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Linda yawned as she stretched up her arms and rolled back and forth in her soft, cotton blanket. The sun beamed down on her bed, warming her room while her phone let out a small jingle, letting her know it was time to get up. After wiggling her toes and stretching her lower back, she slowly got up, running her fingers through her hair as she took a deep breath. 

“Another day,” she whispered. 

She glanced over at her calendar which had a mark on the first day of the month; the day when she had first moved to Chicago, away from her family for the first time. After finishing up college, she took a job in downtown Chicago at a hotel with the name of a very unpopular celebrity plastered across the top. Each day, she had to make sure she had her pepper spray, worried that she might be attacked. She lived outside the city, in the middle floor of a split level home that was being rented out for cheap. 

After grabbing her phone and turning off the alarm, she headed to the bathroom, turning on the shower while grabbing her toothbrush. She glanced over to her left as she noticed movement outside her small window. Her curtains were parted slightly, allowing her to see a figure move around in the house next door. 

“Huh… someone must’ve moved in,” she said to herself as she cautiously peered through the small opening between her curtains. 

A tall, dark skinned man walked back and forth in their bathroom, a towel around his waist. The window to his bathroom was large enough to show off his upper body, but it did cut off a bit below his crotch. Linda’s eyes followed his movements, marveling at his chiseled frame. He looked like a bodybuilder, his massive frame filling up the majority of the window to his bathroom. Linda moved her head slightly, afraid that she might be spotted. 

The black man ran his right hand past his bald head before he grabbed his towel and pulled it off. Linda gasped and looked away, briefly catching a glimpse of the base of his member. Even with the split second view, she had noted that it was rather lengthy, dipping down past the border of his bathroom window. 

She bit her lower lip and slowly peered out the crack in her curtain again, curious to see what he was doing. The big black man walked back to an area she couldn’t see, but it was most likely his shower. She got a nice good view of his

ass before he disappeared. 

“Wow,” she whispered as she turned around and took off her nightie. Her shower stall had steamed up, ready for her to enter. Linda peeled off her panties, feeling a slight shiver as the mixture of warm and cool air brushed between her legs. 

She slid open the door to her tiny shower and hopped in, the hot water rushing along her body. Linda’s hands slowly made their way down her body towards her crotch. She closed her eyes as the water rushed by her face, and her mind flashed back to the brief glance she saw of the big black man next door. 

His broad shoulders and chest, atop his lean midsection with a clearly visible six pack, and the ‘V’ shaped muscles that led further down to his crotch, hidden by the white towel that was wrapped around his lower body. She could see every little detail in her mind’s eye. Her fingers gently rubbed against the lips of her sex as she licked her lips and saw the towel drop. His massive member flashed in front of her and she rubbed her fingers faster. 

“Mmm…” She moaned as she pressed her fingertip against her clit. 

The water seemed to feel even hotter against her skin as she grew more sensitive. She rubbed faster, her clit growing harder as she pressed her back against the cool tile of the wall behind her. The water rushed down, hitting her breasts, tummy and her upper thighs. Linda nibbled on her lower lip as she gasped with anticipation, knowing that she’d be able to climax soon. 

“Ooo… yes…” She whispered, massaging her clit between two fingers. 

As a warmth in her belly began to blossom, her phone rang, breaking her out of her trance like state. She tried to ignore it, keeping her eyes closed as she rubbed faster. The ringing continued, stopping her from being able to fully envelop the pleasures rushing through her. 

“Damn it!” Linda cried out as she stopped. 

She turned off the water, opened the shower door, grabbed a nearby towel and rushed out to get her phone. The phone displayed her boss’ name and she signed as she answered. “Hello?” 

“Linda, I know you were scheduled at the front desk until four today, but it looks

like we’ll need you to stay out a little longer. Jon called in sick,” her manager replied. 

“Oh… really? I mean… How late?” Linda asked. 

“Uh, looking at 8 PM.” 

Linda sighed as she stared at her bathroom. She was not a big fan of leaving work when it was dark. The area she worked in downtown did have some shady areas and with the recent anger towards the owner of her hotel, it always felt dangerous at night. She tapped her foot on the ground as she bit on the tip of her thumb. 

“Hey, look, we can pay overtime,” her manager added. 

“Okay…” Linda replied uneasily. 

“Great! Thanks! See you in a bit!” 

He hung up immediately, leaving Linda to stare blankly at the door to her bathroom. The shower was still running, hot steam gently flowing out into her room. She sighed and headed back into the bathroom, rubbing her towel across her body as she turned off the shower. It was going to be a long day ahead of her…




***

Linda yawned as she stared at the clock. It was almost time for her to clock out of her rather uneventful day. The number of customers to their hotel had plummeted in recent months yet she and the rest of the staff were still being paid… for now. She glanced outside to see that it had grown dark, the dim, yellow street lights just barely illuminating the sidewalk. 

A tingle ran down her back as she bit her lower lip, afraid that someone might stalk her down the street. Her coworker wandered by and waved his hand in front of her face. “Earth to Linda,” he said with a smile. 

“Hey Andrew. Sorry about that, I was waiting for my shift to end,” Linda replied. 

“You should just head out, it’s pretty much eight anyway,” Andrew replied. 

“Are you sure?” 

“Yeah, whatever, just head out, I’ll say you left at eight,” Andrew said. 

“Thank you!” Linda replied as she hopped out from behind the front desk and gave Andrew a light hug. 

She packed her bag and headed out the door, nervously glancing from side to side as she looked at her phone. Her phone buzzed letting her know that her Uber driver had arrived but there was no car anywhere around her. Linda sighed as she looked around for a cab. When she saw one and walked up to it, it was empty. 

“Oh come on,” she sighed. 

When she turned around, she yelped as a group of three white men surrounded her, wearing hoodies. 

“Hey girl, you lost?” One of them asked. 

“Damn girl, you want our help?” The one to his left added. 

All three got closer, causing Linda to feel uneasy. “It’s okay, I’m waiting for my driver.” 

“We’ll drive you,” the third man said. 

“Yeah, you can ride us anytime,” the one in the middle quipped. 

Linda nervously tried to walk past them but they easily blocked her with their bodies. She bit her lower lip, wondering if she could scream for help. They turned as they heard footsteps approaching from behind. 

“Yo, back up nigga,” one of them said. 

A large shadowed figure headed towards them, pausing when he heard the centermost hooded man talk. Linda watched as the shadowed figure shook their head and approached even closer. He tilted his head and cracked his knuckles as

he got closer. 

“Did you just call me a nigger?” A deep, low bass voice questioned. 

“Uh…” The centermost man cleared his throat as he puffed out his chest. “Back the fuck up homie. We’re busy.” 

“You motherfucking racist pieces of shit piss me off. You have any idea what year it is?” The other man grunted. 

The nearest streetlight illuminated him slightly, revealing that he had dark skin and he was bald. Linda found him oddly familiar. He towered over the three hooded white men and he was as wide as a truck, his shoulders broad, and his chest massive. The man furthest to the left swung wildly and the black man easily grabbed his fist. 

“Bad idea,” the black man said as he twisted the hooded man’s wrist. 

“Man, fuck you!” The center most man yelled as he tried to kick the black man. 

Linda yelped as the black man launched a jab, hitting the center most man square in the jaw. His movements were fast, like lightning flying before her eyes. 

Before the man even hit the ground, the black man swung his fist, slamming against the man side of the head on the man on the right. In one swift motion, he had taken out two men, and was still holding and twisting one man’s wrist. 

“Now, you sorry?” The black man questioned. 

“Ow! Ow! Fuck! I’m sorry!” The white man pleaded, his legs trembling. 

“Who else you sorry to?” 

The white man looked over at Linda. She could see tears on the edges of his eyes. “I’m sorry!” He yelped. 

“Racist motherfucker,” the black man said again as he pulled the white man in, swinging his free hand and knocking him out with a powerful uppercut. The black man looked down at Linda. “You alright ma’am?” 

“Yes… Thank you,” Linda replied nervously. 

As she got a better look at the black man, she recognized him. It was the same black man that she had seen in the morning in his bathroom. Her mind immediately flashed back to his nude body and for a moment, her pussy grew warm. 

“Dangerous to be out here like this,” the black man said. 

“I know, my Uber driver never showed up,” Linda replied. 

“Hate when that happens. I hailed a taxi on my phone, you should take it when it gets here,” the black man said. 

“Oh, I can do that, I can wait here for a taxi,” Linda replied. 

“Nonsense. I can handle myself against useless little shits like this.” 

“Well, we can at least share,” Linda offered. 

“Where do you live?” The black man inquired. 

“Oh… uh, well actually,” Linda paused, giving him a nervous smile. “I’m pretty sure we live next door to each other,” she continued, her face turning slightly red. 

He tilted his head and scratched his chin. “What? Really?” 

“Yeah, Lisle right?” Linda replied. 

“What? I just moved in, did we run into each other?” He asked. 

“Uh… yeah, kind of,” Linda answered, holding back the fact that she had seen him nude. 

“I’m sorry, I should’ve introduced myself. My names Mike Jordan.” 

“Seriously? Michael Jordan? Like the basketball legend?” Linda said with a grin. 

“Yeah, parents were huge fans of him. Trust me, I’ve gotten enough crap about it since I was a kid,” he replied. “Guess that’s why I got into lifting weights and doing some Crossfit instead of playing ball,” he continued. 

Linda laughed, her hand briefly reaching up to swipe against his arm. He grinned back as he looked down at her. She was still surprised by how tall he was, as well as just how massive he was. When she had seen him from her bathroom, he looked as though he was in shape, but close up, ‘in shape’ was an understatement. 

“Well, Mike, I’m Linda,” she introduced herself. 

“Nice to meet you. I think we should uh, step away from these guys. Probably not good for a black man to be standing over three knocked out white men, especially in Chicago,” he said, half joking. 

Linda nodded. “Let’s get out of here.” 

The two walked a couple of blocks away, heading towards a better lit area. Mike occasionally checked his phone for any status updates on his taxi. He finally paused and looked around, waving his arm towards an oncoming taxi. 

“I think that’s it,” he said. 

The orange colored cab paused, and the driver opened the passenger side window. He squinted as he looked at the two. “You’re Michael Jordan?” The driver questioned, with a heavy Indian accent. 

“Yeah, I look different in person, right?” Mike responded. 

The driver shook his head as he raised an eyebrow. “Look younger than I thought. Get on board,” he said. 

Mike opened the backseat and waited for Linda to board first. Linda smiled and popped in, the butterflies in her stomach fluttering with excitement. As she slid to the other side, she felt a tingling between her legs. Mike waited until she had gotten in her seat before he stepped in, the taxi leaning slightly downwards as he boarded. 

“Lisle, right?” The driver asked as he pointed at a screen on his dashboard, showing the address Mike had put in on his phone. 

“That’s it,” Mike answered. 

The taxi sped up, skidding on the streets briefly. Linda reached out, instinctively grabbing Mike’s upper thigh as the car raced forward. She wasn’t used to aggressive drivers. When the car hit the freeway, she felt a bit more relaxed and glanced down at her right hand, feeling something between her fingers. 

“Oh my, sorry!” Linda apologized as she moved her hand back to her own lap. 

“It’s alright,” Mike responded. 

Linda gulped as her face flushed red. When her hand was on her upper thigh, she had felt a pipe like object between her fingers. Thick, long, and somewhat hard, it had to have been his manhood. She saw Mike naked in the bathroom again, his member dangling down. 

“I’ll let it slide. I’m normally not a cheap date,” he joked, as he tried to subtly adjust his pants. 

Linda could clearly see the outline of his thick pipe pressing against his gray trousers. She couldn’t help but bite her lower lip as her eyes lingered. He didn’t seem to take notice as he looked out the window. 

“I work over there,” he said, pointing. 

She quickly turned her attention to what he was pointing at. “What’s over there?” Linda asked, staring at the stark black building. 

“Leo Burnett. I work in advertising,” he replied. “How about you?” 

Linda sighed as she pointed across the water at the hotel she worked at. “That monstrosity.” 

“Oh… Business still good there? I mean, you know, with him being…” 

“Nope, it’s actually getting more and quieter by the day. Makes my life easier at least,” Linda replied with a smile. 

“You ever see him?” 

“Luckily no. I’ve seen his daughter once. She’s really pretty, really something else,” she replied. 

“Damn, I bet, she looks pretty good on TV,” Mike responded. 

The two continued to chat about their daily lives as the taxi made its way through traffic. When it finally came to a stop next to Linda’s house, she was surprised. It hadn’t felt as though almost half an hour had gone by. She fumbled around her purse and Mike gently waved her off. 

“I got this, get on out of the taxi,” he urged. 

“No, I can pay,” Linda replied. 

“Seriously, hop out, everything is done through the phone now. Now, scoot!” 

Mike laughed. 

“Hey, will you two love birds hurry it up? I have another customer waiting,” the driver said impatiently. 

Linda shook her head and sighed as she opened the door and stepped out. She watched Mike tap on his phone as he followed behind. As soon as he closed the door, the taxi sped off, screeching through the street, barreling towards the closest stop sign. 

“Busy guy,” Linda commented. 

“Must be,” Mike agreed. 

The two awkwardly stood around, occasionally glanced back at each other’s homes. Linda bit her lip, before she decided to invite him over. It was the least she could do for him. 

“Hey, um, would you like to come back to my place for a cup of coffee?” She offered. 

“Sure,” Mike replied, not even hesitating as he answered. 

Linda smiled as the two continued to talk as they made their way towards her door. She unlocked the door and walked in. There was a set of stairs leading upwards and downwards. She knew someone lived in the basement floor but never met the person. The owners of the home lived one floor up and she lived on the third floor of the large house. 

The stairs creaked loudly as they made their way up. She unlocked the front door to her own floor and stepped in, her eyes bouncing around to make sure it was at least presentable. She didn’t want Mike to think she was some sort of messy, lonely woman living on the outskirts of Chicago. 

“Nice place,” Mike commented as he stepped in behind, slowly looking around. 

“Much better than my place.” 

“Oh, thank you. You’ll have to show me your place some time. Compare what our places look like… neighbor,” Linda replied. 

“For sure.” 

“Oh right, the coffee,” Linda said as she headed to the kitchen. She grabbed a kettle and looked around for a packet of instant coffee. Occasionally she glanced over to see Mike looking around. 

“Oh hey, if you need to make it, then a glass of water is just fine,” Mike said. 

“It won’t take that long, I just need to boil some water.” 

“Seriously, water is fine. I don’t drink much coffee anyway. Don’t need the caffeine keeping me up all night,” Mike said. 

“Are you sure?” 

“Yeah, yeah, absolutely,” Mike replied. 

Linda sighed and put the kettle away. She knew of other ways she could keep Mike up all night. A small smirk crossed her lips as she shook the thought. Mike stopped looking around and sat on the couch, patiently waiting as Linda grabbed a cup and filled it with water. 

Her nerves were getting the better of her, making her tremble as she made her way towards Mike. She felt incredibly nervous as she neared the large black man. Her hand trembled as she handed him the water cup. When he reached out, his fingers grazed by hers and the glass slipped, flipping and dumping the water all over his upper thigh. 

“Oh no!” Linda yelped as she tried to grab the falling cup. 

Mike was faster, able to grab the cup in midair, but the water had already emptied, splashing and soaking into his jeans. He smiled as he stood up and handed her the cup. 

“You have a napkin or anything?” He asked politely as he gently tapped his upper thigh and crotch. 

“Hold on, let me get a towel,” Linda replied as she rushed to the kitchen. 

She grabbed the nearest towel she could find and rushed back. Linda couldn’t believe how badly she was blowing this. Mike seemed to take notice as he took the towel and wiped his lower body. 

“Hey, it’s alright, it happens,” he assured as he gently wiped down his jeans. 

Linda nodded as her eyes glanced down at his crotch, around the area where the majority of the water had landed. She could see his tight jeans clamping even tighter around his crotch and upper thigh, letting her see the outline of his manhood. Linda quickly looked away, moving her eyes upwards and she caught his gaze. Her face turned red as she wondered if he had seen her looking down at his crotch. 

“Oh man, I think it made it to my boxers. Where’s your bathroom? I think I’m going to have to air it out,” he inquired. 

Linda bit her lower lip again as she readied herself to make a comment that she knew she was going to regret. “Why don’t you just do that here?” 

Mike paused, his eyes briefly widening as he looked down at Linda. He was taken aback by her response, his hands gripping tightly onto the towel. Linda smiled and looked up at him, crossed her arms under her breasts and pressing them so that he could get an even better look at her cleavage. 

“Well uh…” He glanced around as he dropped the towel on the floor. “You’re not just kidding right? Don’t want you screaming while I’m literally caught with my pants on the floor.” 

“No, go for it, I mean, it’s not like it’s something I haven’t seen before. I’m a grown woman,” Linda responded. 

“You sure? Cause I’m pretty sure this is probably something you haven’t seen before,” he asked as he began to undo the button on his jeans. 

“Please, what is it with you men? They’re all average sized you know,” Linda replied, her voice trembling as she knew she was lying. Based on the brief glance she had seen of Mike naked, she knew he was definitely bigger than average. 

“Well, can’t say that I didn’t warn you,” Mike said as he undid his button and unzipped his jeans. 

The sound of the zipper makings its way down sent a shiver down Linda’s spine. 

She sucked in her lips in anticipation as he pulled down his jeans first. He was wearing tight fitting white boxer briefs that clung around his crotch. They were wet around the center and down his legs, turning almost transparent, giving her a nice view of his chocolate surprise beneath. 

“Oh my,” Linda whispered as she saw a thick rod running down his left thigh, the tip of it right against the edge of the boxer briefs around his thigh. 

It looked even more impressive, now that she was closer and not looking through a window from several feet away. He grabbed the waistband of his boxer briefs and peeled them off his lower body. Linda’s heart raced as she watched it cling to his body as he brought it down lower and lower, past his legs. She let out an audible gasp, her legs feeling weak as his manhood sprung free from its cotton cage. 

“Holy shit…” She whispered as he stood up, his boxers at his feet, his black rod freed. 

As he stepped out from his clothes, his member dangled around, shaking with his movements. She couldn’t look away, mesmerized by the large member. The folds of her sex grew wet, and her body felt as though it was on fire as she gulped, trying not to make it too obvious that she was extremely excited. 

“Not bad, huh?” He laughed as he crouched down and picked the towel back up. 

“Um… yeah… not bad at all,” Linda replied, her eyes still glued to his marvelous manhood. 

He tapped at it with his towel and Linda took a few steps closer. Mike didn’t seem to mind as he looked down at her. She noticed his rod harden ever so slightly as she got close. 

“Mind if I help?” She asked. 

“What? Oh no, go for it,” he responded. 

Linda slowly got on her knees and reached out to take the towel from Mike. She licked her lips as she gently slid the soft, cotton fabric down his shaft. Her hand could feel the heat emanating from his manhood even with the towel wrapped around it. 

“It gets bigger,” Mike commented. 

“Really?” 

“Oh yeah, when it gets warmed up. But I’m warning you, if you do start that engine, it’s going to be a while before it cools down,” he replied with a huge grin. 

“Sure…” Linda responded with a note of sarcasm. 

She let the towel drop to the floor and began to stroke his shaft with just her hands. She had to use both, each taking turns to slide up his massive shaft. It hardened bit by bit in her palms, slowly pointing upwards and towards her lips. 

As his shaft grew more rigid, it became harder and harder to wrap her fingers around it. It wasn’t just getting longer but the girth was also increasing, thicker and thicker by the moment. She wondered how much larger his member could get. Her pussy was soaking wet, her juices clinging to her panties. 

She could smell his manly musk, mixed in with some sort of sweet scent, like cocoa butter. Her mouth salivated as she leaned in, letting the tip of his cock touch her lips. He groaned as he ran his fingers through her hair, gently pushing her face closer towards his crotch. 

Linda stuck out her tongue, rolling it around the outer edges of the tip of his cock. She took her time, circling right where the shaft met the tip, the most sensitive area. At the same time, she continued to stroke his shaft with both her

hands, occasionally twisting her palms as they made their way up. 

“Oh yeah….” He groaned as he tilted his head back. 

Her tongue gently rolled down the underside of his shaft. She lifted the hefty cock upward with her right hand, pressing the tip against his shirt. As her fingers pressed against the cock and his abs, she could feel his rock hard muscles beneath his tight fitting shirt. Her tongue gently slid down the length of his cock down to his big fat black balls. 

She flicked her tongue against the base of his shaft, right where it met his low hanging balls. With her left hand, she rubbed his balls softly, gently squeezing them between her fingers. Mike groaned louder as he moved his legs quivered. 

Linda licked upwards, sliding up his shaft until she met the tip of his cock again. 

She pulled his cock towards her with her right hand and opened her lips, pushing his thick cock into her warm, slick mouth. Mike rubbed the back of Linda’s head as she slowly sank her face forward, taking in more and more of his thick black cock. 

“Oh fuck…” He groaned. 

Linda’s hand moved down and under her skirt. She slid her panties to the side and rubbed her soaking wet pussy as she tried to swallow more of the monstrous member. Her spit rolled down the sides of her lips and also down the length of Mike’s shaft, lubricating it so that her hand could stroke it faster. 

She squeezed even tighter as she stroked his cock while she choked on it. Mike’s legs trembled as he thrust his hips gently. Linda’s eyes filled with tears as she choked on the massive black cock. She could only hold her position for a moment longer before she had to pull back, gasping for air as spit flew all over his glistening black shaft. 

“Whew! This thing is huge,” she coughed as she wiped her lips with the back of her hand. 

“See? Told ya? Most women can’t handle this,” Mike replied. 

“Oh, I can handle this,” Linda replied before she spit on his shaft and stroked it again. 

“Damn, you one nasty woman, huh?” Mike responded with a huge grin. 

She lightly nibbled on the tip of his cock, giving him a seductive little smile as she did. Linda slowly pushed two fingers into her pussy as she lowered down on his cock again. The tip of his cock immediately pressed toward the back of her mouth, choking her again. She pulled back and continued to move her head back and forth, gagging as she sucked on his massive member. 

The sounds of her sucking and slurping filled the room, mixed with the moans and groans from both Mike and Linda. Mike grabbed his cock and pulled it out of her mouth, tapping her cheeks as he waved for her to stand up with his free hand. Linda got on her feet and unzipped the side of her skirt before letting it fall down to her ankles. Mike licked his lips as he watched her grab her blouse and pull it off her body. 

“Nice,” he whispered as he stroked himself. 

Linda reached behind her back and unclasped her bra before letting it slide down her shoulders. She shook her breasts, letting the bra drop to the floor. Mike nodded in approval as he saw her soft, supple breasts shake around freely. 

“Yeah, take them panties off,” Mike ordered. 

Linda spun around and grabbed the waistband of her panties. She wiggled her ass as she peeled them off. When they were halfway off, she bent forward, giving Mike a nice view of her round ass. Her panties clung to her slick, wet pussy as she peeled them off. Mike licked his lips as she stared at her tightly closed pussy lips. 

“Damn that looks good,” Mike said as he leaned forward and wrapped his arms around her upper thighs. 

Linda giggled as he pulled her back, his face pressed against her ass, his thick black lips right against her pussy. With his massive strength, he practically lifted her off the ground as he leaned back against the couch. He pulled her legs up, pulling her crotch up to his face while her upper body ended up at his lower body, her face against his throbbing, glistening black cock. 

She opened her lips again, sliding his thick cock past them, sucking on it as Mike stuck his tongue out. Linda gasped as she felt his warm tongue plunge into

her tight little pussy. 

His long tongue expertly made its way around her most sensitive areas, twisting and swirling as it danced within her wet sex. Linda’s thighs trembled on his shoulders as she gripped tightly onto his shaft. She lightly nibbled on the tip of his cock as she let out small moans. Her toes curled in pleasure as she moved her hips, bouncing her pussy up and down against his face. 

His tongue curved out and flicked against her sensitive clit, rubbing it each time she bounced her pussy up and down. Linda opened her lips and enveloped his cock, gagging as she tried to take in as much as she could. She could feel the thick shaft throbbing as it pushed into her throat, choking her. Mike groaned as he placed one hand on the back of her head and pushed it down closer to his crotch. 

At the same time, his tongue snaked up the lips of her sex and between her ass cheeks. The tip of his tongue circled around her tightly clenched backdoor. 

Linda’s eyes widened as she felt the warm, slick object tease her asshole while she choked on Mike’s big black cock. She struggled to breathe, her spit rolling down her lips and down his long, glistening shaft. 

Mike pushed his hips upward while pressing her face closer, trying to jam more of his massive black cock into her mouth. Linda’s eyes filled with tears as she gagged. She stared down to see that she still had quite a distance to go. There was no way she’d be able to take in the entire length of his shaft in her mouth. 

As her eyes turned red, she tapped on his thighs, and he immediately let go, letting her pull her head back. She gasped for air and spit as she coughed to clear her throat. Mike’s massive, spit covered cock bounced up and down. Her massive quantities of spit formed little bubbles along his shaft as it trailed down to his balls. 

“Damn that was good,” Mike said as he tapped on her ass, helping her fall to his side. 

Linda wiped her lips with the back of her hand and grinned up at him. “And we’re just getting started right?” She teased as she ran a finger down his shaft, playing with her spit. 

“Fuck woman, get up on this cock,” Mike ordered as he smacked her ass. 

Linda excitedly straddled him, shivering as she felt the tip of his cock glide against her outspread sex. She reached down between her legs and gripped onto his shaft, aiming carefully as she lowered herself onto him. The thick tip of his cock struggled to push into her pussy and she had to hold onto it tightly as she bent her knees. 

“Ungh… It’s so big…” She moaned. 

“Nah girl, you just so tight,” Mike replied as he reached up and squeezed her breasts. 

Linda gritted her teeth as she lowered herself, his thick cock finally pushing into her. She could feel her pussy lips spreading to their limits as she struggled to take in his massive member. A loud ringing filled her ears as she continued to struggle, her legs trembling as he tried to bring her lower body down further. 

His hot throbbing member pushed deep inside her, warming her entire belly as it entered. Linda tilted her head back, her hair flipping wildly as she released his member and put her whole weight on her lower body, sliding down the length of his shaft. She struggled to breathe as she placed her hands on Mike’s massive chest and squeezed. 

She gripped tightly onto his shirt and began pulling it up. Mike helped, pulling the bottom of his shirt up and raising his arms so she could practically rip it off his body. Linda salivated as she stared down at his chiseled, glistening ebony body. She squeezed his chest as her pussy reached the base of his cock. 

Their eyes locked and Mike wrapped his muscular arms around her upper body. 

He pulled her close, their lips locking, their tongue dancing and wrapping against one another. Linda began to grind her lower body against his, her clit rubbing against the base of his cock. Her body tingled each time and she couldn’t help but speed up. 

Mike’s hands slid down her lower back and wrapped around her ass cheeks. He squeezed them, helping her to grind against his body. At the same time, began to move his hips a bit, making his cock move and hit new places each time. Linda pulled away from her kiss as she looked up and closed her eyes. 

He took this as a chance to lean in and wrap his thick black lips around her left nipple. He sucked on it, lightly nibbling on the sensitive spot as he continued to

squeeze her ass cheeks and move his hips. One of his fingers dipped between her ass cheeks and teased her tightly clenched backdoor. 

Linda felt an intense warmth rolling down her spine, numbing her body everywhere it went. She gasped as her entire body felt as though it were engulfed in flames. Her toes curled as she let out a loud moan, her body trembling uncontrollably. Her pussy clenched tightly onto Mike’s cock, gripping it tightly as she climaxed. 

“OH YES! FUCK YES!” Linda screamed. 

Before she even had a chance to regain her composure, Mike held tightly onto her and stood up, lifting her up as if she weighed nothing. Linda quickly wrapped her arms around his neck, holding on tightly as he began to toss her up and down. His long black cock slammed in and out of her soaking wet pussy, his fat balls smacking loudly against her ass. 

Linda screamed as he hammered in and out of her, the entire length of his cock sliding back and forth. She couldn’t believe the amount of intense pleasure coursing through her as she closed her eyes and gritted her teeth. The ringing in her ears seemed to grow louder as she tried to get over her first climax. Her entire body had already gone numb from the overwhelming amount of ecstasy as she tried to synch her breathing. 

It was as if she had forgotten how to take breaths, her body convulsing from the intense amounts of pleasure rolling through her. Mike was an absolute machine, bouncing her up and down like a piston. His tremendous cock continued to plow in and out, pounding her like an unstoppable beast. His big black balls smacked constantly against her ass, and occasionally he would smack her ass. 

Each time, the loud whack of his palm against her ass caused her entire body to tingle again and again. She could feel her ass cheeks turning pink as they grew warmer and warmer after each hard smack. Her second climax hit her soon thereafter, sending her into an absolute frenzy. 

She wrapped her legs tightly around his waist and she rubbed her lower body against his, screaming as she felt her juices flowing wildly from between her legs. He3r eyes opened in shock as she felt her pussy clench even tighter, a gush of warm shooting out from between her legs. 

“OH MY GOD! OH MY GOD! WHAT IS HAPPENING?!” She screamed as she glanced down at her juices squirting all over Mike’s lower body. 

“Damn girl, you are cumming hard! Look at you squirting!” Mike laughed as he slowed his pace, letting his cock stay within her pussy, letting her ride out her orgasm. 

Linda trembled wildly in his arms, screaming and moaning as her body numbed yet again. She could barely breathe, her entire body growing extra sensitive. 

Every little drop of sweat that rolled down her body made her quiver in pleasure. 

“Ungh… you are tightening up,” Mike groaned as one of his fingers dipped in between her ass cheeks again. 

With her legs outspread and wrapped around his waist, her asshole was a prime target for his finger. She gasped as she felt the tip of his finger press and tease her backdoor. He slowly pushed it in, causing her to scream and squirm. 

“Yeah, you like it in there, don’t you?” He teased as he wiggled his finger slightly. 

“Ohgodohgodohgod… that’s not… an entrance,” Linda squealed as she continued to squirm around. 

His finger plunged in deeper in response, his thick throbbing cock still deep inside her pussy. Linda locked her ankles behind Mike’s back and her toes curled as she closed her eyes, yet another orgasm washing through her. She couldn’t believe she was climaxing again as she grinded her crotch against his powerful abs. 

He began to thrust his hips, his finger still inside her from behind. His thrusts were a bit slower this time, his long, hard cock slowly pulling out before plunging right back into her. Linda bit her lower lip as she wrapped her arms even tighter around Mike’s thick neck. Her sensitive nipples pressed against Mike’s hard ebony chest. 

“Yeah, that’s it, ride this dick,” Mike whispered as his thrusts began to hasten again. 

After a few more hard slams, he pulled her off his cock, spun and tossed her on

the couch. Linda could barely catch her breath as he grabbed her ankles, spread her legs wide open and slid his glistening cock right back into her pussy. He placed her legs on his shoulders and wrapped his hands around her soft, supple breasts. 

“Time to hammer this pussy!” Mike roared excitedly. 

He plunged deep into her pussy again, practically folding her in half as he started to fuck her. His massive black cock slid in and out, in and out, faster and faster. 

Her most sensitive spots were rubbed against as his cock bent slightly upward. 

His balls smacked against her ass again with each powerful thrust. 

“Yes! Yes! OH GOD YES! FUCK ME! FUCK ME!” Linda screamed. 

“Ungh! Unf! Fuck! Ungh!” Mike groaned in response as he thrust harder and harder. 

Linda arched her back as she felt yet another climax warm her body. She struggled to even take in the rolling sensations of pure ecstasy as she climaxed. 

Her pussy tightened up again, grabbing onto Mike’s thick black shaft like a vice. 

“YES! I’M CUMMING!” Linda screamed as she shivered beneath the big black man. 

“Oh we just getting started,” Mike grunted. 

He pulled his cock out and tapped her sensitive clit with it. She writhed beneath him, trying to get back to her senses. Mike only responded with a grin as he pulled her legs off his shoulders and held both her ankles with one massive hand. 

He pushed her legs up even higher, making her feet reach up and above her head. 

With her ass upturned, he spit down between her ass cheeks. Linda nervously looked between her legs and watched as he grabbed the base of his cock and pressed the tip against her upturned ass. She gasped as she felt the tip press against her sensitive, virgin asshole. 

“Whoa! Whoa! Where are you sticking that?!” She questioned. 

“You know where this is going,” Mike responded as he slowly pushed forward. 

Linda smacked the couch wildly as she felt the thick invader gently making its way into her tightly clenched ass. She closed her eyes, as a searing pain rushed through her entire body. Her body was engulfed in pain as his thick member struggled to make its way in. 

“OH GOD! IT’S NOT GOING TO FIT!” She screamed at the top of her lungs. 

“Don’t worry, the tip’s the toughest part,” he cooed as he gripped tightly onto his shaft and continued forward. 

She felt as though she was being ripped apart, the thick, hard cock pushing into her once virgin hole. Her body froze as she felt the head of his cock pop into her ass. He paused, letting her adjust to the strange feeling. 

“Ohgodohgodohgodohgod…” Linda whispered as she shook her head and continued to tap on the couch. 

Mike stayed frozen, only the tip of his cock quivering inside her ass. She took long, deep breaths, trying to relax her body. The pain still tingled within her, but it began to subside, bit by bit as her ass slowly got adjusted to the girth of the big black invader. She gripped tightly onto her couch as she pressed her head back, trying to further calm her body. 

When he felt her loosening up a bit, he slowly inched forward, still gripping tightly onto his shaft to prevent his cock from popping out. Linda squirmed beneath him, her toes curling and uncurling as she felt a strange sensation coursing through her. It wasn’t pain, but it wasn’t exactly pleasure either. It was a feeling of fullness she had never felt before. Inch by inch, his cock slid in and occasionally Mike spit down his shaft, trying to lubricate the long journey. 

“Ung… yeah, damn, so fucking tight,” Mike whispered as he slowly moved his hand down his shaft. 

As his cock made it about halfway, Linda tensed up again, but not from pain this time. The feeling of fullness exploded, and a raging ball of heat rolled its way through her. Every inch of her body tingled and grew numb as the heat rushed through her. She reached between her legs and rubbed her clit as she felt the intense waves of heat rolling through her. 

Mike pressed on, the remaining half of his thick black cock sliding in faster. 

Once the entire length of his cock was inside her ass, he paused again, letting her tight little hole squeeze and knead his throbbing shaft. Linda continued to squirm as she tried to comprehend the various different sensations blasting their way through her. 

“Fuckfuckfuckfuckfuck…” she whispered wildly as she felt a familiar warmth rush through her. 

“Oh yeah… You cumming? You cumming with my fat black cock in your ass?” 

Mike teased as he placed his right thumb against her clit and rubbed furiously. 

“OH FUCK! OH GAAAAAAAWD!” She screamed as she trembled uncontrollably. 

She couldn’t believe it, but he was right. It was her first orgasm in this type of position. The feelings were similar and yet different from other climaxes as her pussy squeezed wildly at the air while her ass clenched tightly around the thick black throbbing shaft. 

Her vision blurred and for a moment, she blacked out, losing consciousness as the waves of ecstasy continued to pound through her. She opened her eyes when she felt Mike pinch on her nipples, squeezing and lightly twisting them as he began to thrust his hips. Each time his thick black cock pulled out of her ass, she felt as though her body was a vacuum, clenching tightly and pulling on the shaft. 

“YES! OH GOD YES!” Linda screamed. 

When Mike had pulled about halfway out, he paused and plunged right back in, shoving his cock deep into her ass again. Linda cried out, tears of joy rolling down the sides of her face as she bit on her lower lip. He squeezed tightly onto her breasts as he began to thrust faster. His thick black cock made its way out, just until the tip was still inside her, before it plunged right back in. His fat balls smacking against her with each powerful thrust. 

Her body trembled yet again, growing white hot as another climax rushed through her. She clenched her teeth as she tried to arch her back. Her pussy squeezed and a stream of her juices shot out, splashing against Mike’s rock hard abs and wetting the entire couch and floor. He still didn’t stop. Thrusting harder and faster, grunting with each thunderous slam. 

The entire couch began to move, shaking wildly as he drilled into her ass. Linda looked between her legs, watching as his long, hard cock disappearing between her legs. It was unimaginable that something so long and thick was plunging into her once virgin ass. But here she was, enjoying the sensations of pleasure as his cock pounded in and out of her. 

“YES! YES! FUCK ME WITH THAT BIG BLACK COCK!” Linda screamed. 

“Ungh… ungh… yeah, you like this cock in your ass?” Mike groaned. 

“Yes! Harder! HARDER!” Linda screamed in response. 

Mike obliged, putting on of his feet up on the couch to help leverage himself. 

His cock throbbed faster as he slammed away. His body glistened with sweat as he squeezed tightly onto her breasts. 

“FUUUUUUUUCK! YEEEEEEESSSSsssss…” Linda’s voice gave out as she felt a burst of pleasure rush through her again and again. 

“We ain’t done yet. Spin that ass around,” Mike said as he pulled his cock out of her ass with a sloppy wet pop. 

Her ass clenched wildly at the air as she gasped for air. A rush of cool air passed by between her legs, causing her to shiver. She blinked several times, her body feeling extremely empty. Before she had a chance to get back to her senses, he grabbed her, pulled around and spun her so that her belly was on the couch, her ass facing his throbbing thick cock. 

He spread her ass cheeks apart and plunged his cock right back into her quivering backdoor. Linda squealed as she felt the shaft fill her ass yet again, plunging deep into her. It slid around, hitting new places as it entered her from behind. 

Mike grabbed a handful of her hair and pulled, using it like a leash as began to thrust as hard as he could. Linda’s knees rubbed against the hardwood floor as she pressed her face against her couch, still soaking wet with her juices. Her spit rolled down the corners of her lips, as she bit down on her couch and closed her eyes. 

“Ungh! Unf! Yeah! Yeah! Here it comes!” Mike groaned as he continued to

pound away. 

Within moments, her ass was flooded with his thick, hot seed. She squirmed as she felt a burst after streaming hot burst of his load shot deep into her ass. Mike slowed his pace, gently thrusting his shaft in and out of her as he climaxed within her. His cum filled her ass up, some of it leaking out and hanging onto Mike’s still hard shaft. 

“Oh fuck…” He groaned as he pulled his cock out of her ass. 

Linda gasped as she felt a rush of his seed make its way out from her gaping asshole. She fell to her side and rolled off the edge of the couch and onto the ground, her ass clenching as the cool hardwood floor pressed against it. Her entire body was out of energy and she was completely exhausted. Mike, however, seemed as though he was still raring to go as he rubbed his still hard, cum covered glistening cock. 

He placed his shaft between her breasts and squeezed them together as he began to thrust up and down. The tip of his cock bumped up against her chin each time he thrust forward. Linda opened her mouth, letting the tip slide in each time and tasting his salty, bitter, yet slightly sweet seed each time. 

Mike placed his hand in her air as his cock slowly pulled away from between her breasts. He began to thrust his hips, fucking her mouth again, shoving as much of his cock into her lips as he could. Linda gagged again and again, amazed that he was still rock hard. 

He pulled his cock back, leaving just the tip in her mouth and stroked his shaft as he tilted his head back and groaned. Linda nearly pulled back in surprise as he shot load after load of his seed deep into her mouth. Even after climaxing in her ass, he still had more than enough to fill her mouth. She tried to swallow his thick load but gagged as it clung to her throat on the way down. 

“Oh yeah…” He whispered as he finished and pulled his cock back. 

Linda spit out his overflowing cum onto the floor and coughed as she tried to clear her throat. She looked up at him in amazement. “How do cum so much?” 

“I still got loads left,” Mike replied with a huge grin. 

“Oh God, enough for me, I am so tired,” Linda replied. “Actually, I’m exhausted!” 

Mike laughed as he stared down at her, his thick black cock STILL raging hard and standing tall between his legs. “Damn, I thought you said you’d be able to hand this.” 

“I didn’t realize how intense it was going to be,” Linda replied. 

She leaned against her couch, her ass aching as she stared at his throbbing black cock. With her right hand, she wiped her lips and let out an exhausted moan. She swallowed the bits of cum still lingering in her mouth, mesmerized by his bobbing shaft. 

“Why don’t I stay the night and we can start again tomorrow?” Mike suggested. 

“Oh God, I don’t know if my body would be able to handle that… Plus I have to go to work,” Linda replied. 

“It’s the weekend. Plus, if you have to go in, we can make it quick,” Mike replied. 

Linda placed a finger against her lips as she thought about his proposal. Her pussy quivered at the thought of his cock entering her again. She felt her entire body grow warm and smiled. “But you can’t fuck my ass in the morning. I have to stand all day and I don’t want my ass to be sore.” 

“Deal,” Mike responded with a huge grin. 

“Help me up?” 

Mike squatted down and lifted her up easily. He gently carried her down the hall, peeking into her bedroom before finding her bathroom. While still carrying her, he turned on the hot water to the shower and waited till it warmed up before he entered. When he entered the shower stall, he gently helped her on her feet and she closed her eyes, letting the warm water rush past her still sensitive body. 

She gasped as she felt his massive member slide between her legs, rubbing against the lips of her sore pussy. Linda looked down between her legs to see the tip of his cock sliding out from between her legs. She turned and smiled, kissing

Mike on the lips before she reached down between her legs and rubbed the tip of his cock. 

“You are one naughty, naughty man…” She whispered. 

“You have no idea,” Mike responded. 

The shower stall filled with steam faster than usual as the two began to rub their bodies against one another. Her body tensed up as she wondered if she’d be able to handle him again in the shower. Or for that matter, if the soreness would be gone by morning. The two locked lips again, their tongues wrapping and dancing against one another. She hoped that she’d be ready by morning... 
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