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Angela was practically bouncing up and down with excitement as
she entered the hotel.  She was finally going to meet Bryan,
one of her internet boyfriends.  They’d met in an internet
chat room.  She knew it was cheesy.  She just didn’t
care! 

She walked into the hotel and he was standing in the center of
the lobby, next to the fountain, holding the rose he had promised
her.  He looked just like his picture.  He had dark hair
and brown eyes.  He was so sexy in his jeans and dress
shirt.  She was thrilled she’d chosen to meet him first.

She currently had three internet boyfriends.  Bryan was her
favorite for today.  She was completely devoted to Greg and
Aaron too, though.  It was so hard to decide.  She was
thrilled they didn’t know about each other, or this meeting would
never have taken place.  All three men insisted they be her
one and only.  It was their only fault.

She walked straight toward Bryan and hugged him tightly. 
“I’m so excited that I finally get to meet you,” she told
him. 

He kisses her cheek.  “I’m excited that I get to spend the
night with you,” he whispered in her ear. 

She grinned up at him.  He was at least four inches taller
than her 5’5”.  She’d had so much internet sex with the three
of them that you’d think her fingers would have fallen off by
now.  She’d even had internet sex with all three of them at
the same time.  It wasn’t easy to juggle them all, but she was
thrilled to do it.  It was a huge turn on for her to have all
three of them at her beck and call.

“Let’s go up to the room,” she said with a sweet smile. 
She was ready to do some of the things they’d previously only
spoken about on the phone and typed about.  She was so turned
on just thinking about the night ahead that her panties were
soaked.

Bryan brushed the long blond hair behind her ear.  “Are you
sure you don’t want dinner first?”

“We can always order room service later.  Right now, I
can’t wait to feel your cock in my pussy,” she answered.

He grabbed her hand and pulled her toward the elevator. 
“We’re on the fifth floor.  It’s a huge suite and very
private.  I think you’ll like it a lot.”

As soon as they were inside the elevator, she pulled his head
down to hers and kissed him passionately.  She immediately
started to untuck his shirt and rub her hands over his bare
torso.

He broke the kiss only to pull out his key card and opened the
door.  She backed inside, kissing him again.  She dropped
her hands to the waist of his jeans and freed his prick, running
her fingers over him.  He wasn’t huge, but he was nice
sized.  He already had some pre-cum pooling at the tip.

He unbuttoned her blouse and pushed it off her shoulders, never
breaking the kiss.  She reached behind her and unfastened her
bra and dropped it to the floor.  She unbuttoned his shirt and
pushed it off.  Kicking off her shoes, she reached behind her
and unfastened her skirt and let that fall as well. 

He kicked off his shoes and pushed his jeans and underwear
off.  They were now undressed other than her panties.  He
hooked his thumbs in the waistband and pushed them off as well.

He led her to the bed.  “Get on your hands and knees,” he
whispered.  “I have to be inside you now!”

She climbed onto her hands and knees on the bed, looking down at
the mattress.  He got behind her and pushed her legs wide,
immediately pushing deeply inside her.  “Oh, that feels
wonderful,” she shouted.

“Am I the only man in your life?” he asked as he’d asked a
hundred times online. 

“Of course you are!”  She pushed her bottom back against
him.  He moved in and out, just a couple of strokes and held
still.  She was aching and needed it faster.  “Please, go
faster!”

A movement from the room caught her eye.  “If he’s the only
man for you, what about me?”  a tall blond man asked. 
“You said I was the only man for you.”

Her eyes widened as she caught sight of Greg.   Oh
crap!  Greg and Bryan knew about each other.  They were
both here, and Greg was actually watching Bryan fuck her. 
What did they have planned?

From the other side the room she heard, “And me?  What
about me?  I thought I was your only man.”  A tall black
man stepped out of the bathroom.  “Don’t you still love
me?”

Aaron.  Double crap!  They all knew about each
other.

Bryan started thrusting hard and fast now.  “Don’t worry
boys.  I’ll hurry and you can have your turns.”

Turns?  They were going to take turns with her?  She’d
wanted a night of good hard fucking, but with three men?  They
must all hate her.

Greg wandered over and sat on the bed in front of her.  “Hi
there, Angela.  Are you enjoying being screwed by one of my
best friends?”

She looked at Greg as Bryan pounded into her.  Amazingly,
she was so turned on by the whole situation that she was getting
close to climax.  “It’s nice to finally meet you, Greg.”

Greg leaned forward and pinched one of her dangling
nipples.  “Remember how you promised that as soon as we met
I’d get to fuck your brains out?” he asked conversationally.

She nodded. Thrusting her hips back against Bryan meeting him
stroke for stroke she moaned her pleasure.

“I’ll give you a minute to finish with Bryan, and then I get to
take his place.  You see the three of us?  We’ve been
best friends since we were kids.  We’ve all known for weeks
that you were playing us.  It’s okay, though.”

She screamed in climax, but Bryan never slowed down.  He
kept thrusting at her like a wild man.  She took a deep breath
and asked, “Why is it okay?”

Aaron came over and sat next to Greg.  “It’s okay, because
we always dreamed we’d find a girl who would let us take turns
screwing her all night long.  It’s something we talked about
back in high school.”

She started grunting with every slam of Bryan’s body. 
“I’ve never done anything like this before,” she groaned.

“Sure you have,” Greg told her.  “You’ve had three windows
open so you could have internet sex with all three of us at
once.  Multiple times.  We’d be sitting in the same room
talking about it.  Didn’t you think it was a strange
coincidence that we all lived in the same city?”

She felt her muscles tightening as she climaxed again, squeezing
Bryan so tightly that he pumped his jizz into her waiting
cunt.  “I…”

Aaron shook his head.  “You don’t have to respond.  It
was a rhetorical question.”

Greg stood up and undressed while Angela watched.  Bryan
hadn’t yet pulled out.  Bryan said, “Don’t worry, slut. 
I’ll keep your pussy full until Greg is ready.”

Greg pushed his jeans down and Angela saw his cock pop out of
his underwear.  He was much bigger than Bryan had been. 
Nice.  She loved big peckers.  She was already getting
turned on all over again.

Greg walked around behind her.  “My turn, Bryan. 
Thanks for warming her up for me.”

Bryan pulled out and Greg immediately took his place between her
legs.  He swatted her ass hard.  When she whimpered, he
said, “Do you really think it’s okay to lie to your
boyfriends?”

“I’m sorry I lied to all of you,” she said.  But she
wasn’t.  If she hadn’t lied, she would have three gorgeous men
taking turns in her all night. 

Greg pushed his cock against the entrance to her already soaking
wet fuck hole.  He pushed in hard.  He was big enough
that she sucked in her breath for a second trying to accommodate
him, and then sighed with pleasure.  “Oh, Greg!  I love
how your cock feels in me!” she squealed.

Greg grasped her hips in his hands and pulled her on and off of
him as he slammed in and out of her.  She felt like a rag doll
moving without being able to control it.  Her ripe breasts
swung back and forth under her like pendulums.

Bryan lay against the head of the bed and watched his friend
banging Angela.  Aaron sat right in front of Angela watching
her face.  She looked like she was receiving a great deal of
pleasure from them.  He wasn’t sure if that was good or
bad.  She didn’t deserve pleasure for the way she’d lied to
them all, but she was making a dream come true for them, so maybe
she did.

The moans and groans became more frantic and finally Greg
spurted his seed into her.  Aaron stood up and stripped. 
When his dick was uncovered, Angela said, “It’s not going to
fit.  That thing would rip me in half.”

All three men laughed.  Aaron said, “I told you on the
internet it was huge.  You liked the idea then.  Today,
you get it all the way up in your pussy.  I promise, I’ll
pound you hard!”  He walked around behind her, and Greg came
out from between her legs.  Aaron flipped her over.  “I
want to watch your face as you take it.”

She tried to roll away, but the other two caught her shoulders
and held her down.  “You promised him that you’d be thrilled
to have his cock in you.  Remember?  I was watching over
his shoulder as you said it,” Greg said.

She knew she’d said it, but that was one huge piece of
meat.  Aaron knelt between her legs and spread her thighs wide
to give him room.  He pressed against her entrance, which by
this time was dripping with her juices and those of the two other
men.

Aaron pressed his cock inside a couple of inches, and then
backed out and went back into her again.  Slowly he worked his
prick all the way inside.  She lay there, feeling a burning
between her thighs.  He was too big.  “Please, pull it
out, Aaron.  I’ll suck it.  I’ll do anything.  Just
don’t try and fuck me with it!  It’s too big!”

Aaron pulled out and slammed back into her.  “You’re going
to get the ride of your life,” he told her.  He set a fast
hard rhythm with Angela moaning in half pain half pleasure.

Angela felt something against her cheek, and saw that Bryan was
kneeling beside her, holding his cock out for her to take into her
mouth.  “Suck it!” he ordered.  “It needs to be hard by
the time Aaron is done so I can take my next turn.”

She immediately opened her mouth to take him in.  She’d
always loved sucking cock.  Especially if she was only sucking
it until it was hard enough to fuck her again.  She could
taste his come and her own juices on it.  She worked hard at
concentrating on pleasuring him while Aaron kept pounding away at
her.  It was hard to keep it in her mouth while she was being
fucked so roughly.

Finally Aaron stiffened and shot his wad into her pussy. 
“I’d ask if you need a break before round two, but it doesn’t
really matter because you’re not getting one,” Greg told her.

Bryan slipped out of her mouth, and walked around to stand
beside Aaron.  Aaron pulled out and Bryan slipped in. 
They kept going that way for hours.  Angela climaxed over and
over and over. 

Finally, as the other two men left to get dinner, she was left
with only Aaron pounding deeply into her pussy.  She was on
her hands and knees again, and he was slamming hard.  He’d
been in her for thirty minutes now, each time taking longer and
longer to climax.  This was his fourth turn in her.

Her pussy was so tender and sensitive by this point, that she
didn’t even want to climax again.  She just wanted it all to
be over.  Finally, he shot into her and collapsed at her
side.  For the first time in hours she was empty.  She
groaned.  “I’m not going to be able to walk tomorrow,” she
told him.

“Good!  Are you done lying to men?” he asked her.

“Oh yeah.  I’ll never try that again.”

She rolled to her back.  Her nipples were sore and bruised
from all the pinching they’d received.  She didn’t think her
thighs and pussy would ever stop aching.

The other men walked back into the room.  They all piled
onto the bed.  Bryan said, “We have to check out by noon
tomorrow, and I know none of us will be up early enough to do
anything else then.  What are your plans for next weekend,
Angela?”

The three men looked at her expectantly.  “All three of you
again?” she asked.  They all nodded.  “I should be
recovered by then.  Do you want to meet here?”
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