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Bangkok

  I do not know where to begin this difficult account really - I'm still in a kind of daze. I cannot believe that it is possible, never mind that it has really happening to me of all people. If this were a movie plot, I would judge the film to be far fetched; a 'Miss Saigon' - only more bizarre as I am the unlikely protagonist of this story. A tale of tremendous love, battling against huge odds and tragedy so strange that fiction cannot even begin to shadow. Moreover, as I am writing these first words on my plane between Bangkok and London to help me organise my thoughts, I  am still embarked upon the journey through this stormy adventure, awaiting with fear and anticipation the uncertainty that stalk me in the next chapter.

  Let me start with the naked truth, however shocking it may appear to the reader. I met a beautiful Thai prostitute and we both fell helplessly in love at first sight. There it is. I have said it plainly. I have confided in you my most painful truth and now you know something that is priceless to me. I have shared with you this darkest of secrets for which I am both tremendously grateful and shamefully guilty. It is a love that we both know to be totally impossible, yet it is there. It is a passion that is transcending the sheer fabric of reality, creating dignity, self-sacrifice, and suffering. I can only hope you will find the kindness not to think to harshly of either of us for what we are doing. Perchance you may even find it in your heart to forgive us for this impossible passion that is struggling against a grim, ugly and terrible reality. I have no excuses to give but love itself, even if like Dante's Beatrice the price may be damnation.

  My life flashes by. My parent’s divorce, my mother struggling to make ends meet, being uprooted, a different land, language and culture. I married a  foreign girl in college fourteen years ago and sired three wonderful children. Recently I have had domestic and professional problems and y wife went into a depression and refused to perform her marital duties for months on end, putting me under tremendous stress. Having lived through the failed marriage of my parents I have always been determined to make my marriage succeed, whatever the cost. As a result, I have always gone out of my way to avoid any situation that could lead me into temptation. But without realising it, the result of many months of emotional starvation for affection and physical love had left me vulnerable. I travel all the time professionally and half the live most my life in virtual time zones. The travel weighs down on me and I suffer from the separation from my family. So when I left for Bangkok on a business trip last week, I found the loneliness particularly oppressing. Arriving in the sex capital of the world I shamefully admit that I succumbed to the physical relief I had been starved of. One of the things that made the ladies so appealing to me was that a man didn't have to worry about being rejected or turned away by one of them. If a man wanted something a little different, all he had to do was ask for it.  I also find that the way most of them dress is a real turn-on. Little did I imagine the consequences. 

  There I was awaiting in my hotel room the arrival of a paid escort, the arrangements having been made over the phone. I remember sitting there nervous, unsure, questioning and regretting what I was doing. 

  I have always found myself drawn to Chinese culture and in particular to the sheer beauty of their women. I love the melodic sound of the spoken mandarin, which caresses the ear, as well as the visual pleasure of Chinese writing. I simply adore Chinese food and admire the little I have seen and visited in Beijing and China. But most of all I have always admired the beauty of Southeast Asian women. In my mind, Southeast Asian women are by far the most attractive. Even my wife would agree. I find that their shape, gentle femininity, warm smiles and mild manners as appealing as their features. Already when I visited Beijing last year I was shocked by how attractive the Chinese girls could be so when I flew to Thailand this may also have contributed to my calling an escort. I know I'm married and shouldn't have but even though my wife is recovering, I can honestly say that having sex once every six months does not satisfy me. 

  The door buzzes and I open a new chapter in my life. A beautiful young girl walks in dressed in her tight fitting top and miniskirt. I catch my breath. I am struck by her oriental beauty for she is a stunning model. She is like a Chinese doll. She is so hot and dressed to kill in her short skirt with slits up both sides and a low clinging tight top. My dick is so hard. We start talking and she sees I am uncomfortable and she is sweet to me. I am suddenly shy and embarrassed and this makes her uncomfortable. She laughs nervously and we talk. The whore stroked my cock through my pants while they both talked. I ask her what she wants me to do and with hindsight this is a pivotal moment. She answers:

  "Treat me as if you were my boyfriend."

  These words strike my subconscious in like a .45 magnum bullet although I do not realise this until several days after. Imagine! Here is the most beautiful and desirable girl I have ever seen asking me to treat her not like a prostitute, but like a woman. Maybe this was the language barrier, maybe not. Whatever she meant I suddenly was astonished to find myself behaving very differently, treating her gently, with emotion, and the more I did so the more she responded to me! Instead of sex, we made love and our lovemaking was passionate and terrifying. I fully invested myself and so did she and the two of us were simply blown away. I know neither of us should have but we did. Little could either of us have imagined or ever experienced anything remotely like this.

  She pushed me back against the bed, undid my pants, and pulled them down. She unbuttoned her top and exposed her tits. Then she pulled up her miniskirt to show the tops of her stockings and smooth legs. The bitch stroked and fingered her wet pussy. She wore no panties. I became even more erect and she said:

  "You make baby with big cock yet?" 

  She dropped between my legs and sucked me until I was even harder. Then she slipped and condom on to me and climbed into the bed covers with me.

  Unexpectedly, I stroked her cute face, immortalizing it in my memory and kissed her gently sending shivers down her body. My hands gently caressed her breasts and I began to kiss her all over. She moaned as I kissed her belly, her shaved pussy and rubbed her clit. I felt her hips move of their own will, swaying and thrusting with pleasure against my finger as I rubbed and slowly penetrated her. She closed her eyes and moaned. I slid on top of her and began to make love to her slowly, making sure to give her maximum pleasure and move to her rhythm. Soon she was thrusting her mound up to meet me at every stroke, fucking me back as hard as I was fucking her. Her eyes were closed and she was obviously in a total state of abandonment. She bit her lips and began to groan, clinging on to me desperately.

  I was running his tongue all over her face licking at her cheeks, lips and ears as I kept grinding into her pelvis. She moaned and groaned and I grunted and rutted like a primitive animal as I just kept burying my tool into her womb. It was marvelous, we both were covered with each other’s sweat, intertwined in a hot sexual heat beyond belief. I began to kiss her passionately, open-mouthed. Our tongues locked inside each other’s mouth as we frantically fucked each other.

  I knew a violent orgasm was building within her loins. I started to pull it out but she fought to keep me in by wrapping her legs around me. She was trembling and breathing in short gasps. After a moment, I felt her shudder inside and she let out a little groan as she climaxed. I felt her juices flowing onto my leg from her throbbing pussy. I let go of my control and came quickly. She looked at me with surprise then closed her eyes, still clinging on to me. We lay there silently for a long while, just holding each other.

  "Oh dear," I said. "I think I like you."

  I admitted to her that that I found her very nice. She was silent

  "What are you thinking?" I asked.

  "Nothing." She said.

  "Tell me." I insisted.

  "No." She replied.

  "Please?" I asked.

  "I think you too very handsome." She said.

  It was probably at that moment that I fell in love with her. I the married customer, she the 21 year old prostitute from Thailand. What an impossible match! We come from two worlds completely apart. She lives in Bangkok, I in New York. She is Thai, I a white westerner. She is twenty, I forty. She is attractive, I unattractive -at least my scornful wife always says. She sells her body to pay for her studies and therefore cannot form a relationship. I am married and want to stay so. Yet I today I find myself so much in love with her that I am risking literally everything: happiness, family, reputation, career and my very life.

  I realise she loves me although she doesn't understand this fully yet, age and experience helping here. I am horrified to realise that I reciprocate those feelings. I have no control over my swelling emotions, but my brain analyses and understands the slightest nuance of what is happening. 

  I tell her I want to be her boyfriend (can you believe it! What am I doing!) and she is quiet then replies that she would like that very much. I am stunned. It is impossible. At that time they were words and she did not really understand the level of her own commitment.

  I tell her I want to see her again and she agrees to see me the next day. This is no longer a business transaction but a relationship. She does not want my money and when I try to pay for things gets annoyed. She wants to look after me! What a reversal. I saw her the next day with her best friend. I take them both out to a great local Thai restaurant that she had recommended. We hold hands, kiss and talk as lovers. When she decided to pop down stairs to buy me cakes she warns her friend not to try to take me away from her. She is possessive of me.

  That evening we spent the night together at the hotel even though she had to go back to college early in the morning. Our lovemaking was so passionate and fulfilling. When I came into the room, she jumped into my arms and pulled me onto the bed kissing me all over my face with unbridled passion and desire. Without a word, Jasinee hiked her skirt over her hips. She raised a leg over my lap and swung around so she faced me, straddling my massive prick. She reached down and grabbed it, guiding the head until it rested against the inviting lips of her cunt. Looking into his eyes, she slowly began to lower herself, feeling the bulbous head gradually pushing inside of her. I placed my hands on her tanned hips and began to pull her down onto my rock hard pole. Two, three then four inches slid easily into her. I continued until I had pushed deeply in and filled her hungry hole to bursting. With an inch remaining, I placed my hands on her shoulders and forced her down. The last of my cock slid into her until she was resting on my balls, the bristle of her shaved pubis hair meshing with mine like Velcro. She spread her arms and used each one to grab the headboard and hold on. Then she began to ride the stiff cock, slowly rising up and then settling back down. I looked at her cunt. It was beautiful, the best-looking pussy I had ever seen. I couldn't believe my luck of having sex with this young girl. I enjoyed the visual sight of her breasts bouncing up and down as she rode me. Soon, she was humping me like the street prostitute that she was and the sound of our flesh slapping together could be heard in the room next door. As I felt her grinding down her hips as her climax approached, I tensed. The realisation that I was about to cum inside of her didn't register until I slammed her down on my cock and held her there. She felt the hot spurting deep inside of her womb as my seed pumped from my balls and into the rubber sheath in her infertile uterus. After, she clung to me the whole night as we lay there naked in the dark. She had never slept naked in her life.

  What I did not realise is that she was lying there thinking about the situation and she had decided that our relationship was doomed and impossible because I was married. Her rational side was winning and her heart was helping because by now she was truly in love with me and did not want to harm me in anyway. I found this out two days later. So when she promised to see me the next day, she made excuses then switched off her phone, resolved to break off the relationship. The agony was terrible yet I cannot blame her as no good can come of it. I suffered terribly and called my mother and confide in her.

  The next day I phoned her and I convinced her to drop by and see me and have a conversation and talk things through. She puts it off as much as possible but finally comes to see me the last minute before she has to go to work. I am so relieved to have this opportunity to talk to her. I am also pleased that I can give her back all her things she has left with me. I felt guilty as I had her toiletry, perfume and adapter.

  She starts by telling me it is best that we break it off. I agree that it is an impossible relationship and go through the barriers but I tell her I still love her.

  "How can you love me, you are married?" She urges.

  I tell her I love both my children equally. She is not convinced. 

  "How can you love me? You know what I do?" She says.

   "I love you because you are beautiful inside." I reply.

   She nearly collapses, tears of agony in her eyes and hugs me desperately.

   "Also I know that if I don't, no one will as you cannot have a normal relationship."

She is silent. She has her life - school and "work". I do not fit into a neat compartment. When her father had left, her mother poverty stricken had struck and agreement with a local pimp. She had sent her two daughters away to the city with a friend to be slowly initiated into a life of prostitution. She had been forced to trade her beauty and physical favors for money to pay for her studies and keep her mother and little brother. They had taken her in and taught her to walk, talk and dress like a hooker and turn men's cocks hard. She had seen way the girls looked in the bars where tourists hang out. They had instructed her that she was to look as much like those girls as possible.  The girls that hang out there were hookers and had to show off what they have to offer.  So she began to dress and act like many of the sexy and attractive girls working the bars and hotels. Jasinee (who went by the street name of May) wore bright red lipstick and eye make-up. Her clothes consisted of a tight sleeveless and shoulder less tightly clinging bright cheap tops and tight miniskirts that stopped halfway down her thigh and revealed her panties when she sat down or stood up. With her beautiful figure and looks she instantly attracted male attention. It hadn't been too difficult and before she knew it she was hooked. When she agreed to go with a man for money, she told me that she figured he owned her for a period of time. She was not allowed to refuse any advances or suggestions and she had to do anything and everything the customer wants.  She told me that she had learned more than a few new tricks from them. 

   She had quickly befriended another girl there, a young prostitute. She seemed very happy and in need of nothing. Jasinee was very impressed by her and even if she was only slightly older, she appeared a reassuring role model to be admired and imitated. On seemed to enjoy her life and even if she came from a poor family she always seemed to have everything she needed.

  When Jasinee asked her one day how she managed to buy all those clothes and always have money, On admitted that she worked three times a week as a prostitute to earn extra cash. That was why her English and Japanese was good she explained. She needed that with customers. Jasinee was shocked at first when On went on to describe exactly what she did.

“I could never do that with a stranger! I’m not that desperate!” Declared Jasinee.

  Early on like most Thai girls, she had been taught sex is good and a woman must please a man. She had soon found that she really enjoyed sex.
  “You have had boyfriends, right?” Retorted On.

  “Yes…” She answered cautiously.

  “And you had sex with them right? And enjoyed it?”

  “Yes, of course.”

  “Well this is not much different. Except you are being paid to do something you enjoy.” She said triumphantly. 

  Jasinee shook her head, unconvinced: “No, I would be forced to do it with people I don’t like and all the risks… I don’t know” She said shaking her head.
   “You would pick your customers if you freelance like me. The agency sends you to the hotels then go back to their rooms if you like them. Easy for such a pretty girl like you. And use condoms of course. Some nights I make as much as $500 dollars. It’s easy money.”

  “Wow!” Gasped Jasinee thinking of all the things she could buy with that. It seemed like a fortune to her.
  She felt herself tempted by the idea. She needed the money so bad. Already her mind was racing through it. Well, she already had a short dress open cut in the back and some high heels. She even had some left over condoms from her last boyfriend. She could be in business really easily. She felt a thrill of excitement thinking of picking up a stranger and fucking him inside his hotel room. Her pussy was all wet at the thought. On seemed to be doing ok and she even had a boyfriend who seemed to love her. She felt a shiver of fear. She would never have the courage to go through with it. This was different from watching a well built man and exchanging lewd comments with her friends. But then the rewards were so appealing. On insisted, answering her concerns. 

“Do not worry, she said, I will look after you and arrange everything. I will be there to make sure it is pleasurable and anyway you can always turn it down if you want”

  On suggested she come along with her next day just see. If she didn’t want to do anything that was all right too. Anyway it would be fun and arousing. She needed it to pay her family and her Uncle was becoming steadily more pressing so Jasinee let herself be convinced.  

  Her friend On had been with her that first time. She had given her a few stiff drinks to try and calm her down. She too was working and was dressed in a similar fashion with a mini skirt and sleeveless top. The two girls had sat at the bar with middle-aged men drinking and watching them at the bar. It wasn't long before two guys sat down either side of them and began the usual lines. As they spoke, they touched the girls and rubbed Jasinee's thigh. 

  The guy had offered her one hundred dollars and she was given permission to take him round the back. When they were alone, the man had grabbed her and pushed her down on the couch and started kissing her while he slowly slipped a hand under her dress. She had struggled for a few minutes and then her body began to respond as her dress rose higher and higher. Parting her panties to reveal her dark pussy hair, the guy ran his finger up and down her slit until she was squirming on the couch.  Suddenly, he stood up and dropped his pants to the floor.  His rigid cock was straining to escape from his shorts as he climbed between her legs and began to dry hump her.  He started to unbutton her blouse and finally her sheer bra was on display too.  Her nipples were begging for attention and the guy lay fully on her so he could take one into his mouth. He humped and sucked while Jasinee moaned in lustful pleasure.  The guy stood up once more and tossed his shorts. Her top was pulled off and her mini skirt was bunched up around my waist as the guy got between her legs. She pulled out a condom sheathed his erection.

 "Come here, bitch. I want my money's worth." Said the man.

  At the mention of the enormous money she had been paid, she went crazy, gobbled his cock and sucked on it like there was no tomorrow. After a few moments, he groaned, pulled back and once again crawled between her legs and began rubbing his hard-on against her cunt. She then let stick his dick into her. He fucked her very quickly, then suddenly arched his back, bellowed like a bull and shot rope after rope of hot cum onto the girl's belly, filling the condom with spunk. He wiped his cock off with her pantyhose, stood up and left. It had been so easy and she had made more money than she had ever possessed before. 

  On and her "Uncle" had taken her out back given her some drugs to ease her sores. As she sat giggling in a drug induced stupor, her crotch was shaved, her hair bleached white to make her a blond and her left nipple was pierced and a large hoop earring was hung on her tit.  She then applied thick makeup, in the style of whores.   Jasinee giggled when she saw herself in the mirror above the bar.

  "Am I going to fuck some more?"  She asked. 

  That night Jasinee began her new career.  Like the other bar girls, she would circulate around the tables and when a man wanted her he would go to the barman give him dollars and fuck her. She had quickly accepted a succession of sexual exchanges for the independence the money would bring. 

  At first she had resisted but it was hopeless. Her next customer had made her lay on her back, legs together. He was so hard that even with her legs pressed together, she could not keep his penis out of her cunt.  He just thrust it against the Y of her thighs and dug in like a battering ram.  She was going to tease him by not letting him into her, but she couldn't keep him out.  His cockhead forced the thigh flesh open so that it pressed against the top of her slit.  When he was wedged into her, he grunted like a bull about to fuck a cow. God. She was so hot it and aroused by his power and aggression. She locked her ankles together and he her my slit and sink down its length until the head rammed her hard and her pussy was filled with a monstrously thick ten-inch dick.  Before he came in her the third time, she was nothing but a babbling, groaning hot cunt for his cock.

  To begin with her customers had been mostly interested in oral sex or straight sex. She had quickly been forced to accept sex with woman, several men at the same time and other type of sex like bondage and submission, including anal sex. As a hooker, she was not allowed to deny a customer any kind of sexual service provided they paid. She had been very reluctant at first but her pimp had beaten her and forced her to do it. She remembered bitterly how after she had screamed that she would not do anal sex, pimp had hit her and forced her himself. She remembered it clearly as if it was yesterday. After she had cried he had started to make love to her tenderly to calm her down. Then before she knew it, he had suddenly pulled the swollen, bulbous head of his cock from her moistened tunnel and lowered his aim, shoving her legs back so hard that she was nearly standing on her head, doubled in half from the pressure of his arm against the back of her thighs. A cold, frightening chill suddenly raced along her spine.  The pressure of his hardened penis pressed against the tiny puckered mouth of her rectum, relaying the horrible truth about what her Uncle was about to do to. Her brain numbed, paralysed. Her eyes were wide and white with fear. She had tried to pull away, but it was too late.  Like a pile driver, the enormous man sank his thick swollen cock stiffly into her rectum, splitting apart the tight muscular bands and ramming deep into her asshole.  She screamed loudly, again and again. It felt as if she was being split in half as he drove mercilessly into the depths of her smooth, ribbed tunnel.  She could feel his mammoth hardness burrowing far up into her intestines, spreading the delicate pink walls of her rectum wide apart as he ploughed into her. She felt him shoving a lumpy pillow beneath her upturned arse, forcing her anal crevice even higher toward his cock.  He looked down at her with a sneering leer on his lips, beads of perspiration rolling down his dark cheeks.  Her face twisted horribly with each painful jab, her teeth tightly clenched as her lips parted in a half-cry of soul-rending anguish.  She was impaled  helplessly beneath him, and he wasn't about to pull his huge rod out of her now. He was savouring every magic second of this wanton ravishment of this naked young beauty.

  Jasinee tried to tighten the strong muscles of her rectum, hoping upon hope that she could force the painful intruder from her forbidden orifice, but her on-and-off clenching only seemed to add fuel to the raging savage lust the big man was feeling.  As the muscular walls of her anal passage squeezed against the impaling length of his dark cock, he slammed into her with renewed excitement, burying himself deeper and deeper in her ravaged asshole.  

  Her nostrils unconsciously flared at the salacious pungent scent of their anal sex. Almost indiscernible at first, it was nearly impossible to feel anything except the constant intense pain.  But something was happening to her, something was changing. Her hips began to arch upward toward the giant black.  The bruised, battered walls of her rectal passage began to contract involuntarily as the sheer perverted wickedness of what she was doing began to rattle through her drugged mind.  Her naked torso was coming to life, rolling and squirming from side to side, starting a slow deliberate rhythm as she slowly ground back up against his loins, impaled painfully with the whole long shaft of his cock rammed up her quivering asshole.  Slowly, undetectable at first, the pain of this brutal, viscous attack was gradually subsiding,  in its place the unfamiliar waves of wanton pleasure began to fan out from her battered rectum. His cock slipped easily in and out of her tight, constrictive tunnel now, lubricated with the oozing seminal flow from the enormous, throbbing head of his savage rod. He pumped into her anew, spreading the buttocks-cheeks of her naked, unprotected arse with his fingers to allow his giant prick even deeper entry to her forbidden, tightly-clasping tunnel.  He pulled the immense shaft all the way out, leaving just the distended, pulsing tip to keep the tiny hole open.

  Then he rammed straight down, sinking deeper and deeper until his kinky-haired pelvis smashed against her naked, upturned arse.  He could feel her struggling to get her legs wider, to suck his gigantic cudgel deeper into her belly, to swallow him up in the intense, raging inferno of her loins. She was his to do anything with that he desired. Every muscle, every nerve in her trembling body was attuned to his rhythmic, plundering thrusts that seemed deeper and deeper with every powerful lunge. She had become just an extension of his strong manhood and loins. Her body was responding on its own, humping and writhing as the guy bored mercilessly down into the tight, hairless tunnel of her rectum. And then it began to spurt!  The heated lava-like flow shooting like liquid flames deep up into her bowels, blasting up into her belly, ripping through her hungry, receptive body in never-ending spurts, draining over the tightly sucking muscular ring of her anus, streaming in a warm flood down both sides of her bottom.  It trickled in twin streams down her upturned back and down over the hungry lips of her vagina. When every precious drop had been milked from his thick, pumping penis, when every hot spurt had been sucked down into her belly where it mingled luridly with the sperm of the other man, he gave one last, gasping lunge, and pulled his now soft, pliable cock from her still tightly clenching anal grip, collapsing, exhausted, on the bed beside her. She knew she should feel worse than ever before in her life...  that she should be crying pitifully from this horrible, filthy act of perversion she'd been forced to endure.  She knew she should feel abused and humiliated, lying prostrate at the bottom-most pit of wanton depravity, but she didn't. She felt nothing except the fullness of her sperm-laden belly, the warm glow of satisfaction. She would have been lying to pretend otherwise.

  Although she did not like the situation and was constrained against her will by her "uncle" or pimp, in due time had become used to it and I guessed had acquired a taste for it. The thought of engaging in illicit sex gave her a sense of power and a thrill, I guess. I had to admit that the thought turned me on too. Now I had come along and upset this fragile balance. I know everything yet still I accept her. She could not understand this and she is frightened of this, of her emotions, of the barriers, of the risk she is putting me through.

  "How do I know you love me?" She says.

  The question hurts. How can she doubt me! Can she not see the way I am behaving. She does not want to commit. I think quickly and give her some examples of things I have done. For instance I had called the embassy to enquire about visas and given her my personal details. She is only half convinced. I am desperate to prove my love. When she comes out of the bathroom I give her a gold bangle I had bought for her. God knows how great an idea that was. She is shocked, touched and tries to give it back to me, telling me to give it to my wife. I refuse and tell her I bought it for her. She takes it and tries it on.

  I push harder and I ask her to commit to me and in exchange I will commit to her. That we will enjoy the little we can together, write with e-mail, see each other occasionally. Any other normal relationship is impossible. She begins and wants to leave telling me I am pressuring her.

  "You are right, and I am sorry. I would not usually do this, but I have so little time. Please forgive me," I say. "But I love you and I want to have a normal relationship with you."        

  "You know that is not possible." She said shaking her head. "You know what I do for money. I am not ashamed but how can you love me? What would you think of me if I worked while I was with you, if I did some of the things I do?" She asked.

"What, like fuck other men? Honey.... I know you have to work.... I told you that you could fuck other men - work doesn’t count..." I said, feeling a stirring of a definitive erection the implication.  I stood up and kissed her sweet face. It was fine by me. She could go fuck her cute head off.
She looked down at me. My cock was hardening visibly now, something that didn't escape her attention. She stared at my growing erection and she smiled knowingly. 

"Would you like me to do that to you? Let a stranger fuck me and then to bring home my freshly fucked pussy full of his hot, wet and sticky cum for you to suck out of me? Would you really like that, baby?" she asked, clearly troubled at her question.
  I thought about it for a moment, knowing it could change our relationship, not sure whether it would destroy or enhance it. All I knew was that I loved her and didn't care what she did with other men as long as she kept on loving me too. I desperately wanted to keep her, not to loose her, whatever the cost.
    She also noted with satisfaction my reaction and erection while she was explaining how exactly she needed to earn her money. It made me horny to think she had other cocks inside her even now. She is so sexy they must all cum lots inside her sleeve. I know for a fact now that other men made my girlfriend cum and that they have watched her face as she took pleasure from their thick cocks. Strangers before me have deflowered her and taken her body in many different ways. They have filled her holes with their homage and used her body repeatedly. Others have held her tightly and stretched her pussy with their cock and it was them, not I, that taught her how to fuck in many different ways. Over the years she had been initiated and schooled her in the arts of sex by other men. The succession of men and cocks had now become part of her every day life and she enjoyed the feeling of being aroused and the pleasure the money brings. I know she felt free and independent selling her body and getting what she wanted and I could not take that from her and keep her happy. It would be hard for her to change.

  She had touched me and squeezed my cock through my pants with a wry smile noting that I was aroused and horny. She joked to me that she would need to carry on a bit on the side just to keep me hard so she could fuck me a lot.

I let the thought grow on me and I knew that I also wanted to eat her pussy after she had fucked those men. I wanted to taste their cum between her legs. Her returning to me would prove each time that she still selflessly loved me.

  "I... I think I'd like you to do it, Jasinee," I said softly.

  "You wouldn't mind me fucking other men?" She repeated.

  My cock twitching now, ready to explode.

  "Yes..." I managed.

  She looked down at my cock and said:

  "I think you definitely like me to be a bitch, to street whore and fuck other guys' cocks. I makes you jealous and horny, no? I love you too," she said. "But I need to think about it. Now I go to work and write to you tomorrow on the Internet."

  Then suddenly a change, why I do not know - the third pivotal moment. She is looking down, shakes her head as says.

  "No. You are right. I will love you too." Her mind is made up - just like that! I cannot believe it. I could not convince her but she did. My mum will go mad when she hears how I have thrown away all her advice. I ask her for her address but she does not know how to write it in English and promises to e-mail it to me tomorrow. She gives me a photo of her, which I now treasure. 

  As I lay there in bed, she disappeared into the bathroom to get dressed for work. When she reappeared, my eyeballs literally felt like they were going to pop out of their sockets when I quickly noticed what my girlfriend was dressed in to go out. I had never seen her look so gorgeous and sexy! She was dressed cheap and vulgar like the whores you see in the bars in Bangkok. She wore black stockings, high heels, an ultra short mini skirt and a clinging skin tight high-cut top exposing her entire midriff section. She was bra-less and her top allowed her large nipples to be seen through the thin material. Her make up was garish and the red on her cheek over done. Cute face, great arse, what a lovely little slut she made! I groaned inwardly. She looked herself in the mirror and readjusted her hair. I could tell that she was anxious to leave. I tried to kiss her on the lips but she turned her mouth away slightly, unwilling to risk smearing her perfectly painted bright red lips; she rubbed her cheek against mine briefly.

  "I have to go to work now." She said.

  "Please stay." I pleaded.

  "You love me, right babe?" She said.

  "Of course," I replied.

  "Then you will understand that I have to go out to work. I need the money." She said.

  "You will be with other guys?" My heart was racing; I was at a loss for words.

  “Trust me babe, I have to. Don't ask me any questions if you love me." She insisted. "Don't wait up for me sweaty. I will be very late. You know that the more men who want to fuck me the better it will be for me. You want that, don’t you hone? I have to work all night." Jasinee said as she straightened her dress and gave me a quick peck on the cheek.

  I was angered and aroused thinking about Jasinee fucking other men. However I knew there were irresistible pressures driving her to do the things she did and she could not easily break free. I also suspected that she had a wanted to break away from a normal relationship that was suffocating her lifestyle and demanding commitments she did not want to make, stopping her from living a life of complete sexual freedom and promiscuity. The other solution was easier and anyway, she had grown to enjoy it and was hooked. She could not fight the strong urge she experience to go out into the night, lie, cheat for money, and sell her body and soul to the devil. She wanted to repeat over and over again the actions she knew. Seduction, undressing, spread her legs, hard sex and greedily take the rewards of sexual gratification, instant wealth and independence. To get all she wanted she just had to do one thing: spread her legs and let men fuck her. I would have difficulty going to sleep that night and I was angry at my reactions.

  As she is about to leave in her provocative outfit, she tells me that her pimp, her 'uncle' is suspicious that she is working on the side, that she is seeing me. They have had an argument and if she does not go make up the time I could be in danger. I had not thought of that angle before. I am worried for my safety. Concerned, that evening I phone my mother and confide the whole story in her and I leave her Jasinee's personal details and number in case something were to happen. She tells me to break it off, not to see her again, not to speak or contact her until I leave the country although she does not object when I tell her that I have promised to send her English books to help her study and help her with rent if ever she decides to quit and work in an office job. Mum tells me not to encourage her to leave or I may be killed. I will not let them harm me or my angel.

  The next day when I called her on her mobile she told me that she was at the Novotel, working at a party. I felt jealous, angry and frustrated. I absolutely wanted to see her but I knew that it was impossible...

  I was sleeping when she came in. It must have been four in the morning, her hair dishelved. The relief I felt seeing her come back, coupled with the thrill of seeing my tired, obviously freshly fucked lover was overwhelming.   

  As I sat up in the bed and rubbed my eyes. She wrapped her arms around me and kissed me hard. Moving back, she smiled at me and said:

  "Did you miss me? Oh Tony, please say you're not angry with me. We discussed it, darling, and you told me it was okay..."

  I was so in love with her I had not been able to think of anything else during my waking moments. I realised that she owned me body and soul. I was afraid to mention her fucking other men, as by bringing it out into the open, she may get embarrassed and stop doing it.  And I don't want her to stop, did I? Or worse still, she may have decided to leave me.

  I told her I wanted her now and she put her hand on mine and told me that she hadn't showered yet from the last punter. I told her I didn't care and that I couldn't wait. I told her she I could smell her scent and it was intoxicating. I had to have her now.

  Sitting up on the bed she pulled up her tight little skirt half way up and spread her legs. She adjusted her clothes. I noticed that her skirt was creased and her hair tangled. She smiled but her make-up was a mess; smeared. She kicked away her high heels with a tired sigh.  Her dress had come open and I could see hicky marks on her tits where they had been sucked. My cock was so hard it hurt. She bent down and kissed me softly on my lips. I could taste cum on her warm wet lips. She kissed me again, her eyes sparkling.

  "Tony, I have to confess something. What if I told you I was a bad girl, a nasty slut…I brought you a present tonight…” She whispered.

  When I looked down I saw the sexiest sight I have ever seen. Her panties were tightly covering her pussy. They were transparent and soaked through with cum where numerous other male erections had penetrated her worshipped sex and cum that evening. I could see her matted pussy hair and the swollen lips of her pussy. She had been whoring herself and she hadn't come back until the early hours of the morning. She smelled of sex. Impulsively, I kissed her on the lips, dipping my tongue into her mouth.  She put her arms around my neck and pulled me into a deep kiss. Her mouth was slicker than usual and I thought I could taste a faint muskiness of cum in her mouth.  I held the kiss for a long moment. I reached out and gentle cupped her bruised breast, massaging it with my full hand. Her nipple was very hard and burned into the centre of my palm. We kissed some more. 

   “I was so horny last night thinking about you, I fucked many times. I feel like such a dirty slut." She said smiling wickedly, her voice husky, heavy with lust.  

  “How many?” I croaked.

  “Seven. Seven different men.” She replied.

Holding my cock tightly in her hand and looking me straight in the eyes, a little wicked smile on her lips, she added:

  “They all fucked me and came inside me multiple times and filled my belly with spunk. I came like a slut on their cock’s too as they fucked me.”

  Her fingers were inside her pussy, rubbing her short-cropped crotch with two fingers. She had not had time to clean herself up since her last couple of clients. Her pussy was brimming with other men’s cum. She said that the guy who fucked her last had emptied the largest load she ever had blasted into her cunt and that it dripped down her inner thighs after he pulled out of her.

  "Spread your legs for me, you fucking slut whore. You... you dirty, nasty little cunt.  Oh... my... Godddddd!" I moaned, watching as she spread her legs, moved the elastic of her stained panties aside and showed me a sneak preview of her naked, wet pussy.  I saw a white crusty substance clinging to her pubic hair and noticed that her pussy hair was all matted down, the aftermath of her fuck sessions. Her labia were swollen, red and gaped open where her hole was. I could see sperm oozing out of her from her abused and cum filled pussy lips, only it wasn’t mine. Another man had fucked my girl and her cunt was still full of his nasty, sticky cum.  And I loved it!

  Staring at her wet, cum-matted cunt suddenly filled me with such an intense desire to taste her I had to do it. My cock was so hard it hurt.  I told her that I had wanked myself off while she was out that evening and she seemed pleased.

  She proceeded to lie back on the bed. Her arm rose and her finger gestured for me to come over to her. I immediately positioned myself alongside her. In spite of the showers she took, she smelled of those other men's spunk and places she had been. Her body was impregnated with their vigorous perspiration, cologne and after-shave. She also smelled of cuntal juices and semen, and their poignant manhoods. She must have been fucked silly. It was unmistakable, and she hadn't even trying to hide it and I could see her need in her face. I unbuttoned her clinging top, revealing her lovely full breasts and I began to suck and kiss her well-used breasts and nipples. With my other hand, I pulled her panties aside and slipped a finger inside her sopping cunt. As I gazed into her soaking, swollen, pussy. It was sore, stretched and dilated from the many times it had been used that evening. I knew she was wet out of desire for me but I could not help thinking that when I entered her shaved pussy I would find her gooey and oozing mess awash and brimming of other men's spunk. I was angrier than aroused. She was my little whore and I loved her and she loved me. That had to make it right? My penis grew hard as hell at the thought in spite of myself. I felt that I had to find out, perhaps by sucking her parted and freshly fucked slit. I let my hand slide up from her knees to her barren mound, and my, was she moist. I felt her cunt. I was amazed at how swollen and sticky her clit and her pussy lips were.

  She fucks daily, I thought, momentarily worried about her customer's ejaculating inside Jasinee's unprotected womb and giving us both AIDS. Fortunately we both take precautions...

  She giggled and said: 

  "See how well I've been fucked. I'm so full with sperm those men left in my pussy for you. I feel it dripping, can you see? Would you like to kiss down there and lick me? Eat their hot cum from my whore pussy… Are you mad at me?” 

  "I'm not mad," I whispered back, "I'm excited."

  "Then eat me," she commanded.  "Show me your not mad by eating out my hot slutty pussy that has all their hot wet stuff in it. Don't say anything. Just eat me, suck the cum out my sluttish cunt and clean me with your tongue." She said, quickly lifting up her legs. 

  She lifted the hem of her dress, pulled off her panties for me, then spreading her legs widely apart, showing off her shaved pussy for me. Cum oozed out. The hairs matted with her customer's cum. In spite of my jealousy, I had a raging hard on. My cock felt ready to explode as I hadn't had any release at all the entire night. Jasinee took advantage of this and pushed me over so that I was on my back, all the while continuing to stroke my erect cock.

  "Spread your legs for me..." 

  I moaned, watching as she spread her obscenely legs, showing me the pink, wet insides of her cunt, watching as the cum began to run out of her pussy, just as mine had done, only this wasn't mine.

  "I've been a dirty, you know that don't you? I let seven different men fuck me this evening. Their cocks were so big! They all stuck their cocks in my little cunt. They were fucking me so good and cumming in my pussy, Tony. Two filled my arse and their seed is still there.  Look at all the cum those men left in my filthy pussy for you - I'm dripping... Eat their cum from my whore pussy. Eat your bitch's recently fucked cunt. Do it!" 

  She pulled my hair roughly, grabbing it and jerking my head forward, forcing my face against her wet pussy. I bent over bringing my face closer to her used pussy. The smell of sperm and pussy was unbelievable strong. There was no way I could refuse such an angelic slut. I groaned, shaking with desire, I plunged forward, burying my face into her beautiful thick slick cum-frothing and leaking cunt. I had never eaten such a big juicy and dilated exotic fruit. Her vaginal lips hung down and her pouting shinning bitter clitoris stood out upright, provocatively. I kissed around her mound first then grunted and tentatively inserted my tongue out and gently licked her clit area. I could taste the sperm. It wasn't too bad. Kind of salty and it caused a bit of a stinging sensation in the back of my throat. Jasinee shivered from the touch of my tongue and told me to lick more. I dug my tongue in deeper and began longer swipes up and down her pussy and I ate her, tasting the sperm that leaked, or rather flowed out of her cunt. She started to rock and roughly slide her cunt over my face. The juices were literally running from her pussy down her thighs and had an exotic taste to them that I hadn't noticed before. If her work got her this excited and made her taste this good, then she could go every day! I plunged my tongue into her cum filled hole. I buried my face in the slimy goo, licking and sucking and eating it from her freshly fucked pussy. I could smell male sweat on her thighs, smell semen as it ran from her pussy into my mouth. She straddled my face and the sperm began to flow out and into my mouth.  She rode my mouth and demanded that I suck her out.  I finally gave in and began to suck at her huge cunt.  As I swirled it around she contracted her pussy muscles that caused big globs of sperm to be ejected from her used hole. I had no choice but to gulp them down as she forced them into my mouth. I pasted my lips hard against her wide folds and began to lick at her exotic soft fruit, savouring her soft muskiness, inserting my tongue inside the smooth hole, licking between the folds and flashing up and down, to and fro in Jasinee's cunt, tasting the cum. She was so aroused seeing me eat their hot nasty sticky and oozy cum from her whore pussy. She wanted him to suck her womb clean. It would wash out her sins and at the same time give her more pleasure. It would also give me manly hormones, she thought.

  In a way she was humiliating me and punishing me for loving her. She was also angry that I accepted her as she was and let her cuckold me by allowing her to fuck other men’s well-endowed cocks. At one level she must have despised me for letting her take pleasure humping other men, strangers for money. Especially as she took so much pleasure fucking their and coming on their dirty cocks. A real man would never put up with this behaviour.

   My tongue was licking and cleaning a cunt where another man had discharged his sperm. I was sucking it out of her, the cum of the seven other men she'd just fucked, knowing how badly I really did want her in spite of the act of open betrayal and promiscuous infidelity she had just committed. The taste was of the salty texture mingled with the flavour of her cunt. The creamy cum had blended with her juices to create a kind of sexual paste which I found myself sucking as hard as I could, eager to get every last drop of the cum and cunt juice into my mouth and down my throat. It was delicious and not just because of the way it tasted. It was the thought of what I was doing that was so exciting. The fact that I was sucking and tasting my darling's pussy after she had been gang-banged. She let out a series of little cries as I feasted on her freshly fucked pussy. I began masturbating as I ate her out, feeling an orgasm building deeply within my balls.  I wanted her to rub it all over me. I wanted to eat out her pussy even though a man had cum in her only an hour before. I wanted to prove that I loved her.

  "Oh my GODDDDDD!" She screamed, then wrapped her legs around my head. 

  I wallowed in cum as it ran from her pussy. I loved it, as did she did. Her eyes mere slits now, as she fought to keep them open, so close to coming she could hardly wait for the feel of my lips on her cum-filled cunt. I began masturbating as I ate her, feeling an orgasm building deeply within my balls, and my mind.

  She wrapped her legs around my neck, smearing my face with cum, making me realise how badly we needed to really do this, making me realise how superior the female was and how enslaved I was to my blind desire and mad adoration of her beauty. Even though I knew that the object of my abject debasement, this exotic female goddess was a totally unclean, corrupt, promiscuous prostitute, undeserving of my worship. I jerked while slurping and sucking on my slut's pussy. She ground her nasty cunt into my mouth and soon she was cumming her brains out.  I kept up sucking her clit though, fantasising about her being fucked by a well-hung stranger. I made her very horny again real soon.

  Suddenly my cock exploded without my even touching it.

  "Hmmmmm!" I gurgled madly, chewing the chunky, slimy cum, eating it from her slut cunt, listening as she screamed with delight, her own orgasm crashing through her like a hurricane, causing her to twitch and jerk all over the bed as my mouth and 

lips  clung to her hungrily, not wanting to let go of the deliciously nasty elixir I was drinking from her oozing pussy.

  Jasinee could feel me shooting cum all over her foot, and she rubbed her toes against the head of my cock as it gushed sperm all over her.  I wallowed in cum as it ran from Jasinee's pussy, and I could feel my own cum being rubbed all over my cock and balls by her massaging foot as I ate her.  I loved it, as did Jasinee.

  I looked at her arse. A long string of juices was hanging out.  I got behind her and slipped finger into her gapping hole, she was saturated with cum. I used some to lube a finger and slipped it into her arse, causing her to squirm and grind her arse back onto my hand.

   She told me that she wanted me to fuck her like a bitch, like the others had, like a whore with her skirt on and pulled to her waist.

  We kissed open mouthed. My needs couldn't be denied any longer. I slid on top of her, pushing her knees apart and began to slide my cock into her pussy. Jasinee spread her stocking and heel-clad legs wide for me as I slipped my cock into her pussy to sample the sloppy seconds of her pussy.  I can't describe the sheer pleasure I felt as I easily sunk my dick into her lovely freshly fucked and loose cum filled pussy with one stroke. It felt like fire, yet silky and so slippery. There was no pressure from the walls of her pussy, yet the most intense feeling all over my cock as though there were thousands of tiny fingertips touching me like butterfly wings. I sank to my balls and stopped. My cock twitched in her pussy's grasp as I lay on her. Jasinee had been fucked so many times that I could hardly feel the sides of her snatch against my dick at first. There was no resistance at all. She was so open and slippery and her snatch was flooded with numerous loads of cum emptied into by the other lust-crazed erections. The feeling of her pussy lubricated with freshly deposited fluids drove me mad with arousal. My cock was quickly coated with juices.  I was amazed how big she had become.  Those cocks had stretched her once tight cunt out so that it felt like I was fucking a cave! She was so stretched out that to help me out, she had three fingers moving into her sloppy cunt, making it tighter for me to fuck.  She told me the reason her cunt was so large was that two guys had each fucked her cunt today at the same time.

  I started to kiss Jasinee on the lips but as soon as I tasted the residue of spunk on her lips and mouth, I started licking her all over her face while I moved in and out of her oiled sleeve. My cock seemed to reach further into her than it had ever before. It was sensational. I pushed my cock as deep into her as I could. Her cunt seemed to suck me in.

 I made love to her expertly, ensuring I gave her maximum pleasure. Her body light up like a firework and she groaned and squirmed. In no time she was on top of me. She raised her hips a fraction, caught my cock head with the drooling opening of her pussy and with one swift push she swallowed my engorged cock in her sloppy cunt. It was heaven! My betrothed's usually tight pussy barely cupped my cock, if it hadn't been for the tightness of the entrance I could as well have fucked a glass of water. I looked down at her swollen pussy and could see how red and raw her lips were as they wrapped around my cock. The juices were flowing freely around my cock and out of her well used hole and the soon developed into a foamy white froth as I pump into her for another 15 minutes.  All the while Jasinee was moaning deeply, her tits were bouncing wildly as I increased my tempo.  She humped furiously, astride on my aching cock.

  Jasinee moaned:

  "Add your cum with theirs," as she bit on my ear and neck. "Fuck your sperm into me. Pump their cum deeper into my pussy." 

  She was mounting me hard and pumping her loins against me until she came with a loud groan. I kissed her hungrily and as her tongue snaked into my mouth. With one last pump, I rammed deep into her and in no time I released my load of cum into her already overflowing fuck hole sending her over the edge also. Her pussy drank it up like it was empty. She held me tight and whispered "I love you" in my ear. It was truly the best orgasm I had ever had.  She collapsed as I finished taking my pleasure. We remained bodies interlocked for several hours until she fell asleep, still holding me inside her. I held on to my well-fucked sordid and polluted pleasure bitch.

  I looked at the lovely creature in the bed beside me. This attractive girl lying next to me was a whore who had fucked thousands of strange men. I did not blame her or hold this against her. If anything, that somehow made her more desirable to me in a perverted sort of way. I wondered how many cocks had she sucked today, five, ten maybe? It made no difference. All that mattered was she was madly in love with me. I thought back to what had just happened. Obviously she was afraid that I wasn’t getting the full effect of her love making and so she had brought home presents from her night out. I guessed that from then onwards Jasinee would be bringing home her cum filled pussy for me to suck. She probably thought that if I sucked the cum out of her that was left by her lovers that it would help me imagine what happened between them and that would enhance my sexual experience. I have to admit that since I have started sucking Jasinee’s cum filled pussy I am able to conjure up better visual images of her fucking other men.  

  In the morning, my curiosity got the better of me and I asked her to tell me about the party. 

  "You don't want to know," was all she would say at first. When I insisted she told me it would hurt me. I told her that I didn't mind and if anything I was turned on thinking about her with other guys. I told her I wanted to hear about her experience with other men. 

 "I have to know you better. The good ...and the bad." I concluded.

  She thought about this a moment, then said slowly:

  "My uncle said I had to work to make up for time and money. The party was very big. Rich Japanese from out of town. I had to have sex many of times. They fucked me rotten. I had to screw over twenty men last night."

  I listened unperturbed.

  "How many do you usually do?" I managed.

  "Six, maybe seven a night, sometimes more. Many times I work all night and I am very tired in the morning." She replied. 

  "How much do you make?" I asked.

  "I split fifty-fifty with my uncle. I make about $8,000 a month."

  I thought about this. It would be very hard for her to replace this with a normal income. Now she charged anywhere between one and two hundred dollars for an hour of sex. She would drop to $750 a month with a legitimate job. Of course I would love her to stop, to come with me and have a real relationship. But as always there was the money to think about. If she made a thousand dollars a day, how could I replace that affluent lifestyle? I was silent, thoughtful.

  "Are you angry at me?" She asked.

  "No, I'm not angry with you for whoring. I have no objection whatever you are doing with your body. As long as you're careful with VD and no harm comes to you. I understand you need the money and like sex, so do I. We have had this discussion. I can't make you stop so I don't want to try. "

  "Oh darling you're so understanding. I love you very much." She said and kissed me. 

  "Tell me about it, I want to know instead?" I asked.

   She shrugged.

  "There isn't much to tell really. Several of these were just contented with a blowjob. Most of it was straight sex though. At one point though I took four men upstairs with me. I made a lot of money." She said.

  "Did you know them?" I asked.

  She shook her head.

  "No, they were strangers but they knew each other. After they had stripped me naked, the four men took turns fucking me. Each man must have fucked my pussy a dozen times then they told me that they wanted to have sex with me all at once. I protested and insisted that they pay more."

  "And you did it?" I croaked.

  "Yes, I sucked two dicks in my mouth while the other two took me in a sandwich. I enjoyed it even though they mounted me roughly."

  A picture of my lovely girlfriend being fucked out of her brains flashed before me.

  She told me she that tonight she wouldn't work but she had to see her pimp. I told her that I would accompany her but she refused. When I insisted she grew angry but finally gave in with the condition that I wait for her in the taxi. Reluctantly I agreed. 

  That evening we drove out to this seedy neighbourhood. I waited in the car as she disappeared. After half an hour I grew concerned and impatient. Instructing the driver to wait for me, I walked into the open corridor towards the door where she had disappeared. A light filtered through and I could here men's voices and laughter. The door was ajar. My heart beating with curiosity, concern and fear, I opened the door a crack and looked in.

  The room was large and occupied by some rough looking fellows. A couple wore guns. A man moved back and I suddenly saw her in the middle of the group to the left. My heart raced wildly. She was wearing a short skin tight top that clung to the upper half of her body and showed her belly and a striking bright plastic skirt pulled half way up her thigh. It made and incredible contrast with her fabulous legs.  The kind of clothes she wears when she is whoring. It took me a moment to realise that she was on her knees in front of these dozen men showing off her legs and revealing body. She had unzipped her 'uncle's' trousers and extracted his big cock. By the way the other men differed and the description she had given I realised this must be him. His big horse-cock must have hung down at least 6 or 7 inches. She had it firmly grasped in her left hand and was moving her head under him. As I watched she opened her mouth and stroked him with her free hand. Her tongue flicked up, licking his hairy balls. 

  There I saw for the first time my beautiful lover sucking another man's cock. He was an ugly looking guy in his early fifties but she didn't seem to mind. His big hands were over all my girlfriend's cute tits, kneading them through the thin material of her tight top as her head went up and down his veiny shaft as she sucked his bone. His tool shone as her precious saliva glistened and trickled down the cock. I had guessed somehow that my lovely little slut was going to have cocks considerably larger than mine in her mouth and pussy but to see it before me left me angry, jealous and aroused. 

  Her head went up and down as she sucked his dick. Her pimp made a motion with his hand and a couple of the men stepped up and pull her skirt up over her waist, exposing the frilly sheer white panties she was wearing. She was so intent on sucking cock that she either didn't notice or didn't care. Suddenly her pimp commanded:

  "Yes baby, make me cum, you bitch."

   Jasinee took cum, a lot of cum, into her mouth but kept sucking and swallowing.  She licked that cock clean. His erection remained unchanged so she began to suck him afresh. 

  One of the other guys watched and stroking his cock groaned:

  "Hurry up, man. I want to fuck the bitch at least once."

  "Keep your shirt on," her ‘Uncle’ said huffing and puffing. "Oh yeah you ain’t got a shirt on do you? Hey you hog, you done fucked her twice yesterday. Give me a break."

  "Yeah, but I want to pop her arse before I have to go.” He replied.

  "Maybe this cunt don’t want that dark dick in her arse," the leader said. He had slowed his action down, but was still hammering her mouth hard.

  "Don’t matter what she wants," the dude said. "She ain’t got no say in it. Do you whore?"

  Jasinee didn’t answer him, but shook her head in the negative.   

  "You want my cock in your ass don’t you?” He instisted.

   I saw her uncle reach out and hold her firmly. I guessed something weird was about to happen and  I remember my cock got hard when the guy put his hands on her waist. Holding her fast so she would not be able to move, he motioned imperatively to one of his Thai his henchmen.

  "Fuck her cunt." Said her "Uncle", with a directive nod.

  The tall Thai pulled out a thick cock and wanking it to harden it, he moved up close to her rear and began to rub and tease the lips of her cunt with the head of his very hard cock. I couldn't help but think how neat that looked. I also thought about how lucky I was to have a woman who was so open to sex and who enjoyed it almost like she was a man.  It's too bad all women can't let themselves go like that and get full enjoyment from it. Jasinee began to turn her head around to look back, but her pimp held it fast and made her continue to suck him.

  I watched this stranger's cock enter my lovely girlfriend and then I watched her fuck these men. The guy began to slide his cock into her from behind as her boss fucked her in the mouth. She squirmed as he stuck the entire length of his cock deep into her cunt. I couldn't believe how she was able to accommodate him. She had just taken his huge cock in her tiny pussy right up to the hilt. Her sex must be so stretched by his dick. 

  She now had one in her mouth and one between her legs. She began to suck in rhythm with the cock that was fucking her cunt. Although I appreciated her technique, I was shocked and concerned to see her doing him bareback. I watched them screw for ten or fifteen minutes while the Thai just slid his cock in and out of her wet cunt and the pimp fed his tool into her mouth and down her throat. I could tell by the expression on my little whore's face that she enjoyed it.

  Then the Thai henchman began to groan and thrust at her faster as he slowly emptied himself inside her belly. There was cum visible on his cock and her pussy lips clutched tightly around him. Her pubic hair was wet with cum. I couldn't get over watching her; realising that my pretty sweetheart was being so thoroughly fucked. I wondered how many cocks she had enjoyed. She was so young yet she had experienced and given so many other men so much sexual pleasure.

  I watched as her boss reached out and pushed her head up and down his shaft. In no time both men were emptying their come into my loved one.  One in her cunt and the other in her throat. As her boss groaned and ejaculated for the second time, Jasinee swallowed some of his cum, but let most of it run down her chin, spilling from the corners of her mouth. He withdrew, splattering her face with fresh blotches of cum. A large stream of it was overflowing from her filled mouth.

  The other men had been watching with silent appreciation and a couple had their dicks in their hands as they masturbated watching with lust as she gets screwed.

  "Careful," said her boss to his henchmen. "I don't want her pregnant. She is no use to me like that."

  It was too late for the Thai, but the next guy to take her place heeded his master's warning and shoved his pizzle into her rectum instead. It was a quickly replacement by another cock as all those other guys with erections still wanting to fuck her in the arse also had their turn. As she had been fucked in the arse so many times, most cocks of their could easily fit into her tight behind. She rather enjoyed getting a cock up her arse I guess. In fact she straddled the last guy, sitting on her lap with his huge cock completely shoved up her arsehole. She bounced up and down on him until he came.

  I found that I just wanted to get out of the way so she could continue to fuck alone so I returned back home. As I closed my eyes that evening, I could see the Thai's big cock as it plunged into Jasinee's widely stretched pussy. I hadn't witnessed Jasinee's climax but I had seen that huge cock pulse as his come shot deep into her fertile womb.

  The following day I had proposed to Jasinee that she use my suite while I was away working. I was hoping that like that I would come back and find her there. Maybe I could see more of her like that. She smiled at the idea as she accepted the second room key. She agreed that it would be practical for her and that it would save her some needless trips.

  I couldn’t get the thought of her alone in my bedroom out of my mind. My thoughts kept drifting back to her breath taking features, her gentleness and love. The hours seemed to drag by so endlessly. I kept thinking about wishing I were returning to my room to finding my precious Thai girl waiting for me, her arms open in loving expectation. Finally the time came to leave and I have to admit that it was with a tremendous thrill that I rushed back, tortured by fear of her absence and eager expectation. On my way home I bought an engagement ring. I was mad about her and even wanted to propose to her.

  I wanted to surprise her and please her. As it turned out, I was the one who was surprised. As I approached my room I thought I heard her voice speaking with someone. Suddenly cautious, I silently opened the door and slipped in, pausing inside the corridor of the room.

   I started to feel a knot in my stomach, as my mind ran with the possibilities. I crept towards the bedroom. A shiver ran up my spine as I pictured my Thai girl nude in my head. I had thought about her constantly since I had fallen for her and I found myself slowly creeping. My cock stirred when the unmistakable sound of the creaking bedsprings and headboard filled the night. I wondered, and listened intently to see if I could gain any clues as to who was with her.  I positioned my head next to the bedroom wall to obtain a clearer sound of what was going on. My girl rocked back and forth and moaned loudly, as the banging continued. It was a familiar pitch and moan, but louder than Jasinee allowed herself to emit. But it was her, I was sure now. Holding my breath I eased the door open enough to peek in through the crack. I leaned forward and put my eye to the gap. When my head peeped timidly rounded the corner, I was nearly struck down by what I saw. There was Jasinee on the floor, her top pulled up to expose her tits, her mini skirt pulled up with no panties on, arse pointed at me and a stocky guy kneeling down between her legs fucking her. His naked well-muscled arse was humping between a pair of white legs. There was just enough light for me to see his magnificent huge glistening bare erection pounding into her hairless and unprotected pussy like a jackhammer. With each stroke forward he must have been filling her up completely. She even had the sexiest backside I had ever seen. Her back was sexy, down to her thin waist, where it flared out into the most perfect round arse. This was actually the best view of a naked woman I had ever had and I felt my penis hardening in my pants. Jasinee was gorgeous, and seeing her like this was an intense turn on. The image of his big cock stretching out my girl’s pussy was burned into my brain forever. I unzipped and pulled out my penis as my eyes wandered down the crack of her arse to where her legs were spread. I could see her pubis reflecting the juice coating of her wet vagina. She was actually excited about the disgusting act she was performing. Then I heard her call out to the guy to fuck her harder, to ram his horse cock in her pussy until it hurt. For a second a voice told me I should go in there and pull him off my beloved but that voice wasn't very convincing and my feet held me there just watching. Watching! Holy shit Jasinee was unprotected. My cock leaped to attention. I started wanking.  It was just lovely watching her being 'taken advantage of'. Her eyes were closed and as her moans of pleasure became louder, the man placed a hand over her mouth.  I could tell from her reaction that this was 'turning her on' even more.  As she was writhing and moaning, she reached out and grabbed the man's head and pulled him harder into her cunt.  There was a violent explosion within her petite body as yet another, even stronger climax shook her to her very being.

  She just lay back like a limp rag doll.  The guy who had sucked her to orgasm stood up and took out his erect dick and started rubbing it against her cunt lips. She crouched down on all fours and he mounted her. He pulled her legs apart and positioned his cock at the entrance to her pussy. Then he pulled his hips back then thrust them forward, his entire cock slamming into Jasinee's pussy with ease. She screamed in pleasure and immediately began fucking him back raising her hips in time to his thrusts.  

  "I'm cumming," screamed Jasinee. 

  This guy I had never seen before in my life was fucking her for all he was worth. I wanted a cock as big as this guy’s. He fucked like I wanted to fuck. I had never gotten the reaction from Jasinee. He had a power over women that I could only dream of having. As if that wasn’t enough, a second Thai now moved into my field of vision and stood in front of the couple, stark naked, wanking his cock as he watched them. The muscles in my body couldn't even move. I was unable to breathe even. I watched as the first man pounded her pussy with his cock. He was just fucking her. My girl's only expression was one of bliss and a fake sort of extra provocative delight. She loved being the tramp and she was getting what she wanted and deserved. That pussy that I had spent the night before kissing and damn near worshiping was now spreading for a complete stranger. At that moment everything went red in my mind. This wasn't my girl I was watching, this was some real hot slut who just looked like her. I hated her. I wanted to see this guy come inside of her so badly it hurt. I wanted to see his come seeping from her cunt. I stood there in the shadows and pulled my cock out and stroked along with them. I was so jealous but I had to admit I was amazed at how good she looked getting fucked. With her long hair splayed out behind her and her rump moving back and forth it was one hell of a sight.  Two red nailed fingers were rubbing along her large distended clitoris, occasionally slipping inside her. She was clearly enjoying herself as she was moaning and writhing.

  "Oh yes!” She groaned. “God that feels good!  You’re so big!  Yes baby, give it to me!” She was saying.

  The second guy who had been masturbating himself, approached her face holding his stiff tool. I saw her head bend over and disappeared from my sight only to be seen once in awhile as she raised it. I saw his arms extended above where the top of her head must have been. I only wish I could have got closer to see my slut whore giving this guy head but I did not want to reveal myself or interrupt her. I stroked my dick it because I was hornier than hell. 

  She continued to keep her head mostly out of view for some time until he groaned, raised her face up and kissed her. I felt sick. I wanted to go up and punch the little arsehole. Meanwhile the first man was reaching the end, moaning loudly with the effort as he slapped between her thighs. I could tell he was about to come and I could see she was coming to. He cried out and then slowly pulled out, his cock still long and erect. She stroked it a little and then he moved back, letting the second man around behind her. She changed position, lying down on her back on the bed.

  The man lifted one of her thighs and I could see her slit. It was wet and glistening with the first customer’s semen and her own wetness. The second man spread her wide open and put his big cock against her pink entrance. 

  I waited. He moved his hips forward and his cock entered her pussy nearly an inch, the first inch of her renewed unfaithfulness. Her mouth was open, she was gasping as he entered her. The sensations are nearly too much for her. He pushed in further, sinking in easily, his huge cock out of sight and in my lover's pussy. I looked on masturbating as he started to stroke the full length of his cock in and out of her. She let her leg down now as he pumped in and out of her pussy. She was pushing back to meet him. 

  I watched as the man fucked my fiancee. Jasinee had wrapped her legs around his body, holding him close to her while he rocked back and forth inside her. His face was buried in her neck, kissing and biting her as he filled her. She cried out in pain, stretched beyond her limit. I watched as he came in her. I knew he was cumming in her because I could see that it was so plentiful that it ran out of her in sticky gobs falling from between them onto the ground. He holds her there impaled his hips bucking against her in an irregular jerking motion as he came. Finally it was over and he helped her stand up. I saw his long shiny cock slide out of my woman's pussy along with a small gush of his white cum. I could not believe my eyes. 

  By now the first man was hard again, there was some discussion and I saw him hand her some money. She was still naked. The first man smiled and lay down on his back on my bed. I watched again as, Jasinee, naked, rode the first guy once more. She had her head thrown back and was pumping down on him as hard as she could. His cock disappeared into her moist cunt with no effort. The other new guy was repositioning himself in front of her so she could suck on his cock.  Jasinee leaned forward and pulled his hard shaft into her mouth. She adjusted her rhythm so that as one cock was going out of her she was taking the other one in. I just stood to the side watching while I ribbed my cock. The guy groaned and came, bucking his cock in her womb. I slipped into the bathroom and hid until they had dressed and gone. She tried the door and finding it locked guessed what had happened. 

  “You can come out now, sweaty. They have gone.” She said.

  I slowly entered the bedroom and she brushed her lips against mine. She is a slut and I am a slut lover.    

 “Sorry darling. But at the last moment I had to work.” She said.

  I looked at her with mixed emotions.

  “Surely you could have...” I began but was interrupted by a knock at the door. I looked at her. 

  “A customer, Bob. He’s a regular. By nice to him,” she said. “I’ll be finished quickly then we can go out, okay?”

  Without waiting for my reply she got the door. Bob as a tall black marine sergeant. A colossus of a man. He was a little surprised to see me there but took off his cap and went straight in, pulling her smiling behind him. I stood and watched as he handed her some $50 bills and began to undress. I couldn't believe this was happening. I looked at Bob. In a matter of seconds, he was naked, sporting a gigantic ebony black cock.  It must have been at least ten or eleven inches long and it was over three times as thick as my slender rod. I watched dumbfounded as he lifted my sweetheart's blouse to expose her bare breasts, kneading them in front of me without regard to any feelings I may have had. 

  I felt like killing him as I saw my wife-to-be's nipples harden under his expert manipulation and then I felt like dying when she turned to kiss him fully on his large black lips. I could see her jaw working as she sucked his tongue into her mouth. It was as if I weren't there. I watched as his large black fingers moved down to raise her dress. 

  I was standing not more than five feet away as this black man moved the crotch of her panty's aside exposing my girlfriend’s sex before slipping a finger inside her cunt as she began moaning. Although I should have left I didn't know where to go. My proposed wife-to-be was now bucking against his fingers as he finger fucked her.

  "Get your clothes off bitch," said Bob. “I want to fuck your tight little Asian cunt... and I'm sure your husband would enjoying watching a real man fuck his woman," said Bob smiling as he looked at me while on command she stripped until she was naked.

  She reached into her purse and pulled out a condom and unwrapped it hurriedly and began to roll it down his virile young cock. He pushed her away and reached down and yanked the rubber off of his big thick cock.

  "You have to wear a condom", she said in a voice laced with sex, "I'm not on the pill, you have to wear a condom, please hurry."

  "I don't wear no fucken condom! You know that now. I like to feel your bitches bristle shaved cunt against my cock." As he said this he was rubbing her clit with the bulbous head of his cock. Do you want me to stop now bitch and go home? Or can we do it without?”

  She pretended to hesitate for a moment and I somehow hoped she would come to her senses, but my hopes were dashed as she told him that she needed the money and to fuck her now, with or without anything.

  Jasinee moved to impale herself on his cock, but Bob stopped her telling her:

  “Turn the fuck around bitch, I want to see that sweet arse of yours while I fuck your pussy, hurry up slut! Sit with your back to my chest and mount me so you face your her husband. So he can watch you fucking a real man." 

  Jasinee, naked, turned and straddled him. His erection was huge by now. I just had to see that massive black tool between her vaginal lips. She raised herself above his cock, her pussy open, still dripping sperm, straddling his huge cock. She reached down and positioned his hard cock at the entrance of her pussy then paused, still grasping his phallus tightly beneath her. She looked at me directly in the eyes for a second, saw my approval and guided the huge black cock to the outer lips of her cunt as she eased herself down onto his donkey dong. As she lowered herself onto his cock, I was in a perfect spot and could see her pussy take his entire long hard cock into her femininity, driving it deep into her pussy, going places no man has gone before. I could see from the look on Jasinee's face she that she loved the feeling of that monster cock stretching her pussy apart, buried deep in her guts. 

 When Bob was fully sheathed inside my prospective wife, he reached around and grasped her tits telling her to fuck up and down on his organ.

  "Is this what you want whore?" Smirked the G.I. as he slowly started shoving inch after inch of his cock into her adored cunt. Jasinee was doing all the work by lifting and lowering herself onto his huge cock. She could only take about three quarters of that rod inside her.

  "Oh God yes", she groaned, "It feels so good, I've never felt a cock so big before. I’m so full it feels like I’m having your baby.” She said, without slowing her persistent fucking of his black organ. “Yes, fuck that wicked black magic wand in and out of my sinful hole. Keep fucking me, please. You can come inside me for free."

  Despite his laid back initial fuck, Bob was now beginning to hump back at my sweetheart, thrusting his bare shinny ebony monster cock further and further inside the cunt of the girl I would like to call my wife. Her white pussy was being stretched out by what looked like an entire black tree trunk. I hadn’t expected the flashing heat of jealousy that had instantly overwhelmed me at first sighting my future wife on her back full of Nigger dick, but it had been just as quickly doused by an equally overwhelming passion to see this through to the obvious conclusion.  The sight of Bob’s black prick pulling out, before easing back into her white flesh over, and over again had my own cock begging to be let out of my trousers for some attention of its own. I had never been as turned on as I was now watching a black man fucking my Jasinee. I immediately pulled out my cock and began to stroke it. 

  He was enjoying the ride as well watching her lower and raise herself on his large black cock.  

  "Oh yeah bitch, I love watching that white pussy of yours stretched around my black dick" He groaned.

  Gradually over the course of several minutes, he was able to build up more depth with his strokes until most of his huge dick was buried deep inside my beloved. It was amazing to see her cunt lips stretched tight around and clinging to the thick veiny ebony rod and to see her sticky juices coating his shaft as he prodded at her cervix with every lengthening stroke. Jasinee was so willing, I nearly came. She was groaning now and riding him desperately and fast as he played with her nipples and talked dirty with her and fornicated. 

  It so happens that earlier that day I had purchased a diamond engagement ring and I had hoped to ask Jasinee to marry me.  However, the beautiful sight of Jasinee impaled on Bob's massive black pole inspired me to ask Jasinee to marry me then and there.  When Jasinee heard my proposal, she just giggled:

  "Of course I'll marry you, Tony. I love you."

  Hearing these words I was ecstatic and I immediately pulled out the diamond engagement ring I had recently purchased. Jasinee didn't even miss a beat as she continued to rock back and forth on Bob's dick while allowing me to place the diamond ring on her finger.  

  "It's beautiful, sweetheart. I love you,” declared Jasinee once again while leaning over to give me a kiss.  

  When Jasinee leaned forward to kiss me, Bob's cock slipped out of her pussy and so our kiss was abruptly ended by Bob pulling Jasinee back towards him while furiously roaring:

  "What the fuck is going on. I bought you tonight!"

  Jasinee immediately turned her attention back to Bob as she cooed:

  "Oh Bob, I'm so sorry.  He won't get in the way anymore, I promise.  C'mon you get on top.  I want you to fuck me hard."

  She then lay back while Bob positioned himself between her luscious thighs. All the while I continued to stroke my dick when suddenly I noticed Jasinee's diamond engagement ring sparkling in the moonlight as she reached between her legs to insert Bob's swollen black rod.  The lust and pride I felt when I saw her ring made me truly appreciate the fact that we were to be married.  It was a truly incredible sight as I watched my fiancee with a muscular black stud between her legs, his ebony manhood pistoning in and out of her soaking pussy. The bed was rocking back and forth with Bob's thrusts and Jasinee's moans and whimpers of orgasm created a fabulous symphony of lust. As I watched, Jasinee wrapped her legs around his strong back, pushing up to meet his thrusts.

  Grasping about for some method of enjoying all the beautiful sensations of my fiancee, I finally reached over the seat and grabbed Jasinee's discarded g-string.  Clutching them in my hand, I immediately brought them up to my nose and savoured the delicate smell of her perfume mingled with the musky scent of her juicy pussy.  As I watched Bob thrust in and out of Jasinee's cunt, I slipped the silky panties over my hard cock and began to masturbate in time to their lovemaking.  It was only a matter of minutes before Jasinee's cries of pleasure triggered my orgasm as I squirted my pent-up sperm all over the tiny white triangle of her panties.  

  Suddenly I saw her tense in an expression of sheer carnal greed as she came, crying out gutturally like a she-wolf obtaining animal satisfaction from the depths of her womb. She was a slave to her craving, addicted to the perverse and lewd pleasures of the flesh. Every time she abused her flesh, she sacrificed her purity and everything she believed in, feeding that dark, ravenous and savage animal deep inside her dark thick forest in a renewed bondage of the soul. She knew she was rotten to the core and that her destiny was to welcome and serve hundreds more miles of different cocks in her cunt.

  Mouth open, she squirmed as the tremors of bliss washed over her body. She enjoyed screwing well-hung men as their big cocks could give her more pleasure, stretching and penetrating deeper. She would shag them like a stray bitch, taking the pleasure from their cock and their money with burning. She knew that she was reduced to just a dirty hungry whore screwing wantonly but she didn’t care about degrading herself anymore. She had sold her soul.

  The black man buried himself up to the balls inside my girl's welcoming open cunt.  Bob kissed her as he fucked her cunt. Their fingers intertwined, black in white, as if to keep her from getting away. I don't believe she wanted to be anywhere else. He had to be close. His back began to and every muscle in his lean muscular black body tensed. I noticed Bob's balls and the cheeks of his butt tighten. He began thrusting extra hard as he shot his cum into her hungry little cunt, filling her womb with his black seed. 

  "I'm filling this whore's cunt with nigger cum." He said, looking at me.

  This made her cum again. Jasinee grasped him tightly inside her and continued to pump her cunt sucking every last bit of it out of his big black cock.  I knew he was shooting his cum deep into my girl and if it was anything like when I've held back so long, it was shooting hard. Jasinee quietly moaned as he pulsed again and again. I could see white fluid oozing out around him as he filled her more than she could hold. I certainly did hope she was protected because if she was wrong there were billions of little guys swimming inside her now. I imaged his fertile black sperm triumphantly moving up her tubes seeking to make my cuckoldry complete. She cried out in delight as he came deep inside her. I cursed silently.

  Finally Jasinee moved and I saw Bob's black cock slip from her cunt with an audible pop. As he pulled his huge cock out of her body the sperm ran down the cheeks of her firm arse and even from across the room I could see the quantity he had dumped in her. Bob reached down and spread my baby's legs wide exposing her worn hole to my view.  Due to his massive girth it was grossly extended. Her pussy hairs were matted flat and his sperm was oozing from her wide cunt to pooling upon Bob's balls.

  "See how big her fuckin' hole is" asked Bob. "You'll never be able to feel the walls of you bitch's cunt now, whitey."

  My fiancée licked the black bastard's shaft clean in preparation for their next coupling. Even though I knew this was a fucked up relationship I really did love her.  

  Bob ran his hands through her hair as she sucked him, murmuring encouragement to her and she felt it grow to full hardness once more. She started licking the head and running her tongue all around it.  

  "That's it bitch", he grunted, "suck my big brown cock, you fucking whore".  

  Jasinee ran her tongue all over his cock from one end to the other until it was as hard as a rock again and he was beginning to flinch at my every movement. He held her firmly by the neck with a big strong hand as he pushed his cock inside her mouth. His arm stretched down between my breasts and he pinched her nipples. He worked it deeper and deeper down my loved one's throat. He began fucking her face, his balls slapping against her chin as she eagerly sucked his cock.

 Suddenly, pulling out, her turned her around and stuck his foot long cock hard into her arse. She relaxed her sphincter muscle and then it popped through. Bob's hands were pulling and pinching her nipples until they ached and were sore. Most niggers get a real turn on by fucking a woman in the arse and my girlfriend took them in any hole they wanted.

  "I'm fucking your bitch in the arse," he said to me. "This dirty tramp loves nigger cock in whichever hole she can get it. If you get married I'll come to your wedding and give this trollop a gift of my seed inside her white wedding panties and then wipe my cock with her dress or lick my cock before she kisses you."

   After a few moments, he came, groaning loudly.

  When we were alone again afterwards she placed my hand between her legs.

  “I really enjoyed that, honey. Did you see how many times I came?  His cock is so big I just can't get enough of it.  It feels so good when he's inside me I just want to fuck forever. Did you like watching those men fuck me?” Cooed Jasinee while giving me a sexy smile. 

  I looked at on the bed. 

Her heels were nestled up next to her ass and her thighs lay open. It was quite a sight. His cum was slowly draining down the crack of her arse and making a sizeable puddle on the bed. Her pubic hair was matted and wet. Her chest slowly raising and lowering with each breathe. The sheets were all over the place. Both she and the bed were covered with what looked like cum. It was all over her, dripping from her chin, from her breasts. Her pussy was stretched wide open, with the cum all over it. It was like she had been in a gang-bang, fucked over and over. Her pussy lips were hanging down, all purple and red. She really looked like she had been fucked over and over.  I grunted as I felt her wetness. I was amazed at the amount of sperm I found clinging in blobs to walls of her sloppy stretched out cunt. Her cunt lips were inflamed and swollen, pussy juice was dripping out and running down to the circle of her tight butt hole, making it shine and glisten in the light.  Her cunt hair was matted down with the sperm that had leaked out, and she was sloppier than I had ever known her to be. She smelled of sharp Negro sweat and sperm. A nigger philly. Bob had been much bigger the other men. She had really enjoyed being fucked by a much larger cock than mine. I realized that he had stretched her pussy to conform to his giant cock and that was why only he could give her such an intense and painful orgasm. 

  She began telling me that she had been fucked like never before. My beautiful little whore was built for fucking. She was so beautiful it hurt. 

  She said that she was so sore. So stretched out. She told me that she needed me to clean up the mess the nigger had made in her cunt. 

  I moved to the foot of the bed between her legs and gently kissed her knees. Then I began to kiss the inside of her thighs. 

  "Please don't do that, I'm a mess," she pleaded.

  "It's my fantasy." With that I lowered myself down between her legs. I could smell their coupling only inches from my face. I don't think I'll ever forget that scent. She continued to ooze him from deep inside her. Her cunt was so full of cum. Maybe if I cleaned her up real good I could keep her from getting knocked up. She made me lie on my back, and then she straddled my face, spread her pussy lips wide and began to fuck it. My tongue traced the edge of her thigh and when I made contact with her lips, she whimpered a small moan. I traced my tongue down to the bottom of her opening and tasted their juices. He tasted a little different than I expected. I'd tasted myself down there before, but this was different. His cum was muskier, thicker, but then again, he hadn't been fixed, his cum was alive. 

  I began to lick her faster and harder. Her hands slid down and held her lips open wider. She spread her legs open. Her legs and body were still wet from the perspiration and smells of her whoring, of the men who had copulated with her. Her cunt was filled with their sperm mixed with her own lewd lubrication, and it leaked out as I sucked her cunt.  I kept licking, rubbing and sucking her cunt.  Every crevice and orifice had been filled with slimy spunk. I slid a finger in, and it was so loose that I immediately slid in two more.  She was still bigger than I had ever seen her. I licked her sopping, sloppy cunt until she began to groan aloud. The cum was oozing out of her, her pussy stretched beyond belief. I was hot now, eating her out. I licked her, my tongue moving in and out of her, making her squirm and wiggle as the frothy white seed in her pussy was lapped up. She was moaning again, getting off on my tongue. My face was covered with cum, getting her more and more excited. I sucked her cunt and arse. She began to tense once more. As she exploded her muscles squeezed even more of him out on to my tongue. I swallowed and licked. My cock was as hard as a rock and I needed some relief. Suddenly she pulled my head away from her and told me she wanted me. She was so hot. I knew I'd never get the friction I needed to cum in her cunt so I turned her around, slid inside her pussy where someone else had been only minutes before. She held softly as I slid inside. She felt wet, and very loose. I got my cock lubricated with the other men’s sperm then I pulled out and placed my throbbing rod against her asshole.  I pushed in and she jumped a little, but settled down and allowed my cock to feel the heaven of her arsehole. She was so slippery and stretched out, wet with the nigger’s cum. I started fucking her. She was pulling me up and down. She was frantic. She was oozing the cum out all over the place. I could hardly feel anything. It was so wet. Soon we both were reached an orgasm. 

  Jasinee cried out: "Oh yes! Tony, I love you! Oh fuck, eat me honey, suck all the cum out of my sluttish cunt so I can go and fill it up again! I'm such a whore!"  Yes, she was such a whore! And I loved it! Finally, her orgasm subsided and she slid off of me. 

  She leaned over, kissed me, and put her head on my chest. She was asleep in a matter of seconds. 

  As I lay there contemplating the whole night I realized that I was indeed the luckiest guy in the world.

  I had to leave the next day. When I returned home I was a changed man. I had decided to divorce my current wife and marry Jasinee.  She asked me to send her money to help and I agreed. As I could only manage $300 dollars a month she said she would try and stop but would not make any promises. I found my new girlfriend to be very loving but I am not sure if she was being faithful during that time she remained in Thailand. I would phone her and in the evening always had problems reaching her cell. I’m sure she had it switched off when she was fucking other men. She would switch it off and ring me back. When I asked she just said she had coverage problems but I suspected she was working still in spite of the money I gave her. In fact one evening when I called her a German sounding male voice answered. I complained bitterly and got very angry. She said I must have had the wrong number. I did not believe her. I knew she wanted to give up but I am not sure whether it was the cocks or the money that attracted her. 

  My divorce cleared up, I returned to Bangkok to marry my girl. Jasinee screwed me like crazy, she was so happy to see me. Jasinee and I were married in a beautiful small temple, followed by a small reception at a local restaurant with a couple of her friends, mainly call girls and pimps.  We had planned on spending our honeymoon night back at the hotel so after saying our goodbyes to the guests, we drove back to my room. What I didn't know, however, was that Jasinee had planned a surprise for me when we finally reached our hotel later that night.  It was almost ten o-clock when we reached the hotel. She looked at me with a wicked smile, licked her lips nervously and said:

  “I've got a surprise for you." 

  I looked at her and grinned. Then as is the custom, I lifted Jasinee up and carried her through the threshold and into our suite.  As soon as I had closed the door, however, out came three enormous black men from the bedroom.  All three of the guys were well over six feet tall.  

  "Congratulations Tony, my name is Larry and that's Bill and Jim. Let me be the first to kiss the bride." Larry laughed as he took Jasinee from my arms and gave her a wet French kiss. 

  I guess I must have looked pretty shocked as Jasinee giggled:

  "Surprise, Honey. I thought you might want our wedding night to be extra special, so I invited some customers.  They have paid me very well to be the first to deflower your young bride. I’ve been thinking very seriously about how we can save some money on our wedding and what present a slut like me could give you on your wedding. Something to always remember me by, something particularly sinful and wicked. I know how much you'd like to see me sucking on another man's dick while you fucked me… Or how you'd like to lay on the bed with me on top of you, screwing you while another man slowly pushed himself into my arse. Actually, when we do it we'll probably have to go the other way around and have you behind me. So I have decided to ride my male friend’s big black cocks and make them cum like a horse for you. These studs have nice big Negro cocks for your Asian whore and they will ride my slutty pussy for you and breed me well.” 

  I told her I didn't want to miss it for anything in the world. We kissed again and I told her that she was the most wonderful wife in the world and that I was lucky to have her. 

  She beamed and said:

  “Black cock you know is certainly superior to yours and I saw how much you enjoyed me screwing that negro soldier. In fact he paid for the dress and spent hours fucking me in it before I came to the church. He fucked me in a way you never could, filling my willing pussy with his superior potent black cum. This time however to crown it and make my gift more perfect, I want an anonymous black man to shame and arouse you. I am not protected and in my fertile period, so it may result in a baby for you to nurture. The product of my lustful couplings to be born in obscene adultery and prostitution. Why don't you pour us some champagne to celebrate while we get comfortable in the bedroom."

  In Larry's arms Jasinee looked like a tiny doll and as he walked into the bedroom my cock stiffened at the thought of these massive men making love to my new bride.  

  I wasn't about to miss a minute of this and so I quickly poured five glasses of champagne while shedding my clothes.  As I entered the bedroom, I noticed that even in her five-inch heels, Jasinee was over a foot shorter than any of the guys. All of the black guys were completely naked with their cocks in their hands while they were stroking Jasinee's body.  I got an immediate hard on seeing her like this.  I noticed that all of the guys were hung, all over 8 inches. Two of the guys had sandwiched Jasinee between them and while Larry was kissing my wife, Bill was intent on unzipping her dress.  It wasn't long before Bill had unzipped my wife's wedding dress, tugging it down over her hips and tossing it unceremoniously into a corner of the room.  I noticed Jasinee bending over to see her pull her panties off. Jasinee's bra and panties didn't last long either, leaving my lovely bride wearing a white lace garter belt, sheer white stockings and white satin heels. 

  "Mmmm, that's nice, girl. It must be wasted on that sissy." Larry said. "But maybe not. Maybe our little fellow has a taste for pussy, too." He bent over and picked up my wife's panties and sniffed them. "Hey, boy. Your wife is hot. She's got all wet from thinking about my dick. Why don't you have a taste?" He stuffed my wife's panties into my mouth, and reached into his bag and pulled out a belt he then wrapped around my head, holding my wife's wet panties tight, and making an effective gag. "See how wet she is? Here, feel for yourself."

 My cock was near bursting as I watched Jasinee slowly unbutton Larry's shirt to expose his muscular torso.  Bill was rubbing a finger up and down her pussy. She covered Larry’s chest in kisses, slowly working her way down towards his crotch.  With a naughty little smile over at me, Jasinee knelt down in front of them and slowly tugged down first Bill's and then Larry's and then Jim's underwear to reveal their semi-hard cocks.  

  "Oh God, I love your big black cocks", moaned Jasinee as she began licking and sucking Larry's large rod until it grew to at least ten inches!  

  “I bet my big black cock will look even better buried in that tight married pussy you got there."  Replied Larry. Turning towards me he added: “You sit there in the corner whitey, and don't move. Your whore of a wife is going to get the fucking of her life tonight, and afterwards she will be begging us to come back."

  "Yes," my wife laughed. "You sit there and play with yourself, while your unfaithful wife gets gang fucked by a bunch of black men with proper sized cocks."

  Jasinee switched her attention to Bill and within a couple of minutes his prick was also fully erect.  I watched as my new bride wrapped her hands around his big cock and pumped him while sucking the top of his cock.  Her hands, already somewhat small, looked tiny compared to the size of his cock. It was incredibly erotic to see her sweet hands, with her newly manicured nails, and wearing her wedding and engagement rings, pumping his thickly veined massive cock.  I was mesmerized by this and could not move. Bill and Larry had by far the largest cocks I had ever seen, but when Jasinee had finished with Jim I was shocked to see that his manhood was almost as big as my forearm!  As I learned later, Jasinee had concocted it all with her Uncle who saw the wedding as a great occasion to cash in on his prize prostitute. My pretty bride was absolutely fascinated with their cocks as she alternated between each of them, kissing and licking up and down the entire length of their shafts.  

  “Suck my black cock, bitch," Jim ordered. "Show respect to that huge black meat, and maybe we will stretch that tight white whore's cunt with them, let you know what a real man feels inside you and give you the fucking of your life!"

  I watched my wife slowly swallow Jim's huge black cock all the way as she stared up at him. She continued until her nose was buried flat against his belly. She was making loud, vulgar slurping and swallowing. Ten minutes later he groaned and came in Jasinee throat as I watched her Adam's apple bob up and down to take his load. After enjoying my wife's oral worship of his cock, Bill lifted Jasinee up and placed her on the bed.  He immediately moved up between her outstretched legs.

  Bill roughly shoved a couple of fingers into her pussy.

  "This bitch is soaking wet!" he informed the others. "The idea of taking a load of black men is driving her crazy. She probably hasn't had a decent fuck for years!"

  "I want a dozen sexy black men fucking me all night," she purred as Bill began to rub his giant ebony cockhead between Jasinee's juicy pussy lips.  Just the touch of his prick on her clit so excited my wife that I saw Jasinee shudder in what looked to be her first orgasm of the night.  I wasn't sure if it would fit in my wife's tight pussy. 

  "Lay down back slut and finger your pussy, get yourself ready for my big black cock. I'm going to give that married slut hole of yours a stretching tonight." He told her.

  He gestured for me to come over. I obeyed. He took my free hand and slid it up her leg. I quickly groped for her pussy, which was definitely well lubricated. My cock shuddered as I felt her wetness, and I let out a muffled moan at the same time she gasped as my thumb found her clit. He let me play with my wife for a while and moved her so that her clit was right in front of my lips. He pushed me down to my knees between Jasinee's long legs and instructed me to lick her cunt to prepare it for him! My neck started to ache as I bent my head back to obey his unspoken command and licked my wife's clitoris. In a dream I obediently did as I was told, lapping my tongue the full length of her sweat and sour slit, with her bucking her cunt at my face. I could hear her moaning so I looked up and saw her licking and sucking Bill’s cock, now fully erect. Squeezing itself clear from the foreskin. It looked all of a foot long. 

  Jasinee reached down and took my hand. She pulled it towards where her mouth was pleasuring him.

  She looked up at me, her expression informing me as to the futility of dissent. I allowed her to pull my hand to the penis of the other man. Gently, her little hand closed my fingers around his warm wet shaft; it was big and strong, like the rest of him. It was pulsing with life, potency, and energy.

  "Stroke me. Get this cock ready for your wife. She needs a real man's cock, not some sissy thing. Get this hard."

  Jasinee held my compromised hand in both of hers, pulling it up and down the long dark pole, following her own mouth. She lifted her head up to grin at me, still making me masturbate her black lover.

  I was holding another man by the dick, I was playing with his hard cock, and it excited me! I didn't know what to do; I was confused. So I just kept pulling his stiff cock, while eating my wife’s pussy. It was a strange feeling full of conflicting emotions as I did Jasinee's bidding. I can't pretend it wasn't exciting me, but at the same time I felt revulsion.

  I could feel them moving, and I think that they were kissing again, but all I could see was my partner's dark-honey brown pubic hair. My hand was wrapped around his cock, and it was strange. I was used to having my tongue on my wife's vulva, and my hand around my own cock, but this was new. It was soft, and firm, and warm; but there was no echoing sensation from beneath my fingers, so it was different from when I stroked myself. The feel of the foreskin sliding over the hard shaft was, as was every sensation except the pain in my neck, intensely erotic.

  “Get her wet all over for me.” Commanded Bill.

  I moved up her bottom and began to lick her anus. She had to stop sucking for a minute to moan as I tongue-fucked her asshole as deeply as I could, gripping her ass cheeks and spreading them as I lubricated her soft muscular anus with my spit. My cock sprung to life and became rock-hard as I contemplated how my wife was about to get reamed.

  Bill grinned and moved around behind my wife’s splayed legs. I could see her holding his massive shaft, guiding that huge shining pink knob towards the soft folds of her pussy. He put the head of his massive cock at the entrance to her dripping wet pussy. He was clean and she had decided to go bareback. I knew this was a special pleasure for her and I was happy too. He rubbed the tip of his cock up and down her mound causing her to moan.  She then put her legs over his shoulders and called me closer.

  "Put him into me", she whispered, and I was forced to take his cock and slide it into the open pussy that had been denied to me on my wedding. I knew that he wasn't wearing a condom but Jasinee was yawning for sex. I watched as he slid his huge cock into her cunt. Bill pushed his unprotected hard-on deep inside my wife, and from his low moans I knew he was really appreciating the feel of my wife's pussy without a latex barrier.  I was amazed at how easily he slid in. He long and as thick as Jasinee's wrist, but with her copious juices easing the way, his cock was soon buried balls deep in my beautiful wife.

  "Oh God," she gasped, looking into the negro’s eyes. "It feels so fucking good having you filling me so full and stretching me so wide. I'm all yours baby, show him how a black stud fucks his married white slut, show him how he has lost his wife’s slit to a superior black lover!"

  I couldn't have imagined a more incredible wedding night as I softly rubbed my throbbing penis.  Larry was standing near me sipping his champagne as he chuckled:

  "Man, I couldn't believe it when your wife said she wanted us to fuck her on her wedding night.  But shit, it sure looks like you are enjoying yourself."

  "Yeah, she's the greatest." I responded and I couldn't help but bless the luck that had brought Jasinee and I together.  

  "Does it make you feel useless as a man, seeing your bride's cunt being stretched like this?" Larry asked me. I didn’t answer.

  From my vantage point at the foot of the bed all I could clearly see of my wife was her clean shaven pussy stretched wide around an immense ebony cock, the soft creamy globes of her arse cheeks resting on the bed and her high heels kicking wildly in the air.  Jim was seated on the bed next to my wife and he was running his hands all over Jasinee's firm tits, pulling and teasing her erect nipples.  I was furiously stroking my cock when Jim, reached back with one hand and began to toy with Jasinee's pink asshole.  She squealed and twisted to smile at him. This in itself was enough to give me a tremendous climax as I spurted semen all over my wife's moist panties. 

    Bill fucked my wife slowly but purposefully, pushing deep until his black balls were nestled tightly against her creamy Asian pussy lips, hitting the spot over and over and over until my wife cried out and shook with orgasm. 

  As I watched her fucking those strangers with such lewd enthusiasm, I felt aroused and proud at this shocking behaviour. I loved her more than ever. I liked seeing his wife sucking strangers’ dicks. She was both the perfect wife and the perfect bitch – two sides of the same woman. She had these strangers’ dicks in both holes now. I knew that most wives are sluts, offering their wet cunts to other men. At least mine would be doing it in the open with my full consent and not behind his back. At least most of the time.

  Bill moving his hips gently back and forth, muttering black mambo jumbo as Jasinee moaned with pleasure and worked herself against him, grinding her hips into him. Bill took her for almost thirty minutes, with Jasinee experiencing numerous orgasms. Larry and Jim were becoming somewhat impatient as they awaited their turns.  They had sucked on her dark brown nipples and fed her their cock enough. As Bill fucked my wife doggie style, they both stood at the edge of the bed so that Jasinee could suck their massive rods.  I, meanwhile, continued to masturbate to the sexy scene before me.  Since I had previously brought myself off, I was able to hold back, timing myself so that at the same instant Bill threw back his head and grunted. Bill’s cock was bumping up against Jasinee cervix and he could actually feel the small circular opening with the head of his cock.

  Jasineee knew there was a strong chance she might get pregnant, that she might already be pregnant. Those thoughts instead of fostering caution only seemed to excite her more. Digging her long nails into Bill's muscular ass, she pulled him further into her womb. I moved closer to get a better view of Bill's cock plunging into Jasinee's pussy just in time to witness his ball's tense up and to see his potent black sperm being pumped into her fertile belly. Jasinee felt it and squealed for Bill to knock her up, to give her his baby as she climaxed. Bill froze then looked at me. I flashed him a smile and a slight nod, suggesting it was all right. He jabbed his hips twice more causing his balls to tighten and fire more sperm into my bride’s womb then rested with his thick cock trapping his sperm in her womb.

  I watched him cum in her nice married pussy. I too, came, shooting my cream for the second time all over Jasinee's panties.  

  After their climax, Bill asked if she really wanted him to knock her up. Jasinee took his face in her hands and kissed him then looking at me she said:

  "Tony wants to see my belly swell with your baby and so do I. Shoot that black cum deep in my belly and show my husband how you can make me come.”

  When Bill pulled out of my wife, he got up off the bed and invited Larry to take his place.  Larry immediately mounted my wife, his large cock filling her completely. She became a total slut bucking and asking him to fuck her as he rammed his cock into her. Soon she began to climax once again.    

   "Baby, you've got one hot little pussy.  I'm going to make sure you don't ever forget this night, that's for sure."

  Hearing this, Jasinee glanced over at me and sighed:

  "I love you, Tony.  So far this has been the best day of my life."

  Jasinee's attention was soon diverted by the pleasurable sensations emanating from her saturated love canal.  Larry fucked my wife for at least thirty minutes until he, too, came in her clasping pussy.  She screamed out a powerful orgasm as she felt his cum splashing inside her. He was quickly replaced by Jim. As Jim eased his enormous rod into my wife, Jasinee sighed in pleasure. Soon, Jasinee started thrashing on the bed as his black cock worked its way into the depth of her cunt, her pussy clinging tightly to his cock.  He fucked her like that for twenty minutes and then I saw his buttocks tense and he held himself inside her as he emptied his balls into the soul of her being.  After a few minutes he rolled off and I saw that, though now softening, his cock was still huge.  

  "Come over here and clean up your wife like a good husband." She sighed.

   I didn't need a second invitation and I dove between Jasinee's thighs and began to lick up their combined juices. She laughed as she contracted her pussy muscles pushing a large glob of cum into my mouth causing me to choke. I licked for several minutes bringing Jasinee to what was probably her third orgasm.  

  Jasinee looked directly in my eyes and said:

  “I want Jim to fuck my arse. But before that, I want you to jack off over it and rub in your spunk. Be sure to rub some over my cunt too so Jim can ease himself in."

  I stood immobile. Unsure whether this was some teasing game.

  My fingers went to my stiff little dick and played around it lightly. 

  Jim looked at me and added:

  "If you don't hurry up and squirt over her, I'll have to force this in her," he gripped his cock, "and without and lube she may get ripped open. It's happened before."

  Within seconds, I shot my load all across her buttocks and up the small of her back. With my penis still spasming I quickly rubbed the sperm into her buttocks. 

  Jim went first, lubricating her with my spunk and easing his thick black fuckstick into my wife's ass ever so slowly. After Jim worked the head in, he pushed his dick about halfway in before Jasinee cried out in pain. He went even slower than before and closed his eyes.

  Jasinee and Jim made love for almost twenty minutes while I masturbated to another incredible orgasm. He let out a yell and pumped my wife full of semen. As he pulled out, Jasinee's anus closed tightly behind him, trapping the precious sticky fluid inside her. It would have been more natural to let her anus gape, but she was saving that special feeling for me.

  I immediately leapt onto the bed and began to kiss and caress my sexy wife. Her face shone, her freshly fucked womanhood was brimming with negro cum. My innocent bride was also an adulterous whore on the game, avidly screwing and defiling her body, shamelessly impure, unclean, sinful corrupt but tremendously beautiful.

  I knew there was no way my cock could compare with the three massive members of her male friends that had recently mated with her, fucking and taking the purity of my with dirty extreme pleasure my pretty bride. So, rather than fucking my sweet bride, I decided to lap up the juices oozing from her well-fucked opening.  Jasinee's pussy was so loose from Bill, Jim and Larry's huge cocks that my tongue immediately slipped deep inside her and gobs of tasty spunk flooded my mouth from her stretched beautiful hairless pussy.. 

  "Oh Tony, that's it.  Suck the cum from my pussy," moaned Jasinee as she rolled over on top of me grinding her creamy snatch into my face.  

  For the next ten minutes I licked and sucked the juice from Jasinee's pussy while at the same time she sucked my throbbing erection.  During this time, Jasinee climaxed once. After a few more minutes she instructed me to fuck her arse.

  She didn't have to say it twice. I rolled her to her hands and knees and got into position behind her, running my hands over her swollen breasts and stomach, then up to her hips and her arse cheeks. Her anus was now spread open, but since it was pointed upward there was no chance of losing the semen. I pushed my cock into her asshole and was rewarded with the slick smooth feel of the other man's semen rushing around my cock. 

  As I pulled out and pushed in, fucking her slightly faster than she had been fucked that whole night, cum started dripping out from around my cock and down her crack, dripping into her gaping cunt; some even squirted out and hit my stomach. I pulled out all the way, examined my cock to make sure there was no shit on it, and plunged it into my wife's birth canal, in the process pushing in the cum that was sliding all over her nether regions. 

  Jasinee was going wild and screaming, saying:

  "Fuck my dirty ass! Fuck my ass. Yes! Oh fuck me!" 

   After a bit she calmed down, until I went back to the ass, and then back to the pussy, giving her ten strokes in one and then ten in the other, mixing her homemade milkshake as best I could. Finally I could stand no more and added my seed to the mixture, blasting my second load of the night inside my wife and pumping what little sperm remained in my balls into my wife. 

   Even after I had come, I remained so engrossed with licking and sucking Jasinee's pussy so that I didn't even notice that Jasinee had begun sucking Bill's cock again.  Before long I felt Jasinee's hands on my head as she pushed me away so that Bill could move up between her legs.  The two of them began to passionately screw and before long they were joined on the bed by Larry and Jim.  

  I was then sent away so that they could carry on their wedding night fucking in private. I decided to give the four of them a little privacy and so I quietly left the bedroom and promptly fell asleep on the small couch in the other room.

   It was almost three o-clock in the morning when I awoke to find Jasinee's lips on mine. 

   "Jesus, I'm such a slut," she said. "Oh sweetheart, I love you," whispered my wife while taking my hand and leading me into the bedroom.  

  The guys had just recently left and the room still had the musky aroma of semen mixed with Jasinee's pussy juices.  Jasinee was exhausted from her sexual marathon with the three guys.

  She looked at me, coyly an provocatively and asked:

  "Does it not bother you that another man's babies are inside me now? That he's a black man? That your little white wife is now probably pregnant with undetermined black bastard? You saw how those blacks were fucking me. They could make any married woman happy with what's between their black thighs!”

  I put my hand on her sticky wet crack, collected a potent mixture of pussy juice, the semen of three men with a dash of arse flavour, and put four fingers in her mouth. The unique taste surprised and delighted her. 

  "That's so fucking delicious - give me more." 

  So I did, scooping up handfuls of the mixture and feeding it to her until her mouth and face were as sticky and smelly as her ass and pussy. I breathed in deeply, savouring the aroma of an Asian slut wife doing what she does best.

  I kissed her and smiled. She kissed me passionately and added:

  “Next time you come back to Thailand you bring your foreign exwife with you. I’ll have those negros fuck her pussy well and make her come like a bitch. Maybe she get used to it too and give you another black baby?”

  That was too much, I pulled her down, kissed her lustfully and fucked her, unwittingly adding my sperm to theirs, pushing it all back inside her. After we both instantly fell asleep in each other’s arms.

  Jasinee left me last night and I have not seen her again for some time. I can still hear her moan or scream out as she comes in my mind. Her visa would take a few weeks to come through before she could join me. That morning, as I prepared my things for departure she phoned me up. Her voice was much calmer now, resolved. She tells me that she loved me very much, that she had been thinking about me non stop even at work and is so sad she cannot go with me to the airport - she is in her accounting class. We talked about how we were going to correspond, that I would set up a special e-mail account for her and we ended by telling each other how much we loved the other and promising to keep in touch every day.

  She is so beautiful, her breasts are lovely and round and her pussy is shaven so she can make love easier most probably. I don't mind, I'm just a bit jealous I cannot have her all to myself, but then she can't have me fully either. She has asked nothing of me and given me so much emotionally, refusing to take any gifts from me apart from my love. I do not know how I am going to cope without her especially now that we are married and just waiting for her spousal visa to come through. We will exchange message through the Internet and phone but I miss her already. I spoke to her sister On. She spoke English well and was curious to meet me.

  The first time we made love was the best sex I had ever had. I did all the right things, careful to arouse her first and make her come even before I entered her. I can make any woman come if I really try.

  “Honey, I want you to buy me sexy clothes too. You know, crotchless panties, short micro skirts, tight tops and stockings so I can start work right away in the UK. Do some part time escorting. Maybe not the first day, but very soon after I arrive. You do not want me to get bored, do you? And I get bored easily and need money. I do not want to depend on you for that and keep asking. I can earn a little in the daytime and maybe some evenings too. Do not worry, I will not work every evening. After I finish, when I come home, you can suck me out and clean her with your tongue if you wish. Those white cocks over there will look nice in my dark adulterously juicy pussy. Nice and juicy with their sperm.”

  She made me so hard we fucked all night. What she had predicted was soon to pass. Shortly after our marriage and return to the UK she became twitchy. Our love making slowed down and she became depressed. Realising this I became desperate and tried to arouse her.

  Finally at wits end I made up my mind and told her to get dressed like a whore and come with me to a London hotel. I told her she would make me so hard especially with other men admiring her. The idea appealed to her and we set off for our little adventure.

  Jasinee got dressed taking her time. She has a lovely body and is always admiring herself in the mirror, fixing herself, looking sexy to arouse other men. I knew that at heart she was just a slutty horny whore.

  She attracted quite a lot of attention and some remarks in the lobby bar. When I returned from the toilet she told me that one customer had come up to her and propositioned her. She asked my permission to pop up to his room with him briefly. 

  “We are short of cash and this will tie me over. The cash is easy and will come in handy,” she pleaded. “Honey let me get her wet. It will do me good and make me all horny for you. I promise. I will let him fill me with cum then you can lick me out.”

  I shook my head, jealous angry and incredibly aroused.

   “You would like them to fuck me, wouldn’t you honey?” She insisted, squeezing my hard cock through my pants discretely. “You want to make me and see me happy, don’t you? You know how much I like it. How much I enjoy feeling their cocks inside me. You know that when I am horny I like to be fucked by a strong virile man. I need some variety too honey, like with food. Not always the same cock so I can appreciate you better.  Don’t worry you can fuck me every day and get my pussy ready for the punters.”

  Her talk made me so horny I had to go to the bathroom again. When I got back she had disappeared. I waited with anger desperation and arousal for one hour for her to reappear. She kissed me and straightened her hair. She looked tired but elated.

  “Sorry, Honey. I could not resist. He offered me $200. We need the money. I want a little spending money in my pocket. It’s better than always being short. Like that I can buy things and help you. You always say I deserved that. No harm was done. He fucked me very. Do not worry, I still love you the same if not more for understanding me. I love you and only you. That is just working and a little fun. It is nothing I have not done before. It makes me feel free and happy. He was so young and fresh honey. I wanted to fuck him and ride his cock.” She explained slowly as if to a child.

  I asked her quietly if she had come. She looked at me sideways and said: “You know I can’t help cumming when I have a man inside me. I made sure I took his sperm inside especially for you.”

  I guessed that she was just a horny whore who didn’t mind hopping onto a strange cock right in front of me and liked getting paid cash to fuck. Women are funny. My wife Jasinee had to buy a new outfit before heading to a cheap motel to be fucked. Why are the proper clothes so important for a married slut when all she's going to get is a dick in her mouth and a cock up her ass! All these studs want to do is pull my wife's new clothes off and pound her cunt.

  I soon became used to watching as men stuffed their cocks into her mouth. Most didn't even bother to get her clothes off before they fucked her face and shot sperm in her mouth. Some guys liked her to strip before they fucked her! Others fucked her with all her clothes on, They just had her spread her legs and hold her panties aside while they pounded her married cunt and ass! But other guys are real gentlemen, and will give her a break after they've fucked her once or twice. They will take her to dinner then it was back to the hotel room to be fucked some more! Mostly I would watch her as she sucked their cocks in her pretty mouth then spread her legs offering them her sweet pussy.

  Sometimes I fucked her with the other guys but usually I fucked her after they had finished with her. I usually dropped her off at the other man’s hotel room so he can have my wife all to himself and she could be his private little whore. My wife Jasinee spends a lot of time in hotel rooms getting fucked by other men with my permission of course. 

   Many men have now had the pleasure of fucking my wife and the pleasure is usually mutual. She loves to suck big black dick and can't get enough of a good pounding of hard cock in her cunt and up her ass. So when David called me Wednesday at the last minute and said he was in town on business and wanted to know if my wife was available for fucking I said "Absolutely."

  She wasn't sure what to wear so I picked out an appropriately slutty outfit for her and she dressed. As usual, I shaved her pussy smooth for her date then she got in the shower. She pulled on her stocking then sat down in front of her dressing table to get her make up just right. My wife wanted to look especially sexy for her dates on Sunday night. I had set her up with a series of punters.

  When she came down stairs, I almost lost my breath. She looked so sexy! She looked fantastic, and I wanted to have her there and then. Jasinee’s curved figure was squeezed into a sexy tight fitting short skirt that revealed her panties. There was no room for a bra and all she was wearing under it was a tiny pair of scanty laced panties. When she walked she showed her pointed breasts obviously naked under the thin, trembling material. She also wore black high heels and her black stockings had some sort of pattern on them. She swirled in front of me, posing and looking at herself from different angles. She looked at herself in the mirror I could tell that she was getting a thrill.  Her tight skirt was too short and barely covered her arse. I walked up to her and gave her a passionate kiss and hug. My hands fell to her bottom and I gave her a squeeze. I squeezed her tightly and said:

  "Every man that sees you will want to fuck you senseless and you know it!" I exclaimed with glee.

  My wife was a hot looking piece of ass ready to be delivered to David at his hotel. It took all my self-control to keep my hands off her and my dick out of her. She offered to suck my cock but I said "No." I didn't want to diminish my excitement.

  At 6 p.m. we drove to his hotel and valet parked the car then went in. When we walked through the hotel lobby people stared at her. She whispered to me "everyone must think I'm a hooker." I said "maybe, but let's face it, you are a whore on your way up to be fucked...and all the guys staring, are wishing it was their cock you were about to suck. When she walked through the hotel lobby her nipples were poking through the see through material, obviously a slut on her way to be fucked... but little did the guys who ogled her know that she was my wife and that I was taking her up to another man’s room to be fucked. Delivering my slut wife so she could service him. Little did they know that my gorgeous classy wife was a whore who in just a few minutes would be opening her mouth to suck cock and spreading her legs for this businessman in town for the night and making her mouth, pussy, and asshole available for his pleasure to use as he wished.

  As soon as my wife walked in the room, he kissed her and as he did he pulled her short skirt up over her ass and fingered her fine pussy. My wife was at her best. Like a cheap whore, she got right down on her knees and sucked his big black dick. Like the cock slut she is, she opened wide and swallowed his cock with all her clothes still on, too hungry for cock to undress. He grabbed my wife's head and fucked his dick in and out of her mouth letting her up for air every minute or so then pushing his large cock back past her sucking lips. She kept her face upturned for him so he could get as much of his cock into her throat as he could. After a few minutes he yelled out her name calling my beautiful wife his "white cum slut". My wife moaned "MMMMM" as he shot roped of sperm into her mouth then swallowed big gulps of cum down her throat. Finally he pulled his cock out of her mouth and squeezed the last few drops of out of his black dick and into her open waiting mouth then he told her to get up on the bed. 

  Quickly, she was up and on her back spreading her legs and offering him her soft shaved pussy with cum smeared from the corner of her mouth across her cheek. He remained hard as a rock, and I grabbed her ankles and pulled them back as he shoved his cock deep into her wet cunt. I held my wife's legs apart for a few minutes as he drove his black cock in and out of her twat. He fucked her hard for over an hour, the bed creaking loudly and my wife moaning with each thrust of his cock into her. In the end, he groaned and warned her he was cumming. I watched his back arch and saw him pull her hips to his groin as he shot his load of cum inside my wife.

  "That great. Thank you!" he told us. 

  My wife giggled:

  “Do you want to  give me a few minutes and we will do it again?" She replied.

  He laughed as he pulled his cock out of her.

  “Thank you but I have to go but I would love to see you again." 

  "It's alright my sweet slut, the night is still young and there are a other cocks out there just itching for your sexy pussy." I snickered. 

  I began to fuck her knowing that I could not last very long. Her pussy was sloppy with cum and my cock loved the feel of my wife's just fucked pussy. 

  "Your pussy feels well used. It feels so sexy. I'm going to cum in your slut pussy and then we are going to find some more cocks for you to fuck. You want to get fucked some more tonight, don't you slut?" 

  My wife was really into it now as she replied:

  “Yes I'll fuck any cock you tell me to." 

  "Wow!" I thought. 

  My wife dressed and we went down stairs to meet the second customer. I looked at my watch – 7 p.m. Right on time. His name was James and he was in town on business. I had confirmed everything over the phone with him and he was here to collect his "married white Ho for black dick!" 

  James was also staying in the same hotel it was all very easy. He gave gives her his hotel key and told her to go and wait for him while he finished the business arrangements with me. When he arrived at his hotel room my wife is sitting on the bed waiting where a good little whore belongs. He unzipped his pants and pulled his dick out. James told my wife Jasinee to open her pretty mouth so he could stuff his long black dick down her throat. He grabbed her head and fucked her face hard, pushing her head down on his dick till it was all stuffed down her throat. He let her up for air then stuffed his cock down her throat again till he finally shot his load down there.

   "Get on the floor on your knees you horny bitch!" He commanded.

  My wife obeyed. She got down on the floor and was fucked by his hard black cock. She submitted to a pounding from his 10 inch black pole in her cunt and up her ass! 

  Finally, when he had had enough of her cunt, he made her kneel on the floor, stuffed his cock back in her mouth and face fucked her some more. Soon he pulled his dick out of my wife's mouth and told her to jack him off. My wife pumped his cock with her hand while he holds her head in front of his cock till his huge load of cum was sprayed all over her pretty face and hair! She looked up at him when he's done. Her face covered in cum! What a wife! What a whore!

  It was nine thirty by the time we had met up with the third man in a near-by hotel. Jack opened the door in his shorts and his cock already hard. When he saw her he told me he intended to pay me double but he wanted fuck her like a good married whore till her legs wobble! He was eager to "cut to the chase" which meant he wanted his dick in my wife's mouth ASAP. She was only too happy to oblige and dropped down to there knees fully dressed and began sucking his cock. He let her suck leisurely for a few minutes then he grabbed her hair and began thrusting his hips and fucked her face in earnest. After a few minutes of fucking my wife's mouth and burying his dick down her throat, he told her to get up on the bed.

  He pulled her tiny black panties off, pushed her legs apart and shoved his hard cock into her wet cunt. He pushed her legs back beside her head fucked her hard for a few minutes then turned her over doggie style and began pounding her twat as hard as he could. He didn't last as long and shot a load into her slick pussy after ten minutes or so. 

  He was done with my wife in under a half hour. My wife put her panties back on and we made our way back to car and on to the 11 p.m. appointment. Her fourth.

 I kind of felt like the UPS man delivering my wife to this guy so he could fuck her. I was only too happy to do so because there is nothing I enjoy more than my slutty wife spreading her legs and watching a horny guy really give her little twat a good hard workout. It was my friend Charles. I had promised that she would ‘fit him in’. Charles didn't have much time. He was only in town for the day and had to catch a flight. He walked in the door and my wife wasted no time in getting his cock out of his pants and in her mouth as he sat on the couch in the living room. Charles sat back and relished my wife's lips around his dick. It had been a few weeks since his last business trip and he missed her hot talented mouth swallowing his dick down.

   As great as Jasinee's cocksucking was, Charles wanted to fuck her. He really missed sinking his dick into my wife tight cunt. He pulled her mouth off his cock and led her to our bedroom. Her pussy was shaved smooth so Charles wanted a taste. He crawled between her legs and sucked her clit as she lifted her legs up high. After a few minutes of lapping her twat he reared up and drove his cock into her wet cunt. He fucked her hard and fast and shot his cum in her hole quickly. He needed that!

  I pulled out my cock and Jasinee sucked us both hard so she could get more dick in her quickly. We took turns fucking her as she sucked the other’s cock. I shot my first load in her mouth and sat back to snap pics as she went to work on Charles as he sat in the chair.

  Just like before, Charles pulled her mouth off his dick after a few minutes because he wanted his cock in her hot twat as much as possible. Jasinee bounced up and down on his hard dick as he sat in the chair. When she tired, she lay back and he continued to fuck her, shoving his cock in and out of her beautiful cunt.

   Charles wanted something "special" and told Jasinee he wanted to fuck her in the ass. I suggested we DP her. Charles loved that idea. He still remembered how we both had our cocks in her last time. Jasinee came over to the bed where I sat snapping the pics and lowered her cunt down on my cock facing me. Charles came up behind her and pressed his hard cock to her tight little asshole as I fucked her twat. She let out a yell as Charles popped his cock inside her ass and shoved it all the way in. Jasinee was moaning out loud as both cocks drive in and out of her hot holes.

  I shot my load off first pushing my dick as far up her twat as was possible filling her cunthole with my sperm. Charles started shouting Jasinee's name as he drove his hard dick up my wife's ass and fired off his second load of cum deep in her hole. After a minute we popped our dicks out of her and I grabbed the camera as Charles turned Jasinee around for the cream pie pics. My cum wass dripping out of her cunt but Charles’s sperm didn't leak out of her ass for a few more minutes. He must have had his cock up her asshole as far as he could when he shot his off. 

  Charles took a fast shower and dressed quickly. He thanked my wife for being the great slut she is and thanked me for letting him fuck her again. He said he'll be in town for a week next time and would like to fuck her as much as possible then. I told him I'd make sure my little whore was ready for him when he hit town again and maybe invite a third guy to stuff her mouth while we DP'd her again.

  It was just gone midnight when we arrived at the fifth customer’s hotel. She left me sitting in the bar wondering what my wife was doing with a strange man up in motel room. I was very exciting but after half an hour sneaked around to peer in. My wife had her feet pointing to the ceiling and he was pounding his cock into her as she moaned his name.

  It was one thirty in the morning when we turned up at the last appointment. After introducing the client to my wife in the bar he offered her a drink and began to fondle her discretely. He was joined by his business associate who watched, licking his lips nervously. After a few minutes of flirting he whispered in my wife's ear. She smiled at his associate and acted a little embarrassed. He whispered in her ear again and my wife said:

  "Okay if you want me too." 

  Then turning to me, my wife would said:

  "Honey do you mind if I go upstairs with them for a few minutes?" 

  I gave them a price and when they agreed I announced that I had some phone calls to make and I would wait for them in the bar. The men took my wife arm in arm up to his room. I waited for the next couple of hours while they fucked my wife.

  I knew they would love to share my wife. She’s a great cocksucker, an incredible fuck. My wife really was enjoying being a whore on this occasion. I had instructed my wife on what she was to do to this client and told him my wife would do whatever he wished. 

  She told me later that she had got on her knees and sucked the client’s cock. She had pulled his ass toward her till his cock was deep into her throat. She sucked his tool while he moved his hips back and forth fucking my wife's pretty face. When she tasted the pre cum on her tongue my wife pulled off his cock so he won't shoot off in her mouth yet. 

  My wife had stood up and moved over to the bed and lay down on her back. Her second man had gone over to her and kissed her tasting client’s cock on my wife’s tongue. He had then reach down and slid my wife panties down to her knees then lifted her legs up and pulled them off. He had spread my wife’s legs apart and revealed her beautiful pussy to his associate. He had inserted a finger into my wife’s twat and spread her cunt lips apart to show him hot wet she was. He had then pushed his finger into my wife's mouth so she could taste her sweetness. My wife had grabbed his finger and sucked it deep into her mouth. 

  It was 2 a.m. when we got to the seventh trick for the evening.  I was pimping her to another black guy. My hot bitch has a talented mouth, a well-used slutty pussy, and a fierce desire to please me and tonight I was putting it to the full test.

  As soon as she entered his motel room Jasinee pointed out that she's a whore wife and she explains that her husband doesn't know she's a prostitute. He thinks she's downtown helping out at a homeless shelter. She needed a reason to be out of the house and hubby actually believed that one.

  Then my whore white knelt between his legs, wearing only thigh-high white stockings and white boots, and pulled his pants down. My wife Jasinee opened her pretty mouth so he could stuff his long black dick down her throat. She sucked his dick and he groaned with pleasure. He guided her movements with his hand on her head. Precum formed on his big cock as she ministered to it with her talented hot, wet mouth. My hot slut gave him one of the wettest, sloppiest blowjobs I had seen in a long time.

  When he was hard and erect, she stood up and smiled at him slyly. He put a finger in her mouth and sucked at it looking him in the eyes lustfully. He pulled his finger from my wife’s mouth and guided he her onto the bed. He pulled her thighs apart and when she spread her legs he ran two fingers over my wife’s pussy, gently separating her lips and revealing her cunt hole. 

  "You are nearly ready for me to fuck you," he announced.

  He leaned down and licked her pussy to being sure to suck on her swollen clit. When she groaned he knelt down between her legs and shoved his hard cock deep into my wife’s cunt. I peered in the window and watch as my client fuck my wife.

   He began to pound her cunt hard. I watched my wife with her legs spread as she moaned while giving back to every thrust my client gave her. She was doing everything she could to so he would be pleased with her. I would have loved to go over to her, bend down, wipe her brow and kiss her lips as she continued her fuck.

  Finally he pulled his cock out of my wife's cunt, gets her back on her knees, fucked her face again, then he had her jack him off. I watched her stoke his dick and spray his sperm all over her own face. He left my little cum faced whore a slutty mess! 

  After the client was done fucking my wife I told her what a good job she did in entertaining my client. I wouldn’t even let her clean up her cum-splattered cunt. I watched as she pulled up her not to clean panties onto her messy pussy and belly. She fastened her shirt belt and put on her black top, kissed her punter good-bye.

  I thanked my wife’s lover for providing such a fabulous woman for his enjoyment. I suggested that next time we take turns fucking my wife for the rest of the night.

  I took the bitch home. She was not done working yet. She still had to spread her legs and take a good hard cunt pounding! It seemed like the work of a housewife is never done! I fucked her myself as her reward

  Soon we were alone in bed.

  “I liked the whole performance”, I said to her with a lewd smile. "Very good baby. You're the best. Do you like being a little whore for me?"

  "Uh....yes," my wife answered breathlessly.

  I kissed her and said:

  “That's my naughty little girl. Let them fuck you well."

  "I've been such a nasty slut.  Look... look at all the cum those black men left in my pussy for you.  Eat it, darling.  Do it.  Eat their hot cum from my whore pussy," Kiya gurgled, spreading her lips for him, causing some of the cum to run out of her cunt and onto her thighs.

  Shaking with desire, I looked at her eyes.  "You fucking slut!" I snapped pretending to be angry.  "How many were there this time?"

  "Seven.  Seven different men.  And they all fucked my pussy and came inside my vagina.  Now eat it, you fucker.  Eat their cum out of my hot, slutty pussy," Jasinee groaned, her eyes mere slits now, as she fought to keep them open, so close to coming she could hardly wait for the feel of her husband’s lips on her cum-filled cunt.

  "Yes.  Yes, I think I will, you dirty bitch," I moaned, dropping to his knees in front of the scummy open hole with the river of cum flowing out of it.  "Oh GODDDDDD!" I grunted, falling forward, letting my face fall into the hot cum.  I stuck out his tongue and inserted it inside Kiya's cunt, tasting the cum, sucking it out of her, the cum of seven other men she'd just fucked. Amazingly, I was still hard, and I began masturbating again as I ate her, feeling yet another orgasm building deeply within my balls, and my mind.

  The next evening I did not have anyone else lined up so I told her to get dressed and go to work on the street. My married white whore left by the door to the garage.

  The next morning I was sitting reading. Jasinee walked in with a punter, Jason, and handed me the day's earning's so far. I counted it as she sucked his cock as Jason watched. He grabbed her head and forcefully mouth-fucked the hot slut. 

  He blew a massive load into her mouth. She let it spill out for everyone to see. Then Jason lay her on her back on the bed, pushed her tiny skirt up around her waist then began fucking her as I watched. His hands push down heavily on her thighs, pressing her knees back near her ears, he pumped this hot slut for a good long time. Then he grabbed her ankles and spread her as wide as he can. 

  Finally they take a short break, but she continued teasing Jason, stroking him to keep him very hard, while stroking her pussy at the same time. She then turned onto her side, and Jason climbed up and started fucking her that slutty pussy. Her mouth opened wide and her eyes closed as Jason fucked her to one long, continuous climax, pumping his considerable load into her belly.


END

Epilogue: Real Letters

London

From: Jasinee Kangjunworkul - yasineeka@yahoo.com

Hi

       How are you today. I hope you miss me and I miss you a lot. 

       This my address

       Yasinee  Kangjunworkul

       86/1 Moo.5 Sukhapiban 1 Rd.

       Bangsrimaung Uomper Maung

       Nantabiry 11000

       Thailand

        I will tell you what I want to do in my job. Baby I don't  work 
again

        Love, May

My Dearest Jasinee,

First I want to tell you that I was so happy to receive your e-mail when I got to my hotel. It was a long flight to London and I was thinking of you EVERY SECOND!

You ask if I miss you? Does the Earth need the Sun? You are my light, the centre of my life. Every breath I take I live for you. I miss you so terribly, my dearest. I miss your smile, I miss your voice, but most of all I miss you. 

It happened so fast but my feelings for you are so strong that I know inside me that my life can never be the same for me again as it was without you. 

First you must know that I believe that love is the ONLY thing that matters in life -EVERYTHING else has no meaning - money, houses, sickness, career, cars even friends drift away. Life has terrible challenges and there are so many problems and challenges: lack money, failure at works, sickness ... The only happiness there is comes from what nothing can buy - love. I will never hurt you for I will never stop loving you so you must not be afraid - I will always be with you in your heart. I NEVER take love back. I have always cared for my mother, my children and family - now I love you.

We have both had difficult lives (yours more difficult than mine) and this is why I understand and forgive what you have done. -Write and tell me about yourself; you can do it off-line in the reply window then reconnect. 
I am impatient to see you already and I am grateful with the little time we did have. I would have liked to spend every moment with you when I was in Bangkok and please promise that when we are together in future we will spend every single second with each other. In the meantime I have to be patient, even if I do not want to be!

I have to tell you how happy I was to read what you said in your note - that you will do something else -that you will not work again. Even though I say nothing to you and understand, you know that it hurts me because 1. it hurts you. It must be very horrible and I cannot stand anyone hurting or exploiting someone I love 2. I love you and only make love with you and no one else.

You have courage and honesty and I admire your strength (the way you are studying to make a better life for example) so I believe you when you say you will stop work and do something else. I will think about it and write to you next time about this. Jasinee, you know that I will ALWAYS be with you, in you heart, to hold your hand and help you with your decisions for as long as you love me - which I hope is forever. You are far away but we must try to share everything we can together, thoughts, dreams, advice and love. I only hope that I can help give you the strength and love you deserve. Your heart and feelings are pure and for this I adore you. Know that you will always by my Princess.

With tender love and affection always. 

Dearest Jasinee,

I was so upset to hear what had happened. I could not stop thinking of it. I am so sad. Rest assured, I do not blame you - I am just so hurt and angry with all the people exploiting you. I would rather die than let my daughter prostitute herself so yes it is HARD for me to understand that ANY parent who loves their child would allow this to happen. You saw my daughters. They are lovely. If someone hurt them I would kill them. Would you not protect your daughter? 

You were angry that I did not understand. I accept that you are hurt. We must not give up hope. We must find a way out of this together. You tell me everything so I can understand. We must look for a solution. Tell me, the girls in your accounting class are they all prostitutes? How do they live? What do they do different? How will 

You said that you are bad for me: You are right and you are wrong. You hurt me by your work and I am so afraid it will kill all that is good in you, your feelings, your dreams, your love for me. I want to be proud of you, not afraid for you. You are also good for me: You love me selflessly (not thinking of you) and only ask me for love. That is real love and that is why you deserve so much love from me, from life. As for me, the biggest happiness in my life is to hear you say you love me. You know now how much I love you and always will be there for you.

You are right that I do need to understand you. It will take time and you must teach me. Please do not be angry with me. This is very difficult for me too. I love you so much and I really only want you to be happy and it hurts me that you are not.

With love 

