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		I quietly stared out the window while holding my cup of tea, oblivious to the world around me. Mrs. Perkins had invited me, along with our other neighbors to a tea party at her place. She had recently completed an Ancestry test that her kids had gotten her for her birthday and found that her ancestors had come from somewhere in Britain. Ever since, she had been going on and on about tea parties.

		“...ra? Laura?” Mrs. Perkins waved her hand as she said my name.

		Breaking out of my small trance I looked towards her and smiled. “Oh, I’m sorry, what was that?”

		“I asked if you wanted more tea,” Mrs. Perkins responded.

		“Oh, no, I’m fine, still have a lot here,” I replied.

		No matter how hard I tried, I could not get the thoughts of Lamar and Devon out of my mind. It had been over a month since I had last seen them. I had tried calling a week earlier but Lamar didn’t answer or even call back. My body craved the feeling of their powerful bodies.

		“You seem to be pretty checked out,” Patty, a nearby neighbor of mine commented.

		“Yeah, it’s been a rough month,” I responded.

		“Wow, that bad at the hospital?”

		“Not bad per se, but really busy. We’re rounding out flu season. All those people who didn’t get their shots are coming in now feeling sick.”

		“I heard those flu shots can cause problems,” Patty replied.

		“Problems?” I inquired as I took a sip of my cooled tea.

		She nodded and glanced at the other women in the room. “Yeah, you know, it can actually cause the flu or cause a new like, strain, or whatever,” she said.

		I was barely able to hold back my eyes from rolling as I shook my head. “Oh no, those are old wives tales. They’re perfectly safe. In fact the number of cases goes down dramatically when more people take the shots,” I informed.

		“Oh, I guess that blog I read was wrong,” she replied with a small nod.

		Her blank expression as she nodded told me everything I needed to know. She was going to believe in the internet rather than the words out of my mouth. There was nothing I could say that would change her mind, no matter the credentials I held.

		“So, Mrs. Perkins, how are the kids doing?” I asked, changing the topic.

		“Oh, Sam is still a drifter, wandering from job to job but he’s still got a good heart. I think he just needs a special someone to hold him down and get him on the right track,” Mrs. Perkins replied, pausing to look at me as if to see if I had any interest. When I showed none, she continued. “And Yvette is finishing up her Master’s, getting ready to go into the job market.”

		“That’s great!” Patty said. “When is Sam visiting?”

		“Hm, it’s hard to say,” Mrs. Perkins answered.

		Most likely when he’s out of money, I thought with a small grin. The last time he had swung by was with his sister to give Mrs. Perkins the Ancestry gift, which Yvette most likely paid for. He had looked rather disheveled then and I couldn’t imagine him suddenly cleaning up. Yet, for some reason, Mrs. Perkins always tried to get me to go on a date with her son, as if being a jobless drifter was some sort of perk.

		My phone buzzed to life in my pocket and I quickly pulled it out, hoping that it was Lamar. I let out an audible sigh as I noticed it was from Jon, my fellow doctor at the hospital. After giving the others a small nod, I stood and walked to the other side of the room while answering the call.

		“Hey Jon,” I answered.

		“Laura, hey, sorry to call you on your day off but I needed some help.”

		“You always need help Jon.”

		“Wow, you always have to be so cold,” he laughed. “Well, anyway, I’m not sure if you remember one of my old patients I had asked if you could take, like a month ago maybe?” He continued.

		“Lamar?!” I gasped.

		“Oh, wow, great memory. Yeah, Lamar. I got a strange call from him a while ago, something about getting stuck somewhere with some racist cops. Said he was calling to make sure I would cancel his appointment and to also let you know too,” Jon replied.

		“What?! How long ago? And you’re telling me this now?!” I responded angrily.

		There was a pause on the other line. “Whoa, cool it there, it totally dropped off my radar. Plus, I didn’t know why you would have to know, he’s my patient,” Jon replied.

		“Well… I mean…” I hesitated as trying to find the right words. “Look, he’s technically my patient too. I was supposed to have a follow up appointment and he never set it up. I was getting worried that he had been hurt,” I continued.

		“A follow up? For what?” Jon inquired.

		“That’s confidential Jon.”

		“You cannot be serious. He’s my patient, you can’t withhold information. Is it critical? Did you see or find something I didn’t know about?”

		I bit my lower lip and glanced at the neighbors, watching as they laughed and talked about something or other. “I’ll tell you when I’m back in the office. It’s nothing major, just a follow up on the minor pain he had,” I spouted.

		“Oh, sheesh, you had me scared for a moment there. Well, now you know.”

		“Do you know when he’s getting out? Is he okay? I mean, if he really did run into some racist folks…”

		“I’m sure he’s fine. You’ve seen the guy. He’s a freaking moose. I’d be more scared for the guy that tried to mess with him. Anyway, sorry, went off topic for a bit there. So yeah, there was Lamar. There’s a friend of his named… Darrell? Devin? No…”

		“Devon.”

		“Yeah, Devon. Wait, you met the guy?”

		“Uh… Lamar mentioned him while I was checking his injury,” I lied.

		My crotch grew warm at the thought of Devon’s massive member slamming between my legs. I could envision his powerful frame hovering over mine, his thick, throbbing shaft hammering in and out of me. A small moan escaped my lips and luckily, Jon didn’t seem to take notice.

		“Yeah, so this Devon guy apparently needs a house visit? You do house visits now?” Jon asked.

		“Uh, well, sometimes, I mean, I guess it depends on location,” I replied nervously.

		“Okay, well, he gave me his number so you can contact him, do you want it now?” Jon asked.

		“Yeah sure, hold on,” I responded as I swung back over to Mrs. Perkins with my hand covering my phone. “Do you happen to have a small piece of paper and a pen?”

		“Oh sure, right over there,” Mrs. Perkins replied pointing at a nearby table.

		I nodded, headed over and pulled one of the post it notes on the table and a nearby pen. “Okay, shoot,” I said.

		He gave me Devon’s number and I repeated it back, making sure it was correct. My hand trembled as I took down the number, excited about the thought of being pleasured by him again. “Okay, thanks! Was that it? I thought you needed help with something?” I asked.

		“Hm? Oh right, what are you doing next Tuesday?”

		“Next Tuesday? Probably another stay-cation,” I replied.

		“Do you think you can take my shift in the afternoon? Scored another date and she has weird hours,” Jon asked.

		“You’re kidding,” I sighed.

		“I’m sorry, but I mean, she might be the one.”

		“You said that about the last one,” I said.

		“Yeah but I think this is it. I’ll make it up to you,” Jon replied.

		“You’ll make it up to me?”

		“Yeah!”

		“You take two of my shifts, that same weekend. I need Saturday and Sunday afternoons off,” I offered.

		“What? Two for one?!”

		I smiled as I glanced at the neighbors again. “Look Jon, you interrupted me on my day off, take it or leave it.”

		He let out an audible sigh. “You know I’m working nights on the weekend too right?”

		“I know Jon, but it is what it is. You could always ask Amy or Leah,” I replied.

		“Ugh, you know how I feel about their competency. Fine. Two shifts for the price of one,” he replied.

		“Pleasure doing business with you,” I laughed as I hung up.

		I stared down at the number he had given me for Devon. My heart raced as I gulped and gripped tightly onto the phone with my other hand. I was startled when Patty tapped me on the arm.

		“You okay?” She asked.

		“Hm? Oh yes, I just have to make this call with a patient.” I replied.

		“But today’s your day off.”

		“Unfortunately, I guess there’s no such thing for doctors,” I responded with a small smile.

		“You poor thing. You really should find a man and settle down, let him take on the duties,” Patty replied.

		A shot of anger surged through me but I briefly closed my eyes, holding it in. “That sure sounds like a plan,” I replied, barely able to contain the anger. There was only one thing I needed a man for right now… A particular big black man. “Sorry, I really need to call this patient in private. Doctor-patient confidentiality,” I continued as I walked away from her.

		I thought I had heard her whisper something but ignored it. My priority was calling Devon to see if everything was okay and to see when he, alongside Lamar hopefully, would be able to meet with me. My fingers trembled as I dialed the numbers, barely able to contain my excitement.

		The phone rang and I bit my lower lip in anticipation. There as a clicking sound followed by a cough. “Hello?” Devon’s deep voice answered.

		My heart skipped a beat and I held my breath. “Hello? Who dis?” He continued, with a small sigh. I couldn’t find the right words to answer back.

		“Yo, is this some game? Like talk,” Devon ordered.

		“Uh… Hi,” I answered, my voice trembling.

		“Hey. Who dis?” He repeated.

		I cleared my throat nervously. “Hey, it’s… It’s me, Laura.”

		“Laura? Oh damn, the doctor? Hey girl,” Devon replied.

		“Hey Devon. I heard you gave my hospital a call?” I inquired.

		“Yeah, yeah, Lamar wanted me to let you know that he was caught up in some shit while out of town. Ended up forwarding my call to some other doctor,” Devon answered.

		“Is he okay?” I asked.

		“Lamar? Yeah, I told him not to go down East but he had to go buy something from Craigslist and next thing you know, some white boys decided to fuck his shit up. Big fight. He’s headed back now, had a damn good lawyer,” Devon answered.

		“Oh, so he’s coming back? That’s good news.”

		“Yeah, so we was thinking. Why don’t you swing by tonight? I got this nice pad here, and Lamar should be arriving soon. He’s got a lot of pent up frustration you know, from being locked up and shit,” Devon offered.

		“Yeah? You two would like that wouldn’t you? What am I, just some side action that you call occasionally?” I questioned.

		“Whoa there girl, damn. Nah, we consider ourselves your side action. We want you to go wild on our big black…”

		“Laura?” Mrs. Perkins called out.

		I quickly pulled the phone away from my ear and looked across the room towards her. “Yes, Mrs. Perkins?”

		“Did you want more tea?” She asked.

		“Oh no, I’m fine. It looks like I actually have to leave here soon,” I replied.

		“On your day off?”

		“Yes, unfortunately. Thank you though!” I said as I put the phone back near my ear. “Okay, where is your place?” I asked.

		I trembled as I wrote down his address on the same piece of paper with his number on it. My body was growing more and more anticipated by the second. Each letter I wrote down made my crotch warmer.

		“Okay, got it,” I said as I finished writing.

		“Aight, you think you’ll make it in like an hour?” Devon asked.

		“Yeah, I think I can.”

		“Cool, Lamar should be around by then. See ya in a bit,” Devon replied.

		“Later.”

		I hung up and stared at my phone, then at the piece of paper with his address. My mouth salivated as I thought about both Devon and Lamar’s big black cocks. I could barely hold my excitement as I walked back towards my neighbors.

		“Mrs. Perkins, really sorry about this but thank you for the tea. I have an emergency call and will have to head over to a patient. Thank you all too,” I said as I grabbed my purse.

		“Aw, you can’t stay longer?” Patty quipped.

		“Yes, please, have at least another cup of tea,” Mrs. Perkins added.

		“Oh, as much as I would love to, I really have to visit this patient. Bit of an emergency, but next time, for sure,” I replied as I waved and headed out.

		My heart was racing at full speed as I jogged back to my place and got into my car. Devon didn’t too far away and if I took the highway, it’d take me thirty to forty minutes tops. I hoped that there was no traffic as I backed out, carefully looking side to side before zooming off.

		***

		My lower lip trembled as I stared at the door to Devon’s place. It was a condo of some sort and he had buzzed me in at the entrance. I was now standing in front of a dirty yellowed door in a rather beat down hallway with ragged, ripped up carpet below me. Maybe inviting Devon and Lamar to my place would have been a better idea, I thought.

		After a slight bit of hesitation, I raised my hand up and knocked on the door. There was no response and I knocked again, this time a bit harder. I heard someone stomping towards the door from the other side, most likely Devon from the sounds of it. There was a pause and I watched as the peephole darkened.

		The door slowly opened up and I smiled as I saw Devon towering over me, looking down and grinning. He waved me in as he turned. I followed and closed the door, scanning the messy room as I entered. It was the typical bachelor pad, a three seat sofa on one side of the room, a table with random objects on it on the other. A large television hanged from the wall opposite the couch with porn playing on it.

		“Oh come on, you couldn’t wait?” I laughed as I glanced at the screen.

		“Yeah, them other brothas was feeling like watching something for a bit,” Devon replied.

		“Other brothers?” I inquired.

		“Yeah. Hey, yo, Lamar!” Devon shouted down a hall to the right.

		I wondered what he was talking about with the others. The hall led to the bathroom on the other end and a half open door which immediately swung open. Lamar strolled out first, followed by two other large men, both of them with dark ebony skin, near black. They were extremely muscular, almost like bodybuilders as they sauntered out.

		“What…” I whispered.

		“Laura! Hey girl! What’s up?!” Lamar greeted as he rushed in and gave me a big bear hug.

		He easily lifted me off the ground, his powerful arms squeezing me tight. I felt something bump against my crotch while I was in the air. He quickly put me back down and patted the other two black men on the back as they approached.

		“I wanted to introduce you to these two, my life savers while I was in that damn jail cell. This here is Andre,” he said as one of the black men nodded. He was bald and large, wearing a tank top and showing off his massive arms. “And this is Mark,” Lamar continued as he pointed at the other, another large black man wearing a plain white t-shirt that looked as though it was going to burst open at the chest. Unlike Andre, he had some hair on his hair, but still extremely short which faded along the sides.

		“Sup,” Mark greeted with a nod.

		“Uh… hi,” I replied nervously. I glanced over at Lamar, trying to figure out why he had invited me when he had these other two black men over. “So, Lamar, um…”

		“Damn, you look fine as ever,” Lamar replied.

		“You sure wasn’t kidding,” Mark quipped.

		Andre remained silent, only nodding his head in agreement as he looked me up and down. I regretted opening up the top two buttons on my top. All four of the big black men could easily see my cleavage.

		“Wasn’t kidding about what?” I inquired.

		“These two brothas here know what’s up, you know, with you and us,” Lamar replied as he lightly tapped Mark on the chest.

		“Yeah, we heard you be craving chocolate,” Mark added with a huge grin.

		“Wait? You told them?!” I responded, shooting a glare at Lamar.

		“Hey, whoa, relax there. It was for your mutual benefit,” Lamar replied, raising his arms up in defense. “Me and Devon, we can only do so much,” he continued.

		“Unbelievable,” I grumbled as I turned, ready to leave.

		“What? You ain’t gonna sample these goods before you leave?” Mark questioned.

		I turned, my hands turned to fists as I gritted my teeth angrily. “I am not some… oh my God!”

		He had already pulled down his workout pants, revealing his massive black cock. It was already semi-erect, throbbing steadily before my eyes. I fell silent as I stared at the thick, engorged shaft. It was definitely thicker than Devon’s and maybe even longer than Lamar’s, though it was hard to tell when it was half hard.

		“Yeah? Like what you see?” Mark teased as he shook his hips lightly, causing his member to circle around wildly.

		My legs felt weak and my knees seemed to buckle as I continued to stare in silence. Andre quietly pulled down his own pants to show off his equally impressive member. Lamar and Devon both grinned as they watched me tremble in excitement. My nipples grew hard, poking through my shirt while my crotch lit up as though it were on fire.

		“You still want to leave?” Lamar asked.

		“I… um…” I was speechless, my heart pounding wildly.

		“See? Told you it was more for mutual benefit,” Lamar added.

		“Come on over, you already woke up this beast,” Mark said as he waved me in.

		My feet moved on their own, closing the gap between the four black men and me. Once I reached Mark, my right hand instinctively reached forward to touch his hardening shaft. It was hot to the touch, and my fingers couldn’t help but wrap around the thick member.

		“Amazing,” I whispered.

		In all my years as a doctor, I had never seen such incredible cocks before. It was most likely because I rarely had men of color come in as regular patients. Most of the men I had helped or gone out on dates with were white. I couldn’t believe what I had been missing out on all this time.

		My legs trembled as I crouched down, getting on my knees as the four black men surrounded me. Devon and Lamar were the next to take off their clothes, showing off their familiar black cocks. As the four throbbing shaft surrounded me, I couldn’t help but let out an excited moan, my other hand reaching up to grab a hold of Lamar’s warm black hardening shaft.

		“Yeah, that’s it,” Lamar groaned.

		I looked to my right and spit on Mark’s cock, then the same to Lamar’s on my left. My hands slid along their shafts, spreading my spit along them. Devon tapped the tip of his massive member against my lips and I opened my mouth, letting it slide right in. Andre was still quiet, bending down behind me and undoing the rest of the buttons to my shirt. Once my breasts were freed, his powerful hands wrapped around them, squeezing them and teasing my nipples between his fingers.

		When Andre got closer, I felt his cock press against my lower back, the shaft pressing against my ass cheeks. His hands slowly slid down my sides to my shorts. He unbuttoned and unzipped them before gently tugging my shorts down my thighs. I had to get up slightly to help him pull my shorts and my panties down to my ankles before I got back on my knees. His thick fingers slid between my legs, brushing against my sensitive clit and between the lips of my wet sex.

		“Yeah, that’s it, suck this big black cock,” Devon groaned as he began to rock his hips back and forth.

		My hands continued to rub the two shafts wrapped within my fingers while my head bobbed gently back and forth on Devon’s thick cock. My spit managed to sneak out the sides of my lips, sliding down my chin as I tried to swallow more and more of Devon’s monstrous member with each movement. I could barely get past the tip of his cock, gagging each time it hit the back of my mouth.

		“Damn, look at them titties,” Mark commented as he reached down and pinched my right nipple.

		A muffled moan escaped my lips as an electric shock rushed from my breast through my body. Andre’s finger slowly prodded against my pussy, the tip just barely managing to push in. He was slow and methodical, sliding his thick finger in bit by bit into my aching pussy.

		I opened up my legs and tried to put my ass down closer to the ground, trying to help get his finger deeper inside me. At the same time, Devon reached out and grabbed the back of my head. He pushed my face towards his crotch, trying to jam as much of his thick black cock between my lips as possible.

		I immediately choked and gagged as his thick, monstrous, black cock pushed deeper. It blocked my airways as it entered my throat, causing my lungs to go up in flames. My eyes watered as I slobbered out of the sides of my lips, trying my best to swallow the big black cock.

		“Ungh… yeah, you can go deeper,” Devon groaned as he pushed his hips forward and pushed on my head.

		My hands squeezed the two shafts within them as I struggled to breathe. Both Lamar and Mark groaned as I held tighter onto their cocks while trying to swallow more of Devon’s cock. My pussy clamped tightly around Andre’s finger as I closed my eyes, nearly blacking out from the lack of oxygen reaching my lungs.

		As I neared my breaking point, I released the two cocks and began tapping on Devon’s muscular thighs. He held me in just a little longer before finally moving his hand, letting me pull my head back and gasp for air. Spit flew out from lips as I took in long, deep breaths, calming the fires in my lungs.

		“Damn, thought you went deeper last time,” Devon said.

		“It’s… it’s… too, big,” I said between coughs.

		“Shit, you making her tap early,” Mark laughed. “Let me get in on some of that,” he continued as he moved his cock closer to my lips, slightly pushing Devon to the side.

		After a couple more coughs to clear my throat, I spit on Mark’s cock and wrapped my lips around it. Devon moved over to where Mark initially stood, letting me grab his slick, spit covered shaft with my right hand. My other hand wrapped around Lamar’s shaft again, stroking it as I began to suck on the tip of Mark’s cock.

		Andre’s finger slipped out from between my legs and he turned, laying down on the ground and moving his head between my legs and against my hot crotch. His warm, slick tongue slid between my wet pussy lips, pushing deep inside me. Another muffled moan escaped my lips as his tongue pushed deep into my sex while his broad, flat nose rubbed against my sensitive clit.

		I couldn’t help but my lower body, grinding my crotch against Devon’s face while I continued to suck on Mark’s cock and stroke Lamar and Devon. Both Lamar and Devon each grabbed one of my breasts, squeezing them and teasing my nipples as I moaned. My entire body was on fire, lust overtaking me as I began to grind my lower body faster. Andre’s nose was perfect at hitting my overly sensitive clit with each movement.

		A warmth filled my body as I moved my body faster. The heat intensified and I could hear a light ringing in my ears as Mark grabbed me by the head and plunged his cock deeper into my mouth. My body froze as the warmth exploded, tingling every inch of me as I climaxed. Andre’s tongue continued to swirl inside my warm, wet cunt, pleasuring me constantly as my body writhed atop him.

		I gagged on Mark’s cock as my first climax peaked, sending chills down my spine. Andre continued to eagerly explore my sex, twisting and turning his flexible tongue inside me. Devon and Lamar also thrust their hips, sliding their massive shafts in the palm of my hands excitedly as they watched me tremble with pleasure.

		Andre’s tongue rolled out from between the lips of my sex and snaked down between my ass cheeks. It twirled around my backdoor, teasing it before plunging into it, causing me to arch my back and pull my head away from Mark’s crotch. I gasped and let out a loud moan as I felt his warm, slick tongue invade my ass.

		Spit gently rolled down my chin, past my neck and between my tits as I moved my hips, enjoying the feeling of Andre’s tongue. He began to move it in and out, tongue fucking my ass as I continued to stroke Devon and Lamar’s cocks. I had been missing these sensations for so long, it was waking up the insatiable side of me.

		“Damn, I think she ready to fuck,” Mark laughed.

		“Fuck yeah!” Lamar added while raising his fist.

		The two fist bumped and stepped back. Andre pulled his tongue out of my ass and slid his head out from between my legs. Devon and Andre easily lifted me up and tossed me up on the couch. I spread my legs immediately and reached down with my right hand to part open the lips of my sex.

		“Well, come on,” I teased as I gently slid one of my fingers into my wet pussy.

		Lamar was the first to rush between my legs, tapping his long hard cock against my outspread pussy lips. I gasped as I felt his hot member slap against my sensitive clit. He slid it back and forth a couple of times, teasing my tiny wet hole. I had to reach between my legs and place my hand on his cock and help him aim it towards my pussy.

		“Nah, you gotta beg for it,” Lamar teased as he pulled his hips back.

		“Oh… please, put that big black cock in my pussy… It’s been so long,” I whispered as I rubbed his slick shaft between my legs.

		He grinned and looked at the others, giving them a small nod and a wink before he pressed the tip of his cock against my outspread pussy lips. He slowly pushed it in, the tip of his cock spreading my aching pussy wide. The familiar shivers of pleasure gingerly bounced up my spine as I gasped and closed my eyes.

		His heated member plunged deep into me, hitting me on all the right places as it entered. I squirmed as I pushed my hips towards him. My clit rubbed against the base of his cock, his smooth skin pressing against it.

		As his cock began to slide out, I wrapped my legs around his waist. “Fuck me! Yes! FUCK ME!” I yelled.

		Mark hopped on the couch, straddled my upper body and got down on his knees, his cock landing right on my lips as he carefully sat on my breasts, making sure not to put too much pressure on me. I licked the tip of his cock, circling my tongue around the bulbous head before I wrapped my lips around it. He straightened his legs slightly as he pushed his cock deep into my salivating mouth while Lamar began to thrust faster.

		Andre grabbed a hold of my right foot and spread my leg out while Devon did the same with my left. He then tapped his heavy, massive cock against the sole of my foot, smacking it while rubbing my toes. I moved my hips to match Lamar’s thrusts, grinding my lower body against his each time he plunged in deep.

		Mark sped up his own movements, fucking my mouth with his big black cock. He easily blocked my airways with his girth, causing me to gag, choke and struggle for air as I tried to suck on his manhood. Both Lamar and Mark were unrelenting, slamming into me with all their might. I could feel my body jiggle from the smacking.

		After a few more thrusts, Lamar moved aside, letting Devon take his place. Devon tapped his much thicker shaft against my outspread pussy lips before gently placing the tip inside. My fingernails dug into the couch as I squirmed, trying to handle the girth of his cock. He pushed in, bit by bit, while Mark continued to thrust his cock in and out of my mouth.

		“Damn, she’s still fucking tight as ever,” Devon groaned.

		“Yeah man, I could fuck this pussy all day,” Lamar agreed with a grin.

		Devon was gentler than Lamar, sliding his cock into me slowly and deliberately, making me feel every inch as it entered. Every ridge and bump on his shaft sent shivers up my spine as it pushed in. Once the entire length of his cock was inside me, I could feel every little throb.

		Mark pulled back and tapped my lips with the tip of his cock before standing up and hopping off the bed. He gave the others a nod and wiped his forehead. “Yo, let’s get her in a position where more of us can get some of that,” he suggested.

		“Hold up,” Devon said as he pulled me up and lifted me into the air, his cock still deep inside me.

		He spun around and got on the couch, lying back with me atop him. My knees were soon on the couch and I was bouncing up and down on his massive hard on. Andre moved towards my face and placed his thick throbbing member against my outspread lips, waiting for me to lick and please him.

		I obliged, sliding my tongue in circles around the massive tip of his cock, occasionally dipping under to tease the sensitive spot where the head of his cock met the shaft. The silent black man finally let out a loud groan as my lips enveloped the tip, my tongue rolling along the underside as his cock entered deeper into my mouth. He tilted his head back and ran his thick fingers through my soft hair while gently pushing his hips forward.

		Behind me, Lamar spit between my ass cheeks and gently pressed one of his fingers against my tightly clenched backdoor. I let out a muffled moan as his finger teased my asshole, gently prodding it and loosening it.

		“Damn, you fucking that ass?” Mark asked.

		“Fuck yeah man. If you think her pussy is tight, man, this ass is something else,” Lamar replied as he gently slid his finger into my ass.

		My pussy clamped tightly around Devon’s cock as I felt Lamar’s finger push in and twirl, sending a mixture of pain and pleasure through me. Another finger soon slipped in and he began to slide his fingers in and out of my ass in conjunction with Devon’s powerful thrusts. I slobbered on Andre’s cock as I felt yet another orgasm gently building within me, ready to explode at any moment.

		My lower body grinded against Devon’s with each thrust, my sensitive clit rubbing against his smooth ebony skin. Lamar’s fingers began to move in and out of my ass faster and my body heated up even more than before. I closed my eyes as I gagged on Andre’s cock and gripped tightly onto Devon’s rock like biceps. My body trembled as my climax washed over me, pleasure swirling through me as I let out a loud muffled moan.

		“Damn! She’s getting real tight!” Devon groaned.

		“Yeah? She cumming from getting all her holes filled?” Lamar laughed as he pulled his fingers out of my ass.

		He was soon on the couch, pressing the tip of his cock against my asshole. I squirmed a bit as he spit between my ass cheeks and slid his cock back and forth between them, teasing me while lubricating my tight little backdoor. Andre pulled his cock out of my mouth and smacked my face with his cock as he watched Lamar slowly push his cock into my ass.

		“OH GOD!” I screamed.

		I soon gritted my teeth as the familiar sharp pain hit me like a ton of bricks. At the same time, Devon began to thrust slower, sending gentle rolling sensations of pleasure to counteract the sharp stings rushing through me. Lamar took his time, inching in his massive cock bit by bit into my poor little ass.

		Both their cocks rubbed against one another inside me, pressing against each other as Lamar entered deeper and deeper into my ass. Devon’s throbbing cock remained deep inside my pussy, each little movement making me tremble in ecstasy. I felt extremely full as Lamar continued to push, jamming the entire length of his cock into my ass while Devon’s own thick cock was still deep inside my soaking wet cunt.

		I trembled wildly between them, gasping for breath after breath as another orgasm began to make its presence known. Heat seared through my entire body, followed by an intense numbing sensation as both my holes clamped tightly around their respective cocks. My toes clenched tightly, rubbing against the bottom of my open toed heels as I cried out in pleasure.

		“OH GOD! I… YES! OH… YES! I LOVE IT!” I screamed.

		My sensitive, hard nipples rubbed against Devon’s chest as I clenched tightly onto his biceps. Andre’s thick member bobbed up and down in front of my lips and I couldn’t help but stick my tongue out. I reached up with one hand and pulled his cock closer, sliding my tongue down the underside of his shaft until it reached his massive balls.

		My lips circled around one of his balls, suckling it and even giving it a slight nibble. Andre groaned and reached down, rubbing his shaft. At the same time, Devon and Lamar began to thrust faster, each taking turns sliding their cocks into my ass and pussy. As one slid in, the other slid out, rubbing against each other inside me.

		“Fuck, look at her take it like a champ!” Mark laughed as he reached down and grabbed my right hand. He placed it on his cock, making me rub and stroke his shaft as my tongue slid back up Andre’s shaft. I opened my mouth wide and took in the tip of his cock, taking in as much as I could within my lips.

		Lamar began to speed up, thrusting out of sync with Devon as he reached out and grabbed a handful of my hair. He pulled on it like a leash as he groaned and hammered away at my ass. The loud, ferocious sounds of his abs smacking against my ass echoed in the room. I felt his cock throbbing faster with each stroke and within moments, he plunged it in as deep as he could and let out a growl.

		“FUCK!” He groaned loudly as his cock unleashed a hot stream of his spunk into my ass.

		His gooey, warm seed filled my ass quickly, some of it leaking down the sides of his shaft. I squeezed tightly onto Mark’s cock as I let out a muffled moan, enjoying the feeling of Lamar’s cum in my ass. The hot spunk seemed to calm my nerves, somehow cooling my heated body.

		“Aw damn man, you came inside her ass?” Mark sighed.

		“Fuck man, it’s so fucking tight, you don’t even know,” Lamar groaned as he pulled his hips back and let go of my hair.

		His cock popped out of my ass with a slick wet pop, followed by a small current of his seed. I clenched tightly, my ass squeezing shut as I shuddered from the strange sensation. Andre began to thrust his hips slightly, fucking my open mouth as he stared down at my lower body and ass.

		“Damn man, you couldn’t be more considerate? Let me get some of that before you filled it?” Mark complained, lightly punching Lamar on the arm.

		“I was being considerate. You know how tight she is? You’re gonna need some lube to get your dick in that ass,” Lamar laughed.

		“Whatever dawg,” Mark responded with a grin as he took Lamar’s place.

		I pulled away from Andre’s cock and let out a loud gasp as I felt the thicker tip of Mark’s cock press up against my cum filled asshole. He held tightly onto my hips as he pushed forward, pressing the tip of his cock in. My body grew numb as the tremendous girth of his cock squeezed into my ass.

		“OH MY GOD! OH GOD! IT’S TOO BIG!” I screamed as I shook my head wildly.

		“Shhh… It’s alright, loosen up, breathe deep,” Mark cooed as he finally popped the bulbous thick tip of his cock into my ass.

		Devon gently rocked his hips, sliding his own massive member in and out of my pussy. All kinds of sensations were rolling through me, pain, shock, pleasure… it was unbelievable. Thunderous rumblings rocked through my entire body as yet another climax overtook my senses. A numbing sensation crept through after a wave of heat blasted by. I could barely breathe as all my senses were pushed to their limits.

		Mark’s thick cock continued its journey into my tight little ass, stretching it to its limits. I tried arching my back but he placed one hand on my shoulder and kept me low. “Keep calm and stay low, or else it’ll hurt,” he warned.

		“It… It doesn’t fit…” I repeated, my voice a whimper.

		“Just relax,” Mark reassured as he continued to push his cock into my tightly clenched, cum filled ass.

		He reached down and held his shaft tightly, preventing it from popping out of my ass as he struggled to continue forward. My ass was squeezing tightly, trying to push his cock out as he pressed in further. At the same time, Devon continued to slowly glide his cock in and out of my soaking wet pussy.

		Andre moved in again, shoving his massive member into my wide open mouth. This time, he pushed in deep, making me gag almost immediately. Mark’s cock finally managed to fit inside my ass and he paused, letting me get adjusted as I choked on Andre’s fat dick. Devon was still steadily working away at my pussy, grinding his lower body against mine.

		A high pitched ringing filled my ears as my lungs burned yet again from the lack of oxygen. I slobbered on Andre’s big fat dick as I closed my eyes and struggled to breathe. His cock was choking me, blocking my airways due to its massive girth.

		Mark began to move his hips back, his cock pulling back with my asshole gripping tightly onto it. My ass was like a vacuum, sucking his cock in while he pulled back bit by bit. I felt an immense sensation of pressure leaving me as his black dick pulled away from my ass, his shaft pulling at my tight hole.

		With both Mark and Devon’s cocks inside me, I nearly passed out, my vision blurring and growing dim as I continued to struggle. My lungs were on fire, Andre’s own thick shaft blocking my airways. It was far too much and I began to grow dizzy, my eyes closing on their own as I blacked out from the intense feelings of bliss.

		“...ere? Fuck man, I don’t think she’s there man,” I heard someone whisper. “Fuck man, didn’t this happen last time?” Devon questioned.

		“Ugh…” I groaned as I placed the back of my left hand on my head and slowly sat up.

		“Oh shit, she’s up,” Mark said as he wandered out carrying a cup of water.

		“You okay?” Lamar asked as he approached, his still hard member bobbing up and down.

		“What happened?” I asked as I took the cup of water from Mark and took a sip.

		“You straight up blacked out when Mark and Devon were fucking you,” Lamar replied.

		“Oh wow, that was something else,” I responded as my eyes glanced over at Mark’s crotch. His thick black cock bobbed gently just mere inches from my face. After taking another sip of my water I placed it on the table and reached out with my other hand, grabbing onto Mark’s hot throbbing shaft.

		“Whoa damn, you ready to go?” Mark laughed.

		“I never wanted to stop,” I replied with a grin.

		My fingers squeezed on his shaft as I began to stroke it back and forth. It was still slick from my dried spit and I couldn’t help but lean in and wrap my lips around the tip of his cock. Devon and Andre walked over, nodding their heads, impressed that I was right back at it.

		Lamar stood up and I began to stroke his member, somehow still hard even after he had cum inside my ass. I wasn’t sure how long I had been out, but I knew most men would have been one and done. Lamar was different, his cock standing rigid and throbbing hard as though he had just begun.

		“Ah hell nah, you ain’t getting that ass before me again,” Mark said as he pulled back and sat on the couch next to me.

		He and Devon lifted me up and brought me above him, my ass hovering over his big black cock. I bent my knees, slowly lowering my ass towards his crotch, shuddering as I felt the tip of his cock press against my asshole. There was still some of Lamar’s cum dribbling out of my ass as Mark’s thick shaft pushed itself it. I gritted my teeth as I lowered myself further on his hot throbbing shaft.

		“Ohgodohgodohgodohgodohgod…” I whimpered as my legs trembled.

		His lower abs were soon pressing against my ass as the length of his shaft impaled my ass. I gasped several times and closed my eyes, trying to get adjusted to the feelings of pain and pleasure. Before I could fully adapt, Andre positioned himself between my legs and tapped his heavy thick member against my outspread pussy lips.

		“Oh… slow, go slow…” I whispered as the tip of his cock pushed in.

		He grabbed my legs and held them tightly as he slowly jammed his massive cock into my soaking wet cunt. I gritted my teeth as I felt his heated member push in. Like before, I could feel the two cocks pressing and rubbing against one another as they tried to fit inside my two holes. My toes curled and my feet trembled as yet another climax washed over me.

		“OH FUCK!” I screamed as the heat within my body exploded.

		My body went numb as I screamed, my breasts swinging wildly with each movement. Andre grabbed my breasts and squeezed them tightly as he pushed his hips forward. Inch my powerful inch, his shaft plunged into my sore pussy. Mark moved his hips slightly, making his own cock flex and move inside my ass.

		“She’s tight,” Andre grunted as he held tightly onto my breasts like handles.

		His thick fingers squeezed my sensitive hard nipples. The ringing in my ears returned and I felt light headed as I took quick shallow breaths of air. Devon and Lamar made their way onto the couch, plopping themselves to my sides and placing my hands on their throbbing members.

		I instinctively gripped their shafts and began to stroke them, occasionally stopping at the tips and running my fingers around them. Andre grunted and paused before he began to pull back, his shaft slowly leaving my tight little cunt. My pussy clamped tightly around his shaft, trying to pull it back in as it left. At the same time, Mark began to move his hips, letting his own massive shaft leave my quivering, cum filled ass.

		I grinded my teeth as I struggled to take in the pleasures. My hands began to stroke the two cocks within them faster, wildly flapping back and forth. Andre began to push his hips forward again, shoving his hard on deep into my eager pussy.

		Every little bump on his shaft made my body tingle. Mark continued to slide his cock back, pulling out of my ass bit by bit. Cum slowly rolled out of my ass and down his trembling shaft. I cried out and arched my back as I felt an intense pressure leaving my body. Within moments, Andre pulled his cock back, a stream of my juices flying out and splashing against his abs.

		"Oh damn!" He yelled out, surprised.

		"There she blows!" Devon laughed.

		"The fuck was that? She got so fucking tight!" Mark questioned as he paused.

		"Andre got her to pop," Lamar said.

		"Popped?"

		"She squirted all over him," Lamar replied.

		"You serious? Fuck man, can't believe I missed that!" Mark laughed from beneath me, his cock twitching with his movements.

		I shook wildly as my pussy continued to squirt out bits of my juices. Once I settled down a bit, Andre pushed forward again, sliding his cock into my juicy pussy. I gasped as I let out loud cries of pleasure. The lightheadedness returned but I took long, deep breaths this time, making sure I didn't pass out again.

		Andre began to speed up, his long, hard shaft jamming in and out of me faster. His balls smacked loudly against my ass with each powerful stroke. Mark followed along, holding tightly on my hips as he began to thrust his lower body, his own long, black shaft tunneling deep into my ass.

		"Yeah, that's it Andre! Hammer that pussy!" Lamar cheered.

		Andre growled in response as he held tightly onto my ankles and slammed his hips forward. My tits bounced wildly each time he plowed his cock into me. I slid against the back of the couch from his powerful thrusts, Mark's cock almost sliding out of my ass. My toes curled and I let out another loud moan, my body tensing up as the pressure built up from within again.

		The room echoed with the sounds of skin smacking against skin again as both Andre and Mark thrust with all their might. Their magnificent members slammed hard into both my holes. They managed to slide the entire length of their cocks into me, leaving just the tip each time before pounding back in.

		I shook my head wildly as I gripped tightly onto Lamar and Devon's shafts, squeezing them with all my might as the pressure within me left yet again. My legs trembled wildly as my pussy clamped onto Andre's cock. He groaned and pulled back as my hot juices flowed out from between my legs.

		At the same time, Mark grunted as he pushed his cock deep into my ass. I closed my eyes and screamed as I felt his hot seed shoot deep into my ass. It was the strangest feeling I had ever felt, my juices flying out from between my legs while my ass was being filled with Mark's gooey, thick cum.

		“Ungh… fuck man…” Mark groaned as he moved his hips slightly, gyrating his lower body against mine.

		“You done?” Devon asked.

		“Whew, I can’t say I’m done but damn, I got my shots out,” Mark laughed as his cock slipped out of my ass with a slick wet pop.

		A stream of his cum slipped out from my ass and landed on the dirty carpet below. He reached down between his legs and tapped his still hard cock against my ass cheeks before aiming it right back against my sticky backdoor. I gasped as it pushed back in, his seed squirting out from my ass.

		“But I got a lot more,” he continued with a huge grin.

		“Yo, damn man, why you going again? Puff, puff, pass man,” Devon complained.

		“Shit, if Lamar gets to get stroked, I get to fuck this ass some more,” Mark replied.

		“Man, fuck this,” Devon said as he stood up and managed to straddle the back of the couch. He crouched down, aiming his cock at my lips. “Now suck my cock,” he ordered.

		I obliged, opening my mouth and letting his thick black cock sink in from above. He had to be careful not to butt heads with Andre who was plowing away, harder and faster than ever. Tears of joy ran down my cheeks as I sucked on Devon’s shaft, feeling more of my juices squirting out from between my legs.

		Lamar stood up and hopped off the couch. He tapped Andre lightly. “Yo, slow it down a bit, let me try something,” he said.

		Andre paused, wiped his forehead and shrugged. “What you want?” He asked.

		“Scoot over a bit to the side man,” Lamar said.

		As he moved slightly, his cock bent gently while still inside me. Lamar came in close and pushed his own cock into my already full cunt. I nearly bit on Devon’s thick cock as I felt Lamar slowly push in. I reached up and smacked Devon’s legs wildly, making him stand up.

		“Ow! WHOA! What are you doing?! I can’t fit two in my pussy!” I yelled loudly.

		“Look how wet you are, you can,” Lamar cooed as he gripped tightly onto his shaft and pushed.

		“OH FUCK! OW! OOOOOOH! OW!” I screamed as I trembled wildly.

		My body was on fire as the pain seared through me. A tingling sensation soon followed, followed by a numbness that hit every inch of me. Sweat rolled down my body as I gritted my teeth and took quick shallow breaths. It felt as though I was being ripped apart as Lamar’s cock jammed in, right beside Andre’s. At the same time, Mark’s cock was still planted deep inside my ass, only making it more difficult for everyone involved.

		“Damn, your dicks touching? That’s some fucked up shit,” Devon laughed.

		“Oh fuck man, this is something else,” Lamar grunted.

		“Yeah, fuck, her ass is so fucking tight right now,” Mark groaned from beneath me.

		“Pleasepleasepleaseplease… godgodgodgodgod… I can’t fit all three… NOT ALL THREE!” I screamed as my body tensed up yet again.

		“Oh fuck!” Lamar yelled as he pulled back, his cock popping out.

		Andre’s cock slipped out as well, my pussy clamping down tightly and letting out a torrent of my juices. It erupted like a volcano, my sticky, clear nectar flying and splashing all over Andre, Lamar and Mark. Even my ass clenched and unclenched wildly, letting more cum roll out and slide down Mark’s thick black shaft.

		“Shit, look at her go!” Devon said as he watched me thrash wildly atop Mark.

		I could barely breathe as my body quaked atop Mark, flooded with bliss and ecstasy. For a moment, my mind went blank and I thought I had blacked out again. As Mark’s cock unleashed another stream of his hot seed inside my ass, I blinked in and out of consciousness.

		“Oh fuck,” Mark groaned as his cock continued to shoot out his hot, gooey cum.

		“Damn man, you fill her up again? Ain’t no way my dick gonna fit in there now,” Devon complained.

		Andre lifted me off the couch, letting Mark pull his cock out with a wet pop and slide off the couch. He rubbed his shaft and smiled. “I got it nice and loose for you now, your dick will fit,” he laughed.

		“Ya’ll some inconsiderate fuckers,” Devon said with a small grin while hopping off the couch.

		I gasped as Andre pushed his cock into my cunt while still holding me in the air. His massive member pushed deep as I sank down. I wrapped my legs around his muscular waist, locking my ankles together as I was lowered further towards his crotch. Mark’s viscous cream leaked out of my outspread as cheeks bit by bit.

		“Oh my God! Yes… YES!” I screamed.

		Andre tossed me up and down as though I were weightless, launching me high before slamming me right back down against his crotch. My overly sensitive clit smacked against the hard base of his cock. Each thunderous pound made me tremble wildly in return, my legs barely able to hold onto the stallion of a man.

		Devon snuck up from behind and pressed his hard thick cock against my cum filled ass. I gasped and tilted my head back as his far thicker cock began to push into my backdoor. The girth was incredible, making me nearly pass out from the intense sensations.

		“Oh… OH! OH GOD!” I screamed at the top of my lungs.

		Devon’s powerful shaft entered in slowly, pushing into my ass, causing cum to squeeze out and roll down his member. The warm cum acted as a lubricant, allowing him to push in easily, easing his massive manhood into my taut little ass. At the same time, Andre pushed his towering cock into my juicy pussy, both of them filling me to my limits.

		My pussy held tightly onto Andre’s cock as my toes curled. A wave of ecstasy washed over me as I grinded my lower body, each movement pushing Devon’s cock deeper into my ass. Within moments, my pussy quivered wildly and yet another hot stream of my juices shot out, splashing against Andre.

		“Damn! You all weren’t kidding!” Mark said as he watched me writhe, my clear juices squirting against Andre and dribbling down his lower body.

		“Like a fountain,” Lamar quipped.

		“Ah… fuck, like a fucking vice on my dick,” Devon groaned as my ass grasped his member.

		Both men began to toss me up and down, their long rigid shafts penetrating deep into both my holes. My eyes teared up as the pleasure mounted, washing over me with intensity like never before. I went in and out of consciousness as pure bliss rushed through me like a wild river current. More of my juices shot out, not as much as before but still, gushing out from between my legs as I climaxed again and again.

		It wasn’t long before both men grunted, their cocks rocking within me as their balls tightened. Each of them burst, launching out streams of their milky thick seed. One deep into my cunt, the other into my already cum filled ass.

		“Ah fuck…” Devon groaned as his cock twitched inside my ass, small bits of cum still streaming out.

		“Ungh… yeah…” Andre grunted as he pulled back, his cock popping out, following by a long stream of his cum.

		I was lost in pure ecstasy as the two men gently placed me on the couch. My legs went limp as I stared up at the ceiling, a mixture of my sweat, juices and their cum leaking out from between my legs and down between my ass cheeks.

		“Oh my God…” I whispered, finally satiated.

		Devon wiped his forehead and wandered down the hall. He came back carrying a couple of towels. After placing one of them on me, he tossed the others to Lamar, Mark, and Andre.

		“Whew, fuck man, took her for a ride!” Lamar said as he wiped his glistening ebony body.

		“Woo! Ready for another?” Mark asked as he stroked his still hard cock.

		My eyes widened at the sight and I should my head. “Oh no, not now, I’m exhausted,” I responded.

		“Fuck, I was just getting started,” Mark replied.

		“I need a break after that hammering,” I said.

		“Aight, aight, I can wait,” Mark said with a smile.

		The four black men got dressed as I lay still. My body refused to listen to my needs, remaining still as I tried to roll on my side. I could feel the oozing bits of cum leaking out from my ass and cunt. After a few more moments I closed my eyes, dozing off as the four black men headed off into the hallway. I knew that when I woke up, my insatiable appetite for chocolate would be back…

		End?
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