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Chapter 1- A couple shares their suite with a black gentleman
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This is the story of an incredible coincidence that happened when my wife and I were off on a short getaway to explore Brantford for two days, and then meet up with Laura's sister for a short visit.
We had rented a suite at this hotel with two separate bedrooms - it was really slick - there were en-suite baths with large oval-shaped Jacuzzi tubs attached to each bedroom and a king size bed in each room. Then there was a common area with a large comfortable sofa and kitchenette - a spectacular suite and more than we expected for the price we paid.
We had just checked in at mid-afternoon, and had the first two days and nights to ourselves before Barbara was due to arrive. Also evident were hockey teams buzzing about, and their team busses. There must have been a big tournament in town that week - probably March break week for the kids. The hotel was crawling with teenaged hockey players. 
Brantford was the home town of famous hockey player Wayne Gretzky, arguably one of greatest hockey players of all time.
We wandered down to the lobby and thought we'd try and grab a bottle of wine from the bar to take back to our room to enjoy before going off to explore restaurant options for dinner. 
As we passed by the front counter, we noticed a tall black gentleman, very well dressed, having a rather animated discussion with the hotel clerk unfortunate enough to be on duty - actually the same one who had checked us in only a couple of hours before. Apparently, the gentleman had made a reservation two months prior, but arrived to find the hotel was full and there "were no rooms left.”
He was quite put out, and asked the hotel clerk, "Where the hell am I supposed to go now? With this tournament on, I'm never going to find a decent place to stay? And my conference is booked at THIS HOTEL!"
Laura and I looked at each other and wondered how such a thing could happen. We proceeded to the bar and got our wine and then stopped in the hall on our way out - knowing what each other were thinking.
"Should we?" Laura asked.
"Yes, we should," I interrupted. "It's the decent and proper thing to do. We have the room."
We went outside to make our way back to our room, hoping we would find him; and sure enough, he was standing just outside the main entrance doors, scrolling through his cell phone. We approached the distinguished gentleman.
"Pardon me, sir, we could not help overhearing of your predicament. May we offer assistance?" I asked.
He looked up, almost stunned, from his preoccupation with finding whatever it was he was looking for on his phone.
"Excuse me?" he answered.
"May we offer our assistance?" Laura answered.
"My name's Matthew," I said, offering my hand. "And this is Laura."
"Mine's Daniel, glad to meet you."
Daniel's hand was massive, at least one and a half times the size of mine. Like mine, his handshake was firm and genuine, indicating a man of solid character. Had it been his desire, and disposition, I thought, he might have easily crushed my hand as though it were made of paper mache. 
"What sort of assistance did you have in mind?" he asked inquisitively.
"We have a two room suite we booked for the week as my sister is joining us, but not until Friday. So for the next two nights, it's basically unused," Laura explained.
"Hotels must be like the airlines, and routinely overbook. They never used to do that," I added.
"I'm shocked.   I booked this very hotel two months ago.  The conference I’m attending is being held here.  I’m one of the presenters. And because I checked in late, I find my room has been rented out from under me. I have no car, and no place to stay. Yet, I am equally shocked at your hospitality. I'm not sure what to say."
"Well, just follow us, we're headed back to the room now. If you think it'll work for you and if you think you can put up with us for two nights, it's yours. How long are you here, Daniel?"
"It’s only two nights. That's it!"
"Perfect. Come with us and have a look then."
I helped him with one of his bags and we meandered our way along the sidewalk past the front row of rooms and around to the side, to the more modern-looking tower where our suite was located, chatting along the way about his conference and our getaway.
We were both impressed with Daniel.  He was an educated professional who was presenting material at a conference being held quite by coincidence at the same hotel we and a quadrillion hockey players had overbooked. He towered a good six inches taller than both Laura and I and appeared to be in terrific shape.  He was probably in about the same ballpark age-wise, early fifties, as we.
And he was very friendly as well. His face always seemed to relax into a smile at the end of each sentence. I thought I detected a Jamaican accent. 
We got off the elevator at the top level and proceeded to our suite at the corner of the building, helping Daniel in with his luggage.
"Well, come have a look at the place and see if it’ll suit your needs," I suggested. 
"Wow, this is really something! I've never seen a room like this," he said.
"It's not your standard room," Laura replied. "Like we said, we wanted something where another party could have their privacy too, and we could all have room to do our own thing."
"This is our room," said Laura, allowing Daniel to peek in, forgetting that she had left the "toy bag" open in plain view along with her sexy nighty on the bed. Clearly on display was the 'strapless' strap-on dildo Laura used on me.  It was the one she slipped inside her and fucked me with when we played.
There goes our little secret, I thought to myself. 
"Oops!" she giggled, as Daniel smiled and winked back.
"Nice!" was all he said.
We then moved on to the next vacant bedroom, which was a mirror image of ours with another king-bed and full-size bathroom.
"Wow. This is sweet."
Daniel then glanced back toward our room, and scratched his head, and appeared to be rethinking things.
"But I can see that you two were counting on some romantic time together. I just don't want to intrude on that..."
"Nonsense,” I interjected. "We’ll have plenty of private time when you're attending your conference each day. Please, join us?"
"Really, we would be happy to have you, Daniel," Laura added, smiling her most convincing smile.
"That is so very gracious of you folks.  What I thought was a disaster has turned into a blessing. I don’t know how I can thank you. Other than insisting on paying my half of the expenses for the room as long as I’m here, please grant me the honor of treating you two to dinner this evening."
While feeling that was beyond anything we’d have expected, Daniel was clearly being genuine and I felt that to turn down his generous offer would not be in good taste.
"I think I can speak for both of us, in saying that we would love to join you for dinner this evening," I replied.
"Deal indeed!" answered Laura, swiftly handing him one of the two room keys to make it official. 
Meanwhile I had uncorked Laura's red wine and started pouring her a glass.
"May I offer you a glass of red wine, or would you rather join me and have a cold beer?"
"Ah, the latter would be most refreshing, thank you!"
I had brought some of my favorite craft brews along from our home province, and picked up a few samples of local's on the way from the airport to the hotel.
I raised a toast: "To new friends!"
We all raised our glasses in "Cheers!" 
"So what brought you two to Ontario, and specifically, Brantford?" Daniel asked.
"We’re apartment hunting," Laura answered.
"We’re relocating and are seeking out a potential summer place to live here from which to launch our winter destinations south. You see, we have both retired, and we don’t want to spend any more winters up here."
"Where are you thinking of looking in the south for the winters?" Daniel asked.
"Anywhere we can be naked!" Laura answered, quite unabashedly.
"We're naturists," I explained to Daniel, "and we just want to find somewhere in the tropics that we can have the freedom to be textile-free at least most of the time."
Daniel broke out in laughter.
Laura and I looked at each other for a moment, not quite knowing how to react, until he explained.
"Well I'll be hornswoggled.  What would my chances be of meeting fellow nudists at a geological conference in Brantford and to actually be rescued by them at a time of great need?"
Daniel literally jumped from his chair and hugged Laura, then turned and gave me a big bear hug. It was like he had found long lost family. And in some way, it felt the same for us. Naturists and nudists are few and far between, and when we do meet, it is always something special. 
"Oh, thank god.  I can be naked after all!" said Laura, quickly removing her clothes.
"She just couldn't wait to get that bra off," I laughed, as I started unbuttoning my shirt.
"If you'll excuse me, I am just going to freshen up.  I've been sitting on a plane and in airports for ten hours."
Daniel headed for his room and emerged in minutes, refreshed and quite naked. And what a wonderful specimen of a man he was. Laura and I were both in awe of him. Unlike me, he was not circumcised; and like men of color are rumored to be, he was indeed very well endowed. 
We chatted over a couple more beers about the nudist resorts we had been to; it turned out we had both preferred the smaller more intimate resorts, and had both done the "Desire" resorts when we were younger.
"Where do you intend on going this year, Daniel?" Laura asked him.
Daniel looked down and somewhat introspect now, and paused a moment before answering.
"I am just recently a widower, so my plans are pretty much on hold."
Both Laura and I chimed in at once, “I'm so sorry.  What happened?" 
"Ann worked for the foreign service. She was killed while on assignment in Africa some six months ago."
Our jaws dropped at the sudden turn of melancholy in the room. But Daniel would have none of it.
"Ann did not live in fear. She knew the work she was doing was dangerous and critical. She told me time and time again that if this ever happened, to never dwell on the past and always live in the present, as we had done while together. I am ever so grateful for my time with her while on this planet of trouble and tribulation and strive to follow her example to make it a better place for all of us, as long as I am here."
"Here, here!" I said, raising my glass again.
"Well let's drink to Ann, then," said Laura, and we all toasted her.
"She never could tell me what she did; only that at times she entered areas that were in fact quite dangerous. But her homeland was Africa, and she spoke several languages. It's just that women are not very well respected or protected in most of that continent, and many end up far worse off than did she. It was for them whom she was fighting for, and for whom she ultimately gave her life, in the end.
"I am told that there have been many like her; but due to their positions, and the nature of their work, none of them can ever be celebrated for the contributions they make. They are among the heroes that live and die in anonymity, unknown to the masses." 
"Well having met you, we will remember her in our hearts too. Do you have a picture?"
Daniel went back to his room and retrieved a picture, and brought it out to show us. Ann was indeed a beautiful woman. We all stared for several moments; Daniel proudly smiling, the hint of dampness appearing in his eyes.
"She would have loved to have met the two of you!" Daniel said, in a way that suggested something more than in just a casual way. 
"How long ago was it that you were at Desire?" I asked.
"Oh, that was several years ago. It was for my fiftieth birthday. And what a week!" Daniel replied, laughing out loud.
"I'll bet!" interjected Laura.
I could tell that she was as attracted to Daniel as I was, and the chemistry between us all was electric.
"Ann's energy was incredible. I think it was her that attracted all of the attention - from the girls even - but we really only hooked up with two other couples, one of whom we remained 'friends with benefits' with for some time afterwards. None of us were immersed in that sort of lifestyle, but we just really connected; and in that entire sexually-charged atmosphere, it just fueled our passions to broaden our experience. We really had fun! How about you two?"
"It was virtually the same for us," replied Laura, continuing, "We did not go down there with any expectations, we just thought if we meet the right people, we would just go with the flow. We need to make that 'connection' before we can jump to the next step. 
"With us, well, we're different from the average couple that goes down there. While most girls we met there seemed to have no problem with girl-girl contact, I do. I am as straight as they come. I just can't get it on with another girl. There is simply no attraction there. But if he’s a tall grey-haired gentleman; hold me back!"
While I pretended to hold her back in jest, Laura stopped, leaving it up to me to explain the other part of the equation if I chose to. And, I did.
"You see, I am the one who is 'out there on the curve', the Kinsey curve, that is. Not Laura."
Daniel raised his eyebrow and commented right away.
"It is my feeling that most men - not all, but most, especially as they get to our age - experience those feelings. I know I have, and do now," he replied, looking me right in the eye, and casually sipping on his beer before continuing.
"I'm probably right out there on the curve with you, my friend. It is only the few who have the sexual security to even admit to that curiosity."
Daniel smiled at me, then uncrossed and re-crossed his legs the other way, and as he did, revealed a growing erection. I did the same, almost in unison, and took a very large gulp from my beer.
Laura slinked back in the sofa and looked back and forth at each of us - it was easy to tell what was going through her head. It was the same thing that was going through mine. Daniel's cock!
Daniel broke the silence and told us the story of their experience.
"As my wife and I became very close to that one couple, we of course became intimate. Ann was fully bisexual, as was Denise. The girls made up this game where 'anything goes’ and that is where we just checked in our inhibitions and had fun. We took turns lying blindfolded on the massage table, and the other three would take turns providing certain exquisite oral pleasures and see if the person could guess who was doing the deed. It was great fun, and we all had a blast doing it. After that, neither Leo nor I had any misgivings about giving each other any sort of pleasure. The girls loved watching us, too."
"Who was best at that guessing game?" Laura wanted to know.
"The girls, hands down."
We all had a good laugh, and then realized it was getting near the dinner hour.
"Say, I did promise you a dinner. Have you checked out restaurants around here?" Daniel wanted to know.
"Yes, there's a great Italian place right around the corner. A little Mom-and-Pop operation that is ranked way up there with the locals, and we can walk there in less than ten minutes," I answered.
"I suppose that means I have to put clothes back on..." lamented my lovely Laura.
"Yes, but by all means, ditch the bra. Wear something slutty. You're impressing two men tonight," I boldly suggested.
Laura then smacked my ass for being so cheeky and turned for the bedroom; I winked at Daniel, and he winked back.
I had just closed the door behind us and Laura grabbed me and gave me the hottest open-mouth kiss she had ever given me. I returned it in kind.
"God, he's gorgeous," she whispered to me.
"Yes, he is. Imagine our mouths surrounding that delicious cock of his and our tongues dancing up and down from the head down to his balls."
"Mmm. Fuck. You could lick his balls while I take him in my throat."
She was so wet, and I was leaking pre-cum so profusely, that I just slipped inside her with ease while we stood at the end of the bed.
"Ahhh," she let out a whimper as I plunged my dick into her.

Then we both realized that our friend in the next room probably had heard that.
"We had best save ourselves for after just in case," I suggested, and reluctantly slid my rock-hard dick back out of her very slowly to savor every inch of the trip.
Once out, Laura sat down on the edge of the bed and licked me off , so that I would be able to at least get dressed. I returned the favor.  She was SO wet and it was all she could do to muffle herself from making any sounds.
Laura did indeed slip into something very sexy.  It was my favorite red dress that she'd owned for the over ten years we'd been together; the plunging neckline showing off her large breasts and the short length showing off her long shapely legs. Elegant, yet at the same time it showed off her beautiful figure and shouted "FUCK ME" more than anything else she owned. Sometimes a woman can look even more alluring in clothes than out of them, and this was one dress that really did it for me. 
Even at fifty-something, my girl was drop dead gorgeous, and I swear on a stack of bibles as high as the moon, I would - even as a twenty one year old - have jumped without hesitation at the opportunity to sample her charms. 
And, judging by Daniel's reaction when she emerged, the dress did it for him too.
"My God, you look ravishing, if I may say so," he exclaimed, all wide-eyed. 
"You are quite a hunk yourself, Mr. Jones!" smiled Laura.
"Indeed you are," I added, "Both of you."
"C'mon boys, take me out and wine and dine me. My inhibitions are already melting away. I will probably leave a trail of them on the way to the restaurant." 
With that, Laura extended both of her arms, and we all exited the room and made our way to the restaurant. 
I realized as we were leaving that I still had the smell of Laura's sex all over my face, but it only added to the magic. She also had my scent all over her.
Dinner and conversation was fabulous. We talked about the places in the world we had seen, about our pasts, and once we were finishing our after-dinner drinks, what we might amuse ourselves with when we got back to the hotel.
"You know," quipped Laura, "I would really like to know more about that interesting little game you told us about."
"Well," Daniel said, leaning back in his chair and stretching his arms; "I could tell you, or even better, show you how the game is played. But first, I should know if that is a line that you would like to cross with me."
I was smiling ear to ear, and my eyes were lit up like Saturday night - and Laura's must have been too - because once again, our friend broke out in his usual contagious laughter.
I reached across, under the table, to put my hand on his thigh, and low and behold, there was Laura's. She'd beaten me to the punch.
"I'll take that as a resounding yes then," he answered, spreading his legs even further, and revealing a rather healthy protrusion being happily fondled by my partner-in-passion.
Thank goodness for long table-cloths; we had not seen the waiter approach with the bill.
"Will there be anything else this evening then?" he asked politely.
What a loaded question, I thought quietly to myself.
"No sir. Here, this should take care of it."
Daniel handed him cash, and we thanked him for a very entertaining evening.  It was one that had just begun.

"Just to get the fine-print stuff over with, you should know that once Leo was reassigned to Austria - he was also with the foreign service - and they both moved away, we were tested for STD's and came up negative. We never played after that. I don't know how you feel about using condoms, but not anticipating anything, I neglected to bring any along. In fact, I haven't owned any for years."
"We haven't played in years either," I answered, "and have been faithful to each other, so we do not pose any risk."
Laura chimed in, "We do have non-allergenic condoms we use for bum-play, but other than that, I want the real thing, baby!"
"Sounds like we're good and all on the same page then! By the way, my friends call me Danny."
"Shall we, Danny?" I asked, getting up from the table. I could not wait until we got back to our room.
Daniel had to 'adjust' himself before moving - understandably so - but in a moment we were off and almost running back to our room, laughing like kids on our way to the circus.
Once in the privacy of the elevator, I nudged Laura toward Danny and we sandwiched her between us. My hands went straight for her crotch and his for her breasts, while we buried our faces in her neck and kissed and nibbled on opposite sides of her head. Our hard cocks pressed against her, front and back, eliciting gravelly moans of delight from the object of our desires.
"Mmm. You guys have me so fucking hot.”
I loved to hear her talk dirty, almost as much as she loved to hear me do the same to her.
Suddenly the door opened and we swiftly made our way down the hall to the end and fumbled with our keys to unlock the door.
Once inside, Danny excused himself to go get undressed and freshen up. We did the same; all of us having a good rinse in the shower, with Laura then changing into her slinkiest, sluttiest "fuck me" teddy. 
I came out and poured another glass of wine for my girl, then opened the fridge for a beer just as Danny appeared.
"Join me Danny?"
"You bet I will," he answered, putting his arm around me as he stood behind me and to my left. I glanced down as I was opening the bottles and he was a sight to behold. I wondered how much bigger and fuller his cock would swell, given the right TLC.
I handed him his beer and he took it with his free hand, never taking the other arm from around my shoulder. He was clearly very comfortable being close to a man, as well as a woman. This made my cock rise to the occasion, and I couldn't help drink in the sight of him - starting by looking straight ahead at his toned neck, glancing down over his chest, and then settling on that beautiful black dick.
"You are one beautiful man, Danny..." I said, moving my eyes back up and toward his -towering above me, and putting my arm around his lower back. I wanted to touch his cock so bad... to bend down and take him in my mouth... to taste him.
"Not so bad yourself, Matthew..." he answered, softly stroking my neck and back and looking down at me just like I was looking at him. Working out regularly helped me to keep the extra pounds off, and to keep my muscles toned.
While a modest six inches in length, my girth is wider than most white dudes. Danny, on the other hand, had to be at least eight or nine inches in length, and probably even a bit thicker than me. He was a giant of a man in all respects. 
Just then Laura appeared, and seeing that we were getting acquainted, sauntered up and joined the party. That really brought our cocks to life. She was a sight to behold, and literally took our breath away as she approached us. Long dark hair graciously flowing over soft shoulders, unparalleled beauty in her smiling face, large shapely all-natural breasts, an hourglass figure and million-dollar legs. She was tall, majestic, and quietly confident.
She could have had any man, and yet she chose me.
Well, tonight would be extra special; she would have two men to please her.
We all embraced together, and Laura offered an open-mouth kiss to him, as though to welcome him into the triad. I ran my hand down his lower back and over his muscular right buttock, while gently licking and sucking his right nipple.  It was something he apparently quite enjoyed.
I kept sucking as Laura worked her way down, eventually to her knees, to marvel at the great black beauty that lay out before her.
I could not resist watching as she gathered him up in her hands, balls and all, and looked up at both of us while she licked and sucked the pre-cum that had collected at the head. After tonguing it out of his pee-slit and rubbing it all over her lips she stood back up and kissed him again, sharing the taste with him. 
So sexy, my lady is.
Danny responded as I always do; grunting happily and licking it from her mouth before allowing her to go back down on him again. 
I knelt for a closer look, and took his massive balls in my hand to massage and gently tug at them as she continued to work his meat deeper into her throat. 
Laura kept eye contact with him, watching for his reaction as she plied her artful ways with great enthusiasm; then finally glanced my way. I was inches from her cheek; and she knew what I wanted. But she was going to tease me first.
She pulled off him, and then plunged her tongue into my mouth, offering me a taste of him from her lips. It was heaven - I loved the taste of cock on her tongue, and in her spit.  It was normally mine that I tasted though, and the fact that it wasn't made me even more excited. 
Then back to him she went; back and forth, his cock, then my mouth. 
I ran my face up and down the side of her neck and cheek and planted small kisses on her perfectly tanned skin as she made love to him with her mouth.

I whispered in her ear things like, "I'll bet that cock tastes wonderful," and "Don't you just love to suck a big black dick, baby?"
When I thought I couldn't take it any more - watching her hog all of that gorgeous meat to herself - she finally slid over to the side of him and glared at me, as if to dare me to join her. I looked up for some sign of approval, and it came rather promptly. 
Danny's giant right hand grasped the back of my head, as his left hand did Laura's, and gently guided it closer to that massive black beauty. My lips finally made contact, and stretched to connect with Laura's on the top and bottom of his shaft. He then started moving his cock in a slow thrusting motion, so that our lips encircled his shaft and ran up and down the considerable length of him.
After a few strokes, he stopped when we were both right at the head, and we took turns sucking him there - and French kissing with that big tasty cock-head right in the middle - while I continued to massage those massive black balls of his.
Laura produced an incredible amount of spit when she sucked cock. She knew how much it turned me on, and logically, how much it must do the same to other men. It was obviously having a similar effect on Danny. 
"You guys are just amazing!" he said, as he watched us work on him.
What I could not suck up and swallow right away started running down onto her breasts, and down his ball sac, making him very slippery there. I broke off now and then just to lick them both off - the heavenly mix of her saliva and his pre-cum - from her pendulous breasts and his balls and legs. The rest I just massaged into his perineum, and around back into his pulsating anal opening.
I found the smell of him almost mesmerizing. It had been a very long time since I had pleasured - and taken in the scent and taste of - a man this way, in tandem with my lovely Laura.
Danny beckoned Laura to come and kiss him again, so I got a few moments "alone" with that monstrous member of his. As my lovely wife allowed this beautiful man to probe her cock-flavored mouth with his tongue, I engulfed his manhood in my mouth and began working it deeper and deeper down my throat.
In all those private masturbation sessions I'd had, when Laura was away or otherwise occupied, when I had used life-like dildos to probe myself and massage my prostate, I had also practiced my deep-throating skills; thinking one day, maybe - just maybe - I might be lucky enough to actually use them.
I had got to the point where I could ALMOST take my big one down six inches - in other words - take someone my size ALL the way down.
So I worked on Danny, like a boa would work on a weekly meal; bit by bit, inch by inch, taking him deeper and deeper into my throat.
Finally, I had taken all but what I held in the scrunched fingers of my fist holding his shaft at the base - and I am telling you, that was a LOT of cock.
Suddenly both Danny and Laura looked down and saw how good I was doing. By that time, my eyes were watering, and my witnesses appeared as a blur to me, way up there in the dim light of the hotel suite.
My Laura knelt back down and just remained at my side to watch and encourage me.
"Oh yeah, baby. That's right. Swallow him - take him all the way down! You're doing so good baby!"
I was almost out of breath, but in my last gasp, took my fist off the base of his cock and pushed it as far back in my throat as I could muster, while attempting to just swallow, as though it was a great big piece of porterhouse steak.
I got him down maybe another inch - almost all the way, but not quite, before pulling back and gasping to refill my lungs with oxygen, much to their relief.
I thought they were going to start clapping, Laura and Danny. They both chimed in at once with their "atta-boys" while I admired the long spit-trail I'd left between the end of his cock and my mouth. Now I realized how Laura generated all that saliva - it happens when you take something that big, that deep. I slurped it up and went right back to work before he pulled it away.
But Danny did have something different in mind. And it was something that I would find almost as enjoyable as sucking his cock. Besides, Laura was hot and wet, and needed some attention - pronto. And here we were - supposedly gentlemen - all but neglecting her.
"I think it's time to take care of the lady, don't you?" Danny suggested.
I smiled, knowing in my heart what the prescription was going to be.
"Yes Danny. This elegant woman definitely needs what you got - badly. She needs a big black cock."
Danny took both of those massive hands and placed then beneath Laura's buttocks, picking her right up; then gently lowered her down right over that massive cock-head as I spread her outer lips. She was so hot and damp that I knew she would slip very easily onto him. Especially as wet with my saliva as he was.
He carried her over to the large sofa and sat down, and allowed Laura to gradually take him inside her - so that she could control the depth of his penetration. 
I spent a couple of minutes licking both of them before being called off by Laura.
"Baby, I need a cock in my mouth." she said, before Danny grabbed her and started French kissing her again.
I heard him mumble "Mmm" as I maneuvered my way up beside them, standing on the sofa seat-cushion astride them, so my hard dick was eye level with them. With my one hand I stroked the back of Laura's head, and with the other, I stroked myself. I was wet and dripping with pre-cum, and wondered if Danny might also partake.
Laura broke off Danny's lips and took me into her warm mouth, staying as close to Danny's face as she could. He immediately started licking up the side of my balls, just where the ball-sac meets the inside of my thigh. It felt wonderful. I placed my other hand on his head, and they then began to take turns sucking my cock. 
Danny was indeed just as comfortable with a cock in his mouth as I was. He had obviously had some experience based on how good of a job he was doing, using his tongue and lips to caress all around the very sensitive head and frenulum, and probing my pee-slit as I had done with him. 
As Laura became entranced containing so much black cock inside her, Danny pretty much took over the sole cock sucking duties and started taking me deeper into his throat. I could tell that he was inviting me to fuck his mouth, so that is what I did - holding his head and controlling the rhythm while he just sucked in time with my thrusts. I lost myself in ecstasy as he took me to within an inch of climaxing. I had to pull myself from his throat and take a brief break; otherwise I surely would have blown my load into his cum-hungry mouth right there and then!
I did not want to say it in front of my wife, but I was beginning to think that he was the most skilled cocksucker I had ever felt grace my groin.
Instinctively, I plunged my tongue into his mouth, not even thinking for a moment that this was a guy, and that most guys don't go for that. Thankfully, he did not seem the least perturbed. In fact, he returned it, and held my head and plunged his tongue back into my mouth; surprising me with how big he was there too.
I hadn't even realized it, but Laura had flipped around reverse-cowgirl and was playing with herself and flailing wildly up and down, giving him the fuck of his life. What a great opportunity to go down on her while that big cock was sliding in and out, I thought...
I knelt down between his massive legs and Laura leaned back and spread her legs a bit further, knowing what I intended to do. She let Danny do the thrusting now, and just became a receptacle for our combined loving attention. 
If you have never tasted your woman as she is getting fucked like this, you are missing out on one of life's finer pleasures. She was dripping wet, and her juices were flowing freely and soaking him, running down those swollen balls, just begging to be licked off. 
I set to work and dove into my tempting smorgasbord, licking them both clean before concentrating on her pleasure center, that magical clit just above where Danny's piston-like dick was pumping in and out of her.
I licked and sucked as she held my head right there, and she orgasmed twice: the first one was long and hard; and the second one was sort of like an aftershock, shorter in duration, but one that made her whole body quake before she finally collapsed in a heap on Danny's lap.
It was so good to see Laura enjoy herself so much. She'd always wanted to make love to a colored gentleman, and Danny was the most likable gentleman we'd met in years, never mind the color of his skin. In the moment we three became lovers, that became more or less invisible to us anyway. It was his personality - not his genetic background or gender - that shone through and attracted both of us like magnets to him. 
"Perhaps we should relocate to our bedroom?" I suggested to my parters in lust. 
Before Laura could even answer, Danny rose up, with my lovely wife still impaled on his cock, and carried her like that into our room. I followed with our drinks, and laid beside them on the large king-sized bed as she spun around forward cowgirl to give Danny a thank-you French kiss.
I ran my hand down the crack of her ass suggestively, wondering if she might be up for a little DP. The juices from her orgasm had literally soaked them both, so there was plenty there to lubricate her with. I had an idea and slipped on one of our play gloves, the ones we use for ass play; and dipped it in Laura's lube from our toy box - the only one she's found that she does not react unfavorably to.
Unbeknownst to Daniel, but soon to BE known, was that Laura loved it when I talked dirty to her. Especially when I had designs on her ass. Many times, when we had played on our own in the past, I would speak of a large black cock taking her while I had my way with her ass. Now, here she was with a beautiful big black cock buried in her pussy FOR REAL. What fun I was going to have NOW...
"You know you want two cocks, don't you baby," I asked, as I twisted and corkscrewed one gloved finger up her butt, inch by inch.
"Oh fuck, Baby, I don't know.  He's so big in there."
"That's a big cock in your cunt, isn't it baby."
"Oh fuck.  A big cock in my cunt."
"There’s a big black cock in your hungry cunt. You're such a horny gal, aren't you, dear?"
I smacked her on the ass; right on the words "horny" and "gal", then knelt upside her and offered my hard cock to her pouting lips.
"How about sucking the cock that's going up your ass, Baby? Tell me you want two cocks. Tell me what a horny gal you are."
I pulled her head up by her hair, as Danny looked on intently, and looked down into her eyes, before plunging her mouth down onto my cock and shoving it down her throat.
"That's right, suck this cock now because it's going up your ass next. Get me good and wet."
I wasn't letting up with my left hand, still fingering her ass with that glove on, spreading her wide, and feeling Danny's dick thrusting in and out through that thin membrane between her cunt and asshole. 
I could tell she was protesting a bit, but not enough that I should be overly concerned.
"Oh fuck. He's so big. You’re so big."
"Just suck that dick baby. Everything's gonna be fine."
I could see Danny flash a wicked grin up at me as I continued to guide Laura's head onto me, and returned his gesture in kind.
"Danny wants to pump his load deep into your hot pussy baby, while I'm fucking your ass. What do you think of him pumping all of his cum into you?"
"Oh, fuck. I want you both to fuck the shit out of me. I want both of you to fill me with your hot cum and then lick it out of me.  That's what I want!"
"Oh, you horny gal!"
I jammed my cock back into her mouth again; happy that I got the answer I wanted. I could see Danny's eyes roll back into his head, and I knew that he would not last much longer. I had to get this gal on my hot rod, and fast.
I pulled out my gloved fingers and slipped on a ribbed condom.  It’s the kind Laura loves me to fuck her ass with and laid back on the bed, winking to Danny. He knew just what to do.
"Your white dick waits!" he suggested to Laura.
My lovely wife climbed off her black stallion and briefly licked him clean, before sitting down on me, reverse cowgirl, impaling herself on my sheathed prick, moaning all the way as she worked it bit by bit into her ass.
It did not take long, perhaps twenty seconds, as I had prepared her well; and once I was buried, she started wailing until she had fully adjusted to my girth.
As she did this, Danny, with my encouragement attempted to muffle her by shoving his cock unceremoniously into her mouth.
"Shut that horny gal up before she wakes the neighborhood!" I exclaimed, as Danny effectively plugged her face with his cunt-soaked schlong. 
"Thar’s better," I said, holding her head by the hair for him to fuck.
"You like that, don't you?" I asked her.
"Mmm hmm!" Laura answered in the affirmative, her mouth never less than at least half full of Danny's dick.
I smacked her in the ass repeatedly to reward her for her performance and praised her out loud. She responded by starting to bounce up and down on my cock. This was the signal I was waiting for: she was good and ready to be DP'd. 
"You horny gal; you want TWO cocks, don't you! Say it!"
"YES! I want TWO COCKS!"
"You want my cock in your ass, and Danny's big black cock in your cunt, don't you!"
I smacked her even harder on the ass now, eliciting a cry and whimper from my gorgeous wife.
"I want you boys to cream my fucking holes - but GOOD!" she replied wickedly.
I pulled her down on me and spread her legs for Danny, and he teased her at first by rubbing his cock up and down the crack of her snatch. I could feel his balls rub against mine, as she begged him to put it inside her.
"Oh FUCK.  Stop teasing me. FUCK ME! FUCK ME with that black dick! Split me wide open with your cocks!"

Laura was delirious with pleasure and totally overcome with the realization that she was about to experience two fantasies in one - two cocks at once, and one of them being black. 
"Show Danny what a hot slut you are, Baby. Beg for his seed." 
Daniel quite possibly had never encountered such a scene; a white slut-wife impaled on her husband, his cock buried deep in her bowels, and being begged to pump his seed into her gaping cunt.
I watched Laura's eyes almost pop out of her head as I felt his cock wiggle and slide its way into her. Danny was extremely hard - I swear I could feel the veins in his cock right through Laura as he slid in and out of her ever so carefully.
All Laura could do was moan and drool as all that cock was inching its way deep into her womb. Finally I felt his balls against mine.  He'd bottomed out.
"Congratulations, Baby! You are stuffed as full of cock as you'll ever get!" I said, and then shoved my tongue into her mouth.
Remarkably, she kissed me back, then smiled, even if still a bit deliriously.
"Are you ready to get fucked, Ms. Collins?"
"I think so."
Danny started slow, but then again, anything that big just can't move that fast. I think I had lost just a bit of my fullness, but regained it quickly once I felt him moving inside her and against me. 
"OH FUCK. O H F U C K." cried out Laura in voices and tones I never knew she had; as Danny started making love to her from above, and I, almost in unison, from below.
We were all completely immersed in each of our experiences: it was as though we were all making love to each other at the same time. An experience beyond any of our expectations. 
Most of all though, it was Laura who vocalized what she was experiencing, in "ooooohhhs" and "aaaaahhs" and guttural groans and growls the likes and variety of which I'd never heard emanate from her before.
I had reached around and grasped Laura's ample breasts, and squeezed her nipples just the way she liked; while Danny and I took turns French kissing her. At one point, both our tongues were in her mouth probing at the same time, as she surrendered herself completely to us.
The mutual ecstasy we were feeling did not last nearly long enough, however. Or at least, it was such bliss, that it seemed to be over much too quickly.
As Danny neared orgasm, he became more vocal, more forceful; Laura and I both felt him approaching the point of no return. I could feel her tighten her grip, instinctively, and our black stallion thrust even harder into her; and I watched his eyes grow wider at the moment before they both went over the edge together.
I just held on to my baby and kissed the back of her neck, as Daniel emptied his seed deep into her while her whole body shuddered between us, absorbing his load from probably the largest cock that had ever penetrated her womb. His thrusts reverberated through her and down onto me, and I could feel Laura's muscles spasm involuntarily on my cock as she quaked from her own orgasm; pinned between her two men and filled in both holes.
Danny punctuated it nicely by burying his larger-than-life tongue deep into Laura's mouth, and as she attempted to contain that, her saliva overflowed and dripped down the side of her cheeks and neck to where I gleefully licked it off. 
I felt honored to hold them both above me, as they continued probing each other’s mouths in an extended deep-French kiss, in their moment of post-orgasmic bliss. 
We just laid there for a few minutes, until our heavy breathing had subsided; and Daniel lifted himself up but as yet not uncoupled from Laura. He smiled down at both of us, and told us that that was one of the most intense experiences he'd ever had in his life.
We replied in kind.
"That's the first time Laura's ever had two at once," I replied, "and wow, you were definitely the right person."
Laura echoed my comments and then some.
"Oh, Danny, that was overwhelming. Feeling you release into me, with Matthew fucking my asshole, just pushed me over the edge. Other than Matthew, I have never been able to cum WITH someone like that. You are an amazing man, Mr. Jones."
Meanwhile, I had wriggled out of Laura's ass and slipped off the condom. I had not cum yet, and I wanted to get a taste of both of my partners before they had any other ideas. Laura must have read my mind.
"May I have the pleasure of cleaning off your cock, Mr. Jones?"
"Why, sure Madam..."
Danny went to get up to get a washcloth, but both of us climbed onto his legs preventing his escape.
"No, no, this way, Danny," said Laura, leaning down to suck him dry.
I joined her, and together we lapped all of his cream and her sweet cum off of him and had him squeaky clean in no time. 
"One more treat left," said Laura, opening her legs for me.
She was just dripping, and I slurped up her delicious cream pie as she pushed more and more from deep within her.
Danny started stroking me as I was finishing cleaning up my lovely wife Laura, then joined me, asking if there was anything left. I backed off, letting him lick the last of her out as a gesture of good will.
"Boys, boys, BOYS!" cried our lady of the night as she finally pulled Danny's head away from her pulsating snatch. "I am totally spent.  I’m done for this evening. You have taken care of me like I have never been before. But I am now at the point where I must have a break!"
Poor Laura was perhaps a bit overstimulated, and Danny and I WOULD have kept licking her had she not waved us off.
Danny and I looked at each other, then down at my still demanding erection, as though it were the 'elephant in the room'.
"May I, Matthew?" Danny asked politely. I knew exactly what he had in mind.
"I would be most delighted, kind sir."
I lay back against the head of the bed, beside Laura, and watched as Danny went to work, bathing my cock with his talented mouth. All the way down to my balls and puckered asshole he went, and licked and sucked his way back up the underside with Laura watching intently.
She had never taken a back seat, as it were; always participating in some way when another man did this to me. But this time, she just watched, perhaps knowing that there was something special about him. Something she should know.
His middle finger started making little ring-like circles around my sphincter, then probing me, maybe an inch or so, in and out in time with my invasions into and out of his mouth. Gradually, he let me take over control of the rhythm.  I reached down and held his head as I had done earlier.
Laura moved in a bit closer, and propped her head up on one elbow. But still, she made no effort to intervene - just to get a better perspective from which to watch this magic man do his thing.
Danny's middle finger found pay dirt, and he started gyrating the pad of it in a most enjoyable way over my prostate. Not too hard, as to prompt that familiar urge to urinate, but just enough to resonate with the orgasmic feelings that were swirling all around down there; building and building like a wave nearing shore and getting ready to break.
My mouth involuntarily opened, I had realized, as I was moaning and drooling down my chin; so lost in the ecstasy of the moment. Danny's sucking became more pronounced, more intense; signaling he wanted what I had inside me, inside of him.
I was almost there, and had to ask, just to be sure.
"Danny, can I cum in your mouth?"
He hummed an enthusiastic "Mmm hmm!" indicating that he positively DID want that, and - as if to punctuate his affirmative response - started moaning and sucking me even harder.
I released any remaining inhibitions I might have harbored (as if I had any in the first place) and began fucking his mouth as though I owned him now, thrusting in and out at whatever pace I chose; and he was giving me the best suction anyone has ever given me in a blowjob. If I could have made it last forever, I would still be there now, pumping into and out of his throat; and these passages would yet to have been written.
But, you are reading them, so it stands to reason that all good things indeed did "cum to an end.”
My head flew back, and I fell over the edge of that great orgasmic plateau, giving in to our mutual hunger for this most intimate exchange. We both moaned in unison as I exploded into him with that first jet of hot man-cream he had worked so diligently for. 
In the ultimate act of submission that one man can give another, he took my full load into his mouth and swallowed all but a small drop that appeared at his lower lip and rolled down his chin. I swear I must have spasmed seven times, with him massaging my prostate like that, coaxing even more cum from within me than I could have otherwise ejaculated. It was utterly amazing.
When my spasms had subsided, he just slowly sucked my shaft deep into his throat, maintaining eye contact with me and taking great care not to over stimulate me. We men are SO sensitive at this time, right after we ejaculate. But the way he did it, it felt so amazing, that my erection took several minutes to subside, and I got past that oversensitivity to the point that it started to feel pleasurable again.
When he finally released my penis from his mouth, he joined Laura in a kiss; and she made fast work of that little dribble on his chin.
I lay back totally spent and watched them through glazed eyes as they continued to kiss and frolic about my groin area, licking me clean.
"Oh my... you are VERY good mister Jones..." I said, beginning to come back to Earth.
"And you, sir, were indescribably delicious."
"As was the creampie you prepared for me earlier!" I replied, to which we all shared a laugh.
"Well, maybe you could make me one tomorrow?" Danny boldly suggested.
"I'm all over it."
"May I ask you a personal question, Danny?" Laura interjected.
"Of course."
Laura moved onto him in an aggressive pose and flashed one of those naughty grins that usually precede something diabolical.
"Are you OK with being anally penetrated?"
Danny laughed out loud and once again, made us all laugh with him. His jovial nature was infectious and you couldn't help but being uplifted in his presence.
"By either of you? Of course I am! Elise and I had played many times like that, with a fake dick; and I lost my virginity that way to Leo - as did he to me. So I've had enough experience to at least 'know the ropes', as they say. What did you have in mind?"
Laura glanced at both of us, and then used her most sultry voice to reply.
"I have never watched two men... FUCK... before. Just sit back, and be a spectator to that. I would dearly love to watch the two of you do that for me."
Danny and I looked at each other, and then I broke the silence.
"I would love to try it with you Danny, top or bottom. Hell, both!"
"Well, why don't we give the lady a show she won't forget tomorrow then?"
"A show needs a director!" Laura jumped in.
"This IS getting interesting!" Danny responded. Both of our cocks were rising back to life as we started wondering what curve balls Laura might throw our way. 
We decided we should recess for the rest of the evening as Danny had material to present at his conference the next morning.
"I will be out of here by seven o'clock, but should be back around two or three. These things usually wind down by mid-afternoon, so I should be back by then."
"We'll be waiting!" answered Laura.
"Indeed we will!" I said. "Indeed, we will."
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Chapter 2 - A guy meets a couple with a newly bi hubby
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As a married bisexual guy in his thirties, I sometimes place an advert in the erotic classifieds looking for a gay or bi guy to help me "expand my horizons.” The e-mail I received that morning was very encouraging, another bisexual man looking for a discreet hookup.
We exchanged e-mails over a number of days, each mail making me feel more and more that this had the potential to be an epic experience- his name was Bob and he had recently discovered his feelings toward guys and was experimenting with the idea. 
As we discussed the possibility of getting together, he suddenly asked me how I would feel if his wife joined us. This was certainly unexpected, and as these things tend to be, seemed a little suspicious. Of course I went along with the fantasy, knowing that there was no way this was actually happening, but eager to see where this would lead. I tested him by asking me to show me a picture of her, and sure enough there was an image file attached to the next mail. She was not traditionally beautiful, but had smoldering eyes and a very sensual something about her that made me feel these two really mean business! I decided to take the plunge and agreed to a meeting at their house, figuring that owners of a guest house would probably not kill someone at their place of business.
We arranged for a meeting at 11:00 the next morning.  I called in sick to work and set about preparing myself for the liaison. A good long bath to be as fresh as possible, my cock nicely manscaped, and a masturbation session just before I left to ensure I could last a bit longer completed the prep.
I managed to find their place easily enough, and pulled in exactly at 11:00. A knock on the door, and an excited scuffling from inside the house followed. As is my habit I was wearing jeans and a t-shirt with no underwear, and I could feel the beginnings of an erection strain uncomfortably inside the jeans. He opened the door with a jittery smile, reassuring me that I was not the only one who was extremely nervous. He was a bit bigger than I estimated in his picture but was good-looking and friendly. He told me he wanted to go get some beers to loosen us up, so I tagged along so we could get to know each other while his wife had a shower.
As it turned out, he had come out to his wife a few months ago regarding the feelings he was having toward men, and to his surprise this had turned her on so much that they were always on the lookout for discreet sexual encounters with a guy who would be willing to please both him and her. I certainly was game for this. We arrived back at their house and I was introduced to Heather.  She was the same age as me (38) and surprisingly we both were four years older than Bob. She was very pleasant, and we spent more than an hour drinking and smoking on their verandah overlooking the city, openly discussing the reasons for why we were all here and how our lives had reached the point where we were looking for something new to try. We all got extremely relaxed but there was an underlying sexual tension all the time. Who was going to make the move to suggest we go to the bedroom?
To my surprise, Heather suddenly got up and said: "Well boys, are we doing this or what?"
We both got up and we went to their bedroom- they had put up dark drapes and had a huge bed, and was absolutely perfect for what we were about to do. Heather took my hand and led me to the dresser, where she opened a box with a variety of toys, including a strap-on and several dildos and vibrators. She told me that they had been experimenting with different things for some time and that they were both very open-minded sexually. I had noticed.
Bob was standing in the middle of the room drinking a beer, so we walked over to him and pulled in close, three people sharing something significant. I had one arm around each of them, so I took the initiative, pulling Bob closer and kissing him softly. The feeling of stubble against my face was a thrill as he reciprocated the kiss, harder this time. His tongue flicked gently against mine and I could feel myself becoming rock hard. I had to be careful to not neglect either one of them, so I turned to Heather, running my hands through her mess of curly hair and kissing her passionately. I had expected her to be wary with her husband present, but she crushed her mouth against mine and pulled me away from him, pressing our bodies together. I could feel the softness of her small breasts pushing against me as our tongues entwined, prompting me to put my hand on her ass and pull her closer so she could feel my erection. In the meantime Bob had come up behind me and was grinding against my butt, his arms around me caressing my chest.
Clothes were coming off at a speed and within a few seconds all three of us were starkers. I was so hard it was almost painful as I lowered my head and encircled her left breast with my mouth. Her nipple was deliciously puffy and I was in heaven, circling her areola with my tongue and gently sucking. We lay down on the bed, me on my back, and kissed deeply again. Suddenly my cock just about exploded.  I looked down and Bob had taken my full length into his very wet mouth and was sliding up and down.  I had to ask him to hold back otherwise our playdate would have been over then and there.
I decided to turn my attention on him and turned around. Heather hungrily grabbed my penis and started licking and sucking very gently at first as I came face to cock with Bob's dick. It wasn't huge but was very sexy, only problem was it was only semi. erect and he seemed to struggle to keep it. I started on his balls.  he had also shaved and there was no hair getting in my mouth, which I appreciated. I took his sac in my hand and very gently slid his cock into my mouth. He gasped and I could feel the organ engorging with blood as his semi became a proper erection. I continued sucking, at the same time really enjoying the attention that I was receiving from his wife. She had taken a drop of lube and was now gently massaging my anus.  I didn't have to wait long before feeling her finger slipped into my ass. It felt insane.  here I was with a beautiful cock in my mouth with my own member being sucked on by a very sexual woman who at the same time was fingering my butt. 
It was time for a change though, and she took the lead, lying down on her back and beckoning to me. I instantly knew what she wanted and wasted no time. I flipped around and took her leg in my hand, gently kissing and running my tongue up the length of her calf and onto her thigh. By the time
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