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		Gloryhole Surprise: An Interracial Cuckold Story

		

		“How do you like my outfit today?” Dana asked.

		“Great,” Rory mumbled, he was messing with some buttons on the dash of his car.

		“You know, guys that compliment their girlfriends usually get rewarded. Wouldn’t you like a reward?” Dana turned in the passenger seat so her back was against the door. She looked right at Rory, who was still pushing buttons on the dash with a confused look on his face. She tossed her long blonde curls, then she spread her legs in her short denim skirt giving him a view of her bright pink thong. She yanked the neck of her white tank top down exposing her big natural boobs cupped by a matching bright pink bra.

		Rory glanced over. “Whoa!” The car swerved. Alarms dinged. Rory righted the car and went back to pushing buttons. “Don’t distract me like that.”

		Dana closed her legs and spun in the seat. She looked straight ahead, out into the miles of interstate highway ahead of them. She yanked her top back up and covered her boobs. She didn’t mean to distract him. Wasn’t it a good kind of distraction? Dana crossed her arms. She’d had a shy boyfriend in the past, but she’d never had one that was straight-up disinterested. She was usually trying to keep the guy’s hands off her big boobs and big round ass and everywhere in between. But not Rory.

		They rode for a few more miles in silence. Dana staring ahead. Rory driving, and occasionally pushing a button on the dash of his fancy car.

		“I’ve really gotta pee,” Dana said.

		Rory cut his eyes at her, “again?”

		“I’m sorry, I had that big glass of orange juice with breakfast, just find a gas station or something. I’ll be quick.”

		Rory exhaled, “fine.”

		Rory and Dana were traveling from their home in Kentucky to Rory’s parent’s home in central Florida. They were still hours away from their destination. For the last few hours, all Dana had seen out the window of Rory’s sports car were pine trees and cow pastures. They were in the middle of nowhere.

		“Here comes a sign,” Dana said. She squinted her eyes to try and read it as it came up on the side of the road.

		“All it says is Gas, Exit 131.”

		“That’s good enough for me,” Dana said. “If we don’t find a place soon I might burst.”

		“Not on the leather seats,” Rory said.

		Dana couldn’t tell if he was kidding or not, he really loved his European sports car. As far as Dana was concerned it was just a big toy for Rory. He could be a total geek sometimes, memorizing little details about things like sports cars, sci-fi movies, and his favorite football team. If he quit reading about that stuff all the time he might realize he could have quite a bit of fun with Dana. God knows she wasn’t getting nearly enough fun, sometimes only once a week. That was not nearly enough for her, she had a very high sex drive. Thank goodness for battery-powered vibrators.

		Dana squeezed her legs together as Rory’s car slowed on the exit ramp. She looked left and then right and didn’t see a thing, it looked like a ghost town.

		“Which way?” Rory asked.

		“I dunno,” Dana gripped her thighs. To the left was a two-lane road with pine trees on either side. To the right was more of the same.

		“Which way?”

		“I dunno—right?”

		Rory turned right. Dana kept her eyes peeled. That joke about bursting earlier felt like a reality now. Where is that place?

		Rory fiddled with the air conditioning.

		“Hurry,” Dana pleaded.

		A mile up the road a red pickup truck pulled onto the road in front of them. It was a parking lot.

		“There it is.”

		“I see it,” Rory said. He pressed the turn indicator. Click-clack! Click-clack! Click-clack!

		Sometimes Dana felt like Rory treated her like a child. She went ahead and pressed the unlock button.

		They turned into the lot.

		“Whoa,” Rory said.

		The gas station was something out of a horror movie. The concrete parking lot was cracked, uneven, and littered with cans and plastic wrappers and cigarette packages. Rory drove about three miles per hour to keep from hurting the car. Two rusty gas pumps sat on a concrete island painted yellow. Rory parked between them and the dingy old store.

		“You know, I think I can hold it,” Dana said.

		“You’re going,” Rory said.

		Dana whimpered. She looked at Rory, he had a stern frown on his thin face. He looked like a mean dad scolding a child.

		“Fine,” Dana hopped out and slammed the door, she knew that would really make Rory furious. She smiled to herself, but her smile disappeared when she approached the squat cinder block building. White paint peeled off the sides in big chunks, black bars covered the glass doors. No windows.

		Dana went inside.

		“Hello,” she said as her eyes adjusted to the dim light inside.

		A skinny guy with gaunt, almost sickly features stood behind a counter. He wore an old blue shirt and baggy pants. His bloodshot eyes were locked on Dana’s boobs. She had the sudden urge to cross her arms. The guy still hadn’t said anything, just stared.

		“Do you have a bathroom?”

		The guy continued to stare. He leaned forward and put his hands on the counter, they were scarred and dirty. He finally stopped staring and looked to his right at a key with a big rope tied to it, it was hung on a rusty nail.

		Dana grabbed it even though it looked disgusting.

		She held the key, waiting for the guy to direct her.

		“Round back,” he jerked his head to the right.

		Finally, Dana thought. She pushed open the door and went back into the light. She caught a glimpse of Rory pushing buttons inside the car as she rounded the corner. She saw two white doors on a dingy white section of the store that was an obvious add-on, it was wood, not cinder block, and an air conditioner hung off the side, humming and dripping water onto the gravel parking lot.

		The left door said Men, the right said Ladies, but the ‘a’ was pealing off and Dana read it as Liddies. She laughed and put the key in the door. It suddenly hit her hard that she really had to go. Now that she was in the proximity of a toilet it was coming out, no matter what. She burst through the door. She immediately stopped. “Eww gross, it stinks in here,” it smelled like stale pee. Dana walked carefully in her wedge sandals, she didn’t want her toes to touch the stained concrete floor.

		The bathroom had three stalls, a small white sink, and a dirty mirror. The outer two stalls had big silver Xs on the doors made with duct tape. Dana assumed they were broken, she went straight for the middle stall. She pulled the door open with one finger. It swung closed behind her. The sensation to pee was impossible to stop at this point. Dana shoved her skirt down to her knees, her bright pink thong went with it and she sat on the seat and finally relaxed, “Ahhhhhh,” a warm euphoria washed over her.

		Oh God! Dana sat on the seat without covering it. What disease had she just given herself? Shit!

		She continued to go, she was glad no one else was in the bathroom, it was embarrassing how long she was peeing. She didn’t like people being around her when she went to the bathroom. She was one of only a few girls that didn’t like going to the bathroom in groups, the way girls usually did. Dana was almost finished up when she realized she hadn’t locked the stall door, she reached forward and turned the little tarnished silver knob, she noticed a hole to her left.

		

		* * *

		

		It wasn’t from disrepair, this hole had been drilled on purpose, it was big, big enough to put her arm through, but not much more. Gray duct tape covered the edges, making the hole smooth. She looked around the stall, another hole, exactly the same, was on her right. Weird. Maybe a handrail used to be there or something.

		Dana finished up and pulled her panties up.

		“Back to the road with Rory,” she huffed as she yanked her skirt up. She yanked a little too fast and a little too hard and her phone went flying out of her back pocket.

		“Noooo!”

		Dana spun around and reached for the pink phone in midair. The manicured nails of her right hand brushed the rubbery phone case. She missed it. The heavy plastic phone bounced off the toilet seat and hung in the air for an endless second before falling into the water. Dana hadn’t flushed.

		“Fuck! Fuck! Fuck!” Dana stamped her foot.

		She needed her phone. She prepared herself to do something she never thought she’d EVER do. She looked away and sank her left hand into the warm yellow water of the gas station toilet. Dana held her breath. She reached until water was halfway up her forearm. Her fingertips brushed the phone, she lifted it up. It slid on the porcelain surface out of her grasp, closer to the hole. Water went higher up her arm as she reached in. Her forefinger and thumb pinched the phone and she pulled it out.

		Dana gasped for air. She didn’t even realize she was holding her breath. She dropped the phone to the concrete floor. She pulled off a bundle of toilet paper and started patting it dry. The cheap toilet paper disintegrated quickly, so Dana went out to the sink where thankfully there were paper towels that absorbed slightly better. Dana patted the phone over and over, drying it, then wrapped it in clean paper towels on the floor. She didn’t want to put it in her pocket just yet. She wanted all of that icky water out. She didn’t really want to touch it, but it was her phone.

		Dana stepped out of the stall and soaped up her hands and arms at the sink, twice, and rinsed them clean. She went back to the stall to retrieve her phone. She opened the door and saw a big black penis hanging through the hole to her right.

		“Oh! Ohmygod. Wooooow.” Dana’s eyes were like saucers. “That’s the biggest cock I’ve ever seen.”

		From behind the wall, a deep voice laughed.

		Dana was startled at first by the sight of an enormous black penis in the stall of the ladies bathroom, but now curiosity was getting the best of her. She’d always heard jokes on television and in movies about how black guys had the biggest dicks. This guy was living proof. Dana scooted by the long penis and sat on the toilet with no thought about dirt or disease, her mind was totally occupied with that cock.

		The way it hung there, so big and thick, like some kind of sleeping monster. Dana wondered if she could wake it up. Could she? She was an attractive girl, she’d noticed plenty of black guys checking her out whenever she went out. But she had a boyfriend, Rory, and he was just outside in the car. He was also more into his car than his very own girlfriend. What Rory doesn’t know, won’t hurt him.

		“You know what to do wit it?” The deep voice from behind the wall asked.

		Dana sat still, she couldn’t take her eyes off that long cock, just hanging there, waiting for a girl like her. It was getting bigger by the second. It was so dark, very black, even the big bulbous head, and vascular, big veins ran up and down the shaft. This thing was some kind of super cock. Dana wanted to touch it, but it was a complete stranger.

		“What’s your name?” Dana asked.

		She got no response at first, then the deep voice replied, “Blacksnake.”

		That was accurate, Dana thought.

		“You fucked up that phone,” Blacksnake said.

		“Yeah, that was stupid of me.”

		The big black cock slid back from the hole and out of sight. Dana heard a crisp crinkling noise followed by a light snap. Blacksnake slithered back through the hole with a crisp hundred-dollar bill wrapped around his shaft and held in place by a rubber band.

		“Oh no, I couldn’t take your money,” Dana said. She wondered why she’d continued this conversation with a penis.

		“Ain’t a gift. You gonna suck for it.”

		Dana wasn’t about to let an easy hundred disappear. She squatted in front of the dark cock. It was even bigger up close, and it came with a manly musk that was much more attractive than the fruity cologne Rory overused.

		She held both her hands up, just inches from that big black cock, thinking about the best way to get that cash. She leaned in, she was about to stretch the rubber band and let the cash fall free when Blacksnake twitched and popped her right in the chin.

		“Hey!”

		A deep laugh came through the wall.

		Dana wouldn’t take that, she’d show him. She stretched the rubber band with her right hand, yanked the cash off that insanely thick shaft, then she let go of the rubber band. It made a loud snap as it popped Blacksnake.

		“Yeeoooww!”

		Dana giggled. “Be nice or I won’t suck it.”

		“Shit! My bad.”

		Dana shoved the hundred dollar bill into her skirt pocket. Time for some fun!

		

		* * *

		

		“Okay Blacksnake, time to play,” Dana wrapped her hand around the dark black cock. It was so firm, and getting firmer by the second, and so big, Dana’s fingers wouldn’t go all the way around it. It felt warm and powerful and ready for action.

		She spit in her hand and rubbed it all over Blacksnake’s head. She stroked him back and forth. The snake started rising, it wasn’t long before he was pointing straight out. He was enormous, every bit as big as Dana’s forearm.

		“Wow,” she said. “You are really, really big. So much bigger than my boyfriend. Bigger than any cock I’ve ever been with.”

		“Mmm hmm,” Blacksnake grunted

		Dana stroked him a few more times. She had an idea. Dana pulled her white tank top over her head and tossed it over the door. She reached behind her back and unhooked her bright pink bra. What was she doing? This was so crazy, getting naked in a gas station bathroom. Playing with a stranger’s big black cock.

		Dana’s big natural boobs were out and ready for action, her nipples were hard. She was so turned on.

		Dana got right in front of Blacksnake’s cock, “I’ve got a surprise for you.” She grabbed her breasts from the sides and pulled them apart, she leaned forward, then she sandwiched that big dark cock between her boobs. She drooled some spit right down on Blacksnake’s bulbous head. She worked her boobs up and down.

		“Sheeeiiiiiit!” He moaned.

		Blacksnake was enjoying his titjob. Dana put her chin to her chest, stuck out her tongue, and opened her mouth. Every thrust pushed that big black cock against her tongue, then into her mouth, and before she knew it, Blacksnake’s cock was hitting the back of her throat.

		Dana didn’t like to brag, but she was very proud of her dick sucking skills. She had been able to deepthroat all her past boyfriends, some she could even lick their balls while she did it. She wasn’t sure that would be the case with a BBC, but she would certainly try. She let go of her boobs and did just that. Dana leaned in, getting closer and closer to the wall, sucking Blacksnake like an ice pop. She took a deep breath through her nose, relaxed her throat, and bobbed back and forth, going deeper each time her head came forward.

		Gluhg! Gluhg! Gluhg! Gluhg! Aaahhh!

		Dana backed off and stroked Blacksnake, giving her throat a rest. She almost gagged, but she was able to hold it in. Time for another round.

		Gluhg! Gluhg! Gluhg! Gluhg!

		This time Dana went too far. She wanted to take the whole thing in her mouth, but it was impossible. She came up coughing and sputtering. Blacksnake chuckled behind the wall.

		Dana sat on the toilet and admired Blacksnake. Her spit covered the veiny dark dick making it look shiny. Blacksnake was fully hard, pointing toward the ceiling. She was really horny. She wanted to feel that thick cock inside her tight pussy. Dana took him in her mouth one more time and sucked so hard that when she pulled back it made a loud popping sound.

		“Fuck! Gimme dat pussy,” Blacksnake growled.

		Dana smiled, she tossed her blonde curls to one side as she stood up. She pulled her denim skirt down and stepped out of it. All she wore now was her bright pink thong and her wedge sandals.

		“You want this white pussy?” Dana teased. She turned her ass toward Blacksnake’s cock. She backed against him and started grinding on him, letting his cock feel her big round ass.

		“Mmm! Fuck yeah!”

		Dana slipped a hand inside her thong and ran her fingers over her wet lips. It felt so good it made her shiver. She needed that big cock inside her pussy.

		She slid her thong down her thighs. She felt Blacksnake’s cock resting on her ass. She moved her hips away from his cock until it slid off her, she tensed when his bulbous head brushed past her lips. She backed up again and felt Blacksnake’s veiny shaft between her legs. She grabbed his head in one hand and pressed it up against her belly. She moved back and forth. Blacksnake’s veiny shaft rubbed her clit. She savored the friction against her swollen clit.

		“Oh! Oh! Oh! Oh!” Dana cried.

		Fuck! That felt good. She kept going back and forth.

		“Yes! Yes! Yes! Yes!” Dana trembled in the stall.

		Her drenched pussy quivered. Blacksnake pushed against her lips, she didn’t stop him, she accepted him. His big head slid between her lips and into her hole. She leaned back and he filled her.

		Dana braced herself with one hand against the wall and one against the stall door. She moved forward and backward, just like with her mouth, Blacksnake went deeper and deeper with every thrust until he was so far in he was hitting places that Dana didn’t know existed. Fireworks exploded behind her eyes as her first BBC filled her pussy. She’d never felt this amount of pleasure from one cock. She felt light-headed, like she had a buzz from a few drinks. Wow!

		“Fuck! That white pussy’s so tight!” Blacksnake barked.

		“Oh yeah!” Dana sucked in a big breath as Blacksnake filled her. “You’re big black cock is so amazing!”

		They fucked so hard and so fast that Dana’s ass pounded against the wall with every thrust. The stall wasn’t exactly high-quality construction so it rocked back and forth and made a loud banging sound. Between that, and all the groans and moans, anyone outside would know exactly what was going on in there.

		“OH! OH! OH! OH! I’M CUMMING!” Dana yelled as her pussy exploded. Waves of passion from deep inside flowed out over her body making her feel higher than the clouds.

		“Oh fuck! Fuck!” Blacksnake roared. He was deep inside Dana.

		She felt a heavy squirt inside her pussy. “Ohmygod!” His cock throbbed and another big spurt filled her. He continued to moan as his cock throbbed inside Dana.

		“Fuck! That’s a good white pussy,” Blacksnake said.

		“And I love that big black cock,” Dana said. It was true.

		She didn’t want to move, it felt so good having that dark cock fill her, she’d feel empty without it, but she had to. Rory might be wondering about her.

		She slid forward, slow and easy, savoring that black cock as it slid out of her lips, “Oh. Oh. Oh.” Dana moaned softly. Blacksnake was out. She heard him flop against the wall. She turned around and looked at the BBC she’d just satisfied. Still huge and firm, covered with her slick juices. She felt a trickle inside as Blacksnake’s load slid out of her pussy and down her leg. She’d have to use that whole roll of paper towels to clean up his big load.

		Dana was about to thank Blacksnake when she heard the unmistakable sound of a key twisting a lock.

		

		* * *

		

		She quickly sat on the toilet. What if it was that creep from the store? What if it was Rory? What if it was the cops? Dana pulled her knees up to her chest and hugged them.

		The door creaked open followed by two heavy footsteps. Blacksnake was still hanging to her left, he hadn’t moved. The footsteps got louder and closer. Dana saw a pair of big, worn-out, mud-caked leather work boots under the stall door.

		“Yo!” said a gruff voice.

		Blacksnake suddenly disappeared into his hole. Dana heard a stall door creak open.

		“Wassup man!” Blacksnake said.

		Dana felt relief. It was just one of his friends. She didn’t have to worry. She exhaled. She grabbed her panties and stepped into them.

		“White slut!” Blacksnake barked. “You want some more?”

		More? Dana realized what was going on. Blacksnake had enjoyed her so much he’d called a friend. She’d been fully satisfied by Blacksnake. She really didn’t need more. In fact, she couldn’t remember the last time a man had satisfied her so well.

		“I—”

		Dana had her bright pink thong in her hands. She was about to get dressed when something interrupted her. Another enormous cock hung in her stall. This time from the right side hole. It wasn’t Blacksnake, but it was every bit as impressive.

		“Whoa,” Dana muttered. This new cock was long and thick and heavy. It was a light coffee color and was much smoother than Blacksnake. Dana couldn’t take her eyes off it, it was a beautiful cock. It made her forget all about leaving and made her pussy quiver. She heard a crinkling sound and watched as another hundred-dollar bill slid past the new cock.

		“Blacksnake said that’d make you do everything,” said a smooth voice.

		Dana snatched up the cash and stuffed it in her skirt pocket, “he’s right about that.” The truth was, Dana would’ve played with this BBC for free now that she knew how much she loved it. She never knew she was into black guys. From now on she might be black only.

		Dana squatted in front of the smooth, coffee-colored cock, “Do you have a clever name like Blacksnake? What do they call you?” She felt like she was speaking into a penis-shaped microphone.

		“Thunderstick,” the man said with an air of superiority.

		“Well Thunderstick, are you ready for some fun?”

		“Sure am,” he said.

		Dana had her hands on the stall wall on either side of Thunderstick’s big cock. It looked so perfect, so big and brown, and the way it hung down. She was ready to get him hard and feel that smooth cock deep inside her pussy, or maybe…somewhere else.

		Dana opened her mouth and got under Thunderstick’s big head, she let his cock slide in as far as she could take it, he was quite a mouthful, but luckily, Blacksnake had loosened her up. She took more and more of his cock until she was about two-thirds of the way down. The tip of his big head nudged the back of her throat. She breathed through her nose. Thunderstick was growing inside her mouth, getting thicker and longer. She gently sucked him. She didn’t want him out of her mouth. She held him like a giant ice pop, sucking and tasting his alpha male cock.

		Thunderstick groaned through the wall. His cock was fully hard now.

		Dana slowly backed off, letting her lips glide down his smooth shaft until he was all the way out. He didn’t flop against the stall, he pointed straight at her face, hard and ready.

		Dana bobbed on his cock a few times, long and slow. She only gagged once, she was so proud. “Hey Thunderstick,” Dana said while both her hands worked his shaft, “Blacksnake really loved my big natural boobs, wanna feel them?”

		“Heeellll yeah.”

		Dana grabbed two big handfuls of her tits and sandwiched Thunderstick’s cock between them.

		He grunted.

		His cock slid up and down between her boobs. She looked down at that big head popping up at her between her boobs and drooled some spit onto it for lubrication. She opened her mouth and let him bounce against her tongue, like Blacksnake.

		“Damn, Blacksnake, this white slut knows what to do,” Thunderstick yelled.

		“Sheeeeeiiiiit,” Blacksnake replied.

		Dana bounced her tits up and down. “I’ve got a surprise you for.”

		“Damn, what is it,” Thunderstick said coolly.

		Dana dropped her boobs. She gave Thunderstick a few extra sucks, then popped her mouth off his smooth head, “the surprise, is right here,” Dana said as she turned around and slid her big round ass up the wall until she felt that BBC resting on top of it. She rocked back and forth letting his shaft slide up and down the middle of her ass. She spit in her hand and reached back and covered his cock with it, she wanted plenty of lube for that big stud. She gripped him around the shaft and guided him to her tight little asshole.

		She looked forward and tried to relax as his head pressed against her resistant hole. She saw a single eye staring at her through Blacksnake’s hole in the wall. She smiled and waved at him with her free hand. “Put it through, I’ll suck it while he fucks me,” Dana’s voice was quiet, she was trying to relax, trying to accept Thunderstick’s big cock into her ass.

		Blacksnake’s eye disappeared and a second later his dark, veiny cock slithered through the hole. Dana couldn’t believe she’d taken that big black cock down her throat and deep inside her pussy. She reached out and wrapped her hand around his shaft and stroked. Blacksnake would be a welcome distraction while Thunderstick worked his way inside Dana’s ass.

		Behind her, she could hear Thunderstick groan as his cock slid deeper inside. She’d never had anything so big in that hole, it was a totally new experience, a little painful, but she knew she’d loosen up, she really wanted to satisfy Thunderstick’s beautiful cock.

		She put her mouth on Blacksnake’s bulbous head and sealed her lips. She sucked until he was long and hard. She worked her hand up and down his shaft.

		Thunderstick was working in and out, getting deep, very deep, and it was starting to feel good. It wasn’t just the pleasure from the fucking, but the satisfaction of knowing that she could please these huge cocks. The best of the best. One thought kept running through her mind, when can I do this again!

		Dana pushed back and gave Thunderstick every inch of her ass.

		“Hell fuckin’ yeah,” he said.

		Dana moaned, she had a big mouthful of Blacksnake, she could taste salty pre-cum leaking from his cock. With Rory, that might’ve grossed her out, but not with a BBC like Blacksnake, the thought of getting two of his loads made her pussy hot, so hot, she took one of her hands off his big veiny shaft and used it on her swollen clit. Wow! She didn’t realize how turned on she was, when she touched her clit it was like a little explosion of passion that ran up and down her body.

		“Mmmmmm,” she moaned.

		Dana wasn’t the only one making noise, Blacksnake and Thunderstick were groaning and yelling and encouraging each other.

		“Fuck that white slut,” Blacksnake growled.

		“Imma wear out this white ass,” Thunderstick replied. “I think I’m her first real cock.”

		“You are my first real cock, my first black cock,” Dana dropped Blacksnake out of her mouth to reply, then she went right back to sucking.

		“Fuck! This slut’s gonna make me shoot again,” Blacksnake yelled.

		Thunderstick picked up the pace, slamming his cock through the hole in the stall and into her ass.

		“Mmm! Mmm! Mmm! Mmm! Mmm!” Dana moaned, she circled her clit with her fingers as wave after wave of passion rushed over her body, heating her skin, making her legs quiver, melting her brain.

		“She cummin’,” Thunderstick said. But he didn’t let up, he kept humping her ass, his cock seemed harder and thicker than ever.

		Dana sucked hard on Blacksnake, she worked his shaft quickly with her hand. He roared, then she felt a gooey spurt of cum cover her tongue. That warm salty load was all hers. She quickly swallowed it down. Then she felt another spurt, deep inside. Thunderstick yelled out, his cock pulsed inside Dana’s ass and spurt after spurt of hot cum filled her. Blacksnake wasn’t done, his BBC throbbed and filled her mouth like a firehouse. Dana gulped it down greedily.

		Thunderstick didn’t move, neither did Dana.

		Blacksnake finished throbbing, Dana sealed her lips and sucked every last drop out of his cock before she opened her mouth.

		“Fuckin’ sheeeeiiiiit,” Blacksnake said.

		Dana moved forward. Thunderstick slowly inched out of her ass. As he left her she had a weird feeling, like she was empty. His smooth coffee-colored cock finally flopped out.

		“Look through the holes,” Dana said as she squatted in the middle of the stall. She saw two dark eyes watching her from each side. She looked down and watched glob after glob of Thunderstick’s creamy white cum spill out of her ass.

		“Damn, I really filled yo white ass,” he said.

		“And it felt so good.”

		“Not as good as that pretty mouth,” Blacksnake said. “You gonna kiss your boyfriend with that mouth now that it’s been full of black cock.”

		“Yeah,” Dana giggled.

		She heard two stall doors open and close, Blacksnake and Thunderstick were gone.

		

		* * *

		

		Dana cleaned herself up with the rest of the paper towels. Her phone was kinda dry so she slid it in her pocket, she’d worry about it later. She dressed and grabbed the bathroom key and exited the most wonderful gas station bathroom she’d ever visited.

		She walked around the building back in the dim store. No one was inside, except the sickly looking skinny guy. His bloodshot eyes went up and down Dana’s body. It made her shiver. “Here’s your key,” she said.

		He didn’t reach for it. He didn’t look like he cared.

		“How was the gloryhole?”

		“The what?” Dana asked.

		He chuckled to himself until it turned into a wet cough.

		“The gloryhole, in the bathroom,” he stared at her.

		What the fuck. How did he—

		“Where you fucked them two Rhino cocks.”

		Rhino cocks. Dana’s skin burned, but she also wanted to laugh.

		“I watched it all on camera,” he said as he pulled a duct taped phone out of his pocket.

		His shirt came up when he grabbed the phone, Dana saw a big wet stain. Oh God! He did watch! And he beat his dick in here while he did it. Gross!

		“You want a snack or drink? It’s on me,” he said. “For the good show,” he smiled yellow teeth at her.

		Dana went to the nearest aisle and grabbed up some cakes and candy bars, she didn’t even know what she was grabbing she just wanted to get out. By the door, she grabbed two drinks from a smaller cooler, on her way out the guy said, “cya next time.”

		Dana looked back for a second.

		“They always come back,” he said, smiling.

		

		* * *

		

		“I got us some snacks and stuff,” Dana said as she slipped into Rory’s sports car.

		“What the hell took you so long?” Rory’s hands gripped the wheel so hard his knuckles were white.

		Dana didn’t look at him, “Uhh—that time of the month,” she said sheepishly.

		Rory softened, “oh, sorry.”

		Dana buckled up and arranged the drinks in the cup holder.

		“Something’s on your chin,” Rory said.

		“Huh?” Dana pulled down the sun visor and looked in the mirror. Oh no! How could she have missed that!

		“It’s cake icing or something,” Rory said. “Have you already been snacking without me?”

		Dana had no idea what had gotten into Rory, this was the most he’d talked to her all trip. Then he did something totally unexpected.

		He put his hand on her cheek, turned it towards him and licked off what he thought was cake icing.

		His face scrunched up as he swallowed, “damn, I think it’s bad…warm…salty…yuck.”

		Dana shrugged. She had to bite her lip to keep from laughing, that cake icing was a little leftover surprise from Blacksnake that Dana had missed in her hurry to clean herself up.

		Rory hit the road and in a few minutes they were back on the interstate highway. After she devoured a chocolate bar and drained a bottle of water she started having trouble keeping her eyelids open. It just hit her how worn out she really was, satisfying two big black cocks was hard work, but well worth it, as she thought about those wonderful orgasms.

		She wondered about what that weirdo at the counter said, he’d called it a gloryhole, like it was a well-known thing. Dana wondered if she could find other places like that, where she could anonymously take some black dick without anyone knowing. Wow! That would be amazing!

		She was a black cock slut now, a dirty white girl who’d fuck in the bathroom stall. Dana giggled.

		“What’s so funny,” Rory said, he was back to pushing buttons on the dash while he drove.

		“Nothing,” Dana said.

		She scooted down in the leather seat and enjoyed the smooth ride and the cool air. Eventually, she gave up the fight to stay awake, she shut her eyes and dreamed about big black cock.

		

	
		Also by Crystal Red
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		Big Date: An Interracial Cuckold Story

		

		Ben finally has a chance with the hottest babe at Springdale Community College, Annabeth Phillips. Ben has spent more than a few sleepless nights fantasizing about Annabeth’s beautiful body next to his.

		One thing Ben didn’t count on, Mark, the sexy big black stud they meet on their date. Annabeth can’t resist, and they all three end up at her place for some exciting, humiliating fun.

		Big Date is a fast-paced story of cuckolding, humiliation, massive BBC, and a dirty cleanup you won’t want to miss.
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		Hotwife Next Door: An Interracial Cuckold Story

		

		Trina Thompson is the hot MILF next door.

		You might fantasize about one like her. Blonde. Gorgeous. Impossible not to notice.

		Wes has always crushed on her. He has always hoped to find a woman like her. But Wes is about to learn an important lesson.

		Wes can not have women like Trina Thompson.

		Wes can not satisfy them. Only one thing can. BBC.
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		Crush: An Interracial Cuckold Story

		

		Arnold has the opportunity of a lifetime. His crush, Lily Parker, is right outside. Lounging by the pool in nothing but a skimpy little bikini. Arnold has to ask her out. But when he finally joins Lily by the pool, a big black surprise interrupts them. Follow Arnold as he melts in Lily’s hands and is reformed into an obedient cuckold eager to please the girl of his dreams any way she commands.
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