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		I closed the door to my house, breathing hard. My sports bra and jogging shorts were covered in sweat. My husband, David, had left on another business trip to China for the week.

		He was home for this weekend, but was too busy staying at our neighbor, Jimmy’s place, catching up on some shows on his friend’s DVR. I was fairly close with Jimmy’s wife, Stephanie, a tall brunette with a slim, sexy body and slightly thick thighs.

		I actually envied her body at times, as I was nowhere near as tall, fairly pale, with moderate sized breasts and a fairly round, but not large ass. After pulling off my sweat soaked sports bra, I slid off my jogging shorts. My large nipples sprung up as the cold air surrounded my sweaty body immediately.

		After a quick shiver, I hurried over to the shower and slipped out of my thong. I looked at myself in the mirror, my eyes roaming the curves of my body up and down. My moderately sized breasts were topped off with dark red, puffy nipples.

		I had a flat stomach, with signs of a six pack slightly showing through, which I was absolutely proud of. It had taken a couple years of hard workouts, consisting of long runs mixed with yoga and Pilates. I left a small patch of hair above my pussy, which David always complained about.

		To surprise him on one of his birthdays, I had shaved and waxed once, but I felt that it made me look underage and it felt really uncomfortable. Not to mention the waxing hurt like an absolute bitch, while the reward was rather… unsatisfying. I sighed as I stepped into the shower, David enjoyed having sex but most of the times it would last five, maybe ten minutes.

		The warm water washed through me, cleansing me of my morning workout. Frustration filled me as my hands made their way to my still hard nipples. I moaned as one hand made its way down, past my semi-six pack and towards the lips of my sex.

		My hand trembled as I began to rub my clit slowly while gently twisting one of my sensitive nipples. David wasn’t a bad husband by any means, he was rising through the ranks of his company, but he never seemed to satisfy me in bed. Even before we married, he could never make me climax.

		Of course, being young, I never figured that it would play that big of a part in a marriage. I rubbed faster but paused as I heard my phone ring, just barely. My lust died down as I turned off the water.

		I quickly grabbed a towel from the rack and wrapped it around my body. After quickly tying a knot, and pulling my hair in a bun, I stepped out of the bathroom. I ran over to the phone and managed to answer before the last ring.

		“Hello? Burr residence.”

		“Hey Tanya, it’s me, Stephanie.” A voice answered.

		“Oh hey Stephanie! What’s going on?”

		“I was wondering if you were able to think about what we talked about at lunch a few days ago.” Stephanie asked.

		I thought for a minute, trying to recall what everyone had talked about during lunch. Rosie, another nearby neighbor, a fiery, red headed woman, talked about her husband’s infidelity, while Elizabeth talked about her recent hookup. Stephanie on the other hand talked about...

		“Oh! The fitness instructor?” I asked.

		“Yup. I had a quick chat with him and he said he’s free every morning. Since he’s just starting, he’s giving neighbors a big discount for private lessons. I ran into him this morning and he asked if I had talked with anybody,” Stephanie replied.

		“I just took a shower, let me just dry my hair and I’ll stop by. Nothing like a good stretch after running and taking a shower, I guess.”

		“Okay, well tell me how it goes!”

		I nodded unconsciously as I put down my phone and walked back to the bathroom to grab another towel to dry my hair. My long, silky black hair flew back as I turned on my hair dryer. While I had told her that I would stop by, I was still debating on whether or not I should actually go visit the black trainer that had just moved into our neighborhood.

		To be quite honest, I was afraid of black people. My parents had been robbed at gun point by a couple of black men, not once but twice. I had asked them to move out of Chicago but they seemed fine with the situation.

		I sighed and walked to the bedroom, my hair finally somewhat dry. After digging through my drawer, I grabbed a bright pink thong, a pair of spandex yoga pants and a new purple sports bra. While I wasn’t fond of wearing thongs often, I also didn’t want an outline of my underwear against my ass.

		Regardless of whether I headed over to the black neighbor’s house or not, I planned on doing some yoga. I walked to the office to grab a piece of paper from the office when I noticed that the computer was still on. My husband always had a tendency of leaving the computer on, no matter how many times I told him it wasted energy.

		I turned on the monitor and went to shut down the computer but noticed that a folder was open. It was labeled ‘Black Attack 4’ with a couple of video files inside, in thumbnail view. I could barely see the image in the tiny thumbnail and wondered what the videos were. The title was a bit strange, and I wondered if they were videos about violent criminals who were black.

		Once the video started up, I stared in shock as I realized I had just played a porn video! The intro had several white women bouncing up and down atop black men, their amazingly large cocks slamming between the small women’s legs. My hand moved on its own, forwarding the progress bar, just to see one part of a scene.

		The second my finger left the mouse, the video began playing where I left the progress bar. A stacked blonde woman was on her knees, rubbing on the largest cock I had ever seen. The woman moved in closer and stuck the monstrous member between her bright red lips.

		“That… can’t be real…” I whispered, my eyes glued to the screen.

		The woman moved her face forward, sinking the long black rod deeper into her mouth. She gagged as she tried to take in more and more of the ebony member. My own lips salivated, and my crotch grew warm at the sight. I quickly closed the video and turned off the monitor.

		For a moment, I had to close my eyes, trying to get the image out of my head. The cock in the video didn’t look real; it was too long, too large and too thick. David had, what I thought, was an average sized penis, but then again, he was my first and only boyfriend, now husband. I only guessed he was average based on what I had heard from others.

		I was shocked at first but I began to feel angry and appalled as I realized that David hadn’t tried to have sex with me in weeks and it appeared that he was getting his rocks off on porn videos. He had a tendency of looking at tall blonde women, and this was probably one of the reasons why. I bit my lower lip as I felt a familiar frustration slowly grow in the pit of my stomach.

		After giving it a bit of time, I decided to go out and visit this personal trainer that had just moved into the neighborhood. Working out usually helped me get the frustration out of my body at times like this. I rushed downstairs and placed a piece of paper on the fridge door, with a note letting David know that I was out working out.

		After making sure the note stuck to the fridge, I opened the door and grabbed a ready-made protein shake from inside. I had to shake it a bit before I walked out at a brisk pace. There was at least a good hour or two to learn some new yoga moves before David came back home.

		Sure hope Stephanie knows what she’s talking about; I really didn’t feel like having yet another disappointment weighing me down…

		As I approached the black trainer’s house, I heard shouting from across the street. Stephanie lived across the street and I could see David laughing it up with Jimmy. The two were oblivious to the fact that I was right across the street, too busy watching a football game from a couple weeks prior.

		I thought about visiting but decided against it and walked to the doorstep of Leroy. My hand hovered over the doorbell as I contemplated whether or not this would be worth it. As my finger pressed the doorbell, my mind quickly flashed back to my husband’s porn video.

		The door flung open, breaking me from my thoughts and in front of me stood a giant black man, with huge broad shoulders, a tree trunk of a neck and biceps at least three times the size of David’s. He was wearing a white wifebeater and some jogging pants. His head was tilted down as he looked down at me with a smile and stuck out his hand. I only stared back at him, completely taken aback and breathless.

		“Tanya Burr?” He asked.

		I nodded, my gut wrenching, afraid of the big black beast of a man that stood before me. I was at a loss for words but still managed to make my arm move. Raising my tiny hand, he took it and shook it, his immense hand enveloping mine.

		“Well come on in! I’m Leroy.” He continued, his smile never leaving his face.

		He turned and walked inside and I followed, my legs moving on their own. After stepping inside, I took one last glance across the street before closing the door behind me. My heart raced and I gripped tightly onto my drink as I followed in the large black man’s footsteps.

		“You want anything to drink?” Leroy asked as he made his way to the kitchen.

		“No, I have a protein shake.”

		Leroy shook his head as he walked out of the kitchen. He drank out of a large gallon of water, his large biceps tensed up as he held the jug up. After taking a long drink, he plopped it on the counter.

		“You need to watch out for those. An all-natural protein drink is much better than that corporate shit.” He informed, pointing at my drink.

		I raised an eyebrow, feeling curious at his response, “All-natural? Like Greek yogurt?”

		“Nah, I’ll try to get you some later, after I work you out with my intense yoga.” He replied with a large grin.

		I shrugged at his response and followed Leroy to the living room. The room was relatively barren, most likely from just moving in to town. He had a mat on the ground and a large brown leather sofa nearby.

		He moved his coffee table to the side, easily lifting it up with one powerful arm. After shoving it aside, he stood at the center of the living room. He began stretching his thick, muscular legs and I thought I saw him looking me up and down.

		“All right, today’s session we’re going to do some inversion moves. They’re really good for stretching out the back, legs, and tightening up the glutes.” Leroy explained as he continued stretching his legs.

		“Are you familiar with any?” He asked.

		I smirked and nodded proudly, “Yeah, totally! My favorite is the plow.”

		“Well show me what you got.” He replied with a smile.

		I got on my back atop the mat and pushed my legs into the air. Using my arms, I pushed my hips up and over. My feet were soon above my head, my toes on the mat. Leroy stood quietly with his arms crossed.

		“How’s that?” I asked.

		“Not bad!” Leroy replied.

		I glanced up at his eye and I could clearly tell that they were roaming my whole body. His eyes focused down between my legs and I tensed up for a moment. I had forgotten that these were the leggings that were see through when stretched too far.

		My face began to grow hot as I realized that he could probably see my thong. He nodded in approval and pulled down his jogging pants. I bit my lower lip as I saw his chiseled lower frame, his crotch hidden by just a tiny pair of spandex shorts.

		“Hold on, gotta get these stupid pants out of the way, makes it hard to stretch.” Leroy said as he crumpled up the pants and tossed them to the side.

		“While I’m getting comfortable, have you ever tried the spread eagle position?” He asked.

		“No, I don’t think so.” I replied.

		“Yeah, most people don’t seem to know it. All you gotta do is spread your legs apart from that position.” He informed.

		“That might be a bit tough…” I responded.

		“No worries. I can help with that.”

		Leroy reached down and grabbed my ankles with his powerful grip. He slowly began pushing my legs apart, making sure to keep my feet above my head, my toes barely touching the mat. While on his knees, above my head, his crotch was just inches away from my face.

		I could smell his musky scent and see a large object running down his left thigh. The image of the blonde woman holding the big black cock in her hands on the video flashed through my head. I felt the warm sensation between my legs, a small hushed gasp escaping my lips.

		My lips began to salivate as I wondered what it tasted like. As I began to drift off in my thoughts, Leroy continued pulling my legs further and further apart. Before I knew it, my legs were spread wide and Leroy was looking down, impressed.

		“Wow, you are flexible!” He commented with a smile, and breaking me out of my thoughts.

		“Oh… Oh… thank you,” I replied as I smiled back shyly, my face now burning hot.

		The tube like object running down Leroy’s leg flinched and began to rise. I gasped in surprise as my eyes remained glued to his leg. I initially doubted that the object was his member, but once I saw it flinch, I couldn’t help but second guess myself.

		Due to my shock, I quickly lost my balance but Leroy’s strong grip kept me from moving too much. He was easily able to keep me steady, my crotch pointed right up at him, his right down towards me.

		“You can grab my legs if you feel off balance.” Leroy commented.

		My hands moved up and grabbed Leroy’s legs immediately. My right hand shifted slightly and I accidentally grabbed onto the bump in his shorts. He flinched as I squeezed onto it.

		“Did you leave your phone in your pocket?” I asked coyly.

		“Oh, that ain’t no phone you’re holding. “ Leroy replied with a grin.

		My hand slowly moved towards his hips and my fingers wrapped around the waist band. He didn’t fight back as I gently pulled the waist band of his shorts away from his hips. My heart was racing, unsure of what I was doing.

		“Can I see what it is then?” I asked.

		The curiosity that had been lingering within me had now become a ball of lust, warming my pussy. Before Leroy could nod or answer, I pulled down his shorts, unleashing the big black rod that had been hiding beneath. It fell on my face, semi hard.

		His musky scent was now filling my nose, his clean shaven balls hovering over my head. His cock was bigger than anything I’d ever seen before; maybe even the black man on the porn video with the blonde woman. It was easily three or four times my husband’s and it wasn’t even fully erect!

		“I guess we could start another little warm up stretch.” Leroy said as he let go of one of my ankles.

		He grabbed his cock and placed the tip against my mouth, some thick, sticky cum leaking onto my soft red lips. I gently licked the tip and watched it flinch before I opened my lips. David had gotten plenty of blowjobs in the past, but it was never fun for me because he would finish in my mouth after a few minutes and fell asleep right after.

		With Leroy, it felt was different somehow. Anything past the tip of Leroy’s cock in my mouth was new territory. With one hand still on my left ankle, he reached across and tugged at my spandex yoga pants, pealing them off to reveal my bright red thong.

		He quickly pushed it aside and pulled in close, while also shoving his dick into my mouth. I panicked as his cock reached into my throat. As he pushed in deeper, I tried to relax when I felt his warm breath against my wet pussy. His long tongue snaked around my sensitive clit and began flicking at it, causing me to let out a muffled moan. I could feel the rough veins sliding against my tongue as he began sliding in and out of my mouth.

		After circling my hardened clit, his tongue snaked in between the lips of my sex, making its way into my wet pussy. I had a hard time breathing as Leroy started slamming his cock in and out, sliding deep into my throat, and his tongue vibrating deep inside my pussy. My mouth was completely full and I began breathing in and out of my nose as he kept pounding, his big black balls slamming into my face with each excited thrust.

		I had never felt so powerless, yet so calm and at bliss. A warm sensation began growing below my stomach, making its way towards my pussy and just as Leroy slammed his cock down, deep into my throat, I climaxed. A rush of warmth flooded me as I trembled while Leroy pulled his cock out of my mouth.

		“OH GOD YES!” I screamed as I felt the warm rush continue.

		I felt something warm splash against my waist and on my face. For a moment I thought Leroy had climaxed, but I opened my eyes to see my pussy squirting uncontrollably. Leroy was grinning, admiring the sight of my pink pussy lips shaking and squirting.

		This was the first time I had ever squirted and in fact, I had never had an orgasm like the one I just had. My quivering pussy finally stopped and Leroy pulled together my legs, lifted them up and yanked my pants off along with my thong in one swift movement. My legs trembled in anticipation as he pulled on my ankles.

		My bare ass was in the air and my legs pulled back over my head and spread wide open. Leroy bent down again and started licking my pussy. His tongue rubbed my clit for a bit and slowly slid towards my upturned ass and then looped around my tightly puckered asshole. I gasped as I felt his warm, slick tongue snake around my asshole before it began pressing down.

		“What are you doing?” I asked in surprise.

		“Just relax.” Leroy soothed.

		His tongue worked its way back toward my ass, digging in as I relaxed as ordered. His long tongue snaked into my virgin ass, causing me to moan loudly. One of Leroy’s hands moved in towards my soaking wet pussy, his finger easily sliding into me.

		He began sliding his tongue in and out of my ass while fingering me with his middle finger. His black cock danced around my face and I couldn’t help but stick my tongue out, licking the underside of his long, hard shaft.

		Leroy pulled away and stood up. He placed his rigid cock at the entrance of my pussy, my legs still spread wide and my feet above my head. My slick wet pussy spread open as Leroy began pushing in.

		I bit my upper lip as Leroy slid the head of his cock in. He held onto my raised hips and pushed harder, my tight white pussy slowly opening up for the big black invader. I gasped as he easily went beyond where David’s tiny penis reached. Even though my pussy was squeezing tightly, it was nice and slick, letting his big black cock slide deeper and deeper.

		“It’s so big!” I screamed.

		With one final thrust and a grunt, Leroy forced his entire cock deep inside my pussy, his balls slamming against my sensitive clit. I pulled on the edge of the yoga mat, holding it tightly as I felt his throbbing member deep inside me. Leroy pulled his cock out halfway before slamming it back in hard, his balls slamming against my clit again.

		He began gathering momentum and had a bit of a rhythm as he slammed in and out. The sounds of my wet pussy filled the room as his cock slid back and forth. I continued to cry out in pleasure as I felt my pussy stretch as wide as it could to engulf his monstrous black cock.

		My toes curled, and I tightened my grip on the yoga mat as another rush of warmth ran through me. My pussy clenched tightly around Leroy’s big black cock as I felt another orgasm coming up. Leroy slammed his dick in hard again, but this time slipped a finger into my tight asshole, his previous spit providing ample lubrication.

		“I’M CUMMING!” I screamed as Leroy’s cock kept sliding in and out of my pussy, his finger shaking inside my virgin asshole.

		My pussy quivered with the black cock inside and within moments it began to squirt again. Leroy pulled his cock out and watched as my pussy exploded, my juices flying out and on my waist and face. Leroy smiled with a mix of pride and victory as he saw me, my ass in the air, my pussy quivering and gushing while my face was filled with pure ecstasy.

		“Time to teach you a new stretching exercise.” Leroy said with an evil little grin.

		He moved around, allowing my legs to finally rest on the ground underneath my hips, and my ass back on the ground. I laid still, my legs spread open, my pussy leaking. Leroy grabbed my sports bra and pulled it off roughly to see my bare tits and long hard nipples sticking straight into the air. I didn’t care what Leroy had in mind; I felt light headed and full of lust.

		I came back to when I felt the tip of Leroy’s cock push against my anus. A sharp pain blasted through me initially as the head popped into my tight virgin ass.

		“Oh God! Pull it out, PULL IT OUT!” I screamed.

		“Just breathe baby, relax…” Leroy soothed again as he slowly slid his cock in deeper.

		I gripped tightly onto the yoga mat again as I tried to relax. Leroy stopped once half his cock was jammed up my tiny asshole. I could feel every vein on his pulsating cock as he remained still.

		Leroy began squeezing my hard nipples and the pain subsided just a tiny bit. Leroy gripped my powerless legs and spread them wider as he began pushing in again. The pain returned, but this time it was mixed with pleasure as his cock began sliding in deeper. Once his balls reached my ass, he pulled back slowly, my tight asshole gripping tightly onto his long dick.

		Leroy pushed in again, slowly sliding back into my tightly clenched ass. The pain began to fade away bit by bit and was soon replaced with rushes of pleasure. I had never had anal sex before but I was beginning to enjoy it.

		I had never expected such a long, hard cock to fit into my virgin ass but Leroy was having no trouble sliding in and out, going in deeper and deeper with each stroke. Warmth filled by body once again, and my hand snaked its way down to my wet pussy.

		My fingers furiously rubbed against my sensitive clit as Leroy’s cock moved in and out my ass. As I rubbed harder, Leroy stopped, squeezing tightly onto my ass cheeks. I looked up at Leroy, confused.

		“Why’d you stop?” I asked, still rubbing my pussy.

		“Tell me what you want.”

		“What?”

		“I said, tell me what you want, bitch!” Leroy repeated with authority.

		“Keep screwing me.” I replied meekly.

		“Screw you? Is that what I’m doing?” Leroy questioned.

		“Keep… fucking me.”

		“Where?” Leroy asked.

		“In the ass.”

		Leroy smiled and moved his cock slightly before stopping again. “Say the whole thing.”

		“Fuck me in the ass.” I answered as I tried to move my hips.

		Leroy placed his hands on my hips to stop me from moving. “Louder.”

		“Fuck me in the ass!” I shouted.

		“Louder!”

		“FUCK ME IN THE ASS WITH THAT BIG BLACK COCK!” I screamed.

		Leroy smiled and nodded in approval as he slid his black cock deep into my ass again. He grabbed my legs again and put them on his broad shoulders. He pushed forward, my legs on his shoulders and above my head.

		He began pumping wildly, in and out of my tight white ass. Leroy was relentless, his balls slamming hard against my ass cheeks, his hard body rubbing against my pussy with each thrust. I held onto the mat again, my toes curled and I felt the familiar rush again.

		My pussy squirted again, blasting against Leroy’s washboard abs and spraying back all over my body. As my pussy juices kept squirting out, my ass clenched tightly around his cock and I climaxed again. My body went numb and the small hairs on my skin all rose up.

		Leroy lifted his head back and grunted as his cock quivered inside my ass. I felt his body tense up and his hard black cock pulsate faster. I soon felt his warm cum blast deep into my once virgin ass.

		He filled my ass up quickly, each squirt up my ass making me shiver. After what felt like an eternity, Leroy pulled out with a loud wet pop. A flood of white cum leaked out as my legs slumped down. Leroy stood up and then kneeled back in front of my face, his semi-hard cock dangling in front of my lips.

		“Clean my cock up.” Leroy ordered.

		I was completely dazed and before I could decide what to do, Leroy grabbed my hair and pulled my head up towards his crotch. He shoved his glistening cock into my mouth. I freaked out as the cock that had just been in my ass was now pushing into mouth.

		I felt dirty, but at the same time, excited as his cock slid between my soft red lips. His thick cum tasted salty on my tongue. I was surprised to feel his cock grow hard again in my mouth. After sliding in and out of my mouth a few times, it had grown fully erect again.

		“Now it’s time for that protein shake I was talking to you about.” Leroy said with a huge grin.

		He pulled me up and carried me near the sofa. After throwing me on the sofa, he placed my legs on the back of the sofa and pushed my head over the edge of the seat. My head was now hanging upside down over the edge, my legs straddling on the back of sofa.

		“Open them sweet lips.” Leroy ordered.

		I did as ordered and Leroy jammed his cock into my mouth. He began thrusting in and out, fucking my mouth and throat. Slobber flowed down the sides of my lips and onto my face, gently rolling down and dripping onto the carpet below.

		Leroy was relentless, pounding his cock in and out my mouth furiously. His big black balls slapped against my face as he slammed away with his head tilted back. My mouth remained wide open, my jaw aching as I tried to handle his girth. His hands roamed up to squeeze my soft breasts and pinch my hard nipples.

		I was a hot wet mess, my asshole leaking Leroy’s cum all over the sofa, my pussy still leaking my juices and now my slobber falling all over sweaty face. This was the first time I had ever been handled so roughly before, but I loved every minute of it. Leroy grabbed a hold of my hips and slammed as hard as he could.

		He kept his cock deep inside my mouth, the tip in my throat. I felt his cock quiver for moment and soon felt his hot cum flood into my throat and mouth. He pulled his cock out and I gagged immediately, more spit, mixed with cum rushing out and covering my face. I struggled for air as Leroy’s cock spurted another load of cum all over my tits.

		“Damn that was good!” Leroy shouted in victory.

		His long, hard cock finally began to deflate as he stood up. I stayed still, touching the warm cum covering my tits. Even more cum continued to slide down the corners of my lips and my ass.

		My legs felt useless as I laid still, my poor pink pussy wide open and sore from the pounding it received. My ass didn’t fare any better, barely trying to return to its normal shape after having a black cock rammed into it. I was in absolute ecstasy as I closed my eyes, almost entering a dream like state.

		Leroy tapped my face with his cock to make sure every last drop of cum was out and on me. He smiled down at me, loving the fact that I was covered in sweat, spit and cum.

		“How was that for a lesson?” Leroy asked.

		“That was… unbelievable.”

		I licked my lips to taste more of Leroy’s salty cum. I tried to roll around but felt absolutely exhausted. Not even some of my intense workouts had gotten me this tired and sore.

		My pussy, asshole and jaw all ached. Leroy disappeared for a moment and returned with a towel. He handed it to me, his cock dangling inches away from my face. I could smell his manly musk again.

		“Clean yourself up.” Leroy said.

		I was barely able to life my arms to grab the towel and carefully began cleaning the spit and cum off of my face and tits. Every movement made me cringe in pain. As the towel neared my inner thighs, I gasped as a rush of excitement made its way through me.

		“If you liked that lesson, be sure to tell your friends. I teach all kinds of yoga.” Leroy said smugly.

		Tanya smiled as I gently rubbed the towel against my cum filled asshole. “But you’re all mine.”

		“There’s more than enough of me to go around.” Leroy responded.

		I was barely able to stand up holding tightly onto the armrest of the sofa for leverage. As I bent down to grab my thong and shorts, Leroy smacked my ass hard. I yelped and moaned at the same time as a mix of pleasure and pain rushed through me.

		After grabbing the rest of my clothes, I carefully and slowly managed to slip them on, with Leroy slapping her ass anytime I bent over. I could barely walk straight and could still feel cum leaking out of my ass.

		“You need help back?” Leroy asked.

		“No, that’ll be too suspicious,” I replied as I pulled the front door open, every fiber of my being screaming in pain.

		“You sure you can walk like that?” Leroy questioned.

		“I’ll…” I paused as I felt a thick drop of cum roll down my inner thigh. “Manage.”

		Leroy shrugged and grinned. “From here on out, I own that ass.”

		“I don’t know about own… Maybe you can just rent it from my husband,” I replied with a sly grin.

		He gave my ass another hard smack and squeezed my ass cheeks tightly, making more cum leak out. I moaned lightly in response, loving the powerful grip her had on me. His musk quickly filled my senses and I felt hot again.

		“Maybe tomorrow…” I whispered.

		“Any day you want, you come on over,” Leroy responded.

		I nodded and slowly made my way out. Across the street, I could still see my husband cheering away while watching the TV. I had no idea how many shows he had recorded to watch but it must have been a lot, considering how long I had been in Leroy’s house. I briefly looked back to see his thick black cock again before slowly making my way home.
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