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“You'd better hurry up, or you're going to miss your delivery man!” Pam cackled in delight as Suzy passed by her cubicle.

“Oh shut up!” Suzy hissed as she stopped by her plump blonde friend's desk. She wasn't angry, despite her harsh words. If anything she was embarrassed. For months the two of them had been gossiping about the hunky young delivery driver who brought office supplies from the warehouse every Friday. Gossiping and making sure they were the ones to check in the supplies from the basement!

“Seriously, let me close up this account and I'll come with you! I don't want to miss your chocolate love!” Pam laughed again.

“Jeez, not so loud!” Suzy whispered urgently. She wasn't one to blush. She was tall and slender, but with curves in places that made men pant. She'd hoped, two years earlier when she'd graduated college and gotten her first office job, that her looks would stop being an issue. They hadn't. People just couldn't ignore the leggy, busty, brunette beauty, no matter how she tried to disguise it with severe hair styles and over-sized glasses.

“It's just us girls,” Pam whispered back. Her pudgy fingers typed in just a few more keys before she put her computer into sleep mode.

“And you're taking too long!” Suzy giggled. It wasn't like her to moon over a man like some kind of simpering idiot. She was used to them chasing her! She had her boyfriend Tom wrapped around her little finger, jumping every time she much as thought to say frog! Derek was different, though. He wasn't an over-fed, aging frat boy like her boyfriend or the other men at her office. He was tall. He was confident. And he was black as black could be.

“I'm coming, I'm coming!” Pam huffed. The two of them practically dashed to the elevator. Suzy let her long legs carry her ahead of the shorter, rounder woman. Her heels clicked loudly on the hall as she skidded to a stop and pressed the button to go down. By the time the doors opened, the panting blonde had finally caught up.

“I can't believe we're acting like this,” Suzy giggled as they rode the elevator down. “We're like a couple of high school girls or something.”

“Oh who cares? You only live once and he's totally dreamy!” Pam gushed.

“That's true,” Suzy smiled at her friend. Pam was cute enough, but with her extra weight guys couldn't exactly be lining up. “But I think I caught Tom shopping for rings online the other night.”

“Really? Omigod!” Pam hugged her as fierce and tight as any mama bear. At five-eight Suzy stood six feet tall in her stiletto heels, and the top of Pam's head barely reached her massive bosom.

“Who knows if he's serious? Or if I saw what I thought I saw?” Suzy amended, trying to pull her curvy body away from the clinging woman.

“Tom isn't an idiot. He knows he'd better put a ring on it!” Pam giggled.

“Yeah, that's true!” Pam adjusted her tight-fitting white blouse. While she was at it she unbuttoned a couple of buttons to reveal a bit more of her round, firm, tanned cleavage. She wanted Derek to notice her this time, by God!

“Gosh, you're so pretty,” Pam said wistfully.

“You are too,” Suzy added. “And I heard black guys like a girl with some, what do they say? Junk in the trunk?”

“They said that ten years ago. Maybe twenty.” Pam said wryly.

“I've never been very hip,” Suzy blushed.

“Sure, sure. Says the captain of the cheer leading squad and homecoming queen.”

“I was NOT homecoming queen!” Suzy protested as the elevator shuddered to a stop at the basement level.

“That's right. Prom queen!” Pam corrected her.

“Okay, fine. Shut up!” Suzy said again as she tried to compose herself. It simply wouldn't do to walk out onto the receiving room floor all flustered. She adjusted her blouse yet again and felt her hair to make sure every soft brown strand was just so.

The men who worked on the bottom floor all turned to look, as they always did. She was the prettiest woman in the building, by a long mile, and in her tight-fitting skirt and blouse, she was showing off every curve and line of her body. One man turned, a heavy box in his hands, and promptly dropped it when he caught sight of her. Suzy couldn't help but giggle.

“You're just in time, I think he's pulling up now,” the gruff supervisor said. He never so much as glanced at her when he spoke. She wondered if he were secretly gay. He just blew a snort out of his lump nose, as always.

“Thanks, Mitchell,” Suzy murmured. Walking the receiving room floor was a bit of an obstacle course at times, with forklifts and boxes and roller-lanes crisscrossing the wide concrete floor.  The dock door was open, and sunlight shone through it like a beacon, guiding her along. Pam followed behind quietly. She always got quiet, and Suzy couldn't recall a single time the heavy-set blonde had spoken to one of the men down below, let alone Derek.

“Here he comes,” Suzy whispered as she waited by the dock. Sure enough, the heavy truck began to beep as it backed slowly toward the open bay. Butterflies fluttered in her stomach. Sometimes it wasn't Derek bringing supplies for the office branch, but another driver. It made her anxious, and she swore at herself silently for being such a silly girl about the whole thing. She didn't budge from her spot, though, and waited like a little girl. The truck finally came to a halt after just touching the heavy rubber padding at the edge of the dock, and instantly blotted the bright sunlight. Suzy fought the urge to tap her foot while she waited for the driver to make his way from his truck and up the steps to the little side door.

“Hey,” Derek said, as causally as can be as he opened the door and stepped through, clipboard in hand. Even in her heels, the tall young black man towered over her. His chest seemed to swell with muscles, threatening to burst the buttons on his khaki work shirt.

“Hey, Derek,” Suzy replied, her voice small and meek. Damn it, why did he turn her around so much?

“Gonna need a dolly today. Big order,” he said simply, and finally looked up from the invoice. Handsome wasn't quite the word. His features were coarse and heavy, almost brutish. With his bald head and ebony skin, he exuded power, strength, and confidence. His deep chocolate eyes flicked down to Suzy's impressive cleavage, then back up to her own light brown eyes. His thick lips split into a wide, perfectly white grin. Suzy stared up at him, smiling like the village idiot for far too long before she realized she needed to say something.

“Oh, b-better go grab a dolly, Pam,” Suzy said at last.

“Huh? Oh!” Pam peeped. “Right!” the plump woman practically squeaked in nervousness as she dashed off to find a handcart for the supplies.

“Your friend,” Derek chuckled and shook his head. “A little crazy, huh?”

“She's nice!” Suzy found some courage at last, if only to stick up for her friend. “She's just,” Suzy wasn't quite sure what to say. “She's just a little nervous around you is all.”

“What?” Derek laughed. “She's got nothing to be afraid of! What do I look like, some kind of thug?” he frowned.

“No, no! Nothing like that!” Suzy corrected him quickly. It was a natural gesture, one she made without even thinking. Her soft hands touched his arm to reassure him. His sleeves were rolled up to his elbow, and the feel of his warm, smooth skin made her shiver. Her face felt hot, but she kept her eyes steadily on his.

“Ah, I get it,” Derek shook his head slowly. “It's the black mystique isn't it?”

“Maybe,” Suzy giggled a little, and patted his arm before finally pulling back. “She says that you are dreamy.”

“Oh does she? How come she never says a damn word to me then?” Derek laughed. “I think that was the first time since I took this route that I ever heard her talk.”

“I think she thinks you're out of her league, I guess,” Suzy shrugged.

“She's all right. A lot of brothers like a girl with extra junk in the trunk!” he laughed.

“That's what I said! She told me I was using out-dated slang!” Suzy beamed, and found herself relaxing just a little bit.

“Yeah, I'm old school like that. Your friend ain't bad, but it doesn't help her to stand next to a hottie like you,” he winked.

“Oh please, Derek!” Suzy objected, but she reveled in his compliment. He thought she was a hottie!

“Just being honest. So is it just your friend who has a thing for black guys?” he asked softly.

“I don't know about all that,” Suzy cleared her throat.

“It's all right if you do. A lot of white women feel that way. I guess their dads or whatever told 'em to stay away! Makes you want to try us out!” he laughed.

“That's just plain ridiculous!” Suzy laughed along with him. “I've heard all that stuff about black men and I don't believe a word of it! I just think you're a nice looking guy!”

“Well, that's awfully nice of you to say,” he favored her with another of his huge, electric grins, and she felt it all the way down to her toes.

“If you can pay me a compliment, I can return the favor. Just don't tell HR,” she laughed.

“Right? No fraternization at the workplace!” he mocked in a stuffy voice.

“As if any of the guys upstairs were worth fraternizing with!” she added.

“Uptight white boys?” he asked with a snort.

“Boys is the right word! They laugh and leer, but not one has had the nerve to even try asking me out for a date!”

“Shit,” he chuckled.  “That's white boys for you, pussies.”

“Oh stop! I told you I don't believe any of that nonsense about black guys!” just to be flirty, she rested her hand on his chest. She could feel his muscles flex under his shirt, and her breath nearly caught in her throat.

“An hour with me would change your mind,” he said arrogantly. It almost put her off. It was so like those posturing upper-class white guys she was used to. But it was different coming from him. His eyes were steady, his lip curled in a slight smirk. He wasn't faking. He wasn't bragging. He knew it.

“I..I've got a boyfriend,” she said hastily.

“Just when things were startin' to get interestin',” he sighed. “Hey! There you are!” Derek said over Suzy's shoulder, and she turned to see Pam standing there with a dolly in front of her, her eyes wide and her mouth hanging open. How much had she heard?

“Oh thanks, Pam,” Suzy said quickly. She moved away even quicker. Derek shook his head head and rolled his eyes before handing her the clip board. Suzy pulled out her pen and tried to check over the list, but her eyes just couldn't focus.

“Omigod! Where you guys talking about what I thought you were talking about?” Pam hissed in her ear as the big man took the dolly and pulled it into the truck to load up their order.

“Yeah,” Suzy bit her lip. It was all so embarrassing! The two women waited in silence, with Suzy finally confirming the invoice and signing off while Pam bounced on her toes. Derek finally pushed out the dolly loaded nearly to the top with small boxes.

“There you go,” he said as he parked it right in front of the short blonde. “Why don't you go ahead and take that upstairs while I have a chat with your friend?”

“Uh, okay,” Pam gulped and nodded. It was clear she'd been dismissed, and Suzy's heart went out to her. Still, she could have helped her out, instead she stayed rooted to the spot.

“So you've got a boyfriend. You ain't married,” Derek said quietly. He pulled a small notepad from his breast pocket and took the clipboard and pen from Suzy's hands. His fingers touched hers, lingering ever so slightly and sending a shiver up her spine.

“Yes, but I do love him,” she said softly.

“You love him so much you make a point to come down here every week and flirt with a black truck driver,” he grumbled as he quickly jotted a note on the paper. “I've seen it before. White girls like you craving something more. You finally grow up and want to find out what you've been missing,” he tore off a small sheet of paper, folded it in half, and handed it over.

“What's this?” Suzy asked breathlessly.

“Where you're going to meet me after work. And when. It's almost four. Don't bother changing. You're hot as fuck just like that,” he smirked. She was about to come back with something clever, something to remind herself that she was still in charge of herself and the situation. By the time she thought of anything, he was out the door and on his way.

“Damn it!” she stomped a little foot on the concrete. 

*     *     *     *     *

“I can't believe I'm doing this,” Suzy said to herself as she pulled her little white BMW two-seater into the liquor store parking lot. For the past hour and a half she'd been locked in conversation with Pam, trying to answer the burning question. Should she follow the note's instructions and meet the arrogant Derek after work? Pam had been enthusiastic. It turned out Derek hadn't been wrong about the woman's infatuation with black men! The plump blonde seemed to think all the hype was completely justified. Not that she'd had any more actual experience in the matter than Suzy herself.

It all came down regret. Suzy tried her best to be honest with herself. She knew she loved her boyfriend, Tom. And she knew that if he indeed proposed as she suspected, that she'd say yes and the two would soon be married. But at the same time she was only twenty-four and had only been with a half dozen men in her whole life. All of them white. Not that race mattered much to her, but everyone had heard the rumors, the legend of a black man's size and stamina and ability to please a woman. She had to admit, it was awfully hot to think about. If it was even half true, she'd regret not taking this opportunity before she committed to one man for the rest of her life.

“You only regret the things you don't do in life,” she repeated to herself as she turned off the engine and stepped out of her car. It was only five-thirty and the sun had a long way to go down before setting. There was no sign of the delivery truck anywhere.

“Damn it!” she swore again. Had the cocky bastard stood her up? Was he just messing with the silly white woman from the office?

“Easy, I'm right here, babe,” his deep, masculine voice said from behind.

“What?” Suzy spun on a heel to see him pulling himself out of a big black SUV parked just two cars over. She nearly kicked herself. Of course he wouldn't have come in the delivery truck! She was so nervous and excited, she wasn't thinking straight.

“You know, you never told me your name,” he said as he leaned against the trunk of her car, smirking like the devil himself.

“Suzanne Wilson, but most people just call me Suzy.”

“Derek Washington,” he said, and rather formally offered a big hand.

“Nice to meet you,” she giggled as the strangeness of her words suddenly struck her as ridiculous. They'd been flirting every Friday for months, after all. As soon as his warm, strong hand closed around hers, he pulled her close to his chest. “Oh!”

“I should be the one surprised. A lot of white girls are too scared and don't go through with it.”

“Scared of what?” she whispered. Her chest heaved, her full breasts pushing against his chest.

“Big black cock,” he winked, and she couldn't tell if he was serious or not.

“Oh right,” she giggled. “Honestly, size really isn't that important to me. I'm sure you'll be fine.”

“I wasn't worried,” he chuckled.

“I can tell,” she sighed as he let her hand go and slipped both of them around her tiny waist, pulling her even tighter against him. For a moment she almost changed her mind. He was so aggressive! But his smell was warm and enticing. His arms were so strong. And he was so very, very confident.

“Does your white boy know where you're going tonight?” he teased.

“God no! I told him to spend some time with his old frat buddies tonight,” Suzy explained. She hadn't had to do too much convincing. Tom liked to spend his Friday nights getting blind drunk with his old college pals. “I pretty much have Friday nights to myself, anyway.”

“Good,” Derek said. His hands dropped and roughly clutched her ass, making her gasp. She didn't have time to protest, because his lips were on hers in a flash. She moaned into his mouth as his heavy lips pressed hard against hers. His tongue slid past them, as aggressive as his hands, and toyed with her own. He groped her openly, brazenly right there in the parking lot as she sucked hungrily at his tongue.

“God, you're a great kisser,” she panted ten minutes later.

“Heh,” he shrugged and wiped his lips with the back of his hand. “Come on and follow me to where I stay,” he ordered.

“Okay,” she gulped. Things were moving so freaking fast! But the way he kissed, the way he talked to her and treated her. She had to have more. As she backed her car out of the parking spot, she promised herself that it would just be one night. One little fling before she settled down with Tom. No regrets, she reminded herself.

She expected Derek's black SUV to lead her into a shady part of town, and was relieved when they only drove a couple blocks to a small, but well-kept row of town houses. Her hands were shaking as she parked next to him. She sat still for a long minute before shutting off her car and stepping out. Derek waited for her by the door, his dark eyes narrow and intense.

“I shouldn't be-” she started, but a thick black finger across her lips hushed her. She nodded as he unlocked the door and pulled her inside. She barely registered the surroundings in the dimly lit main room before he took her hand and pulled her along after him. They climbed the carpeted stairs, turned a corner, and then they were there. In his bedroom.

He kissed her again, even more passionately than before. And just as before she responded. Her body was on autopilot as she kissed him back. She felt her nipples stiffen and her panties grow damp. Her legs quaked in lust as he slowly, sensuously peeled off her clothing one layer at a time. By the time he pulled his lips away, she was down to her heels and panties with the rest of her clothes in a heap at her feet.

“Damn,” he said, licking his thick lips. His dark eyes focused on her breasts and his nostrils flared like a race horse's. Men had often said Suzy's breasts were her best feature. They sat high on her chest, round and firm, and as golden tan as the rest of her smooth skin. She cupped them in her hands, pushing them together and running her thumbs over the long, light brown nipples to tease her illicit lover. Her hands moved lower, over her flat belly, along her tiny waist, then over her curvy hips to catch the waistband of her lacy white panties with her thumbs. She bent, her long, dark brown hair flowing over her shoulders as she pulled them off and stepped out of them. She kept herself utterly smooth, and she could practically see Derek salivating at the sight of her bald little pussy.

“Your turn,” she smiled shyly, and adjusted her glasses. She didn't want to miss a single inch of this ebony god's body!

“Get ready, girl,” he chuckled. He stripped quickly, efficiently. She moaned at the sight of his broad, muscular chest. The dark skin made every muscle on his powerful body seem to stand in sharp relief. He kicked off his boots as he unbuckled his belt.

“Is this the part where I'm shocked by, what did you call it? Your big black cock?” she giggled teasingly.

“You tell me,” he smirked as she shucked off his pants and shorts at once. When he straightened, Suzy let out a stunned gasp.

“Holy crap!” she cried. She couldn't help herself. Pam had assured her that black guys were definitely bigger, why else would the so-called myth persist for so long? Suzy had rolled her eyes and shaken her head at such juvenile notions. How wrong she had been!

“Told you to get ready,” Derek snorted.

“Yeah, you did,” Suzy croaked. She took a step forward and leaned down. No way a penis could be that big! She felt her body quiver as she got a good long look at it. It hung from his body like a fat, brown python, heavy and hungry for prey. The skin seemed thick, and so deep brown that it bordered on truly being black. Unlike white cocks, she couldn't see all the little blue and pink blood vessels pulsing under the skin, only the outline of a heavy vein running along the top. The look as much more attractive. The monster was easily as thick as her wrist, and several inches longer than any cock she'd ever laid eyes on. And even then it was still only soft!

“Now do you think I'm full of shit, Suzy?” he chuckled. He stood with his hands on his hips, watching her reaction with that smug expression she was growing used to.

“You, uh, you could be like, a freak of nature or something,” she said lamely. She couldn't stop staring. It was so much bigger and frankly, more arousing than any white penis she'd ever seen! Her body heated up, flushing her skin and making her glasses fog up.

“What ever you say, girl. But I've been in enough locker rooms to know the truth,” he shook his head slowly.

“Yeah, I guess so,” she gulped. She took off her glasses, tossing them onto her dress on the floor. She stepped even closer. He must be right! She felt like an idiot!

“Don't just stand there lookin' at it,” he snapped.

“Huh?” she looked up at him, then giggled. “Oh sorry, I'm just fascinated!”

“You ain't the first,” he chuckled. He reached out and took her delicate wrists in his huge black hands, guiding her own to his enormous tool.  She jerked a little, but settled down and let him do it. She could almost hear her pulse in her ears as she watched herself take that gigantic black cock into her small white hands.

“Gosh, you're so thick!” she murmured in awe as her slender fingers closed around the spongy flesh. It was very warm in her hands, and the skin so amazingly soft. She gripped tighter, and felt herself start to salivate. She pulled upward slightly, heaving the massive tube up from his thighs. The weight of a man's cock wasn't something she'd ever thought about before, but with Derek's manhood in her hands, there was no denying it.

“How do you like it?” Derek asked.

"Oh my God," Suzy licked her lips. It was one thing to hear rumors about the size of black cock, quite another to witness it up close and in person! She pulled her hands away and marveled at it, moving her head to and fro to look at it from every angle. His huge balls hung low, oblong orbs almost the size of lemons and filling out a sac as smooth, chocolate sac. He kept the tangled little patch of black hair above it, and Suzy tickled those hairs with her pinkie as she gave the shaft a gentle squeeze. He'd been ever so confident in his size when he'd teased her in the parking lot, and for good reason. He had to be well over two inches across!

"Kiss it," Derek demanded. He shifted his feet and put his hands on his lean, muscular hips. His cock bobbed before the young woman's eyes like an ebony scepter.

"Hard to believe this is really happening," Suzy admitted in a low voice. Lust filled her body, vibrating her every fiber. After dreaming about him for so long, she was finally going to do it! She looked up at the handsome stud. She took in the sight of his broad shoulders, rich dark skin, well-defined muscles and his brutally handsome face. One would have thought he was too much, but not Suzy. She moaned as she planted a hot, wet kiss right on the tip, her lips parting slightly as she pressed her tongue against the opening. She shivered in delight as she thought briefly of her boyfriend. She was nothing more than a dirty cheater, a slut. The thought only made her suck even more.

"It is, and you're going to fucking love it!" Derek grinned. He reached down and ran his thick, strong fingers through her lustrous dark hair. “Suck me good, Suzy. Suck me better than you ever sucked that tiny-dicked white boy you call your boyfriend!”

A lump of shame forming in her throat, but she nodded eagerly. Her gesture was rewarded when a thick drop of precum burst from Derek's wide, brown cock head. The thick, sticky fluid smeared over her lips and tongue. It was sweet and salty and tart all at once, and Suzy slurped it up. Shivering on the floor, she rubbed her face all over the black man's massive cock. She flattened her tongue against the hot, steely flesh, making every inch of her glisten with a thin coat of spit. Only then did she pull back and open wide.

Suzy winced as she forced her mouth open wider, then wider still. Derek's cock was so thick, her bottom lip nearly split and her jaw nearly popped out of its sockets before she finally worked the bulbous pink head into her mouth. She sucked in several deep breaths through her nose before she turned her suction on that magnificent cock. She loved sucking cock, and never failed to give her boyfriend what she felt was a world-class blowjob. Derek had demanded more, however, and Suzy was determined to give him just that.

"Fuck!" Derek swayed on the thick carpets. His huge hands came to rest on Suzy's head. She moaned around him, ignoring the smarting in her jaw as she sucked furiously. Her chest burned from it as she pulled with all her might. She wiggled and squirmed her tongue against his hot dark flesh as she pushed her head further down.

Suzy looked up, watching the tall black man's reaction as she took him an inch deeper. His fat lips split into a rather smug smile of delight, showing off his big white teeth. Suzy would have grinned too, if her mouth weren't so stuffed. She pushed more and more. She choked herself on his big black cock, gagging each time she forced her throat to open up just a little bit more for him. 

"Yeah, that's just what I like," Derek groaned lustfully a the curvaceous brunette's stretched lips worked further down his shaft. Suzy could feel her throat stretching out from her neck, and savored the ache of the bulge it formed. It felt like fire, but she was determined. How long she bobbed up and down, slurping and drooling all over her own chin and Derek's swaying black balls, she couldn't have said. Finally, after what seemed like hours, she felt his balls push against her distended throat and his six pack against her nose.

"Your white boy doesn't deserve this mouth!" Derek shuddered as his fingers squeezed Suzy's skull. The young woman nearly came at the feeling of being so completely gagged by his massive cock. She shook her head as best she could, silently agreeing with the forceful man's sentiment.

"Suck hard as you can," Derek grunted as he held Suzy's head steady. She didn't have to be told, as she had already redoubled her efforts. Sucking black cock was so different than sucking any white man she'd ever been with. It was so big and majestic, so powerful. It struck a primal nerve deep within her psyche, and she was filled with the need to worship that big black cock as best she could.

As turned on as she was, sucking a cock that huge wasn't easy. Her jaw felt like it was about to pop from its sockets. Her tongue wiggled against his got flesh, throbbing with fatigue. She could feel the muscles in her tummy ache, though thankfully, her stretched and abused throat seemed to be growing numb. The delivery driver's hips slammed back and forth, gently at first, then faster and faster. His balls slapped noisily against the young woman's neck. Suzy's nose began to smart from constantly slamming against his dark, muscled abdomen. She held on to his muscular thighs and took it, relishing his phenomenal stamina as he face fucked her on and on.

"Here it fucking comes!" Derek growled at last, his voice deep and heavy with need. He stepped back and caught his bobbing wet prick in both hands. Spit and precum trailed in a long, sticky line from Suzy's wet, swollen lips to the head of Derek's giant black cock. He pumped rapidly, and the head flared for a moment before seeming to split open. Cum blasted out in a great torrent, splashing against Suzy's sweet flushed face.

"Shit! Cum on my face!" Suzy cried in delirious excitement. She tilted her head back and opened her mouth. Hot cum landed on her nose, her lips, her outstretched tongue. It dripped down her forehead, over her cheeks and down her chin to splash on her big, heaving breasts. It was so dirty and nasty she felt like a fucking porn star, and she loved it!

"Yeah! Just marking my territory!" Derek laughed darkly when he finally finished spraying the young brunette. He pulled her up and dragged her to his bed. Suzy gasped as the powerful man took such aggressive control of her body. He pushed her back onto the mattress and leered down at her. His huge cock wagged before her, dripping wet and hard as ever.

"I want more of your cock," Suzy whispered.

"And I want that hot little white pussy," Derek said. He reached down and wrapped his huge mitts around her ankles, pushing her legs back against her big, round tits and leaving her dripping wet pussy completely vulnerable.

"Oh my!" Suzy laughed nervously. Everything was going so freaking fast! Cum still coated her gorgeous face, and she reached beside her, grabbing a fistful of Derek's sheets and wiping the dripping goo from her soft skin.

"God damn you're a hot little white slut!" Derek growled. He parted Suzy's long, slender legs. She kept her pussy smoothly shaved, and Derek licked his fat lips at the sight of those delicate pink folds glistening with her desire.

"Yes, and I need it bad!" Suzy whimpered. Her head was spinning with lust. She had no idea if her tight little quim could handle a cock Derek's size. That hadn't stopped her from deep throating him like a two-bit crack whore, and if she didn't find out how that black cock felt in her pussy, she'd regret it for the rest of her life.

"I know you do! Every woman needs a black dick in her!" Derek smirked again. He crawled up onto the bed and hunched over the eager young woman. His cock prodded Suzy's sex, and the woman gasped. The head was thicker than her own wrist, and brutally stretched her lips as Derek hunched his powerful body forward.

"Fuck!" Suzy screamed. Her legs jerked, and Derek tightened his iron grip on her slender ankles. He held her spread wide on the rumpled bed and drove his big black cock in deeper. Her pussy ignited with pain and pleasure as every nerve was stimulated beyond capacity.

"Shit you're tight! Gotta re-size your pussy for a Real Man!" Derek laughed as he stabbed again, then again. His cock jabbed deeper and deeper, forcing the walls to stretch more and more.

"Yes, do it!" Suzy screamed yet again. She gripped the edge of the headboard behind her and pushed her big naked tits up into the cool air. Her pussy spasmed around the over-sized invader as the most powerful orgasm of her life rocked her body.

"You'll be hooked in no time," Derek laughed as he took full advantage of Suzy's cum. Over and over he banged against the back of her pussy, forcing it to stretch further into her body. Her flat belly bulged up, the outline of Derek's gargantuan cock quite clear.

"Fuck me, Derek, you God damn stud!" Suzy shrieked. She bit her bottom lip as she stared into the black man's smoldering brown eyes. With a roar, he slammed the last inch into her stretched white pussy, his huge balls slapping audibly against her tight ass.

Suzy closed her eyes as she came yet again. It felt like she was being stabbed deep in her guts, but it wasn't just painful. Pleasure mixed with it, the twin sensations so intense that she could no longer tell them apart.

Derek's lips met hers, his tongue driving inside her lips. Suzy sucked hard, and pulled muscular man to her curvy body. The bed springs squeaked and squealed as the interracial couple shared a long, hot kiss, their bodies joined.

Derek caught up Suzy's jiggling breasts as he slid his tongue deeper into her mouth. His muscular back and ass worked nonstop, banging her abused pussy harder and faster. The little bedroom grew hot as they fucked on and on into the evening. Their bodies gleamed with sweat. Suzy screamed and Derek grunted in ecstasy as their pleasure surged to an explosive crescendo.

"Cum in me!" Suzy hissed. "Fill my white pussy!"

"Yes, gonna fill up your God damn womb with my black seed!" Derek said through clenched teeth. His hands tightened around a fistful of Suzy's sweat-damp brown hair. He pressed his forehead into Suzy's, and they stared into each others eyes as he slammed his last thrust deep inside.

"Oh fuck!" Suzy cried, her voice hoarse. She fought to keep her eyes open as she came yet again. The pure bliss of it threatened to rip her consciousness form her, but she couldn't look away from that handsome black face.

Derek shuddered and his cock jerked inside her. Suzy kissed him again, this time her tongue taking the lead as the horse-hung black man filled her womb with blast after blast of hot, potent seed. She collapsed under him, her pussy twitching with little after-jolts of pure bliss.

“You still think I'm lyin' about black cock, Suzy?” Derek chuckled as he lay back beside her.

“Uh, not quite,” She giggled. She took a deep breath. What was she going to tell her boyfriend? Would she tell him anything at all?

“Shit babe, I know you got a boy friend. Hell I got a girl,” he snorted. “And I sure as fuck ain't gonna try to steal you away. I got enough problems!”

“What?” Suzy found herself laughing. It was all oddly reassuring. “What would your girlfriend do if she caught you having sex with a white woman?” she asked with a giggle.

“Fuck if I know. Cut off my balls with a broken piece of glass or something!” Derek winked.

“Tom would probably just leave me and tell everyone what a slut I was,” Suzy said thoughtfully. The sex was fantastic. Better than that. It was the best of her life. But she thought of Tom getting her a fat diamond ring and her heart ached. What had she done to him.

“Yeah, you were a slut today,” Derek sat up and shrugged. He patted her slim thigh with a huge black hand. Suzy felt a surge of passion reignite between her legs. The contrast of their skin was so stark, so powerful, so erotic.

“Just for today?”

“Yeah. We'll be good the rest of the week. You can be a princess six days a week, and a slut for one,” he chuckled. “Just like I'm a good guy those six days, and a stud for one,” he winked down at her.

“There's some wisdom in that,” Suzy chuckled.

“Comes from experience, I guess.”

“You know what, Derek? If today is Friday, and our day to be bad...” she said coyly.

“What are you thinkin'?” he chuckled.

“It's only eight o'clock. We've got four more hours left to be bad!” she giggled.

“Ha!” he burst out laughing. In a flash he rolled back on top of her, crushing her to the mattress with his heavy black body. “Better not waste 'em then!”

“Let's use every last minute!” Suzy agreed with a purr as she wrapped her long white legs around his muscular back. She had no idea where this all would lead, but she knew she wasn't going to leave Tom, and she knew she wasn't going to stop seeing Derek on Fridays. How that would all work out, only time would tell.

THE END


Sample of “Penny Discovers BBC”

"Did Fred get a new car?" Penny wondered aloud as she passed the big white SUV taking up nearly all of her in-law's driveway. Joe, her husband, and Fred were much alike. Tall, slender, sandy-haired men with steely blue eyes. Both men drove sensible little sedans. Penny looked a little closer. The gold rims on the over-sized tires were definitely not the McHale boys' style.

Penny walked up to the door and had raised a small fist when she heard something that made her freeze.

"So BIG!" It was Mona's voice, but she must be saying that pretty loud to be heard through the door! Penny set the box down on the step as she heard muffled male grunts through the door. That have been Fred! The couple had only been married a month and no doubt they were still rutting like newlyweds!

"I should write a note," Penny giggled and fished a pen out of her purse. She scrawled a note on the package. "Congratulations! Sorry this is late. Love, Joey and Penny."  They'd ordered a nice set of hand-cut crystal wine glasses, but the order had suffered one delay after another. Penny was hoping to surprise her sister-in-law by showing up unannounced.

"Probably not the best plan," she giggled to herself as she turned, prepared to walk the two blocks through pristine suburbia back to her own home.

"God I love black cock!" Mona screamed, and Penny froze. Did she really just hear that? The little redhead spun on her heel and tried to peek through the window beside the door. She could just make out some blurry movement through the gauzy drapes.

"Take it, slut!" Penny heard the man growl. Definitely not Fred! Penny stepped back, wondering what she should do, but found herself trying to peek once more. With her face pressed so close to the glass, she could hear them more clearly now. The blonde squealed and moaned loudly. Whoever was with her made the occasional masculine grunt.

"I should really go home. None of my business," Penny whispered, but her tiny feet stayed rooted to the spot. Her husband had a killer engineering job, and Penny had quickly gotten used to the life of a pampered housewife. She loved cooking, shopping, writing poetry, and even dabbling in painting. But all the same, after three years of marriage a bit of boredom had crept in. Boredom and curiosity made a bad mix, and she lingered.

"Better than your husband, bitch?" the man asked.

"Fuck yeah! So much better than a little white dick. Now keep fucking me you black bastard!" Mona replied, nearly screaming. Penny had definitely heard that right, this time. She was cheating with a black man! Penny couldn't contain her curiosity any more, she tried the door.

It was unlocked. Holding her breath, she slowly twisted the knob. Fred did every bit as well as Joe when it came to his career. The house he'd bought for himself and his blonde bride was big, clean and new. The door glided open a crack as if sliding on ice.

Penny nearly gave herself away with a gasp as her eyes fixed on the erotic scene playing out in front of her. She'd seen Mona in her bathing suit before, a skimpy black bikini, when they'd taken family outings to their lake house. She had an idea what she was getting into or thought she did. Nude, the woman was breathtaking. Her golden tan skin gleamed in the sunlight streaming through the windows. She sat naked astride a big, muscular, equally nude black man who lay stretched out on the deep fuzzy rug in front of the fireplace.

"Ride it, slut!" the black man hissed. Riding it was exactly what Mona was doing. Her long, straight hair whipped from side to side as the woman bounced and jiggled and screamed. Her huge breasts, naked, round and firm, bounced with each motion of her body. Her long legs were curled under her as she slammed her hips up and down faster and faster.

Penny thought they must have been going at it for quite some time. The air conditioned house was cool and clean, but reeked of sex. Sweat dripped down Mona's curves, and the big black mitts that reached up and held her wide hips glistened with it.

The young redhead could only watch, slack-jawed, as her sister-in-law abased herself before her very eyes. She felt her modest cotton panties grow damp from the display. It was turning her on, and she blushed nearly as red as her hair from the shame of it. She had no business watching what was happening. But she couldn't look away.

"Cumming!" Mona screamed, and she rocked forward. Her hell fell in front of her angelic face as she braced herself by resting her hands on the man's dark, tree-trunk legs. At this angle, if Mona simply opened her eyes, she'd look right into Penny's face!

"Fuck!" the man grunted, his voice a deep, rich bass. He jerked his hips, pushing the slender blonde's body up and down as he stabbed up into her. He shuddered and thrust erratically for a few moments.

"I can feel you cumming in me," Mona purred. She pushed her round ass back into the prone man and ground her slinky, curvy body into his.

"Hope you're on the pill! Or you're gonna have a black baby to show your hubby!" the black man laughed richly at his own perverse humor.

"Would serve him right for having such a needle dick!" Mona chuckled, her voice husky with her own passion. She rolled off her secret lover and twisted around on the carpet to cuddle up against his heaving chest.

The guy must have been a weight lifter or something. His muscles stood in sharp relief under his damp, ebony skin. His herculean physique wasn't what made Penny's eyes bulge in shock, however. His cock stood straight up from between his thighs, as hard and black as wrought iron.

Penny had only had a handful of lovers before meeting and falling in love with Joe. Some were bigger than others, some smaller. Joe was the biggest of all of them though, with the longest, thickest cock she'd ever seen. She'd measured it once, just shy of seven inches. The black cock standing only a few feet from her greedy green eyes put even him to shame. Thicker than her wrist, and at least three or four inches longer than Joe, it dripped with cum and Mona's juices over a pair of wrinkly balls the size of lemons. The shaft was coal-dark, but the head a lighter shade of chocolate brown and flared like a mushroom. How had Mona taken that?

"Enjoy the show, little Sis?" Mona asked, her voice sounding lazy, half asleep.

"What?" Penny yelped, and gave a start. She stumbled into entry hall, tripping over the threshold to land on her hands and knees on the hardwood floor. When she looked up, all she could see was that tower of black cock. It was like it was staring at her!

"You heard me, Penny," Mona said as she got up and walked around the smaller woman to close the front door behind her. "It's not very nice to spy on people."

"I didn't mean to!" Penny whined and pushed herself up to her knees. Her dress was a rumpled mess, and she fussed with it to straighten the light green fabric over her waifish body. Mona's perfect long legs appeared before her, and the woman offered a hand.

"Come on, get up," Mona said as she pulled her sister-in-law to her feet. Even barefoot she was a good deal taller than Penny, and she smirked down at her. Couldn't she look just a little contrite? She'd just been caught having a fling after all. Instead, the beautiful woman just looked smug.

"Thanks," Penny said softly. She didn't know where to look. Mona's huge tits were just, well, right there! But if she looked away, she might see that black man and his giant pecker again! Not knowing what else to do, she closed her eyes and waited.

"Cute girl. Is she your little sister or something?" the man asked.

*   *   *   *   *

Be sure to check out the rest of my stories!

Sasha Vogue
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