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Shannon was ecstatic as the women piled into the conference room. This trip had only started with just her and her friend, but now there were more than twelve of them.

Shannon knew that number was going to climb even bigger.

“Now, ladies,” Shannon began.

There were some women she recognized from the previous trip, but there were also many new faces.

All of them were eager to have their wildest dreams come true.

Shannon told them this trip would be different from the last. The last trip was women being taken away and brought to the site that the men had picked out.

This trip, the women had picked the site, and the men would be joining them. The ladies clapped as Shannon told them the good news. She then put up a slide show of over twenty men who would be giving them exactly what they needed.

All the women had already put in their lists what was off limits to them, and as Shannon walked among the women who were putting the final touches to their lists of demands and off limits, she introduced herself to the newcomers.

“Is it true?” Faith raised her hand.

“What is?” Shannon asked.

“None of them are below eight inches?” Faith asked.

“You will be lucky to get eight, most are a lot bigger,” Bobbi told her. Bobbie had become Shannon’s best friend and right-hand woman in all of this, “If that’s not your thing....”

“No, it is,” Faith assured her. “I was just making sure I didn’t buy all the dresses and bathing suits for no reason.”

“You won’t be disappointed,” Shannon added.

Just like Faith, many of the new women had questions; of course, they did. This wasn’t like going back home or having a fling with a high school sweetheart; this was the trip of a lifetime.

Soon, all these women would be naked and getting fucked by black men with huge cocks.

Shannon couldn’t wait for the fun to begin.

~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~
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“You were here last year?” Anna asked Celia, the seemingly quiet woman.

“Yes, I was,” Celia answered.

“And was it as good as....” Anna started to ask.

“Better, than I thought but I was a lot quieter then, and I wasn’t sure of myself or what I wanted,” Celia pointed out. “But now.”

“Now, you seem excited,” Anna grinned.

“Oh yeah,” Celia nodded quickly. “I am ready to be fucked and used. Been keeping my legs crossed all year for this moment.”

Most of the women felt the same, but none more than Raina, the blonde was practically biting at the bit.

“Calm down,” Shannon smiled at her.

“It’s been a very dry year,” Raina told Shannon. “Just ready to get it going.”

“Oh I am sure when it starts I won’t be able to tear you away,” Shannon smiled.

“Just try and I might bite your hand off,” Raina smirked.

Shannon grinned back, but something told her that Raina was serious.

Shannon took another look around the large room. Many of these women were changed from their first experiences with a black male; some were still trying to figure out what that meant for them, others, like Raina, had become addicted.

Shannon herself had changed; she had filed for divorce after the last trip. She knew her husband could never satisfy her again, not after that last experience. It was only right for her to let him go and get his own life.

Bobbi was in love with one of the men who organized the gathering of the other men. The only other woman Shannon’s age was Tiffany.

Shannon looked over at the dirty blonde woman still standing by the door, watching everyone like a hawk.

“A lot of screamers,” Tiffany noted as Shannon approached.

“You can tell by just looking at them?” Shannon asked.

“Oh yeah,” Tiffany’s eyes fell on Sasha, the country girl with the thick accent.

When I heard Faith talk, I thought she was the real country girl, but that was until I heard Sasha talking. I didn’t even know a town like hers still existed in these times.

Faith and Sasha hit it off quickly as they were both down-home country girls who had never been with a colored man before, that was until their first experience, and I could tell that after this trip, both of them would go home and never look at their husbands the same again.

“What?” Tiffany turned her gaze from the room onto Shannon.

“Nothing,” Shannon breathed slowly.

“Spit it out,” Tiffany’s unblinking eyes fell on Shannon.

“Thomas is fighting me on custody of the kids,” Shannon admitted. “He says I am an unfit mother.”

“He is wrong,” Tiffany answered quickly. “He is a man, he got his feelings hurt and now he wants to strike back and hurt your feelings, it’s what they do.”

“So, just blow him off?” Shannon asked.

“Let him take the kids for a few weeks, by himself, with no help from you,” Tiffany shrugged. “Within two weeks he will be begging you to take them back.”

Shannon didn’t like the idea, but she also knew Thomas didn’t like being at home alone with the kids, without her.

“Thanks,” Shannon said.

Tiffany didn’t say anything but just nodded.

Tiffany was the oldest of the group, and it seemed the wisest. She didn’t play mind games; she knew what she wanted, and she got it by any means necessary.

“Hi,” Charlotte walked up to Bonnie.

“Hi,” Bonnie replied, turning to see that there was a woman just as big as her at this convention.

“I was just wondering,” Charlotte spoke quietly.

“They like it all,” Bonnie nodded. Knowing that Charlotte, a big boned woman like herself, was wondering if any of the guys that were shown would like a big woman. “A few of them like us big girls.”

“Okay, good,” Charlotte breathed a sigh of relief.

“Especially our asses,” Bonnie winked. “Some of the muscular ones love to get us from behind and really go at it!”

“That’s what I was hoping for,” Charlotte grinned from ear to ear.

“Relax, enjoy yourself, you are away from your family, and we have a beach, sun and drinks,” Bonnie told her.

“I will,” Charlotte nodded. “Thank you.”

The only person who wasn’t talking much was Tara; she still hadn’t decided if this was a good idea or not. She liked the way things had turned out for her back home, and she wasn’t willing to risk any of it.

“It’s a lot,” Cher mentioned as she sat next to Tara.

“Can say that again,” Tara poured herself another drink.

“We can always back out,” Cher said as she sat back in her chair. “Go have fun at the beach and not participate in the....”

“Gangbang?” Tara finished the sentence. “Multiple cocks going into multiple holes.”

“When you put it like that,” Cher shivered as if a spider had crept down her back.

“Well, it’s the truth,” Tara stated.

Cher knew that it was the truth, and the truth was grossing her out. She didn’t mind a nice black cock for herself, but she wasn’t willing to be part of the whole thing.

“I am not trying to bring you down,” Tara said.

“You’re not,” Cher quickly replied. “Just didn’t think this all the way through.”

“Me neither,” Tara agreed. The two women sat in silence.

“What are you two sitting her overthinking about?” Violet sat down at the table and put her feet up.

“Nothing,” Tara and Cher answered in unison.

“Ah,” Violet smiled.

“Ah, what?” Tara asked.

“The whole cocks thing, and cleanliness,” Violet grinned as she looked at one and then the other. “Bartender that has to clean every bottle because of strict codes, and the pharmacist,” she smiled.

The two women looked at the young woman with the bright purple hair, sitting casually in front of them.

“Yes,” Tara admitted.

“What I find funny about the whole thing,” Violet stared at both of them. “You knew that going in,” she looked at Tara, and then at Cher. “Both of you. But yet both of you sent your blood results in and read all the emails and evidence provided that every, and I mean everyone here has been tested thoroughly.”

Tara and Cher both stared at each other.

“Hmmm,” Violet put her feet back on the floor. “It’s interesting that you both also looked into the companies we used to make sure they were professional and credited.”

“What are you getting at?” Tara folded her arms.

“You are lying,” Violet challenged both of them. “You probably want this more than anyone else in this room and that’s counting Raina, and I thought that no one could be more ready to be fucked, used and smacked around more than her. But I look at both of you. Dressed neatly, no lines showing, and ample cleavage showing, and I thought to myself. Nope, those two are definitely waiting to let down their hair, make that prude wall disappear and get truly fucked!”

Cher was about to say something, but Violet stood up. “I could be wrong though, it happens sometimes, if I am you can always enjoy what the resort has to offer it’s normal, friendly visitors.”

Violet put the chair back in place and walked away.

Cher and Tara didn’t say anything to each other.

“Okay ladies!” Shannon yelled as she got to the front of the conference room. “This room is always open to us and each of you have been given a key card to get in,” she smiled. “There will be a breakfast in the morning, followed by a meet and greet on the beach, where you will meet the men,” she paused as the women cheered. “Then a lunch back here, followed by free time for the rest of the day.”

Bonnie stepped forward. “The following morning, for those that want to continue moving forward we will meet in the lobby and be driven to the other location, there will be a short breakfast followed by...”

“Fucking!” Raina yelled.

“Yes, Raina,” Bonnie smiled.

“Anyone not wanting to continue or want to leave once we get there, will be free to do so,” Shannon commented.

The women went their separate ways into the hotel; some went to the pool to hang out, others went straight to their rooms.

~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~~ ~~
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Anna went to her room; she had a huge case of jet lag and felt tired. As she put her head down, thoughts raced through her mind about the upcoming events. She didn’t mind being catered to and enjoying the resort, and she thought maybe that’s what she would do.

She had loved the experience on the cruise and a few things that had happened afterward, but to be naked and fucked in front of other women and men made her feel nervous. Excited but nervous.

Paul, her husband, didn’t know where she was; all she told him was that she was going on vacation with a few friends and that she wouldn’t be back for a few days.

The cruise had put a wedge between the two of them, a wedge that was making the divide between their marriage and union larger each day. Paul no longer looked at her in that way, but she didn’t look at him in that way either.

Anna had found condoms in Paul’s briefcase one day; the package was missing two of its contents. Since she knew he hadn’t used them with her, she knew there was someone else. Although Anna had flirted with the idea of sleeping around and other things, she hadn’t put it into real-world practice since the cruise.

“What are you doing!” Anna sat up in bed.

She always overthought things, and she knew that she was doing it again. She had promised herself she was going to go with the flow.

“Let’s just see where the day takes us,” Anna agreed and curled up on her bed.

Anna wasn’t the only one considering leaving, or just not participating in the event.

Most of the newcomers were thinking about just packing their things and leaving all of this behind.

Shannon and the others had made sure all of them knew the tickets were open, they could get the next flight out and back home.

As the night progressed, none of the doubters left their rooms. As much as they were nervous, they knew that nothing exciting was waiting for them back home.

~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~
[image: ]


The meet and greet went off much better than Shannon planned; most of the women who were nervous or had second thoughts were now anxious and couldn’t wait to get things going.

Shannon thought it was funny to see the women flirting and playing around with the muscular dark-skinned men on the beach; some of them went into the water, and she was sure there was much more happening under the water’s surface than just flirting.

“So?” Violet approached Tara and Cher later on in the afternoon in the conference room.

It was the last time they would be together before the big event, and they decided to watch a movie.

Tara and Cher were all smiles.

They didn’t say a word.
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