
        
            
                
            
        

    



 


 


Lessons from the Black Neighbor Collection


By Jenna
Powers


 












Table of Contents


 


Lessons from the Black Neighbor (Interracial
M/F Fellatio Erotica)


Lessons from the Black Neighbor 2: The
Second Lesson (Interracial M/F Anal Erotica)


Lessons from the Black Neighbor 3: The Final
Lesson (Interracial M/F Cheating Wife Erotica) 


About the Author


Exclusive Sneak Peak: Horny Housewives
and Big Black Cocks


 










[bookmark: TBN]Lessons from the Black Neighbor


Angela placed a washed pot onto the dish rack and turned off
the water.  She heard the front door opening and closing.  She walked
out and poked her head out of the kitchen to see her tired husband wander in,
slumped forward as usual.  She smiled and rushed out to give him a hug.


“Hey honey!”  Angela greeted.


“Hey,” her husband replied in his usual tired response.


Angela gave him a tight hug, which he tried to reciprocate
but didn’t quite meet her affection levels.  She helped him take his coat
off and hung it on the coat rack.  He took his hat off and placed it next
to his coat and then headed straight for the sofa.


“Long day?”  Angela asked.


“The usual,” he replied with a sigh as he slumped down on
the sofa.


He was a doctor at one of the busiest hospitals in town and
unfortunately for both of them, it was flu season.  He’d had an influx of
patients that caused him to stay later than normal, leaving early and coming
home late.  The unfortunate aspect was that his specialty was more around
surgical procedures but due to some internal politics, he was being put at bay,
working menial tasks.


Angela smiled and sat on his lap.  She wrapped her arms
around his neck and leaned in close to give his cheek a kiss.  He
responded by turning the television on.


“Let’s get wild tonight,” Angela whispered.


“Rain check?”  Her husband replied.


Angela’s eyes narrowed in anger at his response.  He seemed
to be pushing her way at every chance.  The last time they had made love
was nearly six months ago when the internal politics at work had started.


“Honey... it’s been so long,” Angela said.


Her husband smiled at her and nodded.  “You’re right,
never mind the rain check.”


Angela smiled back and gave him a kiss on the lips.  He
responded back with just a peck on her lips but nothing further as his eyes
focused on the television.  Angela sighed, stood up and straightened her
apron.


“What’s for dinner?”  He asked.


“Some lasagna,” Angela answered.


“Thanks honey,” he replied as he stared at the television
and flicked through the channels.


Angela was speechless as she turned and headed back into the
kitchen.  She couldn’t believe how nonchalant he was.  His reactions
were beginning to really get on her nerves and strain their relationship.


She pulled out the lasagna and carefully placed a slice on a
plate.  She grabbed a fork and knife, and then headed back out to the
living room.  Her husband was staring at the television, oblivious to the
world around him.


Angela placed the plate on the coffee table and sat in the
long couch to the side.  He leaned in, grabbed the dish and began eating.
 Angela had warned him about the hospital, in fact, she had worked at the
hospital previously as a nurse.  Ever since she met with him, she was able
to quit her job.


“Anything exciting happen?”  Angela asked.


“Not much, the usual sick patients.  I can’t believe
they’ve still got me watching over people with the common cold.  I watched
a patient come in getting prepped for some brain surgery.  Oh... what I
wouldn’t have done to get that job,” her husband replied, lasagna slowly
hanging on the side of his fork.


“Don’t worry honey, it’ll work out.  Once that bastard
Yuseff leaves, you’ll be right back on track,” Angela comforted.


“Ha!  That’s if Yuseff ever decides to leave,” her
husband replied.


The remainder of his dinner was silent, just the sound of
explosions coming from the television.  Angela yawned and headed upstairs,
getting ready to take a shower.  She had a surprise planned for her
husband, a sexy little piece of lingerie that she knew he’d enjoy.


She turned on the hot water and let it flow across her body.
 The initial cold rush of water caused her nipples to perk up immediately
and she gasped.  After a few brief moments, the water turned warm, and
then hot.  She never could get used to the initial cold blast, and she
always forgot to stay away from the water stream.


She turned and tilted her head back, letting it slide past
her silky, smooth hair.  She closed her eyes, letting the warm was over
her.  A smile crept up on her lips as she thought about making love to her
husband.


It had been so long since they had really embraced.
 Her hands slid down her smooth belly, slowly making their way between her
legs.  Her fingers passed by her neatly trimmed bush, which, for this
occasion, she trimmed it into an arrow, pointing it straight down to her pink
lips below.


She placed one finger right at the tip of her pussy and
slowly rubbed, teasing herself.  A small, soft moan escaped her lips as
she pushed down.  Her other hand made its way lower, pausing to let the
warm water rush off her fingertips and dribble past her wet pussy lips.


Her fingers slowly pressed upward and into her, sending
tingling sensations through her.  She bit her lower lip, the warm water
from the shower rushing into her mouth.  She instinctively licked her lips
and pushed her fingers deeper inside her.


She sped up the pace slightly, sliding her fingers in and out
faster and harder.  Her pussy throbbed and squeezed, growing wetter with
each stroke.  Washing herself was now the last priority on her mind.


She heard footsteps out in the bedroom and smiled.  Her
husband was finally reacting to her bits of seduction.  She quickly turned
off the water and grabbed a nearby towel to wipe herself down.


Angela paused, part of her hoping that he would burst into
the bathroom, but she was only met with silence.  She shrugged and headed
into the closet, quickly grabbing the sexy piece of lingerie she had bought for
this occasion.  She was hoping that his jaw would drop.


It was a nice little one piece outfit, in the form of a
French maid outfit but made out of material that could easily be seen through.
 She put on a little string thong that barely covered her neatly trimmed
bush and exposed her ass to the world.  She smiled, looked at herself in
the mirror and then headed out to the bedroom.


Angela squinted, her eyes adjusting to the dark room.
 The only light illuminating the room was from the bathroom.  She
stared across the room to see that her husband was in bed, lying down.
 Angela wondered if he was waiting for her.


She slowly walked towards the bed, swaying her hips
seductively.  As she grew closer and closer to the bed, she heard a
strange noise coming from her husband.  She stopped and her own jaw
dropped; he was snoring on the bed, knocked out cold.


“Unbelievable...”  She whispered to herself.


All the planning, the buildup, the masturbating in the
shower was for nothing.  He had no intention of making love at this point.
 Angela sighed and headed back into the closet.  Tears formed at the
tips of her eyes as she pulled down her lingerie disappointedly.


She began to wonder if her husband had lost all interest in
her.  This wasn’t the first time this had happened and most likely was not
going to be the last.  She sighed and tossed her lingerie to the corner,
along with her thong.  She grabbed a nearby pair of panties and a t-shirt,
and then headed back out to the bedroom.


“You’re really pushing it,” Angela said under her breath as
she got into bed.


Her pussy was still wet and ached, ever so softly, for
attention.  She sunk her head deep into her pillow, closed her eyes, and
let out another sigh.  She hoped that things would change soon.


***


Angela’s eyes shot open as the alarm blared away.  Her
husband shot out from bed and straight to the bathroom.  Angela pressed
the snooze button, and then turned off the alarm.  She could never get
adjusted to the loud ringing in the morning.


Angela heard the shower faucet turn on as her husband hopped
in.  She stretched in bed and yawned, feeling exhausted.  She curled
back onto her side and stared at the clock, watching the numbers tick away
slowly.  She closed her eyes, listening to the water flowing out from the
bathroom and slowly dozed off.


Angela opened her eyes as she heard a loud beeping noise
outside.  Her eyes struggled to focus but after a moment, she was able to
see the time.  She jolted upright, confused at how fast time had gone by.
 It was already well past noon, sunlight beaming through the large windows
of the bedroom.


She slowly moved to the edge of the bed and looked outside.
 She could barely see the top of a moving truck outside.  Angela got
out of bed and leaned over to look down.  It was her neighbor across the
street.


“Careful with that please!”  A voice called out.


Angela saw her neighbor, Ebony walk out from the house,
pointing at the movers.  They were one of the few colored people in the
small neighborhood.  Angela turned, grabbed some clothes and headed out,
curious to know what Ebony was doing.


She quickly pulled on her jeans, a little hoodie and jumped
into her flip flops.  She made sure to grab her keys and then headed out.
 Ebony saw Angela and waved.


“Hey girl,” Ebony greeted.


Angela smiled and waved back.  “Hi Ebony.”


She crossed the street and gave Ebony a small hug.
 Ebony smelled sweet, like vanilla.


“What’s going on?”  Angela asked.


“Just getting a new bed.  The last one was… well, for
lack of a better word, it wasn’t good enough for Malcolm and me,” Ebony said, a
small, sly smile creeping onto her lips.


“I thought you guys had a nice king sized bed?”  Angela
asked.


“Yeah, well, unlike some things, size isn’t everything,”
Ebony joked.


Angela smiled sheepishly.  She understood what Ebony
was joking about but she was not used to hearing sexual jokes.  She’d
grown up in a very religious, conservative family from the south; in fact, her
meeting with Ebony would’ve made her parents livid.


“It was pretty pricey.  The frame is made out of oak,
should be much more stable than the last bed,” Ebony continued.


“Wow, guess Malcolm is doing well?”


“Malcolm?  He’s about the laziest black man you can
find!  No, I got a sweet deal from a friend of mine who just opened up her
furniture shop.  Malcolm’s still doing his little gig at the gym, he’s
actually resting at home right now,” Ebony said with a laugh.


“Must be lucky, being able to see him whenever,” Angela
said.


“Oh, is Davie still coming home late?”


Angela nodded.  “Yeah, it’s been rough these past few
weeks.”


“We should grab drinks sometime, let you vent,” Ebony
offered.


“No time now?”  Angela asked with a smile.


“Oh, I’m sorry sweetie, I’m actually headed out right now.
 You could always check and make sure these guys put the bed in carefully.
 I don’t think Malcolm is going to pay attention,” Ebony said.


Angela’s head bobbed left and right as she contemplated.
 Ebony smiled and placed her hand on Angela’s upper arm.


“Actually, I’d insist.  I trust you much more than Malcolm
in making sure everything arrived in one piece,” Ebony said.


“Oh, well, in that case, of course,” Angela replied with a
smile.


“Thank you so much.  Feel free to grab lunch or
something with Malcolm, maybe vent to him a bit.  He’s going to be bored out
of his mind while I’m out.  This little shoot today might take a while,”
Ebony informed as she watched the movers carefully maneuver pieces of the bed
into the house.


Angela nodded.  Ebony was a former super model, who was
now occasionally modeling for magazines.  Angela was jealous at how well
Ebony kept her hourglass figure.  Ebony waved and got into her car.


Angela watched as Ebony drove off.  She turned and
watched the movers grunting onward and deeper into the house.  Angela
followed behind and watched the men make their way up the stairs.


“Hey Angela,” a deep, bass voice called out.


Angela turned her head towards the living room.
 Malcolm was sitting on his couch, a large can of beer next to him.
 He was a large man, extremely muscular and powerful.  Even sitting
down, he looked like a giant, scrunched down on a small piece of furniture.


“Ebony had a shoot today,” Malcolm said.


“I know, I just saw her on the way in,” Angela replied.


Malcolm nodded and turned his attention back to the
television.  He was watching a basketball game.  Angela stood and
watched for a moment and then turned to head up the stairs.


“Ebony asked that I check on the bed,” Angela informed.


“Of course she would,” Malcolm said.


Angela headed upstairs and walked down the hall.  She
heard the movers grunting in the master bedroom.  Angela rushed over and
walked in to see the movers finish up the rest of the bed.


“Whelp, that should do it,” one of them said, rubbing his
hands together.


Angela looked at the bed and nodded in approval.  She
was impressed by the large oak frame and the large bed it held.  It was a
bed she’d probably see in a movie or television show from the Middle Ages.


“Everything look like it’s in order?”  The other mover
asked.


“Yup, it looks pretty solid to me,” Angela replied as she
bent down and pressed down on the bed.


The movers made their way out and headed back out to the
truck.  Angela followed and closed the door.  She headed back to the
living room and sat on the couch.


“You interested in lunch?”  Angela asked.


“Sure.  Is my man Davie around?”


Angela shook her head.  “No, he’s been having a really
busy month.”


“That sucks.  He needs a new job,” Malcolm said.


“He sure does.  We haven’t really done much together in
a long time.  He hasn’t been able to give me any attention lately,” Angela
said with a sigh.


“Guessing no sex in a while?”  Malcolm questioned.


Angela’s face turned red at his brash question.  She
had known Malcolm to be one without a filter, but sometimes his comments were a
little too blunt for her.  Angela coughed and looked at Malcolm in shock.


“What?”


“Hey, it happens.  Sometimes guys just lose their drive
when they get busy.  Just saying,” Malcolm replied.


“What do you do in that situation?”  Angela asked.


“Not what would I do.  I think the question is, what
would YOU do,” Malcolm answered.


“I’m not sure what you mean,” Angela said.


Malcolm smiled.  “Sometimes you just gotta get that
seduction going.  You know what I mean?”


“Not really.”


“You have to get some foreplay going.  You watch porn,
right?”


Angela shook her head, her eyes wide at the thought.


“Oh, don’t be a prude.  Porn is just a way to get guys’
imaginations going.  That’s why women should watch porn too.  Get the
mind going you know?”


“Well, I mean… it’s just… sex.  What more can there
be?”  Angela asked.


Malcolm laughed, a deep, loud sound that echoed through the
room.  He got up and walked to a nearby cabinet.  He pulled out a DVD
and came back, plopping it into the player beneath the large, flatscreen
television.


“Here, Ebony and I occasionally watch these to get things
going.  Just keep an open mind,” Malcolm said as he plopped back down on
the couch.


Angela sat back, her heart racing.  She wanted to get
up and leave but for some reason, she stayed.  She wanted to know what
Malcolm was talking about.  A black screen with a warning started off the
movie.


The immediate next shot was of a woman on her knees,
completely naked, stroking the shaft of an enormous black penis.  Angela’s
jaw dropped and she covered her eyes.


“Hey now, calm down.  It’s just now started.
 Here, let me forward it to the good part,” Malcolm said.


Malcolm forwarded through the initial parts of the DVD and
played right as a blonde, white woman was pulling down her thong.  Angela
peaked between her fingers to watch the movie.  She was mesmerized at the
scene unfolding before her.


The white woman was on her knees, unbuckling the belt on a
large black man.  She pulled down his jeans, and then his boxers.
 Angela gasped as she saw a long, thick member pop out.


“OH MY GOD!”  Angela yelled out.


“What?”  Malcolm asked.


“That’s not… that’s not real, is it?”


Malcolm looked at the screen in confusion.


“Is what real?”


“The… the… penis,” Angela blurted out.


Malcolm clapped his hands and laughed.  He leaned back
on the sofa, his head tilted back as he let out another hearty laugh.


“How can that possibly be fake?  You’ve got to be
kidding me.  Davie’s got one like that, right?”  Malcolm asked.


“Well, he has a… a penis, but not like that.  I didn’t
know it could even get that big,” Angela replied.


The woman on the screen began licking the black man’s
member.  She pulled it upward by the tip and began licking the underside,
all the way down to his large black balls.


“You watching this?  Malcolm asked.


Angela stared at the scene, watching intently.  She
still couldn’t believe the size of the black man’s member.


“Are they all that… big?”  Angela asked.


“Depends.  You never been with a black man before?”


“No.  My parents would have killed me.”


“Well, you’ve been missing out.  I don’t know if white
guys get that big, but black guys, I’d say that guy on the screen is average,”
Malcolm said.


“On average?  You’re kidding right?  You’re saying
there’s ones that are bigger?!”


“Of course!  Mine’s bigger than that,” Malcolm replied.


Angela’s jaw dropped at the thought.  Her crotch grew
warm as she continued watching the scene.  The blonde was gagging and
choking, trying to swallow the long member of the black member.  Angela’s
nipples pressed upward against her shirt and through her hoodie.


“You don’t believe me?  I can show you…”  Malcolm
offered with a sly grin.


Angela’s eyes widened at the thought.  There was no way
he would really show of his member to her.  And yet, she wanted him to
prove it, she wanted to know if it was truly possible.


“You wouldn’t…  What about Ebony?”


Malcolm smiled.  “What about Ebony?  It’s not like
we’re doing anything.  You just want to see it right?”


Angela gulped and stared between Malcolm’s legs.  She
was curious to know if it was real.


“I just want to know if… if it really can get that big,”
Angela replied.


Malcolm sat up and pulled down his loose sweatpants.
 Angela’s eyes widened as she saw a rod spiking up against his boxers.
 He pulled watched her reaction, and then pulled down his boxers, letting
his enormous member pop out from under his boxers.


“Oh my!  That’s… that’s real!  It’s really big,”
Angela commented.


“Yeah, you can touch it if you think it’s fake,” Malcolm
suggested.


“Oh no, I can’t do that,” Angela replied.


Malcolm shrugged.  “Suit yourself.”


He wrapped his hand around his shaft and began stroking it
softly.  Angela quickly looked away and back at the screen.  The
blonde woman was now on her back, her legs wide open, with the black man’s head
between them.  He was licking the folds of her sex, his long, pink tongue
sliding in and out.


“What… what’s he doing?”  Angela asked.


“You’re shitting me right?  He’s licking her pussy.
 You can’t tell me you’ve never had that done to you,” Malcolm said.


“Damn!  How can Davie not be down there?  You ever
get up on his face?”  Malcolm asked.


“No, I… I mean, I never thought…”


“You really should.  You want to get intimate with him,
you gotta do that,” Malcolm said, pointing at the screen.


The blonde woman was now on top of the black man, her legs
wrapped around the black man’s head, while she was sucking wildly on the tip of
his dick.  Angela’s whole body grew hot and her fingers wanted to inch
their way between her legs.  She licked her lips in excitement, and then
looked down and eyed Malcolm, who was still stroking himself.


“Well, you should give him a blowjob.  Get up on top of
him and get him licking too,” Malcolm said.


“I don’t know if I’d be any good at it.  What if I’m
horrible at it?”  Angela asked.


Malcolm shrugged and met Angela’s gaze.  He noticed
that she was looking down at his hard black cock as he stroked it.


“Well… I know this might sound crazy, but why don’t I help
teach you?  Get you better for Davie?”  Malcolm suggested.


“What?  That’s crazy!”  Angela replied.


“What’s so crazy about it?  I mean, I’m not suggesting
it because I want it.  Ebony gives me a good BJ every night.  I just
want to make sure you and Davie get back on track,” Malcolm replied.


“You’re… you’re serious?”  Angela questioned.


“Sure.  I won’t be telling Davie as long as you don’t
tell Ebony.  Just know that this ain’t cheating or anything.  This is
just practice for you,” Malcolm said.


Angela contemplated Malcolm’s offer.  She didn’t think
it was right but if she could seduce her husband, she would be able to get back
his attention.  Her eyes were glued to Malcolm’s impressive black member.


“We have a deal?”  Malcolm asked.


“Just a blowjob right?”  Angela asked.


“Yup, and if you don’t mind, I’ll be licking you too.
 Gotta be fair,” Malcolm replied.


Angela leaned down, slowly making her way towards Malcolm’s
thick dick.  She reached out and slowly wrapped her hands around his
member.  It throbbed in her grasps, pulsating between her fingers.


“So do I just… just put your penis in my mouth?”
 Angela asked.


“Hold on, first of all, if you plan on seducing Davie, you
gotta get the language right.  What you have in your hand, that’s not a
penis.  It’s a cock.  And second, you just do what you watched on
that TV.  Stroke my shaft, and then start licking it all over,” Malcolm
ordered.


Angela slowly leaned in and stared at Malcolm’s throbbing
member.  She hesitated for a moment as the large black member quivered
before her.  She stuck out her tongue and slowly licked the tip of his
cock.


Malcolm tilted his head back and let out a small moan.
 She slowly slid her tongue in circles around the tip, and then made her
way down the long shaft.  She tried to mimic the same movements she had
seen the blonde woman on the screen perform.


“Yeah, like that.  Go slowly.  And really get the
bottom side of the tip… oh yeah, right there,” Malcolm informed.


Angela flicked her tongue against the underside of his cock,
right at the tip, where the head of his cock met the rest of the shaft.
 She could taste a bit of his cum as it leaked out slightly.  It was
strange flavor, a mixture of saltiness, bitterness and sweetness combined into
one.


Her crotch grew hot and wet as she stroked his shaft.
 The months of neglect were finally starting to melt away.  Her inner
desires felt as if they were being unleashed.  She wanted to do more with
Malcolm but knew that she couldn’t.


“Ungh, oh and when you’re with your hubby, don’t forget to
play with his balls.  Try practicing with mine,” Malcolm ordered.


Angela obliged, slowly rubbing Malcolm’s large, smooth
balls.  She slowly began making her way downward with her tongue, reaching
the base of his shaft and the area between his balls.  Malcolm let out a
groan as her tongue swirled around.


“Like that?”  Angela asked as she paused and looked up.


“Yeah, don’t stop now.  Keep it going,” Malcolm ordered
as he grabbed her silky hair and pressed her face down between his legs.


Angela began licking the underside of his shaft again,
twirling it around the base.  She cupped his balls with her hand and
squeezed.  Her other hand continued to grip Malcolm’s shaft and stroke up
and down.


“Ungh… yeah… that’s real good.  Now take my cock and
put it in your mouth,” Malcolm ordered.


Angela slowly licked upward until she reached the tip.
 She opened her mouth and slowly let his thick cock slide between her soft
lips.  Her jaw stretched as she tried to fit the large member inward.


“That’s it, now just watch the teeth.  You don’t want
to bite down on anything important,” Malcolm said.


Angela struggled to get any further than the tip, her teeth
ever so slightly brushing against the head.  Her tongue pressed against
the tip, rubbing right against the sensitive top most portion of his cock.
 Malcolm grabbed her by the head and pressed down, trying to fit more in.


“Move your tongue, get it underneath my cock.  And
don’t panic, breathe through your nose and slowly swallow my cock,” Malcolm
commanded.


Angela slid her tongue under his cock as ordered and gagged
as she felt his cock push in deeper.  The tip of his cock hit the back of
her mouth, making its way into her throat.  Angela panicked, instantly
reacting by gagging loudly and trying to move backward.


Malcolm kept his hand on the back of her head as he tried to
push deeper.  He thrust his hips slightly, trying to prevent her from
getting away.  Angela could barely breathe as his cock blocked her
airways.


Malcolm finally let go, letting Angela pull her head back.
 Spit flew out from her mouth and hung onto the shaft of his cock.
 She had to cough several times to clear her throat.


“Yeah, don’t be afraid to spit it out.  Just spit on my
cock,” Malcolm said.


Angela coughed and spit onto the shaft of his cock.  It
gleamed from her saliva.  She stroked the shaft, her spit easily providing
lots of lubrication.


“Yeah, that’s what you have to do.  This’ll get him
going.  Now let’s get this shirt off of you.  Don’t want to get spit
all over you,” Malcolm said.


Angela took off her hoodie and the shirt underneath.
 Her breasts were now free for Malcolm to ogle.  Her nipples were
rock hard, pointed straight at the powerful black man.


“Now, if this doesn’t get your hubby going, I’ll teach you
another trick.  Get on your knees in front of me,” Malcolm ordered.


Angela kneeled down in front of Malcolm and slowly leaned
forward, readying to put his cock in her mouth.


“Whoa, not yet.  I want you to wrap those tits around
my cock.  Make sure to spit on my cock and then start sliding up and down,
you understand?”  Malcolm asked.


Angela nodded and placed his thick member between her soft
white breasts.  She squeezed them together and looked down.  The tip
of his cock was standing erect, point straight at her lips.  She spit
down, watching her saliva slowly make its way down his shaft.


“Am I doing this right?”  Angela asked.


“Yeah… that’s it.  Now start sliding up and down while
squeezing,” Malcolm said.


Angela did as told again, slowly moving her upper body up
and down while squeezing her tits together.  Malcolm moaned and began
thrusting between her cleavage, the tip of his cock hitting her chin with each
stroke.


“Now every time I thrust, I want you to put the tip of my
cock in your mouth,” Malcolm said.


Angela tilted her head down and wrapped her lips around the
tip of his cock.  As she slid up, she let it slide out, and then let it
slide back in as she slid down.  She could feel his cock throbbing between
her breasts with each stroke.


“Yeah, just like that, why don’t we take off those jeans
while we’re at it?”  Malcolm asked.


“My pants?  What for?”  Angela asked.


“So you can get up on top of me and wrap your legs around my
head.  Need to make sure you’re used to the feeling,” Malcolm replied.


Angela stood up and undid the zipper on her jeans.  She
slowly pulled them down, pulling her panties down with them.  Malcolm
nodded in approval as he stroked his cock.


“And you want me to straddle your face?”  Angela asked.


“Yeah, get up on here,” Malcolm replied.


Angela made her way onto the couch and carefully got on top
of Malcolm.  She had to slide her body back and up the side of the couch.
 She managed to get his head between her legs and stared straight down at
Malcolm’s large cock.


“Mm… yeah, looks good,” Malcolm commented.


Angela gasped as she felt his warm, slick tongue slowly
press against her wet pussy.  He expertly swirled around the outer lips.
 Her body quivered in response.


She gripped the base of his cock and wrapped her lips around
the tip.  She slowly made her way down, sucking at the tip.  In her
new position, it was easier to get more into her than before.


Her toes curled as she felt his tongue slide into her pussy.
 It was long and agile, twirling around inside her.  No man she had
ever been with before had licked her sensitive regions.  It was a strange
and titillating experience.


Malcolm reached up and spread open her pussy lips.
 Another finger reached up at the tip of her pussy and played with her
hard clit.


“So you can get up on top of me and wrap your legs around my
head.  Need to make sure you’re used to the feeling,” Malcolm replied.


Angela stood up and undid the zipper on her jeans.  She
slowly pulled them down, pulling her panties down with them.  Malcolm nodded in
approval as he stroked his cock.


“And you want me to straddle your face?”  Angela asked.


“Yeah, get up on here,” Malcolm replied.


Angela made her way onto the couch and carefully got on top
of Malcolm.  She had to slide her body back and up the side of the couch.  She
managed to get his head between her legs and stared straight down at Malcolm’s
large cock.


“Mm… yeah, looks good,” Malcolm commented.


Angela gasped as she felt his warm, slick tongue slowly
press against her wet pussy.  He expertly swirled around the outer lips.  Her
body quivered in response.


She gripped the base of his cock and wrapped her lips around
the tip.  She slowly made her way down, sucking at the tip.  In her new
position, it was easier to get more into her than before.


Her toes curled as she felt his tongue slide into her
pussy.  It was long and agile, twirling around inside her.  No man she had ever
been with before had licked her sensitive regions.  It was a strange and
titillating experience.


Malcolm reached up and spread open her pussy lips.  Another
finger reached up at the tip of her pussy and played with her hard clit. 
Amanda pulled away and let out a moan while squeezing tightly onto Malcolm’s
shaft.


“Oh wow!  Oh… yes…”  Amanda moaned.


Malcolm’s long tongue snaked deeper into Amanda’s tight
cunt.  Amanda couldn’t help but thrust her hips against his face, trying to get
more of his tongue into her.  She dropped her head between his legs, rubbing
his cock against her cheeks.


“Yeah, that’s it, suck on it some more,” Malcolm ordered.


Angela tilted her head up and let his cock slide past her
lips again.  It was hot in her mouth and throbbed constantly.  She continued to
stroke the shaft, letting her saliva cover the entire length of his cock.


Malcolm’s nose brushed up against her asshole each time he
leaned in to get his tongue deeper into her pussy.  Her ass immediately
clinched together, the rubbing against her asshole sending strange shivers
through her.  Each time he dug his tongue in, she tried to lower her head down,
trying to get as much of his big black cock into her mouth.


His finger continued to rub against her clit, moving more
and more furiously each time he shoved his tongue in.  Malcolm began to thrust
his hips up, causing Angela to gag again.  She had to pull away, coughing out
spit onto his balls.  She gasped for air as she held tightly onto Malcolm’s
cock.


“Yeah, you’re getting good.  The deeper you go, the more
your hubby will react.  So go deep, real deep,” Malcolm said.


Angela gripped onto the base of Malcolm’s cock and slowly
descended down his shaft with her mouth.  She made sure to move her tongue out
of the way as she got lower and lower.  She drooled onto his cock and tried to
slurp it up, sucking harder on his cock.


Malcolm’s tongue swirled around the outer lips of her cunt
again, and then the tip tickled her clit.  He stuck a finger into her pussy and
wiggled it, sending vibrations of pleasure through her.  Angela moaned with his
cock in her mouth, slightly nibbling on his shaft.


He began sliding his finger in and out, making sure to flick
his fingertip right on her g-spot.  He expertly licked away at her clit as he
continued to drive his finger in and out.  Her tight white pussy clenched onto
his finger as the room filled with sloppy wet sounds.


Another finger slipped into her cunt, slowly stretching her
open.  Angela began to gyrate her hips, reacting to his fingers toying with
her.  Her head felt numb as his fingers slid in and out faster.  Most of her
sex sessions with her husband would have ended long ago, long before she even
began to feel pleasure.


Malcolm slipped in yet another finger, causing Angela to
tilt her head back and moan.  Her tight little cunt was being stretched beyond
what she was normally used to.  She felt a strange warmth creeping through her
body, starting at her clit.  Her body shivered atop Malcolm and she squeezed
tightly onto his cock.


“Ohgodohgodohgod... yesyesyes… OH YES!”  Angela screamed.


Angela gritted her teeth as she felt the warm blast from
between her legs through the rest of her body.  Her body continued to tremble
uncontrollably as Malcolm continued to slide his fingers in and out.  Her pussy
quivered and her face fell onto Malcolm’s cock.  Her legs felt like weak and
her head felt light.


“Oh god…” Angela repeated.


“Damn girl, your pussy is like a vice!”  Malcolm exclaimed.


His fingers continued to stretch her cunt open, sliding in
and out, deep inside her.  His tongue reached out and flicked against her clit
with each stroke.  Angela squirmed, slowly trying to move away from Malcolm. 
The waves of pleasure were too much for her.


“Don’t run, don’t run,” Malcolm said as he sped up his
fingering.


“Ah!  AH!  Wait, it’s too much!”  Angela exclaimed.


She squirmed again, as ecstasy filled her mind.  She
couldn’t handle the constant stream of pleasure blasting through her. 
Malcolm’s thick fingers were hitting her most sensitive parts.  She slowly
rolled away from him, his fingers sliding out with a wet slick pop.


“You can’t be a quitter with your hubby,” Malcolm warned.


“I don’t think he’d ever be able to do what you did,” Angela
replied.


“Oh, I’m not talking about the fingering.  I’m talking about
you sucking my cock,” Malcolm responded.


Angela leaned over and gripped onto his cock again.  She
grinned and slowly wrapped her lips around the tip again.  She stroked the
shaft and slowly lowered her head, trying to swallow as much as she could.


“Ungh… yeah… go deep like that,” Malcolm complimented.


Angela began to bob her head up and down, making sure to
suck the tip each time she rose up.  With her other hand, she massaged his
balls, squeezing them between her fingers.  She slurped up as much of her
saliva as she could as she sucked away on his cock.


“Oh yeah… faster, go faster,” Malcolm ordered.


Angela obliged, pumping her head up and down faster, her
spit sliding all over Malcolm’s shaft.  Her hand squeezed and stroked the shaft
faster, twisting as it moved up and down.  Her other hand rubbed his balls
faster.


“Ah yeah… fuck… I’m cumming!”  Malcolm shouted.


Angela felt his cock tremble in her mouth and his balls
clenched.  She pulled away slightly but Malcolm placed his hands on the back of
her head, keeping her on his cock.  The first squirt surprised her, the hot cum
blasting straight into her throat.


She gagged immediately, the sticky, gooey cream sticking to
her mouth and throat.  She gagged and tried to move back as she felt more cum
blast out of his cock.  She coughed with her lips still wrapped around his
cock.


Cum slid out and covered his shaft.  She placed her hands on
his thick thighs and she pushed, trying to pull her head away.  Malcolm’s
powerful hands kept her in place as he groaned.  He thrust his hips slightly as
more and more of his jism shot into her.


“Ah… fuck…”  Malcolm groaned.


He finally released her, letting Angela pull away, coughing
out his cum onto his leg and the carpet.  She wiped her mouth with the back of
her arm as she continued to gag and cough.  Malcolm’s cock was still dribbling
cum from the tip.


“Oh yeah… good,” Malcolm sighed.


Angela only responded with coughs and gags.  Malcolm smiled
and leaned back on the sofa.  He shook one leg left and right, grinning down at
Angela.


“Yeah, not bad at all.  I’d say you get a B+ for that.  Your
hubby will definitely like that,” Malcolm said.


“B plus?”  Angela asked as she spit out some more cum.


“Yeah.  It was all good until the end.  It’s like golf, all
about the follow through, you know?  You can’t go spitting out your hubby’s
cum.  Nothing will get your hubby going more than you swallowing his load.  You
know he’ll want more then,” Malcolm informed.


“It’s too sticky,” Angela whined.


“That’s why you gotta keep doing it.  It’s tough because
it’s your first attempt.  Just keep practicing and you’ll be able to get it
down,” Malcolm said.


“Are you sure?”


“Hell yeah, Ebony swallows like a pro.  If you think you
need practice, come over anytime,” Malcolm offered.


Angela wiped her mouth and looked up at his big cock, still
throbbing wildly.  She was still amazed at the size of his member.  She slowly
stood up and began putting on her clothes.


“You really think Davie is going to be impressed with
this?”  Angela asked.


“Oh yeah, you blow him like you blew me and trust me, he
will come back for more,” Malcolm replied.


Angela smiled and pulled on her shirt.  Her eyes were still
fixated on Malcolm’s slowly deflating member.  She wondered what his large
black cock would feel like inside her.  He stood up and headed to the back
again without saying a word.


Angela wondered what he was doing rummaging in the back of a
small room.  He walked out carrying a DVD.  He handed it to her, another porn
movie, with a blonde woman on the cover on her knees, a big black cock in her
hand.


“Here, watch this.  Think of it as homework.  Practice as
much as you can, come swing by if you want some more practice sessions with me,
and then blow Davie’s mind,” Malcolm said.


She looked down at the cover and then looked up at Malcolm.


“Black anal invasion?”  Angela questioned the title.


“Yeah, trust me, you’ll like this one,” Malcolm replied.


Angela nodded and headed out the door, a big smile on her
face.  She began to grow excited at the thought of trying out her new trick on
her husband.  Malcolm sat back on the couch and continued watching the porn
movie.


“See ya around,” he called out.


“Maybe,” Angela replied coyly.


She turned and smiled, making sure to shake the DVD at
Malcolm.  He waved and admired her ass as she left.  Angela rushed back home,
making sure that no other neighbors saw what was in her hand.  She began making
plans in her head, a nice romantic dinner, followed by a surprise blowjob while
he ate.  It would most definitely get her husband off… it had to.









[bookmark: TBN2]Lessons from the Black Neighbor 2: The
Second Lesson


Angela took another look at the full body mirror in front of
her.  She grew a little hot seeing herself in just a thong.  There
was no way her husband was going to fall asleep or forget about her this time.
 She planned on giving her husband a blowjob, just like her black
neighbor, Malcolm, had taught her.


She recalled her session with him the other day, and her
crotch grew hot.  She still couldn’t believe she sucked on another man’s
manhood.  Her hand slowly rubbed her soft skin, heading towards her the
folds of her sex.


The sound of the front door closing caused her to stop.
 She smiled and turned, heading out to the living room.  Her heart
raced as she got closer and closer.


“Honey, is that you?”  She heard her husband call out.


Angela slowed her pace and slowly crept down towards the
living room.  She could hear him wandering around, most likely headed for
the couch.  She quickly made her way towards his direction, making sure to
be as quiet as possible.


She heard the familiar sounds of the couch being pressed
down and her husband sighing.  He was going through the usual motions.
 She licked her lips and slowly peeked past the corner of the hallway,
looking in to see her husband lying back on the couch.


She hopped out, her breasts jiggling as she did so.
 Her husband’s eyes widened in a mix of shock and surprise.  His jaw
dropped as Angela slowly made her way to him, swaying her hips back and forth
with each step.


“Hi honey...” she whispered seductively as she reached him.


“Uh... um... hey...” Her husband replied.


She leaned in and kissed him on the lips.  She slowly
unbuttoned his shirt as she lowered herself.  Angela kissed his neck, then
his chest and then his nipple.  She made sure to swirl her tongue around
it, and flicked at it as it grew hard.


Her hands made their way to his belt and unbuckled it
quickly.  The button and zipper on his pants were next.  He let out a
small moan and tilted his head back.  Angela grabbed his briefs and pulled
them down, along with his pants, down to his ankles.


Her husband’s member popped out, already hard.  Angela
stared down and for a brief moment, felt disappointed.  She had always
thought he had a large penis but compared to Malcolm’s it was small.


She grabbed his member, her hand easily able to wrap around
the whole shaft and tip.  She leaned in and kissed the tip causing him to
moan.  Her tongue slowly wrapped around the underside of his cock and she
began her descent.


Her warm lips wrapped around his hot member and he
immediately gripped onto the sides of the couch.  Angela played softly
with his hairy balls and sucked on his cock.  The entire member easily fit
into her mouth, with no real effort needed.


“Oh jeez, Angie... Oh!”  Her husband shouted out.


A small squirt of hot jism shot out into her mouth.
 Angela pulled back in surprise, tasting his strange, bitter cum.  It
wasn’t savory like Malcolm’s, in fact, she had to spit it out onto her hand.


“Wow, that was amazing,” her husband sighed.


Angela watched as her husband's little penis shriveled up.
 She looked up to see his head tilted back, his eyes closed.  Her jaw
dropped as she realized he had fallen asleep.


"That's... that's it?"  She whispered to
herself.


She stood up and walked back to the master bedroom.
 She rushed into the bathroom and cleaned off her hand.  She couldn't
believe that it was already over.


Angela had planned quite the romantic night.  She
wanted to start off by blowing him and then bringing her husband in to make
love in the bathroom.  She even went so far as to place decorations all
around the tub.


Angela sighed and put on her clothes.  There was not
much else she could have done.  She left and went back into the bedroom.
 She saw lights flash by the window and she peered out.


Ebony's car drove off into the setting sun.  Malcolm
was in the driveway, waving to her as she drove off.  For a brief moment
she thought he looked up and caught her gaze.  Angela's crotch grew hot
and wet as she saw Malcolm walk back into his house.  He was in sweatpants
with no shirt, his powerful muscles gleaming with a thin layer of sweat.


"I wonder where Ebony is going...  I should go
check.  I have a DVD to return," she said to herself.


Angela headed back downstairs and past the living room.
 Her husband was still knocked out in the couch.  She left the house,
making sure to quietly close the door.  She jogged over to Malcolm’s
house, her breasts jiggling with no bra to keep them in place.


Her heart raced as she reached her black neighbor’s door.
 She was carrying the DVD he had loaned her in her hand.  Her hand
trembled as she reached up to press the doorbell.  She paused, and stared
at the door.


“What are you doing?  This is ridiculous,” she
whispered to herself.


She turned to leave but the front door opened.  Angela
turned around to see Malcolm smiling down at her.  He was a large muscled
black man, still shirtless.


“Hey Angela.  What’s up?”  He asked.


“Uh... um... I... well, you see, um...”  Angela
stuttered as she scratched her elbow and stared down at the ground.


She wasn’t sure what she could say.  Her eyes slowly
wandered up Malcolm’s ebony body, admiring every rough ridge of his abs on the
way up.  Her jaw was agape, and her nipples grew hard, and poked out of
her shirt.


“I saw Ebony leaving, and I uh... Davie is already sleeping
and um...”


“Oh!  I see you brought back the DVD!”  Malcolm
interrupted.


Angela looked down at her hand.  Her face grew red,
knowing that the DVD was a porn movie that Malcolm had loaned out to her.
 Homework, as he called it.


“Uh yeah.  I wanted to return it,” she replied.


“Good stuff huh?”


“It was... it was definitely something,” Angela responded.


“Well, come on in.  Tell me if my lesson helped,”
Malcolm said, moving out of the doorway.


Angela followed behind and closed the door.  She
slipped out of her flip flops and made her way to the living room with him.


“Another photo shoot for Ebony?”  Angela inquired.


“Nah, a friend of hers needs a shoulder to cry on.
 It’s gonna be a long time,” Malcolm replied with a grin.


He sat on the couch and spread his legs.  Angela could
somewhat see the outline of his member beneath the sweatpants he was wearing.
 Her eyes lingered, enough for Malcolm to notice.


“So, how’d it go?  I’m guessing you did what you were
taught,” Malcolm asked.


Angela shook her head slightly and sat next to Malcolm.
 She was tiny compared to his large, muscular frame.  She crossed her
arms and legs and leaned back.


“It didn’t go as well as I wanted,” she replied.


“Really?  He didn’t like it?”


“No... it’s...  He didn’t last that long.  We
actually just finished up,” Angela continued.


“What?  I thought I just saw his car pull up.”


“It did.  It was definitely a bit too fast.”


Malcolm laughed and grabbed a remote control on the coffee
table.  He turned on the television and DVD players.


“It happens.  You just gotta roll with the punches.
 Do it a couple more times and he’ll get used to it,” Malcolm informed.


“I hope so.  I feel so...  I don’t know,
underused?  I was really hoping for a good time today,” Angela replied.


“You could always masturbate,” Malcolm said.


Angela had nothing to say.  Her mouth was open but no
words wanted to escape.  She knew that he was somewhat right.
 Malcolm laughed and waved his hand.


“I’m just playing, don’t take things so seriously,” Malcolm
comforted.


Angela looked at the television and her eyes widened, along
with her jaw.  A tall brunette woman was bent over a stool, her hands
spreading open her ass cheeks.  A big black man was plowing into her, his
thick black cock sliding in and out of her asshole.


“Oh my god, is that... is that real?”  Angela asked.


“Is what real?”  Malcolm responded.


“It’s... it’s going in her... well, you know, her wahoo,”
Angela replied.


“Her wa-what?  Didn’t you watch the DVD I gave you?”


“Yes, but only the first ten minutes or so.  I wanted
to get the blowjob technique down,” Angela answered.


“Well shit, no wonder you’re surprised.  This is the
sequel to that movie.  It’s all about anal sex,” Malcolm commented.


“But... that’s not real, right?  How can that possibly
fit?”


“Wait, you’ve never had anal sex?”  Malcolm asked with
a look of surprise on his face.


“No way!  Nothing’s supposed to go in there,” Angela
replied.


“Wow, you are missing out.  Once women go anal, man,
they never go back to regular sex,” Malcolm said.


Angela licked her lips and stared at the television.
 The brunette woman seemed to be in absolute bliss.  She was holding
onto the stool for dear life, almost falling off of it.


"Does... does it hurt?"  She asked.


"At first, yeah, though I've never had anything up there
myself.  Ebony screamed pretty loudly the first time around but after
that, well, let's just say the reason for her screaming changed," Malcolm
answered with a wink.


"Ebony has done it too?"


"Oh hell yeah, she absolutely loves it.  Can't get
enough of it," Malcolm lied.


Angela nodded and stared back at the television.  The
black man was carrying the brunette, still plowing in and out of her ass.
 His large black balls were clearly smacking against the woman's cunt.
 Her large breasts flopped up and down as she tilted her head back and
moaned.


Angela's pussy grew even hotter and she wanted to slide her
hand between her legs.  She began to wonder what it would feel like to
have a cock inside her ass.  Unfortunately for her, Davie was knocked out
back at home... but there was an alternative.


"Would anal sex be considered cheating?"  She
asked.


"That's an easy one, of course not.  The marital
bond is about consummating and making love.  And of course, in the purest
sense, it comes down to making a family.  Can't make a family with anal
sex," Malcolm replied.


He was just making up whatever he could.  His own words
didn't make much sense to him but that didn't matter.  As long as he could
convince the naive housewife, it really didn't matter to him.  Angela looked
back up at the television set and contemplated.  She turned to Malcolm and
smiled, a sly, seductive twist on the edges of her lips.


“Would you be willing to teach me?”  She asked.


“You sure?  Might be painful at first,” Malcolm
replied.


He could barely hide his happiness.  His cock moved
slightly at the thought.  Angela’s eyes looked down for a moment to see
his member move.


“I think I can handle it,” Angela said.


“I don’t know Angela, this is a real commitment.  This
isn’t something we can start and just stop,” Malcolm warned.


“Wait, why can’t it be stopped?”


“Well shit, that’s simple, you can’t get a black man all
ready to go and then leave him hanging,” Malcolm replied.


Angela bit her lower lip and looked back up at the screen.
 The woman was now on the ground, her ass in the air and her legs above
her head with her feet touching the ground.  The black man was hammering
in and out from above, absolutely devastating pounds into the smaller white
woman.


Angela looked into the woman’s eyes and could see the
pleasure in her eyes.  Her nipples strained against her shirt and her
pussy squeezed itself, as her wet juices slid down.  She licked her lips
and nodded to herself.


“I can handle it, what do I do?”  She asked.


“All right, let me go grab some lube,” Malcolm answered as
he stood with a huge grin on his face.


He wandered off to the back, to his DVD cabinet and dug
through it.  After a few moments he brought out a small blue bottle.
 He brought it back and placed it on the coffee table and then sat back on
the couch.  Angela leaned in and looked at the bottle, it said ‘Gun Oil’
on the label.


“Let’s start with your initial lesson,” Malcolm said as he
pulled down his sweatpants.


Angela’s mouth watered as she stared down at his big black
cock.  Her husband paled in comparison to Malcolm’s monstrous member.
 She got on her knees and faced him, slowly wrapping her fingers around
his fat cock.


“No hands this time, just get it hard with your mouth,”
Malcolm ordered.


Angela let go of his cock and leaned in.  She could
smell his manly scent, a powerful musky smell that ignited her nose.  She
licked her lips and then opened her mouth, slowly slipping the tip of his cock
into her mouth.


Her mouth filled with his flavors, salty, bitter and a bit
of sweetness.  She had to purse her lips and suck to prevent it from
falling.  She slowly sucked his cock in, sliding more of it into her
mouth.  It was soft, smooth and gel like in her mouth.


She felt it slowly harden from the base up, his veins
throbbing on her lips.  His cock was so much more different than her
husband’s.  Even while limp, it filled her mouth up and reached her
throat.  She was able to swallow his cock, the soft tip passing into her
throat.


“Oh yeah... like that, get it in deep,” Malcolm commanded.


Angela could feel his cock harden in her mouth, reacting to
her warm, slick hole.  She loved the taste of his salty cock in her mouth
as it grew harder and harder.  She wanted to wrap her hands around his
powerful shaft but she made sure not to.


Malcolm gripped her hair and began thrusting his hips,
getting deeper into her throat.  Angela couldn’t help but pull back,
gagging as his cock prevented her from breathing.  It was rock solid in
her mouth now and she could barely get past the tip.


She had to wrap her fingers around his shaft and stroke,
letting her spit lubricate her pumps.  Malcolm didn’t disapprove and began
thrusting harder.  She cupped her hands around his large black balls and
massaged them as she sucked and stroked.


“Mmmm... yeah, suck on it,” Malcolm groaned.


Angela kept her mouth open and slid her tongue back and
forth beneath Malcolm’s massive member.  He continued to thrust wildly,
choking her with each stroke in and out of her throat.  She gagged and
drooled on his cock while staring up into his deep brown eyes.


“Yeah, I think it’s nice and wet now.  Get up and bend
over the couch,” Malcolm ordered as he let go of her.


Angela moved back and slurped back her spit.  She
coughed and breathed in as much air as she could.  Her heart raced at the
thought of his massive member sliding into her tiny little asshole.
 Malcolm stood and moved out of the way, letting Angela take his space.


She got on top of the couch, her knees on the seat while she
bent over the back.  Her breasts pressed against the backrest of the sofa.
 She felt Malcolm’s fingers pull down on her pants, along with her little
string thong underneath.


The cold chill of the air brushed passed her wet pussy,
causing her to shiver.  Malcolm knelt down and slowly licked her ass,
making his way between her ass cheeks.  His strong hands grabbed her ass
and spread them apart, his hot breath tickling her sensitive virgin asshole.


“Oh god...” Angela whispered.


She felt his long, warm tongue slowly circle the rim of her
anus.  She gasped and squeezed her ass in reaction.  Her small
asshole clenched tightly to prevent the soft, warm invader from making its way
in.


He expertly maneuvered his tongue around her rim and finally
squeezed into her tightly clenched asshole.  Angela let out a soft moan as
she felt his warm tongue move around inside her.  It was her first time
feeling such an object inside her ass.


She wasn’t sure how to react.  She felt strange tingles
make their way up her spine.  Her body shivered and she squeezed tightly
onto the backrest of the couch.  Her nipples grew harder, pressing against
her shirt and the couch beneath.


She bit her lower lip and clenched her ass tighter around
his tongue.  His long, thick tongue twisted up and down, tickling her ass
while at the same time sending signals of pleasure through her.  It was a
strange sensation, the hot, wet invader moving around inside her virgin ass.


“Oh it feels so... so... OH!”  Angela moaned.


He placed a finger at the tip of her cunt and rubbed against
her clit.  As he wiggled his tongue, he vibrated his finger, doubling the
feelings of pleasure.  Angela’s toes wiggled in return and began moving
her hips back.


Malcolm pulled back and stood up.  Angela felt
something cold and sticky land on the edge of her ass cheeks and slowly dribble
between them.  She looked back to see Malcolm pouring the lube onto her.


He slowly moved his finger up and down her ass crack, making
sure to pause and press against her asshole each time he slid up and down.
 Each time his finger pressed against her asshole, it clenched down.
 He poured more lube onto his finger and against her anus, slowly pushing
it into her virgin ass.


“Oooh... Ow!  Oh wow... whoa!”  Angela tried to
move forward in surprise as she felt his long, bumpy finger slowly enter her.


“Hey, hey, don’t try to run away,” Malcolm said as he
gripped onto her hips and slowly inserted his finger deeper.


Angela gritted her teeth as she felt the first joint on his
finger slide past her asshole.  He paused and wiggled the tip of his
finger, the vibrations feeling intense within her.  Her fingers dug into
the couch as she felt his finger explore her nether regions.


His finger continued the trek onward, digging deeper and
deeper into her asshole.  The second bumpy joint pushed into her ass and
she cried out in a mix of pleasure and pain.  His finger didn’t look
thick, but as it slid inside her, it felt immense.


Malcolm continued to wiggle his finger as he moved in deeper
and deeper.  After a brief moment, his finger was fully inside her, his
knuckle right at the rim.  He slowly began sliding it out, sending a
strange sense of relief through her.


“Oh... oh god...”  Angela moaned.


She began to wonder what she had gotten herself into.
 If his finger was sending this much pleasure through her, she wondered
how much more pleasure his thick cock would send.  Her pussy grew hot at
the thought and she lowered her head onto the couch’s backrest.  She
pressed her lips into the couch, drooling slightly onto it.


Malcolm began slowly pushing and pulling his finger in and
out of her ass, letting her virgin hole get used to the feeling.  She felt
more lube being drizzled onto her asshole and soon she felt another thick
finger slowly enter her.  She let out a scream as she felt the second
finger enter her asshole.


“OH MY!  GOD!”  Angela screamed.


His two fingers sent intense mixtures of ecstasy and pain as
her asshole clenched tightly around them.  She felt incredibly full and
her body grew extremely sensitive.  Every inch of her skin felt like they
had goose bumps, even the slightest movement in the air sending pure bliss
through her.


“You like that?”  Malcolm asked from behind as he
pulled his two fingers away.


The feelings of release shocked her with pleasure again.
 She closed her eyes and clenched her asshole tightly again, the strange
feeling of something leaving her ass causing her head to grow numb.  She
couldn’t believe how much pleasure she was feeling from just his two fingers
inside her ass.


“OH YES!  YES!”  Angela replied loudly.


Malcolm slowly split his fingers apart while inside her ass,
stretching her tiny, tight hole.  She crossed her toes and let out another
loud moan.  Her ass felt numb, tingling sensations making its way through
her.  His fingers sped up sliding in and out of her.


He pulled his fingers out with a small wet pop and her
asshole slowly clenched back up.  He licked his fingers and then bent
forward, sliding his tongue right back into her ass.  Angela loved the
feeling of his warm tongue slide right into her clenched asshole.


His tongue twirled inside her, sending chills up her spine.
 He moved away and licked his lips.  He grabbed the lube and dripped
more of the cold, gooey liquid between her ass cheeks.  After sliding his
fingers up and down her ass, he placed more lube onto his cock.


“You ready?”  He asked while stroking his cock.


Angela licked her own lips and nodded.  “Yes.”


He smiled and placed the tip of his cock against her still
clenched asshole.  Angela gasped as she felt the thick head of his cock
slowly press into her tiny little hole.  She gritted her teeth as the tip
slowly popped into her tight ass.


“OH GAAAAAWD!  OH FUUUUCK!”  Angela screamed at
the top of her lungs.


The tip of his cock finally popped in, pulsating inside her.
 He gripped onto her hips and continued slowly forward, the thick shaft
inching its way in.  Angela’s fingers nearly dug into the couch as she
held on.


Her mind was ablaze with pain as the initial shock hit her.
 His thick cock was stretching her asshole to its limits.  She could
feel every tiny tremble as his cock throbbed.  Even his veins quivered,
sending vibrations to make its way through her.


“TAKE IT OUT!  OH GAWD!  TAKE IT OUT!”
 Angela screamed.


“No fucking way.  I warned you didn’t I?  Once we
start, we don’t stop,” Malcolm replied.


He gripped onto her hips and slowly pressed in deeper.
 As his cock inched its way in, more flares of pain shot through her body.
 She tilted her head down and bit into the couch backrest.


Angela’s vision blurred and the room seemed to spin around
her.  She tried to breathe but every breath seemed to hurt.  Her
entire body felt like it was on fire as his monstrous member continued onward
in its trek into her tight virgin ass.


“God damn you are tight!”  Malcolm exclaimed.


Angela could barely register what he was saying.  She
closed her eyes, small tears forming at the edges.  She couldn’t believe
the amount of pain she was experiencing.  In her mind’s eye, she could
picture his big black cock slowly sliding into her poor tiny ass.


As he inched in deeper and deeper, the feelings of pain slowly
dissipated.  A strange tingling sensation took the place of the pain, like
small needles pricking across her body.  It was still painful, but also
somewhat pleasurable.


He paused as about half his cock was inside her.  He
let her asshole slowly adjust to his powerful throbbing member and then began
sliding out.  Angela gasped as she felt it make its way out.  Her ass
clenched even tighter, trying to suck in his cock and stop it from moving.


As he slowly pulled away, the pain subsided and was replaced
by an amazing feeling of release.  It immediately led to a flood of
pleasure making its way through her.  As his cock slid slowly out her ass,
she screamed, holdings tightly onto the couch.


“OH GOD!  IT FEEL’S... IT FEEL’S SO GOOOOOOOOD!”
 She screamed.


“Ungh, yeah, clench up like that, yeah...” Malcolm replied.


He gripped onto her waist and slowly pressed back in.
 The initial shocks of pain subsided, replaced with intense feelings of
ecstasy.  She felt more full than ever as his cock slowly plowed back into
her once virgin asshole.


Every little movement of his cock and the veins on his shaft
sent pleasure through her whole body.  Angela closed her eyes and tilted
her head back, screaming loudly as she felt her first ever anal orgasm.
 Her whole body tensed up and grew intensely hot.  Her asshole
clenched tightly onto his fat cock while her pussy squirted out a bit of her
juices.


She wanted to scream some more but nothing came out.
 Her knees gave out and she slowly crumpled into the couch below.
 Malcolm began pumping in and out faster, sensing her orgasm.  Angela
couldn’t believe the intense sensations crawling up and down her spine.


Malcolm grabbed her hair and pulled back, as if it were a
leash, and began sliding in and out with more intensity.  His fat balls
slammed against her wet cunt.  The room filled with slick sounds mixed in
with loud slaps as his powerful abs hit her ass.


“Ungh, yeah, tell me how much you love it!”  Malcolm
ordered.


“OH GAAAAAWD!  I LOVE the way your cock feels inside
me!”  Angela screamed.


“Yeah and where is my cock?”


“In my ass!”


“Yeah, that’s right, ungh, so fucking tight, yeah, fuck!”
 Malcolm grunted.


His long, hard black cock slid deep into her ass before
sliding right back out, right up to the tip before plowing back in.  Each
time he pulled away, her asshole gripped tightly onto his cock, as if it didn’t
want his member to leave.  Angela’s vision grew even more blurry and her
eyesight began to grow dark.


She felt light headed and mixed with the blurred vision, it
felt as though she was about to pass out.  The feelings of pure bliss were
too much for her to handle.  She was slowly fading in and out,
occasionally losing herself to the pleasure.  Time seemed to slow down and
speed up at the same time.


His strokes inward seemed to take forever but whenever he
pulled away, she blanked out, only to realize he was pounding right back in.
 His fat balls kept bouncing against her sensitive cunt, tickling her clit
each time.  He wrapped his powerful arms around her waist and began pulling
her up, slowly lifting her off the couch.


She moaned as he pulled her off the couch and began bouncing
her up and down in the air.  His arms slid beneath her legs to keep her
stabilized in the air.  It felt as though he was going even deeper with
the help of gravity.


He grunted as he began thrusting his hips up and down.
 Angela’s own fingers slowly slid between her legs and rubbed her clit.
 She’d never felt this much pleasure coursing through her body before.
 She flung her hair back, letting out another loud moan as her pussy
quivered between her fingers.


His large fat cock was stretching her asshole to its limits,
loosening her once virgin ass.  Angela began flicking her fingers harder
and faster against her clit as yet another anal orgasm began to flush its way
through her.  She clenched her teeth as a flash of warmth blasted through
her body, starting from her cunt, down to her curled toes, back up her spine to
her hardened nipples and then spreading through the rest of her.


“YES!  YES!  YEEEESSSS!”  Angela cried out.


The warmth passed down between her legs and she felt
something warm splash against her fingers.  As her orgasm rocked her, her
cunt began squirting out her pussy juices.  Her eyes widened as she
watched her juices splash against Malcolm’s couch.  She had never known
that she could squirt.


“Oh fuck, you are one nasty bitch!”  Malcolm grunted.


Watching her squirt made Malcolm more ravenous, speeding the
thrusting of his hips.  Angela could feel his cock throbbing faster inside
her ass.  She squeezed even tighter as she felt every little bump on his
cock trembling.


He slowly moved back and lowered her onto the ground.
 Her trembling knees hit the soft carpet, followed by her toes and hands.
 Her face was right near the area she had squirted on, her juices gleaming
on the bright red leather couch.


His powerful hand pressed behind her head, shoving her face
into the couch.  She felt her warm juices press against her cheek and lips
as she turned her head.


"Clean your juices off my couch!"  Malcolm
commanded.


He pressed the side of her face down, using it to
practically wipe the couch.  Angela could only move her slightly, trying
to do as told.  She stuck her tongue out and licked the couch as well,
trying to lap up her own juices.


"Ungh, ungh, yeah, like that... oh fuck... fuck....
FUCK!"  Malcolm groaned loudly.


He gripped tightly onto her hips and shoved his cock into
her ass, as deep as he could.  Angela felt his fat black cock tremble
inside her and after a brief moment, she felt his hot, sticky cum blast out.
 It felt searing hot in her ass, but at the same time, it provided a
strange cooling sensation to her well used asshole.


His immense load continued spewing from his still hard
member, filling her ass to the brim.  She could even feel some of his
thick man juice slowly creep its way out of her once virgin ass.  Her
asshole clenched tighter as she felt the leak, mainly due to the feeling of
embarrassment.


With one final groan, Malcolm pulled away, his cock sliding
out with a wet pop.  Angela felt his cum rush out of her ass and slide
down towards her hot, wet cunt.  She turned around and laid down on the
carpet, her tired legs split wide.


Malcolm quickly pounced on her, straddling her upper body
and placing his still hard member against her lips.  Angela stared at his
cum covered, glistening cock, amazed that it was still standing proud.


"You have to finish your lesson.  You can't leave
your man unclean.  Davie sure as hell won't stand for it.  You got to
clean this dick with that mouth," Malcolm said.


"What?  But... you just..."


"Hey!  You do not question your teacher.  And
you sure as hell don't question your man.  If you want a good love life,
you do as the man says.  Understood?"  Malcolm roared.


Angela gulped and nodded.  Strangely enough, his
powerful demeanor only made her more excited.  She opened her lips and let
his glistening black cock slide right in.  Her mind still couldn't
contemplate the fact that she was sucking on a cock that was just in her ass
but her body didn't seem to care.  Her lips rubbed against his thick
shaft, her tongue twirled beneath and she salivated with the tasty member in
her mouth.


He gripped her soft hair and began thrusting back and forth,
his hardened member hitting her throat each time.  Angela relaxed her jaw
and tried to swallow as much as she could as she was too exhausted to do
anything else.  She felt his warm, gooey cum slip and slide out of her ass
and onto the carpet as her head bobbed back and forth.  He finally pulled
his cock away and smacked her cheeks with it.


"Damn that was good.  Trust me on this, when you
do this with Davie, he's going to love you more than ever!"  Malcolm
grunted.


Angela leaned back onto the couch, the cold leather sending
chills up her spine.  She licked her lips and then wiped her cheeks with
the back of her hand.


"Whew... I hope so.  That was quite the
workout," Angela responded weakly.


"Keep me in the loop.  If this doesn’t keep him up
all night then we'll have to plan something else," Malcolm said as he
grabbed his sweatpants.


Angela slowly got to her feet, her legs wobbly from the
experience.  Her ass was sore and still full of his cum that was slowly
leaking out.  She grabbed her clothes and painfully put them on, each
movement causing her body to ache.  Areas she didn't even think could hurt
were sending signals of pain through her.


"Ow...  I am so sore," Angela whined.


"You'll get used to it," Malcolm said as he pulled
up his pants.


He walked by her and smacked her ass hard.  Angela
screamed in pain and shock and nearly fell onto the couch.  She reached
back and rubbed her slowly reddening ass.


"OW!  What was that for?"


"Makes you think about a different type of pain.
 And it tightens your ass so you stop leaking all over my carpet.
 Shit, look how wet you got this entire area," Malcolm replied as he
headed to a corner of the room.


"I'm sorry about that," she apologized as she kept
rubbing her sore ass.


Malcolm walked back carrying a fan.  He plugged it in
and aimed it at the couch and ground.  He turned it on, looked at Angela
and shrugged.


"Hope this works," he said.


Angela finished putting her clothes on and slowly walked
towards the front door.  With each step, she felt his cum makes its way
out of her ass, onto her thong and then down her leg.  She had to struggle
to move forward, waddling with each step.


"I won't give you any homework this time around.
 Just tell me how it all goes," Malcolm said as he opened the front
door for her.


"It might be a couple of days.  My ass is going to
be sore for a while," Angela replied.


Malcolm gave her ass another hard smack, the sound echoing
across the street.  Angela screamed but quickly covered her mouth.


"The pain will go away quick.  Just don't worry
about it," Malcolm said with a huge grin.


Angela nodded and slowly made her way towards her house.
 She wondered if her husband was still asleep on the couch at home.
 She sighed and hoped that this new lesson would keep her husband up for
longer.  Though, part of her wanted to know what else Malcolm had in store
if this didn't work out.  Her pussy grew warm at the thought and a smile
crept up onto her lips.












[bookmark: TBN3]Lessons from the Black Neighbor 3: The
Final Lesson


Angela rubbed her lips with her ring finger, making sure all
her lipstick made it across them.  She pulled her lips together and stared
at the mirror.  She had put on an extra bit of make up for this night.


It had been a little over a week since her second lesson
with Malcolm, her big black neighbor.  It was quite the ordeal, though,
thinking back on it, she enjoyed every minute of it.  It was her first
time having anal sex, and Malcolm got her more than ready for her husband,
Davie.


She made her way out of the bathroom and went downstairs to
the living room.  She had prepped candles and music for this lovely night.
 Since Davie usually went to the living room to rest, she decided to bring
the ambience there.


Angela looked up at the clock, only a couple more minutes
until her husband would be home.  She had to remember to hold back her
excitement.  The last time she tried this, she had given Davie a blowjob
and he immediately fell asleep after his climax.


The front door slowly opened and Davie strolled in, tired as
usual.  He made his way over to the couch and slunk down into it.
 His eyes were glazed as he reached for the remote, oblivious to Angela
and her hard work.


"Hey honey," Angela greeted as she slowly walked
over towards him.


"Oh hey, what's going on?"


"Do you like it?"  Angela asked.


Davie's eyes widened as he noticed Angela.  She was
wearing a bright pink thong with a see through top.  She turned and bent
over, showing off her ass and the small piece of fabric riding through her ass
crack.


"I'm so... hot honey.  Do you want to feel how hot
I am?"  She asked seductively.


Her husband was speechless, his eyes glued to her.  His
mouth was wide open, words unable to escape his lips.  Angela slowly back
into him, rubbing her ass against his crotch.


She felt his small but hard manhood poke her ass from
beneath his pants.  Strangely, she felt disappointed.  The size of
his penis was so small compared to her black neighbor's.


She continued rubbing her ass against his member, teasing
him.  Angela turned around and undid his belt and quickly pulled down his
pants and briefs.  His little penis popped right up at her.


She bent lower and slowly wrapped her lips around it, being
careful not to suck too hard.  She didn't want him to let out his load too
early like before.  Her tongue expertly maneuvered around the tip of his
cock, making sure to slide down the sensitive underside.


He grunted and thrust his hips in excitement.  Angela
pulled away as she felt his member quiver.  She quickly wrapped her hand
around the base of his cock and squeezed.  Davie let out a moan and Angela
waited, hoping that her little maneuver stopped him from cumming.  There
was brief moment of silence but it worked.


"Not yet," Angela whispered.


"Oh wow..."  Davie responded.


Angela turned around and slowly slid her thong off.
 She spit on her finger and then slowly rubbed them against her asshole.
 She slid one finger in slowly and turned her head to look at her husband.


"I want it in here," she whispered.


Davie's jaw dropped.  But to Angela's surprise, the
expression on his face went from happy to... disgust.  His head darted
back, his eyebrows scrunched and he shook his head.


"What?  That's... that's not right.  That's
disgusting!"  He blurted.


She watched as his small little penis grow limp, shriveling
up between his legs.  He practically pushed her away as he pulled his
briefs and pants back up.  Angela was surprised by his disgust and moved
away in confusion.


“What’s wrong?”  Angela asked.


“What do you mean what’s wrong?  You just asked me
to...” he shivered.


“But I thought that’s what men wanted?”


“What?  What would give you that idea?  No way, no
way I’m doing that.  That is an exit only area for me.”  Davie
replied.


“I... well... I saw... I saw online and I thought...” Angela
lied.


Davie shook his head and scrunched his face.  He looked
back at the kitchen and then stood up.


"I'm just going to go make a sandwich," he said.


Angela's jaw dropped in shock.  She didn't understand
how Davie could be so disgusted.  Her black neighbor and now teacher,
Malcolm lusted over her.  She thought back to how good his warm tongue
felt inside her.


"You sure you don't want me to heat something up for
you?"  She asked.


"No, it's okay.  I'm pretty tired and really not
that hungry," he replied.


Angela sighed and sat on the couch.  Davie's cell phone
rang and she looked down to see it was his boss.  Her husband darted out
of the kitchen and quickly answered the phone.


"Hello, this is Davie," he answered.


There was a long bit of silence.  Angela watched her
husband's head just nodding away.  He had a glazed over look to his eyes
as he just listened.


"But I just... yes sir.  No sir.  I made it
home just now.  I wanted to grab... no sir.  Yes sir.  Will be
right there," he muttered.


He hung up the phone and stared at the ground.  He
sighed and went back to the front door.


"What's wrong?"  Angela asked.


"Got to get back.  A patient came in.  Guess
he's so ill they need me."


"And no other doctor can help?!"


"You know how it is.  They're just trying to get
me to quit," Davie said as he grabbed his coat and opened the door.


"Oh hon... I'm so sorry.  I'll have some food
ready for when you get back."


"It's okay.  I probably won't be back for a
while," he sighed.


He left, leaving Angela alone in the house again.  She
looked up at the ceiling and glared.  She was frustrated and angry at the
whole situation.  She still couldn't believe her husband's reaction when
she offered her ass to him.


"Unbelievable," she murmured.


She closed her eyes and slowly drifted away.  She could
almost smell Malcolm's manly scent as she imagined him ramming into her with
his lengthy member.  She could hear the bed creaking and knocking in her
mind.


Angela paused.  Knocking?  She opened her eyes and
looked up at the door.  Someone was knocking at her front door.  She
stood up and grabbed a nearby coat and wrapped it around her.


"Who is it?"  She asked.


"Hey Angela!  It's Malcolm.  Thought I saw
Davie drive in."


Angela opened the door, her heart racing as she did so.
 His massive frame towered above her, and blocked the entire doorway.
 He had a box of pizza in his hand.


"Thought I'd swing by.  Haven't had a pizza in a
while and you know how much Ebony hates the smell of pizza in our house.
 Davie home?  I figured we could have a guy's night in... uh... at
your place," Malcolm said.


"He had to leave again but come in.  I might as
well steal a slice," Angela said as she turned and headed back to the
living room.


She purposely swayed her hips more than usual, and she let
her small coat slightly rise, revealing the bottom of her ass cheeks.  She
could practically feel his gaze on her backside.


"Damn..." he whispered as he followed close
behind.


"What kind of pizza is it?"


"Eh, some meat lovers one.  I figured Davie needed
some protein on his skinny ass self."


"Not sausage?"  Angela asked seductively,
making sure to lightly lick her lips after the question.


Malcolm smiled and tapped Angela’s ass.


“Damn, Davie hasn’t tapped this ass yet?”


Angela made her way to the couch, sat and crossed her arms.
 Her lips pouted and she crossed her legs, making sure to take her time as
she did so, letting Malcolm get a long glimpse between her legs.


“I thought we were going to get intimate tonight but he...
he actually backed away.  He said it was gross,” Angela replied
disappointingly.


“Say what?!  What’s gross?!”


“Well, I... I asked if he wanted to have anal sex and he
just... he just freaked out,” Angela explained.


“He freaked out?  Like in a good way?”


“No, he pretty much just pushed me away!”  Angela
exclaimed.


“Damn?  You serious?  What’s wrong with him?”


“I don’t know if there’s anything wrong with him.
 Maybe anal sex isn’t something guys want.”


Malcolm scoffed and sat on the other couch.  He placed
the pizza on a nearby table.


“No fucking way.  No man would turn down that ass.
 He ain’t treating you right on that one,” Malcolm said.


“Are you sure men don’t find it gross?  He was really unhappy,”
Angela replied.


“Oh trust me, there’s just something wrong with him.
 As your teacher though, I guess I’m going to have to change up the plan
now.  If he doesn’t want to fuck your ass, we’re just going to have to get
you trained the old fashioned way,” Malcolm said with a grin.


“You mean?”


“Oh you know what I mean.  And as slick as your little
pussy might be, you’re going to have to suck my cock, get it nice and slick,”
Malcolm said as he pulled down his pants.


“Right here?  Right now?!”  Angela asked in
surprise.


Malcolm shrugged and grabbed a hold of his flaccid member.
 Even in its current state it was much larger than her husband’s.
 Angela’s eyes were glued to his manhood, unable to look away.
 Memories flooded her as she recalled how his thick cock hammered in and
out of her once virgin ass.


She stood up and slowly made her way towards him, licking
the sides of her lips.  Her heart raced as she neared him and got on her
knees.  She slowly slid her hands up his powerful legs, headed straight towards
his fat black cock.


“Yeah, get it,” Malcolm ordered as he stroked her soft,
silky hair.


Angela slowly stroked his cock, squeezing the shaft.
 She leaned in and spit on it to help lubricate her strokes.  She
felt it slowly hardening within her grasps, slowly coming to life.


As it grew harder, she leaned in and kissed the tip, tasting
his salty member.  She slowly slid her tongue out and licked the underside
of the tip, causing his cock to throb.  A small smirk cross her lips as
she continued licking the sensitive head of his cock.


She cupped his balls with one hand while she stroked his
shaft with the other.  She continued to suckle away at the tip of his
cock, letting her saliva slide down his lengthy cock.  His manhood grew
harder and harder, slowly pointing straight into the air.  It began to
feel rock solid in her hands as she continued to suck and stroke.


“Now go deep,” Malcolm commanded.


Angela opened her mouth and slowly lowered her head.
 His thick cock slowly slipped past her soft velvety lips and crammed into
her mouth.  She immediately gagged as she felt the tip of his cock hit her
throat.  She still couldn’t believe how thick, long and hard his cock
became.


Malcolm gripped the back of her head and pulled her lower,
trying to shove more and more of his member into her mouth.  Angela tried
to breathe through her nose and her eyes watered as his cock blocked her
airways.  She tried to pull away, her fingers digging into his powerful
thighs.


“Nah uh, no way, get more in there, deep throat that shit,”
Malcolm ordered as he held her down.


Angela tried not to panic as she swallowed more and more of
his cock.  She could barely breathe as his cock filled her mouth.
 She stuck out her tongue and slid it back and forth on the underside of
his cock.  Malcolm nodded in approval and let her go.


She pulled back immediately, drooling, coughing and gasping
for air as she did so.  Long strings of her saliva stuck to his cock and
on her lips as she heaved in air.  Even as she gasped for air, she wrapped
her hands around his cock and stroked.


“Yeah, stroke it faster, get mean on it,” Malcolm commented.


Angela gripped tightly onto the shaft and stroked as fast as
she could.  Part of her worried that he would cum, but she stroked faster
regardless.  Malcolm tilted his head and thrust his hips in sync with her
strokes.


She leaned in and sucked at the tip of his cock again while
stroking his shaft.  His cock tasted so flavorful compared to her
husband’s.  She slid her tongue left and right and then around the head of
his cock, tasting the small drips of cum leaking out.


“Take that coat off,” Malcolm ordered.


With her lips still locked onto the tip of his cock, she
slowly peeled away her coat, revealing her sexy lingerie underneath.  Her
rock hard nipples poked through the sheer fabric of her top, while her soaking
wet pussy clung to her thong.  Bits of her spit slowly made its way down
her chin and onto her top, causing it to cling to her skin.


She slowly bobbed her head up and down, sucking in about a
quarter of his cock and then pulling away.  She could not get used to the
feeling of his cock pressing into her throat.  The thick veins on his cock
pulsated and she could feel them on her lips.


Angela pulled away and slowly slid her tongue down the
length of his cock, down his big black balls.  She pressed her lips right
against his balls and licked them, flicking her tongue between the large balls.
 She sucked in one of his balls while continuing to stroke his saliva
covered cock.


“Yeah, you’re getting it, suck my balls,” Malcolm groaned.


Angela twirled her tongue around his balls and the base of
his cock.  She slowly licked the underside of his cock all the way to the
tip and then back down to the base.  His rock hard cock continued to throb
in her grasps, glimmering with her spit.


“Let’s take this upstairs,” Malcolm said.


Angela paused and looked up at him.  “Upstairs?”


“Yeah, I think you need a genuine experience.  If you
want to please your husband, we need to get you on familiar ground, like your
bed,” Malcolm replied.


Angela had all but forgotten that these sessions were
lessons.  She continued stroking him as contemplated.  She wasn’t
sure if it was a good idea to bring Malcolm up to the bedroom where she
wouldn’t be able to see Davie’s car.


“Come on now, what are you waiting for?”  Malcolm
urged.


Angela released his cock and stood up, slowly stripping out
of her lingerie.  She turned and shook her ass, teasing him.  As he
leaned in and grabbed her ass, she lightly slapped his hand away.


“Not until we’re upstairs,” she said with a seductive grin.


“Oh fuck yeah, it’s on now!”


The two made their way up to the master bedroom.  She
made sure to go up the stairs first, giving him a nice, full view of her wet
cunt.  Her heart raced faster and faster as they slowly neared the master
bedroom.  She still couldn’t believe that they were headed towards the bed
she and her husband shared.


Once they turned the corner, Malcolm grabbed Angela and
lifted her off the ground.  He effortlessly tossed her to the bed and
pulled down his pants.  He lifted up his shirt, revealing his powerful,
ripped body.  Angela had to reach out and feel his abs, rubbing her
fingers along the edge of his massive six pack.


She leaned in and kissed the top of his abs.  She
slowly made her way lower, licking the ridges of his six pack as she made her
way back to his massive manhood.  She slowly repositioned herself once she
reached his cock, spinning onto her back, tilted her head back and lining up
her mouth with his cock.


Malcolm eagerly grabbed her tits and pushed his member into
her mouth.  In her new position, Angela was able to take in more of his
cock than before.  His lengthy member slid deep into her throat, causing
her to gag again.


He gripped onto her tits and began plunging his cock in and
out of her mouth.  Angela’s spit slowly made its way down the edges of her
lips and down to her cheeks.  Her fingers slowly slid between her legs and
rubbed against her hot wet pussy.


She played with her clit, squeezing it between her fingers
as she tried to swallow Malcolm’s big black cock.  His balls lightly
tapped against her nose and forehead as he slammed in and out of her tight
mouth.  His rough fingers twisted her rock hard nipples, sending shocks of
pleasure and pain through her spine.


“Ungh!  Yeah!  Fuck!  Keep swallowing my cock
like that!  Yeah!”  Malcolm grunted.


He released her tits and bent forward, shoving his face
between her legs.  His long tongue snaked out and slid between her
quivering pussy lips.  Angela moaned with the big black cock in her mouth
as she felt his long tongue explore her hot cunt.


Angela spread her legs and moved her hips to try to get more
of his tongue inside her.  Malcolm’s thrusts slowed as he concentrated on
licking her wet cunt.  Angela could not believe that her husband had
turned her down and neither could Malcolm as his tongue squirmed away inside
her tight hole.


Her body grew extremely warm as Malcolm’s tongue continued
to circle and explore her pussy.  He slowly shifted away and down towards
her asshole, licking her sensitive, puckered hole.  Angela’s vision
blurred slightly as her spit made its way down over her eyes.  Angela
tapped Malcolm’s thighs and he finally pulled his cock out.


Angela immediately gasped for air and she wiped her face.
 She felt extremely hot and every inch of her body felt sensitive.
 Even the slightest breath from his fat, dark lips sent chills through
her.


“You ready to take this?”  Malcolm asked.


“Isn’t... isn’t this cheating?”  Angela replied.


Malcolm smiled.  “No way, as long as I don’t cum inside
you, it’s not cheating.”


Angela squinted slightly, knowing full well that he was
lying, but at this point she didn’t care.  Her body was craving his big
black cock inside her and Malcolm knew it.  He hopped onto the bed and
placed the tip of his cock against her trembling cunt.


“Last chance to back out of this lesson,” Malcolm said.


“No, teach me, teach me more!”  Angela replied
excitedly.


She wrapped her legs around his powerful waist and pulled
him in.  Malcolm grinned and slowly pressed his fat cock into her sopping
wet cunt.  Angela let out a loud moan and gripped tightly onto her bed
sheets as she felt it enter her.


Her pussy had never been stretched so wide before as his big
black entered her.  She had never felt so full during sex, none of her
previous partners being remotely as big as Malcolm.  Her toes curled as
she felt absolute bliss travel through her.


“OH GOD!  YES!  IT’S SO BIG!  YES!  YES!
 OH GOOOOOD!”  Angela screamed.


His hot throbbing member slid into her.  Even with her
pussy as wet as it was, the girth of his cock prevented him from shoving in any
faster.  Her tiny, tight pussy squeezed and actually tried to push out the
fat invader.


“Fuck, you are tight!  Davie really isn’t hitting
this?!”  Malcolm grunted.


Angela shook her head and then let out another loud moan.
 She could feel the veins on his cock throbbing inside her.  Her
pussy wrapped around his fat cock and squeezed some more, milking the long,
lengthy shaft.


He grabbed her legs and placed them on his shoulders before
straightening his legs.  He practically bent her in half as he slid more
and more of his cock inside her.  Angela gritted her teeth and screamed in
pleasure as her feet slowly made their way near her head.


She couldn’t believe that his cock was still sliding inside
her.  She began to wonder just how long his cock was.  Malcolm’s
balls had yet to touch her ass as he slid deeper and deeper inside her.


Angela closed her eyes as the room began to spin.  The
pleasure coursing through her body was unlike anything she had ever felt
before.  Unlike the anal experience she had before with Malcolm, there was
no pain mixed in with the pleasure.


“Ungh, yeah, almost there, almost... fuck...” Malcolm
groaned.


She finally felt the base of his cock hit her clit while his
balls smacked her ass.  He paused and then moved his hips, grinding the
base of his cock right up against her sensitive clit.  Angela let out
another loud moan and buckled her hips against him.


He began sliding out, her pussy trying its best to stop him
from leaving.  It felt like a great release as his cock slowly pulled
away.  The feeling of fullness soon turned to emptiness and she craved
more.


Her toes dug into the sheets as did her fingers as she felt
his cock slide out with a wet slick sound.  Just as the tip of his cock
made its way out, he plunged right back in.  Harder and faster than his
initial stroke, the entire length of his cock easily sliding deep inside her
again.


Angela wanted to moan some more but no sounds came out of
her mouth.  He began sliding in and out faster.  The room was soon
filled with the slick wet sounds of her pussy being hammered and the bed
beneath creaking.  She reached up and grabbed onto the edge of the bed as
she felt an immense warmth starting between her legs.


Each time his cock slid in it brushed right against the most
sensitive part of her cunt, electrifying her.  She could feel the warmth
between her legs spreading, numbing her body as it went.  She screamed at
the top of her lungs as her first orgasm coursed its way through her.


Her pussy clamped down in his cock, squeezing and kneading
the rock hard cock.  Malcolm could barely push his cock back in,
struggling to slide it in.  He let go of her legs, leaned in, slid his
arms under her and then pulled back.


Angela was like a weightless ragdoll as he pulled her up.
 He made his way onto his back, placing her on top.  Angela was now
straddling him, his powerful manhood still implanted deep inside her.


He began pummeling her from below, thrusting his hips while
holding onto her waist.  Angela fell forward, her tits smashing up against
his solid, muscular chest.  One of Malcolm's fingers slid between her ass
cheeks and circled the rim of her asshole.


Memories of her second rushed back.  She remembered how
good it felt to have something in her ass.  Her small asshole slowly
relaxed, letting his thick finger slip past.


"Oh... yes...." Angela whispered.


Malcolm's thrusts became more powerful, practically lifting
the two out of the bed each time.  The bed itself creaked and groaned, as
if it were coming to life after years of slumber.  The bed post smashed
into the wall, leaving scratches on the drywall.


Angela slowly mustered up enough strength to sit up,
grabbing onto the bed's backboard for leverage.  She began using whatever
leg strength she had to bounce up and down on top of him.  The two were in
perfect sync, there thrusts meeting each other's.


Angela tilted her head back and dug her fingers into
Malcolm's massive chest as she felt another orgasm blast through her.  His
finger twirled inside her asshole, intensifying her orgasm.  With his
other hand Malcolm grabbed her hair and pulled as he thrust.


"YES!  YES!  YES!"  Angela repeated
loudly.


"Yeah, ungh, you like that big black cock?!"
 Malcolm questioned.


"OH FUCK YES!"  Angela screamed.


"Then take some more!"  Malcolm grunted as he
sped up.


Angela thought she was going to bounce right off the bed.
 She held onto the backboard of the bed again as he pounded her from
below.  Her grip however gave out, and she fell right back onto his powerful
body.


Malcolm slid his finger out of her asshole and then gave her
ass cheeks a hard slap.  Angela cried out in pain as the sting shocked
her.  Malcolm gripped her by the waist and pulled her off him.


He easily tossed her to the side with her belly to the
sheets.  He turned on got on top of her, sliding his cock right back into
her well oiled cunt from behind.  It felt longer and thicker in the new
position.


His legs straddled her, keeping her legs tightly closed and
in turn making her cunt tighter than before.  His power hands kneaded her
ass as he plowed in and out again.  Angela moaned as she felt his thumb
slide into her asshole.


With her legs kept together, each thrust sent even more
vibrations of pleasure through her body.  Angela gripped tightly onto the
sheets and even bit into them.  She had never experienced such a rush of
pleasure rock her body before.  She grew jealous of Malcolm's wife.
 The fact that she could experience this every night was maddening.


“OH YES!”  Angela screamed into her blanket as her body
quivered.


Her third orgasm came as a sudden rush, her body glowing
flush red.  It felt like a surge of pressure making its way out of her
body.  Her pussy squeezed and pushed, her juices blasting past Malcolm’s
fat black cock.


Her body shivered as she squirted onto her blanket, her
juices flying onto the blanket beneath her.  Malcolm pulled his cock out,
letting her cunt continue to squeeze out her juices.  Angela rubbed her
face into the sheets, tears forming at the corners of her eyes.


“Yeah!  God damn!”  Malcolm exclaimed as he stared
down at her trembling body.


Malcolm grabbed her waist and lifted her ass up.  He
placed his cock at the entrance of her asshole and slowly pressed forward.
 Angela screamed into the sheets as she felt her tiny asshole spreading
open, letting the big black invader in.


“Still so fucking tight...” Malcolm groaned as he pushed
inward.


Angela felt a sharp sting of pain blast through her
initially as his fat black cock entered her asshole.  This is what she
wanted to do with her husband but she was much happier it was with Malcolm.
 There was no way her husband’s small penis would have filled her up.


Malcolm wasn’t as gentle as he was during Angela’s first
anal experience.  He spit down onto his cock and shoved forward, sliding
his pussy juice and spit covered cock deep into her ass.  He grabbed her
hair and pulled as he slid deeper and deeper.


“AAAHHHH!  IT’S SO BIG!  OH GUH....”
 Angela’s voice gave out as he pushed the entire length of his black cock
into her.


His fat black balls smacked against her wet cunt and
vibrated.  He pulled out immediately before jamming it right back in.
 Angela’s head spun as she felt her asshole being stretched to its limits.


“Yeah, ungh!  Take it all!”  Malcolm grunted.


He sped up his pace, thrusting his hips furiously, pounding
his fat black meat deep into her asshole.  His balls constantly smashed
and rubbed up against her clit with each stroke.  Angela’s pussy squirted
out more of her juices onto her sheets as she felt yet another orgasm rock her.


She couldn’t believe Malcolm’s insatiable lust and stamina.
 She wasn’t sure how much time had passed but she didn’t care.  His
thick black cock squeezed in and out of her asshole, his powerful thrusts
rocking both her and the bed itself.


The bed rocked and creaked, making it feel as if the entire
room was moving.  The backboard kept banging against the drywall.
 For a moment, Angela thought half the bed rose off the ground.


The room filled with the sounds of his muscular body
smacking against her bright pink ass.  He continued to pull on her hair as
he thrust back and forth.  Angela let out another loud scream.
 Immediately after, there was a loud bang and Angela felt weightless for a
moment.


Even Malcolm let out a surprise yelp as he gripped onto her
waist and fell forward.  The entire bed rocked and fell backward, one of
the legs giving out.  Before Angela could realize what had happened, she
felt Malcolm’s cock throb and unleash a load of his hot cum deep into her ass.


Thick globs of his hot jism flowed deep into her ass as the
two lay still on the bed.  Angela took breaths, trying to get her
composure.  The two slowly began to slide towards one side of the bed.


“Oh sheesh... what happened?”  Angela asked.


“Fuck, I think we broke the bed,” Malcolm replied.


Malcolm slid his cock out of her ass with a slick wet pop.
 Bits of his cum slid out from her asshole.  He collapsed next to her
and grinned.  Angela turned her body slightly to look down at the bed in
shock.  The bottom right hand corner of the bed had collapsed.


Angela’s eyes widened as she heard the front door.  She
remained silent, her ears trying to pick up any traces of sound.  She
could slightly hear footsteps.


“Oh no!  Davie’s home!”  Angela whispered.


“What?”


“Honey?!”  Davie’s voice called out from below.


Angela panicked and rolled out of bed.  Her legs felt
weak and powerless as she looked around the room.  Malcolm was already out
of bed, jumping into his sweatpants and grabbing his shirt.


“Get in the bathroom,” Malcolm ordered.


Angela rushed into the bathroom as she heard her husband’s
footsteps slowly making their way up the stairs.  Malcolm quickly shoved
the soaked sheets to the side and leaned in at the corner of the bed.
 Angela closed the bathroom door and grabbed a towel.  Her heart
raced as she heard her husband enter the room.


“Malcolm?!”  She heard her husband say in surprise.


“Hey Davie, what’s up?”


“What uh... what are you doing here?”


“I came by to eat some pizza with you.  Angela told me
you weren’t here but apparently the bed was broken.  I figured I’d come up
and check it out.  You know me, fixing things is the shit I do,” Malcolm
lied.


“Oh wow, that’s nice of you.  Where’s Angela?”


“I think she went into the bathroom to take a shower or
something.  I told her it might take a while.  Sorry man, the damage
looks pretty bad,” Malcolm continued.


“I knew that bed needed to be replaced sooner rather than
later.  Thanks for checking it out Malcolm, I owe you,” Davie said.


Angela’s eyes widened at Davie’s response.  He actually
believed Malcolm’s lie.  She wrapped her towel tightly around her body and
poked her head out of the bathroom, her heart feeling as if it were going to
pop out from her chest.


“Oh hey honey,” she greeted.


“Hey Angela.  Do you happen to know where my glasses
are?”


“Um, yeah, I think it’s in the office, in the shelf,” Angela
replied.


“Oh... that’s right.  I would’ve called but I think I
left my phone in the kitchen.  Thanks honey, don’t know what I’d do
without you,” Davie said as he walked out of the room.


“Will you be late?”  Angela asked.


“It might be a while.  A lot of patients just stormed
in.  It looks really bad,” Davie replied.


“Damn man, so no pizza tonight?”  Malcolm asked.


Davie shrugged.  “I’ll have to take a rain check.
 And thanks again on helping out with the bed.”


“Oh yeah, no problem,” Malcolm said with a smile.


Davie headed out to the office and after a few minutes he
walked by the master bedroom again.


“Alright then, I’ll be back, hopefully by tomorrow morning.
 You should share the pizza with Angela,” Davie suggested.


“Will do,” Malcolm replied.


Davie waved and headed back down the stairs.  Angela
waited until she heard the front door close, Davie’s car start and then the
sounds of his old car puttering off.  Angela smiled and stared down at
Malcolm.  She peeled off her towel, letting loose her breasts.


“Well... looks like we have a long night ahead of us.
 Want to try to get the bed even?  I bet if all four corners were
blocked, it’d be right back to normal,” Angela said seductively.


“Oh fuck yes!”  Malcolm replied with a huge grin.


He pulled down his pants and Angela watched as his long
black cock stood right back at attention.  She licked her lips and tossed
her towel to the side.  She wasn’t sure what other lessons she could
possibly learn from her big black neighbor, but she was more than willing to
use the rest of the night to find out.
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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.
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