Brian’s Dream Come True

Brian had gotten an e-mail from Chenoa that told him that she & her female companion had arrived in London and were staying at the Draycott Hotel. His travel arrangement would be taken care of all he had to do is show up to his local train station and give his name. He was instructed to pack some of his garden art to take along with him to help him with his cover story to his wife about his trip. He told her that he had a buyer that saw his art work on the internet & was interested in meeting him & seeing if he could make more hand crafted garden art for them. Brian waved his family good-bye and boarded the train headed towards London; the train ride didn’t seem to take that long at least not as long as it had in the past, When Brian got off the train there was a man dressed in black coat, trousers and a hat that was holding a sign that read “Mr. B. Rogers. Brian walked up to the man and told him he was Mr. B. Rogers, the driver took Brian’s bag, opened the door and put his bags in the trunk. Then got into the car and pulled off from the London, Victoria Train Station it only took them about two minutes but it was nice to pull up in front of a five star hotel in a beautiful limo. The driver took the bag out of the trunk and opened the door for Brian, took his bag into the hotel’s front desk, told the front desk attendant that he was Ms. DeCosta’s driver and this was her guest. The front desk attendant nodded and then called the bell boy and gave him a key. The bell boy asked Brian to follow him he would show him to his room. When the bell boy opened Brian’s room, and stepped from in front of Brian, Brian’s mouth hit the floor.


Here is your double room was spectacular, the was a king size bed with a blue comforter on top, with a couch sitting at the end of the bed, there was a big three part window with a medium sized cherry wood table with two big comfortable sized chairs off the right side of the bed, a big beautiful chandler above the bed. Then what every man wants a Private Bar and a Satellite TV. After Brian got a chance to walk around the room in amazement, he noticed the light on the phone was blinking, there was already a message he bet it was from Chenoa. He picked up the phone and it was a message from his wife, she just wanted to make sure he got there alright and he needs to call and tell her he made it. Damn, why her out of all the women in the world, then he got a second message from Chenoa that told him that his wife does not know he is staying at the Draycott, she thinks he’s at a Holiday Inn and that phone has been forward to his room at the Draycott Hotel. At 19:30 he is to go to the top floor to room 403 until then he was to relax and anything that he wanted he could have & put it on Ms. DeCosta’s bill. Brian was beside himself he was so close but yet so far away from being with Chenoa for the first time in person. He wanted to make sure it was special, so he treated himself to a trip to the barber shop where he got a fresh shave and hair cut. He packed his favorite suit and had it to be pressed and made sure everything was in order so he trimmed up all his body hair, made sure his breathe was sweet like peppermint and wore Chenoa’s favorite scent on a man which was Joop. Brian was too busy making sure that everything was perfect for Chenoa that he forgot to eat, he looked at the clock and saw it was 19:15, he could wait 15 more minutes to eat.


Brian left his room after he had given himself one more self inspection. Then he walked to the lift pushed the up arrow, the lift came down he got on and took a ride to the top. He got off and looked for a sign that told him where to go, after he got his sense of direction, he walked slowly towards the door. Checked his watch to see what time it was it was 19:30 on the dot, he knocked on the door and a butler greeted him at the door and asked him to follow him to the private dining room where dinner was to be served and that Ms. DeCosta would be with him in a moment. After Brian sat down he looked at how elegantly the room was decorated and then noticed that there was three place settings instead of two. He was so busy looking around the room he didn’t hear Chenoa’s footstep as she came into the room but he could smell her intoxicating perfume wrap its arms around his nose as she came into the room. He rose from his chair and looked at her for a moment, she was more beautiful in person than any of her pictures or being on cam could ever do her justice. She had on a floor length dress that had a bit of a train behind her and got tighter as you went up. Chenoa had a well endowed bust and the dress’s cleavage made them look like she was serving them up just for him. Her make up was flawless and her lips looked good enough to eat off her face. He swallowed hard and froze in place not sure what to say to her. Brian sweetheart stop staring at me and come and give me a kiss and a hug she said with arms out stretched and in a sultry voice that sounded like she just sang her words to him. Brian didn’t need to be told twice, he came walking over to her and gave her a big hug and since she was taller than him part of his face was greeted by her breast then he looked up and she looked down and gave him a hello kiss like he has never had before. It was so full of passion he didn’t count on her to be such a good kisser. She left him wanting more he loved the fact that she left his lips moist but not wet. Then his stomach growled loudly ruining his moment, Chenoa laughed and told Brian that she was hungry as well. They both sat down and she rang the bell for the butler to serve dinner.


The butler brought in three plates and sat them down and walked out the room. Chenoa could see that Brian was wondering who the third place setting was for so she decided not to keep him wondering. Chenoa said in a commanding voice dinner is served you may come in now. A woman dressed in very beautiful short pink dress came walking in she looked very sexy and trampish at the same time, she didn’t say anything just walked over to Chenoa kissed her hand first then her lips and took a seat at the table and started to eat her dinner. Chenoa then turned to Brian who had stopped eating and told him that this was her girlfriend Samia or Sam for short, that she wasn’t allowed to talk until Chenoa gave her permission. She wanted Brian to meet Samia because Chenoa wanted Samia to be enjoyed by the both of them if Brian was up for it, since it had been his fantasy to have two women at once. He didn’t have to answer right now he could think it over while they ate. Chenoa, Brian, and Samia enjoyed a three course dinner light dinner with wine. When dinner was done she suggested that they all retired to the sitting room where they could lounge out, Chenoa led the way with a bottle of wine and her glass in her hand, and then she took a seat on the couch and asks Brian to sit beside her. Samia took a seat close by in a chair. Chenoa poured Brian another glass of wine and dipped her finger in his glass and then drew a wine line on Brian’s lips then started to kiss him and lick and suck the flavor of the wine off his lips.


Then she pulled back with a big smile on her face and took another sip of her wine. Brian was pleasantly surprised by Chenoa’s actions. Then she asked him had he thought about the proposal that she offered him of having Samia join them in their night of passion. Brian took a deep breathe and told him that he would it very much and that’s when Chenoa stopped him with a kiss and told him she knew what to do. She finished her wine and told him to get comfortable that she would take care of the rest. He did as he was instructed and got into a comfortable position on the couch with his wine glass resting in right hand. Chenoa put her hand out for Samia to help her off the couch, then Chenoa started to kiss Samia just like she did Brian the first time she greeted him. She took Samia by the hand to the middle of the room and walked behind her, she bent Samia’s head back and started to kiss her lips as her hands wondered all over Samia’s body. Brian was enjoying seeing the way Chenoa had control of Samia, after Chenoa was finished feasting on Samia’s lips and she started to kiss the back of her neck and unzipped her dress as she kissed down Samia’s back. Then the pink dress fell to the floor and revealed a pink strapless lace bra and matching panties, then Chenoa turned Samia around so Brian could check out the back of Samia’s body and that’s when he saw the barely there thong back of Samia’s panties. Chenoa spanked Samia’s ass cheek and she let out a little moan of delight. Then it was Chenoa’s turn to be stripped down, Samia was shorter than Chenoa so she couldn’t pull Chenoa’s head back to kiss her but she was tall enough to kiss Chenoa’s neck. Samia kissed Chenoa’s lips like a sensual tag team then started to make love her neck and as she was kissing Chenoa’s neck Chenoa was leaning into it enjoying every kiss. Samia was unzipping Chenoa’s dress and was kissing and nibbling Chenoa’s chest as the dress fell to the floor, Samia kept working her way down till she was on her knees in front of Chenoa as if she was worshipping her. Chenoa started to rub her tits with her hands and then put both her hands behind her and unhooked her bra then let it slowly slide off her shoulders and down her tits teasing both Brian and Samia who were both eagerly awaiting for her to show them her chocolate brown nipples, once the bra slide down Chenoa started to kneed them in her hands then pulled them up to her lips and kissed them. Samia was still on her knees and was starting to slide Chenoa’s panties off her hips to uncover Chenoa’s hairless brown pussy to Brian, whose dick was already hard. Then Chenoa lifted her leg and rested on Samia’s shoulder while Samia started to feast on Chenoa’s pussy. The feeling was making Chenoa make faces, grind her hips and pet Samia’s head as she feasted on Chenoa.


Brian’s dick was begging to be let out of his pants so Brian freed his dick and let it flop out of his pants. Chenoa’s eyes got big as they could and she started to lick her lips  as she was steady grinding her hips on Samia’s mouth, then Chenoa stopped Samia in the middle of eating her pussy and got down on her knees and crawled over to Brian. She climbed up Brian’s legs to his dick and stopped to admire it closer before she looked at Brian as if she needed permission to suck his dick. She took both her hands and surrounded the base and started to kiss the head all the way down the shaft to his balls and kissed them to then back up his dick again. Then she licked her lips and opened her mouth wide and let his prick slide to the back of her throat. As she was starting to orally please Brian Samia started to kiss Brian and let him taste Chenoa’s essence that was on her lips then she sank back down to the floor and back in between Chenoa’s hot and sweet cunt. It seemed that the more Samia licked Chenoa she transferred it to Brian’s prick, Chenoa told Brian before that when she starts to give head she goes into a zone and don’t stop until she feels cum in her mouth. Chenoa was definitely in that zone right now, Brian took another sip of his now warm wine, leaned over to the table sat the glass down closed his eyes and enjoyed the feeling of Chenoa sucking his pick, the sound of Samia feasting on Chenoa and the smell of Chenoa’s pussy juices filling the air. 


Brian could feel a familiar feeling starting to rise from in between his legs, that feeling that he was about to bust a fucking nut, Brian was enjoying Chenoa’s oral skills so much that he tried to hold on to his nut but it seemed like the harder he tried to hold on the harder Chenoa suck, slurped, kissed his dick and balls. When Brian felt Chenoa’s tongue split open his dick and started to suck the inside of it out, he couldn’t hold it any longer and with a deep manly moan he started to let his load flow from his prick into Chenoa’s mouth. He could feel her swallow him down with every jet of cum he let flow out of him and she milked him dry then Samia popped up from in between Chenoa’s legs face wet with Chenoa’s cum on her face and French kissed Chenoa sucking on her tongue as she kissed her blending both Chenoa and Brian in her mouth at the same time and when she stopped kissing Chenoa licked her lips happily. Both Chenoa and Samia were smiling with delight as they sat on the floor looking up at Brian. Brian was zapped he hadn’t cum that fucking hard in it seemed like ever before Chenoa. Brian baby when you ready to come to the bedroom come join Sam and I in the bedroom. All Brian could do is nod his head then he fell asleep on the couch.


While Brian was taking a power nap, Chenoa and Sam walked into the bedroom and Chenoa instructed Sam to lay on the bed with her legs wide open, Chenoa had to return the favor to Sam because she ate the shit out of Chenoa’s pussy. Chenoa got in a comfortable position and started to lick Sam’s pussy slowly making sure she licked, sucked and nibbled on both of Sam’s pussy lips. Samia ran her hands through her hair as Chenoa feasted on her. Then she head the door open and saw Brian walk in totally naked dick on hard looking hungrily at Chenoa’s pussy. He dove right in and started tasting Chenoa and making her wet again then after he got his fill of Chenoa’s pussy he returned the favor and kissed Sam letting her taste Chenoa’s flavor on his tongue, then Brian got behind Chenoa and slid his dick inside her and as he did Chenoa picked her head up and let out a moan then went back to eating Sam’s pussy. Brian was enjoying the feeling that Chenoa’s pussy was giving his dick; she really knew how to work her walls. Brian remembered that Chenoa said she loved to have her ass smacked as a man was fucking her doggie style, and he told her that he didn’t’ feel comfortable with the idea of striking Chenoa’s ass but he couldn’t help himself and he gave it a smack. She moaned and asked him to do it again. He did as she asked him to do and gave her ass a smack again but this time he could feel her ass wave against his dick as he was fucking her so every time he pushed back into her wet cunt he slapped her ass again until he could feel a warm gush of water flow against his dick and she let out the growl/moan that was nothing that Brian heard before but was so fucking sexy cause it came from her. 


Then she told Brian to lie down that she wanted to ride him, he did as he was told and Chenoa climbed on top of him and started to ride his dick slowly then she laid down and French kissed him, blending in their mouths harmoniously Chenoa, Samia and his flavors as they kissed. Chenoa could feel Brian’s pulse in between her cunt walls and that turned her on, then she saw out of the corner of her eye, Sam putting on her strap on dick and lubing it up to fuck her. Chenoa told Brian that he was making her so happy and that Sam was about to add to her pleasure by fucking her in the ass. Brian stopped Sam before she could stick her strap on prick into Chenoa’s ass, if Xandi was gonna be fucked in the ass he was getting it first, so Sam laid down on the bed Chenoa climbed on top of her and then bent over so that they were face to face tit to tit waiting for Brian to slide his dick inside Chenoa’s tight asshole. Brian wet his pick head up with Chenoa’s cunt juices and took the head played with the opening of her asshole then gently slide his big dick in her ass, Chenoa let out another moan has he slid deeper in her asshole, he didn’t stop until he could feel his balls flush against her asshole. Then he kissed her back has her ass got used to his dick being inside her. Once he felt her ass had adjusted to his size he started to fuck Chenoa and when Sam caught onto his rhythm she started to move as well, so when Brian was sliding out of Chenoa’s ass Samia was sliding in her pussy. The feeling of two big dicks was felt so motherfucking good to Chenoa she was getting the best of both worlds, she was with a man that was enjoying her and a woman that was enjoying her. Brian didn’t stop fucking Chenoa’s asshole until he could feel that familiar feeling from his balls letting him know he was about to cum, again he held on as long as he could until he couldn’t anymore and let his cum explode out of his prick into Chenoa’s ass and didn’t stop until he milked his dick dry.  Then he rolled out of her ass and off to the left of Chenoa and Sam who were still fucking. Then Chenoa asked Sam if she wanted to lick Brian’s cum out her asshole, Sam didn’t say anything she just shook her head yes. Chenoa got up and turned around quickly and Samia went to work eating Chenoa’s asshole and Brian could see his cum being licked and sucked out of Chenoa’s asshole into Samia’s mouth, and when Samia was sure she had gotten every last drop of cum out of Chenoa’s ass she gave her a gentle pat on the ass and Chenoa got up off Sam’s face and laid between Brian and Sam & fell into a exhausted after sex sleep. 


Brian had never had experience sex like that not even in some of his wildest dreams, Chenoa, Samia and he fucked each other one more time before he had to check out. He thanked both ladies for giving him the time of his life and that he would never forget it for as long as he lives. When Brian returned home his wife asked him how was he trip to London, he told her he went to see some of famous gardens around the city and took pictures of them to show his family and how his art work blended into them and that the buyer was so happy with his work that they wanted him to make a trip to the United States to see what he could add to the gardens there in about three months from now. Brian’s wife was pleased that he was making money and Brian was looking forward to reuniting with his sex kitten Chenoa and her side kicks Samia for another fucking session. For now he would just have to depend on his memories of them together as he stroked his prick.
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