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Dedication 





 With heart felt thanks to my husband and family for encouraging me. 







 













One 





orty-two-year-old, recently divorced Jeanine sat in front of her computer monitor; the Fstrange glow lighting her face with a bluish tinge. 

Tapping away at the keys of her keyboard, her dark brown eyes glistened and sparkled as she checked the screen every few seconds. 

Rolling the tension out of her shoulders and flexing her fingers, she pushed them through the soft strands of shoulder length, light brown hair and pulled it back into a ponytail, the natural curls resting against the back of her head. 

Smoothing her hands over the soft material of her newly purchased yellow tank top and matching shorts, she wore; she spoke to the screen of her monitor. “Come on-line soon, baby. I can’t wait to model this for you on cam. It’s your favourite colour.” 

Sitting there, at work on her newest project, that was a quiet plea she whispered to the monitor and through the airwaves, more than once. 

For three months an electric charged thrill 1 
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raced through her every time that little instant messenger icon blinked on — it meant Matt was on line and that meant that she would be taken through some of the most erotic sex in her life. 

The phone on her desk rang, startling her out of the delicious daydream she’d been enjoying. 

“Hi, Jeanine. How’s your day going so far? Any wonderfully hunky hunks been begging to be written about, yet?” 

Her best, oldest friend, Lisa, always brought a smile to her face with her lively enthusiasm. 

“Well, good morning to you too, Lisa. Sorry no new hunks, hon. Just doing some tedious rewrites.” 

“And I bet you're sitting there hoping to see Matt come on-line.” 

“Of course. That, my dear, is the highlight of my day.” Lisa knew Jeanine much too well for her to even think about pretending to lie. 

“I still don’t get it. What’s it about him that makes him so different from any of the other leeches on the Internet? They’re all after the same thing.” 

“Yeah, I know — you should see how long my 

‘ignore list’ is of guys that tried to play the ‘cyber-sex’ card with me, right off the bat. It’s just different with Matt. Maybe it was hormones, or maybe I was just at a place in my life and mind that I was more open to the possibilities, I don’t 2 
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know, it’s just different. From the first time we talked, there was a thrilling kind of spark. We’re just so comfortable with each other; we can talk about pretty much anything. I’ve told him things, that I never have even considered telling anyone else, not even you.” 

“You’ve been keeping things from me? Well, now I am hurt.” 

“Oh, I’m sure you’ll get over it,” Jeanine laughed, imagining the cute pout Lisa would be wearing right then. 

“Does he feel the same way about you?” 

“As far as I know, he does.” 

“He really does it for you, doesn’t he? Even though it’s just words on a screen.” 

“Yes. Yes he does, whatever it is, I know that no one has affected me the way he does — in a very long time, if ever.” Jeanine’s mind flew back to the first contact he’d made with her…. 

 He popped up on her screen to tell her that he loved her eyes in the picture on her online profile. They’d talked for more than two hours. He expertly steered the conversation around to sex, so skillfully, she never felt as though she was being taken advantage of or used. 

 Matt was masterful with words and easily conjured images for her that had her panties soaked within minutes. When he asked her if she had ever been with a black man, her fingers trembled on the two keys, as she typed in — no. She gave the opposite answer to his next question, ‘did she ever think about it?’ 

3 











 Jojo Brown 





 Checking his profile quickly, she was thrilled to find that she was sitting there, alone in her apartment, talking to an absolutely gorgeous forty-year-old, very fit black man. He worked at a fitness club and sometimes did private sessions for the clients. Looking down at her body, the thought that she’d love to have him whip her into shape came to mind. 

 The last forty-five minutes of that first conversation was filled with minute details as they brought each other to blazing climax. His explanation of how he would treat her body, how his tongue would circle her hard clit, thrusting into the warm darkness of her wet pussy, drove Jeanine to distraction. Before he had even moved on to telling her how he would slip his fingers into her, she had her own covered in her moisture. 

 Never having been one who was big into masturbation, the amazement she felt as two of her fingers slid sleekly in, was only beaten by the bone-jarring thrill at the feel of it. 

 Matt told her to feel him touching her, and she swore she could. Caught up in the excitement of what her body felt, she drove him full speed ahead to his own orgasm. Just as expertly, she described how she would suck his cock, her tongue tracing the length of the large, full vein on the under side. Words flew back and forth through the atmosphere; words of lust and passion; words of encouragement and excitement. 

 They fucked that first day, hard and fast. Jeanine felt release wash over her four times, filling her hand as well as the seat of her desk chair with her musky 4 
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 sweetness. His description of how his dark cock would look, driving deep into her pink pussy, coated with her fluid caused an explosion in her that left her legs weak and her heart pounding against her ribs. 

 As he reached orgasm he told her, filled the screen with ‘m’s. She talked him through it, begging him to give it to her, to plant his seed deep in her hungry pussy, telling him how good he felt. When he was able to make his fingers work, he informed her that she was incredible. The idea that she had been able to make him cum, with nothing more than words typed onto a screen sent another thrill through her. The fact that he assured her that she was one of very few that had been able to make him cum was an even bigger thrill. 

  

“Hello? Earth to Jeanine — are you still there?” 

Realizing that she still had the phone pressed to her ear sent a ripple of laughter up her throat. 

“Um, sorry about that.” 

“Were you looking at that first picture he sent you, again? I always know I’ll lose you whenever you pull that little beauty up.” 

“No, actually I was just thinking about the first conversation we had. But, now that you mention the picture…” 

“Don’t you dare! If you're gonna pull it up, let me say good bye first. I don’t really relish the idea of sitting here listening to you breathing hard for the next twenty minutes.” 

Slipping the phone onto its cradle, after bidding 5 











 Jojo Brown 





Lisa a happy farewell, Jeanine depressed the shortcut button on her screen to bring up the picture of Matt. He sent it to her that very first day. 

In it, he was naked except for a pair of white socks, sneakers and wristbands. Standing facing away, he was bent over, one hand on his knee, looking seductively, past his shoulder and hip, at the camera. His other hand was pressing his very erect cock down between his spread, slightly bent legs. The sight of him, still made Jeanine’s clit jump hard within the protective folds of her pussy, he was by far the most beautiful man she had ever seen. 

His darkness against the white of the backdrop and the footwear, looked magnificent, to say nothing of the massive size of the thick, eleven and a half inches of black cock she could only imagine being buried deep in her. A strange warmth filled her pussy as she imagined what it would feel like to have something that big stretching her. The biggest cock she had ever had in her was about seven inches, about three around and that had felt amazing. The mere idea of something so much bigger filling her to capacity, astounded her. 

She still remembered the conversation that followed her first glimpse of the picture. 
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J:  that is a very nice picture baby. VERY nice indeed. 

 Who took it?  

M:  the husband of a woman I was fucking J:  Did he know you were fucking his wife?  

M:  I didn’t fuck her until after the picture was taken That was the start; three months ago, when Jeanine discovered a new side of her, she never knew existed. A side that brought her to the computer screen every day hoping and praying that she would see those two sweet words pop up…  



 Hello beautiful 



Her heart flipped in her chest as the screen opened in front of her. He was on early today, almost as though her thoughts and daydreams had conjured him. Him being on early was always a good thing; it meant that they might be able to spend some extra time together before he had to dash out the door to take care of his running around and go to work. 



J:  Hey gorgeous 

M:  How you been baby?  

J:  Pretty good… better now that you’re here though M:  Good, that’s what I like to hear J:  Did you have a busy night last night?   I love thinking 7 
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 about you getting all shiny with a slick coating of sweat, as you demonstrate to the clients how to properly use the equipment.  

M:  It wasn’t too bad… just long. The only time I got all hot and sweaty was when I was thinking about you J:  Mmm, good thoughts I hope M : Always 

J:  Did you get my off lines?  

M:  Yes I did 

J:  Ok... sorry there were so many I just missed you lol M:  I missed you too. Never be sorry baby J:   I was starting to think you were avoiding me… I hadn’t heard from you in three days, I know you’ve been too busy, but I still miss our time together. 

M:  Noooooooo baby I would never try to avoid you J:  Thank you 

M:  Your welcome 

J:  What are you up to this weekend?  

M:  My kids are here for the weekend He had three children from his seventeen-year marriage. He’d told her about them… a twenty-one year old son, a fifteen-year-old son and a thirteen-year-old daughter. 



J:  Sorry, I should let you go so you can go spend time with them 

M:  No baby... they’re in the other room, stay here with me 

J:  Okay babe, if you're sure. I don’t want to intrude on 8 
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 the small amount of time you get with them M:  You could never be an intrusion J:  Thank you 

M:   Kevin told me the other day that his friend Raymond wants to move in here with me. He’s had a hell of a time at home, absent father, overwhelmed mother… he has a good job as a mechanic and wants to try and save up to buy a place of his own J:  You gonna let him move in?  

M:  I might. He’s a good friend of Kevin’s and I would hope that someone would do the same for my son, in this situation. We’re going to talk more about it tomorrow 

J:  Why not today?  

M:  I have to work, and the kids are here, so we’ll spend some time talkin’ tomorrow Another  half  an  hour  or  so  passed,  before  he had to leave to take a shower and get ready to head out. Some days it was like that, they didn’t get anywhere near enough time together, as far as she was concerned. But, they made every minute they did have count. 

9 
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Two 





onday morning, bright and early, saw Jeanine making her route around town, the M 

same route she took every day. A year ago when she had begun power-walking, people gave her strange looks; now those same people would just smile and wave or call out a greeting to her. Even though she had the music coming from her C.D. 

Walkman pumping music into her ears, she never heard a single note. Her mind was too full of how she hoped this day would go. 

She wanted to get her newest project finished, or as close to completion as she could. More than that, though, she wanted to spend time with Matt. 

They hadn’t had much time together over the weekend and she was nearly blinded, by her desperation to read his sensual words of release. 

Reaching the door of her apartment, she realized there was a solid trickle of sweat rolling between her shoulder blades. In her need to get 10 
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onto the computer, she’d put on a lot more speed than usual this morning. Stripping her clothes off as she went, she grabbed a bottle of water from the fridge, turned on her computer and headed to the bathroom for a much-needed shower. 

Feeling extremely refreshed, sitting down at her desk, she combed the tangles from her damp hair. 

Moving the mouse around, she clicked on the icon for her emails and read through the ten new messages. Grabbing another bottle of water, she pulled up the most recent version of her writing project and set to adding at least another three thousand words to it. That was her goal each day; sometimes she made it — sometimes not. But, at least she had a goal. 

The ideas were flowing smoothly and her fingers were flying over the keyboard, when the music coming through the speakers was interrupted with her favourite ringing bell sound. 

Looking up to the screen, she was surprised and thrilled to see that Mike had come on line, without her even noticing. 



M:  Hello beautiful.  

J:  Hey gorgeous 

M:  how was your weekend?  

J:  not too bad, how about yours?  

M:   pretty good. I took the kids to a movie yesterday, before taking them home. 

11 
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J:  that sounds very nice 

M:  it was, although sitting in a theatre with their old man, may not have been an ideal outing for two teenagers 

J:  did you have a chance to talk to Raymond yet? 

M:  yeah, I talked to both him and Kevin last night J:  Is he gonna move in?  

M:  Not sure yet. I made sure that they understood, this isn’t going to turn into a party hangout, for all their friends. But if Raymond is serious about saving up, then I will more than likely give him the spare room.  

J : it’s nice that he has your son as a friend, it shows that you are a good dad when his friends know that they have you around to be able to come to when they need to M:  thanks, hang on, phone 

J:  ok 

M:  im back, that was Raymond, he’s coming over J:  he want to talk more?  

M:  yeah I think so 

J : I have a question for you M : Ok 

J : Am I secret, or have you told anyone about me? 

M : I told one of my friends, the one that I had to go and help last week when his car died. 

J : Oh yeah I remember, he sort of interrupted things lol M : Lol yeah that’s him 

J : What did he say? 

M : Honestly? 

J : Of course! 

M : I showed him your picture and he said ‘man we 12 
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 could make that little white bitch scream’ 

J : Baby, you wouldn’t need any help with that. You could make me scream all on your own. 

M : Think so? 

J : I know so 

M : Then I’d send his ass home lol J : lol 

M : You tell anyone about me? 

J : My friend, Lisa 

M : And? 

J : lol she told me to go for it! 

M : I like her already lol 

J : I figured you might 

M : She sounds like she has a good sexy attitude J : Yep, that’s why she’s my girl M : You busy this morning? 

J : Just getting some writing done, already had my walk and shower 

M : You wouldn’t need to walk for exercise if I was there J : Oh, I know 

M : I’d keep you in shape riding this big black cock J : Mmmmm I wish 

M : You want it, I know you do J : Yes I do… I want all of you, I want to look at you and feel you and taste you 

M : Fuck, yes baby! 

J : I want to run my hands down your chest, to the top of your shorts and watch you shiver in anticipation M : Mmmmm 

13 
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J : you’d feel my fingers slipping in to close around your hard shaft 

J : slowly stroking making you even harder M  :I’m so stiff, baby  

J : running my thumb over the slit in the head J : through the drop of juice there M : fuck yes baby 

J : sliding my hand all the way down to the base and back up 

J : my kisses on your chest J : my tongue swirling around your nipple J : pushing your shorts down M : Mmmmm 

J:  kissing my way down your chest J:  over your stomach 

J:  kneeling in front of you J:  licking the head of your cock J:  feel my tongue on you baby M:  I feel you baby 

J:  watch me tasting you 

M:  watching you loving this cock J:  my tongue all around the ridge J:  lowering 

J:  all the way down to your balls J:  licking them, sucking them into my mouth J:  my mouth and tongue all over you M:  Mmmmm 

J:  opening my mouth wide to suck you in M:  fuck yes 

14 
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J:  my tongue pressing on the big vein M:  it’s huge baby 

J:  Mmmmm 

J:  feel my warm mouth around you J:  sucking it slowly in  

J:  to the back of my throat J:  holding you there  

J:  relaxing my throat around you M:  god baby you suck this big black cock so good J:  swallowing with you in my throat M:  owning that throat 

J:  yes baby this throat is yours M:  feel it stretching your throat J:  Mmmmm  

  

For the next forty minutes, they drove each other to distraction. Neither of them could stop the emotional and sexual tidal wave that continued to wash over them, even if they wanted to. As always, Jeanine had her fingers buried in her dripping pussy, imagining what it would feel like to have his magnificent cock in their place. When he asked her to get on all fours, she told him to go slow. Even though she knew it was just words on a screen she could feel the fear crawling up her spine. 

She knew what Matt wanted. She also knew, beyond a shadow of a doubt that if he were actually there with her, she would do exactly as he 15 
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asked. She would crush the sheet in her fists and allow him to spread her ass cheeks as he slowly manipulated the tight ring of muscles at her anus. 

He promised her that it would be a slow, loving process, which would not cause her any pain. The fact that she had never, in any of her sexual experiences, been fucked in the ass seemed to amaze him, as did the fact that she would be willing to allow him the honour of being her first. 

Somehow she loved this part of their explorations the most. The way he talked her through it, made her pussy clench and spasm harder and faster than anything she had ever known before. The idea of a black man burying his huge, dark cock into her ass, where no man had ever touched before, thrilled her — pushed her over the edge — and caused an amazingly wet explosion in her. 

Matt stroked his cock hard and fast for her, telling her how wonderful it felt. She urged him on; pushing him to an explosion that he let her know was so powerful he was covered in warm, sticky, white cum. As he was wiping himself clean with a towel, he wrote to her that Raymond was at the door; he had to go let him in and then grab a shower. He also told her that he would talk to her later. 

After a quick clean up in the bathroom, she sat again at her desk, smiling to herself at the images 16 











 Boundaries 





running through her mind. She could just imagine what kind of state Matt had been in, when he pulled the door open for Raymond. At least he wouldn’t have been sporting a raging erection — 

he would have just been slightly sticky and in real need of the shower he was planning to jump into. 

She set about getting back to work, with the residual warmth of her multiple orgasms still flowing through her. When his name blinked as on-line again and the instant message window popped up, she was more than surprised. 

17 











 Jojo Brown 

















Three 





:  hello 

J:  hi  

M 

Jeanine knew instinctively that she was not talking to Matt. She didn’t think he had ever simply said 

‘hello’. Right from the very first time they talked, he had said more than just hello. This had to be his son’s friend. 

M:  I just wanted to let you know that I think you have beautiful eyes 

J:  thank you 

M:  this isn’t Matt btw it’s Ray J:  lol hi Ray how are you today?  

M:  good thanks 

J:  good 

M : so you really are a writer?  

J:  yes 

M:  that’s awesome 

J:  thanks I think it is too M:   Matt said to tell you that he has to go out for a while and he will talk to you later 18 
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J:  ok, he’s done his shower then I take it M:  how did you know that? 

J:  I’m psychic! lol 

M:  I think so 

J : no … I was talking to him earlier and he said he was going to have one 



And so it started. While Jeanine waited and hoped for Matt to come on line, a lot of the time it would be Ray that came onto her screen. At first they discussed Matt — moving in with him — 

having an older man around to talk to about everything that life would throw at him — living and working in a city as compared to a very small town. 

She convinced him to set up his own account for the instant messages. That way she would stand a better chance of knowing who she was talking to and she could leave off line messages for Matt and not have to worry about Raymond intercepting them. 

Ray was only one month older than Matt’s oldest son and they had been friends for the last eight years. It felt very strange to be spending so much time talking to someone so young, but it was one form of staying in touch with Matt. Ray was a very open guy who clearly needed someone to talk to. He shared a lot of his thoughts with her and told her that he had always liked older 19 
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women, that the young ladies, around his age did nothing for him. A lot of them got scared when he took  his  pants  off,  or  they  didn’t  want  to  chance having sex, because of his size. They would suck his cock, but was that was it. 

Jeanine told him to be patient, that ‘good things come to those who wait’ and that she was sure there was someone out there just right for him. He just hadn’t found her yet. Plus a cock is just a cock and as long as the man behind it knows what he is doing, then they have nothing to be afraid of. 

Ray asked her if she would mind if he sent a picture of himself, but she had to promise to not let his Matt know about it, as he might be mad that it was on the computer. She agreed, even though he told her it was quite revealing. 

When the picture opened on her screen, her eyes damn near fell out of her head. Matt’s cock was the biggest she had ever seen, but Ray was hung like a horse. In the picture, he sitting naked, leaning back on a couch flexing some very impressive muscles, with a monstrous erection that reached above his nipples. His legs were spread, allowing his heavy balls to fall between them. 

When he asked her if she thought she could be attracted to him, she told him that if she was twenty years younger, she certainly would. The thought  I don’t think there is any way in hell I could 20 
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 handle that, but I’d sure like to give it my best effort, ran like wildfire through her mind. 

A few times Matt called home and sent messages to her, through Ray. Once, when she had told him about a very embarrassing incident which involved the wind blowing up the back of her very flowing short skirt, in front of a group of men, he had Ray ask her if she needed any help keeping her skirt in place. 

Of course, Ray wanted to know the details of the situation, so she told him what had happened. 

The next day, he confessed to her that he had had a fantasy about her the night before. He had seen himself being there, when her skirt blew up and had made a comment that she had a very nice, sexy ass. He also saw her coming out of the post office where he still waited; he apologized and offered her a ride. In his fantasy she accepted and they had sex, in the car and on the hood. 



R:  I am sorry 

J:  for what?  

R:  I shouldn’t have told you that J:  never be sorry or ashamed of your fantasies hon. they are the spice that makes life worth living R:  you are so sexy 

J:  why do you think that? 

R:  you just are. You’re smart and beautiful and I get hard just thinking about you 21 
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J:  well I am honoured to be able to feed your fantasies. I don’t think I have ever been the focus of a man’s fantasy before. 

R:  well you are in mine Jeanine J:  I wonder what Matt would think if he knew that R:  I don’t know but he would probably think it was sexy 

J:  you really think so? 

R:  yes, he has a pretty sexy attitude J:  I know 

R:  has he fucked you? 

J:  lol I know he is very well endowed, but I don’t think it would reach a thousand miles hon R:  lol 

J:  I know you don’t want to hear this but I hope that you are not the only man in that house who’s nights are filled with fantasies about me R:  I know. You really like him don’t you? 

J:  yes  

R:  do you think that you could ever share a fantasy with me? 

J:  I don’t know, you're young enough to be one of my kids 

R:  age is just a number; I would treat you good… you know I would 

J:  I know and I am sorry but I can’t help seeing Matt when I close my eyes… I wonder what he thinks about us talking as much as we do? 

R:  he keeps telling me not to bother you cause you have work to do 

22 
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J:  he’s right … I do, but everyone deserves a break now and then and I like talking to you 23 
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Four 





ver the next three weeks she and Ray spent a lot of time talking. Matt was extremely busy O

and she really missed him. Ray told her about numerous fantasies he had about the two of them together and that he had gone over to a friend’s house to fuck her, when thoughts of what it would be like to actually be with Jeanine got to be too much for him. He sweet-talked her. He continually tried to convince her that it would be good, that it would be a secret — if she were to just give in and let herself enjoy the thoughts that were racing around in her mind. 

She readily admitted that she had indeed thought about him and that she had masturbated thinking about him, once. What she didn’t tell him was that she had felt extremely guilty afterwards. 

Even though she only had an online relationship with Matt, it still felt wrong to think about fucking his young roommate. She talked to her friend Lisa about the whole situation. Lisa’s advice was that it 24 
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was just words and if it made her feel good, then why not, she wasn’t hurting anyone. 

With those words still floating around in the back of her mind, she felt Ray finally break through the last of her barriers. He began telling her about one of his fantasies and she joined in with him, adding her own thoughts and ideas. The two of them built it into an unbelievably frenzied exchange of words and ideas. Jeanine felt the same warmth and tremors running through her that normally accompanied Matt’s stroking statements. 

Within a very short span of time, she went from someone who would never even imagine herself having cyber-sex with anyone, to someone who looked forward to it. The idea that she had not just one man erupting in a shower of cum, but two was astounding. It had always been her fantasy to make love with a black man, now she had two of them saying that they wanted her, that they thought about her when they were fucking other women. They both thought she was sexy as hell, they both loved the way she described giving head, they both told her repeatedly that they wanted to hook up with her. 

Each of them had their own signature moves that she would love to experience in real life. The way Matt explained how he would kiss her, how his hands would tangle in her hair, holding her to him as if she were his essence of life and how he 25 
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would watch her as he made love to her, knowing that he was bringing her more pleasure than she had ever known; turned her heart into a fluttering mess. 

Ray’s description of the way he would have her get on all fours so that he could position himself behind her and slide his fingers and mouth all over her pussy and ass, getting her ready for his cock; had to be the most erotic thing she had ever even considered. 

She was still worried about Matt finding out that she had been playing with Ray. It still felt wrong on a basic level, but it was also very exciting to think that she had them both so turned on. The thought of having both of them at the same time, came about after a very intense sexual encounter with Ray. 



R:   never imagined a 21 yr old would ever get you off like me 

J:   nope   never imagined anyone would... then I met a man named Matt and a wonderful young man moved in with him 

R:  Matt fucked you 

J:  what makes you think that?  

R:  guessing 

J:  honestly… yes 

R:  was it like me?  

J:  yes and no 

26 
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R:  like how? He was better?  

J:  no just different, you have moves that he never used J:  does it bother you that I fucked him?  

R:  no not at all…you?  

J:   not in the least I have had two beautiful black men and I love it!  

R:  Mmmmm, it is sexy… you know it is J:  very… have you ever shared a woman with another man before... that you know of?  

R:  not that I know of… but I would sure as hell like to J : cool 

R:  would you like that? Like if me and Matt were both with you? 

J:   I don’t know.... but you have opened a door that I don’t want to close now 

R:   Mmmmm, shared by two black men constantly pleasing you 

J:  I do know that I want both of you… just don’t know if I could handle both at once R:  spoiled with cock 

J:  Mmmmm yes please spoil me every day R:  loads of our cum in you all the time J:  that’d be nice 

R:  you can be suckin his cock I’ll be licking your asshole J:  Mmmmm, just promise me that you will not be the one to bring this up to him.... if he brings up the subject then fine, but I want to be your secret until then R:  you are baby 

J:   good… if I was to come down there and everything was cool between you, Matt and I… other than 27 
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 incredible fucking... what would we do? Would you keep me hidden or take me out? 

R:  I’d take you out… show you off… watch black men turn their heads 

J:   lol... would it cause any problems… either of you walking down the street with a white woman? 

R:  nope 

J:  ok 

R:   I was thinking how sexy it could be, dancing with me, then him… letting everyone see how turned on you are 

J:  Mmmmm 

R:  you’d be living with 2 black men J:  and keeping them both so satisfied they wouldn’t need anyone else 

R:  Mmmmm 

J:  just remember your promise hon R:  I know… I will 



The next time she returned to her computer was less than an hour after she finished that conversation with Ray. There was an offline message from Matt that made her heart jump into her throat and gave her a shock of emotion something very like terror, but also mixed in there 

— was excitement. 



M:  hey there, beautiful 

M:  heard you and Raymond have been talkin… lol 28 
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M:  sounds damn sexy to me… sorry I missed it 

  

Sitting staring at his words, her mind raced through all the possibilities of what could have happened at their place. Had Matt walked in while she was talking to Ray, and he didn’t say anything? Had he walked in and Raymond broke his promise and brought it up? Had Matt actually brought it up himself, as she asked Ray to wait for? The confusion running through was like a living thing, instantly gnawing at the comfort level she had built up with the two of them. Fear and shame flooded her, as her fingers hovered over the keyboard. 



J:  hey gorgeous 

J:  sorry I missed you 

M:  hey beautiful 

J:  hey you... how are you 

M:  I’m great baby  I think we should move you in J:  okay… lol! Why do you think it’s sexy? 

M:  it is sexy… its a very sexy attitude J:  like I told Ray I have decided that I really don’t give a shit what anyone thinks anymore... except you that is M:  good move in with us 

J:  send me the train ticket baby M:  Mmmmm, you wouldn’t 

J:  you don’t think so?  

M:  nope 
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J:  why?  

M:  I don’t think you would J:  I don’t think you would really want me to M:  I’d love it 

J:  what the hell have you two been talking about?  

M:  how we’d be fuckin you 

J:  and just how exactly did this juicy bit of conversation come up????  

M:  just happened I guess lol J:   it’s not exactly a normal everyday type of conversation for roommates to have M:  lol 

J:  do you seriously think I would be able to handle both of you?  

M:  I think you’d love to 

J:  keep in mind please that I have been very left out in the cold when it comes to anyone bigger than 7 inches M:  as far as I’ve been told,   Raymond’s a horse baby J:  yes, I know he is 

M:  have you seen him?  

J:  a picture 

M:  mmmm, did you like what you saw? 

J:  Matt...   baby...   you are seriously sitting there offering me to your son’s friend?  

M:  yes… if you like him 

J:  what has he told you?  

M:   how sexy it would be if you lived with both of us and if we both had you in our lives and in our beds J:  do you have any idea how fucking terrified I was for 30 
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 you two to talk?  

M:  why terrified?  

J:  that you would be pissed that I 'talked' to Ray M:   its sexy…   not pissed at all…just hope he knows enough to make you feel good J:  I am not going to compare the two of you... put it this way...  you weren’t available... but I wasn’t left needy M:  that’s great… I’ve never met a sexier woman J:  really?  

M:  yes… you’d be taking care of us J:  of course... until you got sick of me M:  never…  you know it would always be sexy J:   I would hope that eventually Ray would meet someone of his own 

M:   never thought you’d be pleasing two black cocks I bet 

J:  nope… never thought two beautiful black men would be interested 

M:  Mmmmm… two black men all for you M:  if I walked in and you were suckin Raymond’s cock I’d ask if you want this one too J:  you know damn well I would say yes M:  you’d make two black men cum J:  Mmmmm 

M:  you have to come stay with us J:  I would love to baby I really would M:  Mmmmm… you belonging to 2 black men J:  first to you...   then Ray M:  yes 
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J:   I asked him, so I’ll ask you... if I were there, would you keep me as a hidden secret… or would we go out into the world?  

M:   I’d take you out… unless you didn’t want other black men seeing 

J:  I don’t care… they'd all know I was yours M:  yes they would 

J:   what about all the women that you and Ray have been seeing? Wouldn’t they have a problem with me being there? 

M:  nope… we’d be with you 

J:  but they would more than likely still want their time with you too... and as you know I am a selfish bitch… if you are mine...   they can’t have you M:  Yessss…me and Raymond’s selfish bitch J:  that’s right 

J:  Matt… I know your just kidding, but I would so love to hop on a damn train right now!  

M:  I’d love it… I really would… you’re so sexy J:  believe me if I knew for sure that was true, you would have someone knocking on your door M:  it is true 

J:  ok, so give me some time to get all my shit in order M:  you know you have a place J:  you just may live to regret this M:  never…  do you want us both?  

J:  what do you think?  

M:  I hope yes 

J:  I want you, Matt for as long as you will have me and I want Ray until he finds someone to fill his life with 32 
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 love… is that good enough? 

M:  perfect 
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Five 





hat was that, she and Matt made plans to meet the next week in Buffalo, New York, they Tagreed that it was the halfway point between them. They also both agreed to bring a friend with them, for safety sake and also because Jeanine was extremely nervous. She asked Matt to not bring Raymond with him, as she wanted to be with him alone, at least for now. 

Pulling up to the Peace Bridge, US/Canada border crossing at Fort Erie, Jeanine’s heart pounded so hard in her ears she barely heard Lisa. 

“You really need to calm down or you're going to have a heart attack.” 

Squeezing the steering wheel of her teal-coloured Mazda Protégé in her hands, she turned to look into her passenger’s eyes. “I know. I’m trying. I’m just scared to death that he will take one look at me and realize just how wrong he was. 

I don’t know if I could handle watching him 34 
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jumping back into his car and driving away.” 

“You know damn well that is not going to happen, girl.” Pulling the silver compact mirror from her purse, she held it up in front of Jeanine’s face. 

“You are looking good, just look at ya. You brushed your hair so much before we left the apartment that it looks like spun silk, I wish I could get my hair to be that soft and that perfectly wavy. The way you put your makeup on, so that it barely even looks like your wearing any, but you have this amazing sun kissed glow has always made me jealous. If he doesn’t melt the minute he sees you in that butter cream yellow outfit, that promises more than it hides, he’s an idiot.” 

Putting the mirror back into her purse, she looked directly at Jeanine, flashing her a wide, excited smile. “Go.” 

Puzzled, Jeanine felt her forehead crinkle as she simply sat there staring at her oldest friend. 

“Go! The line’s moving and you don’t want to piss off the border patrol.” 

Snapping her head forward, she slid her foot over to the accelerator and cautiously manoeuvred the little car up to the border patrol booth. 

“Good afternoon. Two pieces of ID for everyone in the car please. Where are you ladies headed?” 

Looking up through her driver’s door window, 35 











 Jojo Brown 





Jeanine had to scramble in her mind for the name of where they were going. “Um, Buffalo?” 

“You askin’ me or tellin’ me, doll?” 

“She’s telling you.” Lisa leaned over, in front of her. “She’s hoping to meet the man of her dreams.” 

“Oh yeah? Anyone special in mind? Or are you willing to try a few on for size.” The slightly overweight officer was now leaning down with his elbow on her windowsill. The smell of stale cigarette smoke and coffee permeated Jeanine’s nostrils. Her stomach performed a daring flip. 

“She has someone in mind, we’re meeting him right on the other side of the border. If you let us through, that is.” 

“Yeah I guess you can go, just let me have a look at your passports and ID. And it’ll be a $3.50 

toll, please.” 

Handing over the necessary paperwork, Jeanine watched as the man checked them out. “How long are you planning on being in the States? 

“Just for the weekend.” 

“Well,” he chuckled, handing the papers back to her. “I hope this guy’s worth it. It’s a hell of a long way to go, just to find out that you really don’t like him.” 

“Thanks, and I’m sure I’ll like him just fine.” 



Pulling into the parking lot, just on the 36 
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American side of the border, where they agreed to meet, Jeanine turned the key, cutting the engine and sat staring straight ahead. “What if he doesn’t even show up?” 

“Then we’ll find a cheap motel and have a girl’s weekend away. We’ll go to the strip club and feel our pussies tightening and getting soaked at the sight of the hot, hard hunks on stage. Then we’ll go out and find a little hole-in-the-wall sex store, where I will personally buy you the biggest, blackest dildo I can find. One way or another you are going to get filled with black meat this weekend.” 

“Lisa, that is disgusting.” 

“Maybe — but you know damn well you’d go for it, if he didn’t show up. From the looks of it, though, I really don’t think you need to worry about that possibility anymore.” 

Raising her gaze from the end of her car’s engine hood, Jeanine focused on the man stepping to the back of the car, directly across from them. 

Matt stood there, waiting, giving her the opportunity to get out of the car and meet him, or turn tail and drive right back over the border. 

“What the hell are you waiting for?” Lisa was basically drooling all over Jeanine’s clean, black dashboard. “He’s here and he’s fucking gorgeous. 

If you don’t get out of this car right now and throw yourself at him — I will.” 
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“I don’t know what I am more afraid of — that he will turn his back on me, or that he’ll sweep me into his arms and make all my dreams come true.” 

“He could make my dreams come true, any day. Now, get your ass out there.” 

Shaky fingers fumbled with the door handle, before Jeanine was able to  push  it  open  and  step out into the wavering heat, multiplied by the black tarmac under her sandaled feet. A soft breeze swept around her, shifting the ankle length Indian cotton skirt around her legs. Knowing that the thinness of the material did not hide her, especially with the breeze pressing it against her, she stepped to the side and softly closed her door. 

Dragging in a deep, shuddering breath, she slowly took four small steps forward until she was even with the front of her car. One more step and she would lose the slight sense of security that having it at her side afforded her. She couldn’t seem to make her feet move another inch. 




* * * * 

 

Standing there, leaning against the trunk of his car, Matt hoped he gave the appearance of complete ease. It certainly was not the way he felt inside. His heart pounded so hard against his chest, it felt as though he had just finished one of the hardest workouts of his life. For half an hour 38 
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he’d sat in his car worried that she wouldn’t show. 

His friend, Gabe, kept telling him to quit worrying so much. “Look if she doesn’t show, or it turns out that she sent you someone else’s pictures and she is actually a real dog, we can just drive away and find a piece of ass, somewhere else.” 

“That’s a nice fuckin’ attitude Gabe, that really helps a lot — thanks.” The sarcasm dripped from his tongue, as he turned to face the other man. 

“I’ve seen her on cam, I know the pictures are of her. Do I look like an idiot to you, man?” 

“Hey, all I was trying to say is that she is not the only fish in the sea. You don’t have to put yourself through all of this, just to get a piece of ass.” 

“I do — if I want that particular piece.” 

Looking in the rear view mirror, he watched her pull into the parking spot directly behind him, in the next row. He saw the look of terror cross her face and he saw her friend talking animatedly to her. 

With a feeling of unbelievable relief flooding through him, that she had taken this chance, Matt stepped out of his car and moved to lean against the back of his freshly washed and waxed car. He very easily could have crossed the distance between the two cars, but somehow he instinctively knew that it would be better for him to let her make the next move. 
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It felt like an eternity to him, waiting for some sign from her, that she wasn’t going to start the engine again and peel out of there. The urge to sprint over, rip the door open and drag her out into his arms was overwhelming. Dragging in a deep breath he forced himself to wait. When her door pushed smoothly open and he saw her feet hit the pavement, he stood up, away from his perch. 

She kept her head lowered and he watched the summer breeze buffeting her soft hair around her shoulders, hiding her from his gaze. As she slid her hand along the metal of the door closing it softly, he watched her long skirt dance around her legs. Her face stayed hidden from him as she took four steps, to come parallel with the nose of her car. He could sense the fear coming off her, even from this distance. 

He watched as her shoulders and chest moved, expanded with the long slow breath she pulled in, before finally raising her head. Her eyes locked with his, so scared, so full of apprehensive promise, so beautiful — so exactly the way he dreamed she would be. 
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Six 





eanine didn’t feel the firmness of the parking J lot under her feet, anymore. She was positive that if someone were to look closely enough, they would see that she actually levitated. His gaze held hers, as they closed the space between them. 

The look in his soft brown eyes was one of relief and excitement. 

Stopping, in the openness of the drive space between the two rows of shimmering cars, she stood mere inches in front of him, struggling to breathe. She was close enough that she had to raise  her  chin  to  be  able  to  look  in  his  eyes.  Her whole life she’d felt too tall at five-foot-nine, now she felt as though she was exactly the right height. 

Just to be this close to him, in his actual presence, caused a soft, slow stirring in the pit of her stomach. In her mind, time stood still. Cars ceased their endless race around the lot and along the freeway; the breeze stilled, on a whisper, no 41 
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longer pushing the soft, billowy clouds across the blue expanse above them; even the birds quieted. 

Everything, except him, faded — washed away like a chalk drawing in the rain. 

The feel of his large hands against the sides of her face, as he stroked his fingers over her skin, felt incredible. His hands traced along the hardness of her jaw, over her ears and back to sift through the silky threads of her hair. 

His eyes never left hers. He watched her reaction to this first tentative touch. She knew the excitement she felt had to be shining in her eyes. 

Holding her gently captive, he lowered his head. 

Her eyes fluttered shut as his lips slowly, tenderly brushed over hers. Electric sparks charged through her, centring in her core at this gentle connection. His lips covered hers with a very slight increase of pressure; her own parted softly beneath his. The tips of their tongues touched, as her hands ran up his back, finding nervous tremors racing through him that matched her own. 

Simultaneously, their lips parted further, allowing their tongues greater access. She ran hers over his teeth, delved into the warm recesses of his mouth, tasting the sweetness, which was simply him. One hand tightened in her hair, as the other lowered to her mid-back, pressing her closer to him. At the same time the kiss deepened. He 42 











 Boundaries 





drove his wet tongue into her mouth, exploring every hidden inch of it, filling her with promises of thrills yet to be known. 

Ending the kiss, with soft, quick, miniature repeats, he looked into her eyes again. “Hello beautiful.” 

Still wrapped in the embrace, she looked up to him. “Hey gorgeous.” 

Suddenly, his arms were like two hard, steel bars around her. Every muscle in him bunched as he turned and brutally lunged towards his car, with her in his arms. Her startled scream as she hit the ground right behind his rear bumper, filled the air, joined by one just as loud, from further away. 

The car flew past them, barely missing her leg, as Matt spun her out of its path. The driver screamed out the window at them, as he sped past, “Get a fuckin’ room for your white whore, asshole!” 

Time had sped back up with a vengeance. Gabe was pounding down the parking lot in pursuit of the speeding black Lincoln, with Matt right behind him. Lisa was flying across the parking lot to crush Jeanine in her protective arms. The two of them sat on the hot, smelly parking lot’s surface, holding each other, shaking violently. 

“Holy shit, holy shit, holy shit. I thought for sure he was gonna hit you. I thought you were a goner.” Lisa was crying harder than Jeanine’s 43 
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heart was pounding. 

“I’m okay, Lisa. Really, I’m okay. I don’t think my ass will ever be the same, though.” 

“Oh honey, lets get you up, so you can see if anything’s permanently damaged.” 

Holding both of her hands, Lisa pulled her to her feet. Her buttocks felt very tender and rubbing a hand over it Jeanine could feel a rather large knot already forming. “Well, I am sure this is going to be very attractive.” 

Laughing through her tears, Lisa stepped behind her to survey the damage. “You are one of the luckiest bitches I have ever known.” 

“How do you figure that?” 

“You missed a puddle of grease by about an inch, and your skirt isn’t even torn. I think a bruised tushy, is a very small price to pay for that terrifying experience.” 

“I think so, too.” Looking around, Jeanine saw Matt and Gabe walking back across the parking lot towards them. Neither of them looked any worse for wear, so she assumed they had been unable to catch the driver of the near-deadly car. 

Looking back into her friend’s worried eyes, she tried to smile. “Did you hear what he said, as he sped past?” 

“Yes I did, but he’s an ignorant asshole, don’t worry about it.” 

“But, how many other people are going to think 44 
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the same thing? That I am a whore?” 

“Do you really care? Do you really give a shit what people think, other than Matt?” 

“No, not really, but I don’t have to live down here. What’s it going to be like for Matt? What are people going to think or say about him? Is this going to make things hard for him?” 

“Matt lives in Pittsburgh, not Buffalo. Let yourself have this weekend, Jeanine. See how things go and the two of you can figure it out from there.” 

“I agree.” The men had joined them, without either of them noticing. Jeanine could feel the heat of embarrassment rushing up her face, as Matt stepped forward to take her into his arms. “Are you okay, baby?” 

“Other than a bruise on my butt, I’ll be fine.” 

“I promise I’ll kiss it all better later.” 



After quick introductions, the four of them split up into the two cars. Gabe drove Jeanine’s car, with Lisa in the passenger seat. It made a lot more sense than the two women trying to follow Matt and Gabe. Plus… nobody thought Matt and Jeanine would be willing to be separated for the half hour it would take to get to the hotel. 

Jeanine sat carefully, putting more pressure on one cheek than the other, in the passenger seat, watching Matt drive, marvelling in the idea that 45 
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she was here with him. Knowing that she fully intended to make everything they had discussed online into a reality, caused her thighs to tighten and a fresh spear of pain to stab into her ass. 

Matt kept turning to look at her, stroke his hand down her cheek and lace his fingers in hers. “I’m so glad you're here, baby.” 

“Me too.” 

“Gabe and I already went to the hotel and got the rooms. So we’re all set.” 

“Gonna sneak me in through the back door, huh?” 

“No way in hell. I’m taking you right through the lobby. Let them all look and be jealous. They might all want you, but you're mine.” 

Leaning her head against the soft headrest, she looked at his wonderfully masculine profile. “For as long as you want me, baby.” 
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Seven 





he two rooms were wonderful. In theirs, Matt and Jeanine had a beautiful king-size bed, TJacuzzi tub and sitting area with a marble fireplace. The headboard, side tables, long dresser and corner cabinet were all made out of a rich, dark glossy wood. It stood out against the cream walls and carpet, wonderfully. On the dresser sat a basket filled with fruit of every sort. A dozen yellow roses were nestled into a lovely crystal vase, beside it. 

After he closed the door behind the well-tipped bellboy who’d shown them to the room, Matt joined Jeanine were she stood at the large window, looking out at a city she never imagined she would ever be sleeping in 

He wrapped his long arms around her from behind, and lowered his lips to her shoulder, whispering, “Is it what you expected?” 

“Matt, it’s so much more than I could ever dare 47 
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hope for. But, surely there was a cheaper hotel we could have gone to.” 

“Cheaper — yes. Good enough to be the surroundings where I get to have you, for the first time — no.” Turning her to face him, his hand again traced back into her hair. “Let me give this to you, baby. Not every night is going to be fancy, but I wanted our first to be memorable.” 

Lifting tear-filled eyes to him, she felt a tremulous smile on her lips. “It would have been memorable if you had rented us a box under the bridge. As long as you're here with me, how could it be any different?” 

Pulling her into him, his mouth claimed hers again. The tentativeness of earlier was gone. They both knew what they wanted and wasted no time getting it. Their tongues collided with a force that Jeanine felt in her toes. He filled her mouth with his probing tongue, slithering it over her teeth, across her own seeking tongue and she was sure she felt the tip of it reach into her throat. As it pulled back, leaving her mouth feeling oddly empty, hers raced after it, giving his mouth the same urgent searching hers had just received. 

Holding him tightly against her, she felt the growing mass against her left hip. At the same time, she felt the familiar heaviness filling her pussy. Knowing that her panties were absorbing a rush of fluid, she moaned deeply into his mouth. 
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His answering moan was met with another, more savage type of moan as his hand lowered to grasp her ass. 

Jumping back, Jeanine pushed the offending hand away and struggled to not let the wave of tears overflow onto her cheeks. 

“Shit, baby, I’m sorry. Is it really bad? Does it hurt a lot?” 

“Yes, it does. I’m sorry I didn’t mean to shove you away like that, I guess it was just a natural reflex.” Turning to look over her shoulder into the mirror over the dresser, she began carefully raising her skirt. As she pulled the fine, soft material up over her buttocks, exposing it to the reflection, she gasped. 

A spot larger than her hand, was swollen, flaming red and speckled with dots of dried blood. The centre of it was already turning black, with the deep bruise that would be very visible by the next day. “If I’d known I was going to be landing hard on the pavement… I would have worn something a bit more protective than a thong and Indian cotton.” 

“Oh shit, I am so sorry baby.” 

Looking at him in the mirror, she saw regret mixed with anger, all over his face. There was also another emotion there… even though he was looking at a very sore graze; his first glimpse of her ass had him very turned on. “It’s not your 49 
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fault Matt. I would rather have this, than both of us lying on metal slabs right now.” 

Letting her skirt drift down, she turned into his arms again. “You are my knight in shining armour. I didn’t even see that idiot coming and you saved me. Thank you. I just don’t think I’ll be sitting on too many hard surfaces for the next few days.” 

“I can think of something hard for you to sit on, that won’t cause any more damage to the area.” 

“Mmm me too. First though I am going to clean this up and put some cream on it. Good thing I always have a first aid kit with me.” Laughing softly, she walked over to her suitcase at the end of the bed. Finding the small red and white container, she loosened the ties of her skirt and let it fall to the floor. Stepping out of it, she walked into the bathroom, without even turning to look at Matt. She knew his eyes were following her every move and she knew what the sight of her walking away from him with next to nothing on, was doing to him. The long, low moan she heard behind her was all the verification she needed. 

While she was gingerly pressing a cool cloth to the affected area, the phone beside the bed rang. 

Glancing into the room, she saw Matt sit on the edge of the bed, watching her as he answered it. 

“Hello.” 

“Hang on.” Covering the mouthpiece he spoke 50 
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to her. “It’s Gabe. He and Lisa are gonna go and have a look around, see what there is to do around here. They want to know if we’re gonna join them.” 

“Are we?” with slower precision than necessary, she smoothed the cream from the small tube onto the graze, standing slightly turned so that he could watch her hand soothing over the firm skin. 

Swallowing deeply and blowing a shaky breath out, he uncovered the mouthpiece again. “I don’t think so, man. I have a feeling we have some exploring to do on our own, for right now.” 

Without even saying good-bye, he dropped the phone back onto its cradle. “Come here you.” 
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Eight 





eeting him at the side of the bed, Jeanine began unbuttoning his shirt, slowly. So M 

slowly, Matt didn’t think she was ever going to get them all done before the sun sank below the horizon. As each button slid smoothly through its holder, she pressed warm lips to the skin that was exposed. Invisible flames licked his skin in the path left by her mouth. 

Finally, she had all of the buttons open. 

Standing looking into his eyes, she slid her soft hands up his chest, pushing the thin material over his shoulders. Letting it fall to the floor, he smoothed his large, dark hands up the softness of her pale upper arms. Pulling her to him, he once again claimed her mouth as his, just as he intended to claim every inch of her. 

Her hands brushed softly down his sides, lowering to the top of his jeans. Moaning into her mouth, he felt her fingers press between their 52 
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bodies, reaching for the closure trapping his straining erection. Deftly unzipping the jeans she slid her hands around to his ass, pushing the denim towards the floor at the same time. 

Feeling the coolness of the air-conditioned room on his heated skin, and the heat of Jeanine pressed against him was one of the most erotic things he’d ever experienced. As he kicked out of the material at his ankles, her hands traced around him again to softly lay on his hard shaft. 

Without pulling her mouth from his, she moved her hips back, giving her the needed space to lift his stiff cock up between their stomachs. 

Wrapping her hand around it, the slow stroking she gave him, sent tremors throughout his whole body. Curling his toes into the soft carpet, he fought to keep his balance. 

Pulling his mouth from hers, he looked into her shining eyes. “I have waited so long for this. I want you so bad, baby. I have been dreaming about what it’d feel like to have you in my arms and none of those dreams were even close.” 

“Sit on the edge of the bed. There’s something I’ve been waiting a long time for.” 

Sitting there, he watched as she slowly knelt between his spread knees. As someone who has all the time in the world, she began kissing and licking up the inside of his thigh. Her slow meticulous attention left him breathing heavily, 53 
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before she even reached the sac containing his heavy, full balls. His erection stood, straining skyward, pulsing softly with the beat of his heart. 

Her mouth finally pressed into the valley between his sac and the top of his thigh and slid over onto his sac. Her tongue and lips danced an elaborate tango across to his other thigh. Biting his bottom lip, he watched her, saw the movement of her lips, tongue and gently nipping teeth give his other leg the same slowly erotic treatment the first had received. 

He was dying to feel her sweet mouth on his cock, but knew that she wanted to go slow and give him as much pleasure as possible. Memories of the astounding blowjobs she had described to him flashed through his mind. While those words had filled him with a desperate need and pushed him to explosion more times than he cared to remember, they were nothing compared to the reality he was living at that moment. 

Her mouth was on his sac again. Slowly swirling her tongue over the weight of his balls, she covered every inch with her warm wet mouth. 

Seeing her mouth open wider, he watched one of his balls disappear into it. The sucking motion mixed with the intense movement of her tongue on his extremely sensitive skin, had the other ball shifting impatiently beside her mouth and a pearl of liquid forming on the slit of his cock. 
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Leaving his sac feeling very well manipulated, her tongue began its slow, sultry dance up the length of his erection. He had never seen any woman give him such a thorough, slow start to a blowjob. “Whoever you’ve practiced this technique of yours on in the past, has my undying gratitude.” 

Smiling sweetly, she looked up into his eyes. 

Keeping eye contact, she traced her tongue over the head of his cock. Sliding it over the glistening slit, she pulled the drop there, into her mouth, tasting him for the first time. Her soft humming moan deepened as she ran her tongue around the engorged head. 

Pushing her hair back, Matt held it off her face so that he could clearly watch as she opened her mouth to suck his head into the warm, moist darkness. With unrushed perfection, she sucked his head in and out of her mouth, flicking her talented tongue all over the hot, shiny flesh. His fingers clench in her hair, as the muscles in his stomach spasmed. 

“Fuck, baby, that feels so good.” 

The overwhelming urge to thrust his hips up, filling her mouth with his mass was a screaming, rampaging beast inside him. Memories of how she had told him she wanted to slowly drive him insane with nothing more than her mouth, without him forcing her to rush, was the only 55 
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thing that kept that particular beast at bay. 

A deep moan of disappointment rumbled up his throat as she released the wet, well sucked, pulsating head. Gently cradling his shaft with one hand, she expertly moved it to allow her to run her tongue all around the ridge of his mushroom-shaped crown. The millions of tiny nerve-endings all along that spongy ridge were on fire. Every one of them sparked and danced, as her tongue passed over them. 

Reminiscent of the treatment she had given his thighs, she moved down the length of the hugely engorged vein in his shaft. Where it disappeared into his sac, she drove her tongue in, separating his balls, sending electric shocks through him. At his groaned  fuck she began her slow progress to the head again. 

Hovering over the dripping tip, she looked into his eyes. “You know, this cock belongs to me now, right?” 

“Fuck, yes baby. It’s all yours. Your big, black cock, to suck and fuck just the way you’ve been dreaming about.” 

With one more flick of her tongue through the slit, she opened her mouth and lowered onto him. 

Sucking him in deeply, her tongue was in constant motion against the bulging vein. Her mouth drifted tightly up and down him, pulling him in as far as she could. 
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Moaning on his shaft, she pressed down further. He felt himself pressing against her throat. 

The muffled gagging sound as he hit the back of her throat, only worried him for a moment. He felt her relaxing the muscles around him, allowing him entrance, as she pumped up and down, with him held in her throat. 

Pulling back to the tip, only long enough to drag a breath into her lungs, she drove back down onto him. “Oh, yes, baby. Fuck me with your mouth, baby. Let me stretch that beautiful throat. 

Let me make it mine.” 

Her hand wrapped around his shaft matching the pumping motion of her head. His hips carefully thrust up and down, fucking her throat. 

The beast had won the battle to take part in this act, but he would keep it reigned in, even if it took every ounce of his energy. 

Feeling the telltale pulling in his balls, both hands dug into her hair, pulling her back. “There is no way in hell I’m gonna cum before you do.” 

The look he saw in her eyes before he pulled her mouth to his was one of disappointment. 

Standing with her, amid his strewn clothes, he slowly pushed her tank top off, over her head. 

As her hair fell, to softly cover her shoulders again, his mouth ravaged hers deeply. Tasting himself on her tongue, pulled another moan from his soul. Reaching around, he unfastened her 57 











 Jojo Brown 





white lacy bra and pushed it off of her shoulders. 

Letting it fall to add to the growing pile on the floor, his hands moved to the waistband of her matching thong. 

With care, to not cause further injury to her already damaged flesh, he slipped the miniscule piece of material over her ass. Pushing it down her legs, it was also added to the pile. His tongue continued its onslaught on her hungry, warm mouth as his hands ran all over her nakedness. 

Sliding around her ribcage, he filled a hand with one of her breasts. The weight of it, finally within his grasp was mesmerizing. Stroking his thumb over the very erect nipple filled his mouth with her moan. Pinching it gently between thumb and forefinger, he slowly twisted and pulled. Her moans deepened and her fingers pressed harder into his shoulders. 

“My turn,” whispered against her lips as he shared her breath. 

Looking once more into her blazing eyes, he lowered his head. Grazing his lips over her nipple, he felt her pull a quick gasp of air into her lungs. 

His tongue darted out, flicking the hardness, swirling it with the tip. The scent of her softly flowery perfume was so subtle, he hadn’t even noticed it until now. The scent of it mixing with her arousal shot from his nostrils straight to his cock. It jumped as he sucked the hard puckered 58 
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nipple into his mouth. 

Holding the taut pink nub gently between his teeth he flicked his tongue over and around it. 

Opening his mouth wider, he sucked as much of her breast in as he could. Slowly sucking back down to the sensitive nipple he felt her wavering in his arms. One of her hands was on the back of his head, holding him to her. The other hand on his shoulder squeezed, reflexively — assisting her in keeping her balance. Her moans grew louder as he shifted position to attentively taste the matching mound. Her hips moved in his embrace, slowly pumping the air between them. Glancing up he saw her face was raised as she gave herself over to the sensations, he knew he was causing in her. 

Straightening, he lifted her, wrapping her legs around his waist. As soon as her wet pussy came into contact with his immensely stiff cock, she resumed her thrusting motions. He was certain she was trying to manoeuvre him into her. 

Turning to lay her on the bed he breathed against her lips. “Not yet, baby girl.” 

“God, I want you so bad, Matt.” 

“I know, but you have to wait.” 

Starting at her mouth, he took his time kissing and licking down her body. Pausing to once again, pay special attention to her erect nipples, before lowering. His tongue darted into the well of her 59 
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navel, revelling in the sharp intake of breath he heard. 

Positioning himself between her spread thighs, he took a moment to look at he perfectly shaved pussy. The small tuft of brown crisp hair on her mound was trimmed and shaped into a thin line. 

Otherwise known, as the landing strip. 

Her smooth, puffy lower lips glistened with the moisture already leaking from her. Seeing her clit pulsating at the top of her slit was too much for Matt to resist. Looking up into her expectant eyes, he lowered his mouth onto her heated core. 

Tracing the tip of his tongue around the outside of her lips, he felt her heart pounding beneath his touch. 

Slowly pressing his tongue flat onto her, he licked the entire length of her pussy. She tasted warm and musky. His cock jumped again at this first taste. Pushing his tongue into her folds, he played circles around the engorged clit, teasing it to even more extreme hardness. 

Burrowing deeper, his nose took up the pressure on her clit as he probed his tongue into her slick depths. Harder and harder he drove into her sweetness, unable to seem to get his fill of her. 

He felt the trembling starting in her legs as he filled her pussy with his long, talented tongue. 

Her hips gently pressed up onto his face, providing him with greater access to her. Sliding 60 
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his hands under her ass, he carefully lifted her, driving his tongue even harder into her. 

“Oh, my, God, Matt — it feels, so good, baby.” 

Abandoning her tight, clenching vaginal opening, his mouth closed on the swollen lips. 

Sucking and gently nibbling on one then the other, he closed in on her clit again. The moment his tongue stroked over it, her hips bucked against his face. She was so close… he knew it wasn’t going to take much more, before she exploded in a crashing wave of ecstasy. 

Sucking the hard, thumping bud into his mouth, he slid a finger into her opening. Sucking her clit in and out, he matched the motion and speed with his finger, stroking the sensitive tissues hidden within her. Her hips joined the ride, driving her wetness harder onto his finger and mouth. 

Glancing up, he watched her face as he slid another finger into her. The added pressure was more than her body could take. Her head fell back as a long drawn out moan filled his ears. Her deep muscles convulsed and squeezed his fingers in the same convulsive rhythm as her stomach clenched. 

Her fingernails scratched his shoulder and scalp as she balanced between pulling away and driving even harder against him. 

His hand and face were soaked in her cum. He pulled his fingers out and savagely replaced them 61 
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with his tongue. The need to taste her as she came, was all he could think about. Her body rocked, clenched and convulsed under him for longer than he would have thought possible. As she started to calm, he kissed a warm, wet trail up her trembling body. 

Holding himself above her, he let the head of his cock rest against her swollen, wet pussy. The feel of it still throbbing, sent a fresh rush of need through his balls. Bending his elbows, he brought his face down to hers. Whispering, “You're mine,” 

before covering her mouth with his again. Her reaction to tasting herself in his mouth was instantaneous. Her hands flew up to pull his mouth harder to hers. Her tongue delved deeper along his. The head of his cock slid between her lips as she thrust her pussy up towards him. 

Pulling her mouth from his, she looked into his eyes. “Take me, Matt. Make me completely yours.” 

“You wanna feel this big, black cock in you?” 

he whispered between swift kisses. 

“Yes. Oh God, yes.” 

“Are you sure?” 

Holding his head away, her sparkling eyes drilled into him. “Fuck, yes. Matt, fuck me. Please, baby, let me feel you deep inside me. Please baby.” 

Pressing one more kiss to her mouth, he raised 62 
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to a kneeling position. Lifting her feet to his shoulders, he leaned forward. The action caused her ass to lift from the bed and her pussy to open wider for him. 

Carefully holding the head of his cock at her entrance, her looked up into her eyes, once more. 

“Are you ready?” 

Her soft moan was all the answer he needed. 

Looking down he watched as his cock head pressed between her splayed lips, forcing her tightness to open. With a soundless pop, the bulbous head slipped into her. He felt her muscles twitching and contracting around him. Holding still, he waited for a sign from her that she was ready to go on. 

The tight grip she had taken up on his knees as he entered her, began to relax and her hips moved slightly. At this sign, he pulled back and pushed forward slowly. Keeping this slowly rocking rhythm he stretched her wider than he knew she had ever been stretched by a cock and filled her deeper than any man had ever gone. 

Watching his cock run in and out of her, he saw the wet film coating his shaft, from her. They began moving as one, applying pressure to her deepest walls just to relieve it seconds later as his cock pulled back to her entrance. He felt the head of his cock being compacted as it hit her deep. 

Grabbing her hips, he held her there, feeling her 63 
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pussy stretching around him, adjusting to his size. 

“Fuck, baby — you're so fuckin’ tight.” 

“I’m normal — you're just fuckin’ huge.” 

Slowly, he began his invasion of her again. 

Pulling back to the hilt and slowly in again, letting her feel every inch of him enter her. He went deeper and deeper into her with every slow thrust until he felt her tensing up. 

Her white-tipped fingernails press into his thighs. “No more — no more, oh my God, Matt, you're too big” 

Looking down again, he was thrilled to see that less than two inches of his shaft was left unsheathed by her. Pulling back slightly, he let her relax again for a minute. 

Her hips started slowly rocking on him again, as her muscles relaxed and her fear passed. Her tightly stretched pussy ran smoothly up and down his length. As the two of them built speed together he could feel his balls softly hitting her ass. The thought that in time he would be able to drive his entire cock into her without fear of hurting her sent a new thrill down his spine. 

He felt her pussy clenching and convulsing around him with the same rhythmic pulse he’d felt on his tongue, as wave after wave of cum coated both of them. Letting her legs fall, he continued driving into her in the good, old-fashioned missionary position. 
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Reaching up, she pulled his mouth down to hers. His tongue filled her mouth with as much effort and control, as his cock was filling her pussy. Matching each other’s thrusting they continued their horizontal dance of passion, until Matt felt the wonderful pulling sensation in his balls again. They were both covered in a sheen of sweat when he growled beside her ear, “I’m gonna cum, baby. Where do you want it?” 

“Don’t take it out. I want to feel you explode in me.” 

Grabbing her ass, he pulled her tighter against him. With one more ramming thrust he exploded. 

Violent spurts crashed into her, filling her — 

rushing back along the length of his emptying cock, to mix with her fluid as it covered his balls. 

Leaning on his elbows, he looked down at her. 

Adoration for the soft look on her face filled him. 

“You okay baby?” 

“Yes. Are you?” 

“I’m great, baby” 

“Yes, you are,” she smiled. 

Lowering his mouth onto hers again, he kissed her deeply, lovingly. If he could stay right there for the next year it still wouldn’t be long enough. 
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eanine climbed out of the shower a couple of J hours later. Taking care to dry herself gently, where she felt rather swollen. Looking in the vanity mirror, she surveyed her bruised ass. The tiny cuts seemed to have stopped bleeding now. 

“Well, that is one hell of a nice road rash, girl. If nothing else it gives you a souvenir of this weekend.” 

Chuckling softly to herself, she applied a fresh coating of antibiotic cream to the area. Standing in front of the vanity, naked, she took her time to fluff-dry her hair and apply lotion to every uninjured inch of her skin. Once she had her make up done, with the soft touch Lisa had commented on earlier, she carefully pulled a clean thong on and slipped into a pastel, floral-print sundress. 

The straps of the dress crossed behind her neck and then went down through loops at mid-back to be tied in the centre. She couldn’t quite get them 66 
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tied, so she figured she could get Matt to help her. 

Walking out into the bedroom, she was surprised to find Lisa and Gabe there. Stepping over to Matt, she turned her back and asked him to lend her a hand. As his warm fingers took the straps from her, he leaned down and whispered, 

“Shall I help you get it on or off?” 

“On… please.” 

His fingers brushed softly against her spine as he tied the straps into a loose bow. Turning, she thanked him with a soft kiss. 

“How’s the butt?” Lisa asked from her seat on the loveseat by the window. 

“I think it looks a lot worse than it feels, actually.” Walking over to her friend, Jeanine pulled the side of her dress up to show her the rather large graze. 

Sitting beside Lisa, Gabe leaned in for a closer look. “Did ya check it for any small stones or anything? It’d be a bitch if your ass got infected.” 

Jeanine was surprised to see Lisa playfully swat Gabe’s knee, before getting to her feet. “Her skirt didn’t even rip, so there wouldn’t be anything in it. Plus I am almost certain that Matt checked it out for her. I’ll go get something to cover it, so it doesn’t stick to your dress. Back in a flash.” 

Within minutes she came bustling back into the room. “Okay, honey, let’s have a look at that ass of yours again.” 

67 











 Jojo Brown 





Standing at the foot of the bed, Jeanine obligingly lifted the back of her dress again. 

Kneeling behind her with the gauze and tape in hand, Lisa’s forehead crinkled. “You're going to have to bend over a bit and stick your ass out, the graze is right in the crease of your cheek and I won’t be able to cover it properly like this. Do you want to go into the other room?” 

Flipping the skirt up onto her back, Jeanine cheekily leaned down onto the bed, turning to look at Matt, “I’m not worried about being in this position if none of you are.” 

Taking a deep breath, Matt slowly shook his head and smiled into her eyes, “I happen to be thoroughly enjoying seeing you in that position, baby.” 

“I’m not complaining either,” Gabe moved from his seat to stand behind Lisa. 

With the square of gaze securely in place, Lisa smacked her other cheek. “Okay you, stand up and quit rolling your hips so invitingly.” 

Letting the soft material fall back into place as she stood and pressed into Matt’s embrace, she whispered, “I didn’t hear any complaints.” 

Looking into her eyes, Matt’s own sparkled mischievously. “No way.” 

“So, shall we head down and get some supper? 

Or, are Gabe and I going to be left to our own devices again?” 
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Turning, Jeanine linked an arm through her friend’s. “Oh I am sure it wasn’t too much of a hardship for you.” 

As they walked out the door, Gabe started patting all of his pockets. “Shit, I left my wallet in my shorts.” 

Laughing, Jeanine looked at him, well you and Matt go get it and we’ll meet you at the elevator. 

That’ll give us some time for a little bit of girl talk.” 

Leaving the two men behind them in a cloud of happy laughter, they headed down the hall. “So, how was your afternoon?” 

“It was nice, we walked around and took in some of the sights and then had a coffee. When we came back to the hotel, we went for a swim in the pool, downstairs. You have got to try it out… it’s an amazing pool. There are even Grecian statues around it. Then after we had our fill of swimming in so much luxury, we came back to the room and just sorta chilled out.” 

Catching the glint in her oldest friend’s eye, Jeanine gasped. “You didn’t!” 

“Didn’t what?” the laughter in her voice belied the fact that she really knew what Jeanine was talking about. 

“Oh my God, Lisa…you and Gabe? You two… 

well you know.” 

“I don’t know what you're talking about.” 
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“Lying little bitch… how was it?” 

Lisa’s long sigh told as much if not more than her one word answer, “Unbelievable.” 

Hugging her quickly, Jeanine’s laugh rippled through the hall. “You're so bad… I remember why you're my best friend now.” 

“Well, it was pretty obvious that you two weren’t in there playing chess, the thought sort of took over and well, you know, one thing led to another. When you think about it its all your fault.” 

“Are you really looking for someone to blame? 

Was he that bad?” 

“Hell, no! It definitely made the long drive worth it.” 




* * * * 

 

The beautiful dining room of the steakhouse on the main floor of the hotel amazed Jeanine just as much as the rest of this weekend. The white linen tablecloths on each small square table set for four was topped with a single red rose in a crystal vase. 

Piano music softly filled the space, from the grand piano in one corner of the upper level of the restaurant as everyone spoke quietly. 

Looking around her, she saw that a lot of people at the other tables were looking at them. 

With another look around the room, she realized 70 
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that they were the only inter-racial couples in the place. 

Putting his hand over hers, Matt leaned close to her ear. “You're worrying again.” 

“Sorry.” 

“Don’t be sorry, just stop it. You're fine, no one is going to have the nerve to say anything in a place like this.” 

“I know… you're right. I’ve just never been anywhere this fancy before. I don’t really know how to act.” 

“Exactly the way you always act. No one can ever accuse you of not acting like a lady in public, baby. Those people looking at us are all just jealous. They all wish they were in my seat.” 

The blush was still flaming on her cheeks, when their meal was delivered to the table. 



After filling themselves on either steak or seafood, they all headed out to a nearby club, which Gabe and Lisa had found earlier. Feeling freer than she had in a long time -- and perhaps the two ‘Fuzzy Navels’ helped too -- Jeanine let herself loose on the dance floor. She and Lisa gyrated their way around all the other partiers, with complete abandon. 

Every slow song found her wrapped tenderly in Matt’s arms. The two of them moved as one. 

Anyone looking at them would think they had 71 
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been dancing in each other’s arms for years. The closeness and the slow rhythmic movements were definitely having a wonderful affect on her. She couldn’t wait to get back to the seclusion of their hotel room. 
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Ten 





n Saturday afternoon they explored Buffalo and started with the zoo. The journey through O

the ‘American Rainforest’ exhibit was breathtaking. 

“I can’t get over that elevator. I wonder who came up with the idea to build an elevator inside of a huge tree. And, when we stepped out onto the observation platform, it was like we were in a whole new world.” Jeanine bubbled over, with the excitement she felt at the wondrous sights. 

Surrounded by the opulence of the high canopy, Matt pulled her into his arms. “I found myself in a whole new world, when you stepped out of your car, yesterday.” 

Squirrel monkeys screeched above their heads and anacondas slithered through the undergrowth, below their feet as they made their way along the enclosed walkways and ramps. 

Coming to the end of the tour was a bit of a 73 











 Jojo Brown 





culture shock as they stepped through the door and back into the Buffalo Zoo. 

“Wow, that was intense,” Lisa’s face was a picture of amazement, as she stepped next to Jeanine. “Did you see the size of the snake that was lying in that tree? He was huge! Absolutely huge!” 

Gabe flung his arm around her shoulder, laughing happily. “I’ll let you get up close and personal with my own Anaconda later.” 

The two of them set off happily comparing the difference in sizes, leaving Jeanine and Matt to follow, just as happily. The monkey enclosure caught Jeanine’s attention. One very virile male chimp was doing the monkey version of a courting dance in front of a rather aloof-looking female. Reaching out to her, the male ran his leathery fingertips over the swollen vulva of the female, only to be batted away. 

“Did you know,” Jeanine offered from her position cuddled into Matt’s side. “That monkey’s are the only other primates that have sex, just for the sake of sex. They are the only ones who take part in oral sex, as well as foreplay and they use the missionary position. There have also been studies showing that homosexuality and bi-sexuality are found widespread in the ape colonies.” 

“That makes sense to me. After all… they are 74 
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our closest cousins. I don’t understand why the rest of the species’ don’t jump on the bandwagon. 

Sex is a wonderful stress reliever and it is a hell of a lot of fun, whatever your reason is for doing it.” 

Her gaze ran from the now fully aroused male, to Matt, as Jeanine turned to lean her back against the guardrail. “I think we should maybe move on and give the lovers some privacy.” 

Wrapping his arms around her to press tightly against her, Matt chuckled softly into her silky hair. “To be honest, I have to agree with him. I wouldn’t mind finding a tree to pull you behind right now, so that I could spread those luscious lower lips of yours with the tips of my fingers.” 

Lifting her mouth to his, she welcomed the warmth of his tongue, deep. His thin shirt crumpled and creased in her grasping fists, as heat filled the pit of her stomach. Thoughts of where the closest, concealing tree could be ran rampant through her mind. The pressure of his large hands against her tailbone, ground the growing solidity of his erection into her stomach. By the time he pulled his mouth from hers, she was barely able to catch her breath. 

“Rein it in, buddy,” Gabe quietly cautioned, as he walked up to them and patted Matt on the back. “People are starting to show more interest in the display the two of you are putting on than the animals on the other side of the glass.” 

75 











 Jojo Brown 





“I don’t think the zoo security are too terribly impressed either,” Lisa added from the other side of them. 

With his arm securely looped around her waist, Matt lead Jeanine past the security guard that stood a few feet away. She couldn’t even look at him, but Matt called out as the foursome passed, on their way to the tropical bird section, “Sorry buddy, she’s all mine!” 

Three hours passed in the blink of an eye as the four of them enjoyed the exhibits at the zoo. When a low rumble ran around Jeanine’s tummy, Matt pulled her into his arms, laughter floating around them. “I think we better find a nice restaurant soon, or your insides might start eating themselves.” 

“Sounds like a good plan to me. I can think of a much nicer way to be eaten than by my own innards,” Jeanine’s sauciness brought the deep twinkle to Matt’s eyes that she had hoped for. 



Less than two hours later, Jeanine and Lisa stood at the jewellery counter of an antique store. 

Their bellies were filled with pasta, garlic bread and wine, now they were anxious to slowly stroll and window shop. 

“Lisa, look at that cameo. It’s just like the one my grandmother used to wear.” 

Lisa peered through the thick glass, where 76 
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Jeanine indicated. “Oh yeah, I remember that ring. 

She always wore it when she was getting gussied up. The only real difference between them is that this is a necklace instead of a ring.” 

Leaning down, so that her nose nearly touched the glass, Jeanine’s breath fogged it as she whispered, “I know, they could both be part of a set. It is so beautiful.” 

Two voices startled her, as they came at her from opposite directions. 

“You have a good eye,” the shopkeeper comment from across the glass case. 

“What are you looking at so intently?” Matt asked from behind her. 

Straightening, rather embarrassed, she closed her hand over Matt’s on the top of the case. “That necklace is exactly like a ring my grandmother had. I used to play dress up at her house and she would let me wear it. I always felt like a queen when I had that ring on.” 

Placing the velvet box containing the cameo, on the glass top, the owner of the shop, slid it towards her. “Does your grandmother still have the ring?” 

“Yes she does, unless her grave has been robbed. It was her most prized possession and none of us could bear to see her laid to rest without it in its rightful place.” Unbidden tears swam along Jeanine’s lower lids as the memory of 77 
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that day, five years earlier, swam through her mind. 

Slipping his arm around her waist, Matt supported her as they all turned their attention to the sallow man on the other side of the barrier. 

“If it was indeed a match to this necklace, your grandmother had very good taste. This is one of the original cameos. This particular necklace has been dated back to the Victorian age and it has been worn by many generations of classy ladies. 


The oyster shells that they were made out of back then were so soft that it is impossible to not have some wear on the face. As you can see here on this one, it has been stroked by loving fingers to the point that much of the detail has been worn away.” 

“Granny’s ring was the same.” Jeanine accepted the cameo, tracing her own fingers gently over the surface of the small oval. “On her ring, you could only just make out the details of the intricately carved face. I remember watching her stroking her fingers over it, whenever she was in deep thought.” 

“How much is something like that worth?” 

Matt leaned over her shoulder to have a closer look at the fine piece of jewellery. 

“This particular one is worth three thousand dollars. It would be more, if the original chain was still attached, but it was replaced and the hoop at 78 
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the top was repaired a few years ago.” 

Placing it gently, back into its box, Jeanine could not resist smoothing her fingers one more time over the soft surface. “Thank you for letting me have a look at it. One day, perhaps I will be able to save up the kind of money it would take, to own something that magnificent.” 

On their way back to the hotel, Matt and Jeanine slowly poked through some of the fancy boutiques along the way. Gabe and Lisa were more interested in the nightlife Buffalo had to offer than more window-shopping. Once they’d exited the antique shop, the two couples parted company. 

“I can’t say I am disappointed to be left alone with you,” Matt assured her as he held the door for Jeanine to leave the imposed brightness of yet another small shop. 

“I kinda like it too,” she laughed softly into his shoulder, as he joined her on the sidewalk. 

“What do you say we head back to the room and continue our explorations of much more interesting things?” 

Snuggled securely into his side, she hummed her agreement. Their pace suddenly quickened. 

Clearly, the most interesting thing Buffalo held for either of them, was each other and the weekend was much too quickly coming to an end. 
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The high sun of Sunday noon, shone down on Matt and Jeanine, beside her car in the same carpooling parking lot where they met. Matt held her so tightly she was almost afraid he was going to break her ribs. But, she didn’t make a move to pull away, or even shift her position. 

“I don’t want to let go,” he whispered into her hair. 

“I don’t want you to, either.” Her voice was choked with the tears she refused to allow him to see. 

“Do you absolutely have to go back?” 

“Yes. You know I do. I have commitments that I can’t just walk away from.” 

“I know and I think that makes you all the more sexy. I just want to be selfish and keep you here.” 

Releasing her, his hands closed on her face… 

holding her… looking intently into her glistening eyes. “I have to see you again… and I don’t want to have to wait another six or seven months.” 

“I don’t either babe, but at least we’ll have the Internet and we can call each other a few times, I’ll just have to put in some overtime hours to pay for the long-distance bill.” 

“It’s going to be awfully hard to be satisfied with that, when I’ve had a taste of the reality.” 

“I know, me too… but this is how it has to be.” 

The tears were definitely threatening to spill over her lashes, as he lowered his mouth to cover hers 80 
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once again. 

When it could not be put off any longer, he pulled the driver’s door open for her and saw her settled into the car. “Drive carefully.” 

“I will. I’ll talk to you soon.” 

One more kiss and he shut the door, letting her drive away. 

Looking in the rear-view mirror, through the tears that now freely cascaded down her cheeks, she saw Matt standing there, watching her drive back to the border crossing… and away from him. 



The next month was much harder than any she could remember ever having to live through. It was harder even than the messy divorce she had survived. She lived for those moments when the phone would ring and he would be on the other end — or his name would show up on her computer screen. 

Now that she had been with him, she could truly feel him when they continued to explore each other on the Internet. In order to further the experience, she made a trip to the sex shop in a nearby town and bought a black dildo, as close to his size as she could find. 

They hadn’t been able to get all of him into her, no matter how many times they tried on the weekend. She was determined that she was going to feel every one of his eleven and a half inches in 81 
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her, the next time they were together. With that in mind, she kept the dildo in the drawer of her desk, ready to put into use whenever they played online. 

He told her many times that he loved it when she turned on her web cam so that he could watch her burying that long black shaft into her wet pussy. Their orgasms were explosive and multiple, every time. 

She also made use of the ‘toy’, when she was talking to Ray. Their talks were still as intense as they had been before. There weren’t too many days that passed that she wasn’t playing with at least one of her wonderful, black lovers. She was in absolute heaven on the special days when she actually got to talk to both of them. She had never talked to the two of them at once, but she was looking forward to the time when she could be with them both at the same time, more than she could express. 

In her heart, she felt a stronger connection to Matt and knew that if she had to choose between them, he would be her choice. Other than the fact of the age differences, she and Matt had a longer history and much more in common. But that didn’t stop her from looking forward to enjoying a bit of ‘young meat’. 



The ringing of the phone as she came in from 82 
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her walk one morning sent her heart soaring. 

Somehow, she just instinctively knew it was Matt. 

“Hello beautiful.” 

“Hey gorgeous.” 

“I need to see you. Soon. As soon as humanly possible.” 

“Me too. This has been the longest month of my life.” 

“Meet me, for the weekend.” 

“Where?” 

“I’ll cross the border this time, its only fair since you made that trip last time.” 

“So, where do you suggest we meet this time?” 

“Feel like showing me around your side of Niagara Falls? Don’t worry I’ll make all the arrangements and send you an email with the details.” 

“Sounds good to me babe, now tell me — what are you wearing?” 
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Eleven 





att had never been to the Canadian side of the Falls, so Jeanine had the time of her life as M 

she showed him around to all the touristy type places. They stood on the deck of the ‘Maid of the Mist’, as it bounced through the waves at the bottom of the falls. The boat took them closer to the foot of the Falls than they ever thought they would go. With their arms around each other, they held tight to the railing as the thin, plastic rain ponchos they’d been given, flapped wetly around them. 

“This is the most amazing thing I’ve ever done. 

One slip of the captains hand and we could all be crushed under the force of all that water.” 

Looking into his excited eyes, Jeanine held him tighter. “But it’d be a hell of a way to go, all wrapped up in your strong arms.” 

One rather vigorous sway of the deck under their feet, had her pinned between the rail and 84 
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Matt’s solid form. Instead of moving away as the boat settled, he grasped the slick metal on either side of her and lowered his mouth to hers. The hoods of their matching ponchos completely hid them from view. As her whole world rocked and rolled with the crash of the awesome power beneath the vessel, Jeanine was positive that the pressure of his mouth only added to the shift of her precariously held balance. 

Noticing the lowered revs of the mighty engines within the bowels of the boat, Matt held her close and looked around. “I think our journey to the brink of destruction is coming to an end.” 

“Thankfully, it is only the beginning of the journey that I have planned for you, this weekend.” 

The tunnels under and behind the Falls gave them a different perspective of the same powerfully rushing water. They also afforded them with a few quiet, dark minutes alone. 

Pressing her back to the cold, damp stone wall, Matt crushed his mouth to hers. Jeanine felt all of the clinging dampness float away, as he filled her with the flames of need. They had already spent two glorious hours in bed, when they first arrived at the hotel, but she could have easily run back there for a repeat performance right at that moment. 

The feel of his warmth against her and the cold 85 
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hardness of the rough rock behind her was exhilarating. She could feel the immense power of the Falls in the rock and his power in his arms. She had never been surrounded with so much raw power and she loved the sensation. Her body vibrated with the same urgent rush that she could feel in the rock against her back. Her pussy matched the dripping, drizzling walls that surrounded them. 

Supper was a new experience for both of them. 

Jeanine had always wanted to travel in the glass-sided elevator to the revolving restaurant, eight hundred feet above the Falls. Now she finally had someone to hold her close as the exhilarating terror filled her on the journey. 

“I’m so glad we came up here on a nice clear day.” 

Dragging her gaze away from the breath-taking view, Jeanine looked across the small table and found the same awe shining in Matt’s eyes that she felt. “So am I. Can you believe how far we can see? If we had binoculars we just might be able to see all the way to Pittsburgh.” 

“We just might. This has been a day full of ups and downs, baby. You have taken me below one of the most powerful waterfalls in the world and up to within kissing distance of the clouds. There is only one thing that I can think of that will ever be able to top all of this.” 
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Over the rim of her wineglass, Jeanine asked what that might be; hoping that she already knew the answer. She was not disappointed. 

“The night that I intend to fill to capacity with mountains and crashing waves of ecstasy in your arms.” 



After supper, they made a few trips into the wax museums and haunted houses, but Jeanine really didn’t think that either of them gave the exhibits the attention they deserved. No matter how phenomenal or fantastic, she only had eyes for the man at her side. Every time she turned to look at him, she found his eyes examining the display she had to offer, instead of the wax figures and bottled oddities around them. Before long, they made their way back to their hotel room. 

Pulling her into his arms, Matt threaded his fingers into her hair and pulled back, lifting her face to him. “Thank you for showing me all the fun shit around here, but now I want this one Canadian treasure. The greatest jewel the country has to offer. The one and only thing that I want to be bothered even thinking about taking home as a souvenir.” 

Lowering his mouth to hers, he laid claim to her again, and left no room for doubt about what he wanted. Jeanine felt the embers that had been simmering all day flame to life. Hurried fingers 87 
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dug into the hem of his tee shirt, pushing it up and off, as fast as she could. 

Their hands flew over each other. Articles of clothing littered the room in their desperate need to be naked. Flat on her back, she crushed the padded softness of the bedspread in her fists as he once again tortured her pussy with his mouth and fingers. The intensity of the orgasms he tore from her like this, still shocked and amazed her. Oral sex had always been something she thought of as a prelude to sex in the past — but now she knew that it was so much more than that. 

A new thrill of shock ran through her as he shifted his position between her legs. With his tongue delving deeply into her, his long fingers began stroking over and between her ass cheeks. 

One finger, slick with her juices, slid into her ass, stretching the hard ring of muscle at the entrance. 

Tensed at the unfamiliar sensation, she made a sudden, involuntary movement to pull away from him. Lifting his mouth from her, slightly, he looked up into her eyes. “Trust me, baby. I promised to never hurt you and that’s a promise I’ll keep. Just let yourself feel it, allow yourself to enjoy the feeling, baby. I’ll go slow.” 

Pressing her head back into the pillow, she closed her eyes and gave herself over to him. As his tongue manipulated her clit, lips and pussy to staggering levels of excitement, without letting her 88 
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reach the summit, she felt her ass being just as thoroughly worked over. Explosively loud moans burst from her as he slid a second finger through the tightness of the muscles. Her mind couldn’t even focus on each of the sensations he was so expertly awakening in her. 

“Turn over baby. Get on all fours. Stick that sweet ass in the air for me.” 

She was so far beyond giving a shit what she would look like in the position; she scrambled onto her hands and knees. The only coherent thought she had was that she wanted him to continue giving her body the scorching thrills he had started. 

Feeling his steel-like cock sliding into her pussy, she pressed back onto him. She could feel the muscles deep within her clenching around his girth. Her strong, inner muscles squeezed him, held him to her. When his fingers resumed their slow intrusion into her anus, she hesitated only slightly in her slow, long ride along his cock. 

“Fuck, baby… that feels so good.” 

“You're so fuckin’ tight. You know I’m gonna claim this ass. I’m gonna fill you with big, hard, black cock and make it mine.” 

“Mmmmm, yes. Oh God, yes, baby.” 

A third finger joined the other two, as she kept up her frenzied writhing onto him. She had never felt so full, so complete in her life. The feeling of 89 
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his cock and fingers separated by the thin membrane inside her startled and electrified her at the same time. 

Withdrawing his fingers and cock, he held onto her hips. Whispering for her to trust him, he pressed the engorged head of his cock against the wet, prepared opening. 

The instant he entered her, the air ceased moving in her lungs. A strangled kind of drawn in scream filled the room, as her hands flew back to press against him. She couldn’t speak… she was held too tightly to move. Fiery pain filled her belly as she was stretched to the point of her flesh feeling as though it were on fire. 

The panic that clawed up her spine was all consuming in the seconds between his intrusion and his words. “I won’t hurt you, baby. Just relax… let yourself accept it the same way you did my fingers. Trust me, baby.” 

With astonishing patience, he slowly filled her ass with his hardness. Every time she tensed or asked him to wait, he backed off the pressure and gave her the time she needed to relax again. Even though she could feel how tautly stretched she was around him, she also felt the increased giving, her body was affording him. Her ass was accepting his cock in — in fact she was thoroughly enjoying the way it felt to have him so tightly cocooned within her. 
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Just when she thought there was no possible way she could handle another inch of him, he wrapped his hands around her waist and stilled his movements. “Fuck, baby. You are incredible. I never thought you’d be able to take it all the first time.” 

The knowledge that his entire shaft was now buried deeply in her tight ass, sent a fresh rush of heat to her clit. She may not be able to handle it all in her pussy, but she sure as hell was determined to ride him as hard as she could this way. Feeling his fingers on her pussy again, was more than she could stand. 

Moaning throatily, she began to move under him. Slowly, carefully, she slid back and forth along his cock. Her back arched sinuously, she rocked on his stiffness and fingers. When the pressure built to a fever pitch in her, she cried out. 

“Oh, fuck… Matt… I’m gonna cum!” 

Driving his fingers into her pussy, he began thrusting harder into her ass. “Yes, baby… cum for me. Cum hard, with my cock buried in your ass.” 

“Oh, yes… fuck me, baby. Fuck my ass. Yes… 

Yessss….” 

Her pussy crushed his fingers as the spasms raced through her. The shuddering explosions covered his hand as well as both of their thighs with her fluid. Her screams of ecstasy filled the 91 
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room as she crashed and rolled through the immense orgasm. 

Collapsing onto the bed, she felt him slide out of her, regret tickled along the edges of her mind. 

Rolling her over, he knelt on the bed with one knee on either side of her. She watched as he rammed his hand brutally up and down the length of his spurting cock. He covered her stomach and chest with his cum, before leaning down to cover her mouth with his. 

Lying beside her, he pulled her into his arms. 

“You okay?” 

“Mmm, I don’t think I have ever been this okay in my life.” 

“Thank you, baby.” 

“For what?” 

Crushing her harder into him, he spread tiny kisses over her face. “For giving my first virginal ass.  I  am  very  honoured  to  have  been  given  the pleasure.” 

“Thank you, for making it something so very worth the wait.” Curling into the protectiveness of his side as he relaxed on his back, she ran her fingers down his chest, with the same lazy pace as he traced his fingers along her arm. 

“How soon can you get away for more than a weekend?” 

Even though it was the question that she knew was on both of their minds, it still took her by 92 
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surprise — but only for an instant. “How about next week?” 

“Perfect — come to Pittsburgh.” 

Half an hour on the phone and they had the Amtrak ticket booked. 
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Twelve 





eanine stepped down from the train the J following Saturday, she was so preoccupied with a very obnoxious man getting off at the same time; she didn’t even have a chance to look around. 

“Here, just let me carry that bag for you. It looks kinda heavy.” 

Trying to tug the handle away from the very large man who grasped it with just as much determination, she snarled at him. “Leave it alone. 

Leave me alone! I told you already, I am not interested. I’m meeting someone. So, please, just give me my bag.” 

There at the edge of the platform, they performed a slow-motion tug-of-war with her duffle bag between them. Hearing the stitching start to give way under the strain, she yelled at the stranger. “Let go!” 

The sound of an authoritative voice from 94 
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behind her, filtered through the blood rushing in her ears, startled her. But, she thanked God that there was security at the train station. 

“I don’t think the lady wants your help, buddy. 

Why don’t you just move on?” 

Relieved to be in sole possession of her belongings again, Jeanine adjusted her grip on the handles and headed towards the end of the platform. Without so much as a glance at her rescuer, she mumbled a thanks and nervously moved away. 

“You're welcome, beautiful.” 

Her knees went weak from the sudden rush of relief, as she spun on her heel. “Hey gorgeous.” 

Matt had her in his arms, before she even had time to draw another breath. His warm mouth on hers, washed away all of the tension she’d felt building in her, through the fourteen hours she’d spent cooped up on the train. 

As the bustling crowd of passengers and onlookers thinned around them, he lifted his mouth from hers. “I am so glad you're here.” 

“So am I. I was a little afraid that you wouldn’t be here to meet me. I would have had no idea where to go or what to do.” 

“Are you kidding? We’ve been cooling our heels on this damn platform for the past forty-five minutes.” 

Glancing over her shoulder, she realized that 95 
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Matt’s best friend was there as well. “Hi Gabe. 

How have you been?” 

“Pretty good thanks. I’m glad you're here too, now I won’t have to listen to Matt talkin’ about you coming, all the time.” 

She took in Matt’s happy expression and felt a matching smile fill her face. “Been looking forward to this day, have you?” 

“No more than you have.” Mindless of everyone around them, he lowered his head to cover her lips again. 

“Are you two ever gonna be able to spend more than five minutes without your lips attached?” 

“Only when absolutely necessary,” Matt happily informed his best friend. 

“Are you feeling left out?” Stepping over to him, Jeanine ran her fingers down his cheek and pressed a soft kiss to his lips, before he had a chance to make any kind of comment. 

With a slightly embarrassed look, Gabe bent to lift her bag, turned and called over his shoulder, 

“Let’s get outta here before you two do something that you could get arrested for.” 

Laughing, they followed him out to the car, with their arms around each other. 



The first stop on their way was at Matt’s place of employment. He wanted to show her around and introduce her to some of the people he 96 
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worked with. 

She was surprised with the size of the place, and how modern all of the equipment was. It was larger than any fitness centre she had ever been in. 

The four aerobics rooms, had springy floors, to protect the clients from shin-splints and floor to ceiling mirrors on all the walls. 

Every piece of modern exercise equipment imaginable filled the workout hall. It had to be called a hall, as it was so much larger than any room had the right to be. Even though there were so many large machines, it wasn’t crowded, in the least. In fact the whole place was set up so that there was a feeling of ‘flow’ throughout. 

At the rear of the building were the sauna, hot tub and lap-pool. The mixture of chlorine and cedar assaulted the senses in an amazingly pleasurable way. Even the change/shower rooms were beautiful and modern, as were the massage rooms. Everything about the establishment was warm, modern and inviting. 

Another thing that amazed Jeanine was the fact that everyone seemed to know Matt. From the businessmen, in for a quick lunchtime sprint on the treadmills, to the office staff… they all greeted him warmly and affectionately. 

As they walked out of the office area, after quick introductions, she could swear there were daggers sticking out of her back. Looking quickly 97 











 Jojo Brown 





over her shoulder, she caught a few of the girls turning guiltily away. 

“I don’t think I have a lot of fans with the office staff.” 

Pulling her closer into his side, Matt just chuckled. “Don’t worry about them.” 

“Yeah, they’re just suffering at the claws of the green-eyed monster of jealousy. “ Gabe’s infectious laughter wafted around the room. 

Looking from him to Matt’s cheeky grin, Jeanine felt shock creeping up her spine. “You mean all of them? You’ve had them all?” 

Holding her tighter, Matt’s laughter joined his friend’s. “Not all of them, baby… not quite.” 

After her whirlwind tour of the fitness club, the three of them went out for lunch at a nearby café. 

When they dropped Gabe off at his place, his disappointment was obvious. 

“I think he was planning on coming to your place, Matt.” 

“I don’t really give a shit, what his plans were.” 

Twenty minutes later, they walked into the front door of his condo. It was a lot cleaner than she had imagined it would be, considering there were two single men living there. From the faint smell of lemon, she could tell that a thorough cleaning had been done, very recently. The idea that they had cared enough about her to go to that trouble, put a soft smile on her lips. 
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Giving her a tour of the place as he led her through, he carried her duffel bag to his room. The living room and dining room formed an L around the galley-style kitchen. All of the black leather, chrome and glass gave the place a very masculine, modern feel. 

The dining table’s chrome legs were topped with a clear glass surface. It was empty, except for a slim black ceramic vase, holding one white rose. 

The four chrome chairs, around the table were softened with padded seats of swirling greys and black, flocked material. On the stark white wall in the dining area was a very tasteful black and white photo. The large image, framed in a glossy black frame was of a much younger Matt and one of his children. Sitting, naked on a white carpet, leaning back against a white wall with his knees drawn up, he gazed lovingly down at the equally naked infant cradled against his abdomen and thighs. 

“That’s me and Kevin. He was only about a week old when it was taken.” 

“I think it is one of the most beautiful photos I have ever seen. I love the way all that whiteness around you contrasts with your darkness. And the fact that it’s a black and white photo just adds to the whole effect.” 

“Thanks. I wanted something special to show the bond that I hoped my first-born and I would 99 
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always have. I think it worked.” 

“I think so too.” 

Other black and white’s adorned the walls of the living room. Most of them were of Matt’s children; they gave the room a warm, homey feeling even though there was not an overabundance of them. The minimalist use of pictures spoke volumes of the loving, centred heart of the man at her side. 

Above the black leather corner couch, one particular picture caught her eye. The long, stretched picture was of an unusual streetscape. 

The photographer had caught the movement of the traffic rushing past the night time lit buildings... in the forefront Matt stood in white pants. Barefooted and bare-chested he stood with his arms crossed, staring intently into the cameras lens. The contrast of all the busyness behind his obvious stillness was amazing. 

“Who is the photographer? These are all amazing.” 

“My ex-wife. That’s what she does, she’s a photographer. But, you have all the time in the world to look these over. Right now, I bet you would like to rest and maybe get freshened up.” 

Turning to him, she gave him what she hoped was a very withering look. “Are you trying to say that I don’t look fresh, or that I need a shower?” 

He pulled her to him, with a deep laugh. “Baby, 100 
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I would never say that you looked anything less than perfect. I just know that you’ve had a long trip and figured you might want to chill out for a while, before Ray gets home from work.” 

“You're right, I would.” Snuggled into his side, she let him lead her down the hall and into his bedroom. 
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Thirteen 





ay walked through the door, to find Matt at the desk, going through some bills. “Why are R

you just sitting there, so calm? Isn’t Jeanine supposed to come today? Aren’t you going to meet her train?” 

Looking at him as though he was a little boy on Christmas morning, Matt laughed. “She got in about three hours ago. She’s been asleep in my room for the past hour or so. I don’t think she slept much on the train.” This last sentence was called out to Ray’s back as her rushed down the hall to the door at the end. 

Matt stood, at the living room end of the hall, watching the younger man, as he leaned against the doorjamb, looking in at the vision, which he knew was there. She would probably still be lying on her back, with one arm softly arching on the pillow, above her head. The sheet, which he had covered her with, was more than likely still 102 
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draped down over her stomach, leaving her full breasts on display. Matt found himself wondering if her nipples were still as hard as they had been, the last time he peeked in at her. He knew beyond a shadow of a doubt that the sight of her would have the same affect on Ray as it had on him. 

When Ray turned to rejoin him in the living room, the evidence that he’d been right was clear in his eyes, as well as the front of his jeans. 

Walking back over to the desk, to tidy the papers he’d been working with, Matt chuckled softly to himself. Watching Ray lower himself onto the couch, another chuckle filled his throat. 

“You okay? You need a drink, or anything?” 

Looking up at him with a dazed expression, Ray shook his head slowly. “I didn’t think she’d actually come. It’s all been lots of talk… until now.” 

“Yeah, well, she’s here now. It’s not just talk, anymore.” 

“What do you think? Is she actually gonna go through with it… or was it all talk?” 

“Have to wait and see, but it’s up to her… 

either way. Everything else she said on the computer was fact… including her very talented tongue.” 

Ray followed Matt into the kitchen and asked him whether or not he had talked to Jeanine, about the possibilities that her being there brought to 103 
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light. 

With a hip against the counter, he studied his roommate. “Raymond, do you really think she came all this way, without thinking about those possibilities. I told you and so did she, that this is something she has been thinking about, just as much as we have.” 

“Yeah well if I think about it anymore I’m gonna explode.” 

“Raymond, she’s here… what does that tell you?” 

“That you're gonna get sucked every day. 

You’ve been with her enough to know how she feels… how she tastes… what she looks like when the spasms of orgasm rage through her. What do I have? Words, typed onto the screen of a computer and promises. It’s my fuckin’ turn.” 

“What is she? A ride at the carnival?” 

“No! She’s the woman I’ve been fantasizing about for more than six months. Its time for me to find out whether or not my fantasies are even close to the reality.” 

“Believe me… they don’t come close.” 

“Well, I think it’s time for me to find that out for myself. Don’t you?” 

“I think I will be the one to decide whom I am with and when.” 

Neither of the men had heard Jeanine silently come down the hall. In unison they both turned 104 
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and stared at her. She had her soft blue, satin robe wrapped around her and apparently, that was the only article of clothing she was wearing. Matt saw the two hard peaks of her wonderfully erect nipples, pushing the thin material out. 

Matt crossed the space between them, pulled her into his embrace and kissed her deeply. Her immediate and sensual response to every one of his kisses still amazed him. “Sorry about that, baby. But, you can’t really blame him — he has been patient.” 

“I know — you're right.” 

Turning her away from him, but keeping her in his embrace, he whispered softly against her ear, 

“Baby, let me introduce my roommate — 

Raymond.” 




* * * * 

 

Jeanine lifted her hand to Ray’s face, softly stroked down the hard lines of his cheek. “Mmm, hi hon.” 

She watched him pull a deep breath in and slowly let it out, before his hands circled her waist, pulling her towards him. “Hi sexy.” 

As his hands slid around her, Matt’s moved to soothe down her spine and along her shoulder. 

Raising her face to Ray, she was thrilled to see the lust shining in his eyes as he looked down at her. 

On the tips of her toes, she pressed her body 105 
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against him as her lips closed on his. 

Ray’s arms instantly closed around her, he crushed her to him as his mouth took over, and laid claim to hers. In a rush, her clit swelled, her pussy heated up and her legs began to tremble. 

Ray’s tongue drove into her, tasting and exploring her mouth for the first time. His hands on her back and hair, held her as close as possible to him. The pressure of his immense erection pressed into her leg and sent momentary wings of fear through her. 

He had vowed numerous times to go slow and be a gentle, caring lover and she instinctively knew she could hold him to that. Keeping that promise in mind, she let the excitement of the sensations of this first contact with him wash over her, she pressed harder onto the solidity of the shaft between them. The moan that filled her mouth from his throat told her that he recognized the victory over the inner battle she’d just come through. It also told her that he was just as thrilled, with the feeling of this initial experience. 

Another new awareness of her own sexual hunger filled her, when she felt Matt press close against her back. His hard cock pushed against her ass, as his hands closed on her hips. Pulling her mouth from Ray’s, she turned her head to have her mouth ravenously covered by Matt’s. 

Both men pressed onto her in unison, they 106 
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rocked her gently back and forth between them. 

As Ray’s mouth and tongue reclaimed hers, Matt lowered his to her shoulder. The softness of the robe was pushed gently out of the way; he tenderly sucked and licked along the gentle slope. 

The sensation of being crushed between the two raging erections nearly overwhelmed her. She wanted both of these wonderful men, but another need was pressing in her mind. 

“Guys — slow down,” she gasped, trying her best to get some sort of control over the situation. 

“I want this, just as much — if not more than the two of you, but first I want to take a shower and get freshened up. I’ve had an extremely long day and feel like I’ve got about ten pounds of travelling grime attached to me.” 

The clear disappointment on both of their faces was very endearing as she stepped out of their arms and softly kissed both of them. “Don’t look like that, Ray. You want me to feel comfortable when I come into your arms — don’t you?” 



She gathered her toiletry bag and laid her clothes out on Matt’s bed, before she headed to the bathroom. Matt met her at the door. 

“I think you are driving him insane.” 

“I’m sorry, I don’t mean to.” 

“Don’t be sorry, baby, I know how he feels. 

Neither of us meant for everything to take off like 107 
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that, you are just so damn sexy we can’t resist.” 

“Thank you.” 

“Mmm, I hate to do this but,” pulling her to him, he placed a soft kiss on the tip of her nose. “I have to go out for a bit. I should have gone earlier, but I didn’t want you to wake up, in an empty house and not know where I was. I won’t be long, and Raymond’s here if you need anything. I am sure he can think of some way to keep you entertained.” 

“Oh, I’m sure we’ll manage while you're gone.” 

“Hmm, I’m sure you will.” Chuckling his way down the hall, he left her to enjoy a slow, luxurious shower. 

She noticed that they’d purchased the type of soap she had mentioned one time that she preferred. There was also a supply of her favourite shampoo, conditioner and body wash in the shower. There on the counter by the sink was a bottle of her kind of lotion. 

Stepping into the warm spray, she smiled to herself,  Wow, they thought of everything. 
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Fourteen 





bout forty-five minutes later, Jeanine pulled the door open and stepped out of the steamy A

bathroom, feeling fresher and lighter than she had since she got onto the train. Jeanine found Ray in the hall. “Have you just been standing here waiting, all this time?” 

“No, but I  was in my room listening to you moving around in there and picturing you standing naked, under the fine mist of the shower.” 

“I see you changed while I was in there, too. I’m glad — shorts are much easier to get into than your mechanic’s uniform.” 

In one fluid motion he took her toiletry bag from her, threw it through the door onto Matt’s bed and pulled her into his arms. His hands down her back as he pulled the short robe up and filled his hands with her naked ass. Pulling her to him, he held her captive and filled her mouth with his tongue. His hips thrust and ground his erection 109 
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against her. 

All the conversations they’d had over the Internet raced through her mind as she felt herself melt into his arms. The idea that a twenty-one year old man could get her this turned on, this fast, astounded her. She knew every inch of Matt’s body intimately and was desperate to get to know Ray’s in the same way. 

When the pressure of his mouth left hers, she moaned in disappointment. 

“Let me see you.” 

She didn’t even have a single thought of refusal, as his hands pulled the slippery tie at her waist, open. A slight shiver ran through her as the softness of the robe, fluttered to the floor at her feet. Watching his eyes, as he looked at her for the first time, she looked for some sign of regret, something that would tell her that he had built her up to be more than she truly was — but it never came. All she saw in his expression was admiration and lust. He wanted her just as much now that she was standing right in front of him, totally exposed, as he had when she was nothing more than a fantasy. That thought thrilled her, more than any other. 

Her hands slid, easily into the front of his shorts and pushed them to join her robe on the carpet. 

Wrapping her hand around his stiff, pulsing cock, she gulped in anticipation of what something so 110 
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massive would feel like in her. 

His fingers closed around her wrists, he stepped out of her grasp, “Come with me — I have a promise to keep.” 

Not really sure what he could be talking about, she let him lead her into the bedroom across from Matt’s. He led her to the side of the bed and motioned for her to get onto it. “On all fours, baby.” 

The realization of what the promise was that he was about to fulfill, sent a heavy crash of excitement to her clit. Crawling onto the middle of the bed, with what she hoped was a very seductive sway of her hips, she looked back at her young, beautiful, black lover and knew that she was about to experience another first. 

Quickly getting himself settled between her splayed legs, he slowly stroked his fingers over her ass and ready pussy. As his long fingers pressed into her wetness, she closed hers eyes, lowered her head onto the soft mattress and let a contented moan float up her throat. 

The feel of his tongue on her, set her on fire. 

“Oh my God, Ray, that feels so good.” 

The tip of his tongue traced across the tightness of her anus, as his fingers circled and rubbed her clit. Slowly his tongue circled her tight puckered hole — teasing it — gently probing onto it. His strong hand pressed her cheeks farther apart, 111 
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giving him easier access as his tongue darted into her ass. 

The slow pressure of his wet tongue pressing into the ring of tight muscles dragged low, throaty moans from her. She could feel the first, soft tremors course through her as his fingers returned to gently pinch and graze her clit. She felt the wetness from his tongue on her ass and her own liquid running over her and was delighted with the way it felt. 

With the slightest of adjustments he switched his tongue and fingers. As his long tongue slid up and down her slit, twirling over her clit and burrowing into her from behind, his fingers played across the entrance of her ass. Forcing his tongue into her hot pussy, he pressed one finger into her ass at the same time. 

Sucking her hard clit into his mouth, he mirrored the action of his finger in her tight ass, with his lips. Her hips rocked against his face and fingers. 

“Oh fuck, Ray — I’m gonna cum.” 

He covered her entire pussy with his mouth, he moaned against her, as he slid another finger into her. Closing his lips around her clit again he sucked harder, in and out as though it was a miniature cock. The sensation was too much for Jeanine to hold back any longer. 

Her fists clutched at the white sheet under 112 
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them, she cried his name out and felt her muscles tighten and press down. The sudden rush of fluid had to have soaked his face, as she felt it running down her. Pushing up onto her hands, she looked down at him. His face was soaked with her cum; she knew he had to have swallowed some of her hot fluid. The look in his eyes told her that he had loved it. 

His soft whisper washed over her thudding folds as he told her, “I could lick this sweet pussy all day long. You taste like heaven, baby.” 

“I want to taste you too, Ray.” Her voice trembled with the aftershocks his tongue and fingers sent through her. 

Pulling his fingers out of their clenching confinement, he slowly licked up from her clit to her asshole and knelt on the bed. “Turn around, baby. Suck this cock.” 

She felt her well-manipulated pussy and ass dripping and softly clenching as she spun around. 

Standing on her knees, she pressed into him, kissed him deeply, the taste of her orgasm on his tongue was incredible. His extremely long, hard shaft bounced impatiently against her pussy. The temptation to simply reach down and insert it’s tip into her was intense. But, the need to taste him was stronger and she kissed and licked her way down him to the base of it, as he lay back on the bed. 
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Her tongue darted out, slowly sliding all along his hot shaft, up and down, slowly she sucked and licked the length of the throbbing vein. Her tongue danced back down to his balls and across the full sac, she heard his deep moan and looked up. He watched every move she made. His eyes looked as though they were two fires, burning in the night. 

Carefully, she sucked one ball at a time into her mouth; her tongue ran all over it. The soft, rhythmic movement inside the warm sac told her that his own release was close. The build up of so long living, in their own fantasies had made them both more than ready to cum, hard and fast. 

Pressing her tongue between his balls, she spread them apart, teasing the sweet spot there, before her tongue made the slow tortuous trip back up the shaft, to the engorged head. 

She looked up into his eyes again as he brushed her hair aside and whispered, “You are so fuckin’ 

sweet. I love the way you touch me.” 

Her gaze held his as she ran her tongue all around the ridge of his cock head and over the dripping slit. Her first taste of him against her tongue was wonderful. The slightly salty, muskiness of him only made her want to taste more. 

Opening her mouth wider, she sucked him in and lowered her mouth onto him as far as she could. With his hands in her hair, she drove up 114 
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and down on his cock. Every time it hit the back of her throat, she let the muscles relax and open, inviting him ever deeper. 

His hips thrust into her mouth as his moans grew louder and louder. “Oh fuck, baby. I’m gonna cum, baby — suck harder — yesss — oh, fuck, yesssssssss!” 

She swallowed as fast as she could, as spurt after spurt filled her mouth. Even though she gulped down what seemed like a gallon of his thick juice, she wasn’t able to keep some of it from running over her chin. She slowly sucked to the tip of him and slipped her mouth from him. She slid a finger through the wetness on her chin and licked it clean. 

Ray pulled her down to lay pressed into his side, he covered her mouth with his again, before looking into her eyes. “We taste incredible together,” he whispered. 

“Yes, we certainly do.” 

She cuddled into him for a few minutes, before a slight chill ran up her. “I think I should go get dressed.” 

“I’d rather you stayed right here, just the way you are. I’ll keep you warm.” 

“I know, but Matt’ll be home soon, and I would much rather greet him with some clothes on.” 

“I bet he prefers you just like this, too.” 

“You're right — I do.” 
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Jeanine turned to see him leaning against the door, with a very soft, sultry smile on his lips. 

“Hey gorgeous. How long have you been standing there?” 

“Long enough to enjoy one of the best shows the world has to offer,” he breathed She pressed a quick kiss onto Ray’s lips, got up from the bed and slowly walked naked across the room, without a single thought of embarrassment. 

She stopped in front of Matt, stood on tiptoe and pressed the same sort of kiss to his lips, before ducking through the door to cross the hall and get dressed. 
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Fifteen 





he nightclub they took her to, after a quiet meal, was alive with writhing bodies, flashing Tlights and booming music. 

Jeanine sat at the small table between the two men; sipping her fruity drink, she looked around nervously. Everyone here was a lot younger than her — this was clearly more Ray’s scene than hers or Matt’s, but she was willing to give it a go. At least most of the partiers were too busy with their own good time, to pay her much notice. The idea of what people would think of her if they knew the truth behind her visit still worried her. 

Matt’s arm was around her, on the back of her chair. The reassurance of his fingers as they gently massaged her shoulder, kept the nervous impulse to run, at bay. The pressure on her bare leg, from the other side, was a different matter. Ray’s fingers slowly traced small circles on her skin — 

slowly his hand rose beneath the hem of her skirt. 
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As much as Matt was giving her the calming protection of his loose embrace — Ray was setting her on fire. One part of her wanted to relax and enjoy the act of some people-watching; the other wanted to find a dark, quiet corner to balance on one foot while the opposite leg wrapped around a man as he drove his hard cock into her, trapped against the wall. The battle between her two sides was brought to an abrupt end when Matt got to his feet. 

“Lets show these young kids how it’s done.” 

Being led onto the dance floor, she laughed as he twirled her into his arms. The slow music cascaded over them as the crowd thinned, leaving tight groups of swaying lovers, being watched by the panting, sweaty majority. 

With his hand flat against her tailbone, Matt moved her around the rest of the dancers, with a practiced kind of agility. Anyone looking on may have thought that they had been dancing together for years, just as they had in Buffalo. Their hips ground together in unison, to the rhythm of the drums. Their mouths were mere inches apart as they shared some of the sweetest breaths known. 

His fingers twined into her hair, he bent Jeanine backwards in a sweeping arc, before pulling her up again to crush her against his chest. 

She could feel his cock swell against her tightly pressed stomach. The feel of the beat as it pulsed 118 
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through her, from the large speakers, matched her own inner pulse as it quickened and pounded. She knew for a fact that if they were somewhere, with fewer onlookers, they would perform this dance and many others vertical, as well as horizontal, completely void of clothes. 

As the song lilted to an end, Matt closed his mouth on hers whispering softly, “Damn girl, you feel way to good in my arms to have all these clothes on.” 

As they made their way back to the table she noticed that numerous people were staring at them. They were obviously talking about what they had just seen. In fact, she heard a few of the comments being made as they passed. 

 Why are all the really decent black men always wrapped around women like her? 

 Who the hell does she think she is, coming in here with two of our men on her arm? 

 … sick of white bitches pushing their way into our world. 

 … nothin’ special, why the fuck are they both fawning over her? 



“The next dance is mine.” Ray was clearly ready to jump out onto the dance floor as soon as she lowered into the seat beside him. A very beautiful young lady, around his age suddenly appeared at the table. 

“Hey Ray, wanna dance?” 
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“Yeah, I do — but I promised the next one to Jeanine, here — sorry Mandy.” 

“Its okay Ray,” Jeanine urged. “Go dance, I’m more than happy to just sit here for a while.” 

“No, if you're happy to just watch, so am I.” 

Mandy slammed both of her fists onto her barely covered hips, the action forcing her large breasts to nearly tear the thin shiny material of her handkerchief of a top. “Are you seriously saying you’d rather sit here with Kevin’s old man and his bitch, than dance with me? Fuck, we are all so sick of all the men going after white whores, who probably don’t even know how to keep a man happy.” 

Both men were instantly on their feet. 

“If you or any of your little friends ever disrespect her again, you’ll find yourself minus a few teeth!” Ray’s eyes were on fire with barely controlled anger. 

“Raymond — sit — down!” Each one of Matt’s words was separate and extremely forced. He clearly was having just as hard a time to control his temper; he was just doing a better job of it than Ray. 

Jeanine didn’t move a muscle, except her eyes. 

They repeatedly scanned the growing crowd gathered around their table. Most of them obviously hoped for a fight, merely for entertainment sake, but a few of them had the 120 











 Boundaries 





same expression of hatred in their eyes. Somehow, without ever meeting any of them, she had offended a great many people here. 

The tip of her tongue ran over very parched lips, she swallowed hard and got to her feet. With a hand on Ray’s arm, she pulled him out of his glaring match with all comers. “I think I have had enough loud music and crowds for one night.” 

She turned to Matt, looked into the red-hot anger in his eyes and swallowed again. “Let’s just go someplace quieter, please.” 

Mandy sneered at her as she turned to walk away. “Yeah, that’s right you better leave. This is our place and the likes of you are not welcome here. I don’t know where you came from, but you should go crawl back in your fuckin’ hole and soon.” 

With a shaky hand on Ray’s arm to still him, Jeanine took a step towards the young woman. “I really don’t know what it is that you think I have done to offend you, or any of you, but I’m a friend of Matt’s. I’m here on vacation and he and Ray wanted to show me around. Somehow they thought that I would enjoy seeing the nightlife that your city has to offer. I’m sure Ray thought that his friends would have been as friendly and welcoming as he has been, sadly he was clearly mistaken in his judgement of you. Maybe he didn’t know any of you as well as he thought he 121 
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did. Maybe he gave you more credit than you really deserved, because he was unable to see the truth through eyes that were blinded, by love for his friends. That is something that you will all have to work out for yourselves at a later time. But I do hope that my visit hasn’t caused an irreparable rift in any close ties. Just know that any people I hear of, that are planning to visit your fair city, will not be advised to frequent this particular establishment. I’m sorry that you didn’t have enough excitement in your lives to keep you entertained, without needing to disrupt someone’s vacation. But, that is something you are all going to have to work out for yourselves.” 

With that, she turned her back on the speechless crowd and walked smoothly, head held high, to the exit. Slipping past her, Matt held the door open for her to step out into the cool night air. The instant the coolness hit her — she began to tremble, uncontrollably. Matt gathered her into his protective embrace, kissed her hair and whispered, “Way to go, beautiful.” 

“That was incredible. I’ve never seen that bunch at a loss for words. I was ready to start knockin’ some heads together and you just put 

‘em all in their places, without even raising your voice. You were just incredible.” 

Really looking at Jeanine, for the first time since bouncing out of the club, Ray froze and reached 122 











 Boundaries 





out to pull her from Matt’s arms. “Oh shit, Jeanine, I’m sorry. I should have known you were terrified. 

It’s just that you handled it all so perfectly.” He held her closely and rubbed his hands up and down her back as though he was trying to force the trembles out of her. 

The bang of the door they’d just come through, made them all jump. Stepping back, Jeanine looked between the human fortress of Matt and Ray’s close shoulders. Mandy strode towards them. “Shit. Let’s just go — please.” 

Linking her arm though Matt’s she headed towards the car. 

“Hey, just a second. I just want to talk to you.” 

Ray stopped in mid step, turned and Ray told Jeanine and Matt to keep going. “What the hell do you want, Mandy?” 

“Not you, Ray. Her — I wanna talk to her.” 

Jeanine squeezed Matt’s jacket sleeve in her fist, stopped and slowly turned on shaky legs. Facing the younger woman, she never uttered a sound. 

She simply waited to hear whatever was about to come next. 

Mandy brushed huffily past Ray, stepped up to Jeanine and seemed to wilt, like a flower left too long without water. “I wanted to apologize. I just got dumped, for a white bit… girl. I guess I kinda took my anger out on you. It’s just that, well, you waltzed in with two of the most sought after men 123 
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and sat there all cozy with both of them. Then — 

when I finally worked up the nerve to ask Ray to dance and he said that he would prefer to dance with you, I just sorta lost it. I guess I could have handled the situation with a bit more class. I hope you enjoy your stay here in Pittsburgh, and don’t worry, not everyone here is as brash as we were tonight.” 

When Jeanine still didn’t say a word, she cautiously stepped back and turned. “I guess that’s about it.” 

Watching her turn back towards the club, Jeanine called out to her. “Mandy. Thank you.” 

The three of them stood there on the deserted sidewalk, and watched as her shimmering silhouette disappeared into the brightness of the door, before anyone said a word. 

“That took guts,” Ray commented, quietly. “I always did like that girl.” 

“Well, go after her,” Jeanine smiled. “She is obviously more than ready, willing and waiting.” 

“Here.” Matt tossed him the keys to his car. 

“We’ll catch a cab. Go enjoy yourself.” 

“You sure?” he looked so intently into Jeanine’s eyes she could almost feel him touch her. 

“Yes, don’t close the window of opportunity just because I’m here. I’m not leaving right away 

— we’ll have time together, soon enough.” 
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Sixteen 





tirring sleepily beside Matt, Jeanine opened her eyes to find him watching her. “Good S

morning.” 

“Good morning beautiful. Did you sleep well?” 

“Better than I have in a long time, thanks to you.” 

Matt pulled her to him, as he turned her onto her side. He curled his long form around her, 

‘spooning’ in the soft morning light. “What did I do, baby? I just let you sleep.” 

“You made me feel welcome and safe as well as making sure I was totally exhausted, before you let me go to sleep.” Her laughter floated around the room, bounced off the cream walls and dark furnishings. 

“You’ll never have a night that you don’t know you are safe and cared for, as long as I’m here. I promise that I’ll protect you no matter what.” 

She wriggled around to face him and smiled up 125 
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into his warm eyes. “I love your promises. I especially love that fact that I know I can count on them to be made into reality.” 

His large hand stroked the bed-messed hair from her brow, he placed a soft kiss there. “We have about a half an hour, before we have to get up and ready to go, any ideas how we can fill the time?” 

“I can think of absolutely wonderful ways to fill the time, but — are we going somewhere?” 

“I have a surprise in store for you.” 

She ran her fingers down his sleep warmed skin and softly stroked the tips of them along the length of his ready shaft. “Do I get any hints as to where we might be going?” 

“One — I’ll make sure you like it.” 

“Baby,” her fingers closed around his hardness. 

“I always like the places you take me.” 

Rolling onto his back, he pulled her over on top of him. Her knees instantly slid up the sides of him, she sat straddling his muscular abdomen, his hard cock lay sandwiched between them. His hands captured her breasts and gently pulled them down to his mouth. She hovered above him, balanced on her hands. “ I love the way you touch me, especially the way you treat my nipples.” 

Lifting off him, being careful to not pull her breasts away, she reached beneath her and guided his cock to her pussy. In one fluid motion, she slid 126 
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down onto its mass, her breath still caught as the size of it filled her. 

His fingers dug into the round globes of her ass as she slid her wet pussy up and down the length of him. His mouth vibrated soft, throaty moans onto the sensitive flesh of her nipple, as his hips joined hers in the age-old dance. 

The pressure on her hard clit as it hit the hardness of his pelvic bone, sent electric charges raging through her. Her hips rotated slightly, she pressed down harder onto him, and she held him inside of her. The fullness of him completely inside her pussy for the first time was an amazing sensation. She felt more stretched than she could have ever thought possible. The idea that her use of the dildo had been more than worth it, ran through her mind, not for the first time. 

His hands closed on her hips in a vice-like grip. 

“Don’t move. Oh fuck, baby, don’t move. I want to stay right here, with your tight pussy totally covering my cock. Oh God, baby, you never cease to amaze me.” 

Without the slightest motion of his hips, he contracted the muscles attached to the base of his cock; it shifted and bounced softly, deep inside her. The sensation overwhelmed Jeanine and her own deep muscles responded immediately. 

Clenching tightly and releasing repeatedly, her pussy soaked his cock in thick, hot cream. She sat 127 
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up, impaled on his cock. Her back arched with the force of the orgasm, as her hips rocked back and forth. Never lifting from his pelvic bone, she pushed his cock deeper, as the explosions shook her body. 

Softly, on the wings of a butterfly, she came back into herself, to feel his hips slowly rocking in the same rhythm hers had been. Her eyes fluttered open to look down and find him watching her, with a look in his eyes of such intensity she knew she was about to be filled to overflowing, with his own explosion. His hands on her hips were like twin jackhammers as he lifted her and drove her back down onto him. 

Her hands pressed onto his chest. She road him as hard and as fast as she could. Pulling down on the tops of her hipbones, he bucked hard into her, as she watched his eyes close and his head crush the pillow under it. The heat and force of his eruption, against her stretched walls, tore a scream from her throat. 




* * * * 

 

The work out suit he gave her to wear, was not something she would have ever chosen for herself. 

When he’d suggested that she wear a g-string and not to worry about a bra, she really started to wonder where it was he was taking her. 
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Appraising her reflection in the floor to ceiling mirror of the change room at his fitness club, she decided that she didn’t look all that bad, for a forty-two year old. 

The white tank top was the sort with the built in ‘shelf bra’, so his reasons behind the lack of bra was clear as soon as she pulled it out of the plastic wrapper. The black shorts on the other hand, didn’t reveal the necessity of a g-string until she had them on. “I suppose these are what are known as ‘booty shorts’,” she laughed as she turned to view the rear of her reflection. 

The bottoms of her round ass cheeks were at least an inch below the hem of the miniscule shorts. No matter how she tugged and tried to readjust it, the material would not cover all of her. 

Throwing her hands up in surrender, she slipped her feet into the white socks and sneakers before heading out the door. 

“You look fantastic.” Matt waited for her, in shorts and tank that matched hers; the only difference was, his shorts actually covered all of his parts. 

“I hope there aren’t too many people, in here, right now, I feel rather exposed in this.” 

“We’re the only ones here. The place is closed this morning. I got permission to use it from my boss, just so you wouldn’t feel as though anyone was watching you, or judging you. This way you 129 











 Jojo Brown 





and I can enjoy the peacefulness and each other for a couple of hours.” 

“You are definitely the most thoughtful man I have ever met.” 

Three quarters of an hour later, he was showing her the right way to use one of the machines. His legs were spread exceptionally wide as he flexed his muscles to pull the padded metal bars in with the powerfully large muscles in his thighs. She leaned against the treadmill across from him and watched, appreciatively. “I think I really like that particular machine.” 

As he let the muscles relax, the machine automatically pulled his legs open again. “Oh yeah, why is that, baby?” 

“Well,” moving to kneel between his straining thighs, she stroked her fingers up the insides of his solid muscles. “It certainly puts you into a very inviting position.” 

“Yes, it does. Just imagine the fun I could have if it were you sitting here instead of me.” 

“Mmm, I am so glad our minds work so perfectly in sync with each other.” 

Within moments he had himself disengaged from the apparatus. Matt quickly relieved her of the shorts and panties, she so desperately wanted out of. He held her hand, as he assisted her in getting settled onto the seat, he’d just vacated. 

As hard as she pressed, she could not bring her 130 
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legs even an inch together. “Is it supposed to be this hard to do?” 

“If I had intended for you to be able to close your legs, I would have lessened the weight. It’s set for me, so I don’t expect you to be able to move it at all, and that my love, is just the way I wanted it.” 

It was now his turn to kneel between her splayed legs. He pressed his hands to her stomach, 

“Now lean back against the backrest and just enjoy your first experience on the equipment that I use every day.” 

His tongue left a wet path, as he traced it over her upper thighs and across the top of her spread pussy lips. Jeanine gripped the thin padding under her, held on and watched Matt move his mouth from one soft, pale thigh to the other. The sight of his chocolate coloured face against the creaminess of her thigh was mesmerizing, especially in the glaring brightness of the bank of overhead fluorescent lights. Her mind still floated softly along in a hot fudge sundae dream, when his tongue delved into her hot core. 

“Matt, oh my God,” she gasped as her hands flew to grasp the metal rods that held her legs splayed impossibly wide. The position, mixed with the solidity of the machine, which held her in place sent Jeanine’s body crashing through tidal waves of ecstasy so quickly, even Matt was 131 
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shocked. 

“Holy shit, that was fast, baby. I love it when you cum in my mouth like that.” With a speed that astounded her, Matt rose to stand on his knees. He pressed the spongy head of his rigid cock against her pulsating entrance and reached under her to grasp the bench. “If I’d known the kind of effect one of these machines would have on you, I’d have taken you to a fitness centre, a hell of a lot sooner.” 

“Shut up and fuck me, Matt.” She was so far beyond the point of wanting or needing words or explanations, the demand shocked even her, but only momentarily. 

Using the solid machine as leverage, he drove into her pussy with amazing speed and power. 

With the rods that trapped her legs, gripped firmly in her fists, she met his savage thrusts with her own. They drove each other to screaming release under the humming lights before collapsing in sweaty exhaustion. 

The pool at the back of the centre cleansed them of their shining film of sweat as well as the other bodily fluids. They sluiced through the warm depths; playfully they chased and splashed each other. The workout suits laid forgotten on the deck, soaked from the vigorous splashes. 

Capturing her slippery form, Matt held her close. “I am never going to see this place the same 132 
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way again. Work is definitely going to be a lot more interesting now.” 

“I just hope you can concentrate on the job at hand, when you see some cute little thing using that machine,” Jeanine teased, as she wriggled against him. 

“It’ll be hard,” he admitted. “But, I’m sure I’ll be able to handle it. After all, who ever it is, it won’t  be  you.  As  much  as  I  would  love  to  stay right here like this for the rest of the day, we better get going. The boss’ll be here soon.” 
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Seventeen 





here was still no sign of Ray when they arrived back at the condo. Even though they Thad been out all day, driving around, window-shopping in the malls, walking through some beautiful parks and stopping for an early supper in a little ‘ma and pa’ Italian restaurant; he was still not home. 

“Well, from the looks of it, Ray and Mandy sorted out their differences,” Matt told her as he walked back into the living room after checking the bedrooms. “Do you want anything? A drink or snack?” 

She sat in the corner of the couch, with her feet pulled up under her and held a hand out to him. 

“Just your company.” 

Lying back on the length of the couch, Matt snuggled her into the front of him and they watched an old movie on TV. Every commercial break went unseen as they used the two and a half 134 
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minutes to focus on each other. Jeanine was sure she had never been so thoroughly kissed, in her life. 

As the movie started again after one such break, she leaned on her elbow to look into his sparkling eyes, “I will never, ever complain about all the commercial breaks they put into good movies again. Now, I know what they’re put in there for.” 

As the final credits for the movie ran, they peeled themselves off the couch and Matt pressed the button on the remote. The room was shrouded in darkness, the only light they’d had was the television screen. With her hand securely wrapped in his, he led Jeanine down the hall to his bedroom, without turning a single light on. Once in the room, he switched the small lamp beside his bed on, a soft, rosy glow fell throughout the space. 

As he straightened, he pulled Jeanine to him. 

He covered her mouth with his and worked his hands into her shirt. Their hands flew over each other as the floor once again, became littered with their clothes. Pressed together in the middle of his big bed, they explored each other’s bodies with hands, mouths and tongues. Jeanine couldn’t remember ever wanting to intimately touch a man in so many places as she did with Matt. Even the inside of his elbow, seemed to be a very sensual spot. 

His tongue on the wet folds of her pussy, sent 135 
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amazing thrills through her, so that there was no way she could stem the flow of loud moans and throaty words of encouragement. Holding his head between her hands, as the strong aftershocks of a wonderfully explosive orgasm washed over her, she whispered, “I need to taste you. Let me suck on your big, black cock, baby. Let me give you the same thrills you send coursing through me.” 

He settled back against the pillows and opened his legs, as they traded positions, giving her full and complete access to his cock and balls. 

She slid her tongue around the head, down the long dark shaft and over the soft sac. She was thrilled to hear his softly whispered words. 

“That’s it, baby. Taste every inch of me. I love the way you suck me, your mouth is so warm, so wet. 

Oh, fuck, yes baby, suck the head.” 

His hands were on her head, holding her hair back so that they could look into each other’s eyes as she forced her mouth down onto his hardness, as far as she could. She had spent a lot of time with the dildo back home, training herself to let her throat muscles relax around the mass. Now she was able to take him into her throat and swallow more than half of his eleven and a half inches. 

His grip tightened in her hair and she looked up at him. “Do you still want both us of, baby? Do 136 
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you still want to me and Ray pleasing you?” 

She slid her mouth off him and gulped an affirmative, before slamming down onto him again. 

From the strangled moan that burst from his throat, she knew it was a living hell to get the next question out. “At the same time?” 

Not willing to let his cock free again, she simply moaned her answer against him. The next instant, she tensed — but only briefly. Matt’s hands were in her hair, as he gently guided her up and down his shaft. He stroked her hair back, giving him good access to watch her reaction. Ray’s hands were on her ass, the familiar feel of them soothed over the roundness, gently pressed the globes apart. 

Her back arched; her knees spread further apart. First, Ray’s finger’s and then his tongue slid down her ass. She could feel her wetness as it gathered and spilt, as the two of them worked her over. Matt’s cock buried in her throat and Ray’s tongue and fingers taking her from behind.  Did it get any better than this? 

Ray’s tongue pressed against her super hard clit. He swirled it madly and sent fresh explosions through her. His tongue drove deeply into her pussy, she felt him press against her heat, as he licked the deep inner walls of her sex. She had always enjoyed being eaten, but never as much as 137 
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she did with these two, they were absolute experts. 

Her deep moans vibrated Matt’s cock, held deeply in her mouth, as she pumped her head on him and her pussy against Ray’s face. The sensation of Ray’s tongue sliding up to her asshole sent her mouth even faster up and down Matt’s cock. His dark fingers filled her hungry, dripping pussy at the same tempo as the dark cock filled her throat. 

The briefest sense of abandonment ran through her as Ray switched position. His lips engulfed her thrumming clit. First one and then two fingers probed into her ready ass. The moans that crashed onto Matt’s shaft deepened and increased as she felt the harsh tremors fill her. Ray’s tongue filled her pussy again as he added a third finger into the tightly pulsating ring of muscle. She tore her mouth from Matt, and screamed, as the intensity of climax catapulted her through the stars. 

Through the crashing waves of rushing blood in her ears, she heard Matt urge Ray on. “Give it to her Ray, keep it up. Make her cum, harder than she ever has.” 

When her body screamed to collapse, Matt pulled her up. “Turn around baby, sit on my cock. 

Ride me, baby. Fuck this big, black cock and suck Ray at the same time.” 

Post-climax tremors continued to rock her, as 138 











 Boundaries 





she lowered her extremely swollen pussy onto Matt’s massive cock. Her hips bucked and twisted as the pressure of its mass threatened to send her over the edge again. He held tightly onto her, and thrust his hips up and down as she leaned forward to grasp Ray’s thirteen inches of hard, black cock. 

For countless minutes, perhaps hours, two enormous cocks blissfully filled her. She felt stretched to the furthest possible extreme at both ends. Both men were soaked in her fluids, as they pushed her to one explosion after another. 

Ray leaned forward, to run his large hands over her bucking ass. “I want this ass. I want to fill it and stretch it deeper than it has ever been stretched.” 

Matt’s strong hands pressed hands into her hips to still her. He pushed her up and off his cock. 

“Fuck yes, Ray take her sweet ass, you’ll never believe how tight she is.” 

With Matt on his knees beside her, his hands all over her body, she felt Ray position himself once again behind her. The hard head of his cock slid easily into her wet pussy. His cock was not as big around as Matt’s but it was a hell of a lot longer. 

She reached between their thighs, and grasped the two inches still protruding when she felt him in as deep as he could possibly get. She rocked back and forth on her hands and knees. Her movement 139 
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drove the depth of her heat as far as possible onto him. His cock was like a thick, steel rod in her. 

Her cries of untapped need filled the air as Ray pulled his cock out and pressed it against her asshole. His cock, wet with her cum slid in, an inch or so. Her asshole stretched around him, the same slight burn was there again, but not as intense now. With slow precision, he worked the shaft into her. In an inch, back out to the tip, back in a bit further. As soon as she felt the hot need, overwhelm the discomfort, her hips joined in with the slowly rocking motion. Leaning down onto her, he wrapped his arms around her waist and gave one final mighty thrust. 

“It’s in, baby,” he whispered against her sweat sheened skin. “This young, black cock owns your ass now. You’ll never be the same, from now on you’re gonna be craving the feel of this long cock in your ass.” 

Not giving a shit about ‘from now on’, Jeanine cried out, “Fuck me Ray, I don’t want you to just fill me, I want to feel you fucking me. Please, baby 

— fuck my tight ass.” 

She could hear the suction, as his cock slid in and out of her stretched ass, when he started to slowly drill into her. Her spine arched up and down, her ass slid smoothly along the length of his cock. 

Rays knees spread wider between her own, 140 
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forcing hers out, further than she would have thought possible. Then a whole new sensation washed over her. 

Matt slid up the bed, under the two of them. 

As his face came to a halt below hers, he pulled her mouth down to his. The pressure of his cock against her pussy told her what his intention was. 

“Trust me?” he asked against her mouth. 

“Yes, baby. I know you won’t hurt me,” she gasped. 

The two men worked in tandem. Her hips flew up and down between them. As Ray filled her ass to capacity, Matt pulled out and the same in reverse, on her down sweep. The heat and intensity built in all three of them until there was no stopping the eruption. Ray was the first to tense, as his sac emptied into Jeanine’s tight ass. 

The rhythmic pulsing through the thin membrane that separated them, set Matt off and Jeanine followed, right on his heels. 

They all tumbled to the side. The two men held her between them as her heart struggled to slow to a normal pace. Matt ran his fingers down the side of her face and kissed the tip of her nose. “You are incredible. Are you okay?” 

“Mmm, I’m wonderful.” 

“You can say that again,” Ray whispered into her hair. 

The pad of Matt’s thumb traced over her lips as 141 
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he looked deeply into her eyes. “I know I’ve said this before but you are definitely the sexiest woman I have ever met.” 

“Well, I don’t know about the sexiest, but I am definitely the most sexually fulfilled woman in the world, right now.” Her words were soft and slightly muffled as the sleep of pure exhaustion took her, beyond the realm of reality. 

The last thing she heard was Ray’s soft whisper behind her. “I didn’t think you would really come down here, or be willing to go through with this 

— but I am so much more than happy, that you are here.” 
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Eighteen 





he next two weeks were filled with numerous sweaty, sexual encounters. Jeanine spent Tevery night wrapped in the protective circle of Matt’s arms. Her heart soared whenever he gave her the slightest kiss and she looked forward to their time in the bed, the shower or on the couch, more and more every day. 

She and Ray had their own time together, alone, as well. They were together four times those two weeks and the two men shared her twice more. 

But, Ray seemed to be pulling away. He was spending more time out with his friends. She had the opportunity to ask him about it one night after they’d had sex, while Matt was at work. 

“Is everything okay Ray?” 

Stroking his hand down her naked back, as she lay curled onto his chest, the smile he must be wearing was obvious in his voice. “Never been better, baby. Why do you ask?” 
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“You’ve just seemed to be getting kind of busy lately.” 

“Are you feeling unwanted or unappreciated?” 

“Not at all. I was just concerned, that’s all.” 

“Honestly, I’ve been spending a lot of time with Mandy. I think you may have been right about her. I might have been overlooking something wonderful that was right in front of my nose.” 

Rising onto an elbow, Jeanine looked into his shining eyes and knew instinctively that the excitement she saw there, was not only from the great sex they had just enjoyed. “Be smart Ray. 

Don’t close a door, until you have investigated all the possibilities that the room holds. There is not much in this world that I want more, than to see you happily involved with a sexy woman, who knows how wonderful you are.” 

Pulling her down to kiss her mouth, he whispered softly, “Thank you.” 



Coming out of the bedroom, the next morning, she could hear Matt talking heatedly to someone. 

The fact that when he paused to listen, there was no other voice in the room told her that he must be arguing with someone on the phone. 



“Yes, I know I was supposed to have them.” 

“Damn it woman, I already explained that to you.” 
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“No, that’s not what I said.” 

“Yes, I do want to see them.” 

“That’s not fair.” 

“Yes. I know it’s been three weeks — I do own a calendar, you know.” 

“I told you, I’ll take them for the day, but there is no room for them to spend the night. You’re the one who made the decision that those arrangements were not fuckin’ good enough.” 

“Yes, she is still here.” 

“No, I don’t know how long she’ll be staying, but I hope it’s for a hell of a long time.” 

“I never said that was why I didn’t take the kids.” 

“Do whatever you like.” 



Jeanine heard the phone hit its cradle, with a crash. Not willing to let him know that she’d overheard his conversation with his ex-wife, she slipped silently back up the hall to his bedroom. 

Absently fluffy the pillows for the third time, her mind raced.  Is it my fault that he didn’t have his scheduled visit with his kids? Is he ashamed of me? 

 Does he want to keep me a secret from them? Is it because they might be able to tell, just by looking that there is something going on between Ray and me? 

 What the hell am I even doing here? I should be at home 

 — in Canada, with my own family. This slip into the world of fantasy has been great, but maybe its time to face reality again. What exactly is ‘reality’ now? Can I 145 
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 really just walk away? From Matt? From Ray? Maybe that is precisely what I have to do, for Matt’s sake. Ray is well on his way to absolute happiness; doesn’t Matt deserve the same chance? But, is that chance with me 

 — or am I getting in the way of it? 

Sitting on the edge of the bed, she stared at the open door, willing Matt to walk through it and pull her into his arms. Hot tears of frustration coursed down her cheeks, unnoticed. One word of reassurance from him and she would determine to give it another try. 

Ten minutes later, she slowly made her way back down the hall. Matt was sitting in the middle of the couch, staring off into space. The look on his face told her that he had been right there, trying to fight his way through all of the mixed emotions raging through him ever since he’d slammed the phone down. 

Clearing her throat softly, she caught his attention. “Matt, I think we need to talk.” 

Before he had the chance to take the few steps that separated them, the front door crashed open. 

His ex-wife stood there — glaring. The coiled serpent of hatred, blazing from her eyes, was by far the scariest thing Jeanine had ever had to face. 

“So, this is her — this is the white whore who has turned you away from your kids. She doesn’t look like much. What the hell has she got that you seem to find so attractive. She hasn’t even got any 146 
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ass to speak of and I know better than anyone, how you enjoy some junk in the trunk.” 

Matt snapped, “That’s enough. Who the hell do you think you are, to come crashing into  my house and insult my guest?” 

“I am the mother of your children — you remember them — the ones who have been wondering where the fuck their father has disappeared to. Now that I’ve seen her, I can assure them that their dad has just lost his mind temporarily. Look at her — she’s nothing. She’s just another white bitch, in a long line of them, who think they can walk into our world and steal our men. I know it was her that kept you away from the kids. You always took them regularly before she threw herself at you. Now, it seems like the only one who’s welcome here is Kevin and that’s only because his best friend lives here. She just better watch her back.” 

“I didn’t  steal anything and I didn’t stop him from seeing them.” Jeanine had had just about all she could take of this train of thought. 

“Oh really? What exactly would you call it?” 

Matt turned to face Jeanine, running his hand down her trembling arm he tried to calm her down. “Baby, this isn’t your fight. You don’t have to try to butt heads with her. She’s pissed at  me, it really has nothing to do with you.” 

Pulling her arm out of his reach, her temper 147 
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boiled over. “Oh really? I didn’t hear her insulting you or threatening you. I didn’t hear her accusing you of stealing anything or destroying anyone’s relationship. She came crashing in here, throwing one insult after another at  me — accusing me of stealing   her   man — of stopping you from seeing your kids. I am so sick of the bullshit attitude of people around here. Everyone seems to have a big hate on for me, just because my skin is the wrong colour. Skin is just skin! My whole life I have never cared about the colour of anyone’s skin. I have always made my judgements on people by who they are, what their values are and how they treat other people. Now, all of a sudden, just because I have fallen in love with a black man — I am this terrible person. Well, to hell with all of you.” 

Turning her anger on the now silent woman at the door, she took a step towards her. “I did  not steal your man. You and Matt were already divorced for two years before I even met him.  You threw him away.  You are the one who chose to give up a gift, that few people are lucky enough to ever find. As for your children — I never, in a million years would have stood between them and their father. Perhaps if you had allowed him to have the  one   daytime visit he asked for, so that they could get used to the idea that their father was with someone else, it might have all worked 148 
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out, rather nicely. But no — you had to put the wall up. You had to transfer your anger to them. 

 You are the one who got in the way — not me. So, from now on — before you decide to come in and freak out on any of Matt’s girlfriends, you might want to think about who the  real enemy of the relationship between the kids and Matt is.” 

Spinning on her heel, Jeanine stormed up the hall and slammed into the bedroom. Leaning against the door, she could hear their voices, but not make out what they said, as she slid to the floor. Her hands covered her hot, tear-soaked face. 

Sobs of anger, fear and raw emotion, shook her. 

She couldn’t remember a time when she had ever been so terrified or so confused, in her life. 

By the time she heard the bedroom door open behind her, she already had half of her belongings in her bags. 

“What the hell are you doing?” Matt sounded so hurt and confused; she actually felt her heart breaking for him. 
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Nineteen 





tanding in the terminal of the airport, beside Matt, Jeanine’s throat felt raw from the hours S

of arguing and crying. 

“I still don’t understand,” he admitted quietly, turning her to crush her to him. “You said that you had fallen in love. How can you just walk away, after dropping that kind of bombshell?” 

The tears, that she had been sure were all cried out, rushed over her lashes again, as she raised her face to him. “I’m so sorry, baby. I do love you. I love the man that you are. I love the gentle, compassionate lover that you are. I love the friend who will drop everything, to go help a buddy, when he needs a boost or a shoulder to lean on. I love everything about you and none of it hinges on the colour of your skin. I naively thought that the line between the races had been blurred to near obscurity years ago, perhaps even decades ago. 
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“When I look at you, I simply see you, Matt, a man, perhaps the most amazing man that I have ever had the good fortune to meet. Unfortunately, that is not what others see. I am a people-watcher. 

I have seen the dirty looks and heard the whispered insults, whenever we go out. They are coming at us from both sides of the fence, Matt. I thought I was strong enough to stand up to it all, but then your ex-wife showed up and I realized something. This is your life — your world. You have to be able to live your life and not have to worry about where the next problem is coming from. I see now that if I stayed here — I would be the major cause of your biggest problems. I can’t live with that, baby.” 

“To hell with them all. I don’t want you to go.” 

Matt’s cheeks were just as wet as her own, as his tears fell to gather on his chin, before dropping to her closely held chest. “I want you to be here when I wake up every morning. I want you to be here when I fall to sleep every night. I want kissing your lips to be the last thing I do every day, before I go to work. I want making love to you to be the one thing I know I can look forward to, when I get home. I want you in my life, Jeanine. No — I  need you in my life.” 

“I don’t belong here, Matt. I have to go back and face my life.” 

“Then let me come with you.” 
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“We would have the same problems up there. 

Plus you can’t just walk away from your children and your job. You have commitments, Matt, and that’s something else I love about you — the way you always hold to your commitments.” 

The loud speaker above them blasted the last call for her flight to Toronto. 

Pressing a trembling, passionate kiss to his lips, she pulled out of his embrace and turned to walk through the gate. Hesitating as she started to head into the boarding tunnel, she turned to see him still standing where she’d left him. The front of his shirt was marked darkly where their mixed, salty tears had fallen onto it. Mouthing the words ‘I love you’ she turned and walked through the tunnel. 




* * * * 

 

Watching her back disappear into the gloom of the tunnel was the hardest thing he had ever had to experience. Just as she disappeared from his view, he whispered hoarsely “I love you too, Jeanine.” 

His eyes were still burning and red when he walked in the front door of his place. Ray met him in the living room and looked out into deserted hall, behind him. “Where’s Jeanine? Did you leave her in the car or something?” 

“No. In the plane.” 
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A cloud of confusion filled the eyes staring at him. He felt his own fill once again, turning his vision into a blurred parody of the room. 

“What do you mean — the plane? Where the fuck is she?” 

“Gone. Home.” 

“What do you mean home? This, this is home 

— Matt, what happened? Where is she? Matt? 

Matt? Matthew!” 

Scrubbing his hands over his face and back, over the top of his head, Matt slouched into his room. “The kid’s are coming for the weekend.” 

Closing the door with a soft click, he jumped at the sound of something heavy smashing against the other side of the thin wood. The more distant bang of the front door, slamming into its frame was not as much of a shock. 

Slumping onto the edge of the bed, he reached between his feet and lifted Jeanine’s camisole. In her tear-blinded haste she hadn’t seen it lying where it had been tossed the night before, just peeking out from under the bedspread. Running the slippery silk between his fingers, the vision of her wearing it, or better yet stripping it off, ran before his eyes. Crushing the fine pinkness in his fists, he pressed his moist face into the perfumed softness and felt her caressing his cheek. 

“Fuck, Jeanine. You’ve ripped my heart out and left  me  here  to  slowly  bleed  to  death.  Why,  baby 153 
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girl? How could you just walk into my life, change everything I thought I knew about me and then just walk away? Damn!” 



Dragging himself through the weekend, Matt knew he wasn’t giving his two youngest children the time or attention they needed or deserved. He gave them as much as he could, but there wasn’t a whole lot of him left to give and it certainly was not enough for two lively teenagers. 

He didn’t see Raymond for a week after Jeanine left. He’d made some phone calls and found out from his oldest son, Kevin, that he was bunking down with one of his friend’s. He figured that was probably for the best, neither of them would be good company for the other, at this point. 

Matt handled the situation in the only way he could think of — he threw himself into his work, with a vengeance. Taking every shift he could get his hands on, he gave private sessions to any and all who asked, assisted other trainers and spent so much time at the centre, the office staff began to wonder whether or not he slept there each night. 

He didn’t. 

He would drag his ass into his bed between marathon sessions and fall into exhausted slumber 

— when he was lucky. Most nights he just lay there, staring at the empty pillow beside him. 
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Twenty 





t’s been a month, Jeanine. Are you ever going to turn your Instant Messenger back 

“  

I

on?” 

Looking at her oldest and dearest friend over the rim of her coffee cup, Jeanine could feel the puffiness around her eyes and knew that she looked as horrid as she felt without even peering into a mirror. 

“I don’t know,” was the only reply she’d been able to come up, with to this same question, over the last thirty days. 

“Are you ever going to tell me what happened? 

What was so terrible, you came home looking like you had been through a war? When you got off that plane, I thought you were suffering from some kind of terrible, incurable disease. You still have that look. You are starting to really scare me, girl.” 

Fresh tears spilled to trace the well-worn river 155 
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over her cheeks. The fact that anyone could cry so much without suffering from dehydration, still amazed her. “I broke my one cardinal rule.” 

“Which is?” 

“I let my heart take over. I fell in love with Matt.” 

“Oh shit. I thought it was all about the sex, when you went down there. You said that you intended to fuck the two of them, until they were both drained dry and no good to any other woman. What ever happened to that little plan of yours?” 

“Matt happened.” 

“So, the ‘fuck-fest’ never materialized?” 

“Oh yes it did. I had them both — one at a time and both of them together. They were amazing. 

My body has never been put through what they did to me. I never even knew that I could reach those kinds of heights without an airplane.” 

“So, what happened?” 

“I told you — Matt. He was just suddenly more than a man I wanted to fuck, at every possible opportunity. He became a man that I wanted to watch grow old; a man I wanted to wake up beside every morning and go to sleep beside every night.” 

“Did you tell him that?” 

“I didn’t intend to, but, yeah, I did. When his ex was freaking out on me, I just sorta blurted it out. 
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You should have seen his face. It was like a nuclear warhead had just landed in the middle of his living room. I had to get out of there, Lisa. I couldn’t stay, after that. Not knowing that he didn’t, or couldn’t feel the same way. So, I used the excuse that I couldn’t handle all the bigotry down there and packed as fast as I could.” 

“He bought that?” 

“Hmm. Hook, line and sinker. I think that was the hardest part — that he would really think that I was the shallow kind of person that would let the views of other people get in the way of my own, true feelings. To be honest, I think he was just so relieved to see the back of me, that it never even crossed his mind to question my reasoning.” 

“He never tried to talk you out of leaving?” 

“Oh, he went through all the expected motions 

— the tears — the proclamation of not caring what others think — the offer to come with me. The whole nine yards. Everything, except the three words that I needed to hear.” 

“Jeanine, ‘I love you’, is a very hard sentence for men to get their mouths around.” 

“I know, but it’s not his mouth I care about. If his heart had been saying it, I would have known. 

It was so obvious that he didn’t feel the same way, I just couldn’t stay.” 

“Did you come right out and ask him?” 

“No — I was too afraid of the answer.” 
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Uncurling herself from the corner of the couch, Jeanine padded barefoot to the kitchen with the dirty coffee cups. The phone, on the little cherry wood table beside the couch, rang the two short blasts that signalled someone was in the lobby. 

“Lisa, can you get that? Tell whoever it is that I am not in the mood for company right now.” 

A few seconds later, Lisa called to her from the door leading out of her apartment. “I’ll talk to you later hon, I have a bunch of stuff to get done.” 

Before Jeanine could even say goodbye, the door closed and she was once again alone with her misery. “I guess I’m such awful company, even my bestest best can’t be around me for too long.” 

Intending to head to the shower, she paused in front of her computer desk. Running her fingers over the dust collecting on top of the monitor, she felt a pang of intense loneliness, not for the first time since coming home. 

The soft tapping at her door, had her looking around for whatever it could be that Lisa forgot, this time. She was famous for leaving things in her wake and having to dash back for them. Pulling the heavy door open, she didn’t even raise her head before asking, “What’d you forget this time?” 

“To tell you that I love you, too.” 

The swift movement of her head, brought snaps and crackles to her neck, that she was certain 158 
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would accompany a case of whiplash. Unable to put any words together in her addled brain, she simply stood there, in her sloppiest track pants and huge tee shirt, staring at Matt. 

Stepping through the door, he swept her into his arms and softly covered her mouth with his. 

Pulling his mouth from hers, he whispered against her lips, “You are so beautiful. If you cant be with me down there and I cant be with you up here — 

we’ll be together somewhere in the middle.” 

“What about Ray?” 

“He knows I’m here, I got hold of him yesterday. He, Kevin and Mandy are taking over the condo. He said to tell you thank you. You taught him to open his heart to the possibilities, and not only worry about where his next piece of ass was coming from.” 

“What do you mean, you got hold of him?” 

“He moved out — the same day you did.” 

“Oh Matt, I’m so sorry. I really messed things up for you.” 

“Yes, you did. You breezed into my life and threw a wrench into everything that I thought I had so neatly organized. I thought I had put up an impenetrable barrier around my heart and you just gently took it apart. I’ve tried to go on, to move on with a life that doesn’t include you, but there is no such thing. I love you, Jeanine. I need you in my life, every moment of it.” 
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“What about work — your kids — your ex-wife?” 

“The border is only a two hour drive from them, people drive a lot further than that to see their kids and I am sure I can find a job at a fitness centre, anywhere. We’ll get a place of our own, as close to that border as we can. If you tell me to leave, I will set up camp on the doorstep. I am not giving up. I am not going to just walk away from the best thing that has ever happened in my life and I’m not going to let you walk away again, either.” 

That bottomless pit of tears was emptying down her face, yet again, but this time they were tears of overwhelming joy. “I have no intention of walking anywhere, except into your arms.” 
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