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   Creaming the Black MILF 
 
   (younger/older, menage, bwwm, interracial, outdoor)
 
    
 
   Roshonda Williams was a gorgeous forty-nine year old woman with too much time on her hands. As a young woman, she had modeled all around the world, showing off her beautiful ebony skin and tall figure. Her face was said to resemble Halle Berry meets Tyra Banks. After she grew older, she found it increasingly difficult to find work, although the lines of age had not greatly diminished her beauty. Lately, her husband, Jerome was traveling a lot for his job and was gone almost every other week. He was the head of his division at Acme products and was always heading off for some trade show or some out of town meeting with clients.  Her son, Jeremy, was off at Spellman college for his sophomore year; and only came home for holidays. Roshonda was lonely, bored and looking around for something new to do. She tried to look for a normal job; but her husband insisted that he was making enough for her to be able to stay at home and keep house.
 
    
 
   During a typical day, Roshonda would clean the house (she insisted that she didn’t need a maid), watch a little daytime television and read a book. She would also go out for a morning jog almost every day. The routine and the loneliness were wearing on her; but probably the issue that was giving her the most grief was the issue of having her physical needs neglected. When Jerome got home from his travels, he was almost always really tired lately. She would crawl over to his side of the bed and put her hands all over his body and say, “C’mon baby.” 
 
    
 
   Most of the time lately, he would say, “Baby, I’m too tired. Maybe tomorrow.”
 
    
 
   Only tomorrow would come and he would get dressed and was off again doing some kind of business dealings. Roshonda never had tried anything much to please herself; but she finally decided to order a dildo from a site on the internet. She was nervous about having it delivered, hoping that no one would be able to tell what was in the package when it arrived. She was sitting in her robe one morning after getting out of the shower watching ‘The View’ when the delivery boy knocked on the door. 
 
    
 
   David Johnson was an eighteen year old delivery man who was trying to make enough money to pay his rent by working for UPS. He was in his freshman year of college and was looking to be a journalist. David was handsome, skinny; but muscular, and shy. That was what kept him from having a lot of luck with the opposite sex. Although he had been with a girl or two, he wasn’t at all what you would call a player. In fact, his friends in college were getting way more dates than he was because they were so much more outgoing. It was starting to become a source of frustration for David.
 
    
 
   Roshonda opened the door and looked David up and down. Her hair was still wet from the shower and some of the beads of water ran down her arms and legs. David looked back at her, the same way. His first thought was that she was the hottest older lady he had ever seen. Roshonda’s first thought was that this was the most attractive younger man she had seen in a while. She had never been one to date younger men; in fact, most of her life she had been courted by older men than herself. Her husband, for instance, was five years older than she was. There was just something about David’s handsome, freckled face, his shoulder-length blonde hair and his smile that got her going. She flapped her eyelashes at him and smiled,
 
    
 
   “Do you have my package, young man?” she asked in a sultry voice.
 
    
 
   “Eh, yes, eh yes ma’am,” he said nervously. “I have it right here.”
 
    
 
   “Would you like to come inside?” she asked, and something about the way she said it sounded seductive and filthy, although she didn’t mean for it to. Something about her loneliness had made it to where she was wearing her thoughts on her sleeve.
 
    
 
   “Um, I have a lot of deliveries to make, so I better not, m’aam,” he responded, looking down and noticing how her robe had opened slightly and one of her long, luscious legs was showing.
 
    
 
   “Please call me Roshonda,” she said, noticing that he was looking at her body.
 
    
 
   “Ok, Roshonda, I, eh, better get going,” David replied, turning to leave.
 
    
 
   “Bye dear,” she said, raising her eyebrow suggestively at him, “Oh by the way, what’s your name?”
 
    
 
   “Eh, David, David Johnson, m’aam, I mean, Roshonda,” he replied nervously.
 
    
 
   “David, eh? I like it. Hope to see you again sometime David,” she said, putting the edge of her tongue at the corner of her mouth before shutting the door. David realized at that moment that he had a full-fledged hard-on. He walked back to the delivery truck, embarrassed.
 
    
 
   Roshonda was still thinking about David when she unwrapped the package and took out the dildo. She inserted the batteries and went to the bedroom. She threw herself on the bed and opened her robe. First, she began to finger her clit, thinking of the delivery boy taking his shirt off for her. Then, she switched on the dildo, allowing it to vibrate against her clit while she thought about taking David’s pants off. Next, she daydreamed that she had his hard cock in her hands and was working it up and down, She moved the dildo inside of her pussy, slowly moving it in and out. She thought of David mounting her and thrusting his cock inside her as she increased the speed of the dildo going in and out of her quivering vagina. Finally, she couldn’t stand the thought of his hard cock fucking her any longer and she moaned with delight, coming all over the dildo and leaving a wet spot on her bed. She finally felt a little satisfaction; like the tension she had built up for weeks had somewhat subsided. Only thing was, she still craved David and she could not get it off her mind. She had an idea that would satisfy her lonely cravings, if David went for it. She had never entertained an idea like this before now; but her isolation had never been so complete as it was now. Her needs were also never as neglected as they had been as of late.
 
    
 
   Roshanda decided to order some magazines overnight just so she could get the delivery boy back to her door. She called up the manager and put in a special request for David. Although, the company didn’t routinely send requested drivers; Roshonda was insistent; and when she set her sights on something, she usually got her way. A day later, David was back at her door again. This time, Roshonda had been sitting by the pool in her bikini. She opened the door and struck a pose, leaning against the door and sticking her chest out.
 
    
 
   “Uh, hi Ms. Williams,” David said nervously.
 
    
 
   “Hi, David,” she replied in a sultry voice.
 
    
 
   “You look, um, very nice today,” he replied.
 
    
 
   “Thank you, won’t you come in?” she said.
 
    
 
   David walked in the living room and put her package of magazines down on the floor.
 
    
 
   “If you don’t mind me asking, Ms. Williams…”
 
    
 
   “Call me Roshonda, honey,” she said, interrupting him.
 
    
 
   “Ok, Roshonda, why did you send a special request for me to make the delivery?” he said, still nervous.
 
    
 
   “Well, David, when someone gives me good service, I like to have them again. There’s something about you that I like; something special.”
 
    
 
   “Oh?” David said, smiling.
 
    
 
   “Yes. Tell me, David, how much are they paying you to make these deliveries?”
 
    
 
   “Eh, well, I’m not really supposed to say…”
 
    
 
   “That’s ok. Is it enough, you know to pay your bills and all?”
 
    
 
   “Well, not always, not really…”
 
    
 
   “Well, I have a proposition for you; and I don’t want you to think I go around making these kinds of offers because I don’t,” she said, getting a little nervous herself,  “ I need a companion- an escort I guess you could call it. Someone who can come over when I need them and see to my, well- needs. I can pay you really well- $300 per visit.”
 
    
 
   David’s face got red. He looked Roshonda up and down, getting distracted by her long legs and her perfect curves. Then he thought about the money and how much it would help out his current situation.
 
    
 
   “Well, eh, sure, Ms. Williams. I mean Roshonda,” he said, his cheeks still ruddy with slight embarrassment.
 
    
 
   “Wonderful,” she said, putting her arms around his shoulders. She gave him a deep and passionate kiss, slipping her tongue into his mouth. He immediately became aroused and gave in to her kiss. Then she backed up a step and spoke again,
 
    
 
   “How soon can you start?” she said.
 
    
 
   “I’m off at five,” he said.
 
    
 
   “See you at six..” she said, patting the front of his jeans and lifting an eyebrow. He got hard again, unable to contain his excitement.
 
    
 
   David showed up at Roshonda’s door at six sharp. He was dressed in his nicest button down and slacks. He thought he should try and look nice for her. He knocked and the door immediately opened. Before he could say hello, Roshonda’s tongue was in his mouth and her arms were around him. She had on her robe again; but this time there was nothing one underneath. After a long kiss, Roshonda put David’s face down towards her breasts, asking him to suck on her nipples and like them like a lollipop. David did so dutifully, sucking her large tits hungrily. She pushed his head down further and asked him to drop to his knees.
 
    
 
   “Eat my kitty,” she told him, making purring sounds as his tongue worked her clit. David couldn’t help but think that he had hit the jackpot- his nervousness gave wave to animal passion, and all he wanted to do was satisfy this hot older woman’s needs. His mouth moved down to her labia. He worked his tongue over her lips while fingering her clit. She began to moan and run her fingers through his hair as he increased the speed of his tongue’s motion. A minute later, she climaxed screaming as David’s mouth became wet with her come. 
 
    
 
   “You’ve done very good work so far, David. Why don’t stand up and stretch for a moment- let me do some of the work while you have a break, “ she joked. As he stood up, her hands quickly went about taking his belt off and unzipping his fly. Her hands teased his hardening cock over his underwear, putting a huge wet spot on his boxer shorts. The anticipation was killing David and he breathed very hard. Without warning, she had his underwear off and her robe fell off of her completely, revealing her luscious, perfect body in its full glory. She got down on her knees and took his cock in her hand stroking it very slowly at first.
 
    
 
   “There now, here’s your first reward for a job well done. You’ve passed the audition,” she said smiling as she increased the speed of her strokes, going all of the way up and down his cock as he gasped with pleasure. Then, again without warning her mouth was on him and she was working his cock so far back into her throat, she gagged. Then she slowed down, stopping to lick the head when she got to the end of it.
 
    
 
   “I never knew white cock tasted so good,” she said making slurping sounds as she worked his cock in and out of her cheek. David couldn’t speak, his eyes were now rolling back in his head. He got just to the point of orgasm as she increased the speed of her sucking when she stopped.
 
    
 
   “You didn’t think I was gonna go that easy on you for $300? Ha,” she teased him. Now sit down!” she exclaimed. She was in full role play mode, pretending to be the domineering boss.
 
    
 
   David was a bit taken aback. He did as he was told. He sat in the easy chair looking like a full with his big hard on. Roshonda caught him off guard again and was suddenly straddling him, she used her hands to position his cock in her pussy and began to grind up and down really fast on his cock while staring into his eyes like she was possessed. David put both of his hands on her big, beautiful tits and fondled them as she grinded. Once again, David’s eyes rolled back and he sighed. She was going up and down so fast, it was making his head spin; and he began to wonder if this forty-something year old woman might have more sexual stamina than he- even though he was eighteen. She came all over his lap as he opened his eyes.
 
    
 
   “Now stand up David,” she said, firmly yet calm. He stood up as she got down on all fours. She shook her ass for him. “Now be a good boy and fuck me from behind- start out in my pussy, if you make it come for me I’ll let you finish in my ass- but only if you do your job right!” she said, raising her tone slightly. He began to work her pussy, slowly going all of the way in and out of her; he moaned as he increased his speed slightly.
 
    
 
   “Now don’t go too lightly on that pussy. Show some spine, David,” she said, coaxing him. He began increasing so fast, he could hardly stand it until finally he was pounding her with all of his might as her tits whorled around violently.
 
    
 
   “OH Yes, YES! That’s it POUND THAT PUSSY!” she screamed, reaching full orgasm. David quickly slowed back down to keep himself from coming, thinking of the promise of fucking her ass. 
 
    
 
   “You’re not through, David!” She said, “GO FASTER!” Again, he pumped and pumped until he was pounding again. A second later she was yelling again, “OH GOD yes YESS!!!!!!!” and the come practically shot from her gaping pussy. David, again almost came but backed down. This time he took his cock out and took a deep breath.
 
    
 
   “You’ve done well, David” she said, again shaking her ass at him. “Now you can have your reward. Fuck your ass David,” she said in a calm, sultry voice. Dutifully as ever, David went up and slapped her ass; then slowly stuck just the tip of his cock in, working it slowly in and out. Then he went a little deeper, until his entire cock was moving slowly in and out of her quivering ass.
 
    
 
   “Come on David, That’s not how you come in an ass- give me more of that cock, and faster!” He did as his master told him and worked his cock quickly all of the way in and out of her ass, increasing his speed gradually. As he got to a ridiculous speed again and her tits began to whorl around madly, he could take no more. He let out all of his load in her asshole and then took his cock out. The come ran out of her ass and down her leg.
 
    
 
   “MMMMMmm. That’s just what I wanted David. Have a glass of water. You’ve done very, very well tonight,” She said as she put her robe back on and fixed her hair.
 
    
 
   Six o’ clock, two days later he was back again. This time, all of the lights were turned out and David walked through the house looking for Roshonda. She lay naked on the edge of the bed. She spoke to him in a whispery voice,
 
    
 
   “Come over here David, and take all of your clothes off. I want to watch you undress,” she said. He tried to get undressed quickly; but she told him to slow it down. She examined his chest and his muscles as his shirt came off and licked her lips. She continued this as his pants came off. When he got down to his underwear, she began to rub her clit, making low moaning sounds as she worked her fingers. When David was completely naked, she spoke again,
 
    
 
   “Come over her and fuck me, NOW!” she said forcefully. He ran to the bed side and grabbed both of her legs pulling them around his. He stood at the edge of the bed and fucked her really fast right off the bat. She thrashed and moaned and put his hands on her breasts. He pounded her soft cunt, his fingertips working her nipples as they shook with every stroke.  Finally she could hold it no longer and came all over his cock.
 
    
 
   “Very good. You gave your boss what she wants. Now, don’t think I don’t know how much you look at these tits, she said as she fondled them. You really, really wanna fuck those titties don’t you?” He nodded, not noticing the drool that had begun to run down his face. “Lay down here at the edge of the bed!” she commanded. She got down on her knees by the bed, getting her tits ready with some coconut oil that she kept in the bedside table. She climbed up to the edge of the bed, still on her knees and positioned his cock between her tits. Slowly, she squeezed them firmly around his cock and slowly worked it in and out of them. He moaned and groaned uncontrollably with pleasure.
 
    
 
   “Yeah, fuck those titties, you really like that don’t you? Fuck them faster, HARDER!” she exclaimed; and once again, he was just following orders and he fucked her tits faster moving his ass up and down to work his cock back and forth between her huge tits. She put her mouth over the tip of his cock as it went all of the way up between her tits and licked the tip. Finally, he had to let it all go and he came between her breasts and took it out and came all over the tips of her nipples. He saved saved a little bit to come on her outstretched tongue at the very last.
 
    
 
   “Mmmmm. You taste so good David, you have really been a good boy today!” She smiled seductively and liked the corner of her mouth. David sat back and put his arms around the back of his head. He was living the dream- screwing a smoking hot older woman for really good pay! What would the folks back home think now?
 
    
 
   The next day, David was back at six again; but this time he didn’t find her anywhere in the house. Finally, he checked out back and found her lounging by the pool in her bikini. It just really defied his imagination that this woman could look this smoking hot at her age. Her bikini top was so skimpy, her luscious breasts threatened to spill over the side. Her ass was so exquisitely curved, David could not recollect having ever seen a finer specimen of any age.
 
    
 
   “C’mon back here, David,” she said, again with that sultry voice. He walked over to her and she stood up from where she was lying in the lounge chair. She took her bathing suit top down just enough so that he could see her nipples hanging down and cocked an eyebrow at him.
 
    
 
   “Are you ready to fuck me by the pool, David?” she asked even more whispery than before.
 
    
 
   “Yes, Ms. Roshonda,” he said just as she put her tongue in his mouth again and unzipped his fly, quickly getting out his cock. She began to stroke it to bring him to maximum firmness. He worked his hands inside of her bikini bottom, first working his fingers around her clit and then probing the inside of her pussy slowly. She moaned and sighed with her tongue still in his mouth, now working his cock vigorously with her left hand. It was standing at full attention now.
 
    
 
   “Fuck me right now from where you stand, David. Do you hear me?” she commanded.
 
    
 
   “Yes, Ms. Roshonda,” he said anxiously but quiet.
 
    
 
   “What was that I CAN”T HEAR YOU!” she shouted.
 
    
 
   “YES, MS. ROSHONDA I WANT TO FUCK THE EVER LIVING SHIT OUT OF YOU BY THE POOL RIGHT NOW!” he shouted.
 
    
 
   “NOW THAT”S MORE LIKE IT!” she shouted back. He tore her bikini bottoms off and tore his own pants off. He bent her over the patio table, pressing her beautiful tits against its glass top. He rammed his cock in her pussy and began to work it vigorously in and out. They moaned in unison as he increased the speed of his strokes even more. Roshonda came without warning; but David did not let up. He continued to pound her gushing pussy. Little did they know that Roshonda’s husband, Jerome had just pulled up in the driveway. He had arrived home early because of a business meeting that had turned sour. He wanted to take his wife by surprise. He was in for a surprise alright. He walked through the house calling her name,
 
    
 
   “Roshonda, where are you? I’m home early! Roshonda?” After checking all of the rooms, he walked out the back door and over by the gate that surrounds the pool. He looked out and saw his wife getting her cunt slammed from behind by a blonde-haired, young white man. At first, he was stunned; he didn’t know what to say or do. He just stood there behind the bushes watching his wife get fucked. Roshonda and David, being none the wiser, continued to fuck. Then, David turned her around and pushed her gently down to her knees. He was taking control of her for the first time and she was letting him. He pushed his cock into her mouth and began fucking it with violent strokes until it made an impression in the side of her cheek. He put it in so deep she gagged on it and even seemed to enjoy doing it. Meanwhile, Jerome was feeling a strange mixture of anger, jealousy and a peculiar turned-on feeling that seemed to actually dominate his other emotions. 
 
    
 
   While Jerome was away on his business trip, his client invited him to have sex with he and his wife after they had gotten really drunk. Jerome, feeling rather attracted to his associate’s wife acquiesced. It had been a long time since he had seen any action and his wife was a long way away. While Jerome was fucking, his associate’s wife, Tammy from behind, the husband became jealous, calling her a whore and leaving the room suddenly. That’s when the whole business deal went south. Jerome himself was beginning to get to know aspects of his sexuality that he wasn’t aware of before. This is how he came to be turned on at the sight of his wife getting mouth-gagged with white cock. 
 
    
 
   In fact, Jerome had unzipped his pants and was now stroking his own cock as he watched his wife getting mouth fucked. David was getting ready to come when Roshonda finally spoke, pulling his cock out of her mouth.
 
    
 
   “Don’t you want to save that come for my ass again?” she asked him in that slutty voice.
 
    
 
   “YES I DO, MS. ROSHONDA!” he exclaimed. She turned around and shook her ass at him in that way that only she could do. David wasted no time shoving his cock into her gaping asshole, spitting in it one time just to lube it up. Jerome was still in the bushes working his cock- it was now as hard as it could be. David fucked Roshonda’s puckering asshole vigorously and increased his speed even faster than he normally did, until he grabbed her legs and tightened up. He let loose his sticky seed inside her ass and gasped just as Jerome gasped and made himself come in the bushes. Jerome’s gasp was just a second after David’s and was loud enough that Roshonda and David could her it.
 
    
 
   “What the? Jerome is that you, honey?” Roshonda asked. Jerome, embarrassed and confused, pulled up his pants and ran around the side of the house and back towards his car. 
 
    
 
   “Wait, honey!” Roshonda yelled. “Oh shit! Get dressed David, you have to leave right now!”
 
    
 
   “Yes m’am!” David said, throwing on is clothes. 
 
    
 
   Roshonda put her bathing suit and robe back on and ran to try and stop Jerome. He had gotten in the car and was peeling out of the driveway.
 
    
 
   “Wait, honey, STOP!” she yelled as she ran up to the car; but he was already driving off. David left in his car shortly thereafter without saying a word.
 
    
 
   Roshonda tried calling her husband for days without getting an answer. Finally on the fourth day, he answered. He sounded distant and aloof; but not angry.
 
    
 
   “Honey, I don’t know what to say except that I’m truly sorry- it meant nothing…” Roshonda pleaded.
 
    
 
   “It’s ok, baby- you don’t have to explain. I would be a hypocrite if I were to hold it against you. I, well, got talked into a threesome with my client after a few drinks and he got jealous and cancelled the whole deal..”
 
    
 
   “Oh,” she answered, not really expecting him to say this. “Did you enjoy it?” she asked, realizing a second later that it was probably a stupid question.
 
    
 
   “Yes- and from the look of things you were really enjoying the, eh, white kid,” he answered. “I think we are both starting to discover some things about ourselves. Maybe we both were feeling unfulfilled and just had to do some exploring,” Jerome explained.
 
    
 
   “Yes, I agree; but baby I love you and I don’t want to lose you! I will never ask David to back over here again,” she said, feeling a tear coming on.
 
    
 
   “You aren’t going to lose me baby- I’m gonna come back home today. I would say considering everything that’s happened we’re even,” He said.
 
    
 
   “Agreed,” she answered.
 
    
 
   “Only, I have to confess something else,” Jerome answered. “I really enjoyed watching you fuck that white kid. I don’t know why; it was all so very strange. At first I was enraged and filled with jealousy; but those emotions gave way to some , I don’t know, animal lust or something.”
 
    
 
   “I could tell,” she replied.
 
    
 
   “Yeah; but anyway, I don’t think you need to tell that boy to never come back again. I know that’s not what you want. I think we can work something out,” Jerome said.
 
    
 
   “Oh, ok,” she said, surprised to hear him say that.
 
    
 
   “Yes, as a matter of fact; why don’t you invite him over tonight so that I can tell him there are no hard feelings,” Jerome suggested.
 
    
 
   “Oh, well, if that’s what you want honey,” she answered.
 
    
 
   Later that afternoon, Jerome came home. He kissed and hugged his wife and told her that he loved her. They were happier to be in each other’s company than they had been in quite some time, ironically. Perhaps it was because for the first time in a long while, they were being honest with each other about their needs and desire. A couple hours later, David knocked on the door nervously. He was all prepared to apologize to the husband and then never come back to the house again. It was a real shame because he was having the best sex of his life and getting paid handsomely on top of that; but there were other jobs out there- and other women.
 
    
 
   “Hello,” he said when Roshonda answered the door.
 
    
 
   “Hello, David, come inside,” she said.
 
    
 
   “Hi, David, nice to meet you,” Jerome said, smiling and extending his hand. David nervously shook his hand and looked him in the eye. “I just want you to know that there are no hard feelings about what’s gone on between you too,” Jerome said calmly. David was almost shocked at how casual and forgiving Jerome was; it was not at all what he was expecting. He thought for sure it was going to be a very tense environment that he was walking into.
 
    
 
   “Oh, that’s very good, sir,” he replied, still very nervous.
 
    
 
   “Call me Jerome, son,” he said still smiling. “Would you like a beer?”
 
    
 
   “Eh, sure,” he replied.
 
    
 
   The couple sat on the couch and talked with David until it got pretty late. They were all drinking beer and wine and laughing. Roshonda put on some music and they began to take turnd dancing in the living room with Roshonda. Eventually, Jerome and Roshonda began to kiss as a slow song came on the radio. David was sitting on the couch beginning to feel awkward again- like a third wheel. Roshonda motioned for him to come over to them. She turned and gave David a deep kiss, while still holding onto her husband. Then, she turned and gave Jerome another deep kiss. 
 
    
 
   A few moments later, Roshonda had taken her top off and was instructed David to take off her dress and panties. While she kissed her husband, sliding her tongue in and out of her mouth, David buried his face in her pussy and began to work it with his tongue. She took Jerome’s pants off to reveal his hug, black cock that was swollen in anticipation. She sucked on it vigorously, making slurping sounds as she worked it in and out of her mouth. He sighed with pleasure.
 
    
 
   “David, I want you to fuck me from behind!” she commanded, slipping back into her role as a domineering boss.
 
    
 
   “Yes Ms. Roshonda,” he answered and pulled down his pants. He worked his cock slowly in and out of her quivering vagina and Jerome watched as she slurped on his cock. A few minutes later, Roshonda laid down on her back so that her husband could have a turn on her pussy.
 
    
 
   “David come and stand here so that I can suck that cock!” she ordered.
 
    
 
   He did as he was told. She worked his throbbing white cock in and out of her mouth while her husband worked her pussy missionary style. This went on for about ten minutes. Finally, Roshonda worked her way up to a vigorous orgasm. Then suddenly she spoke up
 
    
 
   “Ok, boys- I know what I want now. Honey I want you to fuck my pussy from behind. David, I want you in my ass!” she commanded.
 
    
 
   It took some maneuvering; but after a couple of minutes, Jerome was pounding her pussy from behind and David was perched over her, ramming his smaller cock into her ass. Roshonda let out a moan like she had never uttered before as the two of them worked her holes. Finally, Jerome couldn’t stand anymore. He pulled out and got ready to shoot his load.
 
    
 
   “Shoot it in my face,” she said, “I want it!” Jerome got around to her face just in time to let his creamy load shoot into her open mouth. It dripped from her lips and she licked it greedily. Jerome moaned and sat down. Just then, David shot his creamy load in Roshonda’s ass.
 
    
 
   “Oh yes!” she shouted as David sighed and moaned. He got up and watched the cream drip from her gaping asshole.
 
    
 
   “You dirty boys gave me just what I wanted. All the come I can stand!” she said in that sultry, whispery voice of hers. They all collapsed in the bed together and that would be the first of many nights that David was invited over. What was at first a secret affair was becoming a part of the couple’s renewed sex life together- it had reignited the passion; and ironically, may have saved their marriage!
 
    
 
   THE END
 
    
 
   


 
   
  
 




 
    
 
    
 
   If you enjoyed this story, check out 
 
   Dripping Wet (Menage, First time lesbian, Interracial, Cheating)
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A sexy young blonde finds herself in a sticky position. 
 
   She is a hungry nympho and just can’t get enough action. 
 
   Seeking to fulfill her wide and deep appetite, she seeks an affair with the biggest 
 
   Now everybody wants to get in her panties, it is literally pandamonium!
 
    
 
   Catherine had been cheating on her husband with someone very close to him. 
 
    
 
   When she realizes that she isn't the only guilty party in the marriage she has more fun then she could ever imagine. 
 
    
 
   Her lover has given her a surprise and when she meets her husband at her hotel door, with everyone who shows up. 
 
    
 
   She receives another knock on the door and someone else turns up. 
 
    
 
   Suddenly, Catherine has to find a place for everyone, and she does just that……... 
 
    
 
   
  
 

Warning
 
   This 7000 short story contains mature themes including ménage, interracial, creampie, girl on girl action and a nymphomaniacs quest to keep all her holes filled for as long as possible…………... 
 
    
 
   
  
 

Excerpt
 
   “F**k, there you go baby. You almost have the whole thing in your mouth. Just a little more baby. Please take it all this time, please.” He begged her, getting excited as he f****d her mouth down more onto his c**k. He loved watching her when she tried so hard to take his whole c**k. 
 
    
 
   Catherine began gagging and choking on his c**k as she winked at him. Wanting to please him, she knew that he was excited that his c**k had gone in further then it had ever been able to before. 
 
    
 
   “Catherine you look so f****g hot right now. F**k, my c**k wants to c**.” He whispered to her as he released her head and let her up from his c***. 
 
    
 
   Catherine was coughing and holding her throat. She smiled at him when she got done coughing. 
 
    
 
   “You really liked that!” She smirked. 
 
    
 
   “Oh yeah baby. I f****** loved it.” He smiled taking his eyes away from her and seeing that her surprise was running late.
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