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Gina had always wanted to make love on a boat. She had never expected it would be a canal boat. Or how many other people would be involved.

The boat was long and narrow, and tightly packed with amenities. Gina was standing in the tiny lounge, with two bench seats facing each other. There was a small, kitchen space beyond it, then the first of the ‘cabins’, with a double bed and just enough room to get through the door. A tiny shower was slotted in between the first and second cabins, then there was the toilet, and a final cabin had two single beds in it.

She couldn’t imagine six people- seven if one of the benches was converted to a bed- sharing the boat. Or maybe everyone who went on holiday along the canals planned to get as intimate with each other as she was with the five men crowded into the lounge and kitchen.

Her husband had done all the work to make her fantasies of sex with multiple men come true. But, as usual, he had added his own twists to appeal to his sense of humour. She had laughed for five minutes, until tears were streaming down her cheeks and she could hardly breathe, when James had shown her a picture of the boat where her first gang bang would take place.

Now that they had picked up the four men he’d enlisted from The Gang, and moored the boat on a quiet stretch of canal, she was beginning to wonder if the plan could possibly work. The cabin was taller than she had expected, though James, and two of the men, had to crouch to keep from bashing their heads on the ceiling. It was the width that would restrict them. Gina wanted to take two men at once- in fact, she wanted to take one in her pussy and another in her mouth, then have James in her arse whilst another of the guys was in her pussy- and she wasn’t sure how they’d do that in the cramped space.

Gina looked at her husband. He was already working out the logistics of it, she could tell. If anyone could make this work, it was him. “So, how are we going to do this?” she asked him.

“You decide which order you want the boys in, and I’ll sort out who goes where, and when. It should come together easily enough.” James grinned when he realised the terrible pun he had accidentally made.

Gina studied the four smiling men crowded into the lounge and kitchen space. They’d been introduced, and she was sure that she could remember all their names. Each of them appeared excited at the chance to be with her, but she wanted to see for sure. “I can’t possibly make a decision until I’ve seen them all naked.”

The boys hardly needed the nod from James, and started stripping. “You too.” Gina told her husband.

“Would you like some help getting undressed as well?” James asked, starting to unbutton his shirt.

“You can all help. Once you’re naked.”

Gina watched as shirts and T-shirts were discarded. Then the disrobing stalled as the men all tried to find an easy way to remove their shoes without falling over or squeezing others into tight corners. Gina sighed at the sight, but bit back on laughing. “Okay. I’ve got an idea that will help. Form a queue. James, get to the back of the queue.” As James squeezed his way to the end of the group of men, Gina sat on one of the benches. “Okay, one by one, come here and sit across from me to take your shoes off. Then, I’ll help you out of your trousers.”

She motioned the first of the men forward. This was Ravi, tall and fit, with dark brown skin and jet black hair. He sat on the opposite bench, and had his trainers and socks off quickly. When he stood again, he only had to take a half step forwards. With his head bent to fit under the roof, he seemed to be curving over the top of Gina.

Ravi’s jeans hung low, held up by hips, just, and revealing the waistband of his boxer shorts. Gina reached out quickly, and unbuttoned the jeans. Released, they dropped to his ankles without encouragement. The black material of his boxers was stretched out, showing the outline of a fine looking erection.

Gina squeezed the shaft through the dark material, then tugged at the elastic of the waistband. The erection shifted, and the head popped out for her as soon as there was a wide enough gap. She licked her lips. The head was fat, and the body obviously long. She was going to enjoy tasting it.

It was a surprise, but not a disappointment, to find that Ravi’s glans was fatter than the rest of his penis. He wasn’t exactly skinny, though, and had a good length. He was circumcised, she noticed. She had never experienced a cut penis before. James still had his foreskin, as did both of their regular male lovers, and all the men she had been with previously. Would it be significantly different, she wondered.

Ducking toward the hard on, Gina flicked the fat head with the tip of her tongue. It twitched, and he made a little sigh. Opening her lips, she gave the head a little kiss, then pulled it toward her to slide them over it. She closed her lips over the warm, fat knob, and ran her tongue over it. He shifted under her attentions, weight moving from one foot to the other as he tried to hold still.

With an exaggerated slurp, Gina let Ravi’s cock out of her mouth. She gave him a smile, before turning to see who was next in line for her help undressing. Ravi sat on the end of the opposite couch to remove his trousers and boxers, whilst Darren sat down to remove his shoes and socks.

Darren wore lightweight hiking trousers, which had a tent at the front as evidence of his excitement. Gina released the clippy belt, and unzipped the trousers. Darren’s fat erection popped out, and Gina made an excited sound at finding he had no underwear on.

She studied this new cock up close, cupping the tight ball sack in one hand and running the fingers of the other along its length. Darren was shorter than Ravi, but much thicker. He’d part her lips and fill her insides wonderfully. He was uncircumcised, but his foreskin had pulled back from the glans, so that its dark skin was fully exposed. She licked around it, then tried to see how much of it she could take into her mouth.

When half of Darren’s shaft glistened with her saliva, Gina gave the glans one last kiss, and looked to the next man in line. Whilst she was distracted by Darren’s penis, the boys had sorted out their order. Ravi had stripped and squeezed his way through to the end of the line, so Darren took the undressing spot on the couch, and the next man sat to remove his shoes.

Derek was older than the other boys. Not as buff as them, he still had a trim body and a rugged attractiveness. He was out of his shoes in a moment, and stood in front of Gina. She bit her lip, fighting back a giggle at the production line of new cocks she was working her way through.

Gina released Derek’s belt, unbuttoned his trousers, and pulled the zip down. They needed tugging to get them moving down his legs. She pulled at the waistband of his boxers at the same time, until his erection sprang out and demanded attention.

This cock was somewhere between Darren’s and Ravi’s. Not as thick and not as long, respectively. Very nice, Gina thought. Leaning further forward, she licked at the base, then flicked her tongue along it, all the way to the top, before sucking on the head.

Any one of these shafts could keep her occupied for hours. She was having a hard time not giving any of them a proper blow job. She let Derek out of her mouth, reluctantly, and turned to the last of the new men.

Joe was the tallest and broadest of the boys. When he wasn’t bent over to fit under a low roof, he would look stunning. He looked so relieved to sit down. Gina took pity on him, and slid off her bench to kneel before him when he had his shoes off. His dark trousers were made from a soft material that gave Gina a strange thrill as she ran her fingers over it. She took her time releasing his belt and opening the front of the trousers, just so she could enjoy the feel of the material.

Gina was almost disappointed by Joe’s erection. It was at least the size of Derek’s, full and fat, but not as pumped up as the rest of his body. The let down was brief. It was still a good, big dick to fill herself with, and when she licked it and sucked the head, it tasted lovely.

Last of the men needing to undress was James. Staying on her knees, Gina beckoned him closer, and helped him take off his jeans and shoes. He was so familiar, in the best possible way. Having felt, and tasted, four other shafts so recently, Gina was glad to be reminded how well endowed her husband was. He had no reason at all to be embarrassed by present company. She sucked on him, feeling as if this was another new penis to taste, now that she had experienced the others.

Now that all the boys were naked, it was Gina’s turn to lose her clothes. She held out her hand, and James helped her up. They did a little dance, so that James moved past her, and joined Joe on one side of her, then she beckoned Ravi, Darren and Derek forward.

Men crowded around her. They were closer to her than even the cramped quarters required, and she could feel there erections occasionally touching her body and twitching away. She was wearing a light dress, and nothing else. She had considered lingerie, but
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