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“I just wish I had someone like Derrick...” my friend, Madison admitted while we laid on beach towels on the private beach. We were both sprawled out, suntanning watching as the waves crashed into the white sand. It was calming listening to the splash of the water and the crow of seagulls. The suns rays felt great on my pale skin, as Madison and I stretched out. There was no one around the empty beach, giving us total privacy as we enjoyed a few moments in the sand. 

The wind whipped through our brunette hair, and I tasted the salty ocean air, making me smile. The last few weeks of work were tough, and it was great to finally break free from our stressful lives and enjoy vacation. 

Something about at being at the beach relaxed me. Seeing the wide and vast crystal blue water and feeling the warm sand in my toes just melted all my problems away. Well, they did for me at least. For my friend Madison, that was a different story. She was having relationship issues, and my husband, Derrick, and I thought it would be best if we invited her along to get her away from her stressful recent break up. 

Like me she was a pale, curvy, bigger woman. Despite our larger size, we both wore bikinis. I didn’t care what people thought of plus size women wearing bikinis, I loved it. Not to mention my husband loved my bbw size so any fat shamers could piss off. However, I didn’t have to worry about the any random glances as Derrick had bought an isolated beach house where the closest house to us was a half mile away, making our time on the beach secluded. Damn did I love my rich husband. 

“Don’t worry girl, you’d find someone.” I comforted. 

“Really? I mean, seriously, Kate, I still have no idea how you found a man like Derrick. I mean look at that African god before us...” she pointed towards my husband whose dark skin was glistening from the water droplets rolling down his mocha-colored skin. My husband’s bulky muscular appearance was the opposite of my curvy, white, pear-shaped body. However, he always had a thing for plus sized white woman, as I always had a thing for big dicked black men. Speaking of which, I couldn’t take my eyes away from his fat knob jiggling as he ran across the sand. It was hard to look away, as his cock bounced in his swim trunks. The crazy thing was, I knew he was flaccid too. That twelve-inch monster was in hibernation, and the real thing was much bigger. 

Madison lowered her sunglass, and gawked at my husband, and I could tell she was staring at the same thing. I smirked watching as her jaw hit the floor. 

“See something you like?” I asked. 

“What?” She gasped as if she was awoken from a dream. 

“Clean the drool off your chin. I can tell that you were checking out my husband.”

“Sorry, it’s just...that’s a fucking man right there. Those muscles...” her voice trailed off as her eyes lingered on him once more. 

“How in the world you bagged a man like that escapes me.”

“Like I said, Derrick has a thing for white BBWs.”

“Ugh, why can’t I find a man like that? Seriously he’s the total package.”

“You could if you wanted.”

“No, seriously, I looked. It’s just assholes.”

“Did you want to share mine?”

“Share?” She asked. 

I smiled and scooted closer to Madison. “Well Derrick and I have been talking lately. We really like you, Madison, and since you’re single, we wanted to know if you wanted to be in a throuple with us.”

“Seriously?” She gasped. 

“Yeah, I mean, you and I hooked up once or twice in college...”

“Yeah, but that was just curiosity.”

“I know, but I told Derrick of our time together, and he wanted to know if you’d be into having a threesome with us.”

“Really?”

“Yes, it could start off as sex, but if you want, it could be something more. We have room for you in our house. You could live with us, and we could be in a relationship.”

“So, like a sister wife? Isn’t that illegal?”

“He can’t marry you, but you can be our girlfriend. You’d have all the benefits that we share, you’d have your own space in our house if you want it.”

“What if I wanted Derrick on my own?”

“He’s your man like mine. Just ask for him, and he’d spend the night with you.”

“And you’re okay with this all?”

“Yeah, I mean, I liked fucking you. Didn’t you have fun when we tried it in college?”

“I did, but this all feels weird.”

“A lot of throuples are doing this. If you’re feeling pressured into doing this, you don’t have to do anything.”

“Okay...it’s just a lot to take in.”

“I got it. Just enjoy vacation. We can give you space. Whenever your ready, just let us know, okay?”

Madison nodded. “Do you mind if I lay on my stomach? I just want to think about all of this.”

“Yeah, I’m going to do the same. I need some sun on my back.”

Madison smiled at me and laid down, and I did the same. Laying there I questioned if I was too forward with my best friend. Perhaps Derrick and I should’ve asked her together in a more formal setting, like over dinner. I really hoped she would say yes to our proposal. Madison was the only woman I enjoyed having sex with. Derrick and I have experienced other women before, but things never felt right with the women. Madison was my first bisexual experience, but she was also the only woman who ever made me come. She was an amazing lover, and personally I would be disappointed if she didn’t want to be in a throuple with us. 

Madison and I were silent for a few minutes as we enjoyed the sun on our backs. My eyes were closed when I heard the sound of crunching sand and felt the sand shift. There was a large figure that blocked the sun from behind me, and I knew it was my husband lingering behind us. 

“Ain’t that a sight...” he marveled. 

I smirked. “Like what you see?” I teased, twerking my ass. 

“That and then some. You two are sexy as hell.”

“Thanks babe.”

I noted that Madison didn’t reply back to him. I sighed and wondered if I ruined our vacation by being too forward. 

“Did y’all need more suntan lotion?”

“Yes please...baby, just untie my top...” I replied. 

“You got it. Madison, you want some, I don’t have to untie your top if you don’t want it.” Derrick offered. 

“No, it’s cool. You can take my top off to reapply.” Madison said. 

“You got it.” Derrick responded. I heard him walk past us towards our beach bag and heard him shuffle in the bag to find the lotion. Once he got it, I felt him squat over my back. His big cock brushed my backside and I grinned. He wasn’t even hard. It was just dangling there, tickling my back and teasing me. Damn did I love him. 

He untied my top and I felt the wind blow through my exposed skin. I then heard the suntan lotion cap pop open, and the liquid being squeezed out. He lathered it in his hands before massaging the lotion on my shoulders. I groaned, feeling his hands rub the lotion in. My husband had magic hands. The way he touched you could turn you on and also relax you at the same time. In a few moments, all of my worries about Madison hesitating about us drifted away. 

“Thanks babe.” I whispered softly. 

“Anytime baby...” He replied, kneading my shoulders with his big hands. 

I felt him get up and I turned my head to watch as he squatted behind Madison. I smirked, seeing the outline of his big black cock in his swim trunks. He wasn’t even hard either. I knew if he was, his cock would’ve been hanging out of his shorts. No, that was just my big man.

I observed him rubbing lotion her back and inching closer to her. His cock brushed over her pale skin, and I saw her squirm. As he rubbed her, Madison moaned and shifted her body. Her ass brushed across Derrick’s cock and Derrick looked at me and smirked. 

I winked back at him, knowing exactly what Madison was doing. Laying there, I watched as Madison turned her head to face me. Her eyes were wide, and she silently mouthed the words, “OMG!”

“What?” I whispered back. 

“Your husband’s cock is huge.” She whispered back to me at the same hushed tone. 

“I know. I told you.”

“I sorta want to touch it. Can I?”

“Yeah, go ahead, he won’t mind...”

A naughty grin covered her face as she reached behind her back and stroked his cock. My husband looked at me and smiled as Madison jerked him off. 

“You like what you feel?” I asked. 

“Fuck, he’s big.”

“I know, just imagine what it would feel like inside you. His big black cock stretching you out, making you gasp for air as you come. You’ve never experienced an orgasm until you’ve taken a black cock. Remember how you told me you wanted a black man? How you was tired of white assholes with tiny cocks?”

“Yeah?” She breathed. 

“Yes...well, my husband ain’t an asshole. Nor does he have a tiny cock. He has a big thick dick. It’s over twelve inches, with fat girth, and he has enough stamina to leave you drenched...”

She shuddered at my words. She bit her lip, looking away before peering back into my eyes. “Can I fuck him? I want to feel it...”

“I told you Madison, you can have him at anytime. Do you want him to fuck you?”

She nodded. 

“You have to say it.” I replied, pimping out my husband to my best friend. “Do you want that hard black dick in you? Did you want him
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