

Dani brushed her hair in the mirror, looking up at Alan as he pressed his glasses up over his nose. Alan always seemed to have his nose stuck in a book, never really paying attention to the curvy beauty that was in front of him. Dani took a look at the book that he was reading. Something about Applied Mathematics. Why did she not decide to get with a guy that was more masculine and liked the gym?

“Hey Alan. Would you mind telling me if I look good in these workout tights?”

Dani was trying to get the attention of her man. Alan was trying to get through college right now and he was always studying. Why could he not just put down the stupid books for just a second and let her feel appreciated? It seemed like no matter what Dani did, Alan was so wrapped up in his studies, she was never feeling like he paid any attention.

Frustrated, she stalked over to him, grabbing at his math book and tossing it across the room. “Listen Alan. We can’t keep having a relationship like this. I understand that you want to get the best grades possible, but seriously, how much do I have to put out there before you fuck me? I am hitting the gym all the time, but never once have you said anything about my progress in weight loss or tried to get me in bed. You just sit there all day, thumbing through those damn books. I can’t handle this anymore.”

Alan looked dumbfounded. He was paying so much attention to getting the highest grades he could in his college, that he didn’t even think about how he was hurting his girlfriend. Alan felt so bad right now. It wasn’t like he didn’t care for Dani. In fact, when he was working so hard in college, it was to provide for his girl later. He figured if he could get a nice job as a quant on Wall Street, they would never have to want for anything ever again!

The look on the face of Dani told Alan that he had to do something right now so that his girlfriend would not leave him. Pushing all his books to the floor, Alan wrapped his skinny arms around his girl. He pushed in for a kiss and it seemed like she was reluctant to kiss him back. Finally, she gave in, letting him kiss her on the lips.

Kissing each other right now was awkward. It was so forced and uncomfortable! Alan slipped off her pants, kissing down her stomach and complimenting his girl as he went lower to lick at her sweet pussy. Dani closed her eyes and tried to enjoy this even though it was hard. Everything about this felt off. It wasn’t natural and real like she fantasized. She wanted to be with a man that could not resist her and had some enthusiasm for her body. This felt all wrong.

Her panties were slipped off too carefully. Dani wished that instead of having them slowly and carefully lowered to the floor, her man would just rip them off and throw her to the bed for a good fucking. This just felt too safe and orchestrated. Alan needed to step up and actually act like a man for once. Sex with him was turning into a chore, but she had to at least try and make this good.

Alan had his hands shaking as he slowly stroked over her pussy lips and tried to get her ready for his dick. This was just so weird and done very poorly. Did this man have zero testosterone? What did she have to do so that her boyfriend would finally grab her by the hair and fuck her mouth deep and hard? It was like nothing turned him on and he just was not capable of understanding what she wanted from him.

The strange and awkward mating ritual continued and Alan continued to rub over her pussy with so much caution, she finally just grabbed his hand and guided him over to the clit. This fucking guy didn’t even understand that it was her main source of pleasure. He kept stroking over the wrong places on her pussy. When did she think it would be good to get with a guy that so was inept?

Dani sighed and grabbed the back of his head, gripping his hair and rubbing her pussy all over his face. Alan retreated from her, shocked that she was showing passion and smearing her clear and sexy juice all over his face.

“Whoa girl. I didn’t realize that I was going to have your pussy juice all over my face.”

“You fucking nerd. Most guys would love to feel that. Why do you have to make everything so strange? You are a total weirdo when it comes to the bedroom. Just fucking get hard already and do me. I have been wanting some dick for weeks now and you have not seemed to notice at all. It makes me kind of sick to know that I am working out so much and you don’t even care about what I am doing for you to stay looking good.”

Alan rose to his feet, stripping off his pants slowly, not even seeming very eager about the idea of getting his dick into his girlfriend. Finally, he peeled his boxers off and looked down at his cock. It was flopped over like a dead fish. He wasn’t even hard after licking her pussy! This was crazy. What did it take for this man to want to get some coochie? Maybe something was wrong with his libido or something. Alan had been taking some medication for depression, and it seemed like he was totally dead when it came to wanting sex.

Dani was desperate. Sure, this was not going to be good sex, but right now, she would take anything. She stripped off every inch of clothing, her sexy body revealed in an instant. Her breasts bobbed into view, slapping Alan in the face. Dani looked down to see if her man was hard yet. STILL nothing!

What was wrong with this guy? She dropped to her knees, nibbled at the purple head that was looking like a sad plant that fell over. No matter how many times she ran her tongue around the small penis head, Alan could not seem to get it up. This was insane. It was not asking for too much to want her boyfriend to fuck her. Why was he so flaccid all the time, even when she wanted to give him this hot body?

“Sorry babe. I think it is this cocktail of medicine that I started to deal with depression. I really thought it would be different if I got with a real girl.”

“You telling me you can’t even get hard when you are not with me and you are looking at porn and shit?”

“Nothing works. It makes me so depressed to think I can’t even satisfy you and that you want me to provide for you sexually.”

Dani started to get her clothes back on, angry that her stupid boyfriend  was not fulfilling his end of the bargain when they started dating. Once she was dressed again, she put her hand on his chest, her eyes very serious now.

“Listen, this will not work for me if I can’t count on you to fuck me. I seriously love you, but this has to change. You need to give me permission to fuck other men. If I can’t be satisfied by you, I need to get satisfied by somebody else.”

Alan didn’t like the sound of this. He shrugged, starting to walk away when she grabbed him and forced him to confront the situation. “I am not screwing around dude. I am being serious here. If you don’t give me permission, it is done. This is the last straw. Give me the ability to have some hard cock or this is over.”

“Fine. I don’t care anymore. Fuck any guy that you come across.”

That hurt. Dani knew that it was a struggle for Alan to accept this, and she didn’t want things to end this way. “Ok honey. How about this? I can fuck other guys, but you can be there to make sure that nothing bad happens. That is the best that I can do. You can watch everything to keep me safe and also to make sure I am taken care of. Is that fair?”

Alan felt his mind twist and warp. Was his girlfriend of so many years actually saying that he should watch her get pounded? To his surprise, his cock which had been totally dead just a few minutes ago was suddenly starting to get hard. Very weird. Why would he get hard at the thought of watching his girl getting hard dick from another guy?

Dani also noticed what was going on. “Are you actually starting to get a boner from the idea of watching another man take me?”

Alan denied it, moving his hands in front of his dick. “What? No way. I would never want to see some weird shit like that.”

No matter how much Alan said that he was not interested in watching her with another man, his dick continued to grow. Just saying those words was making his cock thick and even a small amount of cum started to glisten on the tip. The more he denied the fact that he wanted his precious woman to take cock in front of him, the more it became obvious he did indeed get turned on by the idea.”

Alan finally caved, throwing his hands in the air. “Alright. When do we find this fucking guy? Do we look up some dude on Jake List to come over and bang you out?”

Dani sighed. “That is not going to happen. I don’t want random cock. I want a guy that can really lay some pipe. I mean, you are pretty big right now, but I was hoping to sample some really big dick now that I have the chance.”

Alan laughed, pulling boxers on over his growing erection. “Like you want to fuck some black guy? I heard they have the biggest cocks, but I am not an expert on that shit.”

It was said as a joke at first, but the more Alan looked into the eyes of Dani, the more he realized this was actually not a joke to her at all. This was what she wanted. His woman wanted some monster dark cock. She wasn’t looking for that vanilla shit. His girl wanted to taste the chocolate stick all the way down and then fill up her tight little white pussy with some beastly black dick.

To the surprise of Alan, just thinking about his girl taking black sperm in her white pussy was enough to get his cock fully jumping. He quickly ran to his closet, embarrassed by the fact that he was like this.

Alan was in for another shock that would rock his world. Dani popped open the closet door where he was hiding. “Why don’t you put on some of your workout clothes? I think it is time that you hit the gym honey. Probably will help with all this depression that you are always complaining about. I want to see you dressed out in the next minute. We are going to go black dick hunting.”

There was not going to be any discussion. This was what Dani wanted and if Alan said even a word to stop this, she was going to drop his ass like he was a sorry bum. Alan got the picture and got with the program, stripping out and pulling on his gym clothes in record time. He had a bit of a gut sticking out in the workout clothes. Not a problem. Dani was not going to be fucking him so it didn’t really matter much what he looked like.

They hopped in the car and Dani hit the streets hard, passing multiple people and pressing the accelerator down all the way. This was her opportunity to get some black dick and she was speeding all the way to the gym. She screeched to a stop and jumped out, her thick and juicy ass looking amazing in her gym tights.

As they both checked in together, Alan looked nervous but also was very excited. Even right now, he had a pretty big erection that was visible if you knew to look for it. Dani smiled. Was it possible her Alan was really a cuck? Was he getting turned on by this shit? It seemed that this was the first thing in a long time that was turning him on. Who would have ever known that her cute, little Alan was a freak like that?

The gym was so busy today, the one day Dani decided to try and make a go of it. Alan was more awkward than usual looking at all the equipment he never used.  She looked around nervously. Usually when she tried to come, it was doing the off hours, like around ten in the morning or ten at night. All of the people moving around and lifting massive weights made her feel like she should be working out hard right now. How was she going to find some hot, black cock? She was dealing with some insecurity issues now.


On top of all that, she wasn’t the smallest woman. She had a lot of billowy curves to her body and she was always hesitant to attend the gym even though it was good for her. Dani never had anyone make fun of her, she made sure she came to a gym that was very accepting, however, it wasn’t easy being a bigger person when everyone around you was sleek and slender.


Slowly weaving her way between all the workout equipment, she found a machine that seemed unoccupied. It was the shoulder press machine. She had never used one before, but from the diagrams on the side, it looked like it would be pretty easy to get the hang of it. Alan got on a machine as well, trying to use it nervously as he looked around at all the huge black dudes that were pumping iron.


Sliding into the black leather seat, she looked around a bit, taking everything in. The entire gym was covered in purple and yellow, slogans emblazoned on the walls.


NO JUDGEMENT


NO CRITISCIM 


ALL BODIES WELCOME


She appreciated the messages. They made her feel a little bit more at ease, but it was still nerve racking to step inside a gym when you had a history of people putting you down. Alan was so nice to her, but he just wasn’t cutting it any more. They were here to find black dick and so she decided to get to her work out. Raising up her arms, she gripped the black handles, pushing up on the machine with all of her might. The weight didn’t budge.


Surprised, she caught her breath, and then pressed up again with all of her power. The machine still remained unmoved. Alan looked over and shrugged, struggling with his small amount of weight next to her.


“I must be way more out of shape than I thought,” she told herself. “I can’t even use this machine. I need to come here a lot more often and just conquer my fears. I want to be able to use the machines like everybody else here.”


Giving it one last go, she pressed her back up against the seat, grit her teeth and pressed up as hard as she could. The machine didn’t budge. Exasperated, she stood up, looking at the stupid machine as it sat there silently. Of course her dumb boyfriend wasn’t helping at all. Could he be anymore useless?


“Hey, are you having some trouble with this machine?”


Dani turned, surprised somebody was talking to her. She tensed up immediately. Was this guy going to make fun of her?”


A huge black guy walked up, at least 6’5 from what she could tell, but she couldn’t be sure considering she was only 5’5. His frame towered over hers, rippling muscles shown off by his cut off sleeves. His biceps looked like they both were the size of a cantaloupe. This guy worked out and he must have been here all the time. When she just glanced at the crotch region on him, it was a giant bulge. Was this the guy she had been waiting for? Alan seemed so nervous, he just stopped working out.


Dani slowly backed away from the imposing man, unsure of what he was going to do. He just smiled at her, putting her at ease as he extended out his hand.


“You look kind of scared. Is this your first time here?” he asked, his brilliant white teeth beaming at her. It was funny because it was like this black man didn’t even notice Alan. Alan was invisible right now.


She smiled up at him, curling her finger in her hair and looking down. She was glad this guy was friendly. For a second there, all of her body had gone into alert mode. Maybe this hunt for black dick was going to end faster than expected...


“I’m sorry,” she said. “I don’t really come here much. To be honest, I try to come when nobody is here.”


He chuckled, placing a huge hand on her shoulder. Dani was surprised that she didn’t jerk back right away when he touched her. Usually she didn’t trust strangers, but this guy seemed different, there was something about him that she felt like she could put her trust in him. Alan was shaken by the size of this guy. It was obvious Alan didn’t like this man speaking with his girl, but they had agreed that it was time to expand the relationship.


“I can show you how to use the should press. It looked like you were really struggling there.”


Her face turned as red as a stop sign as she pulled away from him.


“Were you watching me from over there?” she said, head hanging down in shame. She didn’t look up for his response, content to just stare at the thin carpet on the ground.


“Don’t be embarrassed,” he said, moving forward and putting his hand on her again. His hand was warm and reassuring. Dani felt her body relax, even though she was being touched by a stranger. Usually that was too much for her to handle. Off to the side, Alan was studying what was happening. It was not surprising to see that he had a giant bulge that was building...


This black guy felt so nice when he touched her. He slowly spun her around by her shoulder to face the machine in question, one of his huge fingers pointing to the weight system. Dani stared at the size of his hand in awe. Each finger was massive. If he put even one of those in her hot pussy, it would be the equivalent of a huge cock on most guys. A shiver of sexual energy ran through her. It was very hot being so close to such a powerful man.


“Hey, are you paying attention?” he asked. “I am trying to show you how this machine works and you have this far away look in your eyes.”


She jerked her attention back to reality, ignoring the hot mental image that had started to run in her mind. She had to focus right now. She had to get into better shape and get rid of this fear of coming to the gym. It wasn’t healthy for her mentally or physically. She could not just keep coming super early to avoid everybody else.


“Ok,” he said, pointing at the giant stack of black weights. “This right here is the stack, for obvious reasons. You have this little silver key, kind of looks like an Alan wrench.”


She interrupted him. “What is an Alan wrench? I don’t think I know that term. Is it a workout thing?”


“No, no,” he said, shaking his hands. “It is just a wrench. Just like a crescent wrench is just a wrench. Nothing special.” Dani nodded over at Alan her boyfriend. “That should be easy for me to remember.” The black guy just laughed and continued to ignore Alan like he wasn’t there.


“You know a lot about tools,” she said with a smile. It always turned her on when she found a guy that was good with his hands. There was something about them that made them almost irresistible. What was it about a guy with skills that she liked so much?


“I should know about tools. I was a mechanic for years. Anyway, let me show you how this machine works real quick. I don’t want you hurting yourself.”


“He is such a gentleman,” thought Dani to herself. “I wish I could find a guy like this. Somebody good with his hands that still respects women. Alan respected her, but there was something about a capable man that was such a turn on to be around.


He settled into the seat, reaching behind him and removing the key to the weight stack and moving it down to fifty pounds. Once the key was inserted into the stack of weights, he began to push up on the handles, the weight stack rising as he pushed upward.


“See how that works?” he said in a matter of fact way. “It is real easy to use any of these machines once you just know how to work with the plates. The reason you couldn’t lift it is because you were trying to lift the whole stack. That is like…a hundred and fifty pounds right there.”


“I bet you could do it,” she teased, eager to see him work the weights with those big muscles.


He laughed, a big booming sound that filled the whole gym. He bent over, removed the key and tossed it to her.


“Let’s see if I can still do the whole stack,” he said. Alan looked over in a curious manner, intrigued by all this power being shown. This black man was everything he was not and could never be.


Teeth bared, breathing in tight controlled breaths, he pressed up on the complete stack of weights. Dani put her hand over her mouth as she watched him do several reps with the complete stack. He was so strong, so manly.


After completing the exercise ten times in a row, he slowly lowered the stack back down, his chest moving up and down as he took in deep breaths. It had taken a lot out of him, but Dani had to admit she was very impressed with the performance. She didn’t know that a man could be so powerful and yet so nice to her.


“Your turn,” he said, moving the key so that she would only have to press upward on twenty pounds. “This might be a challenge, but I am pretty sure you can handle it.”


Swallowing hard, she moved into the seat, pressing upward with all her strength. To her surprise, she was able to easily move the twenty-pound weight. She actually felt like she could do quite a bit more. She continued to work her weight stack, raising her hands up over her head in repetitive motions. 


“So, what is your name?” she asked  him, still doing shoulder presses.


“My name is Don,” he said. “How about you? You got a name?”


She grinned at him, slowly putting the weight stack down like he did when he was done with his set.


“Dani. I mean, the full first name is Danielle, but everyone just calls me Dani now. Over there is Alan.”


He shook his head to acknowledge what she said, giving her another bright smile. Dani smiled back, her palms getting sweaty and her heart fluttering as he looked at her. She wished she could ask him out on a date, but that would probably be too forward. A guy like him would probably not be interested anyway. It was interesting that he kept acting like Alan was not even there.


“Well Dani, I guess I will be moving along now. It was nice to meet you. I hope we can meet up again sometime. You are really nice to talk to.”


He sauntered off, his cute butt working back and forth in his work out pants. Dani watched him go, wishing she was just a little more brave, just enough to ask him out for coffee or something fun like that. And then he was gone, drifting off into the crowd of people sweating and grinding toward better bodies.


Dani pouted, wondering what she would have to do to ever be able to snag a guy that was as big and strong as Don. Was it all just personality? Was she just too mousey for him to make a move? Maybe she could learn to be more forward, really just let a guy know when she was interested. She didn’t want to just be stuck with soft and weak guys.


She sighed and turned back to the rows and rows of work out machines. Dani moved down the line of bright purple machines and looked up at one of the walls. In large letters the wall declared “ACHIEVE YOUR DREAMS TODAY”. She just shook her head. It was never that easy was it?


With regret building up, she stepped up to a large treadmill machine and began to jog. Her full and curvy breasts bobbed up and down as she began to hit level 3 speed on the treadmill. A few of the guys walking by checked her out as they walked past, her giant breasts swaying with each motion she took on the treadmill. She caught several of them watching her breasts for just a few seconds too long. They probably were envious of her assets and were internally wishing their wives and girlfriends were as well endowed.


Dani smiled, happy to be visually enjoyed by the men as they walked by. She was no prude, far from it. She enjoyed sex to the fullest and it gave her a slight thrill to be checked out by so many men as she ran in place. It seemed like almost every guy was enamored by her bouncing boobs as they jiggled back and forth in her tight bra. Alan continued to play around on his machine, not able to lift much weight at all.


She ran and ran, the heat in her thighs building as she steadily kept pace on the treadmill. Sweat began to pour off her body, slick and wet. Dani swiped at her forehead, beads of moisture beginning to build up there. It felt good to move after sitting in an office all day. After about an hour, she was beat. Every muscle in her curvy legs felt tired and worn out. She stepped off the treadmill and began to head to the exit, her couch calling out to her already.


A large, black man stepped in front of her, blocking her path. He turned, white teeth grinning at her, large muscles tucked away under his tight workout shirt. It was Don, the handsome black man that was flirting with her before! She smiled at him, curious as to why he was leaving the gym already. Alan didn’t want to admit that this guy was very good looking and avoided looking directly at the man.


“Is your work out already done?” she asked him with a smile.


“No way girl. I am about to head back in and pump some more iron. I just wanted to get the door for you before you left.”


Dani went red in the face, blushing again as she realized that he was actively trying to get on her good side. What did he see in her?


She thanked him profusely, giving him the best smile that she could muster. She was going to do it. She was going to ask him out on a date. Coffee, dinner, just some way to see him again and be able to see that great smile again. She tried to take a deep breath and just relax. There was no way the words would come out right if she was anxious.


“Hey Don, are you doing anything tomorrow?” she asked. She turned to see his reaction. How would he respond to a woman asking him out? Alan had to just watch his girlfriend ask out this man!


Don was already out of earshot, moving toward the racks of weights. Her face fell as she realized that he didn’t hear her proposition. He had just opened the door for her and then he was back on his way, working on those huge biceps and triceps. She was mentally kicking herself for not saying something earlier. Alan looked both relieved and happy. He pushed the door open to head back to their place.


The walk back to her apartment was a long one even though it was just two blocks. Dani kept thinking about how she should have been much more aggressive with the handsome black guy that she admired at the gym. She may have been more curvy than the other women at the gym, but she still got plenty of looks from both married and unmarried guys there. She could easily convince a guy like Don to date her.


Once she got inside her apartment, she shed her workout clothes and started up the shower. After such a long run, the warm water on her skin felt amazing. She began to scrub her skin, using a long handled brush to get her lower back. If only Don was here…he could help her out with her lower back. She didn’t bother to invite in Alan.


She immediately began to fantasize about him, imagining that he followed her home from the gym. His broad shoulders, his strong arms, embracing her from behind and pressing his thick, black cock into her lower back. 


A chill ran down her spine and her daydream continued, warmth and liquid starting to build in her crotch as her black fantasy continued. Dani felt a burning between her legs, her clit beginning to come out and elongate. It had been so long since she had felt the touch of a man. Her hand began to creep down past her navel, brushing through her trimmed pussy hairs and settling in the warm area between her full thighs. 


She was already gushing with wetness at the thought of her big, black knight in shining armor holding her from behind. The idea of his black skin set against her very pale, white skin was intoxicating for her. She wanted him, needed him to be inside of her, his giant cock pushing deep inside her body, filling every inch of her. A tingle of energy ran through her whole body. It felt like she was back in high school again, pining after that cute boy on the football team or watching the young men on the track team as their long and lean legs were working in their short shorts.


Her two fingers found the folds of her pussy, penetrating her, full fingers pressing inside of her and stretching out her hole. Her warm pussy walls clung to her plump fingers, the tight embrace of her cunt clinging tight to her digits. Her breathing was coming harder now; deep breaths needed as she began to finger fuck herself. Her knuckles banged against her clit, her swollen nubbin rubbing up against her hand. 


It was hard to keep upright now as her fingers continued to plunge in and out of her. Tremors moved through her thighs as her legs threatened to give out on her if she kept playing with herself. Electricity blazed through her body, the thrill of being naughty and touching herself while she dreamed of being with a big, black man was better than any shot she could down at the bar.


She felt her thighs clamp down on her hand as her pussy walls began to clench and then release in a predictable pattern. Her orgasm had begun without warning, tearing through her body like a force of nature. Dani had to reach out and press her palm against the side of the shower, trying her best to stay on her feet. Another wave from her orgasm swept through her, feelings of pure pleasure stretching on and on. She could scarcely believe the feelings that were flowing through her body right now. It was incredible to her that she could cause such a chain reaction inside of herself with just a few fleeting thoughts of Don and his big, black cock.


Her hand was completely covered in her cum now, liquid dripping down her painted nails and sliding off her wrist in a warm, silky waterfall. Dani took a deep breath, trying to slow down her pounding heart. Her solo session in the shower took a toll on her as she suddenly felt incredibly tired. The workout at the gym and her own hot masturbation suddenly made her feel exhausted.


Stepping out of the shower, she toweled herself off and moved to her bedroom. The red satin sheets were so inviting as she slipped under the covers, her pornographic thoughts of giant, black cock filling her mind. She smiled as she drifted off to sleep, dreams of being taken hard from behind and having her hair pulled filling her mind.
  

The next day, Dani yawned and looked around her room. It was a mess. Why didn’t she clean up at all yesterday? Dirty clothes were all over the floor…why were there gym clothes on the floor? Alan was next to her looking weak and small as he slept.


It all came back to her in a rush. The hot meeting with Don at the gym. The crazy masturbation session in her shower. It was all like one big erotic daydream now, the reality mixing in with her own hot fantasies. 


She sighed loudly. When would she have a boyfriend of her own that could take care of all these needs that ran through her body? She longed for a big, strong man to pin her to the bed and take her like an animal would. It was Saturday today, which meant she had nowhere to go. A glance at the clock by her bedside revealed it was still very early. She must have fallen asleep early. 


Dressing in clean gym clothes, she moved into her kitchen and decided against breakfast right now. She wanted to hit the gym real quick and it was harder to work out on a full stomach. With that decision made, she dumped a half gallon of filtered water into her workout bottle and hit the street, weaving her way past people walking their dogs and a few stumbling home from the bars. Alan finally limped to his feet and agreed that he would come along to the gym.


The gym was such a short distance away it seemed like she reached it in only a few minutes as her thoughts kept her occupied. As she approached the entrance, she noticed a tall and muscular figure was already outside the gym waiting. Was that who she thought it was?


She got closer and realized it was in fact Don. He shook the whole glass door as he yanked on the handle. 


“I can’t get in Dani. Looks like we are locked out.”


Dani giggled and pointed to the sign the showed the gym didn’t open for another thirty minutes.


“Looks like we are both too early today. It is Saturday after all. Why don’t we go around to the side entrance and see if they left it open?” Alan sighed and followed behind them.


Don nodded, his heavy frame stretching out his tight workout shirt. Dani shivered at the thought of his big hands all over her body. She turned the corner and began to move toward the side entrance for the gym. She tested the handle and was surprised to see someone forgot to lock it up.


“We are in luck today Don,” she said with a smile as she turned toward him. She caught him staring at her round ass as she stepped inside the gym, not even trying to bother to hold up the door for Alan.


“Don, are you looking at my butt?”


Don didn’t answer, silently closing the side entrance to the gym behind him and locking the door.


“Don, did you just lock the door?” she asked. He grunted to acknowledge he did and Dani noticed that he didn’t move to turn on the lights. They were both together in the gym now in darkness with just a shard of light coming in from the side entrance.


Don stripped off his shirt and threw it to the ground, his large pecs rippling with power. Dani froze in place, her heart beating fast. He motioned toward her with thick fingers.


“Come here girl. There is something I have been wanting to do with you for awhile now. If your little cuck wants to watch this shit, he can jack off in the corner.”


Dani approached cautiously, careful to not trip over any equipment in the darkness. She felt a strong hand grab the back of her head and pull her in tight, another hand going to her ass and squeezing it hard. She gasped but the sound was muffled by Don’s tongue pushing past her lips. Dani allowed his tongue passage, enjoying the feeling of it playing over her own tongue. His grip on her ass felt so strong and rough, just the way she liked it.


He pushed her to the floor, his long cock snaking out of his pants and pointing right at her trembling lips. He didn’t say a word as he let the head play over her mouth for a few seconds before he pressed it past her full lips. Dani had trouble taking him into her mouth, his cock was so thick and hard to manage. It bucked inside the warm confines of her mouth, pressing against the roof and depositing thick, salty precum on the back of her tongue. She swallowed down the salty concoction only to find his cock head squeezing out another dollop into her mouth. She swallowed again, the delicious taste playing over her taste buds. She didn’t know what Don had been eating lately, but his precum was delicious. 


The large black man stood over her, his pleasure plastered across his face as he closed his eyes and spread his legs apart wider. His hips came forward, almost automatically as he tried to spear even more of his black meat past her lips. Dani did her best to take it all in, her lips coming apart so wide that they started to hurt. In her mind, she wanted his thick, dark shaft, but in reality, she was having a hard time handling everything that he had to give her. Alan approached slowly, trying to see if his girlfriend was ok when muffled cries told him to sit back down on the weight bench next to him.


Drool began to form in the corners of her mouth as his cock pushed forward, inch by black inch. Saliva began to leak out of her mouth, lubricating his heavy dick, allowing him to press forward, black meat spreading her lips. Dani felt heat begin to envelope her, burning down her neck and covering her chest as her body became flush with a rush of blood. Don was breathing heavily over her, watching carefully as he fed her every hot inch of his massive staff.


Dani wanted to do a good job for him, sucking down his dark meat, but she was unable to make her mouth any bigger, unable to defy the laws of physics as his giant shaft tried to fill her mouth. This was so much better than anything she had before. Her man could never do things to her like this.


“Get up off your feet girl,” he said, his voice coming out as a low rumble like a car muffler. “I can’t get you to suck dick like I want. Your damn mouth is too small for me.”


Dani shuffled to her feet, ashamed she couldn’t pleasure this black Adonis in the way that he expected. She didn’t have to wait long before he walked her back to a black weight bench and laid her down on the exercise equipment. She was on her back now, legs spread out to either side of the bench, her chest heaving up and down as she thought about what he would do to her next.


With his massive hands, he tore off the loose shirt she was wearing for her workout, her large breasts bobbing into view. Don looked at her fun bags like a predator, licking his lips and rubbing a hand on his still growing dick. He reached down with his massive hands and pinched at her swollen, pink nipples hard. Dani threw her head back and cooed like a tiny dove as he pawed at her and squeezed down hard on her jiggling tits. Alan whined about how her shirt was now ruined, but nobody cared about what he thought.


He kissed her deeply as he continued to maul her chest, his tremendous dick sticking straight out like a lance, pressing into her thick thighs. Dani wanted to scream at him, to pound his chest with her fists and pull his big hips into her so that he would finally plow her. She held back though, scared of what he might do if she tried to be aggressive. Instead, she ran a single finger down his washboard abs, enjoying each bump as she trailed her way down. Her tiny finger finally reached his dick, the massive monster finally stopped growing at a full thirteen inches. She gasped, the idea of something so big seemed ridiculous. How could he ever make love to a woman with something so massive penetrating her? It was so much larger than the dick that little cuck Alan had.


Don continued to suckle on her breasts as she started to stroke along his big shaft. Each time she would reach the head of his cock, he would squeeze down hard on her breasts, jolts of intense pleasure spiraling out from her boobs and through her whole body. He was ready to take her now and there was nothing she could do to stop this train now. Everything she wanted was happening at this very moment.


Squeezing her tiny fist around his big tool, she tugged it toward her love canal, a dripping wet cave that was begging to feel a black man fill it up. Dani smiled as she looked down and saw that his cock head was already coated with a sheen of precum. He wanted her and he wanted her badly. This black bull was making her feel things she had never felt before.


Don’s instincts told him that Dani was ready and in heat. He let her boobs get a brief respite as he ripped her black workout pants off her thighs and down around her ankles. He didn’t bother taking her pants fully off, he was too intent on finally spearing her with his black harpoon. 


Holding her thick thighs apart, his cock charged forward, piercing her full and puffy pussy lips, spreading them wide and to each side as his dick tunneled up into her. Dani gasped, her cleavage jiggling back and forth as his first thrust only gave her a small fraction of his full length. He used his hips to jerk back his black snake, only to press forward again, her pink walls struggling to take all of the dick he was giving her now.


Dani felt her hand go out, pulling on his right hip, trying to urge him in deeper. She wanted her pussy stretched to the limit by this black bull, her pink walls conforming to the shape of his tremendous tool. Don was all too willing to feed her even more of his black Anaconda, his tube of meat shooting deep inside of her as she lay on the black bench, sweat pouring off both of them and dripping to the floor of the workout room. Alan crept forward, getting a better look at the crazy pounding that was taking place.


She craned her neck to see that he was now blasting her with just half of his shaft, machine like as he kept cranking his hips forward, a piston of energy pouring into her. The feeling of being full was like nothing she had ever felt before. She had been with other men before, but none of them were black, and none of them were this large.


Don seemed to have no trouble pummeling her fresh pussy, his thrusts becoming more insistent, his strokes going deeper and deeper into her. Dani wondered if he would try to give her the whole thing. She strongly doubted she would be able to take it all. She was a petite woman and his dick was just too big. 

“Fuck me like my white boyfriend can’t. Take me hard.”


As he continued to pound away inside of her, she felt his right hand latch onto her nipple and tweak it. She moaned in appreciation, the feeling of being manhandled turning her on and causing a rush of endorphins to surge through her small frame. Don noticed that she liked the hard pinch to her pink nipple and now slapped at her huge tit with his open palm. There was a small sense of pain that immediately washed away with the pleasure that was coursing through her wanton body. She liked being smacked around a little. It was a turn on to be ridden hard and used in such a feral fashion.


“Slap me harder big guy,” she said, in between body shaking thrusts. He grinned, swatting at her breast even harder this time, the soft fleshing rippling like egg custard in a glass bowl. Dani knew she was close to coming now. It was only a matter of time. Her clit was so sensitive, if he used his hand on her for just a few seconds, it would push her right over that edge.


She wanted something more though, something more intimate. With a growl, she reached up and grabbed his chest hair, pulling on it hard, forcing this huge man on top of her. Don was surprised, not expecting such a small woman to take a commanding role in this frenzied fuck.


He toppled forward on top of her, his wide chest rubbing against her tits now, his pubic bone sliding against her swollen clit. He was exactly where Dani wanted him now. Each time he thrust up inside of her, his body would rub up against her plump clit, getting both of them off at the same time. Alan had his face super close to her pussy, watching how excited his girlfriend was to get with a real man.


Don picked up on what she was doing and began to press his hips down into her, his weight holding her down and causing more friction along her already sensitive clit. Dani mewled like a trapped kitten, anxious to get off already. Her legs came up off the ground and wrapped around Don’s waist, tight like a snake choking its prey. Don seemed totally oblivious to this new position as he continued thrusting just as hard, his mouth finding her nipples to suck at them and lap with his tongue. 

Now Alan was jacking off hard to this. His mind was reeling. He was thinking about all that sperm going into his girl. It was hot to think that this very confident and virile man was going to pump huge amounts of sperm into the pink and tasty pussy that was wrapped around his thick, black dick.


Dani humped her hips up at him with each thrust he put inside of her, her clit grinding up against his hard body, tone and taut from countless hours in the gym that surrounded them. She was close, very close to riding the wave of her orgasm. Her fingers pressed in hard on his trained back, grabbing at his muscles like handholds. 


Pulling him down into her had the desired effect and the friction along her clit reached a boiling point as she began to shake and vibrate with the start of a very intense orgasm. Don felt ripples of pleasure rhythmically squeezing his dick, and he knew that his white lover was finally having her first orgasm with him. He smiled, letting her vaginal muscles milk at his big tool before he let her have it and began to dump hot shots of cum inside her love box.


Blast after white blast of his hot cum splattered against her pink walls as they continued to work his shaft over, squeezing at him, trying to milk every last drop of cum out of him. Don leaned back and let out a guttural grunt, his chest moving up and down, his head on the verge of collapsing into her well-formed cleavage. It felt like her pussy was draining every last ounce of fluid from his body as her hot walls continued to press down all around his shaft. Finally, after what seemed like a minute, he pulled his massive dick free, a flood of white cum following soon after as it created a small waterfall and began to pour out toward the floor of the gym.


“I can get you a towel Dani,” he said as he watched his seed dripping out of her. It was always nice to watch his black seed fill up a little white woman. Sleeping with a white woman was a special pleasure for him. It seemed somehow taboo which made the act even hotter.


Dani struggled to get to her feet, still heady from the amazing sex session they just shared.


“Yeah, a towel would be great right now before everyone starts coming in for their morning workout. We can’t let them know we were just fucking on the bench press.” 

Don laughed as he headed toward a small tower of white towels. That was when Dani had a crazy idea.

“Alan honey. I think you need to take out your tongue and clean up this mess before people realize that we just fucked. You need to soak up all this sperm with your cuck mouth and then swallow. No need to let people know about what we just did.”

Alan obeyed the command. He licked at the sperm that was dripping out, making sure not to miss even a drop. It was important that nobody realized that his girlfriend had just been pumped and filled to the max with black sperm. Alan enjoyed the taste of the sperm that was dripping down into his stomach. He felt full and satisfied to taste this strong black seed. The body building black man laughed as he saw this small white boy sucking up his jizz right from the pussy of his girl.


“Why don’t we keep this our little secret,” he said as he dabbed at the bench. “If we let it out that I am giving out black dick to all you little white girls, I will never get any free time to myself. Plus, I don’t want people to know there is this freak running around and drinking up my jizz like it is fucking soda.”


Dani giggled, looking for her clothes.


“We can keep it a secret Don. Just make sure you keep fucking me like you did this morning. Maybe we leave Alan around as the clean up weirdo.”


“Is that black mail then?” he questioned with a grin. “I don’t keep giving it to you, then you tell everybody what we do?”


“I don’t care what it is,” said Dani. “I just want to make sure I keep getting my black male.”


THE END


What to read even more cuckold action that is going to rock your world? Check out this one from Victoria Midnight where the cuck is going to clean it all up or face the wrath of the black bull. 

https://www.amazon.com/Cuckold-Black-Bull-at-Gym-ebook/dp/B08338Q2DD/ref=sr_1_9?keywords=black+bull&qid=1578327645&sr=8-9
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