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		I closed my eyes and pressed the back of my head against the tub. My entire body was still aching but the hot water was doing its magic. It eased my exhausted body, steam slowly rising up off the surface.

		This morning had been one of the most intense experiences of my life. Never in my life did I imagine that I’d have sex in my office, let alone with a patient. A shiver ran up my spine as my mind flashed back to the experience, Lamar’s thick black member swinging before my eyes.

		I sighed as the lips of my sex quivered at the thought. His card was on the counter in the kitchen, waiting to be used. I contemplated on calling him, but I needed a break first. A bit of rest in some hot water would hopefully do the trick.

		My body loosened up further, the aching rippling away like the water as I moved. I splashed a handful of water on my face and stretched my arms out. My legs trembled as my back arched and the water splashed side to side.

		I’d been in the water for at least an hour now, and even though I had to occasionally refill the tub with hot water, it was starting to lose its heat. My aching body seemed to have died down, just a tiny bit sore here and there but manageable I unplugged the tub and stood up, waiting for the water to drain out a bit before turning on the shower to clean off any soap residue.

		As the warm water rushed over me, I sighed again, leaning my body back, the water sliding along my body and down between my legs. My quivering sex clenched at the stream of water slipping past between my legs. I closed my eyes again as I remembered squirting my juices all over Lamar’s lower body at the peak of one of my climaxes. It was the first time I had ever done such an act and I wanted to feel it again, the rush.

		I hurriedly finished washing myself and grabbed a towel when I was finished. The soft cotton towel felt good against my sensitive skin as I gently rubbed my body with it. I took a bit more time when I reached my lower body, slowly sliding my towel between my legs, letting out a small moan as the towel slid against my sensitive sex.

		My body grew excited as I continued to gently roll my towel against the trembling lips of my sex. I bit my lower lip as I finally managed to stop myself, pulling my towel up and wrapping my body with it. There was no way I was going to satisfy myself. I rushed out to my kitchen, grabbing my phone and Lamar’s card. My hands trembled as I dialed his number and waited for him to answer.

		“Hello?” His voice answered.

		I froze when I heard him, unsure of what to say.

		“Hello?” He repeated. “Anyone there?”

		I gulped and cleared my throat. “Uh… hello?” I responded nervously.

		“Who this?”

		My heart raced as I held tightly onto my phone. I thought about hanging up but couldn’t bring myself to do it. My lips were trembling as I tried to respond.

		“Hello? Who this? You still there?” Lamar asked, sounding slightly agitated.

		I cleared my throat once more, mustering up my courage. “Hey… Uh, not sure if you remember but this is Laura… Laura Hood.”

		There was a slight pause, followed by a small laugh. “Of course I remember, shit… Doctor Hood, we just met this morning,” Lamar responded.

		A smile crept up to my lips, my fear slowly washing away. “Yeah, so…” I was still at a loss for words however. It felt strange trying to flirt with someone I literally just had sex with this morning.

		“You ready for another round?” Lamar asked.

		“Maybe…”

		“Well if that’s the case, then I guess I’ll wait for your call later.”

		“You sure? You think you can wait?” I teased.

		“Oh I know I can, can you?” He responded slyly.

		I sucked in my lips, my crotch growing warm as I thought about his big black manhood. My body shivered at the thought of his long, thick shaft entering between my legs again. The folds of my sex grew hot and wet as I licked my dry lips.

		“I can’t lie, I want that shaft of yours again,” I whispered lustfully.

		“Yeah? Where do you want it?”

		“Between my soft, pink lips… up top and down below,” I replied.

		“Mmm… damn girl, that sounds so fucking good,” Lamar said. “You starting to get me hard… Are you wet?”

		“Oh… very… and it’s so sticky between my fingers,” I teased as I slid my fingers down between my legs and let out a small moan.

		“Fuck… Text me your address,” Lamar ordered.

		“I thought you could wait?”

		“Oh fuck that, I’m about to tear that ass up!” He exclaimed.

		My ass clenched up at the thought, remembering how painful it was when he had first entered from behind. I bit my lower lip as I smirked. “Well, get here soon then, before my fingers get me off.”

		“Well hurry up and type up your address before that!”

		My fingers trembled as I typed in my address. I wasn’t sure if this was the smartest idea in the world but at this point, I didn’t care. Once I pressed send, I heard Lamar let out a little woot of victory.

		“That ain’t far from here. See you in a bit,” Lamar said as he hung up.

		I could practically feel my heart jumping out of my chest as I stared at my phone. He was on his way and I was about to feel his manhood inside me again. The lips of my sex clamped up at the thought, clenching wildly as I recalled the feelings of pleasure that had overtaken me in the morning.

		My fingers rubbed gently against my sex, teasing my most sensitive area as I stood in kitchen, leaning against the edge of the cool, granite countertop. I bit my lower lip a little harder as I gasped, sliding one finger into the folds of my sex. My sticky, wet juices helped to lubricate it as it gently slid between my legs.

		I gasped as I pressed one finger in deep, shuddering as my knuckle pushed into my still slightly sore sex. My finger curled slightly as I pushed one of my most sensitive points. Immediately, my mind flashed back to Lamar pounding into me back at the hospital.

		Another finger pressed in as I leaned further against the counter. I was on my toes as I slipped two fingers in and out. It was still not enough to provide me the same pleasures that Lamar had. My lust was insatiable and I hungered for more, a third finger gently prodding its way in.

		Before I was able to slide it in, I was startled by a knock on my door. I quickly pulled my hand away from between my legs, my fingers sticky as I pulled my towel tightly around my body. My heart was racing wildly as I slowly stepped towards the front door.

		A part of me wanted to surprise him by dropping the towel and opening the door completely nude. I quickly shook off the thought. It could have been anyone at the door, not just Lamar. I would have been known as the crazy nude lady if anyone other than Lamar had knocked. Another knock and I sped up my steps, my legs trembling as I reached the door.

		I took one deep breath and wrapped my fingers around the deadbolt lock. It squeaked as I turned it, unlocking my door and then turning the knob, peeking out through the small crack. To my dismay, it was one of my neighbors, an old lady from across the street, Mrs. Perkins.

		“Hey Laura,” she greeted.

		“Oh hi, Mrs. Perkins. How are you doing?” I asked, just barely opening up the door.

		“I’m sorry, did I catch you at a bad time?” She inquired.

		“Uh… A little, just finished washing up and I have a house call,” I responded.

		“A house call? At night?” She asked.

		“It happens occasionally. I guess that’s the penalty for leaving work a little earlier today,” I replied with a small smile.

		“Oh my… You work too hard,” she said.

		“It’s nothing. Is everything okay?”

		“Right, of course, everything is okay with me. I was out for my stroll and I saw your car parked outside. It’s such a rare sight. Just wanted to see if you needed dinner or anything,” she answered.

		“Oh… That’s so nice of you Mrs. Perkins, but that’s okay. I have dinner plans,” I responded.

		She shook her head as she turned. “I don’t know how you do it.”

		As she walked down the porch, a black sedan slid in front of my house. My eyes widened as I saw Lamar step out, brushing off his arms as he closed the door. I felt my body grow warm again as I watched him circle around his car. The passenger side door opened and another large, muscular black man stepped out. He had braided hair pulled back towards the back of his head.

		“What…” I whispered.

		Mrs. Perkins paused as the two large black men walked towards my house. She turned back and took a quick look at me before waving them down. “Are you the patients here to see Doctor Hood?” I heard her asking.

		“Huh? Patients? Oh yeah, that’s us,” Lamar responded.

		“You should wait a little, she just got out of the shower and has to get dressed first,” Mrs. Perkins informed.

		“Oh, of course, we can do that ma’am. We’ll just let her know we’re here and wait. We’re not savages,” Lamar replied with a warming smile.

		My eyes darted from Lamar to the other black man, confused as to why he had brought someone with him. I couldn’t move, watching as they slowly approached, giving Mrs. Perkins a reassuring nod. She wandered off, continuing her walk through the neighborhood as Lamar stopped at my front door.

		“Doctor Hood, we’re here for our house call,” Lamar said with a sly smile.

		“Um… Uh… Lamar…” I started, trying to choose my words carefully as I stared at both of them. “Who… who is um, he?” I asked, trying not to sound suspicious.

		“Well, you had such a good time this morning, I figured why not double the pleasure?” Lamar responded as he tapped the other black man on his broad chest. “This is Devon, buddy of mine, just got out of the army,” he introduced.

		“Nice to meet you,” Devon said as he gave me a nod.

		“The army?” I whispered.

		“Yeah, he literally landed back home this afternoon. I was showing him around the block, all the things that have changed downtown and we were actually about to go clubbing when you gave me a call,” Lamar replied.

		“Oh, you should’ve said something, I didn’t mean to intrude on your friend’s return,” I apologized as I glanced up at Devon.

		“Are you kidding me? Once I heard about you and Lamar’s little adventure this morning, I knew I had to join in,” Devon responded with a huge grin. He placed one of his massive arms against the door frame and leaned towards me, his eyes clearly looking straight down at my towel wrapped breasts.

		My face felt warm as I stared back at him, the folds of my sex growing hot and wet. I couldn’t help but open the door wider, letting the two big black men in. Devon was somehow larger than Lamar, not only taller but wider as well. I thought Lamar was a massive man but Devon made me wonder how much more muscular a man could get.

		Lamar smacked my ass as I turned and let them in. I yelped and looked back, worried that Mrs. Perkins might have seen him. Luckily she was long gone. Devon closed the door behind him and I glanced down between his legs to see a massive tent rising at his crotch.

		My heart pounded as I gripped tightly on my towel. I debated on whether or not I should pull it off but I didn’t have to think on it too long. Lamar walked up to me from behind and pulled up the towel so that he could grab my ass cheeks. His powerful black hands wrapped tightly around my soft ass cheeks.

		“Damn this ass feels so good. Definitely an ass that won’t quit,” he said as he squeezed.

		Devon made his way over, the ground feeling as though it were shaking as he neared me. I gasped as he pulled my towel off, the cool air quickly enveloping my warm skin. The two spun me around so that they could see my breasts swaying gently.

		Lamar leaned in first, bringing his face towards my right breast. His warm, slick tongue circled around my hardened red nipple. He reached up and grabbed a hold of my left breast, squeezing it in his hand as his thick black lips enveloped my right nipple.

		Devon circled around me, sliding his fingers against my ass cheeks. I bit my lower lip and my backdoor clenched tightly as the tips of his fingers brushed by it. It was still overly sensitive from the pounding in the morning.

		“Oh… yes…” I moaned, my legs trembling at their touch.

		Both men’s fingers roamed my body. Lamar’s tongue gently rolled down the front of my body while Devon licked the back of my neck. I reached back with one hand, rubbing Devon’s thick bicep while touching the back of Lamar’s head with my other.

		A chill ran down my spine and I shuddered as I felt Lamar’s hand brush between my legs, teasing my hot sex. His finger slid between my wet pussy lips, gliding gently against them as he continued to suck on my sensitive nipple. Devon’s tongue rolled up my neck and up to my ear, circling it slowly.

		“Fuck man, she is getting so fucking wet,” Lamar commented.

		“Damn man, I am so fucking hard right now, it’s been way too long,” Devon replied as he rubbed his crotch against my ass.

		I could feel his manhood as it pushed up from his pants, straining to be freed. My body tensed up as I pressed my ass back towards his crotch, rubbing his tented crotch between my cheeks. Lamar pulled back and licked his lips before pulling down his pants. I lightly gasped as I saw his magnificent black cock pop up from between his legs.

		“Oh yes…” I whispered excitedly.

		My legs parted on their own as Devon gently wrapped his arms around my lower body. He hoisted me up and carried me towards a nearby couch. With each step I grew more and more excited, watching as Lamar followed along, his thick black cock bouncing as he moved forward. Once Devon reached the couch, he tossed me on top and quickly pulled up his shirt over his head.

		I marveled as I stared up at his physique. While Lamar was much more lithe and athletic, Devon looked more like a bodybuilder. Yet, he still seemed agile, most likely from his military background. He undid his belt and pulled down his pants, his manhood only being contained by his boxer briefs, which were next.

		“Oh my…” I said, startled by the sight of his massive rod.

		It was standing fully erect, throbbing between his legs, ready for action. I could see a drop of his seed at the tip of his member. Lamar peeled off his own shirt and headed between my legs, spreading them wide as his face buried against my crotch. I gasped as his hot breath brushed by my inner thighs, his tongue landing against my wet pussy.

		Devon mounted my upper body, crouching down and placing his hot black cock between my soft supple breasts. He wrapped my breasts around his cock, pressing them together with his meaty hands and squeezing them as he spit on his shaft. I moaned as his cock gently slid back and forth between my tits, the tip of his cock hitting my chin.

		When Lamar’s tongue slid into my pussy, I gasped and stuck my tongue out, licking the tip of Devon’s thick cock. I tasted his masculine member, his salty rod filling my taste buds instantly. Lamar’s warm tongue gently slid in and out my pussy, occasionally circling around the lips and clit to intensify the pleasure. I couldn’t believe I was taking on both the black men at the same time.

		As more of Devon’s cock slipped past my lips, he pushed his hips further, sliding it deeper, while his shaft was still wrapped around my breasts. My tongue pressed against the bottom of my mouth, sliding down the underside of his massive shaft. Once the tip of his cock his the back of my mouth, I immediately gagged and he pulled back, his warm cock gliding between my tits.

		“Oh damn, it’s been so long,” Devon groaned as he tilted his head back.

		Lamar’s tongue continued to journey deep inside my pussy. I panicked momentarily as I felt one of his fingers press against my tightly clenched asshole. My entire body tingled at the thought of something entering in from behind again. The first time Lamar had entered in the morning, it had hurt but over time it turned into some of the most incredible pleasure I had ever felt in my life. As I gagged on Devon’s cock once more, I couldn’t help but hope that Lamar would slide a finger into my ass while he explored my pussy with his tongue.

		Devon released my breasts and moved up, placing his hand on the back of my head and pushing his hips forward. His long thick shaft prodded into my mouth further into my wide open mouth. Saliva rolled down the sides of my lips as I struggled to take in the thick girth of his big black cock.

		With his free hand, Devon reached down and pinched my left nipple, giving it a light tug and twisting it slightly. I let out a muffled moan as what felt like electricity jolted through my body. Lamar’s tongue swirled around inside me, bending and flicking against some of my most sensitive spots. My toes rubbed against the couch as I pushed my lower body up towards Lamar’s face, my clit bumping against his flat nose.

		I reached down and grabbed a hold of Devon’s tree trunk like legs, helping to push my crotch towards Lamar. Lamar responded by shaking his head and rubbing his nose against my clit while his tongue flicking back and forth. Devon continued to push his cock in deeper, trying to put as much of his thick rod into my throat as possible. Looking down, it looked as though I had only barely managed to get the tip between my lips.

		Lamar pulled back and tapped his massive rod against my outspread legs. I trembled each time his hot thick cock smacked against my soaking wet pussy lips. My body was on fire, waiting to be extinguished by his massive rod.

		He rubbed his cock back and forth between my legs, teasing me again. Devon stood up and moved aside, letting me gasp for air and wipe spit off my lips. I looked down at Lamar and reached out with my hands, grabbing his shaft and trying to put the tip of his cock inside me.

		“Bad girl… You need to beg for this,” Lamar teased as he continued to only tap and rub my pussy with his cock.

		“Ha, damn man, she wants that dick,” Devon laughed.

		“Yes! Please… Please slide your thick black cock into my wet pussy,” I pleaded as I moved my hips and pressed his shaft down with my hands.

		“Yeah? You want me and my man Devon here to fuck you?” Lamar continued teasing, pulling his cock back and pressing just the tip against my pussy lips.

		“Yes! I want you both to fuck me with your big black cocks!” I begged, my body consumed by lust.

		Lamar nodded and held firmly onto his shaft as he gently pushed the tip inside me. I gasped and trembled as the thick round tip of his cock pushed in, stretching my tight little cunt as it entered. The familiar waves of pleasure from this morning rushed through me, my body tingling with delight as it felt his hot, thick cock push in.

		Once the tip was in, Lamar paused, reaching up and giving Devon a fist bump as he stared down at me. I writhed below him, trying to get him to plunge in deeper. Surprisingly, he pulled his cock out and tapped by pussy with his cock again.

		“Nah, turn around and get on all fours,” he ordered.

		I looked up at him, slightly confused. “Huh? What?”

		“I ain’t going to leave Devon hanging. Get on all fours so you can suck his cock while I fuck you from behind,” Lamar commanded.

		I nodded and turned my body, getting on my hands and knees while on the couch. Devon grinned as he made his way to the end of the couch and placed his throbbing member against my lips. Lamar smacked my ass cheeks before he pressed the tip of his cock against my waiting cunt.

		As my lips enveloped Devon’s cock, Lamar pushed in from behind, plunging his own cock into my quivering pussy. His thumb pressed against my tightly clenched backdoor, gently teasing its entrance as he slid his thick cock deeper into me. I pressed my fingers against the couch as I closed my eyes and let out a muffled moan.

		“Mmm… damn, is she tight?” I heard Devon ask.

		“Yeah, and fucking smooth as silk… ungh… Watch this,” Lamar groaned as he pulled his cock away and spread my ass cheeks.

		“Oh shit, look at her pussy grab on!” Devon laughed, his cock seemingly throbbing faster in my mouth as he excitedly watched.

		“Gotta get me a few good strokes in before you stretch it out,” Lamar laughed.

		He thrust his hips forward, plunging his long hard cock right back into my pussy. I tried to squeal as I felt tingling sensations run up my back. My tits swayed as he began to move his hips, pounding into me from behind. Devon placed both his hands on my head and began to thrust his own hips, jamming his thick cock in and out of my spit covered mouth.

		A high pitched ringing filled my ears, just like it did in the morning. Devon’s thick cock easily blocked my airways, causing my vision to blur from the lack of oxygen. At the same time, Lamar continued to hammer in and out of me from behind. Each time his lower body hit my ass, thunderous claps filled the living room and echoed around.

		“Ungh! Yeah! That’s it!” Lamar groaned as his thumb pressed against my ass, slowly prodding in.

		I braced myself, struggling to breathe as his thick finger entered into my ass while his cock plunged in deep. My toes curled as my body tensed up, a flood of ecstasy rushing through my body. I froze as my body tingled and grew numb, a familiar warming sensation makings it way through me.

		“Damn, she’s getting tighter,” Lamar laughed as his thumb entered my ass.

		The warmth ran through me as I shuddered, experiencing my first climax of the night. I still couldn’t breathe properly as my orgasm intensified. My fingers dug into the couch below as I trembled and moaned, my legs nearly giving out as I came. Devon held my head in place, jamming his thick cock deep in my mouth and tilting his head back.

		“Yeah… ungh… take it all,” Devon groaned as he tried to push his hips forward further.

		I gagged immediately, spit sliding down from my lips and down his long throbbing shaft. Lamar pulled back, my pussy gripping wildly at it to try and prevent it from leaving. I could feel the emptiness as his cock pulled away. When he plunged back in I nearly fell on the couch, my arms and legs feeling incredibly weak.

		My body felt as though it were melting, thick beads of sweat rolling down my sensitive skin. Lamar continued to thrust harder and faster, his massive balls hitting my clit with each powerful stroke. Devon finally released the back of my head and pulled his cock back, letting me gasp for air as spit clung to his shaft.

		“Damn, look at them titties,” Devon laughed as he reached down and grabbed my right breast, squeezing it tightly in his large hand.

		I moaned and thrust my body back, slamming it against Lamar’s. He responded by grabbing a handful of my hair and using like a leash, pulling my head back as he hammered in and out of my pussy. His thumb continued to prod around my ass, gently sliding in and out to add to the intense pleasure I was already feeling.

		“Now lick these balls,” Devon ordered as he held his shaft and placed his balls against my lips.

		I obliged, sliding my tongue around his big smooth balls. My lips gently enclosed around one of them as I popped it into my mouth and sucked. He groaned as I moved onto the other one, my warm lips pressed against his soft bouncy balls.

		Lamar’s strokes slowed and he pulled most of his shaft out, just leaving the tip inside me before gradually pushing the entire length of it back in. I could feel every little bump on his shaft as it slid in deliberately, throbbing as it did.

		“Mmm… yes…” I moaned before I ran the tip of my tongue around Devon’s balls, sliding right where they met the base of his shaft.

		My tongue gently rolled up the underside of his shaft, taking the long journey up towards the tip of his cock. He groaned every inch of the way and once I reached the tip, I slid back down towards his balls, wiggling my tongue slightly. An intense heat emanated from his glistening shaft as it throbbed before my face.

		Lamar’s continued his slow deliberate pace, the entire length of his shaft pressing in and pulling out from my tight pink cunt. I squeezed my thighs each time he pulled back, my pussy gripping tightly onto his shaft. Each time he slid back in, I could feel an intense pressure building inside me, as if he were pumping me up like a balloon, slowly.

		After a few more slow strokes, he moved both his hands to my waist and began to speed up. He still slid the entire length of his shaft in and out of my pussy but with much more power and force. I rocked back and forth with each powerful smack of his abs against my ass.

		He was like a wild beast behind me, growling and groaned as he thrust with incredible speed. My face fell against the edge of the couch as I drooled and moaned, feeling the familiar warmth of pleasure overtake my body. As I fell forward, Lamar held tighter on my waist, bringing my ass up as he pounded away. My eyes rolled back as my body momentarily went numb again, the warmth shooting out in every direction.

		“Ungh… fuck…” Lamar groaned as I trembled beneath him.

		My pussy gripped tightly around his shaft as I climaxed again, this time feeling my juices shoot out from between my legs. I tapped my hands on the couch as I cried out in joy, the pressure that had been building up inside me releasing as I reached the peak of my climax. Lamar pulled his cock out with a wet pop and my juices followed, shooting wildly onto the couch.

		“Damn! You weren’t kidding!” Devon said, impressed at the sight.

		“Fuck yeah, that’s it,” Lamar said as he smacked my ass cheeks hard.

		I shuddered and collapsed on my couch, my pussy wildly gripping at the air as I took deep gulps of air, trying to calm my body. My legs trembled as I gasped, the numbing sensation turning to a tingling that ran up my spine. Before I could fully recover, Devon lifted me off the couch as if I were weightless, sat on the couch himself and plopped me down on top of him.

		His thick cock jammed against my pussy, stretching it even wider as he entered. I gritted my teeth as I felt his massive member slowly make its way into me. The thick tip of his cock struggled but somehow managed to fit, pushing in to finally allow the rest of his glistening shaft to glide inside.

		He lowered me bit by bit on his cock. I couldn’t help but clench up, feeling his hot thick shaft push deeper and deeper into my tight little cunt. Lamar continued to smack each of my ass cheeks, causing them to grow warm and tingle as Devon lowered me further on his shaft.

		“Ohgodohgodohgodohgodohgod…” I whispered as my pussy lips felt the base of his cock.

		Devon’s impressive member was fully inside me, throbbing deep between my legs. His hands remained at my waist as he let me get adjusted. I couldn’t help but move my hips, grinding my lower body against his, with his cock still planted deep inside me. His immense shaft moved around inside me, hitting all kinds of places that had never been touched before in my life.

		It was thicker and somehow even longer than Lamar’s cock, filling me up to my limits. The high pitched ringing in my ears returned and intensified, almost giving me a slight migraine as I continued to move my hips, rubbing my sensitive clit against his body. Devon groaned and thrust his hips lightly, trying to pump his cock into my pussy.

		I pressed my face against his broad shoulder and slowly lifted myself up from his body, shuddering as I felt every perfect inch of his member slide out. My legs trembled as I struggled to push myself up, the waves of pleasure hitting me harder and harder as I lifted myself up. Devon helped, gripping onto my waist and pulling me up. Once only the tip of his cock was still inside me, he pushed me down, plunging me down on his tremendous member.

		“Oh God yes! YES! YES! YEEEEEESSSS!” I screamed.

		I began to bounce up and down, catching a rhythm as I rode his massive shaft. His balls smacked against my pussy lips each time he brought me down. He paused each time to let me grind my pussy against his crotch before he pulled me back up. My fingers dug into his steel like chest, pressing against it as I felt a familiar warmth run through me.

		Lamar snuck up behind me and rubbed something against my tightly clenched ass. His finger slid into my backdoor, gently rubbing my sensitive hole as I continued to bounce atop Devon. I bit my lower lip as I felt another finger gently slide in, slowly opening up my backdoor.

		“You ready for this?” He whispered into my ear.

		“Yes…” I whispered, unsure of what he was referring to. I thought he was going to slide in another finger.

		When his finger popped out, I was a bit confused, and Devon stopped, holding me in place as I felt something press against my tightly clenched asshole. My eyes widened in shock as Lamar slowly prodded forward, pushing the thick tip of his cock into me from behind while Devon’s thick black cock was still deep inside my pussy.

		“Ow! OW! Whoa! You both can’t fit at the same time!” I whined as I looked back nervously.

		“It’ll fit, you’re going to love getting DPed,” Lamar responded as he continued to slowly push his cock into my ass.

		I could barely breathe as I felt sharp stings of electricity run through me. They were powerful shocks of pain as my ass tried to accommodate the thick invader entering. My pussy clenched even tighter around Devon’s shaft as I smacked Devon’s chest wildly. Tears welled up in my eyes as I struggled to take in the flurry of emotions going through my body. The intense pain, mixed with the equal amount of pleasure was driving me partially insane.

		Each time Devon’s cock throbbed inside my cunt, I could feel Lamar’s ass quiver back in response. It felt never ending as Lamar’s long shaft continued its journey, struggling to fit inside my tight little ass. I could feel the two cocks practically rubbing against each other as Lamar pushed his hips forward slowly, inching his shaft in bit by little bit.

		“OW! GAAAAAAWD! THEY’RE TOO BIG!” I screamed as Lamar continued pushing his cock into my ass.

		“Shh… It’s okay, remember, relax like this morning, just breathe,” Lamar assured as he paused for a moment.

		I closed my eyes again and took long deep breaths, trying to calm my aching body. Every inch was on end, screaming in pain as I tried to handle the two thick shafts. Behind the pain, I could feel little sensations of bliss, gently caressing and warming my body. Every slow breath I took, the pleasure smoothly rolled on, dispersing the electric like shocks of pain rumbling inside me.

		Each time Lamar inched forward, Devon’s cock throbbed lightly, sending mild pleasurable vibrations through me. I trembled, the strange mix of pleasure and pain fighting their way through me. The numbness returned, a small tingling sensation making its way across my sensitive skin.

		“Yeah… that’s it…” Lamar whispered into my ear as he pushed in the remainder of his shaft deep inside my ass.

		The two remained still, their powerful cocks both quivering inside me. My body responded in kind, shuddering with the vibrations as both of my holes squeezed tightly around the shafts. I continued to try and breathe slowly, taking in long gulps of air. The pressure I had felt before was nothing compared to what I was feeling now. I was so full.

		Devon was the first to move, pulling his hips back slightly and letting his thick shaft slowly slide out from between my legs. I coughed and shivered as the intense fluttering of ecstasy washing through me. The feelings of pain were practically nonexistent as my pussy gripped onto his cock as if it were pleading it not to leave.

		After Devon slid out a bit, he pushed back in and Lamar pulled back. The pressure that had built within me seemed to intensify, and I could feel another orgasm ready to hit me. While I felt it coming, I wasn’t truly prepared as Lamar pushed back in and Devon pulled out. It was the most vivid sensation I had ever had in my life.

		I opened my eyes as I tilted my head back and screamed. Small dots appeared before my blurred eyes as trembled passionately between the two black men. My juices blasted out from between my legs, rolling down Devon’s shaft and also splashing against his abs. I curled and uncurled my toes as I held tightly onto Devon’s arms and climaxed again.

		I was on a natural high, having a near out of body experience as I closed my eyes again and pressed my face down hard against Devon’s shoulder. My ass clenched tightly onto Lamar’s cock while my pussy kneaded Devon’s shaft. Both men groaned as my body tensed up, clamping on their shafts as my climax reached its peak.

		“OH GOD! AHHHH! YES! FUCK ME! AH!” I screamed loudly as I nibbled on Devon’s shoulder.

		Lamar and Devon began to move again, gently taking turns as their cocks slid in and out of my two holes. Tears of pleasure rolled down my cheeks as I cried from the incredible feelings of euphoria. I could feel every little bead of sweat rolling on my body, and even the slightest movement in the air caused vibrations to ripple along my sensitive skin.

		My hard nipples pressed down on Devon’s warm, rock hard chest as I struggled to regain my composure. I couldn’t feel my legs momentarily. Every inch of my body ached and yet wanted more as Lamar and Devon began to speed up after my climax had subsided.

		“Yes… yesyesyesyesyes… fuck me… FUCK ME!” I cried out as I began to move my own hips.

		My hips moved on their own, thrusting my lower body and grinding my clit against Devon. At this point, it was an uncontrollable, insatiable urge to continue moving my hips, trying to increase the pleasure as much as possible. Lamar and Devon both grunted and groaned, their hips moving at faster speeds and their fat black balls smacking loudly against my pussy lips, from below and behind.

		The pain was long gone, overtaken by the extreme amounts of pleasure crashing through my body. Again, the warmth in my body exploded as yet another surprising climax hit me. Both my holes clenched onto their massive shafts, squeezing them for dear life as I screamed at the top of my lungs and held tightly onto Devon's arms. My fingers dug into his biceps, gripping onto them tightly as I rubbed my forehead on his neck and trembled.

		More of my juices came streaming out of my well oiled cunt, splashing all over Devon and my couch below. I went numb again as my orgasm overtook me. For a moment, I blacked out, everything going dark as my body went limp.

		"-right?"

		I gasped and blinked several times as I stared up at the ceiling confused. Lamar was gently tapping me on the cheek as he stared down at me worriedly. Devon was standing and carrying a towel, one that I recognized from my kitchen.

		"What... What happened?" I asked.

		"Damn, scared the fuck out of us. Think you blacked out," Lamar responded as he wiped his forehead with the back of his hand.

		"Oh... wow... no way..." I replied, as I got on my elbows. My pussy and ass were both sore but as soon as I saw the two, still rock hard members pointing up at me, they clenched wildly in anticipation.

		“Do you need a drink of water? A little timeout?” Devon asked as he put the towel down and picked up a cup of water.

		I nodded, grimacing as I managed to sit up and take the cup in my hands. My eyes were still locked onto their thick black cocks, bobbing up and down as they headed towards their clothes. When Lamar bent down to pick up his pants, I finished taking my sip of the water and raised one hand.

		“Whoa there, what are you doing?” I questioned.

		“Huh? Getting dressed, figured you would need some rest,” Lamar responded.

		I took another big swig of my water and waved Devon in towards me, lifting the cup towards him. “No, you guys need to finish what you started,” I replied as I handed the cup back to Devon. He grinned and looked over at Lamar.

		“Damn man, she got that ass that don’t quit,” Devon laughed.

		Lamar nodded in agreement as he walked towards me, his massive member popping up and down wildly. I licked my lips as the two black men stood before me, their thick black cocks merely inches away from my face. My hands reached up on their own, wrapping around the glistening shafts and gently stroking them.

		“Get my cock nice and slick. Spit on that motherfucker cause it’s going to go up that tight ass,” Devon said.

		I spit on his cock and rubbed it all over his shaft nervously. It was one thing for me to take Lamar up my ass but Devon was another story. No amount of spit was going to make his entry into my backdoor easy. Yet, I couldn’t help but wonder if it would fit and how it would feel inside me. The intense mixture of pleasure and pain that I would feel initially scared me.

		My asshole tightened up at the thought and my pussy quivered, growing hot. I slowly wrapped my lips around the tip of his cock sucking on it while my other hand stroked Lamar’s hard cock. My fingers glided down his surprisingly smooth cock, my juices and spit leaving a thin slippery layer over his shaft.

		“Come here,” Devon ordered as he stepped back and sat on the couch, his enormous black cock staring up at the ceiling.

		I gulped as I stood up with Lamar’s help. My exhausted legs trembled as I reached him and he spun me around so that my ass was facing him. With my back to him, he pulled me down by the waist, pulling my ass towards his crotch. His thick black cock slid between my legs and against my pussy. I stared down and marveled at his cock as it stuck out from below. My hand moved down to rub his shaft against my quivering pussy lips. I grabbed the shaft and aimed it up towards my pussy but Devon gave my ass a hard smack.

		“Nah, wrong hole. Aim further back,” he ordered.

		I gulped as I pushed my ass forward and his cock back towards the entrance to my ass. As it slid between my ass cheeks and against my tightly clenched hole, I shuddered. The thick massive tip of his cock prodded against my asshole, trying its best to fit as I lowered my body towards Devon.

		The familiar high pitched ringing filled my ears as Devon’s thick cock tried to push into my ass. I tried my best to breathe slowly, taking my time and loosening my body for his massive member. Yet, it still seemed futile as my ass struggled to take in the girth of Devon’s black cock. My legs trembled as I tried to lower myself while holding his shaft, stopping it from slipping and sliding between my ass cheeks.

		Devon reached down and placed his hands beneath my thighs, lifting my legs up and causing my back to fall against his chest and abs. My ass cheeks were wide open and the tip of his cock barely managed to push in. I gasped, my body freezing as a sharp pain rushed through me.

		While there was an underlying feeling of pleasure, the initial pain was shockingly bad. I gritted my teeth and tensed up, screaming as the bulbous tip of his cock finally popped into my ass. Lamar bent down in front of me and gently rubbed my clit with his fingers, trying to help me adjust to the immense pain running wild within me.

		Devon slowly lowered me down, his cock inching in bit by bit into my ass. I could barely breathe as the thickness of his cock was far more than what I had imagined I could take. Still, Lamar’s constant soft rubbing of my sensitive clit was helping to mix in pleasure to the fiery aching shooting through every inch of my body.

		I wasn’t sure how much of Devon’s cock was in my ass but I was certainly feeling as though I had reached my limits. My body felt completely full as he continued to lower me down. Lamar gradually slid one of his fingers inside my pussy and did a curling motion, hitting my most sensitive spot. I nearly blacked out from the intense mixture of pleasure and pain again but I took long deep breaths, trying to calm myself.

		“Ohgodohgodohgodohgod…” I whispered between clenched teeth as I trembled atop Devon.

		When my ass cheeks felt his upper thighs, I freaked out momentarily, knowing that the entire length of his thick shaft was now inside my ass. It didn’t seem possible as I tried to imagine it. At the same time, Lamar continued to slide his finger in and out of my wet cunt, constantly pleasuring me as I struggled with the mixed feelings dancing within me.

		“Fuck, she is so tight,” Devon groaned.

		I could feel his cock throbbing, every little tremble making me shake in response. Lamar pulled his finger out of my pussy and made his way between my legs, planting the tip of his cock against my outspread pussy lips. I opened my eyes and looked down, staring at his smooth glistening cock as it pressed in.

		“OW! OH GOD!” I screamed as he held onto his shaft and pushed gently.

		“God damn! Can barely fit,” Lamar grunted as he pushed his hips forward bit by bit.

		Dots formed before my eyes as they also teared up, my vision blurring as I reached back and grabbed the couch. Lamar’s pulsing cock slowly made its way into my soaking wet cunt, my juices providing more than enough lubrication to let it glide in. Yet, my tight pussy still clenched together, making it difficult for him to push the tip of his cock in.

		“Fuck…” He groaned as he moved his hand closer to the tip of his shaft and pushed in.

		When the round tip of his cock finally made it in, I closed my eyes and smacked my hands against the back of the couch. My toes curled as I wrapped my legs around Lamar’s waist, squeezing him between my thighs and bringing him in closer. The pain was gone again, replaced by the intense satisfaction I felt from being so full again. Both my ass and pussy were being pushed to their limits by the two thick black cocks.

		I shook my head as I felt Lamar push in deeper, his cock prodding in bit by bit. The two cocks practically rubbed against one another against within me. Once Lamar managed to plant the entire length of his cock inside me, he paused, letting me get adjust yet again. Both men waited for a bit, mainly for me to calm down so that I didn’t black out on them like before.

		“You alright?” Lamar asked.

		“Oh God yes! Fuck me!” I responded, my body on fire.

		“Here we go,” Lamar said with a nod as he began to thrust his hips.

		Devon did the same, matching Lamar’s thrust but at opposite times. The two thick cocks slid in and out from my holes in opposite directions. I gasped and dug my fingers into the couch as I cried out in pleasure. Their massive members rubbed by one another, pushing each in slightly different directions with each powerful thrust.

		Every time their balls smacked against my skin, a ball of warmth bounced around in my body, waiting to explode at a moment’s notice. As their thrusts intensified, I squeezed my thighs closer around Lamar’s waist and arched my back, the ball of warmth pulsating faster and faster as it jumped from one side of my body to another.

		“YES! YES! YES! OH GOD YES! FUCK ME! FUCK! FUCK MEEEEEEE!” I screamed at the top of my lungs.

		I clenched my toes tightly as my body tensed up. Several tingling sensations shot through my body as it went numb momentarily again. My vision blurred, then went black as I felt the most powerful orgasm of my life. I lost my voice, a high pitched shriek just barely managing to escape my lips as my pussy and ass both grappled around their respective cocks.

		Both Devon and Lamar paused, their cocks unable to move as their shafts were squeezed as if they were stuck in vices. I could hear both of them groaning loudly from my two tight holes as I climaxed. Once again, a long, warm stream of my juices shot out from between my legs, covering Lamar’s lower body as I trembled atop Devon.

		I wanted to scream but my voice was long gone. My body quivered wildly and Devon had to hold tightly onto my legs to stop me from falling off of him. Lamar held onto my breasts, giving them a nice squeeze while also preventing me from moving too much.

		“Damn, like a fucking vice,” Devon groaned. “Shit… ah… fuck… fuckfuckfuck…” He continued as I felt his thick cock throb faster in my ass.

		His hands squeezed the underside of my legs as he trembled beneath me. I gasped as his cock quivered and shot out a long, hot stream of his seed deep into my ass. The thick gooey shots of cum filled my ass quickly, slowly managing to slip out. I gasped several more times as my asshole clenched around his shaft, milking every last drop of his sticky seed.

		“Oooh… fuck…” Devon groaned as the last bits of his cum shot into my ass.

		Lamar grinned as he continued to thrust his hips, jamming the entire length of his cock in and out of my cunt. He seemed to be getting more excited as Devon groaned beneath me. Devon began to continue moving his hips, his cock still rock hard even after he had unleashed a torrent of his seed.

		“Ohmygodohmygodohmygod…” I whimpered as the two men sped up, their powerful thrusts causing my entire body to vibrate intensely.

		I couldn’t believe that Devon was still thrusting his hips and that his cock was still rock hard. He continued to slide his cock in and out, his cum slipping and dripping down his shaft with each unbelievable stroke. My pussy squeezed as yet another stream of my juices flew out, though not as much as before.

		Both men began to thrust their hips at their own paces, no longer taking turns pistoning in and out. Occasionally bother their thick cocks slammed into me at the same time, making me feel incredibly full. When they both pulled out at the same time, it was like a vacuum, an empty void echoing inside me.

		I was completely in another world, overtaken by the intense rolling waves of ecstasy as the two black men had their way with me. They hammered in and out of my holes without abandon. I could barely breathe as I had one climax after another, losing count as my body trembled between the two muscular black men.

		My vision blurred again, and I could barely keep my eyes open as I gasped for air and squeezed the couch. I could feel both Devon and Lamar quivering inside my holes. My legs tightened around Lamar’s waist and I arched my back a bit more as his cock grew rigid inside my cunt. A long stream of his seed splattered into my pussy, filling me as he groaned and thrust his hips.

		I could feel every last drop of his cum as it shot out from his massive member. He tilted his head back and grunted, reaching up and giving both my breasts a hard squeeze. His fingers pinched my bright red, sensitive nipples as he filled my pussy up with his cream.

		He paused for a moment as his cock flinched inside me, letting out every little drop of cum before he pulled his cock out of my cunt with a slick, wet pop. I tapped my hands on the couch as he smacked his shaft against my cum covered pussy. My legs fell to the side and I lay spread eagle with Devon’s hands still supporting my thighs. Cum dribbled out from between my legs and down between my ass cheeks, rolling and mixing with the cum sliding out from my ass along Devon’s shaft.

		With Lamar no longer on top of me, Devon was able to now toss me up and down on his thick black cock. I was completely weightless in his hands, being bounced along his massive shaft. My pussy clenched wildly at the air as a small stream of my juices flowed out, mixed with Lamar’s own thick, sticky seed.

		“Ungh… yeah… You like this big black cock up your tight white ass?” Devon groaned as he thrust harder.

		“OH GOD! YES! FUCK MY ASS WITH THAT BIG BLACK COCK!” I screamed at the top of my lungs.

		“Unf… damn… You weren’t kidding, she is fucking off the charts!” Devon groaned as he tossed me up and down faster.

		I felt his cock throbbing faster again and I gripped the couch in anticipation. Surprisingly, he tossed me up high, letting his cock pop out of my ass. An incredible emptiness hit me as he tossed me to the side and quickly hopped up, straddling my upper body and plopping his fat black cock against my lips.

		“Here it comes… Suck it out,” Devon ordered as he stroked half of his massive shaft.

		His cock quivered before my lips and I hesitated, knowing that it had just been deep inside my ass. It glistened with a mixture of my juices and his thick globs of cum. He pulled my hair and pushed his cock forward, jamming it between my lips. I opened my mouth wider, letting his thick black cock slide across my tongue.

		The tip of his cock slid deep into my mouth. I could taste my tart juices and his salty seed as it glided in, making me gag as it hit the entrance to my throat. As his cock tried to plunge in deep, I gagged, choking on the thick shaft. His cock quivered in my mouth for a moment before it grew rigid.

		Gooey streams of cum blasted into my mouth, his cock unleashing his seed like a hose. I immediately gagged as his seed clung to my throat. It was thick, sticky, hot and hard to swallow. I coughed and gagged multiple times as he finished and pulled his cock back, letting me gasp for some fresh air as well as spit some of his cum out onto the ground.

		“Aw damn, you ain’t going to swallow all that?” Devon questioned.

		“It’s too much,” I coughed.

		I wiped my mouth with the back of my hand and sighed as I laid back. My entire body was completely exhausted again, more so than it was this morning after my little session with Lamar. As I glanced over, I was amazed to see that they still had rock hard cocks, bouncing up and down gently as they throbbed. The light in the room bounced off their cum covered cocks, making it seem as though they were sparkling.

		“How are you guys still hard?” I questioned, completely out of breath.

		“Once you pop up these cocks, they just don’t stop,” Lamar replied with a huge grin.

		“Especially for me. Shit, I’ve been stuck in a barracks out in the middle of nowhere for two years,” Devon added.

		“Two years? No wonder you came twice,” I responded.

		“Oh, there’s a lot more where that came from,” Devon said as he stroked his glistening cock.

		“I’m sorry, I’m beat, there’s no way I can take that beast again,” I replied, both my pussy and ass sore.

		“Heh, it’s alright, takes a little getting used to. Lamar and I still got a long night ahead of us,” Devon replied as he turned and pulled up his pants.

		“Call us up again when you’re feeling it,” Lamar said as he grabbed his own clothes.

		I pressed my tired head against the couch and wiped the sweat off my forehead. My couch was soaked in my juices and their seed. It clung to my skin as it slowly dried.

		“It might be a while… my body is done,” I replied with a sigh. “I wish I could keep going.”

		“Like Devon said, it takes getting used to. No worries. You know how to reach me, and I know how to reach my man here,” Lamar answered as he tapped Devon on the shoulder. “You good?” He asked as he looked down towards me.

		“Oh yeah… never better,” I replied.

		“You had us scared for a bit when you blacked out. We’ll have to be more careful next time,” Lamar said.

		I nodded, recalling how I had blacked out when both of them had entered my holes. My pussy and ass both clenched up as I thought back to the feelings I had felt. I could see that the two men were still hard, large tents at their crotch as they finished putting on their clothes. While I was exhausted and sore, I couldn’t help but want to feel them inside me again.

		“Well, see you around,” Lamar said as he pulled down his tight fitting shirt. “You think you can walk back so you can lock the door?” He asked.

		“I’m good, it’s an automatic lock. Once you close the door, the deadbolt will turn on its own,” I answered, barely able to keep my tired eyes open.

		“Damn, automatic deadlock?” Devon questioned. “Shit, this is what I get for being gone for two years!” He continued as he turned and grabbed my towel.

		“Man, them auto locking doors have been around since before you left. Your ghetto ass never could have afforded one,” Lamar laughed.

		Devon shook his head and handed him my towel and Lamar placed it on me as if it were a blanket. He gave me a light kiss on the forehead and then stood up. The two men headed out and I yawned as they left through the front door. I could hear the two laughing outside as they continued on their way. After a few more seconds, I heard the deadbolt turn. I let out a sigh and drifted off to a deep sleep, wondering when I’d be able to meet with both Lamar and Devon again.
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