerful image”. Alanna imagined herself on her knees, a long shaft
in her mouth & another one in her Pussy or Ass, yes, that is a
powerful image she thought.

 


“Hopefully he’s
a good looking guy, like Marcus that. never hurts” Hey who knows”
Mike grinned, “like Marcus he may be hung like a horse, once you
get your hands on his prick you’ll be too horny to worry about how
good looking he is or isn’t”. Alanna’s mind raced, she had seen
plenty of porn films where all the black guys without exception had
huge cocks. Marcus was very well hung, she could take him in all 3
holes fairly easily now, but 2 cocks that size? She voiced the
concern to Mike, “well darling, if it hurts, just stop, it’s meant
to be for pleasure, not pain after all, right”? She kissed him,
“yes, of course you’re right”.

 


Later that week
they received an email from Marcus confirming the arrangement for
their next get together, he also attached a couple of pictures of
Pete. Alanna was relieved to discover that he was actually a pretty
good looking guy, he was around the same age as Marcus, she
scrolled down to the next picture, Pete was posing nude. She
immediately looked at his crotch and “fucking hell”, come &
look at this Mike”. Mike strolled over to look, “fuck! I told you
didn’t I”? Pete was not aroused in the picture but it was clear
that he was towards the front of the line up when the dicks were
being handed out. “You want to see me with that, he’s bigger than
Marcus”? “Too right I do”, Mike was already hard with the thought
of seeing Alanna stretching her mouth around the head of that cock.
“It’s kind of scary though” she replied. “Yes, but remember what I
said, you can always say stop or no, ok”? “You know you have my
full support, you will always have full control over the situation,
ok”? She looked a little relieved, “yes, thank you, she kissed Mike
lightly & switched her attention back to Marcus’s email, her
eyes lingering on Pete’s picture, again wondering what it was going
to feel like taking on two big black cocks.

 



Chapter 2:
The Rendezvous.

 


The day finally
arrived for their meeting with Marcus & Pete; this was going to
be a single overnight stay. They had arranged for their eldest to
house sit & look after her younger sibling, the story being
that Mom & Dad were going to a friend’s house in Toronto for a
party & sleepover. Alanna packed just enough clothes for the
short stay, they were going out on the town drinking so she decided
to bring her Black suede jacket, wine red Basque, tight black
pants, a few thongs & a pair of black fishnet stockings with
matching suspender belt. It was one of Mike’s favourite outfits;
the tight fitting pants showed the curve of her butt cheeks
perfectly & also up front a “camel toe” as the pants cut into
& separated her labia.

 


She knew this
outfit was instant hard on material for him & also knew that it
had a similar reaction from other guys, she had worn it one evening
in their favourite bar in Montreal & noticed how many looks she
got during the course of the evening. “All of them want to fuck
you, trust me on that” Mike had told her. She still couldn’t
completely work out why, but Mike always went to great lengths to
assure her that she was as sexy as hell to him & other Guys.
Her confidence had improved a great deal over the last few months,
their meeting with Marcus had helped a lot in that respect. She put
her self doubts to the back of her mind & finished the
packing.

 


They met up
with Mike at the Hotel bar; he was sitting with Pete, both guys
stood up to greet them as they approached. Marcus gave Alanna his
usual hug & kiss on the cheek, slyly grabbing her ass as he did
so. Mike saw him do it but didn’t mind, after all Mike’s cock had
been in all of Alanna’s holes several times. Marcus turned &
introduced them to Pete, he held out his hand & Mike shook it,
noticing his firm grip, he liked men to have a firm grip. He didn’t
think too much to the guys who just held out their hands like a wet
Kipper. “Hi Pete, nice to meet you” Mike said as they shook hands.
“Let me introduce you to my Wife”. Alanna held out her hand, Pete
took it, she immediately noticed how lightly he held it, she liked
that, sometimes if guys gripped too tightly it hurt her.

 


She established
eye contact with Pete, he was tall, around 6 feet two inches, he
was wearing a tight fitting jersey & snug pants. She noticed
that he had a very athletic body packed into those clothes. To her
relief he was also not bad looking, actually better than in the
pictures Marcus had emailed. She drifted for a second or two, the
pictures reminding her about what was also hidden beneath those
clothes. Pete looked at her, thinking how hot she looked, he was
already looking forward to slipping his cock into her tight little
holes.

“Hi, I’m Pete,
really nice to meet you, Marcus has told me a lot about you &
Mike, I hope you don’t mind me saying so but you look gorgeous”.
She snapped out of her dream back to reality “Hi, nice to meet you
too, & thanks for the compliment”, she replied a little
nervously, she felt herself blush & tremble a little. “Shit”,
she thought to herself “I can’t believe I’m this nervous”. Sensing
her feelings Pete said with an easy smile “don’t worry, I don’t
bite, at least not to start with”, it broke the tension. She smiled
back, “sorry, I’m always a bit shy when I first meet someone, after
a couple of drinks you won’t be able to shut me up” All 3 guys
laughed, “great idea Mike said, lets have a couple of drinks here
& then move on to somewhere else.

 


They got their
order & sat down, conversation with Pete was a little awkward
at first but as Alanna worked through her second Long Island Iced
Tea she loosened up & as she had told Pete earlier got into the
conversation. Like Marcus, Pete was in his 30’s, single & was a
professional. He was a real estate agent in Toronto; they talked
about how volatile the housing market was & how prices had gone
up so much in the past couple of years. Before long she & Mike
were chatting
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