
Hermoine put her tongue back inside her cute pale lips. The action occurred when she realized the wet, 

pink flesh was still dangling out after everyone in the room took off their clothing.  

‘At least I didn’t drool and make a mess,’ The nervous white-skinned witch with a frizzy mess of brown 

hair thought privately.  

While she didn’t want to drool, her curious brown eyes had no trouble staring at the people around her 

while she absent-mindedly played her fingers over the delicate pink flesh of her nipples. In front of her 

and the couch, she was sitting on were three big black guys, each showing off their extraordinary girth.  

“There…. Thick…. And so… extremely long!’ The young woman thought while her head continued getting 

warm while her cunt wept with unbridled arousal.  

The first man who had appeared quickly moved forward and then took up a position on the couch. His 

chest and arms are built like steel rods, and he bends forward to pull her naked body forward.  

“Maybe… Maybe I should suck on it- Oh!!!” the naughty bookworm exclaimed as she felt he black stud’s 

incredible dick tapping all along the sunken valley of her ass cheeks.  

“You’re wet enough already, girl,”  

Hermione was about to protest, but she could feel the truth of his words. A messy river continued 

spilling out from her hungry hole.  

‘He’s right… I’m so wet… I… well, I don’t think I could take all of him inside… but maybe… Maybe at least 

half,’ Worried thoughts aside, she was a Gryffindor and had never shied away from a challenge. 

Hermione cooed, feeling his cock tap against her ass once again. Her hands spread out over his body, 

white chocolate on thick dark velvet. 

‘I’ll be on top of him… I can control my… I mean his urges. I will be in control…’ As much as she believed 

that, Hermione wasn’t busy enjoying the incredible sight of his body when her brown eyes noticed 

another of the hard-bodied males approaching the couch. 

“Exactly what is it do you think you’re-“ The sentence tinged with her usual confidence melted into 

alarm. Thick black fingers squeezed her ass and pulled her lower body up. As she looked down at the 

man she was perched on, he gave her a simple smirk and then slotted the thick mushroom of his 

manhood straight into her gushing pussy.  

Hermione’s eyes crossed, and she drifted out of consciousness for a moment. Never had she felt such a 

large cock pushing open her folds and crashing along her most sensitive depths. Her breasts began to 

rumble as a flash of pleasure zapped through her frazzled mind as the man continued feeding more and 

more of his thick black cock deep inside her tight white pussy. 

“Inside… it… it’s inside me! Ahiaauuhh! Yeah!...” Hermione moans out, her lungs working overtime to 

keep up some semblance of words while her pussy is stretched out by the exquisite onyx cock working 

her sex like a piston. She had already been wet before, but now her push never stops leaking out her 

thick sticky essence each time her folds try to keep the thick cock wedged deep inside of her hole.  

“Ruaahh! Yeah… Ohuaaahhh! Ohoohuaahhh!” She sexy brunette cries out as she continues creaming all 

over the mass of cockflesh pounding against her sensitive walls. With every stroke, she feels more of his 



length jamming its way forward into her opening. He never stops thrusting to give her a moment of 

peace. The man stretching out her cunny simply takes more and more as Hermione welcomes every 

second of it.  

“Merlin’s beard it’s so fucking good. Keep going… fuck me… fuck my little white pussy with your big 

black cockuuaaahh!” Hermione moans out as her hands scramble up along her pulsing breasts. Fingers 

slide and grab along beautiful bouncing breasts and hard pink nipples. In contrast, her wet pink insides 

continue savoring every inch of the gigantic prick sexually gratifying all her carnal desires.  

While she enjoyed the feeling of the powerfully built man squeezing her pale asscheeks, Hermione 

managed to concentrate on something new before her pussy erupted like a mighty fountain. “Wait… 

that… two of you?” 

Her question was directed back at the two men closest to her naked body. While her body continued 

jerking and her pussy quivered with glee, she felt another hand tap on her upper ass before another 

thick cockhead brushed along quite a different hole than the one getting stretched out.  

“Do you know what you’re doing?” It was clear that the man knew exactly what he was doing. In the 

stretch of a hard deep stroke that sent her body flowing forward, the second man got a firm grip on his 

mammoth spear and then began pressing his cock up against the girl’s tight puckering asshole. 

Hermione blinked back the disbelief as the other stud began experimentally brushing and pushing the 

thick head of his crown up against her arse. 

‘I can’t believe this… one already has me on my toes… now… they think two cocks can fit inside me?!’ 

Hermione thought worriedly. Alarms rang off underneath her trembling flesh while the last holds of her 

control quickly evaporated. While one man prodded her asshole, the incredible body beneath her never 

stopped thrusting. With two more powerful drives, all the air from her lungs rushed out from her body 

while her pussy erupted with orgasmic delight.  

Twitching with primal fires burning from her clit to her fingertips, Hermione pinched and pulled on her 

nipples while she cried out deliriously. Not to be outdone by the man she was riding, her other dark-

skinned admirer probing her asshole finally pushed a few inches of his thick darkness past her nervous 

and twitching opening. 

“Fuuhuaaahhh! Oh my god… you’re… you’re inside me… insideuahahh!” The young girl couldn’t even 

form a sentence as two huge pipes began sliding along the most sensitive recesses of her body. The two 

studs laughed and chuckled while they plundered all of her supple and tight white meat. Her holes were 

so wet and willing that only when they were fucking her deepest points did they have to really start 

pumping away with their hips.  

Hermione was beside herself. While the two black spears continue rocking her tense pussy and asshole, 

she was adrift in a sea of pleasure with nothing to grab onto but the exquisite muscular arms of the man 

keeping a firm grip on her hips.   

‘All this… all this friction… it’s burning away inside of me,’ Each of the slick operators pumping her holes 

still hadn’t cum either. She couldn’t believe it. If they already felt this good inside her… she could only 

imagine how it would be when she felt them throb and then explode inside of her naughty holes. 



“That’s it… pound me… fuck me like the little slut I am…” Hermione growled out, losing more and more 

of any semblance of her normal resolved and composed self. As the cream filling in a tantalizing Oreo 

Biscuit, she imagined the only thing better would be if each man’s body was pressed even more firmly 

against her body. Having them lick her shoulders and neck while they split open her intimate reaches 

would make her body melt even faster. 

In the current position however, it allowed the third party guest to join in on the fun. Stroking his own 

mighty rod, the last entrée approached and tugged Hermione’s face towards his spectacular, fleshy 

crown. 

“Open up!” Hermione did not have to be told twice. Her jaw fell, and her tongue lolled out, creating the 

perfect welcome mat while the third guy grabbed a hold on her bushy mane of brown hair before 

shoving the third cock into her already overwhelmed body.  

“Wllrrrupph! Muurrppholllp!” 

‘Fuck. This is so damn good!’ Hermione thought since she was unable to properly inform each of the 

amazing males just how good she was feeling. With each stroke from the three enormous cocks, there 

didn’t exist one part of the sexy young woman that wasn’t being jostled or thrumming with towers of 

white-knuckled bliss.  

Before she reached her second mind-crashing release, the three men gave her body one more gift. 

Three to be precise. 

“Here I come bitch,” 

“Get ready,” 

“That’s it… that’s fucking it!”  

The man in her pussy came first. His mast erupted like a volcano. If Hermione could have seen anything, 

she could swear it felt like her stomach was stretching out to accommodate every bit of cum the huge 

cock pumped out into her tiny white form. Shortly after, while her assflesh was clinging to the cock 

continuing to storm along her insides, the second huge cock jerked and then began spraying the thick 

hot contents of the man’s balls deep into her bum. 

“Frrauukkhmm… Whhraahbbmmm!” Hermione moaned out, her mouth still stuffed heartily by the 

enormous cock throatfucking her small opening. Her body vibrated while the three cocks filled her with 

incredible loads; Hermoine’s mind began to unwind once again. As the pleasure overwhelmed her and 

her eyes fluttered, Hermione Granger started to feel the first part of the final offering. At the same time, 

her body constantly flashed and burned with feelings of extreme pleasure and satisfaction.  

When the final explosion of thick, sticky male essence began streaming down into her throat, her brown 

eyes bulged, and her cheeks stretched out to the limit. She had never felt such pleasure or strain for that 

matter. Wall three of her holes were now full to the brim in thick, potent semen. In the end, it proved 

too much for the young woman to handle. Tapping on the base of the man’s cock, he let out a low 

rumbling growl and then pulled his cock out from her throat. 

Hermione immediately coughed, expelling a gushing river of thick juice. The cum drenched her chin, tits, 

and plenty of the couch beneath her. The man who had plundered her ass followed suit, his own cum 



burping out of her redden asshole and giving her some sense of relief for her cute little bum. Turning 

onto his side, the first man who had thrust his big black cock inside of her moved off the couch and 

dumped the brainy slut onto her back.  

 

There Hermione tried to relax, basted, and filled by three huge loads of cum. One more cough helped 

clear up her throat some more, but as she looked at each of the adonizes, something deep and primal 

stirred inside of her. Ambling off the coach with all their of their jizz still seeping down to make her a 

sticky mess, the smartest woman in her class let out a cute little purr before the naked woman prowled 

forward. In her mind, she only had one goal, and the first step was to get nice and close with all three 

huge dicks once again… 

 


