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Dana stared out the window and watched her husband struggle
to put his large bag in the trunk of a bright yellow taxi.  A small smirk made
its way past her lips as he nearly fell.  Her husband was off to yet another
business trip, this time to present in New York.  It was long trip away from
their home on the outskirts of northern Seattle.  The small Indian cab driver
impatiently tapped his foot while he crossed his arms.


The scene was entirely backwards from what it should have
been.  Yet, her husband was most likely going to tip the cab driver.  While he
was a good hearted man, he was just too introverted to really assert himself. 
Dana had initially strayed away from the short balding man when they first
met.  One of her friends had introduced him through a mutual acquaintance.


While looks were important to Dana, she also wanted someone
who could support her and eventually a family in the future.  Her husband,
Fred, was a lead programmer for Microsoft, and after jumping ship to be a lead
at Amazon, he proposed to her.  With a solid future ahead, she had accepted. 
Unfortunately, once the initial marriage happiness wore off, she was left with
a meek, shy, bald husband who was being overworked.


It wasn't weeks since they were last intimate... no, it had
been months.  There were times where he had slept in his office.  Not that it
mattered much to Dana.  Even when they had a chance to cuddle and make love, he
was quick and eager, usually finishing up within a couple of minutes.  She
craved the times she had before she met him, the days when she would party,
meet strangers and have one night stands.


She broke out of her trance once her husband finished and
waved.  Dana waved back, disinterested, and yawned.  He smiled, boarded the
taxi and then he was gone.  She continued staring off and saw one of her
neighbors jogging by.  He was a powerhouse of a man, his dark ebony skin
glistening in the small little rays of the morning sun.


The drizzling rain wet his white shirt, causing it to cling
to his broad muscular shoulders, hardened chest and his rippling abs.  He
stopped and pulled out his phone, most likely changing the song he was running
to.


His tight black shorts hugged his tight buttocks and his
tree trunk like legs.  Dana felt her body grow warm as she stared at the
statuesque black man.  He lived a couple houses down, with his wife.  He looked
surprisingly young for his age.  No one would ever have imagined that he had a
kid in college.


She had never met the son, but she had met him and his wife
at a neighborhood barbeque.  She couldn't quite remember his name but she did
remember that his wife, Lucile, was a busy consultant at one of the Big Four
accounting firms.  Dana stared as he put his phone away and stretched his
calves, then his thighs.


She couldn't help but notice the large bulge between his
legs as he pulled one leg back.  Even at the distance he was at, she could
clearly see a large the outline of something at his crotch.  It looked gigantic
and a sly little smile crept up to her lips.  She wondered if it was his
manhood or if he was wearing a large cup or jockstrap.


The phone rang and Dana quickly reached out and picked up
the phone.


"Hello?"


"Hey Dana," a familiar voice greeted.


"Hey Laura.  What's up?"  Dana asked.


"Did Fred already leave?"


"Yes," Dana replied.  She stared back out the
window to see her black neighbor bending down to touch his toes.


"That's good.  There's quite the show going on
outside.  You should take a look," Laura said.


"If you're talking about what's his name, I'm already
watching."


Laura laughed.  "He is looking good this morning.  What
I wouldn’t do to bite his ass."


"Oh Laura.  Come on," Dana sighed.


"Oh, don't say that!  Have you never been with a black
man?"


"What?  Well... no.  You know my family is from the
south," Dana replied.


"So what?  If there's one thing you should have done
before getting married, it's trying a black guy."


“What’s the difference?  Sex is sex,” Dana scoffed.


“No, sex is what you have with your husband.  When you’re
with a black guy, that’s just plain fucking,” Laura replied bluntly.


Dana shook her head.  Her friend was known to be a bit off
the walls at times.  Dana silently sighed and stared outside again.  Her black
neighbor was finished stretching and he began to jog off again.


“So, what’s up?  You called just to tell me about what I’m
missing out on in life?”  Dana asked.


Laura laughed.  “No, I wanted to check if you wanted to do a
little girl’s night out.  You told me about Fred being out for the week and
Johnny is out until next month on his stupid little business trip, so I figured
I’d check.”


“Hm... that actually doesn’t sound that bad.  Happy hour?”


“Yeah, let’s go to the Walrus and the Carpenter,” Laura
suggested.


“The what?”


“The Walrus and the Carpenter.  It’s a little hole in the
wall restaurant but they have some great food.  And the cocktails are decent.”


“Ok, you’re going to have to drive though, because I’ve
never heard of it,” Dana replied.


“Sounds good.  I’ll see you at four.”


“Four sounds good.  I’m going to clean up the house a bit,
get freshened up and maybe take a nap,” Dana replied.


“Well, when you’re taking a nap, be sure to have a sweet
little dream about that guy,” Laura said.


Dana tilted her head, and then looked out the window to see
her black neighbor jogging by again.  He had taken off his shirt, revealing his
picturesque physique in the rain.  His black, bronze body sparkled in the rain
as he hurriedly made his way back.  Dana smiled and shook her head again.


“Oh shut up.”


***


Dana crossed her legs and finished up the last of her
salad.  Laura finished up eating one of the oysters on her sampler platter. 
Dana took a swig of her drink, called the porch swing, which had a strong taste
of gin mixed with soda and plum.


“And so I told him that I was just looking,” Laura finished
her sentence.


Dana smiled.  “Really?  You’re married.  You can’t go around
acting like you’re single.”


Laura laughed.  “Sometimes a girl’s gotta have some fun. 
You know how long it’s been since Johnny’s fucked me?  I mean, really fucked
me?”


Dana covered her mouth and looked around, her eyes scanning
to make sure that others weren’t staring at them.


“Watch your language,” Dana whispered.


“No one can hear us.  We’re in the corner of a tiny little
place with everyone shouting and talking.  We’re barely blips on anyone’s
radar,” Laura replied.


“Anyway, as I was saying, I really need to get laid.  Johnny
just isn’t doing it,” Laura continued.


“So... you’re thinking of cheating on him?”  Dana asked,
astonished.


“What?  Not cheating, just getting a little side action. 
Cheating would imply that I fall in love with some other man.  I’m just looking
for a good time,” Laura corrected.


Dana shook her head again.  “I can’t believe you wouldn’t
think that’s cheating.  So if Johnny had a little side action going, you
wouldn’t be mad at him?”


Laura shrugged.  “I already know he’s fucking his
secretary.”


Dana gasped.  “What?  And you haven’t done anything about
it?”


“What’s there to do about?  He thinks his little blonde
secretary is a hot piece of tail.  As long as he comes back to our bed, buys
the things I want and need, what’s there to do?”


“You just said he hasn’t had sex with you in a while!  It’s
because he’s fucking his secretary.  Come on Laura, you can’t be that dense.”


Laura scoffed at the thought.  “I didn’t say he wasn’t
having sex with me.  We still have sex.  I said he hasn’t fucked me.”


Laura drank a bit of her drink and wiped her mouth with a
napkin.  “I meant like really fucking.  Sex with Johnny is such a bore right
now.  He has that stupid beer belly that keeps slapping against me and his tiny
little dick, it just doesn’t do it for me.  You know, before he left on his
trip, I gave him a blowjob and that was it.  He didn’t reciprocate or continue
or anything.”


Dana looked around again, checking to see if strangers were
looking in their direction.  The people in the restaurant were busy eating away
and talking, oblivious to their conversation at hand.


“I really don’t see what the difference is,” Dana replied.


Laura laughed and took another drink.  “Dana, you really
need to experience more in life.  You got married way too early.”


“You’re only a couple years older than I am.  How much more
experience are we talking about?”


Laura looked down coyly, then met Dana’s gaze.  “What’s your
number?”


“What?  You know my phone number.”


“No, I mean, your number.  As in your number of partners.”


Dana shrugged.  “I don’t know.  I don’t really count how
many guys I have sex with.”


“Is it in the double digits?”


Dana shook her head.  “That’s crazy.”


Laura laughed.  “See?  I may be a couple years older than
you but I’ve had so much more experience in the fucking arena.”


“Oh please.  Is that really something to be proud about?” 
Dana asked.


“Don’t be so prudish.  Fucking is just fucking.  How long
has it been since Fred really gave you a great night.  I mean, to the point of
where you’re screaming for more.”


“I don’t know.  It’s usually just... well, sex.  We get in
bed, he does his thing, I get a little glow and then we go to sleep.”


“See?  That’s so boring.  You really need to experience
something new.”  Laura said as she finished up her drink and placed her on the
table.


She pulled out her purse and waved down their waiter.  “I
got this.”


After a few minutes, they were out, back into the streets of
Ballard.


“Thanks again Laura.”


Laura waved her off.  “It’s okay, you can get us next time. 
We’ve got more important things to do right now.”


Dana tilted her head.  “Like?”


“We’re going to fuck some black studs,” Laura replied
nonchalantly.


“What?!”


“Trust me, it’ll be our little secret,” Laura replied.


“I can’t... I mean, I’m married.  Fred would freak out,”
Dana protested.


“Just trust me on this one.  You’ll understand what I’m
talking about.”  Laura pleaded.


Dana stared at Laura, her mind going completely blank.  She
wasn’t sure if Laura was being serious or not.  It was true that Fred wasn’t
exactly the greatest partner she had ever had in bed, but to her, sex was sex. 
She never considered it something that had to be amazing.  A part of her, a
deep, dark, curious side to her, wanted to know what Laura was talking about.


“You’re... you’re kidding right?”  Dana asked.


Laura shook her head.  “No.  Look over there.”


Dana watched as Laura pointed at a group of black men in
hoodies huddled about in the street.  They were smoking and laughing, slapping
hands and trading something amongst themselves.


“Watch carefully.  A couple of them keep looking over in our
direction,” Laura said as she put her hand down.


Dana looked at Laura, and then looked up at the black men. 
One of them caught her eyes as he looked at her and Laura.  He seemed to give a
small nod, while his hands were in his pockets.  Dana shyly looked away.


“What about them?”  Dana asked.


“I’m pretty sure they’re interested in us,” Laura replied.


“And?”


“Let’s do it!  Come on Dana, just this once.”


Dana squinted her face, contemplating the thought.  She’d
never slept with another man after she had married Fred and she just couldn’t
understand why Laura seemed so desperate.  Her curiosity slowly nipped at the
back of her mind.


“How about this, we’ll go over, chat with them, and... if
things go pretty smoothly, I’ll start it off.  If you feel like joining, join
in, if not, just... watch over me.  Just in case,” Laura negotiated.


“Just in case what?”


“I don’t know, just in case something bad happens.  I
mean... they still look like black thugs,” Laura responded.


“If you’re scared, why are you even thinking of this?”


“Because I’m pretty damn horny and... well, the thrill,”
Laura said.


“And if something bad happens, you want me to somehow take
on... one, two, three, four... six big black guys on my own,” Dana replied
sarcastically.


“You have that emergency thing on your phone don’t you?  You
press it once and the alarm goes out and what not,” Laura said.


Dana thought about it.  Laura, while not her best friend,
was still a close friend who had helped her quite a bit in the past.  In fact,
Laura had helped find a cheap and reliable contractor that helped renovate her
bathroom a month ago.  As brash and open as Laura was, she was still an honest
and reliable friend.


“I guess I could get the app started.  What if they steal my
phone?”  Dana asked cautiously.


“Just keep it close,” Laura replied.


Dana stood silently for a moment, occasionally glancing at
the black men.  She locked eyes with the one from before again and her heart
raced.  A strange chill of fear and excitement crept its way past her spine.


“Okay, but I’m just there to watch over you.  Nothing else,”
Dana finally decided.


Laura smiled happily.  “Thank you!  And don’t you worry,
this little adventure is just between me and you.”


Dana smiled back and walked along with Laura towards the
black men.  She leaned in close to Laura.


“Which one are you interested in?”  Dana asked in a hushed
voice.


“I don’t know... all of them?”  Laura replied coyly.


Dana’s eyes widened in shock.  One of the black men saw her
and leaned in towards a taller, skinnier black man.  All six of them looked in
their direction and Dana’s heart raced faster.  The taller, skinnier black man
nodded to two, shorter but extremely muscular black men and walked away.  The
shorter black men followed right behind.


Laura smiled and waved.  “Hi.”


A fat black man in the center nodded, his driver’s cap
hiding his eyes.  There was a very short black man to his right, barely
reaching the height of Dana’s breasts, and a tall, well defined black man who
towered over both Dana and Laura to his left.  The short black man stepped
between Laura and the fat black man.


“You po-lice?”  He asked cautiously.


“Oh heavens no.  Do I look like a cop?”  Laura replied.


“Beats me.  Unda cova pigs be all up in places,” the short
black man said.


“Well trust me, I’m no cop.  Actually, I was wondering if
you guys could help me out.  I dropped my phone and hers is out of batteries. 
Just wondering if I could maybe use one of yours,” Laura said.


The short black man looked at the fat one, who just nodded
back.  The short black man pulled out his cellphone.


“Actually.  Do you guys live around here?  I don’t have the
number handy but if I could just get to my e-mail, I could find the number.” 
Laura said as she saw the small, old phone, most likely a burner phone used for
making quick drug deals and being tossed.


“Shit, you serious?”  The short black man asked.


The fat black man tapped the short man and waved his hand,
signaling him to move.  He then extended his thick, chubby hand and smiled.


“Damn nigga, where be yo manners?  I’m Big Jack, this short
nigga here be Nappy Mac and this tall motherfucker be Shaft.  You really ain’t
cops though is you?”  He introduced himself and his crew.


Laura shook her head.  “No way.  I’m Lucy and this is
Donna.”


Dana paused for a second as she realized that Laura had lied
about their names.  Part of her was thankful but she wondered what would happen
if the three black men realized that she had lied.  Laura shook Big Jack’s
hand, and then moved aside for Dana to do the same.


“Shit, who you be tryin’ to call?  Boyfriend?”  Big Jack
asked.


“No, just a friend for a ride.  We got dropped off, had a
couple of drinks and then the phone thing happened.  You know how it goes.”


Big Jack laughed, easing the tension a bit for Dana.  “Fuck,
I hate when that happens.  I usually lose my phones.  Well shit, this tall ass
nigga here is from D.C., and I was just about to show him my crib.  I guess you
ladies can swing by and do what you gotta do.”


He began walking, leading them down the busy main street. 
The short black man leaned in close to Dana and tapped her arm.


“You be married or somethin’?”  He asked.


Dana looked down and realized that her wedding ring was
still on.  A cold sweat began to make its way down as she wondered if he would
try to steal it.


“Yes, uh, I am... um...”


Laura turned and smiled at Nappy Mac.  “I just went through
a rough divorce and Donna here is just giving me some support.”


Nappy Mac nodded and looked back at Laura solemnly.  “Shit,
my condolences and shit.”


Laura shrugged.  “We just weren’t meant to be.”


“Ice cold,” Shaft murmured from behind.


Laura turned her attention back to Big Jack.  “I hope I
didn’t scare away your other friends.”


“Oh, those three niggas?  Nah, they just needed to get some
shit and go on their way,” Jack replied.


They turned a corner and made their way towards a red brick
building.  He took out his keys, unlocked the door, stepped in and held the
door for the two girls, then walked behind them, letting the door slam into
Nappy Mac.


“Motherfucker,” Mac complained.


Shaft laughed from behind and the five made their way up
some stairs.  Jack stopped at one of the doors, pulled out another key and
unlocked the door.  The five of them made their way in.  Dana was shocked at
the cleanliness of the apartment.  It was a decently sized apartment, with a
vintage feel to it, along with modern furniture to help make the space seem
larger.


“You ladies be welcome to whatever is in the house,” Jack said
as he looked Laura up and down, then Dana and finally at Mac and Shaft.


“Fuck you nigga,” Mac replied.


“Damn Nappy, why don’t you watch yo fucking mouth for a bit,
there be ladies up in here now,” Jack responded.


Shaft crashed on a long, sectional leather sofa.  Mac sat on
the other end, placing his legs on the sofa and laying back on the long “L”
section of the sofa.  Dana and Laura stood around, both eying the spot between
Shaft and Mac, then at an ottoman off to the side.  Laura gave Dana a small nod,
and then sat between the black men while Dana sat on the ottoman.


Big Jack disappeared into the back, walking into one of the
rooms.  Mac grabbed a remote and turned the large television on.  He began
surfing through and stopping on ESPN.


“You ladies watch football?”  Mac asked.


Both Laura and Dana shook their heads.  Mac shrugged.  “You
be missin’ out.”


Shaft pointed at the screen.  “Nigga, did you see mah boy
Marshawn Lynch go all out beast mode last night?”


“Fuck yeah nigga.  That nigga is one mother fuckin’ beast up
in that field,” Mac replied eagerly.


Jack sauntered out from the back, carrying a bag with
something in it and some white roll paper.


“The computer’s up in that room.  Just open the internet and
search for yo shit,” he said as he pointed to a room.


Laura looked to Dana.  “Can you sign in to your e-mail and
see if you have Jane’s number?”


Dana sighed and nodded.  “Yeah, I can go check.”


Dana stood up and made her way to the room that Jack had
pointed to.  She sat at the computer and her mind raced.  She slowly pulled out
her phone and had her emergency app ready.  She could hear everyone in the
living room from where she sat.


"Is that mary jane?"  Laura asked.


"Mary what?  Shit, just call it weed,” Big Jack
responded.


“Could... I try some?”


“Oh shit Lucy.  You ain’t gonna try none of this.  Nah, we
gonna try some of Shaft’s stash.  Some of the best shit outta the east coast,”
Big Jack bellowed.


“Fuck man, if she a cop, we be fucked,” Mac interrupted.


Dana quietly stared out at the room.  From where she was
sitting, she could see the black leather sectional and the back of Laura’s
head.  She could see Shaft as well and barely the tip of Mac’s head.  Big Jack
was standing in front of Laura, leering down at her cleavage.


“Shut up nigga, she ain’t a fucking cop already,” Shaft said
angrily.


Dana saw Shaft move around, and then she heard the clicking
of a lighter.  Puffs of white smoke rose from in front of Laura, followed by
coughing.  The three black men laughed and reached out to grab the joint from
Laura.


“Puff puff pass, that’s the rule,” Big Jack said as he
pulled up the rolled white joint.


He took a long hard puff, and then passed it over to Mac. 
He blew out the smoke slowly then nodded over at Shaft.


“Fuck, this shit is good,” Jack commented.


Dana saw Laura stand up and tap Jack.  She moved beside him,
and then pointed at the spot she had been sitting in.


“Take a seat!”  Laura squealed happily.


Big Jack smiled and plopped onto the sectional.  Laura
seductively bent down to take the joint from Mac.  Even from where Dana stood,
she could clearly see Laura’s large breasts practically revealing themselves
from her blouse.  Laura had purposefully undone the top three buttons, giving
all three black men a clear view of her tits.


Laura caught Dana’s eyes and smiled.  She gave a subtle wink
then stood back up, holding the joint in hand.  She gave the joint another puff
and coughed again, then leaned down and handed it to Shaft.


“Damn girl, not to sound rude or anything, but you got some
nice fucking tits,” Jack blurted.


Laura giggled and put her hand up, covering her cleavage. 
The three men groaned in disapproval and Laura responded by giving a coy little
grin.  She gave them a wink and licked her lips seductively.


“That joint really gets you going, doesn’t it?”  Laura
asked.


Shaft stood up and gave the joint back to her.  “Fuck yeah. 
Give it another puff.”


Laura placed the joint between her lips and gave a long slow
buff, making sure to pucker her lips, teasing the three black men.  Dana could
see Laura move left and ride, most likely swaying her hips.  Laura’s fingers
crept past the remaining buttons on her blouse and she began to undo them
slowly.  Her hardening nipples poked through her thin blouse, pointing straight
at Jack.


“Oh shit...”  Jack murmured.


Laura unbuttoned the last button on her blouse and let it
split open.  Her large breasts were barely covered by the newly opened top,
just the nipples hiding behind the soft, thin fabric.  Laura bent down towards
Jack and smiled.


“You guys seem to be living up to every stereotype I have
about black guys.  Is there another stereotype you guys want to prove is
true?”  Laura asked.


“Fuck yeah!”  Jack exclaimed as he unzipped his pants.


Dana thought back to what Laura had said about her husband’s
beer belly slapping against her.  Dana wondered what was so different from
Jack, who seemed larger than Johnny.  It couldn’t be that different of an
experience.


“Oh wow!”  Laura exclaimed, her eyes widening in amazement.


“You ain’t seen nothing yet.  Get back down here girl, let
me lick that sweet ass pussy,” Jack replied.


Laura raised her short black skirt to reveal her bright, hot
pink thong, giggled again and launched herself onto the sectional.  Her small
frame fit squarely between where Mac was laying and Jack was sitting.  Dana
watched as Jack scooted off the sectional, and then saw Laura’s legs high in
the air, her open toed heels barely clinging to her feet.


Dana continued to watch as Mac stood up, and then bent down
outside of Dana’s view.  Shaft was next, making his way down as well.  Dana
felt somewhat worried and slowly began making her way out to the hall.  As she
approached the sectional, she stepped on a weak part of the floor, creaking
loudly.


Dana’s heart skipped a beat as she saw all three black men
raise their heads.  Dana blushed as she saw Jack wipe his fat black lips with
the back of his hand.  He gave her a wink and Mac motioned her to come over.


“You want in on this too?”  Mac asked.


Dana shook her head.  “No, I’m just uh...”


“Did you get the number?”  Laura asked aloud.


Dana walked closer to get a better view of her friend. 
Laura was laid back on the sectional, her legs spread wide open, and her black
skirt bundled at her waist.  Her blouse was wide open, revealing her large
heaving breasts that seemed to defy gravity.  Her nipples looked wet, covered
in saliva.  Dana could also see that her thong had been pushed to the side,
revealing the soft pink folds of her sex, with a nicely trimmed rectangular
bush barely poking out.


Dana gasped in astonishment and quickly looked away.  As her
eyes made their way away from Laura, she caught a glimpse of Mac’s thick rod,
hanging low between his short legs.  She couldn’t believe her eyes and looked
back again, unable to look away this time.  Mac had a thick, veiny black cock
with two large balls dangling below.


For a man as small statured as Mac, Dana couldn’t believe he
had such a thick rod between his legs.  Her eyes slowly made their way to see
that Jack also had a thick cock, but unlike Mac, he was uncircumcised.  The tip
of his cock was still covered by his thick, dark foreskin.  Shaft’s member was
the only one standing fully erect and it was immediately impressive.


Unlike Big Jack and Nappy Mac, he had a long, slender cock
that curved upward into the air.  Dana watched as the whole shaft seemed to
throb as he stared at her.  Dana gulped and slowly made her way around the
sectional.  She saw a large bean bag that she hadn’t see when she first walked
in.


“I’ll... I’ll just sit over there.”  Dana stuttered.


“Damn girl, if you wanna just watch, that’s cool too.  But
shit, let me know if you wanna get in on this.  I had my eye on you,” Mac
informed.


Dana shyly nodded and sat on the big blue bean bag.  She
sunk into the soft bag and stared as the three black men went right back to
work.  Mac and Shaft each began licking and biting at Laura’s nipples.  Jack
circled Laura’s soft pink pussy with his thick tongue.  Laura let out a moan
and grabbed onto the heads of Mac and Shaft.


Dana’s body grew warm as she watched the three men ravage
her friend with just their tongues.  Her own pussy began to grow moist as she
stared at the three monstrous members of the black men.  Her husband, Fred was
probably a third of the size, and nowhere near as thick.  She couldn’t imagine
what something as thick or as long as their cocks would feel like inside her.


The three black men enthusiastically licked and sucked on
Laura’s sensitive parts.  Her toes clenched tightly onto the bottom of her open
toed heels.  Her legs trembled in the air as she slowly thrust her hips into
Jack’s face.


Jack’s tongue was freakishly long, able to twist and turn
lower into the sensitive region between Laura’s hot cunt and asshole.  Laura
gasped and leaned back onto the sectional, and then closed her legs, hooking
them above his fat shoulders.  Dana let out a soft, sweet sigh as her nipples
grew hard and strained against her silk bra.


Nappy Mac got up, turned and started walking towards Dana. 
His thick cock swung back and forth like a large pendulum between his short
legs.  Dana gulped and her face turned red as he stopped in front of her and
stroked his cock.


“Why don’t you let me lick yo pussy?”  Mac asked.


Dana lightly bit at her lower lip, a small worried look on
her face.  Mac grinned slyly and stuck out his long, thick tongue.


“Come on, being eaten ain’t cheatin’,” Mac said.


Dana licked her lips and looked back at Laura.  Laura was
thrusting her hips up and down, her moans growing louder.  One of her hands was
pinching at her own nipple while Shaft was sucking on the other.  Dana’s own
pussy grew red hot and quivered at the thought of Mac’s thick tongue playing
with her.


“I’m not sure if I’ll be able to return the favor...”  Dana
replied shyly.


“It’s all good.  I love eatin’ pussy.  You start gettin’ uncomfortable
and I’ll back off.  Just say the word,” Mac replied as he walked in closer.


Dana gulped, and then nodded.  Her face was bright red as
she agreed.  Fred had attempted cuninglus before but he grew tired and found it
dirty.  Before Fred, most men Dana had dated had rarely licked between her
legs.  Deep inside, she wanted to feel what a skilled tongue felt like.


She gripped her skirt and pulled it up, similar to Laura,
revealing her black panties.  Mac got on his knees and pulled her panties down,
revealing her tight, wet pussy with a dark brown bush surrounding it.  Dana
blushed again as she realized that he hadn’t trimmed in a while.  It wasn’t a
mess by any means, but it wasn’t as cleanly shaved and trimmed as Laura.


Mac licked his lips and moved in, his hot breath hitting her
sensitive pussy lips.  His long, thick tongue circled around her pussy, teasing
her.  Dana gripped onto the bean bag in anticipation and slightly pushed her
pussy towards Mac.  


Mac’s warm tongue slowly pressed against the top tip of her
pussy, before gently making its way down to her warm moist hole.  Dana moaned
loudly and gripped tightly to the bean bag.  His thick warm tongue expertly
made its way around her cunt.


Dana instinctively pushed her hips forward, trying to get more
of his tongue inside her.  He pulled away, teasing her, and pressed his tongue
up against her clit instead.  His tongue swayed back and forth, tickling her
hard, sensitive clit.


Dana heard loud slurping noises and she tilted her head to
see Laura, still on her back, but Shaft was straddling her.  His long hard cock
was ramming in and out of her drooling lips.  From what Dana could see, Shaft’s
large balls were slapping against Laura’s chin, her drool clinging to her lips
and his balls.


Dana’s mind began to wander, wondering what his big black
cock tasted like.  She let out another moan as she felt Mac’s tongue press into
her tight little slit.  Dana cried out in pleasure as his tongue flicked up and
down inside her.  His finger slowly slid between her legs and between her soft
round ass cheeks.


Dana flinched and clenched her asshole as she felt Mac’s
finger press against her tiny hole.  She gasped in surprise as his finger tried
to move upward and into her ass.  She looked down in shock.


“Whoa, where’s your finger going?”  Dana asked.


Mac smiled and looked up, wiping his mouth and licking his
lips.


“Oh, you never had anythin’ up in that ass before?”  He
asked.


“No... you’re not supposed to put anything in there...” Dana
replied shyly.


Mac grinned, gripped her thighs and pulled them up quickly. 
Her ass pointed out from the bean bag and he bent forward, his tongue snaking
out and sliding between her ass cheeks.  Dana gasped and clenched her asshole
again as she felt his hot tongue press into her rosebud.


“Oh wait... Wait.. Oh...”  Dana moaned.


His soft, moist tongue felt strange as it pushed into her
ass.  She’d never experienced the sensation before, but she began to enjoy it. 
His tongue wiggled around sending chills up her spine.  His hands crept upwards
and under her shirt, slowly making their way to her breasts.


Laura screamed in the background.  Dana quickly tilted her
head and watched in amazement.  Jack was on his feet and he was carrying Laura
upside down, with her face aimed at his crotch and his own face wedged deeply
between her legs.  Shaft was helping to support Laura, making sure she didn't
slip to the ground.  Laura giggled briefly, and then wrapped her ruby colored
lips around Jack's fat black cock.


Dana closed her eyes again as Mac’s tongue dug in deeper
into her ass.  Mac’s cold, rough fingers made their way under her bra and began
to flick her hardening nipples.  Dana moaned loudly and tilted her head back. 
Her toes curled in her heels as her body trembled.


Mac’s tongue slowly slithered out of her ass and Dana let
out a sigh.  Mac stood up and leaned forward, his mouth heading toward her
supple breasts.  Dana felt shivers as the tip of his hot, thick member brushed
up against her upper thigh.  She could feel it pulsating as it rested on the top
of her bush.


His tongue made its way back out and wrapped around her
hard, sensitive nipple.  Dana felt light headed as his throbbing member tickled
her pussy.  She let out a sweet, soft moan as Mac began to suck on her tit.


Dana could hear slurping and gagging in the distance.  Her
hand slowly made its way down towards his throbbing member.  Her fingers slowly
wrapped around his shaft and began to stroke it gently.  Mac grinned and
nibbled on her nipple.


Laura yelped and Dana opened her eyes again.  Laura’s knees,
bent forward towards the sectional.  Shaft was sitting on the sectional,
grasping onto her hair and thrusting his cock in and out of her mouth.  Jack
was behind her, his thick cock slowly pushing its way into her tight, tiny
pussy.


Dana’s jaw dropped as she watched Jack’s thick cock slowly
widening her friend’s wet cunt.  Laura was gagging wildly, Shaft’s hips
thrusting up and down wildly.  Dana gripped onto Mac’s cock and began to stroke
faster as she grew more and more excited.


Mac pulled away from her breasts and stood in front of
Dana.  He smiled and watched her stroke his hot, thick rod.


“Why don’t you try tasting it?”  Mac asked.


Dana stared down at Mac and his rock hard cock.  Her mouth
salivated at the thought, and the sounds of Laura gagging in the background
caused her body to grow hot.  She contemplated, wondering what his hot cock
would feel and taste like in her mouth.  Her stroking slowed and she eased her
way forward.


Mac slowly backed away, letting Dana get on her knees
slowly.  Her mouth slowly inched its way closer towards his cock.  She opened
her lips and stuck her tongue out, lightly licking the tip of his cock.  The
small drop of cum on the tip of his cock tasted salty on her tongue.


She indulgently licked around the head of his cock, making
sure to flick softly on the sensitive underside.  Mac reached out and gripped
onto her hair, slowly moving his hips forward.  Dana complied, opening her
mouth and letting his cock slide between her velvety lips.


Her heart raced and her mind reeled as his cock continued
inching deeper and deeper into her mouth.  She gagged as it quickly approached
the back of her mouth.  He pulled away, then slowly moved forward again,
gripping her hair tightly.  Dana tried to adjust as best as she could, breathing
through her nose as his shaft tried to jam its way down her throat.


She heard the loud slapping of Big Jack slamming his cock in
and out of Laura’s pink pussy.  Dana’s own cunt began to grow slick and moist
at the sounds.  She tried to move her tongue left and right under the shaft,
but barely had enough room to make it move.


She wrapped her fingers around his hard shaft as she pulled
away, trying to slurp back the drool leaking off her lips.  Her hand tightened
around his throbbing manhood and stroked vigorously, squeezing and tugging as
hard as she could.  Her slick saliva helped lubricate as she stroked.


“Yeah baby, now spit on it,” Mac ordered.


Dana leaned forward and spit, letting her saliva drop onto
his thick shaft.  She used her other hand and wrapped around the tip and
twisted, while her other hand continued to stroke up and down.  She pulled his
cock upward and leaned forward while sticking out her tongue.  She placed the
tip of her tongue against the base of his shaft, right between his two large
balls, and then seductively licked upwards to the tip.


Once she reached the tip, her mouth wrapped around it and
she suckled at it.  She moved her hand and cupped Mac’s balls while sucking on
the tip of his cock and stroking on his shaft.  Mac tilted his head back and
groaned, a big grin growing on his lips.


“OH YES!”  Laura screamed.


Dana’s eyes shifted over to see Laura on top of Shaft,
bouncing up and down excitedly, her ass lewdly bouncing up and down.  Jack was
looking down at her ass, his finger lodged deep inside Laura’s ass.  Dana’s
eyes widened as she watched Jack pull his finger out, then place his thick,
uncircumcised cock between Laura’s ass cheeks.


Laura yelped as Jack pushed forward, pushing into her ass. 
Dana couldn’t believe her eyes as she watched Laura being double penetrated by
two extremely monstrous black cocks.  She couldn’t believe something as fat and
thick as Jack’s cock was fitting in her friend’s tiny little asshole.


Mac pulled his cock away and gently pushed her back onto the
bean bag.  He spread her legs and placed his cock between her legs, his shaft
resting against the entrance of her sweet, soft sex.  Dana hesitated as she
stared down at the big black cock quivering on top of her bush.  She gulped,
then slid her hand on top of his cock.


She pressed his shaft against her pussy and slowly moved her
hips up and down, letting her pussy lips slightly open and rub against the
underside of his shaft.  Her heart skipped a beat each time the tip of his cock
pressed against her pussy.  She couldn’t believe she was about to let another
man enter her.


“Damn girl, you so damn sexy,” Mac moaned.


Dana contemplated again, thinking back to her
not-so-pleasing sex sessions with Fred.  Months of short squirts of sex had
annoyed her, and now, with a big black cock throbbing between her legs, ready
to please her...


“Fuck it..” Dana whispered to herself.


She pushed harder on the shaft and raised her hips.  The tip
of his cock pressed against her waiting, sopping cunt and she slowly pushed on
it as she lowered herself.  Her pussy eagerly opened up for the thick intruder
and Dana couldn’t help but gasp.


Her whole body grew hot as her pussy stretched to let Mac
in.  Fred's tiny penis never sent tingling sensations like this big black cock
was sending.  She moaned loudly and arched her back as his shaft continued
sliding into her.


Dana could hear the loud slapping sounds from the sectional
as Laura continued to get fucked in both her holes.  Mac gripped her ass and
pushed deeper, causing her to yelp.  Her pussy was wrapped tightly around his
fat cock, milking it with a vice like grip.  His fingers wrapped tightly around
her soft ass.  His right index finger dug up and between her ass cheeks and
tickled the tightly clenched entrance to her asshole.


Mac was aggressive, pushing in his hips forcefully, his fat
black cock struggling to move deeper into her long neglected cunt.  Dana
wrapped her hands around Mac’s powerful forearms and her fingers dug into his
hard, chiseled skin.  She felt as if a mountain of a man was fucking her, when
in reality, Mac was a short, black man with an enormous member.


After struggling to get a little over half his cock inside
her, Mac pulled away, sending a thrilling sensation through Dana.  Dana tilted
her head back and let out a loud moan as she felt his member pulling away, her
tight pussy gripping as hard as it could to keep him in.  She gritted her teeth
as she felt his thick rod make its way out.


“Oh...”  Dana moaned loudly.


Her fingers dug deeper into Mac’s forearms, causing him to
grow more excited and aggressive.  He thrust forward, pushing his cock in
deeper than the first stroke.  Dana couldn’t help but let out another loud
yelp.  Mac grinned and began to move in and out at a rapid pace, his cock
hammering in and out of her once tiny cunt.


The finger tickling her rosebud inched its way closer,
trying to make its way into her clenched ass.  Dana bit at her lower lip and
wrapped her legs around Mac, trying to get him to pound in deeper with each
stroke.  She felt his finger edging its way into her asshole and panicked.  Her
heart skipped a beat as his finger moved in, penetrating her asshole.


Dana felt lightheaded as an increased sensation of pleasure
blasted through her.  This was now the second time in her life something had
invaded her tiny asshole.  First it was Mac’s thick, sloppy tongue and now it
was his thick, cold finger.  Dana began to thrust her hips wildly at the
intrusion, part of her wanting to pull her ass away from his finger, the other
wanting to have it planted deeper.


Mac’s finger pulled out and he grabbed both her thighs.  He
placed her legs on her shoulders and practically bent her in half, pounding
even harder.  Dana gripped onto the bean bag, trying to prevent herself from
falling onto the carpet.  She began to slowly roll to the side, falling off of
the bean bag as Mac drove his cock in and out of her slick wet cunt harder and
harder.


Dana finally slipped and for a brief moment, she felt as if
she was floating.  The instant sensation of weightlessness, coupled with the
vigorous hammering caused her to lose it.  She screamed out, her body quivered
and her pussy tightened even tighter around Mac’s fat black cock.


“OH MY GOD!”  Dana exclaimed.


It had been years since she had last had an orgasm.  She
couldn’t remember what the sensation originally felt like, but this blast
through her body was something entirely different.  Her body felt as if it was
on fire, and then it felt like she was dunked in ice before being placed right
back in front of the heat.  Her entire body shook uncontrollably.  Her hands
squeezed onto whatever she could grab and her toes curled as her heels fell
off.


Mac was relentless, pounding into her even as she slipped to
the ground.  Her curled toes touched the carpet as Mac pushed her legs above
her head.  Dana’s eyes rolled to the back of her head in absolute bliss as Mac
continued plowing in and out.  The entire length of his thick black cock was
now hurling in and out of her well oiled cunt.


Dana's first orgasmic rush settled down.  Mac pulled his
cock out, let her legs fall to either side, and admired her gaping cunt.  He
smiled ear to ear, then grabbed her hair and pulled her up.  Dana sat up, her
body weak, until her lips were faced with his slick, glistening cock, covered
in her own juices.


Mac simply pushed forward, sliding his cock past her lips. 
Dana could taste her own tangy juices mixed with his salty cock.  She sucked on
it gently while trying to move her tongue on the sensitive underside.  Mac
looked back to watch Laura riding Shaft's long black cock, bouncing up and down
while her ass clenched tightly to his member.  Her breasts flailed around and
Jack slowly positioned himself between her legs.  Laura screamed as he entered
her pussy with Shaft's cock in her ass.


Dana continued to gobble on Mac's cock, a long string of
spit sliding down her chin.  His large balls swung back and forth, barely
touching her chin with each stroke.  Dana was amazed at Mac’s insatiable
desire, he didn’t even appear to be close to cumming.  After a few more
thrusts, he pulled away, and then helped her onto her feet.


He quickly spun her around and bent her over onto the bean
bag.  Dana had to bend her knees a bit to lower herself and her stomach pressed
against the plush bean bag.  Mac stood behind her and smacked her ass hard. 
Dana grimaced in pain and let out a small yelp.  Another smack on her other
cheek caused her to make the same reaction.


Mac gripped onto her ass cheeks, and then spread them open. 
He spit between her ass cheeks and watched it slide down, pooling a bit at her
asshole before making its way down to the entrance of her moist pussy.  He
pressed his thick cock up against her pussy once his spit slid between her cunt
lips, and then he rammed forward.


Dana gripped tightly onto the bean bag as she felt his thick
member barrel into her.  She planted her face into the bean bag and let out a
high pitched shriek.  Mac grabbed her soft hair and pulled it back as he
smashed his cock further in.  She felt as though thousands of tiny pin needles
were poking her in every sensitive spot she had.


Mac just continued, sliding in and out of her in long, deep
strokes that made even her cunt let out a small squeal.  His right thumb slowly
maneuvered itself between her ass cheeks, then slid right into her tiny
rosebud.  An electrical buzz filled Dana’s head as she felt his rotund thumb
make its way into her ass.


Mac pulled hard on her hair as he pounded in and out of her
wet cunt.  His thumb wriggled inside her ass while his monstrous manhood
continued to stretch her pussy.  His big, fat, black balls slapped against her
clit with each stroke and Dana could feel another orgasm on its way.  Her tummy
began to grow warm and shivers began to make their way through her spine.


“Oh... oh... wait... wait... OH GOD!”  Dana cried out.


Mac’s pace hastened as he heard her cry out in ecstasy.  Her
fingers dug deep into the bean bag below, nearly puncturing through the outer
material.  The warmth in her tummy exploded and made its way through her entire
body.  The chilling sensation soon followed, and then was replaced again by a
hot sudden sensation through her body.


“Yeah, you like that don’t you?  Yeah, scream it baby, make
me go faster!”  Mac exclaimed.


Dana couldn’t let out another sound as her orgasm reached
its peak.  Mac was unstoppable, his fat black cock constantly thrusting in and
out of her once tight pussy.  He continued to grip tightly onto her hair like a
leash.


Her ears rang, but she could hear the faint sounds of Laura,
most likely experiencing the same orgasmic ecstasy as her.  She felt light
headed and for some reason heard a strange knocking sound in the distance. 
Dana closed her eyes, her body feeling weak and felt Mac’s thick cock pull out
suddenly.  She rested on the bean bag, her eyes still shut and silently sucked
in as much air as she could.


“What up nigga!”


Dana opened her eyes, her head still spinning.  From the
corner of her eyes she could see that the front door was open and three more
black men in hoodies walked in.  They were the same three that had originally
wandered off when Laura and Dana had approached Jack.


“Damn nigga, the fuck yous doing all naked and shit?”  The
tall black man asked as he pulled down his hood.


His eyes widened as he heard Laura’s moans.  He quickly
tilted his head and watched Laura being double penetrated on the sectional.  He
grinned, and then his eyes darted over and met Dana’s gaze.


“The fuck Nappy?  Those white bitches weren’t cops?”  He
asked.


“Fuck nah.  They be just some horny bitches,” Mac replied
with a grin.


“Well shit nigga, break bread,” One of the extremely bulky,
muscular black men interjected.


Mac shrugged then walked over to Dana.  The three black men
followed along close behind, stripping out of their baggy jeans and their
hoodies.  Dana trembled, but this time it wasn’t out of fear, it was more out
of excitement.  She watched as the two thick black men took off their shirts,
revealing their washboard abs and tank like arms.


“Oh my...”  Dana whispered.


Her eyes grew wide as she saw the thick swinging members on
both well built black men.  The tall black men pulled down his boxers to reveal
his long, already hardening cock.  It was tilted upward, the tip of his member
pointed straight towards the ceiling.  Mac smacked Dana’s ass then made his way
around to her face.


“This tall nigga here is Slim Ray, these roided up mother
fuckers are his muscle, Marcus and Shaun,” Mac introduced.


Dana remained silent but nodded her head at the men as she
rested her stomach on the bean bag, her ass still high in the air.  She could
feel their gaze like heat rays on her skin.


“Fuck you Mac.  We swole cause we fucking work out.  Ain’t
no steroids needed,” Marcus replied, giving Mac a playful punch to the
shoulder.


Mac laughed and stroked his cock while staring at Dana.  He placed
his cock at her lips and gripped her hair, slowly pulling her mouth forward. 
Shaun walked behind Dana and placed his thick cock at the entrance of her
throbbing pussy.


His powerful hands wrapped around her slim waist and held
tightly as he pressed forward.  His cock was even thicker than Mac’s as it
pushed in, stretching her even further than before.  Dana tried to moan but
Mac’s thick manhood made its way into her waiting, warm mouth.  He tiled his
head back and groaned as he pushed past her soft, plush lips.  Dana could taste
her own tangy juices on his cock as it entered.


“Damn Mac, which nigga was fucking her before?  She’s
fucking tight!”  Shaun exclaimed as he slowly inched forward.


Shaun’s hand wrapped around her waist and slid slowly past
her push.  His index finger landed against the top of her pussy, right against
her clit.  Shaun’s finger vibrated against her clit as he continued pushing
forward.  Mac managed to fit a little under half his cock into her mouth before
pulling it back out.


Dana struggled to breath and gagged as his member pushed
right back in.  She felt numb as Shaun’s thick cock continued to invade her
tiny cunt, while his finger constantly shifted left and right.  Dana noticed
that Slim Ray was silently stroking himself while watching while Marcus had
disappeared from view.


She heard Laura gagging in the background again and could
guess that Marcus was the reason.  Dana grew hot at the thought of her friend
being triple penetrated by the three big black thugs.  Her eyes met Ray’s and
she slowly lifted her right hand, signaling him to come over.  Ray grinned and
walked next to Mac.  Dana reached out and gripped his long, hard, shaft and
began to stroke it softly.


Ray had already spit on his cock for lubrication but he spit
once more while Dana’s hand was wrapped around his cock.  Dana felt Shaun pull
back, a strange sense of relief, like pressure making its way out of her.  As
Shaun pulled back, Mac pushed forward, trying to fit his rod deeper into her
throat.  Dana held tightly onto Ray’s cock, squeezing it tightly as she tried
to breathe through her nose.


Shaun began to change his pace, thrusting back and forth
faster, his balls slapping against her.  He squeezed and vibrated her clit
between two fingers as he really began to hammer into her.  Her mind went blank
for a moment as another orgasm surprisingly shot through her.  She struggled to
get more air into her lungs as she began to tremble between the two black men. 
For a moment, she stopped stroking Ray and let out a muffled scream of
pleasure.


Her left hand held tightly onto the bean bag as her toes dug
into the soft carpet below.  Shaun was like an unstoppable hammer pounding in
and out her cunt.  His fingers constantly vibrated and teased her sensitive
little clit.  Mac was just as aggressive, trying to hammer as much of his thick
cock into her slobbering mouth, her jaw aching and throbbing as he smashed in
and out.


Ray pulled away and made his way to Shaun.  He tapped his
arm and nodded his head, signaling for the larger man to move.  Shaun grunted
and pulled his cock out with a loud sloppy pop filling the air.  Her once tight
cunt gaped wide open for a moment before it slowly tightened back up.


Mac pulled away and smiled down at Dana.  Ray spit between
Dana’s ass cheeks and teased her asshole with his finger.  Dana gasped as she
felt his finger suddenly enter her ass.  He quickly eased in another finger,
slowly moving them back and forth.


“Bitch, you in for a ride.  This nigga here loves to fuck
white girls up the ass,” Mac commented.


“Wait, what?”  Dana snapped out of her trance.


“I’ve… I’ve never had anything like that in there… I mean,
you’re not supposed to put anything in there, right?”  Dana questioned.


“Ask your friend over there.  She’s up in cloud nine and
shit,” Ray replied as he looked back at Laura.


Dana turned her head and watched Laura, on the ground now,
on all fours, with Fat Jack underneath her, Marcus’ member deeply lodged
between her ass cheeks and Shaft’s long hard member stroking in and out of her
mouth.  Her curiosity began to get the best of her and she wondered what it
would feel like to have a long hard cock lodged in her own ass.


“Oh… Okay… Just please be gentle, I’ve never…” Dana trailed
off as she felt another finger slowly slide into her ass.


Shaun walked off, then came back with a small bottle.  He
tossed it to Ray, who pulled his fingers out and grabbed the bottle.  He
uncapped the bottle and poured the slick, sticky fluid inside the bottle
between her ass cheeks.  Dana gasped as she felt the cold liquid slowly edged
its way into her asshole.


Ray slowly pushed his fingers back into her ass, the liquid
working its way into her ass.  Ray shoved in his fourth finger, her ass
clenching and quivering tightly.


“Yeah, I be gentle baby.  I been breaking in anal virgins
for a long time.  White girls love it up the ass,” Ray replied.


His fingers continued to rub in and out of her ass, sending
strange electrical shocks through Dana’s entire body.  She wasn’t quite sure
what the feeling was at first.  It was slightly painful as her tiny, virgin
asshole tried to clench back shut.  Yet, she could feel the pleasure slowly
mounting right alongside the small pings of pain.


The wild slapping sounds of Laura being banged by the black
men soon sounded distant as she felt his fingers expertly maneuver themselves
in her ass.  He wasn’t forceful as he stretched her virgin anus.  Dana rubbed
her toes against the carpet as she tried to relax her ass.  The lube that Ray
had poured between her ass cheeks was more than slick enough to allow his
fingers to glide in and out.


After a few more strokes in and out, Ray got on his knees
and placed his cock right up against her quivering asshole.  He gripped her ass
cheeks and spread them apart as he slowly slid inside her.  Dana screamed in
pain as she gripped onto the bean bag.  Even after the small fingering session,
his hard cock felt foreign inside her.


The upward tilt of the cock made the tip constantly rub
against the top of her tight hole as he plunged in.  Dana gritted her teeth as
she felt Ray’s lengthy member explore the deepest reaches of her virgin ass.  A
wave of pain was immediately replaced with a wave of pleasure as he made his
way in deeper and deeper.  She knew his member was long, but she wondered just
how much more was left to enter her.


Mac began slapping her cheeks with his cock, the thick
member feeling like a smooth steel rod smacking against her.  Shaun stood next
to her and grabbed her wrist, placing his powerful cock in her hands.  She
instinctively stroked his cock, her own juices from before providing more than
enough lubrication.


Her ass began to grow accustomed to the long black cock and
she began to relax, bit by bit.  His hard member began to glide in and out,
sending thrilling, pulsating sensations through her body.  His balls began to
slap her moist pussy, making audible wet smacking noises.  Ray’s thrusts were
deliberately slow and powerful, yet she could sense his aggressiveness hiding
behind it all.


After a few more slow and steady strokes, he gripped her,
just above the waist and helped her to straighten up.  He moved his arms under
her thighs, Mac and Shaun grabbed her armpits and they raised her to the air,
impaled up the ass by Shaun’s cock.  Mac tried to position his cock against her
pussy, but he was a little too short, only the tip would’ve managed to slide
in.


Shaun laughed and shoved Mac out of the way.  He placed his
thick cock at the entrance of her sopping wet cunt and pushed upward.  Dana
couldn’t believe that she was going to get fucked in both her holes at the same
time.  She was at the base of Ray’s cock as Shaun’s began to explore her pussy.


She felt a sense of immense pressure inside her as the two
monstrous members filled her.  Both her holes squeezed and clenched at the
black men’s cocks, milking them, feeling every inch of their veiny shafts. 
With the two filling up both her holes, she could feel every rough bump and
edge on their cocks.


Dana titled her head back and screamed, her fingers digging
into the lower back of Shaun.  The two men began to take turns sliding in and
out of her, with one stroke into her ass, Shaun pulled out and vice versa.  Mac
impatiently tapped his foot while stroking his cock.


“Shit niggas, let’s get the bitch on the ground.  I want to
fuck her mouth some more,” Mac whined.


The two strong black men helped to lift her up off their
rigid cocks and back towards the ground.  They gently lowered her, letting her
shakily get to her knees.  Ray stopped Mac from getting in Dana’s face.


“Hold up nigga.  Let the bitch clean up my cock first,” Ray
said.


Ray placed his dick up against her lips.  Dana pulled back
slightly at the thought.  His long cock had just impaled her ass.  He tapped it
against her lips and fondled her tits.


“Go on, you know you want it,” Ray ordered.


Dana gulped.  “I… I’m not sure.”


“We could always stop…” Ray suggested slyly.


Her body ached at the thought of them stopping now.  She
wanted to experience more, like Laura was, just a few feet away.  She looked
between Ray’s legs to see Laura practically on her shoulders, he legs way above
her head and her toes on the carpet.  Jack was plunging in and out of her ass,
his fingers wriggling inside her well used pussy.


Jack gripped tightly to her ass and grunted loudly.  He
plunged in as deep as he could and stood still, his body trembling.  He was
cumming inside Laura’s ass as he tilted his head back and closed his eyes. 
Dana wondered what Laura was feeling and looked back at the member staring at
her in the face.


She slowly opened her mouth and let his cock glide past her
soft red lips.  She sucked at the tip, tasting his salty cum leaking out.  Her
tongue rolled around the soft underside, between the head and shaft, causing
Ray to tilt his head back.


“Ah yeah… like that,” Ray commented.


Dana felt as if she was in control, the tall, powerful black
man buckling in front of her, just from the touch of her tongue.  She pulled
away, put her head to the side and slowly licked the underside all the way to
the base.  She reached his plump balls and wiggled her tongue against them
before she sucked lightly on one.


Ray pulled away and laid flat on the carpet.  He motioned for
her to mount him, which she gladly did.  She carefully placed his bent cock
against her pussy and lowered herself.  The curved shaft placed the tip of his
cock right against her most sensitive spot.  It rubbed gently against her
sensitive cunt as he thrust upward.


“Bend forward,” Shaun ordered.


Once she reached the base of Ray’s curved cock, she slowly
bent down, her large breasts pressing up against his hard chest.  Shaun
positioned himself behind her and spread her ass cheeks apart.  Dana flinched
momentarily at the thought, Shaun’s cock was much thicker than Ray’s.  She
wasn’t sure if she’d be able to take his immense member in her ass, let alone
with a cock already deep inside her pussy.


Shaun was a bit more forceful and lunged forward, his stocky
cock widening her once virgin ass.  Dana cried out in pain as she felt his cock
push in and spread her tiny little ass apart, pressing tightly against Ray’s
cock already in her cunt.  She couldn’t believe that something so wide was able
to make its way into her.


Her vision blurred, sounds seemed distant and for a moment,
she thought she was going to pass out as the cock in her ass plunged in.  Ray’s
long, tilted cock rubbed alongside her most sensitive spot in her pussy,
bringing her back from the brink.  She’d never felt this type of pleasure and
pain mixture in her life, but it was making her feel wild.


She zoned out for a bit, letting the waves of mixed pleasure
and pain make their way through her.  Dana’s own legs began to move on their
own, thrusting her waist right back towards Shaun.  Her asshole was starting to
grow accustomed to the thick member, gobbling it up and squeezing it like a
vice.  Their thrusting became more consistent, one in, one out, then both in at
the same time.


A tap at her lips made her come back from her daze, Mac’s
large member quivering in front of her.  She stuck out her tongue and licked
the hole at the tip, letting his pre-cum catch onto her lips and string
outward.  She let his cum sling off his cock and hang onto her chin as she
rocked back and forth.  Her hand reached out and gripped his shaft and she
pulled him closer, opening her aching jaw and letting it slide in.


Mac crammed his cock in as far as possible before sliding it
out.  Dana felt like she was in the air, weightless, as she was hammered in
every hole.  She didn’t notice Laura walk right by until she felt a strange
sensation near her ass.  Dana’s eyes widened as she felt a strange warm
sensation creep along her ass cheek.


She pulled away from Mac and looked back to see Laura,
bending down and slowly licking her ass.  Laura’s long tongue slid on top of
Shaun’s shaft, licking it as it slid in and out of Dana’s ass.  Her tongue
moved around and rimmed Dana’s asshole and then shifted back to Shaun’s cock. 
The tongue slid alongside Shaun’s cock and entered along with it into Dana’s
ass.


Dana yelped in shock and her knees squeezed tightly around
Ray’s thighs.  Marcus placed his cock behind Laura and began hammering in and
out of her.  Dana’s eyes lingered, staring at Marcus’ thick cock slamming in
and out of Laura.  Mac grabbed her hair and turned her head towards his cock.


Dana opened her mouth again and let Mac’s thick cock glide
in.  She slobbered as she began sucking on his cock.  Laura’s tongue continued
to rub against her ass and Shaun’s cock, sliding back and forth, then in and
out.  Dana gagged as Mac began to thrust in and out faster.  She felt his balls
tighten and his shaft harden.


Mac’s cum squirted out deep into Dana’s throat.  He held her
head in place as he continued to cum, causing her to cough and gag.  His cum
was thick and salty, very much unlike her husband’s liquid like juice.  She
couldn’t get the black man’s cum down smoothly as it clung to her mouth and her
throat.  Mac held tightly onto Dana’s hair, letting her choke and gag with a
huge grin on his face.


Her cunt and ass tightened even more around Shaun and Ray’s
cocks.  They could barely thrust inside her extremely clenched holes.  Mac
finally released Dana’s hair and stepped back, allowing her to spit out some of
his thick cum, coughing and choking for air.  Ray had to quickly move his head
to prevent being hit by the dripping cum.


“Fuck nigga, watch that shit,” Ray warned.


Shaun pulled his thick cock out of Dana’s ass and slapped
her ass cheek.  Laura quickly slid Shaun’s cock into her mouth and sucked
wildly on it, licking it from tip to base.  Shaun nodded in approval, and then
spread Dana’s ass cheeks apart and pushed right back in.  Dana screamed and
gripped onto the carpet, pulling out little fibers as she felt his cock press
in.


Marcus pulled his cock out of Laura’s ass and stepped in
front of Dana, placing his thick cock on her lips.  Dana licked the tip, and
then slowly engulfed the head of his cock.  She felt dirty, but extremely hot
as she sucked on the cock that was in her friend’s ass.  Her face turned red
and felt numb as she sucked away.


Marcus stroked the remainder of his shaft, nodding off in
pleasure.  His cock quivered and he pulled back, letting his manhood squirt his
white hot cum right on Dana’s face.  Dana could feel his cum slowly drip down
her forehead, down the bridge of her nose.  Some of it was on her cheek, while
some was still on her lips and chin from the previous blast.


Laura crawled up to Dana’s face and slowly licked Dana’s
lips, tasting the cum on her face.  She leaned in closer and kissed Dana,
sucking up the cum on her lips and in her mouth.  Dana returned the kiss,
sticking her tongue out and wrapping around Laura’s.  The two black men inside
her began to speed up, hammering in and out faster.


Jack lumbered back, his fat cock hard again.  He smacked
Laura’s ass and signaled for her to turn around.  Laura obliged, spinning
herself around and placing her cum filled pussy up to Dana’s face as she began
to suck on Jack’s cock.  Dana stared at the thick droplets of cum slowly make
their way down Laura’s pretty wink cunt lips.


She slowly stuck out her tongue and licked up the cum
hanging off Laura’s pussy.  She slowly circled around Laura’s pink cunt lips
and began to suck lightly on them.  Laura moaned loudly with Jack’s fat cock in
her mouth.  Dana leaned in closer and wiggled her tongue against Laura’s hard
clit.


Ray grunted, held tightly onto Dana’s waist and thrust in
deep.  Dana panicked momentarily as she felt his cum burst inside her hot
cunt.  His cock was like a hose deep inside, shooting squirt after squirt of
his thick cum deep into her.  Even while cumming, he continued to slide in and
out of her, constantly touching her most sensitive parts.  He finally stopped and
pulled out, his cock sliding out alongside a long stream of cum.


Ray managed to squeeze his way from under Dana, while Jack
helped to flip Laura around.  Laura got on her back, then crawled under Dana,
her face aimed straight at Dana’s cum soaked pussy.  Laura tilted her head up
and began to lick Dana’s pussy aggressively.  Dana gasped at the sudden feeling
of Laura’s tongue wiggling inside her.


Dana looked down and began returning the favor to Laura. 
She could taste Laura’s tangy pussy juice mixed with Jack’s salty cum.  Marcus
lodged himself between them and stuck his re-hardened cock against Laura’s
pussy.  He slowly pressed forward and Dana stuck out her tongue, licking the
top half of his hard shaft as he pushed in.  Dana was amazed at the longevity
of these black men, their cocks seemed to spring right back to life after
cumming.


Laura slid her tongue up against the bottom half of Shaun’s
hard shaft as it slid in and out of Dana’s asshole.  Dana couldn’t believe that
she was licking another man’s hard cock while it was sliding in and out of her
friend’s moist cunt.  All the while, another black man’s cock was lodged deep
in her ass, with her friend licking her asshole and the black cock.


She felt Shaun begin to speed up, hammering in and out of
her ass without abandon.  She felt his shaft quiver and soon, her ass was
filled with his cum.  As it oozed out, Laura leaned her head in closer and
began to lick at the cum sliding out.  Shaun shoved his cum covered cock into
Laura’s mouth, making her clean his slowly softening shaft.


Dana slid her tongue on Laura’s pussy and began to slid it
back and forth across her clit.  Laura thrust her hips up and down while Marcus
continued to hammer in and out.  After a few more strokes, he pulled his cock
out and placed it in Dana’s mouth.  Dana gagged at the sudden intrusion but she
relaxed her jaw to allow Marcus to fuck her face.


Marcus didn’t last much longer, his cock throbbing wildly in
Dana’s mouth.  With one final grunt, he groaned, his cum squirting into Dana’s
mouth.  Marcus pulled away, letting Dana cough out his cum onto Laura’s cunt. 
Dana sighed and rolled herself off of Laura and lay on her back.  The two
softly moaned and stared up at the ceiling, their large breasts heaving up and
down.


“Oh fuck nigga, white bitches be crazy!”  Ray exclaimed.


“God damn, I had to get my nut out on that one.  Fuck,” Jack
sighed.


Laura smiled and licked her lips.  Dana quietly zoned out,
her body exhausted from the fuck session.  Mac sat back on the bean bag and lit
up one of his marijuana buds.


“Nigga, at least put your fucking boxers on before you sit
on that!”  Jack shouted.


Mac took a big puff and raised his middle finger at Jack.


“Fuck you, give me that shit,” Jack said as he walked over
and grabbed the blunt.


Jack took a big puff and then handed it to Ray.  Shaun and
Marcus were already getting clothed, sliding on their boxers and jeans.  Ray
bumped fists with Jack and began putting his clothes on as well.


“Well shit.  You bitches gotta leave.  My girl’s coming over
and she ain’t like you bitches.  She’ll tear your asses apart,” Jack informed.


“Shit, you mean that black bitch of yours is gonna tear YOU
apart,” Mac replied.


Shaft appeared from the back and tossed a few towels on top
of Dana and Laura.  They slowly began to wipe themselves off.  Dana made sure
to rub a bit more times between her legs.  She slowly began to stand, her knees
still weak.  Laura was the first to finish dressing up, making sure to
straighten her skirt to hide her bright pink thong.


Laura and Dana made their way out, their heads hanging low
as they walked outside.  A small mist of rain was pouring down and Jack brought
out an umbrella.  He handed it to them, alongside a small white business card.


“If you bitches ever wanna do this again.  That’s my number,”
Jack said.


Laura smiled and took the card.


“You need a ride?”  Marcus asked.


Dana shook her head.  “No, we’re good.”


Marcus shrugged and walked off with Shaun and Ray.  Mac
walked close and gave Dana’s cum filled ass a hard squeeze, making sure to
slide his thumb between her ass crack.  Dana flinched but didn’t fight back and
even feel like moving away.


“Yeah girls, any time.  You can even come over to my place,”
Mac added.


Dana and Laura slowly made their way back to the car. 
Neither said a word as they walked through the rain, the umbrella keeping them
together.  Dana wasn’t bitter, she just felt slightly awkward as the two neared
the car.  She could barely meet her friend’s eyes as they boarded the car.


Laura finally sighed, smiled and looked straight at Dana. 
“That was fun.”


Dana nodded shyly.  “Yeah... it was.”


Laura licked her lips and leaned in close to Dana, right
next to her right ear.  “So... Fred’s gone for a week, and Johnny’s gone for a
while... you think I should call Jack tomorrow?”


Dana backed away in shock.  “What?  Well... It’s not that I
don’t want to.”


Dana’s pussy throbbed at the thought and her nipples quickly
swelled up.  Laura could see Dana’s nipples poking through her top.


“But... I’m a little sore.  I think I need to recover a
bit,” Dana finished.


Laura grinned and her hand reached down between her own legs
and rubbed against her bright pink thong.  “Well, I guess I’ll have to go
alone.  You could always just sit and watch.”


Dana stared at Laura for a moment, a small grin crept along
her lips.  “I guess I could just watch.  Just to make sure you’re safe.”


Laura nodded and Dana started the engine.


“This is our little secret,” Dana warned.


“Of course.”


###
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